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Dear Sirs: Please send me a copy of the circular describing
l the 8% Oovvertible Debentures of The Mount Royal Hotel Company,

Limited, and oblige.
Name In full ...
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Sweel Eva!

CHAPTHER XLIV.

He felt her tremble .in his arms, but
she did not speak, and he went on
again: “Do you think--perhaps—some
day . . . you might get to care for me
again? I'll be so patient . . . I know
you must hate the sight of me now-—
but . . . perhaps . . . someday . . .”

She' raised herself then, turning a
little from him. . t

“If I could only just forget it all’
——" ghe said tremblingly. “You don't

know what it’s been—how I've been |

Last night—I meant to have |

»

hart .
left you—Ilast night . . -

The hot colour flamed in her face.
“That’s what I've come to,” she said
defiantly. s \

“It's what I've driven you to .
My God, if I'd only khown . . .”

Her tears began to fall again,

“I did love you—oh, I did love you,”
she said broken-heartedly.

“I know—I . , .” Philip could not
go on. He laid her gently down and
@t up, Wal_king away to the window,

*“But it’s not too late yet,” he said pre-
sently, trying to steady his voice. “I’'ll |
teach you to care again—I can—I
know I can.” He waited a mbment, | o
then came back to her. He bent over |
her, trying to smile.

“You're such a kid, after all,”
sajd huskily. “Why, I could pick you,
up and run away with you if I chose. |
And to think you're a married woman! »
To think you're my wife.” He turned
his face sharply ;iway, and for a mo- |
ment. there was silence. He kept heri
hand in his, and presently asked:

“You said something .to me—abouti
- when ‘we were down at |
. When was it? . . . He
passed a hand over his eyes, trying to

1
i
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a note .
Apsley. . .
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The Vitamines of Growth
are present in Virol.

BABY BYRNE.

Has Never Caused
One Disturbed Night.

27, York Street,
Sacriston, Durham.
Dear Sir,

I am sending a photograph of
my baby Alice, aged 12 months,
who has had' Virol since birth.
Though very tiny at birth, and
artificially fed since two weeks

/ old, she has never _required
medical advice, nor given -me™
one disturbed night.  Her weight
is-now 223 lbs,, and she has nine

- teeth, which she has cut with-.
outtrouble. She is a. most’
lovable and ba
Iam
beneli'it e dex'lved

Yours futhfully
(Bcd ) (llrl Y M. Bnm

o

rbm .

he !

fine clothes and ate good:food. But
when the loyal mmm péos

ful authority reigned, vhau j;he fire ot

{ discontent was exﬂﬁgu‘hhed——then'
" | doleful days set in for

stead of paying the i‘tntors who
avoided all danger ‘wmie~ they - led
others inte it, the workmen kept their

.

money.

know where his dinner or his child-
ren’s clothes were to come_from. Yet,
in spite of all drawbacks,
grew up beautiful and intelligent.
‘them with him; and they learned much

the reverse. They had no frlends, it
was 1mpossib1e to form even acqua'int-
ances living as-they did, alternately in’

remember, “It seems so long ago . . .
what note did you mean, Eva? Oh,
don’t let there be any more misunder-

standings between us,” he broke out
as ehe shook her head. “I want to

know it all—everything, and I want to
teil you cverything, too—but I can’t
seem to remember.”
She turned her
cushions so he could not see her eyes.
“I wrote you a note—the last night be-
fore we came up to town; I—I—oh, I
wanted to be friends with you,” she
added piteously.’

face against the

Philip tried to laugh. “Friénds!” he

said brokenly.

“I left it for you—do';vn_stairs <
close to your slippers—I was so sure
you would see it. I asked you to come
and speak to. me, but . . . but you
didn’t, and so . o

“You thought I had it! Eva, I swear
to you . . .” His voice rose excitedly
and he felt her fingers quiver in his.
He sat down beside her again.

“I never had the note . . . If I had

. ‘but it’s too late te think of that
now. Thank God, we can understand
one another before it's too late. . . .”

