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THAT ALL INGREDIENTS 
ARE PLAINLY PRINTED ON. 
THE LABEL, AND THAT ALUM 
OR SULPHATE OF ALUMINA 
OR SODJC A LU Ml NIC SUL
PHATE IS NOT ONE OF 
THEM. THE WORDS "NO 
ALUM” WITHOUT THE IN
GREDIENTS IS NOT SUFFI
CIENT. MAGIC BAKING 
POWDER COSTS NO MORE 
THAN THE ORDINARY 
KINDS. FOR ECONOMY. BUY 
THE ONE POUND TINS.

E. W. Gillett Company Limited
TORONTO. ONT. MONTREAL
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CHAPTER XIV.
LASSEL1ES’ DEATH.

In a few hours after the arrival of 
the telegram, announcing the death 
of Lasselles, Adrian and I are speed
ing toward London as fast as the ex

press can carry us.
"I wonder if it was an accident?” 

I say, in an awe-stricken voice.
T should think so; it must have 

been very sudden,” says Adrian. 
“Evidently, he was all right when 
Theo wrote to Loys, two days ago.

“Ç)h, Adrian,” I cry, shivering and 
creeping! more closely to his side, 
is horrible! I can’t believe it!”

“No, poor fellow; it’s almost in
credible. Theo is very young to be a 
widow.”

"Very—only twenty—and wifll two 
little children. Well, it is a good 
thing they are rich, isn’t it?”

As is generally the case in times 
of sudden bereavement, 1 forgot* that 
Theo and I have been other than 
the tender sisters we were in child
hood. Ay, there are many gaping 
wounds healed beside an open grave; 
and an enmity must indeed be a bit
ter one which can resist a softening 
influence at such seasons. So it is 
with my "heart filled with tenderest 
love and pity that I step out upon 
the platform at the Waterloo Station. 
T^heo’s footman is on the lookout for 
us, and Adrian asks if Lord Lassel
les’ death was due to an accident.

“Oh, no, sir!” is the man’s reply. 
“My lord was eating his breakfast as 
usual this morning; and, just as I 
handed his cup to him, he clutched 
hold of the table, and said: ‘Oh, 

■great Heaven ! ’ and leaned forward. 
I lifted him up, and Simpkins, the 
butler that is, says : ‘Why, my lord,’ 
says he, ‘what is it?’ But he was 
ttorie dead—stone dead before my 
lady could get round from the other

side of the table.”

"Was Lady Lasselles there?” I ask,
t4n a horrified tone.

“Oh. yes, my lady! They were just

I have not calculated on such a re
ception as this. I draw myself Sway 
and sit down on the edge of a chair, 
and wish myself anywhere but where
I am. Theo lies back in her chair and 
makes no attempt to speak; and
though I feel something is expected 
of me, I cannot think of anything to 
say. At last I remark stupidly that 
we were very much shocked when we 
heard the news, and that it was aw
fully sudden.

“Very,” says Theo; “but don’t talk 
about it. It was all very horrible, 
and it does no good to talk about it. 
Of course you’ve heard everything 
from the servants.**

I feel that no other topic will be 
acceptable, so sit in uncomfortable 
silence, and wish Adrian and I had 
not hurried up to town so soon. Then 
Theo says that, if I go down, I shall 
find supper in the dining room, and 
that perhaps I will excuse her seeing 
me again to-night. So I kiss her and 
go. to find Adrian waiting for me 
He tells the servants that they need 
not wait, and, when we are alone 
asks if Theo is much upset.

“Not a bit,” I answer; "she’s just 
as cool and composed as ever she 
was, and won’t say a word about it.

“Stunned?” suggests Adrian.
“Well, perhaps. You will see foi 

yourself to-morrow,” I say, calmly 
“but I never saw such a widow in al 
my life.”

In the morning Loys comes, 
comes alone, for Teddy cannot 
spared. She has left the baby for the 
first time, and is anxious according
ly. After that, people are fcoming al 
day—Lady Lasselles the elder, anc 
Rose and Edith, both full of all kinds 
of warnings they have had during the

Poor little man!” I say, while the 
tears fall from Loys’ eyes onto the 
baby’s golden hair.

The subject of our conversation 
looks in a bewildered fashion from 
one face to another ; then, with a sigh 
so big that you wonder it^could hqve 
come out of so small a body, he 
says : „ y

Me want dassie.”
I wonder if he would take to Sir 

Adrian?” I say, at last.
"I think not, my lady. We sent for 

Burrows yesterday afteronon, but he 
wouldn’t look at him, and Simpkins 
came up last night, but it was of no 
use; he jtist cried himself to sleep.”

You should have sent for Lady 
Lasselles,” says Loys. <

‘For my lady?” questions the wo
man. “Oh, no, ma’am ; we never 
trouble my lady.”

