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Léyally Recompensed.

CHAPTER XIX.

“I want you to be my wife,” he re-
‘peated. “I suppose you have seen this

coming.”
Decima fcund her voice at last.

*“No; oh, no, no!” she said, like ane
it was
well for his coolness that he did not
see the shiver which followed her

speaking mechanically; and

denial.

“Well, because you're

that's

young and—and innocent,” he said.
“But I thought you might have guess-

ed. I dare say your father does.”

“My father!” The cry was almost

one of amazement.
He nodded.

.| voice had become full

“Yes, he must have seen it; and I
don’t suppose he’'d have any objection.
Why should he? Look here, Miss De-
cima, I'm not going to boast—I know
I'm not worthy of you; I don't know
any man that is, but—well, as I say, I
bate " anything like boasting, but I
can’t help feeling that I've got the

“No, ~don’t; - plqn ‘don't?™ ‘ehe im~
plored, with gtﬂlnl eagerness. “T could
not think, I—I am eure. All the think-
ing in the world would not make me.
I could not!™

Every word she spoke, every emo-
tion pictured on the lovely face, only
made his desire more intemse, his de-
termination more solid.

“Do you hate me?” he asked, short-
Iy.

Decima shrunk.

“Hate! Oh, no, no! Why should I?”

“Do you dislike me?”

She moved uneasily,

“Why should I dislike you? My fa-
ther—you have been kind—Oh, why
do you ask me?”

“If you don’t hate or even dislike
me, you can grow to like me,” he said,
doggedly, with the persistence which
had helped him to make his money.
“I'm in no hurry. I don’t want to hurry
you. I'll give you time to think it over.”

“No,” she said; and suddenly her
of womanly
dignity. “I do not want any time. I am
quite sure.”

“But you can’t be,” he said. “I've
taken you by surprise—you said so.

You don’t know your own mind. Take
time, Don’t answer me now. Tell your
father”—he glanced at her, and some-
thing in his words and his glance—was
it a presentiment?—made Decima
shudder—*“tell him and-—er—ask him
to advise you.

It’s a serious thing,

means to make you happy.”

The horror was beginning to grow
upon her, to make itself felt. She tried
to rise, but she seemed under a spell,
snd there was something hideously
Wscinating in his cool, measured voiced

and tone.

“I'm a rich man. It wasn’t swagger
when I said that I could buy a place
“I'd buy
& couple, half a dozen, if,you express-
I'm. rich
enough. But that's all Lowant-to.gay
about that. What I meant to say is,
that all my money won’t bring me hap-
piness unless I can win you. I'm as
deeply in love with you as 2 man could

like this.” He looked round.

ed a wish to have them.

be.”

“Oh, stop—stop!” ghe said. Her voice
was broken, and faltered in her eager-
to be saved one
single word more. “I—I did not know.
Indeed—indeed, I did not know. I nev-
er thought, never guessed. Oh, do—do

ness to stop him,

believe me. You must believe me.”

“I do,” he said.

“Well, then,” she said, drawing a
long breath, “you will not say any
more, will not even think of it again.”

He looked at her fixedly.

“Does that mean that you refuse
me?” he asked i a low voice.

She’ turned her lovely eyes with
frank amazement at his, not under-

of surprised horror
His face was pale, and his thin lips

matrimony. All your life depends upon
it. It's like & big coup in mining
shares; you rise or fall forever. Take
time; only don't forget that I love
you, and that I'd do anything to make
you happy.” He looked toward the
ball-room. “None of those swells could
say more than that, and they couldn’t
mean it more. I love you, and I'd spend
every penny I've got to make you
happy.”

Decima was pale to the lips by this
time; but there was no longer any
tremor on them, nor was there any
faltering in ‘her eyes, dark enough now
to ke called back.

“I am sorry!” she said in a low,
clear voice. “I must—I must—say no,
a thousand times no! Will you—will
you please find my father and tell him
I would Hke to go home Mr. Mershon?”

Something in her voice, the touch of
dignity in it, daunted him for a mo-
ment. He rose and stood before her,

of her dress.
“I'll find him. But—but—I don’t ac-

cept your answern. It's not- my way.
When I want a thing, I hold on till—
till I get it; and I want you, Miss De-
cima, very badly.”

She looked up at him with a kind
and repulsion.

looking.not at her face, but at the edge )

standing him.

“Oh, yes—yes!” she said, eagerly, as
a girl speaks when she does not wish
“I could not-—could not!”
She laughed a quavering laugh. “Why,

to wound.

