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eaver
“lour

IS A Pastry Flour

Beaver Flour makes the
lightest, flakiest, tastiest

Pie Crusts you ever tasted.

Beaver Flour makes the most
delicious Cakes, Buns and other

Fancy Pastry.
And Beaver Flour makes the
whitest, most nutritious Bread.
: Beaver Flour is the family flour
for all kinds of baking, as good for Pastry
as for Bread, and best for both.

Your grocer has it, or will get it for you.

DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals,

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED, -

118
CHATHAM, vunt.

R. G. ASH & CO,, St. John’s, Sole Agents in New.

foundland, will be pleased

to quote prices

At the Eleventh
Hour !

CHAPTER XV.

Myrtle’s Resolve.

He looked at her in someihing like
wonder, noting with a secret heart-
pang how delicately wan and spiritu-

elle her illness had left her, how

white her cheeks, how large and lim-|

pid the sad brown eyes once so starry
bright with laughter: They looked
more used to tears iidw.

“Uncle Jack, will you help me to
break the engagement:” she pleaded,
and he groaned:

“Lynette, you must be crazy! You
are the most envied girl in the coun-

try just because you are going to

marry Graham Prentiss, yet you talk
of breaking the engagement and put-

ting a good name to shame. Fy on

vou for a fickle girl!”

“Not fickle—never! 1 never pre-
tended to care for him, and you all
know it. Oh, Uncle Jack, I pray you
to help me get free!”

“You are the silliest girl alive!

How can you break it off now, and
the wedding only a week off? What

reason could you give? None that

would satisfy anybody! Why, I could
never look a decent man in the face
again if 1 let you jilt Graham Prentiss

so shamefully! another

DOCTOR
ADVISED
OPERATION

Cured by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’sVegetableCompound

Canifton, Ont.—*“I had been a great
sufferer for five years. One doctor
told me it was ulcers of the uterus,
and another told me it was a fibroid

tumor. No one

knows what I suf-

fered. I would

always be worse

at certain periods,

and never was

regular, and the

bearing-down

inswereterrible.

was very ill in

bed, and thedoctor

told me I would

have to have an

operation, and

that I might die

during the operation. I wrote to my

sister about it and she advised me to

take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound. Through' personal expe-

rienee 1 have found it the best medi-

cine in the world for female troubles,

for it has cured me. and I did not have

to have the operation after all. The

Compound also helped me while pass-

ing through Change of Life.”’— Mrs.
LETITIA BLAIR, Canifton, Ontario.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
und, made from roots and herbs,
as proved to be the most successful
remedy for curing the worst forms of
female ills, mclndin(f displacements,
inflammation, fibreid tumors, irregu-
larities, periodic pains, backache, bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion, and nervous prostration. It costs

Dou’'t say

but a trifle to try it, and the resnlt has ,
beenworth miflions men,”
owarth migions s onen. |

word about it. 1 won't listen. Mr.
Prentiss is my friend. I won't help
vou to shame ‘him publicly. T've sent
for your brother to come and manage
vou. Anyway, you're getting too
much for me!”

“You'll be sorry, for this, Uncle
Jack,” was all the answer she made
and all the rest of the drive he won-
dered uneasily what she meant to do
to make him repent.

Uncle ‘Jack pondered nervously all
the rest of the way home over Ly-
nette's vaguely threatening little
speech.

He stole ‘hasty glances at her face
now and then as she leaned back in
the buggy, moodily watching the au-
tumn landscape, and it seemed to
him that there was danger in her
eye.

Although the girl was ordinarily as
gentle as a young fawn, her uncle
knew that a quick temper and a
strong will slumbered beneath her
seeming repose, and that when driven
to desperate straits Lynette was eap-
able of desperate things.

Once, when denied some childish
desire, she had taken what Aunt Jill
called a tantrum, and fiercely threat-
ened to drown herself in the river un-
less gratified. The woman, delight-
ing in breaking the girl's temper, had
been disposed to defy her, but Uncle
Jack had wisely interfered.