She looked-away.from his impassion-
ed eyes. §

“But you didn’t love me . .” she
said tremblmgly “You didn’t love me,

Philip slipped an arm beneath her
| head, bending over her. ‘

“I began to love you from the day I

asked you fo marry me,” he said. “The.

mght of that infernal dinner
when Kltty Arlington fainted.

party,

| Yes, you've got to hear it all,” he in-

sisted as she winced. “She’s nothing
to me—I can see now that I owe her
a sort of gratitude for letting me find
out that it was you all the time I cared

for . . . I knew it that night. I wish

! to heaven I had told you; but . . .'I

sippose I was—afraid. ... . Iputit off

' to tell you when we were married, and

then. . . .” He paused. “Before I could
speak or say a word you . . you
.” he clenched his hand.

Eva freed herself - from his arm.
There was a fiery spot of colour m
either cheek.

“It was becayse I knew the truth. I
knew why you'd married me. . . . I
kn%w you didn’'t care—that it was just
to save your people. Oh, can't you
imagine how I felt? Can’t you realise
what it was like to be told—on my
weddlng day?’ /

Philip put his hands on her shoul-
ders turning her to him.

“When did you know?
you?” he asked.

Her eyes fell. A little quiyer of angu-
ish crossed her face.

“Father told me . . . when—when
I was changing my dress—to g0 away
with' you. . . ."

Who told

i
“Eva!” His voice was full of sham-

ed anger.

"Oh,, you musn't blame him, I don’t! :
I think I've always been glad that 1
. I might have gone on loy- :
ing you/believing. that you-loved me; |

knew. . .

if I fadn’t known—but as it'is. . .. .
She broke off with a long, quivering
sigh. .
(To be continued)

The Broken

»

luxury ahd poverty, in great cities and
remote villages. The men with whom
their father associated: ‘were almost
unknown to them, and never brought
wife or sister to see them. They were
lonely and friendless. Then came a
time of great trouble of" which they
fortunately knew but Fttle. When
Leah was eleven®and Hettie ten, Mar-
tin Ray, rendered desperate by what
seemed to him long-conpinued peace
and order, made a - speech which
brought him undgr the iron grip.of the
{law. . He was tried, and sentenced to
three years imprmonmgnt; and ,in
spite of all that friends could do, of
| petitions, and of an ~agitation which
spiread all over the country, the .sent-
ence was carried out.

Martin Ray, who had not scrupled
to use the most offensive - language
with regard to6 his sovereign, who had
not hesitated to incite the people to
sedition and rebellion; found his pun-
ishment in the'ignominy and solitude
of a prison. :

An old patron took pity. on his
youthful children. Sir John Falkner, a
leading Radical,
He sent the children to a boarding-
school kept'by a -poor relative of his

came to the rescue.

own—a Miss Fairfax—who resided at
Kew. He forbade any mentioy of their
{ father’s 1mprsonment and the child«
ren were told that he was away from;
| home, absent on special business, and
would not return for a-few».yen',r& They
believed it-implicity;, They had some
kind of idéa that their father was a
great set ’tha
wrongs of the world right. If they had
been told that he had gone to dethrone
the Czar of all the Russias, they would

statesman, born . to

have believed it just as implicitly.

They spent three years with Miss
Fairfax—and very  happy- years they
were.

“Let them learn eve:I'thmg Sir
John had said. “The chanlces are that
Martin Ray will never be out of mis-
chief again, and they may have to
work for their living”’

(To be continued)

his beautiful  little ~dapghters « wore '
ple prevailed, when .ubm!lnon to law- | |

M?rtin For, in-!

Martin Ray was often at'a loss tt;:L

the girls}
Wherever Martin Ray went he took N

that was ﬁsetul with much that was | {

London Business
Hampered.

BY BUREAUCRBRATIE RESTRIC-

> TIONS:

LONDON, (Associated Press)—Gov-
ernmental restrictions are blamed:in
part for the business depression in
London in a letter which the Imperial
Commercial Association has sent to
the liquor licensing justices. Its
gigners predict that disastrous re-
sults will follow the closing of ‘pub-
lic pouses at 1) o’clock as foreshadow-
ed.' The letter is signed by Baron
Inchcape, one of the leading shipping
men of Great Britain; Baron Swayth-
ling, banker; Baron Ritchie, vice-
chairman of the Port of London Au-
thority; Lord Balfour of. - Burleigh,
former . Parliament Secretary of the
Board of Trade; Baron Ashfield,
managing diréctor of the under-
ground railways; Baron Faringdom,
chairman -of the Great Central Rail-
way; Viscount{ Devonport, chairman
of the Port of London Authority and
former food controller,-and Sir.-J. P:
Hewett. '

