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The Cake that’s worth the Candles

Take off the candles.

the feast’s begun!

The delicate texture, the honey-gold color, the rare
; flavor—all join to make the finest treat that ever took the

form of cake.

They won’t let you wait ’til another birthday to make

another cake like #/75.

Rainbow Flour certainly does help in cake-making.
Yet that’s not surprising when you consider that it is the
quality leader among flours.
of the high-grade Manitoba Spring Wheat is eligible for n

Rainbow Flour.

FEvery cake will be worth a celebration when you begin
the use of Rainbow Flour.

(added slowly) is required and less flour.

AINBOW FL

MAKES GOOD BREAD

98-1b.

At your grocer’s.

In 7-lb., 14-lb., 24-lb.,

bags and in barrels.

Cut into generous pieces. Now

Only the rarest nutriment

Just try some.
In using Rainbow Flour for pastry,

more water

19-1b. and

‘Canadian Cereal and Flour Mills Limited, Toronto, Canada “ m“
Malkers of Tillson’s Oats—Rainbow Flour-—Star Flour o

Sl S

slstance toward  the realization of
your dearest wish.”
She opened her lips and turnéd
her eves upon him, with a proud deﬂ-
ance and indighation flashing  in
them; but. the flash faded, the eyes
fell beneath the keem, cool gaze of
his, Lady Florence had lost her pow-
er over him and she knew it.
“I am not fond of melodrama even
in its proper place—the theatre, Mr.
Tyers,” she said, with an attempt at
gcornful irony.
“Nor 1,” he said; “and I rarely in-
dulge in it. You ai’e quite right when
you accuse me of having done so the
day 1 pretended to destroy Vane
Tempest's picture, and—discovered
but vou will admitsthat
it was a very successful melodrama.
You will find that it has a very prac-

your secret,

tical purpose. T am terribly in earn-
Tady when |
carnest—which is seldom;
make no vain hoast when T offer you

my assistance.”

est, Florence, am in

and 1T

She forced a smile.
“You said all this in your studip,”
“and 1 think that I re-
that,
your romantic supposition were cor-
rect, and that I—"

she rejoined;

minded you even supposing

“Loved Vane Tempest,” he mur-
mured.
Her proud facé became suffused,

and she seemed as if struggling for
breath.

“You are too ridiculous!”
“But”—she
shoulders—"*‘how could you help me?”

she fal-

tered. shrugged her
“Pardon me, but that is my

of the contract.”

part

“What does

insist

“And mine?” she said.

that consist of, if you upon
at theatricals?”

this,” he said.

playing
“Simply
He drew a sheet of paper from h):
pocket-book quite openly, and laid it

on the edge of the piano; any one

A Millionairess.

——r, ——

Gountess Westerlaiah

CHAPTER XIX.
(To be Contimued.)

“And glory, when the

Dicture
comes to he exhibited," said Vane.

The conversation thus started ran

on art lines, and Senley Tyers, ex-
erting himself, . talked well. Lady
Florence joined in now and again,
and, to Vane's surprise, seemed 10

listen with. something like deference
Every now and then he looked over
to Nora, and managed to convey a
eéncouragement.
one else seemed
her;

smile of
to have forgotten
Lord Warlock, as usual
ing the whole of his

dinner,

,-devor-
attention to the
and growling at intervals at
some dish or

Suddenly, so suddenly as
Nora start, he said:

wine.

to make

“You are eating nothing and drink-
ing less, my lad. When I was your
age I shouldn’t have passed that last

entree.”
Nora colored and looked down,

the earl signed to
bring the dish bhack.

and

the footman to

But every

Too good-looking.

