I know what Cream of the West is.

flour,

Tell your grocer you want to try Cream of the West,
subject to the guarantee,
if the flour fails to do as we claim,
reimburse him in full, Show him this paper with the guarantee,
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Money

Delicious

Bread or Your

Refunded

West Flour Guaranteed for Bread

Yes, madam, I am the Cream of the West miller.

It's a strong

It has extra bread-making qualities, and Il
guarantee great, big, bulging loaves of the lightest, whitest,
most wholesome bread.

Cream & West Flour

the hard Wheat flour that is guaranteed for bread

Tell him we oxz;ct him

authority to pay you back if you ask him,

after a fair trial.

represented.

o0

Guarantee

won't lose a cent,

Buy a barrel
to refund your money
We will
It is his
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E hereby affirm and declare that Cream of the West Flour {s a superior bread flour,
and as such is subject to our absolute guarantee of money back if not satisfactory

Any dealer is hereby authorized to return price

paid by customer on return of unused portion of barrel if flour is not as

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronto.

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, PRESIDENT
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R. C. ASH & Co.. Wholesale Distributors, St. John's
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ynthia; -

Victory After Man}i Defeats.

CHAPTER XXXVII.
REPENTANCE.
Darrel and Cynthia made a: pre-
tense of eating; and presently Lord
Spencer came down. His face looked
gray and worn in the sharp morning
light, and he stood in the doorway,
glancing from one to the other hesith-

tingly.

“Wants to see Cynthia alone,” he
said, huskily. “You don’t” mind, do
you?”

Darrel assigned assent with his
hand, and Cynthia followed the un-
happy father up the narrow stairs.
He opened the door, stood back to
allow her to enter, and without a
word, closed the door on her. Percy
was propped up in bed; and as she
saw his face, prepared as she was,
Cynthia was startled and horrified by
the change in him. She knew -at the
first glance that he was dying. He
kept his eyes fixed on her, and
stretched out a thin and wasted hand;
but before Cynthia could take it in
her warm one, he drew back.

“Better wait,” he said, in a hollow

voice; “wait until I have told you. It

was good of you to.come. But I knew

you too well to be afraid that you
would refuse. Sit there—where I can-
not see your face.
thia. And I'm glad.
why.”

Hali an hour. Jater. Cynthia came

I'm dying, Cyn-
I will tell you

down stairs.

i evelids were swollen with -weeping,

and there was a tense look in them
which made Darrel spring to his feet
and hurry to her side. Lord Spencer
stood silent with his head on his

breast; but he raised his eyes “and

scanned Cynthia’s face for a moment,
.

then drew a long breath and nodded.
Cynthia went to him and took his
hand. :

“What—what can I say!” she sob-
bed brokenly.

“Nothing,” he responded, -hoarsely.
“That’s best!”

And she knew how he spoke wise-
Iv. He went with them to the door,
and as the cab started Cynthia saw
kim standing on the steps, his head
still drooping, his once jaunty figure
like that of an old man.

Darrel held her hand, and she cried
quieily. He said nothing, asking no
questions, and she did not speak; but
when they were alone in their room
at the hotel, she hid her face on his
breast, and, a shudder shaking her,
whispered: Todore @i b

“Darrel, I can’t tell you.
can't!”

I can’t, I

“All right, dearest,” he said sooth-
ingly. “It must be the one secret be-
tween us. I won’t guess.”

“No! no! no! You must not even
guess!” she implored him. *“What—

what he told me—oh, poor wretched

WOIIEN TAKE NOTICE!

; A man cannot understand d the torture and suffering many women
-eqmpl-mingly If the majority of men suffered as much:pain and

the weakening

that \most women do, they would ask
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| Ferey!—must be buried with him!

! forget it, Cynthia.

Her face was white, her '

*é Darrel
Can’t 'give it

»

‘Agreed,” he said. “But you must

{ "orget! Yes, yes, I will forget
i:. You must help me, Darrel! We

will never speak of it again, never!”

He petted and soothed her, and at
tast got her to bed; but more than
{ ounce in the night she wcke with a
start and a cry of terror, and. clinging
to him, hid her face against him, as if
t o shut out some dreadful vision.

When they went down to their pri-
vfe room next morning they found
l.ord Spencer waiting there. Cynthia
virered a ery and shrank back, 'grip-
ping Darrel’s hand.

“Sorry,” said Lord Spencer. “But
I thought T ought to come and tell
vou. Percy's dead.”

Cynthia drew a long
sounded to Darrel like one of relief.

“Died in the night, in his sleep,”
continued Lord Spencer.

There was silence for a moment,
then Darrel, not knowing what to
sayy; murmured:

“lt-=it was sudden, was it not?”

“Y- -es. Sudden? Oh, yes. But it

‘3nt the illness—consumption. He
-—took—an—overdose of sleeping
draft. No fault of the nurses or any
He'd got it hidden away—
crawled out of bed to his dispatch
box. Powders.

one. No.

Powders' from—from
a chemist at Lucerne.”

