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HE kind that comes from the oven a symphony
in golden brown, a study in tantalizing fragrance.

And when the light, fluffy, flaky slices are piled

high on the plate —

What a sight to tempt the appetite!

What a wholesome tastiness to appease it!

*““Her bread’s a treat.”

Isn’t that enough to stir a housewife’s heart?

It’s a tribute not only to her skill in mixing and
baking, but also to her discernment in the selection

of her flour.
Rainbow Flour—

Because Rainbow Flour is good flour.

depend on it.

sults, always.

And the

housewite who knows selects

She can

It helps her to get the very best re-

You try Rainbow Flour for your next baking and
see_for yourself how goed it is.

RAINBOW FLOUR

- MAKES GOOD BREAD

Your grocer has it in 7-lb., 14-1b., 24-lb., 49-1b. and
98-1b. bags and in barrels.

Canadian Cereal and Flour Mills Limited, Toronto, Canada’
Makers of Tillson’s Oats—Radinbow Flour—Star Flcur

Beautiful Cynthia;

AL IR i

~ Victory [er Many _Dc eals.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
THE REPENTANT SINNER.
“No; nothing that you have: not
heard,” said Cynthia, with a sigh,
“but—"
Lady Alicia shook her head.
only a hope, an idea?”

“It is

“A conviction,” said Cynthia, sol-
eninly.

Lady Alicia stared at her, then she
shook her head.

“There is ne hope,” she said, in a
And my
heart, all that to me is worth living

hollow voice. “He is dead.

for, died with him. I meant to keep
from you the knowledge of the part
I played; but—but I have been ill;
I was half mad for a time, and North-
am’s letter worked on nie. 1 felt that.
if I were to have any peace, I must
co’me and tell you, Cynthia. You will
think hardly of me,
stand——"

Cynthia leaned forward, her eyes

won't under-

moist, her breath coming painfully.

“Ah, but I do, I do!” she said, with
sad earnestness. “You acted wicked-
ly, selfishly; but—but—oh, do you
think I do not know, I who love him,
how greatly you were tempted? To
lose Darrel!
ning him—— Oh, 1 understand. I un-
derstand!”

Lady Alicia stared at her.

To see a chance of win-

“Then
you—forgive me, Cynthia!"” she fal-
tered.

“Yes; forgive and—pity!” respond-

I's the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME

DYE, one can buy--Why you don't even have to

Booklet giving resuits of Dyeing over other colors.
CO., Limited,

pityingly on the
twitching lips.
Lady Alicia arose.

I had done, would have

cursed me

Cynthia shuddered and held up her
hend.

“Don't!"” she breathed.
bitterness in my heart. There is no
reem for that,” she added, with sim-

ple pathos.

to find him.”

Lady Alicia's self-possession Dbroke
up, and the tears welled
her eyes.

“God help you; help us both. Cyn-
thia,” she said, in a low voice. “You
have still more to suffer; for--£ »r—.
you will not accept the dreadful
truth. It will be all the harder to
bear when it is forced on you. I will
g0 now. I1—I am glad 1 came, though
you will never know the effo:t it cost
me to face you, to confesgs.”

She stood for a moment, looking &t
(‘ynthia; then she turned away; but
¢ nthia rose and laid her hand on
Fer arm,

“When I said ‘forgive,’ I meant that
[ forgave. you fully,” she said, in a
low voice. ‘“You asked ‘God to help
us. If I did not believe that He will
—ah, but I must keep on hoping, 1
Good-by, Lady Alicia

must, I must!

Summoning all her strength of
will, she drew her fellow sinner to-
ward her and kissed her. Lady Alicia
quivered in every limb, then sudden-
ly her head dropped on Cynthia's
bosom, and the two women held each
other in a mutual einbrace; —then
Lady Alicia drew herself from Cyn-
thia’s arms, made her way to the
door, and passed out—passed out of
Cynthia’s life for many-years.

