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WJANV BRANDS OP B A K I N fl 
1T1 POWDER CONTAIN ALUM WHICH 
IS AN INJURIOUS ACID. TRE IN* 
OR EDIENTS OF ALUM' BAKING 
POWDER ARE SELDOM PRINTED 
ON THE LABEL IF THEY ARE. THE 
ALUM IS USUALLY REFERRED TO 
AS SULPHATE OF ALUMINA OR 
SODIC ALUMINIC SULPHATE.

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
CONTAINS NO ALUM

I NO/
THE ONLY WELL-KNOWN MEDIUM- 
PRICED BAKING POWDER MADE IN 

CANADA THAT DOES NOT CONTAIN ALUM. 
AND WHICH HAS ALL ITS INGREDIENTS 
PLAINLY STATED ON THE LABEL.

E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
WINNIPEG TORONTO. ONT. MONTREAL.
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CHAPTER XXXVII.
“You did not write this?" repeated 

Vane, looking at her in astonishmen*.
She shook her head, with a puzzled 

frown on her face. i
“No; where did you get it from?"
"From Sen." he replied. "He has 

been the best, the kindest friend a 
man ever had. It’s true that he made 
an awful mistake in thinking that— 
that you didn't care for me."

“He t(fid you that?” in a low voice.
. “Yes," he said. "He was wrong; I 

know that now ; but I believed him. 
And yet. somehow, whenever I re
membered the look in your face when 
1 told you that I loved you, I doubted 
his judgment. Yes. he was wrong: 
but he meant it for the best. He 
kept your letter from me for some 
time. You see, I was half mazed by 
your loss.”

Her eyes beamed a wealth of lov ; 
and pity upon him.

"And you say you did not write it. 
Why—why," he laughed, "voir mus 
have written it and forgotten it."

“Do you think so?” she said. “Bu 
I did not write it, all the same.”

He looked at her. amazed.
"But—but how—how. did Sen conn 

by it?" he demanded.
She handed him the note without 

glancing at it again.

“Give rue a piece of paper and a i

pencil,” she said, very quietly.
, He tore a leaf out of his pocket 
book, and handed it, with a pencil, 
to her.

She wrote a few lines, in sense as 
nearly like those of the note as pos
sible. and gave the paper to him.

A Beautiful Virol Child.
29, Elphinstone Road,

Walthamstow, 
• July 18 th, 1912. 

Virol. Ltd.,
152-166. Old Street, London, E C. 
Dear Sirs,

I have much pleasure in 
sending you a photograph of my 
daughter Doris, whois absolutely 
Virol fed. I was unable to feed 
her myself, and the bother was to 
get a suitable food. We tried 
many of the advertised babies' 
foods but without exception they 
all caused gastric trouble.

1 At last we were advised to 
try Virol, and ever since Doris 
has steadily progressed. I don't 
think yon can find a finer child 
anywhere,the photograph is good 
but it cannot convey her perfect 
bodily condition. Her age is two 
years, and she weighs two stone 
eight pounds.

Yon may use this photo if 
you care to as it clearly shows 
what Virol can do for a child.

Yours faithfully,
D. MISELDINE,

Notice the Virol Smile!

VIROL, Ltd.,

| “Compare them," she said, simply.
Vane stared. The writing of the 

notes was quite dissimilar, palpably 
so.

"You see?" she said, 
j Vane looked from the notes to hei 

and back again. He was not so 
quick, mentally, as Nora, and could 

j not jump to a conclusion, a convic- 
* tion, as she had already done.

■ “Then—then this"—he said, touch
ing Senley Tvers' pretty fabrication 
—"this is false, and—and—"

"And a forgery," she finished:
' Vane turned pale and' looked 
straight before him. Forgery is an 
ugly word, especially when it is us
ed to describe the act of a friend.

"But why—why should he do it?” 
j Nora's breath came fast.
' "Why did he tell you that I—I did 
not love you?” she asked. “Why did 
he tell you that I had gone to Lon
don—if it was he who told you—for 
lie wanted, directed me to go to Can
ada."

I Vane started.
“Why has he come between us from 

the beginning? Why did he tell me 
that in playing the part of Ernest 
Mortiine- I had brought shame and 
disgrace on myself and you?" 

i "He—Sen—told you this?” said 
Vane, hoarsely.

| Nora laid her hand gently on his 
. arm.
! "Yes. I can not keep it from you 
I Vane; not now. Senley Tyers—your 

friend—has done all this. The ques
tion is: why? He did not want you 
to marry me; but whom did he wan: 
you to marry?”

At the question back came the re
membrance of lÆdv Florence and the

wedding.
Great heavens! his wedding. He 

started to his feet, white as death, 
an expression of horror and despair 
in his eyes.

