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Oxo Cubes are better than beef tea and muck more 
nourishing. No messy jars or bottles—just clean, 

dainty little Oxo Cubes, each one made the right 
size for a cupful. Each cube is full of food-value 

and contains the rich, nourishing and stimulating 
properties of prime fresh beef—combined scientifically 

in the right proportions. On every occasion when a hot 
beverage is acceptable Oxo Cubes are handier and 

better than anything else could be. Dissolved in hot 
water in a few moments—they sustain for hours.

V

One OXO Cube 
to a cup

4 Cubes—15c. 10 Cubes— 35c.
Tins of 4,10, 50 and 100 Cubes. CUBES J

A Terrible 
T angle*

CHAPTER VI.

Ottershaw found a slight diversion 
of thought in going into this trivial 
matter.

“You say that he s bringing a wife?” 
he said to the housekeeper. “Well, 
Mrs. Winter, you must look to their 
comfort.”

And then Lord Ottershaw's thoughts 
slipped entirely away from this matter 
as the housekeeper spoke on another 
subject.

She knew that the earl had been 
most anxious about the quick delivery 
of his letters.

‘‘There's a great to-do down in the 
village, my lord," she said. “You re­
member that morning there was a 
thunderstorm? It was the day after 
you came. Well, old Joe, the postman, 
was taken ill that morning, and he 
sent his nephew, a lad, with the letters 
up here. The boy got frightened at 
the storm and as he was crossing the 
bridge he lost his footing, and slipped 
into the water. He was got out with 
great difficulty by some of the men 
working down there, and he was so 
scored that he never realized that he 
had lost the post bag.” •

Ottershaw leaned forward.
“Lost the letters?” he exclaimed. 

“Why have I never heard of this till 
now? Some one must go down at 
once, and the river must be dragged.”

“They are doing it, my lord,” said 
Mrs. Winter, “and as soon as they find 
the post bag they will have to take it 
to the village again, just to see that 
everything is right. The boy was too 
frightened to speak of what he had 
dene, and it was only by chance that 
the truth come out this morning.”

Ottershaw got up and limped about 
the room in his excitement

What cruel fate that Elizabeth’s first 
letter to him should be delayed, per­
haps lost! Of course she had written. 
If he were only strong enough to go 
down to the river and search with his 
own hands !

He waited impatiently for news to 
come from the village. He never 
doubled that her letter would be in 
that missing bag.

It was while his dinner was being 
served that the housekeeper came to 
inform him that the new agent and 
his wife had arrived; and she also 
tcld him that the poet bag had been 
found, and that his letters would be 
sent up as soon as possible. Then she 
asked him if he would like to speak 
to the new man, and Ottershaw agreed.

“But I'll go into another room,” he 
said. “See, I can walk quite easily 
this evening, Mrs. Winter,” he laugh­
ed. “Ah!” he said, “I’ll be off to­
morrow without fail.”

He entered *the next room and stood 
by the window leaning on a stick.

His heart was full of excitement at 
the mere thought of receiving Eliza-

David Barostan turned and gripped 
the two wrists of the half-fainting wo­
man, who at sight of Ottershaw had 
retied and almost fallen.

Heedless of the housekeeper’s look 
of amazement and indignation, he con­
fronted the other man, who, pale as 
death, and trembling in every limb, 
was staring at Elizabeth with his soul 
in his eyes.

“You will pardon my wife, Lord Ot­
tershaw,” Barostan said, in a curious, 
deliberate manner. “We have been 
traveling all day, and she is very 
tired. With your permission, we will 
retire—and perhaps I can speak to you 
later.”

With his hands gripped painfully 
sharp about those slender wrists, he 
would have moved out of the door­
way, dragging Elizabeth with him, but 
Ottershaw’s voice checked him.

‘Wait,” he said—the voice was sobeth’s letter.
He never stopped at this moment to charged with emotion as to be almost

wonder why, if he should be so con- • Ivinced that she had written once, she i
should not have written on other days. !
He was only content to grasp at the !
tangible comfort that a letter from her
would convey.

“How love has changed me,” he | 
said to himself; “I feel like a boy, and 
yet I feel full of responsibility.”

