
■FIS
EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JANUARY 13,1814-2

Good, Homemade Bread—Made of

"Beaver Flour”

ffli;

— light, flaky biscuits 
made of “Beaver” Flour 
—these are real foods 
for growing children. 
“Beaver” Flour Is a 
blended flour. That Is, 
It is made of exadt pro
portions of nutritious, 
delicately flavored 
Ontario wheat and à 
little of the stronger 
Western wheat.

“Beaver” Flour is both 
a bread flour and a 
pastry!lour—and makes 
the real nutty flavored 
home-made bread and 
delicious pastry such as 
cannot be made with 
any purely Western 
wheat flour.

DEALERS—w*es as 1er 
fried on Foods Cowoo 

Crahu sad Cereals.
/.

lh*T.K.Tsji«r Ce* United, 

144

K. G. Ash & Co., St. John’s. Sole Agents in New 
foundland, will be pleased to quote prices.
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CHAPTER XXIV .
She hid her face on his breast 

trembling convulsively in every 
limb, while Guy bowed his head over 
her in an agony as great as her own, 

-his. strong frame trembling with the 
suppressed rage and fury which 
burnt in his heart when he thought 
of the misery before her.

“Guy”—lifting her head and meet
ing his sorrowful eyes—“forgive me! 
I forgot ! I won’t pain you, dear, 
any more. My head seems so strange 
and cànfused that I do not know whal 
I am saying. Why did I come? 1 
walked all the way, you know. Os
wald helped me—he was very good : 
but he could not help its being sc. 
cold, you .know. And when I fell he 
said, ‘Come back—-come home.’ Bu. 
I knew that I must come, that if 1
did not something dreadful----- '
Again the trembling seized her, am 
her voice died away on the parchei 
lips, but her eyes still looked upwarc 

;to his. “Ah, I remember! Guy, yen 
will not—there is something I have ti 
ask you—you will come away fron 
here—you will not—oh, Guy”—sin 
slid down from his arms and sank a 
his feet, holding out little eager sup 
plicating hands—“oh, Guy, if you ev
er loved me—I can see the danger ir

FARMER’SW
ALMOST A WRECK

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound — Her 

Own Story.

London, Ont.—“ I am a farmer’s wife 
a very busy«woman. Last summer 

I was taken with 
severe pains in my 
back so bad that I 
could not get up or 
scarcely move with
out pain, and my 
periexls were pain
ful. M y husband 
called in a good doc
tor and I was under 
his care for some 
time, but he did me 
little or no good, 

day a friend of mine told me to 
Lydia E. Pmkham’s Vegetable 

«pound as she had been greatly 
by it. I began taking it and 

ot well, and my periods became 
I again. Since then I have had

__; health. In fact I have never felt
i well in my life. Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

etable Compound is a medicine 
' women need. If you think this 
t will help other women please pub- 

-Mrs. K. C. Young, Tambling’s 
er, London, Ontario, Canada.

en who suffer from those distress- 
j peculiar to their sex should not 

t the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Compound to restore their

pou have the slightest donht 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
ompound will help you,write 

i E.Pinkham MedicineCo.
1) Lynn,Mass.,for ad- 

»ur letter will be opened, 
answered by a woman, 
In strict confidence. 
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our face, and—and—it terrifies me 
)h, Guy, come away—come away!”

She was clinging to him as sh 
melt at his feet in a very delirium c 
‘error,’ her hands upraised, her hai 
sweeping the ground. Bending, Gu: 
strove to raise her, but she resisted.

“No. no, I will kneel here! Oswah 
relp me to plead. Do you not see- 
io you not see----- ”

“Shirley, dear, Guy will come awaj 
Be calm, child : you will make youi 
self ill."

Captain Fairholme had come to he 
side, lifting her with gentle hand 
ind speaking soothingly. He sa\ 
that the girl’s mind was almost ur 
inged with misery, that the fevei 
ight- in her eyes terrified him.

“Do you not see?” she repeated 
dteously. “He will kill him! Oswal 
lake him go; he has suffered s 
•inch that his misery has-----”

“This scene must end,” said Si 
lugli advancing. “Major Stuart, i 
ou have any pity for this poor chili 

who is evidently so terribly upset b 
ill the excitement she has undergor 
hat she is not conscious of what si 
3 saying, you will leave us. I am i 
our service whenever you like t 
all upon pie. You can leave my wil 
o my care now."
“Go,' Guy, for Heaven’s sake, an 

nd this scene! It Is killing Shirley 
Oswald said, entreatingly, for h; 
ousin’s condition was alarming hh 
reatly ; the fever of her mind we 
truggling against her physical er 
laustion, and she clung to him, pani 
ng and breathless, in her agony t 
erpor.

