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Nothing Else is Aspirin—say “Bayer”

Warning! Unless you see name 
(""Bayer” on tablets, you are not get- 
hfclng Aspirin at all. Why take chan
geas?

Accept only an unbroken "Bayer” 
package which contains directions 
forked out by physicians during 21 

I years and proved safe by millions for 
; Colds, Headache, Earache, Toothache, 
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Neuritis, 
Lumbago, and Pain. Made in Canada-

All druggists sell Bayer Tablets, of 
Aspirin 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 Moaoaoetioaetdester of SaheyUcaeid 
White it is well known that Aspirin 
means Bayer manufacture, to assist 
the public against imitations, the 
Tablets of Bayer Company will be 
stamped with their general trade 
mark, the “Bayer Cross."

Flowers of the 
Valley,”

MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC.

CHAPTER XX.
LOYE’S thraldom.

But Iris sat quite still, her hands 
thlasped tightly, her eyes fixed on his 
Lface, here own white as death.

“Thank Heaven ! ” he exclaimed, in 
be low voice of intense gratitude; “I 
(have found you! Miss Knighton------”

Her lips moved.
“Ah! be patient with me!” he plead

ed. “Listen to what J have to say!
; Send me away, then, it you will, but 
{listen to me!” .

In his agitation he sank down on the 
meat beside her. They were in an un
frequented part, and in almost as deep 
a solitude as they would have been in 
the Revel's woods.

“Miss Knighton, I have been—we 
Aave been—searching for you,” he 
said, struggling to speak calmly, his 
eyes devouring the beautiful face with I 
an intense eagerness and anxiety 
“Which he strove hard to conceal. “Was 
It—I will not utter a word of reproach 
if I can help it!—but was it net cruel 
to cause us so much : anxiety? I do 
not speak of myself, but of others—of 
your old friend, Mr. Barrington !"

Iris’ lips quivered.
“Words cannot tell you the distress, 

your absence has caused him, or the 
>elief and joy with which he will wel
come tidings of you.”

Iris forced herself to speak-
“I do not wish him to hear of me,” 

•he said, in a low, set voice. a
“What?” he said. "When he has 

grieved for you as one dead?”
“I am dead to him and to all who 

knew me in the past,” she said, almost 
hoarsely. “Why do you follow me? Go, 
am) leave me in peace!”

He turned pale and bit his lip.
"Yes. I have followed you,” he said; 

“and I cannot leave you, not yet, un- 
%il I have said what I have to say. Miss 
Knighton——”

“Call me Mabel Howard, Lord C©v- 
brdale!”
. “I will call you what you please,” he 
■aid. flushing with sympathetic pain at 
the anguish in her voice. “Any name 
you bear will be an honored one to 
me!”

She moved her hand with a gesture 
of hitter self-abasement.

“Honored V' t
“Yes honored ! ” he repeated, in an 

emphatic tone. “Miss Howard-v-for I 
Will call you so if you wish me—you 
have no, pity for yourself, but have 
you none for me?”

“For you?” dropped from her set 
lips.

“For me!” he repeated. "The most 
wretched and miserable man in Eng
land can lay claim to even your pity.”

“She looked at him as he waited for 
his words to produce their full effect; 
then turned her eyes with dull pain to 
the ground.

“Consider my position,” he went on, 
with forced calmness. "I was once a 
homeless wandèrer ; I am now the mas
ter of a large estate and an enormous 
property, which should belong right
fully to—not another man, but—think 
of it!—to a woman. I reign in the great 
house where she was mistress—where 
she should be mistress still. Not a pic
ture, or a book, or a flower but re
minds me—calls out to me in a voice 
of scorn—‘You are an usurper! All 
this should belong to her, and, while 
you luxuriate here, she may be "wan
dering alone and hopeless through the 
wide world!” That is what Knighton 
Revels and all it contains says to me 
night and day, Miss—Howard ! I hear 
it In the rustle of the leaves upon the 
trees, the dogs seem to bark it at me, 
the very- winds wail it! I feel as if I 
had turned you out—I, who would 
have given my right hand to keep you 
there mistress still ! ”

He paused to gain breath, and Iris 
sat as if turned to stone; but every 
word he said struck upon her heart 
and rang there like a coin, flung upon 
a sheet of metal, '

“Tim say that you are *****Ae anxiously, Paging to see some

HEALTH FOR 
WORKING GIRLS

Those Who Suffer and Are 
Unable to Work Need 
Helpful Suggestions

Springfield. HI.-‘I had periodic 
trouble with weakness, cramp* and

backache and .1. 
could not work. 
A neighbor rec
ommended your 
medicine and 1 
took four bottles 
of Lydia 8. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound. | am 
now strong and 
wdD, able to work, 
and recommend 
your medicine to 

.my friends.''— 
R, R. No. 8, Spring-
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past—" , - .< ,
; "Dead—dead!” she murmured.

