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MRS. PANKHURST CAPTURED
TORONTO; MANY CONVERTED

Suttragettes’ Made Great Impression—Their Meth-
ods Explained—At Massey Hail and Canadian
Club Many Huadreds of People Assembied to

Ficar Her

(Toronte Mail and Empire).

Therz are at least five thousand peo-|given scrious treatment. The question was
"ue\'c--; brought into practical politics.

ple in Toronto, preminent in all walks of
life who are convince
b2 allowed to vote. Many of these peojle
were absolutely opposed to woman suf-

frage prior to Saturday and yesterday.|methods, no
but after hearing Mrs. Emmeline Pank-| cians liked thos2

hurst, the militant Sufiragettes Joan ot

Are, 8t the Canadian Club ot noon on Sa-|avousing the guestion.
turday and in Massey ilall on Saturday, down the press boycott. We don’t cave
evening, they were forced to admit that'how we are reported so long as we are
she had placed the guestion before them reported.
in such a“logical and convincing mannor.
that tl_ygwere forced to believe that the | some don't like us, but they don’t laugh
cause for which she is working should be!#! us any more. .
recognized and thai it eventually will beibo:xsu today t(he question s

they bhad no doubt.

L nkboursi

obliged now to respect, even if they don’t

Seldom has a man made such a profound
{mpression on his hearers as did Mrs.

Pankhurst. Her arguments are so con-
vincing and logical, g6 full of weight and
wisdom, so pathetic when she referred to
her own personal case, that tears -ap-
peared in the eyes of many of her hear-
ers. Mrs. Pankhurst is sueh a winsome
and lovely woman that her personality at-
tracts one unconsciously, and many of her
converts expressed wonder that she could
be =o ill-treated as she had been when
confined in prison in England for leading
the women in the campaign which she and
twelve others ¢ommenced three years ago.

Although she was very tired Saturday
and yesterday, she received hundreds of
callers and was. kept busey all day ex-
plaining the movement. She leaves this
morning for her home in Manchester,
where her son lies ill, but that she will
return to Canada as soon as she can was
the statement she made to some of her
friends last evening.

Among the converts to woman suffrage
was his worship - he_- mayor, who is now
convinced that . alf.iwomen should have
votes.

A Matter of Business
When Mrs. Pankhurss rose to speak the

immense gathering of men rose simultane-

ously and the woman was applauded again
and. agmn. She felt. a very great respon-
gibility, she said, and as the chosen spokes-
woman™ for the women engaged in the
movement she must make ‘it quite clear
where they stood. She was a business
woman, she said, and was glad she was
speaking to business men.. The very fact
that the Canadian Club allowed her to
address its members was good business for
the women both in England and Canada.
The movement was a thoroughly business
and practical one, which carefully studied
the business and political conditions of
@reat Britain. After a gread deal of study
the women had planned a campaign.
What people read in the newspapers made
them think the movement was carried on
in an irresponsible way. That was the
way of the British press. Whether for

d or evil, it reported only what the
public wanted to read, and only that part
that made good copy was fully reported
by the press. The only way to under-
stand the plan was to have it spread out,
complete, before them.

“The whole thing was carefully thought
out,” said Mrs. Pankhurst. “On the eve
of the last general election we knew that
the Liberal party would come into power,
after twenty years, and we wanted the
vote because weé needed it to protect our-
selves. As we had to pay taxes, we were

of the opinion that we should influence’

the expenditures of the nation; as taxpay-
ers we thought we should command the
salaries paid to government ofiicials, and
as citizens who had to obey the laws, we
thought we should have some influence .in
framing those laws. We then said, ‘This
is the right time” We had been talking
about it for thirty years. On the eve of
the general election, when we reviewed
the situation, we found that we were no
nearer our goal than when we started.
We found that the number of men voters
had increassed from 750,000 to 7,500,000.
Then we decided to look into the matter
to see how the men got the vote. We
found that men had never won constitu-

tional rights by constitutional means, and |

we said we would have to find some way
of imitating the men; some way of adapt-
ing male methods to female requirements.
The newspapers took absolutely no notice,
and we had to break down the press boy-
cott and had to get the ears of the politi-
cians. When woman sufirage was dis-
cussed in the Housz of Commons it was

in Boxes 25 cents.
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the ‘night »ff.” and the question never was

decided to teke our own
matter whether the politi-
methods or not, ani
have succesded in
We have broken

