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quality by size 
and this applies 
to bread as well as to men.

rOU may have an idea because western wheat flour 
makes a big loaf of bread, that the quality is in 
keeping with the size. The largest men have not 

accomplished the greatest deeds.
• Size is the only feature that can commend western 

wheat flour to any cook. And the good cook quickly 
discovers that quantity without quality is not worth buying.

“BEAVER” FLOUR GIVES BOTH QUALITY AND QUANTITY, because it is a 
blended flour. It is mostly the choicest Ontario fall wheat with sufficient Manitoba spring 
-wheat to equalize the strength.

In “Beaver” Flour, you get the famous pastry-making qualities of Ontario wheat—you 
get the fine texture, the evenness and the delicious flavor of Ontario wheat—you get the 
nutriment of Ontario wheat—with the “strength” of Manitoba wheat which makes the dough 
“stand up” in the oven.

One of the big conveniences of “Beaver” Flour is the fact that it is equally good for bread 
and pastry—and best for both.

“Beaver” Flour is superior to any western wheat flour for any and all kinds of baking, 
and is the cheapest flour you can use because the most economical.

DEALERS—write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grams and Cereals.

THE T. H. TAYLOR C9.» Limited, CHATHAM, Ont.

R G. ASH &-C0., St. John’s, Sole Agents in Newfoundland, will be pleased to quote 
prices.

IN AT LAST. ed them to turn round and catch me 
Again, their voices, when they spoke.

not to stay upstairs and woo Somnus sides- gravel is a nasty noisy thing to 
| under the bedclothes. I was uncom- ; move uP°n- and 1 bv no means wanl> 

iromisingly cross as I turned toward 
j he house again.

To this day I can not tell what it j were loud' or sounded so on the still 
1 vas made me turn, while the door-,! nlght-alr, so that I could hardly avoid 
! handle was in my hand, and hesitate j faring; and, anyhow, I did want to

j !:now what on earth it all meant. So 
stayed where I was.
Quick as I had been, I had missed

CHAPTER X .

1 Continued.)
I do not know how long I had been 

pacing there; but it must have been j as 1 looked hack at the great trees 
some time, and I was positively half-; n the moonlight. From where I stood j 
asleep, when there rang out from the j r broad sweep of gravel stretched 
spire of Whittlesford Church a. loud, ; way to the edge of the park, and. 
deep toned “one." So startlingly loud ! winding among the clumps of bushes 
did it sound on the calm night-air j rn<] laurel "arches, the Lady's Waht 
that it brought me back to realities at I ;30ked like a broad yellow-white rib- 
once. and for a moment I stood star- j i)0n i looked .at it for a moment, think
ing about me. wondering how on earth i ;ng that just as jt was, with the addi-

ion, say, of a figure or so in the fortI came to be where I was. Here was 
a pretty state of things! I was wider 
awake than ever and further from 
sleep, than I .was front daylight. I 
decided that 1 had been a simpleton

Exhausted Nerves 
Sleepless Nights

Continually Crew Worse Until Or. 
Chase’s Nerve Food Restored 

Vigor and Strength.

I
1

I :

ground, it would make a pretty pic
ture, and then started more violently 
than I had when the clock struck one. 
As surely as I was standing in my 
slippers a figure did cross the Lady's 
Walk, darting suddenly out from be- 
. ind a tall clump of bushes and then 
disappeared lower down the curving 
pathway !

if I had been wide awake before, I 
was doubly so now. The figure look- 

d like that of a woman; but it had 
appeared and disappeared with such 
rapidity,that I was liy no means sure. 
One of the maids doing some nocturn
al courting, I decided, chuckling to 
think what madame’s scandalized 
horror would be if she knew it. As 
(juickly as I could, I crossed the 
stretch of gravel, and stood in the 
Lady’s Walk, peering down it. Two 
figures stood there dose to the door
way of the little arbor I have men
tioned before; but it was no maid 
philandering with her sweetheart. No 
—Mile. Valdini and Roger Yorke!

In my astonishment I dropped uiy 
cigarette-end, and stood staring and 

Mrs. Campbell. I open-mouthed. What was to be the

misery to lie awake nights j next development? I wondered blan.k-What
and think of all sorts of things with
out being able to get the rest and 
sleep which is necessary to restore 
the nervous energy wasted in the 
tasks of the day.

This symptom of sleeplessness is 
one of the surest indicatlons.of an ex
hausted nervous system. You must 
have sleep or a breakdown is certain. 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food feeds the 
feeble, wasted nerves back to health 
and strength. In a few days you ob
tain the natural, restful steep which 
helps so materially in restoring vital
ity to the nerves and strength to the 
whole body.

Mrs. Sarah Campbell, 108 Alma 
street, St. Thomas. Ont., writes : “for 

was so bothered with n

ly, feeling inclined to pinch myself 
to make sure that . 1 was not asleep 
Without being aware of it.