“Best not try the child's patience
too far, Jill, for I know the Lewis
temper better than you do. The Lew-
ises away back were Indian fighters,
you know, and they have a spirit that
can't be tamed. Best let Lyn have
her own way this time, for I see dan-
ger in her eye,” he said, with real un-
easiness.

So the woman’s mean spite had to
fe held in abeyance this time, and
Lynette’'s very reasonable desire was
granted solely through her uncle's
fear that she would really throw her-
self into the beautiful river, as she
had threatened. He knew well that
the child's life was made unhappy
by his wife’s unkindness, but he could
not involve himself in lasting warfare
for his niece’s sake, so he weakly shut
his eyes to much that he would have
hated to witness, and contented him-
self with interfering when things got
too bad to be borne, and he saw in
Lynette's speaking eyes that indefin-
able something that meant desper-
ation, or, as he phrased it, “danger,”

To do him justice, that was why he
was eager and anxious to see his
beautiful niece well married. He ar-
gued to himself that with a husband
and home she would be out of her
aunt’s power, therefore happier than
she could ever hope to be at Bloom-
ing Meadows. 4

The match with Graham Prentiss
was so desirable that it made him
frantic to see Lynette’s opposition.
He could see no reason in it at all,
when the master of Bonnie Braes
was so rich' and desirable in every
way, his estate adjoining Blooming
Meadows, so that when Edgar came
to his own, the brother and sister
might, if they chose, live neighbors
all their lives.

Uncle Jack thought he was trying
to do the right thing in trying to hold
Lynette to the match, and her rebel-
lion aroused in him a Kkeen sense uf
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injustice, ingratitude, and ill-judg- |’

ment on the young girl's part.

“Why, i her poor ljatlie‘r were
alive to-day, it’s the very match he'd
give his two eyes to see' her xixake. I
know,” he mused, trying.to satisfy
his conscience with respect to the
dead after Lynette's reproachful lit-
tle thrust.

Still, when he looked at his niece’s
pale, impassive face, and coupled her
brief 'menace with her expression, it
made him terribly restless. He said
to himself: :

“There’s danger in her eye, and she
means to do something. What is it
gshe’s up to? Does she intend to run
away, or drown herself, as she used
to threaten when she was a . little
one?”

He did not know how awfully, per-
iflously near she had been to that
temptation that bleak day when Myr-
tle had found her alone on the river’s
brink and drawn her away from it
with loving words and fond caresses.

He was glad at heart that he had
written to Edgar to come home, for
ke had a vague hope that the brother
could “manage” her better than he
or Gillian. Edgar knew the desir-
ability of the match, and wished for
‘t. Perhaps he could bring the wilful
little beauty to reason. He ought (o
get an answer to his letter to-morrow,
or perhaps Edgar would come him-
self. He hoped so, for in Lynette’s
present mood delays were dangerous.

“And the marriage only a week
off!” he mused. “Dear knows, 1 wish
it was done with and the girl’ot‘f my
hands, safe on her wedding journey.
One thing 1 know, I wouldn’t be a
guardian to another girl for all the
money in Greenbrier County.”

With which secret sentiment he fol-
lowed her into the house after she
had leaped from the buggy unaided,
angrily disdaining his proffered hand.

The dogs ran into the hall yelping
with joy at her return, the old cat
mewed gladly, and rubbed her sleek
gray sides against her skirts, the Kkit-
tens frisked with joy, the negro caok
beamed like a full moon—every living
thing -was glad to see her, except the
two women, Mrs. Lewis and Vida, who
looked up carelessly as she entered.

“So vou're back at last!” Mrs.
Lewis said maliciously.

“Just in time, Lynette,” said Vida.
“Graham’s aunt sent over this morning
to invite you to come and see the fine
new furniture he has sent from Cin-

cinnati.”

Heart Trouble
Permanently Cured
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“ An ounce of proof is worth tons of
assertions’’

163 Henderson Ave., Ottawa.

Dear Sirs:—

‘ Many years ago I had a shock which
left my heart in a very Bad state. 1
have been undera Doctor here ia Ottawa
and elsewhere, and was told to keep
very quiet. Now that isa hazd thin s
for a mother with a large family to do.

