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" my friend and - companion,”
. Madge, looking up with entreating
- eyes,

| pact with Guy ? For, of course, if he
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loaf of bread
Wheat Flour,
Of course, there's

wheat. Bread made

U can make a bigger and better

Flour than with any Western

between Ontario fall wheat and western

alone is immeasureably superior to that
made of western wheat in texture, fine-
ness, whiteness and flavor.

It is true that western wheat flour
makes a big loaf—butit is heavy, tough,
full of holes and uninviting both in
appearance and flavor.
has the delicacy of flavor—the fineness

of texture—the
with “Beaver”

. Ontario fall whe
10 comparison

of Ontario flour —a product of

for all.
‘‘Beaver’’ Flour

Coarse Grains and

best Ontario fall wheat, with the strength
of Manitoba wheat flour,

Because ‘‘Beaver”’ Flour contains both

spring wheat to increase the strength.
““Beaver’’ is the original blended flour

perfected after years of testing.

If you want real home-made bread with
the real home-made flaver—if you want
light, delicious Pastry, Cakes and Pies—
use “‘Beaver’’ Flour, best for one, best
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CHAPTER XL.
“Have you made plans for
Shirléy said, smiling down

the sweet, bright face.
gocd of you.

me?”’
sadly at
“That is very
May I hear them?”

Madge hesitated a little; the plans
which she had talked over so eager-
ly with her mother on the previous
evening seemed difficult to unfold to
this grave, . stately woman, stately
even in her shabby black dress, as
ghe sat by the window resting her
head against the wall.

“Won't you tell me?”’ Shirley said
softly. “Whatever they are, I shall
be only too grateful for the kind
thought which prompted them.”

“And you will not be offended?”

“Offended—with you, my child?”

Shirley smiled slightly as  she
spoke, and, lifting' her hand, parted
Madge’s hair on her brow with ten-
der, caressing finjters; then, bending
forward, she put her lips to the pure
white forehcad.

At the touch Madge Oliphant’s face
colored, and she trembled slightly.
She had taken a sudden warm, girlish
fancy to this beautiful, fascinating
woman who had come so strangely

_ into her life.

“Mamma thought, and I hoped, that
you would come and live with us as
said

“But—you know nothing of me,”
returned Shirley unsteadily. “I can
glve you no references as to—"

“Mamma said she would trust

you,” Madge said eagerly, coloring
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{ hotly at the remembrance of the earn-

est entreaties she uad employed to in- |

duce Lady Oliphant to dispense with
references in case this beautiful and
interesting stranger had none.

“She said she would trust me!”
Shirley echoed, with a bright light of
admiration on her face as she thought
of these strangers’ faith in Her. “How
good of her!
it!”

“And you will come? Oh, please,
come!” pleaded Madge. “We shall
have such pleasant times, you and I

Heaven bless her for

together.” Mamma is not very strong
you know, and you would help me-tc
take care of her, and we should be so
happy! You will come?”

Shirley hesitated;. then looking

down at the eager entreating face,
she shook her head. She knew she

could take no position, however hum-
ble, in such a household as Sir Fred-
aric Oliphant’s; there would always
be constant risk of detection. - Even
if they had not known Guy, they
might have other visitors who would
recognize her; even among the ser-
vants there might be some one.

“You will not come?”’ Madge said,
in a disappointed tone, “But,

”

sure-
L

“Do not urge me,” Shirley begged
faintly. *“I cannot bear to
you; but indeed I must do so. I must
not come into your home, my child.
Believe me, it hurts me greatly to re
fuse you.”

“Then I will not urge you. Wi
you let me tell you the other plar
I think perhaps you will like it be
ter . You will not be offended, wi
you?” added Madge shyly.

“Nothing you could do or say woul
offend me,” Shirlcy assured he:
“My child, but for your kindness, !
should be homeless and shelterles
now—but for your charity, I shoulc
have starved to death by the road

refuse

I'side. Oh, there is no work I will no
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do to earn my bread, since,” she ad

€

3ded. witk irrepressible bitterness—
“since I cannot die!”

She dropped her head upon her
hands as she spoke and covered her
%face, and there was a short pause
in the little attic room where they
were; then Shirley looked up again,
and said softly—

“What is it, Miss Oliphant? Tell
me what you have found for me. . Ah,
forgive me—I have pained you! But
‘ndeed I will not distress you again.”

