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"BEAVER'FLOUR
is both a
Bread Floor
and a
Pastry Floor

The perfetft flour le the 
one that combines the 
good qualities of Ontario 
and Western wheat.
This fa exactly what 
,“Beaver” Flour does.
It fa a blend of best 
Ontario fall wheat with 
a little Western wheat 
to add strength.'
“Beaver” Flour is 
equally good for Bread 
and PaAry—it has the 
real home made flavor 
that western flours 
lack._ Ask your grocer.

BCALCKS—turtle m Ur trim h fm. Cmm irmJrni mai Ceres*. 143

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO.. LIMITED. CHATHAM. OnL

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

Love aConprcr
on,-

AT LAST.
CHAPTER XLVIII.

CHAPTER XLIX.

“When I read that you had been 
arrested on the charge of having 
murdered the poor fellow," Sir Hugh 
went on, "I think I realized for the 
first time what a miserable coward I 
was. My first impulse was to go and 
give myself up at any cost; but my 
courage—bah. I had no courage, so I 
cannot say it failed me!—my coward
ice conquered. Heaven only knows 
whet I suffered during those days. 
Stuart—you, in prison, and that, 
poor broken-hearted girl did not suf
fer more—at least you were not tor
tured with remorse as I was. Again 
and again, I lived those terrible hours 
on the rocks, in that awful solitude 
which I had so dreaded being disturb
ed—again and again I saw in antici
pation the trial, the crowds of abus
ing faces, the hooting multitude. 
How I shrank from it alt you may 
guess when I tell you that two or 
three times I went out to try to ob
tain poison, and that once 1 went
down to London Bridge----- Don't
Guy. dear old friend, don't grieve so— 
I have been a coward from the begin
ning. A coward's deaj|h would he a 
fitting end to my career. But I will 
not speak of it, since it pains you,” 
he added brokenly. “When the time 
of the trial came on. I went down to 
Exminster. I had no definite plan, 
except that, if you were convicted, 1 
was determined to confess all and

“Stop!" Guy said breathlessly, lift
ing his head for a moment. “You 
were at Exminster. Then it was not 
a delusion. I saw you."

“You saw me! Where?

“It was at" night," Major Stuart said

unsteadily. "I was leaning out of the 

window of my room at the hotel, and
a man passed down the street—a man 
with a great dark beard and-----”

"You recognized me!"
“The face reminded me of yours;

but I fancied it was a delusion—you 
were so much in my mind,” Guy said 
tremulously; and Hugh looked at 
him in silence for a few moments.

"If I had recognized you, Guv," he 
faltered. "I think I should have told 
you all. Would to Heaven I had!"’

"When I saw that you were ac
quitted, I went back to town,” Sir 
Hugh continued: "and I lived there 
as long as my money lasted. After a 
time, 1 got less fearful of recogni
tion, and 1 used to go out and wan
der about the city, and I became fa
miliar with all kinds of misery which 
I had never even suspected before; 
and when my money failed I got odd 
jobs—all kinds of work. I have driv
en a hansom for weeks, old fellow.
and held horses, and------ But I said 1
would not distress you,” he broke off, 
with a faint smile. “Is it not very 
strange?” he went on, in a moment. 
“When Shirley was in London, we 
could not have been far from each 
other. I feel so thankful now that 
we never met."

-Hugh, my poor fellow!"
“Have you any pity for such a 

mean, miserable, cowardly wretch?” 
the unhappy man said brokenly. 
"Heaven bless you, Guy! I might 
have known how you would have re
ceived me. 1 might have had faith 
in you: but, old fellow, my one con
solation' all this time lay in the 
thought that you and Shirley were 
happy together. Old fellow, why was' 
it------”

The wistful eyes seeking Guy’s face 
so inquiringly finished the question, 
and Guy answered it with grave 
gentleness.

“She sent me away," he said, with 
a slight smile. "Poor child, she fear
ed that the------” He hesitated, know
ing that his words yould not but add 
to tlie suffering which Sir Hugh was 
already enduring; and the latter 
guessed the conclusion of the an
swer. even as Stuart had divined the 
end of the question.

