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Nujoi works on an c1ﬁrely fiew prine
Without forcing or irritating, it
softens the food waste. This enables the
many tiny muscles in the walls of the in-
testines, contracting and expanding in
their normsl way, to squecze the food
wasto aJang and out of the system. 4

It is ebsolutely harmless and plessant to
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2 FOr Consfgpatzon
: The Modern Method of Tredting an Old Complaint
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Nujo! Bouklet.—** mmv Veet of Danger,” (Constipation-uto-intoxication
in adults\-—wil! be mailed gratis on application to sole agent for New-

fouadland.

J. B. Orr Co., Limited, New Martin Building. . John’s, Newfoundland

BatteraPeasant
Than a Peer.

CHAPTER XVIL
THE SECRET OUT.

“You won't cry. will 'you, Vane?”

Vane lauzhed and pushed the boy
inte his seat.

“You've got to make a :peed‘ your-
self, Hal.” he said, at which Hal trem-
bled visibly.

Crying is an exhausting operation,
ahd the two bridesmaids, much abetted
and encouraged by Hal, attacked the
usual! viands with surprising hearti-
ness, considering their heart-broken
cendition; mingled with the clatter of
the knives and forks, there was a great
deal of laughter and talking, and two
p%rsm\s only scemed to be smitten
with silence-—they were Jeanne and
sell.

Vane attending to the
wants of Mrs. Lambton, who sat on the
of him, and did not notice
%o fixed attention with which Bell re-
arded him—an attention so fixed that
almost to shout in asking
to pass the

was husy

wiher le

ital had
i.im. for the third time,
champagne.
To Jeann
the unsubstantial

handsome face heside her, as if to as-
sure herself that her lover, her hus-

e, the whole scene seemed |
episode in a:

. and every now and then shr‘f
canght herself glancing up at the |
| ping his tutor on the back.

band, was there. Every.now and then,
too, Vane’s hand would seek and hold
hers for a moment beneath the table;

| and once, as he bent down, he whis-

pered: “My Jeanne!” and Janne's
heart leaped gladly.

Never had Vane—the once silent and
reserved—appeared in such light
spirits and buoyant happiness.

“Jen’t he quite too charming!” whis-
pered Maud to Bell: “so distinguished-
looking, too. No one would think he
was only an artist, would they?”

At which poor Bell, who had been
staring absently at his plate, started
and turned pale.

Presently Vane glanced at his watch,
and Hal, who had drowned his shy-
ness in champagne, jumped to his feet.

“Bless the boy,” murmured Aunt
Jane. “He is going to make a speech.”

“Only a short one, aunt,” said Hal.
“I've got to propose the health of the
bride, you know,” and he nodded to-
ward Jeanne with a flush on his bright
face and a suspicious moisture in his
eyes. “Here is my love, Jen, and may
you be happy.”

“That’s the most sensible speech I
ever heard at a wedding breakfast,”
said Aunt Jane, admiringly.

Vane got up with a smile on his
lips. ’

“Thank you, Hal,” he said. “Jeanne

i shall be happy, if I can make her so,”

and as he sat down, he laid his hand
on Jeanne’s and held it.

“Mr. Bell will have to propose the
bridesmaid’s health,” said Hal, clap-
“Come,

sir,”
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"OR DAINTY FABRICS

* sotled

for a {l”i"-g.“"n)i.'l":; Ffock for the
growing child—

OTHEPR. naturally thinks of

the possibilities of the fabric
ahrivking in thz wash, It is
therefore a r:fie; to her to know
that the f{ainic wiil not shrink
ur lose its dmrm f laux is used
for its cleansing.

Dorabditv, croaoem of colout, o ual.ty of
lexture, Y reanness of nc.\»ness—-lhcsc
are proserved to all good fabrics washed
witht Lus A packet of Lux—a bowl
of warm water—and daipty hands
can cleanse defizhtful “fabrics

in a defighifullv casy manner. .

