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' NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY
The idee^ that bread making is a. long 
and difficult operation is a mistake, as 
bread may now be included in the list 
of quickly prepared foods, for with

ROYAL YEAST CAKES
light, sweet bread can be baked and ready^ for 
use within four hours from the time the sponge 
is set. Full detailed instructions are contained 
in Royal Yeast Bake Book which will be sent 
free upon request.
E. W. Gillett Company Limited. Toronto, Canada

For Love 
ofaWoman;

OR, L

New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER IX.
A SECRET COMPACT.

“Well ! ’’ she said, “and if T do wish 
it, what then? Is it so unnatural? j 
Are there many better matches 
better men than Cecil Neville?"

“Few, if any,” he assented, blandly. 
“He is young, handsome, popular, 
brave, and—a future marquis." She 
picked at the moss in the crevice of

with the bland and innocent gaze of 
a child.

She moved restlessly.
“If I could trust you!” she said, un

easily.
"I thought I had already proved my

self worthy of confidence,” he said, 
simply; but there must have been some 
hidden significance in his words, for 
they brought the blood to Lady 

| Grace’s face, and then left it pale and 
white to the lips.

“I—I—” she faltered.
“Oh, do not say anything of the past,” 

! he murmured, soothingly. “Let us
i think of the present. We will speak 

many . pjajnjy js the dear marquis's wish 
that you should marry Lord Cecil 
Neville; you being gratified by his 
choice and willing to fall in with his 
views, an old and tried friend offer
ing his services to you, do not hesitate

the stone coping. A very good match, j avajj y0urseif 0f them. I am the old 
indeed, and Lady Grace is worthy ofiaQd trjed frlend „
such a partner, truly ! "

“And you mean to do your best or 
your worst for the match?” she said, 
swiftly.

He took out a cigarette.
“May I?” he asked, then lit it, and 

leaning on the railing surveyed the 
beautiful scene as if he were quite ab
sorbed in peaceful contemplation, and 
tad quite forgotten his companion 
jfed the subject of their conversation. 
Then he turned his head and smiled at 
her. “No,” he said, slowly and softly, 
“I mean to do all I can to further the 
Idea."

She started slightly, and her lips 
parted in a faint sigh.

“You do! You—you mean to help 
me! And why?”

He was silent again, smoking with 
placid, serene enjoyment for a moment 
or two, then he replied :

“If I were to answer that I am 
prompted solely by a desire for your 
happiness—” ,

She made a movement of impatience.
“You see!” he said, reproachfully. 

“You would not believe me, so what :s 
the use? Suppose that we do not go 
into my motives. Let us, if it please 
you, decide that they are utterly sel
fish and bad, abandoned and wicked 
ones—will that do? Very well. After | 
all, what do my motives matter? If 
I can help you—and I think I can—

The last words were more soft1 y 
and cooingly spoken than any that 
had preceded them; but Lady Grace 
started up and looked at him suspic
iously. He, however, met her scrutiny 
with his bland and innocent smile.

“If I really thought you would help 
me,” she said, doubtfully.

“You may think so, for I will,” ho 
answered. “As I said, never mind my 
motives, they concern only myself. And 
how goes the business? Has our 
dear friend Cecil—eh?"

She frowned slightly as if the ques
tion touched her self-love and vanity.

“Our dear friend does not at present 
seem much smitten by your humble 
servant’s charms,” she said, with a 
short laugh, which only barely hid 
her vexation.

He smiled and nodded.
“Our young friend is rather spoilt, 

you see. One cannot be the favoured 
of the gods in the matter of youth and 
strength and features without paying 
the usual penalty. Cecil is the most 
popular man in London. Believe me, 
there are twenty young ladies—I could 
give you their names’’—and his lips 
curled—“who are, if not dying, living 
in love of him.”

“I know,” she said, with hardly re- 
! strained impatience. "Of course there 
! has been a dead-set at him. That is

But—but I

handkerchief,” he finished for her. 
“No," thoughtfully; “I don’t think he 
has. His lordship has, indeed, been 
so very impartial, not to say invulner
able, that I have sometimes wondered 
whether there was not some young 
lady hidden away, eh?” and he looked 
at her questioningly.

She started and coloured.
“Then there is?” he said at once.
“I—I don’t know,” she replied, mus

ingly. “There may be. Last night I 
dined away from the Towers—at the 
Thurltons, you know?”

“I know,” he murmured, pleasantly. 
“Thurlton’s grand-father was trans
ported for forgery; his wife’s sister 
ran away with young Lengard, I re
member.”

