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F mﬂ’eren from rbeumntum coufd read all the
testimonials we receive, they would not hesitate
to accept our offer of a free trial sample of Gin

Mrs. E. 'W. Hazlett of ‘Windsor;  Ont., ‘writes: “Gin
Pills, I know from -personal experience, are the sov-
* greign remedy for.rheumatism and.kidney troubles
in any form. I was helped by them, after monthg
of suffering. I tried many other remedies, but all
failé; then I tried Gin Pills, with the result that I"
am well to-day.”

Gin Pills relieve by removing the cause. Write for
a free sample to: National Drug & Chemical Co. of * ~
Canada, Limited, Téronto, Ont. U. S, Address: Na-
Dru-Co., Inc., 202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. o

{ him—when was it? I forget. Was it
long ago, years ago? DBut I know
that he loves me, and I Jove him. I
ghall never see him again; but I-can’t
marry Mr. Mershon or any one.else.

Happiness
Al Last;

PO |

. Will you write to him and tell him?
He lives at The Firs, Leafmore.” Her
; ymind wnadered for a moment. “Leaf-
l’oyalty Recompensed. 'more! How beautiful it is,- If he
” . would only stay!. The schools—the
: cottages—the church! How good he
: CHAPTER XXIX. : {is! He does all we ask him! How
“Brain fever!” said Lady Pauline, govd he is! And I love him—love
calm and on the alert by this time. “I him—Ilove him! His wife! No, I
don’t understand.” can’t be his wife! There is onother
He shook his head gravely. i woman— Oh, why did he make me
“Bevere brain fever,” he said. Abso~- love him so!”
Iute candor was always required, de- #he moved her head frown side to
manded, by Lady Pauline, and he knew side with feverish restlessness, then,
it,- “There is no other trouble. Some- as if with an effort, she came back
thing was on her mind; something to full consciousness.
must have occurred between the in- “Write to—to Mr. Mershon at once,
terval of her first arrival and her re- Aunt Pauline. Tell him tkat I can
turn to this house.” i not—can not. Ask him not to be
Lady Pauline stared at him. {angry. I know I am very wicked.
“What could have happened?” she . Well, that is all, isn’t it? I love him
said, { —love him! ‘Promise, Aunt Pauline.

“That we have to discover,” he said, | I am slipping away—the light—the

quietly. “She must be kept quiet; but fire, all is growing dim; I can’t see
you know the treatment as well as I your face, though I know you are
do, Lady Pauline.” Lady Pauline had there. Promise!”

for a tim® been a hospital nurse in| Lady Pauline bent over her,

her younger days. “I'll come back in| “I promise, Be satisfiéd, dear!” she
an hofir or two. Keep the ice band- gaid; and Decima closed ner eyes and
ages going; and if she should recover drew a long sigh of relief,
consciousness before I return, keep | i

her as tranquil as possible.” ' } CHAPTER XXX.

Lady Pauline stood beside the bed’ Gaunt - fdund himself in’the street
with tightly compressed lips and ach-| gutside the Mansions, very. much in
ing heart. What had they done to this | the condition in which Deccima had
girl whom she loved with a mother’s | been.
love? \ His brain was in a whirl. For him

The charwoman stole in presently, | life had, so to speak, ended. He had
and Lady Pauline questioned her. She | lost Decima, the  girl-love whko had

could not tell no more than the doctor | filled his heart, who had heen the one

¥ad already told. Lady Pauline sent-! star shining in his darkened-life. He
fier with a wire for the servants to re- | had lost her; and it was well. He
durn, and resumed her- place beside | shuddered as he thought of the risk

the unconscious girl. The doctor came | she had run through his uverwhelm-
! ing temptation. If Laura, hiz wife—
“Something has happened to her— | his wifle!-—had not appeareé, what

in again within this time.

some shock,” he said. “I can do no-| would have happened? Decima would
Lhing for her that you can not do, Lady | have gone with him; and he would
Pauline; Absolute quiet, tranquillity, | have wrecked the life of the sweetest.
that is all.” the purest of God’'s creatures!

