WARNING! Say “Bayer” when you buy Asyirin.
Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are

not getting Aspirin at all.

Why take chances?

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by

physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds
Toothache
Earache

- Headache
Neuralgia
Lumbago

Rheumatism
Neuritis
Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” hoxes of 12 tablete—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bay;r.

cacld: i B ile it is well known that
s anter of BN inst imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company

manufacture, te assist the public

Manufacture of Mone-
Aspirin means Bayer

will be gtamped with their genera trade mark, the “Bayer
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Sweet Eva!

CHAPTHER XLIV,

“aAnd so you said you didn’t care for
me—you said you’d known all along.

. . You gaid. . .
all the ghastly things you said to me
that day—true?

She shook her head.

“I don’t kmow. . . . I—can’'t remem-
ber. . . . I only wanted to make sure
that you shoyld never kmow 1I—1 had
cared. . . . It—it was like being stab-
bed and left to die. . . . I; was like
. - .” She caught her trembling Up
between her teeth. After a moment she
went on with an effort. “So you see

. . I only—want to—forget. . . .”

“You mean that . . . you won't ever
care- ~again, thet pothing I can ever

do. . e

cheery fire.

“1t all seems so long ago,” she said
faintly,

It seemed an sternity before either
of' them spoke; then Philip asked
huskily:

“That night . . . when I struck you

., you meant to leave me then--
why didn’t you? . . ."” But he knew
why, before she answered.

“It was Mr. Calligap—he made me
promise not to, . . .” She raised her
sad eyes to her husband's face for a
moment. “Oh, he’s been a good friend
to you,” she said earnestly. “He's so
often begged me to be patient, to give
you another chance. . " Her lips
“twisted as if in pain. “Even the other
night—when you came to town and

. didn't stay here in this flat—I

Headache
Recurring headaches usually
tome from an exhaustion of the
nervous system. and they do-not
disappear until the vigor of the
nerve cells is restored by such up-

building treatment as Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food.

® Temporary relief by uu~ of
powders is often obtained at an
enormous expense to pervous
system and the general health,
Get the nerves right and the
headaches will not return.
Mrs. W, J. Pearse, Nunn Se.,

. Eva, were any ot ] , .

She looked away from him into the

|
|

would have gone away then if he'd
said one word, but he—Mr. Calligan
, . ."” Her voice died away.

Philip hid his face in his hands. Cal-
ligan! And he had hated him so!

“He's a better chap than I am,” he
gsaid hoarsely. “I don't wonder you
. can’t forgive me,"”

He rose to his feet and began pac-
ing the room restlessly. Somebow the
confidence he had felt a moment be-
fore had deserted him. He knew that
he did not deserve to be forgiven. The
half-boyish obstinacy which he had
neyer quite outgrown reagserted it-
self. Perhaps the best thing he could
do would be to clear out to Rhodesin
as he had intended. Eva did not want
him. He might go on breaking his
heart, eating his soul out for her umn-
availingly.

He spoke with his back turned.
“Perhaps I'd better go, after all. . . .
I suppose it's the only decent thing left
for me to do. . . . I'm not wanted—I

. ."” For the life of him he could not
continue; he was overwhelmed with
desolation.

If she would only say one kind word
—only give him a little hope. His heart
hungered for it.

He began pacing up and down the
room, hands deép thrust into his pack-
ets.

“It's for you to say,” he broke out
again. “I'll do whatever you want, 1
don’t care a damn for myself—but for
you. . . .” He swung round, his face
working with unwilling emotion. “It's
for you to say—Eva . . ."}xe repeated
dully.

She was sitting looking into the
fire, her hair falling childishly about
her, hiding her face. It seemed a long
time before she answered uncertain-
ly:—

“Perhaps—if you would rather go.

. »" She rose to her feet and faced
him. Then suddenly she put up her
hands to her throat as if she were
choking, She gavd a little stified cry.

