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"BEAVERTLOUR
is both a 
Bread Flour 
and a
Pastry Flour

The perfedt flour is the 
i one that combines the 
good qualities of Ontario 
and Western wheat.
This is exadtiy what 
“Beaver” Flour does.
It is a blend of best 
Ontario fall wheat with 
a little Western wheat 
to add strength.
“Beaver” Flour is 
equally good for Bread 
and Padtry—it has the 
real home made flavor 
that western flours 
lack. Ask your grocer.
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TOE T. EL TAYLOR CO., LIMITED. - - CHATHAM. Ont.

R. G. Ash & Co., St. John’s. Sole Agents in New 
foundland, will be pleased to quote prices.
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| suit of Major Stuart's application, 1 
shall never hold any other opinion.”

"If you were to see her,” returned 
I liuby sorrowfully, dashing away hei 

(ears, too proud to show how much 
Alice's words wounded her, “yov 
would change that opinion, Alice."

"Do you think 1 should have any 
faith in her fainting?" asked Alice 
contemptuously, "She Is an accom
plished actress; her long residence 
abroad taught her that; and, as foi 
her tears, she can call them up at 
will."

"She has never cried at all," said 
liuby sadly. “She Just sits still anc 
iiuict, as pale as death, and speaks sc 
gently and sweetly when she is spok
en to, but with such a strange look In 
! er ryes, that I can hardly bear tc

holme had expressed any wish to ser 
the unhappy girl. Her ladyship in 
deed thought her guilty of great de 
cepticn and unlrtithfulness. .She be 
lleved with her daughter that Shlrle;

had done 1er utmost to compa i

CHAPTER XXII.
The nett day passed very quietly.

Shirley rose and dressed, looking the 
very wraith of her former self in the 
black velveteen dress that she wore; 
but, with a very natural shrinking 
from attracting attention, she remain
ed In her own room, in and out of 
which Ruby flitted; trying to cheer her 
and quite happy if she brought a faint 
smile to the pale stiff lips. ! meet it."

Neither Sir Gilbert nor Lady Fair- [ 11 18 il Ph* 10 ,et >'our tender
cart be lacerated so foolishly," re- 
mrked Miss Fairholme. "But it is 
ardly to be expected that you woulc 
e able to fathom such a depth of de 
wavlty. People who are true them

elves naturally believe In others 
ectltude; but Indeed your .trust If
ingularly misplaced.”
So saying, Alice took up a bool 

vhich was lying on the gypsy table 
it her elbow, as a sign that she con- 
idered the conversation finished: anc 
luby rose sorrowfully from her 
hair and stood loo.king down into the 

Ire, with a mist between her eyes 
md its red glow.

“Then you will not come, Alice?’ 
she said, after a long pause; and Mise 
j’airholme lifted her eyes from her 
book, with a puzzlëd expression, as ii 
3he did not understand.

“I beg your pardon," she said 
sweetly.

“You will not come with me?" 
"Where, Ruby?”
"To see Shirley. It would only be 

kind of you, Alice dear ,and I am sure 
it would make her less unhappy. She 
feels so much,” Ruby added earnest
ly, “that this has brought sorrow on 
you, more especially because she 
fears-----”

The girl hesitated, and colored 
slightly.

"She is very good,” Alice said 
scornfully. "What does she fear?" 

"That you cared for Sir Hugh, and

"Her fears and her sympathy are 
both superfluous," said Miss Fair- 
holme, taking up her book once more, 
"I will not see her, Ruby; go It le 
quite useless troubling me any more.
I am not equal to any more of her 
'cenes ; her acting is too much for 
ay nerves. My cousin has certainly

marriage with Sir Hugh, and had no' 
scrupled to use any means to attaii 
her end. She was, moreover, greatl; 
incensed with Sir Hugh for havinf 
paid Alice considerable attentioi 
when his real affections were alread; 
given to her cousin ; and her indigna 
tion took the form of a great deal o; 
petting of Alice, wrhom she persisted 
in regarding as terribly ill-used, and 
as suffering greatly from the exhaus
tion resulting from the shock whicl 
such à disgraceful affair had caused 
her. And Alice, in the most coquet
tish of wrappers, her pretty hair 
daintily arranged, lay back upon her 
cushions and accepted all these atten
tions and looked interesting, as Ruby 
declared angrily, with all her might.

