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Madam-It’s Cot to be Blended 
or You Can’t Use it for 
Pastry as Well as for Bread

m

’’BEAVER” FLOUR
is sold for what it is—a scientifically blendedflour—the original 
blended flour—pure, Isonest, reliable.

Don’t bother with two kinds of flour—don’t put up 
with heavy pastry, or flavorless bread.

Order “Beaver” Flour-—at your grocer’s.
Dealers—write us for prices ofi Feed, Coarse Grains aaid Cereals.
THE T. H. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED, ■ CHATHAM, Ont.

All this talk about western wheat flours being 
«pastry’* flours, is just plain talk. Anyone, who 

knows anything about wheat, knows that 
western wheat flour cannot, will not and does 

not-Tmake as good pastry as «BEAVER” 
FLOUR.

Any flour, which is said to be 
western wheat floui^ and makes extra 
good pies and cake, will be found to 
be blended like “Beaver” Flout—whether 
it is sold as such or not. —

A blended flour like “BEAVER” 
FLOUR is the only one that is equally 
good for bread and pastry. You will 
understand WHY.

Manitoba wheat has what the bakers 
call strength. It makes a big loaf of 
bread ; but the bread is spongy or full 
of holes and lacks flavor.

Ontario wheat, blended with spring 
wdieat, makes the ideal bread and 
pastry flour. By combining the two 
in just the right proportions, we have 
“Beaver” Flour—a flour that makes 
the real home-made bread and 
delicious light pastry.

In cities such as Toronto, where 
bakers have tried a blended flour, it 
was found that although a smaller 
appearing loaf was the result, the 
people refused the Manitoba flour 
bread-in favor of it—and there is now 
no other flour used.

R. <i A SB & CO., St. Joint’s, Sole Agents In Nfld., will be pleased to quote prices.

Beautiful Cynthia ;
OK

Victory After Many Defeats.

"I will be at the Park gates at 
eleven o’clock,” he said; “we will 
take a taxicab to a little place in 
Surrey. I know the vicar there*, he 
was up at Oxford with me, got pitch- 
forked into a living early; he will 
make no difficulty; indeed, he can’t. 
A special license does everything. 
You can be married and away on your j

the carriage, and had herself driven 
to Button Crescent. The footman 
who received her wjth the respect and 
reverence due to her rank and posi
tion, informed her that Lord North 
am was ' not at home, but that Lady 
Alicia was, and the Griffin was shown 
up to the drawing-room.

Lady Alicia appeared almost im
honeymoon before Aunt Gwen is up.” j mediately, and Lady Westlake went 

Vainly endeavoring to express his t straight to the point.

CHAPTER XV.
“Can’t we?” he reitorted, with a 

happy laugh. “Here’S something that 
will do the trick!”- He drew the li
cense from bis pocket. “Percy 
Stan dish thought, of it. helped me to 
get it. To-morrow, dearest! What?”

Her eyes were downcast; then she 
raised them and locked at him; and 
they radiated trust aaid love.

“If—if you say so, Darrel,” she 
said, in a whisper.

Darrel would have’ caught her to 
him in his passion of gratitude and 
joy; but a nursemaid with a peram
bulator was passing at the time, and i 
he was compelled to restrain himself; 
but he pressed her hand and murmur
ed incoherently:

“You are an angel, Cynthy!” he 
said at last distinctly. “We will get 
married at once. You must meet me
to-morrow ; we will----- ” He stopped
suddenly, not unnaturally confused; 
for the scheme had been Percy’s, 
and Darrel himself had formed no 
plans. “I must see Mr. Standieh; he 
will know what we ought to do, and 
has promised to help us. I dont 
know his address, by George!”

Cynthia gave it to him.

"I will go round at once when I 
leave you, and I'll send you word 
where to meet me. But why not meet 
me here? Say at eleven o’clock to
morrow morning, dearest?” he added.

“I will come,” said Cynthia faintly. 
She was still bewildered by .the 
prospect which had opened to her. 
To be married to Darrel to-morrow ! 
“I must go nowr, Darrel; Aunt Gwen 
may miss me. Ob, Darrel, I don’t 
like deceiving her. She has been 
very good to me up to now; I think 
she is fond of me. I feel wicked, 
very wfeked. Is there no other 
way?”

“There is no other way, dearest,” 
he said, gravely.

They separated after many at
tempts to do so, and Darrel went 
straight to the Standishes’ house.

