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This is a question that the eco- 
nomical woman must needs ask about 
all her clothes.

When she asks it about a Corset, 
we answer confidently: It will ini 
deed!—if it is a

Warner’s
Rust-Proof

Corset.
It will wear longer than yon 

thought possible and it is "guaran- 
teed not to rust, break or tear.”

ans andClearance Sale oi Pianos, ( 
Musical InstrnmenFnrtifv the system against Grip and Influenza S'ES? LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE 

tablets which Cure the Cold, Destroy the 
Germs and act as a Tonic Laxative.

Be sure you get the genuine.
Ask for

Grove'9

1 Second-hand Upright Piano in fine Con­
dition ............nr................ .$3oo.oo

1 Cabinet Player, to fit any piano, With30 rolls 77 .. .Vfl.. .. .. f. .. «5.00
2 Piano Case 6 Octaye Organs, each|... 125.00 
1 Piano Case 6 Octave Organ in finèoak

neap jf#- . e 150*00
1 BeU Organ,' 5 octâVes/with high fcp. : 75.00
3 Clarionets, 2 in B flat and 1 in A, each 35.00 
1 Slide Trombone by Fischer, New York 50.00 
1 Cornet by Fischer, New York .. •$.- .. 50.00 
1 Banjo-Mandoline with case .. .. I. .. 35.00 
3 Genuir. : Hawaiian Ukeleles, With case

and tutor, each i................ ..... |. .. 20.00
3 Genuine Hawaiian Guit 3, with case

and tutor, each .. .. .. .. >. .. 40.00
1 Muir Violin . ............................. I. .. 30.00

tablets
Prices from $3.60 pair up,

Price 30c.
on box.

he said. “Why does"I hate a crowd," 
not Robert take you?”

“Bobby can not leave London,” said 
Décima.

Mr. Deane shuffled up and down the 
laboratory.

“I’ve had a letter this morning from 
him,” he said, and he felt In his pockets 
and looked round helplessly. "Where Is 
It? I put It somewhere. He writes ask­
ing for more money; he seems to have 
spent all his allowance already. I sup­
pose I must send him some more, 
though I can’t afford It; that Is, just 
now; presently it will not matter." He 
straightened himself, and looked round 
with a sanguine smile. "There will be 
plenty of money, my dear Décima, 
plenty, very soon. Yes, Bobby and you 
shall take your proper places in the 
world."

Décima had grown so accustomed to 
such remarks as these that they had 
ceased to make any impression on her.

“And you will go, father?” she said..
“Yes—yes; I suppose so," he as­

sented, with a sigh.
Declma went and looked at her 

dresses. She would have liked a new 
frock for the occasion, but she thought 
of Bobby’s letter, and resolved to make 
one of the old ones do. She was quite 
sure that so" Insignificant a person as 
herself would not be noticed In that 
brilliant assemblage.

So, when the night came, she put 
on her soft, dove-colored silk, only 
slightly open at the neck, and without 
a flower or jewel for ornament, and 
smiled at her reflection In the glass.

“I certainly do look rather Quaker­
ish, as Bobby would say,” she thought. 
“But it will not matter. I know scarce­
ly any one but the Mershons, and I 
shall escape notice all the easier.”

The party had created a great deal 
of excitement, and she realized "how 
important a function it was when she 
saw the large crowd of villagers which 
had collected at the gate to see the 
guests arrive, and the long line of 
handsome carriages coming and going 
along the avenue.

The great house was a blaze of 
light, and Mr. Deane shuffled his feet 
and groaned, as their modest fly at 
last drew up to the steps, over which 
a striped awning had been spread, and 
he caught a glimpse of the many foot­
men standing In waiting.

Lady Roborough stood Just within 
the drawing-room to receive the 
guests, and Lord Gaunt stood at her 
elbow holding her bouquet.

Her keen eyes scanned Declma’s 
face as she and her father were an­
nounced, and for a moment a look of 
surprise and admiration flashed in her 
ladyship’s eyes as she gave Declma 
her hand.