LIBERTY OF ' INDIVIDUAL 'RE-
- PRESSED, *

They asserted that “it is probable
that never in the history of this coun-
try has the liberty of the individual
been more subject to rigorous limita-
tions than at present.” “London has
flourished and become famous largely
because of the attractive features
which it has presented to the travel-
ling public, but the ever-tightening
grip.of control is changing all this.”
The Association. contends that much
of the blame for the present unhappy
condition of trade and* commence
“must be apportioned to.the restric-
tions and Kmitations imposed upon
business and individuals by authori-
ties.” . The writers assert that these
restrictions result in the establisli-

Fatigue is the result of poisons
in the blood. So when the kid-
neys fail to purify the blood one
| §of the first indications is ‘unusual
and persistent tired feelings and’
‘ pains in the back.

Neglected kidney troubles lead-
to years of suffering from rheuma-
tism or develop into such fatal
ailments as Bright's disease. -
® The kidney action u(prompd
i | corrected by use of Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills — the best =

known regulator of kidneys, liver
and bowels.

Mrs. John Ireland, R.R. No.

free citizen.

ment of an arbitrary and bureaucratic
authority, and the limitation of the
right .of the citizen to conduct him-
self with that freedom which ‘is an
essential part of the character of a

- GOING TO PIE(‘FS

My years are
ten ang fifty, and
when I meet my
friends, 1 say
Im feeling nifty,
my cheerful spiel
ascends. I ‘cry,
““Ach, donner-
“wetter, life’s au-
tumn {8 good
fun! T wasn'f
feeling better
when 1 was
twenty-one!"” I
bra.vely make a ahowxng of being fres
from, cares; but I am always going
to ‘some one for repairs. My molafs
drive 'me nutty, and need - the den-
tist’s skill; he plugs them up Wwith-
putty, and jars me with his bill. I'm

fix my collar bone. as daily I :row
“older’, some’ grievous waut.'appes

T need a wooden shoulder, T nded
some new tin ears. The surgeon long’
has beckoned, the druggist brings his

would elimb a hill.. Yat omml]yul
canter along the. vl{!q;a street, and.
Elithely josh an(

‘ } -in}erjh
I meet. “;nm-thuam

»er." I ery, in _hollow giee' ">l’¢l wb{y

“Hefferman 8aid:

sighing and dodgaating when I~ am|
-L-all alone, for I must buy a casting to

pill, nnd I’'must go in iecond when 1|

M!bﬁo end, |
‘scene umicm sen-

/ ist!on.l as any ever seen on the scaf-

A dun years ago t!ure was no

-| more popular girl in West Meath than
* | Mary ﬁalﬁr. telotnphm at ‘@ local

post-office. - She was not only pretty;
she had a sweetness of disposltion
and a goodness of heart that made
‘her beloved by all ‘who knew her ‘And

" |4t was with 'a. sensation of horror ani

anger that one day it was learned that
Mary’s body had been found on the
canal bank in a oondiuon which polnt-

-ed; conclusively to’ murder.

"At two o'clock on the prevt&ul after-
noon she had léft the post-office to
return'to her lodginga for dinner. As
she was not due for duty again until
7.35 in the evening, she had gone for
a solitary stroll after her meal, along
the canal embankment. prommng to
be back fo.r tea‘at five' o’clock.

A FIGHT FOR LIFE.

Hour after hour passed and Mary|

did not return. When darkness fell
her landlady greéw alarmed jand sent
her son in gearch of the missmg girl.
Four hours later he came back with

the terrible news that -he had found-

her dead body on the bank of -the
canal, with & deep-gash in her throat.
It was-clear that she had been done to
death and that she had made 'a brave
fight for her life was._proved by the
signs of a:-flerce struggle.

‘Who could hvae done this foul deed"
It was not long before light was
thrown on this terrible mystery, for
a boy who had been exercising & horse
in a field near the scene of the tragedy
informed the pelice that, about five
o'cleck on the fatal day, he had seen
a woman running along the side of
the canal, pursued by a man who had
caught her and pushed her down the
bank. He héd - thought ‘they were
“sky-larking,” and had );aid no more
attention to them.

