SPIRIN

WARNING!

Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin.

Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are

not getting Aspirin at all.

Why take chances?

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose wotked out by
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds
Toothache
Earache

Headache
Neuralgia
Lumbago

Rheumatism
Neuritis
Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-

aceticacidester of Salicylicacid.
manufacture, to assist the public against

‘While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer

imitations, the Tablets of Bsyer Company

¥ill be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross.”
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Sweet Eva!

CHAPTER XIII
There were many conflicting emoc-
tions in the heart of young Winter-
dick as he drove back :lone through
the silent night. :
If he had been quite honest with
himself, he would have admitted that

he was feeling almost happy.

But he had not yet reached the

stage when he could be quite honest ;

with himself. He felt shy of analyz-
ing his emotions. There was a sort
of secret wish at the back of his mind

to wait a little longer-—to avoid tak- |
ing himself to task, or sorting him-,
self out, as it were, till his wedding |

day.

Something had happened that even-
ing which had given him a nasty
shock, and, as everyone knows, a
shock also often has the effect of
bringing a sick man to his senses.

The fact was that Philip Winter-
dick was almost sure in his own mind
that Kitty Arlington had not really |
fainted at all. He hated to think it,
but think it he did. He believed that
the whole thing was just a pose—an
elaborately-designed 3cene with which
to play upon his feelings.

It had succeeded, too, up to a poiut
He had felt pretty sick with himself
23 he -saw her fall from tbe chair. He
Yad felt pretty sick, too, as he lifted
her in his arms and carried her out of
the room. For quite five minutes he
had been convinced that he had brok-
en her heart and half killed her by his

" faithlessness.

He had even been so utterly foolish
as to drop a remorseless kiss on her
golden hair when he thought nobedy
was looking, and had stood by in an
ageny of fear till she opened her eyes
and looked—with deliberate intent, s
it seemed—straight at bim.

And that look had sown the seed of
doubt in his mind. Tke more

thought of it, the more sure he was |

that the whole faint nad heen put on,
and young Winterdick bhated shams !
and artificialities.

Was there nothing geauine in the |
whole of her dainty composition? he
wondered. Had he just been an easy |

Appetite Good,
Gained 20 lbs.

Could Not Feel Better

From a nervous wreck this man
was restored to health, strength
and happiness.

He tells his own story in this
letter.

Mr. Ralph - A. Roberts,
Loverna, Sask., writes:

“In 1917 1 had lost all tite,
failed 25 pounds in_weight, ‘E::omn
very nervous and shaky and in fact
given up all hope of recovery. For
some time I had suffered from consti-

ion, which kept getting worse, until

was fast becoming a total wreck,

4§ Doctors and their drugs were sending
me to my grave at the age of 39,

he ;

" Calligan nudged him

and her pretty voice?

He thought of Eva in comparison
with relief and gratitude; and during
{ the evening Calligan had unconscious-
i ly fanned the flame of lis feeling for
her into something greater.

Then had followed that moment of
jealousy when she had refused to an-
swer his questions in the car, and then
he had kissed her, and then
here he shied away from what he had
thought then. Though he was alone
and it was dark, he coloured hotly at
the memory of that moment. He felt
that the night had . myriads of in-
quisitive eyes, all of which were look-
| ing at him. He drove the rest of the
way at a terrific pace.

i

! in the house were waiting up for him
; when he got back. Apparently there
{-'was still more champagne to be 2on-
sumed, and Philip was immediatel:
presented with a glass of it.

J
i

Across the room he niet his fathar’s '

{ eyes. “Your health, my boy,” said the
i old man.

( Philip hesitated; then he raised his
glass. “To the best woman in the
world!” he said.

) CHAPTER XIV.

"There was-a sound of wheels on a
gravel path and a littls flutter of ex-
citement swept through the crowded
church. Faces turnel® backwards to-
wards the open door. There was a
perturbed rustle of silken gKkirts.

In the front pew Mrs. Denniscn
grasped Mrs. Winterdick’s hand.

‘“Has she come?” she asked in an
emotional whisper. “Oh, I'm so glad
she isn’t really late. My heart is
beating so! I told her not to get here
too soon, but——" Her voice was
drowned in the swelling iones of the
organ.

For the moment at least everyone
forgot the bridegroom, and Philip

: and squared his shoulders as he turn-

He knew now how great had bzen
| the dread in his heart that something
would happen at the last moment to
prevent his marriage. An enormous
load was lifted from his shoulders as
t he saw the little procession at the foot
of the church form itself and move
slowly towards him,

He looked at Eva, and he was con-
scious of a sudden tightening at his
throat. In a few moments this girl
in the white frock . anl filmy veil
: would be his wife. The plain zold
! ring which he had adjurad Calligan a
i dozen times during that morning: not

| to lose would be on her hand—she
! would call herself by his ngme-—she
would be his own, his very own.

