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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. 

I know what Cream of the West is. It’s a strong 
flour. It has extra bread-making qualities, and I'll 

guarantee great, big, bulging loaves of the lightest, whitest, 
most wholesome bread.

Cream SL West Flour
the hard Wheat flour that is guaranteed for bread
Tell your grocer you want to try Cream of the West. Buy a barrel 
subject to the guarantee. Tell him we expect him to refund your money 
if the flour fails to do as we claim. He won't lose a cent. We will 
reimburse him in full. Show him this paper with the guarantee. It is his 
authority to pay you back if you ask him. I10
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(guaranty
hereby affirm and declare that Cream of the West Floor Is a superior bread floor, 

and as such is subject to our absolute guarantee of money back if not satisfactory 
after a fair trial. Any dealer is hereby authorized to return price 

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

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronto.
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL. PRESIDENT
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R. C. ASH & Co.. Wholesale Distributors, St. John’s

Beautiful Cynthia ;
Victor}

------- ]oiî :

1 After Many Defeats.
CHAPTER IX.

SEEING THE WORLD.
“No; I only know Percy,” said 

Cynthia, coloring a little; “he is a 
nephew of Lady Westlake’s; and so 
he's a kind of cousin of jnine.”

“Looks clever,” commented North
ern, sleepily.

“He is!” assented Cynthia. “Very 
clever.”

North am grunted again.
“What is the time?” asked Lady 

Alicia. “Why, it's quite early! Shall 
we drop in at the Frivolity? You will 
see your interesting Hiss Dormount 
dance, Miss Drayle."

Cynthia looked up eagerly, but 
checked the impulse to exclaim: “Oh 
yes!”

“Thank you, I should like it very

AMAN 
WHO KNOWS

Says GIN PILLS Are Good For 
Pain In The Back

HEN your grocer 
tells you he uses a 
certain tea in liis 
owri • home, you 
feel pretty sure it’s 
;ood tea.

f

S' And when a pro
minent druggist 
takes GIN PILLS 
for his own Back
ache, yon can feel 
quite sure there is 

nothing else quite so good.
Winnipeg,-May 19th, 1912.

*In the autumn of 1911, I suffered 
■with a continual pain in the back. As 
a druggist, I tried various remedies 
without any apparent results. Having 
sold GIN PILLS for a number of years,
I thought there must be good in them, 
otherwise the sales would not increase 
so fast. I gave them a fair trial and 
the results I find to be good”.

GEO. E. ROGERS.
GIN PILLS have well earned the 

confidence which druggists, as well as 
the public, have in them. For years 
they have been relieving the pain of 
Rheumatism, Lnmbago and Kidney 
Troubles generally, and changing 
tortured cripples into strong; supple wan 
men and women. *,«.

Why should you goon suffering when
there is a remedy so easily obtained wd 
so reliable? GIN PILLS cost but 50c. 
a box . 6 for $2.50. MoneY b*ck V,11"’?
do not help yon. Sample free if you 
write National Drug and Chemical Co. 
of Cahada, Limited, Toronto. iSc

inch; but I must go home. My aunt 
/ould not like me to be late,” she 
aid. a trifle regretfully.
“Yes; I am afraid you must,” said 

iarrel, glancing at his watch and 
sighing.

“But you mustn't let me keep you 
rom going," said Cynthia quickly. “I 

. ught to have gone before; but I haVe 
been so happy—it has been so de
lightful.”

Lady Alicia pressed her to go on 
with them ; but with a sigh and a 
shake of the head Cynthia rose. They 
went to the cloakroom. Lord North
ern, who had been the last to rise, 
opened his lips as if about to urge 
Cynthia to remain. But he caught a 
glance from his sister, shrugged his 
shoulders, and kept silence.

As they, were standing at the en
trance, waiting for Cynthia's carriage 
—the Northams had come in a taxi
cab—Darrel drew to Cynthia’s side.

“I mustn't come with you,” he said, 
with a wistful sigh.

“Oh, no, no!” she assented quickly. 
“You mustn’t leave Lady Alicia; be
sides. Aunt Gwen would not like----- ”

“I know," he murmured, with an 
air of resignation. . “When shall I see. 
you again, Cyrithy?”

