“I was Greatly
- With Pains

work all day without any undue
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 ation, some nights having to rise

dition before I had ﬁnuhed the first box. I am feeling better this
summer than I have for years, u‘:‘d l]though in my 67th year, can
m

¢ Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills

83 ots. a box of 35 pills, BEdmanson, Bates & Oo., Iszd., Toronto

Distressed
ln the Back”

.the winter of 1920-
21, Iwumlbchmaedwub
pummmylnckand felt tired
and most of the time.
Particularly during the night I
was troubled with frequent urin-

almost every hour, I tried sever-
el different treatments without

Pills, . and they relieved my con-

GERALD S. DOYLE, Distributor.
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“Thank you, Stuart,” responded
Sir Douglas, quietly. “I felt—I know
you would answer me so0.” He paus-
ed a little, then went on slowly. “I
leave England again at the end of the
week on a search that has lasted my
lifetime—hopeless, alas, in the years
that are gone, but touched now with
the blessedness of hope! Yes, thank
Heaven, I have a clew!”

Stuart looked in wonder at _ his
cousin’s face; it was illuminated with
color and there was an unusual glow
in the eyes

“f cannot bring myself to speak to
you now, Stuart, on this subject; but,
if I am successful, I will open my
heart to you; if not, and anything
should happen to me, this letter”—
taking an envelope from an inner
pocket—“will tell you all—will give
you the secret of my life. Guard it
well, and, if the time should
son, swear to do what I have asked

come

jou in it.”
“] swear,” said Stuart,
his hand closing over the letter
“Now I start with a lighter heart
than I have had for years, The days

solemnly,

The Heir to Beecham Park

CHAPTER XVII,
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summer, he has told me many times,
has tried him terribly, and your ac-
cident was a shock.”

“Yes, you are right,” responded
Stuart, gloomily, after a moment’'s
pause “I will stay here. And yet it
is hard.”

Sir Douglas did mot catch the last |
words |

“lI have always loved Sholto,” he
said, “and .fo rob him of you would
be cruel, No, Stuart, your place is |
here.” ;

They moved on and approached the
house; but before they entered, Sir |
Douglas stretched out his hand. ;

“Heaven bless you, lad!” he said, |
tenderly. “We may never meet again. }
May you have all the happiness and}
sunshine in your life that a man such 1
Remember

as you ought to expect!
your promise.”

“I have sworn, and I will keep it.” |

They returned to the castle; and, |
soon after. that, Sir .Douglas Gerantj
left for London. i

His cousin’s visit broke the spell
of Stuart’s. morbid inactivity The|
monotonous quiet of Hurstley seemed ‘r

will pass quickly, and, when I reach
Australia, who knows—"

“Anustralia!” broke in Stuart, his,
fage drawn and pale, “You are gomg’
to Australia?”’

“T said at the end of the
What is it, Stuart?” 1

“Oh, rhat I were yfree to go withl
you!” muttered Stuart.

Like a flame of fire, the word “Aus-|
tralia” had set the passion of jealousy
running through his veins, calling up
the dormant longing for revenge that
had found a resting-place in his
heart Could he not leave all that dls-
tressed and oppressed him, and rush
Yway to that distant land, to face him '
who had stolen the mest preciousl
jewel of his life, to bring shame on
her who had deceived and tricked hlm7
The picture of Margery’s loveliness
rose before him and made his heart
bheat wildly with the rush of wrl.th.
and love that came over him.

“Stuart,” Sir Douglas said, quieuy,g
almost tenderly, “I would ask you toi
go with me gladly but for one thing
~—you are not free—your father needs
you He could not live without you‘;;
go from him, and he will sink before
your return. He is not strong; this

WORKING GIRL’S
EXPERIENGE

Read how She Found Help
in Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound«

