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| A maid opened the
out waiting, Mary 8
‘1 followed. haiice A&
i Have you any rooms’to.rent?”
_Mary asked, to my astonishment;
the had said nothing ot desiringto
m i

door and with<|
tepped ipl(%,

uipment

Largest undergraduate facuity in
the -Maritime Provinces. Three
new and splendidly eﬂulpped
Soience Buildings. odern
gymnasium and physical training,

ove,

“Not just now. . We niight have
some soon thbugh.”

“Can we see Lhe one you think
might - be empty.” Mary pinched

\
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nses 5 my arm; 1 realized 1 was to say
slxpen:‘eagﬁtg:x:; :v::‘ﬁﬁg; nothing so, rather dazed, I follow- v
yen: in ! ed her,’ SRS IR E g ent for and blackheads: |
yearly, Send for alendar to The room was a small one at the ’An;r:f:l?t"&nnﬁrt :‘:é?lcm\;icn‘:: Oint:
¥ LLD. top of the house, the price the ent. asl e minutes with
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‘Next torm bogins Septatnber 29th, 192¢ The room was neither so light nor Treatment f &.,.d,i.m itching: |
3 : 5o clean, so I couldn’t understand |1 On retiring s  Sruticurs dfntment
4 Mary’s action in wasting so much B aticurs
Acadlal.adles Semlnary tlme1 ltlalklng about it. e vair. R pest ln,two" d‘%
’ ‘Killin’ time till them fellows got p 28c, 2
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‘ A Residential School reached the street. “I fooled ‘em % wmwﬁm;m"

‘.'I'hej Aim.—To prepare Girla and
|~ YoungWomenforcompleteliviag.
l'i'ln:_ Courses. — Twelve; (iGluding

to me this time,"

“1 should say I have! I hadn'l
the sligntest idea what you were
about.” ¢/
“Didn’t I know it. and wasn't |

College Matriculation, Geueral,
Music, Art, Expression, House

hold Science, Business. gseairt youw'd give'it away? I'm
TheFaculty.—Twenty-fourTeachers | afraid ‘we ain’t done with that
of fine personality and Special | bloke. He's-stuck on you, Zena
l ‘Tralning. That Joe called him ‘Mike'—just

think of a fellow named Mike try
ing to shine up to you—a gir] nam

| The Fquipmont.—‘—Mo’dem and First
' ed Zena!”

Class in every respect.
A Junior School.—For Younger

Puplls. MI Cu‘l;(‘l.'ln't keep "?lm laughing,

4 y o name seéemed to set me
‘lnfm!‘l:n.-—erle '°? Hiusirgted apart in Mary's estimation.

: “Mike i8 a very good name,” I re:

Rev. B, T. DeWOLFE, D.D., Principal. {turned. “But I hope you are not

Wext torm 14, 199 right, Mary—they make me yery
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uneasy
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nothin’ .on trust, and. they won'
la‘yon be good it  they can help
thomaselves—especially such swine
as them.” She jerked her head
backward in the direction the' men
had taken,

1 wase really more alarmed than :
cared to let Mary know. Te fac'
that this ‘Mike' had tried to talk

LA Rostdential Schos! for'Bo
§ Young Men.:
‘Nimety-Second Year'

Courses.—Collegiate, Manual Train-
_ing, Business, Special Courses,
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ment, Ideal Location, Splen-

vironment, Modern Gym- | o me long before I knew Mary, pre
nasiym. Experien Teaching | cluded al] idea that he might _ be
Shaff, Moderate Cost, attracted to her, not to me. )

hreathed -more freely whnen I recal
led that she soon would be work-
ing in the same place with me, and
that ‘we could go to work and re
turn together.

My first day at the restaurant
was arm-breaking and heart-break:
ing. By night 1 was so tired that
I doubted my ability to get home.
1 staggeerd as I walked, then ran
sumblingly to the car when I heard
some young fellows laugh and hint
that 1 was sozzled.”

1 threw myself on the bed all
dressed,, but my weary body would
not allow me to rest. When Mary
came in 1 was sobbng quietly, ut-
térly wrecked, hopeless that 1 ever
ghould be able to keep my promise
to Mother, and make her a home,
Why, I could scarcely keep my own
body .and soul together! ‘

“What i& it,.honey? Them fellows
ain’t been botherin’ you again, has
they?”

