Fot Constnpated BoweE-—-— Bilioun

“Fhe nicest mhnrtlc-lmtln to
pliysic your bowels when you nave
Headache . Biligugness
Colds I'ndlgestlon :
Dizziness Sour Stomasch

{s candy-like Cascarets. Omne or two

T TToREht will emipty your Sowels M
pletely by merning and you will feel
splendid. “They werk while
sloep.”"
or rgipe like “Pills,  Calomsl,

gr Of snd they eost only ten cents #
box. Children love Cascarets too.
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LADY LAURA’S
RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER L

He was the ideal of am English
landlord—handsome, brave, generous,
a true lover of all outdoor and manly
sports, his hand ever open to relieve
distress, his ear ever ready to listen
to the sorrows of the unfortunate.

He was still young when he fell in
love with one of the most beautiful
girls of her day, Laura Milroy, the
only daughter of the Earl of Milroy,
Thé young baronet believed her to be
the fairest, the most graceful, the
most tender-hearted of her sex, and
during the whole of his married life
he discovered in her nothing but‘per-
feation. In his blind idelatry he nev-
er perceived that she was vain or
selfish, that she was shallow at heart;
he 'discerned in her only the attribu-
tes of a good and noble woman, and
he'leved her with a full and perfect
lave, believing in and trusting her
implicitly. “His wife was the -center
of ‘his hopes and plans, the one object
of his care and worship; and next to
her in his affection came his little
daughter, whom, because of her beau-
tiful fage and sweet serious eyes, eyes
4 whieh dwelt a sweet brooding
jeriousness, they named Angela.

Sir Charles worshiped the child
just as he did its beautiful mother.
He commissioned one of the leading
artists of the day to paint the picture
of Lady Rooden and Angela, the
sleud'er, stately young mother looking
down om the child playing amidst
roses at her feet, Concerning the un-
deniably lovely face of Lady Roo?
the artist made no remark—he trans-
ferred it, with all its subtille loveli-
ness, to canvas; but with the face of
the child Angela he was egraptured.

“They have named her well,” he
said to himself. “So far ag the human
jdea can realize an angel’s face, she
has one. How deeply she will suffer,
and how intenselly she will enjoy!
There will be no medium for her.
She will know the very abandonment
of sorrow and the very height of hap-
piness. If it be true that the shadow
of the future lies in the face of a
child, this one will have a strange
life.”

Angela had reached her twelfth
tyear when her first great sorrow fell
upon her. A sweeter, fairer maiden it
would hardly have heen possible to
fipd.  Graceful, sensitive almost to
i fault, tender and loving of heart,
gifted with the truest refinement,
gifted too with a poet's soul she was
2 continual source of wonder and de-
light ta Sir Charles, He would not
allow her to leave home fof school,
but engaged clever and 'accomplish-
ed govermesses for her, so that he
should always have her near him.
The girl worshiped both her parents,
though her father’'s character had the
greater attraction for her, and, quite
uneconsciously - to hersgelf, she loved

him.even more than she did her
mother,

" To these who knew how frail aad
uncertain human love is, there was
something almost pltltul in the de.-
yotion of the ehild to her father. The
blow, when it did fall, was therefore
all the more terrible to her. For there
eame a day, bright and sunny, fujl
of perfume and sweetness. and song;
when Sir Charles Rooden left home

words on Bis lips and was carried
back in the evening dead.

It was a bright May morning when
he started, _ All the hawthorn tirees
in the park were in full bleéom, and
the luscious perfume of may and
lilac filled the air. The tresses of the
golden laburnum waved in the gentle
breeze, the giant trees were unfold-
ing their pale-green buds to  the
genial warmth of the sun, and the
birds were caroling a welcome to re-
turning spring. Lady Rooden walked
with her husband as far as the end
of the drive. - There the groom stood
holding his horse; and Angela, cling-
ing to her father’s hand, begged that
either she might go with him or that
he would stay at home.

“You de not know, papa,” she said,
“what a different house this is when
you are out of it.”

“But,” he reminded her laughingly,
"‘you have your mamma.”

“Yes; you are the sun, and she is
the meon.” :

Sir charles laughed again.

“A poet’s comparison,” he said. “I
shall not be long, Angela, I want to
ride a little way down by the\river.
for I am told that one of the hridges
over the Leir is not sgmte; I must go
and pscertain what is-mgcessagy- to
be done.’ You shall Tide with me this
afternoon.” :

He kissed his wife’s smiling' face;
he clasped his lovely little daughter
in his arms and bade her “geod-morn-
ing,” and then rode away.

