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MADE IN CANADA

MAGIC 
AKING POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM

Makes pure,delicious. Healthful biscuits, 
cakes and pastry. It is die only well- 

known strictly high class baking powder 
made in Canada, selling at a medium price. 

Read the label

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT.
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The Cruise of the 
“ Kingfisher/’

KJEUkir ' —■
CHAPTER XXIII.

It seemed only the other day that 
she was running about the island like 
—like a boy, and here she was in an 
English mansion, surrounded by lux 
ury, the guest of an English noble­
man and his sister! It was so 
strange, so sudden a change that she 
felt confused; but Stella was not 
lacking in common sense and will­
power, and she resolved that the ar­
rangement she had made with Lady 
Cecilia should be carried out.

She was a companion, a dependent 
and she could at least endeavour to 
earn the money with which she would 
make her way back to Rath.

Meanwhile, Cecilia was lecturing to 
her brother in his own room.

‘You really must be careful, Cecil,” 
she said, half laughingly. “The way 
in which you said, ‘Welcome to the 
Abbey,’ the expression Of your face, 
were too plain.”

“I know,” he said, penitently. “L 
know I gave myself away. I could 
nqt help it. To see her here, under 
my roof, see" Tier with the innocent 
wonder in her olvely eyes as she look 
ed round— But she did not notice?”

Lady Cecilia shook her head 
thoughtfully.

“No, she did not notice your tone 
and manner, Cecil. She is quite in­
nocent and blind, at present. I won­
der what it is that so completely oc­
cupies her mind, that keeps her so ig­
norant of your infatuation for her?”

“Don’t call it infatuation,” he said 
“It is an ignoble word for such a love 
as mine. But I will be careful, Cis.”

“You must, if—if you hope to win 
her," she said. “I have a feeling, a 
presentiment, that if she knew you 
loved her, she would—”

“What?”
“Take flight,” said his sister, grave­

ly; “so be cautious for my sake, for 
I have grown very fond of her, and I 
don’t want to lose her.”

“To lose her!” he echoed, with dis­
may.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Amongst the dresses which Lady 

Cecilia had lent to Stella was an 
evening one. It was a simple affair 
of black silk and lace, and the maid, 
who, notwithstanding Stella’s protest, 
appeared when the dressing-bell rang 
selected it for Stella’s wear, and help­
ed her on with it.

Stella and Lady Cecilia were of the 
same height, and the dress fitted re­
markably well ; and Lord Lisle, as he 
waited for her at the bottom of the 
stairs, had hard work to keep his ad­
miration from revealing itself in his 
eyes.

“You are not looking a bit tired, 
he said, as if by not doing so she had 
deserved well of the State. “This is 
the drawing-room. Wants doing up 
redecorating—doesn’t it?”

But Stella stood enraptured by the 
beauty of the room with its panelled 
ceiling, and ivory and gold walls, its 
ormolu furniture, and costly pic­
tures.

“Why, it’s perfect!” she said.
“Then I hope yovt will like the din­

ing-room,” he said, with half-con­
cealed eagerness. “It is in better or­
der than this. It was restored, refur 
nished, by my .Uncle, the late owner 
of the Abbey. He spent some pains 
and money over the picture-gallery 
and music-room ; he was an enthusi­
ast on music.”

“Now, your promise, Cecil!” ex­
claimed Lady Cecilia, entering at that 
moment

He laughed.
“Pardon, Miss Mordaunt! I forgot 

my promise. Come along. You 
ought to be hungry, if you are not.

He gave Stella his arm and led her 
into the dining-room. It was a mag 
nificent apartment, panelled with oak 
and lightened by modern pictures of 
famous artists. The butler and 
couple of footmen waited at the table, 
and Stella noticed the magnificent ar­
ray of heavy plate. Only a few weeks 
ago she had eaten her meals in the 
open, under a tree, or on the beach, 
and the strange and sudden contrast 
might well have confused and em- 
barassed her; but, to Lady Cecilia’s 
satisfaction and delight, Stella was 
perfectly self-possessed and free from 
any appearance of gaucherie. She 
accepted the service of the stately 
butler and his satellites, the footmen, 
as if she had been accustomed to 
them all her life, and Lady Cecilia 
unconsciously breathed a sigh of re­
lief and satisfaction.

