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CHAPTER XXXV.

“No,” he said, “It is too large a sum.
I'm afraid we are up a tree, Bady
Pauline. I've just seen Mr. Mershon;
he wants to see Decima. I told him
that she wasn't fit, and—well, I hinted
that it wouldn't be the least use his
seeing ‘her. Decie knows her qwn
mind, and once it's made up— Ah,
yes, it’s all over between Mershon
and her. And, well, I'm glad it is—
though,” he added, inaudibly, “there’ll
be the devil to pay over these bills!
But I don’t seem able to think of any-
thing but poor Gaunt!” he’ said,
aloud. “I've just met Bright. He's
terrible cut up; but .somehow he
can’t bring himself to -believe that
Gaunt is dead.- The next in succes-
sion is a cousin of Gaunt’s. He is
travelling abroad just now; but Bel-
ford and Lang have written to him.
There’s no end of excitement in the
yillage. Gaunt ‘was  more popular
Tian one would have thought; and
some of the women cried when they
talked to me about him. One_\an«l
all absolutely. decline to believe him

guilty of—of— They * are all very

sorry for Decie’s illness. - She’s the

Lady Beautiful of the willage, you

know.”

Lady Pauline inclined her head.

“And—and it was she who egged
Gaunt on to undertaking all the im-
provements that have been made.
Poor Gaunt!”

Bobby’s ‘eyes filled with tears as he
turned from the room.

The next morning Decima came
down-stairs. She was very pale and
thin, and very weak still,\:and she
looked but the ghost of herself as she
sat in & low chair by the fire.

“Are you sure you are strong
enough to leave your room, De-
cima?”’ asked Lady Pauline; and De-
cima had turned her face to her with
a shadowy smile.

“Yes, aunt. I—I want to take up
my life again as—as if nothing had

happened. They—father and prby

—want me.”' Her voice broke for a
moment. “I can not lie there and
think, think any longer. I want
something to do, something tiht will
help me to forget. But ah! no, no; ; &
shall never forget!” #

How could it be possible for her to

forget the man who had 1loved her,!

and_whom she had loved with all her

heart and soul; or cease to remem-

pber with anguish that he had gone to
his death with the charge of murder
banging over him.

In the afternoon, as she was stand-
ing at the window, looking sadly at
the bare treés swaying in the wind,
she saw.Mr. Mershon open the gate
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and come up the path.
. Her hand went to her heart, and

she lookdd round as if for help. Lady COUGHS
Pauline had gone down to the village H

with Bobby. There was no one to help bron cl'ntu 01' other axl-
are’ ear-marks

her. Well, it was a part of her bur-
“den, and she must carry it. She rang
the bell. roken xwmuce.
“Tell. Mr. Mershom> I will see him,”,

sheé said.
Shedid not'go back to her chair, but m

stood by the window waiting, and the
“takén i'egularly unparts

l{ght was full upon her facé as “she |
entéred, : .
n ne! lﬂam
To him she Jooked more lovely than | thew energy, £ :
ever, with the sadness in the violet-| e powers of re- v
gray eyes and the ethereal pallor of sistance and helps{
the girlish face. His eyes fell before drive out the cause -
of weakness:

hers as she regarded him steadily,
and his hand shook as he took the one oL S Ot

she held out to him. For a moment he
lost his presence of mind, and no!
word of the speech he had prepared
would come. Then, with an effort, he sum of money? Perhaps your brother
mastered his emotion, and said, almost. _your prectous brother,” he sneered
abruptly: —“has made the consequences pretty
“You're better, Decima? I'm very plain to you?”
glad; I—I wanted to sée you. I've had She looked at him as if she were

| white face.
|
t
! should have been anxious, and—and I me, to take over your father’s liabfli-

_llowly from her white lips..

an anxious time, and—apd— You're trying to attend, to understand.

. sure you're better?” he broke off, rais- “I see you do,” he said. “Well, of

ing his eyes for an instant to the course, I stand by my word, and T ex-

e e bl pect you to stand by .yours..I under-
Yes,” said Decima. “I'm SOFTY ¥OU 4,41 in the event of your marrying

am glad you have come.” ties and to provide for your brother.

“0Of course I should come, the very As the marriage is off—as you break-

first moment,” he said. At sight of her the -engagement, and—and insult me
all his passion revivéd, and he felt by the statement you have just made,
! that he would move heaven and earth you can’t expect me to carry out my
to keep her.” “Of course they—Lady part of the contract. You can under-
| Pauline—told me, gave me your mes- stand enough of business to compre-

{ i sage, but I needn’t say, Decima, that hend that.”
| 1 didn’t attack arfly importance to it.