“Our course, you know all about 
them, every shameful secret in the fam
ily for generations back?” she said, 
with a sigh.

He laughed.
“I have such a dreadfully good mem

ory, dear lady. Well, you dined" there

do not seek to go beyond the mere solid ' very natural, is it not 
fact of my assistance. Leave the rea- ; d°n think
sons alone. They can’t matter much, | “That the sultan has shown any par- 
can they?” and he loosed into her eyes tiality; that he has not yet' thrown the
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“Yes; and coming home I passed 
down the High Street, and saw Lord 
Cecil. He was standing at the door of 
a fly, opposite the theatre, talking to 
a lady—a girl.”

He nodded, and puffed at his cig
arette placidly, with half-closed eyes, 
looking, indeed, almost asleep; but his 
next question proved that he was very 
much awake.

“Was she pretty, Lady Grace?” y
“I only saw her for a minute. Yes,” 

she admitted, reluctantly.
“You did not know her?"

She shook her head.
“No. She was not one of the daugh

ters of any of the county people ; be
sides, it was a fly. It was opposite the 
side entrance—”

“She was an actress,” he interrupt
ed, quietly.

“How did you know?”
"My dear lady! It is so simple! The 

fly was the orly one there, or you 
wojuld not have seen her so plainly; 
it was at the side entrance ; she was 
unknown to you. Oh, plainly it was 
an actress. And it was she who was 
with Lord Cecil this morning.”

“Then you have seen her?” she ex
claimed, eagerly.

He shook his head.
“No,” he said, “only heard her. I 

met our dear Cecil in the woods. As 
I appeared, I heard two voices, though 
he, of course, denied it. One was a 
woman’s, and, though I am not in the 
habit of having wagers with ladies— 

i for they never pay when they lose—I 
would bet something considerable that 
the voice belonged to the young lady 
whom you saw talking to Lord Cecil 
outside the theatre last night.”

She bit her lip, and the look came 
into her eyes which indicates the first 
approach of the green-eyed monster— 
jealousy?

“Some worthless actress, painted 
and powdered. Some woman old 
enough to be his mother, though made 
up as a girl—”

He shook his head and laughed with 
serene enjoyment.

“No, no; such an experienced bird as 
Lord Cecil is not to be caught with 
such chaff, my dear lady? Depend 
upon it, this girl is young and pretty.”

She twisted her handkerchief in her 
hand, then smiled contemptuously.

“It must be the Juliet of last night,” 
she said.

“Perhaps.”
“Well”—she drew a long breath— 

“I think l am a match for a common 
actress, though she be young and 
pretty!” and she raised her head and 
turned to him defiantly.

He looked at her with the calm eyes 
of a connoisseur.

"Yes, I should think so,” he said,

blandly. “Certainly. I think so. A 
match for half a dozen of them. For
give me If I say that I don’t think there 
is a more beautiful woman in England 
than Lady Grace Peyton, or a more 
charming one!”

She took no notice of the compli
ment. To her eyes there rang a tone 
of mockery behind the smooth phrases.

"What—what is to be done? What 
do you advise?” she asked, after a 
moment’s pause, and with an affected 
Indifference which made him smile.

He puffed a thin line of smoke from 
his sleek lips and watched it with half- 
closed eyes.

"Nothing,” he said.
“Nothing?” she repeated.
“No,” he said. “Nothing, so far as 

you are concerned. Just go on being 
beautiful and charming—as you can
not help being—and leave it to me to 
do the rest. If this is not a serious 
'business, if his lordship is really only 
scratched, why—” He laughed lazily. 
“If, on the contrary, he Is badly hit and 
means business—means to make her 
the future Marchioness of Stoyle— 
why, we must deal with the young 
lady herself.”

“Deal wtlh her?" she asked, with an 
eager interest she did not attempt to 
conceal.

He nodded at the scenery.
“Yes. There are two ways of going 

to work, each suited to the subject we 
arc speaking on. Money and moral 
suasion. It may be money in this 
case; if so—”

“I am rich,” she said, in a quiet un
dertone. “If the creature requires to 
be bought; if—”

“You win do it? Exactly. But the 
moral suasion ?”

“I will leave to you, who have so 
much of it,” she said, with a half-

1 sneer.
He laughed softly.
"So they all say, dear lady; but, alas!

I am so tender-hearted that I /can 
never bring myself to use it I am ail 
heart, all heart!” and he laid his hand 
on the spot in which the organ is 
situated, and beamed at her. Then, 
without moving a muscle, he went on : 
“And so, dear Lady Grace, we had the 
poor children to an evening-party, and 
gave them tea and buns, and I am 
sure you would have been melted to 
tears at the sight of their overbrim
ming happiness.”

