Nothing Else is Aspirin—say *Bayer”

Warning! Unless you geé nams

,”®Bayer” on tablets, you are not get»

'¥ing Aspirin 4t all. Why take chan-
ces?

Accept only an unbroken “Bayer”
~package which contains directions
worked out by physicians durins‘zl
ears and proved safe by millions for
Colds, Headache, Earache, Toothache,
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Neuwi tis,
Lumbago, and Pain. Made in Canada.

All druggists sell Bayer Tablets of
Aspifin in handy tin boxes of - 12
tablets, and in bottles of 24 and 100.
Aspirin is the ‘rade mark (register-
ed in Canada) of Bayer manufacture
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid
While it is well known that Aspirin
means Bayer manufacture, to assist
the public against imitations, the
Tablets of Bayer Coémpany will be
stamped with their general trade
mark, the “Bayer Cross.”
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MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXIL
MABEL HOWARD OF THE LYRIC.

When this wonr+ world experiences
A mew sensution cnd finds something
“o amuse it, and arouse it from its
Pethargy, it does ot fail to mention it.

There was a notice of the Duchess of
“Rossdale’s “At Home” ‘in the mext
+day’s Morning Post, and Iris’ success
*was duly announced.

“Miss Mabel Howard’s voice is not
-only a very beautiful one, but she uses
it with all the grace and air of an in-
stinctively refined lady  and born
mmusicien. Miss Howard ‘evoked a pro-
#found sensation in her grace's crowd-
ied room(, and we are very much mis-
taken if Miss Howard is not heard to
joven greater advantage than she was

vyesterday. It may be added that this'

pyoung lady is possessed of great phy-
imical advantages, and adds to the fas-
pcination of her voice a beutiful pre-
wence and charming manner.”

Paul had limped out before. break-

Ix.st and bought the paper, and he read {
#it_out to Iris, as she sat in the big:

ichair, with trinmphant declamation.

“You see, Mabel!” he ‘exclaimed;
™gou see what they say! It is a splen-
did notice! Splendid! I was quite
Tight, wasn’t I1? Oh, you can’t tell how
mproud I feel.”

‘ Arig looked up at him with a smile.
yas pale and languid, for she had
Py little, and the reaction of
stement and\the scene with

})srd H&k{)n had set jn.
“Does it sa say nothmg about you,
\Paunl?” she asked, to divert his atten-

»ﬁbn’fﬁ)m herself.

*0Oh, me? Yes, it says that I played
very well, and that the song you sang
*was composed by me. And it adds that
I have a great future before me. But
it is you, Mabel, that it praises so, and
mo wonder! What will Mr. Stapleson
'say, Mabel? They will want you to
sing again directly. But you must ask
‘more than five pounds! You must
Jeave it to me.”

“I don't know that I shall sing again
in public now, Paul,” said Iris, grave-
1y, as t ehremembrance of all she had
‘suffered yesterday came over her; the

, L ]
I'm So Tired

Fatigue is the result of poisons
in the blood. So when the kid-
neys fail to purify the blood one
of the first”indications is unusual
and persistent tired feelings~and
pains in the back,

Neglected kidney troubles lead
to years of suffering from rheuma-

tism or develop into such fatal
ailments as Bright's disease.

Kidney-Liver Pills — the best
known, regulator of kidneys, liver
and bowels. -

rs. John Irelanl, R.R. No.
Ont., writes: o

[ § leyoun ‘understand “me. betht‘
| you know more ‘of me.”

dread of recognition, the distaste of
the large crowd that swarmed and
buzzed round her,

The boy's face fell, then he said,
gently:

“Well, I won't say any more, Mabel,
dear. Perhaps”—he paused—*perhaps
you won't be able to help yourséif. I've
read somewhere that when one has &
voice like yours or any great gift."that‘
fate compels. them to use it.”

It was such a sh\pwd speech coming
from one so young And apparently in-
experienced that Iris stared at him in
surprise.

“At any rate, Paul,” she said gently,
“we need not talk about it for a day or
two. We are rich for the present, are
we not?” and she held out the five-
pound note with a smile.

