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CHAPTER XXXVIIL

Gaunt ate his breakfast, and he was
lighting a cigarette when Wilkins an-
nounced two gentlemen. They were
Mr. Beiford, and Mr. Burns, the de-
tective in charge of the case.

Mr. Belford was very pale, and ewd-
ently struggling with his agitation.

“This is Mr. Burns, Lord Gaunt,” he
said—"the detective,”
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' Gaunt lmed'hknldf,cn ﬂu Jed,

. prison: court-yard. [

Gsunt nodded, and Mr. Burns look-

ed at him keenly.
“Sorry to disturb you, my lord,” he
“Not at all,” said Gaant. “I'm afraid
T've given you a great dealwf trouble,
Mr.. Burns, quite unwittingly. Will you
take a i:up of coffee? No, A cigarette?”
He handed his cigarette-case.

Mr. Burns was rather staggered.°He man would seem of very little worth, {

and shrugged hi oulders. v
“I'm araid n Mr. Belford,” he
said. “If I'wereto go over it, I'shonld !

only répeat the evidence against me. I

can not deny:that I was at Prince’s
Mansions the night of the—the mur-

der, that the poor woman, my wife,|

came in while I was there; that I had
a scene with her, a scene which is en-
graved on my memory,
never leave it, and that I left her
storming against me. It was my coat

and I fear will .'

| ing, mot of himseit, but of Decima, m/

Gaunt was quito cool ml lolt—puu-
od.unnuttero!flct.lumthmk-

that 'she was there near him in
corridor. Bobby and Bright would have

remained forany length of time, but at :
“last Gaunt dismissed them. ;

“Take your sister home, Bobby,”
said, “and watch over her. Tell har

that o8 no account is she to appear in | &

this affair. Don’t worry about me; my
lawyers 'wﬂl do thdr best, be assur-
d ”

Bright and Bobhy, as agitated =as!
when they had entered, life the cell,
and Gaunt paced up and dowm,

Presently he heard & knmock; the @R

warder opened the door. |

“A lady to see you, my lord,” he said.
He stood aside, and Decima entered.
— J
‘ CHAPTER XXXVIIL l
. ‘Decima came in, and - they stood
looking at each other in silence. Gaunt
could not have spoken or moved if his

life depended upon his doing go. And’ *

as he looked at her, hé Baw with a °
| pang of remorse the change that had
taken place in her. 7

The face, the form, were girlish
still; ‘but on the face was ah expres-
sion which only comes to those who
have passed the brook which divides
girlhood from womanhood, and in the
! lovely eyes was a look which told him
all too plainly how much she had suf-

that was found covering her; it was fered.

my dagger with which she was stab-

bed. Against these facts my bare as-!
sertion that I did not kill her will was! How her presence seemed to

weigh but very little, I am afraid.”

Mr. Belford, went to the window'

heavily barred, and stared out into the

The case looked very black.

He remained with Gaunt for half
an hour talking over the thing, until
Gaunt was weary and sick at heart;
then he went, and Gaunt was left
alone.

He, was almost glad of the quietude.
He whs free to think of Decima.

Certain | privileges, which to a free

But to the man whose heart ached
with love for her, how beautiful she

bring a ray of sunlight, a glow of
warmth, into the cell! And yet hé
would have done much to prevent her
coming. It seemed to him that she suf-
fered desecration by breathing the
prison air, as if her purity were pol-
luted by her surroundings.

He would have liked to take her in *}

his arms and carry her outside, far
away from "the hateful,
place. :
She looked at him steadily, with a
grave sadness which he had never
seen before in her eyes and it smote

had had a large experience of crimin- but whith to a prisoner are valued ex- | Bim With an added remorse., He had
als, small and great, but he had never ceedingly, were permitted himy.: His
i mealg were sent in' by  the nearest: girl; it was he and his love which had
“Pm-afraid I have an unpleasant hotel; there was a. goodly supply of robbed her youth /of its brightness and
| newspapers and magazines.. But Gaunt ! its faith—and its innocence.

could not read, and could not do jus-|

met with oné quite so cool as this.

duty to perform, mvy Jord,” he said.
“NMost duties are unpleasant, Mr.

