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flour cannot and does mnot, make as good

Pastry as

Western

strength. It makes a big loaf of bread—but the bread is
spongy and lacks flavor. Ontario wheat, blended with

All this®
talk about:
Western .
wheat
flours
being
“pastry”’ flours, is just
plain talk. = Anyone,
who knows anything
about wheat, knows
that Western -wheat

“Beaver’’ Flour.
wheat has what the bakers call

spring wheat, makes the ideal bread and pastry flour. :
The bakers of Toronto and London—the experts at the agricultural
colleges—and thousands of homes in Ontario, Quebec and the
Maritime Provinces—have proved that ‘‘Beaver’’ Flour is superior to
any Western wheat flour, and is equally good for Bread and Pastry.

TFry it.

DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals.
THE T. H. 'I'A“;_I.OR Co., LIMITED, -

CHA ONT.
"l,'l‘IAH.NI

R G. Asa & Cu, St! John's, Sole Ageuts
Newfoundland will be p'eased to quote prices

- Beautiful Cynthia;

e O

Victory After

Many Defcats.

CHAPTER XIV.
HER LADYSHIP'S RAGE.

Cynthia had scarcely dried her

eyes before the Griffiin came into the |

room. She looked round with an af-
fectation of surprise.
“Lord Northam gone?” she asked.

*Yes,” replied Cynthia, and there!

was something in her tome which
caused the old lady to turn on her

sharply.

“What is the matter?” she asked, !

“You 'seem upset “about something.
Has Lord Northant béen saying—any-
thing to wou?’?

Cynthia had gone to the window to
escape the Griffin’s hawk-like eyes.
There had been something in the in-
terview with Northam, something un-
selfish andb chivalrous on his part,
which had touched Cynthia’s heart,

and she vaguely resented the intru- .

sion of the old worldling.

“Something has happened, I can!
see by your manner, my dear child,” |
said Lady Gwen invitingly. “Tell your |

old Aunt; do not keep me ' in sus-
pense, my dear Cynthia. Or shall I
guess?’ she went on, as Cynthia still
kept her face averted. “lL.ord North-
am has proposed to you.”

YOUNG WIFE
SAVED FROM
HOSPITAL

Tells How Sick She Was And
What Saved Her From
An Operation.

Upper Sandusky, Ohio. —“‘Three years
ago 1 was married and went to house-
keeping. I was not

feeling well and

§ could hardly drag

§ myself along. Ihad

such tired feelings,

my back ached, my

sides ached, I ‘had

bladder trouble aw-

fully bad, and I could

noteatorsleep. I had

headaches, too, and

became almosta ner-

vous wreck. My doc-

not like that idea very well, so, when 1
saw your advertisement i a paper, I
wrote to you for advice, and have done as
%lim told me. I have taken Lydia E.
nkham’s Vegetable Compound and
Liver Pills, and now I have my health.
““If sick and ailing women would only
know enongh to take your medicine, they
would get relief.’’—Mrs. BENJ. H. STANS-
18, Upper Snndusky,

If you have mmnm pains, irregu-
inflammation, ulceration or displace-

! “Yes,” admitted Cynthia, in a low
voice, shrinking and blushing. :

Lady Westlake struck the floor with
ber -ebony stick; it was like the tri-
! umphant tap of a drum.

“My dear girl!” she -exclaimed, her
features stretched with so wide and
sclf-satisfied a smile that the enamel.
i the rouge. and the powder were crack-

| €d in creases. “I knew he would; 1
could see he was epris with vou,
Trust these old eyes! My dear Cyn-
tida, T -congratulate you'! He is the

bist mateh of the scason. and yoif will
be tH8 Duchess . of Torbridge., You
. have“behaved very well, (‘ynthia', very

well indeed; that quiet mousey way
of yours has proved most effeétive.
Men do not like to be run after, and
Northam has been hunted ever since
he left Eton. You might have confid-
ed in your loving old aunt—but I
| dcn't blame you, my child; after all.
{ it is best to be discreet and hold
! one’s tongue, and it is never wise to
hclloa until one has secured one's
{ fcx. Come and kiss me, my dear. 1
i am very proud of your Now, see how
wise it was of that eccentric father
of yours to hand you over to me! As
II told him, you would have married
;the village carpenter, or, worse, the
local curate. Now——" She drew
herself up and laughed, her small
eves glittering with triumph.

