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Best Food in the world is good
Homemade Bread, made of

*Beaver” Flour

Bread, ##i¢ of ‘“Beaver” Flour, will nourish and sustain you longer than

any other one article of diet.

Bread, made of “Beaver” Flour, is the least expensive of wholesome -
foods. You can eat bread, made of ‘“‘Beaver” Flour three times a day
for a lifetime without wanting a change. It’s good for you.

“Beaver” is a blended flour. It contains both Ontario and Western
wheat, in exact proportions. Your grocer will supply you. Try it.

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

The T. H. TAYLOR C0., Limited,

R.G. ASH & CO, St. John’s, Sole Agents ir

Newfoundland, will be plezased to quots prices.

THE BELLE
 RUBYWOO0D.

L
CHAPTER IIL

“Yes,” said Muriel, and added, smil-

t

ing to herself: “It seems as if I were
doomed to play finger-post to inquir-
ing strangers. Yes, that is the home
there yonder, that old house among
the trees.”

The old man shaded his face and
peered down the valley, then, with a
singular gesture to the ‘younger
stranger, he cast his glance round the
Jand and muttered:

“Good pasturage, but the home be a
poor, daft sort of place, miss,” and
he shook his head with a sigh.

“The nouse is old, and has been em-
pty for some time,” said Miss Holt.

% “But it is' now let to a Mr. Leigh, I

believe. Are you seeking him22__
“Yes,” said the old man, then looked

up and corrected himself; “and yet I |

bean’t, miss, for he won't be here till
the morrow. 1 be his shepherd, miss,
and were his father’s before him, poor
Maester William ILeigh—him as be
dead.” AT

And the old man lifted his hat again
with a simple gesture of regret and
affection.

“You were his shepherd?” said Miss
Holt, seating herself on a felled tree
and making room for the old man be-
side her with that simple, kindly
grace with which the better class of
coantry folk bend the hearts of their
humbler brethren to them. “Tell me
all about it.”

The old man, nothing loath, took off
his hat again and sighed. Muriel
sprang up. ’

“Stop a moment! You are tired, and
must be thirsty. I'll-get you a cup
of cider.”

So saying, she returned to old
Goody's cottage, procured the cup of
cider and returned with it.

The old man took it from her fair,
plump hands with his old, wrinkled
ones, and muttered a blessing on her.

“The house may be old and daft, but
the young maester will have kind
hearts about him, missie,” he said,
nodding his_head.

Muriel blushed, though she could
not have told why, for she was used to
such speeches from her cottagei's. and
one extra from a strange old man
could not have affected her. Perhaps'

+ it was its connection with the young

“maester,” in whom and whose affairs
she was conscious of feeling a strong
and unaccountable interest.

“This be good cider,” said the old
man. “Old Maester William was ver)
fond o’ ike drink; but it was a strange
one down our parts.”

“You came from the North?” said
Muriel.

The old man nodded.

“Right away North—Musslewitch
Old Maester William’s folks a’ hac
Musslewitch Farm ever sin’ Mussle-
witch were Musslewitch. Ah, me!
ah, me! wé old uns do see strang
things that be uncommon sad. T

think of a Leigh leavin’ the Mussle-
witch and coom to a daft barn o’ ¢
olace like vonder!”

And he jerked his finger over his
shoulder at the dilapidated Holme.

“Not as I mean to growlify at th
rpasture, which do seem good enough;
and I hope a blessin’ will wait upon
th’ sheep. Most like too, the land be
good enough, though I think I did heer
the young maester say the soil was
starved.

ﬁuriol nodded, and with her eyes
{ fixed on the dim landscape beyond the

| old man’s profile, said dreamily:

‘ “But about the Leighs—why does
not Mr. Leigh—the younger, I mean—
:ontinue the Musslewitch — what &
jueer name—Farm?”’

The old man shook his head.