“I am sorry for you!” Madge said
nitifully. “You are so young and
50 pretty to be unhappy. Shall I tell
vou what we were thinking of, mam-
ma and I? We want a teacher for
the village schools, and we thought

you might be that teacher.”
Shirley’s face brightened.
“The schools here?”

“Yes. That red-brick building or
the hill is the girls’ school, and that
little cottage beside it is where the
teacher lives. Do you think yov
think you would like that? Mamm:
told me to tell you,” the girl went on
coloring a little, “ that the—the sal-
ary would be quite sufficient, and that
the cottage was a comfortable little
place. The last teacher was a lady,”
continued Madge earnestly. “We
were very fond of her, and she left
us only to be married to a gentlema~
who had been curate here, but who is
now the Vivar of Addinbroke. The
vork is not very hard,” Madge re-
umed in a minute. “There are two-
upil teachers, and you would soon
¢t into the ways here. You knowy
‘amma has a hobby, and her hobby
s the education of the children, and
he likes them to be taught useful
“ings, plain sewing and all that.”

Shirley's thoughts went back to
he sewing classes that she had at-
‘ended at the convent at Bruges; she
ould teach plain sewing, great lady
18 she had been; her proficiency in
meedlework had often astonished her
maid.

“It would be a quiet home for you,”
Miss Oliphant continued in her earn-
estness. “I think you would not be
unhappy, and we would try to make
you comfortable. Will you stay with
us there, at the cottage?” :

“I cannot,” Shirley answered pite-
ously and brokenly; and Madge utter-

ment as she rose from her knees by
Shirley’s side and turned away, keen-
Iy hurt. i

* With a sorrowful téndérﬁen and
| Tesret and yearning, Shirley’s eves | o
| followed ‘her as she moved away. Ah,

what a haven of rest and peace the

ed a quick exclamation of disappoint- |
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from it. How could she accept &
| post which might bring her into com-

was ‘“courting” Miss’ Oliphant, he
would be contsantly at Erindale, and
they could not fail to meet at some
time or other. No; she must refuse
it; she must go away and let him be
happy with this sweet young girl
who was so eminently worthy of his

love, who would make him forget the
past and his misery., She must go

away and let Madge think of her as
ungrateful for all her kindness. She
must go away—but whither—whither
could she go? =

With a great tearless sob her head
sank forward on her breast. Ah, how
hard it all was ,how cruel life was
to her! Was she never to find rest?
Must she go out once more into the
cold cruel world which had treated
“er so hardly? Must she face ‘the
'ong nights without shelter again?
Vust she know the misery and suffer-
ing of hunger and thirst and fatigue
and depression? Must she go through
‘hem all once more? Ah, Heaven,
why did they save her—why had
they not let her die?

Madge came back slowly, and stood

heside her for & moment in silence.
“Won't you stay?” she said gently.
“We will try to make you happy.”

“Heaven help me!” Shirley an-
swered brokenly. “I cannot! Ah,
don’t let me trouble you, Miss Oli-
nhant ! I bring misery and suffering
wherever I. go, and you must not let
the thought of me cloud your young
life. Ah, if it is as bright and cloud-
less as I wish and hope it may be,
i will be a happy life.”

“But why will you not stay?”’ the
voung girl persisted gently. "
think you would not be unhappy; and
mamma would be so pleased, and

”
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Shirley caught the gentle hands
which were held out so kindly toward
her, and drew them both close to her
heart.

“Heaven bless you for all
goodness!” she said tearfully. “I
shall never forget it—never! But I
cannot stay—do not ask me—for your
own sake, do not ask me!”

The intensity of her earnestness
struck Madge Oliphant painfully, and
she forbore from her entreaty, won-
iering a great deal, and grieving
for the misery on Shirley’s face
which seemed to degpen every mo-
ment.

your

“I will not urge you any longer,”
she said gently. “Perhaps you will
*hink it over for a day or two, and
then give mamma an answer. It wil'
make us very happy if you accept

And now I must not talk any long-

or,” she added, “for I have tired yor

out.  Will you ‘come down with me?

Shirley rose - at- once; above all
things, she feared to excite suspicior
‘n’ the young girl’s mind, and, more-
er, it was a very great pleasure tc
“er to be with Madge—the girl was sc
sweet and bright, so sparkling anc
‘ender; besides, she wanted to know
“er better, this happy girl, this happv
‘ortunate girl who was to live witt
Fuy in the future and bask in the
3unshine of his love and nestle intc
“is heart, healing the old wound and
making him happy once more. Sweet
blue-eyed Madge—Heaven bless her
and him!