At Declma’s entrance. Gaunt’s heart 
leaped, but hie face grew paler If any­
thing.

“It was good of yon to come," he said 
In a low voice, and his hand closed, 
over hers with a firm pressure.

Declma murmured, something in­
audible, and passing on. was swallow­
ed up In the crowd.

Lady Roborough looked after her.
“What a sweet-looking girl!” she 

said In an under-tone to Gaunt. "It Is 
a remarkable face; one aees so few 
really modest-looking girls nowadays. 
I did not know Mr. Deane had a daugh­
ter. How Is It I have not met her?"

Gaunt looked straight before him; 
the touch of the little gloved hand was 
still throbbing through him.

“They are very quiet people and go 
nowhere," he said, casually; too 
casually, for the sharp old lady glanc­
ed at him keenly. But Gaunt’s face was 
as Impassive as usual and told nothing.

There were several persona who 
knew Mr. Deane, and Declma found 
that she was not to paas unnoticed, 
as she had hoped and expected; for 
her appearance had Impressed others 
besides Lady Roborough; and the men 
were asking Mr. Deane to Introduce 
them, and the ladles were glancing at 
her curiously.

Presently, Mrs. ■Sherborne and Mr. 
Mershon arrived. Mrs. Sherborne was 
very pale and looked nervous, and Mr. 
Mershon entered with lowered eyes, 
and kept them under their lids for 
some minutes; then he raised them, 
looked round with a kind of covert 
eagerness saw Declma, and made hie 
way to her. There were several gentle- 
mea near her, and one was talking to

Happiness
Sole Agents for NewfoundlandAt Last;

Musician’s Supply Co“Which you decorated!” he said in 
a low voice.

—“And the dresses and the Jewels,” 
she continued, disregarding hie inter­
ruption. "It to quite slgniflcent, and— 
and like a pageant You ought to be 
very proud. Lord Gaunt; for It must 
be pleasant to have so many nice and 
beautiful persons In your house."

He looked at the girlish face uplift­
ed to him, and smiled enigmatically. 
He noticed the plainness of her drnes, 
the abaence of any ornament—he had 
noticed It the moment she entered— 
and he thought! “Not one of the wo­
men, with all their grand dresses and 
their diamonds, la bo beautiful, so dis­
tinguished-looking, as this love of mine 
in her simple frock!”

“I aip glad you are pleased," he said, 
quietly. "It will be my reward for be­
ing a good boy, and doing as I was 
told.”

As he spoke, Mr. Mershon came up 
and offered her his arm.

“I am to take you In. Miss Deane,”, 
he said. ^

Gaunt looked at him with an Im­
passive face, in which np sign of his 
envy was visible, and went to the 
Countess of Illminster, who waa allot­
ted to him,

The brilliant crowd passed Into the 
dining-room with Its softly shaded 
lights. For. this occasion the famous 
Gaunt plate had been unearthbd from 
the hank vaults, and the long table 
shone with gold and silver.

There were flowers everywhere, and 
they softened the glitter of the preci­
ous metals and the flashing of the 
Jewels. The dinner was a superb one 
—It Is talked of to this day—and, un­
like most functions of its kind, by no 
means dreary.

Lady Roborough was the perfection 
of a hostess, and Gaunt exerted all 
the charm which belonged to his race. 
No one was better fitted to shine In 
society, and Declma, who was not very 
far from him. where he sat at the hot-' 
tom of the table, thought, as she listen­
ed to him and glanced now and again 
at his face, how much younger he look­
ed then than when she had first met 
him.

As a matter of fact, he was playing 
his part extremely well. He hated and 
loathed the whole affair, but no one 
had the least suspicion of his senti­
ment, or guessed that all the while he 
was talking so brilliantly and smiling 
so easefully, that he was wishing them 
all away—all but one little girl In 
dove-colored silk.

