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Canadian Agents

World’s Favorité Condiment

The condiment that has gained,
and retained for over a century, the
favor of the people, in all parts of
the worll, is ‘

COLMAN'SD.S.F. MUSTARD

Tiy it on all meats, fish, pourtry,
game, etc. It enhances their flavor,
and makes them “easily digested.

Use it with every meal.
, MAGOR, SON & CO., Limited

The

MONTREAL~TORONTO

i-l_;ppiness
At Last;

——OR—

Loyalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER XIV.

Yes, that was hew he would work
{t. She should be just an angel of light
to bim. He would go on loving her, but
as the sailor loves the beacon star that
lights him home through the storm;
as the light that burns in the shrine
of a saint. Inspircd by that love, he
would keep his life clean and sweet;
he would devote it to her. He would
be her slave, would do everything she
wanted done for the place and the
people.

“Yes, that is how it must be,” he
said, with a deep breath. “There is no
hope for me. The child would never
love me, even—even if I were only her
own age and free. Very good. Let me
accept that, let me remember it al-
ways, when I am with her or away
from her. I will never let her suspect;I
will keep a close guard on my secret,
and she shall never know. It would
only pain her, and, God knows, I would
yather die a thousand deaths than she
3hould suffer a moment’s pain.”

He laughed discordantly.

“What a pity one can not die when
one likes,” he said, bitterly. “It would
be so easy a way out of it. But I've
got to live—and I cannot live without
her!”

The last words were uttered almost
savagely. We all know how, at some
time or other, we stand at bay with
Fate and :fight him tooth .and nail
Gaunt was fighting Fate for all he
knew.

The dinner-bell rang, and he went
and dressed. Hobson looked at the
haggard face anxiously and wonder-
ed what was amiss. He knew nothing
of the great mistake but he suspected
the existence of some hidden sorrow in
his master’s life, and he wondered
whether it had cropped up again, for
he had noticed the change of late for
the better in Lord Gaunt's manner and
appearance.

Gaunt went down to the elaborate
dinner, but he could not eat, and pre-
sently he rose and went out into the
ajr.

There was a faint moonlight; =a
" nightingale was singing on one of the
trees on the lawn. He saw Decima's
face in the soft light, he heard her
voice speaking Q,hrouzh the bird’s.
Presently he got his hat, and, half

Could Not Sleep

Mr. Earnest Clark, Police
Officer, 338 King St., Kingsten,
Ont., writes: /

“For three years I suffered
from nervousness and sleep-

condi-
ut b{

lessness. I believe
tion was brought
overwork.

headaches, neuralgic pains and
t ing - of nerves and
muscles. T had indigestion,
was short of breath and easily,
tired. I commenced: a treat-
ment of Dr. Chase’s ;

mechanically, went up the avenue and
along the road to The Woodbines.

As he reached the house and stood
in the shadow of the trees on either
side of the road, he heard the piano,
and then her voice—the clear, sweet,
girlish voice which echoed in his heart
all day. She was singing one of the
simple songs she used to sing to Lady
Pauline, and every note, as it floated
out to him, struck upon a chord in
his heart and filled him with the pain
of inlense longing.

He went home again, with the sweet,
girlish voice ringing in his éars. But
he would not go into the house, and
he paced under the firs in the planta-
tion until the dawn began to gleam
beyond the hills,

“I love her!” was the thought that
ached in his heart. “I love her; but
she shall never know, She shall never
know.”

In the morning some plans came
down by post. He had promised to
take them to her. Should he do so?
He prayed, thirsted for a sight of her.
Why should he not go? He would be-
gin the watch over himself.

After breakfast he went, with the
plans in his hand, up to The Wood-
bines. As he reached the gate he heard
voices—Decima’s and a man’s—and
then he saw her and Mr. Mershon in
the garden. He had met the young man
once or twice, and exchanged greet-
ings with him; but it had so chanced
that he had not seen him and Decima
together. He loked over the gate, and
there was Mr. Mershon holding a
chrycanthemum while Decima tied it
to its stick. Decima wore a sun-bon-
net like—and yet how unlike—Mrs.
Topper’s, and, as she bent over the
plant, she was laughing, evidently at
Mr. Mershon’s awkwardness. And the
young man, with his hat on one side,
was looking up at her with an intent
expression in his small, sharp eyes.

A pang shot through Gaunt’s heart.

“My God! I am jealous!” he said, be-
tween his clinched teeth, and his face
grew set and stern.