Loys looks at me and says nothing. 
I lift Jhe boy onto my knee and 
smooth his bonnie, golden curls. He 

puts one tiny hand upon my dress 
ivhich is of velvet, and says: “Das- 
fie!" I look at the nurse for explana
tion.

‘My lord often came up in his 
smoking suit,” she says, “and it was 
if velvet.”

An idea crosses mv mind. I left
Adrian in his dressing ^-oom, and he 
tad on a velvet coat.

Had Itching Piles 
For 27 Years

rrjaüâsssli !
Ointment. I yq

Few people were ever more en- ] ffl 
thusisstlc in praising Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment than the writer of this let
ter. When you read The description 
of his case you will not wonder why.

Mr. John Johnson, Coleman, Alta., 
writes: "Three years ago T was cured 
of blind, itching piles of 27 years’ 
standing by using Dr. Chases Oint
ment. I used to think that death 
would be the only relief * would ever 
get from the terrible jfiisery of piles. 
Often I was laid up for three days at 
a time, and at other times worked 
when I should have been in bed.

“Dr. Chase’s Ototmfent is worth six
ty dollars a box instead of sixty cento.
I am a different man. since using it.
I am farming all the Aime, and never 
miss a day. Worfls fail to express my 
gratitude for the cure this ointment 
made' for me. I cannot tell half as 
much about it as it deserves. Anyone 
doubting this can write direct to me.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents 
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Limited, Toronto.
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beginning breakfast."
. “And how is she?” says Adrian,.

“Well, my lady was very quiet all 
through,” is the man’s answer, “and 
the maid told me this evening that 
she sat very still all day, almost 
without saying a word. But the wo
man are in great trouble about the 
little lord, for he's cried for ‘dassie’ 

* all day. I went ut> into the nursery 
to see if he'd come to me, but he 
wouldn't; it was ‘Dassie, dassie—me 
want dassie!’ till I couldn’t stop any 
longer.” And then he shuts the car
riage door and turns away as if he 
could not trust himself to say another 
word.

Tbeo’s maid meets me it) the hall.
“Will you come this way, my lady?” 

she says, in a hushed' voice.
So I follow her up the broad stair

case, and she stops at the door of 
Theq’s room, and. having knocked, 
she opens it, and I enter. Theo is 
sitting in a low chair before the fire, 
and rises when she sees me. 
to her impulsively and take her Into 
my arms.

“My poor, dear Théo!” I say, tear-

past week. Theo sees them for a few 
minutes, but keeps to her own rooms 
and requests that she may not 
disturbed. In the afternoon Loys 
and I find our way up to the nur
series, where the two little childrer 
are. Lqys seizes the baby instantly 
to its evident satisfaction, while 
make overtures to the little viscount 
by asking him if he will not come tc 
auntie. But the little man only 
shakes’ his head, and says, fret'fully 
“Me want dassie.”

I do not know much about children 
and I am perplexed what to say to 
him. I do not like to tell him that 
his “dassie” has gone away—he would 
not understand if I say he b dead.

look at the head nurse imploringly.
“He was like that all yesterday

my lady, she says, in answer to the
look. “My lord was very fond of 
him; and always, when he was in the 
house, he was up here, or Master 
Derrick was downstairs with him 
And, when he fretted for him we had 
orders always to send for my lord 
if he was •anywhere near. Indeed 
I’ve known him to come up from 
dinner party if Master Derrick cried 
for him.”

Headaches and 
Heart Trouble

But, fo ray Intense astonishment, 
says, calmly:
ere, there; that will do, Aud-

Yervons Prostration of Three Tears* 
Standing Cored a Tear Ago by Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food.
Anyone who knows the discourage

ment and despair which accompanies 
the helplessness of nervous prostra
tion will appreciate the gratitude felt 
by the writer of this letter.

Mrs. H. O. Jones, Scotch Lake, 
C. B„ writes: "I suffered from nerv
ous prostration for nearly three years. 
I had frequent headaches, had no ap
petite and was troubled with my 
heart. After consulting two doctors, 
without obtaining satisfactory results, 
I began the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve 

t h F'ood‘ a”d was completely cured by 
i rush | this treatment. If is nearly a year 

since I was cured, and I want others 
to know of this splendid medicine. I 
now attend to my housework with 
pleasure and comfort, and am glad to 
have the opportunity of recommend
ing Dr. Chase's Nerve Food." ,

At least some benefit is bound to bo- 
derived from each dose of this great 
food cure, as day by day it forms 
new blood, and builds up the system. 
50 cents a box, 6 for $2.50, all deal
ers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Lim
ited, Toronto.

'Will Derry go ' downstairs with 
inntie ?” 1 ask.

He says “Yes;” so I carry him 
lown, and find Adrian writing letters 

“It you’ll dictate, I’ll write those,’ 
i tell him. “I want you to make 
friends with the boy.”