Nora uttered a faint cry of alarm.
"What is it, Vane? Oh. what is 

it?"
"Florence!" he breathed, hoarsely, 

scarcely .knowing that he was audi
ble.

“Florence?” she repeated. “Lady 
! Florence? Oh,- it was she, perhaps, 

whom he wanted you to marry"—she 
laughed, but faintly—“but it does not 
matter—not now. Don’t look so—so 
horrified. Don’t be angry. Vane. He- 
has not separated us. after all. You 
ere not married to Lady Florence, 
are you?" And she laughed and laid 
her cheek against his sleeve.

Vane shook like a leaf. Not even 
yet did he see clearly; but this at 
least was plain; that Senley Tyers— 
Senley Tyers, his friend!—had plot
ted to separate him from Nora, and 
schemed to marry him to Lady Flor
ence . •

Heaven ! it was incredible! It was 
too monstrous to b'2 possible. And 
yet, the forged note, the lies he had 
told respecting Norâ’s feelings to
ward him, Vane.

All lies, lies! His brain whirled, 
his heart burned with the agony of 
a fierce rage, and Nora’s last words 
drove him mad. All unconscious 
that he was speaking aloud, he 

groaned out:

“'And we a're to be married to
morrow ! ”

Nora shrunk back and looked up 
at hipfi, as with White, distorted face 
he gazed into vacancy, then she rose 
and drew away.

“Going to be married to-morrow, 
Vane! To whom? Ah!"—she utter
ed a low cry and drew back still 
further—“to Lady Florence!”

“Hear me, Nora! Don’t speak ; 
don't shrink from me. It is true—it 
was true—but it shall not be. I will 
not marry lier. It is you I love apd 
wiV marly. Senley Tyers do this? J 
Sen—" He clasped his brow, then

struck his clenched hand on the rock, 
tearing the skin from his knuckles 
and covering theta with blood. -“He 

must be a- devil of treachery and 
falsehood.. Oh! . it can’t be true! 
Speak to me, Nora. Have I gone 
mad? Why do you look at me as; if 
you had ceased to care far me?"

She put up her hand as he made a 
step toward her., .

“Don’t—don’t touch me!” she said, 
hoarsely. “You have no right! You 
are Lady Florence’s, not—not mine. 
Go to her—go!”

Almost beside himself. Vane caught 
her arm.

“Nora, listen to me. You must, you 
shall—”

“I will not!” she said, passionately. 
“You tell me that you are going to 
marry her. Why should I listen to 
you? Let me go. You never loved 
me! How could you have loved me. 
and—and loved her, too? Let ftu 
go!”

i She wrenched her arm from hit 
grasp and sprung from him. Vane 
sunk on to the rock and covered his 
face with hands. Rage, disappointed 
love, tore at him in different direc
tions, and left him well-nigh dis 
tracted.

He rose and appealed to her wit! 
outstretched hands.

“Listen to me, Nora. I implore' yot 
—I demand ! 1 thought you had left
me. that you did not, could not love 
me. I was ill. wretched, half stupe- 
lied. and—”

“And you went to Lady Florence tc 
comfort you,” she said, with white 
lips. “Listen, now. to me!” Broken 
and husky with emotion as her voice 
was. there was a note of woman!> 
dignity and suffering in it that awe< 
him into silence. "We are parted 
forever!"

“No!” lie breathed, with an oath.
“Forever! I can see it all. I car. 

see how you have been drawn, driven 
to her. I do not blame you— Hush! 
Let me speak; it is for the last time. 
It is not you I blame, but Senley Ty- 
:is. He is a traitor—a devil ! Hi 
aas done it. But it is done. I would 
not take you from tifer if I could 
You must go to her. marry her. Yet 
must forget me"—her voice broke— 
“as I shall forget you. It is too late 
now to alter things, even If I wished 
them altered; but ,1 do not. She is 
better fitted tà be your wife—”

He broke in passionately:

“I have heard you; I will hear no
more! I will go to her—yes—but not 
to marry her! I will tell her the 

whole story—the truth—and she will 
release me. It is not her fault, but 
his—his! I will deal with him. t 
will—” He choked and put his hand 
to his throat.- “Wait. I will go tc 
her and tell her how I loved you: 
how you were lost—the whole truth— 
and that I have found you again. 
You hear, Nora? Give you up—now 
hat I know you love me!” He laugh- 
id in wild mockery. “But there is no 
need. Florence is too proud to mar

ry a man who is in love with another 
woman. I will tell her all.”

Nora looked at him—:a strange 
look.

Why Do Women Suffer
When They Could Be Well?