He tried to soften it as he pushed
the gate open and entered, but Decima,
as she looked up and uttered a faint
cry of welcome, saw the look and op-
ened her innocent eyes upon him.

“Oh, Lord Gaunt, is it you? And
have you brought the plans—is that
them in your hand?”

“Yes, I've brought them,” he said,
trying to smile. “But it doesn’t mat-
ter. Don't let me interrupt you.”

She looked at him with a faint re-
proach in her lovely eyes.

“Why, we are only tying up some of
the chrysanthemums. As if they were
of any consequence! Let me see them!
I do so want to see them! But what is
the matter ?” she broke off, as she look~
ed up at him with a sudden grave
questioning.

“Nothing—nothing,” he said, hastily
for he felt Mr. Mershon’s sharp eyes
upon him.

That gentleman dropped the string
and glanced at his watch. He dislik-
ed, and was a little afraid of Lord
Gaunt, of Leafmore,

“I—I think I'll be going,” he said,
looking at Decima.

° She had opened the plans and seem-
ed quite absorbed in them.

“Oh, will you not stay? Well, good-
by, and thank you. We have tied up
ever so many, haven’t we?”

“Yes,” gaid Mr. Mershon. “Good-
morning, Lord Gaunt.” As he went out
of the gate, Gaunt looked after him.

“Do you see much of Mr. Mershon?™
he asked, and cursed himself for ask-
ing. :

Decima looked up from the plans
absently. :

“Yes, oh, yes. He is here mnearly
every day. He has business with fa-
ther. I don't understand what it is; it
is all a mystery to me-—and, to father
also, T expect. But what is the matter?
You—you look so pale and g

She drew nearer to him, with child-
like affection and confidence, and laid
her hand upen his arm. ;

And the ‘strong arm, lean and mus-
Gular, ‘the arm which had kmown no
quiver nor uncertainty even when it
had been raised in the face of death it-
self, had bard work to keep itself

ed him so innoecently.

' lavender, * smell those! Are they not

sweet?”

She held them up to him, and, un-
seen by her, he touched them with his
lips. Then, with the innocence of a
child, she sat close beside him and un-
folded the plans again.

Her arm touched his—the summer-
house was a very small affair—he
could almost hear the beating of her
heart; and his own heart throbbed in
harmony. X

“They are beautiful!” she said, nod-
ding at the plans, as a child nods at a
picture-book, “How cléever a man must
be to draw them like this! Look st
that tower!” She opened out the plans
80 that they rested on her knees and
his. “There’s a bell in that tower, of
course. Will ‘it run,’ as Bobby would
say, to & bell, Lord Gaunt?”’

“Oh, yes; it will run to a bell,” he
said, mechanically, for her hand was
touching his arm, and all his senses
were throbbing.

“Will it? I am so glad! And that is
the big school-room. What is the size?
But I am worrying you, and I meant
you to rest!” she exclaimed, remorse-
fully. ;

“It is not worrying me,” he said.
“There are the plans, If you like them,
we'll pass them.”

“Ob, I think they are beautiful!” she
said. “And the school-house is too
sweet for words! I should like to be
school-mistress!”

“Yes?’ he said; then the green
jealousy gnawing at his. heart forced
him on. “Do you like Mr. Mershon?”

Decima opened her eyes upon him
innocently.

“What has Mr. Mershon to do with
the schools?” she said. “Like him?
Oh, yes, I suppose so. I never thought,
never asked myself the question. But
now I come to do so, yes, I think I
do. How foolish that sounds! Aunt
Pauline used to say that I should nev-
er master syntax. He is very good-
natured, you know; only this morning
he promised me fifty pounds toward
the boys’ play-ground and gymna-
sium.’

“Why did you ask him?” he said,
almost roughly. “I would have given
you all you wanted.”

“I know you would,” she said, sim-
ply; “and that is why I didn’t ask
you. You have done so much. Besides,
it is only fair that Mr. Mershon should
spend some of his money for the bene-
fit of the people among whom he lives.
He is very rich, you know.”

“Is he?” he said. “I don’t know any-
thing about him.” Then he got asham-
ed of his petulance, of his jealousy, for
her eyes were segking his with a
rather pained surprise. She had never
before heard his speak in this tonme.
““Oh, I dare say he is a very nice young
fellow. I'm—I'm’ rather boorish and
ill-natured this morning. I always am
when ¥ don’t sleep.”

In an instant her face melted, so to
speak, with a tender sympathy which
smote him to the heart.