She, like her brother Cecil, had 
been fascinated by Stella’s beauty and 
the nameless charm which she wield­
ed so unconsciously. But Lady Ce­
cilia was, of course, alive to the ob­
jections which might be urged 
against a marriage between a Lisle 
of Lisle Abbey and a waif of the sea. 
She brushed aside her own aristo­
cratic prejudices and was. willing, in­
deed anxious, that he should win 
Stella, and admitted she herself was 
not proof against the charm which 
Stella so unconsciously wielded.

And this charm, this fascination, 
was intensified when they went into 
the drawing-room after dinner, and 
Lord Lisle, quite by chance, said :

“Do you play, Miss Mordaunt?”
Stella hesitated. She had a sweet 

voice, a voice which had been made 
strong by singing to Rath in the open 
air on the island ; but she was reluc­
tant to trying it here, in the magni­
ficent drawing-room of the Abbey; 
but Lady Cecilia drew Stella’s arm 
within hers and led her to the piano.

“I have not sung for—for so long!”

“Catarrhozone” Prevents Bad Colds
Strengthens Wëak Irritable Throats.

Employs Nature’s own Methods and 
is Invariably Successful.

Few will escape a cold this winter, 
but alas! many colds run into Ca­
tarrh.

Neglected Catarrh is the straight 
gateway to consumption.

Catarrhozone is a gerpi-killer—des­
troys microbes that cause Catarrh.

It heals and soothes, relieves the 
cough, gives throat an^ lungs a 
chance, cleanses the nostrils, clears 
out the phlegm.

You feel better in an hour.
In a day you’re greatly relieved, and 

on goes the curing of Catarrhozone till 
you’re well."

No treatment so direct Catarrho-
sone goes right to the spot—acts

quickly cures thoroughly catarrh, 
bronchitis and all throat affections.

“Nothing could kill a cold so fast 
as Catarrhozone,* writes Amy E. 
Sneliing, from SL Johns. “Last month 
I had a frightful cold in my head, 
suffered from itching nose, running 
eyes and torturing headache. Ten 
minutes with “Catarrhosone” inhaler 
gave relief and in one hour I was well 
of my cold. Catarrhozone I consider 
a marvel.”

Carry ‘Catarrhozone’ inhaler In your 
pocket or purse—take it to church— 
to the theatre—to work—use it in 
bed. It prevents and cures all man­
ner of nose and throat troubles. Com­
plete outfit, guaranteed $1.00; small 
size 60c.; sample size 26c.; at deal­
ers everywhere.

said Stella. “I don’t know whether 
I can or not.”

‘Let us see, dear,” said Lady Ceci­
lia; and she sat down and struck 
some chords.

■I must play for myself, I am 
afraid,” said Stella. “But it is so long 
since I saw a piano.”

Lady Cecilia rose, and Stella seat­
ed herself at the piano. It was, as 
she.had said, so long since she had 
played, and sung to, an instrument, 
that she felt strange ; but after a mo 
ment or two she remembered the 
notes, and played and sang that mel­
ody which no one can sing fairly well 
without bringing tears into the eyes 
of the listeners, "Eily Mavourneen.”

As she sang it, she thought of the 
island, and of Rath, and the last 
notes of the song—the sweetest, the 
saddest, ever written—were tremu­
lous with her emotion.

Lisle stood near the piano, a smile 
on his face, but an aching pain in his 
heart. If he should lose her! He 
was so agitated by the longing, the 
desire that possessed him that he left 
the room.

Stella slept little that night. The 
present, the actual, were mixed inex­
tricably with the past, and slie 
dreamt that she was back in the is­
land, singing to Rath as he felled a 
tree, or made snares for the wild 
duck, or that he was carrying her in 
his arms across the beach, and her 
head was lying on his shoulder.

Next morning the late autumn sun 
filled her bedroom with light, and as 
she woke from a dream of the island 
and of Rath, the maid came in with 
a cup of tea.