“No, Mary, but I never can stand
it to carry those heavy trays! 1
am so discouraged, Don’t give your
job up—that restaurant work - ie
killing.” *

“But 1 have! I told Rosenstién
today, and golly, didn’t he flare up!
1 told you I was the hull cheese. k
was foolin’, but to hear him go on
you'd really think I was, He
pegged so hard I told him I would
stay until Saturday hight.

1 groaned. For all that I had told
Mary not to give up her work for
that at tie restaurant, the thought
that I sad to go out alone/for three
days longer. was almost more than
1 could “at:

‘You're sick!” she declared.

#No, Mary, I'm " not—I'm just
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musfe. dead tired. Go get your dinmer, 1
iinAp&“?m""‘d fofe Jedance don]'qwant any tonlghltl." R
ould be made, & L “Not on your—yell, all rig
gdation in the Collpge is limited. 4|y, 1oy right there {1l I come back,
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on apply to The Warden. You'll teel better by that time.”

1 must have fallen asleep in spite
of my woes, for when Mary came
2 |.in, her arms laden with bundles, ¥
did nor hear her. 2
“Wake up now, Zena—dinner is|
gerved!’ she said, shaking me a bit.
CHAPTER &7
Kven now I ghudder when I
think of % those days in the
§ | restaurant; those first days when
H ! alone 1 tried to keep up my courage

i When *
| You Get

&

n up “tired as a dog”
ind Bushose Dl and sleep Is full of
100 with ot the ugly dreams you need'
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hall right, didn't 1?7 Got to“hand it !

1 to know.”
“Beata all, don't it, Zena, how
thy act, Well, never mind, some

I knew well that as soon as Mary
came I should bear things better,
yet I felt terribly selfish that I had
said notiing to her. It it should
turn out badly, and then Rosen-
stien should refuse to take her
back, 1 would feel so guilty.

All day Sunday. we washed and
ironed and cleaned. Without say-
ing ‘much, Mary geemed to realize
that her untidiness worried me —
that sh ewould be more of a lady
in my estimation if she were neat
and tidy. It was stramge, when you
hink we were the same age, how
eager she was to.do;as I wanted
ne rto. Just a hint.wag enough to
maka, her torswear the habits of
her lifelyme, ~ ° '

“You know what real ladies do, !
don’t,” she would say, ‘I ~know
‘what them kind what pretend to be
.and ain‘y, do'— lots of them— but
when it comes to the vreal thing
I'm as foolish ms a baby. And,
Zena,” she would add, “I do want
‘0 be a lady sometime more'n any:
thin’ in the world. But till you
some along I had a swell chance!”
Mrs. Lynch was a8 pleased as
could be when she found Mary was
to work in the same place with me.
“It’s hetter for the both of yees,”
she declared. ‘‘Oneg of yees
:nke care of the other. Not sayin'
hut you both be good girls either.
But Chicago is Chicago, just loike
\ny other big city, and girls can”
he too- careful, Just-don’t helleve
any shilly-shallin’ men and. you'll
he all right. If I hadn’t swallowed
the things Joe Lynch told me, hook,
line and sinker, I wouldn’t.be. &
‘ontin’ rooms in me ould age. He
had ‘5 smooth tongue, Lynch had,
begorra! Loike most of the Irlsh—
mesilf included—and it sure didn’t
take him long :to -git round Kitty
Haggerty, that's ~me. A . ( few
amooth words, . a kiss, and then the
praste. Didn’t take long, but he-
gorra the repntn’ has been’ long
snough to ' make up. ' The Good
Book &ez, or did I hear it some-
wherewhere, that thim what ma»
‘jes in haste, ripents at their leis’
ure. True it i8, fvety word! 86
loojc out, giMs—Chicago men hag|
mighty coaxin’ ways;”

Mary and I both langhed, while 1
igsured ‘her’ she need not . wory.
about either.of us getting: married
Juet yet.

“It's. a troso I'll have before ]
step out,” Mary declared, “and a
fine one too. [ an’t goin' to get
married but once, and I'm goin’ to
have all the trimmins, ain’t you,
Zena?”

“I never expect to get married,
Mary,’ I returned. Someway,” 1
didn’t feel llke. laughing. The
thought dtf Kenneth Lawrence
flashed through my mind.  What
would he think of me now—a wait
ress in a cheap.restaurant, taking
five and ten-cent:tipa?

