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Has been Canada’s ftwrite yeast for ever a 
quarter of a century. Bread baked with Royal 
Yeast will keep fresh and moist longer than that 
made with any other, so that a full week’s supply 
can easily be made at one baking. And the last 
leaf will be Just as seed as the first,
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
“I think it was,’’ answered 

brightening visibly under the 
influence of the little creature, 
you like me, do you think?”

“I do now. But you must let me 
paint you—your picture, I mean. 
Painting you would be like painting 
the lily, I should say. You are tired, 
I fancy. Phyllis, she is tired.”

“She nursed in the hospital all last 
night and all day. I should think she 
would be tired. I am going to make 
her a cup of tea, and then she is go
ing straight to bed.”

“What a tyrant she is!” said Car
rie. “She treats me the same way; 
and you've got to do just what she 
says; for all she’s so sweet and mild- 
looking.”

“I should, anyhow,” answered 
Flora. “She is my superior officer."

“Oh, in the hospital?”
“Yes. Sister Phyllis—may I call 

you Sister Phyllis out of the hospital ? 
It brings me nearer than Miss Phyl
lis.”

“Call me Phyllis. I'd like it better.
“And call me Carrie. Nobody is 

formal with me. It would be out of 
place, you know. Even my earl calls 
me Carrie. But, alas! he isn’t my 
earl at all, but somebody else’s.”

Flora laughed at the mock senti
mentality of the bright little cripple.

“I would like to call you Carrie, 
and Phyllis, Phyllis; but if I do you 
must call me Flora.”

“Oh!” cried Carrie, in a tone of dis
may, “that’s different.”

“Why different?”
“You are so stately. Well, you are, 

you know, and although Flora is a 
stately sort of name, and fits you de
lightfully, I don't know that I could 
quite do it. I will say Sister Flora un
til I’m used to it. But Phyllis will. 
She looks so quiet and mild, but I 
assure you she isn’t afraid of any
thing, or anybody. She’s prouder 
than—oh, than anything.”

“Carrie, you sha'n’t have any toast 
if you talk in that way,” said Phyllis. 
And then, as she caught a wistful ex
pression on the face of the stately 
beauty she said, “I will call you Flora 
with pleasure.”

"Thank you,, and I will tell you my 
name. It is------”

“You don’t need to if you don’t 
wish,” said Phyllis, quickly.

“1 prefer to do it. It is Flora 
Warne.”

Quick, involuntary glances were ex
changed between the two girls, and 
then Carrie broke out:

“What a lovely name! Do you know I

why -Flora? I didI love that nam 
say it—didn’t I?”

They both laughed, and Flora said.
“Why do you love it?”
“Because my dearest heart—and so 

is Phyllis’, only she won’t admit it— 
is given to a man with that name."

“I thought he was an earl,” said 
Flora, looking wonderingly at the 
deep red in the cheeks of Phyllis.

“Oh, he is now. But his real name 
is Warne. You won’t tell anybody, 
will you?”

“No,” laughed Flora.
“The famous Sir Lionel Warne. 

Phyllis! she's going to faint.”

CHAPTER XXXV.
Flora did not faint. Phyllis had 

run to her, and had been ready to do 
the right thing in the emergency; but 
Flora had recollected herself, and 
said, with a faint smile:

“No, I am not going to faint. I nev
er do such a thing—never have. 1 
fancy I am more tired than I 
thought.”

“Well,” said Phyllis, “the tea and 
the toast are ready, and after you 
have eaten you must lie down. My 
room is in there, and you shall have 
it for to-night. Please don’t protest. 
I often sleep with Carrie when we an 
alone, don’t I, Carrie?”

“Her name is Miss Honesty,” said 
Carrie.

“Carrie!”
"My Sir Lionel gave her the name,' 

said Carrie, "and it does suit beauti 
fully.”

Phyllis flubbed but said no more 
and Flora drank her tea and tried in 
vain to eat some of the crisp toast. 
She was aching to ask a question, aud 
at last she did it.

“Did you know Sir Lionel Warne 
then?—Sir Lionel, who became the 
Earl of Basingwell?”

“Indeed we did,” said Carrie, em 
phatically. “It was a short, but what 
you might call a very complete ac
quaintance. Phyllis—Phyllis, the 
straightforward and honest—would 
have none of him, and that ended the 
story.”