Arnprior, Ontario.—*‘I must write
and tell you my experience with your
11edicine. 1 was working at the fae-
tory for three years and became so
run-down that I used to take weak

pells and would be at home at least
one day each week. Iwas treated by
the doctors for anemia, but it didn’t
seem to do me any good. I was told
te take a rest, but was unable to, and
kept on ettm worse. 1 was trou-
bled mostly

week. I

. 'she had the satisfaction of

; offered, and then a return to the cas-
tle with a large party for the shoot- |

'mmmm«.m

| “dear friends” were  passing through
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suddenly to appall him.. He could no |
longer sit and nurse himself; he was |
restless, almost feverish in his move- |
He went out early the"
{ morning and did not retarn till the,
day was spent; and, though he triedr
to banish every memory of hig brief |
dream from his mind Vane detected |
the nervous restlessness in his face. |
In her heart she rejoiced at these:
signs of awakening; they were but;
the forerunners of that proud, con-f
; temptuous mood which she had longed |
to reereveal itself Life was dull at|
the castle; but, though she ya,wnedf
and was inexpressibly bored, she did |
not intend to give way; and at last |

ments in

feeling |
| that success was hers when her aunt,
announced that Stuart wished the
whole party to leave Crosbie and go‘
to London, i

If he remained much longer at|
Hurstley, Stuart said to himself, ‘the;
monotony and inactivity would drhje=
him mad So, to Vane’s and his moth-
er’s delight, he proposed a fortnight’s
stay in town, a round of theatres,
and such gayeties as a slack season

ing.

It was then th.a.t Vane began to reap !
her reward. Stuart seemed to remem-
ber all she had done for him, all her
thoughtfulness gentleness, womanly
kindness; and it wag to her he turned
in a frank, friendly fashion, which at
once delighted her and deceived her
by its ring of apparently genntne for-
' getfulness

To London they all went, save the
squire, and, in leaving him, Stuart
thought of his absent cousin’s words;
but it was omly for a fortnight, and
then he would be back again, brave in
forced courage, steady in his pride,
to walk ovet the very ground where-
in his whole love lay buried.

It was a delightful time to Vane;
she rode walked, went sighi-seeing,

ance, mﬂ,m few of . hu- ac~ |
qulnhnca‘minm:x,nnnoﬂo-
ed with pleasure thit some of her

wﬂmmmwmm
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{ 18 Ly the sea now Does not miladi

| in on the silence, mingling with the

the memory of Mhrgery, and set his
foot, as he thought, firmly on the
grave of his 16ve; he even thrust re-
collection from him; he laughed, rode,
chatted with Vane, and gradually her
influence made itself felt If, in the
night, visions of his love  floated
through his dreams, pride in the
morning dispelled his weakness by
recalling her falseness; and he turn-
ed to Vane as a woman whom, though
he could never love, he could respect
and trust. To the world his devotion
had but one name, that of & sultor;
and, heedless of people’'s tongues,
heedless of Vane’s triumphant eyes,
Stuart went on his way, living for a
time in a dream of reckless excite-
ment that would soon pass-and leave
him plunged in as deep an abyss of

‘| despair as before

It was in one of these moments
that Margery had seen him beneath
the trees bending his handsome head
to gaze into Vane's eyes, The action
meant nothing to him—Vane wag his
cousin, his confidante, his friend. Had
his gaze but wandered to the car-
riage drawn beside the ralls, and
rested on the sweet face, pallid and
drawn by the agony of pain that had
come to her, he would have forgotten
his cousin’s existence, and rushed
with a madness of joy, a delirium of
happifiess, to Margery’s side, But
Margery was unseen; the cousins

| paced by slowly,' and the image of

that face, that form with the right
arm still hung in a sling, those eager
eyes, was graven on héer memory in
characters the clearness of which tor-
tured her, and the steadfastness of
which nothing could remove.

CHAPTER XIX,

{ “Man’s love is like the restless waves,

Ever at rise and fall;

The only love a woman craves
It must be all in all

Ask me no more if I regret—
You need not care to know;

“A woman’s heart dges not forget—
Bid me good-by, and go.

i You do not love me—no;

Bid me good-by, and go.
Good-by, good-by—'tis better so;
Bid me good-by, and go.”

Margery moved dreamily; she open-
A flood of glorious sun- |
the She

ed lter eyes,
shine filled room
most numb, her head was heavy; she
could do nothing but lie

g plaintive, sighing song:

“You do not love me—no;
Bid me good-by, and go.. -
Good-by, good-by—'tis better so;
Bid me good-by, and go.”

Margery moved again, This
it was strange to her,
| she? What place was this?