Purns,”

to arrest me, I suppose?™

“pm afeaid so. my lord,” said the

detective. “I need not warn your lord-
ship that I shall be obliged to use any-
thing you may say against you.”

“Quite so,” said Gaunt. “Wilk'ns,
may I trouble Fou to get me my hat
and coat?”

|
]

*f wish to femark,™ said Mr. Bel- '

Prd, with an agitation in strong con-
frast to Gaunt’s coolness, “that Lord
&aunt has come back to England of
his own free will,/and with some dif-
ficuity, to meet this charge.”

Y quite understand that,” said Mr.
Burns. “I've got a brougham outside.

" We shall drive stfaight to Holloway.”

As they entered the - brougham, s
newspaper boy pushed forward, yell-
ing: 5

“Murder in Prince’s Mansions! Ar-

" rest of Lord Gaunt!”

Gaunt smiled grimly. .

“They get the news very quickly,
don’t they, my lord?” said Burms.

*I have wired to Mr. Bright and Mr.
Robert Reane,” said Mr. Belford; “and
I have seen Sir Jamesy this morning.
Everything is being done that can be
done.” '

“] am quite sure of
Gannt, pleasantly.

It was a long drive to Holloway, but
they reached it at last, and the gover-

that,”- said

nor of the prison received his famous ; ¥
i line.”

charge courteously. As Gaunt was on-
1y & “suspect,” and had not yet even
been examined, the governor was able
to allot him fairly comfortable quar-
ters, and Gaunt found himself in a
large and decently furnished room.

“This is quite luxurfous,” he said.

The governor smiled apologetically, |

and Mr. Belford looked round with a
sigh. Presently he was left alone with
€aunt. \

“Is there anything you can &ll me—
anything that will .
Gaunt?” he said.

| Kas
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help. us, Lord

sal1l Gaunt. “You have come tice to the dishes which the hotel cook his
{ had so.considerately supplied.

found her an innocent light-hearted

He met her gaze for an instant, then
yes feil. She sighed. She hed not
ered him her hand—he had noticad

degrading § :

The short winter day was drawing ' that—and she sinod apart !rom him & “'
to a close, when there came a knoc.k as she spoke. R

at the door, and the governor entered. |

“There are some visitors for you,
Lord Gaunt,” pe said.

Gaunt rose, from the bed on which
i he was lying.

“Oh, very well,” he said.

“I came at once, directly I heard,”
she said.

Her voice thrilled through him: and
yet, how low and grave it was: how

different to what-he remdmbered! Was

it Decima who was speaking, or an'

He thought it might be Mr. Belford | angel who had won her way to heaven
or Mr. Lang, but the governor usher- | through the ordeal of sorrow and suf- |

ed in Mr. Bright and Bobby.

For the first time, Gaunt's self-pos-
session forsook him, and he could not
speak as Bobby rushed forward and
took his hand; but'\he recovered his

fering? o
“] -am “sorry,” “he said, hoarsely.
“You—you shopld naot have coms, This
—this is not a fit place for you.” -
Commonplace words en ough, but she

usual sang-froid in a moment or two.~ knew the feeling, the emotion which
“This is good of you, Bobby'" he they masked.

sald.

“We got a wire this morning,” gasp-
ed Bobby, “and Bright and I came up.”
Gaunt shook hands with Bright.

“I'm fated to be a trouble to you,
Bright,” he said.

Bright could not find his voice Yor
a moment; then he panted:

“Thank God you are alive! Oh, what

“Not very much, I’'m afraid, Bright,”

quickly. “Is your sistef—Miss Dean,
quite well?”

“Yes—yes,” replied Bobby; “she’s
all rié_ht She’s here—with Lady Pau-

Gaunt winced, and the color lett

“Here! Not here—in the prison?”’
“Yes,” said Bobby. “She
come; nothing would stop her.”

“lI am sorry,” said Gaunt, gravely.

