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The Buying of VCheap" Tea, is
a peculiar circutustanice^TKe
less you pay, the more it costs

"SâLADA”
Is so full of Intrinsic goodness, that 
you get full Value on every purchase
n . Tnn p IIA WHOLESALE AGENTSBAIBD & CO. ST. JOHN'S

CHAPTER XXI.
(To be continued.)

"It is evident that he hasn’t told .you 
JL-• said Mershon. "rm afraid. Mis. 
lecima, that the case is worse than 
on guess. I don't know how bad it 
ras myself until I'd had a talk with 
our father and brother together. 
Décima looked at him with slowly 

jowing apprehension.
"What do you mean?1 she said, 

aintly. “How can it be worse.
■•Well," he said, with a slight shrug 

,f his shoulders, “you talk about pay
as me back, and your brother going 
4p the army, but I'm afraid there s 
tot Chance of either event coming 

-nev that I want to be paid back 
-should.take the money. The fact 

Miss DeC'ma. your father has been 
line in for this thing neck or no- 
ing—what we call in the city, lose 
1 or win all. It appears—mind, I 
dn’t know it or I should Btrongly 

adviced him against such fool- 
rdiness—that he has put every 
nny he possessed into this confound- 
thing. And of course he has lost it. 
fact, I'm afraid he has made him- 

liable for more than he has got. 
, says he is utterly ruinedl ”
Décima etared at him with wide 

her lips quivered, but no sound

tfersbon went and closed the door 
th his foot, then he came near to 
r, as near as he dared.
•Look here, Miss Décima," he said 
■s best to face these things straight 
t, and so I've told you the aboolute 
!th. Your father’s ruined, and your 
>ther will have to give up all idea 
the army and take his chance in 

i colonies, and a deuced poor chance 
is, I’m afraid. That is, unless"—he 
used and looked at her and then 
wn at the ground, for the terror in 
r eyes and white face daunted even 
n tor a moment—"unless—” he 
nt on. "Well—it all rests with you." 
■With me?" Her lips formed the 

they were scarcely audible, 
fes, with you,” he said. “Miss De- 
a, I’m a straight man—we have to 
ik out straight in the city—and I 
l’t treat you as a child, but as a 
, a woman, upon whom her father s 

brother’s happiness and welfare 
;nd. This trouble's about as big as 
an be. They must go under with 
mless you care to save them."
_I save them!” said Décima.
e jerked his head, 
fes. You remember what I said to 
the other night at the Leafmore 

. I told you I loved you, and I ask- 
tou to be my wife. You said ‘no’ 
i, but I said I wouldn’t take your 
iver; I haven’t taken it I ask you 
in—now! If you will say •yes,’ I 
take this trouble off your hands, 

ill find the money your father’s 
, I will double your brother’s al- 
ance, and pay his debts." 
lis debts!” breathed Décima, 
ershon laughed shortly.

Home-made Remedy 
Stop• Coughs Quickly

best cough medicine yen ctcf 
family supply easily and 

quickly made. Saves about 92.
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ou might be surprised to know that 
best thing you can use for a severe 
rh, is a remedy which is easily pre- id at home in just a few momenta, 
cheap, but for prompt results it 

» anything else you ever tried. Usu- 
stops the ordinary cough or chest 
in 24 hours. Tastes pleasant, too— 

iren like it—and it is pure and good, 
our 2% ounces of Pinex in a 16-oz. 
ie; then fill it up with plain granu- 
d sugar syrup. Or use clarified mu
es, honey, or com syrup, instead of 
it syrup, if desired. Thus vou make 
lunces—a family supply—but cost- 
no more than a small bottle of 

ly-made cough eyrup. .
ad as a cough medicine, there Is 
ly nothing better to be had at any 
e. It goes right to the spot and 
s quick, lasting relief. It promptly 
s tl(e inflamed membranes that line 
throat and air passages, stops the 
lying throat tickle, loosens the 
gm, and soon your cough stops en- 
y. Splendid for bronchitis, croup, 
■senes» and bronchial asthma.

c* 1» » lumjeiiLntuyi com*
I of Norway pine extract, famous He took a *tep toward ner, wim 
: healing effect on the membranes, outstretched hande, a»'if to take her

his arms: but something to her

/•

•»oj« owuppuiubiBOfii, sbk your 
1st for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
ions and don’t, accept anything 
Guaranteed to give absolute eatis- 

n or money refunded, ■» The Pinex 
Toronto, Ont.

"Oh, yes, there are debts. He has 
been going the pace. I’ll do more than 
this; TO keep an eye on your father 
for the future and look after him. And 
I’ll make a settlement on you as large 
as you like."

In his eagerness he had taken a 
step or two nearer. Declma drew back 
until she leaned against the window. 
Her brain was whirling; she felt as 
it she were suffocating, and her eyes 
were fixed on his shrewd, sharp face 
as if she were under a spell.

