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Hee beee Canada's fhwrite yeast fbr ever a 
quarter of a century; Bread baked with Royal 
Yeast will keep fresh and moist longer than that 
made with any other, as that a full week» supply 
eon easily be made at one baking, and the last 
leaf will bo Just as good as the first. •
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PASSION. LOVE’S TRUE
CHAPTER XXXV.

And as she realized it, a strange 
bought flashed through her mind, 

possible that Cyril’s pride had 
the cause of their parting? Had 

he been too proud to marry the 
daughter of a peer? A smile, a sad 
smile, crossed her pale face. If it had 
only come earlier, this story of her 
birth, this loss of rank and wealth! 
She could have gone to him then, 
and said: "I am poor and untitled; 
but I am still yours, if you care to 
take me.”

But this was too late now. He was 
Becca South’s husband, and was lost 
to her forever.

The tears welled into her eyes, but 
she swept them away. There was no 
time for weeping if she meant to. es
cape the scoundrel who thought that 
he held her in his power.

She got up and quickly changed 
her dress for a plain traveling one, 
and put a few things into a small 
bag. Then she paused, as the ques
tion of money arose. She had plenty 
in the little ornamental cash box in 
which she kept it, but she took only 
the sum which had been left when the 
earl died from her last quarter's al
lowance; and even that, she resolved, 
she would take only as a loan; for it 
had been given her under the impres
sion that she was his daughter, and 
not an imposter. Then she sat down 
and wrote a few lines:

I cannot see you to-night. Will 
you please come to-morrow.—Norah. 
and addressed them to Guildford Ber- 

Then, when her simple,prepara- 
were complete, she rang the 

bell for Harmon, but only opened the 
door sufficiently wide to allow of her 
passing out the note.

“Give this to Mr. Berton, please, 
Harman,” she said, keeping her voice 

1 as steady as she could; “and do not 
let me be disturbed. I have a bad 
headache, and will ring when I want 
you.”

It cost her a great deal to go with 
out a word of farewell to the woman 
who had been so devoted to her; but 
she dared not risk it She knew that 
Harman would see in a moment that 
something was wrong, and Norah felt 
that she could not stand a single 
question from her.

Half an hour afterward, with a dull 
step and a veil drawn across heç face, 
she left the house and struck into a 
bypath in the park.
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. v Surprisingly Good jj 
« > Cough Syrup Made at 

Home $
-------  < i

Costa Very Little and Easily Made, < ! 
bat la Remarkably Effective. ‘ 1

You’ll never really know what a fine] 
cough syrup you can make until you
Prepare this famous home-made remedy.

ou not only save, $2 as compared with 
the ready-made kind, but you will also 
have a more effective and dependable 
remedy in every way. It overcomes the 
usual coughs, throat or chest colds in 
24 hours—relieves even whooping cough quickly.

Get 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth) from any good drug store, pour 
it into a 16-oz. bottle and fill the bottle 
with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
Here you have 16 ounces—a family 
supply—of the most effective cough 
syrup that money can buy—at a cost of 
only 54 cents or less. It never spoils.

The prompt and positive results given 
by this pleasant tasting cough syrup 
have caused it to be used in more homes 
than any other remedy. It quickly 
loosens a dry, hoarse or tight cough, 
heals the inflamed membranes that line 
the throat and bronchial tubes, and re
lief comes almost immediately. Splen
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, combined with guaiaco! and has been 
r.sed for generations for throat and chest ailments. )

Avoid disappointment by asking your 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex” with 
full* directions, and don’t accept any
thing else. A guarantee of absolute satisfaction or money promptly refunded, 
goes with this preparation. The Pinex Ça» Toronto, Oni.

She stopped and looked round once, 
only once, and a faint sigh trembled 
on her lips. She had grown fond of 
the grandly beautiful place; the mem
ory of the man whom she had loved 
as a father, especially through hit 
illness, brought the tears to her eyes. 
It was hard to think that she had no 
further connection with all that she 
had considered part and parcel of 
herself, that for the future she was 
Just Norah Woodfem, a waif and a 
stray on the great, bitter world ; and 
the reader will not think less of her, 
or set her regret down as one wholly 
mercenary.

As she turned, she picked a browi 
leaf—as dead as her past—and push
ed it gently inside the bosom of her 
dress; then went on her way.

She had formed the vaguest or 
vague plans only. First came the 
idea of going straight to Mr. Pether- 
ick, and telling him all that she had 
learned from Guildford Berton. Af 
ter that—well, all was dark and un 
fathomable.

