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BAROSTAN'S PROPOSITION.

A bot, burning sensation went from
Ottershaw’'s heart as he heard that
Barostan had confided his wife to the
housekeeper’s care.

“He had asked me to look afier
her, and 1 am going to stay the night
her, my lord,” said the house-
“]l have put them in those

with
keeper.
ground floor rooms in the tower. I
would have given them betiter rooms
but he would not have them. He was
so masterful. Are you surelz I cannot
do anything for you, my lord?”

Lord Ottershaw dismissed
Winter with a kind word.

The mystery of this _marriage grew

Mrs.

deeper and deeper.

It was impossible for
and account for the strange events.
Elizabeth's letter threw no light on
The story that Mrs. Win-

him to try

the matter.
ter had given
roughness and then of his change of

him of Barostan’s
manner did not impress Lord Otter-
shaw with any other feeling save that
this man to whom [Elizabeth had
given herself was a man of
moods.
“But if he thihks to stand between
mused Ottershaw, grim-
1y, “he has Eliza-
beth may be his wife, she may even

violent

to learn a lesson.

desire to have no words with me,
but she has played a part in my life
never-be effaced, and, be-

I must

that will
fore 1 let her go absolutely,
hear from her own lips why she has
done this thing.” ‘

When his man came to help him
to his Ottershaw dismissed
bim.

room,
“I shall not go yet,” he said; “I
have some letters to write. I can
manage for myself—go to bed.”

He sat quietly, pretending to read,
but unconscious only of anger and of
misery which was utterly new to
him.

His Elizabeth had
based upon everything tha was puve
and good. It had awakened in him

new spirit,

love for been

an utterly changed the
outlook of life in him, arousing him
for the first time to the respons:-
bility of his position.
indeed, that serious man whom Ellen
Griffin had so long
had almost begun to despair of find-
ing in him, and this sudden discov-
ery threatened to act just as swift'y
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Miss Galiop.

4 At about the age that most girlsare
working hardest at school studying
for examinations there are important
physiological changes taking place
which are an additional strain on the
nervous system.
~~ Mrs. Gallop has had experience In
the cases of her daughter and grand-
‘daughter, and for this reason her let-
ter is particularly interesting to par-
nts.
t Mrs. J. A. Gallop, 135 Victoria
street, St, John, N.B., whose husband
is a carpenter, states:—"“We have
used Dr. Chase's Nerve Food in our
family for nervousness. headaches,
“dizziness and nervous dyspepsia, and
have found them satisfactory in every
particular. My daughter Bessie was
going to school, and became quite run
down in health, By the time she had
used three boxes of this remedy her
merves were steady, her general
health was excellent and she was en-
tirely free from headaches and dizzy
spells. ® Ve are more than pleased
with the results of this treatment.
“More recently we used the Nerve
Food for my granddaughter, who was
out of schoo! for nearly a year from
meryous trouble, and noticed improve-
ment in her condition at once.” 9
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c. a box,
€ for $2.50, all dealers. or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Limited, Torento.
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;
in the other direction upon his na- |

ure. It aroused evil instead of
good, it awakened the latent possi-
bilities of bitterness that had been
disgraceful by his breezy, boyish man-
ner. It threatened to work dis-
istrously. The mere knowledge that
the woman he had loved as he had
zever loved any human creature be-
fore should not only be lost to him
but should be actually residing under
the same roof with himself at this
moment, wife of one who occupied
a place of a servant in his establish-
became unbearably galling :c

It seemed impossible foi

ment,
Ottershaw.
him to breathe, spacious as the room
was.

He felt impelled to leave the house,
to go out into the night, with its
mockery of beautiful moonlight and
all is luring loveliness.

His room had been chosen so that
he could be wheeled on his couch

through the windows and onto tie!

terrace.
It aroused the man’s anger fiercely

to realize that he tould not rush for- |
ward, but only drag himself on like

an old man.

All sorts of wild suggestions float- |

ed through his brain as he went.

He told himself that Elizabeth had'

plaved a part with him; that, after
all, there was no difference bhetween
her and her sister—whom he had in-
stantly summed up at her true valve
—that some one, Ellen Griffin, pei-
haps, had incited her to lead him ou
and then to trick him.

