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ASPIRIN

Tablets without “Bayer Cross 
are not Aspirin et al

THE CORRECT THING FOR EVENING 
WEAR.

Fashion’s latest decree calls for a dainty 
and distinctive ornament to be worn in the 
hair, and we have been fortunate in pro
curing a most select assortment of real 
Fifth Avenue styles, in both design and 
quality. Absolutely new and genuine re
productions of the most expensive Dia
mond and Platinum creations in

COMBS and HAIR CLIPS.

T. J. DULEY & Co., LtdNOTE:—Owing to the continual ad
vance In price of paper, wagee, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the price 
ct pattern» to 15c. each.

The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians.

Insure with the >: > >

ice morel Oh, I can't hear 
> think you should be 
It—ash! And new a drop

Laurenoo drank a little and dropped 
back. He waa toe weak, too faint with 
the lose of blood, to feel even sur
prised at the sudden change in ht» 
youthtul companion; but he was con
scious of a sweet, delicious sense of 
peace end^ relief, and lay with closed 
eyes. , ' **h ■

Meanwhile Cecil lighted the Are and 
put the Iron atew-kettle bn the tripod. 
Then he took one of the remaining 
steaks from the saddle-bage and cut 
it np Into squares ready for stewing. 
When the water waa hot he put thun

KIDNEY»
aad a void the fir more ifel sad

Ills, or get e bee freesample of Oinyour dreggtit or dealer, Kc.

It was all he could do, and having 
dona It, eat down to wait, for Laur
ence had fallen asleep.

What Cecil was thinking of is he 
rased at the handsome face of the 
helpless cattle-runner at hie feet who 
can eayT

Perhaps the lotit upon hie face, mar
velously gentle and loving, was called 
there by the remembrance that Laur
ence had saved his life and had shed 
his blood tor him.

"Antiseptic, too.
iisRdMiliOpel Pets

WholttaU

1TCHELL A SON, LTD, 
Water SU 8L John’s.

mm

spirited and “blue” —are symptoms of 
self-poisoning by food poisons, not neu
tralize^ or eliminated by bowels, liver and 
kidneys acting in harmony.

Beecham’s Pills
help to remove the cause of
this trouble. They act gent

ly and safely, but also

rCHAM ^11
. %A|WT HI t EH.
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To Oct up in tiie morning tired 

and unrefreshed, with a dull, heavy head,

Worth a Guinea 
„ t a box.
geld everywhere lu CeuaAs. 

In boxes, 25c., 50c.

“ Love in the Wilds”
--------OR---------

The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station.

1 ' CHAPTER XX.

A STRUGGLE FOB DEAR LIFE. ,

Presently, however, he Came round, calm, hut kept his eye» as much »« 
end then, with a revulsion of feeling, possible from the blood.
threw his arms round Laurence’s neok 
crying and sobbing and saying that he, 
Laurence, had saved his life, and that 
he was the dearest, bravest man that 
ever existed.

But, feeling the Warm blood upon 
his face, he fell back with a cry of hor
ror and clapped his hands before his 
eyes.

"Oh, oh, oh!" he cried; "you are 
hurt! Oh, Laury, Laury, look at the 
blood! You are hurt—you are hurt!"

Laurence laughed, to reassure him, 
and from its rarity—for It was the 
first time Cecil had ever heard Laury’s 
laugh—he withdrew his hands and, 
with » shudder of horror, clung to 
Laurence’s arm

“Oh, what shall we do—what shall Ups.

“Oh, let u» ride for life!" he said, 
imploringly, "Let ue get to the hut, 
Laury."

And Laurence, smiling still but sil
ent, led the way.

They had been tracking round al
most In a circle, and fortunately were 
not far from the hut

Fortunately, we sert for as they 
came In sight of It Laurence «wayed 
and nearly fell from the saddle, and 
had only strength left to reach the 
door when he fell full length upon the 
bed of grass.

Very P«le, but very determined and 
resolute, Cedi tied the horses, and, 
kneeling down beelde the swooning 
man, poured some brandy between his

•we do?” he moaned. "Look at your 
face and your breast! Oh, dear, good 
Laury!"

And, much to Laurence's consterna
tion, he buret out crying.

