Nothing Else is Aspirin—say ‘‘Bayer’’

Warning! Unless you see name
*Bayer” on -tablets, yoii are not get-
ting Aspirin at all. Why take chan-
‘ces?

Acoept only an unbroken “Bayer”
package which contains .directions
worked out by physicians during 21
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 bhandy 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 publtc against imitations, the
Tablets of Bayer Company will be
stamped with their general trade
mark, the “Bayer Cross.”
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MABEL HOWARD,
OF THE LYRIC

CHAPTER XXII.
BEHIND THE FOOTLIGHTS.
(To be continued.)

“Yes,” said Iris, rousing herself;
#oh, yes!! How kind every one has |
been been, and, forgive me—I—I was;
thinking——" She- stopped short, and |
her eyes filled with tears. Mrs. Berry
looked aghast with dismay. If this
mood lasted the act was doomed! At:
that moment there came a knock at,
the door, and Paul was admitted.

With a cry, he limped forward, and
threw himself at Iris’ knee.

“Oh, Mabel! Dear, dear Mabel!” he
cried. “Oh, what can I say to you? How !
can I tell you how grateful I ani? My
heart seems bursting!” and he press-
ed his tiny hand to his side, as the
tears rolled down his cheeks. “Mabel—
my song! It seemed as if an aﬂgei were
singing it! And they are all talking
about it, and some of them have sent
for me to come to them after the per-
formance; and, Mabel, it is all you—
yall, all you!” |

Iris bent over him, and smoothed |
%he golden hair from his forehead. :

“Has it made you so happy, Paul?”’ia
ghe murmured. “Then I will' be happy,
too, dear! But it is no wondér that they |

+ are talking about you. It was your
song, not me, or my poor voice. Oh,
Paul, don’t talk of gratitude to me. It
is I who should he, and am—yes, I
am!—grateful to you!” and she rose,
alert, and cheerful again.

Mrs. Berry pushed him out, gently.

“You have worked a charm, Paul!”
she whispered. “Go away now, or you’ll
undo all the good you have done. Youi
have made a good many people happy ;
to-night, my dear,” she said to Iris;|

“but none of them half so happy as!
Paul Foster!” N
“Then I have done some good!” said !
Iris, and the smile Mrs. Berry had
been waiting for broke over her face.

Mrs. Berry, with simple cunning,
continued talking about Paul until the
callboy came, then hurried her to the
wings.

The orchestra was playing a bril-
liant wedding march, a gayly-dressed
crowd of peasants were singing a
blithesome chorus, awaiting the bride.
The cue came, and Iris stepped onto |
the gtage.

Her appearance in the magnificent
dress smote the audience with a fresh
delight, and when she sang her solo,
and then glided into the final duet with
the bridegroom, the applause which
broke out seemed to surpass all the
former, plaudits. It was a perfect hur-
ricane, an ovation which a veteran
might have been proud of. Men and
women rose in their seats, the former"
clapping and shouting “Bravo!” the
latter waving pocket handkerchiefs.
Bouquets were passed from the back
of the stalls and the boxes, to gentle-
men near enough to the stage to throw

| with his most elaborate bow, said:

i theatre still echoing the won-der-ful

| that you can trust me.”

i out her hand.

{ back to the rest, apparently too amaz- |

them at Iris’ feet, and to one loud
shout for her recall, the curtain went
down.

There were cries for the manager,
and Mr. Stapleson, his big face one
substantial smile, took her by the
hand, and led her on. He kept her for
a moment in front of the curtain—so
long that Iris’ face grew rose-red, for
she could see the shouting crowd now
quite plainly—then, slowly, and with
obvious reluctance, he led her away.

Author, composer, actors, and ar-
tists were called, and when, at last,
the audience consented to leave the
theatre, they did so with her name up-
on their lips—her success was com-
plete!

