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*That's nothing,” he saif, quietly.
“AXy onme—a fireman, at ?i'" shil-
lings a week, would have fone all I
di‘- and less clumsily. Thit’s—that’s
nomsense—" The pain caugilt hold of
him and silenced him for 4 moment;
then he went on: “I—I meant. for
wigkt—what I said to ‘you fhdt night,
to¥ what I asked you to do,'Decima.”

“Yes, T—I forgive,” she sgid.

*Thank you, dearest. You bee, T take
adyantage of my sltuationi But, ah!
chims. you are ‘dearest’ tofme. I love
~—But I didn’t mean to spepk of that.
De¢ima, I have heard of onr engage-
-méht—"

&he started slightly, bué said no-
:  thipg.
" #Pve heard of young Illmmstar 1
kqgw his uncle; a good sortj I—I hope

hell make you-a-good hushand,” De-|

cima. He’s—he’s a lucky yoing fellow.
I—] should like to see him, but I don’t
suppose they'd let me. As if it matter-
ed® And—and—Decima, I've made &
littte will—" He smiled. ‘Don’t be
" afraid; Pve not left you anything worth
1paa.k1ng of. I know you'd qnly refuse
it.No; only a trifle. Sonie pearls and.
things. You'll Wear the digmonds on
your wedding-day. Promise, Decima!”

She was silent for a moment, then
she’ said, almost inaudlbb

"I promise.” d

“Thanks! They—they were-my mo-
ther’s. This—this is rather, z«@wntul
_business, and—and it may be absurd
‘and grotesque top, for 1 may pull
through after all, though Ifancy not,
for..the doctor smiled, and when they
smile~ T've’ just ‘seen Bobby. Fve left
him my guns and some other things.
How dark it is getting, Decima! I can
gay-this now, because—well, because
you-are going to marry young Iimin-
steEmd be happy. Yes, be happy,
dedrest! That has always beem my
wish; just that you should be happy!
Go¢: knows I haye not helped -you to
B=ppiness. My love hithertq has only
mﬁe you- wretched, God {orgive me!
Buchow I loved you!”

m drew a long breath am! looked at
her as if he were trying fo impress
her—every featuie upon hi§ memory,
thatthe might carry it with }ltm wher-
over he was going. :

“How I have loved you! Life ll short
-—lﬁr one be as happy as ong may life

e $hort. Soon—and yet not ifor a long
“time, I hope, dearest—you will cross
thetiver that divides life f death,
an‘-we shall meet. We shall meet face
_to face, with hearts bare] to each
othér's gaze, and then you ‘.rm know
how I have loved you.” |
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“Because — boenn" ‘

. Her head sunk until hor face was
hidden upon his arm.

d.Hia eyes grew wider, and.he frown-
e

“Who is this some one sise, De-
eima? he said, slowly, for his pain
had got hold upon him again.

“Can’t—can’'t—you tell”™ she whis-
pered. “Oh, my dearest—" She cast
aside her trembling shyness, and bent
over him, love pouring from her eyes,
vibrating in her voice. “Oh, don’t you
know? Did - you think that I could
cease to love you? Did you think that
I should change—alter? You know
that I loved you. Do you think that I
should mnot love you now-<now that
you haye risked—your life for me?”

“Decima!” he breathed, wondering,
scarcely daring to think that he was
awake and not dreaming.

“Yes; I love you,” she breathed. “I

have loved you all throagh—it was
wicked, I'know, but I can not help it!
_There is no one else! There could not
be! You miust not die! Ah, you must
not, or I must die, too! I could not
live without you, deatest! I could not,
because I love you better than life* it-
self!”
* A light shone in Gaunt’s eyes, his
lips trembled. He tried to move, but
he could not; he was bound and swath-
ed too scientifically, securely.

