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FLOURBEAVER’
makes a real home-made 

loaf of bread, close grained, beautifully white
with the delicious old-time flavor thatand tempting,

«mother’s brand” always had.
“Beaver” Flour makes Pies and Pastry that far excel anything made of 

western wheat flour, and iv: ih less shortening. And do ) ou know why? 
Western wheat flours are strong and absorb much water, but they lack flavor. 

Ontario fall wheat has the nutty flavor, and pastry-making qualities, but lacks strength. 
“Beaver” Flour contains the choicest Ontario wheat with a little Manitoba wheat to 

increase the strength.
The bakers of Toronto and London—the experts at the Agricultural Colleges—and 
thousands of homes through Ontario, Quebec and the Maritime Provinces—have proved 
that “Beaver” Fleur is superior to any western wheat flour and is equally good for Bread
and Pastrv. Trv it. DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals. 132

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

R. G ASH & CO., St. John’s, Sole Agents in Nlld„ will be pleased to quote prices.

The Snake 
Scotched

papers, nothing of that kind.” 
He waited a moment. “I’ll be 
off, sir ; there’s no time to waste. 
It’s a heavy job for me, this.” 

When he had gone Talbot

would disclose the fact that the 
accused was the earl’s son and 
heir.

He set his teeth hard and 
looked about him with a wolfish

-AND-

Justice Done.
staggered and would have fall- ^ are" 
en but for the sideboard. His “The game s not up yet ! he 
face was livid, and he was shak-1 said, in a defiant whisper, 
ing like a leaf. No papers ! The “They’ll hang him the
pocket-book which had been 
buried with the man : where was 
that—what had become of it : 
He clasped his burning head 
with his shaking hands and 
tried to think. With difficulty

evi
dence is too strong—they’ll 
hang him, they must!”

CHAPTER XXV.
(Continued )

“He hadn't time,” said Talbot, 
absently. “I—I mean, he ad- he got a decanter of brandy from 
ded, hurriedly, and with a glance the cellaret, poured himself out 
of fear, "that I suppose Earring- a glassful, and drank it. The 
don—or whoever did it—struck , pocket-book had not been found 
too quickly for him. j —what was there in that fact to

“Just so, sir. There were ' dismay him? It should rather 
some pawn tickets and a betting give him courage ; for doubtless 
card, a pipe and a little money.” the thing had fallen from the 

' “Nothing — nothing else?” man’s pocket and was still lying 
The words seemed to leave the hidden in the bracken. But Grey ! 
white lips as if they were spok

“You are Ralph Farringdon?” 
aid the commonplace-looking 
nan who had entered the room 
n which the happy little group 
vere seated. “I arrest you on 
i warrant.”

There was a moment of silent 
imazement and horror, then 
Veronica sprang in front of 
Ralph as if to protect him, one 
arm across his breast, the oth- 

j er extended towards the detec
tive. Mr. Saintsbury rose,

en with difficulty. “No—no pa
pers? I—I mean that would 
help to identify the man?” 

Grey shook his head.
“No, Mr. Talbot, there were no

j@s ©r Profit
health, sooner or later, shews its value. No man can expect to go 
very far or Very fast toward success—no woman either—who 
suffers from the heatjachcs, the sour stomach and poor digestion, 
the unpleasant breath and the good-for-nothing feelings which 
result from constipation and biliousness. But just learn for 
yourself what a difference will be made bv a few doses of

BEECHAHI’S PILLS
Tested through three generations—"favorably known the world over 
this perfect vegetable and always efficient family remedy is univers
ally accepted as the best preventive or corrective of disorders of the 
organs of digestion. Beecham’s Pills regulate thebowels, stir the liver 
to natural activity—enable you to get all the nourishment and blood- 
making qualities from y our food. Assure as y ou try them you willkncw 
that—in your looks and in your increased vigoi—Beecham’s Pills

, ,, . ,, , white with consternation. Ralph
soon be on the spot would search was the firgt to k
every inch of the ground. He , ^ , , „„ , , ,
must be there first: on pretence , °n w'hat charge? he asked- 
of assisting them he must search i ca^m^» but ™ a v«ice that 
and find the certificates which ! shook’ naturally enough.

! “Wilful murder ! You are 
charged with the murder of 

1 James Oatway, at Lynne Court, 
on the night of—”

A cry broke from Veronica’s I 
lips, and she flung both her 
arms round his neck, then she 
drew back her head and looked 
him full in the face with a 
smile.

“You—you are not afraid, 
Ralph?” she cried, hoarsely.

He smiled down at her as he 
slowly put her arms from him.

“Afraid, dearest ? No! Why 
should I be? I am innocent !”

The arrest had been made 
quietly, and as quietly Ralph 

j was conveyed by the night mail 
( to Halsery . It need not be said 
that Veronica, George Saints
bury and Ada travelled by the 
same train. Veronica’s calm
ness and self-possession under 
the terrible blow amazed even

Saintsbury, who had learned to 
know her.

