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UNLESS yoir st e name “Bayer” on tablels, 900
are not getting Aspirin at all

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,”’ which contains directions and dose worked eut by
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds
Toothache
Earache

Headache
Neuralgia
Lumbago

Rheumatism
Neuritis -
Pain, ' Pain"

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
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An lndispensihle
Favonte

Wealth and Beauty
at Stake!

" CHAPTER VIIL
“Bo you want to look at any pap-
ers? ' Captain Glynne asks, careless-
Iy, asithey pass the bookstall in the

station,' quite expecting a timid, “no,
thank you,” and a fond, reproachful
glanee. '

“Oh, yes."\ please!” - Yolande says,
eagerly. ‘“There is a new story in
¥emple Bar/I am longing to go on
with.”

Dallas looks sternly at her, with
drews drawn together and lips com-
pressed.

"% ere it is, then; and here are the
World, and Truth, and Life, and the
Queen and the Lady, and a lot of other
éslightlul things,” hé says, in a draw-
ling tone. “Do you-want them all?”
_Her cheeks burn and her heart beats
fast at the sarcasm of the question.

“No, thanks, none of them!” she
answers, briefly. “Temper Bar will
B& sufficient.”

They get into a carriage in which

there are three other passengers—
ladies—and Yolande,. settling herself
fa & corner, appears absorbed in the
psges of Temple Bar, while Captain
Glynne, settling himself in the oppos-
ite corner, stares at the cartoon of
Vanity Fair and glances curiously
from beneath the brim of his hat at
his young wife. :
- “Come,” ﬁe says to himself, sardon-
teally—"there is nothing like sensible,
matter-of-fact matrimony! I was fool
enongh to be afraid™T was going to
have too much of the other thing. By
Jove, 1 needn’t have been, I seet™

The white stations, with their lamps
all glimmering now, the cuttings, and
the bridges fly by with a roar and a
raftle; but the position apd aspect

of ‘the passengers within that rail-
way carriaze remain unaltered; ‘and
Captain' Glynne, who at first was not
quite sure whether he was mest vexed
or amuséd, begins to know for a cer-
tainty that he is vexed, and feels
slighted, offended, and hetly angered.
His anger c¢ools, however, as it inten-
sifies and-grows more serious, and by
thé time Chatham is reached he is in
a mood of frigid, haughty indignatien.

“Very well, young lady,” he says
to himself; “two can p}ay at that
game! I'll give you full opportunity
to sulk to your heart’'s content.”

Yolarde lays her magazine down on
her lap as soon as it grows toe dark
to read, and, leaning back, covers her
eyes with her hand and pretends to
sleep. So he thinks; but in reality
falls asleep, worn out with exeite-
ment and emotion, and also from the
effects of the dose of cognac, which
has acted as a powerful sedimve on
the tired body and mind.

Captain Glynne can just see the sen-
sitive, girlish lips below her hand—
very pale, pure, gentle lips they are
now; and there-is a languor and help-
lessness about the slim, girlish ‘nguro
in repost which touches him into
softer vexation.

“What a curious-girl she is,” he
says, mentally—“so shy and strange
and variable! Poor child! Heaven
help us both! We are chained to each
other for life. It is the foolishness of
folly-for us to try to make each other
miserable. Poor little girl, I must try
to cheer her up!”™

The other ladies get out at Chatham;
the guard imspects the tickets, the
newsboys call the evening papers; the
doors bang, and the whistle shrieks;
and Yolande sleeps through it all.

