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“For a table-cover, I suppose. 
Thanks! Oh, how hungry I am! Fori 
goodness’ sake, let ns ride on!” she ex
claimed Impatiently. But the moment I 
his back was turned, her number three! 
hand stole toward Diana’s and clutch-1 
ed at it, and her eyes, now dim with 
tears, sought Diana’s imploringly.

"Oh, what" should I have done if— 
if he had been killed?" she murmured. 
“Keep in front of me for a moment—- 
only a moment, Diana dear. And— 
and—do you think he heard me? Oh, 
how could I give myself away so! Do 
you think—really and truly think—he 
isn’t hurt? Keep near me for the rest 

•I’m so afraid

moaned. “Bertie, dear; dear Bertie, 
look at me, speak to me! Oh, what 
shall I do! Is—is he dpad!’’ she sob
bed to Vane, who had by this time 
cleared the wall and got beside them.

When riding with Diana he always 
carried his flask; he took it out and 
got some brand)’ through Bertie’s

Many brands or bakino 
POWDER CONTAIN ALUM WHICH 

IS AN INJURIOUS ACID. THE IN
GREDIENTS OF ALUM BAKING 
POWDER ARE SELDOM PRINTED 
ON THE LABEL IF THEY ARE, THE 
ALUM IS USUALLY REFERRED TO 
AS SULPHATE OF ALUMINA OR 
SODIC A LUMI NIC SULPHATE.

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
CONTAINS NO ALUM

THE ONLY WELL-KNOWN MEDIUM-- 
PRICED BAKING POWDER MADE IN 

CANADA THAT DOES NOT CONTAIN ALUM, 
AND WHICH HAS ALL ITS INGREDIENTS 
PLAINLY STATED ON THE LABEL.
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that he might see-----”
Diana comforted and quieted her. 

“Happy Bertie!” she whispered softly.
Mabel“Do you love him so much, 

dear?"
“Love! That mere boy
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CHAPTER XIX.
“The guvnor heard from Mr. Stark

ey this morning,” he said, lowering 
his voice and pulling his horse near 
enough to Diana’s mare so that he 
could take her mistress' hand. “He 
says that these blessed business ar
rangements are nearly concluded, and 
that—Diana, do you think you could

marry me, say, next week, it these 
lawyers will let us?"

Her eyes were downcast tor a mo
ment, then she raised them and look
ed at him with infinite love, with <so 
sweet a surrender in them and on her 
half-parted lips that his hand closed 
over hers In a swift, strong grip.

There was silence for a while, then 
they fell to talking in a low voice, of 
their marriage, of the place where 
they should pass the honeymoon.

“I leave it all to you, dearest,” he 
said. “I should be happy enough if 
we spent it in a London attic, or a 
slum in Manchester; anywhere with 
you would be paradise.’’

And, of course, she assured him in 
faltering accents that for her any 
place, with him, meant an earthly 
heaven.

“What I should like would' be to 
stroll off by ourselves to some quiet 
little church away beyond thé hills 
there, and get married quietly and 
without fuss. But, of course”— 
■juickly, as Diana, blushing, looked 
doubtful—“of course that wouldn’t 
be allowed. The dear old father has 
set his heart on a regular grand wed
ding, with a bishop to do the service, 
and a perfect crowd at the house.

m SCRUB

We’ll be married here, eh, dearest? 
He’d like it, and the people—what 
have you done to win their hearts, 
you witch? Do you know that they 
fight in the stables for the honor and 
glory of saddling your horse; that 
any man who gets a word from you 
goes about the place with an air of 
pride and conceit that renders him 
insufferable? Why, I saw one of your 
photographs, those last ones 
yours, on Donald’s”—Donald was the 
head-keeper—“mantleshelf. I can’ 
th'ink how he came by it”

“It must have been one of the 
proofs. I threw them in the waste- 
paper basket," said Diana, laughing 
very softly.

“Ah, I see. He declined—you know 
Donald’s stately way?—to tell me 
where he got it; and when I began to 
read him a lecture, looked so fierce 
that I dropped it and cleared out.”

"Dear old Donald!” murumred Di 
ana.

