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Nothing Else is Aspirin
Warning! Unless you see thé 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 d<jse worked out by 
physicians during 21 years and proved safe by millions for 
Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheumatism, 

rNeuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Made in Canada.
* Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets cost but a few cents—Larger packages.
Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
aceticacidester of Sallcyllcacld. While it is well known that Aspirt* means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Crass.”

Betters Peasant 
Than a Peer.
Z CHAPTER XXXVI.
: JOT WITH THE DAWNING.

A form, whose every feature is 
grSven on his heart, kneels at the bed 
tke{-head bowed on the white, strain
ed .hands, the - long, silken hair fallen 
from its bands and covering tile bow- j thelr separation and disposed of Lady 
«a 1 Lucelle, and a few words on Joanne's

part explained her flight from the

“Why, it is not so bad as your finger 
—don’t you remember? Look! a 
scratch. There, bind that around it so, 
and so; and now it is all right And 
oh, Jeanne, I would have thought 
death too cheap a price to pay for this 
night's proof of your dear love! There, 
no more tears. Come to me, Jeanne, 
my wife!” —

And slowly creeps up the dawn.
. . « ♦ « «

Vane and Jeanne were sitting side 
by side, making-mutual confession. A 

w words cler-red up the mystery of

ed Shoulders.
For a moment he stands motionless, 

then he opens the window and enters 
the-room.

The sound of his light step arouses 
her; and Jeanne turns her head, star
ing  ̂wildly.

Then, without uttering a word, she 
reads in his face that the past is 
s wej>t away ; with a low cry, she holds 
out . her arms, and the next moment 
Vane is kneeling beside her, an^ has 
her;pressed to his heart.

“Jeanne—Jeanne!” he murmurs; 
“my darling! my wife! Oh, Heaven 
forgive me! forgive me!”

Shaken by sobs, she clings to him, ! 
herjarms around hie neck, and all he 
can;say is:

"Jeanne, my wife—my wife!”
At last she lifts her head and looks 

at him—one long, hungering look that 
cleaves through to his soul, then, 
with a little half-sob, half-smile, she 
lays her head against his, and seems 
to sleep.

Three—fivb> minutes pass. Suddenly 
she-shrinks fr^i ham and puts her 
hand to her cheek, and, with a low 
cry-of horor, stares at her fingers.

“Hush—hush, darling!” he im
plores. “Jeanne, Jeanne, it is nothing 

*—nothing! My darling, it is nothing!"
But she will not be satisfied.
“No—no!” she sobs, panting. “Show 

me!” And with eager hands she helps 
him:take off his coal- “Oh—oh, Vane! 
—oh—oh, look!”

And* she covers her eyes.
Sdothing her as a mother might a 

child. Vane tears the sleeve from his 
shirt and goes to the washing-stand.

Then springs up the woman,

castle. It was good to see Veae rtsvt 
when Jeanne, pointing to the inner 
room, whispered that the Prince* 
Verona was there; it was also good 
to see his look of astonishment and 
dismay when Jeanne, blushing and 
confused, told him that Hal had run 
away with the princess.

“And where is Hal now, darling?” 
Vane asked.

“Gone to feten you,” said Jeanne, 
bending her face against his,

While these two were drinking 
great draughts from the fountain of 
love, Hal was riding a* fast as his 
horse could bear him to Forbach 

When he arrives he is met by Lord 
Nugent, who desires Mm to explain 
the numerous disappearances of the 
day—for they have all been discover
ed by him. While the two man are 
talking in Vane’s studio and Hal is 
learning that Lady Lucelle h** been 
summoned urgently to England, Willis 
appears, and aaye that Count Mikoff 
wishes to speak wifb the maTfluis.

Hal has Just time to Mde bebihd a 
curtain, when the count enters. He is 
concerned about the disappearance of 
his intended bride, and appeals to 
Lord Nugent to enlighten him- 

Charlie regrets that he cannot, but 
the interview does result in the 
count’s enlightenment, however, for |hp
he notices a spurred boot projecting 
from beneath the curtain. He gives no 
sign, but when Hal mounted on a fresh 
horse, sets out once again for Dur- 
bach, the count follows on another.