“It bean’t his no longer, miss. Old
Maester William he did lose a deal o1
money—a speculation or summat o’
that sort. Some says he did lose as
much as a thousand in one day. Think
o’ that, miss! But it were all kept
quiet, and old Maester William were
took ill like—a summat, the doctor
said, in his head. He were frettin’ and
fummin’. I knew, depen’ on it, miss
it's all queer and wrong when a body
do neglect th’ sheep. Well, he dies.
does Maester William, and they reads
the will, which he leaves it all«=—farm
and all—to the young Maester Wynter.
But, Heaven bless yer, before the body
were cold in the grave half a dozzen
Lunnon chaps come down, and they
says the farm and the stock and every-
thin’, stick and ston, was theirs.
They’'d got a bill o’ sale, or some such
thing, and they had their way. Heav-

gnashin’ ® teeth there was about the
country, anpd more betoken soon arter,
for Mistress Leigh falls sick o’ the
trouble, and she dies, rest her soul!
Then the young maester he has to.
turn out wi’ just the money as belong-
ed to the dead mistress, and which the
Lunnon chaps couldna touch, and he

buys this farm.”

stitutes (avoid them),
but no real rival for

T. Hine & Co. are the holders of the cldest
vintage brandies in Cognac

A\ O. RO/ IN, of Torouto, Sole Ganadian Agent

en, what a weepin’ and wailin® and

“And he comes | to-morrow?’ said
Muriel, whose soft, gentle heart was
inei’preasibly touched by the story of
sorrow and trouble. “Poor ybung
man! Well, I am sure you have a
good master, for you seem so attached
to him, and if at any time you want
anything, hurdles or such like, or—
or anything else, in fact, anything
whatever, come to me, Muriel Holt, at
Rubywood Farm, down there in the
hollow, Good-by.”

SRS , SEE——

-CHAPTER 1V.

Next morning Farmer Holt stood in
his avenue solemnly and carefully
staring at two enormous ruts made in
the roadway.

They were caused by the travel of
the wagons taking the furniture and
effects of Mr. Wynter Leigh, his neigh-
bor, to the Holme. A few hours after
Miss Muriel, coming from her bath-
room, where she had been revelling
like a canary in cool spring water,
saw two columns of smoke twisting
from the Holme chimneys, and knew
that the old shepherd's master has ar-
rived. Later on came a drove of cat-
tle and sheep.

Then there echoed through the vale
the patter of hammers and the creak
of saws. s

“Doing"the repairs,” said the farmer
grimly. “Poor young chap!’-”

“Have you seen him yet, ‘father?”
isked Muriel.

“No, lass,” he replied. “Have you?”

“No, but I thought I had, for yes-
terday a stranger startled me at the
stile, and stopped to ask about the vil-
iage. I naturally concluded that he
wvas our new neighbor, but afterward
1e asked ghe way to {iopwood. and
wen:, sori:ight to the fcotpath without
zoing near the Iolme. Then 1 saw
i old shepkerd of Mr. Leigh’s, who
said his master would not be here till
o-day.”

“The wains have made two nice ruts
n the avenue road,” said Farmer Holt.
valancing his knife thoughtfully.

“That couldn’t be helped, 1 suppose,
nd Mr. Leigh's men will put it all
ight. It is his avenue, isn't it, fath-
3 o

“No, mine,” said Farmer Holt stout-
yv. “But the law of this land gives
1im the right to drive the cattle and
Irag his heavy wains through it; in
sther words, lass, the law allows me
o pay for it and keep it in repair, and
1ave him to use it.”

“That’'s a strange law, father,” said
uriel.

‘““Taint without a bedfellow, lass.”
aid ‘the farmer, curtly. "SO!{I(} of
1em parliamént chaps must ’a’ been
oft-headed when that law was made,
nd there's a good many of 'em soft-
caded now. Hast seen anything of
featherbridge this morn?”

“No, father.”

“Ah!” said the farmer innocently.
He said as he were coming to look
t the young colt, but he hasn't been
car. Don’t like young men to break
dQeir words. «+ Old Digby Heather-
iridge, his father, woulda’ sooner dicd
irst, but the present set o’ men bean’t
;0 particular, they tell me. Where's
he cow and calf he give you gone
rom the yard? Didn't it suit vou to
eave 'em there? Best place for 'em
2ss.”

“I—I sent them back, father,” said
Juriel quietly.

“Sent 'em back?’ repeated her fath-
r. “What a willful, changeful girl,
sou be, contrary as a colt; there be no
inowing your mind for a day. Why,
lidn't I hear ye say ye'd give anything
‘or the calf?”

