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ROYALS
Yeast Cakes

BEST YEAST IN THE WORLD.
DECLINE THE NUMEROUS INFERIOR 

IMITATIONS THAT ARE BEING OFFERED ^
AWARDED HIGHEST HONORS AT ALL EXPOSITIONS
lE.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED.

.WINNIPEG TORONTO ONT. MONTREAL

Only a Beggar;
-BÜT-
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“It’s all right,” Desmond March ob

served. “They can't hear us. And, if 
they could, they are, most of them, 
too drunk to understand,” he added 
contemptuously. “Now, if I am right 
in my conjecture, and I see by that 
expressive face of yours, Gariing, 
that I am, I ought to do my duty as 
a good citizen, call a policeman di
rectly you get into the street, and 
give you into custody. But it’s lucky 
for you that some of us seldom do 
our duty. No; I don’t care a hang 
whether you report yourself at Scot
land Yard or not. But you shall re
port yourself to me, instead.”

With a nod and a smile, he drew 
out his dainty pocket-book, extracted 
a card, and flicked it across the ta
ble.

“There’s my address. Just look in, 
let us say, every Monday-----

Gariing took up the card, glanced 
at it, crushed it in his strong hand, 
and. leaning forward, made a gesture 
as if to demand Mr. Desmond March’s 
particular attention.

“Look here,” he said, his face white 
his voice thick with emotion. “You 
asked me what I’d been doing. Sup
pose—I say suppose—I’d been abroad 
trying to turn over a new leaf, trying 
to earn a decent, honest living, and 
suppose I’d succeeded. Do you think 
that, having given the police the slip, 
got rid of the past, I’m going to drop 
back into being the tool, the slave, of 
the first fine gentleman that happens 
to spot me?”

“That’s exactly the supposition I’m 
acting on, Gariing,” respoonded Des
mond March. “Why, man, don’t you 
see, if you hadn’t been on the square 
for some time past, if you hadn’t a 
character to lose, you’d have told me 
to go to the devil long before this? 
You'd have whined and promised 
anything, everything—and made a 
bolt for it the moment you left me.”

The man’s deeply lined face work
ed, and'he regarded the smiling- one 
of Desmond March as if he were fas
cinated.

“Tut, tut! Give me credit for some 
small amount of penetration,” March 
went on. “It’s just becouge you are
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Makes Stubborn Coughs 

Vanish in a Hurry

Silfrtolith Good Cons* Syrup 
Easily and Cheaply 

Made at Home

If some one in your family has an 
obstinate cough or a bad throat or cheat 
cold that has been hanging on and refuses 
to yield to treatment, get from any drug 
store 2% ounces of Pinex and make it 
into 16 ounces of cough syrup, and, watch 
that cough vanish.

Pour the 2% ounces Pinex (50 cents 
worth) into a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
The total cost is about 54 cents, and gives 
you 16 ounces—a family supply—of a 
post effective remedy, at a saving of $2. 
A day s use will usually overcome a 
severe cough. Easily prepared in 5 
minutes—full directions with Pinex. 
Keeps perfectly and has a pleasant taste. Jhildren like it.

It’s really remarkable how promptly 
md easily it loosens the dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and heals the inflamed mem
branes in a painful cough. It also stops 
the formation of phlegm in the throat 
and bronchial tubes, thus ending the per
sistait loose cough. A splendid remedy 
for bronchitis, winter coughs, bronchial 
asthma and whooping cough.

Pinex is a special and
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on the square, my good fellow, that 
you will do as I order you. You’ve 
come back to England, to dear old 
Iapndon—what a charm there Is in it 
for the exile, isn’t there? The little 
village with its cheerful pubs, its cabs 
and its crowds, its little places like 
this of Moss’, its lighted streets and 
its fogs and muds. How you chaps, 
who have to bolt from it, pine for it, 
long for it ! Oh, I know ! And you 
•want to stop here. You’ve had enough 
of foreign parts—they’re all beastly, 
aren’t they? Yes! Here you are 
back again with some money in your 
pocket----- ”

The man started slightly and seem 
ed to arouse himself from a fit of 
preoccupation, in which he had been 
listening only absently to Mr. Des
mond March’s smooth, soft voice.

“I’m—I’m a poor man, sir,” he said 
with his eyes downcast.

Desmond March laughed. “Just 
enough for a spree, eh? Well, have 
your spree; but don't forget that if I 
want you I shall require to know 
where to put my hand on you. Call 
it a -whim of'mine, if you like; but 
I’ve a fancy for keeping you on the 
string----- ”

Carling's face darkened and his 
eyes glowered.

“I’m a bad ’un to hold!” he said 
threateningly.

