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Happiness
Al Last;

Loyalty Recompehscd

CHAPTER XXXIIL
Presently liftlo Maude ~ran’ from
among the women and came ‘to his:
side, and stole her hand into his.

“I'm not afraid!” she said. “Least, |

I am afraid, but I won’t ‘cry, Lord
Gaunt.” \
He put his hand upon her head.
“That’s right, Maude, dear,” —he

said. “There’s not much use in cry-‘

ing, is there? And it's very likely that |

we shall all be laughing again pre-|-

sently.”

The vessel still rocked in the same |
curious way, and the peculiar motion |

told Gaunt what had happened.
The “Pevensey Castle” had drifted
on to a rock or a sand bank, and was

swaying to and fro on a pivot as the ‘nold, gently, /and, as geltly, placed would gradually wane and die; some

seas struck her.

Ages seemed to pass while he stood)
there, holding the crowd by the POW- 'poat remaining. Gaunt looked up the I T hom hie. may. thoRgh e wrs & BN
er of his eye and voice; but present- gangway. Besides himself, there were . e

1 . ’ | Gaunt
Iy he heard the captain’s step on the ' sand times worthier of her than Gau

stairs, and he opened the door and
admitted him. The captain took in the
situation at a glance.

“Thank you, my lord,” he sald,
calmly and quietly, as if he were

thanking Gaunt for passing the salt.
Then he looked round. “Ladies and
gentlemen,” he said, “We’ve struck
on a sand bank.” He held up his hand
as a cry of terror arose. “There’s. no
need to be alarmed. There’s no need
for a single soul to come to harm. I
always think it best to tell the truth,
and the whole fruth; and here it is.
We're off the coast of Mogador, and
not very far from the harbor. The
boats are ready, and I'll have you all
put ashore as comfortably as possible;
that is if you obey orders. Now, you
will please come on deck a dozen at
a time; a dozen and no more. Lord |
Gaunt will be kind enough to pomt
out each lot and see that the order is
carried out. May I trouble you so far,
my lord?”

Gaunt nodded.

“Very good,” said the captain, calm-
1y. “Then I can return to my place on
deck.”

He put a revolver in Gaunt’s hand
and went up again.

The crowd watched Gaunt with
eager eyes, and almost seemed to

cease breathing as he pointed out the
first dozen—nine women and three’

men.
“The men will take charge of thg

ladies,” he sadi, “and help them into :

the boat.”

If any of the men had felt inclined
to disobey him, his complete self-pos-
session, and perhaps the sight of the
revolver in his hand, would have
restrained them. The first dozen were |
marshaled out of the cabin to the
deck, The others, waiting anxiously,
could heéar the mate giving orders
and the sailors’ “Ay, ay, sir,” as the|
boat was launched.

The captain called out: “Next lot!”
and a second dozen were dispatched.
And so it went on until ten remained.
Gaunt had intended sefiding little
Maude and her motHer in one of the
‘earlier batches, but the child had

clung to him and begged to remain.

»

“Let mamma and me go with you,
she said. “I know we shall be, qultd'

THE nmnfe. mnmmu, m mm?s. anmmr.m, DECEMBER 7, 1920—2

‘ﬂ

| the doomed ship; he could feel) horf

2. scene ot admirable order. All the
boats had gone save . two,-and they

| were ready to be launched at the word
i thought of since:

of command.

The captain and his officers stood
as calmly, and as quietly, as if
; ‘nothing - whaite was the matter;
and thé -crew -were carrying out their
! orders with cheertul alacrity. The last
‘boat but one went off with its living
. frefght: 1t-consisted of a number of

‘ the crew as well as some of the pas-
sengers. Bach'boat, ag' it left the rock-
ing ship, sent up a cheer which was

{ returned by those remaining on deck. .
“Now, my lord,” said the captain,

| as the last boat was launched.

Gaunt helped the women into their
places. He put Maqde’rmother in, and
she held ont her arms for the child.