“I know. You could not be really un-
kind or unjust to any one, I think,
Lord Gaunt.”

“Oh, couldn’t I?” he said, grimly.

“No. It was only because you are
tired that you were hard upon Mr.
Mershon—if you were hard. For, af-
ter all, what have you said? Lean
back—see, you can just lean back—
and rest, quite rest.”

She leaned back to show him the
way, and the branches of the ivy and
clematis caught in her hair. She laugh-
ed as she tried to disentangle them.

“I forgot my hair; but you need not
be afraid—yours is too short.”

“Can’t you get it undone?” he said.
“Let me try, will you?”

“Thanks,” she said at once. “Mind
you do not bring it all down; it is apt
to come down at a touch, You see, I've
not had it up very long.”

His hand shook as he attempted to
free the soft, silkly coil from the
branch that clung to it lovingly. His
breath came fast, and he brought about
the catastrophe against which she had
warned him. - :

(To be continued.)
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Tebaceo worth £124,000 was de-
stroyed the other day in less thdn an
hour by fiye at Bordeaux Chamher of
Commerce depot; and three tons -
(valued at £2,800) were simlilarly
destroyed « while being smuggled

tor lorry. The French Customs post,
about a mile outside the village of

glers, but the officers gave chase on
nmiotor cyoles, and a ronning fight fol-
lowed. The lorry burst into flames,
but whether this was by design or by
a police bullet penetrating the petrol
tank is not kmewn, ;
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A SIMPLE DRESS FOR WORK OR/

across the Belgian frontier on a mo- -

Berthen, was rusked by the smug-.

_Plates. |

Pattern 3094 cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 4, 44 and2 46 inches bust meas-
ure is here shown. For comfort, con-
venience and attraction, this model
has much to recommeng~it. The lines
are simple, and the garment may be
made for service, or as a “porch” or
“afternogn” dress. Foulard, taffeta,
serge, gabardine, crepe de chine, voile
or poplin would be nice for a “dressy”
dress. Developed as a work dress it
would leok well in gingham, cham-
brey, linen, lawn or percale.

Size 38 requirés 614 yards of 36
inch material. Width of Skirt at
lower edge is about 23 yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1bc. i.!
silver or stamps.

A POPULAE MODEL.

= ————— .

- Pattern 23668 1s portrayed here. It
is cut in.7 Sises: 34, 38, 38, 40, 42,
44 and 46 inches bust measure. A 38|
juch size will require 414 yards of 40
inch material. '

Braided serge or duvetyn would be '
attractive for this styls, or satin,
taffeta, tricotine, and velveteen.: The
dresg measures about 1% yard at the
foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15

ats in silver. or stamps.
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. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDL AND, OCTOBER 35 19803 '°

and Cartridges

There is a demand among sportsmen for a rifle of medium
size and price, yet with requisite shocking power to effect-
ually +*“’stop”. the game. - The Remington eleven-shot
repeater—38-40 and 44 calibre—is invaluable for general
use. Accurate up to 300 yards.’ ;

—— Rergrgton,
for Shooting "’ﬁ"’w

Toguire of your dealer; who can order
for you.§ Catalogues free upon request.,

)'|“|Il|u-llin|1 hiroes ‘i;' 4
mlmlml%: H/
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'REMINGTON ARMS UMC COMPANY;
233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

Extraordinary Sale

OoF

COATS

For Women, Misses, Juniors and Children. The very New-
est Coats. The very Lowest in the City.

In design, in workmanship, in price—in every way by
which Coats may be judged, you get absolutely the Biggest
Bargains. ~

The values are most unusual. The earlier you reach this
Store the better the selections.

The English-American Clothing Co.,
312 Water Street.
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There are Sales and Sales but None Like

THIS SALE.

Men’s Suits

FOR

F'all and Winter,

Just out of the tailor shops—all this Season’s Newest Models. Noth-
ing reserved from last season’s styles.

These Suits are made to sell at $30, $40, $50, $6'0,‘ and “some “higher.
Now at the average savings of one-half we offer for ..

$15.35, $24.75,
$33.00 and $44.50.

Whatever you seek in Suits you’ll find at our store from $10, $20,
and more, less than elsewhere, because—

DIRECT FROM THE MAKERS.
FROM LARGEST CLOTHIERS.
OUR LOWEST RENT AND EXPENSES. :

A ten or twenty dollar bill looks just as big and is just as hard to
get as last fall. Come here and get your suit.

~ No Charge for Alterations.
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