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A STRONG FLOUR can only
be made from strong wheat.
Manitoba hard wheat is acknow-
ledged the strongest in the world—
and that is the kind used for

. Purity Flour.
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' But that's not all. Every grain
- of thig wheat contains both high-
grade and low-grade properties.
In separating the high-grade parts
from the low-grade the Western
Canada Flour Mills put the hard
wheat through a prucess soexacting
that not a single low-grade part
tas the remotest chance of getting
in'with the highi-grade. ;
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TERN CANADA ..FLOUR

ead and Better bread

And the Reason for it

‘MiLis ComPANY,
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

Of course this special process is
more expensive to operate but it
means a lot to Purity flour users—
that’s why we use it.

! Fashion Hints

for Times Readers

ﬂ‘ o

It means that Purity Flour is
made entirely of the highest-grade
flour parts of the strongest wheat
in the world. £
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spreads so easily and covers so well.

: And he knows it's a mighty
comfortable feeling to buy paint that .
-has a guarantee on the can, signed by

the manufacturers’’.

John LeLacheur, Jr., 4 Germatasst.

St. John,N.B.

over the World. Oanada’s b
:tative. It contains ne inju

as acids and turpentine.

THE F. F. DALLEY GO., LIMITED;

Buy Now.

Save $1.00 per Ton.

Canada’s Best Coal “SALMON ASH"

ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES.

$4.25 per Ton of 2,000 Ibs.

$3.10 per Load of 1,400 Ibs

Gredit by arrangement. G, O. D.or Cash with order.

For imlmodlato delivery in City proper.

CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

Phone—Main 117
|

" WORLD OF SHIPPING

..PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived - Yesterday :

‘Schr Clayola, 123, Tower, New York,;J

W Smith, coal. !
Cleared Yesterday.

Schr Peter C Schultz (Am), 373, Dona-
van, for City dsland f o, 140,466 s ft spruce
plank, 172,950 s ft spruce scantling, Stet-
son, Cutler & Co.

DOMINION PORTS

Halifax, N S, June 27—Ard stmr Flor-
izel, from St John's (Nfid); Volturno,
from Rotterdam and sailed for New York;
Boston, (Nor), from Jamaiea.

8ld 25th—Stmr Almeriana, for Liverpool
via SteJohs (Nfid); 27th, stmr Dahome,
for Berumda, West Indies and Demerara,

BRITISH PORTS

Glasgow, June 25—SId stmrs Athenia, for
Montreal ;. Southwark, do.

Fishguard,June 27—Ard stmr Mauretnia,
for Liverpool and proceeded. :

Manchester, June 26—Ard stmr Nord-
stjennan, from Bathurst (N B.) .

Manchester, June 25—Ard stmr Phila-
delphia. from Chatham (N B.)

Ve Y e L

FOREIGN PORTS

Boston, June 27—Ard schrs Pride of the|

Port, from Woods Harbor (N 8); Lorna
Doone, fromi Halifax; ' Longfellow,  from
Philadelphia; Lucy E Friend, from New-
buryport; Yolanda, from Hillsboro (N 8.)

Norfolk, June _27—Ard stmr Vitalia,
from Cheverie (N 8.)

Calais, Me, June 27—Ard schrs Brook-
line, from Philadelphia; Rboda Holmes,
from South Amboy. 2

City Island, June 27—Bound south stmr

Hird Ambherst (N 8), for New York. il
Ard |

Vineyard Haven, Mass, June 27—

schrs E C Gates, from Port Reading for

‘Providence; Edith MecIntyre, from Calais
for New Haven; Aldine, from St John for |

New York; Percy C, from Ship Harbor
(N 8), for City Island; Eva May, from
Grand Manan (N B), for orders.

Salem, June 27—Sld schr Evolution, for|

Beaver Harbor (N 8.)
Gloucester, June 27—Ard schr Etta
Vaughan, from Eastport for Yarmouth.

