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*BEAVER"FLOUR
is both a 
Bread Flour 
and a
Pastry Floor

The pcrfed floor h *, 
one that combinée the 
good qualities of Ontario 
end 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 Padtay—it has the 
real home made flavor 
that western flours 
lack. Ask your grocer.

»E*L£aX—mntê — ftr M r—é. C—m Ormtmt mM taw*. (43
Ik* T. EL TAYLOR CO.. LIMITED. . CHATHAM. Ont,

R. G. Ash & Co., St. John’s, Sole Agents in New 
foundland. will be pleased *o quote prices.

LomCinom
« E

ét.é
CHAPTER XXXVI.

"And to-night you will go straigh
to bed and try to sleep?”

“Are those my darling’s orders?”
"They are my entreaties, Guy. 1 

cannot bear that look of unrest am 
suffering on your face.”

"It will not be there long, Shirle: 
Do you ever think of the sadness o: 
your own, dear? It is the saddes; 
loveliest little face in all the world 
And now”—he drew her closer to his 
breast, and, as she stood, she couli 
feel his heart throbbing against hr 
shoulder—“I must say good-night 
my darling.”

“Good-night, Guy. You have nr 
given me your promise yet.”

“What promise, sweet?” he sali 
his eyes lingering over the earnes 
face as If they could not tear then, 
selves from it

“That you will have a good night’:
rest”

“That I will do my best to obtaii 
one?” he corrected, smiling. “Yes.”

“And that you will try to forget al 
the trouble of the past, Guy, am 
to think only of the mercy which ha; 
been over us all through it all.”

" ‘Our darkness but the shadow 0 
His wings,’” he quoted softly. “Ah 
darling child, how often that line 
helped me through all this troubled 
time!”

His face was beautiful now will 
the sudden light which came into hit- 
deep gray eyes as they looked Into 
hers, and Shirley's sweet pale lips 
parted into a little smile.

“I often forgot it,” she whispered. 
"But I know you never did, Guy. And 
now good-night”

She unclasped her hands suddenly 
and released him ; but Guy held her 
firmly and tenderly.

Between Women’s 
Health or Suffering
The main reason why so many 
women suffer greatly at times 
is because of a run-down con­
dition. Debility, poor circula­
tion show in headaches, lan­
guor, nervousness and worry.

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

„ *•*•!*■,Wee*,hewWwto
are the safest, surest, most 
convenient and most economi­
cal remedy. They clear the 
system of poisons, purify the 
blood, relieve suffering and 
ensure such good health and 
strength that all the bodily 

i organs work naturally and prop- 
I erly. In actions, feelings and 

'ooks, thousands of women have 
jroved that Beecham’s Pills

Make All 
•The Difference •

Sold everywhere. Ie bos«. 25 eeets.
f|H win inti the i*Veetkee with every bn 
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CHAPTER XXXVII.
The promise Guy had given ■ wr 

ard to keep, for he felt anything bu­
nd ined to rest when he and Oswal 
eft Mrs. Jackson’s cottage and wall 
id toward the hotel where they hs 
iut up. The streets of the old-fast 
oned town were perfectly quiet then 
or all the crowds which hai 
ihronged them during the earlier pai 
of the day had dispersed homeward.

Oswald glanced at Stuart more tha 
once with an earnest pity and sym 
pathy on his face.

“You found her changed, Stuart? 
he asked, as they walked on. 

“Terribly changed, poor child!” 
“Ah, but she has been ill! She wi! 

toon look like herself again.”
“Heaven grant it!” Guy said earn 

estly; but the dark shadow was nc 
lifted from his face, and the yearn 
ing sorrow in his eyes only deepened 
and, when they entered the sittin 
room together, the languor of hi 
movements rather startled his frient 

“Do you feel ill, old fellow,” he ask 
ed gently, “or are you only ver; 
tired?”

"Only very tired,” Guy answered 
forcing a smile—“so tired that I fee 
as if I would willingly lie down am 
sleep the rest of my life away it 1 
could. But I do not feel at all sleepy 
my brain is on fire, I think; it burn: 
and throbs incessantly ! ”

“It is from want of rest and fron 
anxiety,” Oswald answered gently 
but in his eyes there was a pity ant 
fear he did not dare to put lnte 
words. “And you have had—perhapr 
it was impossible but that you should 
have had—a painful interview witt 
Shirley. Do you know, these last 
days seem to me to have passed like 
a Cream. I have been speating and 
walking and writing in a kind of 
mechanical manner; but I have not 
realized yet, I think, that poor Glynn 
i* gone. Stuart, who could have 
done that evil thing?”

