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We Invnte You—-— |

To make care!ul comparisons ’witl\ any othef
Teas on sale. as this will only ntrengthen
your conversion te the use oi

And then---It's Always Good Alike, : ot
F——————1

BAIRD & CO.

' WHOLESALE AGENTS'
ST. JOHN'S
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Happiness
At Last;

- e O

Loyalty Recompensed

CHAPTER V.

Heo pushed open a baize door, went
down a narrow passage—just here De-
cima heard the parlor-maid explain-
ing to the cook how she had dropped
the plate. “It slipped out o’'my ’and
as if it was a piece of ot butter; it did,
I-do assure you, cook”—and knocked
at a thick o#k door, through which,
though it was tightly closed, came
sundry and various odors, all of them
wondrously strange and extraordinari-
ly powerful.

A voice, which seemed to come from
& distance, said, impatiently:

“Come in!”

And Decima and Bobby entered.

It was a large, much-lined room,
with shelves on which stood, in a gor-
geous glitter, books, retorts, instru-
ments, plaster casts, models of every
description. A small furnace was blaz-
ing away in one cornmer; a forge and
lathe were conspicuous in the center
of the room. There was also a carpen-
ter’s bench and a modeling-table, an

electro-plating battery, and, in short, a |

instru-
which

models,
lumber,

collection of tools,
ments, and general

~would have fitted out a country muse-

um or a workshop of Bedlam.

Working at the bench stood a man
in his shirt-sleeves, his hair, long and
gray, falling over his huge forehead.
He was dressed in a sHabby' old- sdit
of a fashion of ten years back, wore
no collar, and stood in a pair of thick
cg’r'pef, slippers at least two sizes too
large for him.

Decima stared at him, pale and a
little tremulous. She scarcely remem-
bered him.

"“Here's Decima’s, father,” said Bob-
by.

'Mr. Deane looked up, pushed <he
hair from his forehead, and blinked
at the beautiful vision.

“Decima?”’ he said. “Decima? Where
is she? Has this lady brought her?”

“This lady—" began Bobby; but De-
cima, with a little cry and a gush of
tears to her eyes which made her way
rather uncertain, ran to the strange
object and put her arms round his
neck.

“Father, I am Decima! Don’t you
know me?”

“God bless my soul! is it, really?”

RE is no"time in wom-

~ an’s life that she cannot
benefit by the use of Dr,
Chase’s Nerve Food in order
to keep up the supply of pure,
rich blood and tc ensure a
healthful condition of the

{ing by jthe window in a well-fitting

‘| somer even than before.

{and calmly eritical cve of a brother.
- {'tuality in the sole, mot to say the tur-

he said, with a dreamy amazement.
“tJow—how you've grown!” He looked
at her abstractedly for a moment, then
he sighed. “You're like your mother,”
he said. “It might be her.”

Decima leaned against the bench
and held his hand.

«“I am glad I am like my mother,”
she said. “I am glad to come home, fa-
ther.”

“Oh, take care, take care!” he said,
with sudden anxiety. “You're leaning
against my model—the' model! I'm
afraid it will break—er—er—thank
you!” He took the model from behind
her and drew a breath of relief. “Not
broken, thank God!” he murmured.
“And .so you're Decima?*

But his eyes were fixed on the model
as he carried it to a place of safety,
and not on her.

And this was Decima’s home-com-
ing. And these two, the half-crazy man
and the boy, were all she had to pro-
tect her from the “dragons by the
way.”

CHAPTER VL

Decima watched her father, bend-
ing over his model, with something
very near tears in her eyes. It was
quite evident that he had forgotten
her presence.

Bobby touched her on the arm.

“Come away,” he said.. “It's almost
time to dress for dinner, and you must
be dying for a wash.”

“Is—is he always like that?” asked
Decima, as she followed Bobby along
the passage.

“Nearly always; always when he is
in his workshop. He'll wake up after
dinner—when most men want to go to
sleep—and talk—oh! talk like a ma-
chine. But there, you’ll see. He can’t
help it, you know, and there’s no need
for you to feel hurt. He’'ll get quite
fond - of you—when hé’s got time to
think of such an insignificant and un-
important a thing as a daughter. Hers,
T'll show you your room. Where's the
portmanteau? I'd better carry it up,
or Sarah Jane will fall down-stairs
with it and break her neck, or, worse
still, some limb; if I thought it would
be certain to be the former, I'd let her
carry it up by all means.”

As he shouldered the portmantean,
Decima cried out warningly:

“Take care, Bobby! Keep that small
box right side up, because there's a
guinea-pig and some white mice in it
I've only brought this portmanteau
with me, the imperials are coming cn
by the luggage-train.”

“The what?” said Bobby. “The what,
did you say, your royal highness?”