Flora looked at Phyllis with 
eager, burning curiosity.

“Carrie should not say that,” said 
Phyllis, with a pained look. “It will 
give you a wrong impression. Sir 
Lionel rescued me one night from 
some ruffians------”

“She had gone out at midnight to 
get a doctor for me,” interjected Car
rie.

“He went with me to the doctor's 
and I found out, then, that he was the 
famous Sir Lionel, whose picture we 
had often seen, and of whom we had 
read so much. He asked about Car
rie, and I told him I would like him 
to come and see her, Mowing she 
would be wild with joy if he would. 
He did come the next day, and nobody 
could have been nobler and better

an

A Most Extraordinary
Cure of Epileptic Fits

Mother Had Appealed to Three Doctors in Vain—Cured Four Months Ago by 
Use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

This letter from Mrs. Noxel Is en
dorsed by Mr. H. J. Mahaffy, drug
gist, Port Colborne, Ont., as being 
true and correct. While it reports a 
most remarkable cure of epileptic fits 
by use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, it 
only goes to corroborate similar cures 
reported by others.

Mrs. Henrietta M. Noxel, R. R. No. 
1, Humberstone, Ont., writes: “I can
not help writing to you, as I want you 
to know what a blessing Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food and Kidney-Liver Pills 
have been to my boy. He was taken 
with very violent fits, would twitch all 
over, his eyes would turn towards his 
nose, his jaws set and his lips turn 
almost purple. He would clench his 
fists tightly, become unconscious and 
then go into a long sleep. After sev
eral hours he would wake up sighing 
and so weak he could not stand. I 
was afraid he would die and took him 
to' the doctor, who pronuonced his 
case epilepsy. As his medicine was 
not effective and the fits continued, I 
took him to another doctor at Font- 
hill, but his medicine seemed to make 
him worse.

“As the boy’s nerves were in such 
a state that he could not sit down or 
lie down, and the fits continued, I 
took him to a third doctor, who said

that he would not undertake to cure 
epilepsy, as no doctor could cure it. 
That night I went home very much 
discouraged, and when I took my dose 
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food I gave my 
boy a dose, and that was the first 
night in weeks that he slept well, 
kept on giving him the Nerve Food 
three times a day and occasionally a 
Kidney-Liver Pill to keep the kidneys 
and bowels active. I can, with a clear 
conscience, say that he has not had 
even one fit since begining this treat
ment. I give him no other medicine. 
He looks and feels well, and as there 
have been no returns of the old 
trouble for four months, I believe he 
has been cured. I can never cease to 
be grateful to the manufacturers of 
these medicines, for I am sure I 
would have lost my boy if it had not 
been for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.”

Mr. H. J. Mahaffy. druggist, Port 
Colborne, Ont.,-writes: "This is to cer
tify that I am acquainted with Mrs. 
Henrietta M. Noxel, and believe that 
the statement she has made in regard 
to Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is true and 
correct.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a 
box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Ed- 
manson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.

than he was; but something occurred, 
with which he had no responsibility, 
and I said he must not come any 
more. We have never seen him since. 
That is the whole story of Sir Lionel 
Warne, and you must never mind 
Carrie when she runs on about him. 
She thinks he is no less than an 
angel.”

"So do you, Phyllis Dearborn------
She will faint!”

Flora had risen to her feet as if 
galvanized at the sound of that name. 
Phyllis was by her side in an instant. 

“What is it? Are yoii" ill?”
“Your name! Did she say it was 

Phyllis Dearborn?”
“Yes, Phyllis Dearborn.”
“Phyllis Dearborn! Phyllis Dear

born!” repeated Flora, faintly, and 
sank into a chair.

“What is it? Is anything wrong? 
again demanded Phyllis.

Flora roused herself and "turned 
eagerly to Phyllis.

“Let me look at you, Phyllis,” she 
said, and caught her so that she 
could gaze into her face. “Every bit 
a lady!” she cried. “Phyllis, who was 
your father?”

A flood of crimson swept over the 
beautiful face, and she drew herself 
back with a haughtiness that Flora 
herself could not have outdone.

“Answer her, Phyllis,” cried Carrie, 
her voice shrill with excitement 
“Answer her, or I will.”

“You will not break your word, 
said Phyllis.

“Do you think I am curious, mere
ly?” cried Flora. “Oh, Phyllis, you 
will answer me.”

