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BEAVER FLOUR
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SOLVE THE BAKING PROBLEM
by using the flour that you can always 
depend upon. You’ve noticed how 
your bread or pies or cakes turn out 
with varying degrees of success, and 
you have blamed the heat of the stove, 

the quantities of your ingredients and anything 
but the right thing. The difference between 
constant success and uncertainty is the difference 
between Beaver Flour and flours that cannot be 
depended upon in all baking operations. Unfailing 
results demand the use of “BEAVER” FLOUR.

The reason is simple. Here is a flour that is 
blended from the rich, nutritious Manitoba Spring 
wheat and the more delicate Ontario Fall wheat.
One has an abundance of gluten, that goes to 
build up the human frame with nourishing food, 
while the other ensures lightness and whiteness.

The blended wheat properties in Beaver Flour 
provide a perfect combination for making whole
some bread, biscuits, cakes and pastry that are as 
pleasing to the eye as they are sweet to thé palate.

Put it to the severest tests you can devise, and 
we are willing to abide by your judgment.

DEALERS—Write for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals..

X THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED, - 106 - CHATHAM. Onl.

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

THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XVIII.
A MODERN BOND AGE.

(Continued.)
IE sought her, with all his chainsi 

which her beauty and his in
fatuation had forged and wound 

round his heart, and he threw himself 
at her feet ; metaphorically, he rattl
ed his chains ; metaphorically, and in 
other words, he cried : ‘ Behold your 
slave !—yours to do what you will 
with—yours f)r life or death ! One 
boon, for all. that is, that you own him 
as your own and use him.’ The re
sult ! You do not ask—of course .you 
guess it. She laughed inwardly, and 
bade him begone audibly. Miss 
Woodleigh, I insist upon your taking 
a little wine; indeed, indeed I must !'

And, rising, he filled a glass. Slow- 
,ly she raised her hand, took it, and 
put it to her lips. He waited beside 
her, his eyes bent to the ground ; 
then he took the glass and went back 
to the easel.

‘ In a word; she refused his serviçé 
with scorn—threw it back to him, as 
it were, and bade him ‘ Go !'

There was a slight movement in 
the chair, and the dark eyes met his 
with a fixed look.

He smiled, bent his . head, and re
peated, almost iuaudibly, ‘ Go !’ It

NowCuredof
Rheumatism

Cost him $100.00 for medicines which 
foiled —Cured by DR. CHASE'S 

KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS.
Mr. James Clark, Maidstone, Sask., 

writes: “I suffered for four years with 
rheumatism in my shoulders and eould 
not lift my iVms above the head. I 
tried nearly all the advertised reme
dies but none of them gave me re
lief. It cost me at least $100.00 for 
medicines before I used Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.
•/‘With the use of this medicine, I 

soon found relief. I followed up this 
treatment for si): months and was then 
quite free from rheumatism. While 
• ising Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills 
I also used Dr. Chase’s Backache 
Plaster when so stiff that I could 
scarcely bend. * They always found the 
weak spot and gave relief while the 
internal treatment was bringing about 
ii thorough cure.” ■’

The success of Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
dver * Pills has been phenomena!, 

e pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at all 
Jers or Edmansun, Bates & Co., Tor

onto. Dr,. Chase’s Recipes will be -cut 
free on request. * *

was a hard word—hard enough to 
break his chains and set him free ; 
but he clurg to his fetters—they were 
life to him. And though he obeyed 
her, as a slave shquld do, and went to 
Heaven knows whither, he remained 
her slave. Day and night, through 
every waking hour, and often' in the 
sleeping, dreamful ones, he saw her 
beautiful, scornful face, and heard 
that one hard word, ‘ Go !’ Once or 
twice he tried to throw off his chains, 
but, alas ! they were too strong for 
him—they held him fast, body and 
soul. Life became barren and taste
less, all one dull gray, like the color 
I am using now, with not a gleam of 
joy to break the fearful monotony. 
This went on for months, perhaps 
years—I forget the exact details—and 
then, quite accidentally, he met his 
mistress again. She had quite for
gotten him, I think he said ; at any 
rate, no word of recognition passed 
between them. He was too faithful, 
and humble a slave to annoy her by 
clanking his chains ; ah, yes ! too 
faithful. He hid them and waited 
waited just like a dog, for some chance 
of proving his devotion, and winning 
one kind word or look to blot out 
that cruel ‘ Go !' Poor fellow ! there 
did not seem much chance of such an 
opportunity falling to him, for his 
mistress was securely throned in high 
places—wrapped round, as such a 
goddess should be, with all the soft 
things that make life pleasant. This 
comforted him, poor fellow ! and, but 
for one thought, he could endure to 
hug his chains in silence.’

He paused ; thea bending forward 
as if to paint with greater care and 
nicety, went on softly and slowly.

