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-vljtwu. MAGIC
BAKING POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM
It is a pure phosphate baking pow

der and is guaranteeo by us to be the 
best and purest baking powder possible 
to produce.

PAMWMWDtM 
■COMPOSED Of THl
reuowwe megtw 
ENTS aw home one*

The perfect leavening qualities of “ Magic ” combined with its 
purity and wholesompness make it the ideal baking powder.

The ingredients are plainly printed on the label and our half 
century reputation should be sufficient guarantee of the high quality 
of these ingredients.

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
Winnipeg TORONTO.ONT. Montreal

Du lie is Cast ! the Empire, you know? You’ll come 
! and meet them there? Ah, don’t say 
no! I needn’t tell you how we’ve 
missed you. There isn’t a day that wc 

utii n ; don’t speak of you; we’ve been no end
better or For anxi°us- And my m°iher' she’s ai-

_ i ways writing to ask whether we've
\ W orse. heard of you. You’ll have to go down

.ST EX', t ' ' ■ 1 ----------- is '» B . i and see her. Miss Kittie, unless you
CHAPTER XXV, i \ want to break her heart.”

v B*ck With the “Boys.’l .' . They talked for some time, and at
She turned, for she knew it would j ,agt Kjtt,e promige(1 she Would come; 

be impossible to avoid him, and Bick- j j(. wfts impossible to retuae. Bickers 
ers, with a gasp of astonishment and wrung both her hands at parting and
joy, exclaimed:

"It is Miss Kittie! Why—why! 
I'm so knocked over that I can 
scarcely speak!” He had got hold of 
both her hands and was holding 
them tightly, as if lie feared that she 
might rise from the pavement and 
float away from him. “It really is 
you! Where have you been, why did 
you go away so suddenly? We were 
all so dut up, we’ve been so anxious! 
Has anything happened? You look- 
different, somehow. As beautiful as 
ever, though—I beg your pardon, Miss 
Kittle! But I am in such a state of 
confttMon at seeing you. Come Into 
the square and tell me—— Oh, tell 
me everything!”

With her heart beating with a mix
ture 6t anxiety and affectionate glad
ness ai the meeting, Kittie turned 
with him into the square. He listened 
intent!^ as she told him guardedly 
that she had been abroad with a lady, 
but that she was now back in London 
trying to earn her living. Of course, 
Bickers saw that she was keeping 
something back ; but he was too tact
ful, too faithful, to harass her with 
questions. Indeed, it was enough for 
him thçt she was back.

“I can't tell you how glad I am to 
see you; of course you know that, 
and the rest of the boys, they’ll be 
half-crazy with delight! Where are 
you living? You must let us see you; 
you must come back to us, really 
come back to us, and let us look after 
you and take care of you. Look here, 
Miss Kittle, we’re all going to dine at 
the Potted Shrimp to-night—you re
member tjie dear old place? Back of

went off humming like a man who has 
come into a fortune.

The boys had a little room to them
selves at the Potted Shrimp. Bickers 
was the first to arrive, and ordered 
an extra place to be laid. They all 
turned up, Teddy Wilson, Percy VII- 
horne, Herbert Mandeville, all of 
them. Fritz began to bring in the 
soup; Bickers looked at the clock 
anxiously; Kittle had not arrived. 
Was she going to disappoint them ? 
Surely not! That would be unlike 
Miss Kittie.

“Hello, there’s a place too many!” 
said Mandeville.

“It’s—it’s for a friend of mine I’m 
expecting,” said Bickers, reddening. 
“We won't wait, she—lie—mayn't

( turn up.”
At that moment the door opened 

gently, and Kittie entered, and stood 
looking at them with a faint smile on 
her pale face. For a moment there 
was the silence of consternation ; 
then the boys sprang to their feet, and 
with a wild “Whoop!" rushed at her, 
overturning Fritz and his soup-tureen, 
knocking aside the chairs and drag
ging the cloth half off the table. Call
ing on her beloved name, they almost 
fought for her hands, Bickers chuck
ling and crowing triumphantly as he 
helped her to take off her jacket.

“Why, where have you been?” some 
one exclaimed; but Bickers broke in 
before she could answer.

“She’s been abroad, paying visits to 
some of the other crowned heads of 
Europe. Don’t badger her with ques
tions. We’ve got her back again, and 
that’ senough.”
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Over 40,000 boxes 
sold each month

Be Warned 
in Time!