“Sure you will some day,” Mra.
Lynch, who had lingered, broke in
“But take your, time, Miss Zena.
't's awful to marry, wrong.”
After she left the room, Mary
aaid: |
“Did you mean that, Zena, about
not getiing married?” g
“Yes, ‘Mary.”

“Hoénest Injun, don't you
expect to marry no one—ever?”
“No, Mary."” -
“Did you have a fellow what lov-
ad you dle, like they do inl stories?”,
“No—bnt Mary, who would want
to marry a poor unhappy girl 1fke
me? Then, too, I have promised
to take care of Mother—you know,
to make a_home.”

“I've been thinkin’ ‘a lot about
that Zena. Don't it sort of fit in
with what Mrs, Lynch told us
abou hurrin.” No fellow wants to
marry a whole ready-made family,
1 guess, But perhaps some day.
we'll find a fellow what might help
~if he loved us enough.”

“That's just it, Mary—IF he low.,
ed us enough, I guess not many
would do that—mnot men we wifant
young men we are apt to meet

day we'll have good positions, then
we'll * show them: where they git
| ot 2o

“Come, ran home and go to bed,”
1/ said, pointing toward the hall,
“Remember, we have been launa:
resses sll day; tomorrow we have
| to be waitresses.”
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A ROSE

SFan CHAPTER 68
' Mr. Watkins seemed to like Mary
it once. ‘She really was a wonder.
3he started right in ns. if she had
heen a’waltress all her life, About
m vhour‘ after the place opened we
happened to be near each other for
1 moment, and she jingled some,
shange and said: -« ' v
“My first tips, Zena! I telt lil
heggar when I took the first’
10w I'm lookin’: tor ‘em.” i

I had been s0o embarrassed by

baout, L

able to aceept them without flush.
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i#ugoe, but I'm tired!" Mary said]

'ds we ate’ g

.|lane than we had been able to af-

fhsblog ‘

o 'iﬁgﬁy pifty grub!” Mary daded
fter SR

cang

avery
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"sure 1 never would over-
mie the feglipg that \ was making
gelf an object of charity, or he

<, Yei I realized that I was§
ohgli, 1 noeded the tips, it.was
sfomary ‘for the patrons to give
Should I gobject, it would
foolish, but probabiy
object of redicule.

eted my pride and my}|

tjonly. be,
‘9, me

onv lunchepn, & hetter

rd, and to which we both did

a moment,
“Ian’t it good?” I returned. .
“I'm going to make good here,
%epa.  1'm goin’ to be one of them
head waltresses, you see it'T ain't.”
“I haven't a doubt but you will,
Mary. But @ I never shall—I
couldn't!” .
From the first day I had worked
in the restaurant, I had noticed &
young man who seemed to take all
his meals there. He had attracted
n:e by the embarrassed way he
tipped me. He was tall and very
thin, He ate delicafely, also very
rparingly. He looked like a student,
1. thought, yet seemed , a bit oid,
about 30. His clothes’ were shiny,
but he was always very neat and
clean, his linen spotless, his seei
ahined, ; 258
“That palefaced guy is falling in
love with you, Zena,” Mary sald
about a week after she commenced
to work in the restaurant, . *“He
wouldr’t take the place the hend
wanted him to today, but motioned
that ‘he wanted to sit at.your
table.” 4
“Don't be imagining things Mary.
He probably hadn't 2 single
thought ot me. Perhaps he liked
£he locatfon of the table, !
£ “what you blushin’ for if it's
{hat? He looks all right—poor tho,

4

She Feels Ten
. Years Younger

MRS. MILLEY SAYS8 TANLAC
ENTIRELY RELIEVED HER
OF HER TROUBLES—
GAINS 30 POUNDS
‘Y have not only gained thirty
poinds in ‘weight by taking Tanlac,
but have been completely relleved
of a casp of stomach trouble which
has bothered me for twenty years"
‘was the . féiiarkable statement
made recéntly by Mrs. L. Milley,
a well knewa-and highly esteemed
St John womanm, living at, 19" 8t.
Angdrews St,; 8t. Johns, Newfound-
land, her home previous to her
coming to St. John, N, B, .
“l can’t Wegin to tell all I have
suffered in the past on account of
indigestion! Even though I 1ived
on bread and milk most of the
time, I suffered the worst kind of
pains in the pit of my stomach
after. ¢ating, and the gas formed
in such quantities that 1 could
hardly breathe and my heart wayld
palpitate fearfully. I fell off in
weight until I was a mere shadow
of what I used to be, and was 8o
tired and weary all the time that I
could hardly ke’ap going. My
| friend have ‘told 'me since my
recovery that they never expected
1 would live -very long, and 1 never
| thought-myself that I should never