“We tien

after three yecars we

The misrepresentations have
relped us. With regard to the politicians,
\WWhen mentioned in the
discussed
very seriously, indeed. The politicians are

The movement has passed the
joke stage. Men recognize. that women
are human beings like themselves. and
need the vote a great deal more than
many men need it, because they. have
recognized the true meaning of polities,
which have changed so much that they are
not like tney used to be, but come right
down iniv the homes and concern them-
selves with the. birth, upbringing and ed-
ucation ‘of the children in the home.”

“Men say we are the weaker sex,” con-
tinued Mrs. Pankhurst, “and we say ‘Will
you handicap the weaker?” In games the
handicap is generally put on the stronger,
but in the terrible game of life the handi-
cap is put on the weak, and the poor wo-
man, because she i§ a woman, is turned
out to do work her own husband, when
he was alive did willingly. That’s what
the women want to bring home to the
men. Some don’t like our methods. We'
don't like them. But if you -don’t like
our methods, it’s the men themselves who
are to blame. The average politician
speaks of the needs of votere, but' never
mentions the woman wage-earner, or ‘the
woman who needs better laws to protect
herself. He doesn’t "think = of © women’s
needs, because -he is after votes.

Fault of the Men

“It we have fought in ways you don’t
like, we say it's the fault of the men,
who, when they fought for their own
emancipation, had forgdtten to bring the|
women along. We asked Mr. Asquith
when women would be “given “the “fran-
chise, and he said ‘When every woman
wants it.” Then we tet about té find out|
how the men got it.. We found that in|
every case they had to fight for it. We/
said if we could get things by being ri-l
diculous, why not be ridiculous. You can;
laugh at us. We don't mind. \Ve‘ctmI
bear it. But we said if we made our |
opponents in the cabinet ridiculous, they|
wouldn’t be able to stand it like we coula
and you have had the spectacle of the
prime minister of England,the greatest na-
tion in_the world, sneaking from a stable
wrapped in a horse blanket, and being
shot down a parcel tube at Birmingham in
order to escape us. i

“After all if you can laugh yourselves
into a vote, why kill someone to get a
vote? This is the attitude we have taken.
Now we have the government in such 4
tight corner that before long we think
we'll have votes. It's not without dan-
ger, let me tell you. Some of the women's
lives are in the balance. We look cheer-
ful because we think we are going to win,
but behind it all there is great sorrow.
The last weapon, hunger, is a terrible
thing for us, but worse for the govern-
ment. If one of the women slips through
their fingers into the great heyond, the
slow-going English voter will wake up. We
know that we have the courage to go to
the bitter end, be the cost what it may.'
We know that the civil war in England, |
for it is a civil war, has a serious purpose |
and is being carried on by people who|
know what they are about, in a practical
way, and we're going to help women all |
over the world in their work for the em-
ancipation of one-haif of the human race.”

When Mve. Pankhurst referred to her
own personal case, and told how she had
been elected as a rvepresentative of the
people to resporsible positions, and yet
cculd have no vote while representing the
people; how women educated their’ chil-
dren and sometimes gave their lives n
bringing those children into the worltd;
how they tanght them to study the poli-
tical situation of their country, and how
she hersclf was anxious to return to Eng-
land to her son. who is ill, there were
tears in the eyes of many of the men in
tlie room.

As she concludec
more continued ap
filed clowly out.

like us.

ed tBe warm-

ing pans and foot sto ofr grand
parents: now ev ed cem
ented water hag¥ they
won'{ stand hot 3 The
WALPOLE HOE }  WOTTLE

rewly patented, all one piece of Rubber.
is the only one sold which willhstahd boil-
ing hot water, they are guaranfleed {
two vears, Sold by all first class Drug-
gists.