Her aunt had spoken so rapidly
that Cynthia, overwhelmed, had had
no opportunity of interrupting her;
but at this point she turned with a
gesture of dismay, her face pale, her
brows knit.

“But—but I have refused . Lord
Northam,” she faltered.

The Griffin moved as if she had been
struck across the face, which went
white under its mass of paint; she was
incapable of speech for:-a moment or
two, and glared at Cynthia, her lips
writhing. At last she exclaimed shril-
ly: : ‘

“What do you say? You have re-
fused Lord Northam! You can't
know what you are saying; you must
be mad!”

Cynthia shook her head.

“Come, come!” said Lady West-
lake, with a ghastly grin, and in the
tone of one who is compelled to hu-
mor an idiot.. “You don’t know what
you are talking about my dear. Of
course, you are a little taken aback,
overwhelimed. Only natural, . oniy
patural! Any girl would be. What
you mean is that you haven’t giveli
Lord Northam a decided answer; that
he is coming ‘again,- to-morrow, per-~
haps this evening"" .

“No,” said Cynthia, “he will. ndt
come ‘again: I meéan, ask me lsain.
THe @;te, understands that 3
mm She was still p\i‘

| stand” that you have actually refused
Lord Northam? - Will you permit me|

-{ Northam.”

| trained and dgflied out of T
| and the api;;lg M independence wmch

she m iqbﬁﬂ@d from her tather un-
eonsclously asserted itself.

ed; her eyes narrowed until;"ﬂr:ey
became like steel. <
“Let us be quite calm,” she sald

ed. her stick shook and her :lips
twitched. “You wish me to under-

to ask you why you have done so
foolish, so wicked a thing? 1 am
really curious to know, and I think 1
have a right to know.” ¥

“Yes,” said Cynthia, in a low voice.
“Of course, I should tell you. Do not
be angry with me, Aunt Gwen. I
cannot help it. 1 do not love: Lord
The color rose to  her
face, and she looked away from: the
hard eyes glaring at her.

“You do not love~Lord Northam,”
repeated Lady Gwen, with a "short
laugh which was like a bark. ‘“And
pray, who said you did? Who expect-
ad you to do so? You talk like a con-
genial idiot, instead of a girl who has
been sensibly brought up. You little
fool, do you think that the fact of
vour loving him or not loving him
has anything to do with it?”

“Aunt Gwen!” murmured Cynthia
shrinkingly.

“Pon’t ‘Aunt Gwen’ me!” snarled
the Griffin, the fury which she had
een trying to kKeep in hand gradually
zetting the better of her. *“And don’t
;alk such utter rot! You've had the
best offer of the season; you've only
to stretch out your hand to take what
all the other girls are mad to get; and
vou dare to tell me that you have re-
fused the future Duke of Totbridge
cecause you ‘don’t love him!” Give
“ue leave to tell you that you ought to
ye ashamed of yourself for talking

—so indecently. And why can’t you
‘ove him, as you call it? He’s a gen-
cleman as well as a nobleman—and
‘hat’s not too common, my girl—and

e’s a decent and respectable young
alan—and that's not too common. Let
e remind you also, that he's far too
z00d for you. I supp&sg." she went on

coarsely and with a snecr—for there
is not very much dilference between
vour -Lady - Wegtlake and the JArriet
of Bethnal Green, when they are both
in a fury—“you have been so pam-
pered while you have been here, that
you have forgotten what you were
when I came across you and picked

vou out of the mud of a village——"
She paused for breath, and at that

moment the door opened and the foot-
man announced Mr. Percy »Standish.
Percy, beautifully dressed as usual,

' Twitching
of the Nerves

A Distressing Symptom of Ner-
vous Exhaustion Cured by
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Mrs. John McKellar.

What sympathy you feel for anyone
whose nerves twitch and jerk, and
what resolves you make to never allow
your nervous system to become ex-
hausted, until paralysis of some form
claims you as a victim.

The only way is to watch the warn-
ing symptoms, such as sleeplessneas,
headache, indigestion, tired feelings
and irritability. By the prompt-use of
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food you can feed
the feeble, wasted nerves back to
health and wvigor, restore the vitality
of the body, and prevent scrious dis-
ease.

Mrs. John McKellar, 11 Barton
sireet east, Hamilton, Ont., writes :—
“I was injured some years ago, and
that left me with a broken-down ner-
vous system. .I covld not sleep, and |
mge!;ﬁd from t:lvm:ching of the nerves
an sagreeable nervous senuquonl.