• That one thought that maddens 
him is the fear that she, his mistress, 
may choose some other slave. That
------’ He stopped abruptly, and his
brush fell with a dull thud to ground.

He stooped to pick it up, and the 
dark eyes watching him, like those of 
some bird fascinated, saw that the 
handsome face was paling.

Not for a moment had her eyes 
left his face. Even now they seem- d 
drawn to it, as the needle is drawn to 
the magnet. She rose, one soft, white 
hand resting on the chair, ànd stood 
in front of the easel ; so near that the 
sleeve of the soft dress touched his 
atm.

For a moment she appeared as if 
she saw nothing ; looked then started.

Dawson Slade was surely not a 
great artist ; none knew it better than 
did he. But the power of catching 
the characteristics of a face and 
transferring them, in a few "graphic

touches, to canvas was as surely his.
* It is a libel,’ he said, * and yet— 

1 fancy there is some faint likeness. 
A mere sketch—a sketch only. I am 
fond of sketches. Now here, see, is 
a slight sketch I made while waiting 
for you to look up from a reverie you 
had fallen into. It presumes to re
present a scene in the life of my poor 

.friend— the slave, you know. Will 
you look at it?’ And with a gesture 
of the deepest humility he took up 
the sketch on the small piece of white 
paper.

It was a clever sketch. A man and 
i a woman standing before a cottage in 
a large street, the lamplight falling on 
the man’s face as he stood with bare 
head. The woman’s face was blurred 
and" indistinct.

A quiver ran through Lilian's frame.
As with an effort she raised her 

eyes from the sketch to his, question 
ing, fearing

Health Demands
that the bowels be kept regu
lar. Neglect means sickness. 
Sluggish bowels are quickly 
regulated by

Beecham’s
Pills

Sold Everywhere. In Boxes 35 cents.

1 You like it?’ he said. ‘ A mer 
ideal My friend’s face I know, of 
course ; but the lady’s—the goddess 
—I cannot imagine 1 If it were not 
too great a liberty, I should put in 
yours, where that blurred face is. 
Would it be right to do so?’

There was no need of a reply. If 
ever he had doubted that she was 
Hilda Fane, her face, white and set, 
lovely as antique cameo, proclaimed 
the truth.

With a murmur he took the sketch 
from her yielding hands, and as he 
did so, pressed with his lips the cor
ner where her fingers had held it. 
Then he looked up.

Work While 
You Sleep

Millions of people have CASCAR- 
ETS do Health work for them. If you 
have never tried this great health, 
maker—Get a 10c box—and you will 
never use any other bowel medicine.— 
912.

CASCARETS 10c. a box for a 
week's treatment, all druggists. 
Biggest seller in the world: Mil
lion boxes a month.

‘ Yes,’ he whispered ; ‘ one quality 
the faithful slave possesses ; he can 
be silent '!’

Then, as Sir Talbot came across 
the gallery, he said, in a louder, and 
totally differnnt to$e :

1 A libel ! A libel! Miss Wood
leigh ! But give me a little more 
time ! Let me ask Sir Talbot what 
he thinks of ill Now, sir, be merci
ful!’ He stepped aside, so that his 
shadow fell across his face, and hid 
it from the old man's lovingly prying 
eyes.

To be continued.

Too Personal.
He walked into the sanctum sanc

torum of the editor.. That worthy, 
after a careful scrutiny of the mem 
ber of the public, came out from be
hind the door and introduced him
self.

"Oh, you’re the editor of this pa
per?" said the visitor. “Grand pa
per yours, and no mistake!"

“Very kind of you to say so,” said 
the editor, bowing.

“Yes,” continued the visitor, seat
ing himself in a chair, “I like your 
paper, especially the personalities. I 
suppose you have a little trouble now 
and again over' them?”

“Yes; occasionally things are a bit 
lively," said the editor.

“Ah, bo I should have thought. 
Ever shot at by indignant individuals 
—eh?”

“Only on publishing days. People 
get out their revolvers and wait about 
here for me to go home; but as their 
nerves are in an excited state their 
aim is unsteady—they never hit. Next 
day they get cool, and see the paper 
isn’t so very personal after all.”

“That's right,” said the visitor. 
“You mustn’t be too personal, you 
know. That will never do. Keep up 
the moral tone of your journal, and 
don’t be too personal. I’ve brought 
you a little item for insertion if you 
can manage to put it in. Just say 
this in your next issue: 'That red
headed, cross-eyed Ferguson is mean 
enough to steal a piece of meat from 
a blind boy’s dog. Why doesn’t he 
pay his tailor ?’ Could you put that 
in?” j

“I!m afraid it’s a little too per
sonal. Doesn't it strike you that 
way?" asked the editor.

“Too .personal ?” asked the visitor. 
“Not at all; it's well deserved."

“That may be,” replied the editor, 
“but I fear I could not pass it. Have 
you any animus against Ferguson?’

