Order the Guaranteed Flour
Next Time You Bake Bread

* If rightly used Cream of the West Flour
will make the lightest, flakiest, most nutri.

tious bread you have ever tasted.

If you

haven't tested it order a barrel next time'you

go to the grocer's.

.Cream s West Flour

*
the hard wheat ﬂour (uarantnd Sfor bnad

(ﬁuarantn

l

m}i hereby affirmand declare that Cream of the West
Flour is a superior bread flour, and as such is subject
to our absolute guarantee—money back if not satisfactory
after a fair trial. Any dealer is hereby authorized to
return price paid by customer] on return of unused
portion of barrel if flour is not a.

epresented.

The Campbell Milling Co. Limited, Toronte.
Archibald Campbell, President

R. G. ASH & CO., St. John's, Wholesale Distributors

Beautiful Cynthia;

Victory After Many Defcats.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THE SALE.
“Going, going!” he  shouted. But

beforc ithe hammer could fall, a voice

Named the higher sum,

The auctioneer turned his eyes up-
on the spot from which the bid had
his
his face red, nis
and

come, and Sampson twisted in
chair and half rose;
eyes gleaming with excitement
dread: but the crowd was thickest in
that &

not see the person who had spoken.

rt of the room, and he couid

Burridge sat immovably, h‘is heavy
Jowl set square, his eyes fixed on the
table. Northam looked in the diree-
tion of the last bidder, but he could
not distinguish him.

bid

rounds—for the advance was by a
-

Northam another = thousand

thousand now!—and waited.
Burridge raised his eyes instantly,

and the auctioneer, who under

thumb, in

was

Burridge's his power,

swung up the hammer and was

Irizging it down with the blow

which would proclaim Mr. Burridge

master of the Court, when the voiee

from the farther end of the room rose }

but firmly.
The excitement

again quietly,

was intense, ai-

most intolerable; the crowd swayed
and surged in its attempt to see who
was bidding, bidding not only against
cunning oid Burridge and his over-

bearing son, but Lord Northam. DBut

only those who were near the man

could get a glimpse of him, and they
were too excited to reply to the mur-
Who is it?”

Northam watched Burridge;

murs of “Who it is?

would i

|

13
those near

be raise those now strained old blood-
Suddenly the
whom the gaze of all was

soht eyes again? old
man, on

fixed, as if some one

had smitten him on the hack,

drooped forward,

There was a commotion

the table.

among
Sampson Tose
The
drop-

and caught his father's shoulder.
confused,

r, mechanically crying

auctioneer, alarmed,
pcd the hamme
“Gone!”
Sampson turned with a yell of fury,
shouted something and held
hend

shout, it was almost a roar,

up his

almost = threateningly. But -a
rose from
the crowd.

it’s sold!” cried.

“It’s sold, they

“You'm too late, Master
1 had

e
Court's

Sampscn!

hammer gone down. “It’s

scld!  The sold! Where's

the man that bought it? Make way

there; make way!”
Amid the shouts, the yells of satis-
faction and derision, a small but -well-
Knit advanced the

figure through

nress to the table.
the
auction-

“What—what name?” gasped

'enfused and now terrified
aer.

Jut there was no need for the pur-
heser to declare himself; a hundred
voices shouted:

“Mr. Drayle! Mr.
'tis Mr.

Drayle!” “Yes,
Drayle!”

At the sound of the name, shouted
the
not cease to proclaim its ex-
his
head slowly and glared at his oppon-

again and again, as if crowd

could

citement, old Burridge raised

ent; then, his large mouth outlined

==
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CHRONIC BRONCHITIS

Cannot be cureG with ordinary soothing syrups. The disease must be attacked
at the root to eradieate the irritation of the lungs, heal the wounds and strengthen

the respiratory otgans.

The composition of

MATHIEU'S SYRUP

of Tar and Cod Liver 0il and other Medicinal Fxtracts marks
amongst all other remedies as the true specific for the diseases of the throat, the

bronchial tubes and the lungs.

on the market,

Here are a few conclusive proofs :

PORT GREVILLE, C.B., Dec. 27, '09
Blacking & Mercantile/'Co’y, Ltd.