“And if it be shame to answer?” 
said Phyllis, in a low tone.

"There is no shame!” cried Carrie.
“There is no shame!” cried Flora, 

with so strange an accent "that Phyl
lis looked curiously at her.

"My father was the Earl of Basing 
well,” she answered.

“Oh, Phyllis, Phyllis!" cried Flora 
stroking the little hand she had 
caught in tiers. “Heaven be thanked 
for this! It will be some reparation. 
And he will some day forgive me. 
Please God, he will some day forgive 
me!” and she let her head fall on the 
table, and gave herself) up to an ex
hausting passion of tears.

The two girls looked at each other 
in a sort of consternation, in which 
wonder was mingled, and for a mo
ment even Phyllis was unable to act 
Then she recovered herself and put 
her hand on the queenly head with a 
touch so gentle that the other looked 
up, the tears streaming down her face.

“Phyllis,” she sobbed, “your moth
er was the true wife of the Earl of 
Basingwell, and now you are the 
Countess of Basingwell.”

Then there was another silence, 
and Phyllis broke it by saying:

Are you sure of this? How do you 
know? My mother died thinking it 
was not so.”

I know it, I know it!” answered 
Flora, eagerly; "but when the old 
earl died he left a confession which 
told the whole truth and showed 
where the proofs of the marriage 
were. You are the Countess of Ba
singwell.”

I wish mother had known," - 
what Phyllis said.

Then,’* said Carrie, whose mind 
could not be held quiet for long, “I 
have my famous Sir Lionel again. He 
isn't an earl any more, is he?”

“Not any more,” said Flora, sadly. 
Then a quick thought flashed into 

the mind of Phyllis.
“Does he know that I am the Coun

tess?” she asked Of her visitor, as if 
expecting her to know.

“No, he does not know that you 
are the Countess of Basingwell,” was 
the answer.

Then,” said Phyllis, firmly, “he 
need not know.”

"Why?” asked Flora, wonderingly. 
“Because I am used to being Phyl

lis Dearborn, and I am happy. He is 
used to wealth, and requires it for his 
happiness. Besides he loves his wife, 
and she is too used to luxury to be 
able to’ abandon it. No, you must 
never let him know.”

“That’s my Phyllis!” cried Carrie 
exulttngly.

“You mean,” said Flora, slowly, 
"that you would be willing to give it 
up to him without ever letting him 
know your sacrifice?”

If he knew,” said Phyllis, "he 
would not permit it If you knew him

Household Economy

Hott ' to Have the Beat Coach 
Remedy and Save 92 by 

Making It at Ho

Uough medicines, as a rule, contain a 
large quantity of plain syrup. Two cups 
of granulated sugar with one cup of 
warm water, stirred for 2 minutes gives 
you as good syrup as money can buy.

Then get from your druggist 2% ounces 
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour into a 16- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with sugar 
syrup. This gives you, at a cost of only

154 cents, 16 ounces of really better cough 
syrup than you could buy ready made for 
«2.50—a clear sating of nearly $2. Full 
* directions with Piflex. It keept perfectly 
and tastes good.

It takes hold of the usual cough or 
chest cold at once and conquers it in 24 
hours. _ Splendid for whooping cough, 
bronchitis and winter coughs.

It’s truly astonishing how quickly it 
loosens the dry, hoarse or tight cough 
and heals and soothes the inflamed mem
branes in the case of a painful cough. It 
also stops the formation of phlegm in 
the throat and bronchial tubes, thus end
ing the persistent loose cough.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
combined with guaiacol, and has been 
used for generations to heal inflamed 
membranes of the throat and chest.

To avoid disappointment, ask your 
lruggist for “2% ounces of Pinex,”" and 

don t accept anything else. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction, or money prompt, 
ly refunded, goes with this preparation, 

le Pinex Co., Toronto. Ont.

said

she

“You have deserved his love,
Flora, with a sort of wail.

Phyllis shrank back.
“Oh, what are you saying?’ 

cried.
“I am saying what is true," said 

Flora, with a sort of dumb despair. 
“If he had known you he would have 
loved you as you do him.”

“You shall not say that!” cried 
Phyllis, piteously. “Who are you 
that you dare to say such things to 
me?”

