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THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XVI.
her SOUL SHINES

THROUGH HER EYES
(Continued.)
Gerald a visit,’ he said, 

il his head will stand it. 
And, by the way, Sir Talbot 

was kind enough to ask me to walk 
up to the Hall. I think I will go, 
ii------’

* Pray do 1* said the duchess, pleas
antly. • And bear our anxious in
quiries after Miss Lilian’s health. 
Poor girl ! She will be tired out, 1 
know. ’

Dawson Slade passed his white 
hand over his mouth, to hide the 
faint, flickering smile.

will make -most particular in
quiries,’ he said.

‘ Give her my love,’ said the duch
ess, ‘ and say please that I shall drive 
over this afternoon to thank her.’

Dawson Slade bowed,and held open 
the door for her grace.

Then he came back, and stood by 
the window, looking out on the lawn.

Yes, it was quite plain. Hilda Fane 
the actress, was Lilian Woodleigh, 
the heiress. Her identity was proved 
by her likeness to Sir Talbot. There 

. could be no doubt on the point. But 
why—but why had she been so much 
startled by his, Dawson Slade’s, ap
pearance ?

As he mused, recalling the moment 
of their meeting in the greenroom, 
the strange look of astonishment, 
dread and defiance, all mingled to
gether, rose before him.

What could it mean but that she 
had concealed the fact of her being 
an actress from all ?

So rapt was he that when the duke 
crossed over to him and put a hand 
on his shoulder he was guilty of a 
slight start.

' Did you briug a gun with you 
Slade?’ asked his grace. 1 Three 
more days, and we have the first of 
September. I hope you brought your 
gun ; if not----- ’

‘I think there was a gun case 
among the luggage,’ was the reply 
* But whether it reached its destina
tion or not------’

' No matter,’ said the duke. ‘ You 
can take your pick from my room. 
I’m going round the farm—have you 
seen my new pigs? No, of course 
not. Well, come round with me 
when you come back !" and his grace 
trotted out.

Dawson Siade stood a minute 
longer, then turned and ascended the 
great staircase to Gerald’s room. The 
door was ajar, and he went in.

The young marquis was lying, head 
upon arm, his delicate face flushed 
and feverish.

‘ Who is that? Oh, Slade ! I’ve 
been waiting for you. How kind of 
you to come ; I knew I might expect 
you. Are you very tired ? What a 
night it was !’

* What a morning it is,’ said Slade, 
leaning over the bed and passing his 
cool, white hand over the hot brow.
' This comes of amateur theatricals, 
Gerald; beware of them in future.’
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“Burnt by Boiling 
Hot Grease.”

HOW OFTEN ACCIDENTS HAPPEN- 
AND NO RELIEF IS AT HANOI ,
As a remedy for this state of affairs, 

every family should always keep, 
ready for use a box of Dr. Bowel’» 
Herb and Gum Salve, Nature’s Healer, 
for Burns, Cuts, Scalds, Chapped! 
Hands, Pimple#, Piles, Corn# Sores, 
etc. Read the following case.
Dear Sirs.— .x. ,

Having received your medicine, $ 
take great pleasure in recommending 
same to all concerned. Your Gum 
Salve '.1 worth its weight in gold. 
Recently I burnt myself badly with, 
grease, catching flré, which caused 
most excruciating pain. Only one ap
plication of your Gum Salve was ne
cessary to render Immediate relief.

Trusting that someone may read 
this and give your Gum Salve a test, 
the way I did, and wishing you every 
success.

Respectfully yours,
F. F. TAYLOR,

Station Operator, Macoun, Sask.
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‘ No ! cried Gerald. ‘ I would suffer 
ten times as much for the delight of 
such a night as we had last night. 
Wasn’t she glorious, Slade ? Glori
ous !’

‘Who?’ he asked, vacantly.
1 Who !’ cried Gerald, indignantly. 

* Why, Lilian Woodleigh ! How can 
you ask? Slade, I haven’t been able 
to. sleep all night for the vision of her. 
Oh, how could you look at her, and 
and listen to her, and play at all ?’

Dawson Slade smiled.
‘ Made of different clay to you, 

Gerald,' he said, smoothing the pillow 
with a hand as gentle as a woman’s.