"But you cannot expect me to he!” 
he said, quickly, solemnly. "Haye you 
forgotten the first day we mot?”

A tremor passed through her, and 
her hands tightened in their clasp- 
Had she forgotten?Was theïé an bour 
of the day, a sleepless hour of the 
night, that she did not remember and 
recall it, hearing every word, reacting 
every incident?

“If you have forgotten—do you 
think 1 forget r he went on. "That day 
you came into my life as something 
new and precious and sacred. You sav
ed my life, and took it at one and the 
same time. If -T had dared, I would 
have told you so then; but I was poor, 
and I thought that you were rich—as 
you were—and 1 kept the words hack, 
i kept them hack when we met by the 
the brook that second time—kept them 
back, though they leaped to my lips 
and almost cried aloud. Iris, .1 loved 
you as you rode into the field that 
morning; my love grew, hour by hour, 
until it became an absorbing passion; 
I could not leave the spot where I had 
met you, and in my innermost heart 
I cherished the wild hope that some 
day fate, chance, might place it in my 
power to be able to tell you of that 
love!”

Her heart was aching with mingled 
agony and bliss, but she kept her face 
set, as if it were carved stone.

“You were a goddess to me, some
thing—a star—to which I could look 
up but scarcely dare to attain to, I 
dared not even find out your name— 
for had you not almost forbidden me? 
—but I cherished my love, hopeless 
as it seemed, and when they brought 
me the news that I was the heir to 
Knighton and its wealth, the only joy 
that it brought me was the thought 
that now—now, I could throw myself 
at your feet and tell you how I loved 
you—how I loved you!”

His voiee thrilled through her; «he 
could feel his breath upon her eheeks, 
his passionate eyes sinking into her 
soul; but still she sat apparently un
moved.

"With this thought I went to the Ré
véla, to the ww^th that had fallen to 
me. I knew nohing of the poor girl, 
the Misa Knighton, who had lost it, 
hut what you hadjtoid me—— Ah, why 
did ypu deceive me T—ond then sud
denly, to suddenly that it fell like a 
thunderbolt, I discovered that l had 
thrust from her home and her place 
the vary woman I loved—the woman I 
would have died fieri^ ♦.**'

He stopped, and she saw the hand 
that almost touched her am tremble.

"Can yon sot tdhgtne what 1 felt, 
the anguish and misery the knowledge 
brought me? Ah, yasi^yqu »h imagine 
ft, hut you cannot realise.tt, for yon 
cannot gauge the depth of wr lota for 
you!”

Iria breathed- hard, and tht tear* 
gathered In her eyes.
("They told me your-*tory—do not

Shrink, Iris! 1 swore that when I found 
you I would apeak plainly, openely; 
that there would ha no concealment I 
lay my heart bare before you! They 
told me your sad story, and tt added to 
my misery. You were a wanderer and 
an outcast, while I reigned in your 
place. Did you expect me to remain 
quiescent, to accept the bitter feet, and 
make no effort to find you? You did 
net expect that?”

“I hoped it!” she breathed, painfully.
“The meanest cur ou God’ç earth 

could not be so hase!” he exclaimed, 
passionately. “I tried to And yen, 1 
took steps before I knew that the Iris 
Knighton who had flown and whose 
place I had taken was the woman ,1 
loved. Since the knowledge came to 
me X have known no rest of body or 
soul. I had sworn to myself that I 
would know no reat until I found you, 
and"—he drew a long breath—"! have 
found you!”

His voice thrilled with so grateful a 
joy, so deep a thankfulness, that Iris 
heart throbbed under It.

“I have found you, Iris; I have found 
the—the girl who saved my life, who 
stole my heart; I care not what she Is 
called, I care nothing for the past! All 
I care for is to win her love, and I ask
for it now, and------” and he stretched
out his hands with a gesture of simple, 
manly dignity and imploration.

Iris could not speak. An intense 
longing to resign herself, to those lov- 
arms, to fly to the haven offered her, 
took possession of her, hut she con
quered it.