(C'ynthia uttered a moan, then fell in
a dead swoon into Darrel’s arms. Lord
moment, then,
with bent 'head and drooping shoul-

Spencer stood for a

cers, went out.

Percy left, in a heautifully express-
ed will drawn up by his own hand,
the Westlake fortune to Cynthia

Drayle, the ward of the late Countess
of Wegtlake.”

“Of course, we couldn’t take it,”
Cyniiia said to Darrel, when he told
her. “Darrel, we couldn't touch a
penny. of it.”

“Of course not, dearest,” he Tre-
spcnded, for though Cynﬂﬂa"had told
!nm nothing of Percy's gecret, Darrel
g.uessed at the awful truth, on some-
1hing npear it.

“Besides,” she said, in a whispetz
AIt—it wasn’t his to leave.”

pondered for a moment.
to the hospitaln—d-it
n't curs to give. 'Why!” he smiled;

“its easy enough. We've got to
ghare it among the relatives, as if
Tadv Westlake had made no will.” %

added, in a low voice. -
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CHAPTER L

BETROTHED BY WILL.
*Well, my Lady Beth, I have a let-
ter from Philip. He writes that he
will sail on the Lusitania the fifteenth
of next month, and upon his arrival
will givé himself the pleasure of
coming direetly io see us to renew
his acquaintance with old. friends,
and-to ascertain your convenience re-
garding & -certain important  event
which is expected to occur some time
within the next six months. 1 hdpe,
dear, you are prepared to give him
the welcome he has the right to ex-
pect.”

A8 he ceased speaking, the Honor=
phle Bilas Russell put down the let-
ter he had been reading and beamed
ecrosd the daintily spread breakfast
tanle upen the no less dainty little
lady, elad In white, sitting opposite
him, whe was, at that mement, peur=
ing her father his seeond eup of cof-
a8,

"My Lady Beth"” had eolored vle-
leutly, during her father's. remarks,
vhile a tremor, threatening for a mo-
ment to upset the contents of the eup
ehe was holding, seized her; than her
scarlet lips were suddenly compress-
ed into a straight, resolute line, her
graceful shoulders were squared ag-
gressively, the pretty head, with its
shining pompadour of fine brown hair,
in which there was a vivid touvca of
auburn, crested itself with an air
that suggested the revival of an un-
She shot
a2 quick, searching glance at her fa-

pleagant old-time memory.

ther; then her white lids fell as she
deliberately and silenﬂy dropped two
cubes of sugar into the steaming cof-
‘o2, and passed the cup to him.

The man_frowned slightly as he re-
ceived it, and at the same time scan-
ned the downcast face of his daugh-
ter. He set his cup carefully beside
the plate, and - stirred its contents
neditatively for a moment or two.

“Well?" he at length obzerved in a
tune of inquiry.

Again the bright head was crested,
and the long-fringed lids flew up, re-
vealing a pdir of blazing dark blue
eyves that looked straight into his.
‘“What kind of welcome has Philip the
right to expect?” she demanded in re-
pressed tones.

“why, the kind, a fellow ought to
have irom the girl who is geing to
marry him,” réplied Mr. ussell,
growing restless beneath the steady
gleam of the danger signals opposite
nm. :

“Father, T am not going to marry
t Lilip Walton.” The assertion was
made in a tone of finality there was
no mistaking.
blank
ment swept over the face of the man,

while a dull, red flush slowly mount-

MRS. GREATON'S
AWFUL

EXPERIENCE
During Change of Life—How
Lydia E, Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound Made
Her a Well Woman.

Natick, Mass. — “‘I cannot express
what 1 went through during the change
of life before I tried
Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Com-
pound. Iwas insuch

i{ a-nervous condition

1 I could not keep still.

] My limbs were cold,

§ I had creepy sensa-

2 tions, and I'could not
A sleep, nights. I was
\l finally told by :two

Ml physicians thatIalso

An expression of astonish-

lu/mﬂ“

one day of the wonderful cures made by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-’
poundlnddecldedtotlylt,andithu~
made me a well woman. My neighbers
‘and friends declare it has worked a mir-
acle for me. E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound is. worth its weight in
gold for women during this perod of life.
Ifit will help others you may publish my
letter.”’—Mrs, . Mmon SWEET GREA.
TON, No. 1 Jefferson St., Natick, Mass. -

Ch“&‘ of Life is one of the most
critical periods of a woman’s existence.
Women everywhere should remember
that there i no other remedy known to

80 successfully carry women through
: ehinh'yh:ppﬁod as Lyde. Pinkham’s
“But leaving ourselves out” she| le Compx

special advice write to
!hhhu'xmem Cos (confi

: ~ Your letter will

yered by a

had a tumor. I read |

ed to his brow. “Why, Lady Beth!
We—I—have always expected——" he

' began somewhat incoherently.

“Yes, papa, I know it has been ex-
pected and assumed in the family,

ever since Philip and I were children,
thst we should be married as soon
as 1 reached my twenty-second birth-
day; but such assumptions were mis-
taken, and such expectations will be
disappeointed,” aententiousif," declared
her nretty ladyship.

