to Relieve

NOW PAIN OFTEN RELEVED IN MINUTES|

Remember the pictures below when
you want fasf relief from pain.
and and get the method doe-
tors prescribe—Aspirin. :
Milhons have found that Aspirin
eases even a bad headache, neuritis
or rheumatic pain often 1n a few
minutes! X
In the stomach as in the glass
here, an Aspirin tablet starts to dis-
solve, or disintegrate, almost the
instant it touches moisture, It be-

#ns “taking hold” of your pain

Headaches

practically as soon as you swallow it.

ually important, Aspirin is
safe. For scientific tests show Lhis:
Aspirin does not harm the heart,

member these two points:
Aspirin Speed and Ajpa'ﬂ'n Sf"f'
And, see that you get ASPIRIN. It
is made in Canada, and all dru ists
have it. Look for the name ayer
in the form of a cross on every
Aspirin tablet,

t tin of 12 tablets or economical
bottle of 24 or 100 at any druggist's,

Why Aspirin Works So Fast

Drop an Aspirin

tablet 1N

a glass of

water. Note that BE-
FORE it touches the
bottom, it is disinte-

grating

IN 2 SICONDS BY STOP WATCMH

An Aspirin tablet starts to disinte-
grate and go 10 work.

What happens in these glasses
happers in vour stomach—ASPIRIN
fablets start “talung hold” of pain
a few minutes after taking.

=

When in Pain Remember These Pictures
Aspirin is the Trade Mark of the Bayer Company, Limited
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i FIVE CROOKED
CHAIRS
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BYNOPSIS
Adaim Meriston i firmer's B
articied (o a llll:[llg!“:_ IMikes H biriive
but unsuccessfy] altempi to thwari
ihree thieves In a bag-snatching rald

Thea ""i"l" wWans torn ]'ruju fhﬁ- h-‘lf-t]H of i
Eirl who afterwards explains tn Yidam
thiat It contalns the dav's takings of her
father'a shop

He Bltempts to track the thls ¢a and
repdchres an frdil Wirehouse Adams
®nters the building whila the Elrl
Wilehes the door, Suddenly he hecrs
f!lr-rﬂ.l"llhl

Ihée man turna ot fan b
einiplover—_Coryville FPerkin

Adam, in his private hours EX [T
mienta with short-wagve wirelesas,
—

Adiim =

He began involuntarily to glance
round into the dark corners of the
stable, his eyes furtive.L as if he half
expec.ed to see a ghost, The halr
“lowly stiffened on his head—he could
feel the shrinking of the scalp, His
hands went shoulder-high the fingers
crisping involuntarily,. Then he bol
ted as If all] Hell were after him.
scattering his precious appara.us as
e sprang toward the door Across
the farmyard and up on to the Moor
he raced and as he ran he screamed.

WHY DID HE DO IT?

After about a quarter of a miles
rim he |,-I||:I'I] up brea JIL|I‘."-.'-_

strangely, he no Jonger felt the
east alrald though the pl!.;u- Wils
onely and stark enough in thig time
of night, Exhausied he flung himself
ol the <Seather and as he lay there
reccvering breath, he began to won-
ver waat conld have happened to him
Must be going off his chump. he de
clded, as a result of all the hard

ininking e had done in connection
With his valve and the effort he had
been making to combine the study of
sclentific wi.h that of legal textbooka,

sirange that it should rake nim like
that If e had any more of it he
would have to take a nerve tonie,

sirreptitiously for it wouldn't do to
tell anyone, least of all his parents.

Already his mother had been pro-
‘esting against his studving too hard,
and if she knew she would be bound
0 insist on him giving up his geien-
tilc work. The queer ilng was that
he had not felt unwell, Even now

It’s Liver That Makes

You Feel So Writched
Wake up your Liver Bile
. =—No Calomel necessary -

For you to feel healthy and happyv,
Jour liver must pour two pounda of

iiquid bile Into vour bowels, every day
Without that bile. trouble atarts. FPoor
digestion. Slow elimination. Polsons In
ihe body. Genera] wretchedness.