“Yes, I understand,” she said in a
You—you—very likely you didn't low voice. “I am sorry—yes, I am
know what you were saying when you sorry that I can not marry you. But I
sent me word that—you wanted to can not! It would have been hard be-
break with me.” fore, but now—" She turned away as

“Y¥es,” said Decima; “I was quite if she felt that it would be impossible
sconscious, Mr. Mershon.” for him to understand what that now

i Her voige was low, but its steadi- meant, and Mershon, with an almost
ness surprised ever herself. audible oath, left the room.

| . “You were?” he said, huskily. “Then His dog-cart was- waiting for him,
~—then I suppose you said what you and he leaped into it and drove home
did because you thought I should be to The Firs ata gallop. As he tore up
annoyed, riled at' your being mixed the steps and entered the hall, his sis-
up with—with this affair of Lord ter came out from the drawing-room.
Gaunt’s! Of course, I—it was very na- She held a telegram in her hand, but

tural.that T should want an explana- .7 his fury he did not see it.

tion; that I should want to hear all “Where are you going?” he demand-

about your visit to his rooms and— ed, for she had on her out-door things.

and what took place between you.” “I-I was going to The Woodhines
“Yes,” said Decima calmly; “it was to—to ingnire for Decima—to see if

your right. It is 8o no longer. But”— she was well enough to see me,” she

she went on as he opened his lips—*“1 faltered.

will tell you, Mr. Mershon. I will tell “Then you won't do anything of the

you, because you will then see how— sort!” he snarled. “You won't go

how impossible it was that I should there again—do you hear?”

have refrained from sending you my

message. I went to see Bobby—"

“I know,” he said, eagerly.
—*“And Lord Gaunt came in.”
As she spoke his name her eye® g5q drew his hand across his“sweat-
| closed for an instant, and her hand coyered: brow. “S]]e’s;ghe'g' behaved
i slid along the edge of the wall as if ghamefully!” She's disgraced herself!
she were seeking some support. . She’s not fit for a decent man to
“And you were together there,” he mgarry! She—" The words seemed to
said, nodding gloomily. “What—what choke him, and he broke off with an
passed between you? Don’t'tell me if ,a¢h “But I'll punlsh\her! T'll punish
you don’t like. I'm content to let by- per! I've got that old fool of a father
| gones be by-gones, Decima.” of hers under my thumb—and that
“I will tell you,” she' said. Her lip8 young ruffin, the brother. I'll punish
were quivering, but she steadied them. per through them. Yes, by God! I'll
“Lord Gaunt—told me that he loved have them truned out into the street

me.” : within a  week! I've told Gilsby to
Merghon started, and his face went g¢t»

b!ack_; “Oh, Theodore!” she faltered. “Poor
'I‘)Tht_? Vi_“airn!” he mutteired . child—podr child! You will not—"
ecima’s face grew crimson, an T Ant T 90 . s
her gyes flashed. She turned away as xlnaa.lvi‘s(r):irtltIs.nee}:'(.3 “:;::Zh;?(i' xl;::'lett:
if s would not say amother Word:' :yi4) To aamit, to boast, that it—if
then suddenly she faced him again. : - y
“He told me that he—loved me. And
I”—her voice broke for an instant, but
she went on painfully—“I knew then
that I had loved him for a long time.
I shall love him while life lasts!”
There Were no tears in her eyes,
and they met his furious gaze unflinch-
ingly, almost as if she did not see him,
' or had forgotten his presence.

“And you can tell me this!” he
s;ammered, huskily. “You can confess
that you love a man who was married
already—a man who has committed a
dastardly murder?” b

Decima’s hand went to her heart.

“He did not do it!” she said.' “I
know {t!” '

Mershon sneered.

“Oh, I've no doubt they have kept

dore?” &he asked,.timidly.
“The engagement’s braken off!” ho

that beast were proved guilty, she'd—
ghe’d love.him still! What! do you
think I'm a dog, a cur, to be kicked
aside and not resent it? I'li have my
revenge! I'll . turn them into the
street! What the devil are you crying
and trembling at? Here, what's that?”
He snatched the telegram from her

. hand .and tore open the efivelope.

room, when she heard him utter a
cry, & cry of rage and baffled fury, and
she turned back. ~
Mershon was leaning against the
| wall, glaring at the telegram. He rais-
ed his head presently, and his lips
- moved, but no sound came. The tele-
| gram fel from his hand, and, in fear
' and trembling, she went forward and
g picked it up. He did not prevent her,
:l:at;t:yryc::;: ;‘;‘:1' ;:v:l'?:z:doihl: and ehe read the wire. It was from
ol i\}dlx;sf}llsby, the lawyer, and, it ran

“Yes; every word,” she said. There  “All D’s bills met. Some one has un-
was & ‘strange light in her eyes, and dertaken to discharge all his liahxh-
her voice seemed to have gained 2 ties. Will w¥ite.”
sudden strength. “Every word; and | (To be continued.)
stlll T say that he was innocent! 1!
know it!”