There was a bridge a little distance
away, under which the fountain
stream broke and tossed in wild,
foamy fashion.

The sound of the rushing waters
came to his ears as he progressed
along, and he felt that it would do
him good to stand for a time and let
the spray dash in his face. This
kind of passion that held him fretted
him. !

He wanted to drift back into his
easy, philsophical self again.

It took him a long time to reach
the bridge—which was arched by the
overhanging branches of the 5id
trees, through which the moonlight
penetrated in fitful fashion—but he
stood upon it at last, and he drew a
deep breath as he felt his spirit min-

gle with that rushing torrent of

1

water.

The calmness of the night irriated
! him, but this turbulent spot fitted in
{ with his mood; moreover, he realized
; that
zlad to lean on the
rest. And, after he

he was fatigued, and he was
wooden rail
had stood there
drenched

vith the splashing water and feeling

and

some time, getting well
1is passion subside, he suddenly be-

‘ame conscious that he was not

iflone. In turning quickly, he saw
Javid Barostan standing with folded
irms on the other side of the bridge,
ooking at him fixedly.

instant

In an the fury

ronsumed Ottershaw’s heart so im-
potently rushed over him again.

It seemed to him that David Baro-
stan was laughing at him—mock-
ing him!

Forgetting that he was lame, Lo:id
Ottershaw took a step forward, slip-
ped to the wet planks, made a plunge
and then fell.

He struck his head sharply in his
fzll, and, with a groan, he closed his
eves and then lay quite still.

David Barostan stood and looked
down at him.

“And this is the man she loves!'!”
“This lord of

he said, to himself.
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quick relief from biliousness—from
its headaches, its sour stomach,
hiccoughs, flatulence, unpleasant
breath and the general feeling of
good-for-nothingness it causes.
Thousands—through three gener-
ations and the wide world over—
bave found, as you will find, that
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give the necessary relief quickly
safely, gently, naturally. This
harmless family remedy is justly
famous for its power to put the
bowels, liver, kidneys and stomach
in regular active working order.
In every way—in feelings, looks,
actions and in will
find yourself altogether better after
you have used Beecham’s Pills
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that ha'l‘

many lands, this creature that is al-
most beautiful compared with me.
For this man’s sake she would make
the greatest sacrifice that any woman
could make, and he lies there, at my
feet.”

A sudden fierce joy took possession
of him. .
“I could life him up so easily.”
was the meaning of that joy, “and
with one jerk I could throw him in-
to that torrent. At least, if he did
not lie, he would ,be  maimed land
made hideous in bher eves.”

He almost stretched out his hands
to grasp Ottershaw, and then he
drew back.

“And would that make any dif-
ference?” he asked himself, with dull
“Hf bhe were bruised, and
she

passion.
maimed, and disfigured,
tarn from him? Would she not love
him, perhaps, even more passionately

would

than she does now?”
He stood breathing heavily.

He wzs fighting a fight with him-
self.

“Why should I study her? Why
should I spare him?” he asked him-
self at one instant; the next: “What
should I gain by using force? Even
if he were dead, he would always be
stronger than I. She loves him!”™

With 2 moan he covered his face
with his hands. Like Ottershaw, the
wildness of this spot had drawn him
magnetically.

He had been unable to rest in the
Couse; he had been ‘'walking for
hours, and the wild rushing of the
waters, the sense almost of living
rassion in this corner of nature, had
Irawn him back to it.

Seeing that Ottershaw did
nove, but lay inert and

not
curiously
Barostan aroused himself.

thrill of

still,

It gave him a passing
onsious pride to feel that he was <o
strong, that bhe could lift this fallen
man so easily.

Firstly, assuring himself that the
juietness was merely unconscious-
ness, he took Ottershaw
ground, and just as be was leaving
the bridge,
the wood
some one spoke to him.

It was Elizabeth.

With her bhair loosened on her
shoulders, and her dark cloak wrap-

from the
treading cautiously—for

was wet—he recoiled;

yed tightly 2bout her, she looked like
some beautiful spirit of’ the night.

Her white, har
ips stiff with fear.

While she had been sitting at the
window, lost in those sad and miser-
ible thoughts, she had seen Otter-
and slowly

face was deathly

shaw pass so painfully
across the lawn.