“Poor little soul!” Dallas says, with
a slight smllé, as he leaves his seat
and-sits down softly by her side. “It
isn't’ exactly the most complimentary
thing a bride could do, vis-a-vis to her
bridegroom; but I suppose she never
slept a - wink last night in the- won-
derful exeitement that she was to be
married in the morning, and fromy anx-
iety about her dinfry.”
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| hat over his brows, watches her avert-
| od_face with gleaming eyes.
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But.uloenuthonclmlhlam
touch hgr. Yolndo leaps up with a
m& m .ld wild, !ﬂm

ﬁmmn W.ngo'qt Don't

s nlmtt‘!hnd
1'his unpht‘u-s ipnat way—
|-atruck away, Mwm..mu

‘ﬂlnu has

throws hersel! into the opposite cor-
mer, and gAZeS. oﬂ W tlu gathering
darkness.

“What is the matter wuh you, Yol-
ande?’ her husband demaunds, sharp-

ly. - “Did T starte you? 1 wasn't|-

aware you were so nervens!”
.. He moves inte the cormer seat his
wife has just vacated, amd, tilting his

“We are getting the sting before the

honey in this pleasing Instanee!” he
mutters to himself, a sensation of minp- |
gled anger, digappointment and keen
mortification thrilling him through

snd .through.. He could not have he-
lieved that he should feel 8o at any
coldness or capriee of the girl he has
married for her money.

“I was asleep. You—you. frighten-
ed me!” Yolande answers, hugkily,
with-her head still averted <

Her poor little . foolish, womanly
heart is in anguish at-this moment
bon\!le of her hasty wrath and re-
Fulse of her husband. She did not
hegr his words; but she saw 3 bles-
sed glimpse of pitying fendness in his
soft, half-hidden smile, and felt the
wooing tenderness of his strong arms
infolding her.

“It looked as if you were, certainly.”
Captain Glynne retorts, dryly and con-
temptuously. “You almost frightened
me, bouncing up' in that Jack-in-the-
box fashion! I was going to tell you,”
he goes on, deliberately, “that if you
don’'t mind; I shall get inte the smok-
ing carriage at the next statiom and
r:main in it until we come to Cantar:
bury. I want a ‘cigar horribly. If
Yyou mind being left, I wil] send your
maid to you.”

“No, I don't mind at ail,” Yolande
says, in a stifled voice, pressing her
face against the glass.

“That’s nll right, then,” he returps |
shortly, semn( himself comfortably; |
and when they arrived at Favershami, f
he is as good as his word, and, gather-
ing up his traveling rug, he steps out.

“You will be all right now to Cantér-
bury,” he says, coldly, pausing at thg‘
door. “We shall be off in a couple of |
minutes, and there is no one to get in.”

“Oh,. yes, thanks, I shall be all
right!” Yolande agrees, barely glanc-
ing up from the page of her magazine;
and Captain Glynne shuts the earriage
door and marches off.

She keeps her eyés fixed on the page
until the train starts, and then she
fiings the magazine agross tl!lq carriage,
—not that it matters in the least, for
s£he has not read intelligibly ome line
of the fascinatipg. story, and, indeed,
has been dmnntly pomllng it upside
down for the past ten minutes—and,
with a bitter cry, throws herself face
downward on the cushion.

“Heaven pity-me! Heaven ilw me!”
the poor girl sobs forloraly.

“How can I live with il!in like this?
1 couldn’t!—I couldn’t! It would kill
me when, ok, nymnw.lbnm
801%™ s

When the train reaches Canterbury,
Captain Glynns; in the worst possible
temper; returns to the eurluo where
he Jeft klttt!do. ud, m vouch-
safing her a glance snwamm-
ner, pulls his travéling cap over NS
eves, and wraps his “Maud” around w
lhonldm, br the night has m“
bitterly eoll, with a ‘plercing M 'h!
‘blowing; and so, lugubriously eémbtt-
able,, they pursue %m in sil-

view.

| ty collar.

4415. This model reflects the most
popular of this season’s dresses for
{ young girls, It has a comfortable
nglan sleeve, which may be ﬂniahod
| in wrist or elbow length, and a jaun-
Dotted percale with fae-
ings of white linen is here illustrat-
| od,

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. A 10 year sige re-
quires 2% yards of 32 inch material.
Collar and sleeve facings of contrast-
ing material require 3¢ yard.

