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Plenty of 
Good Bread

Give The 
Children

good home made bread—made of “BEAVER” FLOUR. 
It means vigor, bone and muscle to your growing children, 
because it is a perfectly balanced food. And it is the least 
expensive food you can put on the table.

"BEAVER” FLOUR is a scientific blend of the best 
Western Spring Wheat and Ontario Fall Wheat. It is as 
good for pastry as for Bread, and best for both. Your 
grocer has it.

DEALERS—Write us for price, on Feed, Coarse Grain, and Cereal». 

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED, 110 CHATHAM, Ont.

R. G. ASH & CO., St. John’3, Sole Ag^n -- in 
foundland, will be pleased to quote i rices

Ths MARRIAGE
(Concluded.)

“Ay, Dorsetshire, to be sure. Why 
Mr. Richards, our respected client 
appears to have forgotten her place 
of birth! How very extraordinary!”

Mr. Richards now interfered, to 
say that Mr. Perret was apparently 
labouring under a strange misappre
hension. “This lady.” continued he. 
“Is Madam Glnlletta Corelli.”

“Whe—e—-e—w!” rejoined Ferret, 
thrown for an Instant off his balance 
by the suddenness of the confession, 
and perhaps a little disappointed at 
so placable a termination of the dis
pute—"Giulletta Corelli! What is 
the meaning of this array then?”

“1 am glad, madam.” said 1. inter
posing for the first time in the con
versation, “for your own sa.ke, that 
you have been advised not to persist 
in the senseles as well as iniquitous 
scheme devised by the late Mr. Mar
lowe; but this being the case. I am 
greatly at a loss to know why either 
you or these legal gentlemen care 
here ?”

The brilliant eyes of the Italian 
flashed with tiiumphant scorn and a 
smile of contemptuous irony curled 
her beautiful lip as she replied— 
“These legal gentlemen will not nave 
much difficulty in • explaining my 
right to remain in my own house.”

“Your house?”
“Precisely, sir,” replied Mr. Quill

et. “This mansion, together with all 
other property, real .and personal, of 
which the deceased Henry Marlowe 
died possessed, is bequeated by will- 
dated about a month since—to this 
lady, Giulletta Corelli."

“A will!" exclamied Mr. Ferret 
with an explosive shout; and turning 
to me, whilst his sharp eyes danced 
with irrepressible mirth—“Did 1 not 
tell you so?”

"Your usual sagacity. Mr. Ferret, 
has not in this instance failed you. 
Perhaps you will permit me to read 
the will? But before I do so,” con
tinued -Mr. Quillet, as he drew his 
gold-rimed spectacles from their mo
rocco sheath—“you will allow me, if 
you please, to state the legatee, deli* 
cateiy appreciation the position of the 
widow, will allow her any reasonable 
annuity—say five hundred pounds 
per annum for life.”

"Will she really though?" cried Mr. 
Ferret, boiling over with ecstacy. 
“Madam, let me beg of you to confirm 
this gracious promise.”

“Certainly I do.”
“Capital!—glorious!” rejoined Mr. 

Ferret; and I thought he was about

partially foreign education
“Allow me to say," broke in Mi 

Ferret, interrupting me as Î was 
ibout to speak—"allow me to say. >!• 
Richards. that that will does yo 
redit; it is, I should say, a tiist-rat, 
ffair. for a country practitioner es 
iroially. But of course , you submit

ted the draught to counsel?”
“Certainly 1 did,” said Richards 

tartly.
“No doubt--no doubt. Clearnes: 

and precision iike that could not haw 
proceeded hut from a master's hand 
( shall take a.copy of that will. Rich 
irds. fer future guidance, you ma 
depend, the instant it is registered il 
Doctors' Commons."

“Come, come, Mr. Ferret." said I 
"this jesting is all very well; but i 
is quite time the farce should end.” 

