THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND, 'Novnmmn_ 23, 19202

G h'c“ = %
Ze Re\'“fé

TAKE IT FOR - b

CRAMPS—COLIC—
DIARRHEA

APPLY IT FOR

BRUISES—SPRAINS
— SORE THROAT

B i 3.

Happiness
t Last;

l.oyalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Yes,” he said, as calmly as before;
I loved you. Why else should I have
married you? I should have loved you
to the end, while life lasted, if I had
not learned what you had been. Even
then T would have fought against that
terrible knowledge and—and remained
with you, if I had not learned also that
you were without a heart, that you had
married me for a place in the world
—for money."”

He paused and looked gravely at

her. All the while he had been talking |

to her, looking at hér, e had been
thinking of Decima; had been contrast-
ing this woman, his wife, the adven-
turess with her vile past, contrasting
her with the pure-minded girl who
v had juyst left him. It was as if an angel
of light had flown from his side and a
fiend in woman’'s ghape had taken her
place. His heart felt numbed with the
misery of despair, with the utter hope-
lessness of the situation.

It was as if he had been suddenly
awakened from an exquisite dream of
bliss to find that his hours were num-
bered; or, worse still, that the rest of
his days were to be sent in a darkness
and anguish beyond words to describe.

His hand touched the key of the door
behind him, and, half mechanically,
he locked it and moved to the fire-
place and looked at her again.

“I am sorry that you have compelled
me to say all this,” he said, with a
Jourtesy more galling than any vitu-
Mration, any reproach, would have
Been . “Will you tell me what, having
found me, you intend to do? I suppose
you and your brother have made some
plans.” ;

She raised her eyes suddenly.

“Did Morgan know who you were,
that you lived here?” she demanded.

Gaunt looked faintly surprised.

“Yes,” he said, quietly. “Was it not
he who betrayed me® It would be like
him, worthy of him. I did not bribe him
heavily enough, I suppose.”

“You—you bribed him? Then he
knew all the time, and kept it from
me. Kept it from me all the while he
was pretending to look for you.”

“Yes,” said Gaunt, indifferently; for
‘what did it matter now? “I bribed him,
as you put it. I paid him to keep the
secret of my identity. He discoverad
it.”

She sprung to her feet.

“You are a pretty pair!” she ex-
claimed, with a hard laugh. “So he has
been taking money to—to help rob me
of my rights! Oh, I'll be even with
him!”

“I have no doubt you will,” said
Gaunt, wearily. “But may I ask you
to answer my question. What do you
intend to do?”

“What am I going to do?™ she said,
mockingly, tauntingly, “Can you ask?
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I am ging to have my rights! I am
going to. live with you!”
He made a slight gesture of dissent.
“You can not do that”- he -said,
gravely. “I could not live with you.”
“You e¢an’t help it!” she said, jeer-
ingly. “The law is on my side, and it

to a solicitor directly-I leave here. He
shall claim my right_ t6 have. your
name—my proper name—Lady Gaunt.”

“I can not withhold that from you,”
he said, with perfect calm.

“No; and I mean to hold you, too,”
she said, deflantly, gloatingly. “Where
a husband is, there a wife has a right
to be. You can’'t cast me off, and you
shall not! I'll have my title, and—and
half your money!”

“AlL, yes,” he said, almost to him-
self.

“Yes; and I'll go into the world, the
society my rank is entitled to, and I'll
go as your wife, by your side. You
shall take me and introduce me to all
! your relations and friends.”

He smiled bitterly, coolly; and the
smile seemed to madden her.

“You refuse?’ she said.

“I refuse, yes,” he said, grimly.
“You may have all else you demand.
The title, the money—far more than
half of that which belongs to me; but
no more. I could not face the world
by your side.”

She laughed stridently.

“Could you not? We will see! The
law will help me. I will avail myself
of it. I will enter an action—compel
you, yes, compel you to acknowledge
me and live with me.”

“You can not,” he said, as if he were
stating a simple fact. “I leave Eng-
land in a few hours; I shall be beyond
the reach of even your malice.”

She<sprung from the chair, upset-
ting it in her violence, and it fell
against the small table, overturning
it.

It came to the ground with a crash,
and the bric-a-brac was strewn upon
the floor.

As she rose to her feet she uttered
a cry, a cry like that of a wild beast
balked of its revenge.

Gaunt looked at the overturned table
and curios indifferently. A knock came
at the door.

“Did you call, sir?” asked the maid
outside.

“No,” said Gaunt; and
away.

“Take care!” said Laura, hoarsely,
as she pushed the hair from her fore-
head. “You don't know what I can do!
You talk of our name—the disgrace

she went

and shame! I can drag it in the dust
for you—and, by Heaven! I will, too!

Chse.” I'll make you a laughing-stock
throughout England.”

“Yes,” he said, with a terrible
calmness, “you can do that; and I
have no doubt you will. But you can
not compel me to live with you. And
the world will understand why I do
not.”

Her face went white, and she ground
her teeth. o

“What do I care?’ she said. “I shall
have had my revenge. You won't be
able to show your face in England
again; and I—I shall live here, shall
be Lady Gaunt, your wife, your ill-
used wife!”

