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A Suppertime Thought
Think a minute.
What best brightens up 

suppertime?
There’s one sure answer and you 

guessed it right first time—a batch 
of biscuits !

Golden-topped, flesh and warm 
from the oven, ready to melt in 
your mouth as quickly as the 
butter that’s spread on them.

And it’s so easy to bake 
fine biscuits if you choose 
the right flour.

Rainbow Flour will make the 
snowiest, flakiest biscuit you ever 
tasted because it’s so velvet-smooth 
in grain and of such superfine 
quality. Just try some.

PAINBOW FLOUR:
MAKES GOOD BREAD

Sold in 7-lb., 14-lb., 24-lb., 49-lb. and 98-lb. bags 
and in barrels. -

Canadian Cereal and Flour Mills Limited, Toronto, Canada '
Makers of Tillson’s Oats—Rainbow Flour—Star Flour
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CHAPTER XIX.
jx THE SECRET WILL.

“Well. I always knew that my fa
ther highly disapproved of Miss Craw
ford's will, and when I found this 
document yesterday, it occurred to 
me that, fearing that one or both of 
us might refuse to carry out Aunt 
Eliza’s plans, he determined to settle 
some money on you to make up for 
what you would lose. Of course, this 
is all guesswork on my part; but I’ve 
heard him fume many a time over the 
wrong to you and your family, and it 
would be like him to try to fix it 
right,” Philip explained. “Now open

“The Only Cure
for Piles”

* --------------- >
Writes Mr. Taylor in Telling Hk 

Experience With Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment.

Mr. M. Taylor.
Because Dr. Chase's Omtmen 

brings almost Immediate relief fron 
the dreadful Itching, burning, sting 
ing sensations of piles. It Is well wort! 
the attention of everyone sufferln; 
from this annoying disease.

In most cases, even after years o: 
standing, Dr. Chase's Ointment make, 
a thorough and lasting cure of Itch
ing bleeding and protruding piles.

Mr. Maxwell Taylor. Charlottetown. 
P E.I., writes : "To all sufferers fron’ 
piles In any form I would recommenc
Dr, Chase’ll ointment as the only cure
Over a year ago while In Boston 1
became afflicted with a dreadful Itch
ing. I went to a doctor, who gav.
me some ointment, which made me 
no better. A friend advise» “he use 
of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and oy the 
use" of two boxes T was entirely cur
ed 'You may publish this statement 
In order that other suffer'-s may 
profit by my experience." *

,Dr Chare's Ointment can better 
prove Us v.title by the rilief It afford- 
than by wor<to ®* could
In Its prul«4 60 cents a-box, all 
dealers, c- Hd man soft. Bates A Co. 
tJmlttd. Toronto.

| the mysterious document, and let us 
| see If 1 have guessed rightly.” 

neth broke the seal and brought 
forth a letter addressed to Miss Eliza
beth Russell, and another paper also. 
She eagerly unfolded the letter, and 
together the young couple read the 
following: —

“My Dear Child: Your Aunt Eliza's 
will, the Import of which she confided 
to me when she asked me to witness 
it, and made me one of its executors, 
wrs a heavy burden on my conscience 
for years. I begged her oh several 
occasions to revoke it, and leave her 
money to her own kindred, to whom 
it rightly belonged, without imposing 
upon them any humiliating condi
tions. But she had set her heart up
on marrying you to Philip, being de

termined to unite the houses of Rus
sell and Walton, and turned a deaf 
ear to my appeals and arguments.

“During her last illness, however, 
she sent for me to come to her, and 
confessed that my opposition and dis- 
deasure had so harrassed and unset- 
led her that she was at last ready 

to do as I wished, and right the 
wrong she had done, by ma.king an
other will, and giving her whole for
tune to you, provided I would keep 
the matter a profound secret until the 
lutstion of a marriage between you 
and Philip, on or before your twenty- 
second birthday, was definitely set
tled ; or in the event that either, mar
ried another before that date, then 
this later will, which I inclose with 
this for you, should take effect.

“I was only too glad to make al
most any promise to gain this point. 
Should you and my dear boy prove 
congenial, in later years, and volun
tarily choose to marry each other, 
nothing would please me better, for 
your father and I have always been 
like brothers,, while, from her baby- 

ood up, I loved My Lady Beth as a 
dear daughter. But, whatever may 
occur on or before your twenty-sec
ond birthday, my heart is at rest in 
knowing that with this document in 
your possession you will be amply- 
provided for. God bless you, dear, 
and give you only happiness In the 
years to come, either as the wife of 
my son or of some other good man.