The bridge to which he had wend-
ed his way was visible also, and only
the sound of the rushing waters had
broken the‘hea\'y stillness of thLe
night.

If it had been possible for Eliza-
eth to feel deeper emotion, keener

»ain, such feelings came to her as

she sat there, so near and yet so
‘ar from the man she loved.
She had risen and passed out of
the long window, watching him as a
mother might watch a child.
She thought she knew what
driving him from the house.
“It is because I am here,”
said, and once again she
‘with humiliation and anguish.
And when he had stood so long on

the bridge, her heart had grown 2

was

she
shivered

little calmer.

“He will forget soon,” she said to
herseli. “Perhaps, after all, this
has only been a fancy with him. EI-

len has spokén so much about him

and his flirtations. Why should 1
suppose that this which passed be-
tween us was stironger and deeper
with him than any other has been?
Yes, he will forget,” she repeated,
but each time she said it she stab-
bed herself, as it were.

At times she feared that he would

turn his head and see her, and she
hid behind a pillar lest he should do
this; but Lord Ottershaw had never
turned, never looked at the house.
He had only stood gazing at the
water. .
Then all at once Elizabeth’s heart
had- leaped into her - throat. She
caught sight of that other tall, dark
figure, and she had seen how violent-
ly Ottershaw had started.
Clincking her hands and trembling
she watched him turn and make that
advance. tow;ard Barostan, and then
she saw him throw out his hands
and stumble” and 'tall.

For a few moments Elizabeth said |
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pulse, as though comprehending zall
that was passing through Barostan’s
mind, she wrapped her cloak tightly

the lawn to the bridge.
“You are not going
to-day,

travel are you?’' she

asked.

“Yes,”

again

said David Barostan. i
abrupt way. “It is impossible for u

to remain here.

to go as quickly as I can.”
“But his lordship,” began Mrs.
ter, quite flustered.
Barostan smiled.
“Lord Ottershaw
And, by the way,” he

will make no ob-
jection.
a little artfully, “I think |
sught to go and attend to him.

him walking in the grounds last
night.”
“Walking!"” exclaimed Mrs.
‘er. “Oh, dear me! and now I st
dave him as bad as ever he was. W
I'll send a maid to attend to
wife, Mr. Barostan, for I'd be
and see after his lordship.”
Barostan and

watched her go,
e passed into the little si

tting r
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The door of the other room was ajar.

catch a glimpse of Elizabeth >
The wildness of her expression had
sone. It was like the face of a child
iving on the pillows, with her beauti
‘ul hrown hair tossed in picture
lisorder about her.
belongs
But

was no exultation in the thought now.

“And she is mine; she

me!” he said to himself.

He turned away, and was

Win- |

1aps ¥o'u |

[ saw | cess

thers

about her, and moved rapidly acm:'sf

to make bher|
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No Flour Made From
One Wheat Only Is
Good For BOTH
Pastry And Bread.

Western Wheat makes
astrong bread flourwhich,
however, lacks flavor.

Ontario wheat makes
the best full flavored
pastry Flour. This is
because of the peculiarities
of the wheat itself.
Ontario wheat is rich in
nutriment and flavor but
lacks strength or strong
baking qualities. Western
Wheat has the strength
without the flavor or
pastry making qualities,

“Beaver” Flour is a

- scientific blend of
both, giving you all
the flavor and nutri-
ment and pastry
making quali-
ties of Ontario
wheat with the &+
added stfength
of the Western
Spring Wheat,
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nothing; then, acting on a wild im- haph“‘d to auote prices.
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and
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«“Beaver”
makes Cakes
Pastry with the light-
ness and delicacy of
flavor of the choicest
¢“Ontario Pastry
Flour”, and brcad
that is truly home-
made in flavor with
the large loaf derived
from the strength of
the Western Spring
Wheat. Itisthe one
flour that is equally
good for bread and

for

pastry—and best jo
both.

«Beaver” Flour is the
original blended flour—
the first and foremost

in quality, strength
and reliabilitv. Be;;:r‘e_
to specify ¢ Beaver
Flour ' whenever you
order.
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Royal Household Flour.,
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Cases and Brls. Kero Oil
and Corn Meal.
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