I—I have never thought— I am so

young; I— Oh, why did you tell me?”
There was pain in the voice, the pain

of innocence at the approach of know-

compressed tightly. The man looked—
well, like a man who meant what he
said. If she had had the least liking
for him she would have felt some ad-
miration for his dogged tenacity; but
his determination repelled her.

-“Oh, go, please!" she said; and he

went.

He wandered about the rooms un-

ledge.

“You’re not too young to be marri-
“and as to your never
I can under-
stand that. You didn’t know. But you
know pow, and I'll give you time to

ed,” he said;
having thought—well,

answer it.”

WOMEN OF

MIDDLE AGE

May Pass the Critical Period Safely
and Comfortably by Taking

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
‘Compound.

til he found Mr. Deane in the hall. He
was talking to Lord Ferndale and one
or two other men, talking in a high,
strained voice, and emphasizing his
words with his thin, lean hands. Mr.
Mershon caught one sentence:

“The electric storage. My invention,
Lord Ferndale. Mr. Mershon—my
friend, Mr. Mershon—is bringing it
out. There is a fortune, an enormous
fortune—"

Mershon turned away with an oath
and a sneer.

“I’ve got her fast enough!” he mut-
#ov2d; and he did not deliver Decima’s
message.

Decima sat quite still after he had
left her. No attempt shall be made to
analyze or describe her state of mind:
‘What pen ¢ould do it? The first words
of love had been spoken by—Mr, Mer-
shon, let that suffice. ¥
Her brows were drawn straight
She sat like one in a dream. And thus
Gaunt found her. She did not hear his
step until he was close upon her; then
she seemed to awake, and turned to
him with an elmau which mldo the
blood rush to his heart.

“This is our dance,” he said, sim-
ply. “Your partners—those whom you

_ mnaw—mmdmtﬁww

PR L

Mmcommnm-z'

and the smile sunk into her heart. She:
lauéhed softly; why, she knew not.

hair,

the music grew to a roar in her ears,
and the lights seemed to hdve be‘n
extinguished, as if a hand had pusol
over them.

He felt ler sink on te his breast, fe!t
the collapse, and, with all a strong
man’s self-possession, he carried her,
apparently still dancing, toward the
palm-house.

When they had reached it he looked
down at her. She had fainted. ;

He lifted her in his arms, and bore
her to a.corner surrounded by giant
ferns. It was almost dark there, and
the only sound near to them'was the
plash of a fountain.

He held her in his arms, and looked
down at her, all his soul in his eyes.
Her head was lying on his breast, her
lips, parted, touched the front of his
shirt.

The man’s great love overmastered
him.

“Decima!” he whispered. “My darl-
ing, my darling!” At that moment, so
selfish is the best, and the worst, of
men, he almost wished her dead. “My
darling, my love!”

He bent his head until his lips touch-
ed hers. His own lips were hot with
the fever of passion, and, as if their
fire had warmed her back to life, she
shuddered and opened her eyes,

For a moment there was no intelli-
gence in them, then she saw and re-
cognized him. A shiver ran * through
her, and, all unconsciously, her arms
tightened round him.

“I—am—so—glad!"® she murmured,
unconsciously.

“So glad—dearest!” he whispered.

“Yes,” she said, faintly. “I have been
asleeptand dreaming, and—ahnd’ T
thought it was some one else. Have I
fainted, Lord. Gaunt?™ < S

“Yes,” he said, hoarsely, as he al-
lowed her—gnd helped her—to stand
upright.

Her arm was still round his neck,
and she drew it awhy without a blish,
with perfect innocence, il

“I am so sorry!” she said. L

He was white to the lips, and his
dark eyes glowed like caols.

“Decima!” he "panted. -

She looked at him with - a faintly
troubled smile. Then she' frowned.

“Hé called me that!” she murmur-
ed, half unconsciously, and she shiver-
ed.

“He! Who?” he demanded.

She looked up at him, and swept the
soft brown hair from her forehead.

“It—it does not matter! Oh, let me
go home!™ she said.

He stood, still holding her, his eyes
, like spots of flame, So might the king
;of the forest he had so often hunted
! have looked when brought to bay.

With a great, a never to be describ-
ed effort, he controlled himself.

“Stay here!” he said, hoarsely by
will find your tather!”

(To be continued:)

Disks of black patent leather are
applied with royal blue silk on a black
crepe de chene dress.

vet hat is of black lace, bandod with
Jade-green ribbon.

Long, straight tunics and pannel-
ings are results of the strong Chinese
influence on dress.

In spite' 6f its huge popularity last
winter, monkey fur is ‘the favored
pelt for trimming this season.

The skirt of a black lace frock has
across the bottom a wide band of
white linen embréidered: in’ black ‘siliz.
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‘met his eyes. They smiled down at her;

His arms tightened round her, and’
she could feel his breath .upon her.

