of vim—robust, are a
delight in any home.

Scoit's Emulsion

helps keep both young
and old, well-nourished
and strong. Do

not denystrength-
building Scott’s
Emulsion to

your children.
Secott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont.

Happiness
At Last

Royalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER XXXIX.

“We will send, over to Monte Carlo,”
said Mr. Belford. “Wo will get all the
information we can out of him. But
we will not bring him-over till the
last moment, for the man makes &
nuisance of himself.”

Then they went, and Sir James used
strong language outside the prison.

_ A little later Gaunt had a vigit from
Bobby; and, at any rate, Gaunt was
glad to see him. -~
g “Your ‘sister has gone home?” he

asked, anxiously.

“Yes,” replied Bobby.

‘“It was good for her to come,” said
Gaaunt; “but you must not let her come
ggain. This is not a fit place for her.
You will take care of her, Bobby?’ he
added in a low voice, and turning his
head away.

\ ~Aunt Pauline will do that,” said

Bobby. “I can’t leave London till after
—after the trial. I want {o seg you
every day. ¥’ 'm wretched when I'm not
here.” ’

.Gaunt put ‘his hand upon the boyu
shoulder.

“You are indeed that friend in need,
Bobby,” he-said.

Bobby's eyes grew molist.

“Is there nothing, nothing I can do
for you?”

Gaunt shook his head. Then he said,
as if he were gald to find something:

“#Yes! The night I arrived in Lon-
don I met a man, a fellow-pusenger
on the unlueky ‘Pevensey Gasﬁap 'ﬁe
poor fellow was in & wretched! pllgjxt,
and I took him to the hotel with me.
He seemérd fearfully ill—seriously ill,
I'should say—but he left the hotel the
next morning before breakfast. I don’t
like the man, but I feel a strange kind
of interest in him, and I wish you'd
go down to the hotel and see whether
he has turned up again.”

Oniy too glad of something to do,
quby went off to, Morlet’s. He came
back with the information that nothing
more had been seen of Mr, Jacksdn. He
had paid his bill before leaving, and
had not returned to the hotel.

“T'm almost glad to get rid of him,”
said Gaunt; “but I hope no harm has
come to him. He was.dreadfully ill.”

“It 1s the man you rescued, isn’t it”?
asked Bobby.

*You can scarcely call it that,” said
Gaunt; “he todk his chance in the boat
with the rest.,”

*You gave up your place to him?”
faltered Bobby.
_FWillingly enough,”
gaunt, indifferently.

“I'm going off now to help Belford,”
said Bobby, as he "took his leave.
“We're going to leave no stone un-
turned. We must find the guilty man!”

“And you will, I am sure, if he is
to ‘be found,” sald Gaunt, gratefully.

“The days dragged on slowly and
wearily. Gaunt suffered, of course;
but it may be truthfully said that his
sufferings were light compared to
those of Decima. She was down at
Leafmore, where everything remind-
ed her of the man whose life was In
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remarked

Grovo’s

is the Genuine
~ and Only

uttered O -nl‘ she tried m iook
and to speak oheertully, she perform-
‘ed her household dutjes, \and went
about the village as of old, as if there
were 1o Weight crushing' .dowh “upon
her heart. But every time she went out
she saw something that recalled him
to her,"and the people uncomsciously
stabbed her by references to “the
case” and Lord Gaunt’s probable fate.

Mr. Bright was amazed at her cour-
age, for he seldom met her without
breaking down. : \m“

It was only in the so e of her
own room that Decima gaye way to her
griet and her love. Perhaps no-one
but Lady Pauline suspécted that the
girl’ who. came down to- -breakfast
punctuslly and quietly each morning
bad spent the might in tears ‘and
prayers. /

As the day of the trial approached,
Decima spent fmore of her time in her
own room, and Lady Pauline began
to dread that the girl would break
down. But the determination to appear
at the trial and help Lord Gaunt, if it
were possible for her to help him, sup-
ported Decima. .
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The day of the trial arrived. The
court was crowded, not only with the
general public, but with many ‘distin-
guished persons; for the interest in
the case had revived and become in-
tensified by the 4dded romance of the
shipwreck and Lord Gaunt’s heroic
conduct. b

The public js as fickle as the wind.
It had all along regarded Lord Gaunt
as guilty and been deeply incensed
against him—the public always is
when the wrong-doer happens to be a
person 'of rank. But although Lord
Gaunt was still deemed guilty, popular
feeling had swung round. After all, the
unhappy woman had been “a bad lot,”
and then again, she had been Lord
Gaunt’s wife, and, with Englishmen,
there still lingers 4 trace of the old
feeling, though they would not admit
it, that a man has a right to do what
he chooseg with his wife.

And then the story of Gaunt’s un-
selfish conduct on board the “Peven-
sey Castle” had touched the public in
its tenderest part—its sentiment. It
argued that a man who could so cheer-
fully risk his life for his fellow-men
ought certainly not to be hanged,
though it should be proved that he did
kill his wife in a fit of passion:

So the court was crammed, apd-the
sentimeént which animated those pre-
sent was that of -sympathy with the
accused, and the feeling grew much
stronger when Lord Gaunt stepped in-
to the dock.

