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A SURE RELIEF FORfÇS 
WOMEN’S DISOR

DERS.
10 Deys’ Treatment Free.

r?

Orange Lily ie a certain 
relief for all disorders of 
women. It is applied locally 
and is absorbed into tbs suf
fering tissue. The dead 
waste matter in the congest
ed region is expelled, giv
ing immediate mental and .
physical relief; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and strength
ened, and the otrculation is rendered nornial. As this treatment is 
based on strictly scientific principles, and acts on the actual location 
of the disease, it cannot help but do good in ail forms of female trou
bles, including delayed and painful menstruation, leucorhoea, falling 
of the womb, etc. Price $2.00 per box, which is sufficient for one 
months’ treatment. A free Trial Treatment, enough for 10 days, 
worth 75o., will be sent Free to any Buffering woman who will send 
toe her address. '

Inclose 3 stamps and address Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, Windsor, Ont.
SOLD BT LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

Happiness 
At Last;

Loyalty Recompensed.
CHAPTER XXXII.

Mr. Boskett got up, and in the 
softest and blendest of voices asked:

"Now, will you tell us—don’t be 
afraid—you heard voices at various 
times that evening. Did you hear 
Misa Deane’s voice after—mind, after 
—the deceased had entered the 
room?"

"No," said Jane- "There

story a point farther by telling how 
he had sent the luggage to Southamp
ton. but had heard Lord Gaunt, when 
leaving in the morning, direct the 
camban to drive to Charing Cross. 
Had remarked that Lord Gaunt did 
not wear his fur coat when he return
ed the preceding night, and had been 
informed by Lord Gaunt that he had 
left it at hi^ club.

The crowd exchanged-glances, and 
murmured significantly. . '

I’hen Mr. Morgan Thorpe was 
called. He was a piteous spectacle. 
The usually pleasant and youthful 
face was haggard and drawn; his 
eyelids were swollen, and his lips 
tremulous and pale. He had been 
drinking, but not enough to steady

"YesT And you kept your knowl- ' 
edge frofn your sister-"

Thorps looked round like a hunted 
animal peeking tor some means of 
escape,

"I—I did. I thought it best.’’
Mr, Boskett turned his glittering 

eyes upon him.
"Did not Lord Gaunt undertake to 

pay you, a sum of money to keep his 
identity secret? Answer, please.”

The reply was scèrÜWly audible.
"Good, Now, Mr. Thorp* you rw- 

member a certain scandal in Paris in 
the summer of 18—? A scandal in 

-which a lady Was concerned. Was 
not that lady your sister?"

"Yea,’' saM Morgan Thorpe, and 
Mr. Boskett turned to the Jury.

“I regret to have to allude to this 
matter, hut I desire to show the 
cause of Lord Gaunt's desertion of 
his wife.”

“Not desertion!” gahP-Sir James, 
quickly. >

“Separation, if you like!” said Mr. 
Boskett. “In a word, Mr. Thorpe, did 
not Lord Gaunt separate from hie 
wife' because he discovered certain 
facts in connection with her life be
fore her marriage?"

Morgan Thorpe moistened his lips.
- "It any one has been saying—’’ he 
began; but the coroner interrupted 
him. "

, "Painful as this question must be 
to you, Mr. Thorpe, you must answer 
IV’

“Well, yes—so he said," replied 
Thorpe.

“And these facts you concealed 
from him? Did you conceal from him 
this other fact, that you had suffer
ed three months’ imprisonment for 
fraud committed two years before

Fashion
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A SIMPLE ÎBOCK FOR THE GROW- 
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his shaking hands and voice. As he 
were ! raised his e^s and glanced round the ■ y°u made his acquaintance?”

Where did he get all,this?” askedonly two voices after that, the de- i cour* with a shrinking look, Bobby 
oeased’s and Lord Gaunt’s.” could scarcely believe that it was the

"And you did not eee Miss Deane ■ same man who only a few days ago
leave the Mansions? She might have Amd swaggered and ruffled it with
have left a few minutes after the do- such self-assurance. EVery answer 
ceaaéd had entered?" I k@d to be draged out of him. Yes,

‘Yes, sir; I think she must, because ! **le deceased was his sister. She was 
I didn’t see her go afterward, and, I married, secretly, to Lord Gaunt, who
of course, I was waiting to be rung married her under the name of Bar
ter to let the visitors out as usual."

“And Mies Deane asked for her 
brother and not for Lord Gaunt?"

