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MlAdd water to milk—
You weaken the milk.
Add soft wheat to flour—
You weaken your flour.
Cheapens it too.
Soft wheat costs less—worth less. 
Soft wheat flour has less gluten—less 
nutriment.
Your bread is less nutritious, sustain
ing, economical.
Soft flour has less strength, less 
quality gluten.
Giving less good things for your 
money and things less good.
Use Manitoba flour—Manitoba hard wheat 
flour.
Having everything the soft stuff lacks.
FIVE ROSES is all Manitoba.
Without a grain of cheaper wheat. 
Strengthen your food values.
Use FIVE ROSES.
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- illstick, stuffed 'em full of gold dust and 
plugged the openings. • It was the 
thatpaamed out $1,200 to the ten.”

Mason was roaring, as were one 
two about film. Portman looked grave, 
and so did Breen. Nothing of that 
kind had ever soiled their hands; every
thing with them was open and above
board. They might start a rumor that 
the Code had petered out, throw an 
avalanche of stock on the market, knock 
it down ten points, freezing outf* the 
helpleee (poor Gilbert had been eue of 
them), buy in what was offered and 
then declare an extra dividend, sending 
the stock skyward, but anything so low 
as— ‘‘Oh, very reprehensible—scandalous 
in fact.”

Hodges was so moved by the incident; 
that ' he asked Breen if he would not

and not a cent to the square mile ever 
afterward ? 
most important mouse of the lot, and 
the tome of his voice and his way of 
speaking seemed fraught with a pur
pose.

Breen

‘A little coarse now and then—but that 
comes of his early life, no doubt.”

Hodges waited his chance and again 
launched out; this time it was upon the 
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to Norfolk in the old days, 
vants would split off the hot shell this 
was turned top side down, used as a 
dish and filled with butter, pepper and 
salt, into which toothsome bits of the 
reptile, torn out by the guests’ forks, 
were dipped before being eaten.

The talk now caromed from birds, rep
tiles and fish to guns and tackles, and 
then to the sportsmen who used them, 
and then to the millionaires who owned 
the largest shares in tlie ducking clubs, 
and so on to the stock of the same, 
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and for it; that would give them thirty 
thousand apiece, after which they’d quit 
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and finally to the one 
evening—the one uppermost in 
body’s thoughts which
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There was no question about the proper 
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bring back that Madeira (it had bent 
served now in the pipe-stem glaseee 
which had been crossed, in finger-bowls). 
This he sipped slowly and thoughtfully, 
as if the enormity of tfie crime had 
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quite appalled him. 
longer a "rough diamond,” but an Ex
ample of what a "Western training will 
sometimes do fdt a man." he whispered 
under his breath to Crossbill.
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"The Englishman went 
everything as the two prospectors had 
said: thawed out the soil in half a 
dozen places; scooped up the dirt and 

shovelful panned out about twelve

snapped ?
The Colonel, after a nod of his head 

and a reassuring glance from his host, 
took 
away
inspection of the mine, 
the "tailings” at Mukton City had 
panned out 30 per cent, to the ton— 
with two hundred thousand tons in the 

until the new

With the departure of the last guest— 
one or two of them were a little unsteady;
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Then he came

peace. This 
opportunity, and he made

over, squared his shoulders, threw up 
his chin and. like many another crusader 
bent on straightening the affairs of the 
world, started out to confront hie 
uncle. Ilia visor was down, his lance 
in rest, his banner unfurled, the scarf 
of the blessed damosel tied in double 
bow-knot around his trusty right arm. 
Both knight and maid were unconscious 
of the scarf, and yet if the truth be

last of it. 
spring—and not a trace of anything. 

“What was the matter ?” asked Breen.
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So far his interest in hi i nés had been 
centered on the stock.

“Oh. the same old swindle,” said 
Mason, looking around the table, a grim 
smile on his face—"only in a different
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"Was it salted 7” called out a man 
from the lower end of the table.

"Yes,” replied, Mason; "not the mine, 
but the cordwood. 
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