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A SURE RELIEF FOR
WOMEN’S DISOR-
DERS.

10 Days’ Treatment Free.

Orange Lily is a certain
relief for all disorders of
women, It is applied locally
and is absorbed into the suf-
fering tissue. The dead
waste matter in the congest- |

| “ed region is expelled, giv- |
ing imfediate mental and

ened, and the circulation is rende

of the womb, etc,

worth 76c., will be sefit\Fr
“me her address. .

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

physical relief; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and strengy

tific’ principl 3 ( 1
f the qtriect}g cs:rlxixzt helg but do good in all forms of female trou=
glu ineluding delayed and painful menstruation, leucorhoea, falling

Price $2.00 per ‘box, which is sufficient for onme .

4 Trial Treatment, enough for 10 days,
e i tr“ee to any suffering woman who will send

red normal. As this treatment 1§
es, and acts on the actual location™

_'.-=£

Happiness
- At Last;

Loyalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER XXV.

“1—1 am very grateful; it is very
good of Mrs. Dalton to think of me,
to care,” stamnmered Bobby.

“She does cars, I assure you; ¢ares
Mr. Morgan Thorpe nod-
ded gravely, almost solcmnly. “She
takes a great interest in you. As a
rule, Laura is very chary of making
fricnds. She has suffered a great
deal, poor girl! and suffering hardens
us—hardens us, my dear Deane. And
I have never known her to come out
of her shell, so to speak, as she has
done with you. But about the cards,
my dear fellow. You are not offend-
ed?”

“Not a bit,” said Bobby, .cheerfully.
“The fact is, I ought not to have gone
in for play, and—well I'm going to
cut it now.”

“I can’t tell how delighted I am
to hear you say so,” said Mr. Morgan
Thorpe again. “I'm a bad hand at
preaching, and I don’t set up for a
Pyritan or a moralist—"

Bobby grinned.

~—“But I don’t mind telling you,
Deane, that if T had my time to come
over again, I'd never touch a card or
put a penny on a horse. They talk of
the evils of drink. By the Lord Harry!
I've seen more young fellows go under

very much.”

whereabouts. I'm half inclined to
think he has gone to Africa.”

“To Africa?’ A faint expression of
relief shot- for a moment into Mor-
gan Thorpe’s frank blue eyes. “Real-
ly? Well, he might go to a, worse
place. He’l escape the coming ‘win-
ter.”

With another nod and smile he took
his departure.

The expression of relief grew more
open as he walked away. For Mr.
Morgan Thorpe had an anxious time
of it while in London. He had bar-
gained with Gaunt to keep his wife
out of England; but Morgan Thorpe,
while making the bargain, had for-
gotten that his sister possessed that
extremely convenient thing, a will of
her own.

And the divine Laura had not only
declined to remain at Vevey, or re-
move to Paris, but had insisted upon
going to London.

He had not dared to oppose her,
for she would have grown suspicious;
and when the divine Laura was sus-
picious—well, Morgan Thorpe's life
was not an easy one.

So he had been obliged to let her
come, and had spent some part of his
days in fear and trembling lest he
should run up against Gaunt, and so,
in a moment, lose his annuity.

But chance had favored. him hither-
to, and Gaunt had not seen Laura.

“Gone to Africa?” he mused, as he
walked clubward, with a -pleasant
smile on his pleasant open face, as he
smoked a choice Havana. “Well, he
may have done so, and my luck may
still be with me, but, on the other
hand, he may not, and may turn up
at any moment. My dear Laura, you
will have to clear out. Yes, I shall

through cards and betting than ever
were ‘downed’ by liquor. Why, I
tould give you Snstances by the score, |
And take my own case. In confidence, !
my dear Deane, I may tell you that |
Morgan Thorpe would have been in a'
very different position from the lowly
one which he now occupies if he had
made the resolution which you have !
just now so nobly made—and stuck to '
%"

“Why don’t you chuck ’em now?”
asked Bobby, with all the verdant in- |
nocence of youth.