"Come," he said, “I’ve made the of
fer bluntly because it’s business; but 
I could put it to another way. I love 
you, Declma, love you with all my 
heart and soul. I want you more than 
I’ve wanted anything before in my 
life. It you’d said ‘yes’ to me the other 
night, you’d never have heard any
thing of this trouble; I’d have paid 
up every penny and said not a syllable 
about it. That’s my way. But, you said 
•no,’ and I’m obliged to tell you and 
make a bargain with you. You close 
with my offer, and I’ll never refer to 
it again. No one need know anything 
about it; not even your brother; for 
I can tell him that things have turned 
out better than we expected. It will 
be easy to bamboozle him, for he 
knows as little of business as the rest 
of you. Do you mind me smoking, for 
I'm a little upset I see your brother 
had a cigarette."

He lighted his cigar, and his hand 
shook as Bobby’s had done, but with 
a different emotion. Décima put up a 
shaking hand and brushed the soft 
hair from her forehead. No bird in 
the fowler’s net was more helpless 
than she was at that moment. As Mer
shon had said to his sister, he had got 
her tightly. Her father ruined, Bob
by’s future absolutely blasted! And 
by a word, a word of three letters, she
could save them. *

At that moment all Lady Pauline s 
lessons inculcating the duty of self- 
sacrifice flashed across her mind. To 
live for others, to suffer for others, it 
was the woman’s ideal, the woman s 
duty, should be the woman’s pleasure. 
No thought of herself rose to deter 
her. By saying “yes" she could save 
those she loved.

She thought of her father, broken
hearted by bis failure, cooped up in 
a laborer's cottage, deprived of his 
work-shop, of all his dreams; she 
thought of Bobby, the bright boy, with 
his shattered hopes, starving in the 
colonies, and a shudder swept over 
her.

She could save them by the one 
word—yes.

At that moment—why, she knew 
not—she thought of Lord Gaunt. If 
he were only here to help her, advise 
her. But he was not there; he might 
be thousands of miles away. She was 
alone and helpless.

Mershan eyed her covertly. He knew 
that she was struggling, but he knew 
that there was no loophole in the net 
that he had drawn round her.

"What do yon say?” he said at last.
Declma seemed to wake as it from a 

dream, and turned her eyes upon him 
with a half-dazed, half-appealing 
gaze.

“Why should you hesitate?” he said. 
“You said the other night that you 
didn't dislike me. I don’t expect you 
to love me, hut I dare say you like 
me well enough to be my wife. All the 
rest will come after we are married; 
it generally doee. Anyhow, I’ll chance 
it. Give me yonr answer. Say "yes,* 
Décima, and I’ll go straight to and 
tell your father and brother that they 
needn’t worry themselves any more 
about this miserable business. Yonr 
father Van go on playing at making 
his fortune by inventions, and your 
brother can go into the army and be 
a general in time. Only say the word, 
and leave the rest to me.”

There was silence in the room, 
broken only by the taint croak of the 
Jackdaw as he preened his feathers. 
The slim, girlish figure, with its white 
face and dark-rimmed eyes, leaned 
by the window. Her heart was like 
lead, and beat slowly, heavily, as if it 
were imprisoned by a hand of ice.

To save them, the dear ones!
“Well," he said, "what is your an

swer!” - —- *
Her hands clinched .at.her side, the 

martyr’s look came into her-eyes
"I mttet-«-I must!” she breathed.

“Yes."

CHAPTER XXII-
“Yes," Décima said; and.almost in

audible as the word was, it sent the
w ftod bronchial asthma. . « > vi__ i„ vorahnn’n faopis a highly concentrated com-, blood rushlngto Mershon s façe.
I ST ------------ --_________J_____. a____ . . _ Tf. taola * RAPHe took a step toward her, with

in his arms: but sombthtag to her 
face, as she shrank back, arrested 
him.

There was almost a terror in her

i of

eyes, and she went pale to the lips, |
which formed the monosyllable 
“No.”

The color died from Mershon’s 
cheeks, and his arms fell to his sides, 
as he stood looking at her irresolute
ly. But he was very much in love, and 
he was wise enough to know that a 
half loaf is better than none. Besides, 
she had not told him that she loved 
him, but had simply promised to be 
his wife; and he must be content with 
that—for a time.

"You have made me very happy. Dé
cima,” he said. “I’ve always got what 
I’ve wanted all through my life, and 
my luck hasn’t deserted me; it's not 
a bad thing to marry a lucky man, my 
dear.”

Declma winced at the “my dear, 
and shrunk back a little further. She 
was contused and bewildered, and the 
predominant feeling at that moment 
was the desire that he would go—It 
he would only go and leave her alone 
to get her breath, as it were.

"You’d better leave me to tell your 
father and brother,” he said. "I dare 
say they won’t he very much astonish
ed ; any one could have seen that I d 
fallen in love with you. Yes; I’ll tell 
them.”

“Thank yon," she said, almost grate
fully; tor she shrunk from the thought 
of having to tell them.

He still stood looking at her irreso
lutely; then took her hand halt tear
fully and touched it with his lips, 
which burned against the coldness
her hand.

When he had gone, Décima looked 
at the hand vacantly, as it it did not 
belong to her, then she sunk on to one 
of the cages, and sat staring before 
her, trying to realize that ehe was ' 
be Theodore Mershon’s wife.