The hours dragged through. Later

assailed him, He couyld aot gc back
for the coat. He buttoned the shoot-
ing jacket, and went on.

For a time he walked without any

thin, strained voice of fever.

" “Yes; it is I, Decie, dear!'”

: The burning lips smiled wofully.
“T am glad you have come. Very
glad. Aant Pauline?”

« “Yes, dear.”
~¥Will you please tell Mr, Mershon | himself before Lady ‘Pauline's house
that I ean not marry him?” in the square. He gazed up at the

Lady Pauline repressed a staré, Was | windows; there was a light only in
the poor chlid delirious? But Decima | one. It must he her room; ske was
smiled apain; as if she read the ques- | there. ~Scarcely knowing what he
tion,- the doubt. > was doing, ghe stretched his arms out

“No;: I'am quite sensible; dear,” she | toward the light and groaned. He
sald. "I premised Mr. Mershon. But, | paced up and down foy a moment or
you see, I didn’t know that, that I lov- | two, until, indeed, a policeman eyed
ed him” him suspiciously and crossed:over the

“Him? Who?” asked Lady Pauline. |road to inspect him more closely,

Decim_a stared at her as if surprised { Then Gaunt turned and strode on.
that the question should he ‘neces-| - He had put up for the night-at a
sary. 7 : 3 quiet hatel in' St. James’s, one of those

“Lerd -Gaunt,” she said; quictly.
/ Lady Pauline coul not repress the , Gaunt's tastes prefer. It wus small
start now. and not by any means gorgeous, but

“Lord Gaunt?” she echoed. it was exclusive and more expensive

Decimals Lands eclutched at the|than any of the modern »nalatial cara-
coverlet . with feverish violence, but | vansaries. ~ The - butler—the ~heal
her voice, thin and hollow though it | waiter was always called the butler
was, wag calm and free from delir- | —met him in the small hall, prepared

- ium, ; ; to help him off' with his cout, into

“Yes,” she said. *Didn't you know?| which the man’ had assisted him, and
I love him, and—" An exqu'site smile | was rather surprised at seeing Gaunt
lighted up her face, making its pale | without it
loveliness angelic by its intensity, “I have left my coat at the—club,
"He leps me.” . — Wilkins,” gaid Gaunt.

Lady Payline permitted a groan to “Yes, my lord; I will send for it"
escape her, said Wilkins, promptly. .

“He - loves me,” continued Dacima. But Gaunt shook his head.

“We shall never see each other again. “Never mind,’”™ he said, “1 will pick
Never! ‘But I can -not. marry. Mr.{it up as I drive to the station to-
Mershon; not even to scave ‘father | morrow.”

and Bobby. Poor Bobby! I am As he spoke he handed hic hat to
sopryy but I can not do it! 1 could the man, and Wilkins, taking it, saw
have dona it if—if I had rot seen the strenk of blood on Gauni's wrist.
o - e

Brings outthqﬁch.ddhmﬁlmm
the baking. Produces that evenness of

It is a pity, isn't it? But I can not! ¢

He shuddered again, and an {cy
Lady Pauline saw the white_ eyelids | blast seemed to sweep eover him.' He
quiver, and presently Decima looked | felt cold, and remembered his fur
up at her, coat at that moment, so absolutely

“Aunt Pauline?” she said in the ) physical was the semsation which

thought of the direction he was tak-’
ing, but suddenly he looked round

ald-faghioned places which men\ of

"Han you cut your hand, my
lord?” he asked. He Hhad known
Gaunt ever since he was a boy.
Gaunt glanced at the stained wrist-
band.