“Exactly. So you see that the people 
would feel bad If they had it at Wed- 
bury. Besides, here we are. Next 
week, dearest."

“Not next week, dearest. Why, I 
haven’t half my things. Perhaps— 
the week after—or the week after that 
—If Aunt Mary is well enough to trav
el. She is better and getting strong
er every day. she says----- Oh, Vane,
what are they doing?” she broke off, 
looking anxiously at Mabel and Ber
tie, who were going across the moor 
at racing pace and apparently making 
for a stone wall of one of the march
es.

“I believe they’re going to try to 
jump it,” said Vane. “Young idiots! 
Hi, Mabel! Hi, you there, Bertie! 
Hold hard, there’s a fall on the other 
side of that! Hi!”

But the wind was against him, and 
the two young scapegraces failed to 
catch his warning and rode on, their 
laughter blown to Vane and Diana.

“Is—is there any danger, Vane?” 
she inquired anxiously.

“N—o, no, dearest Don’t be alarm
ed. They can both ride; but that’s a 
young untried ’un Bertie’s on, and 
You come on quietly, I’ll try and 
catch them.”

“I’ll bet you what you like you won't 
clear it” Mabel was panting, as they 
rode toward the wall. ‘‘It's all very 
well when you London people have to 
deal with a hawhaw fence; but these 
stone walls-----"

“I'll double you,” yelled Bertie, his 
eyes dancing, the laughter bubbling 
through his words. ‘Til give you ten 
to one in gloves; my size is seven 
and a half; yours is fours, I know.”

“Fours! Threes, you impudent 
boy!” retorted Mabel, throwing her 
mane back with an indignant toss, of 

head. “Now, look out! * Lift him 
well, Bertie----- ”

"Ho!” yelled Vane angrily; but his 
warning shout reached them too late 
to be of any use; on the contrary. It 
caused Bertie to unconsciously tighten 
his rein as they were close to the 
wall. Mabel’s horse, an experienced 
hunter, cleared the formidable stone 
wall as cleanly as a bird flies; but 
Bertie’s young horse hesitated, jumped 
a little too low, and, catching an inch 
of his off heel, stumbled over the wall 
and threw Bertie.

A cry rose from Mabel, and she 
tried to pull up; but it was quite a 
minute before she could get back and 
fling herself beside the prostrate boy, 
who looked absurdly long and fear- 
somely still as he lay with outstretch
ed arms and white face.

With a gesture pf utter abandon and 
terror, the girl put her strong young 
arms round him and lifted his head 
to her palpitating bosom.

“I’ve killed him, I’ve killed him! 
It’s my fault, it’s all my fault!’’ she

suspense.
gether and struggled 
etherg and struggled 
color stole back to her face, and, set
ting her teeth hard, she fought with 
the shame that crushed her eyelids 
down.

“Hello!” said Bertie. “What’s up?
Is-----?” He looked round with an
anxiety that matched that which had 
sat upon Mabel’s countenance. “la 
Mabel safe? Is she—she’s not hurt? 
It—it was my fault, Vane. I chaffed 
her Into jumping it.”

She’s all right; you’re both all 
right, you young idiots!” said Vane, 
half angrily, as he felt the boy bver, 
“’Pon my soul, you aren’t fit to be 
trusted with anything bigger than 
Shetland ponies, either ot you! Here!
take a pull at this while I get your 
nag. You darned young fool,, to force 
a horse, a young horse, as ignorant 
as yourself, to take a wall like that!

“It was my fau-----” began Bertie
again; but Vane shut him up and 
went after the horse. Bertie found his 
cap, felt his head covertly, and went 
up to Mabel, who was quite a differ
ent person to the wild, terror-strick 
en girl who, a minute or two ago, had 
held him in her arms and wailed over 
him. She received him with every 
species of exaggerated scorn and con 
tumely.

“Didn’t I tell you so!" she exclaim 
ed. “I told you you couldn’t ride, 
knew you’d come a cropper; and you 
have, you see. Perhaps you’ll take 
my advice another time. And I’ll have 
Fownes’ gloves, please; and don’t you 
forget the size—threes, not fours, 
pretty sight you look with—with the 
blood running down your face. Where 
is your handkerchief? Oh”—with 
withering scorn—“take mine; pity 
nurse isn’t here.”

