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Your Money Back!
That's the condition that goes with 
every barrel Cream of the West Flour.
It's a fair, square guarantee, and I want 
you to take it to mean just what it says.

Cream West
the hard Wheat flour guaranteed for bread
Give Cream of the West a fair, square trial. If yon 
don't have satisfaction in baking bread, you'll get sat
isfaction at your grocer's.1 We guarantee one or the 
other. Cream of the West is a superior bread flour. .
Improve your home-made bread by using it.

•
The Campbell Milling Company, Limited,Toronto

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, PmUmI

R. G ASH & CO. St. John s. Wholesale Disttibutors

À Terrible 
T angle.

CHAPTER XX.
That warm summer morning, when 

they had met under the trees in the 
orchard, she had made a picture of a 
fresh and seductive girl; now she had 
passed into a perfect woman; from 
her head, crowned only with its glori
ous hair, to the tips of her little feet, 
she was perfection.

Slender, proudly carried, she had 
not even a trace of rusticty about her; 
she was is every sense of the phrase 
• a grande dame," a woman fit to fill 
the place of wife to a peer, of mis
tress to his many homes.

Lord Ottershaw stood and looked at 
her—indeed, quite two moments, be
fore he proclaimed his presence.

As he spoke her name, Elizabeth 
turned swiftly and then she drew 
away from him. He pretended not to 
see this.

“Where have you been hiding your
self? You are not kind to our host. 
Elizabeth; he had already lost his 
heart to you. and now his case is
hopeless,"

Elizabeth bit her lip. His careless, 
friendly manner seemed to her al- 

1 most impertinent.
"Why have you followed me?” she 

asked, very coldly. “I beg that you 
will leave me. Lord Ottershaw, and at 
once."

He merely advanced a little nearer 
and pretended to smile.

“Surely you know why I am here to
night and why, in particular, I have 
sought thi opportunity of being alone 
with you, Elizabeth."

She looked at him with real anger in 
her look.

“I know only that you are determin
ed to annoy me. determined to make 
m;r life miserable. You force me." 
she went on, swiftly, "to say things 1 
would reher leave unsaid, but I must 
protect myself, if possible. Your pres
ence. Lord Ottershaw. is intolerable to 
me!”

He tightened his lips, and paused im
perceptibly before answering: then he 
spoke slowly:

“I am sorry to hear such a state
ment from your lips Elizabeth; it 
augurs badly for the future which we 
shall share together."

Elizabeth lost her self-control.
“If you will not leave me." she said, 

in a choked voice, “then I shall ask the 
duke to protect me!"

He stood in front of her, as she 
moved rapidly away from the fire.

“Silly child!" he said, with a laugh 
that rang very falsely. "You need no 
one s protection when 1 am here. Don' 
you understand you belong to me 
lleth? You gave me a promise, and—

In a stifled voice Elizabeth interrupt 
rd.

“I gave you no promise. I—I have 
only scourged myself with shame and 
.•emose that I should have permitted 
myself to listen to the words you spoke 
iken.” She caught her breath and 
reared her head. “It is for you to 
understand that I am David Barostan's 
.vile—that I am proud to belong to 
such a man.”

Lord Ottershaw laughed hardly.
"You may have called David Baro- 

slun's wife, Elizabeth; but now even 
that silly pretense is at an end. You 
are no man's wife: but you will be my 
wife as soon as the law can bind us 
together! XVhat, do you still imagini 
i jest? Then read this paragraph.’ 
lie took an evening paper from his 
ccat pocket and held it out to her. "It 
is authentic I assure you. I have al 
ready made that certain, and all the 
papers have the same news. David 
Ilarostan. the latest millionaire, is 
dead. Drowned on his homeward way, 
and—you. Elizabeth, are his widow, 
and, as such, belong to me!"

CHAPTER XXI.
“GOD GIVE ME STRENGTH!”

A BROKEN-DOWN SYSTEM.
Tiiis is a condition (or disease) to which doctors 

give many names, but which few of them really 
understand. It is simply weak ness—a break-down, 
asitwere. of the vital forces that sustain the system. 
No matter what maybe its causes (for they are al
most numberless), its symptomsaremuch the same; 
the more prominent being sleeplessness, sense of 

-prostration or weariness, depression of spirits and 
want of energy for all tbe ordinary affairs of life. 
Now, what alone is absolutely essential in all such 
cases is increased vitality --vigour—
VITAL-STRENGTH & ENERGY
to throw ofli these morbid feelings, and experience 
proves that as night succeeds the day this may be 
more certainly secured by a course of the cele
brated life-reviving tonic

THERAPION No,3
than by any other known combination. So surely 
as it is taken in accordance with tbe printed 
directions accompanying it, will the shattered 
health be restored,
THE EXPIRING LAMP OF LIFE 

LIGHTED UP AFRESH,
and a new existence imparted in place of what 
had so lately seemed worn-out, “ used up,” and 
valueless. This wonderful medicament is purely 
vegetable and innocuous, is agreeable to the taste 
—«suitable for ail constitutions and conditions, in 
either sex ; and it is difficult to imagine a case of 
disease or derangement, whose main features are 
those of debility, that will not be speedily and 
permanently benefited by this never-failing recu
perative essence, which is destined to cast into 
oblivion •”»rything that had preceded it for this 
wide-spreauandnumerousclassof human ailments.

