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system.

THE Nujol treatment of constipation
is endorsed by leading .medical
authorities throughout the world., | -

- Nujol will help you obtain regular bowel
It works on an entirel

Without forcing or irri="
tating, it softens the food waste.
enables the many tiny muscles in the
walls of thc intestines,’ contragting and
expanding in their normal-way, to pass
the food waste along and out of the .

This

Itis absolutely harmiess and pleasant‘

to take. %Try it.

Nujol Booklet.—**

foundland.

J. B. Orr Co., bmnted New Martin

Danger,” (Conaﬂp-tlon-num-lntodaﬂon

in adults)—will bmled gratis on -pplludon to sole agent tot New-

Building, St. Jolu' Ne
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- | the blow seemed to be creeping over
¢ hpr like ‘some horrible fungus. N

" She looked -back at: the house and

s -uhuddered with repulsion: it had been.

1 the scene of her shame. She thought’
"1 ot ‘hercfather “with something of re-
| pulsion also; ‘for he had been a wit- |

‘ness of the hnugnlty. and had: _neither
| ‘protected nor avenged ‘her—the father.
whom shehad ‘loved, whom she had

‘impossible; Nora was.not the girl to
creep to her room and :sob herself in-

.er; Mrs. ‘Ryall had driven her'from it,
‘and ‘her|fathér had stood by without
a Wword of protesL Her one desire was
to put a8 many miles between the old'
house and herselt as ‘possible. . She
.| triedt to think,'to form kome plan; but
plans | are difficult to make when there
‘|.are no’ bases to go upon, nnd Nora,

:-|. staring out ifito’ the night w‘th ‘eyes

that .burnt almost .as flercely as her
1 cheék, did ‘not’ know what to do nor
where to go.

Presently she- heard her; tpthers
voice callipg to her -in a ’‘nervous,
‘| suarded.d6ne. Bhe shrank, as if from
a second-bloW; her mental attitude to-
wards him had changed; she would
still ‘'have laid "down her life for him,
but she could not bear that his eyes
qhould rest on the mark-ef.the blow
which he had:permitted. -She drew
back into the- shadoWs and  waited;
Mrs. Ryall shrigked his name hyster-
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THE

Lady of the nght

Amella Makes a Success

CHAPTER VIII

THE BLOW.

‘The spell was broken by the faint
s(mnd of wheels on the dusty road.
Starting, she drew herself from his
embrace and looking at him and then
arOund her, as if she had ‘'suddenly
awakened from a = dream,. suddenly
realized the import. of what she: had
dohe, she went quickly to ‘the gate
saying, with a catch in her voice, as
.if'she ‘were breéathlesg=

1 must go. Yes, yes, don't stop me,
1 want to go.” She stretched out her
hahd as if to. ward him ‘off,:and he
stood, as deeply moved as she herself
and let her go. -

Nora hurrigd heme, _walking fast as
if-'to escape thé thpughts, the sensa-
tions that flooded upon her. She fled
up to her room and bathed her face;
it seemed to be Purning, especially the |
lips .which his hed touched. Preeen'dy|l
there rose from ‘the dining-room be-’
loiwr the sound of Mrs. Ryall’s voice.
1t ‘was strident and hysterical witb,
rage, and suddenly Nora -heard her
own name. She heard - hér father’s
voice raised in nervous exéitéement,
cdlling to her from the hall. She paus-
ed'a moment as if to get breath and
possession of herself; then she went
down.

Her father was-pacing up and down
thé hall, his face flushed, hls loose
llps v&orkmg

“T want you Nora!” he exclatmed.
“I“want to spealr to you. Amelia says

"Nora followed him into the room.
Mrs Ryall was starding by the table;.

het face was crimson® -through its, SIRJOSEPH MEETS WITHACHECK Deés.

rouge and powder, her eyes ﬂtshed‘
with a kind of spiteful triumph. She |
was clutching the edge .of the table as |
if'she needed its siapport. t

“Amelia sa-says,” stammered Ryall!
angrily; “but I can’t believe it. I mean, !
thgre must be some mistake,” he fal- |
tefed as Mrs. Ryall broké in with a!
wra.thml ejaculation. “It must have |
beén some one elge——"

“0h, no, it wasw't a mimke'" said |
M‘:‘,a Ryall furiously. “I saw her with-
my hown eyes. Pretty goings-on! And
hét; too, with heér pride and dignity,
troatln; her beiters as if they wu
diyt—Oh, I have noticed the way you e,
tréated me, Mise. I ain’t good enough
for youl—You smug little ‘ypocrite, !
prétending to be 80 straight Ind pro-