‘ Stiffer clay. You are wax, and 
very excitable wax, too. But she 
played well.’

‘ Well? Divinely !" groaned Ger
ald. ‘ Well ! Did you ever see any
thing like it?’

Diwson Slade smile gently.
‘ Once or twice,’ he said. ‘ But 

what’s the matter, Gerald—the old

Stop
taking liquid physic or big or little 
pills, that which make you worse 
instead of curing. Cathartics don’t 
cure—they Irritate and weaken the 
bowels. CASCARETS make the 
bowels strong, tone the muscles so 
they crawl and work —when they 
do this they are healthy, producing 
right results.

CASCARETS 10c. a box for a 
week’s treatment, all druggists. 
Biggest seller in the world. Mil
lion boxes a month.

headache? I saw it coming, looming 
in the distance last night. You ought 
to be more careful, and avoid excite
ment.'

Gerald waved him to silence.
• How is she ?’ he asked, pantingly. 

* Has anybody been up to inquire?’
‘ I’m going now,’ said _Dawson 

Slade.
Gerald groaned.
' And I cannot go with you I How 

' I long to see her, and I cannot move ; 
my head is on fire. How splendidly 
you played last night. And you are 
going to see her now. Tell her, Slade 
— tell her—ah ! you cannot tell her 
hall what I feèl. 'And Harold—thank 
Harold for me,’

‘ Harold, her cousin ?’ said Dawson 
Slade. ‘ A fine fellow, like a giant. 
Heir to the baronetcy, isn’t he ?"

Gerald nodded his aching head.
‘ And the estates ?’ said Dawson

Slade.
Again Hairoid nodded,
‘ And Miss Woodleigh takes all the 

rest, 1 suppose? Sir Talbot is teput- 
cd to be wealthy—is that so?’

• Yes, I think so,’ said Gerald ; * but 
I don’t know. He acknowledged 
Harqld as his heir until—until Lilian 
appeared. '

‘ And now ?’ asked Slade.
‘ I don’t know how it stands,’ said 

Gerald, feebly. ‘ I fancy that Harold 
and she are to marry. What is the 
milter?’

For Dawsop Slade’s hand had sud
denly closed on the hot forehead.

‘ Nothing,’ came the low£ softly 
toned voice. ‘ They are to many, 
are they? Your friend, Harold, is a 
lucky fellow ! I see ! Keep the money 
and the estate in the family. Yes— 
jf that is so, 1 can understand the

arrangememt. And Miss Woodleigh 
—how is she disposed toward it? 
Your friend Harold"is a fine fellow—’

‘Is he not?’ assented Gerald, 
quickly. ‘ A splendid fellow ! Half 
Hercules, half Apollo, and so frank, 
and what, if he were a woman, would 
be called ‘ sweet-natured’ ! Yes, he 
is a "fine fellow. Is there a girl who 
could resist him?’

Dawson Slade sat with lowered 
lids, smoothing the satin counter
pane with his white, satinlike hands, 
his face as impassive as a statue’s.

‘ And to reverse it,’ he said, raising 
his eyes, with a faint smile, ‘ who 
could resist her?’

Gerald drew a long breath, and 
his pale face flushed.

‘ No cue,’ he said ; th’en he smiled, 
twisted round to get better view ol 
the statuesque face ; ‘ excepting, per
haps, youiself, Slade; Slade ; you are 
different to most of the sons of men. 
But if she smiled kindly on you, even 
you, would be lost.’

‘Lost, indeed 1’ he retorted. ‘I 
am going up to the Hall ; let us hope 
that she will not smile sweetly on 
me.’

‘ Go,’ said Gerald, with an envious 
sigh. ‘ Ah, how 1 wish I could go 
with you ! Tell her—no ; tell her 
nothing ; I must wait until 1 see her.’

Dawson Slade put his hand on the 
boy’s suddenly flushed face, with a 
gesture of half-amused pity.

