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Because " Bearer ” Flour is the original and
gSBuloi Ucoded to. It contain) Diitritfonii
full flavored Ontario fall wheat, blended with a 
little Manitoba spring wheat to give added strength.

“Beaver” Flour la not like the woman who can make only 
one kind of cake or one kind of fancy pa&ry. “Beaver” 
Flour is like the attractive, capable, clever housewife who 
can make Bread, Rolls and Biscuits — Cakes, Pies and 
PaAry—and makes them all equally well. That’s the 
flour you want ! Order it at your dealer’s. 142
DEALERS—Wriio vs for pricoo on Food, Coarto Craint and Coroalo 

m The T. H. TAYLOR CO„ Limited, Chatham, Oat
R. G. Ash & Co., St John’s, Sole Agents in New 

foundland, will be pleased to quote prices. ^ > 4
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6 ? CHAPTER XX.
‘"My dear Shirley," said Ruby Ca- 

pcl’s gay voice, as her bright brun
ette face appeared at the door of 
Shirley's room the next morning, 
“this is not at all en regie. You ought 
not to have ventured to get up until 
you had had some tea; and of course 
you are not thinking of venturing 
do\Vn-stairs?”

Shirley, who had been standing at 
the window in her long crimson 
dressing gown, with her pretty chest
nut hair falling around her, turned 
round, smiling, to answer her friend’s 
gay greeting.

“Of course 1 am not going to ven
ture down-stairs,” she said lightly. 
“I have some slight regard for les
convenances, Ruby, and------”

“The very idea of a bride making 
her appearance before she is dressed 
m all her bridal finery is enough to 
make Mrs. Grundy expire!” cried Ru
by gayly.

“Then if it would have such a very 
desirable effect, Ruby, I had better 
go down at once!”

“She would expire only for five 
minutes," said Ruby, resignedly. “She 
is a regular hydra-headed monster. 

|j\. and there is no killing her. It must 
T have been a terrible shock to her to 
4, “ think that Major Stuart slept in the 
[L house last night. That Is quite con

trary to etiquette. Really, I am so 
mu fait that you might very well Im
agine that I had been married my
self."

While she chatted gayly she bad 
placed on the table the little tray 
she had carried into the room; then 
she went to Shirley's side and stood 
on tiptoe to kiss her, for Shirley was 
much taller than the little “pocket 
Venus” with whom Captain Fair- 
holme was so smitten.

“Come and have some breakfast, 
Shirley, my bonny bride,” she said 
fondly. “You look awfully pale, my 
dear, to-day.. Have you had a bad 
night?”

“I did not sleep much,” Shirley 
answered, smiling. “But I am very 
well; and I am sure it is the correct 
thing for brides to be pale. Ruby.”

"Yes, but you have such dark shad
ows under your eyes, dear. Never 

: mind, you look most lovely,” she ad
ded softly; and Shirley returned her 

with passionate fondness as she 
it «ver to the table to pour out 

sr tea.

ict Quickly
i’t wait until you have some ail-

Rient caused hy poor digestion,
biliousness, or by inactive bowels
which may lead to a serious sickness, 

(mediate relief is afforded by 
at best corrective and /preventive

Sold everywhere. In boxes, 25 e,

“Alice is not stirring yet,” Rub) 
said merrily. “She does not intern 
to put in an appearance until sh 
comes to assist you with your toilet 
She says getting up early is a mis 
take on an occasion of this kind. Th 
men are wandering about as if the: 
were lost, or had .strayed,” shexwen 
on. laughing. "I have just sent O 
—Captain Fairhoime to take ther 
into the billiard room, or they wi’ 
get desperate. Men are such helples 
mortals on an occasion like the pre 
sent.”

“Certainly women take more nat 
u rail y to it,” said Shirley languidly 
drinking her tea feverishly, but no 
".asting any of the dainty breakfas 
which Ruby had brought her. "Wh 
s it, Ruby, .who says that all th 

women seem to be in their natura 
element at a wedding, and all the me: 
to be out of it?"

“Some one who has studied huma 
nature,” answered Ruby, laughing 
“Come, Shirley, dear, do eat some 
thing. We shall have you fainting b; 
and by and frightning poor Guy ou 
of his senses.”

“You need not be at all afraid. 
Shirley said laughingly. “I am nc 
given to fainting, and no such catas 
trophe will happen. Even if it die 
Guy would not be frightened out c 
his senses.”