But the effort to look interesting 
was not necessary just now, for only 
Ruby was with her in the oak parlor, 
and she was too angry with Miss Ca- 
pel for her championship of Shirley 
to retain the sweet resigned expres
sion which she had so successfully 
assumed. At present her fair, face 
was disfigured by an expression of 
vindictive anger and disli.ke, and her 
thin lips were drawn down at the 
corners with scorn and contempt.

IÏM “My dear Ruby," she said, coolly, In 
answer to Miss Cupel's Indignant ex
clamation, "It Is very charming to set 

h faith as y cm; but you muet re-
ber that Shirley Ii my cousin, 
that I have known her much 
er than you have, I think she la 

bad, deceitful girl—false to her 
s core; and, whatever the re

THERE’S XO BRANDT 
WORTH DRINKING 

HIT THE BEST, 
AND THAT’S

Mine'sÎS'Brandÿ
I Guaranteed Twenty Years Old
*T. Mine &■ Co. are the holders of the oldest 

vintage brandies in Cognac
& 0. ROBUN, of Toronto, Sole Canadian Agent

JOHN TACKSON, RESIDENT AGENÏ.

missed her vocation.”
"Alice, how ' cruel you - are!" Ruby 

exclaimed indignantly, as she turned 
away; and Alice laughed mockingly 
as she left the room, closing thê’door 
after her with a bang.

“I hope that will upset your 
nerves,” she said angrily, as she pas
sed into the hail. “You may have 
nerves, Alice Fairholme; but ydu 
have no heart. Poor Shirley!”

She stood for a minute hesitating in 
the hall; the wintry dusk wras gather
ing round, and it would soon be time 
for the lamps to be lighted. Just now 
the great blazing fire threw a red lur
id light over the hall, which reached 
even the windows on either side of 
the hall door—broad low windows 
with wide cushioned window-seats, in 
one of which Ruby’s quick eyes per
ceived a little crouching figure.

“Shirley!” she exclaimed, as she 
went toward the window; and Shirley 
turned her face toward her with a 
little smile which, to Ruby’s eyes 
seemed sadder than any tears.

She was sitting on the window- 
seat, resting her head against the 
pane of glass, and her lovely eyes, 
so desolate and sorrowful, were peer
ing out into the gathering dusk be
yond.

"What are you doing here, dear?” 
Ruby, making her voice cheerful by a 
strong effort. "Is it not cold for you, 
Shirley?"

"Cold, Ruby! Feel how nice and 
warm my hands are."

Nice and warm! They were dry 
and hot and burning with fever a* 
Ruby took them fondly in hers.

"I could not bear my room any 
longer," she said then, with à pitiful 
little attempt at playfulness. "The 
quiet worked on my nerves, I sup
pose, for 1 got restless; and I came 
here because—because—”

"The dog;cart has gone to the Sta
ton," said Ruby gently, “and yov 

would see it first from here.” * 
"Yes," Shirley admitted, turning 

her face again to the window, with her 
ayes fixed upon the darkness,

Ruby sat down beside her in the 
firelight, still holding her hands in 
hers, and there was silence between 
them. Ruby’s heart was beating fast 
with hope and expectation ; but Shir- 
ey was calm with the calmness of 
lespair—she hoped nothing, she fear
ed alÿ Her only thought now war

'or fluy. À few tender Him from
im had been given her just before
e and Oswald started, bidding her 

take courage, for that his hope was 
strong; but she knew that, though it 
vas strong, it was groundless. How 
"ould she help him to bear it?”

"Ruby,” said the sweet, low voice, 
vhich had always had a pathetic lit
tle intonation, but which now had 
such a despairing sadness in its mu
sic, “you have been crying, dear!”

