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_and then to be his wife; but the con-

~ which few could resist; yet the same

UNLESS you see the name “Bnyer” on tablets, you
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' are not getting Aspirinat all

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, Rain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tableto—Alno bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registéred in
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 'While lt
manufacture, to ultn the publlc ;gum
will be stamped with their gen
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LADY LAURA’S|

he gave the person whom the con-]
versation' was held the idea that his |

RELEASE

—O0R—
THESTORY OF .
A SPOILED BEAUTY,

CHAPTER IIL

This morning, when he heard that
Lady Kinloch was away from home,
he hastened to Loch House, and found
Gladys there and alone. She looked
so charming, and he read such love
for himself in her eyes, that it was”
almost more than he could do to re-
strain himself from asking her there

versation interested him, and he wish-
ed to see this Lady Rooden whose
beauty was as fascinating as her for-
tune.

It all that GI{zdye told him were
true;, he could do nothing better than
win her for himself. Not that he
should ever laove ber—so long as the
world held Gladys Rane, he should
care most for her; but, if he could
woo and win the mistress of Rood Ab-
bey, he could afterward taghion his
future as pleased him best. ? need
never let Gladys Rane pass out of his
life; he could retain his friendship
for her. His mind was filled with
these thoughts as he left her. He had
not seen Lady Rooden; but he telt]
that it would not be am impossible
task to win her—for he was not ignor-
ant of the many advantages in his
favor, He was handsome, with the
gay debonair bearing that women
love, he had laughing blue eyes, lips
always ready to smile, a frank fair
\er that at first sight charmed every
one. Only keen readers of ch;!.ra.cter
detected how much of cruelty and
selfishness lay beneath the  mask of
the handsome features. He had the
manner which most women -love—
suave, caressing , .gracefull. The
slightpai word he uttered had a charm

melodious voice could be coarse and
almgst bratal ‘when he chose.
He had the art which seme exercise

ed.

to perfection. When he was talking,

whole being was for the time engros<
ged in his companion. If he paid com-
pliments to a pretty woman, she seem-
ed, while present, to be the one object
for which he existed. > If he argued
with a scholar, his whole soul seem-
ed to be in his words. It was a man-
ner that won him many friends and
flattered every one with whom he
came into contact.

He therefore felt no particular anx-
iety to the success of his wooing. He
knew the value of a handsome face
and a fine figyre, of a winning tongue
and a courtly, graceful manner. He
knew even the value of his own re-
putation—that it was something- to
have run through two large fortunes,
and to be still regarded as one of the
most dashing and tuhgonable menfﬁ
London..” -~ *

All that would tell in his:-favor,-he
believed. Then, again, he knew him-
self to be a most excellent match for
a woman who had nione}\'. He held a
high posiuonlin society; he belonged
toa 'good old family; he had that-seal
and stamp \ot fashion which are of
more value even than good birth or
money. '

Every one seemed to be talking of
Lady Rooden and her daughter that
qvening. He went to his club, the
Royal, and found they were the topic
of conversation there. Nothing so -
teresting, nothing so strange, had
been discussed for some time—a
mother, beautiful and fair as her own
most beautiful child, a child in grace
and loveliness the rival of her own
The discussion was at its
entered the

mother.
height when Wynyard
smoking-room.

“I think all London has gone crazy
about the new beauties,” he remark-
ed. “Ashton,” he continued, turning
to one of his most intimate friends,
“you were at the embassy ball last
evening. Did youssee them?”

“Yes; they were both there—Lady
Kooden and her daughter.”

“Which is the belle?” asked Wyn-
yard P ;

“I could not tell you. I have never
seen twg women so perfect. The old
comparison of a rose and a rose-bud
is weak. No one would believe then:
to be mother and daughter; they are
like younger and elder sister—the
daughter so slim and graceful, the
mother tall and stately. There is not

. such another pair in London.”

‘Wynyard looked up anxiously.
“They are rivals then? hé remark-

“Yes and no,” was the answer.

“The mother seems devoted to.the

girl,

hmother.”

