Tasty antl Healthful=
COLMAN'’S D.

gives an

Jmproved’ “taste” to all meats, fish, game, poultry,
and makes them easily digested.' Use it with ev’ery meal.
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CHAPTER XXXVI1.

~ “Kgr God’s sake! don't—don't take

it so colly, Lord Gaunt!” he said.

. Geunt was silent for a , moment;
then he asked, as if his thoughts had
taken quite another direction:

“?«Did you attend to that matter of
Mr. Dean’s—discharge his_debts?”

“Yes—yes!” said Mr. Belford,
most impatiently. “We carried
your imstructions, my lord. Mr. Dean’s
Mabilities are discharged; provided

_for, at any rate.”

“Thank you,” sdid Gaunt. “And now,
gentlemen, I am’at your disposal. I
am rather tired—I have not slept
mwuch of late.” \

The partners conferred in whispers,

then Mr. Belford said:
" “Jg thére any place you could spend
the night in—undisturbed, Lerd
Gaunt? Will you come home with one
of ns?

Gaunt thought for a moment.

“Phank you very much; but I don’t
think that would be wise’ of you.
Wowldn’t it be rather unprofessional,

boring a criminal? I don’t know
anything of the law regarding such
roatter3, but I've an idea that you
would run the risk of an unpleasant-
ness. No, thanks. I'll go to Morlet’s.
They know me, and”—he smiled—
“will give me shelter for to-night. To~
morrow I will give myself up, after
breakfast, if I'm permitted to get
“hrough that mea‘l'in liberty.”

The partners assented to this.

“We bave got Sir James, Lord
Caunt,” said Mr. Belford, “and I need
scarcely say that he Vill do all he
¢can. He is the very best man. By the
way, Mr. Borkett appeared against us
at the inguest. He was retained by MQ

al-
cut

Mershon.” .

Gaunt had heard of the famous OId
Pailey barrister. He smiled grimly.

“I understand,” he said.

“But do you?’ demanded Mr. Bel-
ford, desperately. “Do you realize the

—the awful posmon in which you

stand, Lord Gaunt?

Gaunt got up from the chair and
lighted a fresh cigarette.

“] think so,” he said. “At any rate,
1 know that you will do you™ best

for me, Mr. Belford; and I am grate-’
ful. I will go now. You said that Miss

Deane was—was better?”

' “Yes—yes,” replied Mr. Belford, im-
patiently. “We will go mwith you ‘to
the hotel.”

better known than I am, and might
attract attention; and, candjd‘ly, T
should like to spend to-might in & com-
fortable bed, even !it I do not sleep.
! Good-night. Come to me in the.morn-
| ing.~If T am arrested belore you come,
T wilt sengd for you.”
. ‘He .shook hkands
went, with his light, firm step, down
the .stairs.

; - The two lawyers gaped at each other
| in blank dismay.\

“I always said ‘that there was mad-
ness in the family!” exclaimed Mr.
Belford. “He takes it as coolly as if—
if it were a case of a month or forty
shillings.”

“I don’t believe he did it,” remarked
{ Mr. Lang.

“Then who did?’ retorted Mr. Bel-
ford; and Lang could not answer.

Gaunt went down into the street.
His coolness and s
quite free from affectation.” Now that
Decima was better, i
very least degree matter what became
of him. The lamps had been lighted,
and the streets of the largest and
wealthiest city in the world were
wrapped in their usual gloom. That
gloom is one of the things which fill
the intelligent foreigner, visiting our
land for the first time, with amaze-
ment and dismay.

It was rather a long walk from Bel-
ord & Lang’s coffice to Morlet's, but
Gaunt welcomed it. It gavle him time

so assured of his innocence, that he
had tried, with flattering eagerness, to
dissvade Gaunt from returning to
England and giving himself .up, but
Gaunt had refused to be dissuaded.
The Gaunts, whatever their sins, and
as a family they were peculiarly rich
in this respec¢t, had mnever lacked:
courage; and Gaunt had resolved to
“face the music.”

He inisted spon Mr. Dobson making
for Southampton, and Mr. Dobson had
at last, driven to it by entreaties and
arguments, consented.

As to the result of his surrender,
Gaunt was perfectly indifferent. -He
was weary of the game which we label
“Life,” and though he would have pre-
ferred to finish it at some cther place
than the scaffold, he did not care very
much, so that it was finished. He*had
lost Decima forever, and, for him, life
with all its pessibilities was over.

Leaving Belford & Lang’s office, he
walked slowly and  thoughtfully  to-
ward Morlet’'s Hotel.

