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“and did not li

- I followed him quickly.

not too tidy and not too clean, buf, a
 large fire was blazing, and a shabby
old elbow-chair stood beside it, in

‘girl. Little Totty’s pretty wondering
face came

f,_ 3 KIG
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time, home-made loaf, using blended flour.
At that time, Weston was running only two ovens.

DUPLICATE IN YOUR HOME §
| 1 WITH

George Weston,
the baker, made
Torontoablended
flour city.

When Manitoba
wheat flour first
appeared, it became
popular because it made
a big loaf. But the bread
was heavy, 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-

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. . i
“BEAVER” FLOUR, milled of Ontario wheat and a little Manitoba wheat to add

strength—makes a delicionsly light, tasty loaf of bread—makes a big loaf—and malkes

more loaves to the barrel.

y

“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. What George Weston did in Toronto, you can do in your own kitchen

with “Beaver’” Flour.
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R. G. Ash

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

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,

XA AT « . r
Co., St. John’s, Sole Agents in Newfca

(131

CHATHAM, Ont.

dlad, will be pleased to quote prices.
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CHAPTER XIV.

Poor Nat was hurt. saw that at
once as I flung myself froim the saddle
and stooped over her, for she Ilay
without stirring, and it was not tco
dark to sce her white face and the
thin streak of blood dowmn
her forehead. 1
ened, and that's the honest tru
shut my eyves now and recall it turns

me cold. I was afraid to touch her,

ke to leave her, so |1
Shouted lcudly as I knelt there.

The door of the cottage’ was in
stantly flung cpen, a flood of ligh:
streamed cout, I heard an inarticulate
exclamation, between ar
and a groan, and looYed up to en-
counter the horrified white face of
Roger .Yorke. He did
know I was hjere, but togk Hat up in

his arms almest 25 he might have

done a baby, and carried her in-doors.

The little stone-floored kitchen waus

which Yorke placed the insensible

peeping from the open
tair-case door, and from the room
bove old Wilde’s strident voice shout-
d some loud wrathful questions. I
saw end heard this without seeming

e ¢ 2 2 > <
1 | Axed upon the poor litile girl. York:>

1 the buttons of -her habit, and

brandy-flask from his
breast-pocket. Her head was lying
i upon his left arm as he knelt beside
i her, and he held out the flask te me
‘.~uf‘mi1:g for the first time to know
‘hat I was there.

“Open that,” he said, shortly, but
anot turning his eyes from the little
yale face lying upon the sleéve of his
rough tweed coat. “Be quick!”

2

I unscrewed the top and handed

1im the flask; he managed to force ¢

itile of the contents between her lips
loing it deftly, althcugh I could sce
hat his hands were shal;iné over the
looked
'ess white than did Nat herself. I!

ask, and he indeed hardly
had its effect, for a less ghastly tinge
crept over her face and her eyelids
quivered. He made her swallow
iitie more of the spirit, and her 1lips
aioved and her eves ovened, but shc
shut them again with a shiver and a
slight moan. Yorke gently removec
‘his arm, laying her head back agains?
the  torn patchwork cushion, and
turned to Lotty, who had sidled into
the room by this time.

“Get me a basin and some warm wa-
ter,” he said. “Be quick—there’s a
good girl!”

Lotty waited for no further order,

but flew out of the room and upstairs|
‘vhere old Wilde was becoming more |

indignantly viciferous than ever. Di-
rectly she was gone Yorke wheeled

o 'do cither, for all my attention was

round on me and said, fiercely,—

’

THE FiNEST NTIMU-
LANT is the Rieh,
01ld Nourishing
Rrandv. labelled thus =

1ad taken off* her sealskin cap. loos-

’, “How did this happen? What were
| yeu about?”

“1?7" 1 questioned.

“Yes, you. Couldn’t you have tak-
on better care of her than this?”

“Well, it wasn't my fault,” I an-
zwered, by no means
very unexpected onslaught even from
oger, from whom as a rule, I would
meekly  swallow anything. “How
could I help it?"

“How could you help it!” he re-
‘orted. “How could yvou do it? -1 want
‘0 know. You're a pretty fellow to b«
rusted with her.”
think
I could help th'e horse running away?

