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AGONY
OPERPlease The Children had craved for his daughter’s return, 

now demanded, in brusque tones:
•‘Who dirts call me father?”
‘It is your little Peg. O father! 

father!”
“1 have no child, madam. You have 

made a mistake. Go-^-quick! This is 
no place for you!”

And he nlbde as though he would 
close the door.

"O father! father!”—and the dis­
traught woman (for one day’s, ex­
perience had wrought the change ol 
years) swayed in the storm and fefi 

j to the ground in a faint.
Dan Gordon could stand no more. 

She was bone of his bone and flesh of 
his flesh, and inwardly he yearned for 
lier with an unquenchable yearning.

Springing forward he bore her in­
to the house and poured a little 
brandy between her closed teeth. 
Then he set her on the couch and 
watched her return to consciousness.

As her eves opened she saw him. 
and then came the thought of the 
days events. She shudderèd and 
turned her head away. But the old 
man spoke the thoughts that were in 
his mind.

"Did he marry you?”.
“No, father."
•'The scoundrel! Do you mean—”
“He didn’t come; he sent a note in­

stead.”
With these words did she gloss the 

treachery of the man who had proved 
true to his nature—thè man who had 
failed at the pinch and stood out in 
his true colours—a despicable das­
tard.

“The villain! ' Like father, like 
son. May the curse of Heaven—!”

And then he noticed the look of 
dumb entreaty in Peg’s eyes and was 
silent.

From that moment onward nothing 
further was said on the subject; each 
avoided it as an .episode to be thought 
of only.

But did either forget? Did old Dan 
forget the vaillain who had shattered 
his domestic peace and crushed the 
life out of his darling? Did Peg for­
get the man who had flashed across 
her life at its most susceptible period"

Dan certainly didn’t, and it was in 
response to inward promptings on the 
matter that he sold up his home and 
removed far from a district whose as­
sociations were too poignant for 
daily reminding.

VITALITYby making bread that appeals to their taste as well as giving nourish­
ment to their system. Ask the average child which it prefers, bread 
or cake, and it will invariably answer, “Cake”.

That is because the bread is not as tasty as. it might be, It lacks 
that delicate, sweet, appealing flavor that children relish so heartily, 
and that is just as easy to provide as the nourishing properties.

^ means:—“tissue ability
1^ to stand the wean 

and tear of life.”
A Yale professor— 

J very slender and very
k active—outlived all of

his associates—he had 
more “vitality.”

OJ Your vitality is your 
ability to stand the 

I wear and tear of this 
1 “ strenuous life.”

If the “wear and tear" 
is severe at 'times you can in­
crease your vitality quickly 
and permanently by taking

Did Not R,

‘‘During August last, I w- I 
suffering terribly with Stone 1 
and was assisted by another ll 
bean and too hard to crush and

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

I am sending the stone ir 
great work GIN PILIvS did fc 
world and because they did so 
of my life.”

What glorious news to thr 
Stone In The Bladder! Her- 
certain means of getting rid of 
of a surgeon. GIN PILLS di 
because GIN PILLS are the , 
known.

If your trouble is like > 
PILLS. Money refunded if 
Sample box free'if you write us 

, National Drug and Chemic
If the bowels are constij, 

Pills. 25c. a box.

the world’s standard 
vitalizer and body- 
builder.

Be sure to get SCOTT’S, 
known the world over for 

he mark of quality— The Fisherman.
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BEWARE of INFECTIONBeaver
Flour

The doctors tell us that one of the greatest carriers 
of infection is MILK—that thousands are killed annu­
ally by germladened milk—that the only safe way is to 
use milk that has been thoroughly STERILIZED, such as

Reindeer Brand Condensed Milk—
Sweetened : and

Jersey Cream—Unsweetened.
Manufactured and Guaranteed by

is the stand-by of every 
^ thinking mother and 

housewife. You need not be a 
brilliant cook in order to get good 
results with this carefully balanced blend of 
Manitoba Spring wheat and Ontario Fall wheat. 
You don’t have to bother about one kind of flour 
for bread, and another for pastry. “BEAVER 
FLOUR” provides the ideal qualities for both— 
the gluten, or nourishment, of the Manitoba 
wheat, and the lighter properties of the Ontario 
wheat that go to make bread white and sweet 
and pastry crisp and flaky.

“BEAVER FLOUR” makes more loaves

to the barrel than any other. It 
gives the best results in bread, 
pies and cakes because it adds 
appearance and flavor to the 

merit of nourishment.
Don’t take anybody’s word for it. Try 

“BEAVER FLOUR” yourself and convince 
yourself that good baking is easier than you 
thought it was.

