“Beaver” Flour is’
a blended flour—
really two flours in
one.

It contains the quality,

nutriment and flavor of Ontario
fall wheat and the ‘strength of

Western wheat.

‘““Beaver” Flour is a perfectly

balanced flour.

It makes baking

easy because it is always the
same in strength, quality and
flavor. Yourgrocer hasit. Tryit.
DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed,

Coarse Grains and Cereals.

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED,

CHATHAM, Ont.

R. G. Ash & Co., St. John’s, Sole Agents i
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New

foundland, will be pleased to quote prices.

A Willmaies;

Gountess Westerleig!

CHAPTER XLIII.

They were away on _their bridal

triﬁ until the spring was smiling and

laughing over  meadow, hill and dale;
even over dear cold London, which on
the afternoon they entered 'it shonec
as brightly and as gayly as if it had
gct:up a special sunset to welcome

them back.

[ think both of them
liked to have driven

would hav:
Charin
Cross Station to a quiet hotel in :
had tha
they should possess a great name,

from

hansom; but fate decreed
huge house in St. James’ Square, and
a tremendous carriage «which the but-
ler had, of course, sent to meet them.
Forumate]y. it was an open carriage,
and so not much inferior to a cab;
and probably in all

London there

was not a handsomer or a happier
young couple than the Earl

Countess of Westleigh, who,

and
sitting
side by side, and sometimes hand in
looked out at the
streets and- the throngs of people as

hand, familiar

the horses dashed along.

“Are glad to be back, dear-
cst':’“ he asked, after awhile, and as

they neared the quieter Pal] Mall

you

“Pwas just asking myself the

question. Don't you think the peo-

ple can see you are holding my hand,
Vane? noticed a

I'm sure 1 lady

smile as I passed her. I'm—I'm
not certain whether I am or not. It
has been such a lovely time.” sho
sighed, happily, “but then it will al-
ways be a lovely time while yvou are
near me, dear.”

“Better be quiet,” he said, threat-
ingly, ‘or 1 shail feel in duty bound
to kiss you, and then we shall lose
with - the

and probably be seen by a policeman

our characters servants,

and taken in charge.
don’t like

Anyway, if we
it ‘we needn’'t stay, long.
We can go to Westleigh or Barton,
or Vale Hall, for instance.”

“Yes.”
graver and

said: Nora, in a slightly

more thoughtful tone.
“Vane!”

“Well ?”

“Do. you think—
ft—I can not!”

“Now, what’s the matter?” he de-

manded. o

No, I won’'t say

their
marriage—

It was the first time since
marriage—their “real”
that he had heard a note of appre-
“What is it:
O‘.}, I think I can guess!”

And yet— Ah.

it is better to speak out. We

hension in her voice.

“Never mind, dear.
ves!
are never to have a moment’s con-
cealment, are we,
think that any
me—re-remeinber me?”

Vane? Do yor
one will—will know
Her voice had sunk to an almost
inaudible whisper.
He looked at her long, and as
steadily as his passionate admiration
would permit him.
Happiness had

wrought a great

change in her. Her face was fuller:
her wonderful eyes brighter, Shininz
with a great joy; the dark hair was
long, and bound in a great coil at the
back of

the shapely head. She was

Iressed, not gorgeously, but rich!y.
The tone of hev

sweeter

nd in perfect teste.

voice had altered. grown
softer.

“Be at rest!” he said, quietly, but
emphatically. “No one—no one—
would know you.”

They were silent for a moment o©:
two, and in that moment or two, there
was a block in the street, and the

carriage came to a stand-still.
Two gentlemen down the

steps of the fashionable club oppos-

came

ite. " They were arm in
They
Lord Clenham.
of the couple in the

arm, and

talking cheerfully. were thz
At sight

they

stopped stll and. raised tholy hats

Baby and

carriage

) '
Halloo. Vane!” / exclaimed  tic

Baby in delighted accents. “Oh, I'n

awfully glad to see you back!”
Vane shook hands, then
at Nora.

he looke<

“My. wife!” he said, introducine
ker.