But it was not of her great and
phenomenal success that she was
thinking, but of Lord Heron. She_had
parted with him now for the last time,
indeed! He would go down to Knigh-i
ton and-live there the master of the
old place, and gradually he would
learn to forget her, or if not quite for-
got her, he would look upon her as
one who had passed out of his'life. In
time he would marry some one else,
that beautiful girl, Lady Lilian Foyle,
most likely, and he would be happy,
while she—— Well, it was not very
plain what would become of her, Iris.
She must earn her living in some way
or other; and, at any rate, she would
not be friendless while she had devot-
ed and gentle-hearted Paul by her
side:

And, peshaps, when she was a very
old woman—if she should be unfor-
tunate emough to live to be old—she
would meet Lord Heron and his wife,
and see the old place; but, no, she
could not bear that, though she lived
to be a hundred! :

To get rid of herself and the mourn-
ful thought that possessed her, she put
on her outdoor things and went out
with Paul, who was going to the Lyric
for rehearsal. Carrying his violin case
—for Paul had given up remonstrat-
ing with her on that score—and his
small thin hands upon her arm, she
passed through the streets, her veil
lowered, scarcely listening to Paul,
who, always happy when she was out
with him,_chattered like a little mag-
pie. Presently they came to the corner
of the street in which the Lyric stood,
and Iris stopped. .

“You are going to turn back,
Mabel?” hée said. “You'll go straight
home, won’t you? or keep to the big
streets, anyway,” he added, anxiously,
as if she were a child who had been
left in his charge. “Fm always afraid
of your getting into another crowd like
that one when you lost your bag.”

“I'll go straight home, Paul,” she
was replying, with an absent' smile,
and wincing a little, for she had not
yet got over her loss, when Mr, Staple-
son, coming out of a restaurant, near-
ly ran against them.

“Ah, Miss Howard!” he exclaimed,
“Good-morning! I was just coming to
call on you! Good-morning, Paul. So
you both scored yesterday afternoon,
eh? Hit 'em hard, eh ? Excuse my slang,
Miss Howard. I congratulate you. Were
Lyou coming to the Lyric to see me?”
he added, looking from ome to the
other, keenly.

“No,” said Iris; “I was simply keep-
ing Paul Company a part of t.he way
and am going back now.”

‘Mr. Stapleson’s face ‘fell—he had
looked rather satisfied and complacent.

“Really?’

. “Really,” said Iris, smiling a little
at his incredulit.

said. “I thought yc_m were playing cat
and mouse, perhaps.”
. “Cat and mouse?” echoeq Iris, mys-
tified. 5

He nodded.

“Yes. You don't understand what I.

mean? Well, T thought that, knowing
I meant business, you were nu.nding
off a bit, you know.”

“I don’t know in the least,” nid Irln.
more mystified than ever.

“Never ‘mind,” he said, vlmﬂy

“Ah, well, I beg your parden!” he} -

4 I ’.,

man or & woman that can play and
sing, I pay them like princes.”
“That is true,” murmured Paul.
“Yes,” said Mr. Stapleson, nodding

can't play and sing—but who think
they can—that complain. Ah,” he went

you come in and see a’rehearsal; ib
won’t take long, and you'll have Paul
to walk back with then.”.

“Yes, do come, Mabél,” murmured
Paul. 3 g

With an instinctive reluctance, Iris
stopped short, but Paul's fingers clos-
‘ed tightly on her arm, and she follow-
ed the manager into the lobby. Only a
few lights were burning, and {t was so
dark that she clung to Paul's'arm as
the manager led the way into the thea-
tre. '

“Take a seat in the stalls,” said Mr.
Stapleson, and Iris sat down and look-
ed around her with a strange feeling.

The huge place, that in a‘few hours
would be brilliant with light and an
expectant crowd, was silent and
gloomy, the seats swathed in brown
holland, the only light supplied by &
flaring burner, in the shape of the let-
ter T, in front of the stage.

It-was so silent and solemn that she
felt almost nervous, and when Paul—
saying, “I must go to my place, Iris;
we shan’'t be long, I expect; and I
think you’ll be amused”—limped away
to the orchestra, her heart-sank, and
she wished she had not come.

The drama and all connected with it
has become so popular of late that the
outside world is tolerably well ac-
quainted with. the inner life of the
thegtre, but Iris.had never been in-
side one excepting at night and during
a performance, and the bare stage,
with its dusty, grimy scenery, the stage
carpenters, and old deal table and
chair, impressed her  curiously.