CHARTERS.
Schooner Damietta & Johanna, 273 tons,
Windsor to'New York, spruce, $3.75; schr

Vinyeard, 176 tons, same, p t; schr Carrie|

( Ware, 155 tons, same, from Tene Cape,
$4; schr John A Beckerman, 376 tons. St
John (N B), to New York, lumber, $3.25
from below bridge; Br bark KEdna M
Smith, 747 tons, Campbellton to New York
or Philadelphia, lath, p t; Br schr Mc-
ons, Dalhousie to New York,
¥ Br schr Archie Crowell, 174 tons,
" Br schr Lewis, 99 tons, New York
Arichat, coal, $1.25; Br stmr Teesdale,
1,560 tons, St John (N B), to U K, deals,
p t, prompt; Br. stmr Spilsby, 2,254 tons,
same, from Miramichi, July; stmr ——,
1,100 standards, Gulf to South Africa, tim-
ber, 95s, Aug; Nor stmr Ceylon, 1,454 tons,
Gaspe to W Britain or E Ireland, deals,
32s 6d, June-July; Br stmr Tuddall, 2218
tons, Campbellton and Dalhousie to Dub-
lin and Belfast, Cardiff or Glasgow, deals,
30s, one port, 31 3d if two, June-July; Br
stmr Portsmouth, 1,377 tons, Gulf to Car
diff, timber, 68s 9d, July; Br stmr Barlby,
1,599 tons, St John (N B), to W Britain
or E Ireland, deals, 32s 6d, July; Br stmr
Denaby, 1,930 tons, Gulf to two ports con-
tinent and one port. U -K, timber, 75s,
July; Br stmr Ormesby, 1828 tons, ' New
Mills to the U K, deals, p t, prompt.

| certainly not,” he stammered, caught for

2. P.O.Box 13

THE EXTRA LONG AND

While not quite as jaunty as the h'py
length swehter, this new model, which
reaches almost to the knees, has a smart
style and distinction. The elose, high
collar is also much more sensible than the
low V neck which really affords no pro-
tection for the chest. These new sweaters
are to be had not cnly in the familiar
white, red and gray of other seasoms, but

EXTRA WARM SWEATER

in beautiful shades of fawn and blue and
other colorings that match new fabrics.
The tennis girl, besides her comfortable
sweater ‘which is slipped on after a warm-
ly contésted match, wears a short skirt of
linen or mobair, a loose blouse of wash-
able fabric, and a hat that may be turned
on the head and slanted downward on
the side nearest the sun,
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| By PHILIP
| Suthor of *“ The Pit
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| LIVE HA
[FAR SKIN

JUNE 28, 1910

oap and Ointment
All who delight .in a cleat
skin; soft, white hands; a
clean, wholesome scalp and
live, glossy hair will find
that these pure, sweet and
gentle emollients realize
every expectation In pro-
moting skin and hair health
and bodily purity.
e e (10 Rus e
SARUE A Eleniea: i Hone Kong

tat l»uc%on. 22,
8

ey Ingh.

Drug Co.;

Prons..

a@-32.page Cuticura Book, post-free, a Guide to
thg Best Carc and Treatment of Skin and Sealp
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‘you say you mean to use them. I insist
upon the immediate return to me of

thirty thousand dollars.”
If rage at Van Buren consumed his

of

MIGHELS '

lars of Eden,” ¢tcf,

| “CHAPTER XXXVIII—(Continued.)

| Mrs. | Dick, in her frank dislike of
,L\Bostwick, finally carried her work up-
| stairs.

“Well, well, sweetheart!” Bostwick ex-
claimed, ' You must have heard the news,
of course. I expect your congratulations!”

He rose and approached her eagerly.
She was standing. She moved a chair and
placed herself behind it. !

“] suppose you mean the claim you've
—taken,” she said. *You're elated over
that?”

“Good Lord! aren’t you?”’ he answered.
“It’s the biggest thing I've ever done! 1€
worth a million, maybe more—that
‘Laughing Water’ claim! And to think
that Van Buren, the romanti¢ fool, put-
ting slabs on the graves of the demi-
monde, and riding about like a big tin
toreador, should have bought a property
on reservation ground, and lost it, gold
and all!”

His relish in the triumph was fairly
unctuous. His jaw seemed to oscillate in
oil as he mouthed his contempt of the
horseman.

Beth flamed with resentment. Her love
for Van increased despite’ her judgment,
| despite her wish, as she heard him thus
! assailed. She knew he had placed a stone
{on Queenie’s grave. She admired the fear-
| less friendliness of the action—the token
| whereby he had linked the unfortunate
girl in death to the human family from
which she had severed herself in life.