"Farce!" exclaimed Mr. Richards. 
“Farce!" growled doubtful Mr 

Quillet.
"Farce!” murmured the beautifv 

Giulletta
“Farce!” cried Mr. Ferret. “M; 

iear sir, it is about one of the mos 
•harming and genteel comedies eve 
nacted on any stage, and the prin 
-ipal part, tdo. by one of the mos 
(harming of prima donnas. Allov 
me, sir—don't Interrupt me! it is to< 
delicious to be shared; it is, indeed 
Mr. Richards, and you. Mr. Quillet 
will you permit me to observe the 
this admirable will has one sligh 
defect?”

"A defect!—where—how?”
"it is really heart-breaking'that s 

much skill and ingenuity should b 
thrown away; but the fact is, gentle 
men, that the excellent person wh 
signed it had no property to be 
queath!”

“How?"’
"Not a sriliing’s worth. Allow me 

sir, if you olease. This piece c 
parchment, gentlemen, is, 1 have th 
pleasure of informing you, a marriage 
settlement.”

"A marriage settlement!" exclaimee 
both the men of law in a breath.

"A marriage settlement, by whicl 
in the event of Kir. Marlowe’s decease 
his property passes to his wife, h 
trust for (tie children, if any; and i 
not. absolutely to herself." Ferre 
threw the deed on the table, and the! 
giving way to convulsive mirth, three 
himself upon the sofa, and fairl. 
shouted with glee.

Mr. Quillet seized the documenf 
and. with Richards, eagerly perusei 
it. The proctor then rose, and bow 
ing gravely to his astonished clieni 
said, “the will, madam, is wast 
paper. You have been deceived. H 
then left the apartment.

The consternation of the lady an 
her attorney may be copceived Mad 
am Corelli giving way to her fier 
passions, vented her disappointmen 
in passionate reproaches of ihe de 
ceased; the only affect of which wa: 
to lay bare still more clearly than be 
fore her own cupidity and foily, an' 
to increase F,dith’s painful agitatioi 
I led her downstairs to my wife, wht

to perform a. saltatory movement, that *° mention, had eccompan
s,™ i.,.o„ohf hi= -----------i_».. led us from town, and remained i

the library with the.children durin-must have brought his cranium into 
damaging contact with the chandelier very shoiunder which He was standing. “Is U j °ur Jn “ =uu'
not delightful ? Flow cverv une-es- ! Hme afterwards Mr. Ferret had clear
peclally an attorney—loves a gener- ed the houae of ,ta intru8,ve •r',eaf-
eus giver!”

Mr. Richards appeared to be ren
dered somewhat uneasy by these 
strange demonstrations He knew 
Ferret well, and evidently suspected 
that something was wrong some, 
where. “Perhaps. Mr. Quillet," said 
he, "you had better read the will at 
once.”

"This was done; the instrument de
vised in legal and minute form, all the 
property, real and personal, to 
Giulletta Corelli — a natural-born 
subject of his majesty, it appeared, 
though of foreign parentage, and of

^Yhooping Cough
CROUP 

BRONi ASTHMA COUCHS 
CATARRH COLDS

««TABUSMeo 1679

«ndeffecfiT? trcitment forbron- 
£"* "«dl'mirusj. VaporuedCrcso-
ien# stops the perexysma <x W hooping Cough 
•nd relieves croup at once. It U a boon to suf- 
tererg from Asthma. The Sir rendered strongly 
antiseptic, inspired with every breath, makes 
breathing easy ; soothes the sera throat red ctcca
&1?&lSSS,"g,rrô™J îlS&en.11 “ mV“°-

Send u* petal for descnpt.'ro bool. !ît. a»
ALL DRUGGISTS
Try Oreeolene Anti.

ed the house of its intrusive guests 
and we had leisure to offer our con 
dolences and congratulations to on 
grateful and interesting client. I 
was long before Edith recovered he 
former gaiety and health: and 1 
doubt if she would ever hav^ thor 
oughlv regained her old cheerfulnes- 
and elt^ticity of mind, had it not beei. 
for her labour and .love in superin 
tending and directing the educatioi 

f her daughter Helen, a charming 
;irl, who fortunately inherited noth- 
ng from her father but his wealth. 
Hie last time I remember tc have 
lanced was af Helen's wedding. She 
narried a distinguished Irish gentle- 
nan with whom, and her mother, I 
perceive ''by the newspapers, she ap
peared at Queen Victoria's ,cuurt " in- 
Dublin, one, I am sure, of the bright- 
st stars ’which glittered In that 

galaxy of beauty and fashion.

