.-IIZ:I}:'.':"

g
.
by
.

fm"l'.\l! )}‘ln‘?\!qﬂ U[‘)ﬂ} ,

¥
"\.'

I know what Cream of the West is.

flour.

g

fl" '”l,’I

Delicious

Bread or Your

Money Refunded

Every Barrel Cream of the
West Flour Guaranteed for Bread

Yes, madam, I am the Cream of the West miller.

It's a strong

It has extra bread-making qualities, and I'll
guarantee great, big, bulging loaves of the lightest, whitest,
most wholesome bread.

Cream o West Flour

the hard Wheat flour that is guaranteed for bread

Tell your grocer you want to try Cream of the West.
Tell him we expect him to refund your money
He won't lose a cent.

subject to the guarantee.
if the flour fails to do as we claim,
reimburse him in full. Show him this paper with the guarantee.

authority to pay you back if you ask him.

after a fair trial.

represented.

Guarantee

Buy a barrel

We will
It is his

E hereby affirm and declare that Cream of the West Flour is a superior bread flour,
and as such is subject to our absolute guarantee of money back if not satisfactory

Any dealer is hereby authorized to return price

R.C. ASH & C

7

paid by customer on return of unused portion of barrel if flour is not as

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronto.

ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, PRESIDENT
~
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Beautiful

Lynthia;
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Victory After Many

‘

Defeats.

CHAPTER XXVI1.
THE WILL.
said

“But—Cynthia, Miss Drayle!”

Percy, with a gesture that was al-
most one of indignation. 1 expected
—avervone expected—that she would
have the largest

portion of Lady

Westlake's estate. She was her aunt’s
adopted daughter.”
Mr. Lorton shook his head and sig-

nificantly touched the will he held in
his hand.
tion from his pallid brow.

Percy wiped the perspira-

“It—it can’'t be!” he exclaimed, in
a low voice. *“It is unjust, monstrous!
My

" aunt’s intentions were well known—

The will—surely it is not-valid.

when she
adopted Cynthia, that she should be
provided for.”

it was a kind of promise,

Cynthia laid her hand on his arm,
with a touch half grateful,
pressive.

“Aunt Gwen had the right to do as
she pleased,” she said, almost inaud-
ibly.

“When was this will
manded Percy, almost fiercely.

half re-

made?”’ de-

*“The will was drawn in our office
on March the tenth last,” replied Mr.
Lorton. “It was true it was incom-
plete, then, for Lady Westlake insist-
ed upon certain blanks being left in
the-deed. The blanks were filled in
by her on the twelfth of June in this
year.”

Cynthia drew a quick breath; it
was the date Lady Westlake had
out of the
house, the date of the violent scene

threatened to turn her

Darrel. She
blank

been filled in with the ndme of

between her aunt and
understood how those
had

Percy Standish

spaces
instead of Cynthia
Drayle—understood that  though her
aunt might have intended to alter her
will in Cynthia's favor she had post-
pcned doing so until it \\"zis too late.

“May I see it?” said Peercy, and he
took the will from Mr. Lorton’s hand
and stared at it for a moment or two

with a confused, bewildered air, then
he turned to Cynthia.

“I cannot but suppose that it is all
right—valid,” he said thickly, “but I
need not say, Cynthia, that 1 refuse
to accept—that 1 must—insist—upon
your receiving a share, the half——"

Cynthia rose, her face crimson; but
she touched his arm again and smil
ed faintly.

“But we

it any

*“No, Percy,” she said.

will not speak of it, discuss

further, just now. You will come in-
to the dining room, Lord Spencer, Mr.

Lorton?”

Both men looked at her as she led
the way, the lawyer with a compas-
sionate expression, Lord Spencer
with an admiration which shone quite

plainly in his dull, blood-flecked
eyes, and thick, pursed lips.