“Yes, father,” pleaded Muriel, “but”
—here she stoppcd, and only added to
1€rself—"but I didn’t bargain for the
wner as well.”

“Well, well!” said Farmer . Holt.
‘Wise men can understand everything
ut a woman, thecy do say; and I think
they're right.”

Muriel slipped away, and the old
man settled in his chair for his bot-
tle of port and comfortabla snooze.
The port came but not the snooze.
For some minutes he sat in his
chair and stared at the table, which
shone like a piece of mahogany
mounted in glass, and reflected his
English, genialv face like a Roman
mirror. ‘
Then he dipped his plump forefing-
er into the wine glass and drew a plan
with it on the shining surface; a
square, with a slice, neat and compact
out of one.corner. This represented
the plan of his land, the estate of
Rubywood.

Farmer Holt looked. at it hard and

SAVED HIS MURE

THOUGH HE WAS ADVISED TO0
SHOOT HER

A mare belonging to Smith Gilmour,
. of Tamworth, Ont., was terribly iuJured
by a stake, and friends advised him to
shoot her at once, but he decided to try
the reineédy he knew, and he tells the
result himself.

“‘Some time ago I had a mare staked
in such manner that people advised me
to shoot her. I bought Douglas’ Egyp-
tian Liniment and a syringe, and after
cutting the skin open on the rump was
enabled to get hold of the stake, which
was nothing less than part of a hand-
spike, and we pulled it out at the root
of the tail. After using Egyptian
Liniment as directed, my mare was able
to work in three weeks. The accident
happened in extremely hot weather, but
inflammation or proud flesh’ never
threatened.”’ -

Accidents more or less serious are
bound to happen to every Farmer's
stock, and it pays to be prepared with a
bottle of Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment.
It stops bleeding at once, and heals
wounds quickly without danger of blood
poisoning. 62

25 cents at all Dealers, free sample on
request. Douglas & Co., Napanee, Ont.

unblushingly for full three minutes,
then he sighed, shook his head and
finished the plan with another supply
cf moisture.

“It's an awkward corner,” lie mused.
beneath his breath, scratching his
head with his left hand and keeping
his right ready to retrace his plan if
need be. “It's an awkward corner.
Take them fences down, and that bit
o’ land in, and Rubywood ’ud be
square and proper. As it is, it ain’t
any shape to speak of, neither round,
nor a triangle, nor an oval, nor any-
thing but a spoilt square. Take that
bit of the Howe land in, and there’s
the square complete and perfect. And
he won't sell it to me, and his father
wouldn’t sell it me, though I offered
to cover it with crown pieces. Them
Heatherbridges aways were obstinate.

“But I think young Alfred is a lit-
tle softer-minded. He wouldn’t hold
out if he hadn't made up his mind to
part with it for somsthing worth hav-
ing, and it ain’t money. Young Heath-
erbridee is a deecnt young chap, he
comes o a good stock; there's noth-
in’ 1i%e Dblood in England; bhlved and
money together can beat anything in
the wo 1d. and young Heatnerbridge
has got 'em k. {h”

(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Gents,—A customer of ours cured a
very bad case of distemper in a valu-
able horse by the use of MINARD'S
LINIMENT.
Yours truly,
VILANDIE FRERES.

On Second Thought.

\BY JAY E. HOUSE.

Maxim for the trade: If you desire
to sell a book to the public do not al-
low the fact that it has been expuigat-
e¢d to become known.

Another thing that is excusable in a
man who lives in town is his lack of
enthusiasm over the high price of
beef cattle.

When a clergyman desires to speak
forcibly of liquor he refers to it as the
“demon rum.”

Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt says that
in New York 50,000 women support
their husbands. Hurrah for the New
York women.

Considering the distinction involved,
it is costing the proud white race too
much money to rescue the world’s
heavyweight championship.

Occasionally something out of the
ordinary happemns. The picture of &n
aqvertising doctor who does not wear
side whiskers appears regularly in the
columns of the Des Moins, Ia., news-
papers.

Anybody can say, “don’t.” Com-
paratively few persons are able to say,
“T am doing.”

The late and esteemed Dr. Pearsons
said before his death that he never
spent. twenty dollars foolishly in his
life. And that is the explanation for a
lot of other rich men.

