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Loyalty Recompensed.
CHAPTER VIII.

But Gaunt was in a queer mood that 
afternoon. Perhaps the sight of the 
old place in which he had been born, 
and which he had neglected so long, 
had told upon- him. Perhaps the girl’s 
innocent frankness and candor had 
had their effect. Anyway, he yielded 
to thd impulse, and began.

“I suppose it was your Aaunt, Lady 
Pauline, who told you that I was so 
wicked?” he said.

“Yes," said Décima.
“Ah!” He smoked for a minute or 

two. “Did she tell you of what crime 
or crimes I had been guilty? But, 
no; I suppose not.”

Décima shook her head.
"Lady Pauline is a very religious 

woman, is she not?” he asked.
“Yes—oh, yes; she is very good— 

goodness itself,” said Décima.
“Yes; I have heard so,” he remark

ed. “Now, I think you will admit that 
so good a woman as Lady Pauline 
Lascelles would be disposed to regard 
other persons who were not so good 
as—well, let us say, very great sin- 
nqrs!”

“No," said Décima. “Aunt Paul
ine—” Then she stopped.

“You would like to say ‘No,’ but 
are forced to admit that I am right. 
Lady Pauline, for instance, would con
sider a man whose life was entirely 
given up to amusement as a cumber- 
er of the earth, a useless member 
of society, scarcely worthy of living 
in a workaday world?"

“Yes,” said Décima, reluctantly.
“Quite so,” said Gaunt, with a gripi 

Smile. "And for some of his amuse
ments Lady Pauline would find no 
word of condemnation too hard. For 
instance, it he played cards—” he had 
to choose his words carefully, for he 
felt that the girl beside him was as 
innocent of the world as a child— 
“she would call him a gamester—an 
habitual gambler.”

"Yes," said Décima.
"Thanks. I am coming to my point, 

though I seem to skate round it. And 
if iie went to the oliera, and the the
atre, and to balls, she would calll him 
a worldling—I think thaVs the word— 
and a slave to dissipation.”

"Yes,” said Décima again.
"Very well,” he said. “Then, I am
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afraid, I am, according to Lady Paul
ine’s code, a very wicked man. But, 
Miss Deane—”

He paused. Was It, after all, worth 
while to defend himself before this 
sweet gtrl-judgs?

“Yes?” said Décima. “Why do you 
not go on?"

“I beg your pardon,” he said, with 
a slight start, as if he had lost the 
thread of the subject. “Yes, I am ra
ther absent-minded. Please forgive 
me. I was going to say that It is very 
difficult for a man to work who has 
never learned to do any. And that’s 
my case. Unfortunately, my parents 
and guardians neglected to teach me 
to use either my hands or my brains 
I can neither sow nor spin. I can do 
nothing that would earn me a glass 
of the cheapest ale. It is sad, but 
there it Is. I can only amuse myself, 
and”—he sighed—“I can’t always do 
that—very seldom. Indeed.”

Décima looked at him. There was 
a smile in his eyes and on his lips, but 
It was rather a sad and self-mocking 
one.

‘But that’s all the point I wanted 
to make,” he went on, knocking the 
ash off his cigar and looking at her 
as if—or Décima felt—she were a 
long way off. “I wanted to show 
how unreasonable, how Inconsistent 
yon were In cutting me Just now.”

‘Yes?” said Décima, flushing slight
ly. “Inconsistent!”’

T am, I will admit, very wicked; 
and you, of course, are very good.”

"No one is really good,” said Dé
cima, rebukingly.

He regarded her with a half smile.
“Ah, well; fairly good. Now, Miss 

Deane, do you think there is no hope 
for the wicked? Do you think that 
it is impossible for a bad man to be
come good?”

Décima looked shocked.
"Oh, no, no! There is always hope! 

It Is never too late—”
—"To mend,” he said. “And don’t 

you think it is the duty of the good 
folk to help the wicked on to the 
right road? Poor wicked! Perhaps 
they have strayed through no fault 
of their own—have only lost their 
way. And think! A helping, direct
ing hand may put them on the right 
path again. Do you think it is the 
duty of all the good people to stand a 
long way off and watch the bad ones 
drifting down the broad, the Primrose 
Path, that steep descent down the hill 
of Avernue, without making an effort 
tot stop them?”

Décima glanced with a troubled lit
tle frown at the handsome face with 
Its half-grave, halt-banterjng smile.