As he turned the _cormer by Berry
Street, he almost ran against a man
who was slouching along the pave-
ment, The man was walking with a
peculiar, dragging gait, and had his
coat-collar turned wup. and his hands
thrust in his pockets. For an instant
‘it struck Gaunt that there was some-
“thing familiar to him in the manner

“No; do not,” #aid Gaunt. “You are

What She Wants
for Christmas

sensible gift t
happier all the

Polish Mop to make her housework
easier;to give her floorsandwood-
work a brilliant lasting polish
and save reaching for the hi
places and stooping to get un

in corners.

This is a Christmas gift sm;
. ‘will really appreciate.

chairs or

CHANNELL
CHEMICAL €O. -

hat will make her
year. An O-Cedar

Give her an O-Cedar
l;:!!sh Mvpl:dtl\ 54-inc
$2.00; and a can of
©-Cedar Polish $1.50
Y S b

0-Cedar Pol

Limited

: | been painted.

with them and'

g-froid had 'been |

did not in-the '

»
to think. Mr. Dobson, notwithstanding! mptier.

the evidence against Gaunt, had been |

»

~
{

. A S T e O
of the man, and as he, Gaunt, mutter-w

ed “Pardon!' he looked after him. The
{ man made no response,
walked on. Presently he heard foot- J
steps behind him.

“A detective,” he said to himself. “I
shall not sleep in a comfortable bed
to-night, after all,” ‘and he walked on.

The footsteps behind him grew clos-

| er, and Gaunt, almost at the entrance

i to Morlet’s, pulled up short and glano~|>
‘ ed round, The man who had been fol- |

lowing him pulled up as shorgly, and
the two. lgoked at each other in-the
"1ight of the street-lamp.

Gaunt\recognized the “shadow,” and
was the first to speak.

“Jackson!” he said. ¥
- The man started, hung his head,
ther raised it, and looked at: Gaumt
with a dull, vacant intensity.

“Why, it is you, Jackson!” said
Gaunt. “How did you come here? I'm
glad to see you.”

Mr. Jackson’s lips moved as if he
found it difficult to articulate,

so I followed;,” he said. “I landed at
Portsmouth this morning. I only
reached ‘London this afternoon.”” ' -

Now, there is no one for whom ‘you
' feel a keener interest than the ‘man
{ whose life you have saved at the risk
' of your own; and Gaunt, notwith-
standing his natural reserve, felt
drawn toward this waif and stfay; so
he regarded Jackson wiht a- frank
smile of welcome.

“I read of your safe
Mogador,” he said. 1

Jackson nodded, and looked from
side to side in an abstracted fashion.

“Yes; they took us to the Canaries,
and the mail brought us back to Eng-
land.”

“But you wanted to go to Africa,”
{ remarked Gaunt.
| Jackson gazed at the leaden London
sky, ‘and thén at the nearest lamp.
,’ ‘ “Yes, I did; but it didn’t matter,”

“Not matter?” said Gaunt.

landing at

He looked at the man more gtten-

tively. Jackson seemed thinnel‘and
more attenuated then he had been on
| board the “Pevensey Castle.” His face
was white, his eyelids red and swol-
len, and his bearing and manner those
of a man who has been drinking
heavily, or is very ill.

“No,” said Jackson, dully; “it didn't

“Where are
Cauat.

It seemed to him that, having saved
the man’s life, he was in a semse 'Té:
sponsible for his future welfare.

you going?” asked

{ I dare say. You laok—you look tired.”

| for some time,” he repiied.

1 Jacksom nodded,

“I don’t know,” 'sald Jackeon, in-

{ differently.

i “You’d better come with me,” said

! Gaunt. “I am going to Morlet’s Hotel

They’ll be able to find a room for yon.
“I am wet, and I am tired,” . said

Jackson.

Jhey went up the highly respectable
steps of Morlet’s, and the highly re-
snectable Wilking met them at ®he
"door; it is scarcely necessary to zav

that the highly respectable - Wilkins

sustained a severe shock at the sight
of Lord Gaunt.

“My—my lord!” he gasped.

“All right, Wilkins,” he said, easily.

“I want a room. a couple of rooms, one
| for my friend here—for to-night only.
You’re looking well} Wilkins. Can I
have my old room? .

If Lord Gaunt had been tem times
‘the criminal the world believed him
to be, Wilkins could not have resisted

and < Gaunt{’

that smile or the tone whiech accom-
pained it. He led the way in a solemn :
and impressive silence.

| “You'll give us some dinner—any- !
thing, Wilkins,” said Lord Gaunt as
easily as before, and Wilkins, all in a°

| flutter, could only bow, and respond.
with “Certainly, my .lord.” i

Gaunt waited until the man, Jack-:
son, had been comnducted to his room,.:
then went to his own and washed. l

When he came down, Jackson,was.!
standing before the fire, and Gaunt.

in the street, the wasted and woe-be-
gone countenance of the man he had '
saved from a watery grave.