The meal was one of painful and
embarrassing pretense; no one could
eat, not even Lord Spencer, though
he drank glass after glass of claret;
and the strange mixture of respect-
ful admiration and pity gleamed in
his now shining eyes as he glanced
from time to time at Cynthia’s pale

face. They rose in a very few min-

A SURE CURE FOR,WOMEN’S DISORDERS

8 Ten Days’ Treatment Free
ORANGE LILY is a certain cure for all disorders of women.

It is applied
sue. The dead waste matter in the
congested region is expelled, giving
immediate mental and physical re-
tief; the blood vessels and nerves
are toned and strengthened, and
the circulation is rendered normal.
as this treatment is based on strict-
1y scientific principles, and-acts on
the actual location of the disease it
cannot help but effect a cure of all
forms of female troubles, including
delayed and painful menstruation,
leucorrhoea, falling of the womb,
ete. Price, $1.00 per box, which is
sufficient for one month’s treat-
ment. A  Free Trial Treatment,
enough for 10 days, worth. 25c.

woman who will send me her address,
Enclgse % stzmps and address, MRS,

FRANCES E. CURRAH,

will be sent ¥ree to any .suffering
Windsor, Ont. '

For Sale by Leading Druggists Everywhere.

utes, and Mr. Lorton, as he took his
departure; said to Percy:

“Will you be good enough to call at
my cffice

Standish?

to-morrow at eleven, Mr.

There is a good deal of
susiness to be got through.”

Lord Spencer Standish watched the
lawyer out, then went up to Cynthia.

“1'd better take myself off now, Miss
Drayle,” he said, his ust.ulrl_\' raucous
voice subdued and full of an awk-
ward sympathy. “I'm not much of &
:znd at fine speeches, can't sling the
usual kind of language proper to
tihrese kind of oecasions; but 1 want to
say that what Percy said just now
was good common sense and justice.
he’ll

And don’t

Of course, hand over half the

plunder. you stick out

he went on, with sudden
vehemence. - “The
The old

lon!—meant you to have the money

egainst it,”
whole thing's a

iistake. woman—beg par-

jahit enough, but happened to cut up
ugh over something or other, and
nat out her spite in that rotten will.

Just like her!
square thing—e‘q‘?”

But Percy will do the

The last word was shot at Percy,

who stood white and haggard. IT¢

inclined his head.

“Cynthia knows that I shall do so,
that I will take no refusal from her.
You will like
This—the
scene has doubtless tried yvou severe-

I will go now, Cynthia.
to be alone for a time.
ly; I—I, too, am—am overwrought. I

will come to-morrow, after I have

scen Mr. Lorton.”

His hand was cold no longer, but
burned like fire as he took Cynthia's
—burned so fiercely., with so dry a
heat that it seemed to scald hers
L.ord Spencer gave her a nervous grip
ud held her hand for a moment.

“You buck up, Miss Drayle,”. he
almost angrily.
We're all
Stand-

don't

sajd encouragingiy,
“We'll see you threugh.
curs-—confounded bad lot, we
ishes—but there's a limit; we
ride a man down to the ropes—much
Tess a woman.”

Fztiier and son went out and passed
out of the square in silence; but as
thoy emerged in the erowded thoro-
fare, lL.ord Spencer stopped, and look-
ing straight in front of him, said, in
a dry voice:

“So you'’ve got the Griffin’s money,
afier all, Perey?”

“It—it appears so, sir,” responded
Percy, moistening his lips and casting
down his eyes. There was a pause;
Lord Spencer still continued to gaze
before him with a glassy stare; then
Percy said slowly, as if with difficuty:
“I—I am. greatly surprised. I—I

pressed together. ;_ .

“You're right,” he said, with a twist
of the lips. “It's a cursed shame.ﬂ
But yowll do the straight thing, af
you said-what?’ * e S ,“'I
“Certainly 8ir; certainly,” Zssented
“Shall we go’on? 1
—1 wént to get home, to rest.”

He linked his arm in.his father's,

Percy quickly.

bué Lord Spencer, instead of pressing
his son's arm to his side sympatheti-
cally, drew his own arm away, and,
still avoiding Perg;j?;s face, said curt-
ly' and distinctly:

“I'm going to the club,” and march-
ed off, with his head bent, his shoul-
ders rounded, as if he were escaping
from an unpleasant companion.
Percy stocd motionless where he
and logked after his
looked a

had been- left,
father;
flush came into his face, a gleam of
shot

and as he hectic

something like terror into his

eves and remained some moments.

