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had pointed them ont with a few cart, 
qnlok but not unkind sentences.

When they came in sight of the 
farm-house, that rose from the plain 
of flowers, he turned to the youth, 
who was staring with delighted eyes,

HOW YOU CAN TELL Fashion
GENUINE ASPIRIN Plates. A HOUSEHOLD

Only Tablets with “Bayer Cross" , A SIMPLE HOUSE DRESS WITH 
are Aspirin—No others I Blair’sThat Is the station. It is beautiful, 

at least I thought it so when, a year 
ago, it broke upon my vision: but 
even too much beauty palls upon the 
senses.-

“Oh, not this; not this!- exclaimed 
the youth, in his musical accents, rais
ing his dark, sparkling eyes to the 
stem sun-tanned face, but lowering 
them timidly as they caught the grave 
regard of the stern eyes,

"Well, It may not be so with you," 
said the runner; "but I told you, not 
to point out its beauty, but to warn 
you that we are nearing our destina
tion. That's the station—your home 
it you decide to accept service there.”

The youth flushed eagerly and was 
about to speak, but the ether want

STYLES.

To-day we mean to retain that reputation 
-an&d&éÿ the following lines:— :: — SS :
-Women's Plain Black Cashmere Hose, best Eng

lish makes, *2.00, $2.40, $2.80, $3.00 per pair.
Women’s Plain Colored Cashmere Hose, in

shades of Grey, Nigger, Brown, Beaver,
$1.80, $2.40, $2.90 per pair. ^ j

Women’s Plain Black and Colored Lisle Bose in 
all the leading shades, 60, 75, 85, 95, $1.20 
per pair.

Women’s Plain Black Silk Hose, $1.25 to $3.70 pr.
Women’s Plain Colored Silk Hose in the leading 

shades, 95c. to $2.25.
Women’s Plain Black and Nigger Brown Hose, 

Cashmere finish, only 75c. per pair.
Full range of Misses’ Plain Black Cashmere 

Hose, 3 to 6.
Misses’ Tan and Black Ribbed Cashmere Hose,

3 to 6. ?i ii iii Jx

It you dont see the "Bayer Croie" 
en the tablets, refuse them—they are 
not Aspirin at all.

There Is only one Aspirin, that 
marked with the “Bayer Cross"—ell 
other tablets are only add imitations.

Look for the “Bayer Cross”! Then 
It is real Aspirin, tor which there is 
no substitute.

Aspirin Is not German hut la made 
in America, end le owned by en Am
erican Company, all rights being 
purchased from the Ü. 8. Govern
ment

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir
in" have been proved sate by mil
lions for Pain. Headache, Neuralgia, 
Colds. Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neu
ritis.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—also 
largsr "Bayer" packages, can be had 
at any drug store.

Aspirin Is the trade mark (New
foundland Registration No. 761), of 
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacl- 
dester of Salicylicacld.

The Bayer Co., Inc., U.8.A.
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The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station. “You are young and, as I conjec

ture, unused to rough life. Ton will 
get nothing but rough life yonder. It 
le a» well you should know it before 
you enter upon it Not that there is 
aught to fear,- he continued, seeing 
the youth's face pale slightly as It 
with alarm. “I said rough, not savage. 
The men are wild hut honest, rough 
but true. This Is the end of the world, 
this out-station here, and you may 
miss the comforts and the luxuries. 
Think ere you decide.”

The youth looked up timidly, then 
flushed and knit his brows with de
termination.

“I thank you,- he said, “hut I've art- 
read decided. If your master will ac
cept me, I will accept service."

“So be It,” said the runner, and,

CHAPTER XV.

UNDER FOREIGN SKIES.
pretty tidy. Why. he kept the ship's 
log meet of the voyage, and balanced 
the purser’s hooka, too."

The cattle-runner nodded.
"You can read, write,, and keep ac

counts—why did you leave England, 
where all those things would have 
been of use to you?"

The youth turned pale, and, ae it re
gretting he had asked the question, 
the cattle-runner said, quickly:

“Well, my master-—the youth 
stares; can this noble looking fellow 
be a servant?—"my master may be 
glad of you. He wants a trusty young 
fellow to keep his books. If you care 
to take service at a far-away cattle 
station I can promise you a good 
home and kind friends."

The youth flushed still deeper. 
"Thank you, thank you," he said, 

eagerly. “I will go. and am grateful.” 
The runner inclined his head. 
“Good,- he said,. curtly. “We start 

at sunrise from the corner there,” 
pointing with his heavy whip to the 
spot where the horses were waiting. 
"Bring what luggage you have to
night and be ready to start with ns 
to-morrow.”

The youth nodded eagerly.
“I will be there, trust me. And for 

to-night?" he inquired of the captain.
"Oh, you can Bleep In your cabin 

to-night,” replied the skipper, kind
ly ; “and I’m a'moet sorry It’s the last 
time.”

Punctual as the sun Itself the youth 
was waiting at the starting-place, and 
greeted the cattle-runner with a frank 
smile.

He nodded and ordered a horse to 
be saddled for him, and waiting until 
the heavy sacks of tools were equally 
and carefully distributed among the 
spare horses,V give the word and the 
cavalcade started.

Six days passed and the Journey 
was nearly over. During Its course 
the cattle-runner had not spoken half 
a dozen words. !

The youth, whose tiulck eyes seem
ed to take In every flash of color and 
strange sight, had watched him close
ly, but had never ventured to dis- i 
turb his thoughts by addressing him, 
save in reply to some question.