Constant Headaches
Indicate Kidney Trouble

There la always a cause for a headache. Constant headaches 
are often the result of Kidney or Bladder trouble—a warning Of 
worse evils to come If the remedy is not found. Gin Pills have re
moved the cause In a great many casee of this kind by healing and 
soothing the Kidneys and restoring the normal function,

"FORI
So not let your kidneys go from 

sad to wone. Do not wait until you 
havo to quit work before you seek a 
remedy. Accept the warning of the 
headache, or ’backache, or yam In the

KIDNEYS
aide, swollen Joints or ankles, urinary 
trouble, stone or gravel. It Is ties to 
take out Fills. Sold by all drugglate 
at 60c. a box, or 8 boxes for $2.60. 
Sample free on request to

National Drug A Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited 
Toronto, Ont,

V. S. Address—Na-Dru-Co., 802 Main St„ Buffalo, H.Y.

WRITE FREEFOR SAMPLE BOX

"So it is!” they chorused happily. 
They escorted her to the head of 

the table, as if they were indeed es
corting a queen to her throne.

“Fritz, a magnum of our own par
ticular champagne to-night!” cried 
Mandeville. “Miss Kittie, I give you 
my word, this is the happiest night of 
my life; the happiest in all our lives, 
eh, boys?”

“It is, it is!” they responded, knock
ing the table with the ends of their 
knives ; and the music was sweet in 
Kittie’s ears. For the moment she al
most forgot her great trouble ; there 
is only one salve for sorrow, and the 
name of this wonderful medicine is 
Love.

The dinner proceeded in a kind of 
whirlwind of talk and laughter, in an 
atmosphere of rejoicing. Their god' 
dess had come back to them, their 
hearts were warm again with the sun 
shine of her presence. They all talk 
ed at once, they all wanted to get her 
ear at the same time, they told her o! 
their troubles and trials, successes 
and failures. The champagne went 
round briskly—Fritz pouring out li 
bâtions with a smile which stretched 
his mouth from ear to ear—Kittie wa: 
made to drink a glass, the dishes o'. 
the simple but admirably cooked me nr 
were delicately pressed upon her, hei 
plate was piled with fruit; they hung 
on every word, fed on every smile o. 
hers. It was indeed an “evening" lik< 
those of old times.

More than half their noise was 
prompted by loving cunning; for they 
saw that Kittie had changed, and tlial, 
she had passed through some trouble 
Perhaps she would tell them some 
day; but meanwhile the thing to do 
was to lure her on to forgetting thf 
trouble, to realizing that she was safe 
back among them and that they were 
all her sworn friends and protectors. 
The party broke up at last; they all 
wanted to see her home, but Bickers 
claimed the privilege.

“You see," he said apologetically, 
“Miss Kittie’s a kind of ward of my 
mother’s, and I feel that I am respon
sible for her.”

Teddy Wilson groaned. “We’ve had 
a rest from ‘his mother’ while you’ve 
been away, Miss Kittie,” he said; 
“but now,” with exaggerated appre
hension, “I’m afraid he’s going to 
trot her out and crow over us as he 
used to do. Some of us will have to 
go down and painlessly kill that old 
lady, or there will be no living with 
Bickers."

Bickers walked with her to the lit
tle narrow street in which her attic 
lay, and lingered with her at the 
door, just as he had done in the 
square, as it he were afraid of losing 
her; and even when she had Said 
good-by, and had promised, for the 
twentieth time, to meet them all again 
he came running back.

“Oh, Miss Kittie, I had nearly for
gotten ! It’s been such a night that 
really there is some excuse for me. 
You remember that old bureau writ
ing-stand of—of your father’s? Well, 
you know, I bought that; and the oth
er day, only a few days ago, I was 
lugging out a drawer to get at some
thing—you remember now those 
blessed old drawers always used to 
stick?—and I came - upon a kind of 
secret place at the back, one of those 
places they used to put in old- 
fashioned bureaus. I thought it was 
empty at first, but I found a packet of 
papers lying at the bottom. I don’t 
suppose they are of any account, any 
value, I mean ; but I put ’em in an en

velope and sealed ’em up. They look 1 
like old bills and things of that sort; 
and p'r’aps they've nothing whatever 
to do with your father. I’ll send them 
to you. Good night once more. You’ll 
meet me on Tuesday at Hyde Park 
corner? Right! Good night, and— 
God bless y(ou, Miss Kittie!"

This meetin wjth .the boys lighten
ed the darkness of Kittie’s sorrow, if 
only for a few hours. Alas! it bore 
down upon her again before the dawn 
had come. She met Bickers on Tues
day, and they walked ' into the park, 
Bickers with his’head erect and proud 
of his beautiful companion.