“I never thought of that,” she said 
In a low voice.

“Just so; so I suspected. But you 
are not singular. It’s a way most 
good people have. They look upon 
the poor black sheep as lost for
ever—”

“Oh, no, no!” said Décima, breaking 
in with a piteous little eagerness.

"You do not'?" he said, still smiling 
at her. "Thank you. And, after all,” 
he said in a moment or two, “per
haps the sheep is not so black as he 
is painted. Some persons, especially 
when they açe so good as Lady Paul
ine, have a knack of exaggerating. 
Give a dog a bad name, and you may 
as well hang him right away. Now I, 
apparently, have a bad name; but 
don't hang me, please—I mean, don’t 
cut me as If 1 were quite too black 
and criminal. Who knows? If you 
knew the story of my life—”

He paused, and bit his lip as it he 
were trying to catch his words; but 
Decima looked at him waltingly.

*1 was going to say that even for 
such a one as myself it might be pos
sible to find some excuse; and it is, 
again, Just possible that you would 
let me off ‘with the option of a fine,’ 
But the poor prisoner at the bar has 
spoken, and his prayer is that the 
sentence will be less severe than the 
cut direct. Is the judge inclined to 
mercy r’

Decima looked straight before her. 
Notwithstanding the smile, there wae 
a certain sadness and gravity In his 
eyes which revealed the seriousness 
under the tone of banter.

“1 will not avoid you again,” she 
said In a low voice.

He Inclined his hand.
"Thank you,” he said, gravely, "I 

shall not abuse your indulgence, for 
It is not very likely that we shall 
meet often, or for a very long time.”

“Are you going away? Do you not 
live near here?" asked Dedma.

He Ignored the latter question.
“I am going abroad very shortly, 

and shall be away for some time," he 
said. .

"That will be nice,” said Decima.
But, even as she spoke, she was 

conscious of a vague sensation of re

gret. He had been so kind to her at 
the Zee, and—well, a young girl could 
scarcely help being flattered by such 
a plea as he had addressed to her.

“Nice? Ah, yes, yes; I dare say 
you would enjoy It,” he said.

“And will not you?” asked Dedma, 
regarding him inquiringly.

“Not very much, I am afraid. “Do 
you know the story of the boy who 
startled everybody by refusing a rasp
berry tart, until he informed them 
that he was employed at a pastry
cook's? He had got tired of jam tarts. 
I have got tired of travelling, and 
most other things. BuV-r-I don’t know 
how It is—I have dropped Into a fine 
display of egotism. Will you tell me 
how it is I find you down Here so un
expectedly?"

Décima rose and took the path 
through the firs toward the river, as 
she answered:

"My father sent for me quite sud
denly. Our house, The Woodbines, is 
near here—down the road to the vil
lage. Perhaps you passed it. It is a 
very pretty cottage overgrown. with 
ivy, and with an old-fashioned garden 
in front.”

"Yes; I noticed it,” he said.
“But all the place is pretty,” said 

Décima. “And isn’t this lovely?”
She paused and looked round her 

and at the great house, a glimpse of 
which they could still see between the 
straight fir trunks.

“Yes,” he said. "May I go down as 
far as the river with you? I should 
like to know what sport your brother 
is having."

“If you like,” she said, walking on 
again. "Isn’t it a pity that the place 
is so neglected?"

"Is it neglected?" he said, after a 
moment.

“Oh, yes; so my brother says. He 
was telling me all about it last night. 
We strolled down after dinner, and 
you can not imagine how lovely it 
looked in the moonlight; and yet so 
weird and—and melancholy ; for 
there were no lights in the windows, 
and no signs nor sounds of life.”

"Yes, it would look rather eerie,” 
he said, very quietly.

“It is a pity that the law does not 
take it away from its owner, and give 
it to some one who would appreciate 
it and love it,” said Decima.

Gaunt put up his hand to his mus
tache to hide the grim smile. It was 
evident that Lady Pauline had not told 
the girl his name.

“That sounds like a kind of social
ism, Miss Deane,” he said. "But how 
do you know he doesn’t appreciate it?"

Decima stopped short and looked 
over her shoulder at him with faint 
surprise.

“How can he, seeing that he never 
comes near it?" she said. “I think 
he must be very heartless." >

"Heartless?”
"Yes. My brother was telling me 

how the steward had written to him, 
asking him for instructions to man
age the estate. And he will send no 
answer. Is it not—well, yes. It Is 
wicked. For, think! surely it is wick
ed to neglect one’s duty. And it is 
his duty to take care of people—the 
tenants and laborers who live on the 
estate—and naturally look up to him 
as their friend and protector as well 
as landlord.”