THERAPIONép^S
Chemists tb-oughout the work . Price in England,
2 9 and 4/6. Purchasers should see that the word 
‘Therapjont’ appears on Britisl Government 
Stamp (in white letters on a red ground) affixed 
to every package bv order of His Majesty's Hon. 
Coinmi isioners, and without which it is a forgery

Therapion may now also Iw 
obtained In Dr a -<>«• ITaetelew
farm

Mary was waiting up for her mis
tress that night, and as she heard the 
sound of silken skirts on the stairs, 
she roused hersef and hastened to stir 
the fire, to have everything cozy. But 
Elizabeth entered, and as she looked at 
the young face, her heart contracted.

What is it, Miss Beth, my dear— 
vital is it?" She asked, and she hurried 

forward with both hands outstretched.
Beth took the work-stained hand, 

ai d clung to them convulsively.
Her face was ashen-white, her eyes 

dark-circled as with suffering, she 
looked what she was, a woman strick
en to the heart.

"It is death, Mary!" she said, with 
a wail in her voice; "a cruel, cruel 
death, Mary!" She drew her hands 
away from Mary’s, and covered her 
face with them for a moment. Then 
she said; "the papers have printed the 
news; there were men shouting it as 
I came home. The world takes such 
interest in rich people, you see!"

Mary stood transfixed for a mo
ment. then she burst into tears.

“Oh. my dear, I am sorry—sorry!” 
she cried. “God forgive me! I had 
many a bitter thought for him. and 
many a hard word a while ago. but 
lately I've seemed to know how un
just this all was. and when I saw as 
you could think of him kindly, Miss 
Beth, dear, it seemed natural-like to 
learn to call him what I’m sure he 
was. a real good man. Drowned! and 
on his way home! But perhaps it 
aren't true, Miss Beth. The palters 
print so much that’s not true."

Elizabeth stood and looked down in
to tbe fire in a stony sort of way.

“It is true, Mary,"’ she said. “I feel 
it here,” and she struck her heart. 
"And. oh, God!" she cried, the next mo* 
ment, "I wish I had died with him!" 
Suddenly she turned to Mary. “Mary," 
she said, “whatever may come in the

future—if I may do strange things— 
things that may make you wonder and 
grow sad—always remember one 
thing—I loved him, I loved him! It 
was because 1 asked him to come that 
he was one his way home. Because I 
could not live without him that I sent 
for him. You will remember that, 
Mary, won't you?"

“Surely, my dear,” said Mary, with 
the tears streaming down her face. 
She was greatly troubled about Beth.

There was something written in the 
girl’s face that she had never seen 
there before; an anguish that went to 
her heart.

She would have understood the mat
ter better if Beth had broken down and 
wept, but that strained look, those 
dilated eyes, the pale, set lips, almost 
frightened her.

Beth let the maid help take off hei- 
dinner gown, but he refused to go to 
bed.

“No," she said, “I could not rest. 
Now leave me, Mary. If I have need 
of anything, I will call, but I must be 
alone now."

And when she was alone Beth walk
’d round and about the splendid room 
like a creature wild with pain. The 
mere sense of the luxury that sur
rounded her was an added anguish.

On every side there was evidence of 
.he man’s care and thought of her—; 
md he was dead.

Never could she put her gratitude in- 
o words—never giive him the solace 
he delight of knowing how he had 
;rown into her thoughts into her very 
'fc itself.

And then it was the nature of his 
hath that tortured her to remember.

The papers all spoke of his fail 
rom the ship in a dense fog, the re
vit, supposedly, of a false step, and 
hen of the ship passing on ignorant 
■f what had happened, leaving that 
me passenger to struggle alone with 
leath out in the open ocean.

The importence of her grief smote 
kth like a scourge.

But even worse than the grief was 
I.e recollection of how the news had 

.■cached her. and who had brought it.
She shivered as the vision of Otter- 

ihaw’s face rose from her memory; as 
ihe told over to herself what this 
vidowhood would signify she almost 
noaned aloud.

