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A Brief for

Flour

"Beaver”
Hour

3.

4.

6.

ret i!:csc brc'd rr.adc from BEAVER FLOUR and less 
m' at, and you v. iU bo better nourished, at the same time 
nvîucing the co't of living.
No specir.l ;cv flour is needed, for BEAVER FLOUR 
lushes the bc„t pies, cakes, biscuits anfl rolls.
It contains the valuable gluten*and proteid constituents of 
Manitoba No. I Hard Wheat, but makes finer, whiter bread 
than if made from that alone.
It owes its delicacy and lightness to the carbo-hydrate 
constituents of Out rio Wheat in just the right proportions, 
but is more nourishing than if made from that alone.
It readily takes up water, and makes larger loaves and 
more of them.
It tickles the palate of the whole family, and does them 
good.
A few good reasons are as good as a thousand, so we will 
now, Your Honor, rest our case.

Be sure to note that the decision is for BEAVER FLOUR,— 
with the costs assessed to those who do not use it.

- 103 CHATHAM, -OnS.THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,

R. 0. ASH & CO., St. John’s, Sole Agents in Newfoundland will be 
nleased to quote prices.
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“Tell Him I 
Loathe Him.”

/■AAWJW^V.WIV/AVAW.V.V.W

CHAPTER XXIII.
* AN ETERNAL FAREWELL

1EFORE he could restain her 
she had .passed her lips pas
sionately upon his hand and

was gone.
At the Joor of the inn she met 

Charlie Quintard.

She held out her hand, and press
ed his in silence.

* 1 wish [ deserved it !" she mutter
ed brokenly, as she passed him and 
went hastily, up the stairs.

‘ Poor little girl !’ he whispered 
hus'rily, his vision not quite clear rs 
he looktd after her. * How she suf-

'1 was iust «oing to look for you, fers , I( there were only something
that I might do to help.her !’Virginia,’ he said gently. * Luncheon

is ready, and you know we start 
mediately after for Liverpool.’

I

CHAPTER XXIV
BEBE KNOWS AT EAST.

* I shall be ready,’ she answered I 
quietly. * But I shall go no further i 
than London at present, Charlie.’ !

He started ever so slightly.
* Why ?’ he asked. 1
‘ I have just been speaking of the

trouble into which poor France is 
thrown. You know what we ' owe 
her as a nation. I cm. going to do ; ence was situated with a charm ng 
what I can.to pay the debt. I shall ! rose garden at the back, a place that 
offer myself as a nurse.’ | attracted attention in the beautiful

.‘Virginia!’ • . Paris, not because of its magnificence,

|HE Place del Arc de Triomphe 
de l’Etoile is the center of 
iwe've avenues which stretch 

; out from it like the spokes of a wheel.
I In one of then a dainty little resid-

-She raised her head wearily.
‘ Don’t try to discourage me, I beg } 

of you. It would be useless, but I j
do not feel equal to a struggle.’

! He was silent for a moment, gazing 
at her in a dumb, curious way ; then :.

11 shall follow )ou !" he said dog
gedly.

■You?’ ' ;

Ll 1 Yes. Not for the love of France, 
but for the love tou. you do not

*... ■ forbid it?’
■ 4-—-—^—.................. —

but for the quiet yet taseful elegrance 
of its surroundings.

Not alone was the architecture, 
backed as it was by roses, attractive, 
but there was something about the 
drapery tf the superb lace at the 
windows that caught the eyes of wo
man and held them.

* A successful artist lives there,’ 
lhey told themselves and each other 
as they drove by in thrir handsome 
equipages. ' Who is he?’

; ; -A

If You are Not at Your Best
don’t Worry about it—there’s no good in worry. Get better ! 
If your stomach is wrong, your liver and bowels inactive—your 
nerves are sure to be on edge and your blood impure. Be 
cheerful and hopeful. As they have helped in thousands of cases,

BEECHAM'S PILLS
will help you and will give your system the natural help it needs.
A few doses will .ir.akc a great difference in your feelings and your 
looks. They will help you all along the liqe—to a clear head, 
free from aches—to bright eyes—to healthy active organs. This 

quick and tonic family remedy will help Nature tosure.