His eyes never left her face as she
drew nearer. He wished ske would
look at him. He took a little step
forward as if to go to meet her, but

violently and

, ed to look down the long aisle,

checked him.

| Philip’s head was swimming a little.
For a moment at least he had forgot-
ten to be nervous, .

{ Eva was beside him now. He could
" smell the scent of the llies she enr-
ried, and hear the nervous breathing
of Mr. Dennison as he agized Calligan
in a loud whisper if everything was
! all right.

And now Eva had raised her eve:
—such sweet eyes they were—and for
a moment she looked gtraight at
Philip.

And then the parson _spcke,
Philip listened like 1 man in a dream,
and tried to believe that everything
was real, and to realize what was
really happening; to understand that
‘this was his wedding day, and that
instead of feeling a miscrable captive,
as he thought he would fcel, he was
teeling absurdly happy.

He put out his hand and found Eva's
and held it, 'and when he felt how her

denly steadied down, and He felt him-

fool, éaught by her eyes and her smile’

Calligan and Mrs. Winterdick vand;
i several other men who were staying'

'mean to give ’em a chance to say I'd

Winterdick gave a little sigh of relief )
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nﬁm;gell of it all, and only woke

.Mhnﬂm«whenheandm

were in the vestry, and somehody wus

Loy SRR SR i

And he saw his mother take Eva in
her .arms and kiss her fondly, and
then somebody kissed him, and he
knew that it was Mrs. Dennison, and
somebody else half shook his hand off,
and somebody else wished him luck;

the back; and then he signed his
name with an abominable quill pen |
that squeaked, and then there was
more kissing and handshaking, fol-
lowed by a walk down an aisle that
seemed endless, with Eva on his arm, |
and thousands of people staring at|
them both-—then a wildl rush into a§
closed’ car to escape confetti and rice !
—the slam of the door—a frantic
cheer led by Calligan—and it was all:
over, and he was driving away from :
the church—a married man.

And the sun was shining, and he
had never felt so happy in all his life
—and he still held Eva’s hand, and

the finger that wore his ring—kissed
it again and again.

And it'was just on the tip of his
tongue to tell her the wonderful dis-
covery he had made during the past
two days when the short drive was at
an end, and there were more con-
gratulations and handshakes and
speeches; and a cake to be cut and
champagne to be drunk, and tele-
[grams to be opened; and though Eva
.stood beside him most of the time,
everyone else was claiming her atten-

tion and kissing her, uuconscious of |-

’the fact that Philip was cone burning
{ impatience to get her to himself and
:tell her that this was the happiest day
;of his life because he knew now that
ihe loved her—that nobody had aver
meant to him what she meant; that
whatever had gone before, it was all
wiped out now and forgotten

But the time dragged cn leaden
feet, and it seemed an eternity till
someone took Eva away to change her
frock.

Philip gave a huge sigh of relief--
it was one step on the way at least.
He looked round for an excrse to es-
cape from the noisy *hrong, but Mr.
. Dennison bore down upon him—Mr.
Dennison, who had drunk quite as
much wine as was good for him, and
got hold of Philip’s hand, and refused
to let it go, and called him “Dear Boy”
and grew almost maudlin at the
thought of losing his daughter, and
was only finally persuaded to desist
when a message came that Ilva want-
ed to speak to him, and Le was ‘es-
corted off upstairs, and Eva came out
to meet him on the landing,
ped her hand through his arm and
kissed his flushed face an tried to
thank him for all he had done for her.

Mr. Dennison_ slapped himself on
the chest with pride.

“I promised you a slap-up wedding,
and you've had it,” he said. “It’'ll give
Apsley something to ta'kt about for
weeks—eh, my girl? . T dida't

been mean where my only daughter
was concerned.” He fumbled in' the
pocket of his coat and produced an
envelope.

and somebody else thumped him on

suddenly he bent his head arnd kissed ;

and slip- }

“A little cheque,” he said as airily
as he could. “Just a little cheque to
help pay for the honeymoon—eh?