“How do you know but thfct I am 
the guilty one?” iQuÿ said, restlessly 
pacing up and down the room, push­
ing back his thick, dark hair from his 
brow, with a fevered gesture of pain

“Are you sending me away thus?" 
e said with a smile. “Do you thinl 
will submit to such treatment, m> 

wn? Have you no other good-nighi 
ir me, Shirley?”

She hesitated for a moment; thei 
he lifted her hands again and clasp 
1 them about his neck, and drew thi 
sll head down to hers with a sudder 
assionate tenderness. Their lip; 
let in one long kiss; then she gent 
v disengaged herself, and, withou 

word, he passed out, leaving he 
lone with the memory of that clos, 
iss upon her lips as she sank dowi 
pon her knees by the table and Mi 
er face upon her arms. And thu 
-ucie found her half an hour late 
vhen she came in gently to tell he 
hat it was almost midnight, and thf 
hey were waiting to go to bed. An 
he face Shirley raised when the gen 
le hand touched her chestnut hai 
shocked and pained Lucie more tha 
"t had ever done in all that time 
llsery, and It haunted her often at 
srward.

as his troubled shining eyes 
wald'e. "How can you tell?

Os-

know myself sometimes! It Is all so 
strange and unreal ! How was it they 
acquitted me to-day, Fatrholme? 
How was it? I don’t .know!”

There was no proof against you, 
old fellow. Don’t talk of It, Guy,” 
Oswald answered gently and gravely. 
“How could they bring you in guilty 
of a crime that you never commit­
ted?”

“They acquitted me because there 
was not sufficient evidence against 
me,” Guy answered, with a deepen­
ing of the pain and shadow in his 
arm chair by the fire, to sit there 
me guilty —I saw and felt that. In 
the eyes of hundreds there Is no more 
guilty man in England than myself.”

“Ail those Who know you, Guy, 
have not doubted you for a moment. 
You have not forgotten the testi­
mony your friends and brother offi­
cers bore for you to-day?”

“That wmore esprit de corps 
than real belief In my innocence,” 
•îüy said earnestly and passionately. 
"They were concerned about the dis­
grace which would fall upon the regi- 
nent If 1 were convicted.”

"You no longer belong to it.”
"Ah, but I did belong to it!” Guy 

-aid quickly. "Fairholme I tell you 
ny life is blighted and dishonored, 
-lever more can 1 walk among my 
ellow men save with the brand of a 
•owardly murderer, one who decoyed 
1 defenceless man to take a lonely 
valk and murdered him in revenge
or a wrong done years ago. Ah, jf 

[ had killed him then in my first pas- 
■ion, they would have excused it! 
lut to wait—to feign friendship 
ind-----”

"Stuart, for Heaven's sake, cease! 
feu are feverish and excited ant’ 
werdone. In the morning," Oswalt 
dded earnestly, “you will see all thi: 
n a different and a truer light.” 

“Shall I?” Guy said wearily. “At 
o, old friend! My eyes are opei 
ow. That poor child saw it too. Sh-
nderstood that I----- But I prom
ted her to try to sleep,” he added 
And you are tired, Oswald. I war 
ot to keep you up.”
“You promised Shirley?" Captair 

’airholme said gladly. "That is good 
tews, Guy, because you will keei 
our word.”
"If I can,” Guy answered, smllinr 

ilntly. “What a trouble I h« 
een to you, Oswald—almost e’ 
Ince we met! Good-night d< 
illow."
Their hands met In a long clasi 

xpresslve of earnest friendship an. 
ood-will and kindness; and Oswalr 
ift Guy at the door of his room V 
o to his own, almost too anxious tt 
!eep, fatigued and worn out thougl 
e was.
And, in his own room, lighted hi 

re and lamp! Guy Stuart threw him 
elf into an arm chair and bower7 
Is head upon his hands, and sat 
here while the hours passed and the 
ight wore on, sleepless, restless, fe 
ered,; anon rising and pacing the 
tom with quick steps, then throw- 
ig himself upon the bed to try tc 
eep his promise to Shirley, then ris- 
ig once more and going back to hit 
yes, "not because they did not think 
taring with wide, weary eyes intc 
ho dying glow, only to rise again and 
esume his perambulations.
He could not rest; his brain wat 

hrobbing and excited, his eyes were 
leepless and burning. An intense 
•eariness was upon him; but It was 

weariness which repose could not 
rssen. He was weakened by anxiety 
nd confinement; the strain had been 
00 great even for such a powerful 
rame as his. For nights and nights

Headaches and 
Heart Trouble

Verrous Prostration of SHiree Years* 
Standing Cured a Year Ago by Dr. 
Chase's Nerve Food.
Anyone who knows the discourage­

ment and despair which, accompanies 
the helplessness of nervous prostra­
tion will appreciate the gratitude felt 
by the writer of this letter.