“Affectionately you re,

"ARCHIBALD WALTON,"

As they finished reading this letter, 
Beth, lifted tear-filled eyes to her hus
band. y

"This la bis wedding gift to us, and 
his benediction as well, Philip,” she 
said softly. “What a splendid man he 
was."

“That Is true. He was generous, 
noble, and absolutely just In all his

relations with others," Philip gravely 
issentrd, then smilingly continued 
"And let us give Aunt Eliza her duo 

■iltio. She proved at last that blood 
s thicker than water by beueathlng 

her money to you, where It rightly be
longed."

"Oh, but It was your father who 
nade her do It, and now",—with a 
fond smile and glance—“you must 
iave your share of it just as she first 
ntended; for, even though we were a 
trifle late about it, we have really 
arried out her wishes.”
Philip shot a look full of mischief 

t his wife.
“Allow me to disagree with you, 

Mrs. Walton,” he began in a mock- 
uilicial tone, “for that first will was 
unie absolutely null and void be

cause of your obstinate refusal to be 
:onie my wife at the proper time 
"bus you have deliberately cheated 
ne out of my share of that fortune.

But Beth flashed back at him with 
a quick repartee:

“You bad boy to manifest such dis
respect to your bride on her wedding 
day! But I have certainly proved 
that we did not marry each other for 
lhe love of money. The deed is done, 
however; you have burdened yourself 
with a fortune as well as a wife. It 
is all yours for—I, with all I have, 
am yours.”

“Bless you, my dearest,” said Philip 
fondly; “but I should have been more 
than satisfied with things just as they 
were before we knew of the later will. 
The one possession I most desired, 
the precious legacy I most craved, 
was—My Lady Beth.”

THE END.

Scene: Far out at sea; state-room 
on board a huge transatlantic liner, 
which is being tossed about like a 
cork in a tremendous sea.

The Bootlace King, a famous Yan
kee multi-millionaire (clinging de
spairingly to the sides of his bunk) : 
“Steward! Steward !”

“Yes, sir."
“1 understand this.ship has water

tight compartments?"
“Yes, sir."
“Then tell the captain I must have 

one Immedfdtely. I. don’t care what 
It costs!"

One in a 
Thousand,

BUT TRUE TO
THE LAST

SaveYour Health
Mat ilcknmei tbit Impair health
have their itart in quite ordinary
ailments of the organs of diges
tion or elimination. Stomach, 
liver, kidneys, _ and bowels
quickly benefited by the action of

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

SeM ererywher*. la boxu, 2S OMS.

CHAPTER I.

BY OLD DEVICES.

Oh, 1 say!" gasps Loys.
“And what did he say when you 

went down the garden?" 1 ask, with 
my usual blunt straightforward way 
of getting at the truth. Was he wait
ing for you?”

"Of course. He had got over the 
wall, and was calmly leaning against 
the lime tree, just as if the whole 
place belonged to him; and, when I 
came down the walk under the trees, 
he took off his hat and asked If I was 
angry with him for presuming to 
come here.”

"And what did you say?" we ask, 
eagerly, determined to spare Theo 
nothing. All the same, she is very 
willing to tell everything, to the most 
minute details, so innocent and heart- 
whole is she.

“Say? Oh. I said 1 thought it was 
awfully bold and wicked, and might 
get him into great trouble. But he 
said that I had made him bold, and 
that, if it was wicked to come and see 
me. he liked wickedness.”

Evidently, Mr. Arthur St. Clair 
knows the ways of love-making, and 
knows them well.

"And he told me," Theo’s fresh, 
young voice goes on, "that he has 
known me ever so long, and has 
watched us nil playing at croquet. He 
knew my name, too, and all about me, 
and he said—oh, well, I enn'i* tell you 
what he said; but—but ho says ho 
will love me as long as he lives!" 
Then's voice tiles away to a soft whis
per, and she sits, ns Is her wont, gaz
ing straight into the heart of the red, 
glowing fire. ,

Loys breaks the silence.
"Then,” she begins, hesitatingly, 

“did he—kiss you?”
1 cm a year younger than Loys. and 

1 laugh at the start Theo gives.
"He kissed my hand,” says she, 

softly; then holds it out in the fire
light, and looks at it lovingly.

Loys and 1 are speechless. This 
love-lnaking is becoming absolutely 
thrilling.

“There is the bell," said Loys, re
gretfully. “Do brush your hair, and 
try to look excited, Theo. Your face 
is like a 'red moon."

As Theo rises from the floor, I see 
her press the hand Arthur St. Clair 
has kissed to her lips, but 1 don't tell 
Loys about it. Theo plunges her face 
into a basin of cold water, which has 
the effect of ma.king it more rosy than 
before ; and, when she has tidied her 
hair, we all scamper off to tea.