Not to be goaded to indiscretion now
she sat down as before with her work.,

“And the money—yours and mine—did|
it go to -assist in this unexpected enter-
| prise, and not to buy a claim with Glen?”
“Certainly. No—no—not ~ all of it —

a moment off his guard. ‘‘Some of my
funds I used, of course, in necessary ways.
Don’t you worry about your thirty thous-
and. You'll get it back a hundredfold,
from your interest in the claim.”

She glanced up suddenly startled by
what he had said.
| “My interest in the ¢laim?”’
| “Certainly, your interest. You didn't
| suppose 1'd freeze you out, my little wom-
:an—my little wife—to be”? You are one
|of the company, of course. You'll be a
! director later on—and we'll clean up a
fortune in a year!”
| She was exceedingly pale. What wonder
‘;\'au had a grievance! He had doubtless
{ heard it all before he came that night to
| deliver Glen's letter from Starlight. He
might even have thought she had sent
him to Glen to get him away from his
claim.

A thousand thoughts, that eeemed to
{scorch like fire, went rocketing through
| her brain. The thing was too much to be
understood at once—it went too deep—it
{involved such possibilities. She must try
{ to hold herself in check—try to be clever
{ with this man.
| “Oh,” she said, dropping her eyes to
her work, “and Glen is in it too?”

Bostwick was nervous. He sat down.

“Well, yes—to some extent—a little
slice of mine,” he faltered. ‘Naturally
he has less than I've given to you.”

“But—didn’t ‘he discover the opportun-
ity—the chance ” :

“Certainly not!” he declareu vehement-
ly. “It’s all my doing—everything!
Wholly my idea from the start!” The
impulse to boast, to vaunt his cleverness,
was not to be resisted. “1 told Van
Buren the game had only begun! He
thought himself so clever!”

. She clung to her point.

“But-—of course you told me Glen had
found the chance, requiring sixty thous-
and dollars.”

“That was a different proposition—noth-
ing to do with this. I've dropped that
game entirely. This is big enough for us
allt”

She loked the picture of unsophisticated
innocence, sewing at a gaudy square of
cloth.

“Pid this affair also require the expen-
diture of sixty thousand dollars?”
“No.g@of ecourse not. Didn’t I

before ?”

“How much did it need—if I may ask ”

Bostwick colored. He could not escape.
He dared not even hit at the sum he had
employed.

“Oh, just the bare expenses of the
gurvey—nothing much.”

|

say

s0 |

“Then,” she said, “if yoy don’t mind'®

returning my thivty dhousand dollars, I
think I'll relinquish Ty share.”

He rose hurriedly.

“But I—but you—it won’t be possible—
just yet,” he staminered. ‘This is per-
fectly absurd! I wadt you in—want you
to retain your intergst. There are certain
development expenses—and—they can’t be
handled without comsiderable money.”

“Why not use your own? I much prefer
to' withdraw.” She said it calmly, and
lookéd him in the eye. :

He avoided ther glance and paced up
and down the room.

“Tt can’t be done!” he said. “I’ve pledg-
ed my support—our support—to get the
claim on its feet.”

She grew calmer and colder. !

“Wasn't the claim already on its feet.
I heard it:was paying well—that quite a
lot of gold was seized when—when you and
the others took the place.”

His impatience and uneasiness increased.

“QOh, it was being worked—in a picka-
yune, primitive fashion. We're going at
it right!”

The color came and went in her face.
She felt that the man had employed her
money, and could not repay it if he would.
She pushed the point.

“Of course, you'll remember I gave vou
the money to. assist my brother Glen. 1t
was not to help secure or' develop this
other property. I much prefer not to
invest my money this way. I shall have
to request ‘its retrun.

Bostwick was white.

“Look here, Beth, is this some maudlin
sentiment over that brigand, Van Buren?
Is that what you mean?

She rose once more and confronted
him angrily.. It was not a mere girl, but
a strong and  resolute woman he ias
facing.

