‘A SURE RELIEF FOR

WOMEN’S DISOR- |
DERS.

10 Days’ Treatment ¥ree. -

Orange Lily is a certain
reliet for all disorders of
women. It is applied locally
and !¢ absorbed into the suf-
fering tissue. The dead
waste matter in the conge:t-
ed region is expelled, giv-
ing immediate mental and

of the womb, etc.
months’ treatment.
worth 75c..
me her address.

physical relief; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and strength-.
ened, and the circulation is rendered mormal.
based on strictly scientific principles, and acts on the actual location
of the disease, it cannot help but do good in all forms of female trou-
bles, including delayed and painful menstruation, leucorhoea, falling
Price $2.00 per box, which is sufficient for one

A free Trial Treatment, enough for 10 days,
will be sent Free to any suffering woman who will send

Inclcse 3 stamps and address Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, Windsor, Ont.
SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERY WHERE.

sh;rdbrath 'youm,lhp;dwe'd

111 be able to get married, and so—well,

As this treatment is .

THE
Phantom Lover.

(By the Author of “A Bachelor Hus-
band.”)

CHAPTER IL

Micky stood staring at the envelope
in his hand. He felt as if something
had happenéd to paralyse all power
of action.

Hsther Shepstone and Ashton's girl
from Eldred’s were one and the same;
that was all he could grasp, and it
sounded absurd and impossible.

He had heard so much of this girl
—Ashton had talked about her times
without number—Lallie he had call-
ed ‘her; now he came :o.think of it,
Micky could not remember having
ever heard her spoken of by any other
nafue; and Lallie and Esther Shep-
stone were one and the same.

Was this, then, why she had cried,
because of Ashton . . .?

Ashton called to him
from the stairs,

“SWhat the deuce are you doing? I
shgll miss my train.”

Micky roused himself with a start,
ami, dropping the letter into his
pocket, went slowly out of the room;
he felt as if he could not have hurried
had his life depended upen it; there
was an absurdly cold sort of feeling
round his heart.

It was ridiculous, of course; it was
nothing to him if the girk with whom
he had dined an hour ago loved Ash-
ton; .he had never seen her before.
That sounded an absurd truth, too;
it seemed impossible that until this
evening he and she had never met.

“For heaven’s sake, hurry up, man,”
said Ashton again sharply. -

He was at the bottom of the stairs;
the face he turned over his shoulder
to Micky looked pale and harassed.

Micky quickened his steps and join-
ed his friend in the porch below; they
stood together out on the path wait-
ing for a taxicab.

Micky glanced at Ashton with a
curious sense of unreality; he felt as
if h2 had never seen him before; it
seemed impossible that this Ashton
could know Esther—and Charlie!

A taxicab drew up to the kerb; Ash-
ton banged open the door and got in.
Micky followed, and they drove some
way in silence.

“1'1l1 take thundering good care I
don’t stay away long,” Ashton said
suddenly, with a sort of growl. “And
if the mater thigks it will make me
forget Lallie——"

“I thought her name was Esther,”
said Micky quietly. He was looking
out of the window into the starry
night.

“So it is—but I always call her Lal-
lie.” He looked at his friend with a
sort of vague suspicion. “How do you
know what her name is?” he asked.

impatiently

“I saw it on the letter you gave
me.”

Ashton grunted.

“I think it would be better if you
posted it to her yourself and have
done with it,” Micky said with an ef-
fort. “I'm a rotten hand at this sort
of thing. It can’t do any good if I go
and see her.”

“You said you would go—you might
be a sport and stick to your word,”

k‘d ”
He glanced at Micky, but could not
see his face.

said, encouraged by his silence. “She
owes/them a bit at the boarding-house
where ghe is living. I promised to
wipe it off for her, but the mater cut-
ting up rough altered everything, and
80 . . . if you could give her a little

“I'll see to it,” said Micky. He op-

before it was at a standstill. He took
off his hat and let the cold air play on
his hot forehead. He could hardly
trust himself to speak.