Decima laughed. {

“You silly boy, you didn’t think that |
small thing held all my clothes? Oh, !
what a pretty room!” she broke off, as |
Bobby kicked open the door of a dainty f
little bed-chamber.

“Glad you like it,” he said in an af-
fectedly off-hand way. “I had it fresh
papered and painted directly the gov- |
ernor talked of sending for you. Like !
the paper? And I bought the furnitur
You will perceive that it is pure white
! to watch your original innocence—in
1 other words, greenness.”

“Oh, it is beautiful! It's a duck of
a room! Bobby, I must kiss you!”

He threw himself into fighting at-
titude.

“Beware, bold maid! I am young
and unprotected, but I will defend my-
self to the last gasp. Keep off! Now
T’ll give you three quarters of an hour,
while I execute my nightly task of
luring the-governor out of his den, andi
persuading him to:change for what he
calls his dress-clothes.” !

He unfastened her portmanteau for
her, liberated A the guinea-pig and
white mice from their mvellngwbox,i
and sét their cages on a table “Where
I can see them while I dress, please,”
said Decima, then left her.

As Decima changed her traveling
costume for her soft, dove-colored
evening-frock, she found it hard to
realize that she was not asleep and
dreaming. The change in her life was
so sharp and sudden,’'and she wonder-
ed if she should really be of any use
to her father and brother.

Presently she heard a gong, and shs
went down-stairs to the drawing-
room, a pretty room enough, but with
old-fashioned furniture and shabby
curtains and carpet. Bobby was stand-

evening-suit, and looking rather hand-

“Poor girl!” he remarked, as’ his
eyes wandered over her with the keen

“Always keep time at meals. Punc-

{ ing yourself in swear words is very

tra
- pine extract, known th

roomumc/wuted. As you are a nice
girl, and rather prettily dressed than
otherwise, you may take my arm, this
occasion being your first visit.” He of-
fered his arm with mock condescen-
sion, and =0, laughing softly, Decima
went in,

She had made np her mind to'a bad
dinner.and indifferent waiting, but she
was not prepared for the actual bad-
ness and shortcomings of that meal.

Bobby. led her :to the head of the
table, and-8eated ‘himself on*her left.

“The tureen »befqre you,” he said in
an under-tone, “contains iwhat cook,
with a mistaken optimism, calls soup.
I call it warm size; but may difference
of opinion never alter friendship. Take
care when Sarah Jane raises the soup-
plate, that she does not empty it in
your ‘lap. ‘I shonld be jealous if she
did, because I generally get it in mine.
Here is the governor; you are request-
ed not to smile.”

Filial respect, notwithstanding, De-
cima really found it hard to obey Bob-
by’s injunction, for Mr. Deane, in a
dress-coat of a fashion of twenty years
ago, with a corkscrew trousers shin-
ing at the knees, with a shirt-front
minus a stud, and a necktie under one
ear, was a spectacle at which the most’
dutiful of daughters might pardonably
have laughed.

“Ah—afraid I am late!” he said;
his mever-varied formula. “Soup! Did
you say soup? Yes, please. Decima, you
will be glad to hear that the model
was uninjured. It is the model of my

last invention, for which I have just‘ -

taken a patent. A portable electric
force. Its principle | TRA

‘“Have some sherry, sir,”
by adroitly.

“Eh? Sherry? Did you say sherry?‘
Yes, yes; certainly., And so you left
Lady Pauline well, Decima? Wonder-
ful woman! Charming, but singularly

deficient in intelligence. I rememherI {

the last time we met; I éndeavored to
explain to her my invention for open-
: : ]
ing bridges by candle power—quite al
simple thing. It was done in this way

”

“Fish, sir?” cut in Sarah Jane.

“Fish? Did you say fish? What is
it

“Cod, sir,” said Sarah Jane,

“Is it indeed?” remarked Bobby,
staring with simulated surprise at the
overboiled mass. “How strange! I
thought it was white worsted anti-
macassar. None for me, thank you, De-
cima. I am too young to die.”

“I—I'm afraid it is done a little too
much,” said Decima, timidly.

“Surely not! Not a little,” said Bob-
by, with admirable gravity; “but don't
be alarmed, my dear Decima. You will
find that cook will strike the balance
by sending up the joint raw. Ah, I
thought so!” he said, when the leg of
mutton ran red at the first tonch wf
the knife. “Cook has joined the new
Temperance in Feeding Society. She
takes care that we are not temptel
to overeat ourselves. Yes, as a man
can not live by bread alone, I will
trouble you for a piece not actually
blue. Decima, my dear, I should ad-
vise you to wait for the pudding.
Sometimes—mind, I do not make an
actual promisé, so do not buoy your-
self up with hope too much—but
sometimes cook makes a decent pud-
ding. Let us hope she has done so to-
night."n

The pudding happened to be rics,
and eatable, so that Decima, who, only
eat to live, was perfectly satisfied so
far as she herself was concerned.