“You think not? Well, I think th 
reverse. And swooning brides ma 
be very interesting in a novel, bv 
they are very tiresome In real life, 
nld Ruby gayly. "I have brough 
ip your diamonds, Shirley. How aup 
rb you will beJ" •

"I wish that Sir Jasper had no 
leslred that I should be married li 
ils beautiful gift,” Shirley remarkec 
'rnguldly. "1 prefer a bride, egpec 
ally a doworless bride like me, t< 

wear no jewels What are you gaz
ing at so steadfastly, Ruby?”

“At a mounted messenger riding li 
hot haste up the avenue,” said Rub) 
carelessly. “A telegram, I sup
pose.”

She did not turn away from the 
window, or she would have seen the 
9-wful look of terror which crossed 
Shirley’s face and the deathly pallor 
which stole into her lips. But Mist 
Ross conquered her emotion by an 
effort, and there was a short silence 
during which Ruby admired the dia
monds glittering on their satin bed 
and Shirley sat still and calm out
wardly, but full of a terrible anxiety. 
Then Ruby flitted away to don her 
pretty bridesmaid’s dress, and Shir
ley sat waiting for the bridesmaids 
to come and dress her, the color 
coming back slowly into her cheeks 
as the time slipped by and no un
usual commotion was to be heard.

“After all,” Shirley thought, as she 
leant her head upon the cushions 
and forced a smile to her lips, “my

fears are groundless. Sir Hugh if
er meant that—he could not be so 
treacherous and so base. It would 
be too cruel to wait till now. Even 

if he knows the law, he does not 
care, I am so absurdly nervous. A 
breath of fresh air will do me good.”

She went to the window, opened It. 
and leaned out. It was a fine sun
shiny morning, although a good deal

of snow had fallen during the night 
—bitterly cold, but seasonable—a fair 
day for a wedding-day, Shirley 
thought, if the proverb held good 
that “happy is the bride that the sun 
shines on.” The view from the win
dow was very beautiful ; all the skele
ton trees in the park "Were clothed 
with a fair, spotless mantle, which 
glittered in the sun. Two of the 
maijd-servants were hurrying along 
the terrace under the window, laugh
ingly comparing the valentines which 
the postffad brought them; they look
ed bright and busy and smiling in 
their pretty new gray dresses and 
smart white-ribboned caps; and their 
gay. pleasant voices reached Shir-’ 
ley’s ears as she leaned at the win
dow above, letting the cold fresh 
Air blow on her hot brow and bring r,

faint color into her fair face,

Slip folt weary and languid, and the
chill reviving breeze was pleasant V 
her; she had not slept all night, anti 
the heavy shadows under the level) 
hazel eyes testified to their long vigil 
Her faint had been but short; she 
had returned to life and consciousness 
to find the fire dying out and her mo 
ther’s letter still open upon her lap: 
ind for the first few moments he 
igony. of mind had been unendurabi 
ind indescribable, but then her calm 
er reason had reasserted itself, am 
the told herself that Sir Hugh ha 
lot meant anything when he calle 

was merely •

then the sound of galloping horses 
and flying wheels fell upon her ears. 
The next moment there was some con
fusion in the body of the church, and 
a man, breathless with haste, and agi
tated, came up the aisle—a tall, hand
some man. who looked haggard, and 

wore his right arm in a sling, but 
whom many present recognized as 
Sir Hugh Glynn. /-

“Stop!” he said haughtily and im
peratively, conquering his agitaton as 
he reached the bridal party. “This 
marriage must not contine!”

“Hugh!” Guy exclaimed, in intense 
surprise, while Sir Gilbert gently but 
firmly put him aside.

“By what right do you thus inter
rupt my niece's marriage, Sir Hugh?”

he said haughtily, bis face pale with

anger.
"By the beet of all rights!” was the 

equally haughty answer. "She is my 
wife!” „

CHAPTER XXI.
“Shirley, for the love of Heaven 

sjieak ! Contradict the story this man 
:s telling so plausibly; let me crush 
back his falsehoods into his _ throat 
For pity’s sake, do not stand there and 
'et him bring such an accusation as 
this against you

The words broke from Guy Stuart’s
lips with a force and passion which

, left him pale as death, and each fell her his wife—that it was merely, i
' : like a blow on the heart of the girl to
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"orm, and that, even if the laws 
Scotland made that a marriage, h< 
lever meant to claim her as hi; 
vife. Had he done so, he would nc 
'.ave delayed until now ; he would no 
îave gone away without a word o 
sign. Yet all through the night 
hours the thought had haunted he 
with a persistency which she -^oulc 
not dismiss, and the gray winte 
dawn had found her lying wakeful an, 
wide-eyed upon the pillows.