Once now and then she hardened 
icrself.
"But this, at least, I can manipulate," 

i.e said to herself, at such moments, 
the sea will not give me back my be- 
>vcd dead, but I can and will keep my- 
elf true to him! I stood between Lil 
nd punishment once before; in this she 
mst fight for herself. It is an infamy 
lat Mark should dare to try and 
oerce me in this fashion. I despise 
im; and yet," Beth added to herself, 
ith a shiver, "he frightens me! He 
$ so strong, so determined. I—I al- 
uost feel as if I should never escape." 

Toward morning the mental strain 
cached its limit.
The loneliness of these gray, silent 

■icurs. the pathos of that strong man’s 
leath, the unutterable pain and desola- 
licn that this never-ending separation 
signified, was too much for her to 
bear. She broke down, and wept pas
sionately, sorrowfully:

As early as a cab would carry him, 
-Mr. Gooch was at Mrs. Barostan's 
house.

She sent down word that she would 
receive hm in her room, and when 
they stood face to face, Elizabeth real
ized that this blow that had destroy
ed her hope and her happiness and 
struck sharply at David Baronstan’s 
old friend.

Indeed, a certain hope that had clung 
tenaciously to Elizabeth's heartduring 
the night died out utterly as she look
ed into Richard Gooch’s eyes, and saw 
the sorrow written in them.

They could not speak for a moment; 
it was Elizabeth who found her voice 
first.

"It is true, then?” she said, in a 
whisper. "There is no mistake?"

Mr. Gooch nodded his head.
“Last night, when the news reached 

me," he answered. “I went at once to 
the shipping office, and got the of
ficial statement that Mr. Barcstan had 
been lost at sea. The news had been 
telegraphed from Plymouth. We lack 
details."

away, and flung

RUNNING SORE ON HIS LEO
' Egyptian Liniment Quickly Healed It.
Mr. S. Mosure, of Port Perry, Ont., 

is very glad he took his friend’s advice 
and tried Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment. 
He writes :

' ‘Some time ago I had typhoid fever, 
was confined to bed for four months, 
and left with a running sore on my 
leg. I tried every remedy I could 
hear of, but found none to help me.

I was prevailed upon to try Egyptian 
Liniment by my friends. Although 
thoroughly disheartened, I decided to 
give it • trial, and am very happy to 
say that the result was ’marvellous. 
The sore was soon entirely healed. To 
anyone suffering from ailments of a 
similar nature Egyptian Liniment is 
certainly a boon.’’

It is really wonderful the way 
Egyptian Liniment cleans out running 
sores and festering wounds, removes 
the unhealthy conditions, and per
manently heals. It’s just as good, too, 
for Sprains, Bruises, Rheumatism—in 
fact, tor everything which liniment can 
cure. 76

25c. at all dealers. Free sample on 
request. Douglas & Co., Napanee, Ont,

"And I feel as if I had killed him!" 
she whispered, “for he was coming 
back only because I had asked him to 
come, and if 1 had not called him, In 
night be at this moment still alive."

Richard Gooch followed her, and 
:poke to her in a fatherly way.

"It is natural, my dear," he said 
“that you should grieve, but not nat
ural that you should reproach your 
self. These things do not lie in our 
hands, and there is a destiny that 
waits us all. You say that you do not 
are about details, but I. on the con- 
rary, shall not rest until ,1 know ali 
here is to know. There is something 
strange to me about this sudden leap 
overboard from a ship so very easily, 
hnti David would never be the man to 
seek his own death. Besides, there 
was every reason he should live and 
not die. Now let me talk to you about 
yourself,” said Mr. Gooch, tenderly. 
“What are you going to do?"

“I don’t know." said Elizabeth. “1 
annot think. I can hardly breathe. 1 

■m haunted by the knowledge that he 
vas left alone in a ccld and cruel sea. 
■Vhile I have been living here in 
this luxury, all his gift, he was strug
gling for his life, and there was no 
me to help him! Oh; Mr. Gooch, ours 
vas a strange marriage. Some day I 
will tell you all about it, but now I 
will only tell you that the man I fear
'd. and almost hated, grew gradully 
0 be the man dearer to me than any 
>ther creature on earth!"

“And he loves you.” said Richard 
iooch. "Oh. he did not confide this 
o me, but I knew the man. and his 
ery thought, his every action where 

you were concerned, was based 011 
love. You know he has left you every- 
hing?"

Elizabeth put up her hand.
“Don’t," she said, hoarsely, “i can

not bear it!”
And then she turned to Mr. Gooch 

feverishly. “But wo are not going to 
;ccept this so quietly. We must have 
inquiries made; we must satisfy our
selves that he is really lost."

(To pe continued.)