“Here is the packeti” he said, aE- 
most immediately. “I wish it were 
full of bank-notes, Miss Kittie; but 
there was nothing but old bills and 
letters, as far as I could see.”

She took the envelope and man
aged to get it into her pocket ; and 
they talked of old times and old 
friends.

“Hagnes Hevangeiine is married," 
lie said. “Married the baker ; red
headed man, with a face like a qi -in
tern loaf; you remember?”

“I must go and see her,” said Kit
tie. “Let me see, who else is there? 
Oh, Mr. Levi son ?”

“Haven’t seen him since you dis— 
went away,” replied Bickers. “He has 
quite vanished ; and none of us know 
what has become of the old gentle
man. You see, Miss Kittie, he was 
never really one of us; I mean, one of 
the boys. It was you and your father 
that he was friendly with. Took a tre
mendous amount of interest in the 
I3ook—I beg your pardon, Miss Kit
tle; I really do beg your pardon! For
give me!”

Kittie smiled at him through her 
tears. “I like you to call him that,” 
she said.

“There was no disrespect in our do 
ing so, I assure you, Miss Kittie. We 
all knew that he was better class 
than ourselves. And he looked a gen 
tleman, an aristocrat, always. You’ve 
the same: look, too, Miss’ Kittie. It's

“Nerves” V

Our nerves are similar to an 
intricate network of telegraph 
wires. Controlled and nour
ished by a portion of the 
brain—known as the nerve 
centres—the delicate thread
like nerves radiate in all 
directions throughout the 
body. So long as the nerve 
centres are capable of con
tinually supplying nourish
ment to the nerves,the nerves 
will remain strong and 
healthy. But directly the 
nerve centres become weak
ened by overwork, worry or 
anxiety, they are unable to 
transmit the necessary nour
ishment, and the nerves be
come worn out and "on edge.'' 
Then it is that a sudden sound 
makes you " jump’’—you get 
irritable — you suffer from 
neuralgia—you arc restless 
and depressed. In this con
dition there is notl lingto equal

The lFine of Life 
Because, being a powerful 
nerve food, 'Wincarnis' gets 
right to the root of-the trouble, 
and, by creating a supply of 
new nerve force, stimulates 
and revitalises the whole-ner
vous system. Try ’Wincarnis’ 
for 1 Nerves.’ It is wonderful. 
Over io.ooo Doctors recom 
mend it.
Begin to get well 

FREE.
Send the Coupon *for a free 
trial bottle—not a lucre taste 
but enough to do you good. 
Regular supplies can be ob
tained from ail Druggists, 
Stores, etc.
‘Wincarnis’ is made 

in England.

Free Trial (ÈAponi
COLEMAN & Cd„ Ltd., W 351,

Wucunit Works, Norwich.
Please send me tr ad *'<>t 1* of * Wincarnis.' I
l enclose g ^ntg stamps for postage. !

Address..
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W&ntSalt

q^T-hst:
ioyousrx ■

‘eeiiitgf
after meals reward 
the daily use of 
Abbey's Salt — eat 
and enjoy a square 
meal without fear.
Take ABBEY’S for slug- 
gish bowels, inactive liver, 
and upset Stomach. ' *

sat

This delightful tonic 
clears the intestines, 
sweetens the stomach, 
tunes-up the digestion 
and promotes good 
appetite, good health 
—and make you sleep 
and feel like a top.

All Druggist8 
Sell It

FIRST!

hard to define, but you’ve got it, and 
we boys are proud of it.”

As they were leaving the park b>; 
the Albert Gate, Kittie stopped and 
seemed to shrink back. Sir Talbot 
Lyndhurst was coming toward them 
She recognized him in an instant, 
though he was greatly changed since 
she had seen him by the stream at 
Ripley Court. He was bent, thin, and 
his face was haggard and wan. He 
looked ten years older and like a man 
carrying more than the burden of 
years. His eyes were bent on the 
ground, but he raised them as he 
drew near; Kittie, however, had turn 
ed and put Bickers between her and 
Sir Talbot, who passed without notic 
ing her. She lowered her veil with 
trembling hand, and told Bickers that 
she must go home. At parting with 
her he tried to get her to promise to 
go down to his mother; but she would 
not give him the promise, and begged 
him not to write to the old lady about 
her until she gave hipi permission

The sight of Sir Talbot had awak 
ened a memory of that moonlight 
night at Deerbrook ; and for some 
time she sat with her hands clasped 
tightly, going back along the road of 
the bitterr.sweet-past. -Presently she 
remembered the papers Bickers had 
given her, and she took the envelope 
from her pocket; but she did not op
en it that night. Her heart was so 
sore that, the touch of anything con
nected with lier dead father was like 
the contact of fire with a wound. She 
put the envelope aside; and it was 
not until some days had passed that 
she opened it with a reluctance, with 
a pain, which were inevitable.