»
were

She laughed, though there

tears in her eyes. -
(To be continued)

To complete a good dinner
—a Knox Gelatine Dessert

After the heavy dishes of a dinner,
there is nothing go fitting or so appre-
ciated as a light, sweet dessert. You
will give your guests the right, delici-
ous and satisfying morsel, when you
serve one of the Knox Gelatine des-
serts. Try this for tonight’s dinner—

Knox Spanish Cream

1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine,

3 eggs. 1 tablespoonful vanilla.
1 quart milk, 8 tablespoonfuls sugar.
Saak gelatine in milk. Put onfire and stir
until dissolved. Add yolks of eggsand four
tablespoonfuls sugar well beaten, Stir until
it comes to the boiling-point, Remove from
stove and have whites of eggs well beaten
with four tablespoonfuls sugar. Addwhltu.
stirring briskly until tboxvnahly

Flavor and turn into mold. If desired, |erve

and |

fingers trembled his own nerves sud-|

self years older than she was; and the|

with whipped cream. This will separate

and form a jelly in the bottom with custard

on top. 4
i

——r

T‘.f’ocnu es—Plalnanc .. + davy:
{ _&n\l & galioa) of Jelly.
wm the Pisin Sparkling, lemons are used for
flavoring; but with thc Acidulated package
comes an envelope of concentrated lemon juice
—a great convenience when too busy to squeezs
lemons, Both contain a tablet for celorings
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' saying, “I must be the first,to kiss the §

; COQU’ETRY is -
the spice of

the simple, inex-

pensive means of a

box of MOIRS—
‘. why hesitate!l

MOIR'S LIMITED
HALIFAX

FRED V. CHESMAN,
St. Johw’s,

Stonuoftbel’nme

‘When the Prince was inspecting a

hospital in New Zealand he said to

one patient—an ex-soldier: “Is thers

anything you want?”

“I'm entitled to one bottle of stout
a day,” said the soldier. “Do yotu think

you could get me another?”

The colonial is a much more easy-

| going person than. the Englisliman, as
| the following incidents from “With the

Prince in New Zealand,” by Hector
Bolitho, prove. At Greymouth, the
Prince was reviewing some vetéran
soldiers, “How old are you?” he ask-

ted one of them.

PEOPLE WHO

Not long ago I
heard a woman
complaining about
a certain news-
paper
to say, not this
one) because the
desk man piit
such sensational
headlines at the

‘'head of their
news columns.

“The facts thev
prin are usually

- true enough,” she
sald “but they give a wholly false em-
phasis and twist to them by the way
they take out some unimportant de-
tail and blazon it forth in the head-
lines. I don't think I shall take that
paper any more.”

She Minded the Individual Instance.
She was very indignant at that mo-

ment' because some affair in which
friends of hers were involved had

Leen made ridiculous by that method. |
i don’t really think she minded the,
method so much when it was used to |

savor for her delectation news abonut
people in whom she had no personal
interest.

Be that as it may, what interests
me about her declaration was this.

She is a great perzon for putting
sensatignal, misleading headlines on
things herself.

I once happened to be present at
a conversation between. her and an-
other woman in which both got pretty
angry. Later I heard her describing
that conversation to a third person.

(needless :

USE MISLEADING HEADLINES.

“And Mrs, B. sa‘d that the president of
the club told her that if it weren’t for
her work the bazaar could never have
been held.”

The News Without the Headlines.

What Mrs. B. had actually said was
that the president of the club had told
her that if it hadn’t been for her work
and that of one or two others the
bazaar would probably have been a
failure.

How is that for headline writing?
What kind of a twist did it give to the
interview?

Here is another kind of sensational
headline writing that people some-
times do. They take one fact and head-
line it in their minds. For- instance,
the jealous woman will take one
(thing which her husband has sald
i about some woman he has met, and
putting aside all the other things he
has also said, will headline this one
remark in her'mind in a way that gives
it an importance it never had.

The Supersensitive Person.

“Bighty-one and never in gaol yet,”
was the reply. .
“How are you, old chap?”’
quired of another.

“Pretty well, thanks, young ‘un,” re-
plied .the veteran. i
As the Prince was travelling during
the night, on one occasion, all the
people living in farmsteads and houses

cheer. {
In one place a loyalist, who had
overslept himself, was seen in the cold

Yand early hours of the morning stand-
‘ing by the line,

cheering  lustily—
wearing only his night clothes - and
bare feet.

Fashion

Plates.

A SIMI'LE “EASY TO MAKE” APRON

Pattern 3751 is here illustrated. It is
cut in one size: Medium and requires
11% yard of 27 inch material.

Gingham, seersucker, drill, linen,
lawn, sateen, chintz and cretonne may
be used for this style.

in silver or stamps.
A POYTLAR, COMFORTABLE DRESS
STYLF FOR THE GROWING

Or the supersensitive person will
take some fancied slight on the part
of a friend, and forgetting all the rea!
kindnesses and evidences of prefer-
ence on the part of the same friend,
will headline that one slight in a way
that make it the keynote of their re-
lationship.

And so it goes.

Headlines have their place in news-
papers—just try to fancy one without
them,—but in life I think they are a
cause of much misunderstanding and
unhappiness.

