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MAGIC
BAKING 
POWDER

[THE WHITEST.!

1^-THRJL BISOUH.CAKj. 
~\Q|RECTION%n

THIS 
, BAKING POWDER', 
IS COMPOSED Of THE' 

FOLLOWING INGREOI-' 
ENTS AND NONE OTHER I 
.PHOSPHATE BI-CARD-/ 

VONATEOFSOOAI 
STARCH

CONTAINS NO ALUM
We unhesitatingly recommend Magic 
Baking Powder as being the best, purest 
and most healthful baking powder that 
it is possible to produce All ingredients 
are plainly printed on the label

MADE IN CANADA

E.W.6ILLETT COMPANY LIMITED,
TORONTO, ONT.
WINNIPEG, MONTREAL
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The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher”

CHAPTER XXXIII.
“I beg your pardon,” murmured 

Lisle to Rath. “I hope you will enjoy 
your visit.”

“Help him to do so. Come and dire 
with us, Lisle!” exclaimed Edward.

Lisle shook his head.
“I’m sorry. But I’m leaving Lon

don, and have only time to catch my 
train."

Edward walked with him to the 
door.

“How—how are they all at home?” 
he asked in his casual way with 
which a man masks his eagerness and 
anxiety. “Lady Cecilia—and—and 
my people, and—Lady Mary? All 
well, I hope, Lisle?”

Lisle nodded and looked down at 
the pavement. . Should he tell Bryan 
that the girl he loved was engaged to 
marry another man—Lord Ration ? 
He had only a moment in which to de
cide in the negative. There was no 
time to break the news—his cab was 
waiting—and to deliver it like a 
knockout blow was impossible.

-"They are all well,” he replied. 
“You are going down—”

“At once—to-morrow, 
ward, his eyes sparkling, 
ly counting the hours.”

Lisle looked at him rather wistful
ly and sadly, and Edward felt con
strained to notice his altered appear
ance.

“But I say, jLisle—excuse me—hul 
you don't look in your old form. 
Have you been seedy?”

“No,” said Lisle. “That is—yes. 
No, no! I have been well enough; 
but I’ve had something to worry me- 
I can’t tell you—there isn’t time. I 
shall see you down at home in a d-y 
or two. Good-bye ! ”

He hurried into his cab, and va 
driven off, and Edward went back to 
Rath and took his arm again.

“The luck is still running strong— 
for me, at any rate, Rath. I’ve just 
heard from that old friend of mine 
that they are all well at home. Now. 
if there had been anything amiss with 
Mary he would have told me. So much 
for dreams! I never did take much 
stock in them, and I shall take less 
for the future!”

said Ed- 
“I’m sirnp-

CHAPTER XXXIV.
Edward was too restless to spend 

the evening in the smoking-room of 
the hotel, and, seeing that Rath was 
brooding over Stella, he took him off 
to the Empire. It would be interest
ing to discover what Rath thought of 
that beautiful place and the enter
tainment provided by the liberal 
manager; that he must have been as
tounded is, certain, but his face ex

pressed nothing more than grave at 
tention. As they entered, and for 
some little time after they were seat 
ed, he looked with a kind of suppress 
ed eagerness at the facts of the wo 
men who passed and repassed them 
But presently he ceased to watch 
them. Something—Heaven know 
what instinct—told him that he was 
not likely to find Stella amongs 
them.

"I will still refrain from asking 
you what you think of London,” said 
Edward as they were smoking their 
very last pipe before going to bed. 
must surprise you pretty consider 
ably. Do you like what you’ve seen 
of it?”

Rath considered the question for 
moment or two, then he replied, ra
ther reluctantly—for it seemed un 
grateful to Edward for bringing him 
there: “I don’t think I do. It is too 
crowded ; there are too many peopl 
—too many houses. I feel as I felt 
when I had the fever. I should not 
like to live here; I don’t think anyone 
could who had spent nearly all his 
life on the island.”

“I shake hands with you there, 
said Edward.

“I don’t think Stella is here,” said 
Rath in a low voice. “She would feel 
as I feel—that she could not liv 
here.”