As Bickers had said, the contents 
appeared to be old bills, plans of lit
erary work, agreements, written on a 
sheet of note-paper, with publishers 
and theatre managers. The sight of 
her father’s handwriting brought the 
tears to lier eyes ; and she was put
ting the remainder of the papers, un
read, into the envelope, when she 
caught a name on what looked like a 
certificate, which startled her and 
caused her to continue her examina
tion with a sudden eagerness and in
terest. She read almost breathlessly, 
her bosom heaving, her eyes dilating; 
and, at last, when she hat got through 
every paper, she rose with her arms 
extended, her face flushed, her lips 
quivering; indeed, she was shaking in 
every limb.

For before her lay disclosed the se
cret of lier father’s life.

(To be Continued.)

Your Warner 
Corset, I
That foundation upon which 
you correctly mould your 
suits and frocks this new 
season.

Our Corset Service provides the cer
tainty of success in FIT and COMFORT.

See that YOUR CORSET is RIGHT 
—and it will be if it’s a WARNER’S.
NEW MODELS, from $1.30 per pair up

Shell Shock 246
Years Ago.

Westminster Gazette : Shell shock 
is commonly supposed to be a com
plaint, due to modern heavy artillery,;, 
but I have found a case of it as (41: 
hack as the year 1471. The victim 
was an elector of Brandenburg, Fried
rich of the Iron Teeth ; and this is 
Carlyle’s account of his experience:
In that war with Pommern, he sat 

besieging a Pomeranian town, Ucker- 
munde the name of it; when .at din
ner one day, a capnon-ball plqpged 
down upon the table, with yich a 
crash as we . can fancy:—which 
greatly contused the nerves of. Fried
rich; much injured his hearing, and 
even his memory thenceforth.” The 
consequence was that the Elector ab
dicated at once, and died soon after
wards. It is an interesting precedent, 
and not of evil omen.

■ 1NAK1VS LIN ME NT CUBES CAE-
GST m cows.

AGENTS.

Sc. The Crescent Picture Palace. Sc.
EVERY AFTERNOON 2.15—EVERY N1GIIT 7.15.

PRESENTING
66 The Power ol the Cross.”

A Selig Diamond special feature in 2 reels.
“THE NNAILBURG VOLUNTEERS"—A military comedy.
Hplen Holmes in “THE MIDNIGHT LIMITED"—sAn episode of 

the "Hazards of Helen" railroad series.
“THE SIMP AND THE SOPHOMORES"—A rich Edison comedy 

with ijtay McKee and Jeçn Duniar.

PROFESSOR McCarthy playing tlic Newest and Rest Music- 
Drums ami Effects.

FORD is the car of no regrets* as it gives perfect satisfac
tion uiider all conditions.

The FORD cost of upkeep 2*3 ''swnpared with other cars is 
very much lower.

The FORD is sold comple fr equvj'd and ready for the 
road at

#800.00 .................................................................. lowing
17 <5.00.......................... .... ...........................Rnnaboit

GEO. fiffl. BARR, Agi.

And t/ie worst is Yet to Come
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BOWRIN

England’s Voluntej
Firs! Two Years of War Sliovl 

Not lo Raise Armies.
Baltimore, April 19, 

To the Editor of the New York 
An American who lias spei| 

,rst two years of the war in K 
an hardly remain silent when 

. .’ongress hesitate to pass the 
al Service Bill. During till 
roin the quiet retirement of . 
>rd College, I watched Great 
lowly waken.

In the beginning one heard 1 
"Conscription is out of the of 
because we arc afraid of tin 
unions, the war will be over i j 
months, and, besides, every 
will do his duty." So the i | 
out for -volunteers. Khaki 
cap and gown in the Oxford 
room. Those few underg | 
who had returned to begin tl 
trimester drilled most of the 
the Officers’ Training Corps, 
quiet of l lie evening one lie» I 
the meadows the call ol tiie bvj 
in the morning was wakenec 
slump, slump, slump of ma re In 
and the swing of a song whieJj

One Sure, 
better than a| 
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This is what Zoetic has to < 

anaemic, nervous, run-dow.i 
and this is the new health 
bring to every man, woman on 
cheerless days and sleepless i 
brought to a state of physical 
or nervous breakdown.

Only such a tonic as Zoetid 
health tonic will revive loss L 
strengthen the nerves, rcstorel 
strength by ineûns of thi# 
nourishment.
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