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CHAPTER 1V.
» If you do not want a giri to get in-
terested in a man, never tell her that
he is wicked. To an innocent young
girl, wickedness is a mystery; and all
mysteries are fascinating.

Decima was very quiet as the car-
riage, with its fat slugs of horses,
bowled smoothly home to Lady Pau-
line Lascelles’ house in Berkeley
Square. As a rule, she looked out of
the window with eager eyes, and ask-
ed endless questions; but this even-
ing ithe gray-blue orbs were dreamy,
and there was a little line of disap-
pointment about the mobile lips.

Wicked people, she thought, always
looked ugly and forbidding. They al-
ways did in the few mnovels of the
goody-goody type which she had read,
and were always carefully drawn so
in the illustrations to the stories.

Now, this gentleman had not looked
bad in any way. She recalled his face
as she leaned back in the comfortable
carriage, and remembered that his
eyes were sad and the face as a whole
grave and melancholy; but it had not
struck her as bad. And then, if he were
* wicked, how was it that he was also
'? kind?

It was very strange that all the
good persons should have passed on

¢eand taken no notice of her, and that

this man—perhaps the only wicked
person in the gardens—should have
had compassion on her.” And he had
been very kind; he had not only help-
ed her to search for her aunt, but had
taken her round to the back of the
lions’ cage, had saved her from being
scratched and clawed, had given her
tea, and talked to her—though, now.
she felt sure he didn’t like talking—
and had, in a word, behaved as an ex-
tremely good and benevolent person.
Why had he taken so much trouble on
her behalf; he, a man, for a mere
girl?

Decima was puzzled. She longed to
ask her aunt why he was wicked, and
what he had done; but somehow she
shrunk from doing so. So, not being
able to talk about him, she thought
the more. She wondered how old he
was. Thirty, perhaps. That was old,
of- course, but not so véry old. He said
he felt like ninety-three; but that was
only in jest. As she recalled the face,
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she remembered the sprinkling of gray
at the temples; but that didn't make
Bim an old man. One of her music-
masters had had quite white hair, and
was only twenty-eight. She knew his
age for the simple and sufficing reason
that she had asked him point-blank

v&m; a little sigh, Decima came to
the conclusion that men were very
strange beings, and she tried to dis-
miss the kind but wicked benefactor
from her mind.

But {she thought of him several
times while she was changing her
walking-dress for the evening ome—
not a low-cut costume, .but one high
up at the neck, and of soft, dove-col-
ored surah silk.

When she came down to the old-
fashioned drawing-room, her aunt was
standing by the window with an open
letter in her hand. She looked up from
it to the girl, and seemed about to re-
fer to the letter, but changed her
mind, and signing to Decima, kissed
her on the forehead.

Decima was rather surprised, for
Lady Pauline belonged to a sect which
is not liberal of emotions; and there
had been something tremulous and
significant in the kiss.

But Decima’s surprise was increas-
ed when, after the staid butler had
left the room, Lady Pauline took up
the letter from beside her plate, and
said:

“Decima,- I have had a letter from
your father.”

Decima said nothing. She heard so
little of her father, that he was only
a nebulous form in her mind.

“He wishes you to go home to him.”
It was Lady Pauline’s way to go
straight to a point. Breaking bad or
good news was a sign of weakness not
to be encouraged, and ‘Decima had
been trained to bear small shocks and
disappointments with, at any rate, a
show of equanimity.

“To go home—to father!” said the
girl, with wide eyes.

“Yes,” said - Lady Pauline, very
quietly. “You know that I was to adopt
you for ten years. That time has now
expired. It ran out a few weeks ago,
Decima, and though—though you have
seemed to belong to me, you do not
really. You belong to your father.”

“Why—why does he want me, and so
suddenly?” Decima asked.

Lady Pauline opened the letter, but
laid it down again.

“I can not read it all to you, De-
cima,” she said. “It is very long and
rambling, but the gist of it is that your
father feels lonely—feels the need of
2 woman. He thinks you must be quite
a woman.” She smiled a little wist-
fully and tenderly. “Your brother is
giving up, and the servants are trou-
blesome—too troublesome for men to
manage.”

Decima remained silent.. She could
not say: “I do not want to go to my
father.” But her heart ached at the
thought of leaving the woman who had
been as a mother to her.

“Besides, your father says that he
thinks that he has at last found the
way to make a fortune.”

“A fortune!” said Decima. “How?
What does he do? What is he—You
know what I mean™

Lady Pauline might with truth have
replied: “A visionary, & dreamer;” but
remembering that the girl was his
daughter, she sdid {nstead:

“He is 4n engineer, an inventor. He
is very—clever, and like most clever
men in his way, he has not been very
successful—as yet. But he | tells me
that he has at last come¢ upon ‘a dis-
covery which. he has been searching
for all these years.”

Decima knit her white forehead, and
the straight auburn brows neéarly met,
giving the sweet face an enchanting
look of gravity.

“I am trying to remember,” she said.
“It is so very long. Yes, I can remem-
ber. Father was always shut up in his
study, or walking up and down the
garden with his head bent and his
hands behind his back, and sometimes
he was excited and talked about—I
supposed it was about his inventions;
I don't rmmbn——o,nd then at other
times he could not bear the least noise,
and when baby brother cried, mother
used to run upstairs with him to a
room quite at-the top of the house.”

Lady Pauline sighed. Decima’smo-
ther had been her, Lady Pauline’s,
favorite sister, and it was because of
Decima’s likeness to the dead mother
that Lady Pauline hd doM M
loved her. . .
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a little, notwithstanding her habitual
restraint. “I could not keep you if Il
wouldi—and God knows I wounld if I
could! A-Iaid.mbelm:u}wm
buttoymnthar.neonlylmtm‘
to me for the ten years, and they have .
passed. I—I trust they have not been
unhappy ones for you, Decima. You
have made them very hsppy ones for
me, child.”

