
This is exadtiy what 
“Beaver” Flour does.
It is a blend of best 
Ontario fall wheat-with 
a little Western wheat

‘
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Beautiful Cynthia?
Victory After Many Defeats.

CHAPTER V.
A SCHOOL-GIRL TRANSLATED.

(Continued.)
Parsons entered, and Lady West- 

lake jerked her head toward Cynthia.
“Take her up to bed,” she said.
Parsons roused Cynthia and led 

her away ; the poor child was scarce
ly awake, and looked round her in 
a confused' way. But, seeing the 
grim old figure in the chair, she re
membered, and going up to her with 
an unsteady gait, bent to kiss her.

"Good night. Aunt Gwen,” she 
said.

Lady Westlake grunted and suffer
ed the kiss and Cynthia was led away 
by the sympathetic Parsons, who 
without any protest from the somno
lent Cynthia, undressed her charge 
and tucked her up snugly in the big 
bed.

CHAPTER VI.
IN SILK ATTIRE.

Cynthia slept like a doormouse un

til Parsons brought her a cup of tea 
somewhere about nine o’clock.

With the cup of tea were two very 
thin slices of bread and butter, which 
Cynthia eyed with obvious misgiv
ing.

“Is this my breakfast?” she asked. 
' I'm awfully hungry------”

Parsons explained that the tea 
ind the bread and butter were to be 
regarded as a merely temporary re
iterative, and that breakfast would 
;e waiting her downstairs.

“I've filled your bath, miss,” she 
aid; “half and half; I mean, luke
warm.”
"I want it cold, quite cold, please,” 

aid Cynthia. “I have it cold all the 
•■ear round.”

"Lor’, do you, now, miss,” said 
3arsons, with a shudder, as she went 
o reduce the temperature of the 

water.
Cynthia had her bath and Parsons 

helped her to dress. Cynthia went

"BEAVERTLOUR
Is both a 
Bread Flour 
and a
Pastry Flour

The perfedl flour Is 
one that combines 
good qualities of Ontario 
and Western wheat. 
This

to add strengt 
“Beaver” Flour 
equally good for Bread 
and Padtry—h has the 
real home made flavor 
that western flours 
lack. Ask your grocer.
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down to the breakfast room, a com
paratively small room overlooking 
some mews.

She could scarcely tear herself 
away from the window, because a 
man was grooming a horse, and 
dog was frisking about, pretending tc 
bite the same horse’s heels, Cynthia 
loved animals. Mr, Supley and one 
footman only were in attendance; 
and that dignified personage, when 
Cynthia said that she would wait foi 
Lady Westlake, informed her more 
in sorrow than in anger that hei 

.ladyship always had her breakfast ic 
bed and did not appear before hall 
past eleven.

The young are blessed in one par
ticular, at any rate; grief does nol 
for long interfere with their appe 
tite.

Cynthia made a good breakfast; 
the "had practically fasted for twenty 
four hours. As she had been at the 
dinner, she was amazed at the numbei 
of dishes which were presented to 
her; the footman placed a copy of 
thé ‘Times’ beside her plate. Bu 
Cynthia only stared at it. When stv 
bad finished her breakfast, she wan
dered about the great house. I, 
looked grander than it had locket 
the night before, but in the sunlight 
still dustier and shabbier

The house had been furnished by 
Lady Westlake’s grandfather; and 
her ladyship would as soon have 
thought of changing the color of her 
wig as of changing the furniture or 
altering its position. •

Thee was a library, the walls of 
which were lined with books ; it look- 

! ed, with some reason, as if no one 
‘ ever entered it. Cynthia resolved 
that she would sit there on wet days 
though she was not particularly fond 

I of books.
I She made her way to the conserva
tory; *it was flooded by sunlight and 
beautifully warm. She wandered 
about the palms in a kind of dream. 
She felt very much like a wild bird 
caught and imprisoned in a comfort
able but oppressive cage.

She drew a long breath; she miss
ed the clean, sharp air of the moors, 
the freedom of space and unbounded 
sky.

Suddenly Lady Westlake appeared 
in the opening between the drawing
room and the conservatory.

“Oh, you’re here,” she said. “Tell 
Parsons to put your outdoor things 
on. I am going to take you to a 
dressmaker’s. Be quick, please."
Cynthia' ran upstairs and came down 

presently in her ancient golf cape and 
her rustic straw hat. The stately 
and old-fashioned barouche was at

the door, the footman ushered them 
into it.

They left the aristocratic regions 
and pulled up In a quiet street, at a 
door with a brass plate which bore 
the name of “Madame Cerise.” They 
went into a room littered with ladies 
costumes in all stages, and presently 
Madame Cerise herself appeared.

She was very dark and very stout, 
and, as Lady Westlake waved her 
hand toward Cynthia, madame’s eyes 
grew keen yet speculative.

“My niece,” said Lady Westlake 
succinctly. “Dress her properly.’

Madame surveyed Cynthia with eag
er and bulging eyes ; she seemed to 
suppress a shudder at the girl’s pre
sent attire. 1 >

“Mam’selle will want walking, 
evening, everything?” she said, with 
a comprehensive gesture.
, Lady Westlake nodded.

Madame Cerise called in the as
sistance of a subordinate. ,

They walked round Cynthia as if 
she were a statue or a block of 
wood; they measured her, drew off 
i little and conferred; they produced 
materials of various colors and placed 
them next her face and her hair 
’hen, with a sigh, as if she had grasp- 
td and overcome the difficulties of 
the problem, madame nodded.

“It will be all right, my lady.” she 
3aid. "How soon do you want— 

“At once,” said -Lady Westlake, 
firmly. /

They drove home. By this time 
'ynthia’s healthy appetite was ramp- 
nt, and she made her way to the 

! rawing room to wait, with eager- 
.ess, for the announcement of lunch. 