“Philip—Philip, don't go—don't
leave me. . . . I can’t bear it any more

{ —I've tried not to care—I've tried no
" to love you—hut it's no use, .,
Philip . . , Philip . . .” She would
have fallen at his feet had he mnot
caught her. He held her by the shoul-
-ders, looking into her face with eyes
that did not dare to believe her, or to
hope.

His heart was hammering in hias
throat; he could hardly breathe, and
his voice sounded strained and crack-
ed when at last he spoke.

“It's the truth? You're not . . . just
fasVine me? You really megn . . , that
you—want me? Oh, my dear—answer |
me—answer pe « . "

\&ul she oould not speak. She just
put her arms round his neck and lift-

. d her face, all tear-wet, and flushed
. now, like a rose; and with a little in-
! artioulate cry Philip cakht her to his
heart. ;

\ “Make them clever and accomplish-
ed women." : :

Sir John spared no expense, Ming
Falrfax no psina; and the twa sisters

Freceived an excellent education,

Martin Ray was released from pri-
son when Leah was in her fifteenth

fourteen._He was mot grateful to Sir
John. He had intended to educate the
girls after his own fashion. Leah, who
was gifted, clever, and brilliant, he
had meant to bring out as a lecturer;
a beautiful young woman lecturing on
bolitics would be a novelty that would'
pay well, As for Hettle, there Wwas
plenty of time to think over what
should be done with her.

Having plans of his own, he was
hardly grateful to Sir John for having
sent them to @& school where they had
received a selid, seniihlq education.
He comforted himself by the thought
that it was. not too late to undo the

their minds as he would. He came out
of prison homeless, friendless, almost
penniless, but the first thing he did

He had secured apartments for them
and for himself in Camden Town, and
there he intended to devote his time,
first to making money, and then to the
education of his daughters. They never
heard ¢f or suspected the seeret of his
imprisonment; he would rather have
died than let thew 'know it. He receiv-
ed their homage ana worship much as
he had received their mother’s before
them, as a right, as incense they ought
to burn before him. When they talked,
in their simple girlish fashion, of how
great a statesman he was, of what
great things he would do, he was flat-
tered and pleased. ;

Many people looked coldly upon him
now who had once seen noble qualities
in him, The imprisonment had been
against him. He was the more deter-
mined that his daughters at least
should retain their veneration for him.
People began to look upon him more
882 popular agitator than as a guide
or a leader, He was soured, imbitter-
ed, yet compelled by the force:of the
law to be more careful and reticeat.
He dared not again advocate the myr-
der of a king; and the flarce sentis
ments he had been wont to expréu
openly now seethed and gathered in
his heart, Sullen, bitter, vengeful rage
had possession of him. How he longed
to crush all those above him, the queen
in whose name he had been arrested,
the jury who had found him guilty, the
judge who had sentenced him, the gov-
ernor and chaplain of the jail where
he had been imprisoned, every aristo-
crat who had read his trial and smiled
at his sentence! How he hated them!

year and Hettie still almost a child of{.

1

effects of it; he had time yet ¥ tom‘

was to take his daughters from sehool, |:

-Doean't hurt a bit! Drop a little

“Freezong" on an aching cern, in-
stantly that corn stops hurtiag, then
ghortly .you lift it right off with fin-
gers. Truly!
Your druggist sells a tiny botila of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufcieni
to remove every hard eorn, soft corn,
or corn between.the toes, and the
callusses, without soremess or irrita
tion.
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THE TAX GROUEH.

sweeping up th
wm;’l‘léred a2 s

i i registered my name, he .
put ‘aside his broom - - '\ _

That night at dinnerwl “peheld - that
: at my side, .. .
etua patk and Jamb,” said e to me,
“potato

Y X or Ir :
Whean.I hy{? mad,g, choice of food,
yly went a
Andh:vl?g\{;e next appeared he had
" my dinper on a tray.

“So You're waiter too?' said I.
He chuckled #6ft and low:

“Three tim
'mhes ggund to throw.

I'm hell boy in the afternoon,
times I'm the clerk, =~ :

But I can get my lessons When I've
finished up ny work.

