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BAKING POWDER.
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CONTAINS WO ALUM.

The only well known medium priced 
baking powder made In Canada 

that doee net contain alum apd 
which has alt It» Ingredients 
plainly etated on the label.

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED |
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Love in a Flour Mill,
OB,

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XII.
Ronald’s fellow boarders were 

mostly quiet, self-contained, and 
somewhat dignified sea captains, and. 
were so absorbed in their own affairs 
that they evinced no curiosity con
cerning those of their fellow inmates. 
They ate their substantial meal almost 
in silence; and it was not until tliey 
had lit up their pipes that they beg in 
to talk; and then it was in a sparing 
and reserved manner.

Ronald, being a stranger, generally 
played the part of a listener; and ne 
was greatly interested in the by no I 
means fluent conversation ; indeed, he 
picked up a great deal of information 
as he sat in the place allotted to him 
and smoked his pipe with the rest. 
He saw Smithers now and again; they 
would exchange a word or two when 
they met on the stairs, and sometimes 
he and Smithers would take a walk 
around the square. On these occa
sions they were always accompanied 
by one or two of Mrs. Podford’s nu
merous offspring, who appeared to 
possess, in no slight degree, the acute
ness of their parent; so that Ronald 
and Smithers were compelled to con
verse either in a low tone of voice, or 
to adopt the time-honored expedient 
of spelling such words as might give 
a clue to the subject of their talk: 
and this expedient was not always 
successful, owing to the fact that 

" Ronald's method of spelling generally 
differed from that of Smithers.

Every day Ronald went down to 
the Docks in search of a berth; but 
just at that time freights were ruling

said that she haunted him; but, as he 
wandered about the Docks, the quiet 
streets, and thé noiser thoroughfares 
of the East End of London, her face 
often appeared before him and he re
called the sound of her voice.

One day he was standing on the 
quay of one of the docks meditative
ly eyeing the shipping, when a trimly 
built schooner came to her moorings. 
She was a beautiful vessel, and look
ed as if she were built for pleasure 
rather than for commerce; and Ron
ald wondered what she . was doing 
there. He made some inquiries of one 
of the dock officials; but the man 
could give him no information beyond 
that which was conveyed in the reply, 

“Come in for stores, I should think 
sir. Looks like a gentleman’s yacht
don’t she, sir? Neatest little vessel 
I’ve seen for some time. ’Pears as if 
she was fast, too. Belongs to some 
gent or other, I suppose.”

Ronald eyed her curiously for some 
time, then returned to Mrs. Podford’s 
."he next day he went down to the 
Docks; he found that the schooner 
was still in her place, and, after re 
garding her with a renewed curiosity, 
he was turning away when, suddenly, 
he felt a hand on his shoulder. He 
swung round sharply, thinking that 
he was caught at last, and that he 
should face a detective; but, to his 
great relief, he saw that the hand be
longed to a man with wrhom he had 
had some slight acquaintance in the 
past whiçh had become so vague and 
dream-like to him. The man who 
had accosted him was a short, thick
set, wiry person with a shrewd face 
and a restless and alert manner, and 
looked a strange mixture of the sea 
captain and the gentleman about 
town.

“Why, by George!” he exclaimed; 
“it is Desborough! How do you do? 
What are you doing down here, of all 
places in the world?”

Ronald stared at him with a puz-low and, in consequence the shippin: 
business was somewhat stagnant ;) zled frown = he could not remember 

there was no demand for even a man
of Ronald’s appearance and qualifi
cations. It was rather a sickening 
business, and Ronald had plenty of 
time for meditation and reflection. 
Not seldom it seemed to him as if he 
were moving in a dream-world, as if 
he had actually lost his identity, and 
as is “Robert Carew” were a totally 
distinct person from Ronald Desbor- 
ough, the heir to an ancient title. The 
past seemed slipping from him, and 
the old life with its once familiar 
characters appeared unreal and 
phantasmagoric.

Strangely enough—sc strangely that 
he could not account for it—the most 
distinct memory of the days which 
seemed slipping from him, and the 
old life with its once adventure on 
the jneor and his meeting with the 
girl of the mill. It could scarcely be

How To Get Rid of a 
Bad Cough

A Home-Made Remedy that Will 
Do It Quickly. Cheap and 

Easily Made

If you have a bad cough or chest cold 
which refuses to yield to ordinary reme
dies, get from any druggist 2*6 ounces of 
Fmex (50 cents worth), pour into a 10- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle frith plain 
granulated sugar syrup. Start taking 
a teaspoonful every hour or two. In 24 
Jhours your cough will be conquered or 
very nearly so. ** Even whooping cough is 
greatly relieved in this way.