If she had not loved him, it would 
have been easy to have turned, mur
mured “Yes," and ended the tragedy 
of her life; but—she loved him, and 
with the prophetic eye of «Hovipg wo
man, too noble to be blinded by pas
sion, she looked into the future.

Was she to drag him down to her 
level ? He was noble by birth ; she was 
stained and smirched by shame, name
less, and a thing for the world to scorn 
and contemn j Could eh® consent to 
stand by his side, and hear the world, 
whose merciless cruelty she knew so 
well, whisper, “That is Lord Cover- 
dale’s wife; you kpow the story! Her
mother------’’

Could she go back to the Revels? 
She who had been the honored mis
tress, and live to read in every face 
the story of her shame! —

It all flashed upon her as if illumin
ed by Heaven’s lightning, and she 
knew that, though it cost her her life, 
she must refuse. For his sake, for his, 
to save him from degradation, she 
must still her heart, and harden her 
words.
; J'Weli?” he said, devouring her face

sign,
however slight, that might give him 
hope. “Will you he my wife, Iria?"

She raised her eyes, and met his 
gaze steadily, staunchly.

"No, Lord Coverdale,” she breathed. 
“No!” he echoed, hoarsely, and She 

saw him wince. “Oh, Iris; oh, my dear
est! think,—pause! For Heaven’s sake, 
don’t let any shadow, my life’s happi
ness! Iris, dearest, you hold my fife 
in your hands! If you knew how 
Wretched I have been, how deep a 
misery your loss has cost me; if you 
knew how I loved you! Dearest, there 
is no woman in all the world loved as 
I love you! Do not be cruel—merci
less ! Iris, be my wife!"

He laid his hand upon her arm in 
his passionate entreaty, and held her 
ao tightly that he hurt her with a pain 
that was an ecstacy of bliss.

(To be continued)
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rFWENTY'FOUR HOURS after Its 
A introduction, thousands of the 

men of Canada had demonstrated 
to themselves beyond question the 
75% improvement in shaving quality 
brought by the New Improved Gillette

The “Nrw Improved
Gillette Safety Razor

Uses the same fine Gillqtt< Blades 
as you have known fw years—but 
now your Blades can give you «fl 
the luxury el the finest shaving 
edge in the world. Identify th* 
New Improved Gillette by its

Fulcrum Shoulder 
Overhang 
Channel!,
Mkrometrk Precisian 
Automatic Adjustment 
Diamond Knurled Handle 
Diamond Trademark on Guard

Finer Shave—Longer Service
More Shaves from your Blades

Sharing Sets and Traveler Outfits

A Shaving instrument 
that cannot fully he de
scribed in print—

That cannot be ade
quately demonstrated 
except upon one’s own 
personal face—

And Canadians — from 
Sydney to Victoria, be
came spontaneously partisan 
toward this wonderful 
new razor.

Thousands more have 
since bought as the merit 
of the New Improved 
Gillette is told by one man 
to another—in club, office, 
workshop and at home.

The next best thing to 
shaving with a New Im
proved Gillette is seeing it. 
Th* Gillette dealer you 
have always known will 
be pleased to shew it to 
you.

NOTE.—On# of the first things to 
strike the user of the New Improved 
Gillette is its simplicity.

Most men prefer to screw the 
handle up light to get the most satis
factory shave.

The OOlctte Blade and Gillette 
Razor »re developed to vroti together. 
No Gillette Blade can deliver its full 
shaving quality unless used in • 
genuine Gillette Razor — built by 
Gillette, ip the Gillette way and up 
to Gillette standards.

'The TVeto Improved

Patented Canada Aug. m, i»xo

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED, MONTREAL
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J.J.St. John
Some of our prices;

5 Roses Flour . ,90c. stone

H«m Butt Pork ..20c. ft.

Sliced Fat Pork . .14c. ft.

Spare Riba—Fresh ship, 
meat....................15c. lb.

Boneless Beef .... 13C. p,

Cabbage . ,.v .. .. 5c. lb.

Beans.. v.............. 5c. ib.

Soda Biscuits—Tip-Top,
; * 20c. ft.

Codroy Butter in lib. blocks 

Also, just received :

10 kegs Green Grapes.

10 cases Valencia Onions.

J.lSUohn
Dtiçkworth St. and Le- 

Marchant Road.

