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When she stole softly in at nine, she 
found the yftung watcher sleeping be­
side her charge, and, with an excla­
mation at her own tardiness, essayed 
to wake them both. One quickly, 
roused out of the land of dreams. The 
other was beyond that land—gone 
calmly to a region that mortality 
.kens nothing of.
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CHAPTER V

With but few beats of his wide sea­
son-wing, Time carried Sydney far 
past that summer-tide of- loss and 
sadness into a girlhood lighter if 
lonelier, freer if less gladdened with 
willing duties, than could have been 
her fate if her father had lived.

Left now with his

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, make as good pastry as «BEAVER”
r\ FLOUR.

Any flour, which is said to be 
western wheat flour, and makes extra 

T good pies and cake, will be found to 
i "^1 be blended like “Beaver' ’ F/our—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.

'/Hi v*//’ y / Hl\\ •
j((^Lggs&J l|\w Manitoba wheat has what the bakers
! call strength. It makes a big loaf of

|| bread ; but the bread is spongy or full 
, jii of holes and lacks flavor.

Ontario wheat, blended with spring 
ICMP» wheat, 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. . ~

There are records kept in your business which 
referred to, but when reference to them is 
locate them instantly?

“Office Specialty” Filing Systems do r..„ 
place to file papers. The method of filing the 
per indexes makes the finding of any letter, 
from any firm, as easy as the filing. You 
don’t have to tumble all the letters out i 
of the file to find any particular one.
There is only one place for each letter, 
and every letter is in its place. Card Re­
cords, Cheques, Stock Records, Correspondence, 
are all found instantly when wanted if filed by 
"Office Specialty" Saving Systems. [|fc

Here is a very convenient stack of Sectional Uj= 
Quarter-Cut Oak, Filing Cabinets, 2 vertical S-p 
drawers for Letters, C drawers for 6x3 inch tjf 
Card Records, 3 Shannon drawers for Receipts fl 
Invoices and Bills, 4 drawers for 6 x 4 inch Card !<| 
Records, 3 Stationery drawers, which together 
with the tep and base make a very useful stack 
for any business office.
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that she cherished long and truly. 
Tender recollections softened his pa­
tient, fading Ijfe into something sa­
cred, and the flawless love between 
them set an ineffaceable mark on her 
succeeding days.

Years that transformed her from 
child to woman in no way altered the 
position between her mother and her­
self. The fact of her being fatherless 
kindled no fresh spark of love mater­
nal. She had her place in the house­
hold; studies strictly prescribed. For 
so many hours a day she inhabited 
the school room ; the books Leonora 
had thumbed and discarded before 
her, and from these she was bidden 
to extract the wherewithal for her 
education. An impression was vague­

ly circulated that Mrs. Alwyn and her 
elder daughter superintended these 
studies, and for some few minutes 
each morning these ladies would in­
deed look in upon the child stumb­
ling along this discursive road to 
learning ; but as the elder came al­
ways burdened with letters or domes­
tic accounts, and the younger occu­
pied the half hour she was supposed 
to be listening to lectures français in 
pencilling enchanting fashions down 
the margins of the pupils’ tliesem, 
why, Sydney could hardly be said to 
profit much by their company.

Circumstances truly offered her 
during these years ample opportunity
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Wild Sheba, by A. & C. Askew. 
Casting of Nets, by Richard Bagot. 
The Great Power, by Harold Bindloss. 
The Impostor, by Harold Bindloss. 
The Beautiful White Devil, by Guy 

Boothby.
Lorna Doone, by R. D. Blackmore, 
Proper Pride, by B. M. Croker.
Soldiers of Fortune, by R. H. Davis. 
Beyond the City, by A. Conan Doyle. 
A Study in Scarlet, by A. Conan Doyle. 
In Search of Ed. Dorado, by A. Mac­

Donald.
The Garden of Lies, by Justin M. For­

man.
Molly Bawn, by Mrs. Hungerford.
No Hero, by E. D. Hornung.
The Silent House, by Fergus Hume. 
Burning Daylight, by Jack London.

A Woman Perfected, by Richard Marsh
The Passionate Elopement by Comp,

ton Mackenzie.
A Girl of the People, by L. T. Meade. 
A Ladder of Swords, by Sir GilbertFLOURBEAVER

is sold for what it is—a scientifically blended flour—the original 
blended flour—pure, honest, 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 on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals.
THE T. H. TAYLOR CO„ LIMITED, - CHATHAM, Ont.

The Human Boy, by Eden PhilpotU. 
The Temptress, by Wm. LeQuex. 
The Seventh Dream, by “Rita." 
Darby & Joan, by “Rita.”
Two Paths, by John Huskin.
The Joy Forever, by John Ruskm. 
The Pillar of Light, by Louis Tracy, 
The History of Mr. Polly, by E t 

Weils.
The Crimson Blind, by Fred M. Wbita

Halifax, St. John, N.i 
Charlottetown, H

C. A. C.
GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES, 177 & 353 Water Street

but such fate was averted by the ap­
petite she had inherited with her 
name. The meals her scant library 
provided she attacked with unappeas­
able vigor. Her dullest lessons she 
invested with a species of romance— 
threw into her unstrained labors all 
the enthusiasm which had no other 
vent, and determined not to let a 
power within her rust; hut as her fa­
ther would have desired to see her, 
so, and none other, to be.