CHAPTER 'XXXIV.
THE SATE,
On his way to the Sale the next

| { morning, Northam called at the cot-
SO e SRS

ed Cynthia gravely, her eves dwc]ling;
white face, the;

1
“You-—you are |
a gecod woman, Cynthia; I had almost :

. s " |
seid a Saint,” she murmured broken- |
ly. *“Another woman, hearing of what

“I have no |

“It is too full of him. I
know that he is not dead. 1 am going |

|
slowly o

‘«L.ige to -inquire after Cynthia, and
eard that she was better; that, in-
iced, she was dressed and down-
steirs. But he did not go in; for the
 sight of her tearless misery and,
{ worse, the baseless hope, as he con-
's:f(lered it, which alleviated that mis-

¢y, were too hard for him to bear.

AS b Qrew near to the entrance to

the Court, he saw that the sale had
| attracted a large number of people,
[ who were strolling about the drive
‘ cr- clattering over the house.

The hall in which the sale was to
tzke place was crowded, and a mur-
! mur of excited talking and laughing
rcee like the hum of a hive of bees.
attracted
considerable attention, and Northam

His entrance, of course,

got to a corner of the hall and leaned
against the wall, his face and man-
ncr as impassive as usual; so listless
{ and uninterested, in fact, that the
i other spectators concluded that he
had come to look on merely.

Presently he saw Mr. Burridge and
Sampson, accompanied by the auc-
tioneer, come from the library.

Old Burridge's face wore its usual
thick lips
hung loosely, and his eyes regarded

| childlike expression; his

the crowd, which stared back at him
| with interest, as if he wondered why
they had all come.

Sampson, on the other hand, was
undisguisedly elevated; he had a half-
smoked cigar in his lips, and he be-

stcwed an arrogant, ¢ondescending

nod here and there, as he pushed his
’v:m’ through the crowd .toward . a
chair at the table below the auction-
cer’s rostrum. He suddenly caught
sight of Lord Northam in his com-
paratively: quiet corner.

Mr. Sampson’s never at any time
pleasing countenance was rendered
still more unprepossessing by ¢
But presently, fcreing a smile
he turned and thrust his. way to
Northam’s side.

“Mornin’, my lord,” he said, with a
mixture of covert insolence and ser-
vility. which made Northam's big toe
itch. “Glad to see you, of course;
but I'm afraid if you thought of pick-
ing up a bargain or two you’ll be dis-
appointed.”

scowl.

“As how, Mr. Burridge?’ asked
Northam, with his impassive drawl;
hut with a certain something in his
look which drove the insolence from
Sampson’s manner and voice ‘as he
answered:

“Well, you see, the conditions of
the sale have been altered, my lord.
The auctioneer—a first-rate man, my
lord, one of the best—and my father,
who is the mortgagee, have decided
1o offer the whole thing in two lots;
i i

gt

A

-dealers, or Edmanson,
Limited, Toron

er of the first to take the sccond by
the usual valuation, if he ¢ares to-do
s0. You ste, the pg’l-scn who buys the

the furniture and thé rest of it—to
take the whole show, you know.”
“l see,” said Northam. “A very

good arrangement, Mr. Burridge.”
“Glad ycou.think.so, my lord,” said

Sampson., his insolence coming back
to him. “Hope you'll make a good
bid for the wheole thing.
sliall come out badly, however, high
tie Lidding goes. Real estate is rul-
ing low on the market just;nowx In
fact, propertics are geing for next tu
nothing. And I'm afraid we shall be
ieft with the rickety old place on our

o

'Fraid we

lands, worse luek!”

“Yes? Wish you é]l the luck—you
deserve, Mr. Burridge,” said North;
am, in an utterly expressionless
voice.

