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Every Bar:rel

WestF lour Guaranteed for Bread

Yes. madam, I am the Cream of the West m1ller
I know what Cream of the West is. -
It has extra bread-making qualities, and TI'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.

subject to the guarantee.
if the flour fails to do as we claim.

reimburse him in full.

Tell him we expect him

authority to pay you back if you ask him.

after a fair trial.

represented.
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Guaranter

E hereby affirm and declare that Cream of the West Flour is a saperior 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
* 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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Whoiesale Dlstrl

He ‘won't lose a cent.
Show him this paper with the guarantee.

Cream of the :

It's a strong

Buy a barrel
to refund your money
We will,
It is his

110

wutors, St. John S

The Mother ef Marie

A STORY.

The writer of this story is Marguerite Audoux, the French seamstress

who woke one mernimg a year or tweo
of “Marie Claire,” This siory, under1
pears in a volume of her short sioric
lished by George Doran Company. 1
drama told in barely fifteen hundred
hardly b

ago te find:herseif famous as aathor
re title “Mothér and Daughter,” ap-
i “Valserine and Other Stories,” pub-
complate little domestic
\!.mpdmﬂ‘qt himself couid

U318 &

words.

ave compressed it imto ~m.znrr compass. s

Mme. .Pelissand came into the sit-

ting-room. She walked restlessly

about it once, twice, holding in her
arms a basket of stockings to darm,
of odds and ends to mend.. She stop-
ped at length before the armehair,
as if she contemplated sinking inte
its comfortable depths, then * seated
herself on a chair nearer the piane.
Marie stopped playing at once. She
knew that her motker disliked music.
Mme. Pelissand held the mending-
basket between her knees, a hand on |
(Aiphel' edge, and said softly:
“You may go on playing, Marie.”
For the first time Marie turned and
looked at her mother. ' Her eyes ¢x-
pressed the surprise she felt. She |
was still_ silent, but her glance be-;
thought,

g%

mamma mean now?

tokened her “What does
For several days Mme. Pelissand
herself. For-
merly she would never cross the sill

had not seemed like

i
| her making a movement of the head.

iering her chin upon l;er breast as ii
i ashamed - at her own- ineptitude.

of the room while her daughter play-
\

ed or corrected the' copy-bdpks of her !

pupils’ work so as to be ready for the

uext day’s routine.. She detested the

necessity that absorbed so.- much of !

Marie's time and strength, and in or-
dre not to be unduly irritated at the

sight and sound. of these displeasing

facts, spent hér evening hours alone

in the dining-room.

Yesterday evening, for the first
iime, she had sat near her daughter
and several times Marie had noticec

opening her mouth as if she were go-
ing to say something, each time low-

In spite of the permission, Marie
did mot venture to play. A.t length
her mother repeated her former re
mark,

fe.”

This time Marie's look was longer,

Makes the True

Home-Made Bread

Your Mother Used

“Beaver” Flour is
a blended flour—
really twoflours in

one. It contains qualxty,
_ nutriment and flavor of Ontario

/fall wheat and the strength
Westetn wheat.

‘BEAVERC FL)
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“You miay go on playing, Mar: |

', voice. After a.
Pelissand sam & Sk

more searching. Receiving no answer,
she took her place in the usual posi-
tion of the musician, but her fingers
%(.Zd not strike true, the favorite Bee-
| thoven sonata left he!.'.umnoved.
Stealthily she regarded her mother.
Mme Pelissand had her eyes ‘rivited
ci-the carpet, and her fingers actual-
Iv seemed to clutelr the handles of the
basket.

“Mamma, something is the matter:
vhat ig it?”

The eyves of the mother avoided he:
own. Mme. Pelissand thrust her
{ hands in front of her as if (rupg to
push something unseen away. She
herself

rose, then reseated quiekly

Suddealy at bay, she looked her
i davghter squarely in-the face.

“What is the matter? 1 wish tc

4 ,.raised it ‘now. She
-“You do 1ot ﬁavé to marry him simp-

® | it.”

t i s I
T
‘now three ‘months & last week
e asked me to be his wife.” She ad-
ad\,‘ after a short pause,’ “He ‘has a

@ house in the South of France. We

§ ,i);‘e going to live there.”

had dropped. She
said gravely,

Marie’s - head

1y bec@use he asked you."
Mme Pehssunds answer was a

(.‘Byerv tlme a mah
> é’('m‘e bis  wife
you 'mﬂb forbidds’n _ﬁme to think of
= i3

Her ‘mother lbo.eﬂg‘ﬂs »med

“I loved Julian..: 5 ¢ wanted to mar-
ry him. I did not carg before that.
Still you stepped bemeen. saying my
duty was to you. Yoi complained
bitterly - when father's death left us
poor -and I went t& work. T refused
2 happiness that muét be taken at the

£Xpensg ot yours; and Jullan finally
tired out, - marfied" another To-day

you calnly ammuncq \that you are
going to marry 'a“ man you never
sven seen for years.”

Mme. Pelisgxand's head was now
bent so low that only the nape of
but visible
there were rigid cords like snakes.

her- neck could be seen;

Marie, with a shaking voice, con-
tinued: "

“Mamma, I did’ my< duty. by you,
won't you do the same by me? Do
not leave me alone .in the world.”

Mme. Pelissand jstraightened her-
3eif ‘abruptly.

“I am going to ‘marry because I
~an- no longer live with you, Marie.”
Marie's face was spectral. She
stared forward until it almost touch-
¢d the agitated one of her mother.

“Why? What do - you
what do you complain?’

“Of e\'ery(hin'g."