At which point, however, Mrs. Al- 
wyn’s programme came into collis­
ion with her daughter's, and, widen­
ing the gap Between them, earned for 
the girl that unenviable adjective 
which to her mother’s mind marked 
her strongest characteristic.

It was the summer when/ Sydney 
was sixteen that this noticeable dif­
ference of opinion arose.

She was a lithe dark-eyed lassie

t A New Shipment of !k. v ash dt co., Si. Joan’s, soie Agents in wild., will be pleased to quote prices,

Baby Carriages & Go-Carlsand the clerk played most reverently 
a theme well known—so beautiful, it 
might have been some saintly funeral 
song.

But the delight was too vivid. It 
set one hearer trembling past re­
straint. So the notes, strange at The 
Dale, were silenced. Only in cau­
tiously chosen converse of old times 
the rest of the day was passed, and 
with the morrow Jacob Cheene bade 
his master farewell.

Sydney, most constant and atten­
tive, little handmaid to her father’s 
friend, went with him to the station 
at Hadyngham, having secured the 
pony-carriage by a stroke of genius 
(brushing Leonora’s hair overnight 
for an hour, and getting her to ask 
their mother for its loan), and to­
gether they talked as he waited for 
his train.

“ft ever Chance brings you my way, 
Miss Sydney, though it doesn’t seem 
likely to now, you'll be sure and 
come and see me?”

She promised “Yes; that she 
would.”

“And you’ll write to me and tell 
me about your father?”

Again “Yes,” most willingly.
“For,” stopping as they paced the 

platform to take one more long look 
at John Alwyn’t child, with some­
thing of a haze about his own sight— 
“for there never was a kinder, truer, 
better friend than he was to me.”

“Yes, he is good, isn’t he, Mr. 
Cheene?” Sydney breaks in, her lips
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CHAPTER IV. Fetal a»« 
Redact to;Thus the two men talked—the 

feebleness of one making the other 
eeem almost youthful—till they must 
needs revive old stories of the won­
drous musical evenings; and Sydney 
saw her father's face light up, his 
fingers, white, wasted, nerveless, stir­
ring to the touch of invisible strings 
as Jacob Cheene described that great 
finale wherein the first violin had led 
such a glorious presto as left them all 
exultant, breathless, fit for never 
another chord that night!

That was the safest theme they 
found. Pleased as a child, the host 
kept harping on it, and the next day 
of Jacob’s visit Sydney brought her 
father's violin (“It must have been 
left behind, for some one sent it on 
to papa months after we got here,” 
she explained. “Wasn’t, it strange?” 
and Mr. Cheene said it was, very), 
and the much-loved instrument was 
tenderly laid upon its master’s knees 
just as it were, for recognition, and 
leave to be touched by another, and 
then the loose strings were attuned.
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You certainly will want to take the Baby out these 
bright sunshiny days, and this store is ready to 
furnish the finestmany snacies ot light lurked among 

the abundant locks; clear-cut fea­
tures, scarcely pretty as yet, and a 
mouth too grave and firm for her 
years, but ready on occasion to curve 
into smiles that lighted the face like 
sunshine.

“Mamma,” she asked one morning, 
looking beseechingly across a pile of 
well-worn volumes at Mrs. Alwyn 
checking her baker’s bill, “what am 
I to do now I have finished these? 
Will you get me fresh books to learn 
from, please?”

(To be Continued.)

BABY CARRIAGES and GO-CARTS
that can be secured anywhere. WE HAVE THEM 
AT ALL PRICES.
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“Who stop you, father?” cried 

Sydney, springing to her feet, to draw 
his white head upon her shoulder.

“Why, they!” he answered, gazing 
forward, though the clear space was 
only peopled by phantoms of his dis­
turbed brain—“they will! Oh, how I 
wronged them! But, Sydney,” bring-

CUT FLOWERS i Hyacinths, 
Tnllpg, Daffodil*, In variety. 

1ST POTS: Azaleas, Hyacinths, 
Primula* In variety.
Outport orders receive special 

attention. We guarantee prompt 
shipment and perfect satisfac­
tion.

There are plenty of sub­
stitutes (avoid them), 
but no real rival for

remedy known. Beecham’s 
rills remove impurities, insure 
better digestion, refreshing 
sleep, and have an excellent 
general tonic effect upon the 
whole bodily system. They have 
a wonderful power to improve 
the general health, while by 
purifying the blood, Beecham’s 
Pills clear the skin and

Improve 
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Sold everywhere. In boxes, 25 cent,.
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