OF ALL RELIABLE GROCERS.
DEALERS—Write for prices on all kinds of 

Feeds, Coarse Grains and Cereals. . 96

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED, Chatham, Ont.
R. G ASH & CO., St. John’s, Sole Agents In Nlld., will be pleased to quote prices,

THE CARAVAN THE TRURO CONDENSED MILKFor a summer whose climatic con­
ditions had been execrable the beau­
tiful autumn and early winter com- i 
ptpsated somewhat, and it was an l 
evening whose sky-glories would have 
delighted a Turner that brought Dan 
Gordon out from comparative seclus­
ion for a stretch of the legs and en­
joyment of the genial surroundings.

With the life amid new scenes and 
associations, the old ‘grudge had al­
most been effaced from his mind, and 
he fondly hoped that the sore had 
been healed in the heart of his child.

Anyway, she never complained or 
referred to the renegade lover, and, 
for aught he knew, she had put him 
entirely from her remembrance.

That being so. he would try to lift 
up his head and look forward to a fu­
ture rosy-hued and without a cloud 
to disturb its serenity.

So he thought and tàlked over to 
himself as h'- wandered farther and 
farther awa> from his home, attracted 
by the beauty of the evening.

Had he not been so intent upon his j 
doubtless j

mar21,eodLTD., Truro. Canada.
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HARVHie Greal Love day—the sense of his great loss swept 
over him. and his yearning went up 
in an agonised, voiceless cry: “O Peg! 
Peg!” and then all his resentment 
vanished, and he would have welcom­
ed her back at. any cost, if only she 
would corné—if only—

And stIll thè storm swept on. as ; 
pitch darkness settled over the land: 
and. shivering, he piled more fuel 01 
the fire and drew his chair closer 
while he thought with pity of th 
poor wretches adrift, on -such a night 

Suddenly, in the midst of the tem­
pests tumult a timid “Rat. tat.” cam 
at the door. At. least, so it sounder 
to him at the moment.

He sat up and listened. <
A few moments’ interval, and it 

came again, "Rat tat.”
With trembling eagerness he sprang 

p, unbarred the door, and threw r 
open. The inrush of the hurrican 
made him stagger, and with the bias 
ame a weak, wailing cry that pier­

ced him through and through. 
"Father!”
At the sound, with the strange an. 

unaccountable perversity of huma.1 
nature, came a revulsion of feeling 
and the man who a moment befor*

without him. He has made all ar­
rangements, and we shall be married
to-day at X------ . Don’t grieve for me.
father! Be assured that what I àu 
doing is for the best, and that f am 
and always shall remain, your owi
loving little. “PEG.’

The stricken man sank into thr
chair. The dreaded thing had hap
pened. and he was overwhelmed.

Like one whose senses have tem 
porarily drifted from their moorings 
he sat dumb, motionless, tearless 
Then, as reason slowly resumed it 
sway, he sat back in his chair an 
faced the ruin that had befallen bin 
His Peg—]iis little, motherless Peg- 
the being in whom had centred a 
his hopes and affections—the on 
whose existence had kept his ow 
flickering vanity burning—the onl 
being with whom he could claim kii 
ship in all the wide world, had le1 * 
him in the winter of his days—he 
gone out of his life—and with a ma 
whose very

FULL CREAM Ik M ¥ ¥ TO 
CONDENSED fvÂiJLdLH 

75 THE

CREAM OF MILKS
Peg o’the Wilds F(y

1—The Breaklngof Two IIearl,

(continued)
‘ The low-down"scoundrel ! The 

mean skulk 1 A blackguard that 
isn’t fit to mix with decetit folk ! 
Marry a son of his !’--and his voice 
rose to a shout. * Never ! My 
flesh and blood shall never mate 
with that carrion ! D’ye hear, Peg ? 
I’d rather see you in your grave [ 
first !’

Poor Peg was beside herself. For I 
the first time in her life she had ! 
heard her father’s voice raised in j 
anger and seen his face transligured i 
with rage, and —against the one for j 
whom an absorbing passion had 
suddenly sprang up in her tender I 
heart —a first love, a passion that 
was true and noble, and that per­
meated every fibre of her being

A pallor showed throe h the tan, 
and, speechless with amazement and 
dread, she listened to the outburst in 
the manner of one whose faculties 
are suddenly benumbed.

Then, as the storm left her father 
breathless, slowly, without a word, 
but with a look that pierced the pld 
man to the heart, she left the rodhi.

“It's like cutting the vitals out of

Can foretel 
your prope: 
are aware 
for the disa 
you not so 
rates and st 
ness and 1 
are well kn>

The Height of Perfection !
• L I PTON ’S

introspection, he woul< 
have become aware of a man who 
dogged his footsteps, halting as he 
halted, and springing aside into the 
shadows if he showed any signs of 
turning.

