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CHAPTER I.
"Oh! not now,” responds the boy, 

Bitching the hook on a distant sofa. 
"It’s too dark—at least—It’a dark 
here; It’s light enough outside," and 
he swings toward the window. "No 

the ice will bear to-
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snow, Jeanne; 
morrow. I wonder where my skates 
are?"

"Well," replies the girl, serenely, 
"we used one for a scare-crow, you 
know, and the other aunt took to prop 
up the milk palls."

"Oh, I say, you know! It's too had!” 
ejaculated Hal, lugubriously. "A fellow 
doesn’t know where to put his things 
for safety In this house. Well, If Aunt 
Doetrell hadn’t taken 'em. Uncle John 
would have wanted them to file up for 
one of his chemical experiments, I sup
pose. But it’s too bad! and Justus the 
Lambtons are talking about this skat
ing party!" _ ] ' ’

"Never mind. Hal." says Jeanne, 
clasping her hands behind her head— 
golden, seen in the flrelight-^md 
leaning against Hal’s legs, “I’ll coax 
aunt to "buy you another pair; the old 
onces were nearly worn out But who 
told you tbout the Lambtons’ parry, 
Hal?”

‘“bh, Maud Lambton herself," re
plies the boy, beginning to swing his 
legs again, and thereby rocking the 
girl to and fro like a ship in a storm. 
“I met her yesterday morning up the 
street—you know her way—with her 
head on one side, and her sweetest 
sugar-of-candy smile on! ‘Tell your 
sister that Georgina and I are going to 
call on . Mrs. Doetrell, and we shall 
like to have the pleasure of your sis
ter’s company at the park when the 
skating comes on——” ■

"Oh!" says Jeanne,- putting her head 
on one side with a little toss, ‘‘very 
kind, very patronizing. Whàt else, 
Hair ’

"Oh, a lot more," replies Hal; “but 
I didn’t listen—something, though, 
now I remember, about some swell 
who was coming down to stay with 
them. An honorable—somebody."

Jeanne laughs softly, showing her 
white, even teeth.

"That’s why she is coming, Hal! To 
wave tbs honorable before our faces, 
like a flag. I wonder what he does 
down there! Perhaps he took Lamb- 
ton’s world-known pills, and, being 
cured, by them, visits the maker, out of 
gratitude. You might ask them, Hal!"

The boy leans back and laughs.
“Catch me!” he says; “thongh, 

mind, it would serve them right. What’s 
the use of being ashamed of the way 
one makes money? Pills made old 
Lambton’s fortune, and yet you can’t 
say that you’ve got a bilious beadachhe. 
before the girls but they turn as red 
as beet-root, and look as If they were 
going to die. But they’re awfully rich, 
Jeanne!” he adds, gravely.

"Yes,” says Jeanne, stretching out 
one shapely foot, and eying it con
temptuously, "awfully rich. And, af
ter all, it doesn’t seem to matter how 
you get the money, Hal, so that you 
get It Pills or pump-handles, It doesn’t 
matter. I wish we were rich, Hal!”

"So do I,” says the boy, l-ut with a 
yawn, as one who has not yet realiz
ed the value of money. "Money 
doesn’t seem to- run in our . family 
Jeanne.”

“N—o,” says Jeanne, thoughtfully. 
Then, suddenly and softly:
. “Do you remember papa, Hal?”

The boy shakes his head.
"How should I? He died before I 

was five year old. Do you, Jeanne?"
Jeanne shakes her bead.
"No. He must have been very poor, 

Hal?”
"Yes,” assents the boy. "And so is 

Uncle John. I wish some of our people 
had gone In for pills and' ointment 

' Jeanne, then we might have a big 
1 house, all plaster outside and fresh 

paint in, ahd a carriage, and a flour- 
headed flunkey. And you could hare 
talked through your nose, and carried 
your eyebrows In your hair like Maud 
and Georgina.”

Jeanne laughed; all her gravity dis
pelled by this sarcastic picture, and 
springing up, thereby nearly upsetting 
the boy, ran to the window.