Suddenly the room began to swlm(
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NEXT Doon TO CUSTOM HOUSE.

Everything must go at cost, We bought ‘at

wholesale prices and now we are giving you the

opportunity to do the same. Here are a few of

our Cost Prices:—

'2IN1 POLISH—-
Black, 12¢. tin;
‘doz. ‘
“Tan, ‘14¢. tin;
doz -
White, 14c. tin; $1.50
doz.
Ox Blood, 14c. tin;

S. A. P. POLISH—
8¢. tin

No. 1 SALMON— .

' 89& tin. .. .$4.40 doz.

PURITY MILEK—
-23c. tin .. ..$2.65 doz.

WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE—10 & 15¢. btl

PORK and BEANS—
18c. tin ....$2.00 doz.

BEST JAMS—
50c. crock;

PURE
GOLD JELLIES—

20c. pek.. . . .$2.00 doz.

MOIR’S
- CHOCOLATES—

15’8 .. .. ..$4.90 doz.

FRY’S COCOA—
14’s, 25c¢. tin; $2.85 doz
14’s, 50c. tin; $5.50 doz’

GONG SOU_PS-—
5c. each .. ..50¢. doz.

STAFFORD’S INK—
95¢. doz.

BOILED DINNERS—
18c. each ..$2.00 doz.

TINNED TOMATOES—
20c. tin ...$2.15 do:.

RAISINS—
25¢. pek.

$1.32
$1.46

$1.50 doz.

.:.85¢. doz.

..$2:80 doz.

$10.45 case.
30c¢. tin.

ROBINSON’S
PATENT BARLEY—

ROBINSON’S
PATENT GROATS—
45c¢. tin

LIBBY’S PICKLES—
27c, bot.....$3.00 doz.

$5.50 doz.

JAMS, $6.23 per doz.
TINNED CORN—
$2.25 and $2.50 dos.

And everything else
reduced in comparison.

ls R ..8915 doz.

SKIPPER SARDINES-—

45¢. tin'

ST. WILLIAMS’ FRUIT-
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rvlu mn Hallfax, Syd.
l. Ottcvu,’
i Vneo

1‘. , Fri, iBaty f Ta. We,
8.10 nm. A. T Rt 'Sll. Mw e 'We. Th,
uo..m. Su.!lo. Tal,) €8T, Frl, §
, 500 Sn, Mo, Tu, Wei'Th, ¥ri,
'l‘ Mo. Tn., We, Th, Fri, §
. 55 am. C. TeTu. We. 'm Frl, Sat. Su, 1
9,40 p.m. C. 'r.»a'..gr rl, Spt. Sn, )
...1"1 % Sat. | 'lOn. Tu. We,
per .. ... !.!Oa.m. P. T2.Th, !'rLBu. Ho Tu, We.

Ar.Pr. nupert oo 1ABDI PP, .. n . % Sni..' 7.Tn. .. ..Th

Ar. N, W’stm’st’r 8.25 a.m. P. B, ¥Fri.-Sat. Su, ::f. . We, Th,
%rrmm . ¥8. We. Th,

Ar. Vancouver ..:9.00 a.m. P.’ . Mo,
“For rates, reservations’ andig rmation apply to

J. W: N. JOHNSTONE, General Agent,

g Board of Tnlli Bumnng;r r Street,
novl,eod,tt ; — s&ﬁn%ﬁrandmnd.

- Cleaned
CURRANTS'

. NEW CROP.
Just-Arrived One Pound Cartons,
For Lowest Price

‘W. A. MUNN,
Board of Trade Building,

The up-turned brim of a black vel-|.

Ahaul 'Gelﬁng Up

Others Have
Big Ben
And Don’t Worry.

T. J. DULEY, & Co., Ltd.

The Reliable Jewellers,
and Opticians.
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.

“Sizes : 8 x 10 fo 24 x 24
Book EarlY.
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EGG YOLKE

one pound equalin volume to
FOUR DOZEN EGGS.

Cereals.

Cream of Wheat.
" Wheat Meal.

. «Horce, Grape-Nuts.

Com Flakes, Puffed Rice, Corn Meal, Fwo Minute Oat
Food, Barley Kernels.

- COFFEE.

. White House
Pure Gold
Seal
Royal

COCOA.

Fry’s
Cadbury’s
Ace High
Perfection

George Washington, Pearl
made in the cup at the Vi
table. Cocoa and_Milk.
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BOWRING Bros., Limited,

GROCERY.

A Suit or Overcoat at

| Maunder’s, selected from

a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to |

| your shape by expert
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