“I then began using Chase’s
Nerve ood, and can say that 1 never

much good; in fact, I am
sured of my old trouble.
Food not only strengthened 1e nerves,
but also built up my system %
way.” Under date of Aug. 2
l(rg. alckenar wmu, confirmi

states th has

" The grm died away from Lady y
| Gwen'’s face; it grew hard and strain-

though the long claws which grasp-

THESTANDARD
AND FAVORITE
. BRAND.
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MADE IN CANADA

with his usual smile, came in 'softly
and bowed to them. Then he stopped

{ short and looked from one to the

other with a little air of deprecation.

“I am afraid I am intruding,” he
murmured.

Lady Westlake tur.ned upon him, as
if she were glad of a second person
upon whom she could vent her rage.

“Who told you that I was at home,
8ir?” she snarled. ‘“You walk in as if
the house belonged to you; it belongs
to me—and to no one else,” she ad-
ded significantly.

“A thousand pardons, my dear
aunt,” he said penitently. “It was
my fault; do not blame James—I
will go at once.”

“No!” 'snapped her ladyship sharp-
ly. “You can stay, now you are here.
You are always pleased to see peo-
ple quarreling; yvou can enjoy your-
gself this afternoon. This girl, Cyn-
thia, and I are havilg a row,” she
went on grimly; “a serious row for
her, let me tell her—="

“I will go,” murmured Cynthia,
moving toward the door; but Lady
Westlake held up her gnarled hand.

“Stop where~you are!”” she' said
sharply. “You think I am unreason-
able in calling you :a fool. Wait and
hear what Percy thinks of it. He is

a man of the world and a sensible
She furned to Percy, her head
hobbing . furjously.. . “Cynthia—you'll
gcareely believe it—has, refused Lord
Northam!”

Percy’s head was slightly beﬁt. his
lids weré lowered deprecatingly. Nei-

one,

ther the raging woman nor the agitat-
ed girl could see the gleam of satis-
faction which for one instant
shone in his pale eyes. He raised his
lids and looked from one to the other,
with a gentle, appealing glance.

“I—I. am’ surprised,” he said, in a
low wveice. ‘I thought——" he paus-
ed, as if confused.

Lady Gwen sprang at him, so to
speak. “You thought she had been
making for him?”’ she said. “So did
1. Of course, she encouraged him. He
wouldn’t have spoken if she hadn't
done so; he's too shy. . Oh, yes, she
has encouraged him; and ‘now, for
some fool’s reason, she ‘throws him
over. Dou you think she is mad,
Percy?”

Percy put up his white hands with‘
2 suggestion of reproach.

“Are you not a little hard upon
Cynthia, dear aunt?” he murmured.
“She may have some reason, good
reason——"

Lady Gwen glared at him. “Don’t
vou talk like a fool, please!” she ad-
jured him wrathfully. ‘“What reason
can there be? Oh, I forgot,” with a
sneer, “she has just been. good enough
t{o inform me that she doesn't 1love

| him!”

Cynthia winced at - the diabolical
mockery in the hard, harsh voice.
Percy nodded his head onece or twice.

“Surely that is a reason, dear aunt
——" he began, in _a tone which he
knew would act as fuel to the fire of
the Griffin’s rage.

She glare‘a\'ﬁ‘om‘one to the other.
“So you abet her!” she gasped hoarse-
1y. a8 if she were“astounded Dby his
temerity. - ;

“Dear aunt'" he murmured softly;
“surely love mmt “count, especially
with a girl so young, .80 innoc¢ent, so

- unworldly, as Cynthia!”

“So-rubbish and ~fiddlesticks!” re-

“torted her Iadyship. a!mott stuttering.

“Forgive .me,“ h&uld sea,tly, “but |

used any. medicine that did may I suggest,” he glnnced .at Cynthia
%c fspologetically, “there may ‘be some-

-one else. I.only suggest.”

© “Some one else!” echoed the Grif-

fin, as. if she: vue almo-e incapable

All the following will he ready
May 1st: PLANTS - Daisies,
25¢. a doz.; Pansies, Sweet Wil-
liams, Everlasting Pens, l’eren-
nial Phlox;. each 50c. a
Carnations, nnial Bopplel’y
Holly Hock, anterbury
Dianthus,  Polyanthus, each $1
a dozen; Flowering Roses.

FLOWERING ROOTS—Lily of
thQ ’\‘qﬂey Clumps, 20¢. each;

20¢. each.