~per! And I find you in & mdn's arms,
out in.thé wood there! Don't deny n--,

I spaw you with my own eyes.”
r. Ryall was.pacing up and down, '

' glgneing rrom one to'the ot!m. e
L

~

,‘ -that e¥én ¥

‘stopd, ‘paléd, dut strangely self-pos-
sessed, regarding the inflamed face -of
her step-mother, steadily, and meeting
the accusation with ‘silence. -

“So ‘you''don’t "dare :deny it said
Mrs: Rys.ll still furiously, but- rather
indistinctly. “You steal out of.the "ouse’
at night, Miss Prim, to mest Yyour
fancy man in secret..You who pretend.
te-’0ld your ‘ead so ’igh, youn who are:
so proud, that you won't make frlends
‘with people up st the Hall. No; for a
very good reascm; you've gol one of
their ‘servants for a sweetheart, and, of
course, you don't want them to know
anything about it. You're a sly little
hussy! And you're a little fool into the
bargain! A servant!” She laughed
shrilly. S Well, yon ain’t much better
yourself; but I ahould hdve thought
uvhgve iogked a lit-
tle ’igher than a groom, & Stableman!”

“You mean Eliot Graham? He is not
a graom,” Baid -Nora in-a very low
voice, but quite disunctly

“You givé me  the * lie?”
Mrs. Ryal.

shrieked

‘She sprang——lutched—forwa.rd and |-

slapped Nora across the face.

For a moment. Nora was blind, as
insentient ‘to the blow as a-block of
wood might nhave been. Unconscioysly
she glanced at her father, with the
child’s appeal.for its parent’s protec-
tion. .Bat Mr. Ryall stood, white and
shaking; and made no response.

Still' half-blind; in a kih@ of stupor,
Nora “staggered out -of* the room into
the passage. Martha' was tsanding at
the kitchen door, trembling and pale,
her arms outstretched a_piteous cry
on her lips

“Miss Nora! Oh Miss Nora! Oh, my
dear, my denr—'"

But Nora evaded her, and, trembling !
in every limb, and with her hand
pressed against the wall as if for sup-
port, felt her way into the open air.

CHAP'I‘ER IX.

As Nbrn. feit her way out of the!
; house, the soft breeze blowing through .
| the ‘valley ‘met her burning cheek and
awakened her to a full’comprehension

ide to side. in a fashion which Nora
it the indignity and outrage she had . ° impatience and annoyance.
¢ gnity s had alwayé disliked. As they approach- |.

suffered. The woman had -struck her
savagely; but Nora was scarcely con-;
scious of the physical pain; she was
tingling, shuddering, with shame, her
heart burning ‘wilh a tierce resentment,
a rightesus indignation at the de-
gsecration of the blow.

The pain was nothing; she had lut-
fered & great deal more in falling from
o tree or pitching off a horse; once
she had lain unconseious for seme
time after a mishap-of this kind; but
ghe hnd the sense of hdving tow suf-
fered that which no tears could assu-
age nd 10 memory Wwipe out. To .
high-spirited boy. s blow meahs i great |
deal) butto s girll In her tingling ears
was the sound of ‘e’ myriad volces
lhughing in derinion .M of -her,

condition of nervous excitement. Nora:

to .the house: ‘When*his footsteps had
died away &he_stole iiito the passage,
took her old gqlt-cape from its hook,
drew it Tound Ler, drawing the hood
over the scarlet stain en her cheek,
and went rapidly across'the meadows,
avoiding the avenue and keeping
amongst: the troed, wnh ‘the vague in-
tention ‘of reaching the « high-road in
such & way that she could not be seen,
or traced.

- To de.so she must Cross the Fnrrald
| grounds’ She paused a moment, then
went on; there was,a small plantatxon
of firs between the. Hall grounds and
the road, an& she felt assured that she
would ;not be 8een. The night was
warm fever ‘wac in her veins, and she
threw back the hooa of the cape un-
conscldusly She had nearly’ got
through “the pl&htathn and reached
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Neuralgia "
_Nightsweats
_Sleepleunm
Indigestion
Hysterh .
‘e result from

Nervons Exhaustion
Take the new rezledy

Asaya-Neurall

(TMDI MARE)
-<which contains the form of phos-
phorus required for nerve repair.
" €. pamraxep wy ¢

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO.
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1 climb, when she heard voices near her,
and saw two men paclng slowly on'the
footpath beside the drive. One was Sir
Joseph, the other was Mf. Trunion, the
lawyer from Nelsworthy, with whom
{'her father had nomemnes done busi-

Sit Joseph’s !mudp Were thrust deep
"in his, pockets, his fage like a mask.
The other: man paced beside himy his
head lewered,-his eyes glnnc!ng from

! ed the treeé ‘behind which she was

! standing; the lawyer stopped, and said

! cautiously, but not s& low that Nora |
could ‘not hear—- . . % .