How can yoy eXpect to clear up 5 alt-

wation like this completely wWith meres
b wel-moving salts, oil mineral water,
Jaxatlve candy or chewling Eum, or
svughage. They don't wake up your
liver,

Tou need Carter's Little Liver Pilla,
Furely vegetable sale. Quick and sure

results. Ask for them by name. RHefuse
substitutes. 25¢ at all druggists. 54

HOLDS FALSE TEETH
TIGHT AS CEMENT

tes can't ibly alip when you
lpril:hli on dr. ernit?l Pmrgur.
Largest seller in world—holds plate so
ﬁ:h:theym‘tmrﬂngnnfnﬂ-
able actaally feel and act like your
ml?np. mouth sanitary, breath

P‘“:ﬂ"ﬁm‘l wm cally to his adventures, first in the
mmrm stable at Pennymoor and then in sin-
- ister Grail Street, shuttlecocking

= about from one to the other. But it
i l““ N._;_‘!:__S_‘_'_ was to the thought of Priscilla that
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he felt no s¥mpltoms of overwork, no
headache, no nervous iwitchings., Ob
Viously it was some queer nerve
s¥ymptom that had aNected
something that was no: likely to oe-

get,
At this poin! he rose and soberly
refurned to thke farm. He must

switch off the current before Eoing
to bed, He had had enough for one
night, It was time to slow up if he
Was going off his rocker like this,

In the farmyard he blundered into
his father, “Where have YOil Bprung

just now something was Fereaming as
if the devil was after i:."”

Adam answered more tactfully than
truthfully. “Yes, I know. I've been
up to the moor to see what it could
be. I reckon it was only cats or else
& rabbit in trouble with a snare”

"“They've no right to set their
about the wvard”, answered
Meriston Senior doubtfully,
haps it was cats, though it sounded
as i someone was being murdered,
Lave me a fine scare. It's about time
you had vour supper.”

“All right, Dad. I'll just put out my
light,” He passed on and entered his

BEldres

Uen,
The oil lamp was still burning and
light enabled him to survey his
Sca.lered apparatus. The tangles of
Wire were rather worse than before.
tHis heart fell as he noticed that the
va:ve was no longer glowing. It would
be dreadful if he had damaged that.
But a few minutes' investigation
proved that the cireuit itself had not
heen damaged bevond the tearing ap-
art of a connection,

Having whus hastily satisfied him-
#ell that there was no geérious dam-
age he stralghtened things np rough-
iy and then blew out the lamp. He
wilked quile calmly out into the dark
sllent vard from a pitoh-dark stable,

out of which he had bolted, terror-
stricken, half an hoyr before when
it had been well 1it. And as he walk-
ed he marvelled at his loss of self
control,

Ever since then he had been won-

that his nerves were sound, that he
Wag not going to prove cowardly at
the onset of danger, he who had al-
ways secretly told himself hat he
was alrald of nothing and been more
than a little complacent over the
statement,

To find himself so soon alterwardes
engaged in the single-handed pursuit
of a thief among empty buildings in
@ decidedly sinister neighborhood al-
ter dark, and to realize that die had
oot the slightest craven impulse, was
gratifying to him in a double meas-
ure Moreover he could reflect that
he had not hesitated to attack two
men of a viclent type only a short
time earlier, Emphatically he WAS
not liable to panic, The affair in whe
stable must have had some other ex-
planation than that.

The train went leisurely along with
it8 soothing, if somewhat bumpy
rhythm, like some native beating a
drum interminably jn the night, and
Adam’s thoughts returned spasmod|-

cur again and that he had better for-

from? Light's on in vour old den and

“Per-

dering what he could do to ﬂ:uﬂrm[

'often and it was a vision of the girl's
face under the driazle flecked light
of a street lamp that finally accom-
panied the steady jolting-of the traln
into Mensbridge Station.

He shook off his thoughts as he
stepped down to the platform.

The rain had ceased at length, out
here at -any rate, and a cold wind,
Etraight from the open moors, was
Inweepln; down the comfortless sta-
tion. He remarked to himself that
he was the only passenger for Mens-
bridge, and was mildly curlous to note
that outside there was a big car
waliing apparently for someone who
had failed to arrive. He wondered
if it might be re.urning Pennymoor
way, but the jdea of receiving a lift
raised no enthusiasm in him. He
came this way alwaye on his labor-
atory evenings, and tonight the walk
home would give him a chance to get
his thoughts straightened out.