Lady Rooden waited with anxious
surprise for the return of her hus-
band. He was the embodiment of
punctuality, and for him to fail in
any‘ appointment was most unnusual.
‘When he rode out, he said he should
be home for luncheon at two; but two
o'clock came without bringing the
master of Rood Abbey. Three, four
and five struck, and stilll he came net.
Then Lady Rooden grew anxious. At
first she persuaded herself that he
had met with friends, and had ridden
on with them, although if was un-

word to her; but, as the hours slip-
ped by, she grew more and more un-
easy. a

“Angel,” she said fo “the child,
“how late papa is! - Let us go to the
western terrace and watoh for him!”

‘Mother and child stood leanfng over
the stonme balustrade, looking down
the drive—the fine avenue of chest-
puts, with the shining riyer in’the
distance, :

“I. cannot see him, mamma,”
the child.

And Lady Rooden, shading «her
eyes from the sun with her white
hand, remarked:

“There is something wrong: down
by the river, Angel. I see & crowd of
uten.” ;

said

il |
Casearsts mever stir you up |

in the merning with laughing ‘jesting |

like him to do that withont sending’
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ke reposing in the pesceful gelm ibat
had settied over all,

“( wender what it is, Angel™ safd
Lady Weden. “The crowd seems to
be mievisg and coming in this diree:
tion.
What esn it be®

“I do neal see papa,” said the cl.lld,
whomy nething else’ interested; add
they 'grew silent ey the tall trees gnd
the winding of the river hid the crowd
from their view, '\

“I wish papa would ceme!” cried
the chlld preseuuy, and then, after
3 faw migutes, there Was & sound of
tramiping footsieps, of Mrrlgd hush»
ed voless, snd the old butler ¢gme
hastily on to the terrace.

“My lady, my lady, come in- quiek-
Iy!” he cried. "De mot leek toward
the piver! Ceme inl”

Lady Reedep turmed tfo him in
wonder.

“What ig it, Jarvis?” she asked.

“An ageident, my lady,” he revlied,
“Pray eome in,”

“What is the matier?" she demsnd-
ed, on re-enteping the roem. “What
does that neise mean? 'What is it?”

«“Oh, my lady,” exclaimed the
agitated eld man, “I wish I were dead
instead of living to pay guch words
to you. There has been an accident,
and my master js——"

“What? ghe gasped,
grewing white and rigid.

“What? cried the ehild, who had
followed them. “What hes been done
to papa? Wheras ig he?”

“He was found in the river, my
lady!” Jarvis veplied, wringing his
hands.

*In the river? Found ip the river,
do you say? Then he is dead!”

“He is dead, my lady, and they are
bringing him home!"” answered the
man.

With a wild ery Lady Rooden flew
from the house down te the dvenus,
where she met the men bearing the
lifeless hody of hér hushgud, When
she saw his dead fase, she fell, with
a low, anguyished ery to the greund,
and wasg carried back home sense-
legs,

It was mnot untill the first shock
wag  ever thel ‘guy ene theught of
the child. They: found her lying near
the window.of the reom, in an ageny
of grief- which no words.of comfort
could abate.

The mystery surrouading Sir
Charles Rooden's death ‘wis never
solved, ‘W);ot,uer he had aitempted
to crosgs the riyer where it was ghal-
lowest, and had bheen carried away
by the force of the current, or Wheth-
er his horse had hecome restive and
daghed into the water, no one ever
knew. Ne one had seen the baronet;

her face

had met him on that day, That it
was an aceldent every ome agreed,

living witness to tell,

How deeply the genisl, generous
master of Rood was moufrned was
shown by the assemblage of rich and
poor who came to pay a last tribute
of respect to a meighbor and friend.

In hig will Sir Charles had not
forgotten any of his faithful pld ser~
‘vanfs or any of the charities he had
supported. Yet to those who listened
to the reading of the document there
seemed to be something strange in it
It was strange that no imcome had
been settled om the daughter for
whom he had always such unbounded
affection, strange that me dowry had
been left to her, strange that not one
farthing of what must uitimately be
& large fortune should reach her un-
til her mother's death, strange that
‘80 .vast a fortune should be left to
the absolute disposal of a beautiful
young widow. ' No “restriction was

fefture of money if she married
agein, mnuquumum
d"ntnanmmmmr
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no one came forward to gay that they|.

but how it oeceurred there was no{

placed upon her; thonmuotor-’
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loves the frui
Pig Syrup”
the bowels. A teas
prevent g sigk ch
genstipated, bilious, feverish, fretful,
has cold, colic, or if stomach is gour,
tengue coated, breath bad, r

a good cleansing of the little bqu}s
is often all that is necessary.

