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“Just Because’'—

‘You have neverused * ‘Salada” isnoreason why
“you should not enjoy its- goodness the same as
_millions of other folks are doing.

“SALADA"

Is truly a revelation in *"Tea Goodness™ ¢ruly a revelation in *Tea Goodness

TRY-IT-TO-DAY--~

BAIRD & C

Happiness

edPacketoonly \

WHOLESALE AGENTS
ST. JOHN'S
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lently, it cut his finger. He did mnot
feel the cut, did not know that his
finger was bleeding, until he saw a
spot of blood on the wrist-band of his

ducﬂpﬂan of Gaunt's remcncea. “By
Heaven! I'll have & good time! I'll en-
joy mysslf with the best of them! And

-1l have my revenge, too!” Her white,

even'teeth clinched together vicious-
17. “I'II'make him wish he’d never been

rn!” She looked over her shoulder
toward the doof of the inner room,
and shook the book at it threageningly.
“And Morgan, I'll be even with him.
T’ll cast him off. Not one penny shall
he have. I'll be even with him{*

She rose, and stretched her srms
above her head with a gesture of gelief
and satisfaction.

“To have done with the old life! To
be respectable, some one, & grest lady!
It sounds good—good—good!”

She laughed, and flung herself on
the couch. The spirits she had taken,
and there action after the excitement
of her fury and passion, were having
their due effect upon her; and pre-
sently her eyes closed, though she
was not asleep. That Gaunt was in
love with another woman, that she,

NOTICE.

- . ——

In the miatter of Chaptér 127 of the
Consolidated Statutes of New-
foundland (Third Serles), emtitled
“0f Companies”, and In the matter
of The Western Copper Company,
Limited.

Notice is hereby given that the
ereditors of the above named Company,
which {s being voluntarily wound up,
are required, on or before the 6th day
of Décember, A.D. 1920, being the day
for that pu fixed by the liquid-
ator, to s their names and ad-
dresses, and the particulars of their
debts and clajms, and the names and
addresses of their Solicitors, if any,

to James A. Branscombe of St. John's,
Newfounidland, the liquidator of the
sald Company, and if so required by !
notice  in writing from the said!
liguidator, are by their solicitors to
come in gnd prove their said debts or |
claims ‘at such time and place as shall |
be specified in such notice, or in de-
fault thereof they will be excluded |
from the bemefit of any distribution !
made before such debts are proved.
Dated this 20th day of October, 1920.

900000‘¢000060 iOOOQOQO,.t,Q.tQOOvOOv’ﬁ'v'OOO

“COMPARE THE WORK."
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Laura, suspected that qther woman to HOWLEY & FOX,

be in the rooms, did not fill her with Solicitors to the above named
wifely indignation. She only saw in the | 0¢t30,6i,w Liguidator.
fact a means of inflicting fresh misery

CLEAN TYPE IMPRESSION—SPEED—ACCURACY,

DICKS & CO., Ltd.,
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\ as ' With an impatient gesture he put
the key in his poaket, wiped his finger
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Loyalty R_ecompensed.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

He stood for a moment, and wiped
the sweat frome his forehead. He had
been calm enough until the last mo-
meént or two; but now his heart was
béating furiously, and he was all of
a shake. But it was because he was
thinking of Decima.

‘He saw now how mad—how bad—
he had been. He had tempted her, per-
suaded her to fly with him; he had
t-'npted her to her ruin. In a moment,
overwhelmed by his passionate love,
he had lured her to ruin. And she
would have come to his lure! He saw
now, as by a flash of lightning, how
bad, how cruel, he had been.

Thank God she had escaped! He
had lost her forever—should neyer see
hér again; but—no matter, she was
gsaved. As for him, what did it matter
what became of him?

He sunk into a chair, his head bow-
ed in his hands. A terrible blow had
fallen upon him; but the hand of Pro-
vilence, which had dealt it, had, at
the same time, been stretched out to
save her—his dear, sweet girl-love!

She had gone. She was safe at Lady
Pauline’s house in Berkeley Square—
safe from him and his fatal love.

He was glad, and yet—and yet the
ﬂ!qutht that she was lost to him, that
he should newhs hold hep in his-grms
again, never, perhaps, see her.egiin,
$led him with anguish. He could have
borne it all if he had not known that
shé loved him, But he knew that she
loved him. To hear her sweet confes-
sion of love ringing in his ears, to feel
her kisseés upon his lips! He was al-
most mad with longing and with re-
morse.

He rose presently. It had seemed
hours while he was sitting there; in
refility it had only been minutes. He
rose and looked round with the num-
ber feeling of a man waking from
chloroform.

From this room a door led directly
on to the corridor. It was always kept
logked, but the ey was in its place.
He went to turn it, but found the door
unlocked. Then he understood. De-
cima had escaped—yes, that was the
word, escaped—this way.

He drew the key sharply from the

lock. It had been in its place &o long
that it stuck, and as he jerked it vio-

on his handkerchief, and passed into
the corridor, locking the door behind
him, and slipping the key in his pocket.