He was thankful when Ashton went
off to see to his luggage. He walked
into the station and found himself
aimlessly staring at a notice board.
He could not remember when he had
felt so furiously angry.

Had Ashton ch\ged" he was ask-
ing himself in bewilderment. Or was
it merely that he had never seen the
man he really was until to-night?

He tried to remember what Ashton
had told him about Esther Shepstone
in the past. That she had been at
Eldred’s he knew, and that Eldred’'s
was a place where women bought silk

Ashton protested. “I'd do the same for
you any day.”

Micky rather doubted it, but did not
like to say so.

“If you knew how sick I am about
the whole business,” Ashton went on
jerkily. “You may not believe me, but
I tell you, Micky, that I'd marry trat
girl to-morrow if only—="

“If only—what?’ Micky asked as he
paused.

“Oh, you know! What the dickens
can I do without a bob to my vame
except what the mater chooses to dole
out? I tell you,” he went on with a
sort of snarl, “it’ll be very diffcrent
when I get the money. Gad! if only
I'd got it now!”

“Money isn’t everything,” said
Micky sententiously. “And ¥ you like
the girl, why not marry her and face
it out?”

Ashton gave a savage little laugh.

“It’s all very fine for you to say -

that money isn’t everything—that's
only because you've got it, and are
never likely to be without it. You
don’t know what it feels like to be
up to yours eyes in debt and not
knowing where to turn for a fiver.
Bah! what’s the good of talking?’ He
let down the window 'with a run,
turning his face to the keen night air.

They were nearing their destina-
tion, and there was gtill something he
wanted to say to Micky which so far
he had been afraid to put into words.

“Well, I suppose I shan’t be seeing
you again for a bit,” he said, with
rather a forced laugh.
a good pal to me, Micky—"

Micky said “Rot!” rather shortly;
he frowned in the darkness; Ashton
got on dhs nerves; he rather wished
he had not come to see him off. 2

“Oh, but you have—whether you
like me to say so or not,” the other
man went on obstinately. “And—and
there’s one last thing I'm going to
ask you before I go. . . .”

He waited, but Micky did not speak.

The taxi was turning- into the sta-
tion yard now, nioving slowly because
of the congested traffic.

“If you could give Lallie some
money,” Ashton went on with a rush.
“I’d send her some, but I've only just
got enough to get out of the way with.
I'll pay you back as soon as the mater
condescends to send me another che-
O s

Micky's face felt hot

“Hasn’t she—hasn’t she got
then?” he asked with an effort.

“No—at least I promised her some
when I saw her this morning. She—
she’s left Eldred’s. You see’—he drew

any,

“You've been |

petticoats and things he also knew.
He had heard Marie Deland and her
friends talking about it lots of times.
Marie had once invited him to aceom-
pany her there when they had been
out together, but he had refused and
had waited outside for her. Now he
came to think of it, that was about all
Ashton had ever told him of Esther
Shepstone.

| He knew that Ashton had been seen
about with her a great deal; knew
that he had had to stand a lot of
harmless chaff in consequence; he
himself had joked about Ashton’s
“latest” as they had all called her:
it seemed a memory to be ashamed
of, when he thought of the way he
had heard her sobbing in the street

that night, of the distress in her eyes, |

of the hopeless way in which she had
spoken. g

Ashton rejoined him.

“Buck up! The train ’s in.”

They went along the platform, fol-
lowed by a porter with Ashton’s bag-
gage. Micky looked at it resentfully;
Ashton was evidently prepared to en-
joy himself; this was no rush after
mere solitude and forgetfulness.

He stood stiffily at the carriage door
while Ashton stowed his smaller
traps on the rack. Presently he came
to the window.