‘ Poor Gerald !" he murmured.
'No, don’t pity me,’ said Gerald, 

raising himself on his elbow,, and 
looking, with large, eager eyes, be
yond Slade—beyond the whole world. 
’You pity me because I love her! You 
are wrong, Slade. Yes, I love her, 
but with a love you cannot under
stated—a love that sweetens this nar
row life of mine, and gives me some
thing to live for. Her face is like a 
poem, and it moves me as never a, 
poem could do. It is not only its 
beauty—what it is I can’t tell—but 
one seems to see the soul through the 
deep, clear eyes, and in a smile that 
plays about the curved lips. It is a 
face one ponders over, trying to read 
and understand. It is always chang
ing, too; one moment soft and gentle 
as a girl’s; the next full of a mys
terious something which perplexes, 
almost troubles, me. Are you laugh
ing at me, Slade?’

Dawson Slade raised his eyes; 
there was not the shadow of a smile 
in them.

Kidney
Suffering

Backache» and tired feellnge tell of 
weak kidney action—Prompt re
lief by using O R-A. W. CHASE’S 
KIDNEY AND LIVER PILLS

There is no treatment for kidney 
disease which will «(Tord von relief té 
quickly as Dr. A. W. Chase’s KUtefe 
and Liver Pile, and none which will s 
certainly cure the most complicate, 
forms of this disease.

There is a reason for this. Dr. A 
W. Chase’s Kidney and Liver Pill: 
awaken the action of the liver nr 
bowels as well as the kidneys and then 
by effect a thorough cleansing an 
regulating of the excretory system.

Mr. S J. Arguy, Kars, Carleton, Co 
Ont., writes:-—“I have suffered a grea 
deal wth kidney troubles and pains i 
the small of the back and have trie 
t good many remedies without obtain 
ing very much benefit. I wish to sa- 
however, that I can heartily recommen. 
Or. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills as : 
iplendid medicine as then have proven 
>f very great value to me.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney /and Liver Pills, 
me pill a dose, 25 oehts a box, at all 
lealers, or Edmandm, Bates & Co, 
Toronto. Befuee substitutes.

’Gierald, you are à poet,’ he said, 
quietly, ‘and unlike most poets, you 
have hit the mark. I was never fur
ther from laughing In my life. You 
have described her face to a nicety. 
Your friend, Harold, is a lucky man. 
Lie quietly till I come back. Let me 
put that blind down; the sun comes 
in your eyes. ‘The soul shines 
through her eyes.’ Yes, Gerald, you 
are a poet. Good-by.” ;

‘Good-by,’ murmured Gerald. ‘Come 
tc me when you return.’

Dawson Slade nodded and left the 
room.
. It was past noon; he could call at 
the Hall without a breach of etiquette, 
and he caught up his hat and went 
slowly across the parklike lawn of 
the Grange, through the narrow lanes, 
all sweet with, honeysuckle and wild 
flowers,, to the Woodleigh grounds, 
seeing nothing and lost In thought.

Once arrived at the beginning of the 
great avenue leading to the Hall, he 
paused, as if half minded to go back; 
but his resolution lasted only for a 
minute, and, with a faint tightening 
of the well-cut lips, he walked on.

Before him rose the majestic, old 
mansion* its red bricks and time- 
marked stone half hidden by the rich 
growth of Ivy.^ He ascended the 
broad stone steps, up which kings and 
princes had trodden in the days of 
old, and entered the hall by the 
wide open doors.

A servant, in the Woodleigh livery, 
came forward, with that air of re
spect which long training gives his 
class, and waited to be accosted.

, Dawson Slade took out his card 
case.

‘Is Sir Talbot at home?’ he asked.
The man took the cârd and opened 

the door of a drawing room.
‘I will go and see; will you take a 

seat, sir, it you please?’
Dawson Slade walked to the win

dow, and looked out upon the sweet 
gardens, all ablaze with flower beds 
lying like jewels on the velvet lawn, 
stretched down to the plantations, and 
waited.

No one looking at his handsome face 
so calm and still, and impassive, 
would have guessed that his heart was 
beating with suppressed excitement, 
or have credited that he saw nothing 
of flowers or lawn, but that a beauti
ful face blotted out everything in his 
actual, as Well as mind’s eye.

Presently he heard—his ears, as 
well as his eyes, were as quick as a 
North American Indian’s— a door 
open, and, turning, saw a figure com
ing, with swimming, graceful step, to
ward him. It was Lilian Woodleigh.

A sudden thrill- of surprise ran 
through him.

To be continued.

American Grass Hooks —
Scythe Shape.

Patent Snaiths, Scythe Stones, 
Hay Rakes, Hay Forks.