‘be o weli woman again,

| “But Tanlac has made a new wo-
‘man of me and I have gained &0
‘ much in weight and strength that
my friends are amagzed at the won-
derful change in me, I can now
eat anything I wish and am never
troubled in the least with pains,
gus or alpitation, I sleep so much
hetter at njght tha I ge up n het np
in the mornings full of energy and

®ou can’t marry a poor man, Zena,
Not as poor as him. He couldn't:
take care of your mother I know.
“As he never will have the chance,
Mhary! What's the use of talking
about it? Some way I am.sort of;
sorry for him. T wish he wouldn't
tip me. He looks as it he didn't’
eat enough.” S
“Better take his tips if yoi
want to hurt hig feelin's,

night.
tips. Heknew I was lyin’ and that I
had seen he didn’t order hardly,
nothin’ at all, He was that ,same
kind as your young man, and he
just give me one look and aald:
[ do as others do. You-have serv:
ed ma very nicely,” Then he left &
.cents by his plate—he had only 24t
(15 cents worth. °
Mary had ofte
“1ittle things tha
ness, She prohal
have mentioned
had I pot said I wishe:
nian’ would ‘not tip me. 3
{After this talk with . Mary I
watehed him when he:came In. It
was as she had said. He refused
other tgbles, often waiting unti}
someone Jott s0 he could sit ‘where
I woud Mait'upon him. < He always
shoko xéeﬁs;mtly before he ordered,
ahd after he had finished,

had a qwdet,
Ijnoticed when he sm
lad beautiful teeth, white .
even,

| One day he laid a beautiful rosé

n astonjshed me by
t showed her kinds
bly woud never
this' experiencgd
d the young

from the table.
hdid so. I knew as well as it he had
told ,,, Me, that he had bought
the rose to. give me, and aso that
"he -probably coudnt afford. to do
‘Hoth. IL;thanked him, but waited
t0 pigk ik up until he had gone.

¢ “What.djd I te
Hod . She had observed the incident!
“q guess I know when a fellow fs.in
ilove!” :

i
b

“Perhans it is not strange that
‘the gift of a rose snonld have ap-
pealed so strongly to me. It wag
the firat flower I had had given me
'in months.  And neither is it per-
 haps strange that I, who had re-
ceived costly bouquets of orchids
and roses without a thought, should
have treasured this single blossom.
In a way, too, it invested the
giver with a new interest for me.
A bit of sentiment was almost as

ZENA TELLS HER STORY
... | CHAPTER.59.
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Her dress collar hurt her
and she, “just knew” the
okin at the back of her neck
was cracking. It was.

‘Mentholatum
o

Always mads under ihis dignature

was suggested by Aunt
Emma-—who a jar. It
cooled the burn and .{:\:lr
healed the cracked skin al-

most over-night

my tips that I knew something o
what she folt. But while she had

[.N. Tanton

T~

‘l

\ ’
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hoqnng used to taking them in

u don't! on, R, H, Cameron & Co. Crapaud,
I tried and H. ¥. Coohon, Murray River.

that gag with an old man the other}:
Told him we didn’t expect!

He
cultivated volce, and
iled' that he
and

peside’ his plate when he got up
He blushed as he

1l you?’ Mary, dsk-

. me about them times

1 feel quite ten years younger, In
all my days I never came across a
medicine equal to Tanlac, and )
feel it my duty to tell everybody
about the way it helped me.”
Tanlac {8 sold in Charlottetown
by Reddip Bros., in Momtague by
H. J. Mabon, J. P. White, Murray
River, H..M. Chisholm, North Try-
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unusual ‘a8 were flowers in
hundrum life

I placed the rose in a
water unti} I we{\t home, then aft-
er carefully cutting a bit of the
stem I placed it before Mother's
picture in the only @lase I had,

“1 told you that fellow was gatt-
ing eweet on you,” Mary said when
she saw. “Fellows like him don’t
give roses unless they mean some-
thin®, Now that fellow Mike could
give a ‘girl a whole flower garden
and-not mean 'a thing only that
they was tryin’ to get around the
girl for no good. But them sort —
1 asked his name of the cashier,
he—""

“You aid!” 1 interrupted, ‘I
don’t'see how youn could. What was
it?" I asked more eagerly than I
had meant to.