Bobby shook his head.

use uklng her. You don't know De-

cima.” f
“Do T hoty” umught Gaunt; N
“The. moment we ‘got the telégram,”

up. She said she’d been there, at the
Mansiona, that night, and she might
help you.”

“I know,” said Gaunt, quletly “That

vour slster was there is my greatest
trouble. That she should be mixed up
with this affair, that her name should
. be mentioned in connection with it,
causes me greater grief than anything

Yon'n never know how quickly a bad i else. Will you tell her that I am deeply
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“Tell her yourself,” said Bobby.
'“Sho'n outside in the eorrldor wait-
'!ng

! _Geunt sunk on tho bed und rmined

16-ounces. Or you can  sjlent for.a minute or two.

; ‘Heaven alone knew how he longed
ito see her; but Heaven alone knew

d g]vag yod . “how k”w he desired that she should
remedy

notbelnmwmudmm-

is to be done, my lord?" I
Gaunt shrugged his shoulders. |

“Ah, yes,” she said, with a faint
smile. “They said atsfirst T must not
come; but when~I explained—" She
stopped. “I knew you were not dead”—
her voice broke—“I felt that you were
not! But—but T was glad when I heard
—" Her eyes filled with tears, but she |
checked them. “Aunt Pauline came
with me. She is in the corridor.”

“I will ask her to come in,” he said,
scarcely knowing what he gaid. J

“No; do not. I told her that I wish-

he said. Thén be turned to Bobby: ed to see you alone.”

He bowed his head.

“Why? I am sorry you have come.
It—it hurts me to see you here—in°

i this place.”

his face. ’

“Will you not take her back, Bobby?” brought you unhappiness enough, sure-

I

“No,” he said; “it wouldn’t be any | crowning misery.”

said Bobby, “she insisted upon coming !

Iy
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Board of Trade _Building,

Last Spring we received a small ship-

ment of BLUE SERGE too fine for Cos-:

tumes. We are now selling same at cost,
$5.75 per yard.

This Serge is an ideal weight for
Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses. - Only a
limited quantity, so come early and secure
a genuine bargain.

J. J. STRANG.

It wear n.ltmgen than you
thought- possible ‘end it “is’ “guaran.
teed not to rust, break or tear.”

Prices from $3:60-pair up.

“I know,” she said, simply, as if she :
understood him fully.

“All through this—this awful busi-

would ness I have had but one paramount !

desire; that you, that/ your name,
should not be connected with it.-I have

ly. You might have been spared this

“I know that you would think a8
you -do, and that is why.I came,” she
sald in the same sweet, low voice. |

He looked at her'in hqlplesa pain.

(To be continuad.)
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give them one for Xmas.
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Buy Progress Brand Working
Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

Roomy :sizes, durable materials, strongly
made in our own Factory ‘to withstand hard
usags. 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 jome vheels' turning by buying local
made coc~3,

NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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100 Per Cent. Value

The clothes we turn out are uniform in
style, quality and workmanship. Every
suit is ¢ailored with the same care. Every
stitch sewn into it is as important as the
making 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.

The White Clothing
Mifg., Co., Ltd., .

Duckworth Street

—
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GREEN GRAPES,
VALENCIA ORANGES.

Just arrived ex S. S. Sachem

150 Kegs Green Grap s,
150 Cases Valencia Orang s,
Z&ﬂ;Cases Valencia Onions.
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. /The 8. 8. ROSALIND wiil problbly il tron New York on
December I‘th. and from St Johl’v-on Dééember 22nd.

Owing to the strict observance of the American Immigration
:Laws no person who cannot read a.nd ‘wWrite will be issued a

ticket for New York.
All passengers for New York gey | thonocm in person
in the nhip’s saloon one hour beto;. sailing.
are not necessary gr ,u-‘; g:bjeca or United
OorkK.,

For passage fares, freight Tates; ete., apdly to -

HARVEY & CO., Ltd,
Agents Red. Line.
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Grapes, ‘Apples, Oranges
; for Xmaa Trade

are now bo&hz orders for» ur Xmas Trade and weé
if our customers would oblige‘us by letting us
~» as soon as possible. We can zuarantee
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