I saw your Pills advertised, and tomy
surprise, after taking tiese Pills, I fl:
a different woman, I ‘can hardly De-
lieve that I am the same woman, whs
came through such a trying tinte cn th
change of life which I really thougi:!
would be a great strain  but which wes
not ; on account of the lelp and hene "t
derived from your Pills. I really can-
not praise them enough.” -

Yours respectfully,
MRS. A. H. GREENSLADT.

Heart trouble is one of the most d
gerous and distressing afllictions
the fact that

DR. BOVEL’S IRON TONIC PILL3
have cured many cases prove
beyond a doubt that they are iavalual!
for all nerve and heart troubles.

Dr. Bovel’s Home Remedies are sclid
by all dealers. " Ask forthem. If not
obtainable through your decaler within
a reasonable time; send 25¢ (in stamps)
to us for 'any article yow Trequire.
Bovel Mig: Co'y. St. John’s, Nfid, .

Because it is & NEW CREA-
== 'TION, covering every
field of the world’s thought,
sction and culture. The only
new unabridged dictionary i

it defines over 400,000

Be_u_._m Words; more than ever
before appeared between two
~ govers. a700 Pages. 6ooo Ii-
lustrations. 4

it is the only dictionary
Because .0 e new divided
page. A “‘Btroke of Genius.”

Beanse it is an encyclopedia in
—— & Single volume.

Bﬂ:l it is accepted by the

use Courts, Schools snd
Press as the one supreme au-
thority.

Beca he who knows Wins
- Success. Let us tell
you about this new work.

| WRITE for specimen of new divided page.
G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers, Springfield, Mass.

Lynette did not answer only by a
cold little nod, and, sinking into the
first chair with a tired little sigh, re-
moved her hat and jacket. .The black

puppy sprang up and implanted :ll
H

surreptitious kiss on her cheek, :11\;11

the kittens swarmed over her, mew-

ing with joy at the caressing touch |

of her little hands.

John Lewis beckoned his wife out
slyly to confide to her his apprehen-
sions over Lynette.

“She said she would make me sorry.

‘You'll be sorry for this Uncle Jack,’

were her very words.” Now do yon |
think she meant anything? Her eves |

had that danger look in 'em, and, Gil- |

lian, what would we do if she drown-
ed herself?”’ he complained anxiously.

“Do? Why, nothing. We Kkain't
helpt it if she turns fool, and you
know it,” she answered curtly.

“But we'd hefter keep an eye on
her, hadn’'t we?’ uneasily.

“Who's to6 watch the silly piece,
pray? My hands are full of work =all
the time on this big place, with only
one hired 4_\?911}@1_\\.:’_’

“Therg8 Vid#,,she hain’t naught to
do.” o

“Well, she pays her board, John
Henry; don’t forget that. StiH, she
might be willing ‘to do you a favor.
I'll mention it to her; but I dare say
you're just uneasy over nothing, just
like a man.”

Vida readily agreed to her aunt's
wish. v

“Though it will be hard to do. see-
ing that Lynette hates me like pois-
on,” she said.

“Oh, vou can sort of make up with
her now—p'tend you're sorry that
vou and her ain’t got along so well
together ag might be. ’'Twill bhe to
your advantage to make a friend of
her, anyhow, now, for she'll stand
high in the county as the mistress of
Bonnie Braes,” advised Vida's aunt.

It was true, and _she knew it. Had
she not weighed all these advantag:s
herself when angling so . vainly to
catch Graham Prentiss? Even yet
she felt sore, and angry, and envious,
hating Lynette for the witching heau-
ty that charmed ‘men’'s eyves and
hearts.

Pursuing her scheme for vengeance,
she had thought and thought until
her brain burned, but she could set-
tle on no plan to punish Myrtle Dare
for her contemptuous exposure of her
sly schemes to. win Belcourt, so she
decided at last to wait till Edgar
l.ewis came home, and try to poison
his mind against the brave girl.