“To leave her thus!" cried Gu 
utterly. "How can I? Fairholme 
mt yourself in my place. To leave he 
o that dastard, who has so cruell 
etrayed us both ! Why did you It 

1er come? I claim a man’s right t 
engeance. Even his life would nc

"You are talking madly,” interrupt 
id Oswald. “What vengeance cai 
on take that will not fall mos 
eavily upon her? Ah, surely, sh 
as suffe'ed enough ! Will you ad< 

:o her misery? It would be kinder t( 
tear her limb from limb than let hei 
suffer thus! And you say you love 
her!”

Guy Stuart stood silent, his hands 
clinched, his head bent, his breathing 
loud and fast . To let go his ven
geance was harder than to part witt
his own life. To frogive the man

»

who had eo terribly wronged him was 
beyond his strength. The very sigh 
of the livid, changed face lying prone 
against Oswald’s shoulder goaded 
him to madness. While her life 
should last, she must suffer through 
that man! Could any vengeance be 
too great? Would any cost be count
ed if he could be made to suffer in 
his turn?

He lifted his eyes and turned them 
full upon his betrayer, and under the 
hate arid bitterness of that look Sir 
Hugh, brave as'he was, felt the color 
leave his face. A bitter cry of ang
uish and despair rang through the 
room. *

“He will not hear me—he never 
loved me! Oh, Guy—ohs Guy!”

At the broken wailing words Guy
turned to her, and, as his eyes rested

y f

upon her, all the anger died out of 
them, and a yearning, heart-brbken 
tenderness replaced it. He jsoked at 
her for a moment, the girlie loved 
so wildly, and who had been stolen 
from him by so base a theft, the girl 
who was another man’s wife; then he 
turned away and covered his face 
with his hands, and there was breath
less silence in the room, during 
which, had its occupants been less 
abscorbed, they might have heard 
the sound of rapidly approaching 
wheels.

For a minute no one moved oi 
spoke; then Shirley crept feebly tc 
Guy’s side and raised her fingers to 
his hands as they were clasped be
fore his face. At the touch, light as 
it was, a shiver ran through his 
frame, and he uncovered his face am 
stood erect.

"1 will go." he said hoarsely. “It 
s better—I will go. No. my darlint 
—how can 1 take you with me? Yoi 
ire his wife, remember.”

She had clasped her hands rouni 
is arm; but at. the words, so heart- 
ending in their hitter anguish, sc 
lopeless in their misery, .the little 
linging fingers fell away, and she 
lrew back with a puzzled bewilder 
■d look.

“Guy,” she said faintly, "have yci 
orgotten how to love me? Are yoi 
ngry? Have I vexed you?”
"Dear, do you forget!” he asker 

■itifully. as he made his way to wan 
he door, moving like a man suddenl; 
tricken with blindness, Shirley fol 
owing with the same wistful puzzlei 
ook, which made Oswald watch he 
vith a nameless fear.

At the door Guy paused, fumblint 
dth trembling hands for the handle 
ot daring to look at Shirley, an< 
oeling that he could have faced deaf! 
lore easily than those . wonderinr 
hining eyes.

“Guy, you will not go without me? 
he said piteously. “You will ney 
save me here? Ah”—with a cr; 
'hich rang through the room—“. 
argot—I forgot!”
Not daring to hesitate. Guy openee 

Te door, and went out into the hall 
'here two ladies—Lady Capel am 
er daughter—came forward eagerl; 
s he appeared, but whom he passée 
ithout recognition. They uttered i 
imultaneous exclamation of distress 
nd hurried into the library, and 
'hile one ran to Shirley and caugh 
fr in her arms, the other turned V 

Iswald.
“For’ Heaven’s sake follow him!’ 

ad y Capel said hurriedly. “He 
eeds you most.”
Oswald obeyed without a word, anc 
ith a glance at her daughter, whf 

ras crying passionately, with he 
rms round Shirley, whose eyes were 
ry and wild and vacant, and wh 
aid no heed to Ruby’s tears ane 
aresses, her ladyship addressed Si 
iugh—
“You must pardon this intrusion 

ir Hugh ; but my daughter was ii 
uch distress about Shirley—she fear-
id she weis ill, and----- "

“No apology is needed,” Sir Hug! 
aid, an expression of intense relie 
n his countenance as he went for

yard, “No words can express m;

latitude for your kindness, Lad]
’apel. I fear indeed that this ha; 
ieen too much for Shirley, and I wil 
ladly leave her in your care. I wil 

Bend my housekeeper to you.”