Decima rose and went round the
table and stood for a moment with
her hand on the shoulder clad in gray
silk; then, yielding to the tender im-
pulse, she slid down on her knees and
laid her head, with its soft, burnished

“Oh, aunt, dear!” was all she said.

Lady Pauline pressed her to her,
and so they sat and knelt for a-mo-
ment in silence; then Lady Pauline
said:

“It is not only your going that trou-
bles me, Decima.”

“What else troublés you, aunt?”

“Just this, my dear. You know how
I have brought you up. You know that
I have followed a system, an idea »of
my own—a pet idea which most old
maids have. You can not understand
it fully; but you yourself know that
your training has been different to
that of most girls.”

“I have been well taught; at least,
I should have been if I had been clever
enough to learn all that you have tried
to teach me,” said Decima.

“You have not been stupid nor idle,”
said Lady Pauline. “Indeed, you are
quick and intelligent, and few girls
are better educated or more accomy
plished; but, my child—ah! that is the
word—you-are a child still in know-
ledge of the world and its wicked-
ness, its trials and temptations; and
now—now that you are about to leave
me, a doubt arises in my mind whether
—whether I have been right in keep-
ing you ignorant, in shielding you from
the least knowledge of evil.
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RAISINS

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

'CURRANTS--Packages and Bulk.

DATES--Exeelsior and Dromedary.
PEELS--Citron, Lemon, Orange.

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

JAMS.

Furnivall—New.
Wagstaff’s,
Williams’,
also in 30 1b. pails.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,

GROCERY.

MARMALADE

hirriff’s—Orange.
Fumha.l]—New (Orange).
Leggett’s (Grape Fruit).
Sunkist (Grape Fruit).
Orange Mamahmde in 7 b

’Phone

Private Exchange,
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‘\
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going from under my wing to”—she : 1

had been going to say “a hare-brained

dreamer”—"“to a house where there is ¢

no woman to look after you.”

Decima looked up at her with a faint

smile.

“You speak as if I were going

among all sorts of wild beasts—all i
sorts of perils and dangers. Why, what , §

can harm me, dear?”
Lady Pauline did not reply. Having

brought up a girl to the age of twenty ; {
in a state of complete innocence, you | J
can’t very well tell her the whole story | i

of man’s wickedness and woman's,
weakness in ten minutes after dinner. 5

So she only sighed and stroked ‘he‘

beautiful head, as one pets a child who
is going to school for the first time.

“When—when do I go?” asked De-

cima, after a pause.

“To-morrow,” said Lady Pauline.

Decima started slightly, but, true
to her aunt’s teaching, uttered no cry
of surprise or grief.

“That is very soon, aunt.”

“Yes, dear; but if the parting has
to come— Besides, your father wishes

you to go to him at once. I will coms ||

up to your room and help you pack.”

The grave voice broke suddenly, and
Decima heard a tear fall upon the silk
dress. But when she ventured to look
up through her own tears, Lady Pau-
line’s face was serene and calm as
usual.

“Come and play to me, Decima,” she
said, just as she said it every evening;
and Decima went to the drawing-room
behind her aunt,” and sat down and
played and sung as usual. Every now
and then her voice—it was as clear
and sweet as a linnet’s—quivered, and
she had to bend close to her music to
see the words through the mist; but
Lady Pauline sat and knit with a com-
posed face, and uttered no moan,
though the child of her heart was go-
ing to be tgken from her.

(To be continued.)
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Your School Supplies!

We can supply you with everything in the
line of School Books and School Stationery. Let
us have your order now for

SCRIBBLERS
EY7RCISE BOOKS
DRAWING BOOKS
PRIMERS and READERS
DRAWING SETS
_NHOLDERS and PENS
RUBBER ERASERS
PLACKBOARDS
BLACKBOARD CHALK
PENCIL SHARPI'NERS
MANUSCRIPT ~J0KS
INKS and MUCILAGE
and all kinds of
SCHOOL REQUTSITES.
% Special prices to Teachers and Wholesale
uyers.

GARRETT BYRNE,

Dookseller and Stationer.
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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 prices 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 e]sewh =76,

BLACK RUBBER
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SLA TTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

) mmoﬂermg to the trade the foll&wing

English and American Dry Goods,

English Curtain Net. White Curtains. .,
English Art Muslin. Valance Net. i
White Nainsook White Seersucker.

s 5o Children’s Gingham
Children’s White Dresses Pieades.
Misses’ Colored Dresses.

J.adies’ Handkerchiefs,
Gent’s White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handker.
chiefs.

chiefs.
‘Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,

SIATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

.,  Duckworth and George Sireets.
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Victory Brand

The Big Name in Clothes.

Men have drawn the line at*inferfor ¢lothes
at any price. They are drawing the line against
quality clothes at excessive prices.

All this works to the advantage of “Victory
Brand Clothes”—always known for their ex-
ceptional values at medium prices.

Let the “Vietory Brand” label be your guide
to sure economy in clothes.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The White Clothing

Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
259-261 Duckworth Street.

New Fall Spats.

Latest New York Models: for Men and Women;
shades 6f Black, White, Grey, Fawn and Taupe, in ex-
tra High Cut, medium High Cut, “Boot Tops” and
Regular Cut.

SEE OUR SELECTIONS.

PARKER & MONROE, Lid,

THE SHOE MEN.
2 .s8at.mon,tues,thurs

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
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