“Eh? Oh, ah, yes, I think I have,
No, no; it is nothing. No, { won’t have
anything, thenks, Wilkins. I will go
straight up; I am tired. You wi!l have
me called at half past six, please.”-

.He went up to his room, not a large
but an extremely comfortable one—
for Morlet’'s Hotel was the perfection
of comfort in all respects—and lock-
ing the dﬁor, flung himself into 'a
chair besiMe the fire.

Yes, his life was ended. P.emorse
and love tore his heart like A couple
of vultures., That he who loved her
so dearly, so truly, should have
tempted her to her ruin! His sweet,
innocent girl-love, his pure- white
angel! And he should nevor see her
again! The thought affected bim as
at that moment its parallel was affect-
ing Decima. He cou_ld have borne the
parting—the eternal - parting—better
if he had not known that she return-
ed his love; but to know that she
loved him—actnally loved him—and
to have to leave her forev:", was &
torture that nearly drove him mad.

Incredible as it may seem. he had
not yet thought of his wife. There
was only room for Decima in his mind
and heart. As to what Laura would
do, he was perfectly indifferent, when
he did force himself to think of her.
That she would carry out her threat,
claim her right as his wif2, and drag
his name in-the mire, was quite pos-
sible, and more probable. But what
did it matter? Nothing she could do
could affect him. In a few hours he
would have left England. It was very
certain that he would never return.
She might do just what she pleased.
He would give her, surrender to her
all she claimed—excepting himself.
His rank, his. wealth, the position due
to her as his wife, she might have—
but not himself.

Then his thought returned to De-
cima.

She must not marry Mershon. That,
he felt, she would not do; but he
would destroy Mershon’s power; he
would release the Deanes from the
man’s clutches. That, at any rate,
he could do. ,

Herwent to the' writing-table, -and
wrote a letter to Belford & Lang, the

point,

"A;certain," he said, “the amount
in which Mr. Peter Deane is indebted
to Mr. Mershon, and, any persons
connected with the company started
by him and Mr. Merghon, and dis-
charge all his liabilities, I give you
absolute carte blanche in the -matter,
and request that you will carry it
through without a day's delay. It
will have fo be done with tact and
discretion; and I leave the mode of
doing it entirely to you, insisting only
that it shall be done at once.”

He drew a breath of relief as he ad-
dressed the envelope. At least, he
could snatch his dearest from Mr.
Mershon’s clutches. But alas'alas!
that was all he could do! He could
I'not heal the heart which he had
| broken—for that he had broken it,

‘of their parting, convinced him.
Yes, that was what his love for her
had wrought! He had broken her

have been better if that other wo-
man had not come in, and he and
Decima had gone away together— to-
gether! But he put the thoughf away
from him. It was a descration, #
sacrilege. He had been mad with
passion, with { e intoxication of her
presence, her sweet voice, and mgre
than all, her confession of love,

He paced up and down the room
until dawn, then he packed the single
bag he had with him—the rest of his
luggage was already on board—and
flinging himself on the bed, tried to
sleep. But, like Macheth, he had mur-
dered sleep; and he was still awake
when the maid knocked at the door.

The sight of his face in the glass
startled him; he was shaking like a
man suffering from the effects of a
drinking bout. But the eold bath pull-
ed him together somewhat, and he

i made a pretenée of eating the admlr-'

ably cooked breakfast. &
Then he got into a cag and was dri-

his statidn for Southampten; but he
had not intended taking Decima to
Africa. He was knqwn at Cape Town,
was known to the officers of the ves-

fixed on Egypt as their plaoe of re-
fuge.

The clock struck eight as he drove
into the station-ygrd.

that she would not come.

She had not come.' With,a sigh and
a twitch of the set lips, he got into
the cab again, and was driven to

catch the train.