The light was full on her
face, grown suddenly a little pale
The two men looked at her in silen:
admiration for a second, then raisec
their hats again and bowed, and th¢
Baby, beauty
draw by a single hair, moved rouns
to her side of the carriage and talkec
to her.

“Any news?’ asked Vane, but o
the alert.

Clenham shrugged his shoulders.

“N-no; not much.” He
some; then he added: “Oh,
heard about Lady Florence, I
pose?”’

lovel;

whom could always

relatec
you've

sup-

» “No,” said Vane, with a glance a*

! Nora, who he saw was listening.

“She’s married—married to Coun!
Serge, the Russian. You remember?
Great match; but, by George, I don’t

THERE’S NO BRANDY
WORTIH DRINKING
BUT ''HE BEST,

AND THAT'S

:: .' i > B

4 Tweaty Years Old

P Hios' & Co. are the holdees o the cldest

O A R e ]
 jenvy her! Sergee is jealously per-}

‘sonified, and they say that she won't
be permitted to cross ' the Russian
frontier for -at least twenty . years.
Can’t bear her out of his sight.  Ra-
ther a boie for the divine Florence,
1 should think.  You heard of the
sengation her picture made? Read it
in the papers, of course?” $

Vane nodded.‘Yes.”

“Tremendous jump up for—what's
his name?—Senley Tyers. Everybody
raving about him., Might have been
the lion of the season; but somehow
he seems to have preferred to sulk
in his den. Nolgody has seen any-
thing of him for months past. Well,
t.hé street’s clear, mustn’t
keep you. I shall have thei honor of
Westleigh

and we

‘calling upon Lady very

y

shortly.”

As he and the Baby went off, the
latter exploded into ejaculations o

admiration.

“Clenham, that is the loveliest wo-
man that ever lived—and, I'll wage:
my life, the sweetest!”

Baby, I'm afraid |
can’t contradict you,” retorted Clen-
ham, sententious'y.

“For once,

“You see,’” said Vane, in a low
voice, as the carriage rolled on and
Nora sunk back—‘you see? You are

safe—quite safe, dearest.”

Love 2 Conguerer

WEDDED AT LAST!

CHAPTER 1.
obeyed instantly.

Shirley Startled

as she was at the _terrible

which  had passed over her mother.

She dropped the window- to let the
ed face, and forced some of the cor-
dial through the white lips. For

moment she thought that this mus!
be death, and became ill and fain/
herself at the thought of her mnic
tehr’s condition, and the impossibil-
ity of obtaining assistance; but in =
death-like

vanished, and the invalid’s breathing

few minutes the pallor

became more regular.

“It is nothing,” she said feebly, an:l
tried to smile into the startled anx-
ious face bending over
better, Shirley.”

her. 1 am

Trembling now in every limb, and
almost unnerved, Shirley
sank upon her knees by her mother's
side,

entirely
half supporting her; and Mrs.
Ress put both her feeble arms round

the girl's head and rew it cloge o

her Dreast, ;

“Mother—oh,  mother!”  Shirle

said, trying to stifle the great chok-
ing sobs which rose in her throat:
and Mrs. Ross drew her closer anc
rested her own wan cheek on the
girl’s soft ch'estnut hair.
“Shirley-——lﬁy darling!” her mothe:
whispered *“No—do noi
hold

a little while

tenderly.
move, childie. Let me you:
head upon my breast
It does not tire me. It makes m
think of the days when you were :
happy little baby, with big eyes and
such rings of curly hair, Shirley!”

“Yes, dear,” the girl said firml
enough, although even her lips whit
ened in the effort to retain her ecalm
ness. .

“Can you be very brave, dear, anc
let me tell you now what I have t-
tell?”

“But, mother, it will tire you!” the
girl opposed. “And " you need all
vour strength now. Let us wait.”

“Dear, I dare not wait,” Mrs. Ross
said tremulously.

be time.”

“Mother"—there was no mistaking
the ~ heart-broken
girl’s

anguish in the
voice—“mother, not
cannot hear it—not

now—I
now. We. will

rest at Boulogne.”

