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fats. You can restore your nerves 
in a natural way by eating 
“Skippers.” The pure olive oil in 
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Nothing Else is Aspirin
Warning! Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, 
you are not getting Aspirin at all.
Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets - of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians, during 21 years and proved safe by millions for 
Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheumatism, 
Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Made in Canada.
e Handy tin boxes of 18 tablets cost but s few cents—Lerger packages.

Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered In Canndn) of Beyer Manufacture of Mens- 
eceticacldeeter of Sallcytlceeld. While It le well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to esalet the public against Imitations, the Tablets of Baysr Company 
will ba stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross."

“Flatterers”
The Shadow of 

the Future.
i, 1 \ CHAPTER XIII.

FRESH FIELDS.
“And that it has not done the very 

least,” the girl hastened to answer. 
Here was some one else tender and 
kind to her. Notes of love seemed ring
ing like Joy-hells about her to-day 1 “If 
you like having me, It is only just a 
grimmer excursion for me, and”—mak
ing light of what she had done—“as 
all the scenes are fresh to me, it ought 
to give me plenty to remember and 
proât by.”

Which words were to sound like 
some elfish prophecy, their whole ful
fillment hid for many a day in darkest 
cloud.

“Mary Ellen," here cried Miss 
fhome, from her window, “our sister 
Caroline thigMa thbre’a going to be, a 
dew!”

"Which means we must go in," said 
Mrs. Dacie, rising obediently. “I am 
afraid we three old ladles have been 
three old worries to each other!”

And Sydney, though quite ready to 
deny the imputation as far as the 
speaker was concerned, was soon forc
ed to admit its truth with respect to 
the others.

For her advent, in place of Mary's, 
had thrown each hostess into a trying 
ferment of hospitality. Miss Alwyn, the 
liberal, well-dowered young lady from 
the Dale, must see that Mary Ellen, al
though now narrowed in her means, 
belonged to people who understood 
proper entertainment. So a flutter of 
hasty preparation pervaded the house 
as the pair from the garden entered. 
Much chinking of the best plate, un
wrapped from tissue-paper, was audi
ble from one room. Miss Thorne, her 
every-day stuff gown exchanged for 
creaking, brown silk, was caught pol

ishing up the best silver teapot In an
other. A half-open door, closed by 
some unseen jerk, discovered Mrs. 
Carew, her cap-strings pinned back, 
presiding over the concoction of an 
omelet. One little serving-maid was 
sent racing bft to the nearest farm for 
cream, “Which,” bouncing presently 
into the trim drawing-room, "please, 
mum, I couldn’t get nohows,” she an
nounced, " ’cause It hadn’t bln spoke 
for overnight.” Another stumped to and 
fro the dining-room, changing, with a 
cautions sp^ed that evoked much la
bored breathing, the crockery of the 
every-day suppèr-table for that preci
ous best china whose rare use was 
deep anxiety to all concerned. With 
profuse regrets at there,being no late 
dinner prepared, “which could easily 
have been had we at all expected you, 
Miss Alwyn!” supper was proceeded 
with, sounds of rumbling and scuttling 
overhead meanwhile betokening action 
up-stairs on the visitor’s behalf. An 
ominous tumble and a shrill1 squeal 
compelled Mrs. Carew, with a “Please 
excuse me,” to hurry aloft, to return, 
however, with the gratifying news that 
It was only Susan who had collapsed 
under a mattress.

“Our house is so small,” she explain
ed ; “we have only one good-sized spare 
room; and that being west, you see, 
dear Mary Ellen must have It."

“With her tendencies, you under
stand," said Miss Thorne, “the morn
ing sun on her asleep might have seri
ous effects.”

“And of course we couldn’t think of 
putting you in the little south room 
that would have done for Mary," chirp
ed the widow.

“So we have made the necessary 
changes, and put you in our east room; 
we can go anywhwt!” said the spins
ter. with cheerful m-ignatton. “And do 
you like your 1 tad north or soufi, 
Miss Alwyn? Pnran and Betsy, and my 
sister and I. will lift the bed any way 
you choose, with pleasure.”