Sue de shoes that have become worn 
and shiny may be freshened by rub
bing them lightly with emery paper.

im ii mi.
Tempus fuglt. The space -of but a 

few brief' yesterdays seems to have 
passed since th» occurrence of the 
following out-of-the-way inciden*s— 
out-of-the-way, even In our profes
sion, • fertile as it is in startling ex
periences, and yet the faithful and 
unerring têll-tale and .monitor. Anno 
Domini 1851, instructs me that a 
quar&f of a century has nearly slip
ped by since the first scene In the 
complicated play of circumstances 
opened upon me. The date I remem
ber well, for the Tower guns had 
been proclaiming with their thunder 
throats the victory of Navarino but a 
short time before a clerk announced. 
“William Martin, with a message 
from Major Stewart."

This William Martin was a rather 
sorry curiosity in his way. He was 
now in the service of our old ellen . 
Major Stewart; and a toll, good- 
looking fellow enough, spite of a very 
decided cast in his eyes, which the 
rascal, when in his cups—no unusual 
occurrence—declared he had caught 
'rom his former masters—Edward 

horreycioft, Esq., an enormously 
l<h „nd exceedingly yellow East !n- 
lia director, and his son, Mr. Henry 
Chôme ycroft, with whom, until lately 
r- nsferrfed to Major Stewart's ser- 
ke. le had Vxed from infancy--his 

mother and father having formed part 
of the elder Thorneycroft’s establish
ment .when he was born. He had a 
notion in his head that he had better 
blood in his veins than the world 
supposed, and was excessively fond o1 
aping the gentleman; and this he did. 
I must say, with the ease and assur
ance of a stage-player. His name 
was scarcely out of the clerk's lips 
when he entered the inner office wit! 
a great effort at steadiness and delib
eration. closed the door very carefully 
and importantly, hung his hr t will 
much precision on a brass peg, am" 
hen steadying himself lay the door 
landle. surveyed the situation am’ 
uyself with staring lack-lustre eye* 
and infinite gravity. I saw what was 
the matter.

. “You have been In the ‘Sun,’ Mi- 
Martin?"

A wink, inexpressible by words, ra
llied to me, and 1 could see by the 
notion of the ftiolw’s lips iha 
speech was attempted; but it oanu 
to thick that it was several minutes 
before 1 made out that he meant t- 
-ay the British had been knockint 
he Turks about like bricks, and that 
e had been patriotically drinking (hi 

' lealtli of the said British or bricks 
“Have the godness, sir, to deliv.y 

vour message, and then instanti; 
eaye the office.”

"Old Tho-o-n-rneyr," was the hie 
toughed reply, “has smoked the—thi 
dot. Young Tijorney’s done foi 
Via-a-arried in a false name; tra-ens 
portation—of course."

“What gibberish is this about oV 
Thorney and young Thorney? D< 
you not come from Major Stewart?'

“Ye-e-es, that’s right; the route’i 
arrived for the old trump; wishes t> 
—to see you." •

“Major Stewart dying! Why. vot 
are a more disgraceful scamp than ! 
believed you to be. Send this fellow 
away," 1 added to a clerk who an
swered my summons. 1 then hasten 
ed off. and was speedily rattling ove 
die stones towards Baker Street 
bortman Square, where Major Stew 
rt resided. As I left the office ' 

teard Martin beg the clerk to leai 
him to the pump previous to sendlr..- 
him off—no doubt for the purpose o 
sobering himself somewhat previom 
o reappearing before the majoi 
whose motives for hiring or retain 
ng such a fellow in his modest es 
:ablishment I could not understand 

"You were expected more than ai 
lour ago,” said Dr. Hampton, wh< 
vas just leaving the house. ‘Tin 

major is now, 1 fear, incapable o 
business.”