We can make your Overcoat 
0 order from $18.00 up. Trim- 
nings and workmanship guar- 
inteed. Cut in latest American 
style. W. H. JACKMAN, West 
End Tailor, 39 Water St. West. 
’Phone 795.—nov27,tu,w,tey

P. 0. Box 236 PH ONE 22SLATTERY’S
The Leading Wholesale

tioods House
OF ST. JOHNS. WE STOCK:

Ail kinds of Re- I All kinds ol Men’s 
gular Piece Goods & i Colton Tweed and
Pound Remnants. . Denim Overalls & Jackets

All kinds of Men’s 
and Boys’ Fleeced 
Lined Underwear.

SLATTERY BUILDING
Duckworth and Georoz’s Streets SI. John’s |

Elizabeth turned 
out her hands.

“Details? What do details matter?" 
she said, in a choked voice. “The one 
—miserable fact remains—he is dead!" 

Then she struck her heart.

Dolls, Toys & Games.
FOR XMAS SHOPPERS.

Call now and inspect our display, 
>r send your order and get first 
choice.
Masks, 8 and 15c. dozen.
’hinese Lanterns from 8c. dozen, 
’hristmas Tree Candles from 6c. doz 

Picture Books from 12c. doz.
Dolls from 15e. dozen.
Trumpets and Rattlers, 15c. doz. 
XMAS TREE ORNAMENTS AND 

DECORATIONS.
Spinning Tops from 20c. doz.
Card Games from 20c. doz.
Scholars' Companions, fitted with 

Pens, &c., 50c. doz.
Children’s Money Banks, with key, 

from 50c. doz.
Children’s Iron Safes and Cash Re

gisters from 12c. each.
Pop Guns, 75c. dozen.
Drums, 70c. doz.
Musical Toys, 65c. dozen.
Dancing Men and Extension Toys, 

90c. dozen.
Mouth Organs, 75c. dozen. 
“SMILERS,” the new Novelty Toy, 

% doz. in box, 81.75 dozen.
Tin Toys, assorted; 3 doz. in box, 

$1.30 dozen.
The Shopkeeper’s Box, containing

6 doz. assorted Toys............. $1.40
3 doz. assorted Toys............. $1.40
1 doz. assorted Toys............. $1.90
1 doz. assorted Toys...............47c.
1 doz. assorted Toys...............90c.

Pianos, Cooking Ranges, Wash Sets, 
Furniture, Building Blocks, Games, 
Teddy Bears, Gift Books,

GARRETT BYRNE
Bookseller A Stationer.

To bring out your good points and hide your defects 
always our aim. We spare neither trouble nor expense 

in giving you warranted materials and expert workman
ship. Made at “Maunder’s” is the sterling mark of tailor 
made clothes. A large and varied stock of New Suitings 
and Overcoatings just in. Samples and Self-Measuring 
Cards on application.

OHN MAUNDER.
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street.

OUR TWO FACTORIES
are working overtime supplying the demand for 

our popular branded Suits and Overcoats.

FITREFORM.
AMERICUS.
TRUEFIT.
THE MODE.
STILENFIT.
PROGRESS.

These brands represent our high-class make and 
style only. We make a large assortment of 
prices in each.

Wholesale only.
Ask your dealer for these brands and get the 

best.

Newfoundland Cloihing Co.'y, Lid,

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

9425.—A VNIQL'E AND STYLISH. 
MODEL.

Telegram Ads Pay

Ladies Coat Waist With Chemisette 
Aud Peplum.

Black taffeta was used for this mod
el, with fancy braid in self color, 
shadow lace for the chemisette, fancy 
buttons, and green velvet for the 
smaller revers. The design is es
pecially adapted for broad cloth, serge 
and velvet. The Pattern is cut in ", 
Sizes: 34, 36, 38. 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires 2 % yards of 41 
inch material for a 36 inch size.

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

Suitable material» tor any ut the»» 
pattern» can be procured tiom AiKc! 
* SONS, Ltd. Sample» on request. 
Mention pattern mimuer. Mall older» 
promptly attended to.

9109.—A GROVP OF NEW SLEEVES.
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Ladies Sleeves.
A Stylish two piece dress sleeve is 

here shown, also a pleasing short 
sit eve model, suitable for dressy 
waists, negligees and home blouses, 
and a new bishop sleeve. The Pattern 
comprises all three styles illustrated 
and is cut in 3 Sizes: Small. Medium 
and Large. The Two Piece Sleeve 
will require 1 % yard of 36 inch 
material. The Short Sleeve 1 *4 yard 
and The Bishop Sleeve will require1 < 
yard for one pair of sleeves for a med
ium size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern as per directions given below.

No.

dire............................

Name.......................

Address !n full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The patter» can
not reach you In less than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, poet»! note 
or stamp». Addreee: Telegram Fsk 
ter» DcNitemL

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquire about 
my bandy, labor saving, 
filing devices, at the 
earliest opportunity 
Details gladly supplied. 
An absolutely new line.

PERCIE JOHNSON
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