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proved complexion.

be surpassed.

liquid face cream.

ST LT
GRATIS

Your Mirror Tells the Story

It doesn’t say “how well you look !” when you don’t look
well. It can tell only the truth. Give it the opportunity of
telling you a pleasant little truth each morning—an im-
Watch GOURAUD’S ORIENTAL
CREAM conquer your “complexion ills” and render to the
skin a beautitul, soft, pearly white appearance that cannot

GOURAUD'’S

Oriental Cream

will assure you of this appearance. It will assist you in the treatment
of “complexion ills” and develop your skin to its highest point of
beauty. Greaseless and healing. Cannot be surpassed as the ideal

TRIAL We want all readers of the Canadian Courier
to send for a trial bottle.
10c to cover cost of wrapping and mailing.

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON [ 34 33 SA WL STREET

Kindly enclose

At Drug
and Dept.
Stores.

Complete in one volume.

William Waldorf Astor, Editor
and Proprietor Pall Mall Gazette,
London: “Professor Loisette great-
ly strengthened my natural mem-
ory. . . . Learn Loisette’'s system
and no other.”

Prof. Geo. K. Morris, Boston Uni-
versity School of Theology, says:
“I prize ‘Assimilative Memory’
highly, and am deriving great pro-
fit from the exercises. I deem it
the most important work on the
subject I have ever seen, and have
cordially recommended it. Tt fis
constructed on correct principles.
No one who will follow the direc-
tions of the author can possibly
fail to improve his memory."”

your system to prove its fallacy.
earnest pupil

prose, poetry, and conversations.”

12mo. Cloth.

- TreFamous Loisette Memory System

This remarkable system of Assimilative Memory, which increases the
power of natural memory very much in ithe same proportion as the
power of the eye for vision is increased by means of the microscope
and telescope, was taught heretofore under the pledge of secrecy, at
the set price of $25.00. It is now placed within the reach of all at the
original cost. The complete system is embraced in ithe following book
prepared especially as an instructor by Prof. Loisette.

“Assimilative Memory,

or, How to Attend and Never Forget’’

Endorsed by the leading educators, Profes-
sional, Scientific, and Business Men in all Parts of the World. By
Professor Alphonse Loisette, the world-famed memory psychologist.

HIGHLY ENDORSED BY EMINENT AUTHORITIES.

Dr. Wm. A. Hammond, of Washington, D.C., the great neurological
specialist, says: ‘I consider Professor Loisette's system to be a new depar-
ture in the education of the memory, and of ‘very great value.’” :

Henry Guy Carleton, New York, the Dramatist, says: “I investigated
I discovered its truth and remained your
Your system is thoroughly new and thoroughly scientific. It
teaches -concentration; it quickens the perception, and makes the memory
active, accurate, and lasting. By your system I find that mathematical and
chemical formulae, equations, dates, music, and scientific laws may be
rapidly, easily, and permanently fastened in the memory, as well as names,

170 Pages. Price $3.00, Post Paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

Successors to Norman Rlichardson
8 UNIVER’SlTY'AVENUE, TORONTO.

The late Richard A. Proctor, the
eminent Astronomer, said: ‘I have
no hesitation in recommending Pro-
fessor Loisette’s system to all who
are in earnest in wishing to train
memories effectively.”

Rev. J. M. Buckley, D.D., Editor
Christian Advocate, New York,
says: “It is of great advantage to
a ' strong memory, and furnishes
incalculable aid to a weak one.”

Dr. Andrew Wilson, Course Lec-
turer on Physiology, says in Health:
‘“The system is founded on sound
principles, and we regard such a
‘training as one of the most Im-
portant educational advantages.”

for five years; I heard from her fre-
quently, and she often came to Eng-
land for her vacations—sometimes
she went to other parts of the Con-
tinent with the Von Nordheims. Four
years ago, or rather more, she return-
ed to England for good.”

“May I ask your sister’s age?” in-
quired the superintendent as Chase
stopped for a moment.

“She is—was—about twenty-seven,”
Chase answered. “Not quite twenty-
seven; she would have reached her
twenty-seventh birthday in a few
weeks had she lived.” Chase choked
on the last word. “She was twenty-
two when she came back to London.
She saw me at once; indeed I met her
at the station. She had grown into a
woman, and I found she had already
made her plans for the future. I con-
fess they amazed me at the time, for
I hardly hoped she would succeed. But
she did succeed, as she never doubted
she would.” ;

“lI know that she became a literary
woman,” said Max. “I have read sev-
eral of her articles, and they were
capital.”

“Yes,” said Chase with some pride.
“She had it all mapped out when I saw
her. She had already arranged to
write for a Germam paper some anticles
on her impressions of England, and
she set about arranging with an Eng-
lish paper to give her impressions of
Germany and of life on the Continent
generally., She did arrange for these
articles with the greatest of English
journals; they were published anony-
mously, but I fancy their authorship
was known, for from that time on she
did very well as a writer on foreign
topics in our reviews and magazines.
She had saved some money while in
Germany, and with that and a sum I
gave her, she took and furnished a
flat; then she had an annuity from the
Von Nordheims in consideration of the
good work she had done when with
them.”