She stood, the center of an enthusias-
tic crowd of actors and chorus singers,
a faint smile on her pale face; but, as
they all noticed, and remarked after-
wards, perfectly calm and self-possess-
ed, until Mr. Stapleson came up, and,

“Miss Howard, on my own behalf,
and that of my company, I think you!
I say nothing in the way of congratu-
lations, for that”—and he waved his
hand—*“would be superfluous with my

applause which has been showered up-
on you to-night; but, I must say, in
simple words, that lavish as that ap-
plause has been, it has been justly
earned! Miss Howard, you have a
beautiful voice, and you are a born
actress; and the fact that your first
appearance was on the boards of the
Lyric will ever be a source of pride to
me. Ladies and gentlemen, I call for

a cheer for Miss Mabel Howard!”

It was given most heartily, and not
until she had shaken hands -with a
score or so of them -did Iris escape to
her own room.

When she was dressed, Mr. Staple-
son stood at the door, waiting for her.

“You are tired to-might, Miss How-
ard,” he said, “and I will not trouble
you with business; but, if you will per-
mit me to call upon you to-morrow
morning, I shall have the pleasure of
Making you an offer, which, I trust,
you will not consider an unreasonable
or. inadequate one. I think I may say

round! Bless my soul, it's too anrprio-

-ing! Phew! What a night it has: beent

What a ﬂeeell' T'll bet & hundred t6
one ““The Imprisoried Princess’ runs
for two hundred nights, to say nothing
of the provinces——"

*With Miss Howard in it,"'
Mrs. Berry, quietly.

“Of course!” he assented. “What!”
sharply, “you don’t thlnk she will leave
me?’ . »

“] said just now that uhe was &
lady,” retorted Mrs, Berry. “She is not
a Miss Alfrede.”

“That's true; and a Jady’s word is
as good as her bond! Tut—ah!l see,
you think she will marry! That's what
you are thinking of! With her face
and -her voice—ah, yet!” and he fell
into a sundden melancholy.

“Miss Howard is one of the ‘most
beautiful creatures I have ever seen,”
gsaid Mrs. Berry, putting on her ser-
viceable gloves, “but I don’t think she
will marry.”

Mr. Stapleson drew a long breath.

“Let’s hope not!” he exclaimed, nerv-
ously. “Well, she shall never have

put in

,cause to regret her first appearance at

the Lyric,” and the good-hearted man-
ager meant what he said.

It was a lovely summer night, but
the air seemed cool after the heated at-
mosphere of the theatre, and Iris
stopped Paul at -the stage door to see
if he was wrapped up. The boy’'s face
was flushed, and his large blue eyes
unnaturally bright, and the hand
which clasped her’s tightly, felt hot
and feverish.

“Paul, you have nothing around your
neek!” she said, chidingty.

He started as if from a happy dream,
and looked up at her with a rapt smile.

“I am warm—to the heart, Mabel!”
he murmured.

“All the more reason why you should
wrap up, you careless boy!” ghe re-
torted, '‘and she took a fleecy cloud
from her arm, and folded it round him.

They had paused a moment or two
while she was doing this, and as the
cabman opened the door, & man, who
had beer standing in the shadow of the
wall, cautiously stole near to them and
peered into Iris’ face.

He was a tall, thin man, with dense,
black eyes, that shone like beads in
the moonlight, and the  hand with
which he dragged his slouched hat

a bird’s claw.

One glance seemed to satisfy -him,
for, with a smile that showed a scar
upon his temple, he drew back into the
shadow and waited, motionless, until
Iris and Paul had entered the cab.

Then he stole out, stealthily, and,
running with long strides—as a sleuth-
hound runs when it starts in pursuit
of its prey—he followed the cab into
the Strand. Here, with a gesture, he
beckoned a hansom, and, jumping in,
pointed to'the four-wheeler.