Perhaps the old lawyer, who had 
always been kind to her, and especial 
ly kind and gentle of late, would show 
her some way of gaining a living. She 
thought of Lady Ferndale, as she had 
thought of her many times since the 
revelation, but she shrank from going 
to her. It was scarcely pride so 
much as innate delicacy. Besides, 
what had she, Norah Woodfern, to do 
now with egrls and countesses? She 
must put all her past life away from 
her completely. No, she would not go 
to Lady Ferndale, much as she loved 
her, and knew she was loved by her, 

When she reached the high road she 
looked round rather fearfully, though 
she felt that there was no cause for 
fear. If Guildford Berton had chanced 
to come upon her, she decided that she 
would not be daunted. If necessary, 
she would call for help to the first 
passerby, and would proclaim the 
truth to the whole village.

But Guildford Berton was pacing 
up and down his room, wrapped in an 
ecstatic sense of triumph and self- 
satisfaction at that moment, and she 
saw no one but a few children on her 
way through the village.

She found that she had to wait 
nearly an hour for a train, and the 
station-master, touching his hat 
spectfully, suggested that she should 
go inside the booking office and sit by 
the Are.

It’s not so draughty as the waiting- 
room, my lady,” he said. And the 
'my lady” brought the color to Nor- 

ah’s face as she thanked him.
May 1 ask if you have heard any 

thing of lîecea South, my lady?” he 
said, as he brought a rug for her 
feet

Norah looked up with a start 
“N-o,” she said.
“Ah,” he remarked, with a smile. 

No news is good news, my lady, 
dar^ say the girl is happy enough 

up m London there. Santleigh was 
too quiet for a lively one like her. But 
still, it was very ungrateful of her 
not to write after all your ladyship's 
kindness to her.”

Norah murmured an inaudible re
sponse, and to her relief, he went 
about his business and left her alone.

The train came up, and the station- 
master put her into a carriage and 
got her a footwarmer. She had deem
ed it best to take a first-class ticket 
to avoid attracting the attention and 
remark which would have been caus 
ed by her asking for a third, and she 
drew back behind the curtains and 
out of sight until the train had start
ed.

It was an express, and, feeling very 
weary and in that state which the re
action from the intense excitement 
and emotion produces, she got a por
ter to call a cab, and told the man to 
drive to Mr. Petherick’s office.

As the cab stopped she saw, to her 
dismay, that the office was closed.

She had not taken the important 
question of time into her considera

tion, and she sat aid looked at the 
drawn ^linds and closed door in a 
sort of stupor.

But as she sat asking herself what 
she should do next, the door opened, 
and a clerk came out

He was an old man who had once 
or twice been down to the Court on 
business connected with the estate ; 
and he came forward, hat in hand, 
and with surprise stamped on his 
wrinkled face, as Norah called to 
him.

“Mr. Petherick, my lady?” he said. 
“He in not in London!”

Norah’s heart sank like lead.
“Not in London!” she repeated, and 

her voice trembled.
“No, my lady. He’s gone to the 

Continent. I think that he has got 
some kind of a clew to the viscount's 
—I mean Lord Arrpwdale’s ' where
abouts, and has gone to try and fol
low .it up. I’m very sorry,” he added, 
as he saw the dismay and disap
pointment in the lovely face. “Is 
there anything I can do, my lady?”

Norah shook her head. What could 
he do? What could she do?

“I don’t even know Mr. Petherick’s 
address,” he said, after a pause, "or 
I’d telegraph to him, if it’s important 
business.”

“It is, it is!” said Norah. i
“If there is anything I can do-----”
But Norah shook her head as she 

tried to thank him.
“I—I must go to a hotql,” she said, 

faintly. “Can you tell me-----”
“Your ladyship’s house in Park 

lane,” ventured the old man, rather 
surprised.

Norah’s face crimsoned, and then 
went pale. She was no longer, “your 
ladyship,” and she had no house in 
Park lane or elsewhere.

‘‘I—I should prefer an hotel,” she 
faltered.

“Yes, my lady, and a quiet one. 
There is no one near here—it's not 
very fashionable, but it is quieter and 
more suited for a lady alone. But per
haps your ladyship is meeting some 
one?”

“No,” said poor Norah, “I am quite 
alone.”

"Then Godfrey's might suit my 
lady; it is in Winchester street. I’ll 
tell the cabman, and I'll do myself the 
honor of calling to-morrow, in case 
I should be of any service. I may hear 
from Mr. Petherick to-night Indeed,” 
he added, as he saw the perplexity did 
not disappear from her face, “if your 
ladyship will not think me presum
ing, I will accompany yoq.”

