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Look at the Wheat!
There's a deal to know about.wheat.
the wheat I couldn’'t guarantee the flour., Cream of the

West Flour comes from Cream of the West Wheat. And
it certainly does make good breadl!

Cream & West Flour

rclasped hands resting on.the top of
“the gate, and her figure swayed as
i though she’were going to fall. Amaz-

If I didn't select

the hard whHeat ‘flour guaranteed for bread

If it doesn't give you right down satisfaction your
That's the guarantee with barrel.

You just try it.
grocer pays your money back.

-
he Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Tcrort~

ARCHIBALD CAMPGLLL, Presideat 1
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TER XXVII..
go. I shppose.” |1
say 1 ‘shanm't be long,
You'd better keep within sigh
1 then 1 shall

asily find you.”

don’t be too long,
' she answered, and
and followed Virtue's
skirts, which were whisking out of

sight again by this tinle.

It was not much that madame

wanted. I found—only a list of things
been forgotten to be made
out for ome of the men to take to
Market Waxford
it, and was going off
madame stopped me.

Ned, Natalie has seen

er flowers, has she not?”
it
them 1n.

*0h, ves=Virtue brought

fie is in luck. 1 th.

‘It is really very rovoking!” ma- &

dame said, not payinZ any attention
ta what I thought.
St George inie te that she - could
wear crimson with cream and sear-
let?”?
“Perhaps he forgot.” 1 suggested.
“Then it is very careless of him. 1
told him- expressly the colors of her
dress Yyesterday, knowing that he
meant to ride over to Market Wax-
ford for a bouquet. vas sure 1
made him understand. - It was just
at the rectory
up.”
“Oh!” I said, thinking that T could

zuess how St. George's memory had

Now reets Strong
and Vigorous

b
And Fi‘t for Any Amount of Wuix
as the Resuit of Using
Dr. Chase's Herue Food,

Mr. J. Hurlbert, ¥

It is so easy to overlook the warn-
ing given by headaches, indigestion,
failing memory, lack of power to

- concentrate the mind, irritability and

worry over little thinzs, that many a
man does not realize his danger un-
til on the verge of Lreakdown

l.ike the writer of the letter quoted
below, vou can call a haltl to  the
wasting process and restore vim and

energy to the nervous System by us--

ing Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food. This
great food curc has a wonderful re-
card of cures.

Mr. J. Hurlbert, 28 James street.
Brantford, Ont, writes:—'I was

very: much run-down in health and’
4s a consequence my nervous system |

was very much exhausted. Close con-

. “finemeént at my work, T think, brought

on the trouble, 1 started using Dr
Chase's Nerve Food and by the {ime

: - I hdd used up one box I feit a grea’

improvement. The conltinued use o!
~preparation has thoraughly . re-.
my system so that T feel strong
vigorous and fit for any amount
ork. ¥ I have also used Dr

i v-Liver Pills and Oint
géathfactmn ant

onpormw

Food, 50 cents

coize to play him a trick.

speak. and take his dismissal.
Ned, how came Doctor Yorke to send
1er any fliowers?”
“Why shouldn’t he?”
“Oh, there is no reason .\'-h_\' he
should mnot, of ecourse; but it strikes
being rather presumptuous—
s «ll! 1 wish he had not done

“Why? They match all right, don't
they?"” I asked.
_“Yes—that is the annoying part of
znd 1 suppose it can not be help-
They are charmingly arranged
ert: inly. She means to take them
[ suppese?”
“Oh, ves, 1 think so! She said they

were the only ones that would go

Vith ber dress,” 1 returned, witl

ypocritical indifference,
wish tiey had been Mr. St
s selection instead of Doctor

but really he has only his

:ttention to. blame for it. He-

ire to be annoyed.”
“Then he must get over it—that's
I say, mother, I know you like
St. George better than Froude, o
course, but you don't.want Nat to en-
ecourage him by carrying his ﬂo'\ver,c
o you?”

“Why not?’ csked madame, calm-

vas too much taken aback to an-
er with my wusual giibness.

“Why, you wouldn’t like her whisk-
ed back to Jamaica, surely?’ 1 said,
blankly.

If Raby St. George

is successful in his suit, it is not his

“Certainly not.

intention to return to Jamaica. ‘'He

will in that ease settle in England—

as near the Mount as possible.”

“Did He tell you so?”

“Yes, a week or so since. His at-

i tachment to her, besides being cer-

{ tainly sincere, is an old one.”

“1 know that—she told me.” I put

'in, bluntly.

“Exactly. It was his sole motive in
visiting England.”

*And he might have spared him-
self that trouble, and stopped away,”
I said, getting near the door, for I felt
that 1 might chance to say something

.
indiscreet presently. “If St. George

‘ as any sense, he must see that Na-
! talic hates him like poison. She will
| never take him, Mother—don't think
f it! - Ske'd socner marry Froude of,the
{ two, I do believe, if she were forced
é'to taKe one cr the other.”