Mrs. H. C. Jones, Scotch Lake, 
C. B„ writes: ■ “I suffered from nerv­
ous prostration for nearly three years.

had frequent headaches, had no ap­
petite and Vf as troubled with my 
heart. After consulting two doctors, 
irithout obtaining satisfactory results, 

began the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, and was completely cured by 
(his treatment It la nearly a year 
Since I was cured, and I want others 
to know of this splendid medicine. I 
now attend to my housework with 
pleasure aqd comfort, and am g(ad to 
have the opportunity of recommend­
ing Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.” «

At least some benefit is bound to be 
derived from each dose of this great 
rood cure, as day by day It forms 
lew blood, and builds up the system 

box' 6 <or $1.60, all deal.
KVLKSr”" « <”• W

PILES.
You wDl find relief in Zam-oSc 1 
It eases the burning, stir 
pain, stops bleeding and bi _ 

se. Perseverance, with Zam- 
Jc, means cure. Why not prove

thlf 7 AU Druggist» mul Sturts*—

sob
■fc—
Address all applications for sam­

ples and retail orders te T. McOTJKDO 
A CO, St John’s, Nfld.

Evening 
Telegra
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker skomld keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book ot enr Pet- 
tern Onto. These will he fonnd very 
nsefnl to refer to from time to time.

#811.—A POPULAR MODEL.

he had not slept in prison. It was 
not his SWn fate which had troubled 
him; it was Shirley who had filled 
his thoughts; that her sorrow and 
anguish should be made public, that 
the love which he had buried so deep 
in bis heart should be brought to 
light again, had tortured him with 
an intensity of suffering which had 
worn out both body and mind.

And now, though the ordeal was 
over, the suffering remained. Al­
though he had been pronounced 
guiltless, the shadow of evil had fal­
len upon him, foul suspicion rested 
upon him; he was blighted, dishon­
ored, shamed ! He felt to the depths 
of his soul how true Shirley's shrink­
ing from him had been—that she was 
right when she told him that they 
ought pot to meet again, that, if they 
married now, the evidence against
him would be infinitely stronger, the 
suspicion of his guilt infinitely dark­
er. And yet it was very hard, bitter­
ly, unspeakably hard that they should 
suffer so intensely when they were 
innocent of all wrong!

The fire died out unheeded, the 
night hours wore on, but no rest' 
came to the burning eyes and throb­
bing brain. Guy Stuart sat and 
thought and thought until thought be­
came an unmeaning chaos, and his 
brain grew confused and bewildered.

Chilly as the night was, he felt 
■tilled in the loom; he went to the 
window, staggering slightly as he 
walked—for he was weaker than he 
vas aware—and throwing it open, 
eaned out into the night air, looking 
with blind unseeing eyes at, the si- 
'ent, deserted street, where the gas- 
amps were flickering somewhat in 
he wind which had risen during the 
ast hour. Resting heavily against 
the window frame, Guy Stuart let the 
toft breeze blow upon his burning 
brow, and cool his aching eyes. He 
-emalned there some few minutes, 
he reaction after his intense excite- 
nent creeping over him slowly.

As he stood, a man passing by in 
the street glanced up at the window 
md went swiftly on his way; but 
Guy staggered back with a hoarse 
try of terror and pain, pressing his 
lands to his eyes, as if to shut out 
tome horrible vision, and shaking 
with a fear which was new and 
itrange to him. When, a minute la­
ter, he glanced out again, there was 
io one in sight; and he went back 
to the fire with the wild, troubled 
'ook deepening in his eyes.

“Is my brain going?” he murmur­
ed, half aloud. "Am I going mad? It 
was of course a delusion of the
brain ; but-----”

(To be Continued.)

