more loaves to the barrel.

aim oi my exlstehce. I th!n‘k as I do
80 how, when we were all lmle. hap-

; ‘.l*py, iffnocent children togetber. we'

When Manitoba

wheat flour first
appeared, it became
popular because it made

a big

loaf. But the bread

was he‘avy, coarse, full of holes
and not especially tasty.
George Weston thought there were
: enough people in Toronto who would
appreciate the difference between quality and
quantity—and he determined to bake a real, old-
time, home-made loaf, using blended flour.

At that time, Weston was running only two ovens.

Ina-

week, he had to start new ovens, and it was not long before he was

selling FIFTY THOUSAND, LOAVES A WEEK.

Today, 75% of the bread baked in Toronto is made of blended flour.

There is no doubt in the world but that “BEAVER” FLOUR is better in every
way than any western wheat flour.

“BEAVER” FLOUR, milled of Ontario wheat and a little Manitoba wheat to add
strength—makes a dehcmusly light, tasty loaf of bread—makes a big loaf—and makes

“BEAVER” FLOUR is equally good for pastry, because

it contains so much of the choicest Ontario fall wheat flour, the finest pastry flour in

the world.

with “Beaver’ Flour.

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,

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

What George Weston did in Toronto, you can do-in your own kitchen
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CHATHAM, Ont.

R. G ASH & CO., Si. John’s, Sole Agents ;n Nﬂd., will be pleased to quote prices.

Oneina
Thousand,

BUT TRUE TO

THE LAST

CHAPTER XIV.
LASSELLE’S DEATH.

I wonder, as I gaze into the heart

of the red, glowing coals, if Theo has
at all. 1

must have begn born

any fecling suppose she
with natural
like- all the

rest of us. Oh, yves, as the

affections and a heart
doubt
a vision of a girl

crosses my minpd,

rushing in and throwing herself
down on the hearth rug -eomes_  be-
and 1

tender

fore me, hear Theo’s esh,

young, voice exclaiming: “Oh,
he is splendid; he
it be the very
now spoke of her still unburied hus-
band
nay, more,

Then I sigh, for she. 1is

is splendid!” Can
same Theo who just
indifference—

with the utmost

even wifhh blame? Yes!
woefally
long Adrian is stay-

changed. How

ing!
it -is very cold.

do something for Teddy, and*s glad

Then 1.ovs comes in and says
She has been out to

to get back.to a fire; for heing in a
" earriage with .the blinds down is not
a very lively mode of passing the

_time.
“I'm glad you are alone,

\

.,

she says.
“Pour me out a cup of tea, there's a
good girl.”
“Have you got all
“done?” 1 ask.
" “On,
“Yes; she sent
Adrian is there.”
. “Adrian!”"—with a surprised
- “1 ‘agked if 1 should go and sit with
her before I went out, and she sent
" me word that she really didn’t feel
_equal to it. Do you know, Audrey,
that sometimes I cah hardly believe
ﬁ is the same Theéa -who was at
51 with us; she is so very much

vour business

ves! Have you seen Theo?”

for me, and now

face.

log’s death she was speaking of. Nay,
have felt that
Once

ing myself when you came in,” 1

answer. ''I amr sure I should
than she seemed to feel.
; death at all.” [ or twice I saw several of the jury
' “Nor I. And yvet the very sudden- ! iocking at her in blank amazement.”
jness of it,
ting with him when it took place, the ' :ay.
| aow little she cared for him.”

That is one of

“l don’'t beliéve she feels Lasselles’ | more

the mere fact of her sit- “Leosselles was very fond of her,” 1

“I wonder he never
of it altogether, you would
have mad’ her
like
idislike that she might have felt for |

{ herror

say, would forget “Perhaps he did.