The beautiful pure Lug ~

flakes are whisked into a

* creamy, bubbly lither inan

instant.  Gently  squeeze
this = cleansing  foam
through and .through the
texture — then
rinse in clean ‘water
and hang to. dry.  Lux
cannot harm a silken
thread. It codxes rather—
than force- the dirt from
the C‘Oh

Packets ( two sizes) may
be obtained everywhere. .
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Peli started and . looked around,
ien arose and fidgeted with the table-
cloth, He was very pale, and strangely |-
nervous, for as a rule his humility de-
serted him when he had to open his
mouth, and there was a silence which

{ Mr, Lambton broke by requesting all

to fill their glasses. Bell looked around
once or twice, then, with a sghake of
the head, sat down. There was an
awkward pause, but Mr. Lambton was
equal to the occasion, and clearing his
throat, looked around with a placid
countenance. k

But Mr. Lambton’s |peech——-¢ speech
which had taken him three whole days
to concoct—was doomed to remain un-
spoken, for as suddenly as he had sat
down, Bell arose to his feet again.

“Mr. Vane,” he said, “will you step
ouiside with me for a moment?”

Vane, who was saying something to
Jeanne in a low voice, looked up with
a curious smile.

“What 1s it, Bell?” he said. “Can’t
you say it here?”

“I¢ you wish it,” replied poor Bell,
amidst a complete silence, and taking
from his pocket the marriage license,
he touched it with a shaking finger.

A slight shadow of annoyance Crosse
ed Vane’s face, but was’ instantly re-
placed with the grave, composed smile.

“] gee,” he sald. “Well, say on.”

Bell turned to Aunt Jane, who sat
staring, thinking that either the rais-
ed pie or the champagne had flown to
his head.

“Mrs. Dostrell,” he said, with agita-
tion, “I—can’t let this go on any fur-
ther; I don’t think it is fair—with all
deference to his lordship—I can’t, as
a clergyman, consent to keep this sec-_
ret any longer. I think it ought to be
known!”

Aunt Jane turned pale. All eyes
were fixed upon the speaker, except-
ing Vane’s, and his rested upon Jean-
ne’s suddenly pale face with intent and
watchful regard.

In the confusion, Bell’'s “his lord-
ship” had passed unnoticed, but sud-
denly he looked over at Vane, and ad-
dressing him, said:

“My lord, I have your consent?”’

There was a quick murmur of
astonishment, and Vane inclined his
head.

Poor Bell wiped his forehead.

“It is very painful to me to have to
make this—this statement,” he said,
understand why it
should have been considered necessary
to maintain such secrecy. Perhaps—
perhaps,” he broke off, “his lordship
has told you all!”

“His lordship—what lordship?” de-
manded Mr. Lambton, staring from
one to the ether. “Who the—who do
you mean, sir?”

“I allude to Vane, there,” said Bell,
catching up the license in despair.
“You may read it all for yourselves,
and learn, as I did, the r8al identity of
—of—this gentleman.”

“Do you mean Vane, Mr. Bell?” ask-
ed Hal, hotly. “What do you mean? We
all know who he is. Who do you think
he i8?”

Bell laid his hand on the boy's
shoulder, but looked at Jeanne anxi-
ously.

“In this license, the person whom
you—whom all of us have known as
Vernon Vane, the artist, is called the
Marquis of Ferndale!” he said, grave-
ly.

CHAPTER XVII
LOVE AND A TITLE.

There was an intense silence. Aunt
Jane stared speechlessly, Uncle John
arose and held on by the .table, but
Mr. Lambton’s surprise was more
marked and intense than any. He
turned perfectly purple, and fell back
staring at Vane as if he were some
phenomenon.

“A—a-—a marquis!” he gasped.
‘“’Eaven bless my soul it—it can’t be
true!¥ -

Bell waved his hand and pointed to
the license.