“It’s snowing Just now, Hal,” she 
said. "You can’t,see the flowerbeds! 
How Jolly It looks! I wish I were out 
in It—anything rather than shut up 
strumming on the piano. You must 
have been used to prop up the beer 
bariel—oh, Hal, here are the Lamb
tons!"

“Eh? what!” exclaimed the boy, 
Slipping Off the table, and preparing to 
.beat a precipitate retreat; for Hal has 
all a boy’s Instinctive hatred of ‘‘visi
tors.”

"Stop, Hal!—wait, there’s a dear 
boy!” pleads Jeanne. "Where's nnnt? 

I Go and fetch her!”
"Fetch her!" echoes Hal. with a 

short laugh. "Likely matter! She and 
Jane are up to their notice in the 
kitchen making sausages. Fetch her! 
No, Jeanne, you’ll have to' bear the 
torture alone; aunt wouldn’t leave go 
the sausage-machine for fifty plllmak- 
er’s daughters! Good-by!”

"Stoiÿ” cries Jeanne, in dismay.
But Hàl Is deaf to all prayers, and 

Jepnne hears a distant door slam af
ter hie; as Jane’s thin voice an
nounces: “The Miss Lambtons!”

; (To be continued)

day; after you have had some sleep,” 
said the doctor, decisively.

Gaunt nodded and closed his eyes.
“Very well," he said; "I'm under or

ders and must obey,”
He slept, or seemed to sleep, for 

about an hour,, then opened his eyes.
.“Ask Mr. Robert to come up,” he 

-said to the nurse; and.Bobby entered 
the room.

“Ah, Bobby, how are you?” said 
Gaunt "Sorry I can’t shake hands. 
How is your sister?”

. Bobby bent over the white, wasted 
face with Its scorched hair and too 
brilliant eyes.

“Declma's all right” ha said. "She’s 
—she’s down-stairs.”

There was e suspicious moisture in 
Bobby’s bright eyes.

"I—she—I—want to thank you, Lord 
Gaunt!” he stammered; but Gaunt 
cut him short.

"That’s all right Bobby. All’s well 
tbit ends well. She’s safe—and not 
hurt they tell me. And that’s the prin
ciple thing. We’ll build up the. house 
again.” A spasm of agony silenced him 
for a moment, but he still smiled. 
"And—and—we muet persuade your 
father to drop the flre-extingulahlng 
business. And Row do you like Sand
hurst? Tell me all "about it’’

But Bobby could not talk of himself 
or Sandhurst

‘'You saved her life," he said, brok
enly.

“Why not?" asked Gaunt with a 
quiet smile. “Wouldn’t you have done 
the same? Very well, then. How well 
you are looking! Nice placé, Sand
hurst! We shall see you a general, 
commanding one of her majesty’s regi
ments presently, Bobby.” His Voice 
broke, tor another epasm of pain had 
caught hold of him. ”1—3 want to send 
a message to y(opr sister. Till her— 
Are you listening? I want yen to te
rn ember the exact words; ple>6. Tall 
her that I'm not tat the least pfin. 
Don't forget”

Bobby nodded and went away. He 
ceuldf not have spoken to save his 
life.

The doctor came up to the bedside 
and Gaunt smiled up at him. "Am I 
going to die doctor t" he asked, coolly. 
"There's a funny feeling about miy 
heart.”

The doctor grew grave and bent his 
ear to Gaunt’s breast

"It’s the shock,” he said, under Ms 
breath. "You were very badly bdrned, 
Lord Gaunt”

“I know," said Gaunt "I asked you 
because, if you think there is a chance 
of my Joining the majority, I—I—well, 
I should like to see Miss Deane.”

The doctor was silent, for a moment 
then he said:

“I will tell her, my lord.”
"Thanks," said Gaunt cheerfully.
He lay quite still after the doctor 

had left the room, and the nurse, 
watching him, thought he had gone to 
sleep; but when the door opened, 
Gaunt opened his eyes and a faint 
flush rose to' his WMte face, for Dé
cima had entered with the doctor. As 
she came to the side of the bed, Gaunt 
said:

"Will yon two clear out for a few 
minutes ?”