Ordered 368 “Dozen”
, Instead of 368.

Because a clerk of Matthews, Tovw-
ers & Co.; Ltd., Montreal, uninten-
tionally included the word “dozen”
in an order he was preparing for
Lazare Steinberg, clothing manufac-
turer, the former’s order read’ “368
dozen pairs of pants” instead of “368
pairs of pants.”

This slip resulted in Lazare Stein-
berg idelivering the huge order .with-
out question, which Matthews, Tow-
ers & Co. refused, protesting that
they only wanted *368 pairs,” not
“868 dozen pairse.”

intended or not, and

accept “368 dozen pairs.”

The matter was accordingly brought !
before the Superior Court, which Iln_;
Mat- ;
took |

cided in the ‘plaintiff’'s favor,
thews, Tower & Co., however,
the case to the Court of Appeal. Af-
ter hearing all the evidence, it was.
decided that the company’s
under its order cxtended only tq the'

| losa: incurred, untHl the mistake was
| discovered—about one-halt of the or- ||
§ |der as received by Steinberg.

For
the mm’- claim wu

Steinberg replied
}that an order was an order, whether |
claimed that, !
under law, they were compelled to !

il Nujol will give you the

Hability |

Old V. C. Hero.

Sergt, George Richardson, 90 years
old, of Toronto, is the world’s oldest
V.C. hero. He placed a wreath on the
grave of America’s unknown soldier
on Armistice Day in behalf of Can-
ada’s veterans. Queen” Victoria decor-
j ated him with the V.C. for his hero-
ism in the Indian mutiny of 1858.

The black costume with flowers in
color is frequently seen at the res-
taurant.

‘Habit

healthiest habit in the

world.

Without forcing or irrita-

ting, Nujol softens the food

waste. lhemanyunymus- 1

cles in the intestines can -
easily removeit regu-

SLL A 1

Patitern 8753 is here attractively il-
lustratgd. The Pattern ig cut in 3
Sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years. A 14 year
size reyuires 2% yards of 36 inch ma-
terial for the Dregs and 2% yards of
32 inch materinl for the guimpe.

Figured gabardine is here combin-
ed with crepe de chine. Satin and
serge, tricolette and organdy, silk and
twill hay be combined for this de-
sign. |

A pattern of this fllustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 156 cents
in silver or stampes.

l..l e a0 o0

!’.. ..-;. B8 20 88 48 24 B0 A0 0

Name .t e B8 oy 8e 40 e 8p

'Mdnull‘ﬂl\lh-\

O WO 40 80 48 ee w0 ee

‘O .l .. 8 48 00 0 gy O' e

by the line turned out to givé him a

A pattern of this illustration mailed |
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
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m Ib MAKE CLOTHEs
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he in-

£
&’

hc

R

FALL AND WINTER OVERCOATINGS

in Tweed, Cheviot, Nap, Melton and Ali-Wool materials
now on display. OQur New Fall and Winter Suitings
due to arrive by next steamer from England. Indigo
Blue Serge always in stock.

CHAS. J. ELLIS, 302 Water .

FALSE ECONOMY.

It is often remarked by
customers, “I must try and
make my old clothes do for
the winter.” Perhaps the
winter may mean very much
longer. To protect your
body against our cold winds
you want warm woollens.
An investment in a good
Suit or Overcoat may save
you months of illness. Dur-
able material, cut and mould-
ed to your figure by expert
workmanship in the garment
at MAUNDER’S. Samples
and self-mcasuring cards
sent to your address.

John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 281-233 Duckworth Stref

pas—

PENMAN’S
| Re-Built Piano Case Organs!

Een——

In beautiful walnut anl
mahogany cases, with top|
rail and mirror; all six oc
taves, four to six sets of 8
reeds.
guaranteed.

Every instrument

\-

 Fads and Fashions.

The new upon.u ekirt has
fringed mach,

8\# skirts continue to tuturo the
The Titile cockado often appears on

»

the. small Hat.

M m n!u show 24-inch-
0 mm uﬂctu are

are generally:

Musicians® Supply o

(Royal Stores Furniture.)

DUCKWORTH STREET

oct29,nov3

——— T

featured in draped scarf or &
style.

Suit jackets have low (losmlﬂ
ﬂlt shawl collarse:

Drels skirt wﬂl be ankle le%
or lopger from now on.

Long sleeves or filet are effed
in an mu-veofprei gown.

The crystal- beaded bag hnrmO“
with the light frock.
wummm:— are faahnonod
tirely of broad ribbons. :

White and light colored fox
will be worn at the resorts.,

Cosgrave.
Minister of

his suppo

to

involve