At Southampton one of the “Cas- }
tle’s” officials met him and conducted
bim to the vessel. M
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‘Baker's Cocoa '
pecially éood in the

evenind a shoﬂ time before
retirtng.x 1ts flavor.is
dehcious. its aroma most
aﬂractwe s and it i3 condy-
cive jo restful sleep without

bemé

inany sense .

of ihe word a

narcotic —
Absolutely
and who some -

‘pure
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?M J. J. ST. JOHN.
" LUBRICATING OIL,

For Motor poa,ts“and Motor Cars,
We have about 35 barrels on hand and
will sell at $1.00 gallon, why pay §1.50

———

J. 1. ST. JOHN, Duckworth St.

Forewarned

Forearmed'

Stanfield’s Under-
wear is made to resist
attacks at all points.

It helps you repel
the invasion of winter
cold.

Its carefully woven
texture gives maxi-

lawyers. It was short and to the;

the memory of her face, of her eyesl
as’ they rested on him at the moment !

heart. Perhaps, after all, it would |

Rebuflt in the famous Heintzman TFactory, Torpnto, by the
best organ expert in Canada, these Organs are actually better
value than many makes of new instruments. Every Organ

guaranteed. *

One Quality. @ne Prlce

5 OCTAVE HIGH BACK ORGANS .. .. . : .$100.00
5 OCTAVE LOW BACK ORGANS .. .. .. .. .. +.. ..$ 85,00
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE ORGANS .. .. .. e e ..$150.00
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE, with Top Rail and }Ilrror ..$175.00

Musman s Supply Co.

SOLE AGE\’IS,

Royal Stores Furniture, St. John’s.

. DUCKWORTH STREET.
meay22,s tu th,tt

mum wear.

It won’t shrink and

; 5 become too small af-

ST“AINE FIZEI.ZGDS .ter one or two wash-
UNDERWEAR ings.

Different qualities

and sizes. Prices right

SUPERIOR QUALITY

PICKLED MEATS.

In Stock:
Libby’s Special Plate Beef,
New York Jowls,
Light Family Mess Pork,
Spare Ribs--Tierces and barrels.

S
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GEO. NEAL, Ltd.

ven to Charing Cross. Waterloo wlﬂ},

pel—the “Pevensey Castle™ - in which ;
he had booked his passage; so he u-nl

~

Vaiencia, Four Crown Layers.

For Lowest Price

W. A. MUNN,

Beard of Trade Building,

Furniture!

Your Llwng-roorg or Parlor will
surely need perhaps one~—maybe
several new pleces of Furniture this
month when you’re smartening up
your rooms for the commg Christ-
mas. :

Our Showrooms dreerammed with
the very things. your rooms are
needing. Everything for walls and

He told the cabman to wait, and'
then looked for her—though he knew | &

Waterloo. He wgs just i_n time to| B

i

FIRE lNSURANCE. ; FIRE INSURANCE.

SCOTTISH UNIOV & NATIONAL INSURANCE GOIPAN! or.
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND,

. GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD,

OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Insurance Companies carry on a suc:coutgll and
g

mvo pusiness, and always have maintained ‘the

. character for the honourable and liberal discharge ot their obli-

gations,

Qur first aim in every policy we issue is ¢/ ensure tho holder

hest -

floors as well as the Furniture itself.
Call and ask to see what you require
in our store, you are always welcome

» here, and you are never importuned
to buy, but—if you do buy you can
be quite sure of - complete - satisfac-
tion, both as regards quality and
price.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

“Your baggage and cases are on.
texture so much desired by all 300'3' board, my lord,’” He said. “Is this all

::%h. Rumt«dw:-tommln) you have? We start in less than an{ hmw ible rate. Write or phone us.

bour, or thereabouts.” NM. L‘bl‘ﬂdﬂl' Export Company, Limlted

© (to'be continued.) .‘ e Agents, Board of Trade Blllﬂlll

complete protection, our d to grant thit protection at the

When the invalld has a contagious

3’.2;.".;:'2“"{'0"51” on_ wooden Forty-One Years in the Publlc
be el A Advertise in TheEvenmg Telegram,Servlce-The Evening Telegram.