“She is his wife,” said Carrie.
“My Heaven! how did you know?" 

cried Flora, staring wildly at her.
“You said your name was Flora 

Warne, and f remember your face 
now. You are the famous beauty.”

Flora covered her face with her 
hands. Phyllis looked at her as if 
her senses were leaving her.

"Is it true?” she whispered. “Are 
you his wife?”

“Yes, I am his wife—his despised 
and hated wife. An outcast by her own 
act. Unworthy of him, and loving 
him with all my soul.”

Phyllis shrank away.
"Phyllis,” said Carrie, sharply, her 

eyes traveling with lightning speed 
from one face to the other, “do not 
believe all she says. She is a good, 
true, brave woman now. I don’t know 
What she has been.”

Heaven bless you for that!" said 
Flora- “I hgve been all that a wife 
should not be; but I love him, I love 
him.”

Well, then,” said Phyllis, putting 
her arm around her, “I would not de
spair of his love. He loved you once, 
and the love of man never dies, it is 
said.” j
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“It can be killed. And I killed his. 
I did it for his own sake. I thought 
he would be happier if he believed all 
evil of me. I made it worse than it 
was. Now he will never love me. He 
never did love me—I know what love 
is now, and I know I never had his. 
But I can do justice yet. You, at 
least, shall be placed where you be
long.”

At his expense? Never!” said 
Phyllis, firmly.

An imposter lias driven him out. 
A girl who calls herself Phyllis Dear
born has claimed the title and es
tates, and he has given them up to 
her.”

You will have to claim them, then, 
Phyllis,” said Carrie.

“Well,” . said Phyllis, wearily, 
“there is no need of haste, for I could 
not get out of Paris now. And you,” 
she said to Flora, “must rest or you 
will be ill. Will you not go to bed?”

You will not shun me for what I 
have told you?” she said, pleadingly.

Phyllis stooped and kissed her.
(To be Continued.)
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liver Sluggish?
You are wartied by a sallow skin, dull 
eyes, biliousness, and that grouchy 
feeling. Act promptly. Stimulate your 
liver—remove the clogging wastes 
—make sure your digestive organs are 
working right and—when needed—take

BEECHAM’S 
PILLS

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World. 
Sold everywhere. In boxe*. 25 cents.

you would be sure of it"
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Dooley, John, Cookstown Road 
Doran, John 
Drover, William
Duggan, Miss Mary E., Duckworth St. 
Duff, A.
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Harris, Miss Elsie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Hayes, Gus, care Gen’l P. Office 
Heath, Mr. and Mrs., Brazil's Square 
Henry, James, Carter’s Hill 
Hickey, W. J., Lime St.
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Jeffrey, C. E.
Jones, J., Barron St.

K
Kendall, Robert, care Gen’ P. Office 
Kennell, Miss Maud. Springdale St. 
Kean, Miss E„ Lime St.
Kavanagh, Miss Annie, .

O’Toole’s Cottage 
Kennedy, Michael, Cabot St.
Knight, George, Barnes’ Rd.

L
Lamb, Miss Mary, Spencer St.
Lamb, Miss K., New Gower St. 
Langmead, Charles, care Mr. Bartlett 
Lambert, E. H.
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Mercer, Miss Minnie G.,
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St. Clair, Miss P„
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Sparks, Miss Florence. Georgestown 
Saunders. Miss Alice, Balsam Place 
Stares, Miss Stella, Rennie's Mill Rd- 
Stamp, John 
Sheppard, Miss Edna 
Synera. Mrs. Wm., New Gower St. 
Sears, James. Simms’ St.
Strickland. W. T„ care Gen. P. Office 
Stewart. A., Brazil's Square 
Stevenson, Charles,

care General Delivery 
Snelgrove, Miss Edith, card, Water St 
Sheaves, George R., care G. P- 0. 
Sheppard, John, care G. P. O.
Smith, J.
Simmons, R.
Simpson, W. R.
Smith, Fred
Strickland, Win., Coronation St- 
Short, Miss Susie, Queen’s Rd. 
Strong, James, care G. P. O. 
Sutherland, D.
Squires, Miss Bessie, Water St. 
Sutton, Miss M.,

care Mr% Bowring, Circular Rd- 
Summers, Miss M„ Casey St.
Shute, E„ Balsam St.

T
Thistle, Alex., Cabot St.
Thorne, Mrs. A. W., Brazil's Square 
Towndrow, Miss Julia, care Post Office 
Trask, J. H., Gower St.