He smiled.

“Yes,” he said. “Let that thought
console you; let it content you. I shall
gay no word, utter no denial.”

The calmness of his acquiescence
startled her. She went closer to him,
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and looked at him keenly.

“You are going away—out of Eng-
land. Are you going alone, I wonder?”

For the first time his calmness hroke
down. It was as if sfle had fourd the
chink in his armor through which she
could thrust an envenomed dagger.

She saw the change in his expres-
sion, and uttered a cry.

“Ah, ybu are not! There is some wo-
man!” She laughed discordently.
“Don’t deny it! I can see it in your
face! So, that's it! I can understand
now!”

She stood before him, her face flush-
ed, her eyes glittering.

“What a fool I -was not to have hit
upon it before! There’s another wo-
man!”

He ‘had regained his old calmness,
and met her furious, taunting gaze
with impassive sternness. No man
could be more impassive, more stone-
like than Gaunt when he chose,

“You don’t deny it!” she went onm,
scanning his face, “Ah, I know that
look! There is some one else!”

She came and stood beside him, so
close that the perfume hre hated seem-
ed. to suffocate .him. He,.caught his
breath, but.said péllef‘a word, and his
sllence increased'her fury. ,

“You to talk of shame and disgrace!”
she said. “You hypocrite! You—yon
lar! Shame and disgrace, indeed!
Yes, you shall have them, and not you
slone, but she, whoever ghe is! I'l

find it all outl drag hér through the
divoree court!™

shall help me. P11l .go to law. I will go-

T'll tell the whole story! I'll fill the,
papers with ‘Lord and Lady Gaunt’s,

t

He did not move a muscle, but stood
renrtlh)g her with perfect calm.

“Who. is she?” she demanded. “Yon
may as well tell me. One of your great |
lady friends—a woman of ‘rgnk, or
some common girl'” She paused for
breath and looked round the room.

As evil chance would have it, her
eye fell upon Decima’s veil, It had
come unfastened from the side of her
hat as Decima had entered, and she
had taken it off and laid it on the top
of a cabinet.

Laura sprung to it, and seizing it,
held it out to him,

“Whose is this?” she demanded,
hoarsely. “Why, she’s here now—this
moment—in your rooms!”

She sprung to the door of the inner
room ‘and tore at the handle. Then,
when she found it was locked, she
turned upon him.

“She’s here—in that room. Unlock

that door! Unlock it! I'm your wife,

and I order you—” Her voice broke'fm

and failed chokingly. Gaunt watched
her—or say, rather, that his eyes were
fixed on the veil. Remember how he

loved Decima, how devotedly he wor-' [

shiped her innocence and purity. He'
pictured this fury drigglng out the
girl he loved and covering her with
vituperation and abuse. Rememberad
this, and bear with him, for he needs .
all your charity and clemency, Il

He sprung forward, and selzing hel'I
by the arm, flung her on to the couch.g

“Silence!” he said, as he tore the
veil from her fingers. “Silence! You— |
desecrate—" He thrust the veil in his'
breast, and stood over her, panting
and struggling for the mastery of his
passion. “Do what you will,” he said |
at last, when he had regained some- |
thing like calm. “Do all you have‘
threatened; but—but go now; leave
me! It is not safe!”

His voice rose at the last words;
they could have been heard plainly by
any one who happened to be in the
corridor.

She leaned back, rubbing the arm
he had gripped.

“Go! go!” she retorted, defiantly,
tauntingly. “No, I will not go? Why |
should I? This is your house, and I,
am your wife! My place is here! I shall !
not go! And you can’t compel me! I;
am your wife—your wife! It’s that |
other woman who is hiding here, the |
other—" }

She uttered a word that can not be !
written, and as it struck his ears,!
Gaunt raised his hand as if to silence |
her mocking, taunting lips. Then the
hand fell to his side, and he said,
hoarsely:

“If you will not go, I will! Stay
where you are! Do not attempt to fol- :
low mé! I—I can not answer for my-
self!”

He strode to the door and unlocked |
it, and looked at her for a moment.

“Go!” she cried, with a strident
laugh; “go to her, I say! This place
is mine—mine! T am your wife! As for
her— Shame and disgrace. 'You shall
have enough of it—both .of you—and
to spare. I'1l—"

Gaunt took up his hat, passed into

the inner room, locking the door as he
did so. He looked round wildly. The
room was empty. Decima was not
there.

His brain was in a whirl; he scarce-
ly knew where he was, what he was
doing. All his thoughts were of De-
cima—to get her out of the place, out
of reach of the demon he had just left.

He looked round the room again.
Her hat and jacket were not there.
He*went hurriedly into the next room
—a bath and dressing-room. She was
not there, nor was there any trace of
her. The room adjoining was a kind
of “den” in which he kept his guns
and fishing-tackle—a bachelor’s litter-
room. She was not there. He logked

round, and drew a breath of relief. She
must have gone. It was just possible
that she had not heard a word of what |
had passed between him and—his wife.
Oh, God, his wife!