But that meal was a significant one.
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THE WEALTH

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 pnces 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 elsewkh -e.

HENRY BLAIR
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She could understand why she was
sent for; and the contrast between

! the daintily cooked, well-served meals}

at Aunt Pauline’s filled her with pity
for the two men seated beside her. She
felt guilty of selfishness all the ten
years she had been “lapped in luxury
and cradled in ease.”

“You have now seen a specimen of
our culinary skill, Decima,” said Bob-
by, when Sarah Jane had left the
room. “I will not ask you what you
think of it, because, being only a mere
girl, to whom the privilege of express-

properly denied, you could not do
yourself justice.”
(To be continued.)

A Stubborn Cough
Right Up
This heme-made remedy is a won-
Its,

der for quick resu
and cheaply made,

Here is a home-made svmx which mil-
Yions of people have found to be t
most dependable means of breaking up

stubborn coughs. It is cheap and simple, |

but very prompt in action. Under its

healing, soothing mﬂuences chest sore !

ness goes, phlegm loosens, breathing be-
comes easier, tickling in throat stops and
you zet a zood nhzht s restful sleep, The
usual throat ‘and chest colds are con-
quered by it in 24 hours or less. Nothing
better for bronchitis, hoarseneu, croup,
throat tickle, bronchial asthma or wine
ter cotighs.
To make this a;)lendld cough syrup,
ggnr 2V, ouncn of Pinex into a 16 -0Z.,
d fill the botile mth plain
gnnulnted u\uznr syrup and shake thor-
ouxh]y f you Tprefer, use eclarified
ses, honey, or corn syrup, instead
of sugar syrup. Either way, you get
16 ounces—a family supply—of much
better cough syrup than you could buy ..
ready-made for $2.50. Keeps perfactly
and children love its pleasant tasto.
Pinex ia a epecial and highly concen-
ted compound of Relminl?! Norwf-x
e world over for
its momvt hulmg effect upon the mem- |
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Your Appearance

WhenYou
Break Your Glasses

and you have not got a second pair, ‘you
naturally want to have them repaired
without any delay. This is where we can
be of service to you, by prompt and effi-
cient attention to all kinds of Eyeglass and
Spectacle repairs.

We Duplicate
Broken Lenses

and in most cases can do it same day as
left with us.

Mail orders given quick despatch.

T. J. DULEY, & Co., Ltd.

The Reliable Jewellers,
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.
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Means More to You

than most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em-
ploying the best means of im-
proving it?

A woman’s appearance de-
pends directly upon her corset,
and her quickest road to beauty
of figure is a Well-desxgned well-
fitting corset.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets

are the choice of the woman
who really cares about her ap-
pedrance. Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.
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RED CROSS LINE

8. 8. ROSALIND will probably sail from St. John’s on Oec-
tober 20th.

All passengers for New York MUST see the Doctor in person
in tue ship's saloon one hour before sailing.

Passports are not necessary’ for Britirh subjects or United
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

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

. HARVEY & CO,, Ltd.,

Agents Red 1Cross Line.

MODERN
FOUNTAIN PENS

“A A. WATERMAN.” 2
Just the thing for boys and girls at school. Handy,
Clean, Reliable. Always ready for use. Prices ranging -
from $1.50 to $8.50.

'R H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewcllers and Optichu.

RAISINS

2 and 3 Crown, in 25 1b, boxes; Seeded
and Sultana, in packages.

CURRANTS--Packages and Bulk,
DATES--Excelsior and Dromedary.
PEELS--Citron, Lemon, Orange.

JELLIES--Pure Gold, Freeman’s, Sur-
prise, Easy Jell.

. JAMS,

Furnivall—New.

MARMALADE.

Shirrif’s—Orange.
Furnivall -New (Orange).
Wagstaff’s, Leggett’s (Grape Fruit).
s . Sunkist (Grape Fruit).
Wll'liams, Orange Marntalade in 7 Ib,

also in 30 1b. pails. tins.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,

GROCERY.

Phone Private Exchange.
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SLATTER Y’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and Ameriecan Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net. White Curtains.

English Art Muslin. Valance Net.

White Nainsook. &h}}f S?“E‘F“f;

Children’s White Dresses Il)rgsesne:. ingham

Misses’ Colored Dresses. | [adies’ Handkerchiefs.

Gent’s White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs. chiefs.

‘Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets.

' vertlsem The Evemng Teledram ,

CURRANTS!

NEW CROP.

_,j_ll'élel‘rivgd One Pound Cartons,
For Lowest Price

~W. A. MUNN,
Board of Trade Bmldmg,

ne Yaars in tho»Publlc

| o—tho Even’lng Telegram
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