Mr. Morgan Thorpe did not smile—
which proves under what perfect con- !
trol he held his facial expression. |

“Ah, my dear boy, 4t is too late for
me, alas! Some of us are born gamb-
lers. It’s in my blood, in my blood,’
my dear Deane. And poor Trevor'sg
got the taint, too. Take the cards!
away from him and me, and we should '
go hang ourselves. It's too late for
voth of us. That’s why I am so glad
and relieved to hear that you are go-;
ing to drop it. And Laura—well, it
will be the best news I can take her. |
You'l come and see her, dine with us
soon, Deane?” (

“Yes,” said Bobby, stifling a sigh'
as his good resolution went up the
chimney with a moan of reproach and |
farewell.

“That’s all right. So long!”

Mr. Morgan Thorpe paused at the!
door and looked round.

“Delightful rooms, these of yours.
Always strike me whenever I come
into them. Lord—what is his name—
still at that place in the country?”

“No,” said Bobby. “He has gone.”

Morgan Thorpe .stopped, with his
kand on the handle cf the door.

“Gone, eh? Where? Gone for
,r,ood?"

Bobby shook his head rather sadly.
. “I don't know. IXle left Leafmecre
suddenl!y, and no one knows his

Eats ’a'ny,

.and I do hate it so!

Fleze's joytal uews for every fleshy person
Jov == good s

try or abroad,”
| “duced cold.”

have to move you. But how?” He

, pondered for a time, then he smiled.

“If we are going, we may as well
make a little coup before we start.
A sort of spoiling the Egyptians. I'll
talk it over with her. Her brain’s
better than mine at that kind of thing.”

In which Mr. Morgan Thorpe scarce-
ly did himself justice, for it would
have been difficult to find a sharper
or more astute scoundrel than him-
self, even in London, where sharp and
astute scoundrels abound and flour-
ish.

Three days afterward Bobby receiv-
ed a daigty little note—emitting the
peculiar scent—from Mrs. Dalton.

Why did he not come to see her?
Had she offended him? If so, why
did he not tell her what she had said
or done amjss? And would he come
to dinner on Monday and give her an
opportunity of explaining and begging
his pardon?

So ran the note, prettily worded,
and written in a thin Italian hand.

There was only one answer possible.
Bobby wrote and said that he would
come and tell her that in no way had
she offended him, and that she had
always been all that was kind and
gracious.

And he went. She was alone when
be entered the drawing-room, and
she received him with a half-sad, half-
reproachful air. She was beautifully
dressed, had ‘made up” a little, her
black eyes, which, as she had heard
his voice outside, had shone with con-
tempt and boredom, now beamed up-
on him softly, almost tenderly.

“I thought you were never coming,
that I—we—should never see you
again,” she murmured. “Come and sit
beside me and tell me what is the
matter.” She touched a chair near
the fire and beside her own, and
Bobby dropped into it, feeling as if
he had been the cruelest and most
hard-hearted of young men.

“Morgan has told me that you are
going o give up cards. I am so glad!”
she said, after Bobby had assured her
that there was nothing the matter
and that he had not been able to come
because he had been “busy.” “Oh,
bray, pray, keep to that! I have seen
S0 much misery through gambling,
Besides,” she
added, with an air of innocence which
would have done credit to a first-class
actress, “you will be able to sit and
talk to me while they are playing, for,
of course, Morgan and Mr. Trevor
will play.” ;

And in this way she talked to him,
singing Conscience to rest, and the

| beautiful, bewitching face blotted out

all remembrance of his resolve mnot to
see her again. )

Then Trevor came in.

‘He scowled at Bobby as he nodded
to him. :

“Thought you’d gone into the coun-
he said, Bsullenly.
He gave a little shud-

"der as he drew nearer the fire. His

face was pale—it had the pallor of

| the red-neaded mas~and his evelids

were gwollen and inflamed. It struck
Bobby that Trevor' been drinking
heavily, and -Laura® shot a glance #t
him-as he stod gasing moodily at the
fire. L ke,
" Présently’ Morgan "Thorpe camsé in.
“My dear Deane, Trevor, forgive m?!

smile. “Trevor, how well and fit you
look!”