“No—I must go on. Shirley, T in-
sist”—and- in her eagerness the dying
woman lifted berself up and stood
resting her hand upon her daughter’s
shoulderv—“l insist on going on. You
Lear me? I will not stay—I will not,

rest. anywhere until I reach Tondon.

she sank back again exhausted.
“Yes, yes, mother; I promise,” the
girl said earnestly; and once more

“in her arms. R 5 ;
‘The train sped on. The gray Oc-|
‘tober twilight would soon spread
over thé face of the earth; n the sta-
tiofis through which °they

chang

she did not lose her presence of mind.

chill wind blow upen the pale pinch--

“There may not

{ Corner Prince & George

Shirley, you promise?” she added, as|§-

Fed g ‘y 33 e
shoulder and supported' her

e | i e
tenderly.

passed
lights were beginning to glimmer,|
while the trees on the roadside now
stood up grim and ghost-like. There
carriage; and
Shirley closed the blinds to shut out
the gloomy landscape, which looked
80 dreary under the falling rain and
lowering sky..’

was a lamp in the

" ““We shall socn be there now, mo-
ther,” Shirley said cheerfully. “It
geems absurd to say so, shut up in
this carriage, but I think I can
smell the -sea aiready.”

+ “Do’ you, dear?” her' mother said,
with a faint smile, remembering how
often she had fancied that she could
smell the heather and wild thyme of
the Scctch moors when the sea and
land lay between her and them.

“It is wet. but there is not much
wind,” Shirley continued. “We shall
not have it rough, dear.”

“1 dare say; not, Shirley. Darling”
—and Mrs. Ross’s eyes went wistfully
to her daughter’s face—"will you lis-
ten now? 1 feel much stronger. Lct
me tell you what I have to tell.”

“There is not time for anything
now,” Shirley said cheerfully. “These
lights mean Boulogne station, dear.
We stop here for a few minutes, you
know, to set down any travellers for
then

natured train takes up right down to

Boulogne; this nice

the boat. Do you really feel strong-
er, mother?”
“Really, Shirley. The sea air_yon
know!” Mrs. Ross replied, smiling 2
little.

cear?

“Will vou collect the wraps

And don’t you think you had

better give me-a dose of that nicc

mixture of Dr. Lejeunc’'s Dbefore wi

get out?”’ 1
The train glided into the Boulogn¢

gtation and set down some of its

passengers - there: There were :

.
cheerful sound of vecices, a brigh!

glimmer of lights, and quick foot
steps Lurryving by; then the train lef
went slowl;
bhoat, - the

measts of the ships in the docks ans

the station and

aleng the

again,

quay to the

harbor rising grim and ghost-like i1

the gray autumnal twilight, th

lights glimmering feebly through
heze of fog and mist.
CHAPTER II.
Shirley
things the change from the train to
the boat:

had- dreaded beyond all
but her mother 'seemed to

have rallied wonderfully during the
With the assist-

arm,

last few minutes.
Shirley’s

-from the train

ance  of she alighted
walked firml

enough across the short space to the

and

boat; but there her strength faile(

ter, The sieht of the ladder—tor th

tide was rather low and the vesse!
below the level of the quay—terrifiec
Ier in her weakness and debility, anc
to Shirley
But even then

she- stocd still, clinging
trembling and faint.
her eagerness to ccntinue her jour-
ney made her try to dissemble.

(To be Continued.)

To the Free and Inde-

pendent Electors of
Wjewfoundlandgmm

It will pay you to call
at our store, corner
Prince & George’s' Sts.,
and Get our prices on
Provisions, Groceries,
Hay, Oats, Bran,
Hominy, Corn Meal,

- Glueton Meal . :
‘and other feeds be-
fore buying else-
where.

We are large importers
and our prices are right.

P. J. SHEA,
Provision,N Grocery and
Feed Store.

Streets.

good-

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.

i

9774-9750.—A CHIC AND UNIQUE
COSTUME.

P Ao

Composecd of Ladies' Coat, 9774, and
Ladies’ Skirt. 9750. Black velvet with
facings of white bengaline was used
for the coat, and checked cheviot in
black and white for the skirt. The
back of the coat shows a new style
feature, while the skirt is draped in
the popular “barrel” effcet. The coat
pattern is cut-in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 49
and 42 inches bust measure. The
skirt in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30
inches waist measurc. It requires 4
vards of 27 inch matqrial for the coat
and 4 3-8 yards of 44 inch material
for the skirt, for a Medium size:

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns which will be mailed
to any address on rcceipt of 10c. FOR
KACH pattern in silver or stamps,

9666.—A CHARMING LITTLE FROCK
FOR MOTHER’S GIRIL.

