~Fite
and couversation upon the handsomie
captain, and visitors, feeling them-
selves de trop,\went away.
| Tady Rinlobh wes *exsestingly
to thie captain, she gaveé mo sigm ot
it. * Gladys understéod pretty well
what would await her on her retur
home; and therefore, regardless ofy
consequiences, she decided to emjoy
the present. Her dark eyes filled with | .
triumph, 88 she regarded the lovely|
bt forlorn-looking lady ifi the op~
posite box. The wife of the man by
her side, thongh beautiful as a dream,
the fairest, the most refined, the most
graceful in the whole ot that brilliant pout It he 1 1 mend | : gouthwest
; ; i i :
circle, could not win & stlle from hiwm | geord 165 Mre Nursow Yorr, R. B. 7 ::1 c‘;‘: all’l‘;m;‘;n:: 7 s G : .

who had vowed' t6 i6ve &bd cherish tts, Ont. ~ v ¢ il : it
For Every Part of the'Home

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Coms-
rest; his kopetks
There is no part of the home where a

potind is a medicine for ailments com-
“It is one of out last few evenings | men to women. It has been used for box with treas-
Westinghouse Electrical Appliance may
not be used with more: ¢conveni cam:

such troubles for nearly fifty years, and - Gt istenk (40 // ;’//z ///'
fort and satisfaction.

| shell ‘'was burst on that fateful morn-
i | ing just outside the smithy and hurled
| the cage to thé ground and the
MYy | trightened pigesns escaped and flut-.
o' tered through open door. The #ol-

| diers saw ¢ and that was enotigh
to condémpn the poor man, ;

'AFTER THE STUFF. :

T ‘often think of
 Bfldad Jotes, who
lives three doors
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As a health builder. Royal Yeast is gaining in
pularity every day: "W is u food -note mul!g:g
t supg}ies the ‘\‘ritulnig:“ w‘:::‘i::l -;he,diﬂ r‘m‘:y‘ “:;.
alYeast is “in rsu where the
ryot’!'om seems "ﬂll"l!l‘ Iown".' Royal Yeastis therich-
est_known source of vitamines, and when taken
into the system acts as a corrective agent. Royal
east Gakes are recommended for their purity and
wholesomeness., It s the pufrest; the conven-
ient and economical veast on the matket.

Two to four Royal Yeast Cakes a daw will work
wonders. A fudl Xay's supply €an ou!lx- pre- ¢
pared at one time by using one glass. luke warm
water and teaspoon sugar togach yeast cake. Allow
to stand over night in moderately warm room. In
the morning stir well and pour off liquid. - Place in
refrigerator or other cool plate and drink at inter« :
vals a8 desired throughout the day. o i

Send name and address for free booklet* Royal
Yeast Cakes for Better Health.”

EWGILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

winnipee. TORONTO, CANADA MoNTREAL.

a8 did Mrs. Yott, by taking this splendid

médicine. t. This Bil- 7
If gﬁ‘fm suffering from ’n‘gﬂhﬁtﬁ: > ::: - Jones s : f//’/l(%/‘/é‘,’// 7
P » )

not leave you.”

together; Gladys,” he eaid; “I §hall thousands of women have found relief: o /// Z ///’//"//’ 3
¢ 740 0
When Lady Laurs had borne this 77 /’9/ =

times, nefvousness,

S LTI T e

nmm 2

LADY LAURA'S
RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XXIV.

“Her misery will begin  soon
snough,” she thought, “if all is true
that I hear.” Doris Newsham had
not spent several hours with Gladys
Rane’s maid in vain.

A faint wonder lingered in ' the
heart of Lady Laura as to whether
the captain would offer to remain at
home with her, as it was his violence
to her which prevented her from go-
ihg out. She waited and watched,
but he did not come. Would he not
eveh Beek her to say how sorry he
was?

When the ﬁonr of her boudoir open-
éd at last, she turned round eagerly.

-2ame to her.

41 am not going out, mammaf" she
‘hid. “How could I? I should be
migerable, knowing that I had left
you in pain.”

“Has the captain gone?”’ asked her
1sdyship. In spite of all that had
happened, in spite of his cold neglect
of her, her whaole heart was with him;
she had no other thought, no other
interest.

“Yes; he drove off half and hour
ago, bearing your excuses and mine,”
Angela replied.

had not looked in to say that he was
sorry, or to give her one kind word.
He had ignored her altogether.