Laurence, more moved at the sight 
oi the lad’s tears than his own 
wounds—and some of them were not 
trifling—caught him by the hand.

"Don’t cry, for Heaven’s sake, 
Cecil!” he said. “Come, we must get 
away quickly—to the hut"

He spoke with difficulty, and Cecil, 
suddenly plucking up, not a little help
ed therein by the eight of Laurence’s 
bleeding wounds, ran forward and 
caught the horses, the poor animals 
paving been terror-stricken by the 
sight of their common enemy, and be
ing too much encumbered by their 
bridles, which had caught In the thick 
tangle, to escape.

Laurence got into the saddle, but 
With difficulty.

Cecil was suddenly and marvelously

“Th'Litd* 
Nurst f*r 
Lint, IU,"

The spirit revived him sufficiently 
to enable him to raise hie head and 
look around.

He nodded with great satisfaction 
as he recognized the hut and, lifting 
his eyes to Cecil’s pale face with a 
quiet emlle, said:

"Well, Cecil. It’s my turn to taint. 
My poor boy, It’s a rare fright for 
you—’’

"Oh, never mind me!" cried Cecil, 
hotly, stamping his toot "Think of 
yourself. Tell me where to And aomc 
water."

"At the back of the hut—the stream 
ran* behind the rock,” said Laurence.

Cecil sprang away, and returned al
most immediately with one of the Iron 
baelna full of water.

Then, without a word, he helped 
Laurence to raise himself, and hound 
acme stripe of linen round hi* breast.

It was some minutes before the 
blood would be etanehed, but Cecil 
succeeded in stopping It at last, and 
then, Laurence letting him have his 
own way, without a Word he bathed 
the scratch on the forehead and re
moved the hideous atalne from the 
tanned face.

"There,” he said, in a cheery voice 
but with an angelic amlle of pity and 
tenilornes»; "there, you look my brave, 
good Laury oneo more! Oh, I 
blood, and to think 
covered with 
more brandy,"

Lauren oo drank a

MeNTHOLATUM also 
soothes and softens chap
ped, roughened hands; 
relieves chilblains and 
cracked lips; stop» cold» 
—almost over-night.

7nenci

heels genRy and sooth
ingly as well aa quickly, 
and is perfectly safe and
L « ib w. 11 abo f’A flu A

Presently Laurence woke, with a 
wistful, devouring gaze in hia eyes.

He stared for a moment, as one dosa 
when waking from a dream; then, 
raising himself upon Ms elbow, 
faintly: N

“Cecil, It la growing late. They will 
expect you at the station. Take toe 
black—he Is the quickest—and do not 
spare him.”

“And your asked Cedi, With a 
quiet but determined emlle,

"Tell them," replied Laurence, lay- 
tli head down again, "that you 

In one of the runs and that I 
Shall be back In -a day or two. You 
need eay nothing about our little ad
venture, lad. I’ll stay here."

Cedi smiled, and without a word 
rose and left the hut

Laurence opened h(s eyes and sigh
ed.

"He might have said "good-night,1* 
he muttered. “Poor lad! Too frighten
ed maybe to think of anything."

In a few minutes, however, ceoit re
entered the hut With the two saddles 
upon his arms.

Laurence raised himself again.
"What have you taken the saddles 

off for?” he asked, faintly. -
"You said you would stay here, did 

you not? And it would have mattered 
little if you hadn’t considering you 
can’t ride a yard. And I am going to 
stay, too," said Cecil, quietly.

"No, no!” remonstrated Laurence. 
“Take the black and made for the Sta
tion."

Cedi’s brow lowered.
“Laury,” he said, "I should be wore* 

than the beast that hurt you if I did 
such a thing. And you know it! Don’t 
he a cruel, wicked, unkind Laury; but 
let me stay!” he added, imploringly, 
kneeling down beside him. “Let me 
stay!”

Laury took the little white hand and 
pressed it, but the youth clapped hie 
other hand on top of the wounded 
man’s and held it for a minute; than, 
bursting into tears, bent his head and 
kissed it passionately.

