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When DrugsiFail to
Cure Constipation

Thousands of sufferers from Con-
stipation and all its attendant ills,
strive along from day to day, vainly
endeavoring to shake off their afflic-
tion by the use of drugs. In the end
they are still sufferers and what is
more they are slaves to the drug habit.
If only these people could learn for
themselves how truly efficient Dr.
Charles A. Tyrrell's J.B.L. Cascade
treatment is for afflictions of this kind
they would shorten their sufferings by
many days and soon know again the
joy of stalwart, perfect health.

If one of these sufferers: who has
been cured by the Cascade could speak
to you personally he would in the
greatest enthusiasm talk to you as Mr.
E. Nighswander, of Green River, On-
tario, writes: ‘“For years I have been
troubled with constipation, ulcers in
the bowels and piles, which all the
money and doctors only seemed to
relieve temporarily. The J.B.L. Cas-
cade has = completely cured these
troubles and I feel it a duty I owe to
my fellowmen to endorse the Cascade
in the very highest terms. No amount
of money could estimate the value it
has been to me. No home should be
without a Cascade.”

Over 300,000 people now use the
J.B.L. Cascade. Write: Dr. Tyrrell
to-day. He will be glad to send you
his free book, “Why Man of To-day is
Only so Per Cent. Efficient,” and full
particulars if you will address him
Charles A. Tyrrell, M.D., Room 521-8,
280 College St., Toronto, Ont.
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of exquisite bouquet
gratifying flavor, and
absolute purity.
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All the agony and torture of bunions will
goun be forgotten if you use
Dr. Scholl's BUNION RIGHT
It straightens the crooked tre—removes the cause of
your bunion or emlarged joint permanently. Gives
instant relic’. Guaranteed or money back.

E D) 60c each. W rite for Dr. S8choll’s great book
% on * Bunions.”

The J. Scholl Mfg. Co.,

214 King St. W., Toronto
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know this, and she stooped over some
lace on the table as she answered the
elder lady.

“I only know one, and it is convine-
ing. That Lance should have done what
he is credited with doing is quite lam-
possible.”

“Miss Barrington smiled.
believe so, too, but others of his family
have done such things somewhat fre-
quently. Do you know that Lance has
all along been a problem to me, for
there is a good deal in my brother’s
question. Although it seems out of the
question, I have wondered whether there
could be two Lance Courthornes in
Western Canada.”

The girl looked at her aunt in silence
for a space, but each hid a portion of
her thoughts. Then Maud Barrington
laughed.

“The Lance Courthorne now at Sil-
verdale is as free from reproach as any
man may be,” she said. “I can’t tell
you why I am sure of it—but I know T
am not mistaken.”

CHAPTER XX.
The Face at the Window.

IT was a hot morning when Sergeant

Stimson and Corporal Payne rode
towards the railroad across the prairie.
The grassy levels rolled away before
them, white and parched, into the blue
distance, where willow grove and strag-
gling bluff floated on the dazzling hor-
izon, and the fibrous dust rose in little
puffs beneath the horses’ feet, wuntil
Stimson pulled his beast up in the sha-
dow of the birches by the bridge, and
looked back towards Silverdale. There,
wooden homesteads girt about with
barns and granaries rose from the
whitened waste, and behind some of
them stretched great belts of wheat.
Then the Sergeant, understanding the
faith of the men who had sown that
splendid grain, nodded, for he was old
and wise, and had seen many adverse
seasons, and the slackness that comes,
when hope has gone, to beaten men.

“They will reap this year—a hand-
ful of cents on every bushel,” he said.
“A fine gentleman is Colonel Barring-
ton, but some of them will be thankful
there’s a better head than the one he
has at Silverdale.

“Yes, sir,” said Corporal Payne, who
wore the double chevrons for the first
time, and surmised that his companion’s

observations were mnot without their
purpose.
Stimson glanced at the bridge.

“Good work,” he said. “It will save
them dollars on every load they haul in.
A gambler built it! Do they feach men
to use the axe in Montana saloons?”

The corporal smiled and waited for
what he felt would come. He was no
longer the hot-blooded lad who had
come out from the old country, for he
had felt the bonds of discipline, and
been taught restraint and silence on tha
lonely marches of the pra:rie.

“I have,” he said tentatively, “fancied
there was something a little unusual
about the thing.”

Stimson nodded, but his next observa-
tion was apparently quite unconnecte!l
with the topic. *“You were a raw coli
when I got you, Payne, and the bit
galled you now aund then, but you had
good hands on a bridle, and somebodv
who knew his business had taught you
to'sit a horse in the old country. Still,
you were not as handy with brush ang
fork at stable duty.”

The bronze seemed to deepen in the
corporal’s face, but it was turned stead-
ilv toward his officer. “Sir,” he said,
“has that anything to do with what
you were speaking of ?”

Stimson laughed softly.
pends, my lad. Now, I've taught you
to ride straight and to hold your
tongue. - I've asked you no questions.
but T've eyes in my head, and it’s not
without a purpose you’ve been made
corporal. You're the kind they give
commissions to now and then—and
your folks in the old country never
raised you for a police-trooper.”

“Can you tell me how to win one?”
asked the corporal, and Stimson noticed
the little gleam in his eyes.

“There’s one road to advancement,
and you know where to find the troop-
er’s duty laid down plain,” he said with
gdr{hsmile. “Now, you saw Lance

ourthorne once or twice back th i
Alberta ?” i

“Yes, sir; but never close to.”

“And you knew Farmer Witham ?”

“That de-

“T ' almost,
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You Can Buy an Otis-Fensom
Freight Elevator for as little as

$70

Some people seem to think that any kind of an
Otis-Fensom freight elevator is a costly affair, running
into hundreds of dollars.

This 1sn’t so, by any means.

Very likely the best freight equipment for your
purpose would cost very little. Yet the saving it will A
effect will be proportionately as great as the most ex- |

pensive equipment would afford you.
We are looking for business men who have warehouses,
stores, factories, etc., and who do not know the vital economy of

a freight elevator.
We want to send such men a copy of our book---

“Freight Elevators and Their Uses”

‘Send for your copy to-day. It explains the value of freight elevators

Send

men \_ in general, and the peculiarly successful features of Otis-Fensom
your book freight elevators in particular.

Néthe: 0o OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR CO., Limited
s i Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto

The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful _v

La-rola is i P
unequalled for imparting a youthful
appearance to the skin. Before and after
exposure to the weather, out-door
exercise, etc, it is extremely beneficial
and soothing. La-rola possesses a
delicate rose perfume and is quite
greaseless; get a bottle from your
chemist to-day and ensure a pleasing
and attractive complexion. , . ., . .

BEETHAM'S

complexion. Beetham's

from all
and  Stores
M. BEETHAM & SON,
CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Obtainable
Chemists

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.



