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-tthodem Method af Treatmg
’. an old Compldmt 1

_“Nujol works on:an ‘entirely new prin-
Without forcing or: irritating, it
softens the food waste, This enablesthe: -
many tiny musclesin the: intéstines, con-
tracting and expanding-in their normal
way, to squeeze the food waste along ~
and out of the system.!

ciple.

It is absolutely
harmlessand pleas;

‘ant to take.
Try it.

qular as
ClockWork

‘Happiness
A!_:Lasl;

woyalty Recompensed.

CHAPTER XXXIII

“They'll get him, eh, Gilsby? , He
can't escape, can he?”’

Mr. Gilsby smiled assuringly.

“Oh, no; certainly not. Quite im-
possible! You may make your mind
easy on that point, Mr. Mershon.
They’ll bring bim back in a few
dm'"

Mershon drew a breath of satis-
faction, and hurried out, of court.

Mr. Boskett glanced after him, and
Pised his eyebrows questioningly.

Mr. Gilsby smiled.

“Both fond of this Migs Deane,” he
said, answering the unspoken .ques-'
tion. ‘You'll bitterly disappoint my
client if you fail to get a convicﬁ\on,
S Mr. Boskett. But that'’s a certainty,
I suppose?”

Mr. Boskett only smlled im reply.

* * A * % * %

The “Pevensey Castle” wenf on her
way. There were a number of pas-
sengers, and the usual amusements
and entertainments were arranged
and successfully carried out; and
there was a good deal of laughter
and merry-making on board the big
ship, .

But Gaunt took no part in the
quoit-playing, the concerts,~or  the!
di.uces He craved for solitude, and
he avoided his fellow-passengers and
lp‘ent most of -his time in salitary
mlng of the least frequented. part |
ot the deck, or shut up in his cabin.,

“It seemed to him as if his heart
would never cease to ‘ache with the
longing for the ‘girl-love whom he
had so nearly ~wronged, and‘\whom’
he should never gee again.

» Decima was alyays before him, al-
ways in nis though{s; and as he im~-|
agined—and he could so easily pic-
ture it!—her sorrow and horror at
his cenduct, he felt almost too
wretched to live.

. across Mr.

5 said;
‘| night.”

"'wm do you mean hy .that? he’
said.
“Euctly what" I uy," Mﬂ Guqnt.

beep drinking, and a kind of pity. stole
into Gaunt’s breast; his.own SOTTOW
made him*very tender;’ toward - the
weakness a.nd tolly of ‘his !euow-men.

“Better go- dop to your abln, e
“and’ don't drlnk a.ny q;ore to-

“I'm not drunk,” sald chhon aul-
lenly.

'Ng' but you've had enou:h."
Ga.nut.

There was a touch.of. syxnpa.thy in
his tone which appeared to-affect the
young fellow.

“I'm devilish wretched!” he, sald.

“My dear fellow,” remsrked Gaun&.
“f all the mer' who were ‘devilish

sea, how.many passengers do .you
think wodld remain on boa.rd the
‘Pevensey Castle'?”

Jackson lobked-at him' curiously.

“You don't-logk pax‘hculurly cheer-
ful,” he said.

Gaunt froze instantly,

“Better go down' {0 your cabin,” he
said. “I will see you down.”

“Oh, 'it's all right” said Jackson,
with ‘a distortion of the lips which
might pass for a. smile. “1 sha'n’t try
the experiment again.”

“Don’t,” said Gaunt, . quietly. *“No-
thing in this world ‘'is so bad that it
might not be worse.”

he was obliged, and then only in|
monosyllables. People on board al
ship are always curious about their
fellow-voyagers, and there was a
general ideg that Mr. Jackson had
lost all his money in Africa; but this
idea was dropped when Mr. Jackson
one evening joimed the inevitable
card-party and took a hapd at poker.

Hé played ' every - night; indeed,
whenever play was going on; and he
did not seem to ‘care how high the
stakes were. Nor did he seen to care
very much whether he won or lost,

It can not be said that he added
much to the geniality of the party,
for he rarely spoke, and never laugh-
ed or even smiled. The other, play-:
ers regarded him rather cutiously, '
and with a certain amount of doubt; |
for there was something peculiar and !
uncanny about his manner and ap-,
pearance, His face was 0 unpa-
turally pale, his eyes so unpleasant-
ly red and bloodshot, and he had a

i gingular trick of looking up sudden-
Ty, in the midst of the game, with a

vacant stare as if he were seeing
something or hearing something that
was not perceptible to the others;
and one or twice he had laid down
his cards and risen from his chair, a3
if he had forgotten that the game was
in progress.

“Qur friend, Mr.Jackson, has got
something on his mind,” remarked
one of the players one evening, after
Jackson had left the saloon.