Painting, and acting,
2]se have gone to the

‘on are

dogs.

a cousin of Vane Tempes

are you
[ suppose?”’ he chuckled,

idea seemed an amusing one. “F

zad, if you follow in his

er by some o1

footstep
you'll need looking afte

else” He glanced across the ta
at Vane, and chuckled again. “Pe
my word, I'm sorry for vou. He'

have.”
“Why?" asked Nora, opening he
2ves wide upon him.
The old earl stared“at her as if sl
were going to have a fit,
113 head and turned his attention t
his plate again, as if the

innocent.

then shoo

questio
vere too hepelessly

Soon after the appearance of ti
lessert Lady and N
Vane’s instructions

went to the door and opened it fc
her. ' Lady

Florence rose;
ra, remembering

Florence bestowed a fain
smile upon her, and Nora bowed, an
as she passed back to her place sh
heard Vane breathe a sigh of relie
“Vane, port,”
handing him the

exclaimed .the ear!
deeanter. “I
pose you will have some;

the gout vet,

suj
you haven’
you lucky

young beg
he said to Nora. :

gar!”

“There,” he said gruffly, but not l
unkindly, “don’t tell me you don't !
like it. Every boy likes good thing i

and this happens to be decent, for a
marvel. Let me see,
name—>Mortimer?

what's
Knew a Mortimer

your

ped it,

with keen amusement.

ticus sailor I ever met with,”
marked.
once. You're not like him, though,]lmt grog and a short pipe to 4!

Nora half filled her glags and sip

and Lord Warlock eyed he

“Well, you are the most absten-

he re
“But I suppose you prefe!

and bowels,—ailments which

ventive of these troubles.

enjoy life.

- "

Better Than Wealth

is perfect health; but to enjoy good health it is necessary
ﬁrsttoget rid of the minor ailments caused by defect-
ive or irregular action of the stomach, liver, kidneys

and make all sufferers feel tired or good for nothing.

m.m&hdmﬂa&cmom&owm
have proved themselves to be the best corrective. or pre-

They insure better feelings
and those who rely upon them soon find themselves so :
brisk and strong they are better able to work and

For that reason alone, Beecham’s lels are

spoil life, dull pleasure,

What's that the:

and everythin:
And so

;and he's looking after yor

as if tkh»

about the worst example vou coul:

hcr to play or sing.

she said:

almost between her closed teeth.

f vort;
i

and T don’t know that

wre talking about—art—? Pooh!' | Wrong. If I'd stuck to gin and water
there is no art nowadays. All the|instead of this”—he tapped the de-
painters are dead; so are the actor:s. | canter with his gouty knuckles—"

life!™ ten in Senley Tyers' artistic scrawl:
Nora smiled faintly. “I, Florence Tempest. owe Senley
“Oh!™ he exclaimed, shortly. “vou| Tyers one thousand pounds.
think I'm old, do you?’ He sighed, (Signed), ————
and leaning back, looked at her wist- She dropped the paper with a con-
fully. “So I am, boy. Very old, and | temptuous laugh.
very tired, and worn out—" “Oh, 1 understand!” he said, with
\ 1 ' ) " 1" i 1 " N R
In his country’s service” mu:-|a smile, “It s an old trick and has
mured Senley Tyers. done duty in many a stage play. Be-
The ear! glanced at him from un-|sides, why.do I not make it for a

der his brows.
“What the devil do you know abou
it?” he muttered; and sinking back
an hour, during which he appeared t«
have forgotten the presence of hi:
guests. At the end of that time he

roused, looked

round, and

the formula:

Florence?"

usual
tady and he struggled.
vith the aid of the back of his chair,
to his feet.
Instinctively Nora put out her hanc
‘o help him, and after a moment’s
she though!'
he meant to refuse her assistance, he
laid his hand on her shoulder.
“Thanks, youngstier,” he said,
ing on her rather heavily.
than

Nora smlied up at him.

hesitation, during which

lean
“Humph’
look.”

vou are stronger you

“I am very strong,” she said.

“And as straight as an arrow,” he
muttered. to that chair
and then go and amuse yourself. B;

“Help me

gad! you'll find it precious dull, )
expect. Here, Vane, come and tall
to me.”

Vane went to him at once and sat
beside him, and Nora, left to herself
found a seat at a little distance. Lady
“lorence was at the piano playing
scftly and at random, and Senley Ty-
ers crossed the room with his noise-
less step and stood besgide her. She
had, in the mirror, seen him ap-
proaching, and, as he drew near, her
lips grew tighter and a set expres-
sion came into her face.

