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WHY EXPERIMENT ?
Food scientists claim that the leavener >rgely 
responsible for the flavor, texture and whole­
someness of your home baking. That on no 
other one ingredient does so much depend. It is 
important, therefore, to use a baking powder 
that you know possesses the necessary leavening 
qualities.

MAGIC BAKING POWDER
Contains No Alum

and is the only strictly high class baking powder 
in Canada selling at a moderate price. Its repu­
tation is built on purity and highest quality.
The only well known medium priced baking 
powder made in Canada that does not contain 
alum and that has all its ingredients plainly 
stated on the label.

Made in Canada

For Love 
of a Woman ;

OR, L

New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER VII.

A RARE DIAMOND.
“Do you want me to take that as a 

compliment?" she said. “Am I the big 
nugget—the rare diamond which you 
liscovered?”

He finished more deeply, and look- 
id at her pleadingly.

“I am such an idiot that I can’t ex- ' 
press myself," he said, apologetically. 
“I meant that the whole thing—your 
.—your kindness and goodness to me 
was so precious that I didn’t want a 
lot of people talking about it. I 
wanted to keep it to myself, as some­
thing especially belonging to me, 
something too precious to discuss wim 
others. I'm afraid I can't make you 
understand.”

“You do yourself an injustice,” she 
said. “You express yourself very 
well!”

“Now you are laughing at me," he 
•aid.

"As you would laugh at me, Lori 
Neville, if I looked what you said!" 
she retorted, not sharply, but with a 
sweet gravity that was indescribable.

“I said I would tell you the truth, 
and I’ve told nothing but the truth.” 
he said, earnestly. “I daresay it 
seems strange to you that I should 
have this feeling about our meeting 
yesterday. I daresay you forgot ill 
about it half an hour afterwards.

Why should you remember it, you 
have so much to think of?”

Doris turned her face away, lest her 
eyes should betray her, and tell him 
how much, how constantly she had 
thought of him.”

“You,” he went on, “who are so 
clever and gifted, a great actress, with 
no end of people round you—”

She looked at him with a passive 
smile.

“But you are wrong,” she said. "I 
am not a great actress. Last night 
was my first success, if success it 
was—”

“There is no "if” about it!” he said, 
with fervent enthusiasm. “It was a 
tremendous success. Why, I heard 
people declare that there had been 
nothing like it since Kate Terry’s Jul­
iet. And I—though I'm not of much 
account—I was never so much carried 
out of myself. Why, to tell you how 
great and grand you were, I actually 
forgot that you were the young lady 
who was so good to me yesterday, and 
only thought of you as Shakespeare’s 
Juliet; and I felt quite ashamed that 
I had ever given so much trouble to 
so great a personage.”

His warm, ardent praise touched 
her, and her lips quivered.

“Juliet was only a simple girl, after 
all,” she said. “If she had chanced to 
have been placed in my position yes­
terday, she would have done the 
same.”

“I don’t know about that,” he said. 
“I’m not clever, like you,” and he 
pushed his ha; oft his brows with a 
deprecatory gesture. “But I know 
you must have something else to think 
of than the fellow who was such an 
idiot as to jump a hedge before be 
saw what was on the other side; and, 
of course, you must have no end of— 
of people round you.”

“But I have not. You are quite

The Man Who
Banished Corns

'Blue-jay was invented bjTa~scientist of distinction.') 
By a man whose lifetime has been spent in the study 
of surgical dressings.

This is a master’s method — correct? complete*and j 
efficient. And the millions of people who know it, 
never think of enduring a corn,.

All in One
application, protecting every­
thing.-^

You apply this Blue-jay In1 
a jiffy. The corn pain stops 
at once. The wrapping is 
comfortable, and you forget it.

In two days you remove it 
jand the corn can be lifted 
out. Only rare corns need^aj 
second application.

This is the scientific~way^ 
the easy, sure and right way 
to end corns. You will never 
return to any wrong method 
when you try a Blue-jay once;,

Try it tonight^

Blue-jay -y
The Scientific Com Ender

Stops Pain Instantly Ends Corns Complété 
.55c —AtJDniigists

BAUER A BLACK," LIMITED Chicago, Toronto, NÏwŸork’
» Maker* of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Product" 1f
' (1036) x

The first step is to stop the 
pain. This is done by re­
moving all pressure — by the 
soft protecting ring marked A.

The next step is to gently 
cause the com to disappear.

This is done by the re­
markable B & B Wax, which 
no corn can resist.

This bit of wax — marked, 
B — is centered on the corn.1 
It cannot spread. So, unlike 
old-time methods, it acts on; 
the corn alone.

C 
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is rubber-coated adhe- 
^"his snugly wraps the

wrong,” she said, with her sweêt, 
thoughtful smile. “I live with an old 
friend, who lias been a father to me. 
I haven’t any father or mother, and I 
see no one except at the theatre, and 
then only in the way of business,"and 
she laughed.