(To be continued)
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OTHER TABLETS NOT

ASPIRIN AT ALL’;

Only Tablets with ‘‘Bayer Cross’’
are Genuine Aspirin

If you don’t see the “Bayer Cross”
on the tablets, you are not getting
Aspirin—Remember this! {

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” |
are now made in America by an
American Company. No German in-
terest whatever, all righis being
purchased from the United States
Government.

During the war, acid imitations
were £)ld as Aspirin in pill boxes
and various other coatainers. 'The
“Bayer Cross” is your only way of
knowing that you are getting genuine
Aspirin, proved safe by millions for
Headache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheuma-
tism, Lumbago, Neuritis, and for
pain generally.

Aspirin is the trade mark (New-
foundland Roagistration' No. 761), ot
Bayer Manufacture of anomtlcnci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—also
larger size' “Bayer” packages can be
had at drug stores.

The Bayer Co., Inc., U.S.A.

MINAZD’S LINIMENT RELIEVES

NEURALGIA, J

RED BALL VAC LONG RUBBERS.
RED BALL VAC STORM KING RUBBERS.
_Best in the world. Double wear in each
pair. :
Mail orders receive prompt attention,
Speci.l prices in case lots for cash.

F. Smallwood,

The Home of Good Shoes,
218 and 220 WATER STREET.
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Rebuilt in the famous Heintzman Factory, Toronto, by the
best organ expert in Canada, these Organs are actually better
value than many makes of new instruments. Every Organ
guaranteed.

One Quality. One Price.

5 OCTAVE HIGH BACK ORGANS .. .. .. .. oo oo ..$100.00
5 OCTAVE LOW BACK ORGANS .. .. .. .. .. ......8 8500
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE ORGANS .. .. .. .. .. .. ..$150.00
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE, with Top Rail and Mirror. ...$175.00

Musician’s Supply Co.

* SOLE AGENTS,
Royal Stores Furniture, St. John’s.

DUCKWORTH STREET. .

may22,s,tu,th,tf
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Buy Progress Brand Working

Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

Roomy sizes, durable materials, strongly
made in our own Factory to withstand hard
usage. The materials Were bought a long time
ago and are priced well below present quota-
tions. This means a considerable saving to you.
K¢ > the home wheels turning by buying local
made goods. 3

NFLD. CLOTHING CO.. Limited,

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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Retiring from Business !

- Great Slaughter Sale; -

Our entire stock of READYMADES, B

MANTLES, MILLINERY and GENERAL DRY GOg - clears ]

ing without reserve. Sweeping reductions in every depart-

ment. “Terms of Sale strictly cash.

We are showing a Superior Line_of Coatings in
Light and Dark patterns suitable for the chilly even.-
ings, and have also received our first shipment of
Winter Coatings, including a Superior Indigo Dye Blue
Nap of extra good quality.

As woollens are still advancing, we advise you to or.
der your Fall and Winter Suit and Overcoat now.

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guaranteed,

CHARLES J. ELLIS,

High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
feb28,tu,th,s,tf

Cleaned
CURRANTS!

NEW CROP.
Just Arrived One Pound Cartons.
For Lowest ,Ptjlce

W. A. MUNN,
Board of Trade Building,
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The S. S. ROSALIND will probably sail from New York on
November 24th and from St. John’s on December 2nd.

Owing to the strict observance of the American Immigration
Laws no person who cannot read and write will be issued a
ticket for New York.

All passengers for New York MUST see the Doctor in person
in the ~hip’'s saloon one hour before sailing.

Passports are not necessary for British subjects- or United
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

For passage fares, freight rates, etc., apply to

HARVEY & CO., Ltd.,

Agents Red -Cress Line.- -
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A Trust Conipany:as: Executor

-~ A Trust Company as Executef affords..iht.Esidbe-for which
it is acting all the advantages of the best private Executor with
nene of the weaknesses which are inseparable from individual
Executorships. oy o

- _ In addition, there are many exchisive advantages possessed
by a Trust Company which should Be Carefully considered by
all intending Testators hefore appointing am Executor for the
administration of their Estates. o

If you are interested, communicate with the Officers of this
Company nad they will explain the matter fully to you.

NMiontreal Trust Company

Sir Herbert 8. Holt, President. A. J. Brown, K.C., Vice-Pres,
F. 6. Donaldson, General Mansger, ~ *
11 Place d’Armes Square, Montreal.” *

St. John’s, Nfld,, Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Building.

sep28,1yr,eod C. E. JUBIEXN, Manager.
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SLATTERY'’S
. Wholesale Dry Goods

a.e now offering to the trade th_é following

~“English and American Dry Goods.

~ gh Curtain Net. White Curtains.
- sh Art Muslin,

Valance Net.
> White Nainsook.

White Seersucker.
i & Childfen’s White Dresses | Children’s Gingham
Misses’

Drésses.
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Gent's Colored Handker-
chiefs. -

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,

“SLATTERY'S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth-and George Streets, '

I.adies’ Handkerchiefs.
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WILLIAM FREW, Water St:
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