“My lady said I was not to wake 
you, miss,” she said, shyly, for she 
was a country-girl just promoted to 
the position of lady’s-maid ; “but I 
heard you sigh as I opened the door 
and I knew you were awake.”

Stella raised herself on her elbow 
and looked at the girl dreamily.

“You must have sharp ears,” she 
said.

The girl blushed, and looked down.
“I sleep in the little room next 

yours, miss,” she said, as if in ex­
planation, “and I—I heard you cry 
ing in the night— Oh! I beg your 
pardon, miss! I didn’t mean to be 
disrespectful!”

Stella motioned to her to come 
nearer to her, and looked at her. 
The girl was pretty, but rather pale 
and sad-looking.

“What is your name?” asked Stei 
la.

“Biigh, miss—Susy Bligh,” replied 
the girl.

“But, Susy, you must have been 
awake to have heard me crying—if I 
did cry,” said Stella, shrewëdly.

The girl’s face flushed, then grew 
pale again.

“I—I didn’t sleep very well, miss, 
she said.

“What is the matter?” asked Stel­
la, pushing the falling hair from her 
face and regarding the girl with gen­
tle curiosity.

Susy hung her head and bit her lip 
softly, then she hastily wiped a tear 
from her eyes.

“He—he enlisted, miss, and—and 
he’s gone abroad with his regiment,1 
she faltered.

Stella took the girl’s hand and 
stroked it, and poor Susy, overcome 
by such tender and unexpected sym­
pathy, sank on her knees beside the 
bed and hid her face in her hands.

“I’m—I’m very sorry, miss, and I 
beg your pardon, and hope you’ll 
overlook it,” she sobbed, apologeti­
cally. “I don’t know what made me 
tell you, I don’t. It was the kind way 
you looked and spoke to me. And I 
hope you won’t tell Lady Cecilia that 
I—that I cried."

“No, I will not tell her,” said Stel­
la.

“Thank you, miss. She’d think me 
ungrateful, miss, and so it is; for 
I’ve got a good place, and I’m—I’m in 
every way comfortable; but I—I can’t 
forget him. It’s very wicked of me, 
miss, and of course you can’t under­
stand, being a lady, how a girl feels 
when her young man goes for a sol­
dier, and is taken from her to some 
far foreign parts.”

Stella smiled ; it was a smile very 
near indeed to tears.

“I—I think I can understand, Susy; 
but you must not get low-spirited. 
He will come back presently; he will 
not forget you.”

‘!Oh, no, no, miss; I’m not afraidi
of that!” sobbed the pretty, pale-faced

The Cause of Appendiciis 
Not Definitely Known

The commonest cause of appendi­
citis is constipation. Every doctor 
says so. When you require physic, 
don’t use a cheap drastic pill—get Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills, which are made 
from the private formula of one of the 
greatest physicians. Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills strengthen the stomach, regu­
late the bowels and prevent any tend­
ency to appendicitis. In one day you 
feel the tremendous benefit of Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills. By purifying the 
blood and cleansing the system they 
prevent headaches, lift depression 
and drive away weariness. No medi 
cine so successful as Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills. Sold everywhere in 25c. box „s, 
with yellow cover; gdt the genuine.

girl. "But—but something may hap­
pen to him.”

“Nothing will happen to him,” said 
Stella, cheerfully. “He will come 
back safe and sound, and—and you 
will be married and happy ever after­
wards, Susy.”

The girl’s smile broke through her 
tears, and she edged nearer to Stella, 
and looked at her gratefully.

“Thank you, miss,” she faltered. 
“You are very kind to overlook my— 
my foolishness, and—and, oh, do you 
think you’d like me for your maid? 
if you would, I should be so glad 
and, indeed, I’d do my best, miss.”

“If I have a maid, you shall be the 
one, Susy,” said Stella. “But, Susy, 
you—you must not tell anyone you 
heard me crying in the night.”

The girl looked shocked by the in 
junction.

“Oh, no, no, miss! Why, miss, how 
do I know that you haven’t some 
trouble like mine—begging your par 
don, miss, for presuming.”

“There is no need to beg my par­
don, Susy,” said Stella. “We all have 
our troubles, and—and I have mine.