All Selling Very Elieap.
Special prices to Wholesale Customers 

Semi for Price List.

Martin Hardware Co

POSTCARDS.
Just in time for the celebration. 

Series of 21 Cards in Black and White 
Callotype.

No,

No,

No.

No.

No.

No.

No.
No.
No.

No.
No.
No.

No.

No.
No.
No.
No.
No
No.
No.
No.

1—Cupids, Nfld- 
ko

Raising the Flag 
in honor of the l’er-Cenlenary.

, 2—View of Mosquito, with Carbo- 
near Island.

3— Guire’s Rock with Village of 
Mosquito in distance.

4— Custom House, Harbor Grace - 
Site of Old Pirates Fort.

7— Newfoundl’d Highlanders salut
ing Guy’s Habitation.

8— Newiiiimdrd Highlandersealut
ing Birthplace ol Sir Henry Pyrin

9— Cuibonear.
10— llaccalien Island.
11— Naked Man Rock, near Bay-de- 

'Venlv. ,
12— Bay-de-Verde.
13— Ochre Pit Cove.
14— Northern Bay—in the year 1775 

400 lives w ere lost on lire beach.
15— Hawaiien Island Lighthouse, or 

first laud sighted by Guy.
18— < upids No 1.
19— Cupids No. 2.
20— Cupids No. 3.
21— Cupids, Guy’s first, settlement.
22— Spectacle Head near Cupids.
23— Cupids looking out the Bay.
25—Methodist Church, Cupids.
27—Arrival of Flagstaff to be erected

On Guv’s, Point.
Price—81 per hnniired. 18c. pr 
doz . 3e- ea, or eel ol 21 for 25c.

A Three Card Length Panoramic View 
of Cupids—price 35c pr doz, 4c each.

DICKS * Co.,
jyG Popular Bookstore,

HUP ms. Ml II6. P. toJTJlT M, li.
Andrews, Miss Maud, card 
Anderson, Miss Sophia,

Flower Hill St. 
Ashburn, F. F.

B
Barrett, H. O.
Baird, Wm„ Neagle’s Hill 
Barnes, D„

Hayward’s Avenue 
Beasley, Miss Alice,

c Mrs. Horwood Parsons 
Bell, Mrs. R„ card 
Byrne, T„ care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Bowen, Miss B., Victoria St. 
Boggan, J. J., -slip 
Bouzan, C. D.
Bowen, aPtrick, card,

late Sound Island 
Bonavisky, Jos.
Bussey, Henry, retd.
Butler, Samuel, retd.
Butler, Richard, Gower St. 
Butler, Mr., Water St. West 
Burke, W. J.

Greenshield, J. G.
Gillette James 
Gosse, Master Wm.,

Cabot Street 
Gosse, Mrs. T., retd.
Gurrie, Wm.

Campbell, John 
Carter, J., Belvidere St. 
Cashin, Richard,

Water St. West 
Cooper, Nemiah, retd. 
Connors, P. J.
Clouter Allan, care G.P.O. 
Cooper, R. F.
Coombs, Henry,

----- - Street No. 9
Cuddihy, Miss Kate 
Carter, Mrs. E.
Chytman, Gilley,

St. John’s East 
Campion, Joseph,

late schr. Olive
X»
Dawe, Miss Mary,

Crosbie Hotel
Dalais, F. O.
Drodge, Mrs. Milley,

c General Post Office 
Douglas, G. C„

Prescott St. 
Donovan, James, McKay St. 
Doyle, Edward, card,

Hoylestown
Dowding, Jesse (slip),

c G. P. O.
Dunphie, Miss Nellie,

c G.P.O.
E

Escort, Mark.

Foley, William, c G.P.O. 
Fleet, T.
Fitzpatrick, Minnie, card 
Foote, R. J„ Gower St. 
Fitzgerald, W„ Queen’s Rd.