“Is he a hard landlord, did you 
hear?” said Gaunt, quietly.

“Oh, I think not. It is that he neg
lects them. Why does he not come 
and live in that beautiful house and 
in this lovely place Instead of desert
ing It?”

"Perhaps he can not help himself,” 
said Gaunt. “I ventured to plead for 
mercy for myself Just now. Miss 
Deane; let me now plead for him. 
We don’t know his story. It’s likely 
enough that If we heard him In his 
qwn defense, he might not seem so 
—heartless was what you called him, 
was it not?”

Decima nodded.
(To be continued.)
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Recommend Lydia E. Pmkham’i 
Vegetable Compound as a Reliable 

Remedy far Weman’s Ill*.

Spokane, Wash.—*’ I want to recom
mend Lydia E. Pinkbazn’i Vegetable 
Compound for women’s ailments as it 
helped me so much during middle age." 
- Mrs. Martha Connor, 1027 Mansfield 
Avenue.

Abilene, Texas.—*' For almost ayear 
I waa unfit to do my work aa I suffered 
so from female ills. Lydia E. Pinkham ’a 
VegetableCompeund restored my health 
after physicians bad failed. ’ —sirs. E. 
É Owens.

Rockville, Conn.—**I suffered so long 
from female ills I was blue and melan
choly. Lydia E. Pinkbam’e Vegetable 
Compound restored my health after 
everything else had railed. —Mart 
Wire, 3 Chamberlain St

Oakland, Cal.LydiaE. Pinkham'» 
Vegetable Compound g*re me atMfc 
relief during Change of Life, I wish 
every weman could know about it I 
surely praise this great remedy for 
women's Ills. "-Mrs. Mary 8. AMLBY, 
671» Dover Street

The reawn Lydia E. Pinkham** Veg
etable Compound is ao successful it 
because it contains the curative, 
strengthening properties of good old 
fashioned roots and herbe, which eat 
direct”/ m the fetus!* ortrsnlsta.
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tions. This means a considerable saving to you. 
Kf s the home wheels turning by buying local 
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2 and 3 Crown, in 25 lb. boxes ; Seeded 
and Sultana, in packages.

CURRANTS-Packages and Bulk. 
DATES-Excelsior and Dromedary. 
PEELS-Citron, Lemon, Orange.
JELUES-Pore Gold, Freeman’s, Sur

prise, Easy Jell.

JAMS.
Fomivall—New. 

Wagstaff’s, 
Williams’, 

also in 30 lb. pails.

MARMALADE.
ShlrriiPa—Orange.

Fornlvall—New (Orange) 
Leggett's (Grape Fruit). 

Snnkiat (Grape Fruit). 
Orange Marmalade in 7 lb. 
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BOWRING Bros., Limited,
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What They’ll Do For You at the Stores 

Where Victory Brand Clothes Are Sold.

They’ll give you all-wool quality and correct style. 
They’ll reduce your clothes expense because the 

clothe- they sell last longer.

They’ll ask the lowest price possible ; they believe
in - arrow margins.

ASK FOR VICTORY BRAND.
Made by

The White Clothing
Manufacturing Co., Ltd.

WHOLESALE ONLY.
259-261 Duckworth Street.

Window Glass.
On Spot:

600 Boxes
Sizes : 8 x 10 to 24 x 24.

Book Early.
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Wholesale Hardware Dealers. 

McBride’s Cove.
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GRAVENSTEIN APPLES!
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We have now in stock:
800 brls. CHOICE GRAVENST BINS—l’s, 2’s, 3’s & Domestics.

Also
50 kegs GRAPES and 50 cases SILVERPEEL ONIONS. 

PRICES RIGHT.
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Wholesale Dry Goods
sue now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.
English Curtain Net. 
English Art Muslin. 
White Nainsook. 
Children’s White Dresses 
Misses’ Colored Dresses. 
Gent’s j White Handker

chiefs. -

White Curtains. , 
Valance Net. fj 
White Seersucker. 
Children’s Gingham 

Dresses.
Ladies’ Handkerchiefs. 
Gent’s Colored Handker

chiefs. 1
Also a very large assortment of SMALL WARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,
Duckworth and George Streets.
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