“Why should I be afraid or 
cast down?” she said. “I know 
that he is innocent, and I am 
sure that his innocence will be 
proved. Besides, they will let 
me see him, and do you think I 
would distress him and mak 
him ashamed of me, by showing 
him that I doubt the justice and 
goodness of God?”

They let her see him, as she 
! had hoped, for a few minutes.
I But little was said as they clung 
to each other, and Veronica did 
not even cry.

“I will come to you whenever 
they will let me,” she said, very 
quietly. “But the truth will be 
discovered before many days 
have passed—perhaps before 
many hours. Ah, dearest, if 
they would only let me go with 
you!”

Grey brought the news of the 
arrest to the Court the next 
morning, while the earl and Tal
bot were at breakfast ; the old 
man had come down to breakfast 
for the first time for many 
years. »

“He is in Halsbery gaol, my 
lord,” said Grey, after he had 
given an account of the arrest. 
“Mr. Slocombe, from London, 
who took him, says that he was 
astonishingly calm, and, of 
course, declared his innocence.”

“Of course,” said Talbot, who 
still looked white and haggard.

The earl glanced at him sharp
ly.

“I’m inclined to think he’s 
right. Is that all, Grey?” for 
the inspector seemed to hesi
tate.

“Er—I think I ought to say, 
my lord, that Miss Veronica is 
at the Roebuck Hotel at Hals
ery—she and the father and the 
little girl Farringdon rescued 
from the fire.”

Talbot started, but the earl 
did not move a muscle, though 
his eyes grew dark.

“Is that all?”
“The examination is at two 

o’clock, my lord.”
“I will be there, on the bench,

How could he be otherwise with 
Veronica’s example before him 
and with the consciousness of 
his innocence to uphold him?

Mr. Saintsbury had engaged 
Mr. Selby, the sharpest lawyer 
in the district, and he had an 
interview with Ralph a few min
utes before the examination.

“I may as well say at once 
that I am sure you are not 
guilty, Mr. Farringdon,” he 
said; “but I ought to point out 
to you that the evidence is very 
strong. It was most unfortun
ate that you should have drop
ped your knife on that particu
lar night, and more unfortunate 
still that you should have been 
seen with the deceased and been 
heard quarrelling with him.”

“Not quarrelling,” said Ralph. 
“Besides, one does not stab the 
man one happens to have a few 
words with ; and if I had done so 
I should scarcely have been 
such an idiot as to bury him! 
I could have said that he was 
poaching and that I killed himsaid the earl, grimly.

“Surely you will not go, sir,” I in a fair fight ! 
put in Talbot, anxiously. “You The door opened as he was
are not fit__” speaking and Mr. Whetstone

“I will be there,” repeated the and Burchett entered. Ralph 
earl, as he dismissed Grey with | turned swiftly to meet the lat
a gesture of his hand.

Talbot went upstairs and 
rang for Gibbon, who came and 
stood with downcast eyes and 
hands hanging respectfully 
his sides.

ter and held out his hand, then 
paused and drew it back. Mr. 
Burchett seized it and rung it. 
resigning it to Mr. Whetstone 

at | reluctantly. Mr. Selby looked on 
keenly.

“Look out some dark clothes,” I “You two evidently share my 
said Talbot, in the coldly inso- belief in his innocence,” he said.

“Yes, Mr. Selby,” said Whet
stone, with quiet confidence ; 
while Burchett did not think it 
necessary to speak. “I came to 
see if I could do anything; but 
you are here, and all that can be

To be continued.

lent voice with which he always 
addressed the man. “I am go
ing to the Court to this exami 
nation.

“Yes, sir,” said Gibbon. He 
turned to go, then hesitated, and 
came back. “I was thinking of I done will be, I know, 
isking you to let me leave your I Mr. Selby nodded, 
service, Mr. Denby,” he said.

Talbot looked over his shoul 
der at him.

“Oh, you were?” he said, with 
a sneer. “Then abandon thfi 
thought. I do not intend to let 
you go. Strange as it may 
seem, you are of some use to 
me.

“I was thinking of buying a 
little public house that’s in the 
market,” Gibon went on, as if 
he had not heard the refusal.
“It is a promising investment, 
and I have saved a little money.
Not enough, of course, but I 
was thinking you’d be so kind 
as to give me the remainder. It 
would be a matter of about 
thousand pounds, sir.”

Talbot turned on him slowly 
ind with an angry frown.

“Are you out of your mind?” 
he said, contemptuously, “or 
have you been drinking? Get 
rut of my sight you—you jail 
bird ! Ah !” as Gibbon winced 
an unhealthy red stole into his 
pallid face. “You’d forgotten 
that little fact, I suppose? Well,
I have not. Let me hear any 
urther of this nonsense, and I'll 

kick you out and brand yTou for 
the felon you are 

Gibbon wetted his lips with 
his tongue.

“Don’t— don’t threaten me,
Mr. Denby,” he said,

Office Specialty 
Saving Devices.

Steel or wood half and whole 
Sectional Cabinets, made up 
from Shannon, Vertical and 
Document Files. Index Draw
ers, etc., in fact every device 
for labour saving in office 
work. Also, a complete line 
in filing supplies.