Norah accepted the offer gratefully, 
and he rode with her to the quiet 
street, and did not leave her until he 
had procured the best room and im
pressed upon the landlady the import
ance of her guest. Then, with reiter
ated offers of his services, he went, 
and Norah was left alone. They got 
her some tea, and she went and sat 
beside the window, and looked out 
with eyes that saw nothing. She was 
too tired to even think, and in a half
conscious, mechanical way, she found 
herself watching the passersby.

Suddenly she saw a face at the wim- 
dow of the house opposite that seem
ed to her vaguely familiar, and in a 
moment or two the recollection flash
ed upon her—the face was that of 
John Wesley, the famou^ poet, the 
gentleman she had met at Lady Her

rington's, Cyril’s friend Jack.
A IJirill ran through her, and she 

put her hand to her eyes, for the sight 
of him brought back with painful 
suddenness the remembrance of Cyril 
himself.

It was some moments before she 
could look again, and when she did 
she found that Jack had thrown up 
the -window and was leaning opt, a 
look of expectancy on his handsome 
spirituelle face. As she looked, she 
heard the sound of wheels, and hold
ing the curtain, she bent forward. A 
cab stopped at the door just beneath 
the open window, and some one got 
out

"Hallo!" She heard Jack’s deep, 
musical voice. “Hallo, old man; hur
ry up!”

A strange curiosity, something more 
and deeper than idle interest, caused 
her heart to beat with eagerness, and 
it was with scarcely a shock of sur
prise she heard Cyril’s voice—Cyril’s 
—call back:

“Hallo, Jack! All right How are 
you?”

She rose—she scarcely knew what 
she was doing—breathing fast and 
painfully, and watching intentlÿ. Was 
he alone, or—or—but yes, of course, 
there would be another with him—his 
wife, Becca!

But the cab stood between her and 
the door, and she could see neither 
Cyril nor any one else, and a moment 
or two later the cab drove away, the 
door shut, but directly afterward she 
saw the figure of Cyril enter the 
room, and heard the voices of the two 
men as they clasped hands.

Faint and overwhelmed, she sank 
trembling into the chair, and hid her 
face in her hands.

Meanwhile, Jack and Cyril were ex
changing greetings, and the former 
was looking at the latter earnestly.

“You don’t look quite the thing yet, 
lad,” he said. “The picture finished?”

Cyril shook his head.
“No,” he replied, with a laugh that 

had very little merriment in it, “and 
not likely to be; it is I who am ‘fin
ished.’ All the pluck seems to have 
gone out of me. But why did you 
send for me, old man?” he broke off.

“I’ve news for you."
Cyril started.
“About—about her!”

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Pistes.

The Home Dree maker should 1 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar 
term Cut*. These will be found 
useful to refer to from time to I

A DAINTY MODEL FOR “PARTY” 
OR “BEST” WEAR.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY

Wholesale Indents promptly execu 
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists* Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessorise 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2V4 p.c. to 5 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account '

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
(Established 1814.)

66, A hen arch Lane, London, BAX 
Coûte AW rest* “Aaanaira- Lanefs

1906

1906—Girls’ Dress, with Sleeve In 
Either of Two Lengths.

Lawn, batiste, crepe, challie, taf
feta, messaline. gabardine, nun’s veil
ing, linen and other wash fabrics are 
nice for this style. Braid, bands of 
embroidery and lace are suitable for 
trimming. The Pattern is cut in ‘ 
sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re 
quires 1 yard of lining 36 inches wide 
for the underwaist, and 3*4 y^rds of 
material for the dress, for an 8-year 
size. „ ,A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

SEASONABLE AND 
MODEL.

BECOMING

Use “Cascarets” for 
Liver and Bowels 

When Constipated.
When bilious, headachy, sick, for sour 

stomach, bad breath, 
bad colds.

Get a 10-cent box.
Take a Cas caret to-night to cleanse 

your Liver, Stomach and Bowels, and' 
you will surely feel great by morn
ing. You men and women who have 
headache, coated tongue, a bad cold, 
are bilious, nervous, disordered stom
ach, or have backache and feel all 
worn out Are you keeping your 
bowels clean with Cascarets — or 
merely forcing a passageway every 
few days with salts, cathartic pills or 
castor oil?

Cascarets immediately cleanse and 
regulate the stomach, remove the 
sour, undigested and fermenting food 
and foul gases; take the excess bile 
from the liver and carry off the con
stipated waste matter and poison 
from the bowels. x

Remember, a Cas caret to-night will 
straighten yon out by morning. A 
10-cent box from your druggist means 
healthy bowel action; a clear head 
and cheerfulness for months. Don’t 
forget the children.