“I'm on my way through College, and
“I'm paying for it here,

Some day I'll chuck this job and be a
civil engineer;

1 want an education, and the only way
I had i

Was to come and be a waiter, for I

betv.een

| My income tax
has now  been
paid, and when 1
dug the money, I
said,. “This life’s
a ‘thing of shade,
that once was
fair and sunay.
The, way
cinch an old fat
bard is something
flerce and bitter;
there i no senge

—far uitter.
dens thrifty nien endure eall out for
Tanguage ranty; true wisdom lies in
being poor, and living in a shanty.”
A beggar stopped me in my tracks; in
my kind heart he trusted; 'I said, “I've
paid my income tax, and, like yourself
I'm busted.” The pastor asked me for
a bone te help to paint the steeple;
1 said, “My taxes make me groan, I
walk gith ruined people.” My wife
declares thé friends she meets smile
at the lid she’s wearing; I show her
then my tax receipts, and shed some
tears despalring. The village live
wires comie and say' they need some
coin for boosting; I sigh; “My roubles
are to-day with tax collectors roosts
ing.” This is the way the voter feels
when modern law’s bhereft him; with
sealous care he hoards the wheels the
tax collector left him. But in &
while he looks and sees- what other
lands are doing, marks how the for-
eilgn voter flees, with taxes atill pure
suing; he blusﬁes for his disdontent,
for tears that he let trickle, and gives
the beggarman a cent, the clergyman
& nickel.

e

Salt Rheum
Covered Her Face

Every Winter.

I used one sample bottle of D.D.D,

How he clothed in words more fierce
than fire his black, bitter thoughts,’
though he did not dare utter them,
lest the law should seize him again
and render him mute!

If he dared not speak in public, in:
private he atoned for it. When the lits

] And thep for a little while everys
thing was forgotten but the delirium ,
of the moment. The past was wiped
out with tears and kisses and incoher- '

tle group of men mét in‘the dingy par-
lor of the dingv house Camden
Town, what horrible treason was spok-
en, what vile, murderous plans were
suggested! The very fact that he could
carry none of them out imbittercd
Martin Ray the more, Heé went into
prison mistaken, yet earnest; he came

in

out more fiend than man. Before that -

event there had been something liu-
‘ skirts

man in his breast; nothing lived there
now but a desire for revenge, He look-

ed at the beautiful face of Leah, hid -
Jines.

daughter. If he could but educate her.
to his way of thinking. and send her
out into the world like a firebrand--
send her to preach equality and frater-!
nity—men would listen to her, would

and one dollar bottle and it cured my
face of Salt Rheum. I spent a good
many dollars with doctors and other
medicines. I was .bothered every
winter and last winter I had no
trouble. My skin was perfectly free
from any spot, thanks to D.D.D.
MRS. JAMES H. RYDER,

Brookvale, N.B., -Canada.

Anyone suffering from skin trouble
~~mild or severe—should investigate
at once the merits of D.D.D. Try it
to-day. Your money back unless the
“rst bottle relieves you. .

Fashions and Fads.

Indoor &

ses will have fuller

trimming is used on tailored

Sleeves still retain their voluminous

- All is “ghiny"

sports clothes,
The newest straw hats

erowns. ° ¥

follow her in crowds; she would ‘soon ‘plain frocks.

make a name, have an influence; He
remembered how many women -had
made themselves famous ih the same.
faghion, He looked with complacency

at her beauty. If those dark eyes of -for af

hers would fire, '_l!i that lovely"

‘mouth would give utterance to his:

ent words. When Philip's lips first n

~ touched her own, Eva closed her eyef

. The fewer fasteners one’s frock hag  ‘gei

-the smarter it is.

.. The coat dress will be worn a g!'égt;
o

deal for spripg,
. Strapped slippers of suede are 8004
Black embroidered

er e

they |

in working hard]

The bur-
5 Iround that -so soon'as the Princess -

in the world of O8N
show };ighor
Embroidered sleeves are smart on '

haven’t any dad,”

. I don’t know how to say it, but some
! day I know I'N hear,
If4I still am with theliving, of a eivil
engineer. )
Who has earned his way to glory, and
Tl smile at his remown |
And say:-“There stands the waiter of
| that littla cottage town.”

| A Bride for the
Prince of Wales.