Dear Sirs.—Please ship by next express, if possible,
3 doz. Mathien's Syrup. It is the best Cough Mixture

Yours truly,
W. STERLING.

CHURCH POINT, July 3i, ’08.

Blacking & Mercanttle Co.’y, Ltd., Amhemt N.8:
Dear Sirs,.—Nearly one year ago I had my first

order of *“ Mathieu’s Syrup ”’ from you.

It was’'not

known in this country, and I gave samples fo several

families whom I knew would use it.

After a few

weeks I hegan to have a call for it, and rade has in-
creased wonderfully since, I have ot the leas doubt
bas that it will soon be the best selling remedy for

conghs, colds, ete., on the market. In my store here

gales are good and our people ask for it.

Several

stores in this county now keep it in stock and report

sales increasing.

I have bought from you since Aug-

ust 16th, 1907, 4 Gross and have only three dozen on
hand at this date, and which T am holding for retail

trade in my store.

Yours truly,
LOUIS A McLANSON.

with troth, he fell forward on the ta-
ble. : ]

,Utterly disregarding his father's
collapse, Sampson, his face pum&e.
his hands clenchad—lprang forward
to the auctioneer. =
“I protest!” he shrieked. “I
teRt——"

“No, no; 'twas a
one of the erowd.

dee auctioneet cried
enough!"

"I protest!"” repeated Sampson.
“This man—this Drayle is a pauper,
He buy the Court!" He gave a crack-
ed, insolent laugh, “He hasn't money
énough to buy a pigsty;”

pro=

fair sale!” yelled
“The hammer fell,
‘Gone!" right

A roar of anger, of indignation, rose
from a hundred throats; the auction-
eer, remembering that he was amen-
able to law, knowing that he  had
legally and validly sold the property,
1 lucked, up courage.

““That will soon be seen, Mr. Samp-
he -said, facing Sampson’s furi-
cus eyes. “The property goes to the
highest bidder; he is required to pay
a deposit——"" He turned to the clerk,
white of face and shaking; a calcula-
tion was made, a sum stated.

Amid an intense silence, the silence
of suspense, :Bradley Drayle, who had
stood at the iable quietly, caimly, and
with his old pleasant, cynical smile,

sun,”

from his
the

idrew a bundle of notes
hreast pocket and handed it to
auctioneer.

“You will find more than sufficient
he said quietly.
their suspense,

triumphantly,

theve, sir,”
the
and
those nearest Drayle held out their
by their ex-
the back.
responded

Relieved of
ciowd -shouted
agds, or carried away
‘itement, clapped him on
3till quite calmly, Drayle
as best he could to their congratula-
tions.

“Thanks,
look to Mr.
i

They carried the old man into the

“But
there. He is

thanks!” he said.

Burridge

open air, and Sampson followed his
prostrate father; but at the door he
turned and shook his fist at Drayle.
“No sale!. No sale!
hoarsely. “I'll—I'll——"
‘“What name do you give as

'Kl

he cried

pur-
chaser, sir?” asked the shaking clerk,
though he had heard the name often
enough during the last few minutes
to remember it for the remainder of
his life.

Mr.

“Sir Darrel Frayne,” replied

Dravle, quietly.

CHAPTER XXXV.
HER OWN TRUE LOVE AGAIN.

A large part of the crowd had gone
out. But those who still lingered to
sce the last of the house, perhaps the
one chance of their lives, gasped and
stared.

“Sir Darrel Frayne!” said the un-
happy auctioneer. “But—but he is
deceased——"

“Then he must have died suddenly
within the last hour,” said Drayle,
with his quaint smile. ‘“Put down the
please, and
give me a receipt for that deposit.”

name 1 have given you,

He turned as he spoke, for a tall,
thickly made gentleman, with an im-
passive face and prominent eyes,
stcod beside him.

“Permit me to congratulate
Mr. Drayle,” said Northam,

unusual touch of excitement in

you,
with an
his
voice; “not so much on your victory
but yeour announcement of my friend
Frayne's existence. My
Northam——"

Mr. Drayle held out his hand, and

there was now no cynicism

name’s

in his
smile nor his greeting.