Hal arrives at the inn, and is at 
Jeanne and

arme and Jeanne, no lean agitated, 
fliee to her. Vano alone aeema cool and 
aalf-pooseeaed ; with quiet composure, 
he placée himself between the count 
and the rest, and holds out his hand.

The count, grinning and grimacing, 
refuses to take his eyes off'the group, 
and la about to apeak, when Vane 
atop» him.

“I expected you, count,” he says 
“Will you step outside with me?” and, 
putting his hand on the count’s arm,
he leads him out.

Bqt the count, having succeeded in 
tracking his prey, refuses to be led 
toe tar, and pulls up, as straight ana 
upright as a soldier, outside the door.

Vane smiles In spite of himself.
“Do not be alarmed, count,’’ he says 

”1 will answer that our y»ung friends 
will not attempt to eecape."

Soh!” says Vhe count, livid with 
passion, hut making a last attempt to 
keep up his old carelessness. “You 
will answer for them, my lord! It is 
well; I am only too delighted; but per 
mit me to remind you that her high
ness, the Princess Verona, is possess 
ed of a legal guardian, and that, if she 
were not, I"—and he touches his 
breast with a podnted finger—“I am 
her future husband.”

Count,” says Vane, gravely, and 
with a certain kindliness, “I doubt 
that! These young people have made 
up their mjnds to tali in love with each 
other, and,the princess is so much in 
earnest that she elects to run all sorts 
of danger—conventional and other
wise—rather than go to St. Peters
burg, Let us settle this matter now, 
You can shoot me afterwards, if you 
like; and as you are a much better 
shot than I am, I have no doubt you 
will. I know how excellent a shot you 
are, for I remember you when, as cap
tain in the Czar’s Guard, you used to 
practice in the St. Petersburg shooting 
gallery”

The count suddenly winched, but the 
next moment he looked as cool and 
fixed as ever.

You have the advantage of me in 
the matter of your memory, my lord.’

Yes,” says Vane, “I was not sur 
prised that you did not remember me, 
for 1 was at that time only Lord Elds- 
worth, and wore a plentiful beard and 
mustache. But I remember you, count, 
and can fix the date. It was the year 
When all Venice was convulsed by the 
assassination of the Minister of 
Pplice.”

The count’s eyes went like glass in 
his effort to retain his composure.

If you think, my lord, that that fact 
has any interest tor me, your are mis
taken.” "

T think not,” says Vane. Then sud
denly he alters his tone, and laying 
his hand en the count’s arm, he says, 
with a smile: ‘Count, let us be candid 
with each other. You wish to secure 
the Princeaa Verona for a wife; you 
have been betrothed to her since— 
well, too many years ago for her con
sent to hijve been asked to the arrange
ment. The princess is no longer a 
child, but a woman, and a very charm
ing young lady, too. Notwithstanding 
her engagement to you, she has "given 
her heart elsewhere—to my brother-in- 
law."'1

A boy!” says the, count, shrugging 
Ms shoulders.

It is a fault which every year will 
mend, and all too soon, count,” retorts 
Vane. “Bey as he is, he is old enough 
to know ht» own mind, and both he 
and her highness appear to have made 

their minds with tolerable firm
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HERE are four rid
dles for boys and 
girls with wise 

beads. We told the artist 
to draw the pictures to re
present the riddles, but he 
guessed the right answers 
—and put them in too! 
So we barred him from 
the contest and told him 
to keep it a secret. Luck-’ 
ily, he got the answers all 
jumbled up, so you woq't 
be any the wiser.

If you can unscramble’ 
the jumbled letters be
neath each piddle picture 
and put them in (heir right 
order to spell the right 
Words, you will have the 
right .answer*. It isn’t an 
easy task. Good thinking, 
patience and perseverance 
may find you the answers. 
Try it.

