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Mikes the True 
Home-Made Bread’ 
Your Mother Used to 
Mi

“Beaver” Flour is 
a blended flour— 
really two flours in 
one. It contains the quality, 
nutriment and flavor of Ontario 
fall wheat and the strength of 
Western wheat.
“Beaver” Flour is a perfectly 
balanced flour. It makes baking 
easy because it is always the 
same in strength, quality and 
flavor. Your grocer has it Try it.
DEALERS—Write ns for prices œ Feed, 
Coarse Grains and Cereals.

n
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THE T. H. TAYLOR CO.. LIMITE».
CHATHAM. Ont. 140

R. G. Ash & Co., St John’s, Sole Agents In New 
fonndland, will be pleased to quote prices.

Ill Cil»
weddeôIT last.

through the stained glass windows of 
the parish church on the assembled 
guests as they waited for the bridal 
party.

The old church was crowded, the 
chancel alone being reserved for the 
guests; the rest of the building was 
thronged with the good people of 
Erindale, the women in their gala 
dress, the men with nosegays in their 
button-holes in honor of Miss Madge.

And in the carved pews of the 
chancel there were familiar faces— 
Sir Oswald and Lady Fairholme, the 
latter as bright and sweet and 
sparkling as ever, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Litton, who had been married a year 
and more, and were settied in Lon
don, where the young surgeon’s skill 
and perseverance and genuine love of 
his profession were - meeting with 
their reward. They had come down 
for the occasion, for Rosie Littcm and 
Madge had been fast friends in their 
girlhood. There, too, was Shirley, 
grave and beautiful in her rich dress 
of shimmering silk and lace; and, as 
Mr. Litton’s eyes rested upon her he 
recalled the pale, trembling woman 
who had come to him through the 
winter night, and their midnight walk 
through the snow. There also was 

---------------------------- -—-——• Guy, so tall, erect, and stately, with

regret now for the past, that all the a wonderful tenderness in his eyes 
sorrow had been blessed to her, that 83 they dwelt upon Lady Glynn, his 
the present happiness was brighter face that of one who has borne and

endured, and conquered sorrow, and
learnt peace and faith through pain.

<£| ANYONE
CAN

DYE
THEIR CLOTHES 

WITH i

DYOLA
» The Dye that colors ANY KINDI 
1 of Cloth Perfectly, with the

* SAME DYE. v 1
m No Chance of Mistakes. Clean and Simple.
I Ask your Druggist or Dealer. Send for Booklet. 
9~ * " on Co. Limited, Montreal .

CHAPTER LIII.
The tenants’ ball given in honor of 

Madge’s marriage had been a great 
success, and the ball given to Sir 
Frederic and Lady Oliphant’s friends 
on the eve of their daughter's wed
ding day was not less so. The en
tertainment gained considerably by 
the presence of the charming bride- 
elect, whose fair face and radiant 
smiles were pleasant to see and to 
remember*.

Out of consideration for the 
event of the next day, it was not to 
be a late party, but dancing was 
kept up with unabated vigor, and the 
bonny queen of the ball must have 
danced her tiny satin slippers into 
holes on the occasion.

Many of the guests were to remain 
at Erindale for the night, in order to 
be present at the wedding on the 
next day, and from garret to base
ment the grand old house was bright 
with light, while the gay strains of 
the dance music rose and fell softly.

“Madgie,” Jack whispered, when, 
having waltzed her cleverly out of 
the circle of dancers, they found 
themselves for a few minutes alone 
in the solitude of the conservatory, 
where the light fell on the rich-hued 
flowers and on Madge Oliphant’s 
golden hair and white dress, color
less and pure as the dress she would 
wear next day, “tell me, my dearest, 
are you quite happy?’’

"Quite happy, Jack,” she answered, 
leaning her bright head against him 
for a moment.

"You have no fears, no misgivings, 
Madge ?’’

"No fears—oh, no!—and uo mis
givings, Jack, save one.’’