He took the dainty little square of 
cambric and hastily and shamefacedly 
wiped his face, and meekly offered tp 
return it. But Mabel shrank away 
with a shudder. - -

“Don’t offer it back to me, you—you 
dirty boy!” she adjured him angrily

“All right,” he said. “I won’t. You 
can have one of mine in exchange—

TWO WOMEN 
__ TESTIFÏ

What Lydia E.Pinkham,s Veg
etable Compound Did For 
Their Health—Their own 

Statements Follow.
Haliburton, P.E.I.:—“I had a doctor 

examine me and he said I had falling of 
the womb, so I have been taking Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
it has done me a lot of good. All the 
bearing-down pains have vanished. I 
have gained ten pounds in weight, the 
discharge is all gone, and I feel better 
than I have for a long time. I think any 
woman is foolish to suffer as I did for 
the sake of a few dollars.

_ “ You can use my letter as a testimo
nial. Itmay encourage other poor women 
who suffer as I did to use your Vegetable 
Compound. ’ ’ — Mrs. Geo. Collicutt, 
Haliburton, Lot 7, P.E.I.
Bead What This Woman Says;

New Moorefield, Ohio. - “I take great 
pleasure in thanking you for what your 

Vegetable Compound 
has done for me. I 
had bearing down 
pains, was dizzy and 
weak, had pains in 
lower back and could 
not be upon my feet 
long enough to get a 
meat As long aa I 
laid on my back l 
would fed better, 
but when I would

____ get up those bearing
down pains would come back, and the 
doctor said I had female trouble. Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound was 
JJj^ymedidne that helped me and I
I commenced°to 
help other 
You can

With the advent of the cold weather the body requires heat producing 
foods. The flesh of well-fed cattle will supply the body with this force and 
enable you to withstand the rigours of winter. We sell only the best, and 
remember the best is always cheapest, even if it cost more }our goods don’t. 
Finest Roast Beef, 18c. to 25c. lb.; Beef Steak, 25c. lb.; Mutton: Legs, 20c.;

Chops, 18 and 20c. lb.; Boiling and Stewing Cuts, 14c. lb. upwards. 
Sausages : Beef, 18c. ; vPork, 20c. ; Oxford, 22c. ; Cambridge, 25c. ; Bologna 

20c.; Black Puddings, 10c.; White Puddings, 12c.; Potted Head, 10c. 
per lb.

FINEST COUNTRY FED PORK at moderate prices.

: Water Street East, Water Street West, Military Road.
’Phone 800a ’Phone 98

Love!
her voice, which had begun valiai 
enough, faltered, and a littld i 
caught at it and checked it; and i 
hung her head and turned away.

Judging by the way Bertie ate 
the inn, it was evident that he had " 
.received any mortal injuries; and 
rode . homeward .happily • enough, 
though Mabel was unusually quiet and 
demure.

As they approached the head-keep
er’s lodge, Donald, hearing the 
es, came to - the door and doffed 
bonnet. He was a giant in girth and 
stature, and his ruddy face glowed

redly at the sight of the "young mis
tress," whom he regarded with the 
frank and fearless devotion of the born 
Highlander who is not afraid or 
ashamed to display his respectful af
fection for the person to whom he 
owes loving allegiance.

Diana, with a glance at Vane, that 
asked his approval, pulled up.

“I hear you have my portrait, Don
ald,” she said, blushing a little.

Donald shot a swift look from his 
keen eyes at Vane.

“The master has told you?” he said 
with an upward jerk of his head. 
“Hech, an’ you’ll be no minding, Miss 
Diana. I gave one o’ the maids—’tis 
no matter what I gave. An’ ef it’s no 
offense, me leddy, I have a favor to 
spier."

1 “What is it, Donald?” she asked.
“It’s just that ye’ll write your bon 

ny name at the bottom ot it," he said. 
“’Tis meself that will be the proud 
man if your leddyship will put the 
writing to it.”

“Why, yes, of course I will,” said 
Diana, smiling at him. “Do you know 
that you are paying me a great com
pliment, Donald? Go and get It, and 
I’ll sign it and send it back to you 

’and you must let me put it in a frame, 
-if you really care to keep it.”