“Plenty of admirers, I luppOl#‘”

qumod the m
Mr. Ashton hm«l.

the daugliter's m‘«m
story.- There you discern a am

[mmu Jnature -and a poetic noul

| The girl's dress was all white ueund

i whi:e’mu:.‘u&i never aotkul ‘be-
| tore ‘what a‘lovely m.r wm,mn

s

prosgect of the motl(er remarrying?"
asked Wynyard. /

“Yes, I should think it is certain;.
andItMnkImngumwhothemn
_is who will marry, her 3

“Who is b,e?" asked the ax—eaptaln,
anxiously.

' “The one who flatters her the most,”

_one to win her. . That is her ladyship'a
weak side.”

“You soon found it ont * sald Wyn-
yard, “Most ladies have something ‘of
the same weakness, I think.”

“I should not like to be the man
who tried to flatter Miss Rooden,”
continued Mz. Ashton. “Oné look from
her pure eyes would :extinguish all
flatters” :

“You admire the daughter most?”
queried Wynyard, quickly.

“Yes, I think I do. I have met wo-
men like Lady Roodén, but never one
like her daughter.”

Neither billiards nor cards had any
charm for Vance Wynyard that even-
ing; he was usually thoughtful and
engrossed. If he sighed at. times, ‘it
was because memory brought to him
vividly the beautfiul, sorrowful face
of Gladys Rane.

CHAPTER IV.

was situated in one of the most
charming parts of Kensington. It was
a house that combined the advantages
of town and country. "The beauty c-t!
rippling green foliage surrounded it;
tall-spreading trees sheltered it; flow-
ers of brightest hue grew in the gar-
dens. A long grass lawn lay at the
back of the mansion, v;ith a number of
fine old trees. No country garden
could have looked greener and fresh-
er than did $he garden’at Rood Housg:
Angela Roodén was delighted with'it.
To her it was a matter ot tndlﬂerence
that Lady Rooden spent a small for-
tune in refurnishing and redecorating
the house until it was one of the most
perfect in town; but she could not
tolerate the thought of any change be-
ing made in the garden.

Travelling through +the loveliest
lands in Europe had only made Eng-
land dearer to her. She had geen the
fairest cities in Italy, she had linger-
ed by the shores of the sunny Mediter-
ranean, she had gazed in wonder at
mighty mountains the summits of
which pierced the clouds, on pictures-
que German rivers, fair Swiss valleys
and lakes; but, after all,-to her there
was no place like England. When she
returned to the ivy-clad Abbey, she
t‘élt that it surpassed in beauty any-
thing they had seen in ‘their travels,
and, above all, it waa home.

Lady Rooden and her daughter had
been absent. from England consider-
ably more than four years, They had
lived for some months in Spain, long-
er in France, longest in Italy. They
had been up the Rhine, the.y‘had ex-
plored quiet German towns,.they had
visited Switzerland, they had - loitered
in Florence and Milan, Rome and Ven-
ice; but Angela Rooden found the
sweetest and thHe greatest beauty in
he!: quiet English- home.

(To be continued.)

“Should you th.lnk _there il any |

laughed Mr. Ashton;-“he wwill bo the ;

Rood House, the town mansion of |
! which Sir Charles had been so proud, «

JBven if cross, feverish, bilious, con-
stipated or full of cold, children love

the “fruity” taste of -“California)Fig [~

S$rup.” A teaspoonful never fails to
clean the liver.and howels. In.a few
hourgs you can see for yourself how
thoroughly it works all the souring
food and nasty bile out of the stomach
and bowels, and you have & Qvell
playful child again.

Millions of mothers keep "Ca.ll!orn
Fig Syrup” handy. They know a tea-
spoonful to-day saves a sick child to-
morrow: Ask your druggist for gen-
uine “California Fig Syrup,” which
has directions for babies and children
of all ages pririted on bottle. Mother!
You ‘must say “€alifornia” or you
may get an imitation fig syrup.