Desmond March laughed up at him 
“I like holding bad ’uns. What, is it 
closing time. Moss?” to the Jew, who 
came to them, rubbing his hands and 
with a deprecatory smile. “All right. 
An old servant of mine, Moss.” He 
indicated Gariing by a nod. “Strange 
to meet him here, eh? Yes; we’re 
going. Come along, Edward.” He 
clapped Gariing on the shoulder—and 
smiled covertly as Gariing started, as 
if the action recalled unpleasant 
experiences. “Moss likes to keep 
early hours!”

Gariing walked with him into the 
street.

“Goood-night,” said Desmond 
March. “But, I’m forgetting—you 
haven’t given me your address!”

“Twenty-nine Old Ham Street, 
said Gariing sullenly.

“Old Ham Street? Ah, yes. oft the 
Tottenham Court Road. A laundress 
of mifie used to live there. Nice, quiet 
street; just the .place for a respect
able mkn. Call me a cab, please.”

Gariing started as if he were un
accustomed to receiving a curt com
mand, and looked angrily at Desmond 
March as he leisurely lit a cigar; but 
after a momentary hesitation he step
ped to the curb and hailed a hansom, 
and Desmond March got in slowly. 
Then he nodded to the man he had 
been baiting.

“Good night Don’t forget—Mon 
day!”

Gariing stood on the curb looking 
after-the cab with the passion he had 
been suppressing distorting his ev
ery feature; his lips writhed, his 
strong hands gripped each other, his 

massive shoulders shook. With an

effort he controlled himself and pull
ed out a watch—it was a valuable
one—looked, at it and made a mental
calculation.

“I could catch the Continental ex
press,” he muttered. “I could get 
away from the hound—curse him! 
What’s he want with me? He’s a 
scoundrel, though he's a fine gentle
man. A card-sharping swell. He’ll 
drag me back—back—back! Me who
—wo----- ! Why, when I think of all
I’ve done; all I’ve given up—it makes 
me mad. Why, I could laugh!"

Something li.ke a laugh, a hideous 
travesty of oqe, did burst from his 
lips. He stood on’ the edge of the 
pavement hesitating for a moment, 
then with a heavy sigh, the sigh of a 
man who has been fortune’s football 

be has learn-for so l

ed resignation to every decree of fate, 
however hard, he muttered :

“No, I can’t go—I want to see her; 
I must see her, if it's only for once. 
What made me come here to-night? 
It was the solitude, the living alone, 
as drove me out for some amusement, 
anything to help me to forget, to pass

the lagging time, No, I Can't go, and
I won’t ”

CHAPTER XII.
Diana waited until the school feast 

had broken up; and to the very last 
some of the children clung round 
her; indeed, she carried one child, 
asleep, in her arms to its home, one 
of the cottages on the road to River- 
mead; but she had moved, and spoken 
like a person in dreamland.

Could it he true that Lord Dales- 
ford loved her? It had come so sud
denly, so unexpectedly, that the sur
prise, the shock of his declaration 
confused and bewildered her.

He loved her! In the midst of the 
din and clamor of the children’s voie 
es his words rang in her ears, and in 
her heart; and every now and then 
she stopped short in what she was 
doing and gazoed before her, with a 
scarlet blush burning in her cheeks; 
so that the young harpies surround
ing her stared at her and demanded 
to be told what was the matter.

How well he had spoken, how 
handsome he had looked, how consid 
erate and gentle he had been with 
her, and how patient! He was com
ing to-morrow. To-morrow—why, 
that was only a few hours ahead ! 
And she would have to give him her 
answer. What should she say to 
him?

The most important time of her life 
had come; the hour on which all the 
future hung. And her answer? Did 
she love him?

She did not dare ask herself the 
question until she had reached the 
solitude of her own room; where she 
sat with her hands clasped in her lap 
her eyes fixed,, not on vacancy, but 
the mental vision of his grave, earn 
est face; and she could see it so 
plainly.

Lord Dalesford’s wife! Her face 
flamed and her heart beat tumult 
uously with a sense of joy and doubt, 
and something nearly akin to dread.

For Lord Dalesford was not the 
sort of man she would have chosen 
if she had not seen him, if he had not 
been by her side every day, as he had 
been since she came to Rivermead 
She would have warned any girl 
friend against marrying the man 
whom the world regarded as one of 
those who live the life of indolent 
ease and selfish pleasure. And yet 
and yet—why did the thought of be
ing his cause her to thrill, send a 
warm current through every vein?

How long she sat pondering, a 
voice in her heart deafening that of 
prudence, of doubt, even of con 
science, she did not know; but pre-
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mviara WOMEN
Take Lydia ELPinkham’s Veg

etable Compound and be 
Restored to Health.