Restore Your Full Vigor
Prepared *nlf hy Themis Reech.m, St. Helens, Lenceshlre, Englend.

ln Csne4. .nd U. S Americi.^Jn^o,es 23 ccete.

But no one was able to answer tl e 
question.

For some time the neighbors saw 
no sign of life about the p'ace save an 
occasional servant, and at a certain 
hour each day the carriages of a 
physician drove up. Then his visits 
grew less frequent and finally ceased.

It was not long afterward until their 
patient^ watching was rewarded by 
seeing a pale, but exceedingly lovely 
girl emerge from the house upon the 
arm of a handsome curious man, who 
seemed to guard her footsteps as he 
would have done those of a tottering 
.child.

He followed her into a carriage ; 
then, without haste, they, were driven 
away, while the neighbors made stren
uous efforts to discover their identity.

1 Pierre,’ exclaimed Etietine Millet, 
■to his valet, without glancing up from 
the drawing he was making for Figaro, 
‘ have you discovered who the people 
across the way are?’

• Yes, roomier. They are Ameri
cans. Their names are Loyd-Mos- 
tyn.'

‘ But who is the young lady who 
has been ill? The one who is so 
much in the garden ?’

bShe is Monsieur Loyd-Mostyn’s 
tfife.’

• His wife ! That child ! You must 
be mistaken 1’

Etienne Millet was not looking at 
his drawing now, but at his valet, a 
curious light in his handsom -, dark 
eyes.

• No, monsieur,’ returned the ser
vant, firmly but respectively. ‘ Philip
pe, Madam Loyd-Mostyn’s maid, 
to'd me all about it. Madam is very 
unfortunate. She is not only blind 
but insancc.’

• What ?’
• It is quite true, monsier. Madam 

has been blind since she was an in
fant, I believe, and lost her mind 
some months after her marriage. She 
fancies her husband is her father, 
and continually speaks to him as 
■papa,' after the American fashion. 
He is very devoted, Philippe tells me, 
and now that she has recovered from 
her illness he will summon .the best 
medical aid in France to restore her 
mind, if possible.”

Etienne Millet turned away. There 
seemed to be no questions further lie 
wished to ask, but in dreamy silence 
he turned his great eyes in the dir
ection of the rose gardens.

For some time he remained so; 
then, with acompresslon of his finely 
chiseled lips that meant determina
tion, hè turned to his drawing.

But at last ÿi disgust, he threw 
down his pencil and sprang from his 
chair.

“Order my trap at once," he ex-

laimed. “I am going out.”
Paris at this time was in a most 

leplorable condition for the first 
siege had already begun with the oc
cupation by the Germans of the 
heights on the left aide of the river, 
and the capture of the unfinished re 
doubt of Chatillion.

The French guards were warlike 
in spirit, but it seemed not for the 
mrpose of repulsing the Prussians 
ip much as of exciting disorder, a 
mrpose which they were accomplish- 
ng only too well.

Lilford Loyd-Mostyn, however, had 
bought little of the condition of 
’avis when he took up his abode 
here. It seemed to him that the be

sieged city offered the safest retreat, 
and re remained there, caring nothing 
or the city so long as he succeeded 
'n his undertaking. In the drives 
vhicb he had taken for the benefit of 
'.its own health, he had been careful 
to avoid the Bois de Boulogne and 
(Champs Elysees, the haunts of Ameri
cans, choosing instead the Boulevard 
du Palais in the Cite, crossing by the 
Pont Neuf.

It was in that direction that he gave 
ills order to the driver on the morn
ing that Bebe accompanied him for 
the first time, and as they drove 
slowly he told her of the places thev 
were passing, of the romantic histor
ies connected with each, and she lis
tened with a pleased smile.

He told her amusing stories and 
pathetic ones, until at last he saw 
a slight frown gathering between her 
dainty brows.