“I—I can’t move!” he exclaimed. “I
—I can’t put my arm round you! Oh,
my love—my love!” °=
Blushing over face and neck, she put
her arms round him and raised him to’
her bosom, and bent lower, and lower,
until her lips touched his. And when
they had thus touched, they clung with
a kiss in which even her great love
found expression.
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Her arms were still round him when
the doctor came into the room and she
looked round with a strange look in

i her lovely eyes. It was the look which
-the lioness wears when she is pro-
_| tecting her cub, the mother when she

holds her best beloved' against her
bosom and so dares Death itself.

The doetor looked at her and then at
Gaunt.

“Has he fainted?” he
grave whisper.

Decima held the dear head still
closer—yet,’ how | gently!—to her
bosom. ; :

“You—yon had better go, my déar
young lady,” said the doctor, gravely.

But Gaunt opéned his eyes.

“Let her stay, doctor!” he said, with
a smile.” “I'm not going to die. Men
don’t die when they have. so much to
live for, and I—well, I'm going  to
live!® .

And he did.

Much to the surprise of the doctors,
Gaunt “turned the cornmer” that day,
soon became convalescent, and regain-
ed his health and all his old- strenzth
with remarkable rapidity.

As Lady Roborough remarked, ‘“the
Gaunts always did the unexpected;”
and she added, to Decima, that this
particular member of the family was
the most obstinate of men.

‘“If ‘he has made up his mind to live
and make.you happy; you may depend
upon it he will do so.”

He displayed his obstinacy, not only
in ‘getting well, but in the matter of an

asked In a

_early marriage. Decima pléaded *for

time,” of course but - Gaunt would
scarcely listen to the plea; ‘and she
was so grateful to him for not dying,
that she yielded. : :

They were married within the month,
and for & time, for nearly a year; in
fact, disappeared from the sight,
though not. the ~memory, of their
friends, and wandered about the Con-
tinent, far off the beaten tracks, stay-
ing at some’ little old-world town, oT
lingerizg beside one: ‘of ‘the _smaller
Itz>%an lakes whose shores the tourist
hslnotnttroub!odwuhhhcho.k
‘suit and camers. -

‘death; but, strange to say, they were
not.’l‘hdrlcvohadbeenu'hdmaury

broke, and her head m 1oWer—“he-
mseldonotlmhh.l—-llﬂom :
.| one else!”

They ought to have been “bored to]
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Bettera Peasant
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER L

.Jeanne smoothes her dress and the
delicate wrinkles from her forehead
at the same time, and comes forward,
as .two fashionably-dressed young
ladies “mince”—to use Hal's expres-
sion—into the room. They are both tall
and thin (“scraggy,” as Hal would
describe them); and for all their rich
and fashionable attire, look somehow
wanting and unfinished. It is difficult
to look elegant with a red nose, and
the truth compels us {o admit that both

Maud and Georgina’s noses are slight- |+

ly tinted. It is difficult to agsume that
peculiar, easy grace which marks the
patrician if you carry about with you
perpetually the consciousness
your father made his fortune by mak-
ing—opills.

It is difficult to be even ordinarily
graceful when your clothes fit you £o
tightly that you can’'t move your legs
more than two Or three inches at a
time. 1t is difficult, not to say impos-
hible, to assume an ease, when you
know that a pair of clear, searthing,
cruelly frank eyes are fixed on you, re-
vealing in their crystal candor the con-
sciousness of the owner.

One of the Misses Lambton’s seal-
skin jackets would have bought up the
whole of Jeanne's wardrobe they had
ten dresses to her one; they lived 'in a
huge barrack of a house, -moved in a
eloud of servants, possessed chariots
and horsemen, and yet, for all their
airs and graces, they were conscious
that Jeanne possessed something that
they lacked, and they were never quite
at their ease in her presence.

Straight as an arrow, her fresh,
shell-tinted face serene and still, her
graceful figure fully at ease in -her
well-worn, plainly-cut dress, Jeanne
comes forward, with np mincing gait,
but-with a firm, though light step, with
no veneery smile, but with a 'placid
gravity—comes forward the most dir-
ect contrast to them it is possible to
imagine.