“I don’t know," she replied, look
ing up at him and then away, with a 
touch of color in her cheeks.
. “See-here!” he said, quickly and 
eagerly. “I shall have to call on 
Lady Westlake; I'll call the day after 
to-morrow—here’s the carriage!— 
half past four? Quick, Cynthy!"

She made an affirmative gesture, 
and he drew her arm within his and 
led her through the small' crowd 
which had collected by the door. In 
doing so he ofilllded with a man who 
was emerging from the entrance.

He was a heavily built young fel
low. with coarse features and red-, 
dish hair and a mustache of the same 
color and of the blacking brush order, 
.which called attention to rather than 

ked a mouth that was like a gash 
his flushed face.

ore orderly place than the Sa
voy it wouldtbe difficult to find. But 
sometimes/though very rarely, sbme

one will dine not wisely but too well; 
this plain young man had certainly 
had more champagne than was good 
.'or him, and his face and manner pro
claimed the fact most obviously.

Darrel, feeling the concussion, 
Irew Cynthia, who had seen nothing 
,f the affair, closer, and murmured 
Sorry!” in the conventionally apolo

getic tone; but the young man de 
clincd to accept the expression of re
gret, and, pushing close against Dar- 
el, stuttered aggressively:
“Who are you shoving? D’you 

>ink you’ve bought the phtce?”
Surprised, Darrel glanced at him 

,nd in a half-conscious way noticed 
-at the man looked like the typical 
.rovincial up for a holiday. He wore 
1 badly fitting dress suit, a made-tip 
ie—a sure aud certain mark of his 
lass—and a bowler hat a size too 
urge for him.

Darrel knew, by the casual glance, 
hat the man had taken too much, and 
hat he was confused by the unc
ustomed brilliance and excitement, 

md, thinking no more of him, was 
>utting Cynthia into the carriage 
hen a huge red hand was laid on his

•ilTO.

Darrel turned with surprise, stared 
t the angry face, said in an under- 
one, “One moment, please!” then 
losing the carriage door, leaned over 
t, his hand on Cynthia’s, and murmur

ed to her: "Good night Cynthy.! The 
day after to-morrqw—half past four. 
You’ll remember? Right, coachman !

When he returned after watching 
the carriage make its way through 
the crowd of vehicles, the young 
countryman was still standing, rather 
unsteadily, at Darrel’s elbow and star
ing at him with an air of offense and 
belligerence.

“What do you want?" demanded 
Darrel, rather sharply, but calmly 
enough; for the man’s condition call
ed for consideration.

“Want—want an apology!” stam
mered the other. “Don’t think you 
can knock people about just as you 
like, do you?”
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COLD WATCH FREE
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caeat erna by a well-known poem
IT COST» YOU NOTHING TO TRY.

To anyone who can supply the names of these two well- 
known Canadian Towns, and fulfils conditions below, 
we offer our §15 Lady's SOLID GOLD WATCH. English 
Government stamped, guaranteed timekeeper, as a, 
FREE OEPT. (Silver Watches are presented to Gents.) 
Send your solution on a sheet of paper together with -*~i— - stressed envelope for reply to GEORGS & CO. 

Watch Merchants, Aveonry House,■____
f this paper most be mentioned. Prizewinner!srsta __________

Q oTlatt Competition were

Mrs. D. Sullivan. 157 Dublin SL. 
Peterboro, Ontario, Canada; CapL Ë. 
Woolridge. 33 Pdwer St.. St. John’s, • 
Newfoundland.

"My good sir, if I knocked against 
you, I’m sorry,” said Darrel, with, it 
is to be admitted, that suggestion of 
superiority which is so exasperating 
to an inferior. “It was an accident—
the crowd-----” -

“You did it on purpose,” was the 
half-sullen, half-furious retort of the 
aggrieved person. “If you think
you’re going to get off so easily----- "
He made a gesture too significant to 
be mistaken.

Attracted by the man’s loud voice 
and expressive attitude, some of the 
persons near them stopped and look
ed at them furtively, evidently expect
ing a row. At this moment Northam 
approached.

"I’ve got a- taxi----- ” he began
then he stopped and stared at the two. 
“What’s up, Frayne?”

At the name, Darrel’s opponent 
gave a start and a lurch and opened 
his huge mouth.

“Oh, it’s you, is it?” he exclaimed. 
“I know you—I haven’t forgotten 
you. It’s the kind of thing you would 
do!”