There were only a few of the band
in the orchestra, and as‘they turned
their instruments, Mr. Stapleson came
forward to the front of the. sta.ge and
called out:

/"Now, then, ladies and gentleman;
time’s up,. time’s up!”’

Another person, with a thick com-

thor—took out his watch and began
to look nervous and impatient. Severdl
ladies and gentlemen in 6rdinary walk-
ing attire came in from .the wings at
the side of the stage, all talking, and
some laughing.

They had books and music sheets in
their hands, and Iris thought she re-
cognized some of them as actors and
actresses she had seen at the Lyric
and elsewhere.

Mr. Stapleson Iookedpvar them u a
shepherd looks over hissheep.

“All here?” he saidi “No;- where is
Miss Alfrede?”

There was no answer. The manager'
tipped his hat om to the back of his
head impatiently.

“Late, I suppose! Confound it! Nev-
er mind, let us go -on with the first
scene up to the part where she comes
in; she'll be here directly, I expect.
Now then!”

The band commenced playing, and
about twenty or thirty persons at the
back of the stage struck up the chorus.

“Oh, lor!” exclaimed Mr. Stapleson.
“Is this a funeral? It says ‘a drinking
chorus’ in the book, but I'm hlessed if
this isn’'t more like a cemetery march!
Sing it quicker and put some spirit in-
to it. Sing it as if you were drinking!”

“I wish we were,” muttered one of
the men, just loud enough to be heard.

“I daresay you do,”
w~Stapleson, dryly. “I've’ never known
you to wish anything else. Now then,
pleasge!”

They repeated the chorus, and a lit-
tle brisker this time, and Mr. Staple-
son, nodded.

“It can stand going a bit faster yet;”
he said. “Now then, ‘enter Alfonso.
‘Where is Alfonso?”

(To be continued)
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« After Long Suffering Mrs.
Peasey Restored to Health
by Lydia E, Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

g Toronto, Ont.—“I suffered with
irreg: lar r';et.zmuatxon, was weak and

{ headaches. The
‘worst symptoms

l were dta
| down im,‘gbls

afieb—iook Heré, Mied HOWSFe-T gtve)’
you my word that when I meet with a |

emphatically; “it is the duffers who,

on, “here we are at the theatre. Now ;

forter round his' neck—it was the au-{

retorted Mr.

i eat in public, but at the State banquet

.\V . L]
Christmas in India.
PRINCE WILL ENJOY THE SEA-
SONS FESTIVITIES,

London, Nov. (By Canadian Press)—
Christmas week is always the big
week of the year in Calcutta, with the
race for the Viceroy’s Cup and other
festivities, and the climate s at its

Fashion
Plates.

A POPULAR APRBON AND CAP SET.

best then. The Prince will arrive at

Calcutta on the morning of Christmas

eve, and will remain there until the ]

afternoon of December 30th. The out-
standing ceremonial there ‘will be the
opening by His Royal Highness of the
Victoria Memorial Hall—some twenty
years after its conception by Lord Cur-
zon. One cause of the delay has been
the development of the Makrana quar-
riés in order that only Indian marble,
instead of imported marble, might be
used in the construction of the mem-
orial, and anothér cause has been the
preoccupations of the war, Calcutta
has long been known as the Oity"of
Palaces, but it has no buildings which
can compare in magnificence with this
wonderful memorial to the great
grandmother of the Prince of Wales,
and which is to be, in its contents, &
mirror of Indian history under British
fule. Burma is in the Prince’s it-
inerary, and he will arrive at Rangoon
on board a Royal Indian Marine steam-
er on January 2nd for an eight days’
stay. New Year’s Day being Sunday
he will be in Rangoon in time for the
Proclamation Parade in celebration of
Queen Victoria’s Proclamation as Em-
press of India on January 1st, 1875.

This will be the first occasion on which '

any member of the Royal House or the
King-Emperor’s representative, the
Viceroy, has heen jn Burma. for the
parade. .

MADRAS WILL: DISTINGUISH IT-
SELF.