As he went down the corridor he
heard voices, and he saw the parlor-
maid leaning beside the lift talking to
the porter within it.

She started guiltily at sight of him,
and the man touched his hat as the
maid fled hastily.

Gaunt returned the salutation and
went quickly down the stairs.

CHAPTER XXVIII

The infuriated woman tore at the
handle-of the door for a moment, then
she stopped. There had been something
in Gaunts face, in his eyes, which, if
it did not exactly frighten her, warn-
ed her that it would not be safe to fol-
low him.

She left the door, and paced up and
down the room for a moment or two.

“Yes, I'll wait. “I’ll stay here. It's
my proper place. I'm his wife. He'll
find me here when he comes back—if
he does come back—if he doesn’t, I'll
stay here. I'll drag his name in the
dirt; I'n—"

She sunk on to the couch, and rock-
ed herself to and fro. She was chok-
ing with passion. But presently the
violence of the fit passed; and she
rose and went ‘to a mirror and looked
at her face. She was burning hot, the
perspiration had played havoc with
her “make-up,” and the powder and
colors showed in streaks upon her
face. She wiped {t with her lace hand-
kerchief and smoothed her hair; then
she:looked round the room searching-
ly, went to the sideboard, and wrench-
ing the door open, found what she was
looking for. She poured out a glass of
brandy and drank some of it eagerly,
greedily; then she drew a long breath,
and seating herself by the fire, bent
forward, her chin resting in one hand,
the glass held in the other.

She emptied the glass presently,
then got up and refilled it, and drank
again, The néat spirit soothed her, and
after a minute or two she raised her
head and looked round and laughed to
herself.

“Lady Gaunt!” she muttered. “That
sounds nice. I'm a lady of rank!” She
rose and took.a Court Guide from the
book-shelf, found the page, and read,
aloud, the pgragraph headed “Gaunt.”
“He’s all this—and I'm his wife!” she
said to herself, gloating over the in-
formation and history of the name, the

Preventive.

o Gure aCold
One Da_y

Take

Grove’s
Laxative

: Bromo -«
Quinine

tahlets

- Popular all over the World as a remedy
| for Colds, Grip and Influenza and as a

Be sure its Bremo

and torture upon him. She could strike
at him through this other woman; that
was all she cared about.

‘Now, Trevor had dismissed his cab
at the corner of the street in which
the Mansions stood. He did not need
to drive up to the door, for he knew
where Laura was going. He got out,
paid the cabman, and stood staring
down the street, at the spot where she
had disappeared as she entered the
house.

He was shaking all over, and his
brain was whirling. She—she who had
told him that she loved him, had pro-
mised to be his wife-——had gone alone
to another man’s rooms!

The fact made him sick and giddy.
He looked réund vacantly.

There was a public-house at the
corner of the street, and he walked
across to it, asked for a whigsky and
soda, and lighted a cigar.

The barmaid, as she gave him the
drink, noticed his deathly pallor and
the bloodshot eyes, noticed also that
his hand shook as he raised the glass
to his lips; and she concluded that he
had been drinking.

“Looks bad, doesn’t he? she re-

marked to a fellow-barmaig.
- “Yes,” she assented. *Hope he ain’
going to stop and make a scene. I do
hate a row; and he’d be an ugly cys-
tomer to get rid off quietly.”

Trever, though he stayed some time,

and drank and smoked, was quiet
enough. The liquor brought no color
to his face, though his.eyes grew more
bloodshot, but his hand became stead-
ier, and as he emptied his third glass
and went out, he nodded mechanically
to the two girls, who had been watch-
ing him covertly.

Flinging his cigar away, he crossed
the street and went up the steps of
the entrance to Gaunt’s flat,

The rooms were on the first floor.
As a rule, the porter or a page-boy
was in the lobby, but on this occasion
they were absent; and Trevor went
upstairs without seeing ‘any omne or
being seen.

At the door of Gaunt’s flat he paus-
ed, and fought for calmness and self-
possession. Then he put out his hand
to ring the electric bell; but as he did
80, he saw that the door was ajar.

In her gudden flight at Gaunt’s ap-
pearance, the maid had wunwittingly
failed to close the door after her.

Trevor smiled grimily. All the bet-
ter! He could steal in upon them, up-
on the faithless woman and the part-
ner of her treachery, and confront
them.

He pushed the door gently, and pass-
ing through the corridor, opened the
drawing-room door as gently, and en-
tered.

He looked round the room, paused
for a moment in surprise at its sil-
ence, then saw the figure lying on the
couch. He closed the door noiselessly,
turned the key, and stole across the
room to her.

Cautious though his movements had
been, she heard him, and raising her
head, she said:

“Oh, you've come back, have you?
You've thought better of it?”

Then she saw who it wag, and broke
off with a faint -cry of surprise,

“Oh, it's you?” she said, cpntemptu-
ously. :

He stood and glared down at her.
.. "“Yes, it’s I!” he said. “What—what
are you doing here? You didn’t expect

me!”

His voice was thick and harsh, his
lips were strained tightly.

She regarded him with cool in-
solence, and dropped back, her face
villowed on ker hand.