Any room, and any bed, and her head 
In any direction, would equally have 
suited Sydney, but on that and a score

of other points she had to express an 
opinion before her fidgety hostesses 
would be content; and by the time she 
was allowed to go to rest slîe^elt as 
if many days of such assiduous polite
ness would try her as much as it had 
done poor Mrs. Dacie.
- But the mild trial was to last only 
hours, and those fewer than at first ar
ranged.

Thursday was to see her returning 
with Mrs. Dacie. She sent a brief note 
home to that effect. At Wednesday’s 
breakfast-table its president and vice- 
president received her with perturba
tion. They could get no eggs! Could 
Miss Alwyn manage without them? 
Fish only came round once a week. 
Miss Thorne had gone herself to the 
only grocer’s ior coffee. It might be 
poor, but It was the best to be purchas
ed. They and Mary Ellen took tea. They 
didn’t allow Mary Ellen coffee. With 
her habit it was heating. But they 
so wished to provide what Miss Alwyn 
liked. And would she mind dining 
early? And would she like lamb? If she 
preferred poultry, they would Bend two 
miles off tor a chicken. Provoking to 
relate (and unusual), they had only a 
little cold meat In the house.

“Which will do----- ” began Sydney,
but nt interrupted with:
' “Certainly not! Lamb or chicken, it 
must be for you, Miss Alwyn! How
ever, Carry, whip some cream for Miss 
Alwyn, With the gooeeberry-tart. If it 
had only been Friday, now, we could 
have offered her a Lutterthorpe cream- 
cheese.”

“Lutterthorpe,” repeated Sydney, “1 
know that name. It is close to Guys- 
wick." It was Indeed the hamlet where 
her old nurse, Taffy, had lived. “Is it 
far from here?”

"An hour or so by rail, I think,” an
swered Mrs. ; Carew; “But the cheeees 
are only made on Fridays, I’m afraid.1

“I was not thinking of them,” said 
Sydney, “but”—but rather of how de 
lightful It would be to ease this house
hold of her too clearly disturbing pre
sence, and go forward to those regions 
of her childhood’s holidays, thence 
perhaps to a glimpse of Guyswlck, or 
even as far as Stillcote Upton and 
Jacob Cheene. Mrs. Dacie, consulted, 
saw no reason why she should not re
visit her old haunts. The sisters made 
a bad hand at concealing that they 
were glad to be released of extra 
prandial preparations, and so cheerful 
on all counts, ten o’clock saw Sydney 
on the wing again, though only by a 
sluggard train which, dawdling along 
some thirty minutes, then set her 
down at a country junction, to wait an 
other half-hour before gçttlng on to 
Lutterthorpe.

Waiting was no hardship, though, on 
this brilliant summer morfilng. Her 
mind busy with remembrance of yes
terday, with anticipation of to-morrow, 
Sydney paced up and down, gazing at 
the rising hills and fruit-clad slopes, 
hearing, almost sharing, the glad 
caroling of the larks soaring overhead 
Presently, sauntering back from the 
platform’s limit, she found a com 
panion in delay. A dog-cart was Just 
being driven from the asphalted yard; 
a tall man, alighted apparently there
from, was standing by the endmost 
roof-supporting beam. The station- 
master beside him was saying, .as she 
drew near:

“You can go in five minutes, sir, 
you take the loop line. But the 
by Stillcote gets to your place nig 
soon. That’ll come through in twenty 
minutes.”

“Thanks. I should greatly prefer the 
first,” answered the traveler, in 
voice that arrested Sydney’s 
Resonant, pleasant, ■ sad—sounding, 
moreover, like some full note out 
it must be dreamland!

“If you like to sit down, sir, the 
room’s empty—’

“I would rather stay Just where I 
am.”

“Then if you stop still, sir. I'll be 
sure to come with your ticket when 
your train runs in.”