Gaunt’s admirably assumed manner 
and mood proved Infectious, and in­
stead of the dreary, commonplace 
small-talk, with its intervals of awk­
ward and embarrassing silence, which 
characteristic most dinner-parties, 
conversation flowed freely, and laugh­
ter ran like an accompaniment.

(To be continued.)

Loyalty Recompensed
Royal Stores furniture, St. John’s. 

DUCKWORTH STREET.
CHAPTER XVIII.

The night of Gaunt’s dinner-party 
arrived.

He bad put it off as long as possible, 
for he hated the thought of it, but the 
thing bad to be done, and at last a date 
was fixed and the invitations sent out. 
It was to be a very large party, but 
there was no danger of the resyirces 
of the Hall being strained; for the 
“state” rooms, as the housekeeper lov­
ed ' to call them, were vast enough to 
hold more persons than were asked, 
and the army of servants was well 
drilled.

There was a Countess of Roborough, 
a.dear old lady, with white hair, and 
beautiful, old-fashioned manners; she 
was a great friend of Gaunt’s, and she 
offered to play the part of hostess and 
sit at the head of his table, “for that 
night only.”

"It is a pity that there Is not a duly 
qualified and legal ‘lady of the castle,’ ” 
she said to Gaunt when she made the 
offer. “It is always awkward for a 
bachelor, and I think you will find me 
useful. I hope, next time you give a 
party, I shall not be needed, Lord 
Gaunt”

She smiled at him with her wise and 
compassionate old eyes, and Gaunt 
smiled back at her, and shook his 
head.

He had winced at the word "bache­
lor,” but he answered, calmly enough :

“No one could All the. place so well 
aa you, dear Lady Roborough, and I 
should always he satisfied to see you 
in it. I am very grateful.”

She looked at him «wistfully, and 
sighed; she knew that there must be 
some mystery in his life ; but she knew 
also that, whatever It was. Gaunt 
would keep it to himself.

Mrs. Sherborne and her brother re­
ceived an invitation, and accepted; 
Declma also received hers. She would 
have liked to have refused, but Lord 
Gaunt had made her promise, and she 
knew she must go. But she did not 
want to. go with Mrs. Sherborne, and 
she carried the invitation to her fa­
ther. Mr. Deane positively refused.
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OVERCOAT WEATHER
We are showing a Superior Line of Coatings in 

Light and Dark patterns suitable for the chilly even­
ings, and have also received our first shipment of 
Winter Coatings, including a Superior Indigo Dye Blue 
Nap of extra good quality.

As woollens are still advancing, we advise you to or­
der your Fâll and Winter Suit and Overcoat now.

delivery and satisfaction guaranteed.

is getting cooler. You 

wool underwear. And, 

now especially, you want the best possible 

value for your money. The best value is 
Stanfield’s, j j L
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High Class Tailor, 302. Water Street.
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DRIED FRUITSFor Stanfields
Lowest Prices
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Skin
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Three Crown California Raisins—25 lb, 
boxes.

Seedless California Raisins—25 lb. boxes, 
Seeded California Raisins—1 lb. pkgs. 
Loose Currants-56 lb. boxes.
Package Currants—1 lb. packages. 

Evaporated Apples—50 lb. boxes. 
Evaporated Peaches—25 lb. boxes.
Loose Dates—70 lb. boxes. 
Package.Dates— lib. packages.

B.tu.thtf

Mentholatum
brings cooling, sooth­
ing relief almost over­
night. For head-colds 
rub Mentholatum oB 
the nostrils, inside and 
out—you soon breathe 
freely again. Safe, 
gentle, thorough.
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Opal Pots

Prunes—25 lb. boxes,Hatton’s to* Date
F. McNamara,

QUEEN STREET.
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DOUGL AS B'C,

Forty-One Years in thej Public 
Service-The Evening ^elegram

Agent far Newfoundland

GEORGE NEALfCHKLL * SON, LTD, 
'«.ter, St, St John’s. AdveriiseinThe Evening T elegratnBoxais St. John*

DOUGLAS
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