———— X
There has been a rumor going

{ Mary’s marriage was safely out of the
way, the Duke of York’s engagement
was to be announced, and-rumor pre-
posei to unite Mm to Leord Strath-
more’s unmarried daughter, who is a
very beautiful girl, writes Friend in
Town to the Glasgow 'Weekly Herald.
Whilst nobody suggests the King's
sons are paupers, they will all be a
great deal more comfortable if they
“marry money.” 8o I should, as a
mere uninstructed scribbler, have
guesged in other directions, and am
not surprifed at the official " denial. |
| The Prince: of ‘Waleg is ip .no hurry |
to” get  married; bitt ‘" bachelor King
{18 an unknown quantity in this coun-
| tty, Bo. no doubt-he will marry before
{ long, An acquaintance of mine, hav-
| ing givén the matter careful consid-
eration, points out to me that all Ger
manic princesses are impossible for
& generation, that the " Constitutional
Law forbids his marriage to other
than a Protestant, and that political
reasons make his marriage to a Rus-
slan, Greek, Roumanian, Bulgarian,
or Serblan Princess undesirable.
That leaves Denmark and Sweden, but
there are no ageable princesses avail-
able in feither "country. A British
marriage would be popular, but there
are many objections to his marriage
with the daughter of a British Peer, '
though such an announcement would
probably be met with ramping del,
light. _So that by a process of elim-'
ination .one gets down to a lady on
whom my friend is betting ten to one.
That lady is the Princess Maud . of

Fife. She certainly —seems rather

probable,

4 Fldi and Fashions.

Small, cloge-fitting hats of black
' satin have their rolled brims flower-
| trimmed, re B

Tailored jackets have small collarg
and atraight sleeves get in large arm- |
holes,

A new corsage gonsists of two
squares of fabric sloped off on the
ehoulders, - '

ve 8 severs eoiigh of chest
nied with soreness, throat
i LT
erou; 7 b quick:
‘this reliable “old ‘EE‘;;e."

24

fllet lace 15 used

a day it is my joh'the E

~which despite ‘the

-

.\

‘recent advance we are
selling at the old price.

" HARVEY & CO., Limited

Supss e
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DESKS
CHAIRS
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DICKS
‘PHONE
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&E.E.E;’S‘ "Footwear

Three E.E.E’s, the newest footwear, is largely
worn by women of diseriminating taste through-
out the eity, because there’s a shoe for: every
foot, a style for every occasion, and “solid com-
fort” in every pair of this popular brand.

Three E.E.E’s Footwear offers its wearers
all the newest models and gives them the three
essentials from which its name is derived—
EASE, ELEGANCE and ECONOMY. Your
first pair will convince you on this point.

Don’t ask for footwear, ask for Three
E.E.E's Footwear.

ANUSING BLUNDERS.
The annual report of the Stirling
Wduestion Authority gives the follow-
ing “howlers” from school examina-
tion papers:i— . '

; ’ of was in!.
“phe gholition of slavery A

cidedly original:

m‘whp mumq?m eﬁdn,u." ’cell in the
“James Wett was & great man. He standing with a lam

won & battle at Balaclava, where he
completely defeated Napoleon.”
On John Knox some pupils were de-

“John Knox was found in a little

-

gunpowder at hig feet.”
“John Knéx must have been

turn to God.”

“John Knox was a “preast” Il
abeth’s reign, While preaching
Giles’ an old lady named Jenoy
des got up and cried, “Will ye d
say Mass at my lug?' and i
stool at the clergyman’s head. !
a homely act, but it meant the
fall of & Church and king."

. ““John Knox was sent to the®
Lfor two years; but returned.”
. “Sip Walter Raleigh found *
island and ealled it Virginia ®
Virgin Mary.  He also found 8
in Ireland, and brought it to B8

Houge of Parlifg
p in his ha ’

)
' great man, for he made St. Al

|
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