How pleasant it would be. she wa 
hinking, as she leant there, with th- 
sharp wind reviving her wearied sen 
ses, to go aw&y with Guy from al 

his misery, to be cared for and loves 
is he would care for and love her 
o be his own forever ! Dear Guy!

Presently a gay chime of bells rant 
iut, sounding clearly on the keel 
,’rosty air, and Alice Fairhoime ant 
’tuby came in, in their dainty and very- 
becoming grenat velvet dresses, to ac; 
is Shirley’s tirewomen. They gather 
;d up the pretty hair high upon he" 
lead and wreathed it with fragran: 
orange-flowers, and robed her in the 
glistening white satin and filmy lace 
ind clasped the diamonds round he 
hroat and on her wrists, and threw 
he soft lace veil over her; and ns 
ovelier bride did mirror ever reflect 
ban Shirley Ross, as. loaning on he 
incle’s arm, she walked up the aish 
o where Guy stood waiting for he 
ind watching her with his heart h 
ils eyes.

All Shirley’s senses seemed quick 
med in this supreme moment; 1 
;eemod to her that she saw all ovei 
he church, and that every face of the 
Towd assembled there was distlnci 
ind separate. She saw the pretty 
*ager bridemaids, Lady Falrholms 
«lately in green velvet and .chinchilla 
Guy so grand-looking and stately 
with the look In his eyes which made 
ier heart thrill. She heard the open
ing words of the marriage service;

Try This Home-made 
Cough Remedy

Costa little, But Does the Work 
Quickly, or Money Refunded.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar wltf 
1 cup of warm water, and stir for 2 min
utes. Put 2)4 ounces of Plnex (fifty 
cents' worth) In a 16-ounce bottle; ther 
add the Sugar Syrup. Take a teaspoon
ful every one, two or three hours.

You will find that this simple remedy 
takes hold of a cough more quickly than 
anything else ever used. Usitally ends e 
deep-seated cough Inside of 24 hours 
Splendid, too, for whooping cough, croup 
chest pains, bronchitis, and other throat 
troubles. It stimulates the appetite anc 
is slightly laxative, which helps end a 
cough.

This recipe makes more and bette; 
cough syrup than you could buy read) 
made for $2.50. It keeps perfectly and 
tastes pleasantly.

Plnex is the most valuable concentrated
ftorwa

In Vual 
smeitts, 
iranes.

compound of Norway white pine extract,
and is rich in «uaiacol and all the na
tural pine elements, which are so healing 
to the membranes. Other preparation* 
will not work in this formula.

This plan of making cough syrup with 
Plnex and sugar syrup (or strained hon
ey) has proven so popular throughout the 
United States and Canada that it Is often 
Imitated. But the old, successful formula 
has never been equaled.

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this
rddpe. Your druggist has Plnex or will I , m-.,.
get it tor you. If not send to The Plnex t BIN A KIT’S LLNIXENT 
Co., Toronto, Ont. j

whon) they were addressed, and who 
dared not lift her eyea to the pleading 
anguish-stricken face ot the man she 
loved so deeply, but to whom she had 
brought the most terrible agony heart 

1 could know.

They were gathered in the oak par 
lor at Fairhoime Court, while the 
bewildered and startled household 
whispered among themselves/ that 
some dreadful thing had happened 
since the bridal carriage^Fad return 
’d almost immediately from the 
church, and Miss Shirley looked more 
dead than alive, and Miss Alice was 
threatening hysterics.

Sir Gilbert, his face stern and grave 
and full of pain, stood by the mantel 
piece, resting his elbow upon it, the 
old wound, which had closed, but had 
never healed, now torn open afresh 
Lady Fairhoime was trying to soothe 
Alice, who was crying and laughing 
alternately ; and Oswald, his counten 
tnce grave and pained and wondering 
bad gone to Guy’s side, and stood 
there, with earnest sympathy for the 
agony in Guy’s pale, despairing, ang 
uish-stricken face on his own. Shir 
'ey stood alone : but Ruby Oapel had 
crept near her, hiding her face in her 
hands to still her sobs; and Sir Hugl 
Glynn, haughty, erect, and resolute 
stood by the table, his head thrown 
back defiantly, his right arm In 
•ling.