Kansas City, Mo.-" The doctors told 
me I would never be a mother. Every 

month the pains 
[were so bad that I 
[could not bear my 
weight on one foot 
I began taking Ly
dia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound and had not 
|finished the first bot- 

when I felt 
ktly relieved and 

took it until it 
me sound and

well, and I now have two fine 
girls. I cannot praise Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound too highly 
for what it has done for me. I always 
speak a word in favor of your medicine 
to other women who suffer when J have 
an opportunity.,r— Mrs. H. T. Winn, 
1225 Freemont Ave., Kansas City, Mo.
Bead What Another Woman says; 
î Gumming, Ga.—“ I tell some suffer
ing woman every day of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound and what it 
has done for me. I could not eat or 
sleep, had a bad stomach and was in 
misery all the time. I could not do my 
housework or walk any distance without 
Buffering great pain. I tried doctors' 
medicines and different patent medi
cines but failed to get relief. My hus
band brought home yourVegetable Com
pound and in two weeks I could eat any
thing, could sleep like a healthy baby, 
and walk a longdistance without feeling 
tired. I can highly recommend your 
Vegetable Compound to women who 
suffer as I did, and you are at liberty to 
use this letter.”—Mrs. Huai»™ Bag- 
ley, R. 3. Camming. Ga.

sently there was a knock at the door 
and Mrs. Burton said:

“The supper is laid. Are you earn
ing down, "Diana?”

Diana answered in the affirmative, 
and after bathing her face went down. 
Mrs. Burton had not been to the 
school treat. She had pleaded a

headache; but it was only an excuse 
for avoiding the function, as she 
avoided, whenever possible, any ap
pearance in public. The meal had 
been laid in the morning room, and 
Diana, as she went to her place, 
paused and, bending down, kissed her 
aunt, who was- already seated.

Mrs. Burton looked up at her 
quickly, and noted the rapt expres
sion in Diana’s eyes ; but she_ said 
nothing until she had dismissed the 
maid; then she asked :

“Did it go off successfully, Diana?”
“Oh, yes,” Diana replied. “Very." 

She hesitated a moment, then she 
said In a low voice : “Aunt Mary, 
Lord Dalesford has asked me to be 
his wife.”

Mrs. Burton laid down her .knife 
and fork and looked at the downcast 
face as if she were stupefied.

“Lord Dalesford—has proposed to 
you!” she gasped, at last, her face 
white and drawn.

“Yes,” said Diana, in a low voice, 
her eyes still downcast. “He asked 
me this afternooon----- ”

Mrs. Burton leaned back, gripping 
her hands under the table.

“AM—and what did you say? You 
refused him, Diana?” She spoke with 
difficulty, her breath coming pain
fully.

“No; he is coming to-morrow for 
my answer.”

“It must be ‘No!’’’ said Mrs. Bur
ton. almost sternly.

Diana raised her eyes with grave 
surprise, and regarded fhe white face 
with alarm.

“No? Why, Aunt Mary?"
“Why?” repeated Mrs. Burton 

hoarsely. She was silent for a mo 
ment, her under, lip caught in her 
teeth, her hands gripping each other 
more tightly. “It—it isn’t a suitable 
match for you,” she said thickly. 
“Hé is a nobleman—the son of an 
earl—he will be Lord Wray borough 
And you—-you-—" She stopped and 
her Ups twitched.

“Yes, I know,” said Diana quietly 
“There is the difference in rank, 
position----- ”

“That’s not the only objection,' 
Mrs. Burton broke in treïnulously 
“He is not a good man, he belongs to 
the class—oh, Diana, you won’t do 
it, you won’t do it!” Her voice broke 
to a wail. “He’s not worthy of you 
he doesn’t know what love means 
your way of life isn’t his; - you 
wouldn't be happy with him. No wo
man can rely upon a man of that 
sort----- ”

(To be Continued.)
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Canada Butter !
' Champion” Pound Block». 

Tab» all Site».
BEST QUALITY.

JAS. R, KNIGHT.
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CAREFUL INSPECTION 
of the high grade meats we sell re
veals only wholesome quality and 
those nutritious properties that go to 
make good red blood and build up 
strong muscle and sinew.

GOOD MEATS
every family needs, and we supply the 
best at fairest prices.

Why don’t you try ordering of us?