While a look .of perplexity
pain was dawning on her pure, pale
face, some one bent over her.

“Miladi is better?”

“Where am I?” .asked Margeory,
faintly

“Miladi has been il1,” replied the
soothing voice—‘“very ill. She

and

quiet,

hear the waves?”
A faint rippling sound was ‘- borne

song without.
“The sea!” murmured Margery,
vaguely. “Where? Am I dreaming?”’
“Miladi does not forget me? I am
Pauline.”
(To be continued.)

“After taking Two Bottles
my wife made rapid
progress back to health”

Carnol is ‘one of the finest reme-
dxcs ever discovered for use by the
expectant mother There is no time
in a woman’s life when it is so
vitall necel:l?r to safeguard her

heal y should s protect
her own health, at a most trying
period, but she :mut consider also
the health of the unborn child. Read
WL’;“ Carnol did for Mrs. P errim

y vn fe, about two years
before our baby was ‘om. .w‘:; suf-
fering from anemia and indigestion.
Shc could keec nothing on her sto-

ulled remedxn,
beeiﬁ iton and wine

Proved safé by millions and

Neuralgia Colds

Headache Pain
Lumbago Toothache

Rheumatism Neuritis

Accept only “Bayer” package

prescribed by physicians-for

CanAGa
Bayer Tab/et«-

V

with

which contains proven directions.
Hand
Algo

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Buyer Manufactdre of Monoacetice-
acidester of Salicylicacid (Acetyl Salicylic Acid, B. A, known
that Aapmn means Bdyer manufacture, to assist the public nxunlt !mlutionl. the '.l‘nbletl
of will be the “Bayer Oross.”

“Bayer” hoxes of 12 tablets.
ttles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
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Bulk of $50,000,000
' Estate

Is Left to Children, with Amounts to
Charity and Employees.

Mineola, N.Y.,, Feb. 12.—The bulk

elt | | former home;
strangely weak; her hands were al-|

back and |
rest—rest, and listen to the sound of |
a rich velice singing, somewhat nea.r,‘

time |
her eyes wandered round the room;i
Where was |

of the estate of the late Julius
| Fleischmann, yeast magnate, estima-
| ted from $50,000,000 fo $60,000,000, is
| left to his children, Julius, Jr., and
| Louise, now Mrs., Henry C. Yeiser,
{ Ir.

i Bequests include a $200,000 trust
| fund for charitable or educational
| purposes, the major ,portion prefer-
| ably in Cincinnati, Mr. Fleischmann’s

a $100,000 trust fund
B e esiiiicarll s

for Willilam H. Fleischmann, of Naw

m SPECIAL V

¢ —AT—

STEERS,

Cream Flnnnelette,
19 and 22¢. yard.

White Flannelette,

excellent quality,

25, 32, 39, 44c. y].
Striped Flannelette,

1 Special Value,

25 and 30c. yard
Striped ‘English

Pyjama Flannelette,
37 and 42c¢. yard

Suit Cases,
$1.95, $2.35, $2.65,
$3.25, $4.25.

Men’s Golf Caps.

Special lot assorted tweeds.
Values up to $1.50 for

98c.

York City, a cousin, and 20,000 shares

of the company. Various personal
employees were remembered in
amounts of from $1,000 to $5,000.

THREE FLOWERS FACE POWDER

4] Having the Particularly D b,

:'“ Qualif he‘nmeyu l.;‘.c'lr;c:
fame mlh the Distinctive and

18 Appealing odor of ee Flowers

In All Popular Shades

Dress grapefruit salad with honey |

,mixed with about a third as much |
{ lemon juice.

my

CROSS-WORD PUZZLE

6 |7 9

12

%y

e

29

33

48

49

| 4==A support ‘
, 6=—=Method 8y J
' 11==Confusion ¥
' 12-=Royal 2 B
Z14—-Plrtolthovﬁ"hw' :
{ 16—=Head covering ;

. 16—Equality of value |

i 177—Motor fuel 1

! 18—Division of a book
| 20—~Man’s name, shortened
, 22—Jumbled type \
Hno woody plant