“Mr. Bostwick,” she said, “you haven’t
yet acquired the right to demand such a
thing as that of me.  For reasons of my.
own, maudlin or otherwise, I refuse to |
have my funds employed in the manner |

A Skin of Beauty IS a - Forever,

DR. T. Felix Gouraud's Orientai
Creem or Magical Beautifier.

Removes T Pimples,

Freckles, Moth Putches,

Rash, and Skin Diseases,

and every ble

7/©,) on beauty. and de-
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, blood, Bostwick’s fear was a greater emo-
{tion. Before him he could plainly dis-
cern the abject failure of his plans—the
'plan to marry this beautiful girl, the
plan to go with McCoppet and snatch a
| fortune from the earth. -It was not a
time for defiance. He must” fence. He
must yield ‘as far as possible—till the
claim should make him independent. Of
the tirade on his tongue against Van Bu-
ren he dared not utter a word. His own
affairs of love would serve mo beter.

He summoned a smile to his ghastly
lips and attempted to assume a calm de-
meanor,

“Very well,” he said. “If that is the
way you feel about your money, I will pay
you back at once.”

“If you please,” shie said. “Today.”

“But—the bank isnt open after three,”

he said in a species of panic. “You can’t
be utterly unreasonable.”
_“It was open much later when we were
wiring New York some time ago,” she
reminded him coldly. “I think you’ll find
it open tonight till nine.”

“Well<perhaps I can arrange it then,”
he said in desperation. “I'll get downm
there now and see what I can do.”

He took his hat and, glad to escape a
further inquisition, made remarkable haste
from the house.

Trembling with excitement, quivering on
the verge of half-discovered .things, flashes
of intuition, fragments of deduction, Beth
waited an hour for developments.

Searle did not return. She had felt he
would not. She was certain her money
was gone.

At dusk a2 messenger boy arrived with
the briefest note, in Bostwick’s familiar
hand.

“Sudden, urgent call to the claim. No
time for business. Back as soon as pos-
sible. With love and faith, yours,

Searle.”

How she loathed his miserable lie!

CHAPTER XXXIX.
Algy’s Cooking and Beth’s Despair.

Van and the new supply of provender
arrived together at the tent where the
partners made their temporary home. 1t
was nearly dusk, the mellow end of a
balmy day. Gettysburg, Napoleon, and
Dave were all inside the canvas, filling
the small hollow cube of air with a
mighty reek from their pipes, and playing
seven-up on a greasy box. The Chinese
cook was away, much to Van’s surprise.

“Gett,” he said, throwing off his belt
and revolver, “if Nap was to deal the
cards on your tombstone, on the day of
Gabriel's trump, I'll bet you'd break the
crust and take a hand. What have you
done with Algy? :

“He's went to git a job,” said Gettys-
“He called us all a lot of babies. I
doggone near kicked him in the lung.”

Outside, where a wagon had halted with
Van's new purchases, the driver hauled
out two respectable boxes and dropped
them on the earth.

“What's that?’ demanded Napoleon.
leaping to ‘his feet. “If it's pirates come
to board us again—" :

“Don’t scare it away,” Van interrupted
warningly. “It’s grub.”

With one accord the three old cronies

{lowed, prepared to get a dinner under way,

started for the door of the tent. Van fol-

i since his system was woefully empty.
i To the utter astonishment of all, a vis-
!itor was bustling up the hill. It was Mrs.

Dick.

| “Where's Van?” she panted, while still
a rod away. ‘‘Here, Van!” she exclaimed,
| the moment she clapped her eyes upon
{ him, “you're just the one I want to see,

tand I'm an awful busy woman, but 1've

yday ailment

Best fea sefs, diS
eic.,
D

it to make a deal with you and the soon-
er it's over the better. So as long as
| Charlie Sing is cookin’ our victuals already
1 just .run up to fight it out, and we
might as well begin the programme to-
| night, so all you boys come down to din-
| ner in just about half an hour.”

The meén were all at sea, even Napoleon,
who had once sailed a near-briny river.
! “Sit down,” said Van, “‘and give the
! grounds a chance to settle, ‘We can al-
most see daylight through what you said,
but who, for instance, is Charlie Sing?”’