He met Percy, who was just com
ing out, and that amiable young man 
listened sympathetically to Darrel’s 
partial account of his meeting with 
Cynthia. Percy appeared to have all 
the details of the plan at his fingers’ 
end. s

gratitude, Darrel parted from this 
true friend in need, and just succeed
ed in catching the train which car
ried him to Aldershot.

CHAPTER XVI.

THEHE’S NO JfllANDY

WORTH DRINKING

BUT THE BEST
1 AND THAT’SH INES
^Brandy

Oeirsalwd Twenty Years OM
Tf Une Sr Co. are the holders of the 

vintage brandi*» in Cognac

TWO WOMEN OF THE WORLD.
Cynthia returned to the home that 

was to be hers for only a few hours 
longer, and reached her room unde
tected. For Lady Gwen was shut up 
bi her own apartments. The Griffin 
was having a bad time of it,, for she 
was suffering from a defeat which 
had been the greatest, the most diffi
cult to endure, in all her long and in- 
trpjueing life.

She had gloated over the,prospect 
of being aunt, guide, monitor, and 
friend to the future Duchess of Tor- 
bridge, and Cynthia, by her sickly 
sentimentality artd mulish obstinacy 

,ft>r so Lady Gwen characterized to 
herself Cynthia’s conduct, had de
stroyed, shattered, this delightful 
fabric. .

For a time she gave wray to her rage 
tend disappointment, but presently 
she began to think of some means of 
repairing matters. No doubt Cynthia 
had dismissed Lord Northam defin

itely, but would it sot be possible for 
her, Lady Gwen, to qualify Cynthia’s
refusal? Girls às young as Cynthia 
had no right to dispose of their own 
destinies in sthe ridiculous way in 
which Cynthia had disposed of hers.

It was obviously Lady Gwen’s duty 
to save her ward and niece from the 
disastrous step which she proposed to 
take.

The Griffin, sending for her maid, 
caused herself to be bewigged, roug
ed, and carefully made up, ordered

i ‘ I've come to see you about North
am and that girl of mine, Cynthia 
she said, in her direct way—a way 
which often disconcerted her friends 
and struck terror to her foes. “I 
understand that Lord Northam has 
proposed to her, and that the silly 
child has refused him. Of course, 
she is an idiot and doesn’t know her 
own mind. It appears that there is 
or she thinks there is, some one 
else. I may as well be candid, Lady 
Alicia, and tell you that the other
man is—is----- ” she seemed to find
it difficult to pronounce the name.

Lady Alicia,, reclining gracefully 
amid the cushions which had been 
chosen to match her faultless com
plexion. smiled comprehensively.

“You mean (Mr. Frayne, dear Lady 
Westlake,” she said sweetly.

- do,” assented the Griffin grimly. 
“A young man who is quite unsuit
able, quite ineligible. He is the son of 

try baronet who is, so I am in 
very much embarrassed ; in 

fact, up to his neck in debt. I could 
not consent to such a match, and I 
have told Cynthia so. All my sym

He

a coMtr 
formed

pathies are with your brother.
is an admirable young man----- ”

“He will be the Duke of Torbridge,” 
murmured Alicia.

“Quite so," said Lady Gwen, una
bashed by this candor. “A very good 
match for Cynthia. And she would 
make a very good duchess. Now, my 
dear Lady Alicia, I want you to give 
Lord Northam to understand tha( 
Cynthia's refusal of him is not final. 
You know what girls are; at any 
rate, I do. They are full of whims 
and fancies. For the moment Cyn
thia’s fancy is set on this young fel
low, but if she were to marry him 
she would bitterly répent her folly. 
On the other hand, if she married 
Lord Northam----- ”

“She would learn to appreciate my 
brother’s good qualities,” murmured 
Alicia.

“Quite so,” said Lady Gwen approv
ingly. “You put it very nicely, my 
dear. I wish you would tell Lord 
Northam that he need not give up all 
hope. 1 have had a long talk with 
Cynthia ; in fact. I—I told her my 
mind pretty plainly. I told her she 
was a little fool, ar.d I threatened 
to turn her out of the house; in fact. 
I gave her twenty-four hours in 
which to pack and take her depart 
ure.”

Lady Alicia sat upright and looked 
hard at the floor, two red spots ap
ing on her porcelainlike cheeks.

“You told her that," she said.
“I did,” replied the Griffin grimly
Lady Alicia was silent for a minute 

or two, then she said quietly, gravely :
“Was that wise, do you think? ! 

mean, don't you think that was driv 
ing her to extremities? She is a pe
culiar kind of girl: very impulsive 
very impetuous. I should think. Mr, 
Frayne is a rather hot-headed young 
man. They might—you can’t tell what 
they might do.”