“I understand," he said. “Well, it

was as well perhaps. Soon—very
soon, old frienCshe will be free in
deed," he added feebly; “and I shall 
be truly glad to leave her in your 
care. Poor darling, how greatly she 
has suffered, and how nobly she has 
forgiven! Hers is a heart of gold,

Guy, and you are worthy of each 
other. But, to end my story, I must 
tell you how I came here. Give me

another mouthful of that cordial, old

ielloi-jiut enough to enable me to
finish.”

Guy did as he was requested.
“My health was falling me, and 1 

began to long for a breath of fresh 
air again," Sir Hugh resumed. “The 
London fogs were killing me, and I 
thought It would be so terrible to die 
in the midst of all the filth and mis
ery and degradation in which I had 
passed the last months of my life. 
So one morning I set off on foot and 
worked my way along the road, get
ting a few pence for an odd job here, 
or a meal there, and sleeping in a 
barn or wherever I could get shelter. 
I had no route to follow; I just went 
on ayd oh, until the snow overtook 
me. outside this village, and 1 lost my 
way in the fields on that Christmas 
Day. I had wandered about for over 
an hour, night was coming on, and 
I was weary and exhausted, when I 
saw a light in a window at a little 
distance. I managed to struggle 
across to it; the curtains were not 
drawn over the window, and I could
see into the room. A woman was

\
sitting alone by the fire, and I was 
just going to knock and ask her for 
shelter, when she rose and came to 
the window. The next moment I re
cognized her, and the surprise so 
overcame me that I fell forward up
on the snow, and lost consciousness 
for a few moments. When I recover
ed, I managed to creep round to the 
door. A numbness was stealing all 
over me. I felt that I was dying, and 
my one wish was to hear her forgive 
me before the end came. I tried the 
door; it was locked, and there was a 
sound of a dog barking violently, i 
remember dimly trying to pray, but 
even my senses were too dead for 
that; and then I recollect nothing un
til I found myself lying with my head 
on Shirley’s knee, and her dear face 
bending over me, with Heaven's own 
pity reflected upon it. How can I tell 
you how gqod she was to me then. 
Guy—how she warmed and fed me? 
And, even when I told her what a 
guilty wretch I was, she did not
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will !>e found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9870-8881.—A STYLISH COAT SUIT.
One thorough 

application of Zam- 
Buk at night will 
bring ease by morn• 
ing. Zam-Buk stop* 
the smarting, heat* 
the cracks and 
makes the hand* 
smooth.

Mrs. A. F. Phillips, of 
Ayer’s Cliff, Que., says:— 
“I suffered terribly from 
chapped hands. Sometimes 

I almost cried with the pain 
and smarting. Zam-Buk was 
recommended and it gave me 
ease almost as soon as applied. 
Now my hands are quite 
smooth.11

Aleo use Zam-Buk for all akin 
eruptions, ulcere, piles, cute, burns and 
all ekin Injuries, éOc. bo* all druggists 
and stores.

AM-BUK
Address nil applications for sample 

e and retail orders to T. McMTJRDO 
A C0„ St. John’s, Nfld.

a dread which my wild terror must 
have increased a hundred-fold."

“Hugh”—Major Stuart’s voice" was 
very grave and tender and compas
sionate—“I cannot let you talk any 
more now. Rest for a while, and 
when you are stronger we will con
sider what is best to he clone. Ah, 
here is some one whose influence is 
greater than mine!" he added smil
ing. as Shirley came in quietly and 
went softly to the other side of the 
bed. "Nurses’ and doctors’ orders 
are paramount, are they not?"

'Shirley knows that 1 shall rest alt 
the better for the relief of telling you 
all this. Guy, and making you—sel
fishly. I confess—share my burden— 

►and hers, poor child! Have you rest-
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shrink from me— she only hid hei„_
i<!ed a little, dear?" he added wistfully, 

tace for a moment, and let me keepg ^ v
her hands in mine.”