For once in his life his mind had
100 much to deal with, not only the
logical problems of his legal and scl-
entific studies, but incongruous, baf-
fling emotional experiences beginning
with his now half-forgoiten fright
and culminating in a new love affair,
his first,

He was wasted in the dusty obscur-
ity of Mr, Corville Perkin's offices,
In every way he wag out of place
there. He could not even conform
in the matier of attire to the demands
of a legal career. When first he had
entered the service of Messrs, Per-
kin, Paramour and Perkin, of which
combination Mr. Corville Perkin wWas
the sole surviving members his un-
businesslike clothing dad caused a
titter from the other clerks.

Mr. Perkin had at the first put up
with a Byronie display of uneclad
throat and a head that only eccasion-
ally, at week ends, submitted to the
constric.ion of a hat, but in the end
he had protested, Adam's sole con-
cession at that time had heen the sub-
atitution of a tennis shirt for one of
| khaki drll, and rhe adoption of g
mulfler in five conirasted colors for
outdoor wear, Mr, Perkin at that had
'shrugged his ithin shoulders resign-
edly. Perhaps he promised himself
that there would be an inevitable
change as Adam ETEW 10 maturity,
but it is equally probable ihat he was
!“IHIIPHI‘{*If by the circumstances ip
| Which the lad had been articled,

All Adam knew about

f
|

those ¢jr

o | Cumstances was that his father had
. employed Mr, Perkin in a successful

lawsuit about that time, He was un-
laware that his articles had been se-
leured by the damages recoivered, that
‘somehow Mr, Perkin had been relue-

Flam 10 hand over the money, and

that, as a way out of the difficulty,

tis unbusiness-like parent had been
persuaded of the advantage of sge.
curing for his son a career that in
no other way coulq have been affords

ed at that time,
iTo Be Continued. )

Victorian Home
Seen in Retrospect

(Written for The Journal by Call-
away Marston.)

Our world has turned around so
ithe;f tell us, and is already on {he
march back to Victorianism, the
|gn_r nineties and something lying be-
vond. The excursion’s well on ils
way. Where will it end?

The multitude today is mistaken
about everything dubbed Victorian.
It is not a combination of worn-out
ethies, ridiculous fashions, and silly
| sentiment. Instead jt's what it al-
| ways has been since inception — g
powerful force affecting many lives,
(It still colors existence for the
Younger generation even if its lead-
€rs do consider themselves not only
iImmune but superior to anything but
the emotion of tomorrow,

The great Queen’s reign was long,
Today it seems forgotten that Vie-
torianism covered nearly three-
quarters of a century—and that what
was “in” in 1837 was dead and done
for by 1901, Throughout the period
stands for development as steady as
it was important. It was pever
SYynonymous with retrogression,
Benefits should acerue from the
grafting of a newer Vietorianism on
our Georgian social fabrie,

The world needs renovation, Any-

Exquisite
Quality

JAPAN GREEN

TEA

731

Fresh from
the Gardens

e

thing’s welcome that will mu:dify the
present-day packing-case variety of
furniture, the new nudism, the neu-
rotic books that blister while they
amuse. Even some art, dancing and
so-called music would be the better
for purging.

Plush that was scarlet, bullrushes
lurking in corners, bustles that made
caricatures of women were not the
best that flourished when Victoria
ruled at Windsor. Bad as they
were can they honestly be counted
worse than a modern dwelling where
the trail of the decorator is mark-
ed by imaginary squares, oblongs,
and ovals, the same being the ap-
pointed places from which certain
furnishings may not depart lest an
effect be destroyed or a vista alter-
ed?

Modern residential museums may
have their admirers, but one one
loves them. In no sense are they
home. Comfort instead of art was
the aim of the ancestor before pea-
cock feathers ang Beardsley decora-
tions burst upon an unsuspecting
world, In those days of innocence
no rings left by damp glasses marred
the rosewood expanse of the old
square piano with its knobby, dust-
collecting legs. The “Maiden’s Pray-
er” may have graced the music
rack, but no jazz version of a “Red
Hot Mama’ ever stood beside it.