G
Grant, Wm. T.
Garland, T. H., card,

Cochrane Street

Haynes, W. Allan 
Harvey, Miss Janett 
Hampton, Rebecca, retd. 
Harvey, L„ retd.
Hathaway, Miriam,

late New York 
Hartney, James, York St. 
Herbert, S. E.
Henson, Miss M„

late New York 
Henebury, Mr.,

late Steam Cooperage 
Hynes, Patrick J.,

care General Delivery 
Hynes, Mrs. J.
Hodder, Angus, card 
Howell, Irestis 
Hart, Robert, teacher 
Howley, Margaret, retd. 
Hutchings, Wm., agent 
Hunt, Lizie 
Hustin, Joseph 
Henry, James 
Heel, Jessie, Military Road 
Humby, Mrs. James,

Summers’ Field

Irons, D. McKenzie,
care General Delivery

J
Jeans, Miss, Blackhead 
Jackson, Reg., late Halifax

K
Kean, Michael 
Kennedy, Mr. A., barber 
Kelly, Mr., Water St. West 
Kehoe, Maggie, retd. „
King, Miss Jane,

House Square
Kushener, D.
Kennedy, Miss George 
Keene, Richard, retd.

Lane, Mrs. Sarah,
Adelaide Street

Lewis, C. F.
Levin, Simion 
Lee, Thomas,

late Goose Bay Branch
M

Martin, Mise.F„
_ Forest Road 

Marks, S., care Miss Butt
Casey's Street

Martin, Alfred,
care Gen. Post Office 

Maher, Miss Lizzie,
care General Delivery 

Mansfield, Mrs. E„
Springfield, 

care General Delivery 
Malone, J. J.
Maher, L„ bank 
Myrden, James, card,

Water Street

Morgan, John,
late Bell Island 

Molloy, Maggie,
Rennie Mill Road 

Murphy, Miss 
Mugford, Miss Mary G.,

Queen Street

Me
McLaren, G. S.
McNally, Daniel 
McDonald, H„ card 
McGrath, Mrs.
McCarthy, Wm.,

Walsh’s Square 
McNash, Mrs. F.
McDougal, Ronald,

York Street
McGuire, Gordon, .agent 

N
Newell, Mrs. Michael 
Nedeam, J., card 
Noseworthy, Harry 
Noseworthy, Wm.,

Freshwater Rd.
0

O’Neill, Miss Mary,
George’s St.

O’Neill, B.. P. O. box 145 
Olson, Racine

P
Parrott, S.
Parsons, Miss Janie, 
Parsons, P., photographer 
Penny, Miss Neil,

New Gower Street 
Pearcey, Miss,

care Joseph Adams 
Perry, George,

Seamen's mission 
Phelan, Miss Lizzie,

care John Whelan
West End

Pike, Wm. H„
Blackmarsh Road 

Pippy, Ethel 
Power, Miss Mary A.,

Adelaide Street 
Puddister, Miss Mary 
Phelan, Miss,

Duc.kworth St

R
Ryan, Mrs. Mary,

Plymouth Road 
Ryan, Mrs. Robert 
Ryan, Michael, card,

late Cape Breton 
Ross, Mrs. Martin, card, 
Rowe. G. A.
Roberts, Chesley, card 
Rowe, Eleazor,

late Cape Breton 
Roberts, M. C., card 
Rossiter, Miss Alice,

Hutchings’ St. 
Roberts, M. C„

late Montreal
Rose, Robert 

S
Stagg, Miss Madge.

McDougall Street

St. George, Miss K„
Duckworth Street

Samit, L.
Sharpe, Abraham 
Shave, Capt. Thus.
Stern burg, H. H.
Smith, Mrs. J. E., cottage 
Smith, Mrs. Chas.,

Blackmarsh Road 
Smith, Miss Lillie, card.

New Gower Street 
Snow, Isaac, Barnes’ Road 
Somerton, Elizabeth, retd. 
Short, C. L.
Soper, Mrs. Joe, slip 
Squires, Miss May 
Squires, B. H.
Sinnott, John J., retd. 
Scapens, J. H.
Sullivan, John,

late s.s. Bruce

Tarrant, C. F., card 
Tracey, Mamie, card,

Gower Street 
Taylor, Bertram,

alte Norris’ Arm 
Turreli, Beniamine, card.