“Oh, yes, sir; I’m sure the young 
lady doesn’t know anything about it. 
Jhe is the sweetest—’’

The coroner stopped her again, and 
Mr. Boskett, with an encouraging 
•mile and a glance at the Jury, mur
mured audibly: “No one suspects 1 
her!” Then, aloud, he said: ‘Now, telV 
toe, you found the inner door of the 
drawing-room locked? • On the bed
room aider’

"Yes, sir."
"And no one entered the drawing

room, so far as you know, after the 
deceased? You must have heard 
them—”

Sir" James rose.
"Really, that Is scarcely a fair 

question," he said.
“We want all the information we 

can get," remarked Mr. Boskett,
blandly.

The coroner nodded, an! Jane
said:

“Nd; no. one had come In after
ward."

“And now, did you notice anything ! 
peculiar in Lord Gaunt’s manner i 
when he passed you in the corridor 
on his way out?”

Jane hesitated.
“His lordship looked upset and—^ 

and worried, sir."
“Anything peculiar about his dress? 

Think?
“He knows something," whispered 

Mr. Selford to Sir James. Sir James 
did not move a muscle. Jane hesitat
ed, and looked distressed.

"Come, speak out,” said Mr. Bos
kett, gently and persuasively, and 
Jane, with a kind of sob, said:

“There—there was blood on his 
wrist-band.”

A thrill ran through the crowd. Mr, 
Boskett glanced at the Jury in a cas
ual kind of way.

"The porter was with you as Lord 
Gaunt passed?" < '

"Yes," said Jane. And she was al
lowed to stand down.

The porter was next called, and 
gave his evidence clearly. So far as 
ho knew, no one had entered Lord 
Gaunt’s flat after the deceased.

Yea, Lordx Gaunt had looked hag
gard and upset; and he, the porter, 
had noticed the blood-statn on the 
wrist-band.

So also had Wilkins, the butler 
from Morlet’s. He carried the grim

Sir James, testily, of Mr. Belfbrd 
while the court was waiting on 
Thorpe’s reply.

“If I am to submit to having all my 
past life raked up for the amusement 
of a crowd—"panted Morgan Thorpe.

“Answer, sir!" said the coroner, 
'sternly; and Thorpe’s livid lips form 

Had not known Barnard’s real. ed the “Yes."nard.
■name and title. His sister and her 
husband had separated soon after the 
marriage, and she had lived with 
him, the brother, since then. Her 
husband had disappeared, quite dis
appeared. She had not seen him, to 
his, Morgan Thorpe's knowledge, be
tween the hour of their parting and 
the night of the murder—

Sir James looked, up.
“Do not use the word ‘murder,’ Mr. 

Thorpe,” he said, sharply, "The Jury 
have not yet given their verdict.”

Morgan Thorpe glared at him re
sentfully. ^

"It was murder, foul and cowlrdly 
murder—”

“Silence!” said the coroner, stern
ly. 'Confine yourself to a statement , 
of what you actually know."

Sir James rose.
“You say, Mr. Thorpe, that/ so far 

as-you are aware, your sister did not 
know the whereabouts of Lord 
Gaunt?" - , .

“She did not; I swear it.’’
"You knew she was going to 

Prince’s Mansions the , night of the 
6th?" —

Thorpe hesitated. Could he venture 
to deny it? As he paused, Sir James 
carelessly picked up a blue paper 
from the table, and Morgan Thorpe’s 
eyes dropped. ,

“I knew it.” .
, Sir James handed him the bill.

"Ttiis_wae found in the pocket of 
the deceased. It Is a bill, unsigned, 
for two hundred pounds. Can you ex
plain nr, " !

Thorpe glanced at Bobby, and his 
face went white.

"My—my poor sister was in want 
or money. She—she thought Mr. 
Daene would lend it to her—” His 
voice grew inaudible. Bobby hung 
his head as every eye in court was .

“Did you conceal the Identity of 
her husband, and his whereabouts, 
from the deceased because you fear
ed his violence if they should nieetr 
asked Mr. Boskett in gentle tones.

It was scarcely a permissible ques 
tion, and Sir Jamerf was on his feet 
in a moment; but Thorpe had got 
his answer out before he could be 
stopped.

"Yés, I did!” he said, with a sup
pressed eagerness. “Gaunt was a 
violent man, one of the hottesb-tem- 
pered men 1 have ever met. I want
ed to protect my poor sister—”

Thé coroner stopped him; but it 
was too late. The Jury had got the 
impression Mr. Boskett had desired 
to give them.

“I have finished with you," he said, 
with that air of satisfaction which a 
clever counsel can make so telling.