“All right,” he says, cheerfully 
“Cqme here, Derry, and look at my 
watch.”

A good deal to my surprise, Derry 
?oes straight to him, without mur 
mur or complaint of any kind, and 
after exhausting the mysteries of the 
watch, looks round at me, and, In a 
tone of the utmost satisfaction, says ; 

“Big man.”
So there we stay all the afternoon 

1 soon finish the letters; and, when It 
is nearly dark, Theo’s maid comes tc 
say that Lady Lasselles will be glad 
f I will go to her. I find her exact- 
y in the same attitude as yesterday 
fitting back in a low chair, with idly 
clasped hands, and, as quietly com
posed in face and manner as if Las
se lies had gone to Scotland for a 
week’s shooting.

“How are you to-day, Theo?” 1 

isk, for I must say something, and
in my nervousness, I cannot think of 
anything else.

“Very much as usual, thank, you,” 
nswers "Theo, ’calmly. “What have 

■•ou been doing all day?”
“This afternoon I hqye been writ- 

ug letters for Adrian,” I answer.
“Oh, yes! Is he out?”
“No; he is in the dressing room. 

Jerry is with him.”
“Oh, , Lasselles, you mean!” 1 

shiver to hear her call the boy by his 
itle while his father still lies dead 

!n the house. “Who took him in 
here? Surely there are servants 

enough to look after him. without 
Milan being troubled.”

“Adrian does not find him a trou-
lie,’’ 1 answer, coldly, “And I took
Im in there because he has been
retting for bis father since, yester

day.”
“Really! Ah, he’s a very tiresome 

■hild, and Lasselles utterly ruined 
him! I never could see the good my
self of giving way to the whims and 
caprices of a baby of that age.’

I do not answer this at all. I do 
not know much about children, and
so it is of no use attempting any 
argument with Theo on the subject. 
Besides, for decency's sake, I do not 
want any disagreements just now. 
Presently she breaks the silence, 
and asks why Adrian has not been to 
see her;

"I think he was afrajd of intrud
ing,” I answer.

“Oh, it won’t be intruding at all! 
It's very dull here; but I prefer be
ing by myself to having to endure all 
the noisy grief‘I have no doubt las
selles’ people are indulging in. You 
might go and send him here; will 
H «a™—™»™™»™--™™»—,,——

I do not like to say “No,” though I 
know Adrian would rather not go; 
but I have to submit, and kiss my 
sister’s cheek meekly ere I leave the 
room.

facie. Manlike, he dreads anything 
like a scene, and, I honestly believe, 
would walk ten miles rather than 
face a crying woman.

“Oh,” he says, very blankly, “I’d 
rather not!” «

“She thinks it very strange that 
you have not been before,” I add; 
“but you needn’t be afraid. She is 
very much as usual.”

At last- having persuaded the boy 
to let him go—for nothing will in
duce him to go and see his mother— | 
he departs" very unwillingly, and I 
take Derry upstairs to be made tidy; 
Adrian has promised him that he 
shall dine with us to-night. I _leave 
him in the nurse’s hands, and go back 
to the dressing room fire, where I sit 
alone for half an hour.

(To be continued.)

Fresh Frail 
Fresh Poultry, 
New Vegetables.

ELLIS & CO.,
LIMITED.

208 Water Street

Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Chicken. 

Fresh New York Ducks.

“LUSTY’S” BEAL TURTLE 
EXTRACT.

New Cauliflower.
New Cabbage.
String Beans.

Cucumbers!
New Beetroot. 

i New Potatoes.
. Ripe Tomatoes.
Sweet Potatoes.

New Celery.
Spanish ^Onions.

“LUSTY’S” REAL TURTLE 
MEAT.

Red and Black Cherries. 
Red and Blue Plums. 

Pineapples. 
Cantaloups.

Navel Oranges.
Water Melons. 

Messina Lemons. 
Bananas.

Grape Fruit.

“MAGGl’S” CONSOMME IN
TUBES,

Fresh consignment of our 
Choice Jamaica Cigars, “La Sab- 
rosa,” “Governors,” %’s and V* 
boxes; “Conchas Especiales, % 
boxes.

Remember our Telephones,

Nos 482 & 786.
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 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES, 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxl 
mate Sailing»:

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES, 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
*tc„ in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the -United 
Kingdom.
< A copy of the current edition will 

be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for 20s.

. We have just opened a large shipment of PARLOR
SUITES, also RATTAN and WOOD ROCKERS, and our Fifth Shipment of BABY 

CARRIAGES. ______________' ___________
Si , ■ , n ■ ' ' ' , , .

