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Because * Beaver” Flour is the original and

genuine blended flour.

It contains nutritious,

full flavored Ontario fall wheat, blended with &
little Manitoba spring wheat to giveadded strength.
“Beaver’” Flour is not like the woman who can mke only

one kind of cake or one kind of fancy pastry.
Flour is like the attractive, capable, clever homewlfe who

can make Bread, Rolls and Biscuits — Cakes, P

Pies and

Pastry—and makeo them all equally well. That's the

flour you want! Order it at your dealer's.
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DEALERS—Write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals

The T. H. TAYLOR CO., Limited,

Chatham, Ont.

R. G. Ash & Co., St. John s. Sole Agents In New
foundland, will be pleased to queote prices.
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WEDDED AT LAST.

CHAPTER XXXV.
. Guy looked up hastily, as if about

to speak, but apparently changing his

mind, said nothing, and sat down in

his arm chair, the old weary sadness
creeping over his face. :

“That is all right,” said Oswald
heartily; “she bore up so well al
day that I feared the long-continue:
strain had been too much for he:
We owe Miss Grey and her sister ¢
vast débt of he | added
smiling. “They are most charming

girls, and it was worth enduring

gratitude,”

some trouble and ‘anxiety to secure |

suchwriends.”

Captain* Layton's face glowed de-
lightedly. The only drawback to hie
happiness in his cngagement to Ade

Grey, had been a lurking thought
that his friends might think lightly
of her-because she was the daughter
of an obscure country parson; but
was himself fast- finding out that
thére.is a far truer nobility in kind-
1y mature than in high birth, and that

ii is worth, not rank, which is the
grand -desideratum. The young man'’s

love -for Ada - had changed
him for the better; he was no longer
fecogniz,able as the languid,
individual,. eager to flirt with Mrs.
- Beaudesert, and with no higher ob-
ject in. life than the adornment of his
own person and the designing of
~ some rew. fashion in . cravats. The
young exquisite had almost entirely
disappeared, and an earnest, straight-
“forward, resolute man had replaced
- him. The terrible trouble which had
fallen upon Lady Glynn had touched
. him greatly, and Sir ﬁ’ugh‘s awful
~ death had been a rude but salutary
. 8hock. He had spent the weeks be-
- fore the trial at Easton, and his pre-
" sence was an inestimable comfort to
. Ada, who was  almost sorry - after-
~ward to think how. happy she had
been while Shirley was undergoing

such sorrow and suffering.

indeed

listless

*‘*Anfl I have to congratulate you,”
M‘dor Stuart said,-looking up ‘with a
“pmile. “You are a very lucky . fel-
Jow, Layton; Miss Grey . is a. most
ﬂﬁarmlng girl, and you are miuch to

‘ahyly- “Have you not . dined-
ndded glancing at'the bare-
1d1nner “Because Lucie

' .thst perhiaps vou would come

n’t Put Off
LS

Most serious sick. |
in troubles luf

“

round this evening. They would be
‘S0 glad to see you.”

“Yes, we have dined,” Captain
Fairholme said hesitatingly: ‘“but I
want to write hime. T have. alread)

telegraphed to my wife; but I know
she will be anxious to hear all par-
ticulars. "Would you care to go b;
and by, Stuart, or are you too tired?
“By no means,” Guy answered im-
mediately. “I should like to go.”
“Then I wili tell them to expec
vou in about an hour,” said the youns
»fficer, cheerfully. “‘They will. be de
'ighted. You know the house, Fair
20lme, of course?”’
“I ought to know it,” Oswald an
swwered laughingly, {‘considering tha
I was there three or four times yec
erday and again this morning.”
“All right, then Au revoir!” sair
"aptain Layton as he left the room.
They heard his quick step on th:
stairs 28 he went down, and hi
| voice humming a song; and, as" i

dted away, 8 little spell of silenc

fell upon them both, broken at las
by Oswald, who rang to have th

dinner removed. And while he wa:

writing to Ruby, telling her all par
ticulars of the trial and its resul!
:Guy Stuart sat leaning slightly for
ward on his chair, his head ‘on hi
hand, his' deep gray éyes with  wist
ful, yearning gaze studying theb rec
glow of the fire. ‘Heé was thinking o
the Past and ifs misery, of the Pre
sent, with  its strange uncertaint
and flickering lights and shades, anc
be was wondering what fate the Fu
ture had in store for him. Would i
give him more loneliness, more sor
row, more wistful yearning for. lov«
and companionship, or would Shirle
put her hand in his and go with hip
where he would—his wife at last
For there was no life between then
now.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

Guy had meant to see Shirley quiet
ly, and Lady Glynn had made a re
solution that she would not distres
him by any emotion; but, when the
met in the firelit parlor of —Mr.' Jack
son’s little cottage, théir calmnes
and courage-were sorely’ tried.

