
Are You Drinking Pure Cocoa 
' or Cocoa Mixed with Starch?
k

Cocoa is made by grinding cocoa beams and 
pressing out some of their fat or n cocoa buttern. 
The removal of the excess fat leaves the cocoa 
more perfectly digestible.

A common way to cheapen cocoa is by adding 
# starch.

A leading English physician says that starch 
added to cocoa reduces the n nutritious gluten and 
stimulating theobromine.n

Lowney’s contains no starch. It is as pure as 
cocoa can be made.

It is produced in our spic-and-span factory at 
Montreal. Lowney’s Cocoa conforms with every 
requirement that goes to make cocoa wholesome 
and appetizing. *

You will never learn how delicious cocoa can 
be until you have tasted Lowney’s.

Sold by grocers. In tins—10c to 50c sizes.
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The Walter M. Lowney Co., of Canada, Limited, Montreal
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CHAPTER XIV.

“Boy, indeed!" I retorted, rather 
aggrieved, and caressing my mus
tache. which was almost long enough 
to curl at the ends by this time. 
"Come, I like that! I’ve got the ad
vantage of you in point of sizé, at any 
rate, madame.”

‘“If 1 am no; so large as you, y> u 
are not as small : s I,’ ” quoted l\ar, 
gavlv.

“And don’t want to be, you little bit 
of a thing!” I said, looking down at. 
her, for indeed her pretty cropped 
head did not reach my shoulder, al
though to be sure we Chavasses were 
rather celebrated for being “out- 
sizes" among mankind. "So you 
won’t take me? All right; you’ll nev
er have such an,other chance, you 
know. You had better think of it.”

"Much obliged ; but y au see I don’t 
aspire to such a distinguished alli
ance."

“But think how you’d be able to 
bully me.”

“That’s just what I shouldn't like. 
I’d quite as soon be bullied as bully.”

"And you think there is some one 
else with whom you would leave the 
bullying out altogether, I suppose?"
I said.

I was thinking of Yorke, of course 
—I was mostly thinking’more or less 
about him and "his love for Natalie 
Orme, which he was so determined to 
consider hopeless, and wondering too 
if it was only my wish which made 
me think him mistaken. She had

crossed over to the fire and sunk 
down in my mother’s big chair, and, 
with her hands clashed behind her 
curly head, was looking up at me id
ly. But, despite my suspicions, I was 
not prepared for the rapid emotional 
Hush which overspread her small 
brown face as I spoke. Her linked 
lingers dropped, and she sat up, star- 

! ing straight at me.
| "What are you talking about, Ned?" 
j she said, in a voice which was neither 
! so imperious nor so sharp as she 
* tried to make it. “1—1 don’t under- 

| stand you." she said, tremulously.
"The little hypocrite!” I thought, 

i :;Iad for my friend, and feeling sure 
j that, of the two men who loved her, 
j she certain!)- was not blushing for 
| Eraser Fronde. But to speak of Ro
ger to her was certainly none of my 
business, and I promptly changed my 
tactics.

"Why, Holmedeane isn’t too lofty 
or you to aspire to, is it?”
“Holmedeane?" she repeated, star- 

j irfg at me.
"Just so. Does it strike you that 

Fraser Froude, Esq., is a bully?”
"What do you mean? I declare I 

think you are crazy, Ned. What has 
that tiresome man to do with me?”

She said it so innocently and won- 
deringly that I was astonished in m;. 
turn.

"Well, I like that, Miss Innocence!"
I said, laughing. "What do you sup
pose he comes here incessantly for?”

“Why, because he likes to,” she re
turned, dubiously, with a puzzled 
face. ‘:He says he is awfully lonely at 
Holmedeane. Oh, Ned”—the facts of 
the case seeming to break in upon 
her all at once—"you don’t think he

Lots of Beautiful, Glossy Hair,
No Dandruff-=25c.4 Danderine.’

HAIR COMING OUT?—IF DRY, BRITTLE, THIN OR YOUR SCALP 
ITCHES AND IS FULL OF DANDRUFF—USE “DANDERINE."

Within ten minutes after ^an appli
cation of Danderine you cannot find a 
single trace of Dandruff or a loose or 
falling hair and your scalp will ■ not 
itch, but what will please you most 
will be after a few weeks’ use, when 
you will actually see new hair, fine 
and downy at first—yes—but really 
new hair—growing all over the scalp.

A little Danderine will immediately 
ble the beauty of your hair. No 
erence how dull, faded, brittle and 

just moisten a cloth with 
rine and carefully draw it I 

your hair, taking one small *

strand at a time. The effect is amaz
ing—your hair will be light, fluffy and 
wavy, and have au appearance of 
abundance; an incomparable lustre, 
softness and luxuriance, the beauty 
and shimmer of true hair health.