One or two other witnesses were 
called, and the two doctors who had 
been summoned after the discovery 
of the body were recalled by Mr. B6g- 
kett. ",

“I wish to ask these gentleman a 
question, sir,” he said to the coroner. 
“The young lady, Miss Deane, who is 
now, I regret to say, lying uncon
scious and seriously ill, is unfor
tunately connected with this case by 
one of those accidents to which we 
are all liable. I do, not think that 
the slightest suspicion had been di
rected toward her; but, nevertheless 
—perhaps I feel it my duty to pro
tect her from any further suspicion 
—I desire to a question on her 
behalf. I ask you, sir’’—he turned 
to the first doctor—"it in your opin
ion it woajd be possible for a young 
girl to have lifted and placed the 
body on the couch, as it was discov
ered?”

“No; certainly not,” was the

Pattern 3482 was used tor this mod
el. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 6, 8, 10, and 12 
years. A ten year size will require 
3ft yards of 81 inct/materlal.

As here shown the dreaa is of plaid 
gingham with collar, belt and cuffs of 
white drill. One could have checked 
woolen, serge,' velveteen, taffeta, ga
bardine or percaie.

A pattern of this illustration mall-

Life- 
Saving 
Station !

Fishermen ! Get Smallwood’s 
Hand-made Waterproof Boots. 
These Boots are all home-made 
and waterproof. Made of *11 
solid leather, and double wear In 
each pair. «

.«a

Men’s Hand-made Tongue Boots 
Men’s Hand-made Wellington

| Boots.
Men’s Hand-made High three- 

' qukrter Boots.
Men’s Hand-made Low three- 

quarter Boots.

Encourage Home Industry by
er to any address on receipt of 15c in buying Home-madff'BootS.
•liver or stamps.

A STYLISH GOWN

Buy Leather Boots, they wear 
longer ' and are more healthy 
than Rubber Footwear. Leath
er Boots are wanner and more 
comfortable to walk in than Rub- 

! ber Boots.
j Mail orders receive prompt 
! attention.

The day of Impractical Gifts has passed. Gone 
is the time when trinket* were acceptable as gifts. To
day something like Jewellery," Silverware, etc., some
thing hbth useful and beautiful, -m the ideal Christmas 
Gift. ç

We are proud of our present selection-of useful and 
worth while gifts.
Watch Bracelets 
Cuff Links 
Scarf Pins 
Vanity Cases 
Photo Frames 
Fountain Pens 
La Valliers 
Hand -Bags 
Tobacco Pouches 
Table Silverware 
Dunhill Pipes 
Toilet Sets 
Dressing Cases 

etc., etc.

r
Photo Cases 
Thermos Bottles 
Lockets 
Pearl Necklets 
Ivory Sets 
Ebony Brushes 
Manicure Sets 
Cut Glass 
Perfume Bottles 
Butter Dishes 
Cigarette Cases 
Bill Folds 
Umbrellas 

. etc., etc. "I
“GIFTS THAT LAST.”

)

T. J. DULEY & Company, Ltd.
The Reliable Jeweller^and Opticians.
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Pattern 840$ Is shown In this illus
tration. It Is Out tn 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 
40, 42, 44, and 46 inch bwpt measure. 
A 38 inch sise will require 5% yards of 
36 inch material. The width' of the 
skirt at lower edge with plaits ex
tended is about S yards.

This will Be an excellent model for 
crepe de meteor, crepe de chine,velve
teen, satin, taffeta, or printed geor
gette, also for serge, tricotine, duve- 
tyn and gabardine. Braid, fur, pip
ing», lace or embroidery may serve 
for decorations.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
lBo In silver or stamps.

Men’s 12 h$ch High Lfcced Boots. 
Men’s 14 inch High Laced Boots.
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directed to him.
"May I take' it that you sent her 

on this errand?" said Sir James.
, Morgan Thorpe raised his head 

and stared at him i insolently.
‘You may take it as you please," 

he said, defiantly.
"That Is sufficient," said Sir James, 

gravely. ~
Mr. Boskett rose.
"One moment, Mr/Thorpe. Were 

you aware of the real -name and rank 
of the deceased’s husband? Oh, don’t 
hesitate, please!" he added, with the 
first note of sharpness in his voice; 
and Thorpe nodded.

■ Ply; and the second doctor repeated 
the answer.

Then the coroner wound up; and, 
as with the skill of experience he 
linked the evidence together. Bright 
and Bobby felt as if a chain were 
being wound round Gaunt.