éven ' the things no one can ever decide,”
answers Loys. “Well, I must go and
1 think I'll
nursery first.”
“You need not,”

promised the boy he

everything indifference or

I am sure it will be months be- | dress. run up to the
the shock of it. Al

only eighf-and- "

him.
fore 1 get over
‘ 1 say; “for Adrian
* Should come
down and dine with us.”

She goes away,

yeung man like that,

twenty, and who always seemed in'
such good health,
out one word of warning or a sign;
of illues‘s—one cannot help thinking :

a mo- |

to be cut off with-

“Very well.” and
I set about changing my dress.
that none of us are safe for
CHAPTER XV.
EYES THAT CANNOT WEEP.
I am nearly dressed when Adrian
comes back. He looks dull and wor-

ment, apd speculating who may be‘
taken next.”

“Derry has taken wonderfully to |
Adrian,” 1 remark, while.
“When I brought him in here, the | ried, and, stirring the fire, says it is
poor, little lad: clutched | very cold.
hold of him, and looked back at me:

with such an air of satisfaction, say- |

i
after a l
l
absolutely
“You have not been all this time
| with Theo?” I ask, taking one of his
ing: ‘Big man.” ihands. which is as cold as ice, into
How strange ' mine.
“Yes.” Not
vouchsafe, but stands staring gloom-
1 release his hand,

“Dear little fellow!
that Theo doesn’t care for him!” |

“It is. - Do you know she actually'
calls. him ‘Lasselles’ already.” jily ingo the fire.

“She is utterly without feeling,” { but he does not seem to notice it.
cries Loys, flushing hotly. “Why, it; “Well,” 1 say, sharply,” “and how

really is not decent, and poor Der- 3 is she now?”

tick nof yet in his grave. Ob, if ¥ ou, “Slip goems dreadfully cut up,” he

had seen her this morning at the in- ; answers.
quest! I was absolutely ashamed of‘ My heart stands still.
her! She was just as~cool and-com- ! i cepable.of acting a great grief in or-
posed ‘and dignified as if it was some *der to. gain ~Adrian’s pity, Heaven

a word more does he

If Theo is

THE FINEST ITIML-
I.AKT s the illrh.
01d Nourishlnt

‘mdv. Jabelled thus

found out’,

only knows what she will not do to
gain his love, to win it back again.

“Cut up!” I repeat. *“What do you
mean by that, Adrian?”

“Well, very )nuch distressed.”

“QOh, about losing her husband?” 1
am determined: to- know what course
she has ‘been pursuing. ¢

“Well, no,” be says; “it didn't seem
ta be that least she
didn’t ssay anything about him—but
the shock, you know, and the ‘horror
of it altogether.”

“Did she cry?”’ I ask. 1 will know.

“Oh, terribly! I didn’'t know what
on earth to do to stop her.”

“Bah!” I cry, stamping my foot in
“I tell you that both times I
have seen her she was as hard and
as cold and just as unfeeling as that
marble, and, when I spoke of him,
‘told me that no doubt the servants

tso much—at

disgust.

had already given me a full account
of it, and that really she didn’t want
to talk about it. You didn’t see her
at the inquest. - Loys has just been
telling me that she was positively
ashamed of her; she was so unfeel-
ing.”

“Well, but why should she make
believe to -me?” says my - husband,
with the greétést consternationy

“Because she wants to

away from me!” I ecry,

take you
bitterly. “I
know it; she hates me for standing{

between you, She ahows it in-every

Alook in every word.":
“You are talking n.oxisense,
rey,” says Adrian. coldly

terrible: busineu “has ~iried’ " your
neives: i ‘Teally you must endeavor
to control youmlf or I ‘shall he hav=
ing you laid up.”

I do not answa!'.
pothing to 8AY: ./ I do not cry ont or
faint, as women are generally sup-
posed to do in such cases; but I sit
down and stir the ﬂro, very much, I
have no dOubt, u if* I do not care

Aud- |
“All - this.