About the same time a girl living
near the scene had heard screams
proceeding from the same spot, and
later had seen.a man ,washing his
hands in the .canal and rubbing his
boots with grass,

Further evidence was soonm forth-
coming from a woman.who- said that
her lodger, Joseph Hefferman, a la-
bourer, had returnedgat ten o’clock
on the night of the murder.with the
strange story, that he was at. the canal |
when_a girl ]md beenv;murdered and
that he was looking on. §

SHOULD HE CONFESS

The first suspicions were later con-
firmed. Hefferman. was. identified as
the man who had been seen first chas-
ing a woman along the canal-bank
and then washing his hands at the
scene of the crime. In the afternoon
he had been seen .walking in the
direction of the canal. He was re-

cognized -also by a young :girl as the .

man who, late on the night of the
murder, had presented himself at her
house and demanded a drink.

When arrested, Hefferman declared
that he did not know the girl, On
the day of the tragedy, he said, he
had been working on a farm until late
in the evening—a statement - which
farmer denied, declaring that'the man
had left off work at noon, and had not
returned to it.

Seeing that he was - not believed,
“lI am afraid they
will swear my life away. Do’ you
think, if I admitted it and said I was
mad with drink, I wou'd get off with
a couple of years?” >

Seldom has evidence of guilt gainst
a man charged with murder been more

§
i

conclusive, ‘and never has there bewn

& more entire lact of motive to ex-
plain ‘the crime. Indeed, so far from
haying done-anything to incur her
murderer's enmity, Mary Walker had
befriended him by getting him em-

...... - i e st

“SIX MONTHS AGO”’

“Its hard to’ realize -that six
month ago | couldn’t walk
* across the floor and now
. Fam so well!”
‘I have never been very strong but thé

heat last sumimer was too much for nie.
This and. the fact titht my husband was

" out of work-and I had to work day and
< night_to keep {from -taryiug, left mea

1y my hugband

‘a good job ust wlien

1 tn'jed ve thing
e, mkedoftqnobegtt t;‘tmg'

ay I seem: 1, Mklfm

mker. 1 was Muoed h‘u lkeletoa.g

could sleep, I had no stren
left Z ﬂn:fy 8 v'v’aa 8o thntgtn

physical wreclk,

ftom the floor one: day!aol-
that I

I was so ill and weak
didn't care w

i.

| Sexious doubts that some of his re-

£ Something unusual did happen.

. and he was led out of his cell.

: ‘otrHeﬂermqns _soul.

‘im hospital,

-muttering prayers and exhortations.

‘ 'ma-m
‘It cuts

'M:M

M cuts, wounds, abrasions, etc.
out olmh. is & valuable antiseptic, apq

supp .( m‘e” Cubolated Jelly ang

rdnﬂ- Mdaﬁlmm

here on the lid
general stores.

Chesebrough Manufacturing Company, New York Gy,

W.G. M. “.p&.ﬂl Distributor,

137 MeGill S¢

Canada,

“VASELINE” Petroleum Jelly
-—for skin diseases, etc,
anTIc'.m Jelly
4 —chnefi al counter ir
Eucalyptal Jelly
—for cqids, catarrh, etc,
» Oxide of Zinc
—for eruptions, s orcs ete,
" Carbolnted Joi! y
—-fordreumgwm.nus cuts, &g,

ritang,

Anglg
-—for Sprains, bruises, ang
pamfulconmnnm‘ ;

ployment at the time when he was
starving. When, at the trial, the,
death penalty was passed everyone
agreed it was a just sentence. -

Face to face with death, Hefferman
soon ‘revealed himself in his true
colours. Twice he attempted to com-
mijt suicide. And when he was lying
recovering from his in-|
juries, he made a confession of his'
guilt. : ]

“There’s no use denying it,” he told
a warder. “I killed the -girl right
enough. Everybody knows it. I
don’t know what came over me, T
was  drinking- all that day.”

When he was sufficiently recoverecd
to be replaced In his. cell. Hefferma:
gave way to one paroxysm of violence
after another, assaulting' his warders
with the fury of a wild animal. ;

latives were inmates of the = local
asylem; but the prison dector and
the mental experts: who examined him.'
declared-that he was sane enough: to
be responsible for -his-acts. :

AN AMAZING SCENE.