The next morning she read in the
fashionable gossip that Miss Rane had
been one of the beauties present at
Mrs. Hardcastle’s reception, and also
that she had favored Lady Bland with
Jier  presence. Captain Wynyard’s
name was also among the list of
vigsitors. Lady Laura's heart was
torn with anguish; she could imagine
what an evening they had enjoyed to-
gether, how he had gone with her

more than a week, the captain never
asked after it or made any allusion
to it; but, though the bruise on her
wrist disappeared in time, the pain
in her heatt remained the same.

CHAPTER XXYV.

The most brilliant season that Lon-
don had known for some time was
coming to an end, and Angela looked
forward joyfully to her and her moth-
er and Captain Wynyard’s return
home, or at least to their leaving
There must be an end:to much of
their unhappiness, she thought, when
they left gayeties of Londoén  behind.
When Gladys Rane was no longer in
sight, the captain could not show his
d®votion to her, and her mother would
no longer be tortured by his open dis-
play of affection for her. ¢It was just
possible, too, that, away from this
brilliant woman and her influence,
the captain might be kinder to his
wife. As for love, he had feigned suf-
flcient to win her; but he had had

$ut it was Angela who entered and.‘"‘me in reality, and it was hardly

likely that in that respect he would
enact the paiit ®f a Hypocrite again.
Still he might be kinder, and even
that would be something gained.
With such thoughts, A;xgela. awaited
almost impatiently the close of the
season.

There had been a grand gala even«
ing at the Royal Italian Opera House.
All the elite of society had crowded
thither to hear Patti sing. THe most
beautiful and fashionable seemed to
have been gathered together in the
opera house; and amo.ngst the most

}
Then he had not cared or remem-  brilliant Lady Laura Wynyard was
H

bered even that he had hurt her; he; conspicuous. She wore pale-blue

velvet, with pearls. Angela wore
white silk, with red roses, and no
j‘ewels. Gladys Rane, her dark, pas-
sionate face glowing with excitement,
wore pale amber satin, with finest
black lace, through which her well-
formed neck and shoulders shone like
ivory. They were certainly the three
most beautiful women present.

No sooner had the captain seen his
wife and Miss Rooden seated than he
went to Lady Kinloch’s box, and
there, despite her ladyship’'s hints and
plain-spoken words, he remained. He
would not leave th eside of the girl

spectacle of her husband's devotion
to another as lotig as she could, she
turned to. Lord Eastham, who was
vainly worshipping at her shrine.

tain a message With which I was en-
trusted for him,” #he said. “Will you
tell Him I should ke to seé him for
a few minutes? Pleass add that I
will not detain him.”

Lord Eastham was a man of the
world; he ftook in the position at a
glance, and, though he did not like
his commigsion, he executed it with a
high hatid and a good grace.

He made his way to Lady Kin-
loch’s box, and, after ¥peaking for a
few minutes to the ladies, delivered
Lady Laura’s message. The ecaptain
frowned when heé heard it, and his
wife saw the frown.

“I must go, I suppose,” he said.

And Gladys whispered to him as he
went:

“Do not stay long,‘Vance.”

“You may be surée of that”™ he
answered.

“I am compelled to go,” said the
handsome captain to himself, as he
proceeded to his wife’s box; “but I
Fam “ihclined to think that my wife
will never send for me again in such
circumstances as these.” .

His face was pale with anger when
he rejoined Lady Laurd; but for ap-
pearance sake he smiled, for appear-
ance sake he leaned over the back of
her chair, thus giving the idea that
they were on the most friendly terms.
Then he hissed into her ear:

“Why did you send for me?”

She did not turn to answer him,
but looked straight at the stage.

“I wanted to ask you if you are
not making your devotion to Miss
Rane too apparent? Yoa are attract-
ing public attention, and that is bad
for her, if not for you. You have been
in that box the whole evening.”

“Is that what you wanted to say—
all you have to say?”

“Yes,” she replied.

“I am going back then; and I am
going home to supper with Lady Kin-
loch. Do mot send for me again.”

The brightest of smiles was on his
face as he left the box. He knew that
the arrow had gone straight home,
that it had struck the gentle, loving

“I have forgotten to give the cap-|

‘man-handled wreck, bleeding f{rom

eadach
ackache or melaficholia; shotild :* g
enoe begin to take Lydia E. Pinkharh’s
Vegetable Compound. It is excellent to-
itrengthen the system and help to per-
&.:lntjy ts funetions with ease and regu-
A (¢}
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Traitor in 1914.

HONOR NOW VINDICATED.
Guy de Maupassant in his most

powerful tales 6f the Franco-Prus8ian
War of 1870 does not attain the height |
of simple tragedy of the mitiful story|
of Jules Stimelle, the village black-
smith of Boussois, who was wrongly
shot as a spy on the ramparts of Mau-
betigs in ‘1914, and whose innocencs
was proclaimed last week after eight

long years of sorrow by his widow.