If you think you have found 
the answers, write them care
fully on a sheet of white paper. 
Put on nothing but your four 
answers and your name and ad
dress in the upper right-hand 
'çomerof thepage. Handwriting, 
spelling, punctuation and gene
ral neatness will count if more 
than one answer is correct, • 

We will write and tell you 
immediately if you are correct 
and send you a handsome illus
trated list of all the prizqp that 
you can win.
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THE PRIZES
FIRST PRIZE, Genuine Culver Chummy Racer.. $250.06

Typ«w*iter .................................... 40.00
Genuine Autqgraphk; Kodak Folding

Camera...................................................................... 35.00
Fourth Prise, Magnificent Gold Watch and Chain

or Girl’g.Wrist Watch.....................................  25.00
Fifth Prtit, French BM>y Doll and Wicker Carriage 15.00

What Othprs Have Pan» YOU Can Do
Here are the names of only a few of the boys 

and girls to whom we have already awarded big 
prizes: . * <
Earl J. Beattie, Surf Inlet, B.C., Chummy Culver Racer, 

Value $45*00.
Harry Dwyre, Eton, Q$t...........................  Typewriter
Earnest Fisher, Montreal.......................Seven-Jewelled Watch
Helen Stnitb, Edmqnton. ARa..... Shetland Pony *nd Cart
Beatrice Hughes, Haaenmore, Saak.............. .. Shetland Pony
Lyle Benson, Hamilton. Ont................>v............ $100-00 Cash
Helen Benesch, Junkins,‘Alta..................v.-.,‘...$50.00 Cash
Florence Nesbitt, Amprior, Ont............................. $25.00 Cash
Bryden Foster, Leamington, Alta........................ $15Q.Q0 Cash

Eva Casson, North Bay. Ont...........$10.00 Doll and Carriage
The contest will close on June 30, 1921, at 5.30 p.m.

for us. Send your fcpawersthis very evening to
THE RIDPUtMAN

D»P«- 4M 233-289 Spqdiaa Ale., Toronto, Ont.

THE

Phantom Lover.
(By the Author of “A Bachelor Hus

band.")

wife, within her. With a low cry she 
stops him; with her own hand pours 
out the water, and, shuddering, 
washes the slight cut.

“There, see! Look, darling!” he im- 
Jgores, laughing to reassure her.

the j breakfast with Verona,
Vane, when the door open» and the 
count appears.

Hal springs to his feet, but Vane, 
with a gesture of command, forces him 
down again, and goes forward. White 
as death. Verona falls back oute Hal’s

1
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ness.
Excuse me, my lord,” says the 

count, “but this alliance, which you 
appear to encourage, is scarcely an ad
vantageous one.for her highness; Mr. 
Bertram is not only young, but un
titled and poor.”

The Bertrams came over with the 
Conqueror, count. As to hie poverty, 
I will remove that disability. The day 
he marries the princess I will settle 
three thousand a year on her high
ness.”

The count bites his lip.
And if I stand upon my rights?’’ he

says.
“Then I telegraph to the Austrian 

Government that Count Mikoff, who 
can give the key to the assassination 
of which I spoke, la here at Durbach. 
I am aware that the minister did not 
fall by your hand; hut I am also a- 
ware that your able brain devised the 
conspiracy which led to Ms, perhaps, 
deserved punishment. Come, count, 
inch a diplomatist as yourself knows 
wheii he is beaten.”

The count, with a slow smile creep
ing over his pale face, shrugs his 
Shoulders and bows.
- “True, my lord,” he saye, “I am van
quished.”

“Good!" spys Vpae, good-humoredly, 
and he holds out his hand. “Then 
eomt in and have some breakfast. And, 
by the way, ae the princess has kindly 
agreed to accompany us to England, 
and as we have to start at once, I 
will avail myself of your kind media- 
tie* with the prince."

The count emllee Ironically, hut
hows.

You press me, Fern dale,” be says 
—“press me hard! I am to carry the 
tMtog* of my own defeat, well, I 
yield.”

Vane emllee.
"One thing mope, count! We leave 

behind ns at the castle some friends 
for whom Lord Nugent haa offered to 
play host. Don’t desert them! If you 
do, I know two young ladles who will 
miea you very much!"