She was waithig for him alone
standing, a slim, black-robed figure

upon the bright flowered ' fug -an(
when he entered, she turned and pu
out both little hands. to. Him; an¢
Guy bent over thém as he took then
in his and laid‘ his face upon them ir
unéontrollable “emotion. ~ The " long
strain upon his nerves ' and . endiir-
ance had -overcome him at 1ast, and
the look ‘in- her eyes, 80 teude.r 8C
compmlonnte 80  'infinitely. lovlng.
broke down all his self-control. Shir-
ley stood motionless, with her . heart
throbbtnx to suffocation. She ' was
anxious to spare him as much as pos-
sible. She felt that it would be mex-
pressible comfort to 'throw herselt
into his arms and weep out all her
migery upon his breast, but she
knew that she must bo brave for “him
now, for hm Who hld io wttel been
bruoforhor o AN

,-ltrgnnh was. failing . _}ur, _she uld 7
,.ou!y y 4 ‘
“Guy, you dil;en me. Dear, l can- :

~not ‘bear to see yon thni "

At the sound of _her Yoloe' he shiv-
lifted his head, and, still keeping her

words .of thanks and blesding for her
brave testimony for him -that day;
and, as her eyes rested on his. face,
so well-beloved and so sadly altered,
she could have cried ‘out - with pain
at the change she saw there.

“Why are you thanking me, Guy?”’
she said tremulously. “Such thanks
as those hurt me. Sit down and tell
me of yourself. Oswald ought not
to have let you come: to-night. You
look fit for nothing but rest.”

She drew him gently toward the
litile ‘'sofa; and, as he sat down, still
holding her hands in his and gazing
at her fixedly as she bent over him
with such infinite pity and love, the
fair face quivered and the beautifui
eyes filled with tears.

“Guy,” she said brokenly, “have
you been ill?' Have they hid it from
me?”

“l have not been ill, my darling:
but of course I have been somewhat
troubled and anxious and grieved:
But that is all over now. I need not
be gelfish - any longer,” he added
huskily. “I can have thought for
others. My poor, poor child, how
terrible’ all this must have been to
you!”

*1 wu\not alone, Guy,”
swered, looking down at him sorrow-
‘ully.  “I found kind and dear
friends who have been, oh, so goocd
to me, dear!”

“Heaven bless them!” broke from
his lips, as he drew her closer to him.
“And yet my dearest you are ScC
changed.”

“Am 1?
ooks to-night, becausé I am tired;
nd I should like not to judge of
vours  either,”. she continued unstead-
1y. “Oswald told me you were chan-
7ed, and to-day”—her voice faltered
‘or a moment—"and to-day I saw that
you looked worn and ill, but—-"

“If my appearance shocks you,” he
jaid, forcing a smile, “I will go away

'nd not see you again until I have

‘ecovered my old looks. Oh, my
tarling”—he dropped his head on her
shoulder as she stood - beside him—
“how can we be thankful enough, how

can we show our gratitude? Shirley,
once or twice in my loneliness there,”
1e-went on unsteadily, “it seemed tc
ne that everything was going wrong
ere, that the most trivial words ané
1ctions would g0 - againgt “mhe. -It
‘eemed “as - if Heaven & were

she an-

against
me.” !

“Guy, my dearest, hush!”

“It is such a relief to tell you,
ove!’ he said brokenly. *“I had left
you that morning so - much happier.

[ had guessed that you and—and poor

GRITICAL TIME
OF WOMAN’S LIFE

“rom 40 to 50 Years of Age.
How It May Be Passed:
in Safety.

So.Wellington,B.C. — ““For a year dur~
ng the Change of Life I was all run

: down. "I was really
‘ too weak to walk and
as very despondent

i and thought 1 was
{ going to die, but af-
ter taking Lydia ‘E.
Pinkham’s . Vegeta-
ble Compound and

I have advised several women who suf.- .
fered #a I did to try'your remedies. Yon |
rgw wl;{l'nhnthis if you wish.”” — Mrs, |

AVID ORRIS, South Wellmzton,
Vaneouver Tsland, B. it

No other medicine for woman’s ilh has :
received such wide-spraad and unquali-
fied endorsement. We know of no other .
medicine which has such a record of sue-
cess as has Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble: Compound,
lthubmﬂuutlﬁdndmodg!ogw
zun 's ills ndu- inflammation, ulcera-

on,

F"".i. uhu;ulld hwm?m

change of life.
‘Ifm '
that

| “'They were silent” for some mo- hle Co
| ments, mnmmozm.

ered; but, making a great effort, he |:

hands in his, murmured a few broken :

You must not judge of my’

Blood- Purifier my -
health and strength '
returned. Iam very
thankful to. -you and }
2AN ‘praise yourmedicine. .

For more than 80 years |

irregularities, p-mm.j § "

llllll Ilﬂﬂ BIN PILLS

“Buffalo, N. Y.

«1 luvabeen a Pullman conduetor on
the C. P, R. and Michigan Central for
ﬂlt,llsf lhl‘ee el I was laxd an

I
: “i'h"in‘?ense pa.in ﬁe groin, a very
sore back, and most severely
when I tried to urinate.