With a couple of strides or so Don
ald entered the tiny cottage and in 
stantly reappeared with the precious 
photograph.

“Here! give it to me, Donald," said 
Dalesford. Donald watched him in 
tently as he put the photograph in his 
breast pocket, then he took off his bon 
net to Diana.

“Thank you, me leddy!” he said 
simply, almost as if he were just 
acknowledging a favor to which he 
was entitled; and he stood barehead
ed until they had turned the corner,

“The guvnor ought to have seen 
that,” said Vane, laughing, but with 
his eyes glowing proudly. “As for 
me, i’ll own to being jealous. I can 
plainly see who is going to be the chief 
of the Glenaskel clan! It is getting 
dusk. Bertie”—he turned in his sad
dle—“you’d better go straight to Mrs. 

Harvey, the housèkeeper, and get her 
to see to that scratch on your head 

What is the matter, dearest?" 
he broke off, as Diana uttered a faint 
cry, and her mare swerved. “What is 
It?”

“I—I don’t know," she replied. 
Some one, some man, passed down 

between the trees there; and the 
mare shied.”

Where?” he asked angrily. “Was 
it one ot the servants? Confound—

of Unclaimed Letters Remain
ing in the G.P.O. to Nov. 

23rd, 1914.

He turned his horse and rode back 
a little way, peering Into the shade we 
of the trees.

(To be Continued.)
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Aylward, Miss Agnes, Cabot St.
Angel, F., Duckworth St.
Attwood, Mrs. James, LeMarchant Rd.
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Arnold, Maggie, Signal Hill Road
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Blake, Miss P„ Cochrane House 
Beams, Thomas. Newtown Road 
Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill 
Brennan, Jeremiah 
Bowman, Charles.

care Capt. Kennedy, G.P.O. 
Bonia, Francis
Bowen, Margaret, New Gower St. 
Butt, Mrs. Emma, Hayward’s Avenue 
Budden, Mrs. H, Boncloddy St.
Bruce, Miss Susan 
Butler, W. J.
Butler, John, care Gen’I Delivery

Carroll", Miss Bell, Water St. West 
Carver, Miss Louise 
Carter, J. C„ care Gen’I Delivery 
Clarke, W. H.. Lion’s - *'
Clarke, Mrs. E., Walsh's Square 
Campbell, J. D.
Calpin, A. M.
Chafe, Gill, care G. P. O.
Canning, Miss Mary 
Cheater, James, York St.
Crew, Garland 
Cheffey, Miss L. B„

care Monroe & Co. 
Clinton, Joseph, James St.
Collins, Peter, Lime St.
Cooney, Mrs., Lime St.
Colbourne, Miss M., George’s St.
Cole, S. B.
Cochrane, Mrs. San, card,

Hayward's Avenue 
Cuttel, Miss Katie, King’s Bridge Rd. 
Collins, W. H„ Cuddihy St.
Cole, George. Windsor Hotel 
Churchill, Miss Elsie, Forest Road

D
Dannell, Miss, care Walter Power 
Dallis, Thomas G,
Davis. Miss A. L„ Freshwater Road 
Dawe, Gordon, Water St.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill 
Dwyer, Richard
Dewling, Richard, LeMarchant Road 
Dwyer, Michael, care Gen’I Post Office 
Dillion, Jas„ Freshwater Road

| Gilbert, W.
Griffin, Miss Annie,

care Gen’I Post Office 
Greening, Miss Gertie, Cabot St. 
Grose, Miss Mary, AUandale Road 
Godden, Henry
Goodridge, Maggie, ------ 4% St,
Gulliford, George 
Greening, Gertie, Cabot St.