It was a man about thirty years of 
□ge. whose face, eveu in the twilight, 
showed the lines of a dissolute and 
wild past. At the present moment he

Confectionery! PERCIE JOHN
coinertiame to him spelt n

pulsion.
This hatred enemy was preferred i 

before him who was responsible for] 
her being, and he was left chadless, 
alone, forsaken. With the thought his ! 
head sanjt to his outstretched arms, 
and a paroxysm of grief racked his i 
frame. - j

When the, storm had spent itself he j 
lifted his head. *and then into his eyes ( 
there crept the light of another pas ! 
sion—the fires of anger and resent' i 
ment. He had been forsaken— h- I 

| would pluck her from his heart He !
lied been left childless—henceforth he j 

{ had no child. And as for the man j 
j who had caused the havoc—
I “Curse him! May destruction dog j 
I his footsteps to the grave! The skulk! 
j He hadn't the manliness to face me 
1 and ask for what he wanted. Like 
I his craven father, he stole^stole my 
one ewe-lamb. Curse him! Let me 
ever get near him!"

And his hands worked .convulsively 
as he gloated in the anticipation of j 
coming to close grips with his en- ' 
emy’s throat.

It seemed though the de :<ent^ j 
were in harmony with the spirit of :i:e j 
stricken man—dark and brooding, foi I 
suddenly, the rain that had threatened ] 
all the morning descended in torrents ! 
to the accompaniment of thunder's ! 
roll and lightning's flash.

leaving his meal untasted, he get i 
up and placed his chair near the fire. | 
and there he sat. alone with his 1 
thoughts, hour after hour.

As the evening drew on—the hours 
that he had daily yearned for, when 
Peg waa his for the remainder of the

No Goods Better-—No Prices as Low
I.iplon... Celebrated Cream Caramel*-Chocolate an.l 
_ - * nni 1 hi Flavoured in ] lb. tins, containing 20 Caramels—only 

IGt*. tin, and In A lb.-tins, cont’g 40 Caramels—only 20c tin.
Lip ion"* *s*"td Fruit Caramels—in i lb. tins, containin' 10
. -CaramçJ?, only 20c. tin.
I.iplon"* Helicon* Walnut Toffee—A new Sweet Meat 

that has come to stay, put up in ..V lb. tins, only 20u. tin.
Tins Toffv is perfectly delicious and is wonderfully wholesome It 

is made ol Pure Cane Sugar, best butter and finest fre^h walnuts.
Upton * Butler Sewch with the real Butter Scotch flavour 

always fresh, in packets, at 3c. each and J lb. Lius at 12o each.
I.lpton * .Nut Milk Chocolate, (“ Wo are Seven,’’) 7c. pkt. 
Upton’* Milk Chocolate, eoz.cakes, 8c. cake.

Liptoif’s Milk Chocolate is always fresh and has the utmost delicacy
o1 flavour, as hte also his Nut Milk Chocolate. y

Good Looks turned, and that moment probably 
saved his life, for he received the 
blow on the side of the face and 
shoulder — sufficiently severe, how­
ever, to fell him like a log.

Again the sand-bag swished through 
the air, but not before a loud shout 
for help had broken from the lips of 
the prostrate man. The call was in­
stantly answered by the shrill blast 
of a police whistle.

Balked of his anticipated plunder, 
the robber shot one glance into the 
darkness towards the danger point 
then turned and dashed away.

(To be continued.)

should be a source of pride to you. 
Sallow skin, pimples, blotches and 
eruptions call for immediate attention. 
It should be your aim to get rid of 
these disfiguring signs of impure blood 
—- quickly, certainly, inexpensively. 
No outward application will purify 
your blood.

Lipton’s Assorted ChocolatesBEECHAM’SPatriotism Boxes- nly 33c. and 35c. bo:

Lipton’s Assorted Chocolates
h.cîP rat;:ml;y frym xyilhin. They 
cleanse .the £yste^.'and enable your 
stomach, liver and ,Bowels to work as 
Nature intended. "

a dii^es and see how
y0:1 Trill Tj§*rid of impurities, 

and how \Qw-&kx>d and your looks 
will be TjçnefiLxL Thoroughly tried 
and proved good Hi is family remedy is

Fresh Beef, Mutton, etc
Ex “ Durango,’ ’

Fresh Beef, Mutton, 
LamEj Geese, 
Fresh Butter,

N I owe#! Prices lo Clem

family remedy is
supply yThe Best of 

Beauty’s Aids U. S. PEEHY. BLAIRJAS. R. KNIGHT, Complete Hi
General Agent for Upton, LtdFor females, Bt eohare’S Fills are specially 

suitable. See instructions with each box. 
Sold Every* here.

311 Wwlcr street V.V.V.’.WR. V. Pierce, MD.,-Preside!*,-R«S«te, N. Y,
XlnarS’a Us'mest Cure» Del*», Etc,In boxes 25c.

k, a JV; ‘i rill iii'frVft itr

i*- - - •<.