“Unless she were obliged to,” said 
Edward, thoughtfully. “But we shall 
soon know. I’ve a kind of idea that 
you and I are partners in luck as 
well as in other things, and that, as 
I'm in luck, you must be, too. To 
morrow I shall see the woman I love 
—shall claim her. Oh, I mustn’t he 
gin to talk of it, or I shall want to 
talk all night!”

They went upstairs to their rooms 
but, though the night was cold, Rath? 
apartments, spacious as it was, seem 
ed airless to him. He looked out of 
the window at the river flowing in 
the moonlight under the bridges and 
past the Embankment, and to look 
was to desire to be out there. He 
smiled at Edward’s injunction that 
he was not to leave "the hotel—but Le 
certainly could not lose himself if he 
kept in sight of the vast building. He 
put on his coat, which he had taken 
off, and went out, crossing the road 
and gaining the Embankment.

He walked up and down, thinking 
of Stella, wondering whether indeed 
he dared share the hope, and accept 
the assurance, of her safety which 
Edward held out to him so confident
ly; and now and again he stopped 
and leant against the parapet, or 
went down one or two of the steps 
leading to the river’s edge, and gazed 
at the turbid stream as it flowed 
thickly and heavily on. As he paus 
ed at one of the flights of steps, he 
saw a man crouching in a comer, and 
apparently asleep. Rath, feeling In 
his pocket for some money—he had 
already learnt the use of it!—went up 
to the man and touched him on the 
shoulder. In an instant, and much to
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Rath’s surprise, the rough—a villain
ous-looking fellow—sprang up, utter
ed an oath, and struck out at him 
half fearfully. Then, as he saw that 
the disturber of his peace was not 
that natural foe, a policeman, he 
swore again by way of apology.

“Here’s some money—I suppose 
you want it—don’t lie there,” sail 
Rath, throwing him half a crown. 
The man caught the coin dexterously, 
and stared after Rath as he walked 
on again. As Rath did so, he saw a 
gentleman step out from the shadow 
of one of the deep embrasures aud 
come towards him, and evidently lost 
in thought, and as he drew nearer 
Rath was astonished to see that h 
was the Lord Lisle to whom Ed war 
had introduced him that afternoon.

Lord Lisle seemed lost in though 
and Rath was too shy to stop ai 
speak to him; so the two men pas 
ed each other. Rath walked on, and 
paused in the shadow from whic 
Lisle had just emerged, and, natura 
ly, looked after him. At the momer. 
6f his turning, he saw Lord Lis’ 
pass the steps on which Rath had in 
terviewed the sleeping rough, ar 
saw the man come crouchingly u 
the steps, look round eagerly, an 
then, as Lord Lisle turned and pace 
back, slink down out of sight.

Rath, unsuspiciously, wonderc 
what the man was after; but he wa 
not left in doubt long; for, just 
Lisle passed him, where he stood i 
the shadow, the footpad sprang aftc 
Lisle noiselessly, got close behin 
him, and raised what looked like 
short stick—it was really an iron 
“jemmy"—in the very act to strik 
Lisle on the back of the head.

Rath made one spring; the mai 
overwhelmed by Rath’s vast bull 
swerved aside, and the iron jemmy 
fell slantwise on Lisle’s shoulde 
Lisle turned in amazement, an amazi 
ment which paralyzed him, as he sa 
Rath deal the man a cuff on the hea< 
then force him backwards to th 
stone wall of the Embankment, hoi 
him, as if he were a bag of flour, and 
drop him over into the river. Then 
before Lisle could recover from h: 
astonishment, Rath, setting his hn 
straight, came up to him, and sai 
quite calmly and gravely:

“I hope you are not hurt?”
Lisle could only gasp for a mo 

ment or two; then he stammered
“No, I’m not hurt. He struck m 

on the shoulder."
"It is well that it wasn't you 

head,” said Rath, picking up the 
jemmy. “It’s iron.”

“And would most likely have kill 
ed me!” rejoined Lisle, with the mod 
ern awkwardness and embarrassment 
which kept him from saying : “Yo 
have probably saved my life,” though 
he thought it. Then he remembered 
the man. “The fellow will drown!

“Yes; if he can’t swim,” assented 
Rath, so coolly that Lisle stared at 
him. “Why shouldn’t he?” asked 
Rath, answering the stare. “He meant 
to kill you.”

