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Ontario fall wheat with
a litle Western wheat
‘to add strength.
“Beaver” Flour is
equally good for Bread
and Pastry—it the
real home made flavor
that western flours
lack. Ask your grocer.:

DEALERS—Write ve for pricos o

THE T. fi. TAYLOR CO., LIMITED, - =

R. G. Ash & Co., St. John’s, Sole. Agents in New
foundland, will be pleased to quote- prices. :
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A Mil}ionairess;'

Countess Wastarleioh

CHAPTER  XXXVII.

He lecaped on- his horse and rode
away at the risk of his neck. His
soul was in a tumult; the thought of’
the risk he was running, of Nora re-
stored to him only to be snatched
away again, filled him with sorrow
and apprehension one moment; the
realization of Senley Tyers’ vile
treachery drove him half mad the
next. As he reached the high road
he saw a drover, and inquired of him
the way to the Grange, and made for
it at racing speed.

When he pulled up at the entrance
to the house the horse was covered
with foam-flecked sweat; his clothes
were spattered with mud, some of
which had fallen on his face, which
was white and drawn. He flung the
reins to a groom' and went quickly
up the steps and into the hall. Sev-
eral persons were there; the Dbride-
maids and visitors asked down fer
the wedding; and they stared, with
good reasen, at his. appearance.. A
pretty Kkind of bridegroom he look-

ed!
“Florente—Lady Florence!” he

said, and his voice sounded hoarse as
4 Taven's,

‘They "gathered round him in aston-
isbment and alarm.

“Has anything
some one.

happened?’ asked

Before he could .answer, Lady Flor-
ence looked over the stairs and call-
ed-to him:

“Vane!”

He fought hard for composure, and
forced a smile.

“Nothing has happened,” he said.
“l—=I have been kept: An accident—
1 mean—"

He strode up the.stairs with the
gait and the ai1: of a man repressing
a terrible excitement.

boudeir, and stood trembling befor‘_

him. ‘Had he . discovered the hanc}

Senley Tyers had had in promotin;
Had he
the shameful wager she had made

the marriage? discovere:
If so—if so, all was over. She knev
Vane too well to hope that he woul
forgive sugh an unwomanly, immod
est act.

“What—what is it?” she
ed. “Tell me, tell me quickly!” an

demand

her hand went to her heart.

“Yes,” he said; “lI can’'t do other
wise. T have come to you at once
It is right you should know the trutl
Florence, pity me if you can; try nc
to hate me. This marriage must nc
take place.”

She sunk into a chair, and her lip
moved.

“Not— take— place! Our mar-
riage!”

“Yes,” he said, his eyes on th
ground, for -he could not endure th
look of fear and pain in hers. “Flo:
ence, before—before 1 asked you i
be my wife I had met and loved—"

She gasped and half rose, but sun
down again and clutched the chair.

‘‘She was to have been my wifc
but a villain came between us, an
with lying treachery separated us.”

“His name?” she panted.

“Senley Tyers,” he groaned out be
tween his teeth. “Do you know—"

“I " know nothing—nothing!” sh
asseverated.

“Florence, to-day, scarcely an hou
ago, I met her—"

“The~the woman yoy Joye?”

He met her wild gaze steadily.
“Yes, the woman I' still love. Al

vwas cleared up Dbetween - us. He-
this devil—had wronged and deceive(
us both. I should wrong you eve:
more than he wronged us if I con
cealed the truth from you and le
You marry me. I ean not do it
I"lorence, forgive me the pain I an
giving you. Forgive me, and—anc
let us part.”

_ She clutched the chair still morc
tightly.

“Part! Part!” she murmured; the:
she looked ‘at him with- a sudden
flame in her eyes.- “Who is she—
this woman?”

She looked at him and uttered
faint cry..

“Vane, somet‘hing is the matter!”
And herfface went white.

“No, no!” he said.. “I want to
Don’t be frightened,
Yes, something has hap-

speak to you.
Florence:
pened. - I must tell you without the
loss of a moment.” . .
She led him by:the hand she still
held into a small room, a kind of

“No one you know,” he said. “Do

‘not ask me.”