Lady Gwen started and peered at 
the fair face before her with a sud 
den apprehension.

“Do you mean that they----- ”
“I don’t know," replied Lady Alicia ; 

"but I know what I should do in his 
place—in hers. I should go off and 
be married out of hand." - 

Lady Gwen gasped. The idea had 
never occurred to her.

"You would!”
“Most certainly,” said Lady Alicia, 

with a smile; but the two spots of red 
had disappeared from her face, and 
she was now very pale. “Forgive me 
but I think you have made a very 
great mistake. I don’t know very 
much of Miss Drayle, but from the 
little 1 do know of her I should think 
she was the last girl in the world to 
be driven, as you have attempted to 
drive her. She is the sort of girl to 
make a clandestine marriage

I-*tdy Gwen started up, her face 
pale under its rouge, her eyes flash
ing fire.

“I’ll soon stop that!" she exclaimed
"How?” asked Lady Alicia, still 

smiling.
“I’ll shut her up; I'll keep a watc! 

on her!”
“Love laughs at locksmiths,’' said 

Lady Alicia, with a laugh. "And one 
can’t do that sort of thing nowadays 
Lady Westlake. Miss Drayle is per
fectly free to walk oui of your house 
and marry whom she pleases.”

“But----- ” stuttered the Griffin furl
ou sly.

Lady Alicia laughed again and 
shook her head. She was silent for a 
moment or two, then she said:

“I wonder whether you would let 
me help you, Lady Westlake? Of 
course, I am not nearly so clever as 
you are; every one knows you are the 
cleverest woman in London, but still 
—well; there are various ways of look
ing at things, of dealing with them.
1 am nearer Miss Drayle’s age than 
you are; I know how a girl in her 
situation would feel, would act. Let 
me make a suggestion. Ask me to 
dinner to-night, and leave me alone 
with her.”

Lady Gwen openly jumped, at the 
offer, but while she was thanking
Lady Alicia, with a profuseness in

which she did not often indulge, her
mind, as keen as Alicia’s was at
work; she was asking herself why 
Lady Alicia, who did not appear to be 
the kind of girl who would be likely 
to take an interest in the welfare of a 
mere acquaintance, should be so ready 
to offer her assistance, and, it is 
needless to say, the Griffin guessed 
the reason ; this, exquisite piece of 
Dresden china was herself in love 
with Darrel Frayne !.

(To be Continued.). ~

COLUMBIA RECORDS,
By BILLY WILLIAMS,
The Famous English Comedian.

10 in. Double Discs, 7sc
1564— Here We Are Again.

—When Father Papered the Parlor.
1565— I’m the Man That Buried Flanagan.

—I’ve Found Kelly.
1566— Let’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.

—I’ll Lend You My Best Girl.
1615—Where the Crowd Goes.

—Wake Up, John Bull.
1656—You’re the One.

—Rosetta. * ii  ........
1656—Don’t Go Out With Him To-Night.

—Mrs. B. -
1728—Why Can’t We Have the Sea In London?

—My Lass From Glasgow Toon.
1751— I Don’t Care.

—Let’s All Go Mad.
1752— I Do Wish That I Was a Ladles' Man.

—Take Me Back to U. S. A.
1853—I Never Heard Father Laugh So Much Before.

—I Keep on Toddling Along.
18o5—Cohen.

—All the Silver From Silvery Moon.
1978— Wait ’Till I’m as Old as Father.

—Where Does Daddy Go When He Goes Out?
1979— It’s a Grand Old Song is Home,' Sweet Home.

—The Kangaroo Hop.
1980— It’s Mine, When You’ve Done With It.

—Molly McIntyre.

U. S. PICTURE & PORTRAIT DO
GRAPHOPHONE DEPARTMENT.

The Canada Life.
iKi iMr-i r ——....- ---------------

In each of the past four years the Canada Life 
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ev<r 
before in its^histcry.

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 of

Harris Abattoir 
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. Bonds, due 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 accrned interest, yielding a full 
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent 
upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO,
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. John’».

Faiitaklorse Engines
Will stand always up to their work.
Will be found to run cheerfully with rain and 

spray pouring over them.
It cértainly will pay to examine one before 

placing orders elsewhere.

G. M. BARR, Agent.

What it Means
To be burnt out none but the sufferers fully know 
Why not fend off such a dreadful calamity by in 
surance—even for a portion of your property 
Why not come where rates are low for this pro 
tection ?

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Address Box 1182. Insurance Afint.