The above mixture makes 16 ounces—a 
family supply—-of the finest cough syrup 
that money could buy-—at a cost of only 
tv cents. Easily prepared in 5 minutes. 
iFull directions with Pinexl*
.. Thj8. P™e.x and ,s,ug>r Syrup prépara- 
tion takes right hold of a cough and gives 
almost immediate relief. It loosens the 
dry, hoarse or tight cough in a way that 
38 really remarkable. It also quickly 
meals the inflamed membranes which ac
company a painful cough, and slops the 
formation of phlegm in the throat and 
bronchial tubes, thus ending the persis
tent loose cough. Excellent for bronchi
tis, spasmodic croup and winter courlis. 
Keeps perfectly and tastes good—chil
dren like it.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extract, rich in guaiacol, which i 
60 healing to the membranes. 9
• To avoid disappointment, ask your

of 'Pin '—dodruggist for “2% _
not accept anvtning rise. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction, or money prompt
ly refunded, goes witli this preparation.
Tbs Pifiex Go., Toronto, Ont,

the man's name.
“You’ve forgotten me, I see; we 

only met once or twice—you remem 
ber, at my cousin’s, Lord Galworthy's. 
My name is Vane—.Harry Vane.

"Of course!" said Ronald, in his 
free and easy way. “I remember per
fectly. How are you, Vane? And, 
come to that, what are you doing 
-iere?”

“I’ve run in for stores,” replied 
Vane. “That’s my schooner"—he 
jerked his head towards the vessel; 
“and, if it isn’t a rude question, what 
brings you in these parts?"

Ronald coloured and hesitated for a 
moment; and Vane, who was a man 
of the world, and had met with some 
strange experience, hastened to add 
. “Anyhow, I’m glad to see you. We 
didn’t see much of each other when 
we met; but that was my misfortune 
ra'ther than my fault. Where are you 
staying? Let’s go and have a drink. 
I know a quiet pub here where they 
keep a decent whisky.”

He led the way to one of the public- 
houses near the Dock, ordered drinks, 
and in a covert, but inoffensive way, 
eyed Ronald curiously and with in
terest.

“Look here,” he said, filling a very 
black briar with a very strong to
bacco, “I’m awfully glad I’ye met 
you, Desborough------ ”

“By the way,” said Ronald, “you’d 
better call me Robert Carew. It’s my 
name at present, at any rate.”

Vane nodded. “That’s all right,” 
he said quickly. “It shall be 'Robert 
Carew, as you say. I’m not going to 
asjc you why you’ve changed your 
name, or what you’re doing about the 
Docks here. Every man’s business is 
his own and no one else’s; and I’m 
not curious; but I suppose I may take 
it that, for some reason or other, you 
have changed your way of life. A 
man of your sort doesn’t"—he looked 
Ronald' up and down with a quick 
glance—"frequent a place like this 
dressed in these togs for nothing. I

don’t want to be impertinently curi
ous; but if you are in trouble of any 
sort, and I can help you—why, say 
so.”

‘You’re very good," responded Ron
ald. “I am in a kind of mess. As a 
matter of fact, I’m looking for a berth 
on board a ship; and pretty hard it 
seems to find.’'

Vane regarded him with surprise. 
He remembered when they had last 
met, Ronald had been the life and 
soul of a party of young aristocrats 
at the house of one of the leaders of 
Society; and Vane had been struck, 
as most persons were, by Ronald’s 
splendid form, handsome face, and de
bonair manner. At that time he had 
seemed to be the glass of fashion, as 
Hamlet puts it, the cynosure of all 
eyes, a very favourite of fortune. At(d 
now, here he was, haunting the East 
London Docks in search of employ
ment! But Vane was, as has been 
said, in many senses of the word, a 
man of the world, and experienced 
enough to know that nothing is so 
fickle as Fortune, nothing so fleeting 
as prosperity, and nothing so certain 
as the unexpected.

“That sounds strange, coming from 
you,” he said; “but it’s a strange 
world. It’s up to-day and down to
morrow—and, perhaps, up again the 
day after. I myself have had my 
vicissitudes; and I've known what it 
is to wâik the streets of London with 
one-and-ninepence in my pocket and 
to be quite ignorant of how to make 
it up to two shillings."