“How upon earth do you

I returned, goaded into active remon-
strance. “The confounded brute wa:
ff like the wind before 1 knew it. T!
ves as much as [ could do . to hold i1
he gray. 1 wish to goodness I hac
ome to grief myself instead of Nat!’
“And so do I!” said Yorke, with un-
lattering heartiness, as he turned tc
basin which

sake the Lotty  hac

Srought in. 'Nat still lay baek witk
rer eyes closed, and he bent down or
me knee beside her to sponge away
he bloed which trickled

‘orehead. She was awfully pale still,

down her

ind I drew nearer to ask in a whis-
per— ¢ s
“I say, old man, she isn't much
hurt, is she?”

“l don’'t know—I hope not. 1It’s
Equite bad epough.” 7
“I suppose she is only stunned—no
limbs broken or anything?”’
“No thanks to you if they are mnof.
What made her horse balk?”
I explained. Yorke apparenily was
gracious enough to come to the con-
clusion that T was not so much to
blame - after all, for he surveyed mo
less fiercely ‘as he put down the ba-
sin. ;

“Yes.  Is that cut much?”

“Not much more than len-deep. I
Suppose her head struck a stone. But
it might — There—don’t talk 'about
it! Give me that brandy again” .

-.é

relishing = this |

! perplexity and around the strang:

|
l
!

|
|

“And. the ‘beast put its foot in | months I

AL : g
i hole and threw her, I suppose?”

room. She tried to sit up, but Yorke
prevented that.

“Don’t talk,” he said, gently. “Yot
must keep still. Drink this.”

She did so. The

some color into her cheeks, and sh-

brandy brought

i smiled across at me.

“Don’t look so scared. Ned, dear

don’t believe I'm hurt a bit—only m:

Exhausted Nerves
Sleepless Nights

Continually Crew Worse Until Or.
Chase’s Nerve Food Restored
Vigor and Strength.

@ Mrs. Campbell.

What misery to lie awake nights
and think of all sorts of things with-
out being able to get the rest and
sleep which is necessary to restore

tasks of 'the day.

This symptom of sleeplessness ' is
one of the surest’ ifdications of an ex-
hausted nervous system. You mus:
have sleep or a breakdown is certain.
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food feeds the
feeble, wasted nerves back to health
and strength:. In a _few days you ob-
tain .the natural, restful sleep which
helps so materially in restoring vital-
ity to the nerves and strength. to the
whole body.

Mrs. Sarah Campbell, 108 Alma
omas, Ont., writes : “For
I was 80 bothered with nerv-

t I could not sleep nights.

hausted nerves, but none caused so
much misery, and ‘T found myself
sontinually getting tworse. i

Food, and it was

I complied and le turned toward |
.the chair; ‘but Nat's black eyes w\ex':e?1

wide open: now, and she stared at us |

head feels s0 odd—all dazed and Jar-

the nervous energy wasted in the |

were other symptoms of ex- |

“I began using Dr. Chase’s Nerve |

| larger advertisements from £ 3.

% | THE LONDON DIRECTORY, Co., 1.td.
| - 25, Abchureh Lane. London, E.C.
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ring. Did Daphne throw me?”’

“Yes, worse luck.”

“Stupid thing! I ought to hdve
been able to hold her in: but it was
21l so sudden.” : ;

She glanced from me to Yorke
whose blue eyes were fixed upon her
with tender anxiety, and then her
eves wandered round the "réqm.
“What place is this?" = i &
“Wilde's cottage,” Yorke amnswered.
“Don’t talk now, my child.h:

ed.

“Yes—luckily.”
“Very luekily for
smiling, and closed her eyes again.

I 'saw how

me,” she said.

It was not much, but
quick the blood in my friend’s brown
face was to answer the simple specch,
and wondered what would be the end
of Miss Nat's “spill.”
himself just then; his
deserted him; and it _struck me thai
he looked as if very little would make

Roger was not
coolness had

him go down upon his knezs to her
What
I thought, with

upon Lotty’s red-ochered floor.
a lark it would b=
a fleeting vision of 'my stately mother’s
wrath and dismay, and then said, be-
cause 1 felt that I wanted to laugh—
“l say, Roger, what about getting
back to Chavasse? She can’t ride.”
“Of course not; vou must get a car-
‘riago. The Dest thing you can do is
to ride over to the Mount as fast as
you can.” ;

“And scare madame to death?’ Nat |
“Why,

without. me, you

interposed, opc¢ning her eyes.
Ned, if you arrive
know how it will frighten her! Can’t
we send some one with a message
Doctor Yorke?”