V
Vivian, Ernest, late s.s. Cabot 
Wells, Henry, Gower St.
Walsh, Alice, card, care G. P. O.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Prescott St 
Watson, Alex., Brazil's Square 
Walsh, Robert F„ Mt Scio 
Wheeler, Miss Clara 
Weir, Edward J., Newtown Rd.
Weir, James, Newtown Rd.
West, Master W„ York St.
Wilson, William 
White, A. J„ Freshwater Rd- 
White, Oliver, Bishop's Falls 
Woodflne, Nellie or Bella, . -Æ3I

care Wm. Woodflne
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ktr OFFICIAL.

LONDON, Feb.
« Governor, Newfoundland :
1 Fril)ay/<>’desPerate Rating 
- - re^umed, and continues at
I „ a-ith the net result that the 
I "made progress from the m,

I capturing Fort Douaumont.
I French now encircle the enemy f<j 
lia the fort. The slopes, east 
Lest, are covered with Gei J 
I corpses. Talon Hill is rendered 
I tenable, by either side, by anil 
Iflre. The french holJ !’olvre_
| Handromont Farm, and Douauuj 
I Village, having repulsed violent 
I tacks against each.

In Woevre the French wfth- j 
loathe 26th nearer the Meuse HI 
I and now hold Eix Station, which 
I changed hands several times.
I attack on the hill position, south J 
lot Eix, was repulsed. Further si 
j an attack against Manheuller foi
I completely.

On the 22nd the enemy penetr 
I half a mile of the French line in
I Givenchy Wood.

In Champagne on the 25th 
I French captured the enemy salien j 
1st Marie Apy, with three hum j 
I prisoners. Near Navarin on the 
[ tie enemy penetrated some eleni | 
[of the F-rench first line and supif 
I trendies, An attack on a mile f.
I in the Vosges completely failed.

A new- naval Yeppelin lias been 
I stroyed by a French incendiary si 
I The crew were killed.

The P. & O. Maloja struck a mil 
I sunk off Dover. About 140 lives w 
I lost.

The Russians captured in Erze 
15,000 prisoners and 323 guns.

I pursuit continues. The Russians lJ 
I occupied the town of Hernia nshal
I Persia.

General Lukins’ column has rou 
hostile Bedouin forces in West

I Egypt

BON'AR LAW]

sTr. pier hi: bulletin.
PARIS, Feb. 2s 

In Belgium our batteries bomba 1 
[ ed German works facing Steentra; :

In Champagne, in the Mavarm Fai 
I region, north of Sôuain, the em : 

succeeded by surprise in gaining 
[ footing in our advance trench.

In the region north of Verdun, hot 
I bardment continues with great int*
J sitv, especially in the centré1 sec 
I and towards our right. There lu ' 

been no other attempts on Vote 
I Poivre.

Yesterday, towards the close of 1 <j 
| evening, the Germans tried sève 

attacks to capture the village of D< j 
aumont. Their assaults were sh: j 

j tered by the resistance of our troo!-| 
j ffbieh did not give way under 
I most furious assaults. At Douaumol 

Port the situation remains the san [
I Th*8 fort is tightly surrounded 

our troops. Fighting is decreasi |
I °o the heights of Vaux Village.

In Woevre the Germans renew I 
I attacks with great activity last nigl f 
I fail way station of Eix was takt
j and retaken by attacks and comité 
I attacks, but remains in our posse!-] 
I sion. All attempts against Hill 
I southeast of Ei-x have been unsm | 
Icessful in dislodging us.

Further south a German attae 
I against Manheulles completely faile 
| ur artillery answers energeticalU 
Ithe enemy’s bombardment on V \ 

l^hole. front. In the Vosges we hav- 
■ arded several German position 
I'11 the Ban de Sapt region.

CONTINUES FIERCEfighting

PARIS, Feb. 28.
-e French have been compelled tc|
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^ Wilion’g Hertine Bitters'N

*Pt* valuable. The blood is
which0 clo99cd with impurities 

arc the cause of headaches, indi- 
w aud that tired feeling which 

** with the Spring.
Wilson's Her bine B Iters hare 

. 01x1 W teat of fifty year* 
i":: J have proved to 6e »"

^nie btood purifier.
___ Sur- .
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