Trevor. glowérediat him sullenly.

I feel anything bu
ly cold weather comling in so sudden-
ly." \A'.

“Your dinner ‘w_'lvlf‘,:.put you right,”
sald Morgan THorps, brightly: “and
therg’s the bell.” :
As "Laura Tose, Trevor bent over
her,

“Let that cub go first to-night,” he
said. “T'll stay after him; I want to
speak to you.”

She made a motion of assent, and
smiled up at him, sweetly, confiding-
ly.

Thorpe was in the best and bright-
est of humors, and ence or twice
Bobby thought what ‘that resolution
would Have cost him if he had stuck
to it. They were such pleasant peo-

angel.

Trevor drank a great deal—'u usual
—through his dinner, and THhorpe
plied him assiduously with “the earl’s
wine”; and after a time his face got
flushed, and the sombre fire burned
in his eyes.

They went into the drawing-room,
where—as usual—Laura was playing
softly on the piano, and Bobby went
and sat down beside her and turned
over the music,

Morgan Thorpe opened
card-table. :

“Do you play to-night, Deane?”’ he
asked.

Bobby shook his head.

“Not to-night,” he said, reddening.

Laura’s left hand stole out toward
him encouragingly, sympathetically.

“Why not?” demanded Trevor,
looking across at him with surprise.

“Can’t afford it,” said Bobby, with
a touch of his old spirit.

Trevor sneered.

“That’s a reason no one can meet,”
he said, with a sneer. “Go on,
Thorpe.”

Bobby flushed still more hotly;: but
the small hand sought, and found, and
pressed him.

The play went on; Bobby remained
beside the piano, or sat in a chair
close—very close—beside Laura’s near
te fire. They talked in a low voice,
which, low though it was, seemed to
annoy and irritate Trevor, and once
he turned toward them fiercely, and
demanded:

“What on earth are you two whis-'
pering and mumbling about?”

Laura laughed softly.

“Mr. Deane is telling me about his
coach, his crammer; he must be such
a funny man! Are you winning or
losing, Mr. Trevor? The former, I
hope. - Why don’t you give up cards,
and come and sit round the fire, like
good Mr. Deane and me?"

He swore under his breath.

“Losing,” he said.

She turned to the fire again and the
play went on.

out the

“0 17 - Then my'gookh belie’ me; “tor |
ifit. It's this beaste
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I am late,” he said; with his charming | %%
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RED BALL VAC LONG RUBBERS.

RED BALL VAC STORM KING RUBBERS.

Best in the
pair.

Mail orders receive prompt attention.
Special prices in case lots for cash.

world, Double wear in each

©)|0
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F. Smallwood,

The Home of Good Shoes,
218 and 220 WATER STREET.

2|99

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an - up-to-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to

{your shape Qb'y expert

workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary

ways keep our stocks
comnlata. and van are
assured a good selection.

Half an hour later Mr. Thorpe said,
affectionately:

“Laura, my .dear, will you give us
a little champagne?”

(To be continued.)
—_—

Cover soiled feathers with warm
pire clay. Lei remain a day or two,
then beat out the powder.

Brown a slice of ham and some
chicken in a frying pan, put them in a
casserole, cover with thickened milk,
Bake, season and serve, i

Chinatown salad is a mixture of ,
cold boiled rice, raisins, chopped al-
monds and chopped dates. Serve
with mayonnaise dressing.

Caramel flavoring is made by melt-
ing one and one-half cups sugar in
the frying pan, and when brown add
one and one-half cups boiling water.