“I have heard of you, Lord North-
am,” he said; “and everything to your

c1edit. Yes; Darrel Frayne is alive

”

“Where is he?” demanded Northam,
for the first time breaking into an-
other man’s speech.

“Where do you' think he is?” asked
Mr. Drayle. :

“Well, I can guess,” said Northam,
after a momen‘t.

Drayle mnodded, “Yes, he went
there from the station. I came on

here first. I'm only the father; you
see, Lord Northam; and, therefore,

to the lover and future husband. Yes; |
we arrived in the nick of time.

which will, I think, make a record;
and we reached here, as 1 say, :hllt

: AGA]N‘%T IIEADACHE Lhere is no remedy so active as Mathieu’ s the nick of time. Now let me thank |
‘Nervine Powders which contain no omum, morphme ot choral. 25 2 e R et

m pet boux of 18 pawders.

you for your part in “this bmineﬁl. s I
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properly left the first place of honor ||
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have travelled from India at a speed 7

“That's so,” said Northam, "'I'
thought 'F‘rayhezwn'l dead; but=he
wds a friend of mine-—-and there was
a-kind of sacrilege In the idea of the
old place falling into the hands of
thut ‘kind of people. Besldes"—he
paused and stared before him—
“there was another to think of.”

“I understand,” sald Drayle,  with
gratitude in his eyes and veice, "Lord
Northam, there {s just at present, and
in some quarters, an outery against
the House of Lords; but for my part,
though Cynthy sometimes - tells me
that T hold rather advanced opinions,
I'd be quite content to uphold the
House of Peers—if they were all
Lord Northams! And -that is all 1
will permit myself, and, doubtiess,
all you will permit me, to say fvgard-
ing your kindness to my child. You
Lave given a fresh significance ¢
your old battle cry, ‘Noblesse Oblige.
It's nice to be a nobleman, ‘U's stiil
nicer to act aé one But I said I'd
no more, didn’t 17"
as Northam, reddening

he broke of*
and
held ount his

zay
looking
shy and uncomfortable,
bhand. :

A little while before this dramatic
meeting of these two original indi-
viduals, Parsons, who had gone into
the garden to pick some flowers for
her mistress’ table, observed a man
coming down the road.

For a moment, a moment only, be it
added in justice to Parsons’ perspic-
acity, she thought he was a tramp;
for his clothes were old and travel-
hat of the soft,

kind, favored of the col-

stained, his
“bendable”
and he limped slightly;

was
onial, but, as
he drew nearer, something in his fig-
ure and gait drew her closest atten-

tion; and suddenly, when he had
stopped by the gate and was opening
it, she dropped the flowers and open-
ed her mouth.

Dar-

and with one arm

But before she could scream
rel was upecn her,

round her shoulders, clapped his hand

on her mouth

“No, you don't, Parsons!” he said,

in a kind of whisper, and with the

old smile which had long ago won the

maid’'s heart "as well as the mis-

tress’. “Keep quiet, Parsons;” he

gave her a little shake. “I'm not a
ghost,

cry out,

Promise not to
Oh, girl,

I assure you.

then! Right. my
where is she?”

“In the sitting room, sir!” gasped
shall I do!
You mustn’® run in upon her. She's
Mr.  Darrel—Sir Darrel, I
mean, begging your® pardon——"

SR Darrel,

vanishing. “I11 and

Parsons. “Oh, whatever

been ill,

echced his. smile

alone here—I
Parsons; of course,

you're everything to her

beg your pardon,

“My dear young mistress has been
very baa,” said Parsons, half incoher-
“but she’s better.

Lord

ent with excitement,
And hasn’t
Northam——"

shie been alone;

She stopped, for Darrel’s race h:ud
gone white, and his hand had drop~-d
‘rom her shoulder.

“Er—ah, yes!” he said _ huskily,
“Quite so. TI'll
—I'll 'go on to the inn——-"

Parsons. actually caught him by the

coat—and blushed for

and averting his face.

a week after-
ward, whenever she remembered it.