In no part of India is the Prince of
Wales assured of a more enthusiastic
welcome than in the South, where the
Madras Legislature has made arrange-
ments for a fitting reception to him.
In Lord Willington the heir to the

Throne will have a host who has the,
nearly,

distinction of having spent
eight_ years consecutively as Governor
of two of the Presidencies. A special
feature of the. Madras. program will
be the assembly of many thousands of
school children to greet t'he Prince.
Boy Scouts and Girl Guides will be in
evidence at most of the large stations
which the Prince will pass on his way
to Madras, where he will arrive on
January 13th and remain four days.
Two great States of the South, Mysore
and Hyderahad, will be visited, and at
British cantonments there’ the" Princ&
will see a large portion of the South-
ern Army, which is under the com-
mand of General Sir William Marshall,
of Mesopotamian fame. At Nagpur, the
headquarters of the Central Provinces
Government, there will be a durbar, for
the Prince will receive représentative
notabilities. From Nagpur the Prince
will pass' into Central India, and will
arrive at Indore on February 1st.

GUEST OF ONLY WOMAN RULER.

Thente His Royal Highness will pro-
ceed to Bhopal as the guest of the
thirteenth: femiale ruler in succéession.
There 48 a’ fitting feminine touch in
many of the arrangements made by her
nghness the Begum, whose Imperial
Service troops bear the title of Queén-
Victoria’s Own Lancers. The only
woman ruler in India, she will have
the assistance of her three sons in
making the Prince’s sojourn pleasant
and interesting. The Begum may not

she will appear  and make a speech
welcoming the Prince. She has a good
command of BEnglish. Tiger and bear

3805—So neat and trim and so easy
to ‘adjust—is this apron. To make
the two pleasing models here shown
will not take very long. Percale,

! drill, sateen, lawn, cambric, unbleach-

{'ed muslin, cretonne or chintz are good
. for thig cap and apron.

i , The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: Small,
Medium, Large and Extra Large. A
Medium side requires 314 yards of 36
inch material for the Apron, and 3%
yard of 30 inch or wider material, for
the Cap.

i A pattern of this illustration mailed

to any address on receipt of 15c¢. in sil-

ver or stamps.

A DAINTY FROCK FOR A “LITTLE

8892. A “four: year 01d” winl ever
be true to comfort and ease.as shown
in thig charming model~ It is simple
in .construction and lenfls itself wall
to all ‘materials.

Soft crepes and silk, wash fabrics,
Hannel, challie, check and plaid suit-
ipg, gabardine and voile. The Pattern
is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 8, 4 and 5 years.
A 4 year size requires 3 yards of 27
inch material. A

A pattern of ‘this illustration mailed
to any-address on receipt of lsc. in-sil-
ver or stamps.
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shooting some miles from the capitall

willbegtrtottheprocnmtqrml
Royal Highness. A lnlcndld reception
will awsit the Prinee at Gwalior,
which he will reach on February 8th.
The: Maharaja Sindhia, who rendered
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Cod fillet,
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SMOKED
Caplin, Salmon,
‘Haddies, Bloaters,
Kippers, Eels,

Caplin, Salmon,
Cod fillet, ™ ~F ;
Cod Tongues, _
Boneless Codfish,
Haddock.

- Sold by leading Grocers.

Q100 f
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Suits,
coats,

Boy’s

NO CHARGE

;eod

Men’s

Overcoats,
Macinaw Coats, Gloves, Neck
Scarfs, Negligee Shirts, Working Shirts,
Collars, Sweater Coats,- Trunks, Suit
Cases, Braces, Handkerchiefs, Woolen
Underwear, Velour Hats, Caps, Single
Pants, Rubbers, and a large assortment
of Jewellery.

JACKMAN'’S

25 PER CENT. CASH SALE

Consisting of the following articles :

‘Raglans, & Trench-

Suits, Overcoats, Macinaw Coats, Single
Pants, Caps. Hose, Sweater Coats, and
Woolen Underwear

Sellin’g Off at

25 Per Cent. Reduc ;,un

£3

NO APPR

e
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Elaborate Carving -
by Monks.

A wood enrving descriptlve of the
life of Christ, on which five monks
worked for 15 years, ds mow . on ex~
hibition In New York. The carving,
valued at $125,000, was brought to the
States by Father Germanos Ageltes,
one of the monk&~who made it in the
monastery of the Brotherhood of Nico-
demus at Mount Athos, Macedonia. The
composition is 28 inches high md
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Flannelettes of all kinds. Smallwares ofsevery de-
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&
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