ANCIENT HISTORY.
Theophilus P.
Dickens embez-
zled £ o u r-
teen chickens
° from Absalom G.
Crow; 'twas
when we lived
togother at Punk-
town in the Hea-
ther, a long, long
time ago.

abiding t h i s
Dickens gent is
rlding upon the crest of fame,\ and

I'm the only fellow who knows his|

record yellow, who knows his hen-
roost game. Now he is walking
straightly, and men admire him
greatly, he’s honored in the town;
for. honesty unhending, - for virtues
never ending Ne hps & wide remown.
Yet'I am fixed-to shatter his pres-
tige at one clatter,” by telling of
-these “fowls; the plaudits and the
praises that now arise llke blazes
would change to ribald howls.” I'm
but a human duffer, and oftentimes
I suffer to tell that encient tale; that
yarn of Brother Dickens kldnapping

fourteen chickens would make the

town grow palg. But when I'm
primed to tell- it, I always ‘sternly
quell it, my conscience is on deck:
my conscience says severely, “Your
duty looms up clearly, so follow: it
by heck! His soul is foul and - bit-

ter who would. degrade the critter.

who’s outgrown evil things, all past
mistakes surviving,
striving to earn a pair of wings!”
So I don’t tell the story that.might
disturb the glory Theophilus: has
won; the stately name .of Dickens is
free.from faint of chickens, it glit-
ters in the sun.

Why They Wore Black.

The train was late, even/later than
usual on this slow line, and as they
crawled through one station a weary
traveller was heard to exclaim:

“What a terrible station this 1is!
Lobk at those girls in the refresh-
ment room! Why do they dress them
all in black?”

“Don’t you know?” said the tellow-
pmenger in a most solemn tome of
voice.

“No,” replied the curious passenger.

“Why,” said the -+other, “because

they are in mourning for all the late |

trains.”

MnmgltUp

After years ot perseverance tho
struggling actor had at last received
a speaking part. It consisted of these

- | few words: “Hark, a pistol shot!” &
At the last moment, stage-fright got|
‘the upper hand, and, rushing on

sm hoyolhd “Hark! llhistolpot

WAM o
free from care, hil

“|¥ou woﬂ! ut mm !t one you love‘

should ris
'Dowugthoronlmmlonndm

* Should nin the glory ot tho great and

:And xmt the- tools ot xmmblo ser-
vica_ down.

Subposa, that life should call some
friénd you know
Out ott the ranks,'and.end his days
of care,
You would re!oice and ‘smild to see
him go,
Though |yo:1, remained to work and
struggle there.

Should. - high | prométion . call
friend away
To crown with conquest axl big early
years,
You would not beg and plead with
: Lim to stay,
Bat, thinking of his joy, you'd hide
your tears.

some

seems to bhear
1 And long the years wlth all
loneliness,
The loved one has been called away
from care
To high promotion, rest end happi-
ress,

their

He has heen called from puin and
hurt and strife,
From all-the ills which fall to flesh
and clay,

life,
Nor should we mourn too much who
still must stay.

one..Let your choice be CUB.

Cold slaw drained and mixed with
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now diligently.

chopped nuts, pimento and mayon-
naise makes a “different”
\ filling.
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CHILDREN’S WOOL

H DRESS SERGES @ 95c. 1.00 and 1.25 vard.
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95 cents yard.
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BLANKETS

[ake--Wonderful Values

hkets again now, if you buy them here, as values are sur

e English Wool Blankets from only $4.50 pair, and some

"e extremely moderate prices of $6.90 to $9.00.
] ETS large size @ “4.90 pair.

'I'l‘ON BLANKETS, jarge size @ $3.75 pair.
KBTS, at small prices.

’ ys’Over :oat Bargains

¥’ Overcoats have astonished the town.

COATS frqm only $6.90 each.
, for Boys 9 to 17 years.old; all sizes. Only $4.90 each.

d valuesin Men’s: and Boys’ Overcoats, which cannot b

Children’s Winter Coal

ERY LOW PRICES TO CLEAR.

",' mkes that will wear well and will notf. fade.

> Winter Hats

ur usual January Clean-up Prices.
ACK and COLOURED VELVET HATS at only 50c. each

éu 20c. each

nd HATS, at only 20c. each.

" fz.,Gi'ey Bloomers

vy Fleeced make, only $1. 00 pair.

Ic at'Very Lowest Prices -
. ‘8¢: yard. Black, 9¢. yard.

A AND MENDING WO0LS

in all the‘ leading ‘shades.
thirty different shades of ﬁne Quahty Wool ‘at 4c. card.

TTON REMNANTS. -

all kinds at very low prices.
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