Stella mentioned the girl to Lady 
Cecilia at breakfast that morning.

“May you have her? Certainly, my 
lear Stella,” said Lady Cecilia, at 
mce. “She is a very nice girl, I be- 
\ieve. She was in the laundry, but 
Mrs. Hopkins has taken her in hand 
lately, and trained her for a visitors’ 
maid. Why, have you taken a fancy 
to her? She is rather a pretty girl, 
isn’t she?

“Yes,” said Stella; but she did not 
add that her reason for taking to the 
girl was because Susy was separated 
:rom her sweetheart.

After breakfast, Lisle took the two 
girls over the Abbey and the grounds. 
He played the part of cicerone with a 
modest pride, and was delighted with 
otella% appreciation and admiration, 
vhich she could not find words to ex­
press.

“It isn’t a bad old place,” he said, 
with the modest kind of apology pro­
per to the owner. “And when I’ve 
.estored the east wing and— Who's 
‘his, Cis?” he broke off to ask.

(To be Continued.)
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BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE. 
Retribution, Ishmael, Belf-raised.
The Missing Bride,
The Curse of Clifton,
The Lost Heiress, The Deserted Wife, 
The Disgarded Daughter,
The Wife’s Victory, The Family Doom, 
The Bride’s Dowry, The Bridal Eve, 
Love’s Labor Won, Fair Play,
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement,
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
A Beautiful Fiend, Victor’s Triumph. 
Cruel as the Grave, Tried for Her Life, 
Unknown, The Mystery of Raven Rocks 
The Artist’s Love, Nearest and Dearest 
Little Nea’s Engagement,
Only a Girl’s Heart,
Gertrude’s Sacrifice,
The Rejected Bride.
A Husband’s Devotion,
Gertrude Haddon, Em, Em’s Husband, 
The Unloved Wife, Lilith,
The Bride’s Ordeal, Gloria,
The Trail of the Serpent,
A Tortured Heart,

Garrett Byrne,
BOOKSELLEB and STATIONER.
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DON T RUN AWAY
with the idea that the world-famous

other makers—far from it. As an in­
stance we can offer you a four drawer 
vertical cabinet with a filing capacity 
of 20,000 papers, fitted ready for use, 
with the famous "Safeguard” devices

For $27.5(1 only
Such an offer is unparalleled in the 
history of economies. Can you, as a 
business man, withstand such tempta­
tion.

5T>c 81oWAt£roieke <?o.
PERCIE JVHNS0N,

Agent

Skinners Monumental Works
Head of Beck’s Cove Hill and 

and 333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, N.F.

Mrs.H.VON RODEN 
Of LYNDON, KY.

Recommends Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 
for Backache, Nervous­

ness, Headaches.
Lyndon, Ky. —“I have been taking 

Lydia ELPinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
for headaches, neuralgia pains, backache, 
nervousness and a general run down con­
dition of the system, and am entirely re­
lieved of these troubles. I recommend 
your remedies to my friends and give 
you permission to publish what I write. ” 
—Mrs. H. Von Roden, Lyndon, Ky.

When a woman like Mrs. Von Roden 
is generous enough to write such a let- 
tar as the above for publication, she 
should at least be given credit for a sin­
cere desire to help other suffering women, 
for we assure you there is no other rea­
son why she should court such publicity.
Canadian Woman’s Experience ;

Windsor, Ont. — ‘‘ The birth of my first 
child left me a wreck with terrible weak 

spells, but I am glad 
to tell you that I do 
not have those weak 
spells and I feel like 
a new woman i since 
taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta­
ble Compound. I am 
now well and strong 
and can do pay own 
housework. Ido 
not take medicine of 
any kind. It was 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
>und that restored me to health.”— 
rs. Robert Fairbairn, 72 Parent 

Avenue, Windsor, Ontario.
If yos want special advice write te 

Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi­
dential) Lynn, Mass. Yonr letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman and held In strict confident*!

In stock a large assortment of 
Headstones and Monuments. 
Catalogue of photo designs of 
our own work with p^ice list and 
all information for mail ordering 
sent to any address on request. 
Write to-day. Local cemetery 
work attended to. First-class 
work only at reasonable prices. 
None but first-class stone sock­
ets supplied with all headstones.