One idea of heaven is a place big enough
to make it possible for people to be with-
out mneighbors,

‘ Fash_écn Hint fér Times Readers’

Many imitations of mink are offered in
very attractive guise, but the real mink
has. a deep color and a silky texture that
no imitation can equal. Silk and ribbon
triminings add a dainty touch to this sea-

GENUINE MINK BEAUTIFUL BUT COSTLY

ke

son’s neckpieces of -fur and this mink scarf
has a border of very soft brown satin rib-
bon, arranged in Joops along the inner
edge. With this mink set is worn a
brown' velour hat. with ostrich feathers in
the same shade,

THE THREE KEYS

BY FREDERICK ORMOND.

(Continued)
CHAPTER XIX.

dathrop turned to the door through
which Millington bad made his retreat,
and called out:

“Jack!”

. There was-no reply, and he waited for
a moment, then called again. Still receiy-
ing no answer, he went through the rooms
in search, only to find that his guest had
disappeared. The fact first astonished him,
then troubled him, then plased him. 1t
was certain;that Millington had gone ocut;
there was, 'therefore, the possibitity that
e had left ere the vital words of Trevor's
conversation had been spoken. Lathrop
retwrned to the parlor of his euite, and
awaited the coming of his friend in a fe-
ver of anxiety. Ten “minutes later, the
bell sounded again, and he opened the
door to his guest.

“Missed me. did you?” Millington asked,
with a smile, as he entered the room, and
deposited his bulk in a ‘convénient chair.
“Well, I want to stretch my legs a bit,
you know—they were aching with cramps
from the sleeper. So, T hunted up a goif-
cap of yours out there, let myself out by
the other dodr, and took a stroll around
the block, I fancied, too, that the old
man might have something private to dis-
cuss with you, and, if I'd stayed, I'd have
had to hear, which wouldn't have been
fair.” g

Lathrop regarded his friend searchingly,

but he made no further reference at this

time to the eubject wuppermost in lus
thoughts. He derived much comfort from
the fact that his guest’s manner was as
bluff and, hearty as cver.

“Jack,” he said at last, “there is some-
thing I want to say to you; or, rather,
something 1 ought to say to you. I do
not think that there ever will be a Better
time than now.”

“What is it about? Business?”’ Millington
lazily took his cigar from his mouth, and
blew a cloud of smoke into the air.

iYen.

“Well, T don’t want to hear it,”" was the
curt announcement. ‘“Won’t hear it, in
fact.” ,

“But it iz important!” ‘' Lathrop urged.

“Bosh! Nothing is important at this
time of night. I'm tired of business, sad
want to forget it for awhile.  Besides
there is s-me_hing not bueinces that I w.eh
to talk about.”

Lathrop, despite his firmness of pur-
pose, experienced a thrill of relief. Nov-
ertheless, he made one further effort to-
ward confession.

“Jt's phout the matter that Trevor and
I referred to while I supposed you were
in the next room.” he gaid.
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“Confound Trevor, and the next room,
too!” Millington “comzwmented. = “1  went
out, and so didn’t Hear it, you see. You
would have to go over the whole affair,
whatever it is. It's too miuch_trouble,
now. - Besides, 'I want to- talk- about
something else.”

Lathrop. permitted himself to be per
suaded. | /ih el 8 =

“Very well. What is it he questioned,
with ‘infinite relief.”

“Do you'remember the last  thing you
said to-me before T started for Chicago?”
came the counter”nterrogation.

‘“‘No. Something “about the Cummings
affair, wasn’t %’ -

“It had nothing to do with business;
but it has been ori my mind ever since.
You remember, you made this remark —
I cannot quote the exact words: ‘She is
not for yow; unless—' You stopped there,
aqd, when; I’ said, ‘Unless what? you re-
plied that"you would tell me after I 1e-
‘turned from' Chicago. Now, Morris, I
have made you think it was the governor’s
cable sent me home. Tt wasn't! Tt was
that: I wanted to hear the rest of the
sentence.” : o g
. Lathrop continued silent for so long an
interval that the other finally turned to
-st-arc‘ curiously at jhim.

“V\'el'!‘?" he demanded, presently. “Are
you going to ‘complete that sentence?”

“Yes, I will complete it,” Lathrop an-
swered; “I will comjlete it as I wonid
have done then. Bat, Jack, I am not
sure I would say the same thing now. If
:’l had eompleted the sentence at that time,
it would have been: ‘Uniess you want to
marry a woman without a past.”