“Thank you, Captain Chase,” said
Johnson, who had listened very care-
fully to every word Chase had spoken.
“What you have told me is most in-
teresting, but can’t you tell me some-
thing more—about her friends, for
example? Nothing you have said
seems to help me to place a finger on
any particular person who was so con-
nected with her as to be—well, her
murderer.”

Chase flushed a dusky red.

“I know you do not mean to be of-
fensive,” he returned; “and of course
I have all the while had the question
in my mind—the man who has killed
her; how could I help thinking about
it? But there I am absolutely in the
dark—as much in the dark as you are,
Mr. Johnson. I have not the slightest
suspicion who he is. She had men
friends, yes! Some army men and
some journalists, I fancy, several of
whom indeed I know. Her maid will
be able to tell you more of them than
Lican.”

“She had a maid?”

“Yes, a woman she brought over
from Germany; her name is Bertha
Schmidt, and she came to England
soon after Sylvia. Of course you will
see her,” said Chase to the superin-
tendent.

“After we have been to ithe station,”
said Johnson, “and I should like you
to go with me if you will.”

“Certainly. She may help you; I
cannot.”

When they arrived at the police
gtation Johnson saw the surgeon,
whose report was ready for him;
it affirmed that Sylvia Chase had been
killed by some thin narrow instrument
resembling a stiletto, but more deli-
cate, more like some fine surgical
instrument, which had been driven
tl;roug‘h her heart, causing instant
death.

The grief of Villiers Chase broke out
afresh when he saw the dead body of
his sister.

“Who can have done it?” he cried in
a piteous voice.

CHAPTER VI
Clues that Failed.

HE flat which Sylvia Chase had oc-
cupied was situated in Earl's
Court Square, and as it was only

a comparatively short distance from
the police station in Kensington High

Street, Superintendent Johnson, ac
companied by Max and Villiers Chase,
soon arrived at it. Villiers knocked &
the door, through a glass panel II
which a light could be seen. It was
now getting well on into the Sum'ia}’
morning, but as yet there was no sigl
of dawn. “The lamp has been left
burning against her return,” thougl}t
Johnson: he meant against Sylvia's
return. ~

Almost instantly, however, the door
was opened by a middle-aged womal
of distinctively German appearance;
she was only partly dressed, and her
face wore a disturbed and worried ex
pression, which quickly changed into
one of fear and alarm, when she saWw
Villiers Chase. Her eyes dilated; it
seemed to Max that her aspect b€
tokened fright more than anythin8
else; he thought she was scared, am
certainly she was incoherent, as he
words plainly showed.

“What is it?” she demanded Of
Villiers, whom she knew. “Has any
thing happened to the fraulein? WHhY
are you here? She is not here; She
has not returned. I do not know wher®
she is. Is there anything the matter
with her, sir?” "

“I know she is not here, Berth&
said Chase, sadly. .

“There has been an accident?” I
terposed the maid. “Something 1S
happened to her!” Bertha Schmidt
spoke breathlessly.

“Yes,” said Villiers. “She is deadi
Bertha.” His voice was low and ful
of pain.

Bertha Schmidt fell back a step, and
threw up her arms with a strang®
gesture, which was unconsciou,sly
dramatic. All three men were lookl
at her intently, and each of them Ob:
served that gesture; to Villiers it 8P
peared a natural expression of ph
woman’s surprise, to the superintel
ent as lacking any trace of grie
sorrow—he suspected that perhap?
the maid had disliked her mistress;
Max, as the attitude of a person W
was warding off a blow which W%s
being delivered by some unseen han®

113 Y sister has been stabbed
M death — murdered,” said V,ﬂ"
liers, in tones suddenly harsh

and stern. "
The face of the woman went whité
and she trembled visibly. d
thought she looked frightened beyoml

words, but she ejaculated in G€
man—
“They have killed her! They hav®

killed the fraulein!” d
Then, before any of them 00“1.
speak to her, she broke into storm?
crying and sobbing, piteous to Wime”ii
“Tell her to speak in English,” Sil .
Johnson to Villiers. The superintél® -
ent did not understand what she sai:
Chase attached no importance to
words, but Max thought them O
Some minutes passed, however, bef"?e
her outburst of weeping calmed do¥"
sufficiently for her to speak with 02
approach to tranquility, and as
watched her the impressions he. 0
received—of the state of terror i d
which the news had thrown her, a“e
the singularity of her words—Wel
blotted out for the time. Her dﬁs'f,reg(,
seemed to be deep and sincere. s“.'
must have been fond of her mistré>w
after all,” said Johnson to himseif'
Villiers did not think about it, but *
he had, he would have deemed it in ™
way extraordinary. of
He told her how the body of h-n
mistress had been found in the tr”"’;s
by Max Hamilton, and that there ¥
no trace so far of the murderef;
mentioned hext that the police Weer
in charge of the case, and bade hto
give any information she was 3blehn.
impart to “this gentleman, MTr. Jod;-
son, an officer from Scotland YarC
He indicated the superintendent a5
spoke. ' £ df ”
“Your name is Bertha Schm'“l,
said Johnson to her, “and you g‘ne
been maid to Miss Chase for SO
years.” g
“Yes, sir—for nearly five yeal™.
There was a sort of sobbing I T/,
voice, but otherwise she showed
embarrassment. oW
“You are a German. Did you KPZ™
Miss Chase in Germamny ?” to 8
- “No. She applied for a servant 195
German agency, and that is hoded»
came here: I was well recommeln
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