Getting beck to the Lady’s Walk,

! my temper a good deal ruffled, 1 was
;surprised that 1 could not see Nat.

Perhaps she wzs in the chapel, doing
her best to catch her death of cold
by way of preparation for the ball.
No—that was empty; .and 1 hesitated,
anathematiziﬁg the little puss  for

ziving me the slip, and wondering|
whethef she could have run in-doors |.
again. More out of humor, for ma- |

dame and madame’s latest ,notion

had vexed me, [.turned down the nar-|

row laurel alley leading to the side-
gate, and then saw Nat standing by
it. -She did not turn round as I ad-

vanced, although 1 did so noisily, and |

[ called out in an. injured tone—
“Well, yoﬂ Te a nice :young woman

toMwait for a fellaw, I must say!”
But, instead of returning the saucy

answer 1 was expectingg a violegt 5

Jhﬂdde, shook her from%ad to foot, |

her curly head sunk down upon the ! ma

i | driving at?

ed, I sprung forward and caught the

tottering figure. ;
“Why, Nat, are you going to faint?”

{ T said. “My. dear little girl, what is

it

She shook off my arm the instant
it touched her, and, drawing back.
stood - erect, looking at me. I could
not repress a dismayed exclamation,
for Nat's face looked as I had mever
seen it yvet. What on earth could
have happened to bring that ook of
dazed horror—it was nothing less—
to her eyes?

“What is it?” 1 repeated, putting
my hand on her shoulder. “Has any-
thing been scaring you, or what?”

“Ned,” she said,

slowly, moving

{ her lips with -an effort, “you are &
i Chavasse—you” would not tell a de-

{ liberate lie, would vou?"”

WholEaale Distribuors |

{ fore. What 'on earth could she be

“Of course not!” I returned,

promptly, but more/ puzzled than be-

“What do you mean?”
veu. will tell me the truth
Sllt; questioned. maintaining

r steady look. g

“Of course I will, if 1 can. What in
~e name of wonder do you mean.
Nat?”

“You promise?’ she said.

“Of course I da!” I returned, il‘np:r
tiently. “But all this is worse thai
iréek to me. Tell you .the truti
ibout what?”

“Tell me what vou know of the se-
'ret between Roger Yorke and Made-
noiselle Valdini.”

I was dumbfounded, hopelessly
aken aback, and for a moment stared
it her blankly. Then. like the idiot
I was, I stammered out as stupid an
answer as lay in my power. )

“Why, how in tlie world did you
ome to know anything about that?

“So it is true?” she said, quietly.

“Who told you?” I blundered, mak-

‘ng things worse.

She wade a motion with hef han

oward the lane, and then pressed if
o he forehead, but did not speak fo
2 moment. When she did, it was
dlowly, with a pause between ever:
vord, almost as a-child repeating :
e:ssz)n in a language it did not under-
stand would speak.

“It is true there is a secret be-
ween them, that you have seen them
neet clandestinely, and that he re-
used to tell you what the secret is
s that true? That is my question—
he .one you promised to answer.”
She must have read the answer ir
1y troubled and coloring face, I sup-
wose, for she wrenched her shoulde)
wway, and made a sudden dart to paas
ne. Whether she was staggering
wgain, ,or merely caught her foot. I de
10t know; -but she stumbled and
iearly fell. 1 caught her, steadying
ier against me, and holding both her
vands tightly.

“Nat, look here—I don’'t know what
‘ou’ve heard or what yvou imagine, but
vhatever it is and however it is
‘ou're making a fine mistake to take
t like this. I never should have told
‘ou, of course—I promised Roger that
{ would not—but still I'm not going tc
ie about it‘now. It's quite true that
bhere is some sort of a secret between
Yorke and that blessed ' governess,
ind that 1 accidentally witnessed an
nterview between them. That's right
:nough; and so it is that he wouldn't
.ell m¢ what it was when 1 asked
1im. But, whatever it is, there’s no
jarm in it—I'm certain there’s not
I'd stake my life there isn't!”
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“No harm?” She laughed a cruel lit- |
tle scornful laugh. *“Ne harm in a
gecret which he could conceal from
all the world, which is hidden~ from
you, his chief friend, who are pledg-
ed to conteal your knowledge of it,
and which requires mldxﬁght inter-
views for its kéeping? I—1-have not
so much t"aith, you see: I wculd not
stake my life so very easily, even if
that were cll.” ;

“All?" I echoed, startled at the last

words. ‘“What do you mean?”
, “Oh, it doesn’t matter!"—with an-
other laugh, and drawiug. herself
away. “You would stake your life
that that was false too, no doubt.
Never mind. ‘So much between us/
he said that night. He was right,
wesn't he? I know what it was now,
and so that's all.”

“Nat,” I cried, catehing her wrist,
“do you mean to tell me that you're
going to throw over Rcger Yorke like
this for a wretched tale which has
crept about Heaven knows how, and
has got to your ears in the same
way?”