“Are you tired, darling?" he asked, 
with great gentleness, leaning to
ward her and taking her hand.

"Not at all,” she answered.
"Then what is it?"
“How is it that you know so much 

if Paris when you were never here 
before? Oh, papa, there is so much 
that puzzles me that sometimes mv 
brain seems on fire!"

“You must not allow such things 
to distress you, Bebe," he returned 
tenderly. “Explanations are so sam
ple — "even when things seem most 
extraordinary. I have read what 1 
have told you.” \

"Oh!"
“Why is it that yon do not trust me 

Bebe?"
“I do! Indeed I do! You , think

that I do not because—because------ I
cannot tell you why ! There is some 
thing gone! ft makes my head ache 
so when I. try to think it all out 1 
wish you wopld help me! When I 
was a little girl you used always to 
take me upon your knee and kiss me 
while you explained things that were 
hard. But ypu don't any more. Why 
don’t you?"

The blind eyes were fixed upon him 
wistfully, but they could not see the 
pained color that flashed into his face.

“Would you love, me better if 1 
did?" he asked, his tone low and fill
ed with embarrassment. ,

A slight shudder passed over her. 
and she leaned further back among 
the cushions of the carriage.

“No!” she answered quickly, al
most hysterically, “I should hate 
you, I think. You are very good to 
me, but everything is changed. Every
thing! I was so happy then; but now 
—now I am so miserable that I wish 
1 could die!”

“Bebe!"
“There! I have pained you again. 

The agony in your voice was almost 
a stab. I am always wounding you 
of late, but I don’t intend to. I don't 
seem able to help it. Poor papa' 
Will you forgive me?"

“You know that I would forgive you 
anything. But tel! me, Bebe, when is 
it all to end? When are you to be my 
own little girl?”

His eyes were filled with a dog 
like devotioii, his lips trembled, yet 
there was a suppressed yearning un
derlying it.

She heard it, and thé tiny hands 
were clasped in the girl's lap with a 
peculiar force, while the face grew a 
shade paler.

“Sometimes you—frighten me!" 
she whispered. “It is that, I think, 
which makes me feel that life is 
changed. It Is that which weighs 
upon my mind and heart. I want you 
until you come, and then my soul re
bels. You are so good to me, and yet 
the touch of your hand is torture. '
am wrong to say this to you------ Oh,
papa, what is it? Tell me, if you car. 
I am so miserable. I know that 1 am 
making you unhappy, but I can't help 
It, indeed, I can’t!”

There was a wild sob In the voice. 
Loyd-Mostyn’s face blanched while he 
leaned toward her to comfort her.

To be continued.
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Adams, Miss, Bond St. 
Adams, Kenneth 
Anderson, Miss M. E., card 

Temperance House 
Aspell, John,

late Bonavista Railway 
Alsop, Mrs., card 
Armstrong, Miss, Gower St.

B
Blandford, Mrs. S,

Cook Street
Batten Isaac 
Bart, Louis 
Barter, Miss M„ card 
Barber, or Barter, Mrs. Jos., 

Barter’s Hill 
Blanche, Miss K., card
Benson, Miss, 16 ------ Street
Bennett, Walter,

West End Fire Hall 
Bishop, Jake,

late Battle Hr.
Buffett, H„

care E. House
Brien, Lucy,

late Hospital 
Brien, Miss Bertha, card 
Bogdon, J. J.
Brown, Patrick,

late Sound Island 
Bolden, John, Casey St. 
Brooks, Arthur, card 
Boustead, F. W.
Butler, E. J„ Mt. Scio Road 
Brussett, L. A., Queen’s St. 
Burke, W. J. - 
Burt, Mazie Miss 
Butt, Miss Minnie,

Cochrane Street
Butt, A. A.
Butler, Miss

care Jas. Fletcher 
Butt, Elizabeth 
Buckwell, Mrs. E. D.
Butler, Mrs., Patrick St. 
Butler, Mrs. A„

Lion’s Square

F

Fraser, A. M.
Frandsham, Albert 
French, Mrs. Jas. H. 
Ferguson, Stewart S.
Fowler, Bride, ------ St.
Frost, Violet, Charlton St. 
Fawcett, Miss Agnes 
Frampton, Abel 

G
Greene, Miss E„ card

Water. Street 
Gillett, Mrs. John.