'there was no time for explanation 
md I hastily entered the sick cham 
ter. Major Stewart, though rapidly 
linking, recognized me; and in obedi

THE GREATEST
results in cases of weak di
gestion are obtained from 
SCOTT’S EMULSION 
because when ordinary foods 
do not digest, it provides the 
needed nourishment in 
highly concentrated form.

i
is so easily digested that its 
strength is rapidly absorbed 
by the youngest babe or 
most delicate adult.

SCOTT’S EMULSION 
is the food that strengthens 
the race, all druggists

-ecu, ==

Are you using KING GEORGE 
FLOUR ? If so, will you please 
tell your friends about it? If not, 
will you just ask your Grocer to 
send you a stone(i^-lbs.) oj KING 
GEORGE FLOUR.

All the high-class groceries are 
selling King George Flour, ash 
your friends what they think of it.

You can not imagine what a satis
factory Flour King George is, but 
when you use it you will know that

\ KING GEORGE is
BEST OF ALL.

Canadian Cereal and
Milling Company, Limited»

It Is a good plan to have individual 
markings tor bath towels. The initials 
may be embroidered in chain-stitch.

To enrich the coloring it Is advisable 
sometimes to .brown the flour before 
making a spice or fruit cake.

Comforts and quilts should be dried 
iu a good, stiff breeze so that they 
may be as light and fluffy as when 
new.

Kidney
Suffering

Beokaehee end tired feelings tell c 
kidney action —Prompt re- 
using Dfl.A.W.CHASE’S 

KIDNEY AND LIVER PILLS
There u no treatment for kirlne 

disease which will afford you relief -- 
quickly a. Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kid,, 
and Liver Pile, and none wliieh will 
eertainly cure the most complicat. 
forms of this disease.

There is a reason for this. Dr. P 
W. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pi! 
awaken the action of the liver an 
bowels a well as the kidneys and (her- 
by effect a thorough cleansing a, 
regulating of the excretory system.

Mr. 8. J. Argue, Kars, Cailetoa, G 
Unt- writes:—“I have suffered a «-re 
deal wth kidney troubles and pains 
the small of the back and have tri 
* F°od many remedies without obtai 
ing very much benefit. I wish to ss 
however, that I can heartily reeomme. 
Dr. Chase *s .Kidney-Liver Pills as 
splendid medicine as thev have prove 
of.very great value to me.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pil1 
one pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at a 
dealers, or Edmansm, Estes & Cn 
Toronto. Refuse substitute»

ence to a gesture from her master 
the aged, weeping housekeeper left 
the room. The major's daughter." 
Rosamond Stexvurt, had been absent 
with her aunt, her father’s maiden 
sister, on a visit. I understood, to 
some friends in Scotland, and had1 
not, 1 concluded, been made acquaint
ed with the major’s illness, which 
had only assumed a dangerous char 
acter a few days previously. The oiH 
soldier was dying calmly anil pain
lessly—rather from exhaustion of 
strength, a general failure of the 
powers of life, than from an especial 
disease. A slight flush tinged the 
mortal pallor of his face as 1 entered 
and the eyes emitted a slightly re
proachful expression.

"It is not more, my dear sir," 1 re
plied softly but eagerly to his look, 
"than a quarter of. an hour ago that 
I received your message."

I do not know whether he compre
hended or even distinctly heard what 
I said, for his feeble but extremely 
anxious glance was directed whilst 
I spoke to a large oil-portrait of 
Rosamond Stewart, suspended ovei 
the mantel-piece. The young lady 
was a splendid, dark-eyed beauty, and 
of course the pride and darling of her 
father. Presently wrenching, as it 
were, his eyes from. the picture, he 
looked in my face with great earn
estness, and bending my ear close to 
itis lips, 1 heard him feebly and brok
enly say, “A question eo ask you 
that’s all; read—read'/’ His hand 
motioned towards a letter which lay 
open on the bed; I, ran it over, and the 
major's anxiety was at once explain
ed. Rosamond Stewart had, 1 found, 
been a short time previously married 
in Scotland to Henry Thorneycroft. 
the son of the wealthy East India 
director. Finding his illness becom
ing serious, the major had anticipai 
ed the time and/mode in which the 
young people had determined tri 
break the intelligence to the irascible 
father of, the br&jfgroom, and the re
sult was the fundus and angry letter 
in reply which I was perusing. Mr 
Thorneycroft would never, he denial- 