To rob me, certainly,” said Lisle 
as he ran down the steps.

Rath followed him more leisurely— 
for from his uncivilized point o 
view, it did not seem to matter wlie 
ther the wretch sank or swam—and 
they saw the rough drag himself 
along, by the chain suspended to the 
wall, to the next flight of steps, up 
which he rushed and disappeared. 

Then Lisle turned to Rath.
“I’m—I’m very much obliged to 

you, Mr.—” he hesitated. “1’ih sorry 
to say I didn’t catch your name this 
afternoon,” he said, frankly, but with 
the shyness which falls upon us now 
adays when we are strongly moved.

“My name’s Rayne,” said Rath. 
There is no need to thank me. There 

was no trouble, no difficulty.”
Lisle’s amazement rose again at the 

grave coolness of the response.
You must be as strong as Her

cules!” he said, admiringly. “The 
fellow was no lightweight.”

Yes, I suppose I’m strong,” said 
Rath, in a matter-of-fact way; “but 
he didn’t struggle much.”

Lisle smiled.
“I should not think not! He was 

half stunned by that blow of youts. 
He was after my watch and chain!” 
he added.

“Meant to steal it? With all these 
people about?” said Rath, with sur
prise.

Lisle laughed.
“Oh! It would have been done in a

Women With Weakness
Find New Strength.

For all special weakness from 
which girls and women suffer, no 
surer remedy exists than Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills; they maintain that brac
ing health every woman so earnestly 
desires, they uproot disease and bring 
strength that lasts till old age.

The blood to richly nourished by 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Appetite in
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down, got my watch and chain and 
emptied my pockets, and left me here 
—to be ‘run In’ as a ‘helplessly 
drunk.’ It’s quite a common thing 
for people to be assaulted and robbed 
on the Embankment; it’s a large 
place, and the police can’t be all over 
it.”

“Then why do you come here?” 
asked Rath, in his direct way. “I 
thought you said you were leaving 
London ?”

There was something in Rath’s 
handsome face, in the frank, grave 
voice which won on Lisle—strangely 
yet forcibly. The young men walked 
side by side ift silence for a moment, 
then, as if he could not help himself, 
as if he were constrained by the sub 
tie influence which Rath uncon 
sciously exerted, he said:

“I did intend doing so, but I chang 
ed my mind. The fact is, Mr. Rayne, 
that my movements, just at present, 
are governed by impulse. I am 
great trouble.”

He bit his lip and hesitated. Nowa
days we don’t open our hearts to ac
quaintances of a day’s standing, not 
withstanding that they may have 
saved our lives.

“I have had the misfortune to lose 
a—very dear—friend, and I am 
searching for her; scarcely searching 
for her; but—well, I go nowhere, do 
nothing, but with the hope of finding 
her— What is the matter?” he broke 
off to enquire, for Rath had stopped 
short, and was looking at him with an 
intent gaze.

Here was another %nan who wa 
searching for one who was lost.

“Nothing,” said Rath ; for he was 
not the man to return confidence for 
confidence. “And can’t you find her

“No,” said Lisle, sadly. “And—and 
indeed, I have no right to search fur 
her—I mean—that—she has forbid 
den me to do so; but all the same, 
cannot rest until X know that she is 
safe and sound.”

Rath drew a long breath. He was 
thinking of Stella.

“So, though I had decided this af 
ternoon to return home,” continuel t 
Lisle, “I—well, I have changed my 
mind. But I shall go to-morrow, to 
I am convinced, something seems to 
tell me, that she is not here, in Lon 
don.”

I should think no one would be 
here who could help it,” said Rath 
unless they wanted to be stifled, 

came out for air. Is you shoulder 
hurt?”

Lisle shrugged it.
“No; nothing to speak of; but 

can't help remembering that it might 
have been my head ; and—and—be 
lieve me, I am very grateful, Mr. 
Rayne. You are travelling in com
pany with my old and very dear 
friend, Bryan; I hope we shall meet 
again. I live near his people at Lisle 
Abbey. I need not say that I shall be 
more than glad to see you there, that 

shall be bitterly disappointed if 
do not.”

He held out his hand, his face flush
ing with the emotion against which, 
in obedience to nineteenth-century 
etiquette, he was fighting.