It was September 14th, on the veryl
eve of the fall of the fortress, that |
Stimelle fell from the bullets of his |
own countrymen, who believed he was
a traitor to France.

Stimelle’s smithy was situgted in
the little village of Boussois, on the
outskirts of Maubeuge, cloge to the
fort bearing the same name. On Sept.
1, the village was bombarded by the
enemy. All the men of military age
were gone excepting Stimelle, who,
because of his utility to the milita.;g;j
wag kept working at his forge, Wombh
old men and children were hiding in
cellars; Suddenly the soldiers Ir(pg
the fort saw amidst the bursting "I‘?'i‘l
two pigeons rise from the smithy. ;

That was enough for them. A f'eyv
moments later three roldiers rushed
the smithy and seized Stimelle and
dragged him before the military of=
fivers. Stimelle was a spy. They had
seen the pigeons released from his
house while he was the only living
being above the ground. Only one con-
clusion was possible. He must die the
ignominious death of a traitor.

MOBBED BY POPULACE.

‘While Stimelle was being dragged
through the streets of Maubeuge hy
the excited soldiers—three territor-
ials who had lost their heads com-
pletely under the strain of events<—
the furious populace fell upon Stim-
elle, and when he reached the military
headquarters it was 2s a shattared

countless wounds, hardly able to
stand up apd with one of his eyes
gouged out.

Stunned and hardly consecious of
what was happening, Stimelle was
unable to say a word in hig ewn de-

fence, even to deny the accusation
brought against him. His silence was
considered an admission of guili, and.
three days .later, on the eve of the
fall of’ Maubeuge, ' the unfortunate
smith fell riddled with bullets of the
firing squad.

ZE5A . Waxing old, a
hoary wight is he, and soon we'll
plant him in the mold, beneath a
greenwood tree; and all his life he’s
gathered gold, whieh séems a sin to
me. This guy has c¢inched, by hook or
erook, & vast supply of cash, but
never read & soulful book-<he thinks
all novels trash; he never hired a
skiliful cook, but lived on corn beef
hash. He nhever kuilew the keen delight
that comes from money spent; he

i never chased through town by night

on spendthrift errands bent; he never
bought all junk in sight that was not
worth a cent. The helping hand to
luckless guys he’s never known to
show; he never o¢arried wholesome
pies to widows in their woe; and
when he hears the orphans’ eries no
tears of pity flow. To make his bulg-
ng wad increase we gee him toil and
pant; he'd make that bundle, piece by
piece, and Susan H., my aunt. I see
him on his errands drift, on bent and
shaky knees; he’s old and frail but he
can lift a package of bawbees; and
there is something wrong with thrift
when it is a disease.

QUIT TOBACCO

So easy to drop Cienrette, | ki

Cigar, or Chewing habit

No<To-Bac ka8 helped thousands to

break the costly; netveshattering io- |

bacco habit. ‘Wheneéver you have a
longing for a smoke or chew, = just
place a harmless No-To-Bac tablet in
your mouth instead. All desfre stops.
Shortly the habit is completely brok-
en, and you . are better og mentally,
physicefly, financially. It's so easy,
80 simple. Get a box of No-To-Bac
and if it doésn’t release you from all
craving for tobacco in apy form, your
druggist . will refund your money
without question. ?

periesionen §
Just Folks. ||}

By EDGAR A. GUEST.
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LET HER CRY IT OUT.

“Let her cry it out,” they say,
But I wasn't bhilt that way,
Wasn't fashioned to remain
Deaf to: every eall of pain; .

It may be I ought to sit

Here indifferent to it,

Ought to take her mother’s word
That sueh conduct is absurd,
But it takes more nerve® than I
Own, to let a baby . ery.

Six months old, and learned to know
Up to her, her Dad will go

If she whoops it up and screams,
Babies soon grow wise, it seems,
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.:Curtains, Blankets, Sweaters,

‘benefit if you wash his garments

‘Litd., Soapmakers to His Majesty

« There I :he Cozy Q16w “for «ehilly ‘wea-
ther; the Warming Pad to. -replace the
inconvenjent water bottle;” the Curling
Iron for the Boudoeir, the Percolator,
Toaster, Chafing Dish and Waffle Iron for
the table; the Iron for the lauyndry.