“My dear Jeanne," says Maud, in the
affected falsetto, which she deems the
“correct high tone,” “we are so glad
to find you at home. We were afraid

‘you might be out.”

" *“I wish I—I mean,” says Jeanne,

correcting herself quickly; but com-

posedly, “I mean it is a beautiful af-
ternoon; but I have been practicing.
I -have to practice for an hour every
afternoon.” §

“Poor darling,” murmurs Georgina, .

mincing to a chair. “How cruel! Don’t
your hands get cold?” -

“No,” says .Jeanne, promptly.

“Nor your feet? Oh, dear,”’
Maud, “we’re obliged to have the pat-
ent keywarmer, and we haye the carri-
age footwarmer, too, don’t we, Geor-
gina? but then we get so-cold.”

“Yes!” éays- Jeanne, eyeing them
calmly; “I don’t.” ;

ToCure aCold

“in One Day
Gr?ové’i ‘
Laxative

Bmmo -~
Gulnlne

- | smile inanely.

" | she says, doubtfully. “She is in '.ho
| kitehen, 1 think.” .
- “Oh, please—please don't dutihb :

: implorlnxly, something after the fash-
~1ion in which the ill-used heroine on

]the ‘stage beseeches. mercy of the
‘I morrow to.the park and skate with

.| Georgina, deprecatingly;

that |’

_various other containers.

This dlroet btow;» tho'eonMT =

threatens to slay. it outright, and tﬁ
two fashiongble young ladigs mom
tllelr muffs and look at thetr bqou na
Jeanne comes to their rescue. 5
“I will let aunt kfiow you are here,”.

‘her,” uyn Msaud, putting up her hands

-hard-hearted tyrant. “We only came in
to ask you if you would eome over to-

us. It won't be a
Georgy?
+ “Oh, no, not a purty X

party—will it

murmurs
“only our-,
selves and the Honorable Mr. Fitz-
james.”

“Only the Honorable Mr. Fitzjames!”
echoes Maud, with dde emphasis on
the “Honorable.” “He is staying with

us,” you know. Such a charming man;|.

oh, quite too charming—so good-natur-
ed and—and—" :

. “Attentive,”
“You must come'"

“Thanks!” says Jeanne, in her atr- |

ect fashion; “I'll come if I may. I'll
ask aunt.” v

“Do!” sung both in chorus. “And
your brother—bring him. too, Jeanne
dear.”

- “I will, it he'll come,” says Junne,
with a shrewd suspicion in her mind
that -Hal would prefer to skate—or
slide—on the butcher’s pond rather
than on the park lake, in the company
of the Miss Lambtons and an honor-
able. Vgt :

(To be continued.) -

THERE IS ONLY ONE
GENUINE ASPIRIN

Only Tablets with “Bayq Cross” |

are Aspirin—No others!

It you don’t sec the “Bayer Croos”

on the tablets, refuse them—they ars|’
- not Aspirin at all,

Your druggist gladly will give you
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir-
in” because genuine Aspirin ‘now .is-
made by Americans and owned by an
American Company.

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger-
man interest in Aspirin, all rights. be-
ing. purchased trom the U. 8. Govern-
ment.

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
But now
you can get genuine Aspirin, plainly
stamped with the safety “Bayer
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lions for Headache, Toothache, Ear-
ache, Rheumatism; bumbago, Colds,

chimes in Geonina.‘

A romu nmu DRESS ron
' SUENDER FIGURES.

‘Pattern 3423 is here portrayed. It is
cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. A
16 year size will require 45 yards of
36 inch material.

Serge, = velveteen, taffeta, satin,
broadcloth, duvetyn and charmeuse
are attractive for this style. The width
of the skirt at the lower edge is about
2 yards with plaits extended.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. in
silver or stamps.

s

A NEW HOUSE DRESS IN .“TIE ON”
STYLE.

L

--'_‘:.‘.-._ ..-‘.-,\""-‘---

Neuritis, and Pain generally.

=== = —_ ]

says '

Handw tin haxne of 12 tablets—aiso
larger “Bayer” packages.