They went out, and Declma was 
alone with Mm.

She knelt beside the bed and looked 
at him. The light was waning, and he 
could not. see the expression on her 
face, in her eyes; but her sweet pre-

Happiness
At Last;

CHAPTER XLIII.
"Something caught fire and explod

ed- Some preparation of Mr. Dean’s. I 
believe,” ironically, “that it the 
compound which he was inventing for 
the extinction of fire."

Gaunt smiled.
“And they’re all safe? The servants 

and all?"
J’Ves, quite safe. Yon are thp only 

one who has suffered.”
“That’s all right,” said Gaunt, with 

quiet satisfaction. “I fell froji the lad
der, I suppose? I remember now. I’m 
racier thirsty."

The nurse gave him some water.
""Thanks. The house—Tie Wood

bines—must be rebuilt. I should like it 
to be rebuilt as soon as possible, and 
as much like the old one—”

“Plenty of time for that my lord,” 
said the doctor. “We must not let you 
worry yourself about that or anything 
else at present Are you In my pain?”

"Nothing to speak of,” said Gaunt, 
though the aching of the burned 
muscles made him catch his -breath 
even as he spoke. “I suppose I shall 
pull through?" he asked, quietly.

The doctor smiled, but it tu u un
certain and painfully professional 
smile.. .1

"I hope ap, my lord,” he said.
Gaunt looked at him calmly but 

•eerchingly.
"There’s a doubt, eh?" he said. 

"Well, I am sure you w#F do your 
beet doctor.” He was silent for a min
ute or so; then he said, with an affect
ation: "I’ve been unconscious, haven’t 
ITTL

•(This le the first time yon have 
bean conscious,*’ said the dojetor.

“Yes? I—I fancied—you tnotr how 
one fancies tilings when one Is off 
one’s head—that there was some one 
else hefe beside you two. Thank you, 
nurse; that’s more comfortable!"

The nurse, had raised the pillows 
^tightly. The nurse and the doctor ex- 
AfogRged glances, and It was she who

This Season
will tend in many instances to the purchase of 
useful utilities. We can help you. And wet 
know that with that fine discrimination of yours 
you want Quality Goods.

Waist Pattern 3175 and Skirt Pat
tern 3417 are here combined. The skirt 
is cut in 7 Sizes: 24, 26, 28, 80, 32, 34 
and 36 inches waist measure. The 
width at the lower edge la ltt yard. 
The Waist is cut in 6 Sises: 84, 36, 38, 
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. To 
make the entire, gown of one material 
will require 8V4 yards of 27 inch ma
terial. For tunic and waist body of con
trasting material 4% yards will be re
quired and 4% for skirt and yoke.

Velvet and satin, net and satin or 
silk, crepe and lace or, satin and 
georgette would be attractive for this 
style.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c, 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

For the Little OnesOur Store 
Stands for Quality,

Yet we know one may have a lot of

The Xmas Spirit
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Keep this List for future reference.
Better still—Buy To-day.

Outport orders receive prompt attention.
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Owing to lack of room we are unable to 
specialize in Toys and Fancy Goods to any ex
tent, but you will find we have more space to de
vote to Staple Goods.

You will find our staff able to give you lots 
of time and attention in the making of your pur
chases.

Ycu will also find our management glad to 
help you or meet you in any way.

And déspite the fact that times may seem 
hard to some of us, we trust that you, person
ally, may have a Happy Xmas.
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.•Tf wasn’t fancy only, my lord. Miss 
Deane has been to see you; In fact—" 
She hesitated, but Gaunt’s eyes were 
fixed on her, and she went on. "Well, 
she did say that we were lot to tell 
you, my lord—but Miss Deane has been 
here all the time, helping do nurse 
yoeV"’

A slight flush rose to the wMte face.
*1 thought so,” he said, quietly. 

“Any one else been here?"
“Mr. Bright, and Mr. Robert, Miss 

Deane’s brother," said the nurse. “He 
came down from Sandhnrst He’s 
doWn-etairs now."

"Is he?” said Gaunt "I should like 
to s6e him.”