“You did well to ask me here to-
night, Lady Florence,” he said in a
low voice, and pointing to a piece of

music as if he were merely asking
She was silent for a moment, then

“Why?”

“Becaqse by so doing you have
‘otified the compaet between us.”

“I know of no compact,” she said,

Th FavoriteFamllyMedicine | | = " = = o s
e avo m y n vou,” he sald, smoothly. “Let us{r
v‘wq Mbm | X : i
h'.,d.‘, ﬁ_“g , England. { say that it was only in imagination
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you’re

shouldn’t he a cripple in the puime o!

relapsed into silence for a quarter of

uttered
“Shall we join

der permitting me to exhibit her por-
tralt ” he said.

“Have . you ﬁnished Lady Flor-
ence?”
She raised her eyes, opened her

iips as if about to defy him: then her
head drooped she signed the paper

noticing the action might easily have
concluded that he
her

She looked down at it with a scorn-

e

was submitting

a sketch for ingpection.

1

ful smile, then picked it up and ex-

amined it. These words were writ

large .sum? And why,
t | not, after the usual fashion of needs
adventurers—hecause that is what I

am, am I not,

again, do 1

Lady Florence?—ask

fer payment in advance?”
“Yes,” she said, scornfully. ‘“You
have read my thoughts with tolerable
correctness, Mr. Tyers.”
Wil
the
part - of my scheme?
Come, why should you not sign? It
commits you to nothing

become the wife of my dear friend.
It is made out in the name of Flor-
ence Tempest—not

“Exactly.
that
questions is

vou forgive me if

I reply answer to these

unless you

Heathcote. You

shall sign it in the same way. If
vou never hecome Florence Tempest,
then"—he shrugged his shoulders—
“my poor little bonus is lost—my ht—
tle paper just waste paper.”
She shook her head.
“Good!” he said, as if her refusal
were final and closed the matter. “T
can understand your disbelief in my
power. but, Lady
Florence, when I-go to-night I take
with me your only chance of becom-
ing Vane Tempest's wife.”
She raised her eyes and met his;
a faint shudder' ran through her,
end, as if the movement cost her an
agony, she took the paper from him.
“8ign it,” he said, in a low voice.
An inkstand of Venetian crystal
stood on a table near him; he took
up a pen and handed it to her. As
he did so, Vane strolled up to them.
“What are you two conspiring?” he
said, with a smile.

Senley

It is only natural;

the
Lady

Tyers leaned against
piano, so that he almost hid
Florence from Vane's view.
“Lady Florence is signing the or-

He turned to her with a smile,

apndly, ‘and handed it to him.

“Tha}lks." he gaid, and he howed

st T offered

you my humble ' ag-§ almost humbly.
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Remember Your Friends Abroad

by sending them one of our View Books which we
have just received. This book contains 67 interesting and pretty views
of Newfoundland scenery, and as a souvenir for your friends is invalu-
able. 40 cents each.

PARSONS’ ART STORES,
One Door East Royal Stores.

—

Season 1913-1914.

We have always been noted for the exclusive
style and finish of all our Ready-mades, but
our advance fashions in Ladies’ Coats for Fall
and Winter wear surpass any of our previous
showings.

I'These Coats are built on the newest lines,
many are of the modish two-toned tweeds and
blanket cloths; large,roomy and mannish look-
ing. The popular style for coming fall—they

have large shawl, sailor and storm collars,

deep cuffs, trimmed, buttons, etc,

fThen there is an exquisite selection of
handsome wraps, in Brocaded Velvets, Seal
Plush Broche, etc., lined with Brocaded Satin
—but these must be seen to be appreciated.
vall in and look over these beautifl Coats.
You’ll be delighted.

ofocfoeactosfociradredeciectsafecdochociecfecocecfortafactecqocieas hoofecfrafrafocgeciiciectrafecoctoctectcdocdr oo

That’s what the People say
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Just Opened

Another big shipment of

L

Iron Bedsteads

Spring Mattresses

Wool Mattresses
Hair

Mattresses

Quality the best with
our usual low prices.

Bowring Bros., Ltd.

sible results s
no’ and Print
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