Get a 25 cent bottle of Knowlton’o 
Danderine from any drug store or 
toilet counter, and prove to yourself 
tonight—now—that your hair Is as 
pretty and soft as any—that it has 
been neglected or injured by careless 
treatment—that’s all—you surely can 
have beautiful hair and lots of it if 1 
you will just try a little Danderine.

comes because—because of me?”
"Why, of course he does!” I sahl 

decisively.
"Oh, the ridiculous man!” st

vied ; and with that the unsympath
tic girl burst into a peal of merry

.post unsentimental laughter. “He
must be crazy, Ned—what old Bat

! terbin calls ‘daft!’”

i "All right. You’d better tell him
! so.” l

"And so I will, if he ever says any 
hing to me. Oh, how ridiculous! 
"Then you really mean that you 
ont be Mrs. Froude?” I said, laugh 

n g almost as heartily as she had 
one.
"Never!” she cried, tragically. “I’l 

aerry you first!”—and then w.e both 
aughed again, like the couple oi 
■hildren we were. We were both si 
ant for a little while—perhaps be 
ause we had laughed too much, or 
iccause we had* talked enough. I 
’caned back in my chair with my 
lands in my pockets, watching Nat 
,;s she sat staring at the fire thought 
fully, her elbow on her knee, atld he:
. ound chin supported upon one smal 
brown hand. How pretty the little 
dark piquant face was! I thought. No 
wonder Roger loves jjer, poor old 
chap! And then my thoughts wan 
de red off I hardly knew whither, un
til I was aroused by Nat asking pet
tishly if I was trying to mesmerize 
her.

"I was only thinking,” I said, rous
ing up.

“And what about, pray?”.

“You.”

“Then I wish you would do some
thing more amusing. I should have 
leen asleep in another five minutes 
Vhet were you thinking about me?’

“I was wondering—” I broke oft 
and. with a bluntness which must 
'tare been startling, brought out what 
I had really been thinking of. “I say. 
Nat, you didn’t leave a disconsolate 
swain behind in Jamaica, did you?”/

I had expected her to laugh,/but 
she did not. She simply stared aft me, 
and the color in her face gradually 
faded out. Then she said slowly, in 
an odd startled tone—

“What made you think of that?” 
“Goodness knows! It came into 

my head.”
“Then I wish it had not," she said, 

shortly, shrinking back into the big 
chair. '

“Then there was somebody ?" 1 per

sisted, curiously, feeling surprised 
enough.

“Of course there was."
"And you never said anything, you 

sly little monkey ! Who was it, Nat?”
"I wish you wouldn’t talk about it," 

she returned, fretfully. “I hate to 
thin,k about it. or to talk about It.” 

“Why?”
“Because I do.”
This was emphaic and decisive, but 

not satisfactory. I stared at the fire 
for a minute or two, trying manfully 
to bottle up my curiosity, but it w'as 
too much for me, and out came an
other question—

"You might tell a fellow, Nat. It’s 
only I, you know ; and I thought we 
were too good chums to have se
crets.”

“Well, 1 will tell you if you like,” 
she scid, in a quieter tone, thought
fully holding out her hands to the 
fire. “But it is only you, you know, 
Ned."

"Of course. Who is he?"
"The son of a neighbor of ours in 

Jamaica. My father and his were 
friends.”

"And he was your lover, was he?” 1 
said, in a discontented tone, thinking 
dolefully of Roger.

"Yes. for longer than I can tell— 
from the time I was a child. I think." 

“What was his name?"
“Raby St. George."
"Whew ! What a name! I say, 

Nat. what do they call him when he’s 
home?”

"What nonsense you talk!” she 
said, with the same unusual pettish
ness whtçh she had displayed before, 
and then, sinking down in her favorite 
posture on the edge of the fender, t’e'1 
to staring at the fire.

For a few minutes I sat in uncorn 
fortable and rueful meditation. 1 had 
not expected this complication. Pom- 
old Roger! Confound this unknown 
Rrby St. George! I thought. What 
did he want in my friend’s way!”

"I suppose we shall have him corn- 
big over here after you before long?’ 
i said at last discontentedly.

Nat twisted on the fender to look at 
me.

"What do you mean. Ned? Who will 
come after me?”

“Why, this blessed Raby St. 
George!”

“Come after me?" she repeated. 
“Yes. Won’t he?”
"Oh, no, no! I hope not—I hope 

not! Anything but that!” She 
sprung to her feet, and looked at me 
with her little face so utterly scared 
that I stared at her in surprise. “Oh. 
Ned, if I really thought that he would 
come here after me, I believe the 
fright would kill me!”

If I had stared before, I stared 
harder now. It was no joke—she 
was in earnest—her face and voice 
showed that.

"What—aren't you fond of him, 
then?” I blurted out.

"Fond of him? I hate him! 1 
shudder when I think of him; it has 
frightened me to utter his name. I 
ope that as leng as I live I may nev

er see or hear of him again.”
"In the name of*all that’s wonder

ful, why?”
“Because I am afraid of him.”
“You are! What has he done?” 
“Frightened me always,” she re- 

•urned, in a quieter tone, sinking 
down into the big chair again. "Don’t 
'ook so moon-struck, Ned. I’ll tell 
you all about it since you have made 
me speak of him at all, which J had 
always meant not to do. I am quite 
serious, and I tell you that V who 
have never feared anyone else, am 
afraid of Raby St. George.”