"How flushed you look, Theo ! ” 
says Miss Burleigh. “Have you been 
sitting too near the five?"

"I don't think so," says Theo. 
flushing more holly than ever, and 
putting up one hand to shield her 
face.

“You must keep quiet after tea,” 
Miss Burleigh continues, "there is 
nothing more dangerous than a rush 
of blood to the head.”

At this'l began laughing, and Loys 
gives me an admonishing kick, which 
has the effect of making me worse.

All night Theo can think and talk 
of nothing else but her wonderful 
lover; and -she continues in the same 
excited state until the free hour on 
the following day, when, once again 
she goes down the garden walk to 
meet him. The wee.ks glide by, and 
the story ends—as all such stories 
do end—ln a little persuasion from 
the man, a promise from the girl, and 
a plan of flight. One night Theo 
comes In, and tells that matters have 
come to a climax, asil that she has

promised to elope with him,
If Loyi and I were older, we ihould

see the utter folly and madness and 
wickedness of the plan. There Is no 
necessity for It. Our father was nev
er an ogre that we, his children, need 
fear to tell him our dearest hopes 
and wishes. True, as Theo’s lover 
urges, she Is very young, and mont 
probably he will insist on a year’s 
delay—perhaps twice that period of

time; and, as he forcibly puts It, he 
loves her so dearly that he cannot 
live without her a^l that time. I say, 
if we were older, we should see the 
folly of our sister’s determination; 
but, being as we are, mere children, 
we envy Theo immensely, and think 
an elopement a fine thing, and In
finitely more romantic than a formal 
w.cdoing, with half a dozên .bricMS- 
niaids and good wishes frbipi'every
body, so we encourage her; land give 

ber all the htip we can in packing 
the small bag she intends to take
with her; and, when all the prepara
tions are made, we huddle together 
on the rug for a last long "talk’1 be
fore she leaves us.

“Don't you feel very queer,” says 
Loys at last, "as if it couldn't he 
true?”

"No," answers Theo, with a smile,
‘ only very happy."

"Fancy, by this time next week you 
will be Mrs. Arthur St. Clair—a mar
ried woman ! " say I.

“Ah’"—with a soft sigh—“I wish it 
was all over, safely over ! To-mur- 
row Arthur is going to tell me a se
cret, one that will surprise me very 
much, but happily, he says."

“Why didn’t he tell you to-day?" 1 
ask.

“Because he wants to tell me to
morrow, just before—we are married" 
—with the slightest hesitation in her 
voice.

“How funny!” says Loys, thought
fully. “Where are you going for your 
honeymoon ?”

Theo starts guiltily.
“I never once thought of it." she 

says, laughing brightly. “We never 
mentioned it. either of us."

' I would go to Paris. If l were you," 
remarks Ixiys.

“You always wanted me to go *o 
Italy," I remind her.

“I shall go just where my husband 
chooses to take me," says Theo, with 
wifely dignity, mingled with stthmls- 
she obedience, whereat Loys gives 
me a nudge expressive of Intense 
enjoyment.

We have another long chat after we 
are In bed, and, just as I am falling 
asleep, 1 hear Iveys' Inquisitive tongue 
asking a final question:

“Theo, are you quite sure—perfect
ly certain, that is—that you care for 
him?"

1 listen eagerly for the reply, and 
for a moment there is silence; then 
it comes through the darkness, soft 
as the break of day.

"1 would die for him!" says Theo; 
"and I shall cease to love him when I 
die!”

Thoughtless, inquisitive children as 
we are, the answer silences us, an.1 
not another word is spoken, so that 
presently, I fall asleep.

(To be Continued.)

th\ de Van’s Female Pills
A reliable French regulator; never fails. These 

y’ls are exceedingly powerful in regulating the 
generative portion of the female system. Refu*« 
all cheap imitations. Dr* de Ven*» are sold at 
15 a box, or three for $10. Mailed to any address 
Th* loo bell Orur Co.. S* fattier in es. Out*

Box 804. ’Phone *18.

30 cents
BUYS IT.

Spare Moments
(for quarter ending May.)

The biggest and best bundle of read
ing matter published. Just the thing 
to take with you for your holiday. 
456 pages containing—
Short Complete Stories.

Fine Serials.
Chatty Moments.

Chats in Gardening.
Poems for Recitation.

Prize Stories.
People of Moment.

Funny Stories. 
Interesting Articles. 

Letters froip Readers, Funny Cuts and 
many Illustrations.

34c. post paid.