“Eh? What's that?” Miilington
claimed. Then, he added quickiy:
fqr that, Morris, 1'd rather hLave one
without a past, than with one. But you
know about her past, don’t. you?”

“I have said that she is without one,
Jack. It is a matter that cannot be dis-
cussed, even between us. I will say only
oue thing, and that must end all dis-
cussions of her. God never made a purer,
sweeter, or -truer woman than Clarita Or-
tega.” vl

““That is just the idea I have had ever
since I saw her. But, Morris,” Milling-
ton continued, with a keen glance, *I
more than half-believed that you are in
love with her yourself.”

“lI more than half-believed it myeelf,”
| Lathrop admitted. In the smile which
{ accompanied . the words, there was more
of sadness than of mirth.

ex-
“As !

“What"."" While you are .engaged to
:;nothe:‘?’ came the indignant exclama-
ion.

“My engagement . with Carla Trevor is at
‘an end,” Lathrop cxplained. .o wili
l “f'\'f“l' ! '
{. Millington uttered an ejaculation of dis-
may, and his tone, when he spoke, was
dismal, -

“Look here, Morris,” he said. “Are
you' going to ask Miss Ortega to marry
vou?

“I have already done &5.” was the quiet
‘ngwer. Millington regaid:d his host with
much disapproval. -

[ “You didn’t -lose any time, did you?”
%he remarked; and his voice was bitterly
Isarcn%txc. He got up from his chair, and
| crossed the room to the fireplace where he
i6tood for several moments, silently regard-
ing the glowing coals. Then he returned
and calmly resumed hie seat.

“When is it coming off?” he asked.

“She has refused me,” Morris answered.

“Refuszd . you!” Millington bounded to
his feet again, and crossed to the grate
once more. Here he turned his back to
| the fire and stood with his feet wide-apart
{and his hands behind him. When, finally,
h‘o ]Jr(_)};c the silence, his voice was graver
than its wont.

“Old man,” he said. almost plaintively,
“1 am going to he downright serious for
once. Tell me: [s there any reason why I
.\-Sl_nuld not ask C(larita- Ortega to be lmy
wife?” . -

“*None,” was the ready answer.

L 'S.hp is. -somehow, in your care, ien’t
Eww‘:_' A\.lillingtml continued, curiously.

| "Yes.” Lathrop replied. “She is really
|

|

I

|
i
|

although not legally, my ward. She is a
‘tru.«:t that came to me through a peculiar
{ chain of circumstances, which I am not
{free to explain.”

| I do not ask for any explanation,” was
i\lw prompt retort. “You have told me
enough. The fact is, as you must have

guessed, that T fell heels over head in love. Lyn

1\\'11,11 her, at first sight. Why, I've hardly

be renewed.” i 5
Vegetablgq

thus protects and re:
It cures scrofula, g
catarrh, rheamatisny

of appetite, general debility
up the whole system. §
Ciet Tlood’s Sarsaparilia today.

but think of her.
hete, and ask you to complete that sen:
tence for me.  And, now that l-ve hzard
it, it is of no importance whatever. What
I wish to know is this: Flave I your per-
ission to pay my court to her?’
“Jack,” Lathrop wmade reply, speaking
with impreesive emphasie, *‘there is not a
man whom 1 would rathor see he: husband
than you—" He hesitated for a moment,
and his eyes fell before the shrewd gaz:
of his friend.

“Wxcept yourself!” Millington cried;
and thele was bitterness in his voice.

“Leave me oul f the question, please,”
Lathrop reéjoined. “‘There is not a man
in whose hands 1 would so wiiling'y p:ae:
her fuiure.- I do not think = anybody
would make a more earnest cffori for her
happiness, and if you can’ win her, I :hail
be the first to say. God .bless you both.
But you must not permit yoursef to in-
dulge in false hopes. I do not think that
‘Rita will ever be your wife. I know that
she loves anothzr.”

Millington ran one hand around his col-
lar, stroked his moustache, - and  then
asked:

“ls that why she refused you?” .

Lathrop hesitated for a. Lttle, but figal-
lv, he answered firmly:

“Yes, literally, that is why she refused
me.”