It was a strange scene, and mm 
which those who saw It never forgot 
Shirley was the central figure, as sbt 
stood at the opposite aide of the ta
ble to Sir Hugh, her long dress sweep
ing the floor In glistening, lustrous 
folds, the lace veil still falling around 
her, although she had thrown it back 
from her face, the diamonds glittering 
at her throat and on her wrists. Her 
face was white to her lips; a heavy 
shadow of brooding despair, almost 
desperation, had fallen upon it, and 
it had drained the blood from her 
cheeks, so that she stood motionless 
and colorless as a statue. It might 
have been the face of a~dead woman 
for all the life and color which was 
in it, save when a sudden passionate 
quiver passed over it, like the quick 
light of a flame which flickers up ere 
It dies away.

“Shirley,” Guy's passionate broken 
voice said eagerdy, “only one word, 
dear; but no—you need not speak, 
you need not contradict him. I know 
that all he has said is false—false as 
himself.”

( To be Continued.)

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9798.—A NEAT AND ATTRACTIVE 
DESIGN."

EVERY OFFICE MAN '
Should enquire about

, my handy, labor-sav
ing, filing devices at
the earliest opportu
nity. Details gladly 
supplied. An absolu
tely new line.

PERCHE JOHNSON.
FOB SALS
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Ladles’ House or Home Dress (In 
Raised or Normal Waistline, and 
with Long or Shorter Sleefe.)
Gray and white checked ginghini 

was used for this model, with facings 
of gray on cuffs and collar. The 
drees"- is equally appropriate for 
chambrey, percale, challie, flannell- 
ette and serge. It has a waist cut in 
surplice style, finished with deep 
tucks over the front, and a near low 
collar. The skirt has deep him tucks 
and may be finished in raised or 
normal waistline. The Pattern is cut 
in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 4” 
inches bust measure. It requires 7 
yards of 36 inch material for a 38 inch 
size.

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

9528.—A PLEASING HOUSE OR 
CALLING GOWN.

9523

Ladies’ Dress with or without Chemi
sette and with Long or Shorter 
Sleeve.

Brown checked gingham with trim
ming of tan chambrey is here shown. 
The design is appropriate for all wash 
materials, and will develop equally 
well In silk or cloth. Green linen, 
with white embroidery for trimmin 
would make a cool dainty frock. Blue 
and white wash silk finished simply 
with stitching, and worn with 
chemisette of fine lawn would also be 
pleasing. The fronts of the waist are 
cut low and finished on one side with 
a smart revers. The neck opening ; e 
veals the chemisette, which may be 
omitted. The skirt shows a new- 
back, with dart tucks, the fullness of 
these tucks may be arranged in gath
ers. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:

, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires 6 yards of 36 
inch material for a 36 inch size.

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

4 No

Size

Addren in lull:—

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you in leu than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, fn cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

“Stanfield’s Earnings 99

Figures, usually are dry and uninteresting things, but when 
used in connection with the earnings o a Company in whose 
securities one contemplates making an investment, they,put on
an°Ther profits" 0^° Stan field's. Limited, before payment of inter 
est, for the past five years were as follows :

ions 1909 1910 1911 1912
$98,985 $94,852 $118,517 $127,612 $149,406

The amount required for bonds interest is $30,000.
We offer a block of bonds in lots to suit purchaser. Price 

upon application.

F. B. McCURDY * CO.,
MEMBERS OF MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St John, Sherbrooke, King, 
ston, Sydney, Charlottetown, St John’s,

N lid., London, E. C. T

C, 11 «ICÇ i|T, S. Jota’s fc.

The Surplus Earned.
In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 

of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of xqxx, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

C. A C. BRUCE, Manager,
Si Jeim’i.

THE

BEST
and nothing but the 
best goes in the gar
ment made at Maun- 
der’s. Our assistant 
cutter and foreman 
’■ailor have just arriv 
td from New York, 
where they have been 
Studying the very lat 
est in Cut and Style 
fend how it is done.

Remember, we hav 
the largest selection 
of up-to-date tailor 
ing goods in the city 
Come right along anc 
have the “Maunder 
make.” Certainly 
some style.
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Korfl'sCocoa !
Guaranteed by experts and medical men all

over the United Kingdom as being absolutely 
pure and positively the best Cocoa on our mar
ket to-day.

9

Your Grocer has IT.