LeMercl.ant Road 
Guy, B. Edwin

II

Crane, Jos.

Campbell, Mrs. Joseph,
Bond St.

Campbell, G. S.
Chamberlain, H. C.
Campbell, C. J.
Gallon, J. E.,

late Hospital 
Coppin, Rev. H.
Conway, Katie, card 
Connley, Miss L.
Coleman, Capt., Georges St. 
Crâne, Joseph

D
1 Dawe, Winifred, card,
I late Toronto

Drake, Mrs. John, retd.
Day, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill '

| Dawe, Miss,
care Mr. Martin 

I Dwyer, Michael,
Long Pond Road 

j Dempsey, Mrs. D„
Mullock Street 

! Dicks, Mrs. Geo., card 
i Doherty, Warren, card 
I Duggan, John J.
! Duff, Bella, card,

Cochrane Street 
Dulcey, Miss Margaret,

I late Brigus
Davis, Mrs. Thomas,

LeMerchant Road

Hawco, Mary E., Water St. 
Harvey, Annie,

care 1). Cameron 
Hackett, Margaret, card 
Hay, Mrs. George 
Healey, E„

care J. J. Callahan 
Hynes, Alfred, card,

Alexander Street 
Herman, Dr. P. L.
Hickey, Michael, Stephens St 
Hiscock, Mariah,

Brazil’s Square
Hill, Miss K.
Hibbs, Miss M.,

Springdale Street 
Howell, Mrs. George,

Carter's Hill
Hunter, Roger 
Hurley, Thomas,

Pleasant Street 
Hughes. H. V.
Hudson, E. W.
Hughes, Jeremiah,

late Holy rood 
Hunt, Lizzie, Water St.

J
Johnston. Mrs. J. F.,

Water Street
Jonah, G.
Johnson, James P.
Johnstone, Miss A.,

Gower Street
K

Keefe, Mr.,
Westmount, Water St, 

Kennedy, Arthur,
Carter's Hill 

Kennedy, Mrs. Dave,
care Mrs. A. Taylor 

Kelly. Mrs. A., Bell St. 
Keough, James,

care G. P. O. 
Keates. Miss Minnie,

care Mrs. P. Buckley,
Water Street

Keefe, Sandy,
late Fortune Bay 

Kelly, Maggie,
New Gower Street 

King, Stanley, care G. P. O 
King, W. S., card.

Water Street 
King, Miss Maggie,

Devon Place 
Kelhazen, Charles 
Knight, M. F„ late New York 
King, Mrs. William,

Prescott Street 
Kieiley, Maggie,

New Gower Street

Luther, Miss Jessie,
Duckworth St 

Ludwick, Irving J.

Martin, William,
King’s Road

May, James.
late s.s. Portia

Mercer, J. C.
Mygra, Alice, care Wm.

Water Street
Mentzel. Jas., care G.P.O. 
Mennick, Maggie 
Metzel, Jos. M.
Miller, Wm., card 
Mills, Mrs. Ed..

Mullock Street
Miller, .1.
Miles, Emma, card.

Adelaide Street 
Morgan, B. J.
Morrissey, R. .1. & Co. 
Morrison, F. S.
Moore, M„ Signal Hill 
Moleur, Chas. A.
Murphy, Master L.,

, Forest Road
Murphy, Miss A.. Bond St. 
Murray, Mrs. John,

John Street
Murphy, Miss M„ John St. 
Murphy, J. T.
Murphy, P., slip

Me

McCarthy, Mrs. Mary,
Brazil’s Square 

McNeil, Alice, Water St.