H
Hawking R. S.
Hackett, Mrs. Lawrence, Queen’s Rd. 
Harris. Miss Elsie,

care Mrs. Capt. Cross 
Hayes, Mrs. M„ card, AUandale,St. 
Harley, Mrs. B„ late Gen’I Hospital 
Hampton, George, Bell St.
Harrison, E. J.
Hartery, John, care Gen’I P. Office 
Harvey, Augustus, Alexander St. . 
Hewett, Miss Blanche, Spencer St. 
Hewitt, Stephen, AUandale Road 
Hill, Charles H.
Hill, Miss Fannie, Theatre Hill 
Hiscock, Joseph 
Hibditch, Mrs. John,

late Gen’I Hospital 
Hynes, Miss May F.
Hicks, Miss Jennie, Duckworth St. 
Highmore, Edward,

late s.s. Bonaventure 
Hoddinott, Miss Ina 
Holmes, A, Pleasant St.
Holman, F. E.
Howard, Chas. C.
Hodder. Miss A., Charlton St. 
Horwood, George 
Iloflder, Walter W„

care Gen’I Delivery
Hurley, J. J.
Hunter, Ernest, Duckworth St.. 
Hunter, Joseph P.
Hunt, L.
Hagen, Mrs. Thomas, Tank Lane 

J
Jackson, George, Street 28 
Joseph Abraham, care Gen’I Delivery 
Jessead, Arthur F„ King’s Bridge • 
Jennings, E., Springdale St.

Kemp, W. J.
Kennedy; Terence, Barter’s Hill 
Kaims, Miss J., Flower Hill 
_Kearns, Miss Nora,

care Mrs. R. J. Cross 
Kavanagh, Mrs. N., card,

New Gower St.
King, John J.
Knight, Frederick H„ late Hr. Grace

Langmead, Miss Jessie, .
Jueen’s (Rd.) or (Stret) 

Lewis. W. J., Penny well Road 
LeShane, Miss Beatrice, Lime SLumion, jas„ rresnwater Koaa j Lvnche Tas F Georae’s StDiamond, Miss Gertrude, Barnes’ Road , c t' ’ George 8 St"

Dooley, Nellie, Gower SL 
Dodd, Lilly, card, care Gen’I Delivery 
Duggan, James, Gower St.

E
Earle, Wm. H„ Hayward’s Avenue 
Evans, Miss, Circular Road 
Emberley, Mrs. -
Erzchiml, Miss B.
Emerson, Miss B.
Ebsary, Mrs. Annie, Duckworth St. 
Earle, Wm.

F
Flannigan. Mrs. Wm„ Beaumont St. 
Frampton, M ss Bessie, Sudbury St. 
Francis, M.ss Laura, Gower St.
French, Miss Nellie, Gower St.
French, Herbert, 14 -----  St.

ti
Gardiner. Miss Maud, Finn’s St.
Grant, Charlie
Greene, Laurence.. Aüandale Road ' 
Green, Miss Angela.

: Ivodge. S. T.
.Locke, Mrs. Wm., George’s St.
Lush. Samuel
Long, Miss Gertrude, Monkstown Rd.

H
Mahar. W„ Plymouth Rd.
Malone, E. J., New Gower St. 
Marshall. Mrs Frank, McFarlane St. 
Malone, Mrs. Thomas, Duckworth St. 
Marshall, Mrs. A. M..

care Gen’I Delivery 
Martin, Mrs. Edward, Duckworthi St. " 
Martin, A. S.
Moore, E. M.. Water St. West 
Morton, W D,
Monohan, Mrs., Pennywell Road 
Morok, Miss Nathatie,

care Gen’I Delivery 
Morgan, Mrs. John 
Merry, Edward 
Meaney, John, Collier’s Lane 
Mills, John J.
Miller, Jacob, retd.
Murphy, Miss K. T.. Water St. West

care General Delivery I Murphy, Miss May, Hamilton Avenue Yetman, W. F.

Murphy, Miss, Water St. West 
Mulley, Robert, care Thomas Brennan

Me
McGrath, Mrs. Mary 
McCarthy, Miss, Water St.
McDonald, Geo. W.
McLellan, John A.

N
Noseworthy, Hilda,

ere Mrs. C. Snow, Gower St.

O’Neill, Miss Mary, Simms’ St. 
Oliver, Miss Janett, Brine SL

Parsons, Alice,
care Mrs. Tucker, Clifford St. 