“I? Not at all," retorted the oth
er, indignantly. “Ehit I want to know 
when he is going to'pay for that suit 
of clothes.”

“Oh,” said the editor, as a light 
dawned upon him, “then you, I pre
sume, are Ferguson's tailor?”

“Presumption perfectly correct.”
“Then I’m certain I couldn’t pass 

it. I should advise you to sue him 
in the county court. This journal is 
not an amateur trade protection so
ciety.”

“Isn’t it?” cried the other, rising. 
“Then all I can say is that it is a 
swindle. What's the use of a paper 
if it can't make a man pay his tail
or’s bill?”

And the indignant tailor bounced 
out, and described the journal to ev
erybody as a paper that in his opin
ion was far too personal.
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Wells, James 
White, A. T„
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Yoe, Mrs. Thomas,
Adelaide Street
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B
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schr. G. B. Anderson 
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Carter, Capt.,
schr. C. Randolph
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Ryan, John Joseph, v J
schr. Exceldia Hansen, Capt., schr. Josa

Stick, J.,
schr. E. P. Morris K

Olsen, Capt. Jac.,
■V F s.s. Knudsen

Seddon, G.,
Bond, Walter, s.s. Kanawha

schr. Florence M. Smith G randy George,
Penny, Albert, s.s. Fiona schr. Kitchener

brig Fleetwing M
Atkinson, Capt. N„ Barquet, Capt.,

Favorna schr. Madelina
G i Tlesion, Capt., s.s. Magda

Hibb, James J., White, John,
schr. Gladys Whiddni schr. Winnie Spencer

Mason, Firth,
schr. Margaret May R. 

N
Lannon, Mrs. John,

schr. Northern Light
P

Mossman, Laurence,
schr. Parana

R
Wiseman. Robert,

schr. Reginald Anotey 
Bates, E., schr. Rose

S
O’Hara, James,

s.s. St. Vincent
T

Petite, Henry, schr. Tobeatic
W

Rodgers, Captain,
schr. Water Lilly 

Keeping, Wm., s.s. Wasis

P. O., July 18, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

Shorr Stories in English 
Literature,

attractive cloth binding, each 300 
pages, with frontispiece, short appen- 
dia, afid footnotes, 15 cents each, 17 
cents postpaid.

No. 1. Selections from Tennyson’s 
Poems.

No. 2. Select Comedies from 
Lamb's Tales.

No. 3. An introduction to Shake
speare’s Comedies.

No. 4. The Great Stone Face, and 
other stories. (Hawthorne)

No. 5. Pen Portraits from Carlyle.
No. 6. Sleepy Hollow, and other 

tales, (Irving).
No. 7. Longfellow’s, Evangeline.
No. 8. Wordsworth’s, Shorter 

Poems.
No. 9. Pen Pictures from Macaulay.
No.- 10. Carlyle’s, Hero as Divinity, 

and Arnold’s, Balder Dead.
No. 11. Select Tragedies from 

Lamb’s Tales.
No. 12. An Introduction to Shake

speare’s Traged'B.

GARRETT BYRNE
BOOKSELLER & STATIONER.

P.O. Box 004. ’Phone $38

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the 
World to communicate direct witli 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides being a 
complete commercial guide to London 
and its suburbs the Directory contains 
.ists of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the goods they ship, and the Go.onial 
and Foreign Markets they supp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which they 
sail, and indicating the approximate 
mailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES;
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in tne principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom. fij

A copy of the current « (ion will be 
forwarded, freight paid, - i receipt of 
Postal Order for ÜO». ‘

Dealers seeking Agenflgf/can advertise 
their trade cards for 4§T or large adver
tisements from £3. ”

THE LONDON DIRECT!
ag. Abchurch Lana.

PIHN0S and 
©RGANS.

------------------------------------------------------ . J

Hiftli Grades. Easy Prices.

Ug^»All Guaranteed. No better in the 
market. Stocks always on hand.

THE WHITE PIANO and ORGAN STORE.

CHESLEY WOODS.

Per S.S. “ Florizel, »»

/
Fresh Frnli and Poultry. •

Pears, Bananas, Grape Fruit, 
Musk Melons, Water Melons, 
Apples, Peaches, Pineapples, 
Tomatoes, Cucum here,
Cauliflower, Celery, Potatoes, 
Green Corn, Am. Corned Beef, 
Turkeys and Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

EUROPEAN AGE
INDENTS promptly executed at lowest 

cash prices for all kinds of British 
and Continental goods, including — 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machineryand Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 24 per rent, to 6 per cent.
Irade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814.)

*5, Abchurch Lane, London, E. Ç. 
Cah'e ; “ Anhdaibs Londcf,

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMPORTANT BRANCH OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY, but

Copying, Enlarging, Reducing, Landscape 
Work, Lantern Slide Making, Framing,
AmateUr Work, all require the best possible attention, 

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Bales’ Bill and Henry St. )24,tf

Telegram Ads. Pay