He was silent; his wife's noble self-1

Jj Shirley forced a smile to her lips 
fjjjas she answered in the affirmative. 
?>and, sitting down by his side, took the

had been his wife; she was an angelj 
of goodness, of compassion, and of1 
mercy; and the halo which surround
ed her in his thoughts

devotion and perfect forgiveness bad*^^ hanJ jn hers and held lt 
touched all that was good in him ; £between her.own; and. aft r a time, 
and there was a great admiration^ weary b,U6 eyeg wMqh dwelt up- 
mingling with the sadness on his facet;»on her with such love closed, and he 
as he fought of her. She seemed fell asleep.
him more than woman—better, nob-^ Gently and noiselessly Shirley dis- 
ler, holier; she was no longer the .jengaged her hand from his, and, with 
girl whose beauty he t-oveted, and who”(;uy> went into the other room. The

today had worn on toward evening now 
”and the gray wintry dusk was filling 
ivithe little room, which looked drear 

surrounded^aud desolate without fire or lamp. For 
Guy also. By their nobility he saw^a few moments they stood in silence 
how high he might have risen; by itjjfacing each other, both too deeply 
too he saw how low he had fallen, j^moved to spea.k; then Shirley said 

Very wistful and entreating and^softly under her breath— 
sorrowful were the blue eyes now“Guy, tell me, what must we do?" 
which Guy remembered so gay and^ “I am almost too stunned to think," 
smiling, and, if it had not been that^he answered. "It is a terrible *posi- 
he feared to distress Sir Hugh, Guyjijtion for you, my child.” 
could have hidden his face and wept^jj "And for him! Oh, Guy, think of 
like a child at the recollection of the^the consequences of discovery!” 
past days and the knowledge of his'J “You trust me, Shirley?” 
companion’s great suffering—a great-,‘ Fully,’’ she answered, looking up 
er far than his or Shirley's, since they''at him with steady eyes but quiver-

had not the heaviest burden of all to ing lips.

hear—that of remorse. "Will you let yourself he guided by
He saw, too, that Hugh was very me this?" 

ill; not onjy was he weak and debili- "Oh, so gladly, Guy!”
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"Dear, you will let me trust Oli
phant?" he asked very gently.

(To he Continued.)

Suffering Humanity Finds
that relief must be found for the ills which may come any day, 
—else suffering is prolonged and thereis dangerthatgraver 
trouble will follow. Most serious sicknesses start in disor
ders of the organs of digestion and elimination. Thebestcor- 
rective and preventive, in such cases, is acknowledged to be

UEECHAMs
This standard home remedy tones the stomach, stimu
lates the sluggish liver, regulates the inactive bowels. 
Taken whenever there is need, Beecham’s Pills will 
spare you hours of suffering and so improve your 
general health and strength that you can better 
resist disease. Tested by time, Beecham’s Pills have 
proved safe, certain, prompt, convenient and that they

Always Lead to Better Health
Prepared ooly by Thomse Beeehm. St. Helen», Laaenbire. Englend. 
bold everywhere in Canada and U. S. America. In boxes. 25 cents.

fated to a degree sad to witness, but 
he breathed with difficulty, and more 
than once his narration had been 
stopped by a fit of coughing which 
racked his weak frame with a terrible 
force. • It was evident that even with 
care he could not last many months 
—even weeks; and Hugh, looking up 
into the grave, pitiful face, read the 
thought, with quick intuition.

“Yes, I shall not last long now, old 
fellow," he said quietly. “And it is 
all for the best. These last days have 
not been unhappy, except when I saw 
how much anxiety I was causing that 
poor child. It was so pleasant—ah, 
so pleasant!—to be nursed by her, to 
feel her hands about me as gentle and 
tender as if I had not been the worst 
foe she ever had; to hear her voice 
with its pitying tones was sufficient 
to make me happy. At first I was too 
111 even to thank her, or to realize 
how terribly I was adding to her 
anxiety by my presence here; but I
can imagine now what those days _______________________________ _
must have been to her, it herjftpxiety hhkakifs i.iVimkat niPH.
for me and her dread of discovery— THERIA.

ladies' Costume with Plain or Full 
Chemisette, and with Long or Short
er Sleeve.
Bocade in pretty brown and green 

figures, was used for this design. Tan 
messaline with chiffon in a cream 
tint supplied the trimming. The 
skirt is gracefully draped over back

1HE LONDON DIRICTORX drop yokels lengthened by a sleeve that 
...........  may be finished at elbow length with

w*inTS>*mrmrBi»a * utittm a pretty cuff, or in close fitting wrist MAHUFACTUkEBS â DEALERS length. The Pattern is cat in 6 sizes-
In each class of goods. Besides be- 32. 34, 36, 38. 40 and 42 inches bust 
ing a complete commercial guide to measure. It requires 5 yards of 44 
London and Its suburbs, the directory inch material for a 36 inch size, 
contains lists of A pattern of this illustration mail-

EXPOBT MERCHANTS ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
with toe floods they ship, and the 81,ver or stamps.__________
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supply; -o...........................