Mrs. Ford was waiting for them in
the little sitting room, and Madge
‘ried to chat with her usual gayety;
hut it was difficult for her to over-
2ome her disappointment, and Shir-
ley’s sad eyes became sadder still as
she watched the shadow which dark-
ened the fair young face.

“You don’t seem 80 bright to-night,
Miss Madge,” Mrs. Ford said, looking
at her anxiously. “Are you quite
well?”

(To be Continued.)
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Faslllon Plates.

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

9522_A SIMPLE PRACTICAL UTIL-
ITY GARMENT.

Ladies’ Apron.

This neat and easily made design
may be fashioned from percale, ging-
ham, chambrey, lawn, demin, or bril-
liantine. It has ample pockets, no
surplus weight of material over the
shoulders, and is easy to adjust. The
pattern is cut in 3 sizes—Small, Me-
dium and Large. It requires 4 yards
of 36 inch material for a Medium size.

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

8971—A UNIQUE AND EFFECTIVE
Nuad woWN,

Ladies Night Dress With Peasant
Yoke,

Suitable for all lingerie fabrics. The
yoke is cut with cap slceve in one.
and is joined to full skirt pieces. The
model is simple and easily made. The
Pattern is cut in° 3 Sizes: Small,
Medium and Large. It requircs 4 %
yards of 40 inch material for the
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on Teceipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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THE TENAX Pipg |

Note the sloping lip

THE PIPE THAT FITS THE TEETY.

THE VERY BEST

40 cent Pipes

EVER OFFERED TO THE SMUKER,
Try one and be convinced.

CASH’S Tobacco Store,
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Clay Hanger—Arnold Benuett, 30c. Cousin Maude—Mary J, Holmey, g

Wife of Colonel Hughes — Hubert! Fritz, the Bound Boy pe e
Wales, 30c. Wheeler, 10c.

Lady Baltimore—Owen Wister, 30c. Pride and Prejudice—Jane Auty

The Osbornes—E. F. Benson, 30c. 10c.

Her Ladyship’s Conscience—E. Fow- | Middle March—George Eliot, 10,
ler, 30c. The 1{){eaveuly Twine—Sarah Grand

—_ trude Atherton, c.

Juliasoirance - The Weaning—Jas. Blyth, 20,

Minister of rance—Weyman, 3.

Astronomy for Amateurs, 2ie,

The Great Refusal—Maxwell gny
15c¢. "

The Young Book -Agent—Alger, 3

Slow and Sure—Alger, 15c.

When Love is True—Mabel Colling }

The Shadow of Rope—Nick Care
10c.

A Rogue of Quality—Nick Carter, i

Under the Red Robe, 20c,

e
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Pansy Meares—H. W. C. Newte, 30c.

Where Strange Loads go Down— G.
Page, 30c.

Beyond the Rocks—Elinor Glyn, 30c.

Thelma—Marie Corelli, 30c.

[n Queer.Street—Fergus Hume, 30c.

Girl Who Wouldn’t Work—G. De W.
Janes, 30c.

Chains—Edward Noble, 30c.

Unknown Lady—J. M. Forman, 30ec.

The Card—Arnold Bennett, 30c.

NOTE.—Half Price given on all Second Hand Books at

Garland’s Bookstores, 177 aud 353 Water§

HOLLOWARE

Comprising,
ROUND AND OVAL BOILEES,
' TINNED METAL KETTLES,

ENAMEL IRON SAUCHAN®,

TINNED IRON SAUCPANS,
ENAMEL IRON STEWPANS,

ALL SELLING AT VERY LOW PRICES.

MARTIN HARDWARE Co.

THE HAYMARKET
moe3n GROCERY. 'Pnoneiw

600 Pounds
-+ FRESH CODFISH.

800 Pounds
HALIBUT.

300 Fresh Caught
MACKEREL.

—

W. E. Bearns,

Telephone 379.
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By special request the Rc:s
will present Bonne Wee Mary fo
night only. Last night the TN
was packed again and Bluc .
went better than ever. Donmie|
fary to-night will be full of fun
ng’s and specialties, swaord d.
reels, jige and flings. :loe Bur
will be taking his father’'s tea, U
hit of the Scoteh Act, with
dainty and novel surprises.

Reids’ Boats

The Bruce left Port aux Rasqt
210 am. to-day. : :

The Clyde is till detained by
Plecentia. : E

The Glencoe left Hermitage C«
noon yesterday going West.

The Lintrose loft Port aux Ba
at 11.45 p.m. yesterday. -
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Tannin

Coffeine
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