GARRET BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Stella Maris !
(by J. W. Locke)

Is tile latest, brightest and most 
charming book by this, very popular 
writer. For entertaining holiday 
reading It is all that can be desired. 
Paper 60c„ cloth 76c. Other books by 
Wm. j. Locke are bb under;—

Iioll (ipttal edition). . . . . . . . . . fc
Derelicts (special edition)...........30c
Marcus Ordeyne (special edition) 30c. 
The White Dove (special edition) 30c.
Aristide Pujol..................................60c.
Simon the Jester............................ 60c.
Where Love Is (special edition) 30c. 
The Usurper( special edition) .. . .30c.

Wo have more books in our stores 
than all the other bookstores In New
foundland Combined. Come and see 
for yourselves.

GARLAND'S Bookstores,
177 and 863 Water Street

Whisky
of unrivalled reputatiorf.

THISTLE, per doz., $12.60 
$1.20 hot.

Spey Royal, per doz.$15.75
$1.40 bot.

Encore, per doz....$10.60
$1.00 bot.

Those Whiskeys are in 
all respects the most per
fect in the market, and sold 
all over the world.

J. c.
Agent for Nfid.

BAIRD,

in You lUl
If not, this might interest you.

THE WEDDING RING.
Even the plain gold circlet of- the 

wedding ring varies in style. You 
may have a plump, narrow ring, or 
one quite wide and thinner in pro
portion. Select the style you fancy, 
and we can give you any size and any 
weight you wish.

In IDk, 14k, 18k and 22k gold—and 
all sold by weight.

Having installed the latest machin
ery for making Wedding Rings. I can 
supply you In very short notice.

D. A. McRAE,
Jeweller, 295 Water Street.

mayl9.tf

FISHING TACKLE
THAT’S

MADE FOR FISHING.
COD JIGS.

NEYLE

Hade in four sizes—Flat, Long and 
Round.

The Hooks used in our Jigs are 
specially manufactured for Newfound
land fisheries.

FISHING LEADS.

We carry in stock: 
8 oz.—1% lbs.

12 oz.—2% lbs.
16 oz.

— Also — 
CAST NET LEADS. 

SEINE LEADS.

DAPPERS.

mUt

M OTHER should be Pho
tographed, but mother 

thinks only of her children 
when she thinks of Photo
graphs.

Perhaps she’ll need per
suading—perhaps will call it 
vanity, but her picture will 
prove she is still a beauty— 
will be in greater demand 
than those quaint pictures of 
younger days.
Make an appointment for her.

THE
Tcoton Studio,
s 310-406 Water Street.

J
Made with four sizes, Round and 

Kirby Bent Hooks.

Neyle’s
HARDWARE.

SKINNER’S
Monumental Art Woiks,

St. John’s, Nfld. 
Established 1874.

Now on hand a large stock of 
Headstones and Monuments, all 
sizes and prices. Our new cata
logue of Photo Designs and 
Price List with Mail Order Sys
tem sent to any address on re
quest. Write to-day.

mar15.3m.s.tu,th

THE 6 BEST

WHISKIES
That Ever Left 

Scotland.

On Deck Again
with the genuine

North Sydney
Screened

COAL,
Now Landing,

Ex S. S. “ Wasic.”

MULLALY & Co.

Premier,
‘ Gaelic’ Old Smuggler, 
White Seal,
Johnnie Walker, 
White & MacKay’s 

Special, and 
Stiiart Royal.
These Whiskies we sell at

$1.20 per bottle,

$13.00 per use.
Also, several Cheaper Brands.

Goods shipped on the same 
day as order is received

P. I. SHEA,
314 Water St. ’Phone 342.

MINARDI LINIMENT LUMBER. 
MAN'S FRIEND.

OATS,
Hominy Feed 

BRAN,
-----AND-----

P. E. I.

POTATOES
Selling at very Lowest Prices

—AT—

GROCERY and 
FEED STORE, 

Cor. George’s and
Prinjfe’s,,Streets.
'Phone 342A.

’Tis Not the
BUT,

• STl
Will Top

Dr:

Mail Or

LI

Largest sale 
market for the

RED LAB 5 
YELLOW i

In 14 !/> and 1 i I 
lb. patenj

Lipton, Limil 
the world can p | 
ton’s have been 
their Tea the foil

5
and the highest 
the Chicago Exll 
a record like th:l 
10c. It is the bej

HY
Sole Agent ij 

Ltd., Tea,

W/OMÏ

- .ypsr

i The new Oxfords I 
have ever been made 

The Swell Styles c 
we have ever shown.

NOT \
> Dainty Oxfords wi 

Bright, dull finish 
Every point of apt

taost satisfactory manJ
The perfect fid

i
We’ve just the coq

Woman's Foot.

Parker
:) 1