Nov. 18th.
Just landing a cargo of

Best Screened 
North Sydney Coal

(OLD MINES).

Oor Usual Good 
' Coal.

M. MOREY 6 CO.
Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number of Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P. O. Box 782.
QUEEN INS. CO„

GEO. B. HALLEY
Agent I

1804.
This attractive top garment is nice 

for serge, velvet, corduroy and other 
pile fabrics, also for silk, mixed suit
ing, broadcloth and cheviot. The 
fronts are finished with a yoke in 
deep points, to which the body por
tions are joined. The sleeve is new 
and smart. The collar is rolled and 
shaped over the back. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. It 
requires 3% yards of 36-in.ch ma
terial for a 6-year size.

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

No.
Size

Address in full:—

Name

The London Directory.
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foreign Markets they sup
ply; _' .

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Man zfa-Mirers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principe^ towns and Indus
trial centres of th» United Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver
tise their trade cards for $6 or larger 
advertisements from $16. "
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD.

85 Abchmreh Lane, London, BAX

BLAIR’S
GREAT

SALE!

lx

Buy Early and avoid 
Disappointment

for goods mentioned in this ad. cannot be repeated at 
present prices when once sold out. We can only give 
you these special prices because goods advertised were 
bought some time ago.

Wonderful Values in Underwear.
Men’s Stanfield Wool Underwear, all sizes.:.$1.29 gar. 
Men’s New Knit Wool Underwear, all sizes. .$1.10 gar. 
Women’s Heavy Cream fleeced Vests and Pants, 33c. 

garment.
Women’s Heavy Grey Fleeced Bloomers. .50c. garment 
Children’s Cream Fleeced Vests and Pants from 15c. 

garment.
Ladies’ and Boys’ Stanfield Wool Underwear at Reduced 

Prices.

Ladies’ and Children’s Winter Goafs.
ALL NEWEST STYLES AT SLAUGHTER PRICES. 
Superior Quality Nap Coating, $3.50 values at $2.70 yd. 
Great Reductions in Ladies’ and Children’s Felt Hats. 
Ladies’ Waterproof Hats. Reg. $1.25. Now 80c. each 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Newest ’American Fancy Wool 

Caps and Hoods. Reg.''$1.00 each. Now 50c. each
All our Stock of New 

Prices.
Smart Millinery at Reduced

Big Money Saved on Purchases of 
Ladies’ Wear.

This includes ;

Ladies’ Flannelette Underwear and Nightdresses. 
Ladies’ Costume Skirts of all kinds and Ladies’ Blouses 

of all descriptions.
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets from $1.50 set.
Ladies’ Real Fur Sets at prices which no woman who 

is a judge of a bargain can afford to pass.

Wool Blankets at Bottom Prices.
Best Quality Wool Blankets. Sale Price.... $4.30 pair
Coloured Cotton Blankets only........................70c. pair
Best Quality American Floor Coverings only. .98c. yd.

These are regular $1.20 values, are two yards wide, 
and we show a large variety of patterns.

Splendid Values in Rubber Foot-wear.
Ladies’ Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rub

bers from 55c. pair.
Men’s Superior Quality Canadian made Storm Rubbers 

from 79c. pair.
Men’s Eastern Winter Caps from .................. 75c. each
Boys’ Navy Sweaters from..............................79c. each

Oranges, Apples
and Grapes

Now in stock.

BURT & LAWRENCE.
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artillery and by small 
In Roumania the T] 
gained another conside 
in the capture in Nort 
of the towns of Match id 
the eastern bank of the 
posite the important 
and forcing the Russ . 
just south of the Da: I 
river bends and sepa;^ 
from Bessarabia. In 
Northern Wallachia t':- 
keeping up their gaim 
northward and eastw.l 
Transylvanian Alps r< \ 
eral points in the cer 
Northern Wallachia, 
Russians and Itoumanii 
ciously fighting to hoi I 
and, according to Petri 
region southeast -. of : ] 
the River Rimnik, the 
were defeated, the de I 
several villages and cal 
cers, 205 men. 5 cann| 
chine guns. On the 
front bombardments aiJ 
place. There is still no I 
in g operations in Mai j 
less reports from b | 
Swiss sources to the 
German submarine 
badly damaged near Ma 
battleship Verite, is cid 
French Ministry of M:. 
solutely false. Anothr l 
says that since the bel 
war 19 warships of a I 
of 759,430 tons, not i;J 
aries annd special typij 
been sunk.

ARMY S(’V 
LON I
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