All eyes were turned on Vane, who,
calm and composed, K with a grave
smile upon his handsome face, and
with his hand still holdmg Jeanne's,
looked up.

“You have sprung a mine upon us
all, Bell,” he said, with a slight tone |
of reproach; then he turned to Aunt;
Jane, and said, quietly:

" have no pains, backache or dizzy spells.

WOMAN SO ILL
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Perth Amboy, N.J. — “For three
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tried it. Now I am better, feel strong,
Every one tells me how well I look, and
I tell them to use Lydia E Pinkham’s
v egeuble {Compound — that is what
makes me feel well and lock well. 1
recommended it to my sister and she
is using it now. You can use this letter
if you wish, for it is certainly a grard
remedy for a woman’s ills,”’ — Mrs.
MARTHA STANISLAWSKI, 624 Penn St.,

Perth Amboy, N.J.

For forty years Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has been overcom-
g such serious conditions as dilrllce-
ments, inflammation, ulceration, irreg-
ularities, periodic pains, backncbe diz-
ziness, and nervous rostration of
women, and is now considered the stan-

jard remedy for such ailments.

But Aunt Jane shook her head and
stared at him.

“Well,” he said, giving it up as a bad
job, “I see you want to have a chat
with Jeanne. Suppose you ladies run

a quiet glass to ourselves? Go, my
darling,” he murmured in Jeanne's ear,

just half an hour.”

munication seemed to have caused
partial stupcfaction to the majority
of the party, for when Vane opened
the door, Georgina and Maud arose as
if they were awaking from a stupor,
and each, as they went out, stared over
their shoulders at him, as if they could
not see too much of him.

Jeanne was the last to leave the
room, and, as she went, Vane took
both her hands in his, and scrutinized
her downcast face with a loving as-
sured expression.

“Well, Jeanne,” he said, "are you so
startled also?”

But Jeanne did not answer, did not
lift her eyes, and went out without a
word, hearing, a8 she did so, Vane's
voice, with its now merry ring in it,
saying:

“Now,
foolish over this little surprise. Bell,
I haven’'t committed a crime, man!
Come, Uncle John, Jeanne hasn’t suf-
fered any injury. Come—come!”

Jeanne finds the rest of the ladies
clustered at the foot of the stairs, all
waiting for her, and all -speechless
still, and putting her arm around
Aunt Jane's waist, she leads her up-
stairs, the rest following like sheep;
then, when the door is closed, Aunt
Jane speaks.

“Jeanne, is this true?”

“Oh, yes, Jeanne, it is true—quite
true?” echoed Maud and Georgina. “It
can’t be true!”

“Yes, it is true,” said Jeanne, qulet-
ly, with downcast face.

Mrs. Lambton sank into a chair, and
held her hand to her heart.

“Then—then,” she said, “you are a
marchioness, Jeanne!”

“A  marchioness!”
casting a woeful
glance at her sister.

If they had only known—if some
good-natured angel-had only whisper-
ed that, this handsome unknown man
they had been patronizing so effusive-
ly all these months past was a mar-
quis, instead of a poor, struggling ar-

echoed . Maud
and despamng

‘tist, what might have happened? They

both exchanged glances and groaned.
“A real marquis!” gasped Mrs. Lamb-
ton; “and here’s Lambton and me been
treating him all this time like a com-
mon man.”

(To be continued.)
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The Next Four Days are
“ Gold Day Comfort” Days

And right here and now, before you look at the list below,
KEARNEY wants you to listen to a word-of advice in season.
During the past sixteen days.of the 50-50 SALE there have been
several shoppers who have come in late on the “fourth day” of
different groups to purchase some one or more of the advertised
articles, and KEARNEY’S Clerks had to say “I’'m sorry, but we
sold thetast about half-an-hour ago.” . All that would-be shopper

took away was a “grouch” because he was too late.