CHAPTER XXVII.

AN OFFER OF MARRIAGE.
Cynthia stood at the door of the
great, shabby drawing rcom—which
of Westlake House,

Mr. Perey Standish, intended decora-

the new owner
ting, with the rest of the house, in the

latest art fashion—waiting till her
boxes were brought down, under the
of the faithful

dint of tearful

immediate directicns
Parsons, who had, by
entreaties, persuaded Cynthia into
taking her to the cottage.

had

reading of the

Ten days elapsed since the

will, and Cynthia’s
plans has been made; even &s she lis-
and

heiress

tened to Mr. Lorton’s dry voice
iearned that she was not the
to Aunt Gwen's vast fortune.

She would go back home. How
sweet the unaccustomed word sound-
ed! For though she had been SuI-
rounded by luxury, neither Westlule
chalet

for her; she would go to the

[louse nor the had spelled

‘home™”
hallowed little house on

kill,

bclcved and

C
thre Summerleigh and wait for
her father.

For she had just heard that he was
making for lngland, that his wander-
ings were drawing to an end, and that
he could no longer endure the longing
for a sight of his little Cyunthy.

No one can tell how the reading of
his letter, read by her through a mist
of tears, cheered and encouraged her.

She looked round the room she was
leaving, perhaps for the last time.
and felt almost ashamed that no pang
of regret accompanied the farewell
glance.

Aunt Gwen had promised her a life

of ease and luxury, and she had kept

Eczema Cured
Three Years Ago

4
Best Clty Dootors Falled, But Cure
Was Effeoted by Use of
Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Mrs. A. T: Smith.

You apply Dr. Chase’s Oiatment for
2czema and feel the benelit ag if by
magic. It may take somc dgps to ge
:he sores cleaned out ani the heal n
process fully establi.hed, but frou
lay to day you can sec the old troub
zradually disappearing and know tha
you are getting rid of it

Mrs. A. T, Smith, 1 Mt Charles St
Montreal, Que., writes:——“I had ec
tema on my leg for four years, an
‘ried many remedies and doctors i
Montreal and - Boston, without a
senefit. I uced@ three boxes of D
Thase’s Ointment and was curad comn:
oletely. ) This wuas three years ago
Since .then I used Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment for irritations and eruptions of
‘he gkin, and easily got rid ther
with two or three appiicatiors. Dr
Charse’s Ointment is a wonderful pre
paration.” | .

Dr. Chase’s Ointmont 60 cents «
box. all dedlers or FEdmanson, Bates
& Co., Limited, Taronto.

[THiS womAN'S |

“TROUBLES GONE!

Terrible Cramps, Dizzy Spells
Nervousness, Misery—Her
Story of How She Got
Well Again.

Hindsboro, I1l.—* Your remedies have
relieved me of all my troubles. I would
have such bearing down misery and
cramps and such weak, nervous, dizzy
spells that I would have to go to bed.
Some dsys I could hardly stay up long
enough to get a meal.

“‘The doctor’s medicine did me no good
so I changed to Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound and got good results
from the first bottle. I kept on taking
it and used the Sanative Wash with it,
until I was well again. I think every
woman who suffers as I have, could take
no better medicine.”’—Mrs. CHARLES
MATTISON, Box 58, Hindsboro, Ill.

Testimony of Trained Nurse.

Cathlamet, Wash.—

“] am a nurse and

when I do much lift-

ing I have a female

weakness, but I take

Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Com-

pound and I cannot

say enough in praise

of it. I always rec-

ommend it for fe-

b male troubles.’” —

Mrs. ELVA BARBER EDWARDS, Box 54,
Cathlamet, Wash.

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound have-thousands of
such letters as those above—they tell the
truth, else they could not have been ob-
tained for love or money. This medicine
is no stranger—it has stoed the test for

years.

her promise up to the day of her
But Cynthia knew.

she was leaving that life behind her.

death. now thai

that it had brought little happiness.