“And that, my own?”
“Is that I am not worthy of your 

love.”
He caught her in his' arms and 

pressed his cheek to hers.
"And you never thin,k—you never

fear that------- Oh, Madgie, even now,
In my grdat happiness, I cannot help 
thinking of-----’*

“Jack”—she lifted her head and 
looked at him with deep earnestness 
—“this evening, when I went to Shir
ley, and she told me that what we had 
all so longed and wished for was to 
take place, she said that she had no

for the past darkness, that there was 
no shadow—not one—upon her and 
Guy now. Jack”—the golden head 
was pressed closely against him now 
—“if you cannot forget, think of it as 
she does—with gratitude and love; 
and”—she looked up smiling—“out of 
that trouble has come something for 
which you at least ought to be thank
ful, you ungrateful boy, since with
out it you would never have known 
me!”

He drew her closer in his arms.
“And you are more than able to 

make me forget the past," he said 
tremulously; and the last shadow of 
the cloud fell away from them.

Other lovers beside Jack and 
Madge sought the solitude of the con
servatory to talk to each other in un
interrupted felicity; but perhaps of 
ail none were more peacefully happy 
than Guy Stuart and Shirley Glynn, 
as they stood there toward the end of 
the ball, while Sir Frederic and La
dy Oliphant were speeding the .part
ing guests. Many an interested and 
admiring glance had followed Lady 
Glynn that night, for her story was 
well known, and it surrounded her 
with a halo of romance which her 
grace and beauty had increased; 
while to her, as well as to Guy, a 
ball-room was a sight unfamiliar 
enough to be interesting and pretty, 
and to have many a touch of pathos 
and rentiment.

"Shirely,” Guy said softly, as he 
bent over her, “when am I to take 
jsm home?”

“When you like, Guy," she an
swered, smiling.

“Thank you, my dearest,” he said, 
with a grave tenderness which pleas
ed her; and there was a steadfast 
light in the deep gray eyes which 
boded well for the happiness of the 
future which rose before them with 
its rainbow of hope and joy. “Do 
you remember, Shirley,” he added, 
"that once before I said that, looking 
into the future, I could see no shadow 
of parting with you?”

“I remember, dear Guy."
“But the shadow ought to have 

been there, dearest.”
“I saw it, Guy," she said softly.
“I cannot see any shadow now, my 

darling. Can you, Shirley?”
“No—for there is none, Guy.”

* * * « .
Unmistakable signs of a wedding 

were plentiful the next morning; and 
the sun shone gayly on Madge Oli
phant’s wedding day, streaming

(To be Continued.)
----- THE-----

Grand Alliance;

band, and persistent complaints, at 
length induced Mr. Alwyn to leave 
“Stuarts," the old home of three gen
erations, and rent some three miles 
countryward a larger and far more 
petentious dwelling, known as Guys- . 
wick Hall.

Here the lady soared into high so
ciety, and devised entertainments 
that included but few townspeople. 
The closer county circle was her am
bition, and into this, by dint of some 
ability and good looks, plus her hus
band’s money and acknowledged 
standing, she contrived to effect an

entrance.
Under his wife's rule, which he 

never combated, till it grew pasMiis 
control, the lawyer had soon a mar
velously fine establishment, with 
horses, servants, equipages such as 
he had never felt the want of before, 
though he was now given to under
stand they were the merest neces
saries of life. Each day a smart 
groom drove him to his office at the 
old deserted house (whose blank 
windows gazed at him so reproach
fully, he knew no rest till he had set
tled a chief cler.k in residence, much 
to Mrs. Alwyn’s annoyance—“As if 
we could not afford to let it stand 
empty!" she said), and every after
noon his wife’s brougham, with or 
without herself, would fetch him out. 
Of his four old servants all were soon 
gone, to be replaced by double the 
number of new faces. Of his old 
friends he scarcely got a glimpse, ex
cept as business brought them to
gether. So, much change, much 
grandeur, much show of enjoyment, 
and assuredly much use of riches, 
were imported into his life. Whether 
they brought with them much com
fort or much happiness was a point 
on which outsiders indulged in 
stronger opinions than he permitted 
himself.