Gaunt was a good-looking man, but
he possessed that which is more valu-
able to a man than regularity of fea-
ture—that peculiar air which we cgll
“distinguished,” and which always. im-
presses the individual or the crowd.

He was pale, of course, but he was
perfectly calm, and, though grave, did
niot appedr at all anxious. Every eye
was turned upén him and he met the
concentrated gaze—that gaze which
fills most of us, even under the most
favorable circumstances, with nervous
terror—Gaunt met. it quite steadily.
Only for one moment did his eyes fal-
ter and the expression of ' his face
change; it was when his eyes rested
upon the sweet, pale face of the girl
who, clad in Quakerish simplicity, sat
beside Lady Pauline in an inconspicu-
ous part of the court.

Decima met his glance, saw the color
rise to his face, then leave it again;
saw his lips ‘twitch as if with a sud-
den pang of pain, and her own eyes
filled with unshed tears, and her own
lips quivered. He turned away instant-.
ly, as if he could not bear to see her
there, and she understood.

The venerable judge on the bench
had been a friend of Lord Gaunt's fa-
ther; amongst the titled and distin-
guished . people present were many
'who knew Gaunt personally; all of
them knew him by repute as a famous
traveler and & man absolutely with-

| out fear. The women sighed as they

looked at him; the men exchanged
glances of pity.

“Marriages are made in heaven. Oh;
are they?” remarked one man to an-
other. “Just look at that chap! I sup-
pose there isn’t a better fellow in the
world than Gaunt. I was at Eton with

him, aad I've known him all my life
Hes u,mdtlt as a dart and hasﬂu/
pluck of the very devil. He wouldn't
Burt s fly in cold blood, and he thinks
nothing of risking his life for some
boundef on | the ‘same ‘ship. And
yet that fellow’s -whole life is made
miserable ‘becatise he stood up before
a parson for ten or twelve minutes and
remarked that he took & certain wo-
man for his wife, Not only is his whole
ll!o made miserable; but bc'l m to’

lnlnﬂy then its soothing influence heals
. the wound. Egyptian Liniment is an all-
" vound remedy that every should
heve for the prompt treatment of Cuts,
: s:qa-,&u-u.mmamd?.lm
Throat and Chest, Neuralgia, etc.

DOUGI.AS' u’g’m.mwl

m.‘...mu.‘h‘m

- Agent for Newou

GEORGE NEAL

‘Box 313 StJohms

need to trouble the reader with a word
of his speech or an account of the wit-
nesses and the evidence; for nothing
new, nothing tjiat had not already beea
proved at the inguest, was advanced.
The attorney-genéral was mneithér
bitter mor vindictive, but his spesch
was necessarily a strong.argument for
the conviction of the prisoner; and
all who heard it, even before the wit-
nesses were put ih the box, feit um
the case was very black against Gaunt
and as the eyidence : was skillfully
marshaled by the prosecution, every
one in court was convinced that un-
less Sir James, the counsel for the
prisoner, was in possession-of some
very strong evidence to meet that of
the prosecution, the verdict would be
one of guilty... . : dines
The interest, keen enough at start-
ing, increased as the trial proceeded; ,
women grew pale, men frowned and |
leaned their heads upon their hands,

or folded their armsand bit their lips,
as they listened to the story of the
chance meeting of husband and wife,!
and the murder of the latter.

Gaunt stood erect,” with his hands'
resting lightly on the edge of the dock;)
or, now and again, he leaneg’ against |
the partition with folded s. He
was not indifferent as to the resuilt of
this wordy war between the legal gen-'
tlemen who were fighting fer and
against him, but he was thinking, not‘
so much of the coming verdict, but of
the white-faced girl who sat with
tightly compressed lips and downcast
eyes, which now and again she raised
to his with a glance of infinite com-
passion and infinite sorrow:

The short day was drawing to a
close, or, rather, the light in .the\badly
windowed court was fading, when the
case for'the prosecutioll closed. As thé ‘
last witness left the Box;- theé*audience '
—for they resemb)od the audience in
a theater in the closeness of their at:
tention and their eagerness to g."asp
every detail—the packed crowd drevi(
a long breath.

Just below the dock stood & llttlo
group of Gaunt’s friends. They w/ere
Bobby and Bright and Mr. Lang. They
all turmed and looked up at Gaunt with
a smile which they endeavored 1io
make encouraging; ‘but Gaunt saw he-
hind the smile their anxiety and appre- :
hension. The attorney-general and Mr.
Boskett, between them, aided by the
evidence, had for the présent con-
vinced the jury of the prisoner’s guilt.