Hf. CONNOLLY,
Phone 420. 176 Duckworth St

Xinard’s
mMès-

Free GUARANTEED 
American Silk 

HOSIERY 
We Want You to Know 

These Hose
They stood the test when all 

others failed. They give real 
foot comfort. They have no 
seams to rip. They never be
come loose and baggy as the 
shape is knit in, not pressed in. 
They are GUARANTEED for 
fineness, for style, for superior
ity of material and workman
ship, absolutely stainless, and to 
wear six months without holes 
or replaced by new pairs free. • 

OUR FREE OFFER'
To every one sending us 50c 

to cover shipping charges, we 
will send, subject to duty, abso
lutely free;

Three pairs of our famous 
men’s AMERICAN SILK HOSE 
with written guarantee, any 
color, or

Three pairs of our Ladies’ 
Hose In Black, Tan or White 
colors, with written guarantee.

DON’T DELAY—Offer expirés 
when dealer in your locality is 
selected. Give color and size 
desired.
The International Hosiery Co.

21 Bittner Street 
Dayton, Ohio, U.9.A. 
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New Books !
The War That Was Foretold, 6c.
War Album—Héroès of the War (Por

traits), 6 in set for 20c. Sets 1 
and 2 now on sale.

Lord Kitchener—History of His JLlfe 
50c.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, 30c. 
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.
The Great War in Parts, 18c. part 
The War of the Nations, 15c.
The Life of Lord Kitchener, 5c.
Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c. 
Night Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c. 
Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock

ing, 60c.
The Campaign Round Liege, 30c.
The Six Rubies, by J. M. Forman, 60c. 
The Silent Captain by May Wynne, 60c. 
A Silent Witness by R. A. Freeman, 

60c.
Latest War Maps, 20c and 30c.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller A Stationer.

Public Notice ! 

Revision of Jury List.
Persons claiming exemption from 

service on Juries, persons who claim 
to be qualified to serve on a pane! 
different from that on which they are 
entered, and all persons who have 
objections to offer to the panels or 
either of them are hereby notified that 
a Court of Revision of the jury lists 
for St. John’s will be held in the 
Magistrate’s Office from 9 a.m. to 2 
p.m. on_Tuesday, Thursday and Satur
day of next week, and on Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday of the week 
following.

Police Court, 30th October, 1914.

A, W, KNIGHT,
Acting Stipendiary Magistrate.
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“Vanities”—for the
Young Man’s

Fancy Feet
. tyHAT availeth the Smart

What profiteth the ‘ ‘Last Word" 
in Collars and its Postscript inHats or 
Neckties, if the Young Man s Shoes 
look Belated. . .

-vVlyV— f*

Twenty-two different Regal 
styles for Young Men who like Via
ger” in Shoe Expression. .

‘‘Knobs, Kinks, Swing Soles, 
Bulgers and Bluchers.”

Say that quickly and then hie 
away to the Regal Shoe store to see 
what these terms mean when skill
fully translated into leather.

Quiet Shapes, also Super-Stand
ards, for Older Folks who have more 
money—whose feet need Nursing, and 
whose Digestion needs Walking.

Regal Shoes are made in four 
Regal Shoe Factories. .

These Regal Shoe Factories 
(through huge volume) are now satis
fied with a mere 5%'profit above actual 
cost — giving the Surplus Value to
Consumers. . „ ,

The sure value of each Regal 
Shoe is stamped on the sole by the 
responsible Makers—who alone know 
what Service is under the finish. _

Young Man!—Get your feet into ^ 
a pair of these nifty—

ROUQli'jp

Regal-Standard
Shoes

»

Parker & Monroe, Ltd., The Shoe Men.

fPATRIOTISM
demands that all things being equal, the products of the 
local industries should receive preference from the 
merchants and buying public.

Every local made

Suit or
Overcoat

bought during this war season 
means a helping hand to the em
ployees of the clothing factories. 
Ask for the goods made by

The Nfld. Clothing Company, Ltd.
J

COAL COAL
Just lud«4.

North Sydney COAL
Also Best Quality

ANTHRACITE COAL 
Furnace, Egg, 

Stove, Nut.

M. MOREY & CO.

Sugar, Butter and Cheese.
Just Received :

Choice Prime Butter,
In 14 and 28 lb. Bone.

American Granulated Sugar,
In Parrpls.

50 Choice Cheese,
Twins

Selling at Lowest Market Rates

COLIN CAMPBELL, ■ • 85 Wafer Sired.

Reliable Rubbers!
Get a pair of our Superior Quality Rubbers to-day. We have a

full stock of

Low and High Cut Rubbers,
All 4. For Men, Women, Boys and Girls.
Mad Orders!*18 y °W P^ices‘ N.B.—We give special attention to

WILLIAM FREW.
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Nos. 1, 2 and :] 
Nos. 1 and 2 
Nos. 1 and 2 
ALMERIA GRj 
Spanish Silver 
NAPLES LEM< 
FOSTER’S W1
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