Boil fifteen minutes. |

| SUFFERED

Finally Was Restored to
Health by Lydia E.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Paris, Ont.—*“For five years I suf-
fered from pains caused by displace-

ment of my organs
i == 255
of I was
unfit for work and
was taking different
tnl;edlﬁines that I
ought were good.
I savtv it!l:etbndverﬁu-
men e
of Lydia E.m
ham’s Vegetable
Compound and took
it faitl

m;

FIVE YEARS &

Samrles and stvle sheets
sent to any address.

hand-me-down. We al- %"

Bracelet
Watches!

it is represented to be.

Levers and Walthams.

and do

it to others, and give you permission to
pugljahththis letter in your little book,
and in the newspapersasa A
—Mrs. D. CAssu)gf Box 461, Ont.
; Why women will continue to 80
ong 1s more than we can lm%nhnd.
wbgn they can find health in
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com 1

ug‘or forty - it mmbeen ‘:. l:..tnml-
R Y
who have been traubled with such.
ments as'displacements, °

ul?fr;i‘:’i:n, xrt:gnlmﬁ-, ete.

Lydia E. Pinkham Me Co,
dential), Lynn, Mass. le!

The selection of a Bracelet Watch demands
a great deal of care and the absolute as-
surance that your purchase is just what,

We have some very special values to offer
*you- in thig line in High Grade

May we show you our Leader at $28.50,
with 15 Jewel Lever Movement and twenty
year Gold Filled Bracelet;?

I.-J. DULEY, & Co., Ltd.

The Reliable Jewellers, ’
ST. JOHN’S, N.F.

be m read and
woman held in stri

\
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n the Public
Service--The Evening Telegram

Having decided to run our Sale for two more days
yiiwe., finishing up Wednesday, November 17th, we
tking flown all that remains of our stock to wel|
er cost prices.. Remember, only two more days,
_There will be an auction on ’]:hursday or Friday of
“Yemains. Particulars Idter. In the meantime
at these prices. ‘7
Libby’s large, extra
special, 55¢c. tin; $6.00
doz.

Also some at 40c. tin;
$4.50 doz.

LIBBYS EX. SPECIAL
PEACHES, 55c. tin;
$6.00 doz.

P’ﬁre Cinnamon, 36e. Ih.

Pure Nutmegs, 43c. ib.

LUX, $1.05 doz. & $2.17
doz.

MONKEY BRAND
SOAP, 12c. cake; $1.20
doz. -

LIBBY’S PICKLES, 23c.

LIBBY’S SWEET CORN bottle; $2.50 doz.

LIBBY’S ASPARAGTUS, pkg. .
50c. tin; $5.68 doz. PRUNES, 15¢. Ibh. ™

SPICES. Vermicelli, 20c. pckt.

Pure White Pepper, 60c. S.AP, 8c. tin; 85c. doz
Ib. APRICOTS, 40c. tin;

Pure Allspice, 22¢. Ib. $4.50 doz.

AR RN,
Puggc. (llgea.m of Tartar, Remember, only twg

more days, then an agc.
Pll]l;,e Carraway Seed, 26¢.

tion. Buy right now and
save money,

Buy Progress Brand Working
"Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

Roomy sizes, durable materials, strongly
made ‘n ot‘ own Factory to withstand hard
usage. ' The materials were bought a long time
ago and are priced well below present quota-
tions. This means a considerable saving to you.
Kc > the home vheels turning by buying local
made goods.

NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

e ————

e e A S—

100 Per Cent. Value

The clothes we turn out are uniform in
style, quality and workmanship. Every
suit is tailored with the same care. Every
stitch sewn into it is as important as the
making of the suit itself.

Every progressive dealer will readily
realize the increased patronage and profit
he may enjoy by handling clothes of such
qualities. Ask your dealer for

VICTORY BRAND CLOTHES.
The White Clothing
Mfg., Co., Ltd.,

Duckworth Street
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* NEW CROP.

* Just Arrived One _Pomid Cartons,
o For Lowest Price

w'. A' 3 u.u.

T e
“Building,

RS R

Board of Tr