And the civil functionary went off 
with a touch of the hat, checked 'be
fore it had reached its full proportions. 
Sydney went by, to the end of her 
planked tether; returned and glanced 
furtively at the stranger. Had she ever 
met him before? He leaned against the 
upright beam, a broad-framed figure 
of something more than common 
h^ght, well enough dressed,.but with
out a suspicion of the petit maître 
about him (what made recollection of 
Rupert Vtlliers measure itself by him 
for a moment, to a disadvantage?)—a 
face powerful but not ungentle, brown- 
mustached and bearded, hair darker, 
eyebrows darker still, drawn together 
over a resolutely down-bent gase. Syd
ney passed close beside him. Not for a 
moment were his eyes lifted. She loit
ered on slowly, then turned back. He 
stood there, still as a statue. As she 
advanced, a troop of people drove up 
and seised on the station-master for 
details of Welsh touring-tickets, while 
their luggage was wheeled on the plat
form In such a way as to bar the pro
gress of a countryman with a huge 
basket of live fowl.

“If I marn’t go one way I maun go 
the t’other!" cried this individual, es
saying to pass in front of the yet im
movable stranger; “now, then, master, 
stir up, won’t ye, an’ let a body go by!”

Thus adjured, the gentleman started, 
moved suddenly in the wrong direc
tion, and was within an ace of stum
bling some four feet down on the 
metals below.

(To be continued)

FREE
SHE by-product may win you 
part of Mr. Edison’s $10,000.

Now that the New Edison’s 
Re-Creations of music cannot be 
distinguished from the original 
music, you can harness the full 
miraculous power of music to your 
own needs.

Edison in your home for 3 days, 
without charge or obligation. See 
how the music refreshes your body, 
soothes your mind, and banishes 
your unpleasant moods.

Your experience may suggest a 
phrase which will distinguish the 
NeW Edison from mere talking- 
machines. Mr. Edison has offered 
$10,000 for the 23 best phrases.To prove this, we’ll put a New

NEW EDISON
Tfo Phonograph <WUh a Soul*

Act promptly to get your three days 
of music. Sign and send the coupon. 
Remember—no charge or obligation.

Did you know that Edison now is first

with Broadway hits? Mr. Edison's special 
hit department beats the field. Cotoe in 
and ask to hear the latest hits,—you’ll 
hear them with all their original Broad
way pep and flavor.

FRED. V. niESMAN
Edison Dealei, St. John's.

by Ruth Cameroo
BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW.

HNAT-D’S LINIMENT BELIEVES
roiweu.

A Letter Friend 
me to task 

most bitterly be
cause I say that 
the possession of 
the financial 
dominance In the 
home Is apt to 
Imprint a hard 

on the face

position,
it is 

that I
myself am a woman or else I would 
know that many women’# faces have 
hardened under the difficulty of either 
making bricks With straw of with 
far too little straw,

A Very Bad Thing For Beth.
1 do not know why she should as

sume that I am ignorant of that fact 
because I happen to be mentioning 
another. Because I say that the pos
session of the financial dominance is 
apt to work a bad effect on a wo
man’s character, does not mean that 
I do not think having to ask apolo
getically tor every cent she gets to 
run the house on is a good thing for 
a woman.

Therefore 1 do not see why I should 
be so dausttoally reproved. On the 
other hand, I do think my Letter 
Frleàd (of should I say my Letter 
Enemy? The feelings of this anony
mous lady hardly seem to justify my 
Claiming her as a friend) brings out 
a mighty good point of view, and so 
I am going to reproduce her letter:

"Just to get rid of some views on 
your opinion of the Woman who 
Holds the Purse-strings, permit me

to contribute this much to what is no 
doubt an overflowing waste-basket 
The Wife Who Has to Ask For Every 

Cent
“So many things are either of 

doubtful or common gender, it is with 
real satisfaction that I decide you 
cannot be a woman or you would 
know that many women’s faces have 
hardened under the difficulty of either 
making bricks without straw, or with 
far too little, To marry for money 
assures uphapplness for either man 
or woman; on the other hand, far too 
little attention is given to how money 
matters are to be arranged. The 
French DOT is ahead of onr Amerl- 
can “cross”—for “cross” it surely Is, 
Many a woman has a perfectly moral 
abstemious husband but is unhappy 
because she has to ask for money to 
run their common table, and has to 
feel that in some way ahe Is at fault 
when ends fall to meet.

”3he never can bring about a fair 
business arrangement by which he 
will not expect steak if he does not 
provide the straw for steak; by which 
he will not have an automobile, calm
ly paying for repairs as necsssitles, 
while she must humbly explain som« 
household expense as though a per
sonal crim.