“You’ll do the best you can, won't
you, old man?”’ There was a real anxi-
ety in his eyes, but Micky was not
looking at him; he answered stiffly—

“Yes, I'll do what I can.”
| “She’ll soon get another job,” Ash-

ton went on, with forced confidence.
“I'm sorry she left Eldred’s, now it's
come to this, but how was I to know?”
he appealed to Micky, but he might
as well have appealed to a brick wall
for all response he got.

“And when I come back——" he
said again. “Tell her that when I
come back things may be all nright
again . . . tell her that, will you?”

“I'll tell her,” said Micky stolidly.

The guard was blowing his whistle
now, doors were being shut.

Micky roused himself and looked at
his friend.

“Are you—er—are you going to
write to her?” he asked constrained-
Iy.

Ashton coloured.

“No—it’s better not—far better let
the thing drop till I come back. I've
explained it all in my letter—she’ll
understand. It's no use writing—don’t
you think it’s better not

Micky hunched his shoulders.

“It’s your affair,” he said laconical-
1y.
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827 Water St. St. John's.

“Yes, well, I shan't write—I'll send
you my address as soon as I know
where I'm staying, and you can let
me know what she said and how she
takes it. . . . Oh, confound it!”

A porter had come along and slam-
med the door; the train was slowly
moving; Micky was vaguely glad that
there had been no time in which to
shake hands. A moment, and he was
walking away alone down the plat-
form.

His hands were deep. thrust in the
pockets of his coat; he took no notice
of anything; he walked on and out of
the station.

Well, this had been an eventful New
Year's Eve with a vengeance; he
glanced up at the clock in the dome
behind him—only a quarter to twelve
now, and yet so much had been crowd-
ed into the past four hours. Since the
moment when the Delands rang up

to cancel his engagement to dine he

seemed to have stepped out of the old_ '

world into a new. He wondered what "
Esther Shepstone was doing in the

very horrid boarding-house of which;

she had told him—if she was think-|
ing of Ashton.

What a cad the man was, what a!
cad!—he was amazed that he had not
discovered it“before—to clear off and
leave a girl like this, without a werd
of farewell except the letter. He won-
dered if he meant to deliver it and
admit that he knew Ashton, or if he
meant just to stick a stamp on and
post it to her.

He realised that there was nothing
very much.to be proud of in an ad-|
mission that he knew Ashton, and yst
they had been friends for years.

It was striking twelve when he got
home; ke stood for a moment on the
doorstep, looking up at the starry sky.

Several clocks wereé chiming mid-
night in the distance he listened with
a queer sense of “atalism.

This was the strangest New Year’s
Eve he had ever spent in hls jife, At
this hour last year he had been danc- !
ing the old year out, and t&nlght|
had things gone as he had thought, he
would have been somewhere with '

Marie Deland—he might evem have -

proposed to her by this time. He smil-;
ed faintly, remembering that the in-
tention had really been somewhere
in the background of his mind; but
that, too, had faded out now to give
place to other, more important, fac-
tors.

Nine, ten, eleven, twelve! He count-
ed the strokes mechanically; there
was a breathless pause, them the
clash of bells.

‘Some drrepressibles in a block of
flats near by raised a cheer; the front
door of a house opposite was open,

and Micky caught a glimpse of 4,

crowded hall and black-coated men
and girls in pretty frocks.

He felt strangely removed from nll
the noise and laughter; after a mo-
ment he turned and went up to his
room.

The fire bad been carefully made up
and his slippers and dressing-gown
put to warm. Micky. looked at them
with a sort of disgust; it was sicken-
ing for a healthy grown man to be so
pampered; he kicked the slippers in-
to a corner and tossed the dressing-
gown on to the couch. }

He wondered what sort of a room
Esther Shepstone had in the very
horrid boarding-house—what odd cor-
ner the thin black cat curled into. to,
sleep.

He took Anhtons letter from hls
pocket and stuck if up mlnn ﬂlo
clock on tho mantelshelf..

“Miss Esther Bhomno s ;

It was fate, that's what it was! He.