Her face flushed and her lips: curl-
ed with scorn.

“Some woman _you are :rashamed
of?”’ ]

He started, and the veins stood out
on his forehead. ;

“It is true,” she said, between her
teeth.  “I can see it in your face.
And you would jilt, desert me for
her? Do it at your peril!”
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are mine! mine!

| mood changed, and she flung herself
‘upon him and strained him to her.

“yane! Vane! I can not give you up,
I can not let youﬂg’o-—l"cap'npt!”
He strove to unclasp her hands
gently. = ' e
“Florence, Flarence! for  God's
‘sake! This is madness. I have told
you—I could not help but tell you!
1_have only just seen her to-day—"
71t was she for whom you were
-grieving. It was the loss of her that
made you ill!” she panted, with
q'iilck intuition and with a shudder.
He hung his head.
“Don’t.ask me any more questions.
. For God's sake, let me go—let us

“Never!” she cried, hoarsely. “You
You belong te me,
not to her! Who is she that she
should come between us? 1 am al-

nost vour wife. A few hours—Vane.
vou will’ not leave me! You shall

+not!”

He groaned and tried to ‘soothe
her,

b -" “You shall decide, Florence,” he

:¥.3aid, hoarsely. “] have promised

*hat you shall decide. I would not
narry you with a lie on my soul, m)
-'_'ips. I have wronged you. I know
hat. I wish I were dead!

vronged you, but she—she has been

'nd my first thought——forgive me -
aust be of her.”

She breathed hard.

“Tell me her name!"”

He set his teeth hard.

“Nora Trevanion.”

She pushed the hair from her fore

iead, and looked at him, vacantly.
“I—I never heard of her. She is :
iobody—some girl beneath you? Anc
ou would leave me—me—for her?
she drew herself to her full heigh?
nd looked at him in all her imperia’
sauty. “YVane, you must be mad!:
t must be the fever again. I wil
ot believe it. You‘ shall tell me n¢
nore—until after the wedding!”
He started.

“Then—then—you hold me to m;
onor?’ he whispered, huskily.

She aughed—a Dbroken, terribl:
augh.

“] save you from the consequences
f your mad folly, in spite of your-
elf,” she said. She drew nearer to
im, and bent her head so that her
1ce nearly met his. “Play the cur.
s you threatened to do, and I will
old you up to the scorn of the
‘hole civilized world! I will de
rade you in the sight of every hon-
st man. What! you dare—you dare
~to dream of

jilting me!”—sh¢

aughed—"“and on the eve of oul
narriage!”

“Florence, for God's sake, lsten tc

ne!” he said, pleadingly.

ate, but as there is light in heaven.

sou knew all!”

“Pity 1"
vith a fierce gesture. ‘I should mnot¢
ity her if she lay dead at my feet
[ would to God she were there, dead!
lead! Who is she, to come between
18?7 But she shall not!” She raised
rer head and looked steadily at him.
‘Vane, yotf say the decision rests

She threw out the word

~vith me. I will not give you up. 1
will save you, in spite of yourself.
[ hold ycu to your promise—the
nledged word of a man of honor.”
He turned from her for a moment,

and when he faced her again his face
was set and rigid as if carved n
stone.

“Very good,” he said,
sternly.

grgV'elg'.
“The decision rested with
you; you have decided.”

He moved away from her, and she
sunk into a chair, her head falling
on the arm which hung over the side.

He went up to her,  and ‘let his
hand fall on her head gently, pity-
ingly,” as it seemed. /

“God forgive you!
both, Florence!” he -said, hoarsely.

She did not look up, and he left
her, opened the door, and  passed
down the corridor.

As he did so, the. Earl of Warlock,

ed stick, looked up at him.
“What the devil is the matter,
Vane?” he demanded, irritably. “Have
you fallen from your hofse, - or
what?” g ;

-Vane laughed, and looked at him

: Awith unnatural calmness.