Household Economy
How to Have the Best Cough 

Syrup and Save $2. by 
Making It at Home.

Cough medicines, as a rule, contain t 
large quantity of plain syrup. II you tak, 
two cups of granulated sugar, add on. 
cup of warm water and stir about 2 min
utes, you have as good syrup as mone.i 
could buy.

If you will then put 2% ounces of Pine: 
(50 cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, an, 
fill it up with the Sugar Syrup, you wii 
have as much cough syrup as ydu coul, 
buy ready made for >2.50. It keeps per 
fectly. Any housewife can easily pre 

.pare it in five minutes.
And you will find it the best ccug". 

syrup you ever used—even in whoepin 
cough. You can feel it take hold—tisua 
ly stops the most severe cough in t. 
hours. It is just laxative enough, has i 
good tonic effect, and taste is pleasant 
Take a teaspoonful every one, two c 
three hours.

It is a splendid remedy, too, for whoop 
ing cough, croup, hoarseness, asthmr 
chest fains, etc.

Plnex Is the most valuable concentra 
ted compound of Norway white pgie ex 
tract, rich in guaiacol. and all thé healin’ 
pine elements. No other preparation wl 
work in this formula.

This recipe for making cough remcel; 
with Pinex and Sugar Syrup Is now use 
and prized In thousands of homes In th 
United States and Canada. The plan ha 
often been Imitated, but never success 
fully.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction e 
money promptly refunded goes with th: 
recipe, if the genuine Plnex» Is user 
Your druggist has Plnex, or will get I 
for you, If you ask him. If not, sen, 
to The Plnex Co., Torento, Ont,

He left the room, and as he crossed 
the hall, Shirley’s shrill laughter fol
lowed him, and he heard her voice 
asking Ruby, In a puzzled tone, whi
stle was crying, what she was sorry 
g bout, and telling her to see how 
happy she was, and' to listen-— 
Then came that shrill, dreadful 
laughter again.

CHAPTER XXV.
“Is It not time that they were here, 

Dickson?”
“In about half an hour, sir,” said 

the attendant's grave respectful 
voice ; and Sir Jasper Stuart moved 
Uneasily on his pillows. It was so 
hard to wait when time was so short 
with him now. It might be measur
ed by hours, even by minutes.

In the great bed-ciiamher or the 
stately London houae the fire glowed 
brightly, and the lamp burned with a 
soft subdued luster which did not 
distress the dim eyes of the invalid 
who lay there, half raised upon his 
pillows, with yearning impatience 
upon his face, a face over which the 
shadow of death was creeping slowly 
but surely.

But even that shadow and that 
yearning could not quite dim the 
light rof expectation and hope which 
shone so brightly over the aged coun
tenance, one which even now showed 
some of the great beauty which had 
been Sir Jasper’s portion. The 
features sharpened theufh they were, 
were regular and shapèly, the masses 
of white hair were thrown back from 
his forehead, and the gray eyes, dim 
and fast growing sightless now', had 
been the counterpart of Guy’s. And 
the face, which in his youth had been 
so grand, was grand still with the en
durance which was upon it, w'ith its 
brow all patience and its lips all 
pain.

For nearly the whole of his long 
life Sir Jasper Stuart had been an 
invalid, paralyzed and crippled from 
his manhood, and nobly he had borne 
his suffering, nobly conquered the 
rebellious thoughts which were so apt 
to rise. Until the accident by w'hich 
he had been laid low, his strength 
had been even greater than the aver
ager and he had enjoyed life w'ith all 
the zest given by his superb manhood 
rod bis cloudless fortune; but sud 
lenly and swiftly the burden of pain 
rod suffering and weary inaction had 
>een laid upon him, and he had taken 
;t up as gallantly, with as brave a 
jmiie and as dauntless a front as any 
knight of old. And now he weis about 
to lay it down, and he was glad to 
be free of its pain and weariness at 
last.

Within all was bright and warm 
rod noiseless, without in the London 
tquare the winter storm raged vio- 
ently. The hail and sleet dashed 
igainst the windows, the wind roar- 
id ceaselessly, and ever and again 
i flash if lightning gleamed through 
he darkness; §ir Jasper, leaning 
lack, listened- to the swiftly falling 
aail and the moaning, howling wind.

"It is a bad night for them to come 
home,” he said presently. “But they 
won’t be thinking of 'the wind and 
hail. Has Owens gone yet, Dickson? 