This Canada of ours had much to
recommend 1t in those distant days
when lovely ladies knew little of
careers, fine horses were jts pride,
and many a gentleman voted for
“Sir John.” When the old order
passed massive mahogany and Ber-
lin wool mottoes were alike rele.
gated to dusty atties, Lucky today
the home where they have stood un-
disturbed, for such things are in
fashion now. and waxed and polish-
ed and shining as never before they
will again become part of some
room approximating the parlor in
which Greatgrandmother wore her
black silk dress—a silk that readily
passed the quality test of the day
and could “stand alone.”

Any man who dates to the seven-
ties or so can get a bit of his own
youth back by submerging himself
in memories of a Victorian childhood
and its surroundings, Present-day
antimacassars form a link with the
past. Carefully considered they
should start his brain working and
lead him through a maze of paint-
ed lamp globes, satin bannerets, bed.-
izened rolling pins and other major
mistakes in taste to gilt window
cornices sprouting whiskers of green
OF magenta fringe, velvet bell pulls,
and stiff lace curtains that hung with
wide spread. tails upon a Brussels
covered floor,

He'll not forget the “What-Not"”
and all that stood upon it, the crewel
fire screen, the wondrous silver sew.
ing bird fast screwed to many-draw-
ered lyre table—a red pincushioned
little creature that in its beak held
firm a seam while Greatgrandmothey
plied her needle.

Shiny and black and prickly was
the horsehair jp many a Canadian

parlor.  Any child ever aware of
personal contact with its dark and
gloomy splendor will retain the
memory while life lasts. So ob.
normally hirsute was one Great-
grandmother's sofa with its stiffly
matching bolster pillows, that mere
remembrance still causes a rash to
arise in one man’'s imagination,

Once started — this reconstruction
of a Canadian parlor isn't easily
ended. The doing of it is a fas-
cinating pastime, Remember the
marble topped, mahogany pedestaled
table and what stood upon it along
with a “Keepsake” or two, and that
green and gold copy of “What Every
Lady Should Know"—a sort of post-
script to Mrs, Chapone’s famed dis-
sertation.

In one old parlor the table top
was level with a certain small boy's
€yes and precisely in the middle was
a tall glass globe on a little round
black stand. ]t protected something
20 rare that in later days the Taj
Mahal itself seemed no lovelier, The
Lreasure was a white wax cross hung
with delicate untinted roses and
liles and tendrils, Today even a so-
phisticate would forget to pose while
admitting its beauty. Then it seem-
ed the one perfect thing in a world
filled with such essentials as red
flannels, thick stockings, and sulphur
and molasses in season,

L - [ ]

Searching for the elugive that
made childhood perfect one tries the
great kitchenm where dough-nut mep
took obese shape, and finds only dis-
appointment, Upstairs and down-
stairs in memory one wanders. Lup-
ed at last by the ghostly click of
steel needles one stands again before
the fireplace. Best leave forever the
little Victorian there leaning against
the knee of a silver-haired gentlewo-
man who understood children, whose
word was law, and voice ever gentle.

If we're going back to Vietorian-
ism let's garner the good, and find
its spirit.  Foolish? What of it?
Sense and sensibility helped make
the Victorian era what it was —

Forgetting

e ———

Drink and be proud and forget,
The last word is still unsaid,

fallen

Fierce was the kiss of the steel,
But fiercer the iron wine

That sends you reeling with your
blood-filled eyes

From the ruin of the shrine,

Wreck takes no toll of courage,
Disaster no toll of truth,
Honor is where yvour flag was taken

youth
Drink and be proud and forget,

The last word js still unread,

Max Press, in the New York Times

Though the wveil of gray doom s

And the wound unhealed and red.