“Oh, no, no, Mr. Darrel!” she cried,
in a hushed voice.
mustn’t! She’s expecting you, as you
say; she wouldn’t have it that
were dead! You must go in, Mr.
Darrel; but I must go first and pre-
pare her, break the news. . You wait
in the porch, then, and T'll come to
the window and wave my hand.”

“You mustn't, you

you

She turned toward the open door,
but slackened her pace discreetly be-
fore entering. Cynthia was at the
old-fashioned and much battered
writing table, and she did not look
up as Parsons came into the room
and stood behind ‘her. .

Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGHS .~ SPASMODIC CROUP |
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The Home Dressmaker should keep
n Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pats,
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

9597~A NEW BATHING SUIT,

Ladies’ and Misses Bathing Suit with
Bloomers.

This design is suitable for
flannel, gingham, linen, voile, panama
or silk. The fronts open over a vest
that is cut in a “V” at the-neck edge,
and is outlined by a broad collar. The
shoulder is long and meets loose
sleeve portions. The skirt, with habit
back is slashed at the side seams. It
is a three piece model, The Pattern

is cut in 7 sizes. For Misses: 14,

(“d IQ YO(”‘q FOI‘ ll( 1193. ') ' r) l"

and 42 inches bust measure. It ve-
quires 5 1-8 yards of 36 inch material
for a 36 inch size and 45 yards for
a 16 years size.

A pattern of this illustration mailad

to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

serge,

9618—9616.—\ CHARMING SUMMER
MODEL.

Composed of Ladies’ Waist, 9618 and

Ladies’ Skirt, 1916. Ecru batiste in all
over embroidery combined with the
plain material, was used in this in-
stance. The waist has the long droop-
ing shoulder and blouse effect, and the
gkirt is gracefully draped in front un-
der a narrow panel. The Waist Pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40
and 42 inches bust measure. The Skirt
in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches
Waist Measure. It requires 63 yards
of 44 inch material for a 36 inch size.
This fllustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns. which will be mailed (o
any address -on receipt of 10c. FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

Address in full:—

08 00 090 0 00 00

1

LI N B R ) ‘0,00 ()

®9 50 o8 e 6 20 we s e

NB—Be lure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-

j not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price’ 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
{or si
tern

pS. Addreu ’l‘elemn Pat-
rtne

epal
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To ALl Users of Camera

We develop your plates and fillms promptly, and
you are sure of the best results possible,

Bring or send them to us before 5 o'clock and
they are ready for you by 10 o'clock the next
morning.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO, LTD,

Corner Bates’ Hill and Heury St.

'Phone 768,

BRASS BANDS!
FIFE and DRUM BANDS|

Supplier to the Boys’ Brigade.
$&> Estimates and all information sent to
Outports.
Second-Hand Instruments Repaired.

CHAS. HUTTON, Reliable Piano & Organ Store.

The Canada Li

In each ot thegpast four years the Canada Li
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than
before in its history.

ever

Favorable mortality, and low expenses. the re-
cult of good management, have helped.

C A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John's.

Cabbage Plams.

Early and Late
JUST IN.
BURT and LAWRERCE,
14 New Gower Sfreet

Box 245. Telephone

T intara

(AUSTRALIAN BURGUNDY) °

In Bottles and Half Bottles.

Hayward & Co.
SLATTERY’S

T0 THE TRADE and OUTPORT DEALERS

~ We stock this season the largest and most \ ar .ul as-
sortment of Dry Goods from the English and American
markets yet held by us.

The outport dealer will find it to his advantage to con-
sult us about prices before going elsewhere.
See our special line of JERSEYS and CARPETS.

W. D. SLATTERY, Slattery Building

Duckworth & George’s Streets, St. John's, Nfld.

SPLIT PEASE!

Cheaper than Round Pease, We offer ™'

200 Sacks Split Pease,

Chmcest quahty at greatly reduced prices.

, Queen St.

P 0. Box 236 5id.
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Sandow’s
Fitzsimmo
Cruise . on:
Dixon on
Boy Secout

50 cen
Text Book
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