“They love each other. I saw it be-
fore he went away, or 1 should have
tried to catch him mysell, he was so
very handsome,” she mused. “But
wait till he comes home to his sis-
ter's wedding! Won't 1' make him
believe that Myrtle Dare loves the

“very ground that Stephen Belcourt

walks on? Oh! I'll make mischiel
between them, sure!” vowed the vin-
dictive girl.

Then she set herself to wheedle
Lynette in her most gracious fash-
ion. /

“Only think, Lynette, you have but
one more week at Blooming Mead-
ows! Then we shall lose you for-
ever; but I dare say you will be glad
to leave us,” half sadly.

Lynette answered, with
sible Dbitterness:

irrepres-

To be continued.
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had only

again. IT

seven-eights of an inch for every boat’s
length rowed and had won by a full
beat’s length.

Success and lack of it in advertising v
is often separated by only fractions.—- ::: p 12,
There are many reasons, of course, why S
it is so ; and while our experience in the
newspaper business has shown us the
many reasons why advertisers have fail-
ed, it is not our intention to dilate there-
on at present.

What we wani fo say, however, is
that the “ Evening Telegram” is the best
advertising medium in Newifodndland,:
and that its success in bringing business
to its patrons through its advertising
columns has been demonstrated time and

Yale--is ahead of ils nearest competitor
by many *“boats len<ths.”

7.8 of an Inch,

The Great Yale-Harvard boat race is an
event which evokes much interest in

circles in the United States,

and is watched very closely by the great
Colleges on the other side of the “ water.”
Some years ago one of the crew that was
beaten, when the college race took place,
with a mind mathematically inclined
figured out just how Yale had beaten
his own crew.
it had -been a battle of fractions.

To his surprise he found
Yale
pulled away from Harvard

IS IN THE LEAD and---unlike

Bovri

Fresh Supplies by S.8. Rappahan-
ock, August 4th.

BOVRIL:

1 ounce_bottles,

2 ounce bottles,

4 ounce bottles,

i, -8 ounce bottles, !
16 ounce bottles.

v SN S S

VIROL ;

SMALL,
MEDIUM,
LARGE.

T. J. EDENS,

Sole Agent for Nfld.

JB PRINTING

and Virol.

OTTERFLTX.
GOLDEN®" BRAND. !

The Real Thing at Last!
PURE RICH

Is NOT a Makeshift
nor a Substitute
but PURE Mount~

ain Pasture CREAM. Put up # i
Guamn};er:g"wm ePtll‘re. C(?gctl:in?‘;g —
R . Kee)
gnywhere, i

NINE
GOLD MEDALS.

Apples, Bananas, Cabbage, Potatoes, etc.

Arrived Per §.5. FLORIZEL: Sept. 6.

40 barrels CABBAGE.
75 barrels New POTATOES.
50 bunches Choice BANANAS:
40 ‘baskets Fresh: TOMATOES.
AND JUST IN.
100 barrels Choice APPLES, LOWEST PRICES.

sept 6 GCBHBORGE NSAL.

| JUST ARRIVED, B

Men's, Women
Childre

At Prices that were never k

And if you want to get you
and the best value for

At The White

301 and 306 Wi
. aogld,tf S. B

A New Shir

Baby Carriage

IS N

to

You certainly will want
bright sunsbiny days, and 1
nish the finest

BABY CARRIAGES

that can be secured anywht
AT ALL PRICES.

U. . PICTURE & P

Complete Hous

197 ONLY T

Made of Fine Qu:
with Deep Fril

OUR PRICE -

55~ SEE VW

HENDERSON'S -
TRUEF

Means what it says if you buy on

REGISTERED BRAND §

THIS BRAND is designed with ve
seam, S. B. Vest and peg top Pan
very popular with all classes.

OUR SUCCESS with these new
packed in stock boxes, is S0 great t
compelled to build a new Factory so
creageé our.output.

d~Ask your Dealer for
TRUEFIT, AMERICUS,
FITREFORM, PROGRE
STILENFIT, THE M

8. 1, ETC.

or Wholesale of

THE NELD. CLOTHING FA(

lei((‘d-

225 and 227 ’D’uuc’?kworth’

Telegra