‘wondered it she would ever have liv-
ed to get-that letter had fate, mnot
ﬂmnhqumlbmmm
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YOU'LL HEAR

—FROM—

BLAIR

Something About

LOW PRIGES.

e

-

That Store Can Tell You
About ’Em, it
Has ’Em.

COTTONS.

Superior Quality White
Shirtings, 36 ins. wide,
only 30c., 33c. and
35¢. yard.

White English Long-
cloth, 40 ifiches wide,
was T0c., now 50c. yd.

Grey Calicoes, 36 inches
wide, only 20c., 23c.
and 30c. yard.

Superior Quality Fleeced
Calicoes, only 45¢., 50c.
55c. and 60c. yard.

English Check Ging-
hams. Last year’s
price 70c., now 45c.
yard.

Striped Flannelettes only
23c. yard.

White Dress and Blouse
Voiles. Last year’s
price 75c., now 50c.
yard.

UNDERWEAR.

Ladies’ White Fleeced
Vests and Knickers
only 75c. garment.

Ladies’ White Fleeced
Corset Covers only 85¢
each.

Ladies’ White Stanfield
Combinations.  Were
$4.50, now $3.00.

Ladies’ Cream Cash-
mere Stanfield Combi-
nations Bargain at
only $5.50.

Men’s Jaeger Fleeced
Shirts and Drawers;
all sizes, only $1.25
garment.

Some of these ranged as

high as $2.00 garment,

but we have made all
qualities one range now.

With arrivals of New Goods we are able to
make New Prices, and regarding any goods in
stock we are adjusting prices of them to lowest

market quotations.

~-

You get a square deal here on prices, and
having kept on our full staff, we can give you
the very best service and attention.

-l

HENRY
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A TRUST COMPANY AS EXECUTOR.

A Trust Company as Executor affords the Estate for
which it is acting all the advantages of the best private
Executor with none of the weaknesses which are lllep
arable from individual Executorships,

In addition, there are many exclusive advantage
sessed by a Trust Company which sh
considered by all mt&ﬁxy g g w"%o

an Embr for the

Testators before in
stration of their Estates. s ﬂ.‘

If you are interested, communicate with the Officers of
tm- Company and they will explain the matter fully to

Montreal Trust company
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Attention

If your yield of Milk is not satisfactory, or
if you are not getting enough of this precious
food to keep your customers supplied, we
strongly recommend you to feed your Milch
Cot;s with LINSEED OIL MEAL.

'With every three quarts of BRAN, FEED or
CORN MEAL add one quart of LINSEED OIL
MEAL to a feeding and we will undertake to
guarantee you a copious supply of pure rich
Milk daily, _

LINSEED OIL MEAL (100 Ib. sacks), as
well as BRAN, FEED and CORN MEAL, can
be had at our store at very low prices.

F. McNamara,
QUEEN STREET.

PHONE 393.

Salt Shovels,

Square and Round
Point, Also,

Sharp Point
Garden Shovels.
Book Now. Prices Right.

Wholesale only.

Harris & Elliott, Ltd.

McBride’s Cove.

Opening Announcement !

We wish to inform all wearers of Artificial
Limbs that we are now ready to make the
CELEBRATED “ROWLEY” LEG; also repair
any other make of leg.

WALSH & TILLEY,

General Hospital.
NOTE.—This Department is no longer under
Government control. mari2,6i

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAY, INSURANCE COMPANY or
EDINBURGH. SCOTLAND.

ﬂm ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD
. OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

f The above Insurance Companies carry on a successful and
m business, and always have maintained the highest
¢ for honourable and liberal discharge of their oblic

" first llll fn every policy we issue is t) ensure the holder

.hu protection, our second to grant th.:i protection at the
Mbh nte. erto or phone us.
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. Nut Toaf may be served hot with &
2 : lemon sauce.
If the water in which potd

vinegar, cooking ‘boils wppidly, the P
_crumbles Before the center 18 °°°”"
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