Pattern mailed to any address om
receipt of 10c. in sllv'er or stamps.

A NEW VERSION oF ONE PIECE

opportnmty to cover y

. 2 cents per square foot.
< About seven dollars worth of Beave
eehg on your Parlor or Bedroom.

 Beaver Board, whilst being good en
same time clleap enough for your ki

“ Beaver Board won’t crack like
seams like Pitch Pine or V- johhd

We have Beaver Boards 32 inches
of 7,8,9,10 and 12 feet. Ask for

To
o o

up a Beaver Board ceiling, you
ketfull of nails. Your ca »

Use Beaver Board for walh and

house a comfortable place to live in.

38,34 m.w.tr1.

Flies
Bother
You?

Now is the time to get af-
ter the flies. You can’t stop
them from getting in the
house even with screens,
but you can either catch or

. get rid of them very easily
_after they get inside by the
use of either of the follow-

ing articles:

Tanglefoot,, 3 double
SN i s e e s s FOC

Fly Coils, 8 for .. .. ..10c.

Keating’s Insect Pow-
der, small size .. ..10c.

Keating’s  Insect Pow-
der, medium size .. .15¢c.

Keotiuxs Insect Pow-
der, large size .. ..25c.

Sabadilla Powder .. ..15c.
Jeyes Fluid (small size)
Price 30c per bottle.

For prevention of Mos-
uito bits use our Mosquito
?m it does its work.

"Price 20c. per bottle.
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New Green Cabk

Local Turnips.

Spare Ribs, Ib. .. ..
Ham Butt Pork, lb,.. .

|Fat Back Pork, Ib.

Very Choice Beef, lb. ; .‘
Bologna, Ib. . ye
Hams and Bacon, lb
Pork and Beans, tin .. .1

Mu%d Pickles and Chow.
ow, 16 oz., bottle .

Ih. .. .

Glengrove Fresh Eggs
1 doz. in carton ..

J. J. ST. JOHN.

Duckworth St. & LeMar
Roa

plus of Anthracite Ca

the U.8. The shortage ca
by the strike of Anthr
Miners last year has
béen made up,
hard coal will, in 3ll p

{ity, be hard to get and

“Tennis
Balls.

e

& We have now in stock §
‘| & Bussey's /
‘ sh Tennis Balls—Reg- §

World Famed
size, weight and

+|creates. an

substltute for hard coal
we have on hand a stoe
same that will soon be
posed of, because a sho :
of hard coal
mcreased
mand for our product.

We advise our custo
to book. their require
as soon as possible.

LR JOHN’S
GAS LIGHT COMP
. PHONE S

Grocery Store ;

P.E L Potatoes,

Highest Grade Butter,

MARKET REPORT

indicate that there is no s

and Ame ,

priced. Coke is an excell

'doo»s. not | sbt;;v ugly

2 wide and in lengths

 only a Bammer, a saw

finish your ceiling in

Last year’s crop is nearly
exhausted and weonly have
a limited quantity of this
vegdetableto offer for prompt
delivery.

Get your requirements
without delay as we pre-
dict a potato famine before
the new crop will be ready
for market.

F McNamara,

QUEEN STREET

AT 2 . A S R IR SO K R K K OO

AL L T ELELLCLELELLELLLLLES

"~ FOR SALE
Yacht “Josephine,”

110" Tong, 9” deop, 150 HP, Automstie engine, speed
; ts, 99 tons ; fitted with electric lights,
Dynamo and Storage Batteries, Search-
5 Lwatorlel, 2 Toilets and Bath, running water.
finished in mahogany throughout. Cruising range
of 2000 miles. Electric windlass for taking up anchor;
1 Row Boat, Awnings complete. - Saloon has

nodation for 12 people.

fmher parhculpta aad iupect!on apply to

" King’s.Road, City.
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