Stone in the 
Kidneys and Bladder
l« the direct result e# Impaired or ceereited kidney». At the Erst mg- 
gestion of pelu in me buck In Uwtwttoa of th« kidney» you «kenld et once pro-

Fashion
Plates,

turn not nupuni

Get genuine “Bayer Tablets of As
pirin" in a “Bayer* package, plainly 
marked with the safety "Bayer 
Cross,11

Genuine "Bayer Tablets of As
pirin" ere now made In America by 
an American Company. No German 
Interest whatever, all rights being 
purchased from the United States 
Government

During the war, add Imitations 
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and 
various other containers. The "Bay
er Cross" is your only way of know
ing that you are getting genuine 
Aspirin, proved safe by millions for 
Headache, Colds, Rheumatism, Lum
bago, Neuritis, and for Pain general
ly.

Handy tin boxes of ll tsblete—also 
larger Bleed "Beyer” packages can be 
had at drug stores.

Aspirin is the trade mark (New
foundland Registration No. 761), of 
Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetlcacl- 
deater of Sallcyllcacld.

The Bayer Co., Inc., U.S.A.

A UNIQUE MODEL.

putting on his hat went out
He wanted a tittle quiet time to 

think over the last move he had mode j 
and to plan the remainder; 
walked round the farm and lounged 
about the stables, apparently to look 
at the horses end smoke his cigar, but 
really thinking hard.

He waa out till it was time for din-

Pattern 8169 Is Illustrated here. It 
Is cut In 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 43, 

go ),» !M<1 M inches bust measure. Width 
of Skirt at lower edge, Is 1% yard. 
A Medium size will require 6% yards 
of 40 Inch material.

•Silk poplin with pipings to a con
trasting or matched shade or color, 
and lace or embrdldery would he at-

, tractive for this. It is likewise ap-
ner, to. which he came dressed more, pr0priate tof gerge, shantung, linen,
carefully than usual, a flower from the foulard, crepe, taffeta and satin, 
conservatory In the button-hole of his A pattern of this illustration mailed

CHAPTER XXI.
"SHE HAS BUN AWAY.”

How are we tossed? On fortune’s fickle 
flood!

The waves that with surprising kind
ness brought 

The dear wreck to my arms have 
snatched It back.

And left me mourning on the desert 
Shore.—SHAKESPEARE.

It is almost time we returned to the 
Dale.

The beauty of the Cape scenery an! 
the interest attached to the strange 
life in its wilds have beguilded us from 
that impartiality which is the stern 
duty of every historian.

To return, then, to Merry England 
and miserable Squire Darrell.

The captain and he remained talk
ing for a little while, both planning 
aad lading out the future with that 
delightful short-sightedness which dis
tinguishes men of their class, snfl 
taking Grace’s consent as a matter of 
course, in exactly the same way as the 
squire had reckoned upon Hugh’s tame 
submission.

Then the captain, saying that he 
would go back at some hay which the 
squire was anxious about, both left 
the room and went down-stairs.

In the hall the captain met Mrs. 
Lucas. She courtesled aa she passed 
her, Snd he turned to ask her If she 
had seen Grace.

“No, Mr. Reginald," replied Mrs. 
Lucas. “I haven’t seen her since she 
went out this morning.”

“Oh," said the captain, “she 1» stay
ing at the Warren, I suppose!" and

well-cut coat, a nicely toned smile sn 
the good-looking, high-bred face.

To-night he meant to follow up the 
attack he had made on the vanity—he 
gave neither Grace nor any other wo
man, save the dead one, credit for 
heart—of the rough, unsophisticated 
girl, and wanted to look his best

As for his smooth, soft tongue, that 
was always in traning: he could al
ways rely upon that

The squire hobbled down—he said 
he couldn’t sleep If he did not take hie 
cut of beef and glass of wine In the 
dinning-room—and Mrs. Lucas was 
only waiting for the appearance of 
Mies Grace to send up the dinner.

Reginald looked at his watch.
"What Is the time?” growled the 

squire.
“A quarter-past seven,” replied the 

captain. "Grace is late.”
"Yes," snarled the squire, “and the 

fish will he spoiled. Ugh! if there Is 
onything I hate It to to have my dinner 
spoiled; It’s the only thing I enjoy. 
She’s always late. Here, James, go and 
ask Mrs. Lucas if she knows where 
Miss Grace la, end look sharp,”

The man flew before the captain 
could put in:

"She 1* over at the Warren, I think, 
sir. At least, I left her on the way to 
it. She will most likely stay to dine 
there.”