"The carriage has just started, Sir

"Has Mrs. James everything ready
for them, Dickson?”

“Mrs. James has surpassed herself, 
Sir Jasper. There is not a servant in 
the house who would not do their best 
to welemme" Major Stuart and his 
lady.” ' , *

(To be Continued.)

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

WHOLESALE buying agonciet 
undertaken for all British and 
Continental goods, including

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

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments -of Produce Sold oe 

Account

IMAM WILSON 6 SONS
(Established 1814.)

36, Abchurch Lane, London, B.C. 
Cable Address: “Annuaire. London ’

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9608,— A SIMPLE DESIRABLE
MODEL.

960$

Ladies’ House or Home Di-ess with 
Long or Shorter Sleeve.

This neat and popular style is 
suitable for gingham, chambrey lawn, 
percale, voile, crepe, linen or ratine. 
As here illustrated blue and white 
striped percale with blue for collar 
and cuffs was used. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38. 40 ami 42 
inches bust measure. It requires 7 
yards of 36 inch material for a .3' 
inch size.

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

9Ï -A GOOD COAT STYLE. 
Girl’s Coat.

MINiKD’S LINIMENT CURES DIS-
******

Cheviot, zibeline, velvet, corduio; 
or broad cloth are all suitable for this
model. The fronts are double breast-

ni

shaped band. The coat is finished in 
Balkan style. The pattern *s cut1 in 
5 sizes: 8, 10, 12, 14 and 16 years, 
requires 3Vz yards of 44 inch material 
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
slver or stamps.

No

Size

Address in full:-

Our SUITS Have Character.
They are not the slip-shod pro

duct of a careless manufacturer, 
but the carefully made product 
of artist workmen.

THEY MAKE A MAN 
feel better as soon as he gets 
into one.

If you want Suit perfection 
ask your dealer for our "popular 
brands.

Americas, Fitre Form, Stilcnfit Americas,
Trucfit, Progress, Faultless, Etc.

Made only by

Newfoundland Clothing Co., Limited;

Pictorial Paper Patterns
For February.

* 800 PATTERNS IN STOCK.
Send or call for free pattern sheet.

TO OUTPORTS—Cash or Stamps must accom
pany order for patterns and 2 cents included for post
age.

CHARLES HUTTON,
Sole Agent.

A NECESSITY
For you if you are a Sunday School Teacher.

1914 HELPS.
Peloubet’i Notes on The S. S. Lessons.................................. .$1.00
Practical Commentary on The S- S. Lessons . .......................70c.
Or The Gist of The S. S. Lessons .. .....................................25c.

Only a few copies of each. Come, "phone, send or write.

DICKS & CO., LTD.
Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods Store in the

City.

PIANOS
Save from

50 to 100 DOLLARS
On a Piano purchase.

WE CAN DO IT
Under our new system. Cash on’-v. No book"ng

SEE US.

Chesley Woods.

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

N.B.—Be eyre to cut out the Blue 
(ration and send with the coupon 
carefully "filled out. Tho pattern can 
not reach you in less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Denarhnent

Per S.S. ‘ Stephano,’
Bananas, Florida Oranges, 

Tangerines, California Pears, 
Dessert & Cooking Apples, 
i Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 

Celery, Cabbage, 
Béètroot,

Blue Point Oysters,
. New York Corned Beef, 

New York Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

Ladies’ Winter Costumes.
Neatly trimmed ami very Üiotialde Ladies' Êlaclr,

Navy and Tweed \

WINTER COSTUMES, from - - - - $3.80 to $10.00 
COSTUME SKIRTS, from. . . . . . . . . . . . . $1.30 to $2.50

As our stock of the above is very smaU we advise you to 
call early. “ Mail orders receive prompt attention.”

WILLIAM FREW.

LET YOUR CHRISTMAS BE CHEERY
SEEDED & SULTANA RAISINS.

CITRON, LEMON & ORANGE PEELS.
BRAZIL, HAZEL, WALL & ALMOND NUTS 

SPICES & FLAVORING ESSENCES. 
PICKLES & SAUCES.

COCOAS, COFFEES & COFFEE ESSENCE.
FIGS & DATES.

ORANGES, APPLES, GRAPES.
JAMS, JELLIES, SYRUPS.

HUNTLEY & PALMER’S BISCUITS 
CHOICEST CALIFORNIA FRUITS.

FINEST IRISH BUTTER.

J. J. ST. JOHN.

Advertise in The Telegram.
■' ‘