“I may take is ‘8ir 'Jos'eph that }J
are - quite dertaln, quite mnud. of the
| tacts?”

“You may,” said Sir Jonph. “Gilly
and Roberts are most responsible peo-
ple, people of the highest standing; I
have never known them to make & mis-
| take, The stuff is there all right, the
thing 18 to get hold of it; and there
‘ought not to be any dificulty about
' that. I know how the land lies; I know
, that you, or lomo ciient of yours, it

doesn’t matter ‘whioh, holds the mort-,
gage. Now I want to take that' mort-
gage over, and you can help me to do

%0, that's why I come to you. ! always |:
.39 to work in the mott direct way; |..

{ and, after all, there lan't ‘anything un-
J derhand about thq business, I'l be
nry ‘stralght with you, put my ‘cards
| down on the tuble”

“Yes?” sald Mr, Trunion, glancing

4 at him, "In\mm!mmlmc 1&

4 pmu. 8ir. Joseph, that you should

Jstowly. “But, you éee, I know my world | -

“ﬂ,lm uimdmlmh
‘—-Qndthqmintt.suh«e.nowl

protected, for whom she had toiled dnd |-
sigved. Toygo back to the house was |’

to a “consoling sleep, to come down |
' | the next morning with the marlr of
- | Mrs.. nm.ll's fingers across heér cheek..
The Grange was her home no long- |-

ically, and Nora heard him’ go back{.

the fence, \vhich sho could ; e;sily ]

.| manded -8if Joseph “It's part of the
‘estate.”

Instead of whlch ) & come sand tell you
at on/ce, because I a.m prepnred to of-
fer terms. Neitker you nor I 'want the
place to get into the open market; we
do not want to bid against ; other,
and so sét otlrer people ferreting. I am
prepared to give you one-third of what
I make out of the business, and, if I
do not make any. mistake,.jt is more
than you'd get in any other way: For’
the thing wants capital; & big sum of
money; and Ive got it, and from what|
I hear—no offence—you. haven’t.” .
“That’s so,” said Mr.-Trunion. “Your

us. We will draw up a .little ‘agree-
ment, Sir Joseph.”

with  unaffected. indifference. ~ “My
word’s always as good as my bond—
sometimes better. But you shall put :
the thing in proper form.”

“Have you a plan?’-asked Mr. Trun-
ion ‘after a moment or two. W

“Yes,” said Sir Joseph, “a _rough
plan, ‘but it’s good enough. I brought
it out here. 1 didn't- want us to shit
girselves up fn the study; and there’s
To other place in the house, for these
blessed. people are all over it like rab-
bits. Come under the trees.”

They came -almost within ‘a few
steps of Nora, and she steadied her-
self against a trce with one hand, and
waited impatiently for them
again. Sir Josepk took a piece of trans-
fer paper from his.pocket, lit & wax
match, and held it so that Mr. Trun-
ion could see the paper. :

“There you are,” he said, “it's only
in the rough, but it shows the place
plainly enough w )
There Was silence for a while. Tien
Trunion said gravely—

“Does it lie only in this spot?®”
“Only there,” replied Sir Joseph. "It |-
isn’t likely to bé all over the place, and
it isn’t/ I have heen all over the land,
on the strict q.t., of course, and there
are no indications anywhere else. The
stuff is there, and there only.”

. “Thed I am afraid-thére will be more
difficulty than ‘you contemplated, Sir
Joseph,”™ said Mr. Trunion grimly. ;
“Eh, what"" snapped. Sir Joseph
thickly. “Haw's that?”

“Thig part of the'lana does not come
fnto the “mortgage,” safd Trunion,
“What. the, devil do you mean?”’ de-

“In"a sense, yes," assented Tmnion,
“but ‘our ‘moftgage-does not cover 4.
Mr _"

“Herb Ho* names"’ lnlerrupted Slr
Joseph.