1 treated with my family physician
for two months for Gravel In The
Dladder but did not receive any benefit.
About that time, I met another raitroad’
man who had been similarly affectec
and who had been ctired by GIN PILLS;
after having been given upet(? a pro-
minent physicians who treated him for
Diabetes. He is now running on the
road and is perfectly cured. He stronF
advised me to try GIN PILLS which
did—with lhc results that the pains le f t

me entirely.”
FRANK S. IDE.
soc. a box, 6 for $2.50. Sample free
if you write Nation. Drugand Che.nical
Co. of Canada Limited, Torouto. 198

Hugh' were friends, and 1 was think-

ing that there was a happy life of

mutuaf love in store for you both in
the future. Sweet, I know what you
would say: but you are so young, and
his love—once you had forgiven—
could not have failed to win some re-
turn; and I was glad and - thankful,
my own—ah, I 'may call you so now,
Shirley!—that it should-be so—I was
quite willing to go away and be for-
gotten if you were happy; and that
moerning, Shirley, 1 meant to go away
and not to see you again until I had
conquered my love for you.”

The tears standing in his
eyes, and. Shirley, bending, put his
dark- hair—thickly besprinkled with

gray now—back from his brow, and
then, with a sudden impressive ten-
derness, bent yet lower, and put her
lips where her caressing hand had
rested.

“My poor Guy!” she said softly.

“We were goin.g over the cliffs,
talking of anything: and  everything
but the dear woman who was So near
Soth . our heéarts, -when Hugh turned
to me suddenly and, with a look in
his eyes I had never seen there be-
fore—a look of such earnest gratit-
ude-and sorrow—asked me to forgive
him the wrong he had done me in the

past. . He..told me all, Shirley—how,

were

love for you, he had resolved to pos-
sess ‘you by fair ‘means or foul, and
that, hearing your mother’s story, my
pocr love, he determined to . betray

you as-she had been betrayed. But
he told-me that from that night—do
you remember it‘, my darling, when

not known one happy hour. He had
quﬁe despaired of ever winning your
love—how ‘could you love, . he said,
where you had learned to despise? He
assured me that then, had - it been

possible,  he. would have undone what
he had —dr;iie; but ‘that, knowing that
to be impossible, he had tried to
brave it-out. And we sat down on
the cliff, and he told me, poor f¢l-
low—-"

{To be Continued.)

Hockey
Sticks!

We have in stock the fol-
lowing brands of Hockey
Sticks, viz:

BOYS"..
CHAMPION.
IMPERIAL. -
EMPIRE.
STILL’S SPECIAL.
STILL'S DEFENCE.
. MIC-MAC. -

Art Ross’ Ex-SPECIAL.

Art Ross’ AMATEUR.

The llone Dressmaker should mp.

tern Cuts. These will be found very
uehlhrdortotronﬂ-otom

repdered mad and desperate by hig’

you followed me t0 Maxwell?—he had |

#5804 — A SIMPLE BUT ﬁ!fi
GOWN. |

-en(almoson)nookdml’ll",

A Small Cargo |
~ Screened North Sydney Coal,
due in a few days.

A. H. MURRAY,

O'DWYER’S COVE.

'Phone

Phong

Bishop Suns & Co., Lid. |

679 !

Ladies’ Costame,

Gray woolen poplin with trimming
of green satin and fanty buttons. is
here protrayed. The skirt is finished
with a girdle of the satin. The blous-
ed waist is closed at the side and may
be worn without the chemisette. The
close fitting sleeve has a neat cuff. The

pew plaid or checked suitings would
lend themselves nicely for this style,
which is also desirable for velvet,
corduroy, eponge, prunella, serge or
broad cloth. The Pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 6 yards of
36 inch material for a 36 inch size.

ver or stamps.

816, — A BECOMING YOUTHFUL
DESIGY,

Costume for Misses and Small We-
men, with or without Chemisette,
This model was used for a simple

party frock of blue crepe de chine.

Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms

the girdle, while shadow lace and net

frills add & neat touch to neck and
sleeve finish. The design s suitable
for serge, albatross or cashmere. It
will also lend itself equally well to
velvet, charmeuse or satin. The drop
shoulder and yoke effect are good
style features. The pattern is cut in
4 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years. It

requires 5 ynrds ‘of 44 inch material |’
for a 16 year sizé.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

'to any address on receipt of 10c, in

silver or stamps. .

-~
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Address n full:—

TA P st ee we ek

S L R

—

Orders taken
daily

for Cream

Just Arrived

‘A Large Shipment of
Fuller’s
Chocolates
Sweels
Pate de Guimave
Peppermint Creams
Assorted Caramels
Marshmallow Balls

Turkeys
Chicken
and
Squabs
Always in
stock.

Abdulla Cigarettes
Turkish
Egyptain

Virginsan.

A pattern of this illustration mailed .
to anr address on recept of 10c. in sil- !
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lBishnp Sons & Co., Ltd.

ugar ! Sugr
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Landing To.Day ex S.S, Mourgoliar,

500 Barrels
American
Granulated SUGAR.

¢hinery has
We are suel
it takes -con
rest at St. J
get them at

Personally
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the above ¢

I have a
tion.

. THE HAYMARKET
‘Phose 379 GROCERY. rowen

s —

leave will b

Telephone

600 Pou_nds
FRESH CODFISH.

800 Pounds
& HALIBUT.

300 Fresh Caught
| MACKEREL.