But one thing the second year of 
his married life brought him which 
was a joy unspeakable—something to 
be wondered at, admired, gloried in— 
in other words, a little daughter.

(To be Continued.)

SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY !
We have all the latest ap

pliances for doing the best 
Dental work, and experts in 
all our offices to do it. At St 
John’s:—
DR. J. W. SILLIKER, Spe

cialist for extracting teeth 
and on crown and bridge 
work.

DR. M. S. POWER, Special
ist at gold inlays, gold fill
ings.

ALBERT PACK, Mechani
cal Assistant.

MISS H. SIMMS, Lady At
tendant.

Maritime Dental Parers,
176 Water Street. 176. 

Examination Free.
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TALCUM
POWDER

THE FINEST STIZU. 
LANT Is the Rich,

Old flourishing 
Brandr. labelled t

Mine’s
■ ^Brandy

* Guaranteed Twenty Years Old

(T. Mine &• Co. are the holders of die oldest 
vintage brandies in Cognait

Love That Knew No 
Bounds.
CHAPTER I.

But gradually this feeling changed.
As a matter of course the old hab

its of a quarter of a century had 
early to be discarded. There could 
be no morning traversing of the High 
Street now with Jacob Cheene for Mr.
Alwyn, when the mistress of his ta
ble had hardly put in an appearance 
for breakfast at the hour he had been 
wont to start out, and all his after
noons had to be devoted to the 
strange arts of giving and receiving 
calls. And the Wednesday evenings, 
which Mrs. Alwyn had smilingly de
clared “were never to be disturbed— 
oh, never!” made but a brief pretense 
of prolonging their existence. They 
were attempted, truly, but at the first 
the lady, less humble than of yore, 
desired a share in the performance, 
and essayed an accompaniment on a 
fine “grand," purchased as soon as 
she came home, and the time under 
her guidance got into perplexities, 
and an “allegro finale” stranded them 
all in despairing confusion, and the 
next week Mrs. Alwyn had a head
ache and kept to her own room. A 
dinner party postponed the third.
Then the clerical second violin under
took some evening services for a 
friend, the ’cello began to fancy the 
night air bad for his bronchitis (an 
ailment newly developed), and the 
viola saw his once greatest delight 
melting away with something of re
lief. The sensitiveness of his lowlier 
sphere had early discovered and 
winced under one quality of the 
bride which the whole town found 
out later on. The wife of the rich 
lawyer—his master—patronized her 
husband’s clerk with a condescension 
that would, have poisoned the greatest 
kindness upon earth. And so the 
quartet broke up, “to meet by spec
ial arrangement as often as we can, 
you know,” said the leader, rather 
ruefully; but the meetings somehow 
never managed to arrange them
selves that first winter, and by the 
second they were still more imprac
ticable.

For by then Mrs. Alwyn, having 
with much cordiality inspected the 
society of Stillcote-Upton, had come 
to the conclusion that it was not on 
the whole worth her maintaining an 
amiable front to please. So she took 
no pains to prolong her short-lived Capt Olsen and four sailors were *)ut the Norwegian style seems more

Children Hate Oil 
Calomel and Pills

“California Syrup of Figs" best for 
tender stomach, liver, bowels 

—tastes delicious.
Look back at your childhood days. 

Remember the “dose" mother insisted 
on—castor oil, calomel, cathartics. 
How you hated them, how you fought 
against taking them.

With our children, it’s different. 
Mqthers who cling to the old form of 
physic simply don't realize what they 
do. The children’s revolt is well- 
founded. Their tender little "insides" 
are injured by them.

If your child’s stomach, liver and 
bowels need cleansing, give only deli
cious “California Syrup of Figs." Its 
action is positive, but gentle. Mil
lions of mothers keep this harmless 
“fruit laxative” handy; they .know 
children love to take it; that it never 
fails to clean the liver and bowels and 
sweetens the stomach, and that a tea- 
spooful given to-day saves a sick 
child to-morrow.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent 
bottle of “California Syrup of Figs," 
which has full directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
ups plainly on each bottle. Beware 
of counterfeits sold here. See that 
it is made by “California Fig Syrup 
Company.” Refuse any other kind 
with contempt. 37

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi 
table in its subtlety and charm.

