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Good Brea
is the keystone to the structure of 
health*. It means vigor, bone and 
muscle to your growing children. It 
means nutrition to the whole 

k family. But you cannot make 
good bread out of indifferent 
flour, no matter how you 
treat it, no matter how 
proficient you may be 
in baking. In her desire 
to make a loaf that looks 

, and tastes well, the house
wife is tempted to use 
flour that is almost devoid 
of gluten—-the rich, 
strengthening consti
tuent of flour that makes 
bread the staff of life.
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Beaver
Flour a<&■

alone—of all the flours on the market 
—makes a loaf that is rich in nutrition, 
and at the same time is white, light, 
pleasing to the palate. The reason is 
simple. “BEAVER FLOUR” is milled 
in carefully balanced proportions from 
the Manitoba Spring wheat and the 
Ontario Fall wheat —one with its 
powerfully nourishing qualities, the 
other with those properties which 
make the bread attractive to the eye 
and taste.

“BEAVER FLOUR”*makes 
equally successful biscuits, cakes 
and pastry. One flour accom
plishes all the requirements of 
baking, saving trouble, expense 
and uncertainty as to results. Try 
it. You will quickly appreciate 
its superiority. All the best grocers 
keep it.

DEALERS—Write us for prices on 
Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals.

95THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,; . :x ” . . . > .
CHATHAM. ONT. 4 l -

R. G. ASH & CO., SI. John’s, Sole Agents in Nfld., will be pleased to quote prices.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Those Beastly Carriages.

| ITTIERE S the grand, old man,’ 
said Gerald. ‘ Come drink

____  1t off, it’s as old as the hills
and as mild as milk ; it won’t hurt 
yoa. I know exactly what you are 
feeling. It’s those beastly can iages. 
Those wretched cushions hold all the 
damp; I believe it Woul.l be better 
to travel third class; and then you

arrived, so that she should not think 
that you had sought safety in flight!’

‘ Thanks !’said Harold, with à lauah 
but as the door closed he sank into 
the chair again, and the laugh turned 
into a groan.

u
CHAPTER XXXIV.

The Voice of the Storm.
P at the Hall there was a stir 
and thrill of excitement and 
anticipation which, though

subdued, made itself felt.
In Lilian’s room confusion reigned 

triumphant. Tiavelling dresses, hats, 
bonnets—all the innumerable trifles 
which are considered necessary to a 
young bride of position and fashion, 
were scattered about on Jables and
chairs ; two maids were busy on their 

didn’t have a wrap, did you ; I didn’t j knees busy packing the huge imperi- 
Bee one in the carriage.’ j als ; a local dressmaker was hard at

* No,’ said Harold, sipping the i work sewing on the last hooks and 
liquor. 1 That was it, no doubt. I
forget it.’

‘ By Jove ! we mustn’t forget to put 
plenty of wraps in the carriage when

eyes, servants were running to and 
fro continually.

Lilian’s own maid was engaged in 
the delightful task of making a list of

you go away to morrow 1 It wouldn't each article as it was consigned to 
do for Lilian to catch cold !’ said . the hungry maw ol the travelling 
Gerald. ‘ Come, how do you feel now; trunks. Ou a side table stood the
Warmer?’

‘All right now,’ said Harold. 
‘ Don’t wait any longer, old man ; I’ll 
get into civilized togs. ’

‘ All right 1’ said Gerald, cheerily ; 
1 I’ll send Withers to you. Don’t be

casket, iron within, velvet without, 
which contained the bride’s jewels.

In it were not only the Wood eigh 
diamonds, but the costly presents 
which Sir Talbot had given his 
daughter. The’evidences ol wealth

long. By the way,’ he ssid, putting j met the eye at every turn. A princess 
his head into the room again, ‘ we ; of the blood would have been content 
sent word to Lilian that ym have with such a trousseau. »

Presently the door opened, the 
chatter of tongues was silenced— 
Lilian entered.

She stood for a minute or two, 
looking at the busy scene, h;r free 
calmly serene, her clasped fingers 
snowy white against her rich dress of 
silk and velvet.

‘Have you nearly finished?’ she 
asked.

‘ Not nearly, miss. There seems 
no end to it, miss; I don’t believe 
these imperials will hold it all.’

‘ Why,pack so many ?’ she asked. 
* I shall not want them ; I can’t pos
sibly wear them, there seems enough 
here for three women.’

The maid looked horrified.
‘ Not pack them, «miss ! Oh, we 

must pack them now they are here.’
‘ Can 1 help you?’ she asked, rnor- 

ing towards the boxes.
‘Oh, no, miss, don’t you trouble,' 

answered the maid,, quietly. ‘ W< 
can manage; we are not at all tired , 

Please don't trouble.'
‘ Very well,’ she said, * I will come 

up again after dinner.’ She left the 
room and went down the staircase. 
As it was above, so it v^ls below; the 
servants were busy preparing tfie large 
drawing room, the whole house seem
ed alive and restless as she reached 
the hal! ; it was lined with cbstl) 
exotics, placed there in readiness fot 
to-morrow. She stood for a moment 
looking round her, then passed into 
the small drawing room On a Floren- 
tine table, but were arranged the wet - 

i ding gifts—it was not a small table,

She came and sat opposite hi 
her hands clasped, her eyes fixed 
the ground.

‘ Where have you been all t 
afternoon?’ he asked, his eyes fix 
on her, lovingly.

She looked up.
‘Have"I been away so long? 

have been wandering about. T1 
seems the only room in which o 
can rest.’

He smiled.

with a proud smile. ‘ Are they 
ing much fuss?’