“Yes; it’s a rum world,” remarked 
Ronald cheerfully, and with a philos
ophy befitting the assertion.

“Let me see,” said Vane, after they 
had smoked in silence for a moment 
or two. "Didn’t you accompany Der
rick on that trip of his to South Am 
erica? I have an idea, that you did.”

“That’s so.”
“And you had a pretty rough time, 

if I remember," said Vane. “Ship
wrecked, or something like it, weren’t 
you?”

“Yes," assented Ronald; “but ".ve 
pulled through. Derrick was a good 
sailorman.”

“H’m, yes,” mused Vane. “I re
member that’s exactly what he said 
of you.” «

He was silent for a minute or two: 
puffing quickly at his pipe, and glanc
ing now and again at Ronald with 
quick, but by no means furtive, eyes. 
He seemed to be turning over some 
thing in his mind, to be hesitating, as 
if he were asking himseelf if he 
should or should not take some risk 
At last he said, in a lower voice 
than that in which he had hitherto 
spoken, and with a sudden gravity:

“Look here, Desborough—I beg 
your pardon, Carew—that yacht of 
mine, the Hawk, is going on a cruise. 
It’s not a long one; at least"—he 
paused, and seemed to consider his 
words—“it may be a long one; we

Low spirit*. «Usrourttsrement, the 
blue* usually renult lrom a tired 
brain and exhausted nervous system. 
Start the upbuilding proeess to-day 
by beginning the use of the greatest 
of nerve restoratives.
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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WOMAN WEAK 
AND NERVOUS

Find* Health in Lydia,E» 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Creston, low*.—“I suffered with fe

male troubles from the time I came into 
womanhood until I 
had taken Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound. I 
would have pains if 
I overworked or 
lifted anything 
heavy, and I would 
be so weak and ner
vous and in so much 
misery that I would 
be prostrated. A 
friend told me what

your medicine had done for her and I 
tried it It made me strong and healthy 
and our home is now happy with a baby 
boy. I am very glad that I took Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
do all I can to recommend it.”—Mrs.A. 
B. Boscamp, 604 E. Howard Street, 
Creston, Iowa.

Tons of Boots and Herbs
are used annually in the manufacture 
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, which is known from ocean to 
ocean as. the standard remedy for 
female ilia.

For forty years this famous root and 
herb medicine has been pre-eminently 
successful in controlling the diseases of 
women. Merit alone could have stood 
this test of time.

If yon have the sUghtest doubt 
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound will help yon, write 
to LydlaE.Plnkham MedicineCo. 
(confidential) Lynn, Massif or ad
vice. Your letter will be opened,
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may be some time on it. I’ve got a 
. aptain, a man I’ve had with me for 
. ears, and a crew I can depend on 
?’m going to sail with them; and I 
hould1 be glad if you would accom- 

iauy me ”
“Do you mean as a guest?" Ronald 

isked, colouring slightly. “Because, 
if so, I’m afraid I shall have to re- 
.use. I’m down on my luck just now;, 
ind I want to earn my own living, 
lave a certificate; I can ship as male, 
if you’ll take me.”

“No; that wouldn’t work," said 
Vane slowly. “For one thing, 
shouldn’t like you to occupy a subor 
dinate position; for another—well 
you don’t look like an ordinary mate 
you look just what you are. The cap 
tain would be awkwardly placed, and 
the men would be made curious by 
having a gentleman amongst them 
I’ve no doubt you could undertake 
the duties well enough, my dear fel
low; but your appearance is against 
you."

Ronald’s countenance fell; but 
Vane put out his hand and touched 
his companion’s arm reassuringly, 
and yet with a gesture of doubt and 
appeal.

“Come with me as my juest, as— 
well, as my partner," he said in a 
still lower voice, his sharp eyes dart
ing about the bar. “This is not alto
gether a pleasure trip; I mean that - 
I’ve got a little object in view. I 
can’t tell you what it is; so you 
mustn't ask me; but, if you’ll trust 
me and join me in this—venture, I 
shall be glad to have you.”

“I’m with you,” said Ronald at 
once; for here was another adven
ture! But suddenly his laugh was 
checked, for he remembered Smith
ers. “Oh, by .the way,” he said, “I'm 
afraid I shall have to make a condi
tion which you won’t accept. I have 
1 man with me—a man who has done 
me a great service, and whose wel
fare I am, so to speak, responsible 
for. I can’t take a berth unless I 
get one for him at the same time—in 
fact, tfe’re in the same boat, and can’t 
be separated.”