"Nonsense, Shirley! Crying? I 
don’t know how.”

“Ah, but there are tears on your 
face and tears in your voice!” Shirley 
said gently. “You must not fret, Ru
by, or you will make yourself ill; and 
then”—with a little break in the calm 
voice—“what would become of me?”

“You need not be afraid of that, 
Shirley. I am never ill.”

“Was Alice very angry?" Shirley 
said softly after a little pause. “Is 
she very bitter against me, Ruby?”

“Don’t talk of her, Shirley; it ex
hausts the very small amount of pa
tience I possess,” answered Miss Ca- 
pel pettishly.

"But, dear, think how much she 
must be suffering if, as I fear, she 
loved Sir Hugh,” said Shirley pitiful
ly, finding room In her aching heart 
for compassion for the girl who had 
none for her. "You, who have been 
§o good to me, mu*t feel for her alio, 
Poor Alice!"

"Poor Alice!" echoed Ruby disdain
fully. "She Is greatly to be ptiied In
deed! She is as capable of feeling 
love for any one but herself as that 
oak table is.”

"Hush, dear,” Shirley said gently, 
"It is very unlike you to be uncharit
able. I have been thinking bo much 
of Alice all night,” she went on soft
ly. "It was terrible to reflect that I 
had brought suffering to her also; 
and, when Delphine said she was ill,
I wished so much to go to her and 
see if I could do something for her. 
It is almost the same trouble for her 
as for Guy, you know, but he, being 
a man, will feel it more."

“If it is any consolation to you, 
Shirley, to know that she is not eith
er ill or unhappy, you may safely be
lieve me when I say so,” Ruby an

swered. "She iqj only spiteful and 
savage.”

"Ruby dear!" said the sweet tones, 
in reproof ; and impulsive Ruby put 
her lips to Shirley’s cheek and gave 
a quick loving kiss.

“You are an angel, Shirley,” she 
said warmly. “Tell me, dear,” she 
added gently—"do you feel hopeful ?”

A long shudder passed through the 
girl’s slender frame, and her eyès 
met her friend's glance with a path
etic misery in their depths.

“I have no hope, Ruby,” she said. 
“I have1 had none from the first.”

“But, Shirley,” Ruby began tremu
lously.

“Ther.e is no chance, Ruby. Nothing 
I believe, could get me free," Shirley 
declared, in the same hopeless de
spairing manner. “I think that, even 
i? he wished. Sir Hugh could not undo 
the marriage he contrived so basely. 
But. oh. Ruby”—and here the frozen 
calm of her face broke up and the 
pale lips quivered—“think—all my 
life to come must be passed with that 
man, whom I cannot help despising 
with my whole heart ! And I am so 
young; and I am strong too, or such 
misery as I have borne since yester
day would have killed me.”

Ruby crept closer to her in silence, 
the hot tears gathering thickly in her 
eyes at the awful despair in Shirley’s 
voice and on her pale face.

"But even that 1 could bear,” the 
girl went on In her husky broken 
voice, "if that were all ; It is the 
thought of Guy's sorrow, however 
which is breaking my heart, if I 
could bear that for him, I should be 
happy; but—She paused, half 
rose, wringing her hands despairing
ly, then sank upon her seat again, all 
her frame shaken in a cortvulslve 
agony of tearless sorrow. “But there 
is no hope, and he loves me so dearly. 
Oh, it is horrible, Ruby! Can Heaven 
be merciful and allow such misery as 
this?”

The cry was wrung from her like 
the wail - of a broken heart. Ruby 
threw her arms around her, sobbing 
bitterly; and she felt how she trem 
bled in every limb.

“Shirley, for Guy's sake compose 
yourself. See—they will soon be 
here now. He must net see you 
thus.”