“Follow that cab,” he said, distinct-
ly. “Keep it in sight, and I'll give you
—-—" he smiled, ard dropped his voice
so that it was inaudible—‘“your proper
fare! Saints and angels, what a slice of

opera singer! She will be the rage

London! She will make her fortuac!
Well! ¢he will neot begrudge a li.tle to
an old friend—especially when that
old friend knows so much! Baptiste,
my child, you gave them the slip just
in time! Once more the goddess For-

“Indeed I can!” ‘said Iris, holding
“I am tired, but not too |
tired, Mr. StQpleson, to thank you, and
all the rest, for your kindness to me. |
If I have succeeded to-might in the
task I so rashly undertook, it is all
owing to the pains you have taken to
teach me. I shall never forget your
kindness!”

Mr. Stapleson escorted her to the|
cab, which was in waiting, and went;

ed to speak. At last, he broke out with:

tune smiles upon you. But, be prudent,
be wary, my good infant! You hold
good cards, Baptiste, but you must
play them carefully! Yes, you must
play them carefully!”

CHAPTER XXIII
ACROSS THE STREAM.

The summer sun shone brightly on
the Revers, making its stone facade
look like Carrara marble, and turning
the water of its fountains into cascades
of many-colored gems. Any one re-
garding the magnificent place, brilliant
in all its summer bravery, might have

“Well, wonders will never cease! I
did think I knew all the ropes in my
line of business, but I've secured /a
successful actress who doesn’t think
it’s all her own doing, and isn’t too |
proud to admit that somebody else
may have had some share in it. It's
a heavy blow! Somebody get me a
glass of whisky, for it’s completely
bowled me over.”

“Miss Howard is a lady,” said Mrs.
Berry, who was standing within hear-
ing.

¢“That’s it, I suppose!” he assented.
“Well, I said she could trust me, and
8o she can. She sha’n’t have any reason

~

_The Foundation |
of Good

been excused for- exclaiming: “How
happy must be its possessor!” little
guessing that the fortanate owner of
so much wealth and splendor was one
of the most melancholy and unhappy
of mortals,

Lord Heron leaned ininst the bal-|

cony of the terrace, smoking a cigar.
There were ennui and sadness not
only in the expression of his hand-
some face, but in the very listlessness
of his attitude, and he looked out upon
the vista of smiling lawns and gardens
and green-clad park as a man might
look whose eyes rested upon a barron
desert, instead of as beautiful a scene
as England could produc.

He stood glone on the vast tmtce,
and his present solitude was but sym-
bolical of the solitude of his heart.

If he had followed his own wishes,

he would have been hundreds of miles |

away from Knighton Revels, out in the
Rockies, tracking the grizzly, or across

| the veldt, hunting with the Kaffirs,

where, anywhere, and at anything that
might bring Aim forgetfulness.

But she had lafd her injunction upon’

him. “Go to the Revels, and:live
the place and the mlo, ch

over his eyes was white and long, like |

Is it any wonder that men’s nerves
are giving out?

Look back over the hlstory of the
last few years.

Think of the enormous burden of
responsibility which has been put up-
on the shoulders of busmess execu-
tives.

The excessive mental strain.

The worry and anxiety.

The physical effort. -

This has surely been great enough
to break the nervous systems of the
strongest men. -

The war strain. - s

The unsettled conditions of  busi-
ness and employment.

These are responsible for the rapid
aging of men which you notice every-
where.

You feel out of sorts. -

You do not sleep well.

You find yourself Iosmg your. grip
on business. 5

Your daily task-js mox‘e than: you
can stand.

There is, perhaps, ao drganlc " dis-

‘ease.

But you find your: emrgy and am-
bition petering out:

Your'doctor telis you to take a rest
for.a few months. .. ..

But you do not want to be put up-

TR Tt 2% e o

e

This isthe statement
of a specialist on
Nervous Dueases
who comes in con-
tact withmany thou-
sand: of cases. The
increase in diseases
of the nerves during
the last five years
has been enormous.

——— —

Perhaps you cannot afford com-
plete rest when living expen.ses are
so high.

‘But you can take things easier.
And you can profit by the experience
of others and build up your exhaust-

ed nervous system by using Dr.