‘ A great deal too much,’ she 
quietly. * Too much for your 
fort,’ and she looked at him.

He laughed feebly.
‘ No, I like it. if I had my 

would have a great deal more ; 
know that, my darling. To-nu

face turned toward the fire.
‘ Yes,’ he went on, almost t 

self, ‘ I have prayed to be 
until to-morrow; after to-mo 
can die contented. Where is 
—has he come back yet ?'
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but it was covered with the good will 
offerings.

Mechanically she took them up ore 
by one and looked at them —vases, 
objets d'art, elegantly bound books, 
and the usual costly and useless ari- 
icles which acctynuUte on such an 
occasion.

Calmly she turned them over one 1 
by one until the last was reaches ; 
then, closing the door after her, eu- j 
tered the library.

‘Yes—yes,.I remember,’ he 
tered, apologetically. ‘ I w 
whether he has come back. 1 s 
have liked to have seen him. 

‘Shall I send for him?' she a 
Before he could answer a1 se 

with Gei

rnut-

knocked at the' door 
message.

‘ Ah ! he’s got back,’ 
the old man. ‘That's all right. What 
was that ?’

‘ It is the wind,"1 she said ; ‘it is a 
j verv bad night.’
| He laughed softly.

‘ Don’t be frightened, my darling, 
it will be flue to-rrliwrow. is ever)- 
thing ready ?’

‘ Yes,’ site said, ‘ everything is 
ready—or nearly so;’

She went and sat at his feet and 
held his hand.

' I shall soon be back,’ she said.
‘ Yes—yes,' he responded. ‘ Oh, 

yes, you will soon be back. You 
will come back Harold’s wife. You 
will be glad to get back to the old 
jilace, Lilian?’

'I shall be glad to get back,’ she 
said, laying her head on his knee.

Then there fell a silence upon 
them; every now and then he leaned 
forward and looked down at her and 
caressed the silken hair, but neither 
of them spoke.

Presently the gong sounded; it was 
the dressing bell.

Sir Talbot started.
‘Is that dinner, dear?’ he asked.
'No, the dressing bell. I shall no! 

be long. We are to dine here to-night, 
papa, you know.'

He nodded and lay back watching 
her until the door closed.

Her dress rustling as she moved, 
she went up the stairs again. Undei 
the ealm, serene exterior a store: 
was raging which required all hei 
strength for its suppression. Once o: 
twice she paused on her way to press 
her hand against her heart, which 
beat wildly in her bosom, like some 
Caged wild beast wanting to be free

They were still packing in her 
rooms, but as she entered they put 
their task aside, and, excepting her 
maid, withdrew. With a gesture she 
dismissed her, and stood looking 
round at the costly confusion.

To-morrow was the wedding day! 
—to-morrow she would be Harold 
Woôdleigh’s wife, the future Lady of 
Woodleigh Hall! What more could 
she desire?—what more could >, her 
wronged, dead mother wish? She had 
"kept her vow.

Through peril, through hate, 
through love itself, she had kept her 
vow, sacrificing all. She. the name
less and friendless, had thrust aside 
the world’s scorn and clambered to 
this altitude! If her dead mother had 
lived, could she have desired a fuller, 
a richer vengeance for the wrong Sir 
Talbot Woodleigh had wrought her? 
No! She, the illegitimate daughter 
occupied the place the lawful daugh
ter would have filled!—she, Hilda 
Fane, the outcast, was the acknow- ! 
ledged heiress of Sir Talbot Wood- j 
leigh, and would be the future Lady : 
Woodleigh!

T have kept my vow, mother,’ she i 
murmured— f have kept my vow!’ j

And, with a weary sigh, she stood j 
looking at her pale, beautiful face, j 
mirrored in the dressing glass.
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Possession at once or 
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Suddenly the dinner bell rang. She 
was already dressed, but, from habit 
rather than intention, she took a flow- 

j er from a glass that stood on the 
I table, and placed it in her hair, and 
j arranged some lace round her neck, 
j She felt like one in a dream—she 
; felt as if she were playing some part 
just as she had done in the past, when 

1 she was a great actress; and she was 
content to feel as if in a dream, for 
she could play1 her part then. It was 
only when Dawson Slade’s face— 

j white and anguished as it was when 
] she found it on the cliff—rose before 
1 her, that she lost her presence of 

mind.
i And how often that face would rise!
I At night, when all was still in the 
1 great house, she saw that face, heard

ft“Blood Will Tell
Strength, stamina and vital
ity depend upon the blood 
supply. Keep it pure, fresh 
and red with

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

that voice, with its broken curse!
Yes! she had kept her vow— 

through love she had been obedient, 
to her mother's dying command. For 
she knew now—now that she was. 
about to set up an insurmountable: 
barrier between them—that she lov
ed this man who had told his love 
months ago in the distant land. Yes, 
she loved him too well to let him 
marry her—her, the impostor and 
usurper! As for Harold, be was one 
of the race on whom her mother had 
made her swear vengeance, and by 
marrying him She Would be safe.

With feverish binds she arranged 
the flower and the lace, and left the 
room.

To be continued.
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Is that you, my darling?’ said ] He nodded, and held out his
Sir Ta bot, turning in his chair, | hands to the blaze, 
where he waa silling In front of the | • Everything ready and Harold
firs- I hack ; that is well. Come nearer to

" \ es. it is I, dear,’ she said. me, my darling. I shall lose vou to-
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‘ Come and" sit down,’ lie saidj 
holding out his h*nd. 4

ii o row 
thiig.

that is the only bitter
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