“Not Just at present Liter 1» the
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A Trust Company as Executor
À Trust Company as Executor affords the Estate for wMeh 

It Is acting all the advantages of the best private Executor with 
none of the weaknesses which are Inseparable from Individual 
Executorships.

In addition, there are many exclusive advantages possessed

a
 a Trust Company wMch should be carefully considered by 
Intending Testators, before appointing an Executor for the 

administration of their Estates.
If yon are Interested, communicate with the Officers of tMs 

Company nad they will explain the matter fully to yon.

Montreal Trust Company
Sir Herbert S. Holt, President A. J. Brown, K.C., Vlce-Pres. 

F. G. Donaldson, General Manager,
11 Place d’Armes Square, Montreal.

St John’s, Nfld, Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Building. 
eep28,lyr,*od* C. E. JUBIEN, Manager.

Pattern 3410 Is shown in this Illu
stration. It is cut in 3 SUes: 11, 14 
and 16 years. A 14 year size will re
quire 4 yards of 44 inch material.

Embroidered serge, printed crepe, 
beaded georgette, tricotine, satin, and 
velveteen are attractive for this style.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address bn receipt of 15p. in 
silver or stamps.
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KAISER BRONCHITIS
IN EXILE *

Thousands Liberated
Address In full:

Name

f What! have you hot hear! the joy- 
Ztal tidings? Bronchitis has been ex
iled—kicked right ont of society— 
and 100,000 Canadians liberated from 
the bondage of this diseaie. Every 
trace of bronchial trouble u blown to. 
atoms by the world’s most effeotive

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE.
srNTTISH UNION A NATION!]. INS CHANCE CONE ANT Of

NOTH:—Owing to the continual ad
vance In price of paper, wages, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the prier 
of pattern» to 15c. each.

IT IS HERE
100 Per Cent. Value

The clothes we turn ont are uniform in 
style, quality and workmanship. Every 
suit is tailored with the same care. Every 
stitch sewn into it is as important as the 
rr|ftlring of the suit itself.

Every progressive dealer will readily 
realize the increased patronage and profit 
he may enjoy by handling clothes of such 
qualities. Ask your dealer for

VICTORY BRAND CLOTHES.

Read This!
To Whom It may Concern;] ‘ 
to -certify that I had bees! » 
for" over three weeks within 
a off was advised to try‘p,

What you have been looking for 
and have not got yet—a flrst-clses 
Piano, and Player-Tuning Service. 
The demand for thU service is grow
ing rapidly, so please send in year 
orders early. If your need 1» a 
musical Instrument, consult us.

Marmaduke H. Findlater,
(Graduate of the Faust School of 

Tuning, Boston, formerly of New 
England Conservatory of Music).

Address t— Phene 64IA
Ordnance Street,

St., John’s, . nov!7,eod,2m

Bronchitis Mixture: T pi 
bottle and after the third 
reived relief, and before
•was finished, I was pei 
In making the above aseei,aa* ma » mg me auove asseru 
{so hesitation, in saying it ii 
renjedy I ever came in cos 
for- heavy colds, and brot 

! (Signed), Mirs. M. Harding, 
less Brush Co., Toronto. Tfc 
of this testimonial may b< 
W. K. Buckley, Limited, 1( 
Bti, Toronto. This mixture H 
thousands of .Canadian fc 
will give you sure relief, 
fail. Seventy-five cents is. 
that stands between you as( 
to-health. Take no «abêtitz 
oirthe bottle with the 
guaranteed, or money i

Sold In St John’s by ani 
lowing "druggists, T. McMu

Grapes, Apples, Oranges 
for Xmas Trade The White Clothing

Mfg„ Co
We are now booking orders for your Xmas Trade and we 

would be pleased if our customers would oblige us by letting us 
have their requirements as soon as possible. We can guarantee 
you market prices.

Dmdcwo^tii; Street
EMPIRE HALL (formerly
Bias Puttee Hall), cor. Gower Street 
and King’s Road, may be Mrod for. 
email dances or meetings. Bates: 
Evenings |13 up. Afternoons 88. Ap-
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