Percy, Albert
Perry, Mise J., Collier’s Lane 
Pittman, Silas E.
Power, John, card 
Power, Patrick F.
Pottle, Miss Blinda, Casey SL 
Power, Miss P.,

care Maud Keefe. Casey St. 
Powers. Miss B., Williams St.
Power, B.. Codner’s Lane 
Potts, John A_,

care General Post Office 
Purchase, Eva

B
Randell. Ralph, late Grand Falls 
Ryan, Miss Minnie,

care John Ryan, Theatre Hill 
Read, Mies A., Scott’s St.
Ryder, Miss Emily, Parade St.
Reid, Mis® Maggie. Flemming St. 
Roberts, George, AUandale Rd.

S
Saunders, Sarah, retd.
Slade, F.
Shanahan, Miss F., card, City Hospital 
Scammell, J. H., Freshwater Road 
Sears, Edward
Stewart. Mrs. James, Adealide SL 
Sheppard, Miss Edith B.
Snelgrove, S., Carter's Hill 
Smith, Mrs. Emery, Water St. ’.Veit 
Smith, Eloyal, card, King's Road

care General Post Office
Smith, J. B.
Smith, Miss Ida M., LeMarchant Rd. 
Smith, W. J.
Smith, George, George’s St.
Snow, Francis, card, Pleasant SL 
Snow, Joseph, Notre Dame SL 
Snow, John (Rigger)
Storkes, Lizzie, card, Casey St.
Snow, Clunie, retd.
Spurrell, Thomas. Thorburn Rd.

Taylor, T. J.
Taylor, Richard 
Trencher, William 
Thistle, Mrs. Wm.. James SL 
Thorpe, E., late Bridgewater 
Turner, F.
Tucker, Jas. A., care H. D. Reid 
Taylor, Miss Hannah, Gower St.

Wareham, John R, Prince’s St. 
Walsh, Tho®. J., Nagles Hill 
Walsh, Patrick, card 
Walsh, Mis® M., Mount Scio 
Wakeley, Thomas 
Ward, Lilian Miss, Victoria SL 
Way, Nathaniel, Barter’s Hill 
Wells, Fred, care Gen’I Post Office 
White, Mrs. Janet, Gower SL 
White, Mrs. George, Water St. 
Wartham, Miss Annie. Queen's Rd. 
Watkins, R. J„ George’s St.

Youden, Mrs. Thomas, Caseys St. 
Young, Mr. and Mrs. J.,

\ Hayward’s Avenue
Yard, Miss M.

SEAMEN’S LIST.

Caines, Capt. John,
schr. -Aunle E. Larder 

Hart, Eugene S„- schr. Albert.
B.

Tbcmas, Wm..
care Capt. Higdon, schr. Bertha 

Penney, Hayward, schr. Brothers
C.

Howell, Weeley, schr. Cold Storage 
F.

Eldridge, George, schr. Flossie Mac
H.

To (Captain) schr. Hubert Mac 
Pçlnce, Samuel, schr. H. J. Yetman
Jorgenson, Harold, schr. Ida M. Zink

> -■ . .. ,

StreeL Capt. George, schr. Isabella
J.

Hancock, Wm., schr. Janie Bell 
Fettham, John, schr. Josie

lie
Oldford, Mrs. Wm., schr. Lady C.
Bennan, Michael J., schr. M. Francis 
Brace, Archibald, schr. Mayflower 
Winter, George, schr. Mischief 
Lake, Heber, schr. Millie Lake 
Noel, Tibeon, schr. Maula Loa 
Best^ Robert, schr. Mary J.
Abbott, Joseph, schr. NeUie R. 
Kennedy, CapL W. J„ schr. Nellie R. 
Little, Stewart, schr. Nellie R.

O.
Anstey, George, schr. Olive

P. 2
Norris, A., schr. Packet „

T. *
Robertson, Isaac, schr. Tattler

V.
Hearty, Michael, card. Volume Spray 
Sheehan, G. W„ Village Bell

W.Skinteiberg, schr. Western Lass 
Hughes, Hugh, schr. William Morton 
Grandy, CapL, schr. Wilfred M. 
Scott, Timothy, schr. Willie K
Stoodiey, Frank, schr. Yukon.
Hiscock, George, schr. Yukon.
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