All these are made with the character-
istic Westinghouse genius for dependable
and economical operation,

WM. HEAP & CO., Lid.,

Distributors for Newfounditnd.

inghouse
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derful Soap product in flakes, in
mtrated - the greatest possible
and which will dissolve dirt imme-
rubbing.

it is perfectly pure Soap in flake
d free from injurious chemicals

ble for -washing Blouses, Laces,

ns, . Stockings, Crdpe de Chine,
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“SHRINK WOOLENS.

gs cannot rot if you wash them
X lather made by ]putting a few
g into a bowl of boiling water.

iE DIRECTIONS ON
CKAGE OF LUX.

is made and guaranteed by
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Tival from one place to another; and
her heart grew faint as she brooded | he admired. The season was neariy | heart. Bt ths tonti &b was; Al vt (Sjoon ;]isgov;rtwlﬁo otu:xs :

] annot stand to hear them fuss,
over it. over; he wotld not have many more He went back to Gladys Rane; but|them is being told to-day by his wid-| Who'll be first to cave right in,

Though her arm was painful for|such delightful hours, and he was de-| when he looked in triumph at his|OW, ho has opened proceedings to Breaking all the discipline,
By her cry she’s not in pain;

. Who will P
“ome time, and kept her indoors for|termined to make the most of the|wife’s box, she had left it. b by bl
band’s words; then she rose from her g
They can argue as they may

If their cry is loud and strong/
[ ; ¥ ’”
My Boy was Starving to Death
‘ . seat, her face pale, her manner agitat- i . i . That it's t
Lift Off with Fingers |ana vevona the stightest acubt

“As He Was Getting No Nourishment He Was | e
We should let her cry it out,

. ,’ IIA l," 2
Gradually Wasting Away. L e S ARl i e And with them I will agree,
daughter, “I am sorry to disturb you; But I want to go and see.

but I must go home.”
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Slattery’s

Duck

They can fell me she’s been fed
And if ‘safely put to bed,
They can say it's very plain

For one minute Lady Laura sat
stunned by the cruelty of her hus-
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'l admit the tyke is wise

And has found that when she ctles
One of us will surely go

Up to her.and-want to knew
What the trouble’s all about
Maybe we should fight it out

And should force that habe to learn
‘Who is boss of this concern, . .-
But_when she begins to cry
I've just got to fiud out why.

.|  Household Notes.
Serve sliced oranges with & soft

g o AR
. Thinly gliced ripe olives are nice in |§

]
lers in

" DRY G0ODS

*Here’s a story which will interest | awaited his return as my sister had
every mothier. Before my boy was | written me that I would be surprised
born, I was in such delicate health | when I saw my boy. When my
that the g’octord ditlin’tFthin 1 wo{uld Is)islter got off the train, I could not
survive the ordeal. For weeks after | believe that it was my own that
he}vu b?‘lm mfyel(ilfehwasd:pajted of, | she was leading by ge’hnnd.b‘}’never her mother must return home. She
80 I couldn’t fe im and the poor | saw such a change ig any child, He bent toward her 1
little fellow was left ta the care of | was fat and rosy' and full of life with 3 o “d, e
friends. Hewasn’tnaturallystmig. & happy smile] ‘What on earth have itz
No care was taken in choosing his | you done to him,’ I said. ‘Why,’ she
food and his poor little stomach | replied, ‘I simply made him live ont
became so weakened that he couldn’t doors, gave ﬁvhn good fopd—and many people are looking at us: do
keep anything on it. As he was [here’s the real secret, I gave him not et them ceive th
wng no nourishment from his|three bottles of Carnoll Before he perceive the pain you|.
; , he was gradnally wasting away. [ had taken half a bottle his whole feel.”

« Pinally, in desperation, we sent for a | appesrance had changed. He got : a " ;
, ehild specialist and he said that my | hgavier, his face took on a colour and “Take me home, Angel!” said the
was starving todeath. He gave | he\would run round for honrs at a despairing w 7

some -?ti:m:;xl.:gi dtdvhed a | time.’ Th:ﬁtgelu i:y—wynwe& ; el S o R g T
, diet. e chi improve | most, wonderful eventin my life.. I later Laura ‘Wynyar .

somehow coulda’t seem to ge -amatexnltr‘hn’brcg’nolmd o Say o ’Mltt ; ‘ : e . e g g Gkt P

in her dressing-room, surely the most CTIANN ) | Minced ¥ a ‘nice stafiing | SO IRTSNIRTOINTNTS S
‘miserable womsn in Londomt -Swe| . S0 . ¢ for baked green peppers. . - | 17 st winel o
had torn the pearls from her hair and | “Fpeezone” on an ' o ik g e g

When Angela saw the look of des-~
pair on the pale face, she knew that
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“‘Mamma darling, take care—#o
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This went on for four or five | never lose a chance to boostit. AsI
and the boy still continued | write I am looking out of the window
£ 0 fes e i
Btk Ay her breast, her goldén tresses lay in and very wholesome. Flavor -
| disheveled masses over er shoulders. | fin ' B
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