Lady Grace looked round in as
tonishment, and saw that Lord Cecil 
had stepped f-om one of the windows. 
Spencer Churchill’s puick ear had 
heard him, and hence the swift change 
in the topic of conversation.

"Mr. Churchill begging again, Lady 
Grace?” said Lord Cecil. “Beware of 
him; he never comes near you with
out an attempt on your purse. What's 
it for now, Spencer — the Indigent 
Washerwoman, or the Chimney 
Sweeps’ Orphans? He’s chairman or 
secretary of half a dozen charities— 
aren’t you, Spenser?—and he won’t let 
you rest until you’ve put yourself 
down for lady patroness for half of 
’em!” and he laughed the short, frank 
laugh which was so refreshing a con
trast to Spenser Churchill’s oily one, 
that Lady Grace felt as if it washed 
the other away.

“It’s the Indigent Basketmakers 
Children, my dear Cecil,” said Spen- 

| ser Churchill, smoothly. “Dear Lady 
I Grace has consented to become one of 
: our lady patronesses—have you not, 
Lady Grace?”

(To be Continued.)

Get
Your Digestion 
in Shape
Many ailments are caused 

by stomach weakness. 
Faulty digestion leads tc 
biliousness,. sick1 headache, 
dizziness, sallow skin and 
eruptions. Maintain a 
healthy condition of1 the 
stomach and you will get 
rid of the chief cause of your 
sufferings. Do not neglect 
die laws of health. Keep 
stomach, liver and bowels 
in order by timcly usc of

Fashion
Plates.

Waist 2890, Skirt 2444
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For your Summer Frock, try this 
combination of Waist Pattern 2890 
and Skirt 2444. Plain and figured 
voile, georgette and foulard, organ
die and linen may be combined for this 
design.

The Waist Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches 
bust measure. The Skirt in 7 Sizes 
also: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
inches waist measure. The Skirt 
measures 1% yards at the foot. For 
a medium size this dress will require 
8 yards of double width material.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern in silver of 
stamps.

A VERY ATTRACTIVE STYLE FOB 
THE GROWING GIRL.

•1

2893. This is a very comfortable 
style ; the surplice waist has a fitted 
lining. The sleeve may be loose and 
flowing, or finished with a cuff in 
shorter length.

The Pattern is good for serge, satin, 
linen, taffeta, voile, gabardine, or vel
veteen. It is cut in 3 Sizes: 12, 14 
and 16 years. Size 14 requires 4% 
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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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 Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Case* from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provision!! and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c to 6 p.o. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.)

81 Afcchnreh Lane. London, E.C. 
Cable Address t “Annuaire. Lon.*

MEN’S

Lighter Underwear
At Lightest Prices

i
:

MEN’S BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS and DRAW- | 
ERS, all sizes.......... ..................... 55c. each $

MEN’S SUPERIOR BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS g 
and DRAWERS. Very special value, g
•at.................................................... 85c. each

MEN’S NEW-KNIT NATURAL CASHMERE 
SHIRTS and DRAWERS, at $2.35, $2.69 
and $4.00 each.

MEN’S S’TANjTELD NATURAL CASHMERE 
COMBINATIONS, at $4.00 and $8.00.

In Boys’ Lighter Underwear
WE SHOW

BOYS’ NATURAL BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS, 
at 55c. each.

BOYS’ STANFIELD NATURAL CASHMERE 
SHIRTS and DRAWERS.

CHILDREN’S STANFIELD NATURAL 
CASHMERE COMBINATIONS & SLEEP
ING SUITS. i
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New Relief For Constipation,

1 “LES FRUITS’’
In
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Physicians agree that 
with the modern habits of 
living, constipation is like
ly to be always with us. 
They also agree that the 
constant use of any drug 
for the relief of constipa
tion is exceedingly unwise 
—unwise for two reasons. 
First, a drug constantly 

used loses its effect and requires a constantly in
creased dose. Second, because the constant use 
of any drug is bad anyway.

So the cry is constantly going up from the 
constipated, “What can we do?” If will be in
teresting to a great many to know that an an
swer has been found in the re-discoverv of a 
method which was used wffh great success by 
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in he 
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits" 
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates,. 
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with jhe 
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the raisin 
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say delici
ous, and the effect is exceedingly satisfactory. 
Try it and be convinced.

SOLD ONLY AT

Ellis & Co., Lt
203 WATER STREET.
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2900 CANVAS MATS,
18 x 36,

Good Tile Patterns with Border
Price 40c. each.

Next Shipment will be dearer.


