! 3 N

THE EVEN‘!NG TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S. NEWFDUNDBAND OCTOBER 16, 1!2&-—2

IFW wotild

It Gin Pm. do net
+ refund you

shoul,
alo,

U. S. realden
202 Main St.,

u«-x.-;"w

éouihnt badachu, uxgctless : !
posxta or pnnful urination, hud

yoﬁ cclulne reliel, we will

ts & bex
g G %&;ﬁéﬁ

o ——

Happiness
At Last;

s

Loyalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER X

#T feel sure you will understand me,
snd won't think me presumptuous
when I remind you that—that Yyou
have a great responsibility in this
business—I mean Lord Gaunt's re-

rn.”
tu“I—I do understand,” said Decima,
but faintly.

“Well, I scarcely understand it my-
self,” said Mr. Bright, with & puzzled
i “but I can’t help thinkihg that
h!.uould. not have resolved to stay
on—in fact, that he would have been
oft to Africa—but for something you
pald. I didn’t catch what passed, but
that's my impression. And about this
promise of yours; you'll admit that—
thét it’s most important that he should
be Gnduced to remain, to settle here.
Good gracious me, it will be the sav-
fng, the making of the place, the peo-
ple! It will turn this God-forsaken
hole into a prosperous village. Just
look around you!” He waved his hand
fn a semicircle, “See those cottages?
There isn’t one that doesn’t need re-
pairing. Most of ’em ought t6 come
down. They're not fit to live in. They're
fever dens. There’s no proper water
supply; drainage awful; no ventila-
tion. I want a score of new cottage,
decent ones, put up. Lord Gaunt will
do it if he settles here, and if—if you'll
help him.”

£ I help him? No wonder Decima
shrunk back and opened her €yes up-
sn him,

*"Yes,” he said, earnestly. *It's a
fancy of his—call it that if you like.
But isn’t it your duty—yes, 'l go s0
far as to say your duty—to encourage
him, to help me to get what 1 want?
I'm sure you are a good, kind-hearted
girl—I beg your pardon. You see how
earried away I am, Miss Deane,” he
broke off, apologetically. “What I mean
Is that any one of us, any of the coun-
ty people, his neighbors, one one with
any sense of what ought to be—and
hothing is as it ought to be here—
would do what I ask you to do. You
look sweet and charitable and tender-
hearted. Just think! Wouldn’t you do
B little—no, a great deal—to see these
people properly housed, to bring pros-
perity to the village, to find work for
thé unemployed, to—to—save Lord
Baunt himself?”
| A=

Decima turned uﬂnln then very
pale.

“I beg your pardon!” he stammered.
“My feslings éafried me away, But it's
fio moré than the truth. You will save
Lord Gaunt if you will ofily consent
to humor this Whii of Kis. I put it at
its 16ast, you see, If you refiise, it's as
likely a8 not that he will get tired, ais-
gusted, with the bother and the fuss,
and rush off, and we may not see him
or hear of him again for years; and
away—pultl—will vanish all my
dreams of raising the village to a de-
cent level, and—and this, I'm &sham-
ed to say, 18 more to mé—of seelng
Lord Gaunt settled down on his own
place, and happy.” He mopped his
brow and furtivély passed his red
handkerchief over his eyes.

“What do you want me to do?” ask-
ed Detima; afd hér veice was very
still.

Mr. Bright caught eagerly at the as-
sent inher tone.

“Just this,” heé said. "I've wired to
London for a maf to eoMe down with
patterns for curtains and=—and all
that kind of thing, and he will be here
to-night or to-miorow. Now, I don’t un-
derstand anything about them, but
you—will y6u Seéd him and tell him
what to d@0? Lord Gaunt relies on you,
and I'm sure will like anything you
choose.”

“But my father—I must ask him,”
said Decima.

“That’s all-right,” he said, quickly.
“I'm going up to The Woodbifies to
see about some repairs—your father
has asked me about them some time
ago, but of course I couldn’t do any-
thing. Last night, however, Lord Gaunt
gave nie full permission to do any-
thing and everything. I'll speak to
your father. I'll g6 at once. I shall
meet you coming back. Thank you—
thank you! You don't know, you can’t
fully understand, the service you are
doing all of us—these poor people—
Lord Gaunt himself.”

He was off before she counld say a
word, and she walked on, not a little
troubled and uncertain. She could
scarcely realize the significance of the
thing she had promised. A few days
ago she was just Aunt Pauline’s “lit-
tle girl,” and now she was responsible

for the welfare of a whole vilhge—;

and the salvation of a man!

She came to the church—the tiny
church half choked with ivy—and
leaning on ‘the gate, gazed at it. Like
the cottage, the whole place, it had a
neglected air. The living was small,
the vicar an old man and poor. The
man who ought to have kept it for
God’s house had forgotten it. And she
could heip him to remember it, and
induce him to care for it!

She turned back, with bent head,
and just outside the village met Mr.
Bright,

“I've seen Mr. Deane,” he said, with
a rather bewildered and puzzled air—
most persons came from an interview
with Mr. Deane puzzled and bewilder-
ed. “An extraordinary man, your fa-

| ther, my dear young lady—extraordin-

| ary! Er-—er—he says, yes; I'm sure
i he said that you should do as you
;plmod And you will he]p us, will
' you not?™
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“I will speak to my brother—he
must help me,” said Decima; and she
hurried on. There seemed no escaping
this strange responsibility, She realiz-
ed this more fully the mext morning
when Mr, Bright came up for her. The
men from the famous decorators In
London had come down. She went with
Bobby, who had a morning off; to the
Hall.