Chase’s Nerve Food.

This is the most rational treatment
available, and is endorsed by more
common-sénse, reliable people than
any medicine recommended for the
restoration of the nervous system.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is- univers-
ally used by women as a means of re-
storing the nervous system. Your
wife, or sister, or mother, will be able
to tell you something about its re-
markable upbuilding influence. ¢

But more men than women now
have nervous troubles.

And Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is no
respecter of persons.

It builds up new energy and
z trength in the most natural way im-
ginable by enriching the blood.

It supplies to the blood in con-
densed,. easily assimilated form the
elements -which nature requires in or=
der. to.replenish the depleted’nerve
cells and restore the vitality .of the
human system.

These certified letters may be from

péople you know. They are worth
reading, anyway. For they are the
honest opinion of people who have

Overwork '

Mr. D. F. Armstrong, R. R. No. 8, Mal-

lorytown. Ont., writes:—

‘Through overwerk and an extra
amount of mental strain, I became very
nervous and rundown. I began using Dr.
Chase’'s: Nerve Food, and it certainly
touched the right spot. It almost seemed
for a time as though I fairly lived on it, and
I can recommend this treatment to anyone
requlring a medicine of this kind.”

‘(“Sworn before me at Mnllorrtovm
n:li’- 7th day of March, 1921—D. 8. Clow,
J.P")

Sleeplessness

Mr. W. J. Van Dusen, Centre St., Nap-
anee, Ont., writes:—

“For some time I suffered from sleep-
lessness and all the weakness and tired
feelings that follow continual loss of sleep.
Gas would accumulate in my stomach, and
this also caused a great deal of trouble.
Upon the advice of a friend I began a treat-

' ment of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and soon

found it to be just what I required By the
time I had completed the treatment my
system was in splendid condition and I feit
much stronger.”

(Endorsed by 8. Casey Denison, Mayor.)

Rheumatism

Mr. Charles R. -rm. _Newtown, Kings
Co., N.B., writes:— i

“I suffered with rheumatism -and my
stomach way in 4 very weak state. I could
eat no fruit of any kind and suffered nearly
all the time. 1 tried several doctors, but
got relief from any of them. I was in
a ‘ariig store one day and ‘overheard two
men talking—one was telling the other

‘wbout Dr.. Chase’s Nerve Food completely

relieving him of rheumatism. I bought a
box, thinking it would be like all the rest
of them, but, after taking this one box, I
felt so much better that I continued the
treatment, and now I can eat gaything and
do ngt suffer any meore with the-rheuma-

("‘I‘hls is to certify that I am personally
acquainted with Mr. Charles R. Tait, and
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luck! The beautiful Iris a successful)
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been benefited by Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food. Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,

Toronto.

J.P.)

believe his statement is true and,
knowledge, correct.”—(Signed) A. 8.

to my ¢
Mace,

GERALD S. DOYLE,

Distributor.

WHAT MAKES A PLEASANT ROOM.

A young Letter
Friend who is

evidently on the
verge of ‘matri-
mony does me
.the compliment

to ask me what I
think makes” a
.pleasant l1iving
room. She says. I
have often spok-

‘en of this room
that room as be-

ing pleasant and

o she wants to
know how one could go about to cre-

ate a pleasant living room without a,

very great ‘deal of money.

It is a difficult question to answer
specifically- because the character of
the room she s to furnish would, of
course, determine the character of

the treatment, - but I have several
ideas, right or wrong on the general |’
character of a living room which I
shall be glad of the opportunity to
air, )

My Idea of Twelve Desirables.

It seems to me that every living
room ought to have the following
things:

Comfortable chairs.

Low lights, carefully placed ta be
of the most possible use,

Bookshelves.

A plain wall paper. Not too many
pictures and those of general interest
rather than phow‘raphs of the fam-
ily. :

A large low tl.b]e of some sort (I
have never gotten over my preference
for the round table .in spite of the
mandates of style) with magazines
and newspapers and a bowl of
ers or of green stuff upon it.