Thank you,” said Rath, simply. 
“Good-night.”

Lisle looked after the young giant, 
as he crossed over to the hotel, with 
admiration and gratitude, and a still 
lingering amazement. He had never 
met a man like him, so cool, so grave, 
so evidently Inexperienced, and yet 
such splendid “form.”

I met your friend—Lord Lisle— 
on the walk beside the riVfer last 
night,” Rath said to Eld ward at break
fast the next morning.; he did not 
add that he had saved him from a 
foot-pad, for Rath, uncivilized as he 
was, had an Instinctive dislike of re
counting his own deeds of daring and 
posing as a hero. "I went out to get

Fashion Plates.
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cute. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1312—A SIMPLE ONE PIECE DRESS

,
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Girl’s One Piece Dress with Sleeve in 

Either of Two Lengths.
This comfortable little model will 

at once appeal to the home dress
maker, because of its simple lines, 
and its easy development. The right 
front is shaped over the left at the 
closing. The sleeve in wrist length, 
is finished with a band cuff. In elbow 
length, a turnback cuff, forms a neat 
trimming. The collar is deep and 
cut square at the back. The fulness 
may be confined with the belt, or the 
dress worn loose, unbelted. The Pat
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 
years. It requires 3% yards of 36 
inch material for an 8 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

w E are showing just now some 
really handsome Pendants and 
Necklets set with gems and 

real pearls. They appeal at once to 
the tasteful buyer. We have put the 
prices at the lowest possible figure.

Engagement 

and Wedding 

Rings!
As usual we lead when it comes to selecting a Ring. 

We have them in single stone, three and five stone 
Diamond, also a very large and varied assortment of
other gems.

After the engagement comes the wedding.
We are proud of our Rings and when you need the 

Ring of Rings call on us and see how easily we can 
suit you.

We have just 
received a ship
ment of Crown 
Watch Bracelets 

— Gold filled 
with good move
ments and mod
erate in price. 
We strongly re
commend them. 

When in need of any article of Jewellery see the Re
liable Jewellers stock first. We lead.

T. J. DU LEY & CO.

1308.—A SMIPLE PLEASING HOME 
GOWN.

1308

Ladies’ House Dress with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths.

Gray and white striped percale was 
used, in this instance, for this neat 
and becoming model. The waist is 
cut with low neck outline, and a roll
ing collar. The sleeve in wrist 
length is dart fitted. In short length 
it is finished with a shaped cuff. The 
skirt a four gore model has a lap 
tuck at the front seam. For seer
sucker, gingham, chambrey, poplin, 
repp or linen this design is especially 
attractive. The Pattern is cut in 6 
sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of 
36 inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Furniture 
for the 

Home.

The Big 
Furniture

Store.
Spring Goods Have Arrived.

LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest
designs.

BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS, 
BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,

EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUCKETS, SIDEBOARDS, 
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.

A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.
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N.B.—Be lure to cut out the Illue 

tr.tion end send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 

not reach you In leas than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 

or «tamps Address- Telex-ram Pat-

Within the next few weeks you are going to 
buy a new Spring Suit—that’s certain. Per
haps to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a 
month—but you’re going to buy it

We think you ought'to know why it’s wise to 
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks 
are complete—you’re bound to get more style 
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow 
one—you get the broad choice now—you may 
no< get it later.

This is why we invite your inspection of the 
stylish patterns now on hand.

Chaplin/
THE STORE THAT PLEASES.
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Mrs. Humphrey Ward’s New Novel,

Delia Blanchflower
really a delightful love story and 

adds very largely to this , talented 
author’s reputation as a novelist. Spe
cial editions in paper at 60c- and 
cloth, 80c.

GARIAND’S BOOKSTORES,
177.» and 863 Water Street

moment. He would have knocked me some air.”

RUGBY.—The third Rugby match 
for the season between the Collegians 
and Felldlans will be played on St. 
George’s Field this afternoon. This 
will be the ‘who shall’ game, as both 
teams already have a game each to 
their credit

Gasolene
On Spot and to Arrive.

Prices are

Away Down.
T. A. MACNAB & COMPANY,

Telephone 444. P. 0. Box 785.
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