“I~1 hope 1 am doing right, Bobby,”
she said, as they entered sand made
their way through & small crowd of
workmen, and the mess and lumber
which they ean so guitkly produce,

“Oh, that's all right” sald Bobby,
carelessly. “You and Bright and this
awful swell”—as he caught sight of
the Gentleman from London—"ean

"Noc much oomtm fere” he said, “it
I may say 86.”

“Liord Gaunt eares nothing for his{

own comfort” ‘s#id Bright. “He is v~

| od_to sleéptag under a tgnt in the des-
| ert, or without a tent #6r that matter.
| Better leave. the room . alome, per=

h.’."l : i % ¥ % ’

Decima looked round father pens
sively.

“Couldn't thete be an easy-chair?
she said, timidly.

“Certainly,” said the gentleman,
making a rapid fote. “I know the kind

ot thig you'd like. A club-chal#; al

redlly sksy chair; most of them are
tfeasy. And somé néw curtains. This
18 the kind of thing. Y-8s.”

So it went on for hours, amidst the
Clattér 6f the workmen’s hamiers afd
the click of chiséls, the teatring of pa-
per, and the slapping of the whitewash
brishes,

“Biit—but Will not all this 68t a
great deal of money?” said Decima.

The gentleman smiled.

“We'll, rather a large sum, perhaps,”
he admitted; “but & fers nothing to
his lordship; eh, Mr. Bright?

Mr. Bright nodded cheerfully.

“Money's no object,” he said. “Don't
be in thé least alarmed, Miss Déane.”

Decima got away at last and weat
home. She had a little headache, and
felt bewlldered and uncertais.

“If Lord Gaunt should be displeds-
ed,” she said to Bobby, “I should die
with—with shame!”

“Not you,” hé remarkéd. “Nobody
dies of that ecomplaint, espedially
young women. Now, if it had been I
who had had the ineffable cheek to
pull a man’s house to pieces and spend
a fortune in sticking it together again

”

“Oh, Bobby, don’t!” and her veice
quavered.

“You goose! I'm ohly chafing. Lord
Gaunt will be no end gratetul, and he
ought to be; for, from what I saw, I
should say you have a good deal of
taste—as the man remarked of the
bad oyster. Don't you worry, or you'll
8poil those eyes of yours, and they're
not bad looking—when you're agleep.”

CHAPTER XI. .

The éxcitement in the village in-
creased as the days went on &nd the
work at the Hall progressed. Great
packing-cases were continually arriv-
ing from London; sometimes aceom-
panied by gentlemanly loo'king men,
who exchanged their smart clothes for
white blouses when they reached the
Hall, which they proceeded to renovate
and beautify with a skill and rapidity
which, to quote Bobby, “knocked the
sawdust out of the Stretton workmen.”

One morning Decima on- her way
through the village met a string of
horses and carriages in charge of a

icouple of smart grooms and a stately

coachman; and she stood for a mo-
ment near the admiring group of vil-
lagers who had collected to stare at
them, .

“Like the old times, miss,” said Mr.
Cobbet, the builder, with a satisfled
Jerk of the head toward the long pro-
cession, and the hostler at the Gaunt
Arms expressed his approval in char-
acteristic fashion.

“Never see a better lot, miss,” he re-
marked, knowingly. “His dordship’s a
judge of horses, whatever else he be.
You'll have to hurry up with them
stables, Mr. Cobbet.”

The interest and excitement were
not confined to the village. The Robor-
ough “Gazette”—Roborough was the
nearest market-town—came out with
a long paragraph announcing Lord
Gaunt’s return; and an especial lead-
er in which it rejoiced, in a column
and a half, over the fact that “the re-
presentative of the oldest and most
honored family in the country had de-
cided to take his place amongst us
once again., and so set flowing that
tide of prosperity which ever flows
in the wake of our great nobility.
Lord Gaunt’s presence,” it remarked,
“will be welcomed not only by the
pretty village-in which his ancestral
home is set, but by the county at large.
May that welcome convey to him how
deeply his absence has been deplored,
and now fervently it is hoped that he
may remain in our midst.”

And notwithstanding the weakness
of the grammar, the editor expressed
very fairly the general! sentiment.

It is a misfortune for such a place as
Leafmore to be closed, and the county
rejoiced in the news of Lord Gaunt’s
return,

(To be continued.)
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Of Crimson Dog Berries on the Trees
This Fall May Presage a Hard Winter.

But if your weather prophets and wiseacres
are astray in this, it is a true word when they
say it is hard shopping this Fall with prices so

high, but they find prices somewhat easier at
BLAIR’S.

We are now making our first showing of
Ladies’ and Misses'’

Fall and Winter Hats
and Millinery.

LADIES’ and MISSES’ FALL and WINTER
COATS.

LADIES’ and MISSES’
COATS.

LADIES’ COSTUMES & COSTUME SKIRTS.

We ask you to compare our prices with those
offering elsewl --—e.

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s. selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date svstem
from the latest fashmns,
moulded and made to | b
your shape by expert
workers, costs you no i
more than the ordinary 4
hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
comblete, ana vou are
assured a good selection.
Samnles and stvle sheets
sent to any address.

BLACK RUBBER
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John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 822-318 Duckworth Streef,

Do You Want New Music

JUST AS SOON AS IT IS PUBLISHED

At 5S¢ & 10c a copy?

Mr. McCarthy will play it for you. New
songs will be sung for you.

Hutton’s Up - to - Date
Music Shop,

222 WATER STREET.

a Fisherman,

Mustad’s Hooks
Never Miss.

Ask for Mustad’s.
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" NEW CROP.
Just ArHved One Pound Cartons,
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Roomy sizes, durable matenale strongly
in our own Factnry to withstand- hard

. The materials were bought a long time
are priced well below present quota-
means a congiderable savi to you.

e hu:e !’heek turning ‘by buying local
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