The crowd listened with breathless 
attention- -to- -every word, and when 
he had finished, turned their eyes> 
uppn the jury ' ' with hungry impa-
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tience. \
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NOTH;—©wing to the continual ad
vance In pries of paper, wages, etc., 
We are compelled to advance the pile# 
of patterns to 16c. each.

Men’s Waterproof Tongue Laced 
Bools.

A Great
Bargain !

-------------^---------

Last Spring we received a small ship
ment of BLUE SERGE too fine for Cos
tumes. We are now selling same at cost, 
$5.75 per yard.

This Serge is an ideal weight for 
Ladies' and Children's Dresses. Only a 
limited quantity, so come early and secure 
a genuine bargain.

J. STRANG.

To Got tqf in the morning tired 

and unrefreshed, with a dull, heavy head, 
Often amounting to headache, to feel low- 
spirited and “blue” — are symptoms of 
self-poison in g by food poisons, not neu
tralized or c .. d by dowels, liver and
kidneys act/ m harmony.

Beecïiam’s Pills
help to reihovc the cause of 
this trouble. They act gent

ly and safely, but also 
very effi-

Worth a Guinea cicntly,
box.

The Jury did not leave the box, but 
gathered together and whispered for ■ 
a few miputeg,. then pronounced the 
verdict % #

They found Edward" Barnard Gaunt, - 
Earl of Gaunt, guilty of the wilful 
murder of his wife Laura.

Mr. Bright rose white and trem
bling. Bobby let his head fall In hla 
hands. Sorfie one touched him on the 
arm, and looking up, he^saW Merehonj 
beside him.

He was pale, save for a red spot on 
each dheek, and his small eyes shone 
vindictively. *1

“A clear case,’? he said, with a note 
of satisfaction in hla thin voice. “He 
did it, right enough. And they’ll have ! 
him presently. They’ve cabled to stop! 
the ship at the Canarlee.”

Bobby shrunk from him with a look 
of terror. j

"I—I dost believe it," he •aid, his 
voice breaking. ‘Gaunt is ss Innocent 
as—as lam!” j

Mershon shrugged his shoulders. , 
"All right! Let Turn come home sad 

prove-it!" he said, sullenly.
He wentlover to. Mr/ Gilsby, who 

was talking to Mr. Boskett—Mr. Boe- 
kett cheerfully triumphant — and 
clutched him nervously by the ‘son. 

.(to b* eontlnue**
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4 SUGGESTIONS
TRY THEM end NOTE EFFECT
1. For Bronchitis, Throat and 

Respiratory affections—Take 
Stafford’s Fhoratone In two 
teaepoonful doses every two 
hours. .

2. For Whooping Cough—Take ' 
from a half to two teaepoon- 
fula of Stafford’s Pheratqne 
every two hours according to
age.

8. For Winter Coughs and Bron
chitis—Take Stafford’s Phor- 
atone aocordlng to directions 
printed on label.

4. For Asthma and various Lang 
Troubles — Take Stafford’s 
Fhoratone to two teaspoon
ful doses every two hours.

DB. F. STAFFORD * SON, 
Wholesale and Retail

CHEMISTS * DRUGGISTS,
St John’s • Newfoandland.

Boys’ 8 inch High Laced Boots. 
: Boys’ Low Laced Bellows Tongue 
I Boots.

F. Smallwood,
218 and 220 Water St

The Home of Good Shoes.

Â Suit or Overcoat at 

Maunder'*, selected from 
a splendid variety of 
British Woollens, cut by 
an UD-fo-date svstem 
from the latest fashions, 
moulded and made to 
vour shape by expert 
workers- costs you no 
more than the ordinary 

lown. We al
ways keep our stocks 
cipimsM®- and are 
assur«fLa_food selection. 
Sardes ïnd stvle «beds 
sent to any address.

Try our Special Cambridge
Made fresh daily at

.ci'ficrr-qafc,

RED WING 
GRAPEJUIŒ.

i
We are making it pos

sible for ALL to drink 
“Red Wing Grape Juice” at 
reduced -price. Give us a 
chance, to quote—Whole
sale.

Baird & Co.
Phone 438: Agents.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 82-2318 Duckworth Street

GRAPES and APPLES!
NOW IN STOCK t

MINABD’S LINIMENT FOB COLBS, 
BTC,

300 barrels Choice firif Appfes*
50 kegs Grapes. Also, -3

50 sacks Silverpeel Onions. Prices Right.
' > - qfriÿT ,r"rTO 1

BURT & LAWRENCE.
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