Vane regarded him with a surprise 
which was reasonable.

“What sort of a man—a gentle
man?" he asked.

"One of Nature’s,” replied Rohahl 
simply. “A good fellow and a plucky 
one.”

“Reliable?” asked Vane.
“Up to the hilt,” Ronald 

promptly and emphatically, 
can trust him with anything."

“Sailorman?”
Ronald laughed.
“Well, no; he has been everything 

but that.”
Vane considered gravely for a mo

ment or two; then he looked *up 
sharply.

"Can he cook?"

Ladies’ Costume with or without Over 
Waist, l’eplin Portions ami Skirt 
Folds.
Satin messaiine and blue serge are 

here combined. The style is also good 
for crepe de chine and satin, for taf
feta, velvet, velveteen and cloth. The 
over waist portions are arranged on 
the under portions, and close in sur
plice style. A neat collar finishes the 
neck, which is cut slightly low. The 
sleeve has a flare cuff, with plaits at 
the back, held by a tab with buttons. 
The skirt is a five gore model, and 
may be made with or without the folds. 
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36; 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt 
measures about 3(4 yards at the foot.

A Pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of iOc. in 
silver or stamps.

152»—A POPULAR AND BECOMING 
-MODEL.
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replied Costume for Misses and (Small Women 
“You ' (with Sleeve in Either of Two . 

Lengths.)
This attractive design is ' splendid 

for serge, gabardine, taffeta, corduroy 
or velvet. The waist is full under the 
belt, and is finished with a broad col- 

• lar. The sleeve is dart fitted and has 
'a neat.cuff at wrist length. In short 
length it is finished with a cuff cut 
in points. Tba skirt is a 7 gore model 
wiib bex p’ aits. The Pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes: 13. 18 and 20 years. It re- 

1 quires 7 yards of 44 inch material for 
an 18 year size. The skirt measures 

“Indeed, he can," said Ronald, with 3(4 yards at the lower edge, with
a smile; a picture of Smithers, in his pl^llp °v*r .

• ’ A Pattp-n of this illustration mailed
shirt-sleeves and enveloped in one of to any address on receipt of 10c. in
Mrs. Podford’s aprons, bending over silvGr or stamps.

a saucepan, rising before Ronald's

SALE! SALE!
AT COST PRICES, ALL OUR STOCK OF

Ladies’

Winter HATS,
in White and Colored Felt Hats and Black Felt 

and Velvet Hats.

This lot of Hats ane all of the latest styles 
and made from superior Felts and Velvets, fin
ished with fast dyes. You only have to see and 
price them to buy.

Feathers, 
Tips, Wings, etc.,

New arrivals, also at cost.

HENRY BLAIR
SLATTERNS

Wholesale DryBoods House
Being In close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes oi 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we* would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.
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CHEAP JAM
• FROM

PURE FRUIT.
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Buy a tin of
SECURITY GOOSEBERRIES. 

12c.
Pour the juice into a saucepan, 
add two cups of sugar, boil for 
10 minutes, now add the berries 
and boil for 10 minutes more. 
You will then have a cheap, 
wholesome preserve containing 
only

FRUIT & SUGAR. 
SECURITY GOOSEBERRIES. 

12 cents per tin,
AT

YOUR
GROCER’S.

mental vision.
(To be Continued.)
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Per SS. “Stéphane;
from New York :• 

Bananas, California Grapes, 
Lemons, Oranges, 
Dessert Apples,

Blue Point Oysters, 
Finnan Haddies, 

American Corned Beef, 
American Butter, 1 lb. blocks. 

Parsnips and Carrots.
read end answered by a woman, — — __ —„
and held iti»®ktwnhdeuce. ‘fAMCS $TQT T

Size

Addreie In fell:—

>ame

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you In less than. 16 days.

MENARD’S LINIMENT C ü B *
COLDS, BTC,

Vegetables and Fruit ! ♦
We offer to-day, Tuesday: i

.50 sacks P. E. I. PARSNIPS, CARROTS and BEET. l 
50 sacks CHOICE TURNIPS. *

30 boxes CHOICE ORANGES.
20 bxs. EXTRA GOOD CRANBERRIES. j

500 bris. Selected RED APPLES.
50 kegs SWEET GRAPES. à

50 es. S. PEEL ONIONS. 
PRICES RIGHT—RIGHT GOODS. I

EDWIN MURRAY. J
Advertise in The Evening Telegram