;| 28—Thrusting sword

| 27—Girl's name

| 28-=Anger

| 20—=Grasps firmly

| 31—The spikenard
’u—-Pnﬁx, form of “In%
‘134—11-“

SUGGESTIONS FOR SOLVING CROSS-WORD PUZZLES
Start out by filling in the words of which you feel reasonably

These will give you & clue to other words

oy nndtheylnmtooﬂnothen A letter belongs in
space, words starting at the numbered squares and running eithet
horizontally or vertically or both. 3

HORIZONTAlp % l

o 14

| 22—Looks attentivel;

THE INTERNATIONAL

them,
white

VERTICAL
A parcel
2—Giri’s name
3—Cut off
4—A country of 8. W, Mt (lbbr.S

%

7—Man’s name (famiiiar) |
8—Pester

9—Period of times -
10—To agitats again -
13—Ravine
18—Wrinkled
19—Complaine
21—~Comle

24-=Period of time
28—Man’s name

"304“

.,37

26—A burnt out coal

2—Baapt of burdo(
s—clunur :

‘“h“lut

Try lemon and salt for - remoda:
ew stains,

A rack of paper Mm h‘md’!
m :

JraEnAs

of the common stock of the Fleisch- |
mann Company to certain employees |

IQCHAKD HUDNUT |

Tlu Face Powder that is Different ‘

‘I'said to change hands.

Men’s
| English Braces
| 45c., 65c.

Police Braces,

40, 50, 60, 75c.

Boys’ Braces,
20, 25, 30c.

Ladies’
Fabric Gloves,

Suede finigh, in Grey,
Beaver and Black,

65c¢. Eir.

Infants’

White and Pink and
and Blue,

95c¢.

Infants’ White
* Polka Jacke
- $1.48, $2.25.

fi

Organdie, lace trimm

18c.

Smallwares
Writing Tabl

Scribblers, 6, 8,
Wood Pencil Box

“Tooth Brushe

special good quali

20, 25, 30c. -

Wood Back Nai
Brushes, 8c.

Page
Talcum Powder, |
Peroxide, 17 &

Paper Napkir
18c.

Egg Whips, 22¢
Can Opener &
Screw combmed,

Leather Lugga
" Tags, 13c.

feb21,24,26

STEERS,

The Men and
Dogs of the North

The story of the race for Nome made
by the men and dogs with. the diph-
theria serum is one of vivid interest.
Where all were so brave and showed
such determination, it is fhard to dis-
criminate, but all reports are united
in holding out.the palm to Balto, the
long-haired Siberian sledge dog who,
when his driver, snow-blind, had lost
the trail, guided the team with its pre-
cious freight safely into Nome. Gun-
nar Kassau, the driver, says of his
trip, and his brief words are a volume
in themselves :“I couldn’t see the
trail. Many times I couldn’t see my
dogs, so blinding was the gale. I gave
Balto, my lead dog, his head and
trusted to him. He never once falter-
ed. It was Balto who led the way. The
credit is his.”

Reports that Balto had -dfed from
frozen lungs, which came from Fair-
banks, Alaska, have since been denied.
He is named after a pioneer. Balto is
a dog who has won a distinction all
his own. In 1915 he was Kassan’s
leading dog in the Moose sweepstakes;
which he wont; he also was the leader
in the team’ that carried Amundsen
North when he was préparing to
reach the Pole by airplane—he should
have trusted to Balto, who adds
sagacity to strength and intelligence.
Balto is half-wolf and of that strain
of “Siberian: dogs noved for their
strength and power of endurance. Of
this Siberian strain were a majority
of the dogs who took part in this race
from Nenana to Nome, & breed that is
dlsﬁngumud by a great lung power
and & tenacity .of purpose bred from
long ago sires who either got their
quarry or died in > the chase, They

| bies in which thousands of dollars are
But apart from
this the men know the dogs, and when

know no turning back. These dogs of |
| to-day are trained in the Nome der—l

| the call for volunteers to go to Nome |
msentcntmcmehotmmmﬁ,'
were united in offering their umt— ;
anooudvmmdmlumyot
.certtin ;

ried on were men of hardy an
whose history is alive with de
great moments, Sappalo, the "
Olsen and Hammon, Swedes; “d
Pete” and Gunner Kassen, th
wegian. In old times this trip @

would have been told in rough ¥

from village to village. Kassan
have been relieved at Safety,

to,"said his owner, did not sto
knew the Wway and straight for

and safety he ran. Six hund__
fifty miles, through ice and sno

raging winds with the temperaf
below zéro, these men raced,
five days delivered the life ‘
serum in Nome—and willingh

give the credit to their dogs to"

in the last analysis they tru '
lives. It is a story worthy of
Sagas of the North, and dese

fitting setting.—Acadian Recore

LUX

You cannot buy good wooll n
silks, good satins, good voiles;
fact any good article unless ¥
a good price.