“A wretched tale which you, his
best friend, are forced to admit the
truth of!” she retorted. Then, with
a sudd'en change of tone—"Oh, Ned,
I did not believe it—I did not! I—I
laughed at it, and said I would listen
to no such paltry falsehood; and now
vou tell me that it is all true!”

“Who told - you?’ 1 ecried bhotly.
“Who has been poisoning your mind
in this way? Nat, you shall tell me.
18 surely as I'm Yorke's friend and
would stake my-life if there was
1eed, upon the truth of his love for
vou! "Who was it?”

“] shall not tell you.”

“You will not?”

“No,” - she returned, obstinately,
with a swift tightening of her lips, "1
will not.”

A sudden thought struck me.

“Was it mademoiselle herself?”

“No."”

“Then it must have been Raby St.

ieorge: he must have picked Some-

bing up!” I said rapidly.
But with the same stubborn face
she answeredi
“It was neot Raby St. George.”
(To be continued.)
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LONDON DIRECTOR

(Published Annually)

inables traders throughout the Worl<
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
n each class of goods. Besides being
i complete commercial guide to Lon-
lon and its suburbs, the - director:
:ontains lists of

{ EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the Goods they ship, and th-
Colonial and Foreign Markets the:
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES,
rranged under the Ports to whisi
hey sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
f leading Manufacturers, Merchants.
te., in the principal provincial towns
nd industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

be forwarded, freight paid, on receip:
f Postal Order for 20s.

" Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their trade cards for £1, o/
arger advertisements from £ 3.

FHE LONDON DIRECTORY, Co., Ltd.
25.- Abchureh Lane, London, E.C.

EUPBPFAN AGENGY

HOLESALE Indents promptly ex
ecuted at lowes: cash rates fo
all kinds of Rri.ish and Contip

ential goods, including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery ard Piece Goods
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,~
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen's Storel
ete., etc,, :
Commission 214 per ct. to 6 per ct.
Trade Discounts allowed.

3pecial Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards.
Consignments of Produce Sold on A¢

dount.
(Established 1814 )

WL WILSON & SONS

Cable Address “ANNUAIRE LONDON"
2 Ahiwureh Lsna Londouw E. (.

¢ GPer S.5. Stephano

A copy of the current edition will

Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found ver:
aseful to refer to from time to thfe

9505.—A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.

Ladies’ Kimono or Lounging Robe.

Blue cotton crepe, with facings and
girdle of white silk was used for this
design. The yoke and sleeve portions
are cut in one, and joined to the skirt
portions, which are arranged in two
deep tucks at each side. The model
is graceful and adapted to silk, lawn,
cretonne, dimity, cashmere or hen-
rietta. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Small,- Medium and Large. /It requir-
es 5 yards of 44 inch material for a
medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

to any address on- receipt of 10¢, n
silver or stamps.

‘HQ‘Z.—J,\D]L\ O\F PIE(‘E APRON.

Here is an apron that is not only
simple and practical, but becoming as
well. - It is fitted to the figure under
the arm by a dart, and the skirt por-
tion is ample enough to protect the
dress worn underneath. The back
portion is extended to form straps that
cross at the centre and fasten over the
shculders in front. Gingham, linen,
percale or alpaca are suitable for this
garment. The pattern is cut in 3
sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It
requires 4 yards of 36 inch material
for the medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to .any_address. on leceipt of 10c. in
siiver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the _above-mentionec
pattern as per directions given below
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
trmlﬂmdvlﬁ the coupon.

mmnmt. ~The pattern can- | |

ot reach you in less thaa 15 days
!':bilic.ﬂl.,h cash, postal note
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The attention of investors of small
amounts who wish only the safest kind
of securities—bonds, is called to our
offering of bonds at $100 denomina-
thsus, %

tae i Pua 2 Wool Textile 6's with
Common Sw... “~-a18,

Trinidad Consonud:* Telephones
6's.

Stanfield's Limited 6’s.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal b6's.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De-
benture Stock.

Maritime Telegraph and Telephone
6’s.

F. B. McCURDY @ CO,,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

AL BRUCE Manager,

St John's.

dec24,t

The Canada Life.

'C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS
fore in its history.

than ever be-

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the
result of good management, have helped.

St. John’s.

1913. 1913,
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Just to keep
humming we are off
ing two leaders—19-12.
Our $19 Suiting is
guaranteed Woul
in the “Maunder .
The woollen market is
still going up. This is
the season to get your
money’s worth, as you
“will probably pay more
for .the same article i
the Spring.

Qur $13 Suiting is cut
and finished to your own
selection of style for
Spring and Summer
1913 from our styl
sheets just in. Only the
price of a hand-me-down
for a splendidly tailor-
made suit.

SESCOBOOVCLVLLIBOTTON

Joln Mannder

Tailor & Clothier,
281-283 Duckworth St.

g;(}mne--The D.D.D.
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- This is-a-Corset worth $1.00, which: we- will sell
_at 75 €ents per pair. Theyare worth secing

-.and we feel safe i n sayms no better value has ever
: been oﬁered :
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