The housekeeper entered and then

inaudible. He waved his hand to the 
old housekeeper, and she hurried 
away, understanding nothing, but 
trembling in every limb. “Wait!” said 
Ottershaw. “I have something to 
say to—that lady who is with you, 
something that must be said, and at 
once!

stood by the open door.
“Will you come this way, please ?” 

she said; “his lordship is here.”
Ottershaw turned.
He saw before him a strange-look- 

ing man, tall, handsome in a sense, 
yet with a sullen and a fierce look— 
not a subservient man, but one who 
expressed mastership.

Quite instinctively he recoiled from 1 
this man, though he was hardly con- • 
scious of such a feeling, and then, as 
lie heard the housekeeper speak to 
some one else, he moved forward.

“Please come in,” he said; but even 
as the words left his lips they ended 
in a cry of sudden joy, for a woman’s 
figure had stepped out of the shadows 
of the doorway and stood beside that 
man.

“Elizabeth!” Lord Ottershaw forgot 
his need of a stick, and stretched out 
both his hands. “My dear one, you 
have come to me—yourself—you ”

But his words ceased abruptly, for

CHAPTER VII.
HIS FELL PURPOSE. 

The veil of unconsciousness 
seemed to enwrap Elizabeth 
swept aside for a moment as

Because “Bearer” Flour la the original and 
genuine blended flour. It contains nutritious, 
full flavored Ontario fall wheat, blended with a 
little Manitoba spring wheat to give added strength.

“Beaver” Flour is not like the woman who can make only 
one kind of cake or one kind of fancy paAry. “Beaver” 
Flour is like the attractive, capable, clever housewife who 
can make Bread, Rolls and Biscuits — Cakes, Pies and 
Pa&ry—and makes them all equally welL That’s the 
flour you want 1 Order it at your dealer’s. 142
DEALERS—Write ye for price» on Feed, Coaree Draine and Cereal» 
The T. H. TAYLOR CO.. limited, Chatham, Ont.

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

m

sound of Ottershaw's voice, laden with 
agitation, reached her ear.

She drew her hand away from Bar- 
i ostan’s arm and stood erect.

There was a certain wildness in her 
I expression as she glanced about her.

“You— you must forgive me, Lord 
! Ottershaw,” she said, “there—there is 
; nothing to be said, except that I am 
I here, ignorant that this was your 

home, ignorant, indeed, of where I was 
coming.”

Then her strength went, the misery, 
the humiliation of the position seemed 
to overwhelm her. No more words 
would come.

She put out her hand uncertainly 
and sank into a chair.

Ottershaw was unable to reach her 
even if the fierceness of his startled 
anger had not held him spellbound 
as it were; and the other man watch 
ed her as she swayed forward and 
slipped from the chair to the ground, 
lying there helpless at his feet, with 
an expression of savage satisfaction.

Before he stooped to pick her up he 
turned to Ottershaw.

“I came here,” he said, “because it 
is necessary that I must earn my 
bread, because I have a fancy for 
hard work; but I think it better that 
you should understand, before we 
start together, that I permit my wife 
to have no friendships, and that, 
whatever may have been written be­
tween you in the past, is a thing of 
the past.”

“I take no terms with you,” said Ot- 
Fershaw, passionately; “you are a 
stranger to me, and had I realized 
what sort of man it was that was com­
ing into my employ I would have re­
jected you. For the rest,” he looked at 
Elizabeth, lying like some fallen flower 
at; her husband's feet, “though you be 
twenty times master of this woman, 
you will not prevent me from obtain­
ing satisfaction from her lips.” 

Barostan laughed.
“We start well,” he said; “it is at 

least good to understand one another.”
He stooped and picked up the un­

conscious girl as lightly as though he 
were picking up a child, and Lord Ot­
tershaw struck a bell as he did so.

The door was opened, and Mrs. Win­
ter reappeared. She had heard the 
voices raised in anger, and was pre­
pared, in a sense, for some strange 
event; but she trembled as she saw 
Elizabeth lying like a dead woman in 
Barostan's arms.

“Attend this lady,” said Ottershaw, 
curtly. “See that she has every possi­
ble attention and comfort.”

Barostan said nothing. He strode 
through the doorway and followed the 
nervous, trembling figure of the 
housekeeper.

Mrs. Winter led him into one of the 
best suits of rooms, but he paused on 
the threshold.

Are these what you have prepared 
for us? he asked, and • the house­
keeper answered, falteringly, in the 
negative.

“Show me the place intended for 
us,” said Barostan, grimly; and anxi­
ous as she was to obey his lordship’s 
orders, Mrs. Winter dared not protest. 
She took him down the corridor, they 
traversed a good distance, and passed 
down a staircase till they came to the 
rooms which she had considered in 
every way suitable for the new agent 
and his wife.