“Nothing is the matter,” he saidi
There was a hectic spot on both

vronged more cruelly than you have

cu would pity me—ay, and her—if

God forgive us |

mounting the stairs with his crutch- ;

cumatism,
. ‘Diseases Follow. *

pains in the region of the kidneys,
nervousness, dizziness, tired and
wornout feeling, weak ~bladder, .or
urinary: troubles, which are just as
dangerous, for the slightest Kkidney
derangement if neglected may develop
into ‘the deadly Bright's ‘disease,
dropsy or diabetes. :

It is not only dangerous, but need-
less, for );ou to suffer and endure the
| tortures of thése troubles, for Croxone
promptly ends all such misery.

There is no more effective remedy
for klcinéy, bladder trouble and rheu-
matism , than Croxone, because it
reaches the cause. It soaks right in-
to the Kidneys, through the walls and
linings, cleans out the clogged up
pores, - neutralizes and dissolves the
poisonous uric acid and waste matter
that lodge in the joints and muscles
and cause those terribles rheumatic
paing, and ‘makes the kidneys filter the
poison from the blood and drives it
out of the system.

Three doses of Croxone a day for a
few days is often all that is ever need-
ed to relieve the worst backache or
overcome disagreeable urinary . dis-
orders. S

You will find Croxone different from
| other remedies. It is practically im-
possible to take it without results. An

1 have | original package of Croxone costs but

a trifle, and-all druggists are authoriz-
ed to return the purchase price if it
should fail in a single case.

cheeks, and an absent, vacant. look
in his eyes.

Afternoon tea was going on in the
hall below, and the sound of voices
and laughter floated up to him.

"\\"hére have you been?” said the
earl, testi]y.l “You are in a deuce of
a state.”

Vane looked down at his mud-
bespattered cords.

“Yes; T-am going home to change.”

‘;CaIL’t you change here?”

“No,” said Vane, as if he . were
speaking from a distance. *I forgot
to tell. them to send my things on.

1 shall not' be long, but do not wait.”
The earl grunted.

“You’d better  let them drive you
over,” he said. #you've ‘nidden: the
horse you came on to death almost.
He's quite done up.”

“Thanks,” said Vane.

(To be continued.)

What’s Indigestion?
Who Cares? Listen?

“Pape’s l)iapepéin” makes Sick, Sour,
Gassy Stomach surely feel fine
in five minutes,

Time it! In' five minutcs all stom-
Ach distregs will go. No indigestion,

heartburn, sourness or belching of gas,

“I know | acid, or eructations of undigested food,
seem fo deserve your scorn, your | no dizziness, bloating, foul breath or

headache.

‘. Pape’s Diapepsin is noted for its
speed in regulating upset stomachs.
It is the surest, quickest and most cer-
tain indigestion remedy in the whole
world, and besides t is harmless.

Millions of ‘men and women now eat
their favorite foods without fear—they
know Pape’s Diapepsin will save them
from any stomach misery. -

Please, for your sake, get a large
fifty-cent case of ‘Pape’s Diapepsin
from any drug store and put your
stecmach right. Don’'t keep on- being
miserable—life is too short—you are
rnot here long, so make your stay
agrecable.” Eat what you like and di-
gest it; enjoy it, without dread of rc-
bellion in the stomach.

Pape’s Diapepsin belongs .in your
hceme anyway. - Should one of the fain-
ily eat something which don’t agree
with them, or in: case of an attack of
indigestion, dyspepsia, gastritis or
stcmach derangement at daytime ‘o1
during the night, it is handy to give
the quickest, surest relief known.

EURDPEAN AGENCY

"HOLESALE . buying  agecncies
undertaken for all British and
Continental goods, -including
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, .
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery ‘and metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,

1 ete., etc. ‘
Commission 235 p.c. to'5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
-Special Quotations on Demand. -
- Sample Cases. from $50 upwards.
. Consignments of Produce Sold on

5] (Establ
h‘e,hm Londen, E.C,
Annmu‘res; London.”
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The;re ‘are other symptoms, such as |

. ‘The Home Dressmaker shonkl

a Catalogue Scrap Book of} our P
tern Cuts, These will he fonnd
useful to refer to from time to time™

9741.—A SIMPLE Pm("rw,u, DE-
SIGN FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.