Don’t YOU waxt until the FOURTH DAY. COME ON THE

FIRST DAY and early at that, then you’Il get your pick of what’s
Take KEARNEY’S®

advice, he knows that if you do wait until the fourth day, you’ll
be like the folks he’s told you about, and all you'll get from the
50-50 SALE will be a “grouch” to think you didn’t come earlier.

Jaeger Goods, all of ’em!!!

going (and there’s a great list

Just?took at this!!!

36 only White Wool Mufflers.
The kind that only Jaeger
makes .. .. .. ..

Jaeger White Wool Sweater
Coats, just the thing for Curlers
of the White Division .. .. .. ..

Jaeger Wool Bed Sox. No more
cold feet this frosty weather

Boys’ fine Jersey Sweaters. Pull-
over style, high roll collar, dark
Heather mixture. Corkmg for
College Hockey practice .. .. ..

Cholera Belts—A few only, knit-
ted and felt, buckled fastenlngs,
Bl BIZPE o0 en nn mn wu ur ue »

Jaeger Bedroom Slippers, Check

pattern, Fleecy Wool Uppers;
Felt and Leather soles .. .. ..

Jaeger Wool Gloves—20 dozen

pairs only, 1 dome fastening.
These will go in a hurry—Hurry
and get yours ... .. .. .. .. ..

Jaeger Fancy Wool Vests in
Taupe, Greys and Reseda Green.

A few only Jaeger Uundergar-
ments, small sizes .. .. .. .. ..

this time).

Regular Price .- -

Half Price, $2.

25

Regular Price .. ..

Half Price, $7.

.$15.00

S0

Regular .Price .. ..

.$4.00

Half Price, $2.00

Regular Price .. ..

.. ..$825
Half Price, $4.

13

Regular Price .. - .-

Half Price, $2.

$4.25

13

Regular Price .. .. -.

Half Price, $2.

.$4.50

25

Regular Price .. .. .

Half Price, $1.50

.$3.00

Regular Price .. .. ..

Half Price, $6.

$12.50

25

74

To Clea\rr, $4.

It’s up to You
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“What Mr. Bell has said is true, Mrs.
Dostrell. Will you forgive me for con-
cealing my real identity from you? It
was done with a0 unworthy motive,
and I trust you will not regret your
gift to me to-day because I asked for
it in a feigned name—scarcely feign-
ed, though,” he added, gently, “for
Vernon Vane are two of my names, as
Bell will tell you.”

Still, however, no one scemed able
to do maore than stare, and Vane, With |
a short laugh, continued:.

“Do not look so aghast, all of you,”
he said, with a touch of kindly impati-
ence, “I am 1ot Ehanged by having a
few extra names and:-a ﬂtle Pray let
me remain Vernon Vanme; gnd let us
remain on tife old footing. The reason
for. this concealment, Uncle John, 1

 will write and tell you, or, better still, |

Jeanne shall do.it.'Now, Mr..Lambton,
let us take a glass of champagne to-
jather," and with-a laugh, hs filled
Mr. Lambmns glass; but the worthy
pulmker could not be put at his ease

“Cer—certainly, my lord, with plea-
sure,” he said. “Delighted, I'm sure—
bless my. lmm—my lady, your lady-
ship’s very good heall
looking at Jeanne, not 'mh the old
patronizing smile, but with a rever-
eyual almost frightened, expression.

)’ he gasped,|

“Now,-Aunt, Jane,” said Vaa. “fill
el

A Stubborn Cough
Loosens Right U:’
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Here is a homesmade sm«f ¥hich mil-
lions of people have found to he the
most dependable means of breaking up
stubborn coughs. It is cheap and sxmple
but very prompt in action, Under its
healing, soothing influence, chest sore-
ness goes, phlegm loosens, breathing be-

comes easier, tickling in throat ‘utops and,

you get a zoodm}zht s restful sle

usual throat and .chest colds- are con-
quered by it in 24 hours or less. Nothing
better for bronchitis, hoarseness, croup,