WW Theo takes Adrian from me f
or not. I certainly look mueh as|
nl\ll.l for he-does not speak; butbe- 2
sins dreulng ‘hurriedly. Yes, there} 5
{1 sit, and poke ldlyatthedowln*z"’
| hissing embers, as 'if eru v
-maﬂkuum-wbm‘ nmmn ;

wero fond of pla.ying wlﬂl ihoue
game jets of gas, and ‘how trequentR;

we uaed to try to get them out of tlin
e, aways endig’ by fdng e

 brittie pieces of cinder. S0 it is with
the human heart. One tMnks  how
good ‘it must be to have a heart all{
tenderness and soft gentleness Jn|

one's hand forever; but, oh, how qf-

sion of it, it turns out, like the cin-
ders, to be hard and brittle!

Then I lay the poker down and try
to think; but I cannot. I catch my-
self examining the rubies in the ring
-1 wear on my second finger. Surely
they are not set straight!" No; one of
them is visibly further from the mid-

other side! Why can’t 1 think "of
something more rational than these
little trivialities? My brain seéms in
a-whirl, and that terrible hand -of
steel is clutcbing my heart with a
‘barder, tighter, firmer grip thaw ever.
hold. Ah, well, I shall not live long
agony as this ever present with me!
I am still examining my ring when
Adrian, drel&ing
stops beside me, and, bendgpg uown
kisses me with let the same tender-
ness as he did in the days before I

having finished

knew all.
“There,”
cross, baby.”

he says, softly; ‘“don’t be

I smile—a sickly contortion of the
face, I feel it must be—to let' him
see that 1 am not cross.

Good heavens, when I feel that the
one love of my life is slipping away
from me, he bids me not be eross!
Am I.going mad, or did Adrian really
say that?
I‘east idea with what an effort I cen-
trol myself? How should he? Men
are so different from us poor, weak

I suppose he has not the

women. They have nerves, as well as

sinews, of steel. How should he know
that I trust
speak, lest I should burst into a fit
of hysterical weeping? Probably, if
he had merely kissed me
speaking, that would have been the
result; but I force myself to keep it
backy lest it should:he set sdown to
crossness, and we go doWwrstalss fo-
gether. When we reactx‘ the hall,
Adrian remembers the boy, anll sends
a servant to fetch him.

He is not at all shy, though he de-
clines communication with
except the “big man.” Loys spegks

dare not myself to

without

anyone,

to him in her tender, caressing way,
but cannot elicit a single word from
him; he only gazes at ker, with grave,
wonderifg eyes, then announces to
Adrian that she is “pitty lady.” It is
painfully evident that he has been
tau'ght to admire “pitty ladies” from
a distance. At dinner he has-a high
chair close by Adrian, and talks a
good . deal to him, in a half whisper.
Before the meal is over, he falls
asleep, with "his head against Adri-
an’s shoulder, and, seeing that, he
gathers him up in his arms and takes
him away. The movement hal} rous-
es the boy, who puts one wee hand
against hi_s neck, with a contented
murmur of “Dassie.” L—ooking et
Loys, I see that her eyes ‘are filled
with tears—mine ar quite dry.-=

To be continued.)
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Health or Suflerlng

The main reason why
women’suffer ki ’:‘t’ maney; [
is because of a run wp
‘dition. Debility, poor circula

tion show - in headaches, an-

guor, nervousneas aid gﬁm ’

tecau;e I~ have e

dle one than its companion n the.

to stand between these two, with such

Between Women’s |

ten, when bne has fairly got posses- |l -

I feel as rt it would npever loose.its|

p
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'HENRY BLAIR’S,
For Frida); and Sat.urday and every day next week

For the Hot Weatner.

ene Nataral Balbriggan Shirts and Pants, all sizes. Regnlar yalues
S q0¢. foF 5 'ie vl ih ae e mwika e DO PEN/ SUIL

Men's White Porosknit Sh\rts and Pants. Regular -value 90c.