He had walked out with a perfectly
unmoved countenance, as impassive as

{ a stone mask, though he had won aI
considerable sum.

“It's a drink, I think” said another.
“He drinks like a fish. Why how many
glasses do you think he’s put down
while-he’s been -gitting here?” !

“And the ‘extraofdinary thing is,
that it never 'séems to haye any effect
upon him,” remarked a third. “W}llY,’
most of us would have been under the
table if we Jhad drunk half that young
fellow has mopped up. ¥ou meet some
gueer characters on board a ‘ship,
don’t you?”

Now -and again Gaunt-met or came °
~Jackson, and Jackson
would always eye him sidewaﬁ and

! give him a nod, which Gaunt returned
[1n an absent-minded way. One even-

ing Gaunt. was pacing up and down on !

“That’s a lie!” remarked Jacksom,
laconically.

Gaunt made no response, but ac-

companied the young fellow as far as;§

the saloon stairs, and waited until he
had entered his cabid.
The next morning Mr. Jackson pass-

ed him on deck with a casual kind of\ |8

nod; but after Gaunt had passed, |
Jackson looked after him with a curi-|
ous expression on his face.

There were half a dozen children on'
board, and, though Gaunt had avoided
his fellow‘-passengérs, some of these
children had, not so much attracted

' his attention, but forced themselves

upon it; for there was something
about Gaunt which exerted a magne-
tic influence upon animals and child-
ren. Decima felt it that first day on
meeting him at the Zoo. |

One little girl—a pale-faced little '
thing, whose mother was taking her
to Africa in the hope of snatching her
from the demon Consumption—had, on
several occasions, contrived to attract
Gaunt’s attention, and once or twice

Gaunt had stopped in his pacing and

spoken to her; and the child had look-
ed so pleased that had gqt into the
habit of pausing” beside her deck-
chair and talking to her about the
ship’s 1og, the absence of any toys on
board, and her own complicated ail-
ments. He would draw, the shawl ,
across her chest, or carry her and her

chair bodily into the sun and out of

| the wind. He rarely spoke to the mo-
|
| ther, who was rather afraid of the

grim-looking gentleman; but Maude
did not share her mothre's fear and

{ shyness, but talked to Gaunt with the

frankness of_ childish innocence, {
(to be continued,) —
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He saw that the young.fellow had1{

wretched’ flung themselves into the|

"WOMEN'S BOOTS, High

- [S| GIR' Si - Brown Kid, Brown Cloth
ifrand Perfume ",

Not a few thmgs at half-hearted Reductwns == But

P

ST Our enure stock af cost.

-

The complete stocks

of BOOT

in our two stores offered at Cost Price.

We do this to meet present day condltlons and 1nc1dentally to decrease our stocks,

BUY NOW AND SAVE MONEY

These Boots cannot be replaced to-day at the prices we offer them at. > When PARKER & MONROE,

LTD., make this statement you know it is reliable.

SEE OUR WINDOWS FOR PRICE REDUCTIONS.

MEN’S DARK TAN
BOOTS,

only $7.00.
Formerly $8.50.

MEN’S DARK TAN
BOOTS,

only $11.00.
Formerly $15.00.

MEN’S BOX CALF
BOOTS, $5.50,

- . Formerly $6.50.

MEN’S HEAVY BLU-
CHER BELLOWS
TONGUE BOOTS,

only $5.50.
Formerly $6.50.

Now .. ..

Now .. .. ..

Now .. .. ..

“REGAL”
BOOTS FOR MEN.

‘Former Price .. .$15.00
..$11.00
Former Price ...$18.00

..$14.00
Former Price ...$11.00
.5 7.00

MEN'’S
HIGH'LACED BOOTS.

Bellows Tongue to top,

$8.50.

BOYS’ BOX CALF BOOTS.

Sizes 1 to 5, our own make,
'$4.00.

Same as above, sizes 9 to 18,
$3.50.

GIRLS’ HIGH BOOTS.

Button Styles at .. ., .. ..$4.00
Laced Stylesat .. .. .. ..$3.50
Tan Laced at .. .. .. .. ..$4.50

Sizes 12 to 2.

GIRLS’ HIGH CUT BOOTS.
Dark Tan, Bellows Tongue

“WATEPPROOCF -BOOTS.” >

Sizes 12to 2at.. ...., ..$6.70
Sizes 9tollat........$5.70

Women's
12-Button
Spats

reduced to
$2.95.

Formerly
$3.50.

Women’s 10-Button Spats,

only $2.20.
Black, Brown, Fawn ﬁnd Grey.

* Cat.