Her very innocence prevented her 
realizing fully what it meant Lady 
Pauline’s system of perfect ignorance 
was bearing its fruit It Décima had 
been impossible; and the knowledge 
wopid have saved her from a sacrifice 
all too common, hut none the less 
wicked and unholy.

But all she shrunk from was the 
thought of leaving The Woodbines and 
her father, and going to live in the so
ciety of Mr. Mershon and his sister at 
The Firs. She would have to be with 
him always, to go with him wherever 
he went; to live in the great new 
house, the splendor of which oppress
ed her; to spend long hours listening 
to Mrs. Sherborne’s praise of her bro- 
ther.

This was all which presented itself 
to her imagination ; but it was enough. 
Only one thought consoled her—that 
she would still be near her father, and 
that she would be able to see him of
ten; that she had saved him and Bob
by from ruin, and that Bobby’s future 
was assured.

After a time she went np to her own 
room. She caught sight of her face in 
the glass, and its expression startled 
her.

A knock at the door sent her hand 
to her heart; and she turned round 
with a look in her eyes, almost of ter
ror, as it she dreaded to see Mr. Mer
shon.

But it was Bobby.
“Décima!” he exclaimed, halt anxi

ously, and yet with something like re
lief in his voice; "is this true—that 
Mershon has been telling us?"

She stood with her back to the light 
and he could not see her face dis
tinctly, or it would have told its tale.

“Yes,,It is true, Bobby,” she said; 
and she managed—Heaven only knows 
how—to force a smile and speak 
cheerfully.

"Well,” he exclaimed, "it’s taken my 
breath away. I hadn’t the least idea! 
But I suppose it’s been going on while 
I've been away?"

(To be continued.)

“DANDERINE”
Girls! Save Your Hair"! 

Make It Abundant!

Immediately after a "Danderine” 
massage, your hair takes on new life, 
lustre and wo drous beauty, appear
ing twice as heavy and plentiful, be
cause each hair seems to fluff and 
thicken. Don’t let your hair stay 
lifeless, colorless, plain or scraggly. 
You, too, wants lots of long, strong, 
beautiful hair.

A SB-cent bottle of delightful 
"Danderine” freshens your ecalp, 
checks dandruff and falling hair. 
This stimulating "beauty-tonic" gives 
to thin, dull, fading hair that youth
ful brightness and abundant thick
ness—All druggist* 1 
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The Nfld. Poultry Association
WILL HOLD ITS ANNUAL EXHIBITION

In the C. L. B. Armoury,
on December 1st, 2nd and 3rd.

Blue, Red and White Ribbons, Cash Prizes, Silver Cups and 
many Specials are offered.,

BE AMONG THE WINNERS.
SPECIAL.—Silver Cup to out-of-town Exhibitor winning 

highest number of points.
Entrance fee of 10 cents on all birds exhibited to accom

pany entries.
Write for Entry Forms and information to

JNO. F. CALVER, Hon. Secretary,
ocU2,lli,eod Duckworth Street,

fr

EDSTROM 6 O’GRADY
Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,

66 PRESCOTT STREET. ^

We have just received a shipment of Register Grates 
in oxidized and brass finishes; assorted patterns and 
sizes. .. ' '

Call and inspect our stock while the assortment is 
complete.

N.B.—We will also attend to any plumbing or 
heating work you may require to have done and guar 
antee satisfaction. 0ct9 tt

WU1 it Wear?
This ie 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 in
deed!—if it is a

Warner’s
Rust-Proof

Corset.
It will wear longer than you 

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

Prices from $3.60 pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

Window Glass.
On Spot:

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

Book Early.

Harris & Elliott
w,f,m,tf

Wholesale Hardware Dealers. 
McBride’s Cove.

Some Folks Worry
• • • •
About Gelling Up
• • • •

Others Have
• • •

Big Ben
• • • •
And Don’t Worry.

T. J. DULEY, & Co., Ltd.
The Reliable Jewellers, 

and Opticians. 
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.

What They’D Do For You at the Stores 

Where Victory Brand Clothes Are Sold.

They’ll giv? 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, i

m.wXtf
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We are selling Salt at lowest prices delivered to schooner, 
or ex our Water Street Stores.

COAL!
All our Coal 1» now sold, but we will have a small cargo In 

November.

A. H. Murray & Co., Ltd.
e37,eod

No Matter How the Fire 
is Caused 1

if you’re not insured, you’re « 
loser. Taka time to see about 
your policies. We give you the 
beet companies and reasonable 
rates.

PERCE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent,

À Suit or Overcoat at 
Maunder’s, selected from 
a splendid variety of 
British WooDens, cut by 

an up-to-date system 
from the latest fashions, 
moulded and made to 
your sh ape hy" expert 
workers, costs you 
more than the ordma 
hand-me-down. We al 
ways keep our stocks 
comnfcte. and vou are 
assured a good selection. 
Samples and style sheets

no
fu

sent to any address. N
---------- -eat-'

té
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Tailor and Clothier, 822-318 Duckworth Street
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