Lady Alicia touched Darrel on the 
arm. "Who is it, Mr. Frayne?” she 
said, in a disgusted undertone.

“I haven’t the least idea,” replied 
Darrel, as disgustedly.

“Darrel Frayne: yes, that’s all 
right,” stuttered the other man, nod
ding knowingly. “Guessed right the 
very first time. You think yourself 
somebody, I suppose; shovin’ and 
pushin’, as if no one had any right 
to be here but yourself. And it's no 
use your pretendin’ not to know me; 
it won’t wash. You remember me 
well enough-----”

“Pray come away!" said Lady 
Alicia, pressing Darrel’s arm. "He
is----- Ob, you can see!”

“I know," said Darrel. “Pease leave 
my arm alone,” he added sternly to 
the man, who had caught it as if to 
prevent bis foe escaping him.

“You wait a bit,” he retorted thick
ly. “There's no hurry. You're Dar
rel Frayne, and you’re swelling it 
up here in London, as if you were a 
cock of the walk; but I could make 
you climb down, I could take the 
shine out of you—if—if I was to tell 
em’ what—what I could tell ’em. It’s 
no use your tryin’ the high and mighty 
with me. You know' me well enough. 
I’m Sampson—Mr. Sampson Bur- 
ridge. My father could let the non
sense out of you like—like gas from 
a bal—balloon.”

Darrel exclaimed with astonish
ment. "Why—yes, it is!” he said, his 
anger swallowed up In surprise. 

.“Upon my word, I didn’t recognize 
you, Burridge! It’s a long time since 
—but I remember you now! I’m sor
ry I can’t stop and have a talk with 
you. You’re staying in town, I sup
pose? Come and see me >" He
took a card from his waistcoat pock
et and held it out with a tolerant 
contempt.

But Sampson declined to be placa
ted. He was too far gone to think 
of consequences, to remember his fa 
ther’s position as Sir Anson’s stew 
ard. He forgot everything but his old 
hatred of Darrel, a hatred which had 
been lying dormant all tfce years since 
they had fought, as boys, at the old 
bridge at Summerleigh. He snatched 
at thé card, and, tearing it in pieces 
flung them on the ground.

This is no place----- ” he said, with
a tipsy man’s futile attempt at dig
nity. “Can’t explain here! But you’ll 
find, Mr. Darrel Frayne, that I’ve jtet 
the whip hand of you, me and my 
father.”

Northam, who had stood silently 
looking from one to the other, laid his 
hand on Darrel’s shulder.

“Come on,” he said phelgmatically. 
You’ll have the police here directly.” 
Darrel turned rather reluctantly. 

“I know him,” he said, with an at
tempt at explanation; “he comes 
from our place. I wish there was 
some one to ta,ke him home, look af- 
Iter him----- ”

“Thank you,” broke In Sampson, 
with a sneer. He had overheard 
Darrel’s charitablé aspiration, and, 
of course, resented it. "I can take 
care of myself. I don’t want any as
sistance from you------”

Oh, come on!” ejaculated Northam 
wearily, and Darrel, still reluctant, 
followed the Northams into the taxi
cab. Sampson stood waveringly, his 
huge mouth twisting all ways, as he 
muttered resentful threats, . and he

FLOWERING BULBS
GLADIOLUS

These are most effective in the gar
den, the colors are magnificent and 
they are easily grown. We offer : 
Choice Mixed—10 for 30c. ; 25 for 65c. ;

$2.25 per 100—postpaid.
Groff’s Hybrid Seedling, M:xed— JOfor 

40c.; 25 for 75c.; $2.50 per 100-poetpaid. 
Brace’s White and Light Shades— 10 

for 50c ; 25 for $1.00; $3.50 per 100- 
poetpeid.

Child si Mixed—10 for 60c; 25 for $1.25;
$4.25 per 100—postpaid.

Bruce’s Superb Mixed, made up by our- 
selves from all varieties-the beat -10 for 60c.; 
25 for$135; $5.00per 100-postpaid. 

Named Varieties, any color (see catalogue) 
10c. to 50c each—postpaid.