‘Curiosity killed the cat, Zena!
I've a notfon not to tell you. But
it’ might work the other way with
you and kill, you if you didn’t know.
He's got a nice lady-11ke name, just
like you would know he'd have.
Its Harold -Moore.” Then: “Sounds
kind & like him, don't it.’

“Yes, ]l think it does—Harold
Moore,’ I repeated softly.

t Mary laughed gleetully,

my

1 glass; of

]

' “You ARE hit!” she chortled,
making me blush crimson, ahd
wish she had not known of the
rose.

“No, Mary. But I wish you could
know how trangely that rose has
mhzdo me feel. I used to have go
.| Tiany Loxes of them sent me that |
just .o‘k them as a  maiter of
course.’

‘ “Didn’t you say thank you "

“0f course,, I thanked the boys
whenever they sent me anything
It would have been very rude not
te. . But L thanked them carelessly.
It was because I had always receiv:
ed gifts of flowers from them. But
{t has been so long”—I stopped, al-
most overcome by my thoughts —
the happy, care-free other days,
Dad and his love, his kindness, my
Be:rutithl home— :

“Tell me all ‘'about, - it, Zena,
please. I have wanted to ask you
8o many times, but was afraid 1t
would make you feel good to talk of
when you
your Father

had things—before
died.

For an hour I talked. Talked as
1 had not since dad left us: There
wag something in Mary’s sympathy
that drew me to tell her of all the
little happenings or my girl life, I
described our house the furniture,
my nw rooms, I told her of the
servnntb/the cars, and other luxur-
fes that“went to the making of life
pleasant for me. Occasionally she
interrupted me.

“Gee, that must have been a
whale of a house! What did you do
with al] them servants? My, I nev-
er dreamed I'd really KNOW any-
one what had all them things!"”
and so on,

But when I told her of the boys
and young men she kept perfectly
still until 1 had finished. I told her
of Jack Pryor, of Gregory# Stuart,
of Granville Dawson. I also told
her of my girl friends, of Claunda
Shepherd, Edith Wren, and Rose
Ilartman. Of Grogory and Claudia

. belng-engaged, and of .the gay par-
tfag we' nanil tn havae, [ even told
‘her of Harace Saunders, the man
su muchioiger than 1 wus who had
wanted to marry me, But qf Ken-
noth ‘Liwrohce [ sald nothing, = I
could-not explain my feeling, . but

1 j'?:,m;.l:n'lt m}l{k of him.
‘. MMy, Zena! How can you live
Mkbiwe do?7And how can you work
inthat restaurant, You're a brick!”
th knew her intention,
1 .were around me and:she
was crying. L
"I BE"quite happy now that
1 havé you With mej~ I told her
when e stopped ing. “It was
awful to be there alone, but I

*‘The Litile Nurse

member.” She couldn’t help trying .

ing with me,

Harold Moore, to use her expres-

to tease me even while sympathiz-

ABA
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CHAPTER 60

As the days passed 1 realized
that Mary was right—I . “had”

sion.
siom. ;

Gradually he commenced to talk
to me. Just a few words at'first;
then, if I were not busy, he loiter-
ed a little and told me a uit about
himself, His nAme at first, and
that he was an assistant secretary
jn the Young Men's Christian As:

sociation, I didn’t know much
about such positions, but I was
sure it didn’t pay very well,. He

looked poor.

He asked me no questions. I lik-
ed him' for .that, But.1 also told
him my name, and where 1. lived.
It seemed he had a room near, and
asked. if he might sometimosa walk
home with me,
“] often have to go hack to the
office, but when I do net—it you
would allow me I woul like to
walk home with you.” :
“But I never walk!” I exclaimed.
“It i8 too far—I am too tired.”
“0f course—I should have known
you couldn’'t walk such a distance
after being on your feet all day. I
always walk, because I get no ex-
orcise a all. But perhaps on Sun-
day—1 might call for you and we
might—"
“] would enjoy that,” I {nterrupt-
ed, sorry for-him because he seem-
ed so embarrassed., “That is, I
would enjoy it occasjonally. I can’t:
go anywhere often on Sunday. 1t
is the only day 1 have to attend to
little necessary things—washing
and mending,” ' I added not want-
ing him to think I was making ex-
cuses .