“Good-bye, lttle-one!” he said; and |
i he kissed her.

She wound her arms round his neck
and looked up at him imploringly.

“Oh, not ‘geod-bye!’” she said.
“You're coming—you're coming?
| I won't go without you!”

! “presently, presently!” said Gaunt.
'He kissed her again, loosened her

‘her in her mother’s arms.
There was -only one place in ‘the

only two men left on deck. One was
the captain, and the other, to Gaunt’s
. surprise, was Jackson. The young fel-
low was very pale, and his lips were
apart, as if he were breathing hard.

| “Now, gentlemen,” said the captain,
| “one of you get jn, please. The quick-
. er you are away, the better.”

Gaunt stood uside and motioned to
him.

“You go, captain,” he said.
|  “Thank you, my lord,” said the cap-

tain, quietly. “I stand by the_ship.”

i Gaunt went up the steps quickly,
and laid his hand upon Jackson’s

i shoulder.

{ “Off with you!” he said.

“Do you mean it?”

“Yes,” said Gaunt, as quietly as be-
.fore. “I am going to stay with the
captain.”

“The d——d ship will go to pieces
| before the morning,” panted Jack-
son. “It's certain death to stick by

{ her!”

He had been drinking~heavily, and
his eyes were bloodshot and staring,
. and the sweat stood in huge drops on
| his forehead; but he was quite sober,
! and fully realized the peril and the
chance of escape.

| “And the more reason you should
go,” said Gaunt, quickly, but in a low
voice.

Jackson still hesitated, and Gaunt,
, knowing the danger of delay, gripped
him by the arm, drew him down the
gangway, and almost forced him into
the boat.

“My God!” murmured Jackson,
"brokenly, and he let his head fall into

his hands as he sunk into the seat.

} The boat got clear, and as she mov-
{ed away, the last cheer arose, and
{ Gaunt and the captain responded to it
and waved their caps. She was lost to
gight in a minute, and the captain
and Gaunt, after straining their eyes
i after her, turned instinctively and
looked at each other. THe captain held
out his hand.

“You’re a brave man, my lord"’ he
said, and for the first time thére was
a slight tremor in his voice.

Gaunt smiled as he shoek the hand.

“One might finish up in a worse
Mway than this, captain,” he said. “I
suppose- there’s not much chance for

i

' to wish that she should remember
' him? His very love for her had fallen

' foxget him. And, surely, she would do

us?

Zoo: the day they had met by the
stream; the many times they had been
together at the Hall; the night of the|
ball, when he had held her in ‘hisj
arms; and lastly, the night of their
parting, when he had told her of his.
love and she had whispered her conm~
fession of har love for him.

He could hear her voice, like weird
music, Infinitely sweet and infinitely |
sad, coming through the roar of the .
waves, the grating and grinding of i

kisses warm upon his lips; fed) her ¢
arms about his neck, her heart beat- |
ing against his.

Memory is a strange thing At mt‘
moment ‘there came back to Gaunt's.

mind some verses which he had read}"

years ago, and which he had mot

“‘There is no hope,’ the curlew
moans

‘She is not thine; she ne'er can be"

‘No hope" t.he murmuring sea ' in-

No hope!’ the. wind-sighs mocking- |
In
“Oh, love! though miles may. stretch.
between

Us twain, I see thy face, ‘thy fo!
Thou dwell’st within my pe&rt, my

queeff,
And on my lips thy kiss is warm.

“Oh,“ove, my Jlove! for some short
space
Think of me, in this lonely spot,
Haunted by your dear voice and face;
And oh, my love! forget me not!”

Forget me not! What right had he

like a blight upon her young life. No!
Rather let him wish that she should

so. She was young; her life still
stretched before her. Her leve for him

other man would come and stir her
heart with love again. But let him be

was, he would not love her with a
more passionate and devoted love
than that Which had burned like
a pure flame in Gaunt’s heart.