DAHLIAS
Splendid named sorts, all colors, 22c. each ;

$2.20 per doz.—postpaid.
Ordinary varieties, mixed, 12c. each ; $1.20 

per doz.—postpaid. *
— CDCC-Our handsomely illustrated n»-pagre 
rntt Catalogue of Vegetable. Flower and 
Farm Seeds, Bulbs, Plants. Poultry Supplies, 
Garden Implements, etc. Write tor it. 13d

Fashion Plates.
The lea* Dressmaker skoal* keep 

i Catalogue Scrap Seek of eu Pat
ten Cats. Theee win be feu* very 
aeefal Ie refer te free time te time.

9554—A PRETTY LINGERIE MODEL

John A. Bruoe A Go. Ltd., Hamilton, Ontario
•satl Marchants

handswung round savagely as 
lightly touched his arm.

“Well, what do you want?” he 
demanded furiously of the handsome, 
beautifully dressed young man who 
had touched him.

“Excuse me,” said Percy, who until 
that moment had been standing just 
within the entrance, and had seen 
and heard all that had passed. “I 
think I have the pleasure of knowing 
you? You are Mr.—er—er—Mr. Bur
ridge, of Summerleigh?”

“I am,” admitted Sampson, with 
heavy surprise. He had quite forgot
ten that he had shouted his name 
loud enough to be heard across the 
street. “But I am dashed if I know 
you ! ”

“I have the advantage, you see,” 
said Percy, in his smooth voice. "Will 
you come and—er—have a cigar and 
a chat? We will take a cab.” He 
turned to his father, who was stand
ing by them and looking on with an 
air of amusement and curiosity. “Go 
home sir,” he said, in a low voice. 
“Don't wait for me; I have met a 
friend.”

Lord Standish nodded and grinned. 
He always did what his clever son 
hade him. There was generally some 
reason for Percy’s most apparently 
reasonless actions.
. “You come with me—niy hotel,” 
said Sampson, with dignity.

“With pleasure,'' assented Percy 
pleasantly. “Here is a cab.”

“The Loamshire," stuttered Samp
son haughtily, as if he were giving 
the name of thé most exclusive and 
aristocratic hotel in London. “Get

EetmbllehedlSSO

in, Mr.-----  I didn’t catch your name.
Well make a night of it. I want 
something to wash the taste of that 

-that upstart out of my month ! ” /

. MODERN MARTYRS !
The *se oi martyrs Is not passed. There are .thousands of women ail ever the

country enduring physical torture and mental 
anguish almost beyond description. They are 
not victims of persecution, like the martyrs 
of old; they are not called on to face the scaf
fold or the stake, but their sufferings—borne 
in silence and hidden from the world at large 
—are scarcely less intense.

These ladies, as a rule, are women and 
girls of refined and sensitive temperaments. 
Knowing that their sufferings are due to a 
disordered condition of the female functions, 
their native modesty deters them from seek
ing relief in the earlier stages; and when they 
do consult a physician, they usually get some 
drug mixture to take internally, which is not 

more effective for troubles of 
this kind than it would be for 
a toothache, a bruise, or any 
other strictly local ailment.

The seat of the trouble being 
in some one of the female or
gans, the remedy, to be effec
tive. must act on this portion 
of the anatomy.

This is the secret of *ie suc
cess which always follows the 
use of ORANGE LILY in de
rangements of this kind. It is 
a strictly local treatment. It is 
absorbed directly into the parts 
that are inflamed and congested 
and its beneficent, soothing in
fluence is noticeable from the 
start. The irritation of the 
delicate membrane is relieved, 
the congestion is overcome by 
the dischargè of the watery 
matter which served to oppress 
the nerves and cause mental 
depression ; the nerves are 

toned and invigorated; 
and the sunshine and joy 
of life again becomes part 
of her being. Read the 
following letters:

Archer, Ont., Feb. 1. *09. 
Dear Mrd. Currah:—I 

received your kind letter 
some time ago, but was 
feeling so well, and not 

neglected replying sooner. I must t needing medicine, that I
than in any other thing I have ever used ”Ce ,in °RANGE LILT
about this medicine, I doctored a wav himdrerttne i n° -or found out anything 
was dying with inflammation of th?womb a t»x of OR*xrJdTn^n 1 thou*ht r 
through the mail from a friend The first -T’E LILY was- sent meand in a few months completely cured 1 Tha^wasTiinUSed 1 was eraatly relieved, 
you can Imagine with what esteem I hoid the ORANr te r *llte T1"1®1"- 80Is such a relief for poor, suffering women for T hit? Î!LL'Y- 1 ai? thankful there 
sympathize with others. MRS. NORMAN WF,AVERa
Mrs. F. E. Currah. Windsor, Ont__ Trenton, Ont., Dec. 4th, 1909.
Lily has done fo/mm' La™/winter‘i was Reeling1 veryTi"lal wS ,l0,what Orange