“Well,
give up until T'm beaten.
objection to my calling upon her

“No,” Lathrop eaid.. ‘‘But
away this morning, without telling m2
where she was goinz.

Millington declared, “T won’t
You have no
57

CHAPTER XX.

ay.

1 am back just yet.
ting of my own.

some.”
But

land Safety Deposit vaults. Thére,
tendent, passed on through the massive
doorway, and went straight to the vault
ties which he had lcaned Trevor.
keys with me,” he mmitered. “Til find
out about, thig thing at once.”

He spent nearly half-an-hour in his im-
vestigations, then closed ‘and locked the

bundle of documents under his arm.

The superintendent stopped him.as h:
was passing. -

“Ah, Mr. Millington,” he said, “Mr.
Lathrop was here one day while you were
gone, He gave me a letber for you.”

“Well, what of it?”’ came the brusque
query.

was all right, sir.”
“Certainly it was all right,” Millington
retorted testily. “What the devil would

right? By the way, where is that letter?”’
“On my file, sir.”
“Well, let me have it. I want to pre-
gerve it with some other papers.”
(To Be Continued.)
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she went

She will notify me
svhen ehé returns, and I shall let you
know at once. That ig all T can promise.”

The following morning Jack Millington
made arrangements for Lathrop to com-
plete the matter of his being let into the
copper deal with Trevor; instructed him
fully what to do in order to place the mil-
lion dollars he had promised at the dis-
posal of the broker,"and for himself, he
stated that he would keep close indoors

all 6 ;

“You see,” he explained, “it won’t do
for Cummings ad that erowd to know that
Beeides | want to
rest, and incidentally, to do alittle plot-
There are plenty of
books to read here. I sha'n’t be lone-
Lathrop had been gone less than
half-an-hour, when Millington rang and oc-
dered a cabh. AS soon as it came, he en-
tered it, drew the curtains, and directed

the driver to take him to the Westmore-
he

entered hurriedly, nodded to the ‘superin- i : By
from which Lathrop had taken the secur:i-

“Lucky thing the governor left two

vault again, and startéd out, carrying a|

i 'merely wanted your assurance that it

I give him the letter for, if it were not all

, the world |

Pinkham’s Vege- up and apportioned among different com-

1f you would like special advice
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i Wool and Cashmere

35¢c Ladies’ Plain Cashmere

s : = - 1Scw.
50c Ladies’ Llama Hose 35c pr. |
35¢ Boys’ Heavy Wool Hose25¢ pr.
35¢ Ribbed Cashmere Hose 25¢ pr.
40c English Worsted Hose 29¢ pr.
35¢c Men’s Light and Dark Grey

Wool Socks  : : : 23cpr.
30c Men’s Black and Heather

Worsted Socks : : 22c pr.
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1 o the GOLD DUST TWINS do yeur work™
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CANNIBAL SOLDIERS
IN CONGO DISTRICT

New York, Nov. 23.- -““There is no poss-
ible doubt that King Leopold is respons-
|iBle for the terrible conditions in the
[C'ongo. His own commission corroborated
the stories of atrocities. The Congo now
ig all under Leopold, for although divided
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' panies Leopoid retains more than 50 per
' cent of the stock of each. One of these
iis an American company.

{ Dr. William H. Leslie, accompanied by
r\ﬂs wife and two-year-old gon, made this
' statement today on returning to this
country after spending seventeen years m
the Congp as a representative of the Am-
aptist Missionary Society. For
four years he had heen stationed
uguese (‘ongo.

en a district proves refractory,” he
. “bands of native soldiers are
sentf to punish it. These soldiers are can-
1s and they slay and spare no one.
'As proof that they have done their
rk and not wasted their bullets, they
Wing back the right hands of their vic-
ms. Sometimes they come in with huge
askets full of hands. The bodies of their
victims are cooked and eaten.”

'NEW DREADNOUGHT
5 . IS A CLIPPER

Plymouth, Nov. 23.—The new British
Dreadnought, Vanguard, completed an
eight-hour trial tonight during which she
attained the remarkable speed of 224
knots an hour, a fuil knot in eyeess of
the admiralty’s stipu]atinn‘. I
eceiverd
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