LONDON DIRECTORY
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 

a each class of goods. Besides ba­
ng a complete commercial guide to 
London and its suburbs, the directory 
■ontains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the Goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES 
irranged under the Ports to which 
bey sail, and Indicating the approxl- 
nate Sailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
yf leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
ate., in the principal provincial towns 
md Industrial centres of tbs United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, os receipt 
of Postal Order for SB.

Dealers seeking Agencies cas ad­
vertise their trade cards for |6, or 
larger advertisements from $16.

The Undos Directory Co , ltd.
86. Ahehurek Lane. London, EJ1

Per S.S. * Stephano,’
Tangerines, California Pears, 

Dessert & Cooking Apples, 
Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 

Celery, Cabbage,
Beetroot,

Blue Point Oysters,
New York Corned Beef,

New York Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

Ladies’ Shirt Waist .with .Long .or 
Shorter Sleeve.

Lingerie, materials, madras, crepe, 
flannel, satin, silk, velvet or corduroy 
may be used for this design, which 
shows some new style features. Thi 
tab closing may be button trimmed 
The low collar Is comfortable. The 
sleeve may be in either length. 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 32,34,36,38,43 
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re­
quires 2% yards of . 36 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

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

9588r—A NEAT FROCK FOR 
“LITTLE MISS.*’

THE

Girls’ Dress.
Blue serge was used for this de­

sign, with trimming of black sou­
tache braid on tan colored serge to 
form a contrast for chemisette, collar, 
cuffs and belt. The closing is in 
front—a practical feature. The model 
is good for cashmere, checked or 
plaid cottons and woolens, for velvet, 
galatea, gingham, or percale. The 
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 
12 years. It requires 3% yards of 
44 inch material for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. lu 
silver or stamp».

He

Address In full: — 

Name............... .,

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Ulus 
(ration and tend with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern 
not reach you In lesa than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 
or stamp*. Address: Telegram Pat­
ent Deeartweet

Now Landing
A Small Carg>

North Sydney Coal
Old Mines 

Also, in Store ;

Best Am Anthracite COAL
We solicit your orders.

Our Coal is Good Coal

M. MOREY & CO.
Office: Queen St

Does Your Office
require something new?

fiWould a fine Roll Top Desk fit that 
bare space before the window? If so, get 
one now and make your private room look 
up-to-date for the coming year’s business. 
Good, quiet, dignified office furniture is a 
very valuable asset.

flOur Showroom carries the finest stock 
of office requirements that can be found in 
the city, from a wastepaper basket upwards. 
Our prices for these goods during the month 
of January will be just a very little above 
cost, the reason being that we desire to have 
as little stock as possible on our lists after 
stock-taking. This is the business man’s 
opportunity. We invite your inspection, 
and your inspection means a sale with a 
bargain.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

LATEST STYLES
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In Overcoatings and Soilings
EXPERT CUTTER and WORKMEN. 

Satisfaction assured all those who place their order
with us.

J. J. STRANG,
Tailoring of Quality, 193 Water St

; t.igiapmeiEiHHEin

CASH’S
English Mixture Tobacco

Will not bite the tongue. Cool and sweet, mild 
and fragrant. And our renowned

BULL DOG CHEWING 
TOBACCO

Are having an unprecedented run. These brands 
are made from the highest grade tobacco pro­
curable, and without doubt the best on the 
market.

JAS. p. CASH-
TOBACCONIST. .... WATER STREET.

BHïHîU?JBIi!IÎU.!n!IilIHrU»!lgniIBiniBIîHi!BHiHiHg»

FffiW’S Mid-Winter Sale.
N» particular color »r class of goods, but everything in our store

reduced during this

“ Gigantic____
Passas requiring Muring in Dry Goods, Readymades, Boots and She*»- 
Sail Ord«« of thle treat money-saving opportunity atome*-

durln« this great sale will get the full benefit of t»
Bargain Brieee. Send your order today.

WILLIAM FREW, Water Steed

The remc 
garments of 

■ The stained u 
,trith the infej 
should attempt 
jority of caSe|
ruined. 1

Our St. 
Water Street, 
-cleaning and

All order^
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We h*| 
the leading 
They were I 
a quantity | 
turners at 
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“Office S] 
place to file p. j 
per indexes nl 
from any firml 
don’t have to | 
of the file to 
There is only] 
and every lett 
cords. Cheques, . 
are all found ini 
“Office Specialtjl 

Here is a ver’-J 
Quarter-Cut 0;.| 
drawers for Ley 
Card Records, : j 
Invoices and Bhl 
Records, 3 Staul 
with the top ani 
for any busincsi
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