throat tickle, bronchial asthma or win-

tel_'r cou«hf s
o make this splendid -co ifrn
Egur 21, ouncés’ oP ‘Pinex m:cfha o
ttle. and fill the bottle with plain
%;g\lxlatedx faugar syrup and shake thor-
=
moia.sses, honeéy, or corn lymp
of sugar syrup. Either' way, you ‘get
16  ounces—a family! aupply——a{ ‘unch
beb#sr cough svrup thl.n
ready-made for $2.50, .
and children Jove its p ttltc.
Pinex is a &pecial and, hixhlrm

trated compound ‘of genuine’ Norway.
-pine extract, known the world over for

its prompt heahng effect upon: the

branes.
To. avoid Mappointment ask your
ounces of ;:;’ with

n!mnt for *21,
full directions, and don’t
thing else, Guaranteed .@glv
a‘uﬁsfacuou or money &r:
funded,  Tho Pinex

ou - prefer, use clarified |
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Men of the Merchant Marine of Great
Britain and of America Always

Quietly. Herolc.

The merchant marine has always
'fed the mavy, in Great Britain and in
i the United States,  because the sail-
or's tr;}b differs from that of the
soldier in this réspect: As soon as
you drop the harbor lights you are
always in danger, and this is what
‘gives sefaring men their fine, liberal
views, The soldier regards the free-
booter, the comitadji and the bandit
as distinctly disreputable members of
society—a race-to:be stamped out and
utterly disapproved. The sailor re-
gards “the mm, .ﬂm smuggler, and
the gunrunper, not: wtth,&»:om, but

' |ing. Merchant ships went armed as
‘@ matter of course long after the par-

'land, and to this day the master of a

He is monarch of

sound diseretion.

5 m he surveys, and has mch mm

‘themditnmo

heh appreeﬁtoe the perils’ ‘of the call- -

allel ‘stare of affairs had ceased on

merchant ship has arms in his state- |
momi&ththqmlttoulethemhhﬁ :

friend in the next street about it;
you must meet it there and then, for
there i8 no roon on board a ship for
indecisions. Squalls, tempests, the
public énemy, are just the same for
the steamship as for the square-rig-
ger or the sharp-nosed scooner; they
are to be conquered, and immediate~
ly. The merchant marine of the Eng-
lish-speaking peoples has never been,
false to its training and tradition;
and whether-it be Fryatt that_ plays
the hero and makes no fuss about it,
or Kinnier that takes his ship through
Nelson strait and out past the Isle of
Desolation,” while the pursuing Ger-
man prudently stays behind and sends
wireless dispatches of his success,

PEAALS N

"_ctnnﬂn.ls.\' ‘studying their - customs,
Fand participating in their gruesome

; ‘helped him to make friends and learn

the breed is always the same. The
breed is always the sams and always
will be, if it be given ships and water;
the danger it will attend to itself, and
the heroism it. will just keep quiet
about, but if Britain can give it ships,
America can do the same. “Treat ’em
rough.” . They. thrive upon it, but
beat them ‘square.’—Christian Science
Monitor,

The New Livingstone.

When the full story of the wonder-
ful journey in East Africa of the Rev.

John = Roscoe, rector of Ovington,
Thetford, Norfolk, comes to be writ-
ten, it will be found to equal those of
Livingstone and Stanley. One day
Mr. Roscoe started from his rectory
with a bicyole and a camera, For
twelve ‘months he wandered in the
wilds of A.trlca, fraternizing with

and quaint ceremonies.
His knowladge of native languages

secrets - denfed to ~other “explorers.

| | Every day he risked his ‘life among |
{the natives, but he says

modestly,
“They killed several before I arrived

‘ So intimately acquainted is M
Roscoe with the customs and ways &
each tribe that they would say to hil
came home with priceless inform#
“Oh, you are one of us,” and so I
tion.
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