“Yes? Well?" I questioned.

“It is all very well to say 'Well'?’ 
she returned musingly, resting her 
-bin on her hand as she again look- 
d at the fire; "but I hardly think ! 
an make you understand—you don’t 

';now him." she added, with a shive". 
“And don’t want, if he’s such a 

ueer customer,” 1 supplemented, still 
intensely curious. "Go on, Nat. .Did 
he propose to you, or what?”

Oh, yes—more than once and more 
‘ban twice! He would not take ‘No 
or an answer—he persecuted m- , 
frightened me. I sometimes think. 
Ned, that if I had stayed in Jamaica 
•he would have made me. marry him 
in spite of myself."

To be continued.
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COLDS CAUSE HEADACHE AND 
GRIPS.

LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine removes ! 
the cause. There is only One "BRO
MO QUININE." Look for signature of 
E. W. GROVE. 25c.—octl6,w,tf I

GI. .bH’tOOtttpatternSb B ETAOIETA 
Girls’ Dress With Front Closing. 
Blue galatea with white for trim

ming was used for this design. Brown 
s« rge with braid trimming or- worn 
with a linen collar and cuffs would 
also be effective. The Pattern is cut 
i:i 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re
quires 314 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given belt w

No......................

dise....................................

Name............................................ .... ..

Address In full: —

NS.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you In lees than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal not*; 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pal 
ten Dess riment

MINA RE’S LIMMEXT CURES
DIPHTHERIA.

The Horn® Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found totj 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9484—9466.—A STYLISH HOME OR 
CALLING GOWN.

Sol1‘ftwl IIirmeil POIdim.
ISy 8 S. Portia,

Fresh Halibut, Fresh Codfish. Fresh Herring.
Turkeys, Ducks, Geese, 
Plymouth Rock Chicken.
20 boxes Finnan Haddies, 
10 boxes Cal. Oranges.

T J„ Edens,
L/uck'vorth Street and Military Road.

Brown broad cloth braided in self 
coior, with vest of white bengaline. 
and chemisette and under sleeves of 
lace is here shown. The skirt is es
pecially new with the shaped back and 
cluster plaits, and the waist is most 
pleasing. Blue taffeta embroidered 
in Oriental colors, or gray cashmere 
with green or white trimming would 
be equally effective. Ladies' Waist 
Pattern, 0484, and Ladies' Skirt Pat
tern, 9465. furnish the models for this 
attractive gown. The waist is cut in 
6 sizes: 32. 34, 36, 38. 40 and 42 in
ches bust measure. The Skirt in 5 
sites: 22, 24, 26. 28 and 30 inches 
waist measure. The Skirt requires 
4 ) aids of 44 inch material for the 
24 inch size and the waist requires 
2\ yards of 36 inch material for the 
36 inch size.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate! patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on recepit of 10c. 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

9475.—A PRACTICAL, SIMPLE, BUT 
EFFECTIVE DESIGN.

$100
BONDS The attention of ihvestors of small 

amounts who wish only the safest kind 
of securities—bonds, is called to our 
offering of bonds at $100 denomina
tions.

Hewson Pure Wool Textile 6’s with 
Common stock bonus.

Trinidad Consolidated Telephones 
6’s.

Stanfield’s Limited 6’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 5’s.
Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De

benture Stock.
Maritime Telegraph and Telephone 

6’s.

F. B. McCURDY <& CO.,
Members^5,Monfrea.1 Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
dec-21,tf ni. JoltuV

In each of the past four years the Canada Life 
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than over be
fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the 
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John’s.

THE BIG
FURNITURE

STORE.
YOUR WIFE WOULD BE PROUD OF 

ONE OF OUR DINING ROOM 
SUITES.

The beauty of it is that they are so 
good, and the price is so reasonable. 
It is a rare opportunity to get Furni
ture that you will he proud of for all 
time. See this big display of Dining 
Tables, Chairs, Sideboards, Ballets. 

..China Cabinets, Arm Chairs.
LOUNGES.

Just arrived aud in very neat designs, 
comfortable and exceedingly cheap, 
yon will find prices at the lowest ebb 
with the assortment up to the mark 
at

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Duckworth and .Bower Sis.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
10 cases BAKE APPLES.

Very Choice DUTCH CHEESE.
3 lb. tins BAKED BEANS, 12c.

BLANC MANGE POWDER.
LARGE KIPPERED HERRING.

FRESH EGGS, STUFFED OLIVES. 
HEINZ’S INDIA RELISH. HEINZ’S MINCE MEAT. 

BAKER’S COCOA.
ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER, 20c. lb. 

FINEST IRISH BUTTER.

nov30,tf J. J. ST. JOHN.