N

Newhook, Richard.
late Witless Bay 

Noseworthy, J., card,
care J. C. Baird 

Noseworthy, Moses,
Water Street West

0
O’Toole, Wm.

Lawlor, Thomas 
Lambert, Edmund,

late Northern Bight 
Leslie, Dr. H. A.
LeDreW, Maggie, card,

Duckworth St

inuerts, Mrs. James 
rtose, A., Duckworth St. 
tdssell, Edward, ur

Freshwater Rd.

Stamp, James,
Mundy Pond Rd. 

Samson, Arthur, Patrick St. 
Sheppard, Miss S., card

Water Street 
Stewart, Mrs. Alex.,

Water St. West 
Stephenson, Mrs. K.,

Scott Street

Stewart. Rev., late Curling 
Spence, Albert B.,

LeMerchant Rd. 
Smith, L. B„ late Little Bay 
Smith, Carrie, card,

Notre Dame Street 
Skiflington, Mrs. P., card 
Simms, Mrs.,

Conchrane Street 
Stringer, Ezekiel, Cabot St. 
Soper, Miss, card.

Hamilton Street
Snow, Wm.
Strong, Mrs. Wm.
Snow, Joseph,

Allandale Road 
Snow, Mrs. A., card 
Shute, Robert,

late Salmonier 
Spurrell, Miss Leah, card 
Spruett, Mrs. George,

Brazil’s Square 
Somerville, Ella, card 
Squires, Helena E.

Taylor, Albert 
Taylor, George 
Terline, Mildred,

Brookdâle Farm 
Tilley, Annie. Gower St. 
Thompson, Roland, card

Tobin, Mrs. J. B„ card,
Buchanan Street 

Tucker, George 
Tucker, Margaret or John,

care General Delivery 
Tuff, C. R„ card

Pardy, Edmund 
Parsons, Miss E.,

Theatre Hill 
Pearcey, R., Casey's St. 
Penney, Mrs. Philip,

of William
Pelley, Mrs. Frederick,

South Side
Perkins, F. M. / v 
Percey, Miss Francis, card 
Peckford, Jos.

R
Rendell, J., card 
Roche, Mrs. Anna 
Reynolds, Mrs. Dora W. 
Rossitor, Mrs. George, card, 

South Side 
Roberts, Mrs. Wm.
Roe, L., King's Bridge Rd. 
Rogers, Wm.
Ross, Miss B„ card 
Ross, Mr6. Euphenie 
Rose, Mrs. John,

Butler Place 
Rodgers. Sophie, retd.
Rogers, AVm. J.
Roberts. A. J.
Rourke, George M.
Roberts, W. J., Water St.

W !
Walsh, Mrs. Mgt., slip 
Whalen, Mrs. Eliza 
Walsh, Mary A., card.

Signal Hill Road 
Walsh, D., card,
Watson, Gordon 
Watson, Harold L.
Watson, Mrs. J. T.
Wells, John, Monroe St. 
Wheeler, Dorothy,

Prospect Street 
Webster, W. H.
Warren, Mrs. James,

Ropewalk
Westbrook, George 
Wells, John, Mon ore St. 
Walsh, Thomas,

Alexander Street 
Wilson, James,

care Jas. Baird 
Wilson, Mrs. W.
White, Herbert 
Winsor, Frank A.
White, Allan,

Lion's Square 
Wiley, Miss, late Hospital 
Williams, Capt. Albert, carda 
White. Tom. care Post Office 
White, Charles, card

SEAMBIV’S T..IST.

Thorne, Frederick,
schr. Alice C. 

Langer, Simeon,
schr. Annie M. B.