As she was standing by the win 
ow. looking into the square at the 
irecession of carriages and the pass- 
■rsby, on the pavement, she heard the 

door open.
.She turned her head and saw a lad 

-nter. She was so surprised that she 
stood and stared at him as if he were 
.n apparition. He looked to be about 
fier age; he was dressed like a pub- 
’.ic-school boy, that is to say, in an 
3ton jacket and waistcoat, with the 
regulation gray trousers.

It was a novel form of attire to 
Cynthia, but her attention was at
tracted by his face rather than his 
dress

He was very pale, and he had a 
supercilious expression, which was 
ndicated by his eyebrows, which were 
irawn close together, and by his lips, 
hat seemed like a shadow of Lady 

Gwen’s.
He had come into the room very 

loftly; his air was that of a person 
vho has himself well in hand, and re 
>ressing himself, an air of one who 
3 on guard and ready for any emer

gency.
His eyes were blue, very pale blue, 

nd as he looked round the room 
nd they rested on Cynthia, they re- 
embled that of a bird, a very cautious 
ird desirous of not being taken at a 
isadvahtage.
Cynthia had been startled by his 

loiseless entrance, by * a certain 
tealthy manner which characterized 
t, but she recovered after à moment 
r two and bent her dark brows on 

film; there was something in the fix- 
d regard of the light eyes that an- 
loyed and almost angered her, and 
he colored slightly and turned to 

-he window again.
Presently, though she had not heard 

him move, she felt him at her side. 
He looked out of the wondow in si- 
ence for a moment or two, then he 
«aid, is a low voice which, somehow 
rr other, seemed to match his eyes.

"How do you do? Permit me to 
ntroduce myself. My name is Stand- 
sh. Percy Standish.”

He said this as primly and form
ally as a man of forty, and Cynthia 
turned and looked at him with sur
prise and interrogation. And it may 
be said that she was not the first per
son who had been moved to these 
emotions by the strange lad. Seeing 
that he was waiting for a response, 
she saod. atfer a pause which would 
have embarrassed most boys, but ap
parently did not disturb Percy Stand- 
ish’s self-possession in the slightest 
degree:

“My name is Cynthia Drayle.”
He echoed the name in a murmur; 

then said:
“I’m afraid I don’t know----- ”
“I’m Aunt Gwyn’s niece,” explain

ed Cynthia.
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The Csnsdfl Life, fashion mes.
In each of the past four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever 
before in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re
sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St John’s.

We own and offer for sale in lots to 
suit purchasers, a block o'

Harris Abattoir 
Company, Limited,

6 per cent Bonds, dne 1st February, 1928.
Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February 

and August. In denominations of $100, $500 and 
$1,000.

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on 
all the property and other assets of the Company. 
These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais
al Company at nearly three times the amount of 
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits over a term of five years average 
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay 
the bond interest.

Price 100 and accrued interest, yielding a fall 
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving 
upon application.

full particulars will be sent

F. B. McCURDY & C O.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St John’s.

This cut represents the Norwegian Jigger, which is 
one of the greatest fish killers in the world, and used 
exclusively in Norway. Can be had from all the Hard
ware Store in St. John’s. Remember it is important to 
use two swivels in order to make the Jigger spin.

P. 0. Box 236 SLATTERY’S PHONE

The Leading WholesaleDry Ooods House
OF ST. JOHN’S. WE STOCK:

AH’kinds of Men’s 
and Boys’ Fleeced 
Lined Underwear.F

All kinds of Re
gular Piece Goods & 
Pound Remnants.

gAIÇkinds of Men’s 
Colton Tweed and 
Denim Overalls A Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING
Duckworth and George’s Streets SI. John’s.

The Horn* Dressmaker shoald keep 
a Catalogs* Scrap Book ef ear Fat
ten Cats. These will he feaai very 
asefal to refer to frees time te time.

9517.—A SIMPLE EFFECTIVE
MODEL.

Women realize the importance of 
having a house dress that is adapted 
to its purpose. This one is simple in 
design and comfortable, a model that 
is practical and that will prove desir
able and suitable. The waist may be 
developed with centre front plain clos
ing. or with the extension as illus
trated. The skirt has the new back 
panel effect and closes at the centre 
front. This practical feature will ap
peal to every homeworker and laun
dress, as it renders the ironing of the 
dress easy. The sleeves may be made 
in elbow,length or in wrist length. 
Galatea, seersucker, gingham, percale, 
chambrey and lawn are suitable for 
this design. The pattern is cut in 7 
sizes : 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in
ches bust measure. It requires 6 
yaids of 36 inch materai for the 36 
inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

9.» 18.—A NEW AND PRACTICAL
APRON

an

“Clan Mackenzie”
SCOTCH whisky;

OLD and MELLOW
In Bottles or on 

Draught.

HAYWARD & CO.

Ladies’ One Piece Apron.
This model affords protection and 

covering to the dress and is comfort
able and neat in appearance. It is 
fitted by a dart under thé arms, and 
has ample pockete Th front. Ging
ham, chambrey, percale, lawn, cam
bric, muslin, alpaca or demin may be 
used for this design. It is easy to 
make, and may bo trimmed with edg
ing, or the free edges may be scallop
ed and embroidered. The Patern is 
cut in 3 sizes : Small, Medium, and 
Large. It requires 3*4 yards of 27 
inch material for the medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Pleas* send the above-mention“4 

pattern as per directions given below.

Ne.

SUe.....................

N*me....................

Address 2a full:—
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MIN ARP’S LINIMENT RELIEVES
NEURALGIA.