These rooms were in a kind of tow­
er. a building a little apart from the 
rest, but connected by a wing.

Baraston nodded his head as he en­
tered

All was simple and neat. They 
were rooms that were generally occu­
pied by the servants of guests stay­
ing at the castle.

“You have chosen well,” he said to 
Mrs. Winter. “No”—he waved her 
aside—“I do not require you. I can 
attend to my wife myself.”

The housekeeper looked at him with 
a kind of dread and a distinct dis­
approval.

What sort of man was this who 
comported himself with as much au­
thority as his lordship himself, and 
who had not a civil word even to 
throw at another person?

Alone with Elizabeth, David Baros­
tan placed her on the couch in the 
sitting room, and then he sat and look­
ed at her.

(To be continued.)

Certainly Ends 
Stomach Misery.
“I’ape’s Diapepsin” cures Heartburn, 

Gas, Sourness and Indigestion In 
five minutes.

Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indi­
gestion, heartburn, dyspepsia; when 
the food you eat ferments into gases 
and stubborn lumps; your head aches 
and you feel sick and miserable, that’s 
when you realize the magic in Pape’s 
Diapepsin. It makes such misery 
vanish in five minutes.

If your stomach is in a continuous 
revolt—if you can’t get it regulated, 
please, for -your sake, try Diapepsin. 
It's so needless to have a bad atom 
ach—make your next meal a favor­
ite food meal, then take a little Dia­
pepsin. There will not be any dis­
tress—eat without fear. “It’s be­
cause Pape’s Diapepsin “really does” 
regulate weak, out-of-order stomachs 
that, gives it it’s millions of sales an­
nually.

Get a large fifty-cent case of Pape’s 
Diapepsin from any drug store. It is 
the quickest, surest stomach relief and 
cure known. It acts almost like ma­
sk—it is scientific, harmless and 
pleasant preparation which truly be­
longs to every home.

November
Rod and film

The story of a 4,000 mile trip after 
moose is told by a German hunter in 
the opening number of the November 
issue of ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 
published by W. J. Taylor, Woodstock 
Ont. Frank Houghton contributes 
an amusing tale Qf Western life en­
titled “Two is not Always Company,’’ 
while the seventh article of the 
series. “The Culture of Black and 
Silver Foxes” under the heading, 
‘Food and Feeding” appears in this 
issue. A trip after Caribou in New­
foundland, The Seventh Summer 
Camp of the Alpine Club of Canada, 
Tenderfoot Deer Hunters in the 
Laurentlan ' Mountains, A trip to the 
Coast, Game Protection in British 
Colmbia, A Wolf Hunt in Saskatchewan 
stitute a typically Canadian bill of 
fare for sportsmen and lovers of out­
door life.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.

Royal Household Flour, Five Roses Flour,
Windsor Patent Flour, Verbena Flour, 

Lakewood Flour, Ceres Flour,
American Beauty Flour.

Ham Butt, Fat Bade and Heavy Mess Pork,
Boneless and Plate Beef.

Puncheons, Tierces and Bris. Molasses. 
Cases and Brls. Kero Oil, Oats, Bran, Cattle Feed 

and Corn Meal.

LIFE SAVING STATON
Fishermen! Don’t get your f»., 

wet.
Get Smallwood’s Hand-made Water 

proof Boots, they will keep your w 
dry and warm. et

Beware of imitations.
Look for this plate on the heel nt 

your boot. 1
All our Hand-made Waterproof 

Boots bear this heel-plate.

OCt29, tf J. J. ST. JOHN.

IN6EBS0LL WATCHES
eft*.ARE Tits BEST IN THE WORLD FOR THE PRICE.
Remember that an Ingersoll Watch at $1.25 is the best that $1.25 can 

buy; and specially remember that It will cost you $1.54 to import the 
watch we will sell you for $1.25. We have just received a large supply 
in regular, medium and small sizes.
Ingersoll Reg. Nickel..................$1.25
Ingersoll Reg. Gold Plate .. . .$1,511 
Ingersoll Reg. Gun Metal .. . .$1.50
Ingersoll Junior Nickel..............$2.25
Ingersoll Junior Gold Plate .. ..$2.50 
Ingersoll Junior Gun Metal .. . .$2.50

Ingersoll Eclipse Nickel............ $1.80
Ingersoll Eclipse Gold Plate .. . .$2.00 
ngersoll Eclipse Gun Metal ..$2.00

Ingersoll Midget Nickel............ $2.25
Ingersoll Midget Gold Plate . .$2.50
/ngersoll Midget Gun Metal ..$2.50

When ordering a Watch get one of our extra special Pure White 
Metal Chains, at 20, 30, 40 and 50c.