JOHN SKINNER.
mayl5,6m,s,tu,th
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n Prussianism,”
By NORMAN ANGEL.

Author of that most remarkable work 
entitled “The Great Illusion,” is a 
hook on the German military system 
that every thoughtful person should 
read and read again. We have just 
received a large supply, which we of­
fer at the lower price of 30c.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,
177-9 and 353 Water Street

IN CASE OF FIRE
you have nothing to worry about. 
We’re talking now to those who are 
fortunate enough to be

COVERED BY INSURANCE 
by one of my policies. My companies 
always pay and do it quickly. Your 
money is soon yours after adjustment. 
Rates are low.

ram johnson,
Insurance Agent

An Intelligent Person mayMrs file# monthly corresponding tor 
newspapers. No canvassing. Bend tor 
particulars. Press Syndicats ITT I*

GROVE HILL BULLETIN
THIS WEEK..

The following Cabbage Plants are now ready for 
delivery :

Hertderson’s Sucupion, Early Jersey Wakefield,
Early Stamp, Winningstadt, Charleston Wakefield, 

Early Express, Savoy, First Best.
Price 80c. a hundred; $7 a thousand. 

Cauliflower, Early Dwarf, King of Cauliflowers, Purity, 
each $1 a hundred.

Brussels Sprouts, $1 a hundred.

J. McNEIL, Waterford Bridge Rd.

«PHONE 768.

’PHONE 247.
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LADIES'

Blouses !
Exceptional Showing, 

Newest Design», 
including

10 Mo. JAP SILK,
at

$2.50
each.

Robert Templeton.

Armada 
Tea

is winning 
Golden 
Opinions 
from everyone.

Just Try It and be convinced.

FOR SALE EVRYWHERE.
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The Forcing of
the Narrolsl

The Difficulties »f the Land 
paign at the Dardanelles The 
pography of the Gallipoli 
sola.

(By Sir Edwin Pears in the Man 
ter Guardian.)

The forcing of the Dardan 
which has ■ been undertaken by 
land and France, is a gigantic t 
taking. I have nothing to say 
as to the great advantages wind 
accrue to us if it is successful, c 
injury that may be done to our 
tige if we failed, which, of cour 
shall not do. I am concerned s 
with giving your readers an id 
the topography of the Dard: 
and especially of the Gallipoli 
sula. The only portion of tl
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Fishing Tackle. 
TROUT RODS,

in Steel, Bamboo, Split Cane, etc., 
20c., 30c., 50c., $ I to $ 15 each.

Fly Hooks, Bait Hooks, 
Minnows, Fly Books, 
Reels, Trout Lines, 
Landing Nets,
Wading Stockings, Floats, 
Baskets, etc., etc.

Special Fly Hooks, 10c. dozen.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Hardware Dept. ’Phone 332.
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T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. a 

Military Road.
Irish Bacon and Hams. 

Fidelilty Bacon and Hams,
. Snyder's Tingle Taste t'hecl 

12c. pekt.
Snyder’s Chipped Beef.

P. E. I. POTATOES.
Dry as flour, 200 90-lb. sao^ 

$1.25 per sack.

10 boxes
PURITY BUTTER,

2 lb. prints.
Fresh by rail to-day.

Flash, 10c. tin.
Soap.Chips, 7c. pkg.

Old Home Soap, 30c. bar. 
Shredded Wheat Biscuit, 16c.

Dutch Butter, 23c. & 27c. ltd 
Uresh Country Eggs, 25c. d|

BY S. S. STEPHANO. 
Thursday, May 20, ’15:

N. Y. Turkeys.
N. Y. Chicken.

N. Y. Corned Beef.
' ' Bananas.

California Oranges. 
Table Apples. .

.California Lemons, 30c. doz| 
Grape Fruit, large, 10c. ea. | 

Tomatoes.
Celery.

• Cucumbers.
Rhubarb.

•9 crates New Cabbage. 
Carrots.
Parsnips.

Finnan Raddles.
”r —
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forth SL 
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