“Perhaps that will be better. Look

“And were you here?! Nat persist- |

nere, Ned; scribble a line to Madawe
Chavasse, and T will take it over fo
Redpots and send it from there. Be
quick.

better.”

I accordingly wrote a few lines on
\ leaf of my pocket-book, carefully
aaking as light of our mishap as |
rould. Roger would have taken the
1cte but that Nat checked him D3
tocking up with her amazingly inno-
‘ent smile and saying, coolly:

“Stay with me, won’'t you,* Doctc:

Ned will take it.
oughtn't to desert their patients te
run messages, you know.”

I grinned—I could not help it—an?
turned to the door, and, catchiag
sight of little Lotty as she stood shy-
iy in a corner behind Nat's chair,
wondered at the sullen glecm of the
pretty round face. And I wondered,
too, as I shut the door behind me,
which—in the event of Roger Yorke,
the struggling village docetor, propoz-
ing to Miss Orme, the heiress, before
[ got inside the Redpots gates—would
be the more to blanie of the couple.

It was dark by this time—so dark
that 1 could barely make out the out
lines of the two horses, drawn to-
zether by the

garden palings, and

shivering in miserable companion-
ship. 1 flung open the littlé gate and
stepped out, to find my arm grasped
by the hand of a figure which reall;
s>emed to rise out of the ground ipn
front of me—a figure whose cluteh
tightened as it thus held me, andi
fierce half-

smothered imprecation as it bent foi-

vhich growled ocut a
vard, trying to peer into my face.
(To be Continued.)

-~

1
l

|

The sooner Miss Orme is at |

home and able to rest properly 1?:/!1
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$100
BONDS

The attention of investors of small
amounts who wish-only the safest kind
of securities—bonds, is called to our
offering of bonds at $100 denomina-

tions.
Hewson Pure Wool Textile 6's with

Common stock- bonus.

Trinidad Consolidated Telephones
6's. =
Stanfield’'s Limited 6’s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal §'s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De-
benture Stock.

Maritime Telegraph and Telephone
6’s.

F. B. McCURDY @ CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

I C. A. C.. BRUCE, Manager,
dec24,tf

The Canada Life.

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be-
fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the
result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s.

THE BIC
FURN!TURE
STORE.

YOUR WIFE WOULD BE PROUD OF
ONE OF OUR DINING ROOM
SUITES.

The beauty of it is that they are s
good, and the price is so reasonable.
It is a rare opoortunity to get Furni
ture that you will be proud of for all
time. See this big display of Dining
Tables, Chairs, Sideh ds, Bulflets,
China Cabirets, Arm Chairs.

LOUNGES.
Just arrived and in very neat desi
« comfortable and exceedingly ch
you will find prices at the lowest ebb
S ~
with the assortment up to the mark

CALLAHAN. GLASS & Co.. Duckuerh aré Goeer Sis.

WURTNES 8.4 PN

J. J. §T. JOHN.

10 cases BAKE APPLES.
Very Choice DUTCH CHEESE.
3 Ib. tins BAKED BEANS, 12c¢.
BLANC MANGE POWDER.
LARGE KIPPERED HERRING.
FRESH EGGS, STUFFED OLIVES.
HEINZ'S INDIA RELISH. HEINZ'S MINCE MEAT.
BAKER'S COCOA.
ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER, 20e. Ib.
FINEST IRISH BUTTER.

ONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

Enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direet with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs, the directory
contains lists of :

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the Geods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they,
supply; \
STEAMSHIP LINES,
arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and.-\indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings; | .
PROYINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., .in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom, PR
A copy of the current.edition will
be forwarded, freight paid; on receipt
of Postal Order for 20s. ,
Dealers seeking Agencies can. ad-
vertise their trade cards for £1, or

J. J. ST. JOHN.

nov30, tf

500 bundles

| Timothy Hay,

B 85 4 City of Sydner.”

CHEAP from ships side.

IN CAMPBELL.
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