He listened as if every word she 
dropped from her sweetly-curved lips 
were a pearl.

1 “How strange it sounds! You so 
clever and beau— So great an act­
ress.”

“Yes,” she said, dreamily, “I sup­
pose it does sound strange. Every­
body thinks that an actress must be 
the gayest of the gay; surrounded by 
light-hearted people, turning night 
into day, and living on champagne and 
roast chicken.” She smiled. “Jeffrey 
and I know scarcely any one, and I 
dc not think 1 have tasted champagne, 
excepting once, when one of the man­

agers had a benefit; and we go 
straight to bed directly we get home 
from the theatre; and oh! It is quite 
different to what people imagine.”

Ho drew forward a little, to that 
the hand upon which he leant touch­
ed the edge of her cotton dress.

“And—and you didn’t quite forget 
jour strange meeting?"

“I am not >n the habit of seeing gen- 
! tlemen flung from their horses at my 
feet, Lord Neville,” she said; and I 
tried not to because—”

“Because?” she said. “Pray go on,”
1 and she smiled.

“Well," he said, modestly, “because 
it seemed like presumption. And then 
I went to the theatre, and—” He 
stopped. “For a moment or two I 
couldn’t believe that it was .eally 
you on the stage there. And when 
the people in the theatre began to 
shout out your name it woke me from 
a kind of dream.” *

She smiled In silence; then she 
made a movement threatening her de­
parture.

“Ah, wait a little while!” he plead­
ed. “It is delightful here in the sun­
shine. Don't go for a minute or two. 
I wish—”

He stopped.
“What is it you wish?” she asked, 

regarding him with smiling eyes that 
drooped under his ardent ones.

“Well,” he said, “I wish that you 
would let me go home with you and 
see Mr. Jeffrey—”

“Jeffrey Flint!” she sail. She 
shook her head. “He sees no one, 
makes no acquaintances. He—he is 
very reserved.”

Speaking of him reminded her of 
the fact that he would strongly dis­
approve of her interview with this 
strange young gentleman. She rose

“I must go now,” she said. “I have 
not asked whether you were hurt by 
your fall, Lord Neville; but I hope 
you were not.”

“Must you go?” he said, ignoring 
the rest of her sentence as of no ac­
count. “We seem to have been talk­
ing only a few minutes. And there 
was such a lot that I wanted to say. 
I wanted to tcli you all that I thought 
when I saw you last night; but I 
couldn’t if I had the chance, because 
I am a perfect idiot when it comes to 
expressing myself. But I do think it 
wac wonderful. Are you to plr.v to­
night? But of course you are.”

“Yes,” she saiS, absently. “I play 
to-night. I play every night.”

“I shall be there,” he said, as if it 
were a matter of course.

She looked at him thoughtfully.
“Of course I shall,” he said. “Why, 

last night I seemed to have a kind of 
interest in it which tho other people

in the theatre hadn’t Yes. As if—as 
if—I knew you intimately, you know. 
Of course I shall, be there. And I 
shall bring a big hoquet. What 
flowers do you like best?”

She almost started, as if she had 
been listening to him. As a matter of 
fact, she had been listening to the 
deep, measured voice rather than the 
words.

"Flowers? Oh—violets,” she said, 
unthinkingly.

“Why!” he exclaimed, “that is what 
I threw you last night! Of course you 
didn’t know. You can’t see beyond 
the footlights, can you? I’ve heard 
you can’t. Violets, I’ll get some. I 
shall take a seat in the stall to-night. I 
shall see and hear you better there.”

“I should have thought you had 
seen and heard me enough already,” 
she said, with a smile.

“No, but I haven’t,” he responded, 
eagerly. “I couldn’t see you or hear 
you too much If I looked at you anl 
listened to you all day.”

Her face grew crimson, but she 
turned her head towards him with a 
smile on her face.

“For flattery, pure and simple, I 
don’t think you could surqass that 
Lord Neville.”

“Flattery!” he exclaimed, as if hurt. 
“It is no flattery, it is the honest truth. 
And, Miss Marlowe, I do not ask you 
to believe—”

He saw her start and lift her head 
as if listening, and looking up to as­
certain the cause, saw that her eyes 
were fixed upon some spot behind 
him, and he heard the sound of foot­
steps.

“I must go,” she said, as if sudden­
ly awakened to a sense of the situa­
tion.

“Ah, no,” he breathed. Then he 
leant towards her with half-timid 
eagerness. “Will you come to-mor­
row?”

The footsteps came nearer.
“I promise—nothing," said Doris, 

her brows coming together, and with 
a half-glance at his earnest face she 
glided away from him.

Lord Neville rose and looked after 
her with the expression which encom­
passed the desire to follow her; but 
In that moment a hand fell lightly 
upon his shoulder, and a voice ex­
claimed:

“What, Cissy!"
Lord Neville swung round.