B
Cains, J., schr. Banchie 
Osborne, schr. Banchie 
Ireland, S, W., schr. Banchie 
Publicon, Eben,

schr. Burnette C. 
Sharpe, William,

schr. Brothers

Yetman, Mrs. Capt.,
schr. Clara

Jones, Pohn, schr. Caria 
Young, Paul,

schr. Coronation 
Smallcombe, Richard,

schr. Clara 
Hackett, Capt. Jos..

schr. Crofton McLeod

E

Ryan, John J.,
schr. Excelda

Pentz, Robert,
schr. Ethel Oxner 

Pike, John C.,
schr. Empire

Rose, Francis,
schr. Francis C. Smith 

Keeping. John M.,
schr. Fannie Y'oung

G
Kendrick, Capt. J.,

schr. Glenwood 
Tobin, George,

schr. Grayling 
Pilgrim, Albert,

schr. Gay Gordon 
Piercey, Peter,

schr. Golden Hind 
Hermon. Alex,

schr. Gadys Whidden

Winsor. Arthur,
schr. Golden Hind

II
T..i nsten, Capt. J.,

schr. Harris
------------ , Capt. S.,

schr. Henrietta 
Saunders, Capt. Geo.;

Reid, Richard,
schr, Mary Jane 

March, Luthrop,
schr. Messenger 

Davis, Capt. Wm.,
schr. Manna Loa 

Morcott, Patrick,
schr. Manda Palmer 

N
schr. Helena Carter, Kenneth,

McDonald, John J., s.s. Home! schr. Notre Dame
I | P

Jacobs, John Wiison, |White, Edgar, schr. P------
schr. Ida Peddle, Abijah,

I I schr. Prowl
Morris, Capt. Ed., | S

schr. J. B. Anderson Vivian, A., schr. S. M. Lake
K (Knight, Thos.,

Thorne, Thomas,
schr. Kitchener

I,
Dean, G. B.,

brigt. Lady Napier
M

Morris, Robert,
schr. Maxwell

schr. Strathcona 
McLeod, John, card,

schr. Strathcona 
V

Pollett, George, schr. Violet
W

Robbins, Stephen,
schr. William

G. P. O., October 10th, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

If You Take a Few Doses of

FIG PILLS
All Backache and Distress from 

Out-of-Order Kidneys or Bladder 
Trouble will vanish, and you will feel 
fine. Lame Back, Painful Stitches, 
Rheumatism, Nervous Headache, Diz
ziness, Sleeplessness, Wornout, Sick 
Feeling and other symptoms of Slug
gish, Inactive Kidneys and Liver dis
appear. Smarting, Frequent Urina
tion and all Bladder Trouble ends. 
FIG PILLS go at bifce to the disor
dered Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary 
System, and complete a cure before 
you know It.

At ell drug stores; 25c. a box, or 
five for one dollar.

W. A. SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods House,

Slattery Building, Duckworth & George’s Sts.
GRAND OPENING SEASON 1910

We present to the Trade and Outport Dealers this 
Spring the largest, most varied, and best selection of 
English and American Cotton and Wollen Goods, 
as well as a complete line of all classes of Pounds, 
Remnants and Seconds

Balbriggan and Fleece-Lined Underwear a specialty 
See our Stock of Muslins, Embroideries and Laces.

Please See Our Prices and Terms.
tyxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx>o<xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxy

SPARKLING

DEVONSHIRE CIDER,
In Hollies.

GUARANTEED GENUINE.

HAYWARD & CO’Y,
T Water Street, Haul.Telephone 18.

«UOtXXXXXXXXXÏOOOOOOOOOQOGCXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXÎ

( THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually) I

ENABLES traders throughout the 
World to communicate direct with 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

in each class ol goods. Besides being a 
complete commercial guide to London 
and its suburbs, the Directory contains 
.lets of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the poods they ship, and the Colonial 
and Foreign Markets they snpp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Porte to which they 
sail, and indicating the approximate 
Bailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in tne principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for 80s.

Dealers seeking Agenciee can advertism 
their trade cards for £1, or large adve~ 
tisements from £8.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Ltd
■S. Abchurch Lana, London, K. C.

PEARS, BANANAS, ORANGES, 
PLUMS, PEACHES, 

TOMATOES,
NEW YORK CORNED BEEF, 

TURKEYS, CHICKEN.

JAMES STOTT.