Aspirin is the trade mark (New-
foundland- Registration No. 761), of
Bayer .Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
tdester .of Salicylicacid.

The Bayer Co., Sué, USA. ~ &

FORTHE |

HOLIDAY SEASON.

i e .

Pattern 3133 supplies this design. Tt

Don’t forget to lay in a
supply.of .

PURE GOLD JELLY,
- PURE GOLD ICING.

The above goods can be
supplied to the trade from
stock by

P.E. -ou:'erbridg‘e,

RING’B A"D
Telephone 60,

Bl - 2000 s oo o0 o6 o4 00 %s 0s 00 o0

We are now oﬁering these Chtim
worth $2. 50) to patriots of Newfoundland.

The prlce is ridiculously low. ‘These Chairs were all made in our buflding and
are hardwood throughout. It is practically impossible to break them as they are
puilt on a system of reinforcement and are much more reliable than imported
chairs, besides being cheaper.

Why do you buy imported chairs and employ workmen of other countries,
leaving yout own idle?

BE PATRIOTIC! BUY CHAIRS MADE HERE!

Our Mr. T. Henry Smith (who hopes to sail by the “Sachem”) expects to sell

: very large quantities of these Chairs for export to Great Britain. If he has such
faith in our new make of Chairs, surely you will allow his long and expert experi-
ence m our trade to induce you to buy goods made in your own country. Look at
our price also. Keep your money circulating in Newfoundland. Come to-day. On
offer only until end of year, C

Other Bargains in Furmture on Vlew.

TheC.L.March Co., Ltd.

Corner Water and Springdale Streets, St. John’s.’

a speclal inducement (they are really

O
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New Arrivals :
Good Whole Rice,

in 100 lb bags.

TABLEMEAL.,
of extra quality, in
196 1b. barrels.

Harvey & Co., Ltd.

is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. A medium |
size will require 5% yards of 36 inch
material. The width of the dress at its
lower edge is about 1% yard. Striped
or checked gingham, seersucker, per-'
cale, madm, linen, and lawn are suit-
able- for ghis style. '
/A pattern of this illustration muiled
to any address on receipt of 15c.
silver or stamps.
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Address in full:—
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' NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, etc.,
we are compelled to advance the prics
of umm to 15c. each. '

H‘ouehold Notes.

. -deep on hand a supp]y of small
squares of new cotton cloth for wip-
ing meat and. fish. |

Make up a. batch of cornmeal cakea
for the dogs. Thw are’ healthtul
food for them. »

‘ i After parsnips are boiled, it they
il are plunged into ccld'water the 'skins

‘will slip off easily. ;
Oil: 16th, can be ‘cleaned with milk
and poliuhgl with a mixture of bees-
wax and’ tumntlne. '
3t the lid of a fruit jar is held un- -

tity of cooked meat, finely chop-:
0 the crumbs.
undw(ehﬂ of thln

-Cake Plates

Seasmabl Gnds!

Sundries :
Manicure Sets
Pipes in Cases
Pipe Racks
Cigarette Cases
Cigar Cases
Tohacco Pouches
Cigarette Holders
Cigar Holders
Reading Lamps
Safety Razors
Shides
Sleds .
Ladies’ Hockey

 Skates
Gent’s Hockey
- Skates
Hall Lamps
lee Creepers

Silver Plate:
Biscuit Barrels
Cruet Stands
Butter Dishes
Bon Bons

Brassware:

Photo Frames
Mirrors
Letter Racks
Fern Pots
Coal Vases
Flovrer Stands
Fire Brasses

Woed Baxes
-Toddy Kettles
Match Stands
Cigarette Stands
Crumb Trays -
Fire Dogs = ™%
Usbrella Stands
Bouquet Holders

Sugar Basins
Casseroles
Trays

Cream Ladles
Pie Servers

Sugar Shells
Salad Spoons
Bread Knives
Meat Carvers
Meat Forks
Stamless Dessert
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