'&\ﬂBAGE PLANTS, 80c. a

. Cauliflower, Brussels Spronts,
Ktle, and Celery Plants, each $1
£ Jiundred.

% €ash must accompany order.
We pay the carriage on all or-
‘ders of $1 and over: v .

-~ “For quotations on larger lots
of Cabbage Plants, apply at

“@GROVE HILL, 'Phone 247.

J. McNEIL,

RAWLINS’ CROSS.

St. Basil’s
Hymnal,

Sixteenth edition, containing
MUSIC
for Vespers of all the Sunda;s
and festivals of the year.
THREE MASSES
and over two hundred Hymns,
together with Litanies, Daily
Prayers, Prayers at Mass, Pre-
paration and Prayers for Con-
fession -and Communion, and
THE OFFICE AND RULES
for Sodalities of the Blessed
Virgin Mary.
Cloth, 95c.; post paid, 99c.

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.

Take care of your health
by using

Viscol !

Viscol Waterproofs preserves and
softens Boots and Shoes, Gloves, Har-
ness, Belts and all other leather goods,

and makes them wear at least three

times longer. Dispense with wet feet
by using Viscol. Lessen your boot
and ‘shoe bill by using Viscol. No rub-
bers needed when you'use Viscol. What
will make all kinds of leather goods
wear. three times' longer? Viscol
Harness and shoes will keep pliable
by using Viscol. Viscol and Aguin
puts a keen edge on razors, knives
and all other edged tools. A packet of
Aguin is given free with each tin of
Viscol. Sold in three sizes—3¥ pint,
17¢.; 1% pint, 30c., and 135 pints, 50c.

2

GARLAND’S,

BOOKSTORES,
177-9 and 353 Water Street.
The original importers of Viscol Wat-
erproof Leather Dressing.
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Fairbanks’
‘Morse

- Engines
ARE THE BEST. é

lUNDBN DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

Enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each ¢lass of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs, the directory

contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the Goods 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;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc,, in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centrea of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will
be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt
of Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-

Avertilo their trade cards for £l;\or

larzor advertisements from £ 8.

m LONDON DIRECTORY, Co., ' d.

25, Abchmi Lane, l.ondo-, r.

r'mAm LINIMENT. mmxs m_
TEMPER.

FLOWER STORE cuLLETIN, §|B

Coifor the Spring trade
with a full stock qf
Men’s and Boys’
SUITS, OVERALLS,
Ete.

,  Place your order now and avoid dlsappomt-
“ment. Wholesale only.

Newfoundland Clothing Co.'y, Lid.
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AT THE

LOWEST PRICES.

We have the followmg
Select (Jap'd) . i L
Select (N‘lckel)
Reliable (Nlckel)
Improved Goshen (\Hckel)
Majestic (Nickel) .
Imperial (Nickel) .
Superfine ”\Ilcl\el)

Also in stock extra Rubber Bi'ubhes, at

-

The Best Carpet Sweepers

..$3.50
..$3.75
.. $3.75
.. $4.25
.. 8425
.. 9425

.$4.50

MARTI'\I HARDWARF COMPANY

LADIES--ATTENTION

After you have finished your Spring’s house-clean-
ing, wouldn’t it be very nice to have a new and pretty
set of Curtains to hang to every window?

HUDSON’S

Have just opened a splendid lot of CREAM and WHITE
LACE CURTAINS. They are the full length and are
selling at a remarkably low price per pound.

See our windows and then call inside and inspect our
stock, which we shall be very pleased to show you.

G. T. HUDSON.

367 and 148 Duckworth Street.

P. 0. Box 236

SLATTERY’S

We stock this season the lar,qesf and most varie

markets yet held by us.

The outport dealer will find it to his advantage to
sult us about prices before going elsewhere.

W. A. SLATTERY, Slattery Buildi

'PHONE 522.

T0 THE TRADE and. OUTPORT DEALERS.

d as-

sortment of Dry Goods from the Enghsh and American

con-

See our special line of JERSEYS and CARPETS.

g

Duckworth & George’s Streets, St. John’s, Nfid.

Arrival of
Prince Albert

TOBACCO.

Prince Albert Tobacco is prepared for smok-
ers under the process discovered in making ex-

periments to produce the most dehghtful and
wholesome Tobacco.

A rich mellow smoke, does not bite the
- tongue.

JAMES P. CASH

/
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