The dinner was served—an admir-'
able dinner considering the shortness
of the notice—but neither of the two
men could do it justice. Gaunt was
thinking (of Decima, and the c¢harge
that hung over his head, and Jackson
also appeared to be overweighted By‘
trouble: ‘ ' i

“A good dinner wasted,” said Gaunt,
with anm attempt at cheerfulness.
“There is a reason for my want of ap-
petite, but I donjt know of , any for
yours, Mr. Jackson. Will you have
some sounle? 3 i

“No, thanks,” said Jackson. *“I—I
should like some brandy.” : !

Gaunt signed to Wilkins, and he
®ought the desired spirit. Jackson -
drank half a tumbler off. f

“What's the reason you ecan't enjoy
your dimner?’ he asked, regarding
Gau@t with lack-luster eyes wround
which were rims as red as if they had

¥

Gaunt smiled grimly,
“Well, I suppose, because it is the
last I shall eat in liberty—freedom—

“What do you.  mean?’ demanded
“Jackson. :
“You know my mame?’ he

e asked.
“And have you read
“,NO.” % i 2
“Abh,” said Gaunt, reluctantly. “If

you had, it would have saved me ‘an

saw, more plainly than he had seen¥|

“I—I thought it was you, and so— |-
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Skin specialists are tracing rewer and
fewer troubles to the blood. They say more
often, skin blemishes can be traced to the
bactefia and parasites that are carried into
the pores of the skin with dust, soot and
grime. To clear your skin of blemishes

enemy, use regularly the following special
.treatm’ent. o i

~

Just before retiring, wash in your usual
way with warm water and Woodbury's
Facial Soap; then dry youyf face. Now dip
the tips of your fingers id warm water and
rub them on the cake of Woodbury’s until
they are covered with a heavy cream-like
lather. Cover eath blemish with a thick
coat of this soap cream and leave jt on for

+i . Blemishes
- Fiow 4o get rid of then

caused by this insidious and persistent -

ten minutes. Rinse very carefully with
-clear, hot water; then with cold.

In addition to this special treatment, use
Woodbury’s regularly in your daily toilet.
This will make your skin firm and active.
It will help the new skin to resist. the fre-
quent cause of blemishes. Before long your,
complexion will take on a new clearness and
freshness. -

Get a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and begin
tonight the treatment your skin needs.” You will
find Woodbury’s on:sale at any drug store or teilet
goods counter in the Uniged States or Canada. -A
25 ceat cake will last a month or six weeks.

The Andrew Jergens Company, Cincinnati, New
York and Pesth, Ontario.
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Harris & Elliott, Ltd.

Wholesale Hardware Dealers.
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AL ‘BARGAINS

That:is the verdict of customers who have inspected our
special offers. Let us prove it to you. What you buy Here you
buy right. :

BIG BARGAINS IN YARD GO0ODS.

. White Flannelette, good quality, 84¢c. yard; Red Dress Goods,
good quality, 35¢. yard. We have about 1,000 yards Assorted
Flannelette Remnants, suitable for children’s dresses, ‘39¢. vd.;
Children’s Fieece Lined Drawers, 49c¢. garment; ' Ladies’ Job
Dresses, $2.90 to $4.50; Ladies’ Coats, Job, $3.90 to $6.503 Misses’
Coats, $4.00 to $3.503 Bedspreads, large size, $3.983 Men’s Sweat-
ers from $2.50 to $2.70; Ladies’ Sweater Coats, good quality,
$2.59 to $3.20; Men’s Suits, $12.00 to $30.003° Men’s Pants, $2.90

ANTONI MICHAEL,

194 New Gowes St. (East of Springdale St.)
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[ it Wear?

This is 2 question that the eeo-
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 '

Varner’s
Rust-Proof
C orset.

It will wear Ilonger than you
thought possible and 'it'is' “‘guaran-
teed not to rust, break or tear.”
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e

Buy Progress Brand Working
Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

S

Roomy sizes, ‘durable materials,  strongly
made in our own Factory to withstand hard
usage. The materials were bought, a Tong time
ago-and are priced well below présent quota-

- tions. This means a eonsiderable saving to you.
K¢ 3 the home wheels. turning. by buying local
‘made goods. o S

NFED. CLOTHING 09, Limited

WHOLESALE ONLY. -

s e

s, Oranges
... TOor Xmas Trade

e Wkaro now l_)ooking -orders for your:Xmas Trade and we
EV -he. pleased if our eustomers would oblige us by letting us’
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