Are you interested ?
“ Let’s talk with you.”

A good subject :
“ Let s correspond.”

OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG. CO., 
Ltd., Toronto. Canada.

FRED. V. CHESMAN,
Representative.

NEW BOOKS.
Paper, 50e. Cloth, 70c.

Psoriasis 
Was Cured

Psoriasis is another name for 
chronic eczema. It is the worst form 
of this dreadful itching skin disease. 
Once eczema has reached this stage 
it is usually considered incurable.

Mrs. Nettie Massey, Consecon, Ont., 
writes :—"I thought it my duty to tell 
you the great benefit I received from 
using Dr. Chase's Ointment. For five 
years I suffered with what three doc
tors called Psoriasis. I doctored with 
three different doctors, with no good 
results, and one of our noted doctors 
told me if any one offereàsào guaran
tee me a cure for $50.00 to keep my 
money in my pocket, as I could not 
be cured.

“The disease spread afll over me 
even on my face and head. The itch- 
*n8 and burning was hard to bear. 
“I ’ast my brother read in the paper 
about Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a 
healer. I used 8 boxes, and I am glad 
to sav I am entirely cured, not a sign 
of a «ore to be seen."

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60c a box, at 
*5 ”, Edmanson, Bates A
Co., Limited, Toronto,

The Set, by Rex Beach 
Maids in a Market Garden, by Clo 

Graves.
The Turnstile, by A. E. W. Mason. 
The House of Fortune, by Max Rem 

berton.
almost I The Serpent's Tooth, by B. M. Croker 

pleadingly. “I—I don’t want to The^treet of the Sands- by F- M 
do you any harm—I don’t want The Rat Trap, by Daniel Woodroffe 
to say a word — I’ll keep my Lover™ea Littlc To"n' b>" E- Buck- 
mouth shut as long as I’m alive, I Galbraith of Wyngates, hy E. E.
if you’ll act on the square by From th^nge. of Seventeen, by Eden 
me— Phiiipotts.

At another time Talbot might £ ^,”5' STsSS
have detected the significance and Hosken.
of the words, and recognised the 
threat contained in them ; but I noids.
his mind was off its

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Hee« Dressmaker skeald keep 
■ Catalogue Scrap Beck of ear Fit
ter* Cats. These will be feand very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9339—9340.—A CHARMING AFTER
NOON OB HOME FBOCK.

123?

93TÛ

Composed of Ladeis* Skirt Pattern. 
9340, and Ladies' Waist Pattern. 9339. 
The design may be developed in silk, 
wash fabrics, cloth, or satin. As here 
shown blue taffeta was used, with 
trimming of blue and white striped 
messaline. The waist pattern is cut 
in 6 sizes: 32. 34. 36. 38. 40 and 42 in
ches bust measure. The skirt pattern 
in 5 sizes : 22. 24. 26. 28 and 30
inches waist measure. It requires 10 
yards of 24 inch material for a 36 
inch size.

This calls for two separate patterns 
which will be mailed to any address 
on receipt of 10c. for each pattern in 
silver or stamps.

Suitable materials for any of these 
patterns can be procured from AYRiî 
A SONS, Ltd. Sunples on request 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

9332.—A SIMPLE PRACTICAL
MODEL.

Fred Rey-

balance,|ThecAonnve?s.0f Authority’ by Dorothy 

muddled and obscured by the The Ruby Heart of Kishgar by A. W 
dull terror that sat upon him. L^^self, by a Woman * 

with an oath he strode to the Forty, 
man and struck him across the W""'
lips. Queux. ’

“You hound, you are drunk!” The,Çaa1^y3e8tlny' by Mrs- c- A. wn- 
he said. “Get out of my sight The Virgin Royal, by Mrs Donald
and don’t come into my presence The^te slave Market, by Archi 

till you are sober again— bald Mackirby.
Gibbon looked as if he were September and Fashion

about to spring upon him, then 
he recoiled and, with his hand 
to his bruised lips, left the room.

CHAPTER XXVI.
All the county was in a state 

of. excitement over the “Lynne 
Court Murder;” but Ralph, in 
his prison cell, was calm enough.

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller * Stationer.

To Let on Building Lease
or Lwses: LAND in the West End. suit
able for the erection of a factory or dwell-«ssrâte:a

aug3,s,tf

Ladies’ Princess Wrapper or House 
Dress.

This design is suitable for Ander
son gingham, chambrey. lawn, percale, 
or cashmere, henrietta. silk or vel
vet. It may be finished in high neck 
with flat or standing collar, or in 
round or square low outline. The 
sleeve may be long or to the elbow 
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 34. o' 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measur 
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

WE HAVE 
FAITHFULLY -1

considered the Fur
niture needs and 
offer a choice line of 
Furniture that will 
bring brightness and 
comfort to the home. 
Everything here to 
tit the season. Never 
here before in larger,

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

Sise.

Name

Addreea in full:-

DIRECT
Mixed Pickles,I 
Chow Chow Pi!

Le|

F. McNAI
Mi nurd’s Liniment Cures Baras, Etc.