|cd, recognize the marriage of his un 
dutiful nephew—nephew, not son: 
for he was. the letter announced, the 
child of an only sister, whose mar
riage had also mortally offended Mr. 
Thorneycroft, and had oeeu brought 
up from infancy as his (Mr. Thornev- 
croft’s, son. in order tiiat he hated 
the name of Allerton, to which the* 
boy was clone legally entitled, might 
never offend his ear. There was some
thing added insimiative of a doubt o: 
the legality of the mkri iage, in con
sequence of. the misnomer of the 
bridegroom at the ceremony.

"One question,” muttered the ma
jor, as 1 finished the perusal of the 
letter—"Is Rosamond’s marriage le
gal ?"

“No question about it. How could 
any one suppose than an involuntary 
misdescription can affect such a cou 
tract?”

"Enough—enuugh!” he gasped. “A 
great load is gone!—-the rest is wit!,
God. Beloved Rosamond”------ The
slight whisper was no longer àudible;' 
sighs, momently becoming faintt.r and 
weaker, followed—ceased, and in lit 
tie more than ten minutes after the 
last word was spoken, life was ex 
tinct. I rang the bell, and turned tc 
leave the room, and as I did so sur
prised Martin on the other side of the 
bed. He had been listening, screened 
by the thick damask curtains, am, 
appeared to be a great deal sobered.
I made no remark, and proceeded on 
down stairs, The man followed, anc 
as qoou as we had gained the hal- 
said quickly, yet hesitatingly, “Sir- 
sir!"

“Well, what have you to say?”
To be continued.

Porcelaih-lined sinks and tubs can 
be cleaned by rubbing with a flannei 
wet with keroaenè.

Decorated china plates should be 
put away with round pieces of canton 
flannel between them.

Though it is extravagant, the 'sub
stitution of créera for milk in making 
pumpkin pie will result In a most de
lectable dessert.

If rugs curl up at the edges ‘hey 
can be made to lie flat by dampening I 
the curled edge and pressing with a
hot iron. -'»*

A. (St S. RODGER..
Special Values
FOR THE CHRISTMAS SEASON.

Every department is overflowing with useful gifts that cannot fail to please.
From Grandfather or Grandmother right down to the Baby we have something

. to please them all.

Sifflai te i is Seasi of Is Year!
IF YOU WANT A USEFUL ARTICLE 

CALL AND SEE US.
Big Bargains in Dainty Tea Coseys—beauties— from 75 cents up 

to $4.50 each.
Rare Lines of Open Work, Table Centres and Sideboard Cloths, 

Dainty Toilet Sets, Nightdress Bags.
Pretty Boxes containing Ladies’ Handkerchiefs & Bottle of Perfume.
Rare Values in Ladies’ Furs. Muffs, Fancy Handkerchiefs, Belts, 

Motor Scarfs, Gloves, Lace Collars and Jabots, Hand Grips, 
Side and Back Combs, Blouses of every description.

Blouse Materials, Remaining Ladi°s’ Jackets at CLEARING PRICES,
Children's Dainty Dresses—in Lawn and Cashmere—CHEAP.
Bibs, Bootees, Leggings, Footwear, in great variety.
Special Vaines in Gents’ Silk Mufflers, Siik Ties, Silk Handkerchiefs, Braces, / 

Glovts, Underwear.
See our Stock of Men’s and Boys’ Winter Cap»—YOU WILL SAVE MONEY.

(THE VALUES WE OFFER WILL AST0NÏSH 
YOU and DELIGHT THE RECEIVER.

Don t forget the Store tHaxt Saxves Money for yovi

A. 8c S. RODGER, WATER STREET.

, .___