ssfa srsspom, so I would frequently nearfor foubh/ un ThenT«ht ^a (n Y°“Id run down the 
back of my heck to my brain until I hardiv know whoÎ*t6 pa*n begàn going up the 
was a burden indeed. I finally could endure ^f n7^LLwas doin® at times. Life 
town doctor and had an examination Hp nrü rf ; s° went to our leading rigid condition of the trcneraU ™ org°na «be word) l

tnSlASE
ont «Vf

tstxs

CHAPTER X.
A FOOL.

They drove to the Loamshire, Percy 
having paid the fare, and under the 
pretense of taking the lurching Samp
son's arm in a friendly fashion, as- 
sited that gentleman to mount the 
steps and make his way into the 
smoking room.

It chanced to be empty, Sampson, 
dropping 'into a chair, hammered the 
table until a scared and untidy waiter 
came to them.

“A bottle of your best fizz and some 
—some\ cigars. And look mighty 
sharp about it." Sampson commanded, 
in a lordly way.

"And a siphon of soda water," ad
ded Percy, in an undertone. “Thank 
you—I’ll take a cigarette. Mr. Bur
ridge. Will yen try one of mine?” 
he asked sweetly, as he concealed a 
shudder at the appearance of the 
Loamshire cigars.

“Not me!” replied Sampson con
temptuously. “They’re no use to me. 
I prefer—I mean prefer—a cigar; and 
1 like it strong. I can stand it; I’ve 
got a strong stomach.”

“And as strong a head. I sm sure,’ 
said Percy. Sampson winked, smiled 
fatuously, and tossed off a glass of the 
inferior champagne which was the 
Loaroshire’s best.

“First-rate stuff this,” he said.

(To be continued.)
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Ladies’ Corset Cover.
This design is made with surplice 

fronts, and finished with a peplum or 
skirt piece. The neck edge is in point
ed outline. The model is suitable 
for lawn, nainsook, dimity, cambric, 
crossbar muslin, crepe or silk. The 
fronts may be embroidered and the 
trimming may be of lace or embroid
ery edging and insertion. The Pat
tern is cut In 6 sizes : 32. 34, 36, 38, 40 
and 42 inches bust measure. It re
quires 1)4 yards of 36 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

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

9549.—A SIMPLE LINGERIE MODEL

7547

Ladies’ One Piece Night Gown.
This plain but none the less at

tractive design was developed in 
French nainsook, with embroidery 
for a finish. Crossbar muslin with 
lace, or lawn with embroidery or lace 
insertion and edging, would be equally 
effective. The design is also suitable 
for cambric, crepe, or silk. It is cut 
with kimono sleeve and in round neck 
edge. The sleeves are short, and the 
plain lines of the model conform to 
prevailing styles. The Pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes: Small, Medium, and Large. 
It requres 3 yards of 36 inch material 
for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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through everything now. Hardly know a pai^ ^ "du^glnTn^ruaLT^o^'^ 

Sh^ncontîmie^t^sound Tts^r^se^whenever” >an®
Yours gratefully. MRP. T. H HATTDM
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__ „ ,, - Send at once for the
FREE TRIAL TREATMENT
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taxe. So worth ST cents, inexpensive, used at

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.
No...................

Size...............................

Name.......................... ..........................

Address in full: —

l

MISARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIS- în^D^y, fr?A<.an£?ou.. currah; winder,"oNT^can^Re^Se^NM. Uon* or phone 97’

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you In less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address : Telegram Pat
tern Department
--------------- ---------------. =->=

More Light.
Our new 40 candle power lamp can 

supply more tight at less coet then 
any other system of Artificial lighting. 
TbU lamp la especially designed for 
use with our new ten-cent Slot Meter. 
Drop ten cents in the slot and the 
lamp will run for 32 hoars, giving a 
tight of 40 candle power.

Call and get full particulars of our 
“Special Fitting” Slot Meter proposl-

'

TEMPER. For Sale by Leading Druggists Everywhere. 11 ! ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY, 
BtTTi of Trade Bid*
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