Yet, though chary of-speech, Laur
ence had not been unmindful of his 
youthful companion; nay, more, he ! 
had been kind to him. The choicest ! 
steaks, the softest ruga, the first drink - 
of water, he had invariably. offered 
the youth; and now and then, when] 
some particularly fine view or strange 
creature had crossed their path, he

“Ob, yes!" he said “this is simple, 
t I have only learned to keep books 
, while on board the ship, but I could 
- manage this I am sura”

"Then you'll do," said the settler, 
and then he looked hard at the youth 
and thought a moment

There was something about the 
bearing and the voice of the lad that 
told the astute Mr. Stewart he had 
another silver fish In the net

“Yes," he said, “you'll do. Now as 
for all the rest 1*11 turn you over to 
Laury,” and he sauntered eat

The youth turned to Laurence, who 
was seated on the table, his head bent 
down, his eyes fixed on the floor.

He started as It from a reverie as 
the settler spoke and, lifting his eyes, 
said:

"What Is your name?*
“Cecil," replied the youth, dropping 

his eyes beneath the cold, calm gaza.
"Cecil,” repeated Laurence. "It’s a

pretty name.”
Then he spoke of the wages.
The boy was as Indifferent to them 

as he himself had been, but stipulated 
for a room and some sort of office 
apart from the other men, and Laur
ence, promising he should have these,

! left the question of salary to the set- 
, tier.

Then he took him upstairs, showed 
; him a bedroom—there were plenty to 
j spare—fixed upon the armory as an 
; office for him, and telling him the 
‘ hours tor breakfast, dinner, and sup
per, left the room.

The youth, stared after him as he 
strode down the stairs, and then ran 
to the window to watch him as he 
mounted his horse and rode off across 
the prairie.

For Wild Laurie, as his fellow run
ners called him, Seldom spent a night 
at the farm.

He knew no fatigue, no physical 
weakness. If the cattle came In at 
night, he was off again by the light of 
the moon, to sleep far away at some 
one of the out-stations, solitary and 
silent, at the base of some huge moun
tain or the center of one of the dark 
forests.

Solitude was dear to Wild Laury. 
He never shunned danger, but he was 
given to shunning men.

A fortnight passed, and the youth, 
Cecil, had become used to his duties 
and bis home.

(To be continued.)

***** Percale, gingham, chambray, 
lawn, flannelette, and drill are good 
materials for this style. The sleeve 
may be finished In wrist length with 
a band cuff, or loose, at elbow length.

The Pattern la cut In 7 Sises:—34, 
36, 88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 lnohat bust 
measure. Site 18 requires 6% yards 
of 86 Inch material, width at lower 
edge Is about 2(4 yards.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
In silver or stamps.

A BECOMING SUMMER FROCK.

NOTE.—The above Hosiery by the best mak
ers only, and therefore the best wearing Hose 
that can be bought in town to-day.. -,
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Spring Suit

Should be ordered where 
you are sure you will get 
satisfaction. Our reputa
tion for First Class work 
<rives you that assurance, 
and together with the Well 
1elected Stock of Fashioned 
Goods always on hand, will 
make your visit to our stora 
- ^’«asure.
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fBENClPattern 8237 la here developed. It 
Is cat In 7 Sizes:—84, 86, 88, 40, 42, 
44 and 46 inches boat measure. A 
medium size will require 7(4 yard» 
of 42 Inch material.

The width of the skirt at Its lower 
edge, is about 114 yard.

combined with

MO.V,
Paul t 

French i 
dow of hi 
distance 
train wa 

his f: 
end a <n 
set trad

CHAS. J. ELLIS
High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street,

teb28,tu,th,s,3m

Gingham may be 
chambrey for this style, or printed 
voile with organdy. Plain and figured 
foulard, linen, and shantung are also 
attractive.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
In silver or. stamps.

Many Customers
For their patronage during our 25th year of manufac
turing, which has enabled Us to BEÀT ALL PREVI
OUS SALES RECORDS, and assure those that have 
been disappointed as regards deliveries' that this was 
unavoidable owing to the GREAT DEMAND FOR OUR 
PRODUCTS. We will make every effort ±o deliver on 
time tiering 1920, but would advise.-the joeing of or- 
der^Aetiy in order to have thMB ;hattdl(Sl promptly.

OUR MOTTO FOR 1920—“QUALITY FIRST.”
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The settler burst into a hearty 
laugh and thyew himself upon the 
table.

“Now," he said, when he regained 
breath, "that’s a good one! If you’d 
said yon could, I’d V packed you off 
to the Bay to-morrow, for I know 
there ain’t a clerk In the whole world 
ae could make anything of them 
blamed books. I tried and they drove 
me mad. It ain’t difficult, neither. It’s 
only a matter of entering and check
ing. So many hundred come in, and so 

hundred gone out, and the price

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad- NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.ranee in price of paper.
we are compelled to advance 1
et patterns to 15c. each.
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Circular letters, trade notices, pricelists, stofcF sËéets, notices 
meeting, club announcements, reports, or form letters of any 
i<L handwritten or typewritti ‘ ‘ ' "

the Company having the largest 
number ol Policy Holders In 
Newfoundland. « • :

Every satisfaction given in 
settling lomo.
Office: 167 Water Stmt V 

Admin Bldg. P. O. Bex 782.
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