He glanced at her angrily. ' w." n c l
“It is a lucky thing tzr lflm that he 'I earer oa
escaped having to face a jury,”
said, with a sneer.
Her lips quivered, and her eyes
closed, and a low exclamation of an- | ‘With coal so dear, no one wants to

guish broke from her involuntarily. ‘ light the furnace edrly in the season,

“Hven—even if he had lived and inltlpxte cl)lf c(;sldd bleak days. The re-
th : sult is, hundreds have caught ecold,
ey had found him guilty; even if I gng 50w have bronchial congghs
were convinced that he had done it—"|  If you would just realize it; mo man,
Bhe stopped and looked beyond him . woman or child needs to endure the
a8 if she did not see him. e
“ is Mixture is e ome rcmed
mv:;lol:'wh;t ":’;‘“"’"- She lowered ' ohich never fails. It works like magie.
g 8 e, | Aectualiyfone dose brings relief, even
I should love him still!” came in the most obstinate cases, and *
; starts you immediately on the road to
health. It has succeeded in casas

m:::;on's rage and jealotur over-
him. -~
ymadlcal science has fail
“You must be nnd!"ha said, hoﬁ'le- Buckley 'y Bronemﬁ:¢p[iﬂwe
ly. “After that shameless “confession, | 1Ot 'a syrup, but a seientific ﬂktm,

there’s nnthln € ‘_. with twen y times the healing quali-
i S o g  ties of other remedies. You ?ion’t
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nd allthe woﬂd is full of cheer
Xmas comes but once a yéar.

“What—what has happened, Theo--‘ , -

said, huskily, as he flung his hat aside .

She was going back to the,drawing-'

. Mean More Goughs?

Small in price yet, like
all Columbia Machines,
perfect in every detail
An ideal portable ma-
chine with fine' tone vol-
ume. In quartered Gold-

ven Oak. Price $4.5.00.

: . perfect Grafonola,

begugiful in line and work-
manship. Substantial, but
not cumbersome. Just an
ideal machine for all-they
year-round requirements.
In-Mahogany or quarter-
ed “Golden Oak. Price

$75.00.

This beautiful Cabinet
model is of particular at-
tractiveness in its artistic
outline, andAs remarkable
for the wonderful softness
and beauty of its tonal
qualities. In fine Mahog-
any. Price $165.00.

' Christmas

Christmas !!! No season so look-
ed forward to by young and old,
no other so well-loved, none so
merry. Full to the last happy
minute of joy, laughter and
music. The smallest cottage, the
largest mansion has within its
walls Christmas music, or
Christmas would lack one of its
greatest sources of amusement

and happmess.

Why not I=¢ “Cg}!@}*'ﬁl\:a” -
ply vour Xmas music? Why
not let your ift to vour friends
be some worth-while offering of
a nice selection of ood records?
Whv bhe without Christmas mu-
sic when Columbia Grafonolas
brine goed mpsic within the
reach of2ll ?

let this ‘sound’ advice sink in.

The Columbia Granheohone
Co. take a pride in adding to
their already famous list of
“singers and instrumentalists all
the world’s best artists as soon
as humanly possible. The most
famous eperatic stdrs, most
wonderful violinists, pianists,
cellists, the most beautiful
‘srcuped’ music, ALL that the
musical world preclaims - the
BEST is re-produced, and placed
wnthm the reach of the humblest
music lover.

The United States Picture &
Portrait Co.—the Colony’s re-
presentatives of the Columbia
Graphophone Co.—beg; to an-
nounce to the music-loving pub-
lic of St. John’s that they carry
in their Grafonola Dept., at the
present time; over 10,000 “Co-
lumbia” records of all descnp
tions.

Think it over. and.

One of ‘the most popu-
lar models,: siniple .and
dignified in bujld. Beau-
tiful rich fone quality
and exceptional volume.
Equipped with three-
spring motor.- In Fumed
or Golden Oak. Price
$100.00.

Apart from its -exqui-
site perfection of repro-
duction, this handsome
Cabinet Grafonola is a
joy to the eye in its aus-
tere beauty of line and
build. It is fitted with the
Columbia non-set, automa-
tic stop. Finished in Eng-
lish. Brown Mahogany
with Satinwood® Marque-
terie. Price $360.00.
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door; under a cast-iron,
: umd drawn toward her unwillingly. ack mmteo i!it doelnot sto roofing -paint, and it wil] be“good for ,PoNder be used for the crust of each ‘' ‘Bérry 'pies will not boil over when
‘“I—I suppose you have counted the G m & ‘When htuu oookod currants in anotber- season. p mﬂ pie, the upper crust will not baking if the berries are heated and
e u cil ‘Stores _|oookies, 4d them to the Bitter, sugar - "Home-made sheets iron smméamt sinit'in sidipcome soggy: - | some -of ile- Juice poured off. Add 2

' wtot—otﬂthptuuotwmo—l ’
Ln&m) ‘} HU'I'UAL 3 t.nd m mm-o bhefore the flour is lut *Ionger thn.n those bought rudy Plant two seeds of the ordlury mue cornstxrch to me frult

it, paint it on ontside #thzplhbb 3 &one—halt tulpoon!nl of baking jardiniere will be the result.
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