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under toe Forts to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., to the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres ot the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt 
ot Postal Order for $6.

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

Size.........................

Address in full:— 

Name.................

The London Directory Co., Ltd
tt. Itrtml Ism. Louden. LT

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 note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pnt- 
tern Department.______

MIN AID’S UNIMENT CUBES Hi»-
OTDMn

Composed of Ladies’ Jacket Pattern, 
9S70, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 9831. 
The Combination is exceedingly smart 
and attractive. The skirt may be 
finished with or without one or both 
upper portions. The models will de
velop equally well in ratine, eponge, 
chiffon, taffeta, and other silks, in lin
en, gingham, or linene, serge or cloth. 
The Jacket Pattern 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 mea
sure. It requires yards of 40 inch 
material for a Medium size, for the 
entire suit.

For a neat, and simple waist style to 
wear with this suit see our new 
Spring and Summer Catalog.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

9887.—A CHARMING AND F0PVLAR 
DESIGN.

Just to

Remind
You

that if you are trying to 
make the old OVERCOAT 
do for the winter, you may 
have a long time of it yet. 
Why not try a

“ MAUNDER’ 
MAKE ?

We can show you something 
snappy in Overeating and 
Suitings and can give style 
with ease and comfort.

J

r 771// O/Z0 f t n
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Samples at 
SALE PRICES.

The Smartest Designs tor 1914.
A Pleasure to Inspect this Lot let alone the 

Pleasure of Saving Money.

These Samples comprise:
Ladies’ White Embroidered and Lace Trimmed Cam

bric and Muslin Camisoles, Chemises. Nightdress
es and Princess Underskirts.

Ladies’ Underskirts in Silks, Satins, Sateens, Moire 
and Moire effects, Colored Cottons, etc., etc.

Ladies’ Blouses and Shirtwaists in Whites, E'acks and 
Fancies.

Ladies’ Black, Navy and Tweed Costume Skirts, and a 
lew White Drill and Pique Skirts.

Ladies' Spring Coats—Just a very few.

Ladies’ Showerproof and Coven| Coats.
Ladies’ Lace, Muslin, Embroidery and Silk Neckwear 

in Peter Pans, Jabots, etc.; Ladies’ Lace Yokes 
and Sleeves.

These goods are all the very newest, but we an: of
fering them at Sale Prices, as are all Dry Goods in 
stock at present moment. Pay an early visit to our 
Showroom and inspect these lines.

HENRY BL

Filed for a Yetxr I 
At Hand in a. Minute !

There are records kept in your business which are seldom 
referred to, but when reference to them is desired, can you 
locate them instantly?

“Office Specialty” Filing Systems do more than provide a 
place to file papers. The method of filing the papers under pro
per indexes makes the finding of any letter, on any subject or 
from any firm, as easy as the filing. You 
don’t have to tumble all the letters out 
of the file to find any particular one.
There is only one place for each letter, 
and every letter is in its place. Card Re
cords, Cheques, Stock Records, Correspondence, 
are all found instantly when wanted if filed by 
“Office Specialty” Saving Systems.

Here is a very convenient stack of Sectional,
Quarter-Cut Oak, Filing Cabinets, 2 vertical 
drawers for Letters, 6 drawers for 6x3 inch.
Card Records, 3 Shannon drawers for Receipts,
Invoices and Bills, 4 drawers for 6 x 4 inch Card 
Records, 3 Stationery drawers, which together 
with the top and base make a very useful stack 
for any business office.

OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG. CO., Limited.
niç.eod FRED. V. CHESMAN, Representative

For the Year endmB dJ

, , oal Company earned I 
a,ld Wt for the interest onl 
pr0V‘d,dL and the sinkinl
0UtSUtUere remained a ball 
iSSl'Lre IS outstanding Î j

AS cent interest, this 4
6 Cut necessary to pay thj 
aniounv » I

We offer for sale m lo I 
Scotia Steel * Coal 6 per I

p. B. Mctj
Menibei‘s M<>J 
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ily congratulate you on I
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furniture

&

THE BEST QU 
THE BEST VAjJ 
LARGEST ASSO] 
LATEST CREAT! 

AND UPH09

are the special advl
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Highly recommended
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