For Guy's sake! Even ih such an
ttiish as hers the words were power-

ill, ik lid kr fate on Ruby's
■reast for a moment, and when she 
if ted it again it was pale and hag

gard, but calm.
“Yes,” she said, faintly, “for Guy's 

■sake.”
(To be Continued.)
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Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

9608.— A SIMPLE DESIRABLE
MODEL.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

W HOLESADE buying agencies 
undertaken for all British and 
Continental goods, Including

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather.
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and metals. 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold os 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON 6 SOUS.
(Established 1814.)

Si, Abchurch Lane, London, I.C. 
Cable Address: "Annuaire, London‘

FOR

2914.
Desk and Pocket Diaries. 

Whitaker’s Almanac. 
Who’s Who.

Hazell’s Annual. 
Nelson’s Year Book.

Pearson’s Nautical Almanac 
and Tide Tables.

“The Little Red Book.” 
Daily Mail Year Book. 

(14th year of issue, packed 
with valuable and useful in
formation), 17c.; 19c. post
paid.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller * Stationer.

960a

Ladles’ House or Home Dress with 
Long or Shorter Sleeve.

This neat and popular style is 
suitable for gingham, chambrey lawn, 
percale, voile, crepe, linen or ratine. 
As here illustrated blue and white 
striped percale with blue for collai 
and cuffs was used. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, tO ami 42 
inches bust measure. It requires 
yards of 36 inch material for a 
inch size.

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

97#9r -A GOOD COAT STYLE. 
Girl’s Coal.

Cheviot, zibeline, velvet, corduioy 
or broad cloth are all suitable for this 
model. The fronts are double breast
ed, and the collar is trimmed with a 
shaped band. The coat is finished in 
Balkan style. The pattern to cut iii 
5 sizes: 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16 years. It 
requires 3% yards of 44 inch material 
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mallei 
to, any address on receipt of 10c. in 
slver or stamps.

No

Size

Address la full;

Naas

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with ,tbe coupon, 
carefully filled out. Tho pattern can 
not reach you In less than 15 days. 
Price 10c, each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat- 
(«« Department.

MINABD’S LINIMENT CUBES GAB- 
GET IN COWS.

Per S.S. ‘ Stephano,’
Bananas, Florida Oranges, 

Tangerines, California Pears, 
Dessert & Cooking Apples, 

Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 
Celery, Cabbage, 

Beetroot,
Blue Point Oysters,

New York Corned Beef, 
New York Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

OATS! OATS!
1000 sacks BLACK OATS, 
500 sacks WHITE OATS.

Also,

CRUSHED MIXED OATS.

Colin Campbell
SLATTERY’S ’PHONE 522P 0. Box 236.

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS.
TO THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:

We carry in stock for fall trade an attractive stock 
of Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices:

Cheapest in the City.
NOTE.—See our Special Brand of Cotton Tweed and 

Denim Overalls and Jackets. Give us a call.

SLATTERY BUILDING,
Duckworth and George’s Sts., SI. John’s.

CLEARANCE SALE
OF

AL LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S

Winter COATS
REMAINING IN STOCK

..... ....... ....................... » ». ... ............... ..

This includes a lot just to hand from manufacturers 
in the very newest styles, which, owing to delay in ship
ment and lateness of season, we are also offering at cost to 
clear.
LADIES’ LONG WINTER COATS in Blacks, Navys, 

Tweeds, etc.
Regular $3.50. Now only .. .. .. ........................ $2.50
Regular $4.00. Now only...................................... $3.00
Regular $4.50. Now only......................................$3.50

LADIES’ LONG REVERSIBLE BLANKET COATS, 
TWEED COATS and NAVY COATS, Fancy trimmed. 
Special values at $5.50, $6.50 and upwards.

CHILDREN’S LONG COATS, Smart Styles, at awfully 
cheap prices now.

Sizes 24in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in. 39in. 42in. 45in. 48in.
Prices 95c. $1.25 $1.50 $1.75 $2.00 $2.25 $2.25 $2.50 $2.75

Don’t Delay. Take advantage of this great offer of 
the best value obtainable in Coats.

HENRY BLAIR.

Black Oats, 
Cornmeal, Corn, 

Straw, Hay.

GEO. NEAL.
’Phone 264.

J