Bamboo Marvels. Should you suffer from a cough or a 
SOTO throat, you can be ctfred by tak
ing a tea made of bamboo leaves, 

A recent statement in the Press that. while the bark itself cures fever and

In baking fruit cake, line the pan 
with plain batter, then add the fruit 
mixture for the inside of the cake.

bamboo might in the future supply a 
great part of the world's paper supply 
created considerable interest amongst 
those concerned in the manufacture 
of this essential commodity. /

The bamboo is to the East what coal 
is to England, only move so. At all 
stages in its growth, this remarkable 
plant never fails to produce something 
beneficial to mankind. In fact, a whole 
number of this paper might be filled 

I with interesting information about the 
bamboo and its various uses.

A native of the warmer ‘climates, it

No Appetite
Nervous exhaustion leads to dis

taste for food. The nerves of the 
stomach are weak, digestion fails 
and you become generally upset 
and out of sorts.

The secret of complete restora
tion is in getting the nervous system 
fully built up.

Mrs. R. Cheney, 208 Rich
mond St.. Chatham, Ont., write*;

T w«i ireeWed with iatByrowa, 
which cawed we many «lecplew eights. 
1 would he fat terrible dirtrew at times, 
and would get oo relief fur two « three 
heure. Fer sixteen months I ate noth
ing bet Shredded Wheel biscuits, as 1 
darn net enl nnytbiag else.- I ,*l net 
know what to do. as I had tried a* many 
different remedies, as well as doctors’ 
medicines, without gaining permanent 
relief.. Finally I get some if Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food, and while on the 
second bo* noticed that 1 was improving. 
I contained the treatmret until I am 
now folk restored, and here retureedA 
my regular diet. My husband has also 
taken Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food with 
splendid results, so we are glad to 

id it le. odwrs."

At Ail Dealer*.
Distributor:

GERALD S. DOYLE.

sickness. The roots, mixed with to- 
baoco leaves, betel nuts, and oil, form 
ap ointment which has many curative 
properties.

Some of the poorer classes of India 
exist entirely on the bamboo in times 
of scarcity, while the Hindu cuts its 
seeds, roasted and afterwards mixed 
with honey, aa a delicacy.

The natives in many parts of India, 
China, Malay, and other Eastern lands 1 
build their houses entirely of bamboo, 
while the frames of ships are con
structed of the same useful substance.

often grows to a height of forty, fifty, j The hull Is taken from the stem of the
and in outstanding cases eighty feet, 
The stems vary from* five to eighteen 
inches in diameter, according to the 
size and age of the plant, which is 
peculiar in its remarkably quick 
growth, increasing as much as six in
ches in a single day.

The,plant is fully grown after a 
year, and the only difference after that, 
period is the greater thickness and in
duration of the wood. ^

In most parts of the East the bam- j 
boo grows entirely wild, but it is cele
brated In the more genial climates. It1 
prefers soft, spongy ground, although, 
strange to relate, immediate contact 
of the root with water is considered 
fatal.

There are eight species of bamboo, 
each with its individuel features, which j 
render it useful for certain» purposes. ’ 
One particular kind, however, qld it ■ 
may be, never puts forth any branche», I 
as do the others, which sprout tin-f 
mediately they protrude from the < 
earth. Another species bears fruit 
when it is fifteen years old, and than '

' promptly dies.
I Bamboos are always cultivated to 
large plantations, where they shelter |

1 each other considerably. In çultlT*-.[ 
Uon, shoots from good specimen!» are ,

! transplanted in the autumn, being tetj 
' eighteen inches or two feet deep, to 
the soil. Often when only a few in-

larger plants, while the strongest 
plants are selected for masts of boats. 
In Bengal a boat of four or five tons 
may be furnished with both mast and 
yard trow the same bamboo at the cost 
of about threepence. The masts of 
larger vessels are sometimes formed

of several pieces of bamboo bound to
gether.

Again, this important plant ia used 
in making almost every agricultural 
and domestic implement, with the ex
ception, perhaps, of fish-hooks. They 
make a wonderfully efficient bow in 
Tibet out of two pieces of the Stem 
joined, and in the same country water 
is carried many miles from the various 
reservoirs to the townships and Plan
tations by means of bamboo pipes, 
which are merely trees in their na
tural state joined end to end.