In all Black Kid ..
In'all Black Kid .. .. .
In all Brown Calf .. ..
In all Black Calf .. ...
Inall Tan Calf .. .. ..
In all Tan Calf .. .. ..$750
In all Black Kid .. .. .. ..$8.00
In all Grey Kid, small sizes.$5.00

..$7.00

+$7.50
..$6.50
.. $5.50
..$9.50

Top; small sizes .." .. ..$5.00

WOMEN’S HIGH CUT, Spool
Heel.

All-Black Kid-at ... __ _....$750
All Brown Kid at .. ... .-.$8.50
Brown Kid; Motise" Top."."".$8.50
All Brown, Kid, Cloth Top.$9.00
Tan Calf, Cloth Top .. - .$9.00
Black Kid Vamp, Grey
Cloth ' Top .. .. ;. ..$5.00
Black Kid Button, High
Cuty Cuban Heel . ;... ..$7.00

TERMS £T

RICTLY CASH, NO CHARGE. NO APPLROVAL.

Parker & Monroe,

_And yet he had not sinned wiltully. '
He had gone to Scotland to avoid
Her; he had been on his  way (o
“Aftica to put-a sfill greater distance
between them, when Fate had led
her to his rooms,

#There was only one other passen-
gar who took no part in the pastimes
ofsthe vessel; this was Mr. Jackson,

He, like Gaunt, spent his time pac-

- {

his favorite part of the deck, think- | The' Shoe Men.
ing, “of course, of-Decima, when he Sak

saw Jackson coming toward' him. The
moon was shining brightly, and Gaunt
could see the young fellow’s face quite
plainly. It was working spasmodical-
ly, the lips were moving as if he were
talking to himself, and his hands were
clinched at his side, Gaunt stopped !
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ing the deck, but in another part than
that which Gaunt so restlessly trod.
But, when down below, Mr. Jackson
did not c(x:lnq himself to his cabin,
though he #pent some time there. He
was very often in the smoking-
naloon. or in the purser’s canteen;
lnd there was always a glass  of
¢hampagne 'or brandy and soda be-
fore him. He drank a great deal; but
Hie-'was never ln pxicated; indeed, his
fiquor seemed take little or no
efféct upon him

~¥or somg days he avoided -his Tel-

half mechanically \ln the shadow of a[
deck‘house, absently watching the |
man.

Jackson brought up his walk with--
in a few yards of Gaunt, and, leaning
over the vessel’s side, stared out ‘to
sea with bloodshot eyes. Suddenly he
put one toot on the gunwale, then

drew ‘up the. other, gnd stood in im- ;

mlnent danger of falling over.
< Tt Tooked to Gaunt as if the man

were medita.ting suicide, and Gaunt L]’

sprung forward, seized him by the
arm, and dragged him down to the

deck. : 1 N

Slattery’s Wholesale Dry Goods House.

As we are making some changes in oyr busi-
ness, we have decided to reduce our entlre stock

by allowing the Trade

Greatly Reduced Prices.

The_stock consists of a_full line of “GEN- .
ERAL DRY GOODS, also Remnants, Pound :

Goods, Smallwares, ete.

We prefer CASH to STOCK at this par-
ticular time and/we make a great sacrifice” m.

order to secure it.

— ¥or sale on easy terms, the follomng'property'

-One House

on Plymouth Road, fitted with all modern . convenienges; two
Hounes on Franklin' Avenue; built by first c¢lass mechanic; one
House just off’ Freshwater Road, at the foot of Field Street.
This-house is up to date in every particular, suitable for a large
1amllr One House on ‘Blackmarsh Road, with land 25 x 155

ft., freehold; one house on Clifford St.;

one House on Haggerty

Street, one Shop, newly built and ﬁttéd up;. immediate possess-

fon given. Apply to'

S UPEaN

J. R. JOHNSTON,

low-passengers, only speaking when']
* “What are you doing"” he asked,
sternly.

Mr, Jackson eyed him vacantly for
a moment, -then he said,  without &
smile:

“I wanted to see if I could stand
there without falling over. :

“Rather a dangerous experiment,
wasn’t it?” said Gaynt.

Jackson looked up at him wlth a
kind of sullen deﬂnnoe ;
, “Anyhow, it’s no business of yours!”
he ltid.

We are going toikee Ig OPEN HOUSE and we Resl Estate Agont, 80% Presestt Street.

invite our SHOPKEEPER FRIENDS.

- SIATTERY’S WHOLESALE.

Duckworth and George Streets.
.tn.l.t!

St. John's
to leerpod
Dec. 23rd
Jan. 2nd

St. John's
to Halifax.
“Pec. 911»

Halifax to
- St. John's.

Dec. T8%th

Dec. 29th

Hat, bag and vestee of velvet may / m«mmmmpd-
1 hmwmm unnowba-hmmmbutu
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