‘ut—but—think eof your
Bliza's fortune—-"

“Oh,, if 1 could’ be allowed to for-
get iti. It has been the bugbear of
my life.”” interposed the girl impa-
tiently. “What a sentimental old
‘gouse Aunt Eliza must have been

Aunt

gnyway, to have made such a will in
this enlightened century,” she went
ot with curling lips. “1 know she
loved Phil's father when she was a
girl, and was heartbroken wlhen she
Wa8 cut out by her friend.
Then she transférred her affections to
Phillp, and made an idel of him-==at
leust after his mether's death=—=until
I appeared upon the seene, when, loy=
alty demanding that she should net
entlrely ignere her ewn kin, she eon-
cocted this preeious scheme of divid-

dearest

ing her money between us, provided
we would marry each other, and in
this way accomplish her purpose to
unite the houses of Crawford and
\Walton.”

“I suppose you know what will be-
come of the money if you don't fulfill
the conditions of the will?’ gravely

ohserved Mr. Russell, an expression

of keen anxiety: swee¢ping over his
ace.

“Yes, it is all to go to the Board of
Foreign Missions. Well, the heathen
may have it and welcome. I'm not
going to be the sacrificial lamb offer-
ed upon the altar dedicated to Hymen
by a lovesick old maid,”
tuitad Lady Beth.

“And Philip would also lose his half

tartly re-

Ly your -refusal,” said her father,

“and”--referring to the letter Ilying
near him—*it seems that he is re-
tarning prepared to do his part to-
ward preserving it in the family.”

“Well, if he is avaricious enough
tc lend himself to such a mercenary
scheme I'm sorry for him, that is all
[ have to-say about it,” was the pert
response.

“I'm not so sure.that the money is
the main object of his avarice, little
girl,” Siias Russell fondly and point-
edly 1eturned.

A wave of hot color swept to the
brow of the “little girl.”

“You forget I was only a freckled-
faced little fright with red hair and
an absolutely unbearable temper
when Philip went away, hence a very
unattractive bride in prospect for any
“Don’t
look so shocked, daddy dear,” she sud-
denly interposed, breaking into a sil-

”

one,” she flashed back at him.

very laugh, but with a mocking light

in her great blue eyes, “for it was

true, even though I was your darling

daughter, and I heard him say it.”
(To be Continued.)

Persecuted

by the pangs of Indigestion or the tor-
ments of Dyspepsia a man is unfitted
for work and a burden to himself. The
cure is difficult and may not be rapid
unless you take Prescription “A.”
Tvwo or Three bottles will strengthen
the digestive organs and enable them
to assimilate food, etc.

FOR SALE

by
"~ Dr. F, Stafford & Son Foot of Thea-
.tm Hill.
Stafford’s Pharmacy, Duckworth St.,
and all' Qutport merchants.
.. Price:” Small  Size—25 cents; post-
age b cents extra.
Price: ‘Karge Size—b50 cents;
age 10:cents’ extra.
Prepared only by Dr. F. Stafford &
Son, St. John’s, Nfid; manufacturers
of 3 Specialties:— ¥ .
‘Stafford’s Queen_of. Limment
Stafford’s Prescripfion “A.”
Stafford’s Phoratone Cought and
Cold Cure —~may30 tf

post-

“What dh‘ty hands you have, John-
nie!” said the teacher. “What would
you say if T came to school like that?” |
“I. wouldn’t say nothin’” Treplied

~Johnnie. “I'd be too polite.”
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KEIP IINARh’S LINIMENT IN THE
HOUSE,

Every Article in the Store a BARGAIN at

LARACY'S,

and MEN’S CLOTHING at Cost.

BOYS’

' LADIES’ CORSETS for 60c.; sold at $1.00.

BOYS’ WHITE BLOUSES from 35c.

CROCKERY and GLASSWARE at give
prices.

away

LARACY'’S are going out of business and are
selling off.

345 and 347 Water Street.
(opp. the Post Office.)

$10,000

NEWFOUNDLAND

o
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DEBENTURES.

We are open for offers in lots to suit
purchasers.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

John’s.

We want a bid {0
block of Newifoundland
Government 4 per cenl.
Debentures.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager. = « « =« =
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TO F ARMERS!

We have just received another large ship-
ment of our Celebrated Fertilizers, consisting
of :—

Nitrate of Soda.

Basic Slag.

Aristook Potato Fertilizer.
Special Potato Fertilizer.
Scottish Potato Fertilizer.
Canadian Potato Fertilizer.
X X X Special Fertilizer.
Grain and Grass Fertilizer.
Imperial Superphosphates.
Bone Meal.

COLIN CAMPBELL.

ST. JOHN.

\

BUTTER!

This week we talk Butter. All
the way from Old Ireland, ONE
THOUSAND POUNDS of ibe
genuine article. Its equal mot to
be had.

J J. ST. JOHN.
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