“Let us #8ay. the mottnur. thon. Hef
has no control cver this; Has not even
4 ' life interest. Let me explain. This
part of the land where you haveimade |
your find was, so to speak, unattached;

wife and child. He cannot dispose of
g
' Bir Joseph s thick lips twitched with

“Then—we are 'done,” he sald, “un-
legs——"" !
Y (To be continued)
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way is decidedly the best for both of | °

“That's. all *ght” said Sir Joseph,|

to gof :

tucks into

at horne mn
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Ben would

ABY Bcn is just waist-high
alongside Big Ben. He
places where Big

feel crowded. He'’s
your traveling 'bag

and right there in ¢ase the tram
_porter or the hotel clerk forgets.
He cozies into a ‘corner _on
your dresser and never gets in
the way on your desk.down-
toWn. He has all the puflctuai’

alongr to you.

Factory Peru, Illinois.

REG. U. S, PAT. OFF.,
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Baby Ben — the Wéstclox deget
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The. wheels turn

fine - pivots of polished steel.
Friction is thereby reduced to the
minimum and the clock keeps
better time and lasts longer.
Westclox® on the dial and tag
means this construction inside
the case. It is your assurance of

' quality.

WESTERN CLOCK CO., LA SALLE ILLINOIS, U. S. A.

Makcrs of Westclox: Big Ben, Baby Ben, Pocket Ben, Glo-Ben, America, Sleep-Meter, Jack o’Lantern
In Canada: Western Clock Co..,!.td., Peterborough, Ont. :

Baby Ben has friends every-
‘where Not merdly becatise he’s
Big Ben’s little brother: the real
reason is his Westclox construc-
tion. That's ‘why you like him!

on needle-

"~ PARENTAL SOLICITUDE.
To-day while digging .
1 heard his most familiar, cry.
'And-that's & summons I regard
Istinctively.
On unr

At
w h
T.t %‘:nlond was he gm; hurt.

in my yard

I turned to: fly
eo gerve his feed,
nua my su.hm nurt.

no fear akin to this.
ére aré some oan stand

- t
To ln’n what a1l the trouble iq.

o
n&ia'n ‘would dome

“‘l’nm .I'n. ly hﬁ'z.

onoe  to Inm his fate,
me, 1 know,

he has hnbl«l in tho dirt,

his:

and the mortgager seitled it on his W

An Unusual Suit.

/ i i
To be threatened with a suit for

1ibel is not a new experience for most:

newspapers. Neither is it unusual for
them to find citizens complaining be-
cause their names were not put into

:}print when and as they desired or

their activities recorded in the precise

| terms they wished; many people who
4 would not think of saying how ancther

private business showld be conducted
show 10 such hesitancy in the case of
[ ncw'npn.m business. But the action

He You Ted

for. damages which has been brought
against the Quebec Té¢legraph by Mr.
Armand Lavergne, K. C, because of
the omission of his name from a re-
port of court proceedings is out of the
ordinary. ,M} Lavergne-—a prominent
figure, .by the way, in Quebec politics
a few years ago when lie was one of
Mr. Henri -Bourassa's 2hief lieutenants

when Sir Robert

Borden and. the:

and, ona conviction - being entered,
Mr. Lavergné fn ¢ondncting the cass
for the accused was Mr. Allem
Tagcherean, K. C. In reporting the
court proceedings the Telegraph men-
tioned Mr. Taschereau but made 10
mention-whatever-of “81+, Lavergns
The latter gentlomen #iow asks dame
@ges from the paper on the ground
that the ommission of his name was

Nationalist leadef™ormed an alliance | intentional and was done in continus

~appeared recently as the lawyer
for & man charged with a serious
¢rime. The case was hard fought

tibn of a deliberdte golley on the part
of the paper of ignoring him. The
cage will be watohed: With a good deal
of intereat By newspaper workers and
other people. To publish any state
ments designed-or-likely to injure anf
man professionally, ds, .of course, very
serfous business, 'apd .apt to prove
costly for. thpse whe.de it. But hov

‘| fa¥ dées the rule go-the other ray—

what compulsion does a nowspape!
roft under to séd thut publleity it
Biven to a professional man's mnnes
tion with this case or that? It 't an
interesting question. as a subject for
argument; but, after all, it is not
likely very often to be of much every

| day ‘importance however it may b
.janswered in' tie Levergne-Telegrap!

‘gade, Within ' certain broad limits
‘mewspaper businesses will continue ¥
be conducted as newspaper ownert

plnn.-8ydnay Rocor.!
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