“Then why the fiend can’t she senl 
word?” growled the equlre. "Rebec
ca’s got plenty of people hanging 
about thé house she might 
send it by, surely, and lt’B scarcely 
cMl, I think, to keep me waiting. 
Ring the bell, Reginald, will you? Î 
won’t wait any longer tor her.”

Dinner was brought up, and the 
squire eat his fish and fowl in bad 
temper.

Reginald Dartmouth set himself to 
work to dispel it and, after a deal of 
talking about the estate and crops, 
finally succeeded.

Dinner was finished without further 
mention of Graces and the equlre sank 
Into his doslng-chalr.

The captain lighted a cigar and 
threw himself upon the sofa, consid
ering whether he should take horse 
and gallop over to the Warren or send 
the basket-chaise to bring the willful 
girl back.

But thinking It best to wait, feeling 
assured that Rebecca would bring her 
home In the brougham, he dosed hie 
eyes and took his seat, welting her 
return.

Presently the squire woke. The 
room, lighted by the fits only, mm 
nearly dark. . ?”

"Grace!" he cried, with a start, look
ing round the rooul anxiously. .

"She has not come back yet," said 
Reginald. "I better go after her.”

• "Not come back I" said the equlre. 
“Confound her, ! Was dreaming of her, 
I think! It’s miserable dreaming— 
you always dream something con
founded unpleasant and-dlsagreeablel 
It’s very late. Take the brougham, 
Reginald; shell catch cold else,” he 
growled.

(To be continued.) , ’

to any address on receipt of 15 cento 
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL AND BECOMING 
DRESS.

ni86

A New
Development in 

Light Sixes ^
Bcfbrewe began experimental work 
on our new six'cylinder motor 
three year» ago, we made a very 
thorough investigation of the tight 
she field

We found out just what qualities 
car owners desired in the power 
plants of their motorcar» and then 
we designed an engine to meet these, 
requirements.

The wisdom of our method is at» I 
tested by the unanimous approval 
given our five'passenger “Glen' 
brook” model With its first ap* 
pearance, it immediately won the 
enthusiastic support of motorists.

And, by its dependable and econom' 
ical performance, it has so clearly 
demonstrated its high character 
as an investment value that our 
production schedule is already 
proving unequal to the demand

>
The “Glenbrook” is a truly re' 
markable development in five'pas' 
senger cars. Won’t you arrange 
for a demonstration while our 
dealer is in position to meet your 
requirements as to delivery?

Essex, Six-ii; Larchmom, Six-jj; CUnbroo\ 
Six-4a. Complete Line of Enclosed Cars.

PAIGET)ETROIT MOTOR CAR CO. 
_________ DETROIT, Michtw...
l-- • 1 ■ nil-- ------------ -- —---- *------

Anglo-American Garage,
J. COCKER, Proprietor.

eprl3,tn,th>^m
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Pattern 3186 supplies this style. 
It ie cut In 4 Sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 
years. A 12 year size will’ require 
3)4 yards of 44 inch material.

| The model is here portrayed In blue 
1 linen with braid trimming. Taffeta, 
I with embroidery or velvet ribbon, 
I would be new and attractive. In 
shantung or linen crash, one could 
have the tree edges finished in blan
ket stitoh with worsted or flose. The 
sleeve may be short or In % length. 

| A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cento 
In Silver or stamps.

Address la full:—

the Company having the largest 
number oi Policy Holder* in 
Newfoundland.
• Every satisfaction ghren * 
settling louses.
Office; 167 Water Street 

Admin Bldg. P. 0. Box 782» 
Telephone 688» v 

QUEEN INS. CO,
ULUrul lie malLEY,

• ♦ >■ >: ♦. > >: ;é: •>: *

Ideal Winter Vacation DUD MI TH A Resort Service to 
be resumed in Decern- DLIUHUDA. ber, 1919, by Fur
ness Bermuda Line fast twin screw palatial steamers.

6. 8. “FORT HAMILTON”, 11,000 tons displacement sails 
front New York December 6, 17, 27.

8.8. •FORT VICTORIA”, 14,000 tone displacement "No pass- 
pot' required for Bermuda.”

■ Particulars of rates, cabin plans and sailing dates 
annoemd later.
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