Now I declare with all possible 
solemnity that I did not mean to lis
ten. Of course I did not. Is it to be 
supposed that I, Edward Chavasse of 
Mount Chavasse, whose ancestors 
were here in England before the 
Conquest, all ready for the Conqueror 
to come over instead of merely coming 
with him—is it to be supposed, I say,

their first greeting whatever it was, 
and 'they now stood looking at each 
ether by the two moss-grown steps 
leading to the Lady's •Chapel. Made
moiselle wore the same toilet which 
she had displayed in the evening, and 
ever her head she had thrown a white 
shawl, which was hardly whiter than 
Ihe thin, pale face peering out of its 
olds. As for Yorke, he .looked as 
uuch as he hod looked in the draw
ing-room—morose, gloomy, ill at ease, 
Iniost sullen. So for a moment I saw 

them as clearly as a couple of pho
tographed figures, standing face tc 
.'ace in the moonlight by the-steps of 
the Lady’s Chapel. Then there was 
. n Imperious movement of one of 
mademoiselle's thin white hands, and 
slowly, he with his eyes on the ground 
end she with her face raised, they 
came toward me. I caught her first 
words, sharp and impatient.

“I thought you would have been 
berg before.’ I have waited an hour 
longer. It has struck the first hour, 
and you went away at ten. You "did 
not hasten, monsieur."

“No," was the curt answer.
"And why rot—why not, I ask? You 

knew I should wait here for you. I 
said so."

“I know that."

months I was so Dotnerea wmi nerv- ,

onf'gex: j that a person of such distinction 
hausted nerves, but none caused so j woUl(j deliberately play eavesdropper?
nfn nVi mioAnr fl Tl /I T fftllllfl 111 VSfllf 1

Certainly not—of course not. And,
more than that, listen—t

rriuch misery, and T found myself 
continually getting worse. i

“T began using Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food, and It was not long before T 
noticed great improvement in my - merely overheard; and I overheard 
health. It built up the nervous ays- f . „ . ,tern wonderfully, strengthened the ■ because—because I could not well get
nerves and enabled me to rest and j twa7- just where I stood was In

SAVED SOUTH- 
WORTH'S LEO

Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment 
Checked the Bleed Poisening.

When Blood Poisoning sets in you 
have to do something mighty quick— 
and the right tiling, too. Mr. Edwin 
Southworth, of Comrey, Alta., found to 
his great relief that the right thing is to 
use Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment.

Writing of the Liniment, he says :
“I prize this Liniment highly as it 

saved me from the loss of my leg. Four 
years ago I was hurt while working in 
the lumber camps and blood poisoning 
set in but was stopped by Egyptian 
Liniment.”

Douglas* Egyptian Liniment is a sure 
preventive of Blood Poisoning if used 
promptly on cuts, burns, frostbites, or 
sores on man or beast. If proud flesh 
has already formed, festering started, or 
if Blood Poisoning itself has not gone 
too far, ' Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment 
will clean out the wound, remove the 
unhealthy conditions, and heal, clean

request. Douglas & Co., Napaneê, Ont.

“But you did not come—why not? 
“Because I would rather be- fifty 

miles away!” Yorke retorted, sudden
ly wheeling round upon her as they 
came to a halt, and shaking off tiie 
hand which she had laid upon his 
arm. Mademoiselle laughed, a little 
low pretty ripple such cs Nat might 
have given.

"Eli? As you wish I were, mon
sieur? It is not so?"

“You arc right. As I wish you 
were most heartily!"

She shrugged her shoulders.
"You are polite, monsieur. Your 

manners were better in Paris a year 
ago."

"Was your position—were you the 
same a year ago as.you are to-day?” 
Ydrke demanded.

"Of a certainty, no. I am in your 
liower now, Doctor Yorke. Then—" 

They moved away, and the rest of 
the sentence I lost. Peering out from 
behind a leafy screen, I saw them 
again standing by the' steps of Lady's 
Chapel, Roger still with a downcast 
brooding face of gloomy anger, made
moiselle talking eagerly, appealinglj. 
But. although. I listened intently, not 
a word could 1 catch. Presently they 
moved up the walk again, and again 
stopped at the spot where they had 
first halted. Mademoiselle was speak
ing rapidly and bitterly, and constant
ly gesticulating.

“You as.k why I did not come here? 
Need you ask—you? Think you that 
it As more to me, this Chavasse—this 
hateful place—than any other? Think 
you I came because of you, Roger 
Yorke? I had forgotten you—you be
long to a year ago. I will not have 
what you do call sentimental memor
ies! I must live—I must have bread 
—I must earn it; and for me there is 
but one way. Will you strike it from 
>ny hand? Will you say, Go back— 
starve—you, the only man in all this 
England who can do it?”

Yorke scented about to speak. She 
checked him by clasping his arm vet 
:nore firmly, and hurried on, vehe
mently.