H¢ pictured her, the wife of another
man, with a keener anguish than any
fear of the approaching death could
have aroused; but yet with no bitter-
ness, for, as he thought of her, his
lips moved in fervent prayer for her
happiness.

“God bless you, my dearest, my
dearest!” he murmured. “May my mad
love never cast its shadow over your
future happiness!” -

The captain came up to him.

“She is filling fast!” he said. “She
will go over presently.”

Gaunt nodded.

“All right,” he said.

The captain took out his pipe.

“Have you any tobacco?” he asked.

Gaunt handed him his pouch, then
filled his own pipe.

silence. Suddenly a big wave, which
seemed mountains high, struck the
side, the vessel heeled over, and Gaunt |
was thrown on his back. When he
looked up, half blinded by the spray,
he could not see the captain. The
brave man had. gone.

Another wave smote the vessel, and‘

from the rigging lay across his chest,
and instinctively he clasped it. He lay
thus, for it was impossible-to stand,
for some minutes; then there came |
another wave, and, still grasping the;
spar, e was swept overboard. |

after he had been dashed into the sea
can not be told. To swim was impos-
gible; the. ground swell was too vio-
lent. Mechanically he still clung to
the spar. The tide was setting out to
sea, and as he floated, he saw that the
fog was gradually lifting, and as he
was borne on the top of a wave, he
looked roumd for tlve vessel. She had
disappeared. x t

(To be continued.)

They stood side by side, smoking in

Gaunt felt himself swept against the! .

deck-house so violently that he was !}
i

half stunned by the contact. A spar K&

How long he retained consciousness . )
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Not a few things at half-h"_: ‘ 
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two stores offered at Cost Price. -

We do this to meet pregent day conditions and incidentally to decrease our stocks.

BUY NOW AND SAVE MONEY

These Boots cannot be

replaced to-day at the prices we offer them at. When PARKER & MONROE,

LTD., make this statement you know it is reliable.

SEE OUR WINDOWS FOR PRICE REDUCTIONS.

MEN’S DARK TAN
BOOTS,

cnly $7.00.
Formerly $8.50.

. MEN’S DARK TAN
BOOTS,

only $11.00.
Formerly $15.00.

MEN’S HEAVY BLU-

MEN’S BOX CALF
BOOTS, $5.50,
Formerly $6.50.

“REGAL”
BOOTS FOR MEN.
Former Price ...$15.00
Now .. ..$11.00
Former Price ...$18.00

Now .. .. .. ..$14.00:
Former Price ...$11.00
Now .. .. .. ..$7.00

MEN’S
HIGH LACED BOOTS.

CHER BELLOWS
TONGUE BOOTS,

only $5.50.
Formerly $6.50.

Bellaws Tongue to top,

BOYS’ BOX CALF BOOTS.

Sizes 1 to 5, our own make,

r $4.00.

<~ Same as above, sizes 9 to 13,

$3.50.

GIRLS’ HIGH BOOTS.

Button Styles at .. .. .. ..$4.00
Laced Styles at .. ..$3.50
Tan Laced at .. .$4.50

Sizes 12 to 2.

GIRLS’ HIGH CUT BOOTS.

Dark Tan, Bellows Tongue
“WATEPPROOF BOOTS.”

Sizes 12to Z2at .: ..$6.70
Sizes 9to 11 at .. ..$5.76

WOMEN'S BOOTS, High

Cut.

In all Black Kid ..
In all Black Kid . ._.
In all Brown Calf ..
In all Black Calf ..
In all Tan Calf ..
In all Tan Calf .

In all Black Kid .

Brown Kid, Brown Cloth
Top; small sizes .. ..

..$7.00
..$7.50
.$6.50
.$5.50
.$9.50
..$7.50
. ..$8.00
In all Grey Kid, small sizes.$5.00

.$5.00

WOMEN'’S HIGH CUT, Spoel

Heel.