O e R e 78¢. per suit
Men’s Mottled Amerlcan Cotton Socks, 7c. per pair, or'g pair for. .20c.
Men’s M6ttled American Cotton Socks. Reg. value 15¢. for..12¢. pair
Men’s Black and Tan Cotton Socks. Reg. 15¢c. for .. ..12e. per pair

Mens Black Colored Embroidered Cotton Socks Regular 20c.
TOF 555 5o pii .. 14e¢. per pair

8 specials. in \Vomens Fme Ribbed Whlte C Lwn Veets without
.sleeves, at .. .. .. ... Sc., P2¢. and 15¢. each.
3 extra special 1ots. mth short sleeves at 12c., 19¢. and 23¢ each
2 great bargain in Women’'s White Ribbed Cotton Knickers, plain and
lace trimmed. Regular value 35c. for .. ..29¢. per pair
2 lots Ladies’ Plain Black or Tan Cotton Hose; best value in town
ot T ..12¢. and 19¢. per pair
Ladies’ Plam Black or Tan Snlk Shoe Hose vnth Lisle Thread Topq
Regular value 35c. for .. .. ..... .. .. . 29¢. per pair
10 dozen Ladies’ Plain Colored Cashmere Hose. in Tan Grey, Navy
and Saxe Blue. Regular value 35c. for .. .. .. ..27¢. per pair
10 dozen Ladies’ Plain Colored Mercerised Hose, Cashmere finish,
job; shades Grey, Navy, Saxe and Green. MRegular value 45c.
PO s snsiva cs s+ e -.30€ Per pair
A clearing-line in Chxldren s Black and Tan Fme ‘Ribbed Cotton
Hose; sizes b to+61% inches, only .. .Se. per pmr
815 to 9% inches only .. .. .. 5 l(k', per pair
A special lot Misses’ Fing Ribbed Cardinal Lxsle Hose; all sizes; one
price; 5 to 81 inghes. Regular value 45e. for .. ..29e¢. per pair

AR R s 4

“ 4% ‘se e e we we e wn

10 dozen Ladies’ Fine Ribbed White Cotton Vests, long sleeves, but-
toned fronts. Regular value 35c. for ..
Qur values in this Department cannot be beaten.

thrifty buyer to purchase at

HENRY BLAIR'S,

. .24¢. each
We ask the

and nothing ‘but the
best goes in the gar-
meént made at Maun-|
der’s, . Our‘ assistant!
. cutter and foreman
mtailor have just arriv
e -d from New York,
where they have been
studying the very lat
est in' Cut and Style |
and how it is done.

Remember, we hav
the largest selection
of up-tedate tax]m

'mg goods in the city
* Come right along and|

have the “Maunder| ,

make.” Certainly|
some style. f

1

MAUNDER,

281 and 283
Duckwerth Street.

SLATTERYS

T0 THE TRADE- and OUTPORT DEALERS.

We stock this season the la rgedt and most varied as-
sortment of Dry Goods fmril the Enghsh and American

markets yet held by us.

The ut Uport dealer will ﬁndl o g advant tage to con-

sult us about prices before J%om; elsewhere.
See our speaal hne of YS and CARPETS

44 0. Box 236 'PHON  522.
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EI Grace Nott

& Cl’ops about here are growing

“ﬂl"ﬁpecxaw are making
8trides, and farmers fee

the geason will be &
e one.

: Cable Company has mel

to-day taking up the
;‘%mt that was put
. t {8, we suppose, ir
a Town Council (to s
. Our ‘mifin street is not
0 this account, and be
off a sufficient
Bharged the compal
Toad another coat of &
mext year.

‘the Daily News co
BIAE no doubt now as
& will be removed
will not be the 13
m of making the
‘our street in the
4t found it.

ugh cool, Wa
1y 'beo'ple went ¢
day was
§8.a pity
untry oftener,
ture, - en
benefitting
every other
of the b