• Automobile tires—End
of season sale; 32 x 4, straight 
aide, $28; 33 x 4, cUltohsr, $36. 
These are being offev 1 at less 
than landed cost to clear. E. D. 
SPURRELL, 365 Water Street,

octS.eod.tf
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Fat from the soup kettle may be used 
to warm potatoes In, to make sauces, 
or to use for qooking meats-

' ebee of the growing stem are risible 
it is cut off above the first joint, and 

; the cavity filled with a special manure. 
I which promotes its growth.
I If the natives require particularly 
, vigorous growths, the shoots Sre de
stroyed at an early age during ttofee 
successive years, aed those springing 
up In the fourth are paid to resemble 
the parent tree. The first shoots of the 
plant are edible, and extremely tasty. 
In the East these morsels We 
as a kind of

i- : X

Fashions in 
Furniture.

Flimiture fashions 
vary almost every 
season, there is al
ways some newly-de
signed chair or lounge 
coming into vogue.

The present trend is 
is toward upholster
ed Furniture, a splen
did selection of which 
we are now showing. 
Here — huge Cosy 
Chairs, Chesterfields 
and Lounges, over
stuffed ana beautiful
ly upholstered in Silk, 
Tapestry, Damask, 
etc. — gladden the 
eye, and there is no 
lack of smaller up
holstered articles.
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BOOTLgti BOOZE.
He bought a 

half pint in a 
Wynd where 
bootleg booze is 
dear, z he looked 
before, he looked 
behind, to see no 
oops were near; 
then took his 
drink — it made 
him blind, and 
he’s been blind a 
year. He was a 
large and stately

man, an athlete, trim and strong, 
built np along the Milo plan, no pig-: 
tons hitting wrong ; and now -a sight
less also ran, fie toils and gropps 
along. He really didn’t care for 
drink, he had no coatis thirst; but he 
was aye a haughty gink, his motto, 
“Freedom First;” he said. “I’ll sip. 
the scarlet ink, though all- the stat
utes burst. My fathers fought at 
Bunker Hill that people might be 
free, and no outrageous Volstead bill 
o»n cwne and hogtie.me; so mark my 
curves and watch me swill a bowl of 
graveyard tea.” He pOured the dead
ly bitters down, apd then fell on the 
floor, and had a flt, and rent his 
gown, and his ieng whiskers tore 
and though he hobbles through oup- 
town, he‘ll se# it never mare. The 
bootleg merchant» boost the tombV; 
and for pie death-oart root: they kill 
the young men in their bloom, and 
da not ogre a hoot; the stuff they sell 
iff liquid doom, distilled from Dead 
Sea fruit, it’s made and sold by 
reckless knaves, this substitute for 
rye; it’s victims fill ten thousand 
graves, and hundreds daily die, and 
ever them the willow waves, the sex
ton heaves a sigh.

DR, LEHR,

829 Water St.
RECOGNITION.

The fcare of the teeth is now recog
nized as ©.necessity. In fact the large 
hospitals all py.er the . world .examine 
the patient's* teeth and where It is 
possible puB "them in good coalition 
before attempting a surgical oper
ation, Experience.has shown that the 
patient has a better chance for re
covery with a clean-healthy mouth than 
Wtthotit it. - TWS**oùgSt to convince 
the most skeptical that care oi the 
teeth is requisite to health. 
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The Imperial 
• -Pocket 

r: Qgarette 
Machine.

£5*
The only perfect Machine 
on the market.
BE YOUR OWN 

CIGARETTE MAKER
Know what you smoke and 
savefc money.
A mu supply of Machines 
and'Paper Tubes now in 
stock.;> * vj>

JAS. P. CASH,
Tobacconist

-x1 .Water St.

J\
Insure with the

If you want the best in High" 
Class Engraving en Gold, Sil
ver, or. French Ivory, bring your 
goods to KARL S. TRAPNELL, 
307 Water Street—novl4,eod,tf

Dockage.

U. S, Picture & Portrait to.,
Genera/ Furn/ehere.

Q OP OF NEVA,

ÏWrtgrëtfi.—only to «bip* eau find 
flecking facilities top unloading sew 
to this port et ope tinte.. Previously 
#2"!* possible for M ships to unload 
t*106uieeueiy, hut the tilting up of 
toe river and the decay of docks 
make it necessary tor many ships

]i\
the Company having the largent; 
number of Policy Holders to: 
Newfoundland.

Every wtiefaetion rive» 
settling lofifiesu
Offlce: 167 Water Street. 

Adraia Bldg. *>. O. Box 78t"
Telephone 658. 

QUEEN INS. CO.
GEORGE H; HALLEÏ,

Agent.____ Ji
former!#;(forraeji

Bln# Puttee HaH). cor. Oower Str
and King's Read, may be hired 
small dances er «Hritofi» .