Sampson glanced at him with his

small, shifty eyes, forced a smile, and
pushed his way back to the table. The

auctioneer, a keen, hawk-faced man)
repped with his hammer for silence,
and opened the sale with a very curt
and brief euloginm of the property.
“No need for me to say more, gen-
tlemen,” he said, in a perfunctory
feshion. “You-all know the Court—
it's well known a2s one of the grand-
beautiful

ancestral

est and most estates in

England; fine mansion
standing in extensive and grandly
wooded grounds, with several good
f: rms attached, and all let to respon-
sible tenants. Late the property of
Sir Anson Frayne, deceased; and to
He sold at the instance of the mort-
wrage. - 1 shell offer the estate in one
«ot, 2and give the purshaser the op-
‘ion cf taking the sccond lot at valua
Jdon —-" 3
Murmurs rose, fur many persons
aad come, some irom London, in tho
hope of Buying portions of the furni-
some of the pictures, and so on; but
the auctioneer used his hammer
again and silenged the complainers.
“Now for Lot one,” he said, his
harsh, strident voice echoing through
the grim old hall. “I'll take a bifl for

[.ot one.

it’s worth, though, to speak frankly,

You will know about what

times are bad. CGive us a hid, pleage.”
Silence. “Is it cautiousness or shy-

No one ventures? Then I'Tl

ness?
open the ball.”

He named a sum which represent-
ed about a quarter of the value; but
10 one bettered the bid for some mo-
nents, and the hamnier was going
down when Northamm nodded. The
anctioneer looked surprised,
stantly called out the sum.

but in-
Old Bure

My Digestion
Is Now Good

And I Feel Like a Young Man 8ince

Using Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Plils,

> ' ;
Prof, A. T. Smith. «

What a horrible condition the di-
gestive systemi gets into when the
liver becomes sluggish and the
bowels constipated, The poisonous
waste matter is thrown back into the
blood stream and finds its way intc
all parts of the body, causing pains
and aches and feelings of fatigue and
misery.

It is wonderful how quickly Dr
Chase¢’s Kidney-Liver Pills sweep the
poisons from the digestive system
and enable the organs of digestion tc
resume their natural functions.

Prof. A. T. Smith, 1 Mt. Charle:
street, Montreal, and formerly of Bos-
ton, Mass., writes:—"“I  suffered fo:
many years from bad digestion, con-
stipation and horrible backaches. 1
havé been treated by many doctors
without any results. One day .a
friend in Boston advised the use of
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, After

_using two boxes I noticed great im-

provement, and after the fourth box
I was completely cured. My diges-
tion ‘is good. I never feel any pain
in the back. My head is clear and
I feel like a young man. I think Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are one of
the best medicines on earth.”

Dr. ™ Chase’s Kidney-Liver ‘Plll!.
one pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all
Bates & Co,

fD.}'

the es'inté first; and the furniture and|{
‘effects in a second lot; the purchas-

house and estate may like to purchase |
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Englaod.
To the Zam-Buk Co.
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Dear Sirs,—]I have found ¢

Zam-Buk most reliable for :

healing cuts and abrasions; ¢

while for the trelief of skin :
irritation it is invaluable. Py
o

(Signed) *
RODNEY M. LLOYD, ¢
Admiral. :
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How Zam-Buk Cures Burns.

Stoker Kingsnor‘th, of HM.
Pirst Class Cruiser “‘Cochrane,”

says: “One day I fell with

my arm on an exhaust steam
pipe, which fairly frizzled the

&
skin. At once the ship’s
surgeon dressed my arm, but from
the first, the burns took the wron
way, owing to a lot of coal dust an
dirt from the pipe having got em-
bedded in the flesh and setting up
blood-poison. 0

‘““For weeks I remained under 0
treatment, but the ordinary ointments
proved no good for my arm. Indeed,

I got worse, and I became alarmed
at the spreading of the poison. I @
therefore obtained a supply of Zam- 0
Buk and almost as soon as this was
applied I got ease. From the very
first application, healing commenced ;
and a few boxes of Zam-Buk healed 0
my wound completely.” )
0
0
0
\‘,

Zam-Buk is just as good for piles,
blood-poison, festering sores, pimples
oruptions, cuts, bruises, and all skin
injuries and diseases. 30c. box all
droggists and stores, or post free for
price from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. Try
Zam-Buk Soap. 25¢. tablet.