South Side
Taylor, A.
Tillene, Phil 
Tilley, Mrs. Jas. G.,

Barter's llill
Thomas, M„

New Gower Street 
Thompson, Mrs. Robert,

Prospect Street 
Tulk, Mrs. J. A.,

late Grand Falls

Verge, Miss Mary E.,
Water Street

W
Way Archibald

Gower Street 
Way, Miss B„ Prescott St. 
Way, Kenneth,

care Franklin & Co. 
Watson, Mrs. H. A.
Webber, Arch, Field St. 
Whelton, J. J., card 
Wellon, J. J.
Wells, James 
White, A.- T.,

Clergy House, Bonavista 
White, Capt. George,

Young Street
Windsor, John,
Williams, David 
Winsor, Wm.
Wilson, Rev. Edward 
White, Cyrus, South Side 
Windsor, Mrs. J. A.
White, E. A., card 
White, C. A.
Woodland, Herbert 
Woodworth, J. B.

Yoe, Mrs. Thomas,
Adelaide Street

SB^LMSIV'S LIST.

BEST CROWN AND

Rivened Back Scythes
30 to ,38 in. to *8.80 doz.

American Scythes — $5.20 to 
$7.20 doz.

Best B. Y. Grass Hooks.

A D Herman, Alex.,
Goldsmith, Charlie, Hopkins, Henry, schr. Gladys Whidden

schr. Albatha schr. Dorothy Baird Winsor, Arthur,
Shears, Parson, schr. Golden Hind

schr. Albatha E
De Camba, Arthur, Ryan, John Joseph, J

A. II. White schr. Exceldia
Stick, J„

llansen, Capt., schr. Josa

B schr. E. P. Morris K
Wall Emanuel, Olsen, Capt. Jac.,

schr. Bessie Jennex F s.s. Knudsen
Francis, Alex., Seddon, G.,

schr. B. G. Anderson Bond, Walter, s.s. Kanawha
Morris, Capt. Wm., schr. Florence M. Smith Grandy George,

schr. G. B. Anderson Penny, Albert, s.s. Fiona schr. Kitchener
Batstone, Capt. Thomas, brig Fleetwing ir

schr. Bonanza Atkinson, Capt. N., Briquet, Capt.,
Favorna schr. Madelina

C G lb slop, Capt., s.s. Magda
Carter, Capt., Hibb, James J., While, John,

schr. C. Randolph schr. Gladys Whidtl 11 schr. Winnie Spencer

Mason, Firth,
schr. Margaret May R. 

N
Lannon, Mrs. John,

schr. Northern Light
P -

Mossman, Laurence,
schr. Parana

It
Wiseman. Robert,

schr. Reginald Anotey 
Bates, E., schr. Rose 

S
O'Hara, James,

s.s. St. Vincent
T

Petite, Henry, schr. Tobeatic
W

Rodgers, Captain,
schr. Water Lilly 

Keeping, Wm., s.s. Was is

G. P. 0., July 18, 1910.

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the 
WorlJ to communicate direct with 
English
MANUFACTURERS • DEALERS

to each class of goods. Besides being a 
complete commercial guide to London 
and its suburbs the Directory contains 
lets of

EXPORT MERCHAN
witli the poods they ship, and the Co.onial 
and Foreign Markets the

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

hey supp.y,
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Porte to which they 
-■ail, and indicating the approximate 
sailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agenciee can advertise 
their trade cards for 4E1, or large adver
tisements from 4E8.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Ltd
ag, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C.

EUROPEAN AGENCY.
INDENTS promptly executed at ioweet 

caeh prices for all kinds of British 
and Continental goods, including •— 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicale and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and-Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfum 
Hardware, Machinery an 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 2* per cent, to 6 per cent.
Ï rode Discount» allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Owe» from £10 upward». 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON A SONS,
(Established 1814.) .

a$, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C. 
Cab'e Ad-tr*.. : " Awcaibs Lotaxy,

PtFriBgM?
IT HAS ROUSED THE CURIOSITY 

OF THE WHOLE WEST
"Do yon really think" one housewife will say to another ‘ithat this 
new flour can be better than the flour we are using ?" O

Madam, there is no doubt about it.
But there is just one way you can be convinced. Toe must use 

It yourself.
ur claims will not satisfy you, but we back ap our claims In such 

4 way that you will lose nothing by trying Robin Hood.
Your grocer will tell you about our guarantee which gives yon

back your money if you are not 
satisfied.

THE SASKATCHEWAN 
FLOUR MILLS CO.

» LIMITED

MOOSE JAW 
SASK.

%

house jotasg.

M "