Sir James rose with his well-known
air of quiet assurance and complete
confidence in his client’s innocence;
and he spoke”as if no man in his sen-
ges, certainly not the twelve intelligent
gentlemen in the jury-box, could for
one moment be induced to beiieve that
such a man as Lord Gaunt, could be
guilty of so cowardly a crime as- the
murder of a defenseless woman—even
though that ‘wom was his wife. '

It was a magnifiSent speech, and it
brought the tears to the eyes of many
of the listemers. But though the jury
might feel inclined to weep at the elo-
quent description of ' Lord. .Ganat's
ruined life, wrecked by his unfortan-!
ate marriage, Sir James’s ,lpeech‘ had
not, they felt, disposed of the evidence
against the prisonmer. . ’

Sir James\called witness’ after wit-'
ness, and they one and.all testified-to
the noble character of the prisoner,
and declared their conviction-that he-
was incapable of the crime with which.
he was charged, The evidence intensifi-
edhe sympathy.of thie tourt, ‘but, alas!:
it did not prove Lord Gaunt's' in-
nqcence Everything that could  be
proved in his favor was brought for-
ward by Sir James; but how little it
was, how small it appeared #gainst
the black mass of evidence which the
attorney-general had Jbrought against
the accused. !

(To be contlnned)
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.?‘ Bhnhets for your beds mm
making an investment. ‘that will
pay dividends of real uﬁnﬁrf

‘ FUNFOR THE CHILDREN.

Fmrfor the old as well as the young

' CHRISTMAS
CRACKERS®

BON BONS

give endless fun and amusement to children of
all ages.

Come and see for yourselves. A greater
variety to choose from than any year in the

pagst.
AT ALL PRICES.

Ellis & Co., Ltd.

203 WATER STREET,

decl4,104
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" COME IN -

“And-Feast” Your Eyes on

OUR CHRISTMAS DISPLAY.

Its scope and variety will surprige you,. Will it appeal to your
pocket'bopk? ‘Well, simply come and judge for yourseif.
For Women we stuggest some of the following merchandise,

which make attractive gifts:—
Perfume .. i... ...

ce e on .. ,..90¢. to $18.00
Toilet Water—Handsome bottles . , .§1. 10 $1.20, $1.40
French Iw*y Manicure Sets—.Lmed with Hello Satin,
per set ., . .$8.00
Colgate’s Gift Box...Containing Perfumes Soap, 'I‘ollet
Water and Face Powder. Your choince of odors.
Per box ... .. > .$5.00
Armour’s - Combination Package—-Containlnx “two
Cakes of Soap and Tin Talcum Powder. Per pack-
age ., TS F e e abiie e e o ARG,
Toilet Soap_s cakee in box Price, por-box oo i UTee
Let us aid you in the selection of “HER” Gifts and by doing
s0 Wwe will save you both time afd money. '

Peter O’Mara,

The Druggist,
The Rexall Store.’

dec14,104

100 Per Cent. Value .

“The clothes we turn out are uniform in
style, quality and. workmanship. Every

suit i8 tailored with the same care. Every
stitch sewn into it is as important as the
making of the suit itself.

Bvery progressive dealer will' readily
realize the inereased patronage and profit
‘he may enjoy by handling clothes of such
quahties. Ask your dealer for

VICTORY BRAND CLOTHES.

The White Clothlng

Mtg" COO, Ltdo,
= Duckworth Street
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Harris & Flliott, Ltd.

Wholesale Hardware Dealers.
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Business
Confidence

In us degends entirely on the quality of our
goods and the truth in our advertisements.

We have five barrels of Maple Flour Iéft of
the eleven we offered, and we also have three
boxes of Elephant Tea left of the ten.

IS YOUR NUMBER HERE? \
70405 Bbl. Maple Flour
64192 (3 v (3 [13
69000
66698
55309
56474
69872
63981
70459

[ “ [
£ [ [

{3 ({3 - @
B(‘)x‘ Elephant Tea
[ [13 [19

56 % (13

1

1

1

1

1 & (1] (1]
1

1

1

1

WHY NOT HAVE YOUR NAME WRITTEN
HERE ?
ourne, Safe Hr.—1 Bbl. Flour.
uke, Fox Hr.—1 Bbl. Flour.
aul, Deer Island—1 Bbl. Flour. v

. Frederick Elford,-Dildo—1 Bbl. Flour.

Ambrose Collins, Placentia—1 Bbl. Flour. ™7
William O’Brien, Cape Broyle—1 Bbl. Flour. '
ew Payne, St. John’s—1 Bbhl. Flour. !
Andrew Cranaford, New Hr:>—1 Box Tea.
Joseph Reid, Heart’s Delight—1 Box Tea.
Isaac Norris, Newtown—1 Box Tea. {
Henry Oran, Bragg’s Island—1 Box Tea. } A
Wiiliam Gosse, Torbay—1 Box. Tea. / ’
Kenneth Reid, Bay Roberts—~] Box Tea.
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This is good advice, so we're enlargmg
-on it by suggesting that-on your, list of
Christmas Gifts none would be more ac-
ceptable than comfortable Easy Chairs.

For Father, Big Brother, or for Him, a
huge Leather, or.Oak -and 1.eather:Chair—
where he may sit and rest and plan for
the future. For Mother, Big: Sister or
Her, a dainty, cosy Upholstered. Rocker
. or Easy Chair, where she t6o may sit and

day dream.

If you're not certa.m about what to give,

Jet a nice Easy Chair decide the pomt If
_you’re not sure hat kind of chair is suit-
:, ,able, see our y,.and you'll

display
ureg find just the gne you need. Chairs

Porlrail Co.
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