Just as Diamonds cost

glass beads, as gold costs me ¢

brass, s0 does Lux cost mo
ordinary soap flakes.

If you wish to save mone
buy inferior soap flakes, 3
spoil your garments. Cheap
soap flakes “will ruin your sill
rot your clothing. Always use |

Lux is made and gua '
Lever Brothers, Ltd., soap-n
His Majesty King George.
able. Lux is as pure as the m
pensive: toilet soap. &

‘Wash i your baby’s
Lux. Use Lux for
clothes, your silks,
satins; crepes, etc. L

thocloth!nzmuko,ltk &
buy lnotbr\m flakes

Boudoir Caps, =

12, 19, 25¢..

19 and 28¢c. &

S} These rouse my jaded

.Crepe de Chine, lacg
trimmed,

. 38¢.
Shell Hair Clips,

with Brilliantg,

14, 15, 17c.
Table Damask

Bargain,
ure White Satin finish, iy
ends of - 115 to 4 yargy

J'Va]ue for $1 00 vyard
Special Price,

65c. yard.

nd Notions!
Pearl Buttons,

1 doz. on card, assorted

" gizes, finest quality,

5¢. card.

Magic Soap Dy
' Flakes, 5c. pkg.

* Aluminum Dessert

and Table Spoons,
. 10c. doz.

H. C. Wash Cloths,
v 9e.

... Leather
Wrist Purses, 10c

« Erasmic
Shampoo Powders,

5¢. pkg.
‘Lead Pencil.,
4,5, 6¢.

: Wood Covered Slate

Pencils, 3c. ea.

Just ‘FOlks

By EDGAR GUEST

LFFT OVERS.

wve alons
ken bon&
or I8

I sing the meals we h
8| The pickings from a ¢
The stuff warmed over
| The relics from our last ¥

The gleanings from the pantry shel
M Considered fit for just ourselves;
| To these sweet morsels of delight
This song of gratitude I write.

il Long wearied of your hnnqnet bos

Angd all the menu card affords,

I s by guinea hen to sing

The praises of some humbler ti

BT hail that simpler meal preparél
For us alone, and never shared

Ml That meal o’er which she'd t

shame
If unexpected company

camé

appetite:

saved for Sué

i The “pickings”

night,

It suits my palate’s fondest wisk
Py To loiter round a jelly dish;
1 need no dish from gay Pa-re
To get a fancy meal for me,

BII'm happiest when we're aloné

Q To pick the morsels from a boté

On no one else will she bestoW

S iThe little luxuries I know.

W How sweet these dainty morsels ¥

B To0 poor to serve ,too good t0 V&

p180 to each small, left-aver thing
' A simple song of praise I sing
| No meal, however rich it b& |
| Surpasses this—our Sunday ek
—_————‘-“ :
I£ you wish tomatoes or apple*
‘lkeep their shape, bake them i8
‘ifin tins.

——re

§ CONDI'E

8 Majesty
pd res’ ma
goR..CX
pat b _h:

[CNTRIBUT
AROU

nsiderable
House of @
British  GoWe
butions toeH
ern - Irelan
bt the Exch
he Belfast G
tracting mg
ury in a' m
amentary X
it him to K
r there walh
by 46 families
sion was
I”' to !:ﬂ ;.
abulary, &

4

a3

el

<

T . A T S ..

LORMACK

hn McCornyg
rescued sh
after drif
| disabled
8 since eap
td out to s

208 are helfl
everything
K. steame
1 sank in
L in the g
led by th
lted in the
The ling
T and carpd
® the p

JUNDE D
0 men v
fight at §