WE offer Dining Suites at the following prices:—
6 piece Suites, comprising 5 High Back Chairs, on§ Arm; fancy *®ck8’

ble rungs, brace arms, wood seats, for............. ..... $9.95, $10.7a, $ ’ *** SU‘6
6 piece Suites as above, but with cane seat,......................................... ............... sul e
6 piece Suites, solid Hardwood Chairs, With leather seats,

. ^ for $24.95, $29.95, $32.50, $35.50 suite
Our 3 and 5 piece Parlor Suites from................... ...  ........................................ UP

CO 95 lin
Wood and Rattan Rockers, to match, from........................ : ............

Our BABY CARRIAGES are positively the best values for the money, qual
ity considered, running from $10.00 up. Patent wheels, best rubber tires, adjust
able hoods, comfortable bodies, easy riding gear, reversible gear, collapsible, so 
that they can be removed with ease. Built like an automobile, with every little de
tail of comfort and convenience to mother and baby thought out and arranged for. 
Your baby’s health and comfort demand this consideration. A large variety to se
lect from gives you abundant opportunity to make a choice.

Don’t forget Monday, our BARGAIN DAY for Furniture. Ten per cent.

C. L. MARCH CO., LTD.
Cor. ^Vater and Springdale Streets.

THIRD WEEK OF OUR BIG

IS RUNNING AT GREAT REDUCTIONS.

LADIES’WHITE SKIRTS. Reg. $1.00. Sale Price............. .. .. 75c.
LADIES’ WHITE SKIRTS. Reg. 55c. Sale Price.................. -.. .. 50c.
LADIES’ BLOUSES. Reg. $1.00. Sale Price .. ...... ............ 75c.
LADIES’ BLOUSES. Reg. $1.60. Sale Price........................... /. ..$1.30
LAtHES’ BLOUSES. Reg. $2.00. Sale Price ......................................$1.70
LADIES’ CAMISOLES from ........................................................... .. 45c. up
LADIES’ STRAW HATS. Reg. $8.00. Sale Price.............................$4.00
LADIES’ STRAW HATS. Reg. $6.00. Sale Price . . .. . .. . .$3.00
LADIES’STRAW HATS. Reg. $4.00. Sale Price............................$2.00

GENT’S STRAW HATS. Reg. $1.00. Sale Price....... ............ 80c.
GENT’S STRAW HATS. Reg. 80c. Sale Price. . . . . . .  60c.
GENT’S STRAW HATS. Reg. 60c. Sale Price................ ; 40c.
GENT’S HOSE-. Reg. 20c. Sale Price ........... .........................................18c.
GENT’S HOSE. Reg. 30c. Sale Price...........................   25c.
GENT’S HOSE. Reg. 40c. Sale Price.................      34c.
GENT’S HOSE. Reg. 50c. Sale Price........ .............................. 43c.

Everything in our Shops is reduced Come
and see us before the Sale closes.

The National Stores
GREAVES & SONS, Ltd.

In Bla
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“Scotia” 
Six per cei) 
Stock, 
Seasoned 
Security. 
Safe as re* 
Sure as reJ 
Secured by] 

Five! 
Stocj 
Prie]

In igi'l 
of $1,530,61 
earnings c| 
amount thi 
This is of 
their Dividtj

CANADi

She wants you to go and see her.”! DeaIere aeek,n* *^nc,el ca“ aii" 
. . . . . vert lee their trade cards for £ 1, orsay, when I return to the dressing 1 -

room. /

As I expected, Adrian pulls a long

larger advertisements from £t>
THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Cm, Ltd. 

26, Abdmreb Lane. London, E.V-

The Dowager Countess ot Donough- 
more wishes to find an old Irish fam
ily who migrated to America, about 
forty-five years ago, after selling 
their home.Kilmanahan Castle, Clon
mel, to the last Earl of Donoughmore.

Five years ago, when the owners 
of the castle were away, some Ameri- 

i cans named Green, called to see the 
* home' of the! raricestors and were

by mistake refused admission. Ever 
since then Lady Donoughmore has 
searched In vain for the Green family 
to apologize to them.

Recently Lady Dnoughmore receiv
ed a letter from Scotland Yard stat
ing that an article’found in a taxicab 
in .Ixmdon last February had been 
Identified.by naeans of the crest as be
longing to the Greens of Kilmanahan

Castle. Before the article was found 
a man named Green had reported his 
loss to the. polled, but had gone away 
leaving on address. There is now a 
double reason for finding some re
presentatives of the family.

CHEESE SPEl
, Gorgonzola
Loaf Cheddar 
Roquefort, Pori 
Demi Cheddars! 
Little Dutch 
Gruyere 
Little Dutchlettl 

4 Cheshires, Stilt*] 
Dutch (Edam) 
Pimento 
Canadian Cheesj 
McLaren’s Créai 

y Cheese 
Pineapple Chees 

f Ale Cheese 
Parmesan Cheesj
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OR

MINABD’S LINIMENT CURBS DIS-