This grand and glorious country has
its distinctions. It is the only one in
which an unknown white man may
become famous by whipping a negro.
Nominally, Sunday is a day set apart
for religious worship. But in reality,
Sunday is the day on which women
wash their hair and sit around all
afternoon in negligee attre waiting for
it to dry.

: Montreal, Sept. 29.—The Chicout-
imi Pulp Company have just entered
into what experts call the largest
pulp contract in the world. This con-
cern” have agreed to supply: Edward
Lloyds Company, London, with
50,000 tons of pulp annually for a
term of ten years. The news also
comes that three new pulp mills will
be started in Canada next year, one

in Ontario, and the two others on the
‘St. Lawrence,

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere

 MINARD’S LINIMENT RELIEVES
6
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Fashion Plates.

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

9332.—A' PRETTY AND
DESIRABLE GARMENT.

Ladies’ Apron With or Without Bib
and Deep Pocket Section.

This model will prove a practical
apron for sewing, fancy work, and
for household duties, since the ample
pocket will form a convénient recep-
tacle. If preferred the poeket sec-
tion, and the bib, which protects the
waist of the dress, may be omitted.
The design is suitable for lawn, per-
cale; gingham or linen. The Pattern
is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and
Large. It requires 3% yards of 36
inch material for a medium size.

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

Buitable materials for any of these
patterns can be procured from AYRE
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on request.
Mention pattern number. Mail orders
promptly attended to.

9368—A NEW TUNIC SKIRT.

e
T
!

.’

Ladies’ Four Gore Skirt, with or
Without Tunic (In Raised or Nor-
mal Waistline,)

This attractive. model is desirable,
for wash fabrics, silk, satin or cloth.
The fronts of the tunic are crossed,
and the skirt has a centre front seam.
and inverted back plait. The Pattern
is cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30
inches waist measure. It requires 214
yards of 44 inch material for the tunic.
and 3% yards for the skirt for a 26
inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
s:lver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentloueak'
pattern as per directions given below

't
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Address !n full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and semd with the coupor,
carefully filled out. The patterm can-
notmchyonlnlenthnlsthyl
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address:

! Telegram Pat

Walch
Bracelets.

One of the most popular and
useful forms of Jewellery worn
to-day is the Bracelet Watch.
We have jusf opened a large
stock of these Watches in Gun
Metal, Silver, Gold Filled, 9k and
15k Solid Gold, giving a range of
selections that is difficult to sur-
pass. Prices $6.50 to $70.00.

Each Bracelet is ﬁgted with a
high-class movement and is
thoroughly guaranteed.

T. J. DULEY & Co.,

The Reliable Jewellers and ()pl'ici:um.

Mens’ and Boy's
READYMADY CLOTHINC.

We invite you to see our New Stock of Readymade Clothing for Fall
and Winter Wear. We have
MEN'S TWEED SUITS from ,.
MEN’S TWEED PANTS from ..
BOYS® SAILOR SUITS from .. $L00 up
BOYS’ NORFOLK SUITS from .. s o e 8190 up
BOYS TWEED PANES from .. .. .. i.. so e vsva v B80c up
Also a big variety of MEN'S AND BOYS' CAPS.

WILL!AM FREW.

5450 up
.. $LO0 up

Just Received :

400 sacks WHITE HOMINY FEED.

100 sacks YELLOW C. MEAL.

100 sacks YELLOW CORN.

50 sacks CRACKED CORN.

50 sacks HOMINY &’BRAN FEED—Cheap.

HAY, BLACK & MIXED OATS.

H. J. Brownrigg, Water St.

>’ Irone 469,
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We have just opered cur Fall shipment of

Which are the

Newesi and Latest Styles

Kindly give us a call and we shall be pleased to
: show you our stock. .

G. T. HUDSON,

367 and 148 Duckworth Street, St. John's.

GRAPES & ONIOKS.

Due To-day, ex Sn‘rdinlan, from Livérpool,

' Choice Silverpeel Retailing Onions,
Heavy Cluster Green Grapes, -

'"AT I.(_) WEST PRICES.

F. McNAMARA, Queen St.

.. ... NEURALGIA.

i
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LADIES" HATS,
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