"Hallo, Spencer!” he said. “Why, 
what on earth brought you here?”

Fashion
Plates.

CHAPTER VIII.
SPENCER CHURCHILL.

The new-comer was a man appar­
ently of middle age. I say apparently, 
because opinions on that subject ware 

I extremely conflicting. Some persons
I
regarded Spencer Churchill as quite 
a young ma:i, others declared that ne 

| had reached the meridian of life, and 
there were some who were inclined to 
think that he was, if anything, on thei
verge of an old age. His appearance 
was singular. He was of medium 
height, with a figure that was either 
naturally youthful or admirably pre­
served. He was frail almost to effem 
inity, and he wore his hair long and 
brushed back from his face; and he 
was close shaven. But it was not the 
length of the hair that lent him his 
singularity, but the expression of his 
face and his manner.

If he was not the most amidable of 
men, his countenance belied him. 
There was always a smile, soft and 
bland and good-tempered In his eyes, 
on his lips, and, as the Irishman 
said, “all over him.” The smile, in 
conjunction with the fair face and 
long hair, gave him so confiding and 
benevolent an expression that the 
world had long come to the conclusion 
that Spencer Churchill was the epi­
tome of all the virtues.

Most women were fond of confiding 
in him; most men—not all— trusted 
him; he was regarded by crossing- 
sweepers, waiters, and beggars gen­
erally as their natural prey, and eo 
effective was his smile, that even 
when he did not bestow his alms, he 
always received a blessing from the 
disappointed ones.

(To be Continued.)

A PRACTICAL DESIGN.

JOYFUL EATING
Unless your food is digested with­
out the aftermath of painful acidity, 
the joy is taken out of both eating 
and living.

KmioidS
are wonderful in their help to the 
stomach troubled with over-acidity. 
Pleasant to take—relief prompt and 
definite.

MADE BY SCOTT * BOWNE 
MAKERS OF SCOTT’S EMULSION

_____________________________________IMS

Z50&:

2ovb—Tnis model will make a cool 
and comfortable dress. It is com­
posed of a separate guimpe that may 
be buttoned to the skirt, which is 
finished with a suspender waist. 
Lawn, crepe and batiste are nice for 
the guimpe, and the same materials 
may be used for the dress, which is 
good also for serge, gabardine, ging­
ham, seersucker, chambray and linen.

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 
6. 8 and 10 years. Size 8 requires 
2% yards of 36-inch material for the 
dress and 1% yards for the guimpe.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

A NEW FROCK FOR
GIRL.

MOTHER’S

I

V

2639—For this pretty style, batiste, 
voile, repp, silk or gabardine could be 
used. It is also nice for gingham and 
other wash fabrics. The straight 
skirt is Joined to an underwaist 
which may be of lining. One could 
have serge for blouse and sleeves, 
with skirt and trimming of plaid or 
check- suiting.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8. 10, 
12 and 14 years. Size 12 will require 
3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

Red Seal 
Dry Batteries
Are Sold Under a Positive 

Guarantee—

“ Money Refunded if 

Unsatisfactory.”
A Battery to stand a guaran­

tee must be good.

GEO. M. BARR.

VJe are still showing 
a splendid selec­

tion of

Tweed s
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom­
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
if the same price.
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MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAR- 
GET IN COWS.

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout tho World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon­
don and Suburbs, it contains Msts of 

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col­
onial and Foregn Markets they sup­
ply; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns 
and Industrial Centres of the Unite! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards ot Merchants aid 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can now be printed under each trade 
in which they are interested at a cost 
of $6 for each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements from $15 to $60.

A copy of the directory will be sent 
by post on receipt of postal orders for 
*7.50.

The London Directors 
Company, Ltd.,

<6= Abchurch Lane,, London, E.C. 4

——

G. Washington’s 
Prepared Coffee

Made in the cup at the table.

Shelled Walnuts—Halves.
Cherries in Marachino.
Anchovies in Oil.
Browning for Gravies.
Celery Salt.
Bird’s Custard Powder. 
Mango Chutney.
India Relish.

No. 1 LOBSTER. 
SARDINES. 
OYSTERS.

Campbell’s SonpS."
Welch’s Grape Juice. 
Evangeline Cider.
Rose's Lime Juice.
Rose’s Lime Juice Cordial. 
Schweppes Ginger Beer.
Soda Water, Ginger Ale.

Citron & Lemon Peel.
EGG YOLKE.

One pound equal in vol­
ume to 4 doz. eggs.

$1.60 ».

BACON.
Beechnut, Fidelity,

Cedar Rapids, Canary.

PINEAPPLE.
Extra Sliced, Broken Slices, 

Grated.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,
GROCERY DEPARTMENT.
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No Matter How the Fire 
is Caused

if you’re not insured, you re * 
loser. Take time to see about 
your policies. We give you 
best companies and reasons 
rates.

PERCE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent.

VTTAl

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, SI. John’s, Mid.
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