CHAPTER I.
New Year's Eve!” she echoed. She 

closed her eyes tor a moment, and 
Micky had an uncomfortable sort of 
feeling that she was looking back on 
the year that was dying and could 
see nothing pleasant in the whole of 
the twelve months. Presently she op
ened them again with a little sigh.
Well, I don’t want another year like 

the last one,” she said.
“You won't have," he told hçr 

promptly. “I’ve got a sort of feeling 
that there are lotsmf good things com
ing along for you. The luck has to 
change some time or other, and if 
you’ve had a rotten time in the past 
you won’t have it in the future.”

“I don’t believe in luck," she said.
“Don’t you? I do,” Micky declared- 

He hated the despondency in her face;

CLEAR YOI 
COMPLEX!!

y
*

(To be continued.)

WITH

This fragrant super-creamy 
emollient for cleansing, pun
firing and beautifying the skin 
and complexion tends to pro
mote and maintain skin purity, 
akin comfort and shin health 
if used for every-day 
purposes. Largest selling 
complexion and akin soap in 
the world. Sold everywhere:
■rCntkura Toilet Trio-e*

I of Cuticnra !

he felt a strong desire to see her smil 
ing and happy. He rattled on, talking 
any nonsense that came into his head.

The waiter came down the room and 
set the dishes on the table. He gave a 
sort of supercilious sniff when Micky 
asked for a saucer of milk tor the cat. 
He looked at Charlie with sCvt n — 
Charlie, curled up on the girls lap 
now and purring lustily.

"Of course, you know, we really 
Ouglit to have a bottle of wine,”.M'cky 
Sftid dubious.., “Just something cheap, 
as it’s New Year's Eve.”

He would like to have given her 
champagne, but dared not suggest it. 
He wgs quite sure that if she knew he 
was a rich man she would fly off at a 
tangent. He ordered an inexpensive 
bottle of red wine and filled her glass.

Well, here's luck to the New Year, 
he said sententiously. “And to our de
lightfully unexpected meeting," he 
added.

She flushed up to the eyes,
“Are you always so kind to people 

as you have been to me?” she asked 
tensely.

Micky blushed.
“Oh, I say!” he protested. “You 

don't call this being kind, do you? I 
assure you it’s Juat pure selfishness. 
I should have spent my evening alone 
if we hadn’t met—and I hate being 
alone; I here myself stiff in five min
utes. I’m just—honoured that you 
should have allowed me to eat my sup
per with you If you knew how beast
ly fed-up I was feeling ... the world 
seeped » positively loathsome place."

She laughed; she leaned her elbows 
on the table and her chin in her hands, 
looking at him with thoughtful eyes.

“Are you poor?" she ,asked with 
disarming frankness.

"Poor as -a church mouse," said 
Micky promptly. “At least”—he hast
ened to amend his words—“I’m one 
of those unfortunate beggars who 
spend money as fast as they get U- 
I've never saved * halfpenny in, ay 
life."

This at least was the truth.
She nodded.
“Neither bave I—I've never had one 

to save. ..."
The despondency was hack again 

In her voice; Micky broke in hastily— 
Before we go any further I think 

we ought to "know one another’s 
names " He tumbled in a pocket for 
a card, but changed his mind quickly, 
remembering that hie earda bore the 
address of the expensive flat which 
he honoured with his presence. "My 
name is Mellowes,” he said. “I’ve got 
several Christian names as well, but 
neopip call me Micky. . . He wait
ed, leaking n her expectantly. “Won’t 
you. tell me your»?” he asked.

She was storing down at her plate. 
He could see the dark fringe of lashes 
•gainst her cheeks. Suddenly she look
ed np.

Why dp you want te know my 
name? We shall never meet again, I

Micky leaned a little forward.
“If we don’t,” he said quietly, "It 

will be the greatest disappointment I 
have ever had.”

She looked at him with a sort of 
fear.