Gold Plate Chains to match G. P. Watches, at 25, 35, 50 and 75c. 
EXTRA SPECIAL—When remittance accompanies order. Watches and 

Chains will be mailed free of postag e and registered.

GARLANDS BOOKSTORES, St. John’s, Nfld.

ifi $16.00 per barrel. 
Where?

K
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Bishop, Sons &
oct25,tf Limited.

The BIG Furniture Store
FURNITURE BARGAINS !

For (he next few weeks"you cau'expectjsomethingjnew anJ up-to-date iu 
Furniture.
ROCKERS
CHAIRS
ARM CHAIRS
PEDESTALS
TABLES
DESKS

COUCHES 
SIDEBOARDS 
HALL STANDS 
WARDROBES 
LOUNGES 
BOOK CASES

BRASS BEDSTEADS 
CHINA CABINETS 
PARLOR SUITES 
EASY CHAIRS 
DRESSING TABLES 
RECEPTION CHAIRS.

None genuine without this stnmp.

Hand - made Waterproof Tongue 
Boot. Also Tongue Wellingtons, 
Longue High and Low % Boots. Meas­
ure taken and perfect fit guaranteed,

Men’s Field Boots, hand-pegged, 17 
inches high. Price $5.50. Men’s 12 
inches high, full Bellows Tongue to 
top. Price $4,50. Men's 10 inches 
high. Price $4,00. Men’s 8 inches 
high. Price $3.50.

Storm Shoes
Boys’ Storm Boots. 8 and 10 inches 

high, with full Bellows Tongue to top. 
Just the thing for the boys in wet 
weather.

VERIBRITE 22c. FURNITURE POLISH.
The Polish with the Magic Finish. At this price everybody should 

have a bottle in the home.
SEE OUR WINDOW.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Duckworth and Gower Sis

Per S.S. Stéphane
California Pears. 
California Grapes. 

Bananas. Green Tomatoes. 
Celery. Cauliflower.

Green Peppers.
New York Turkeys & Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

Crisco!
A scientific discovery which will affect every 

home in Newfoundland.

Use in cooking wherever you would use lard 
or butter.

Crisco is an absolutely wholesome and de­
licious material made under hygienic conditions 
from vegetable oils, and contains no animal fats.

It is crisp; flaky—just the proper consistency 
to make it ideal for creaming in cake or for 
working into pastry.

Put up in attractive airtight V/2 pound tins 
with a book of recipes on top of each tin.

BUY A TIN TO-DAY.

Men’s Hand-pegged Grain Leather 
Boots. Price $2.20.

Men’s Hand-pegged Bellows Tong- 
ued Boots. Price $2.50.

These Boots are guaranteed all 
solid sole leather, and solid in every 
particular.

The Wellington Boot. 
Hand-made and Waterproof. 

Our stock of Rubber footwear is one 
[ of the largest in the city.

Men's Women’s, Children’s. Boys « 
Girls’ Long Rubbers, Gaiters, Storm 
and Plain Rubbers.
All orders receive prompt attention.

F. Smallwood,
THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.
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Nearly decapitated as t i 
an automobile accident, 
O'Shea, a civil engineer 
Washington Hospital betwc 
death. Mr. O'Shea, who is | 
with the Government Gu'j 
grounds at Indian Head, v 
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Well secured,
Ample and 
Increasing 
earnings of 
Company,
Company’s basinet 
an absolute ncccssil]
Bonds easily 
marketed.
Bonds yield a 
good interest 
return consider­
ing class.
The bonds we 
hare in mind 
are the
Offered at 107 and 
accrued interest, 
yielding 5.50 per eenj 
on money invested.
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Canada Life!
C. A. C. BRUCE, ManaJ

Waists !
We are now shot 

some very attractive 
I signs in Ladies’ i 

I if'Tn and Muslin Wa 
| all beautifully made 
trimmed.

I , ^he newest and la 
styles are to be fount 

J this magnificent disp 
A full range of si 
From 95c. to $6.5(

0. S PICTURE& 
PORTRAIT CO.