-

And Grace where you poured your

The flame and the star are dead.
But in the scroll of the last tribunal

for a time—now makes jts

sire today of all who knew it,

made it great—made it laughed at
peace,
its security, its simplicity the de-!
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Sweet—an easily
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children, and enjoyed by the
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whole family,
A product of

The Canada Starch Co., Limited
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CHRISTMAS CAKE — Christmas

candies, paper hats which come from the
gaily colored Christmas crackers — and

e
e hikil}:.'made_wu it is

monster turkey, nuts,

Radio “Thrillers”
Harmful to Child

So Declare Australians—Scek
Removal of Programs
Exploiting Crime

Sydney, New South Wales
Strong objection to radio “thrillers,”
mainly broadcast from American
records and featured by the “R»
class stations in Australia, has been
taken by parents and educators o
the ground of their bad effect on
chilaren., These stations, as distinc
from “A" class stations, which obta;n
their revenue from listeners’ Jicense
fees, subsist on revenue derived
from advertising. Most of the
“thrillers” are sponsored programs

One of the most severe critics has
been the New South Wales Director
of Edm‘.‘ltiﬂn. Mr. G. Ross Thmr.h«-
who, at a recent teachers’ confe
ence, said: “We all deplore 1he
thriller which is being put over the
air, so often to the detriment of (}e
child mind. 1 refer to the kind of
entertainment which has as |
background undiluted crime

“The commercialization of o
ices such as broadeasting frequen:
leads to @ lowering of culty
standards. Such is the morbid ints
€5t created by broadeast thriller« 1 q
they are going to have s devasty

J
|
!

ing effect on the mind of the ch

which is so plastic, impressionab)s

and emotional,
“This type of

Cnieriainment

Jhmuh-d Out nt a very Unsuita

|

hour, when the small child is prep;
g for bed, and i1ts older broti
Kitter js settiing down ta homes
It I8 Worse than ss NBALIONA! (¢nts

Jtammﬂﬂ that comes in the forn
|'.'JIH'HTLII'1:-. L comes through the o
| and enters the n ind of the

| is a reflection o us that this |

|

| girle, Miss Pepgy

through the door of creative
ation,

“When we haue all the vast
of good literat re that could be
plointed for the development of
er forms of thought and morals

of thing is tolerated, and thas
allw it to be meted out to ol
at this particularly unsaitable
In the evening.

“From an educational poin
view, broadeasting is gtill in the v
first stages. If it cannot be wus
foster higher ideals of life, it
be preferable, so far s educalio
concerned, that broades ling <hs
be eliminateg altogethior.”

Curious World

Two Liverpoo] girls earn 1)
living by walking twelve mile
day. They test new footwear,
Robertshaw
Miss C. Davies, with a pedor
attached to the right leg, walk 1h,
preseribed distance and return
the factory and hand in their
meters and their boots and s}

L] - L

Al'] Eﬂ-lun wooden tteamer
Diese] engine, has Just been
ed at H}'dhl‘j'. The Vessel was
by Mr, Arthur Davis eighty
of age, and his three sons. The
ed timber felled from the by
Joining their house, and fa
With axes and gdzes

i L] L]
“Swift 45 AN caple's f!.‘,
about 120 miles an hour, .
of a golden eagie observed
land may be taken as typical
eagle flew at that rate for abou!
and a half miles and Eain
feet in altitude,

T

Painful Prospect

(There is g report that the BB«
is about Lo start an  officia
Eystem for all jokes emitted |

edians at the mi rophone. )

Brother, ere you crack thg
Please comsult the file -
Haply some preceding bloke
Wrung from it g Emile,
Do not trot it fortk again
When you “take the air
Leave it in its little den,

Do keted with CRI

| Yet this cautious plan impli

Points one cannot like
As of jokes men used 1o priz
Stuck upon g spike :

Dusty jokes of vanished gents,

Bygone and be gloomed

Jokes gs Ancient Monumente,

5 i 5 J " &
:"'l'hi‘f:llil.ru dlg enton b il

O I bep the B.B.C

To revise s schema

IJ{‘SI the jl’.lkl"'* that Used to b

Vanish like & dream'

Lest all jests are laid away,

HI:dlIFIJ, the frolic and singir

Gem as well a8 stume I,

In one Egrim, official Erey,

Burial Eround of humor!

- Hnm'hi-"_l-r Luardian

Novembe-

e

o
i

Hidden the colorsome :-h";ﬂ"

Di[nltr Eteps from bher clolstes

Silent, wiy EArments of gre:..

Walks down & field way of tatteyp >

Echoes apg memories of play

Fruh'nin[, the beckons 10 Winte,

Hagtens the Wind on his way

—Reéna Chaudier.