"Yen dont mean that,” she said, 
with a catch in her voice. “You dont 

.... you’re 
just ope ef those men who say things'

-«fife

1921 Model

like thet to every woman you----- —” j
She broke off, struck by the chagrin In 
Micky’s face. “No—X oughtn’t to 
have said that,” she went on hurried
ly. “I beg your pardon. . • , I 
ought not to have eaid It, and I will 
tell you my name if you really want 
to know. -My name is Bather—Esther 
Bbepstone,”

“Thank you!" said Micky, “And now 
we’re going to drink to good resolu
tions fer the New Year. have
you made ope yet?"

She shook her head.
“What’s'the use? Besides, ... I 

don’t want to make any."
“Very well, then, I'll make one ter 

you." He refilled her glass and hand
ed it to her. “Now say after me: “I 
resolve that during the coming year 
I will be good friends with Micky
Mellowes------ s-” Oh, I say, don't—
please don’t . .

She had dropped her faee In her 
hands again, and Micky had a miser
able conviction that she w#* crying.

But he was wrong, far presently 
she looked up again, and her eyes 
were dry, though a little hard and 
bright

fto be continued.)

Her Fare to Heaven.
There has Just come into the pos

session of toe Berlin Museum a group 
of ancient Roman objects which were 
discovered in the tomb of a little girl 
of the period ef the Emperor Tiberius 
that is to say, some 1,100 years ago.

The objects, which must have been 
placed there by the child’» parents, 
are in nearly as good a state as they 
were when the child lay dying with 
them in her arms.

There was a coin of Tiberius In the 
dead child’s hand—the fee to give to 
the ferryman for the eroseing to the 
other shle. There was a box eontofn- 
ing her little dolls. There was a little 
doll’s table, too, and a doll’s silver 
candlestick. Tke little girl had 
dressed her dolls, and had “made 
them up,” for there was a box of 
cosmetics with a picture on the cover. 
The child was fend of Playing with 
bricks; her box contained some little 
cubes painted in four colours. There 
was a gold brooch, probably one ehe

Restoring 
Nerve Power.

In many people the tissues of the~ 
nerves nave suffered from the strain: 
of War and from the shortage ;©£ 
fats. You can restore your nfrdis^ 
in a natural way by efftmg’’^ 
''Skippers.’’ The pure olive oil in( 
which they are packed is worth its 
weight in gold to those who suffer 
from “fat-starved” nerves.

Your retailer will sp 
a tin

“SKIPPERS."
A guarantee on every can.

W
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Brtiling with good points.

Angus Watson & Co., Limited, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, England.

His Best Joke.
Asked recently what he considered 

the best Joke he had ever heard, Mr.
G. B. Burgin, the popular novelist, 
told this one. He was standing near 
the harbor in Montreal when a herd 

wore at parties, of the most delicate of young bullock» rushed wildly by is a fine art, the best results i 
filigree work, and a gold bracelet. All and upset an elderly clergyman who,1 only be obtained by carefl 
the things seem to have been put absorbed in <a book, had not noticed study of surroundings the foil 
there by a mother who knew how to their hurried approach.

Hints to Home 
Decorators.
The decorating of the horn

find the way to a child’s heart.

Scotch Logic.
A patriotic,. Scotsman was present 

at a meeting at which an eminent 
ghakespearea nscholar dwelt on the 
virtues of his favourite author. At 
the close the Scot approached the lec
turer, and said:—

“Ye think a flee lot o’ Shakespeare, 
professor?" ) •

“I do, sir," was the emphatic reply- 
“An’ ye think he was mair clever thap 
Rabhce Burns?"

“Why, there is no comparison be
tween them.”

‘Maybe no, but ye tell us the nicht 
It was Shakespeare who wrote ‘Un
easy lies the head that wears a croon.’ 
Now, Rabbie would uever hae written 
sic nonsense. Rabble would has kent 
that a king, or a queen either, disna 
gang to bed wi’ the croon on bis bead. 
He wad hang it ower tb’ back o’ a 
chair.” I

He got up, dusted himself, and 
shook his fist after the retreating 
herd.

“You aeem upeet,” I fatuously re
marked (to quote Mr. Burgin).

lowing hints may be helpful:
If your room faces North d 

a Warm Coloured Paper such I 
Brown, Yellow, or Red.