All Black Kid at .. .
All Brown Kid at .$8.50
B Brown Kid, Mouse Top. .. .$8.50
All Brown, Kid, Cloth Top.$9.00
Tan Calf, Cloth Top .$9.00
Black Kid Vamp, Grey

Cloth TOp .« s+ = .$5.00
Black Kid Button, High

Cut, Cuban Heel .. .. ..$7.00

Women’s
12-Button
Spats

reduced to
$2.95.

Formerly
$3.50.

Womens 10-Button Spats,

only $2.20.
Black, Brown, Fawn and Grey.

.$7.50
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“RICTLY CASH. NO CHARGE. NO APPROVAL

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.,

The Shoe Men.

Dr. Julius Bianchi, the new minister

safe then.”
As the turn of the last lot came,
Gaunt -picked up the child with his

THERE IS ONLY ONE

The cap‘tain shook his head.

from Guatemala.to the United States,

“Not mugh, my lord,” he said. “The

wind’s getting up; there’s a hole in
her bottom—don’t you hear the water
rushing in?%—she’ll heel over before
long—" There was no need to finish
the sentence. “It's a pity,” he added,
.after a moment, “a pity! She was a
o fine vessel, and I'm—fond and proud

y ! of her.” His voice broke glightly, and

left arm, leaving his right free for the
revolver, and led the way up on deck.
The fog was still thick, but the ship
was brilliantly lighted by the electric
llght, nnd Gaunt looked round upon

{ he moved away as if he did not like

‘Gaunt to see-his emotion.

Gaunt made his way with some dif-
ficulty to the bow, and leaning against
the bulwark, looked into the fog., A
strange feeling of peace and rest was
stealing pver him. As he had said, one
might make a worse finish than this.
It had been no great sacrifice on his
part, the surrender Of the place in the
boat to Jackson, for he had not the
least desire to prolong a life which
Was now a burden to him. To such
men as Gaunt, life is oniy precious
while it holds the possibility of hope
and -love. He was sorry for the poor
ship, sorry for the captain’s grief,
and still more sorry that go brave a
man should perish; but for himself
|he had ‘o rogret. no desire to escape

GENUINE ASPIRIN

Only Tablets with ‘‘Bayer Cross"’
are Aspirin—No others!

If you don’t see the “Bayer Cross”

not Aspirin at all.

Your druggist gladly will give you
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir-
in” because genuine Aspirin now i
made by Amerigans and owned by an
American Com&y

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger-
man interest in Aspirin, all rights’be=
ing purchued from the U. S. Govern-

During the war, acid Iimitations-
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
various other containers. But
you can get mulno Anpirm. P
shmped with the safety
Cross,”—Aspirin_proved safe by mil-

is the father of eight children. The

on the tekblets, refuse them—they are |

lions for Headache, Toothache, Har-
eumatism, Lumbago, Ooldn.
“and Pain generally. :

| larger “Baye

mother is still in her youth. The en-
tire family has arrived in Washing-
ton.

4 SUGGESTIONS

TRY THEM and NOTE EFFECT

1. For Bronchitis, Throat and
Respiratory affections—Take
Staﬁord’s Phoratone in two
teaspoonful doses every two
hours.

. For Whooping Cough—Take
from a half to two teaspoon-
fuls of Stafford’s Phoratone
every two hours according to

age.

3. For Winter Coughs and Bron-
chitis—Take Stafford’s - Phor-
atone ‘according to directions
printed on label.

4, For Asthma and various Lung
" Trowbles — Take Stafford’s
Phoratone in two teaspoon-
ful doses every two hours.

" DR._E/ STAFFORD & SON,

Mplrlh& l; the trade mark (Nm

egistration No. 761), .of

Trade Notice!

o ;

“HOMCO” is a superior grade of Cornmeal, inasmuch as.-the grain is
hulled before being milled, and the husks are not ground up as is ordi-

narily the case.

e 1

It is the ideal meal for horses and/cattle and is a great inilk producer.

HARVEY & CO., Ltd

Dmtnbutors for Newfoundland
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