“I certainly did not!” she said, “You
followed me, I suppose?”

“What are you doing her?” he re-
peated, as if his mind were absorbed
by the question.

“Followed me like the mean cur
you are!” she said. .
“What are you—" he said egain,

She interrupted him with a ourt
laugh.

“What business is t.hat of yours?”
ehe retortad..

His hand  elinched at his side, and

| e moistgned his lips.

“Yon can ask me that?” he sgid,
. ““You—you can ask me that?
But-I don’t want any answer.”
“Then why do you ask the ques-
tion?” she said.
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STATUTORY NOTICE.

In the matter of the Estate of William
Mead, late of St. Johm’s, in the Is-
land. of Newfoundland, Volunteer
Royal Newfoundland Regiment, de-
ceased.

All persons claiming to be creditors
of, or who have any claims or demands
upon or affecting the estate of William |
Mead, late of St. John's, in the Island !
of Newfoundland, Volunteer Royal
Newfoundland Regiment, deceased,
are requested to send particulars of
their claim in writing, duly attested,
to Clift & Pinsent, Law Chambers,
Duckworth Street, Solicitors for the
Executor of the said Estate, on or be-
fore the 8th day of December next,
after which date the said Executor
will proeeed to distribute the Estate
having regard omnly to the claims of
which he shall then have had notice.

CLIFT & PINSENT,

Solicitors for the Executor.
Address:—
Law Chambers, Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, Nfid. nov16,4i,tu
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Save Used
Postage Stamps

We pay cash for used
Newfoundland. Stamps.
We buy all kinds of used
Newfoundland postage
stamps in both large and

small quantities.
Liberal prices paid prompt-
ly by money order.
Our kig buying price list
will be sent to you free
if you write for it.

Imperial Stamp Co.,

Station C,
TORONTO, - - - CANADA

Winter is llere,

Ladies and Gentlemon—Do you want

an Overcoat or Suit turned, dyed, re-
paired, dry cleaned or pressed. We |
guarantee to turn.Overcoats and Suits |
cheaper than anyone in this city. We
guarantee first class work and quick
delivery. Give us a chance to show you
what we can do. We do altering, turn-
ing, French Dry Cleaning, dyeing,
washing, pressing, glove cleaning, hat
cleaning and re-blocking,

The Clothes Hospital,

200 Duckworth Street
(Opp. T, & M. Winter’s).
C. J. O’KEEFE, Clothes Doctor,
junel0,eod,tt

Insure with the

QUEEN,

the Company having the largest
number of Policy Holders in
Newfoundland.

Bvery satisfaction given in
settling losses,
Office: 167 Water Street.
Adrain Bldg. P. 0. Box 782,
Telephone 658,
- QUEEN INS. CO.,

GEORGE H. HALLEY,
UPHOLSTERING.

To the public in general, a few me-
crets about your furniture.

1. If your couch or chair is going to
wrack, it really has to be upholstered
before you can cover it.

2. All repairs have not to be done
with 3 or 4 inch

3. Now is the time to have it done

KOS '0 LRIRIR I I IOEOEss

u we have a néw staff and will guar-

~‘Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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Clearance Sale ]

IT IS A GENUINE FORCEABLE SALE, WHICH OUR STOCK MUST
BE REDUCED.,

Regardless of Cost.

SEE FIRST OUR

Men’s and Boy’s Suifs and Overcoats

Before you buy elsewhere.

Men’s SUITS,

IN PINCH AND PLAIN BACK.
To-day’s Value, $22.00. . ee ++ o «. ..Our Special Sale Price
Suits that were selling for $So 00. .. .. ..Our Special Sale Price
Suits you will.see selling for $45.00. .. .. ..Our Special Sale Price $33.00
Suits originally $55.00. ; .Our Special Sale Price $41.00
%For keep in mind that we are oﬁermg Clothes of the finest quality.
THIS FALL’S NEWEST STYLE at values unequable elsewhere at these

prices.
We make this positive and unheard statement that the values we

offer now are absclutely unmatchable in town; and we.back up that claim
by offering to refund any purchaser’s money "who is not fully convinced
of that fact. P .

Men’s Cvercoats,
ALL POPULAR AND NEW MODELS.

Formerly $30.00. Reducedto .. .. ... .. .. .. .. .. .. ..
Formerly $36.00. Reducedto .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..
Formerly $42.00. Reducedto .. .. ..

Also a large variety of Raqlans, Rﬂm Coats,
Pants, Sweater Coats, Shirts, Ties and Socks

Specially Reduced.

Every unnecessary expense in selling these goods has been done
away with. You will find 100 per cent. value in the Garment and not in

the Sales Room.
“The Small Store with Big Values—where your dollar learns to have

more cents.”

SAXON & CO.,
292 Water Street.

(3 doors west of the Bank of Montreal.)

$15.00
$24.75

. - .$22.50
..$27.00
..$31.00

Mackmaws Smgle
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PAT-A-CAKE

and other By

PEEK FREAN BlSCUlTS

AT ALL GROCERS.
Wholesale from
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