It is so easy to be well and strong and 
able to enjoy life, that it is surprising 
how many women drag themselves 
through the day suffering tortures from 
lame back due to kidney 
trouble. Mis. Wilcox 
found the way to cure 
herself and gladly writes 
about it so that others 
may be induced to use 
the same remedy.
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Big Lorraine.
"During the last wintei, I was bothered 

very much with a Weak Back. I was 
V.v S' <1 by a friend to try GIN PILLS 
i d I did. Tile first box I found helped 
uv very much and I found when I hail 
ikeii the second, I was completely 
t ed.” Mrs. F. WILCOX,
if GIN PILLS il j not do oil that we 

av they will—let us know, and we will 
eerfu ly refund you your money. Send 
r a free sa'iiole-and see for yourself 

t they w 1 do you rood. Then buy 
. « i ar l,ox< s at ,vour dealers-—50c., 

1 20' 
and Cliemfoil Co. of 
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The Guaranteed “ONE DYE for
• All Kinds of Clbth." »

Clean, Simple, No Chance of Mistake». TRY IT!
Send for Free Color Card, end Booklet 

The Johnson -Richardson Co,. Limited, - Montreal

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
9 Catalogue Sçÿip.Book of oar Pat. 
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

■■ ".I ’Î.-

8752.—A STYLISH TOP GARMENT. 
Ladles’ Coat.

“Will you abide by her decision?” 
she, asked.,, ' .

He leaped at the suggestion—at the 
concession.

"Yes!” he cried. “You will see! 
She will understand, release, and for
give me. As for him—”

His face worked and 'his hands 
clinched.

Nora stood a moment with down
cast head, then she said:

“Will you go now?"
“Yes,” he said; “at once. I will 

not lose a moment Nora, I will come 
to you— Ah!” broke from him. as a 
doubt or fear stole over him sudden
ly. “You will not run away from me 
again—you will not do that. Nora?”

“No.” she said, gravely. “ Why- 
should I? 1 have ybur word. Our 
fate hangs upon Lady Florence's de
cision . You have promised to abide 
by it, and—and so also will I. Go. 
now—ahi go!”

He took her hand. He would have 
taken her in his arms, but she drew 
back firmly, shaking her head, and 
he had to be content with kissing her 
ban dagain and again. He sprung up 
the path, and at the top turned and 
waved his hand to her.

“Remember your promise!”
She raised her head and looked at 

him with a repetition of the strange 
expression in her eyes, then turned 
away, and looked out to sea.

(To be Contlmued.)
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If yon want your Overcoat clean
ed, pressed and repaired, or a neu 
ollar on it, bring it to LEO F. 

’100DLAXD, 84 Gower Street, : 
toors east COclirane Street—novS.eoti

Stafford’s
Liniment

Over Ten Thousand Bottles sold 
this year.
For sale by:—

A y re * Sens, Water Street.
Bowring Bros., Water Street 
H. Brownrigg, Water Street 
Bishop Sons & <'o„ Water Street 
J. W. If. Bishop, Petty Harbour.
Mrs. Barrett, New Gower Street 
Fred. Butler, Kelligrews.
Mr. Bowman, New Gower Street.
Mr. Breaker, New Gower Street 
P. Berrigau, Theatre Hill.
W. Blackler, cor. New Gower and 

Hamilton Streets.
N. t’oady, Flower HilL 
J. J. Callahan, Water Street, West 
Mrs. Clnney, Central Street 
H. Codner, Henry Street 
M. Caul, Colonial Street 
Direct Agencies, Water Street 
Mrs. Dunne, Hayward Avenue.
M. Duffy, Cabot Street 
T. J. Edens, Dnckworth Street 
T. J. Edens, Rawlins’ Cross.
C. P. Eagan, Dnckworth Street.
C. P. Eagan, foot of Long’s Hill. 
John Fitzpatrick, 60 Feild Street 
T. Fitzpatrick, Gower Street 
F. Fitzpatrick, Flower Hill.
Capt Flett, Gower Street.
David Goss, Torbay.
A. Goodridge & Sons, Water Street 
J. D. Halfyard, Hayward Avenue. 
Mrs. Hamilton, top Carter’s HilL 
Mr. Hamlyn, Freshwater Road.
Mrs. James, 59 Cookstown Road. 
Geo. EnowHug, Water Street 
Geo. Knowling, Dnckworth Street. 
Kavanagh & Hickey, Military Road. 
Miss Malian, Long Pond Road. 
Malone & Grouchy, (16 Central St 
Mrs. Morris, Field Street

» Mrs. Malone, New Gower Street 
Mrs. Mugford, Barron Street 
Mrs. Moores, 3 Monroe Street 
T. McCarthy, Water Street, West 
Mrs# McCourt, Duckworth 8tre<
N. Nugent, New Gower Street 
Mrs. Organ, Military Road.
Mrs. Pitcher, 16 Clifford Street 
Parade Store (Carnell and Mews).