Ask your druggist. for genulne
#Califorpia Fig Syrup” which has
directions for babies apd children of
all ages printed on bottle. Mother;
¥You must say “Califeraia” er you
may geft an 1mnatlon fig smp
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THE BUSY PASTOB.

. 'The pastor of
our: little church
is busy all the
time; throughout
the town  he
seems to sesrgh

- for gyidence of

- _crime. And when
-he finds a sinner
bent on wigked
work or play, he
makes that evil
one Jament the
folloy of his way.

It some tired woman gets diyorce,
the pastor she'll arouse, and he wil}
preach until he's hoarse om sacred
marriage vows. If we would see a
Faity screen, the angry pastor roars;
gnd asks the lgw to interveme, apd
elose the playhouse doors. The peo-
‘ple of our little kirk are in eppesing
groups, and some applaud the pas-
tor's work with loud apd jeypus
whoops. And ethers would his
eourse impeach, they criticize gnd rail
and say a preacher ought te preach
of Jonah and the whale. I offer
nefther cheers or knocks, and neither
gide I join; and in the contribution
box I place a woeden coin. The
parson who would make g ,hlt"must
elosely watch hig step, for if he stigks
to Holy Writ men say he's lacking
pep; and if to modern ‘things he’s
next, J_md hunts out sins and scamps,
mep give him, as hig proper text; the
virgins and their lamps, No matter
how the pastor tries fo clganse this
mundane place, some worshippers
will promptly rise to sax he’s off his
base. Our pastor jogtrots many
clocks to hunt out hidden crime, gpd
in the contribution box I drep a bo-
gus dime.

A good dinner deserves g
cigarette, a bad dinner nﬂ
one. Let your clloiu- be CURB,
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| address” 1m tuli:

A POPULAR ONE PIECE STYLE,

4208, A very gimple, “easy te
maka” style is here portrayed., Ij
may have a fitted, long sleeve in-wrist

length, or eme ip elhew lepgth, with
a smart upturned cuff, Jaunty patch
pogkets gre beth gervigeable and or-
pamental,

The pattern is gcut ip 4 plges: 4,
6, 8 and 10 years, An 8 year size res
quires 8% wards of 36 inch material,

Pattern malled to apy address on
receipt of 10c, in silver or stamps.

A DAINTY SET FOR THE BOUDOIR.

Pattern 8770 "supplies these three
models, It is cut in 3 sizes: Small,
Medium ‘and Lagge. The Cap No. 1,
will require % yard of 27 inch mater-
‘fal.” No. 2 will require 8¢ yard. One
Pgir of Slippers will require 3 yard
for a medium sige. ]

For the caps: lace, batiste, net,
lawn, satin, silk, cretonne and chintg

{'gould be used. The slippers are at-

tractive in silk, satin, eretonne,
chintz, flannel and eiderdowp.

A pattern of this illustratieon mail-
ed to apy address on receipt of 10e,
in silver or stamps.
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THE
LONDON DIRECTORY

with !!ﬂhchl & Forelgn Sections,
'ublcl traders lo cownus!om direct

muuc'mxxns & DEALERS
don and. in the Provinelal

Foyas

luwpo.' e names, gddresges and
are classified under

hor than 2000 trade headings,

i

wml ‘ od‘ suiare of the Goods
M‘& Colonial -and n'oroln
mnnodz 2

om and the Jontinent of

nn'd Industrial Centres of the |,

' Emerald gnd Turgy
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Lot Seute,
ery vy 00 »
brushed heth pides, hand knotted,
fringe, in eolors of Brown, Fawn.

Hach $6.98

Dark Flannelette. -

. suitable for mak-
lhml. :
Per Yard 850

R%Pens Infants’ Shirts. -
nter weight, all garm 8
1-1 rib double breaste‘d' Tg;“ha::
no button and the safety pin at back
mekes garment secure; 1 to 6
years.

36 inches
ing men's wol

StnPe Flannelette.

nches wide, pretty, Pink snd
Blue stripes.