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complet; 
tine of Lagelt’s Famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un
questionable excellence.

At all Drmgglsts. SL Jobs’*. NSdL

RAILWAY PASSENGERS 
ASSURANCE CO.
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

OLDEST AND SAFEST IX THE 
WORLD.

Capital.................................$5,000,000
Claims paid over..............$32,000,000

Insurance against all kinds of 
Accidents, Illness, Liability

and Fidelity Guarantee. 
Accidents are happening every day, 

and you can never tell when you may 
meet with one. Be prepared by tak
ing a policy which will protect your
self and your family against Acciden
tal Death, Loss of Limbs, etc., or 
Loss of Pay through Accident or Ill
ness. The cost is small. A few cents 
a day will purchase $1,000 poli-y 
which will protect you against all 
kinds of Accidents and Illness. Can 
you afford to be without such a policy?

HENRY C. DONNELLY, 
General Agent for Nfld., 

Board of Trade Bldg. 
A few good agents required in the 

outports. dec20.3m.eod

THE AUTO

£0.

P/AN 0

Harves *» to

PLAYS WITHOUT HANDS or with hands. 
The Choice o£ the United States Navy. 

Sold the world over.

CHESLEY WOODS,
Sole Nfld. Agent.

HANDSOME
Tea Pots—Free

(WHILE THEY LAST).

We have a limited number of Handsome and Su
perior Quality English made Earthenware Teapots 
which, while they last, we shall distribute FREE to 
customers who return
WRAPPERS for 5 Pounds of LIPTON’S TEAS.

These Wrappers can be from 14 lb., i/2 lb., or 1 lb. 
packets of

LIPTON’S No. 1 TEA in Yellow Wrappers at. .46c. lb.
or

LIPTON’S No. 2 TEA in Red Wrapper at........ 40c. lb.
Lipton’s Teas have the largest sale in the world, 

and have been awarded the following First Class Hon
ours :—
Amsterdam Exhibition, 1908—Grand Prix and Gold 

Medal (highest honour).

Jamestown (Va.) Exhibition, 1907—Gold Medal (high
est honour obtainable).

Berlin Exhibition, 1907—Gold Medal (highest and only 
award).

Liege Exhibition, 1905—Grand Prix (highest honour). 
St. Louis Exhibition, 1904—Grand Prix and Gold Medal 

(highest honour).
Paris Exhibition, 1900—Gold Medal.
HIGHEST AND ONLY AWARD FOR TEA CHICAGO 

EXHIBITION.

HENRY BLAIR
AGENT FOR LIPTON, LTD.

Comfort,
1

P
Those are three points 
in which our Suits ex
cell all others.

Celebrated Norwegian Jigger,
Captain and Four 

Men Drowned.
London, March 15.—The Swedish 

barque, Trifolium, was driven ashore 
oh Land’# End during last night, and

popularity; began to have serious drowned. Six members of the crexv 
doubts as to whether the town suited were saved.
her health, grew quite certain that Storms all along the coast did much 
the south end of it did not, and be- dam&ge durlnS the night to small 
tween pretty persuasions, which she “f ,“\ere faIs° WOPe 8everal VC8'

tn Queenstown and

have arrived, including 
novelty & staple shades, 
direct from the London 
market. All personally 

Pishorme„ * 71 selected. No two alike.rishermen should use these Jiggers n j 
and rig them with swivels same style V-all and Convince yOUl’- 
as in Norway, then the Jigger acts qplf 
like a minnow and when spinning at- 
tracts the fish, so that instead of jig
ging they really snap the Jigger and 
in this manner you never fail to catch 
them. Ordinary leads can be used,

Norwegian style seems more 
simple and easily made. Our fiaher-

®^ou,d try this great Norwegian fish killer.
0. MUSTAD * SON,

Manufacturers of the celebrated 
Key Brand Fish Hooks, Dap- 

Dogfish and all other kinds 
used In deep sea fish-

GHAPLIN,
Over 40,000 PeopI®

is%rl Th**