Look at Tour Wlfefa Fate
"Keep on looking at the women's 

faces, see It you do not see on some, 
a look of utter discouragement which 
is pitiful. Suggest that the male of 
the species take a look at his mate 
and open his mind to thtr .fact that 
constant humiliation of this sort does 
not ma£e a bright, loving, satisfied- 
mate any more than the condition 
reversed.”
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My Letter. Friend certainly hits 
home In that last sentence. And I 
agree with what she would doubtless 
add It we were discussing this to
gether, that there are 100 of this type 
case to one of the opposite.

I do not think that any man can 
look upon himself as a fair, just per
son unless he either makes his wife 
a reasonable allowance for both 
house and personal needs, or divides 
with her what is left after necessary 
bills have been paid, and rightful 
savings made. Conditions of incomp 
and varying circumstances would de
termine which course—but to stick 
to the old way of forcing a wife to 
ask, as if for a favor, for personal 
and even -for household expenses, 
seems to me plain tyranny.

There Must Be a Rea
That a great many of the gamei 
that we have received in the 
month were from new customers 1 
had those garments mishandled 1_ 
other dyers and were sent to usaij 
last resort before a settlement 1 
made with the owners. We 
able to doctor up the majority 1 
those crippled garments to the i 
satisfaction of those owners. It ; 
have any sick garments of this < 
acter send them to us. If onr i 
tomers don’t accept the garments 1 
ter we doctor thenr, don’t pay ns. 
cure no pay. We have received a su 
shipment of dye, the best on the mat' 
et. Raglans cleaned and dyed 
shortest notice. Outport orders | 
my personal attention.

J. J. DOOLEY,
McKinlaj Bldg, j 

eod.tf Cor. Lime St. & LeMarchut 1

The End of a
Famous Chief.

Sebitwane, the most famous leader 
of the Makololo, who dominated all 
Barotseland, died as the result of an 
accident, at the end of July, 1851. 
The accident happened during a visit 
of Dr. Livingstone and his staff. The 
white men were deeply Impressed by 
the Chief and he received them with 
great hospitality, giving them permis
sion to travel where they pleased In 
hie territory. The white men hâd 
a horse with them named Scarab, 
which Sebitwane admired immensely. 
Hb thought he saw defects In it, how
ever, and was anxious to try it 
Livingston»;, (mowing its temper was 
none of the best, endeavoured to dis
suade him, but at last, against his 
better judgment, he gave in. Seblt-} 
wane mounted in the presence of an

Just received, a ship 
ment of the Famous

Governors
and

Conchas

Cigars.
CASH’S
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"SAW
Tea is a delicious and fatigue 
destroying summer beverage 
—inexpensive and healthful.
BAI90 & €0. ST, JOHN’S

admiring thfobg of followers and all1 
went well-oS the outward canter, but1 
when he turned to come back, the 
people began to clap and ehout caus- j 
lng the horse, to bolt, and Sebitwane 
was heavily- thrown. The consterna- | 
bon was great, and there were many 1 
who suspected the white man of hav- } 
lng bewitched their chief. Living-, 
stone summoned a meeting of the 
people, anff-tortnnately, was success
ful in convincing them that their 
chief _had been warned, and that no 
one hut himself was to blame for the 
accident; Sebitwane himself, before f 
he died told the people that the faul 
was hie own, and Livingstone and Ms 
Companions were not molested, but 
allowed to resume their journey. Dr. | 
Livingstone records that Sebitwane 
succumbed to inflammation of the ' 
lungs, which originated in and ex- ' 
tended from an old wound; but some 
of the old natives who were present-1 
whbn the affair happened, persisted 
in the belief that the fall from the 
horse wa» alone responsible for the 
chiefs death. They all, without ^any 
prompting, told substantially the 
same tale. Sebitwane was only forty- 
five years of age when he died.

THREE , 
USEFUL BOOKS!

JACK’S
SELF-EDUCATOR- 

A guide to a liberal educaw*. dealing with 22 distinct I 
Jects with carefully rilP .. I 
courses of reading jU I
on each. Price .. p®
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REFERENCE BOOK-
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