“ I know.'
Sunday too.”
“Sounds’ 'terribly heathenish,
doesn’t it? Espednlly for you,” 1
returned aunghing a litttle. “I had
an idea that Y. M. C. A, young
men were very religious,”

“One can't be so ver§ religious

1 do those things on
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when one is poor,” he replied, at
which we both lughed, although I
am sure neither of us knew  why.
Surely being poor was nothing to
laiigh at. 1 had begun to think it
was the greatest tragedy In the
world.

“Dad used to say the keeping of
the Golden Rule meant real relig-
fon,” I said more to myself than to
him.

“I try to do that. Tell me about
your friend,” he nodded toward
Mary Murphy whom I.' knew had
been watching us.
“She’ a dear! 1 don’t know what
1 should have done without her!”
I replied enthusiactically, telling
him more than I meant to of my-
gelf by my tone.
He looked sharply at me for d
moment, but made no reply. When
he rose from the table he said:

“I will call for you Sunday at 4
o'clock if that is < .a  convénient
hour.” .
~ ‘“That will suit perfectly. 1 shall}
have finished:my work that time.”

“Don’t'work too hard, so that you
will not enjoy our walk,"” he admon-
ished.

Just why that thoughtful little
speech should make me think of
Kenneh Lawrence, and bring a
lump in my throat, I do not know.

But suddenly Rarold Moore was
blotted out, and Kenneth' stood in
his place. It was Kenneth Lawr
ence who had been thoughtful tor
me. It ‘was Kenneth’'s strong lean
face I saw; Kenneth's lithe vigor-
ous hody, instead of the pale faced
#enemic ‘looking Haold Moore —
thin almost to emaciation. And I
felt all suddenly ke crying out
to him to come and take me away
from all that I hated from this
cold-hearted city which like all big
cities seemed so hard  toward
those who most needed kindness.
Then, as always. now' when I
thought of Kenneth Lawrence in
this way, the hot blood dyed my
cheeks, and I felt a sort of shamo
as it I had given myself unasked—
unwanted.

I had thought at times that had
Kenneth cared to find me hg wousd
have done so, I little realized that
the breaking up of our home, leav-
ing no address, the moving to
Chicago without giving Clauda or
any of those who might inform him
any idea of my whereabouts would,
would' make locating me almost
fmpossible, Had Mother not re-
quired that promise from him, had
we been allowed to correspond, —
here my thoughts invariably halt-

ed. ‘
1 had nothing to do. with “what

might have heen.” It was all T

could ¢o to manage the present’

'MOTHER!

“California Syrup of Figs”
Child’s Best Laxative

Accept “California” Syfup of
Figs only--look for the name Cali-
fornia on the package, then you are
sure your child is having the bast
and most harmless physic for the
little stomach, liver and bownls.
Children love its fruity taste. Full
directions on each boftle, You must
say ‘“California,” -

L
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To ThoseWho Bake

XPERIENCE hes taught good cooks that there is no
floor quite as good as Beaver Flour.

1s the ideal four for all baking purposes. Tt is a blended
1(!"h ok “ndll‘h

e
famed Ontario .Wlnter Wi
Westefn Hard Wheat.

Beaver Flour imparts to bakings the qualities whioh make
your bread, pios, cakes and pastries real-food treats.

Try it! Sold by your grocer.

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,
Chatham Ontario

; ! qualitics of the worlds
heat with the strength and body of

In 1370 — andin 1_920
Q’ What a tredt is in store

for those who have yet to
brew their first pot of

ONLY TABLETS MARKED
“BAYER" ARE ASPIRIN® =

Not Aspirin at All without the “Bayer Cfgﬂ_s’* ] !

'

contains proper directions for [Colds
Headacho, Toothache, Farache, Neu
ralgia, Lumbago, Rheumittism, Neuri

e and now made in Canada. | tis, Joint Pains, and Pdin ge: 1y

W ! ken Prkm Tin boxes of 12 tablets but

of “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” which a few cents, Larger “Bayer” ?
.There is only ono Aspirin—+Bayer’—You must say “Bayex” '
Aspirin ia'the trado mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufagture io.:o'
acoticacidester of Shileylicacid, While it I8 well known that Au;l(rln mulél o

The pame “Bayer” identifies the
only uine ~ Aspirin,—the Aspirin
preser!

m by physicians for over nine-

my _an un

manufacture, to assist the public agAlnst fmitations, the Tablets
! E-gaueral trado jnack, the "Bayer Crama®

will be st 4
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