Freshwater Road.
Mr. Pike, Barnes’ Road.
C. Ryan, Theatre Hill.
P. J. Baynes, Casey Street 
Mr. Ryan^ Jt Casey Street.
Royal Stores, Water Street 
Steer Bros., Wafer Street 
H. C. Squires, St. Phillips.
Mrs. Summers, Military Road.
Soper A Moore, New Gower St 
Mr. Tobin, Casey-Sfreet 
J. Wiseman, Broadway Stores, 2 

Cookstown Road.
Mrs. Warren, South Side.
Mrs. Whitten, Hayward A venae.
J. J. Whalen, cor. Gower and Col

onial Streets. - —
Prepared-only "by,, -

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON, 
novIO.tf St John’s, Nfld.

A very smart costume is made of 
cherry-colored velvet, trimmed with 
gray woolen embroidery and gray ’ox
fur. I

PORTRAITSj?

27s.

Novelty cloaking in brown mixture 
was used for this design. The fronts 
have wide revers that meet a broad 
collar in notches. The shoulder is 
cut long and in sleeve form over the 
upper portion of the arm. The model 
is suitable for plush, velvet, corduroy, 
cbevoit. serge, or broadcloth. The 
pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 34. 36. 38. 40 
and 42 inches bust measure, it re
quires 4% yards of 44 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

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

9754.- AN ATTRACTIVE DESIGN 
Ladies’ Apron.

97S4

This model has simple lines, is easy 
to make, and comfortable. It affords 
ample protection for the dress be
neath, and will be found suitable, for 
gingham, percale, demin, alpaca, lawn, 
muslin, and" cambric. The Pattern 
is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and 
Large, it requires 4% yards of 36 
inch material for a Medium size.

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

•« •• »-• ».« ».« •( • e „.

"N.B.—Be eure to cut out the illui- 
tratioi and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled oui. The pattern can
not reach you In lew than 16 dayi. 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

ARRIVING EX MORWENNA

POTATOES, 
OATS, 

BVTTER, 
EGGS* '

JAS. R. KNIGHT,
*11 Wafer Street

igfpE
Comer Bates’ Hill and Henry 81

PTLY.

. LTD,
’Phone 768.

THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE.

SIB EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O„ LL.D„ D.CJL, President 
ALEXANDER LAIRD, JOHN AIRD,

General Manager. Asst General Manager.
CAPITAL, $15,000,000. BEST, $12^00,000.

Branches throughout Canada and in the following cities:—

LONDON, ENQ. PORTLAND, ORE.
NEW YORK. SEATTLE.
SAN FRANCISCO. MEXICO. .

A general banking business transacted.

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS
These may be opened with $1 and upwards. Interest will be allowed at 
best current rates.

St. John’s Branch,----S. H. Logan,
n0v7,7i Manager.

Provincial and Municipal Deben
tures to yield from 5 to Si pr ct.

Town of Amherst,
Town of Pictou, 
Municipality of Shelbourne, 
Province of Nova Scotia, 
Town of Sydnev,
City of Halifax.

Prices on application

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
* Bankers and Brokers,

C. À. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John 8. Nfld.

The Surplus Earned.
In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St John’s.

Garland’s List of Up-to-Date Novels

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
COLDS, Ac.

CURES

Youth will be Served by D. Wyllarde 
So it is with thé Damsel by N. Wyme. 
fiendish by Maurice Newlett. 
Passionate Friends by H. C. Wells.
Richard Furlong by E. V. Thurston. 
Child of the Storm by H. R. Haggard. 
Virgin Fortress.
Not in Israel. • . '
Girl Who Would Not Work by G. Dew 

James."
The Hero of Heart by Maud Diver. 
Thorley Weir, by C. F. Benson.
The ^Inside of the Cup by W. Church-

The Curse of the Nile by D. Sladen. 
The Headquarter Recruit by R. Dehan 
A Wife Out of Egypt by N. Lorimer. 
Both Sides of the Road by B. A. Clarke

Stella Maris by W. J. Locke.
Vision of Tears by Curtis Forko. 
Justice Suspended.
Simla by Maud Diver. *
House of Seven Devils.
Grace Church by* John Ayescough. 
Father Gregory by Wren.
The Poison Belt by A. Conan Doyle. 
Gen’l John Regan by G. A. Birming

ham.
A Youjjg Lady by IL C. Newte. 
Western Men with Eastern Morals by 
' W. N. Wilis.
Bunch Grass by Vachell.
Hard Pressed by F. M. White.
Red Hand of Ulster by G. A. Birming

ham.
Before Adam by Jack London.
So it is with the Damsel by N. Wynne.

GARLANDS Bookstores, 177 & 353 Water St., Si. John?.