Y

-

Childs’ Rompers in High or Round
Neck Edge.

This design with its practical clos-
ing at lower edge is suitable for ging-
bam, chambrey., lawn, percale, gala-
tca, flannell or flannellette. The pat-
tern-is cut in 4 sizes; 6 months, 1, _’
and 3 years. It requires 21 yards of
36 inch material for a 3 year size._

A pattern of this illustration mmlgd
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9755—A GOOD SCHOOL DRESS FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

Girls’ One Piece Dress ‘with Long or
Shorter -Sleeve,
Plaid gingham in blue and brown
tones was used to make this comfort-
able and practical*style. Brown cham-
brey facings on cuff, collar and belt
form a neat contrast. The pattern is
also suitable for serge, galatea, per-
cale, henrietta, voile, panama or cor-
duroy. It is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and
10 years, and requires 4 yards of 40
inch material for an-8 year size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {illus-
tratiom and send with the COuponm,
carefully filled ous. The pattera can-
not reach you in less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: Pat-
tern Department.
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Three words that mean much

f

PORTRAITS--

PROMPTLY.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO, LTD

Corner Bates’ Hill and Henry St

’Phone 768,

ALEXANDER LAIRD,
General Manager,
CAPITAL, $15,000,000.

LONDON, ENG.

NEW YORK.

SAN FRANCISCO.

best current rates.

nov7,7i

A general banking business transacted.

SAVINGS BANK

These may be opened with $1 and upwards.

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE. =

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0, LL.D., D.C.L., President,

JOHN AIRD,

Asst. General Manager,
REST, $12,500,000,
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SEATTLE. mile

MEXICO. the
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uses

Branches throughout Canada and in the following cities:—

Interest will be alloweg at

cool

St. John’s Branch, - - - S. H. Logan, .

Manager, ing

- Provincial and Municipal Deben- |
tures to yield from 5 to 5; prct. |

Town of Amherst, | s
Town of Pictou, ;. the

e — ;{11(1

)
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to i
the
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roll
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Municipality of Shelbourne, | 2
Province of Nova Scotia,

Town of Sydney,

City of Halifax.

Prices on application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,

ankers and Brokers,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John s, Nfld.

stru
have

them
lantic

amount the earnings

The Surplus Earned. | | =

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000.-the §
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger § sn

This is of importance to policyholders, for § St
their Dividends must come from this account. § thy

The
the w
Ameri
from

eff
ter

of any previous year.

Fr

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE 0. | W

C. A. C. BRUCE, ‘Manager,

St. Jokn's.
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Garland’s List of Up-to-Date Novels

So it is with the Damsel by N. Wyme.

Bendish by Maurice Newlett.

Pa.ssionate Friends by H. C. Wells,

Riqhard Furlong by E. V. Thurston.

Cpxld of the Storm by H. R. Haggard.

Virgin Fortress.

Not in Israel.

Girl Who Would Not Work by G. Dew
James.

The Hero of Heart by Maud Diver.

Thorley Weir, by C. F. Benson.

The_{lnside of the Cup by W. Church-

i1,

The Curse of the Nile by D. Sladen.

The Headquarter Recruit by R. Dehan.

A Wife Out of Egypt by N. Lorimer,

Youth will be Served by D. Wyllarde Stella Maris by W. J. Locke.

Vision of Tears by Curtis Forke.

Justice Suspended.

Sunia by Maud Diver.

House of Seven Devils.

Grace Church by John Ayescough.

Father Gregory by Wren.

The Poison Belt by A. Conan Doyle.

Gen’'l John Regan by G. A. Birming-
ham.

A Young Lady by H. C. Newte.

Western Men with Eastern Morals by
W. N. Wills.

Bunch Grass by Vachell

Hard Pressed by F. M. White.

Red Hand of Ulster by G. A. Birming
ham.

* Before Adam’ by Jack London. {
Both Sides of the Road by B. A. Clarke So it is with the Damsel by N. Wynng
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COLDS, #e. -

GARLAND’S Bookstores, 177 & 353 Water St, St Joh’f.
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