“What difference makes it to you 
that I am here—what difference if I 
stay? Say you go to madame—you 
tell her what you know of me. I gr>. 
What then? You are silent, and I 
stay—still what then? It matters 
;ot to you whet you call the turning 
■f straws. Why you say you must 
betray me—eh? I have suffered—Î! 
You know that, Roger Yorke.”

“That you should choose this place 
of all others!" Yorke broke out, im
patiently.

Again she interrupted him.
"But I tell you that I did not choose 

non ami—I did not. Why did I come 
ere? I saw madame’s advertisement 
ud it suited me—I suited it. I am 

•ere. I tell to you that my past is 
lead. Eh? Did you not see it die? 
l shall teach the little pretty demoi- 
elle. I am Lucille Vaidini. What 

would you more? And you will betray 
me!"

She uttered these broken, incoher
ent sentences with passionate rapidity 
and vehemence. Something in them 
touched me, I must own, although I 
was in- a labyrinth of perplexity, and 
could not for the life of me makè out 
what it was all about. Something 
in them touched Yorke too, it seemed, 
for he moved away from hçr abruptly 
with his hands clasped behind him— 
t habit of his when he was perplexed. 
She followed him, and I lost some fur
ther sentences. Presently, after a 
shorter time than it seemed, I dare 
say, they moved back again, standing 
closer to me this time than they had 
stood yet. Roger was speaking 
loubtfully and moodily, glancing 
gloomily at the eager sallow face and 
been dark eyes which shone from the 
setting of the white shawl.

“Yes, there’s something in what you 
urge," he said—“I'll admit it. Things 
bave been rough for you—there's no 
leriying that. But for my remember- 
’ng that, I believe I should have spok
en out this evening before madame 
and them all. As it is—"

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Horn» 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.

9466.—A PRACTICAL APRON.

Qy

A useful apron of generous house- 
wiiely size designed to protect the 
entire dress. The back is held in 
position by a strap of material that is 
buttoned to the front at the waist
line. A pocket is a useful addition 
that will be appreciated by the wear
er, although it may be omitted if de
sired. Anderson Gingham. Denim 
Holland and cambric are all suitable 
foi the making, and finishing braid 
or narrow edging maji^be used for 
trimming. The Medium size requires 
3% yareje of 36 inch material. The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Me 
diem and Large.

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

9469.—A PRACTICAL COMBIN ATION 
UNDER GARMENT.

Ladles Corset Cover and Dmiwrs 
Combined.

Lawn, nainsook, dimity, crepe, 
crossbar muslin, or silk may be used 
for this design. It may be finished 
with a square or round neck edge. 
The pattern is cut in three sizes: 34. 
36 and 42 inches bust measure. It re
quires 3% yards of 36 inch material 
for a 38 inch size.

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

PATTERN COUPON,

Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern aa per directions given below

FLOUR.
Barrels.

6 Roses 
Yorbena 
Windsor Patent 
Royal llonsekold 
Purity 
Sensation 
Boss 
A No. 1

14 lb. SACKS. 
5 Roses 
Verbena
Royal Household 
Windsor Patent

FEEDS.
No. I Hay. 

OATS.
Black, Mixed and White 
Corn—whole 
Corn—ershf'd 
Corn Meal

(Bris, and Sacks.) 
Table Meal 
Hominy and Bran 
Molassine 
Molasquit 
Bran.

Duckworth Street and Military Road.

The attention of investors 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 Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
dec24,tf M- John’s

The Canada
In each of the past four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever 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.

In Winter Time

If your new home is ready for walls and ceilings, or if you 
have some remodelling to do, don’t wait for spring to plaster, 
but use BEAVER BOARD right now. BEAVER BOARD takes 
the place of lath and plaster: it may be decorated at once with 
paint in oil or water color and the house can be occupied at once.

BEAVER BOARD will not crack and never needs replacing. 
It is used for every class of building—home, store, office, &c , 
wherever you want durable, artistic, sanitary walls and ceilings.

We will show you how you can use BEAVER BOARD for 
your building or remodelling. Call, write or telephone.

COLIN CAMPBELL.

More Light.
Our new 40 candle power lamp can 

supply more light at less cost than 
any other system of Artificial lighting. 
This lamp is especially designed for 
use with our new ten-cent Slot Meter. 
Drop ten cents in the slot, and the 
lamp will run for 32 hours, giving a 
light of 40 candle power.

Call and get full particulars of our 
"Special Fitting" Slot Meter proposi
tion, or phone- 97.

No.

Sise.

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

Addreee in full: —

NS.—Be sure to cut out the lllue 
tration and eend with the coupon 
carefully filled out The 'patters can
not reach you In less than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note 
or etampe. Addreae: Telegram Pat 
tens Department

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.
ZINAKD’S LINIMENT TUBES 

('BI BS. ETC
MINA RIPS LINIMENT 

COLDS, Etc.
CURES
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