For rooms which get a go« 
deal of sunshine, paper of cooil

I am Indeed upset, my friend. You er shades such as Greys ai
see these bullocke?”

“1 pee them.”
He wiped his eyes with a red hand

kerchief. “Hinc illae lachrymæ,” the 
free translation of which is “Hence 
these steers.”

Sixteen Manitoba physicians have 
been suspended for periods ranging 
from one week to six months, as a 
result of the wholesale issuance of 
prescriptions for wiskey as a bever
age, by the Council of the College of 
Physietians and Surgeons for Mani
toba. One of the doctors .suspended 
gave 10,000 prescriptions during a 
one-month period, according to testi
mony obtained by a special cdtomit- 
tee of. Inquiry appointed by the Coun
cil.

LUX
tor DAINTY «ERICS

When Choosing the Material 
for a washable Frock for tke 

'growing child—
OTHER naturally thinks of 

* the possibilities of the fabric 
shrinking in the wash. It is 
therefore a relief to her te Imow 
that the fabric will not shrink 
or low its charm If Lux is used 
for its cleansing.
Durability, charm of colour, quality of 
texture, the freshness of newness—these 
are preserved to all good fabrics washed 
with Lux. A packet of Lux-—a bowl 
of warm water—and dainty hands 
can cleanse delightful fabrics 
in o delightfully easy manner.
The beautiful pore Lex 
•seas ere whisked into a 
creamy, bubbly lalheria en
mitaoL Gently squeeze 
this deeming foam 
through and through the 
•oiled texture — then 
ris*e in clean water 
•ed hang to dry. Lux 
cannot harm a silken 
thread. It coaxes rather 
then force* the dirt frees 
the clothe*.

Packets (two sises) may 
ottnwiegm*'

: PORT SUNLIGHT. ENGLAND.

25 barreW LCCÀL POTA 
TOES — Ready for de
livery .tq^y.

WHITE CABBAGE.
20 barrels GOOD SOUND 

CABBAGE.

PARSNIPS.
15 béâ6: :«rir- 100 lbs* 

FRESH PACKED PAR
SNIPS.

CARROTS.
15 boxes, each 50c. lbs., 

sound CARROTS.

Sopers Moore
Wholesale Sneers.

Brick’s Tasteless 1s the JW*
preparation known for etuMP” 
who are delicate. Taken in ha" 
to-one teaspoonful doses

t'-> 1° I’-» |<>
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Blues may be used.
Care should be taken to Har| 

monize Your Wall Papers will 
the Paints. Fawns and Tam 
usually bled nicely with natun 
wood finish or grained doon 
and wood-work.

Remember Green is Nature's! 
Colour for a Decorative Back! 
ground, and Green Papers of the] 
softer shades usually contra: 
well with rugs, curtains, anil 
pictures particularly if the Iat-J 
ter have gilt frames.

Small Rooms may be made to| 
look Larger by the use of Stn>| 
ed Paoers.

On low ceilings only usç a nar-1 
row bordering, or nerhaps better! 
again a drop ceiling of white! 
paper which foins up almost un.1 
noticeably with the white ceil-j 
ing, and so gives the room the! 
appearance of more height than| 
it really has.

It is important to buy yoorl 
Papers at TEMPLETON’S whef 
keep a Solendid Selection of the! 
Newest Patterns at Prices which | 
defy Competition.

Robert Templeton,]
Water Street.

Superior Quality 
Shirtings, 36 ii 
oflly 30c., 3| 
35c. yard.

White English I 
cloth, 40 inch! 
was 70c., now]

Grey Calicoes, 3| 
wide, only 2(1 
and 30c. yard,I

Superior Quality | 
Calicoes, only 
55c. and 60c.

English Check I 
hams. Last I 
price 70c., nj 
yard.

Striped Flannelej 
23c. yard.

White Dress an<| 
Voiles. Last! 
price 75c., n|
yard.

With arrivj 
make New Pri 
stock we are al 
market quotatj

You get a 
having kept oi| 

-the very best

tu,‘-ll,s,tf ■
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Steel Steams! 
lftiodation ; sai|

The fastest, 
between
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