\

“Address all applications for sam-
ples and retail orders to T. McMurdo
& Co., St. John’s, Nfld.

ridge just raised his eyes, and the
suctioneer raised the amount by a

Lundred pounds; Northam noddzd
sgain. The people craned their necks
to get a sight of the man who posses-
sed the temerity to bid against Ir.

Burridge, but

Noctham's face was like that of opo

were puzzled; for

carved from wodd.

Mr. Burridge raised his eves again,
and continued to raise them, as
Northam

persistently bid against

them. Burridge was as calm as a

biock of ice, but Mr. Sampson was
getting hot and restless, and he bent
his head and whispered in his fa-
ther's huge ear:
‘“What’s' his name?

outbid us? What?”

Is he going to

Old Burridge's thick lips
slowly.

moved

“Keep quiet,” he muttered, as he
nodded again.

Northam's higher bid promptly fol-
lowed; the bidding rose quickly but
steadily; half the value was reached;
the sum increased, nearly the whole
value had been bid by Northam. For
the first time Burridge glanced in the
direction of his opponent; and the
old man’s eyes were bland and child-
like no Jonger. The spectators of the
duel were growing more excited at
every bid.

“Dear me, if old Burridge ain't met
vis maitch!” muttered an old farm-
€r, one of the old servants of the
Court; and his wrinkled face grew
still more wrinkled by the grin of
Lkape. “I'd givee my best cow, aye,
that 1 would, to see him bested!”

“Not he!” retorted a fellow servant
who stood beside him. “He won't let
the old place be snatched from his
claws. T’cther chap—he’s a fine gen-
tleman, as all can see—will
‘fore Purridge.

give in
The old devil won't
lose his hold of the Court. We all do
kiiow that he’s set his heart on it, he
and Master Sampson; dang ’em both.”
The -auctioneer, evidently ill 4t
ease and by ho means -elated by the
vigor of the contest, called the. la?est
biddizg and waved his hammer.

(To be Continued.)

More Light.

Our new 40 candle power lamp can
supply more light at less cost than
any other system of Articialfi lighting.
This lamp is especially designed for
use with our new ten-cent Slot Metar
Drop ten cents in the slot, and ihe
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.

ST, JOHN'S GAS LIGHT COMPANY,

S.8 NORHILDA :

100 Crates Ch. Green
FLORIDA CABBAGE

. J. Brownrigg

Phone 469.
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We own and offer for sale in lots to suit pur.
chasers a block of

NOVA SCOTIA STEEL &
COAL COMPANY, Limited

¢ P. C. PERPETUAL DEBENTURE STOCK.
This Debenture Stock is secured by mortgage and i:
in denominations of $100 or multiples thereof.

After making provision for the Bonds issued, the asset
valued at nearly five times the amount of the Debenture Stock
issued.

The average earnings of the Company for the last

yvears after payment of interest on 5 p.c. Bonds were equal
over four times the interest on the Debenture Stcock outstanding

PRICE 98 AND ACCRUED INTEREST.

Prospectuses, application forms, illustrated booklets
reports will be supplied upon request.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager. - - - =« =« St. John's, Nild.

Ihe Canada Life

In each ot the?past four years the Canida Lile
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS

before in its history.

than ever

Favorable ‘mortality, and low expenses. the re-

|
j sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

i St. John's.

OUTPORT BUYERS

CALL AT LARACY'S.

All their stock of
Dry Goods, Crockeryware and
Glassware is Selling off.

You can buy your spring stock very cheap

—AT—

LARACY’S, 345 and 347 Water Street,

Opposite the Post Office.

To be burnt out none but the sufferers fully knov!
, Why not fend off such a dreadful calamity by i

surance—even for a portion of your property

Why not come where rates are low for this P
tection?

PERCIE JOHNSON.

novh,u,frtt Board of Trade Blig, Address Box 1182, ;

Insurance Agenh
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