“For example?”

mean? Of

“You  are: more . intelligent and

more culfivated than: I. You! sit for
hours dreaming of things of ' which

you mever speak, and when, .our
friends come ‘to see us you sit and
talk learnedly to the clever men; and
[ am ignoriant of the very subjecis
you converse about. You choose the

bocks T must read and T am bored by

the colors of my gowns, the shapes
of my hats. You earn the money by
which we live and if T give an order
to the servant she dces not obey un-
¢l you second it.

“Yes, everything is changed. It is
you who are the parent and I am the

child. I am afraid of being criticized

marry again.”

AMarie commonc’ml to laugh and
slay at the same moment. She stop-
red simultaneously. She compre-
ended that her mother was speak-
ag the

aralyzed.

truth. She was mexxtall!
She looked

er viz-a-vis.

furtively at.:
She noticed the white
air puffed ycuthfully about the tem-
'les, the wrinkled face, the narrow,
shoulders,  the emaciated
ands. She blurted out:

“Why,
ld.”
“Yes,” responded her mother, “but
vhat of that?”
““What of that?”
nswer!

tooping

mamma, you-are 58 - years

What a strange
Marie had nothing to say.
“ears canie to her eyes, but she woufd
1ot be silenced.

“What will become of me?”

“You, my- dear, are ‘certainly 'old

nough to #e left alone.”

Holding a stocking up to find the
aoles, she said dryly:

’,"You reproach me for my 58 years,
buf you seem to forget that you are
37, nearly thirty-ei—" -

“ do ‘not forget,” interrupted Mar-
ie, “enly—

“Only what?" asked her mether. .

“L was thinking,” answered Marie,
“thet you have 'ﬂways prevented i'ny
geiting m*n’led becausc Fou did nor
want to be left alone aml now . you
are doing what you have begged me
not to do so many times.”

There _wag -a silence. Bitter
thoughts surged in the daughter's
breast whlch she did: not care to}
long gsilence Mmg._

o am- golng to marry M. Tardi %
"have told you about him. - When ne

vias 20 vears. old he. ssked ‘me .

whenever.1 open my mouth; and evén
when you try to be most sweet and
*harming you have a patronizing
manner that is most irritating.”

Marie
was lost in her dreams. Her fingers

‘ightly touched the keys.

A long silence intervened.

Finally her mother began to weep.
She asked timidly, “Won't yvou let me
marry him, Marie?”

Marie rose from the piano-stool.
3he came and bent lovingly over her
mother. She * dried “the * wrinkled
cheeks, then kissed her forehead.

“Of course you may marry him,
iear. ‘Since only cne of us can be

1appy, I.wish you to-be. that one.

The World’s
Confidence in

any article intended to relieve
the sufferings of humanity is
not lightly won. There must
be continued proof of value.
But for three generations, and
throughout the world, endur-

ing ‘and- growing fame and
favor have been' accorded

ctive and
;Pﬁered con-

qwk\u f and per-

cared for and whom you have not |

The Hom~ Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to_tille.

9525. — A SIMPLE CO\(FORT \BLL
LOU"GIVG ROBE.

Ladjes’ Kimono or Lounging Robe.

White silk and wool crepe cloth was
used for this design, with & finish of
feather stitching. The model is suit-
able for silk, lingerie .fabries, lawn or
cashmere. It will also develop well
in flannellettee, iden cloth, or eider-
down. The waist and sleeve portions
are combined, and the skirt and waist
are gathered, in the joining at Empire
waist line. The desigh is easy to de-
velop and will be found comfortable
and attractive. The pattern is cut in
3 sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It
rcquires 4 yards of 44 inch material
for a medium size.

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

9532.—A SIMPLE BUT ATTRACTIVE
NEGLIGEE,

them, frightiully bored. You decidef s

Ludies’ Dressing or House Sack, with
Long or Shorter Sleeve,

White handkerchief linen embroid-
¢red in blue was used for this de sign.
Lawu, dimity, nainsook, crepe, | silk,
ﬂannel or flannelette are  cqually
suitable. The model is. fitted by
shoulder and underarm seams, and
closes under the plait in front. The
sleeve may be finished in bishop style
with a band cuff, or in shorter length
with a turn over cuff. . The fulness at
the waist may be confined by the belt.
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 24,
35, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust measure.
It requires 3% yards of 36 inch ma-
terial for a 38 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
tu any address on receipt of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentione

vattern as per directions givan beice
No. . :

Stge......,

L SRR SR e

-Addrm i Y tull:—.-

T ®8 %e 9% ss a4 *u se

*¥ 88 56 o9 e 85 we we

W B K BE e€ 08 o Do

‘manent improy t fol
 thet oo p eﬂmﬁ ollows

EVERY OFFICE MAR,

- Should enquite . about

filing devices,
_earliest opportunity

- Details gladly supphe&

: An abqolu. ,y new line.

o

In each of the past four years the  Canada Life
has earned‘a LARGER SURPLUS than ever
before in its history. . 5 Ko

Favorable mortality,:and low expepses, the re:

sult of good management, have

h(?]p(:d.: t

i

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,

due 1st Fehrnary, 1928,

is payable half yearly, 1st’ February
In denominations of $100, $500 and

6 per cent. Bonds,

Interest
and August.
$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 acerued interest, yielding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent
upon appiicatéon. &

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.
C.A.C. BRUCE Manager,

St. Johm's.

“(lan Mackenzie”

SCOTCH WEISKY,
OLD ard MELLOW

In Bottles or on

Diaught.

HAYWARD & CO.

my handylabor saving, o5

at the|

Just opened
a shipment of
Ladies New
Style Tailor-
made Coats for
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