S Per Yard 16¢.
Ladies’ All Wool Sweaters

Tuxedo and Pullover, in asgorted
shades, Regular $6.49

Now $2.98

5 - SRR
Ladies’ Overpants.
Heavy flesce lined, with Flastie
at waist and keen, in colors of
Navy, Brown and Grey,

Per Pair $1.19 to $1.35 |

Ladies’ Flette.
Nightdresses.

Assorted stripes, V. neck, em-
broidered, doublé yoke front and

back, set in long sleeves, double §

gelf cuffs, 2 buttoned front.

Each $1.79 to $1.98
Children’s Sleeping Suits.

With fdet, assorted stripes, mili=
tary eollars, set in sleeve, 4 button
haek, with 3 butten drep seat; sizes:
3 to 8 years.

Eath 30c. |

Each 98¢,

Taxedo-
Coats,
gol, rib knit, rack stitch
shoulders,
9of Turaquoise,
L liae

$11

in Scrim.
__ﬁixr Hemmed or bordered
§ 19¢., 22¢, to 25c,

White
lettt Nightdresses.
Each 59¢.

- Turkish Towels.
erior blesched Towels, high-

prbent,” carefully hemmed.
L are wonderful values at

49c. The Pair

es’ Stanfield’s

Underwesr.
jum weight, high neck, long
, ankle length pants,

‘Per Garment $1.98

garments are of the finest
lored material, will give
gh satisfaction and long

pecfally priced a:
$1 49

W's Local Grey Mitts.

doyble thread.

Per Pair 59¢."

n’s Local Knit Hose.

Rib or plain,

Per Pair 49¢c.

tches.
. Accurate timekeepers,

Each $1.98

Indian Head Linen,
In one pound bundles,
pieces, no piece larger than 14 o!

a yard.
Per Pound 39%.

Ladies’ Rubbers.
A-splendid Rubber for the mon:
low cut, medium heel, gemi- point~

ed toe, sizes 335, 4, 5%,

Per Pair 49c.

Postage must accompany mail .
orders,

——

Quilt Cotton. st

Large ﬂoral eces.

ound 45%
Damaged Cotton. © aui

Large clean v
und.5h.

Per
Face Cloths. .

Uniform t:
yarn, Black,

both udas
te, k and B

-

small §

s

Day Alarm Clocks.
Each $1 98

s Work Gloves.

p0d variety of extra dependable
that are sure to please you

heir superior guelity and low

“°' Per Pair 98c.

SOr'S. .
£ & cheap light weight pattern,
ong well finished shears.
Per Pair 39c.
fer Buckets.

inch size, made of full weight

Each 59¢.

st Paper.
.»;;« 3 Rolls For 25¢c.

ﬁ okets, in
erald and -

Each $6.49 -

Men’l Work Pants

Of hedvy material that wegy
iron and can be successfylly
ed.

_Per Pair $2.98 to§

Men’s Dress Shirts,
‘Always’ popular and in the
woven ﬁtripe pattemc all sigad

Each§

Boys’ Pullover Sweate

In Nayy and Brown, buttong
shoulder, sizes 18 to 32.

Each $149 to
Beys’ Pants.

These include many differep
terials, serges, worsted, twily
other hard finished goods.

Per Pair 59c. to$
Leather Mitts.

Of heavy muleskin, double
fleeced lined, knitted wrigts,

Per Pair §

Babies’ Rubber Pants,
Per Pau' i

Men’s Chambray
Work Shirts.

Very wall ‘made-for the h
strains that may be put upon

Each¢§

Men’s Dark Flette
Work Shirts.

Noth vso comfortabls
dark wi irt These aref
that will give the best satisfac

Men’s Wool Underwett

A good line of heavy garmenti
winter wear, a range of style
prices to please,

Per Garment §l

Genuine Never Break
Shopping Bags.

The handles can’t pull off.
hever-break Shopping Bag is
with patented handles.

i Each#

: Me‘lni’S‘ Wi’nfér Capé.

Both father and son will
at cold weather if one of ouré
ls part of their wardrobe.

Ead

tnlt Cuec are a hai;iy
k. Ead\ 85749 to 33,3@

7 ,""!? pure white... s

Leathg’gschom Bags. |
Each 98¢, to $l

i send in'their na
to secure the follo
annuals for 1923

L Farmers Red B¢
Jtural Anrual, 20

(.. and stock
Book, 376 pages $
or’s (Canadian)
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