“Everything is ready, miss.,” 8§

Parsons, who was a trifle excited and

inwardly marveled at her young mis-

tress’ calm. “1 want one more label.

miss, if you'd be so kind as’ to write

itz
Cynthia took the label to the desk,

and was addressing it when some

one entered the room, and she heard

l.ord Northam'’s voice:
“Cynthia—Miss Drayle!”

She started and looked up at him

as he stood close bheside her, and his

huge hand closed over hers with-a

clcse pressure. He was breathing

hard, as a man who has run som«

distance breathes, and his eyes were

fixed on her compassionately and

gravely.

“I've just come Dback,” he said,

drawing a chair forward and seating

himself, his bhody bent toward her.

“Sieily—with Alicia; she’s been

queer. Only heard the news the day

belore yesterday. (Came at once.

I'm sorry.”
Cynthia turned her c¢yes away. It
was the first real friend she had seen

since Aunt Gwen's death, and the

tears rose at the pity in his voice, at
his attitude, the expression of his
face. She knew that he was talking

to give her time, and she remained

silent as he went on:
train, or I should

“Beastly slow

have been here before. You are go-
ing away?”
“Yes,”

she said, quickly. “I am

going home. I am so glad to see vou,
but my train——"
“I know. All

you.

right; I won’t keep
I'll go with you to the station.
the = old

It's true, then, that—that

lady ad

Cynthia smiled gravely as she help-
ed him out:

“Yes, Aunt Gwen left most of her

money to Percy; but she did not for-
get me-—she was too kind to do so—
and I have quite a fortune; a thous-
and pounds.”
Northam did not swear—at least
aucibly—but his eyes grew dark, and
he stared over her head for a moment
or two in silence. '
“Why
lest, and in quite an impassive voice.
“But it doesn't matter.”
Now 1t matter,” - echped
Cynthia, with another smile, “for ‘m;\'
father—I have just heard frém him.—
is coming home, and I am going tl%\ ‘é
to wait for him. I am sarry L;kv
Alicia has been ill. Ts she better? Tt
is nothing serious, I hope?” i
(To be continued.)

Electric Restorer for Men

Phosphonol restores every nerve in the toay
S e £0 188 proper tension 3 restorey
7un and vitality. Premature decav and all sexua’
weakness averted at ouce. Phosphonol wi.'
pake you a new man. Price $8a box, or two tr

;‘&‘—&ﬂed to any address. YThe Taohell Drne

ineas Owa

did she do it?’ he-asked™at

doesn’t
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Minard’s Linlmient Cures x"nu:.-]:
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In each ot thefpast four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever
before in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses. the re.

sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s.

We own and offer for sale In lots to
suit purchasers, a block of

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. Bonds, due 1st February, 1928,

Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February
and Aungust. In denominations of $100, $500 and
$1,000.

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on
all the property and other assets of the Company.
These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais-
al Company at nearly three times the amount of
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits over a term of five years average
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay
the bond interest.

Price 100 and accrued iunterest, ylelding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested.
will be sent

Circular giving full particulars

upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A.C. BRUCE Manager,

St. lohna’s.
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OUTPORT BUYERS

CALL AT LARACY’S.

All their stock of
Dry Goeds, Crockeryware
Glassware is Selling off.

You can buy your spring stock very cheg)

25
a :&

—AT—

LARACY’S, 345 and 347 Water

Opposite the Post Office.

200
‘*o’il‘(‘ 9

hat it Means

To be burnt out none but the sufferers f
Why not fend off such a dreadful calam
surance—even for a portion of your ]
Why not come where rates are low for

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Address Box 1182.

NITRATE of SODA

8 . .
We are booking orders for a limited quantity

Nitrate of Soda to arrive about the 15th inst., at

$65.00 per ton.

Book your orders early before it’s all gone.

COLIN CAMPBELL,

Formerly S. ‘March & Sons’ Premises.
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