@irls’ Dress with Slashed Skirt.

Dotted challie with lace insertion is
here shown The model is also suit-
able for iawn, dimity, chambrey, ging-
ham, mull, batiste, crepe or voile. The
pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10
yvears.- It requires 3% yards of 36
inch material for an 8 year size.

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

Size ..
Address in full:—

18 1 SR R

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in. cash, postal noie,
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
fern Department, . :

TO INTENDING PIANO AND OR-
GAN PURCHASERS. — Do not leave
your selection until Xmas month.
Our special orders are going forward

 to' the factorics now. See us at once

and choose from -catalogue. CHRES-

| LEY WOODS, Piano and Organs, 140

ect.~nov23 tf S

" Satety-Securily

According to the letter of the President and General Managep
of the Company, investors who purchase Nova Scotia Steq] g
Coal Company 6 per cent. debenture stoc%{ are afforded ney
$5 security for e':very $1 of the money they invest.

This letter states that after making provision for th
first mortgage bonds issued ther:e remain assets to t} lue of
$14,000,000, equal to nearly five times the l)l‘l)l("l’jf,lll‘,x Stock issuaq
These figures reduced to the understanding of investors a
to the position mentioned in the first sentence of this ad
ment.

We offer a block of this debenture stock in lots to s
ors at 98 and interest, yielding over 6 p.c. on the money i

F. B. McCURDY & CO,

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE,

| C A C BRUCE, Manager, 5. Joho's, Nid

The Surplus Earned.

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger
amount the earnings of any previous ye

_ This is of importance to policyholders,
‘their Dividends must come from this account

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE (0.
C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

DO YOU KNOW

that

THE BEST

pure wool

UNDERWEAR

is made

IN NEWFOUNDLAND

is

\J
called

KW.KNIT?

Made unshrinkable of pure
home grown

WOOL.

All good deaters can supply
you wi‘h it,

THE NEWFOUNDLAND KNITTING MILLS, LTD.

Very Latest Fall Fashions.

FASHIONS FOR ALL—3 Paper Patterns, Velvetecen Dress, Winter Coat,
Childs‘ Costume, 12c¢. post paid. .

HARRISON’S DRESSMAKER—5 Paper Patterns, Skirt, Shirt Blouse, Dress
for Girl of 16, Bodice, Coat, 12¢. post paid.

WELDON’S LADIES’ JOURNAL—4 Paper Patterns, Lady’s Tweed C(oal,
LH%Y'S Tweed Skirt, Dressing Go wn, Matron’s Winter Skirt, 12c. post
paid.

WELDON’S JOURNAL OF COSTUMES—4 Paper Patterns, 4 Coloured Plaies
—Lady’s Coat and Skirt, Matron’s Skirt, Lady’s Dressing Gown, 17¢
post paid. :

WELD(]N’S ILLUSTRATED DRESSMAKER—2 Faper Patterns, Nightdress,
Knickers, 5c. post paid.

WELDON’S CHILDREN FASHIONS—3 Paper Patterns, Girls’ Dress, Sleep
ing Suit, Childs’ Dressing Gown, 5e. post oaid.

THE YOUNG LADIES’ JOURNAL—3 Cut Out Patterns, Bodice, Skirt and
Dress, 27c. post paid.

- GARLAND'S Bookstores,

177 & 853 WATER STREET, ST. JO HV'S.

E—

December Patterns and Winter
Fashion Book

NCW ON SALE.
Outports include 2 cents fcr postage.

CHARLES HUTTON,

FANCY DEPARTMENT.

12 doz. Ladid

All sizes and ps
all. We also wi
engrave free of
during the Xma:

5 W : !
»
H

W.
G“-Waler Stre

in time. We have

Ladies’ Low €ut Rul

- Ladies’ Storm Rubbe

l_Ien’s Storm Rubhers
Boys' Low Cut and S

Girls! Storm. and Low

 _