Some ° attractive, restful = color
scheme. Yellow and grey is one of
my favorites,

es of some contrasting oolor for re-'!
lie‘f

‘A l"irwhoo i l'mlble.
A ﬂr»lm i you can poulbly have

7 Two shades of brown |
-are lovely or a soft green with flash-

(

- {OVer steam and

3

a third as much as the shiny mahog-
any bookcase that dominates a: more
expensive, less attractive room.

Don’t Be Afraid of the Second Hand
Shop.

Personally I am not above making
use of the second hand shop where
desirable.
with a paint pot and fresh cretonnes
and you often get something very at-
tractive.

It seems to me the thing to do is.to
keep in mind that what you want is
comfort, restfulness &nd charm, and
that you don’t give a darn whether
your things look expensive ‘or nbt.
If you can keep that constantly in
mind you wen’t go too far astray.

Household Notes.

Hot-coffee-with-cream stains may
be removed from delicate fabrics by
moistening the stain with cold water
and applying a mild white soap on a
sponge. T

If a water ring is left after removiag
a stain on a delicate fabric, hold stain
shake until well
dampened, but not wet. Shake until
dry.

Supplement what you get’

D
OVERWORKED BLESSINGS,

T h e greatest

boon becomes a

bore when {t's

not wisely hand-

led; and now my

head and - heart

are sore, for I've

been Gothed and,

Vandaled. I like

the tuneful phon-

ograph w h e n

cultured people

grind it, and long

I.Jean upon my ¢
staff and bless the guys who wind it.
I love to hear it sending out fine songs
of semse and feeling, composed by
some accomplished scout, ere Jazz
bands. broke the ceiling. I like to
hear it in the dusk its strains are
most consoling, before the watchman,
grim and brusque, his curfew bell is
tolling. " When curfew rings I go to
bed, as do a seemly number, and, with
& pillow ’neath my head, igvite re-
freshing slumber. Then all the phon-
ographs on earth proceed to make
night horrdd, and, lying sleepléss in
my berth, I hand out language torrid:
I hear the swirling swish and swash

the whine of Uncle Josh, who's busy
monologuing. I hear the counter-
tenor squeak ‘as though his voice nseds
greasing, I hear the high s0prano
shriek, and thus it goes, unceasing.
And when ' the hour of midnight’s
struck, -the racket’s’still proceeding:
what wonder if I run amuck, and
lehve some’ victims bleeding? There
is a timé to dance and preach, re-

‘marked the ‘wise apostle, and there’s

a time to can the lerooo'h Of every hu-
m ﬁmtlo.

of jazz strains most befogging, I hear |

‘Fashion

— Plate:

A smnnm lunm:qm ST,

3718—Here is an ever popular ma
querade degign—one that is sure t
pleasé and to e very cogfortable, |
can. readily. be ‘developed and is suiy
ablé for Mmdny kinds of materi
Calico, cretonne, chintz, muslin, cam
bric, satin,-and crepe are good for thi
model. The pattern is cut in 4 Sizes
6, 8, and 10, 12 years for children,
16 years for Misses, and 38, 40 inche
bust meagure for Adults. A 10~12 ya
size requires 5% yards of 27 inch m
terial for the suit, and 8 yard for th
cap.

A pattern of this illustration mail
to any address on receipt of 15c |
silver or stamps.

A PLEASI’NG APRON \IODEL

Pnttem BMS was used to make ti
“design. 1t is_cut in.4 Sizes: Smil
32-34; Medium, 36-88° Large, 44
Extra Large, 34-46_inches bust med
sure. To make —the—design for !
‘Mediume size wilt rdduire 414 yards o
‘86 Tnch mmateris.-

‘Gingham,- sae!‘ncker, chambré
lawn, alpaca, sstsei/and drill are o
tractive: for this, styié.

A pattern of his tustration el
o any address on receipt of 15c. it gl
ver or ste.mps %
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