“As if you didn't know!” Mrs. Dick re-
sponded warmly. “If you think I'm goin’
to call that Chinaman Algy, or anything
white, yowre way off your ca-basé! Algy!
for a Chinaman! Not but what he’s a good
enough cook, and I like him as a friend
of yours—and hjm almost makin’ me cry
with his tryin’ to nurse you four old help-
less galoots, but I draw the line at fancy
names, and don't you forget it!”

The “four old galoots’ looked at one an-
other in bewilderment. Vil led Mre. Dick
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$i2.50 Men's Scotch Tweed Suiis For $9.50,

$1.25 ' Shirts

For 89c.

Men’s Balbriggan Underwear 50c, For 3sc.

CORBET'S

196 Union St.
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and pushed her down upon it. ’
“Now take a breath,” he said, “and lis-
ten. Do ‘we understand you to say that
Algy has gone to your boarding-house and
taken a job as cook?”
| “He has,” said Mrs. Dick, “but T've
named him Charlie.” i
“That’ll turn his stomick,” ventured
Gettysburg gravely., ‘“He was proud of
‘Algy.””

Van. “I don’t quite savvy how it hap-
pened.”

“QOh, you don’t?’ said little Mrs. Dick.
to me, says he, ‘We're broke, Van and us,’
he says, ‘and I'll go to work and cook For |
you if you'll- board all the family,’ or
words to that effect, says he, ‘and give
Van twenty dollars a month, salary,’ he
says, and I says I'll do it, quicker than
scat. And that’s all there is to say, and
if Charlie wasn’t a.Chinaman I'd kiss him
in the bargain!” With a quick, impatient
gesture she made a daub at her eye and
flecked away 'a jewel.

Van hauled at his collar,
loose enough around his neck.

“Say, boys,” he said, “think of Algy bhe-
ing kissed in the bargain. I always thought
he got his face at a bargain counter.”

which was

'some of the advantages in using the
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CAUTIONARY NOTE: Be sure you get this stove—see that the name-plate reads

Bvery dealer everywhere; if not 2t yours, write for Descriptive Circular
to the nearest agency of the

The Imperial Oil

Limited,

gently but firmly to a box of provisions |

“He certainly must be desperate,” added |*

“Well, T do. He came down there and says |,

No Heat Lxeept
‘Where Needed .

Dishes hot—food well r '
cooked—kitchen cool. No
underdone food —no |
overheated kitchen in '
summer. Everything hot#
when wanted. Heat un~
der perfect control and
concentrated.

The blue flame is all ..

heat—no smoke—no
odor—no dirt. Thesears .

shelf for keeping plates and food

pot or saucepans, and nickeled

enéfnel chimneys. « The nickel
chimneys, makes the stove very
Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners;

-burner stoves can be had with or without Cabinet.

umm-

Company.‘ !

the cheek. Then he placed her again oz

the box.

I (To be continued.)

Union Chapter, No. 4, Royal Arch Ma
sons, West End, last evening received as
official visit from Grand High Priest
George Ackman of Moneton, accompanied

“That’s all right, Bronson Van Buren!”
anewered Mrs. Dick indignantly, “‘but, I
never come that near to kissin’ you!”

Van suddenly swooped down upon her,
picked her up bodily and kissed ‘her on

by D. G. H. P. AMred Dodge of this
city, P. G. H..P. Andrew McNicoll, H.
E. Goold of Sussex and companions from
Carleton Chapter. The visitors were re
ceived by Hon. J. V. Ellis.

As on her brilliant
Although it happene
She's just as sweet
But oh! the groom, h

He doesn’t wipe th

ANSWER TO YEST
Left side down under extended arm.

The Times Daily
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A CHANGED MAN

The sweet June bride is just as sweet

wedding days

d weeks ago, -
and true, I eay.-
ow he has changed!

Shame should be stamped upon:his brow;
He smokes out on the porch alone, :

1e dishes now!

Find the bride.
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Headaches.
Biliousnes

Say It!

If your doctor says this is all

right, then say it over and
over again. J. 0. Ayer Co.,

Headaches.

Biliousngss.
Constipation.
Ayer’y Pills.
Sugar-coated.
Easy to take.
Dorg't forget.

Headaches,
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onstipation.
Ayer’s Pills.
Sugar-coated.
Easy to take.
Don’t forget.