It is small Wonder that, when” the
hangman arrivéed on ‘the scene and
learned the violent disposition ‘of the
condemned man, he should feel some’
anxiety over the execution. '

“We shall have to be very ecarefiit’
with Hefferman to-morrow,” the hang-
man said to his assistant the day he-
fore the .execution. “He has a bad
history and I bave .a presentiment
that something unusual is going to
happen.”

This presentiment proved true.

On the morning of the fata{ day
the executioner, on entering th econ-
demned cell, saw a strange and touch-
ing scene. The doomed man was on
his knees, sobbing hysterically, while
two attendant priests spoke words of
comfort and encounagement to.

.Advancing to the terror- stncken
man', the executioner raised him to his | '
feet. His arms were quickly pinioned
Then
began a scene almost unpatrellelad
in the annals of executions. The two |
priests, carried away by their pity for
the doomed man, 'clung to him as if
théy would shield him frdom his fate,

\

INTO THE PIT.

Together the three men mounted the
scaffold, the priests flinging their
arms round the half-unconscious man
and clinging convulsively. to him.*
Bven when his feet were ninioned;:
the noose was placed round his neck:
and the white cap drawn  over - his
head, the priests refused to - leave
him. Standing on the trap-doors they -
continued to pray and weep over him-
as if determined to share his fate.

Thus several minutes passed. At .
last the hangman and his assistant;
their patience exhausted, pulled ' the..
priests away from the now uncons
scious man and pushed them ¢lear of
the trap-doors. Then the executioner
sprang back to his léver, released the
bolts, and Joseph Hefferman vanmxod

.Ainto the pit below.

The last scenme in/ this amazm(

dramd reveals” the priests bending

reverently over the dark pit, praying,
with ‘streaming eyes, for the repose:

“‘—*

“that lhe wantad it to. make
 look. attractive in her husband's eyes
and &ive him reason to feel proud of
L her. o e

Arthur C
B

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth. Cameron.

WHOM DO WOMEN DRESS T0

Whom do wo-
en buy their
clothes to make
an impressionon?
Their husbands?
Other women?
Other men?
T h i.s question
arose the other
: : d ay when a
friend of mine, who was considering
the purchase of a garment that_she
knew would be very becoming, bu!
glso knew cost mare:than she o
tp spend, . juptified herself by say
herself

He. Says .tosPlease Other Men.

One of the man prezent claimed that
this was a self-deception that women
always practised when they wanted
to spend an unduly larze portion of
the family income on thoir clothes—
whereupon a lively argument ardse.

The misogynist who aceused our
gex of self-deception declared that
women really dressed to please other
men than eir husbands. Not to
please any particular man necessar-
ily, but simply the generic male eye.
“If women dress to pleo=e ‘hnir hus-
bands,” he triumphantly ash-d,
do women wear all thein <77
atound the house and dre
they go out? (Silly th!
man would want his wife
the process and go shabhy °
pany. And how many men
vide enough clothes so that the we-
man may keep dressed up all the
time. And how - many ' women
wouldn’t be glad to wear nice things
all the time’if they could afford.it?)
To Make Other Women’s Eyes Stick

Ont.

“why

oo

to “the

PLEASE?

miscgynist’s diagnosis
the reason - women crave
and costly things was to
other women. Her argume
ed these lines, Women 1}
man is influenced chiefly
thegness in clothes, that h
apt to prafer a morning dres
blie ~incham (or more likely a

one—men almost invariahly
nk) to the smart Paris model thy
ho gem of her wardrobe, if
ress is more becoming,

claimed §
beau

ninine eye.
Wer
ther o

womar

rever dress so carefull
f~» gsome function
v want mos¢ to shine
fore will be present. ]
woman is hoverin
that she knows she ought n
ford. the thought = that
ask the leap is most likely t
the gown will be tal
she goes to the bridze
some particular wor
stick out and how j¢
be.
“Youn Look a Pearh in That, Mofis
Finally we asked a i
had been listening but had not H
erto said a word, what she t
bout it all. “I can’t say how

n general feel,”

g ove

woman

she said, “all

3y about myself. Wher
the

“en I put it on to sho

Twn, most exciti

{ he says, ‘You sure do I
in that,
happy as I know how to be”

I disagree with that w
thing, She said she couldn't
1 thinks

mother,” I'm just about
man fnd
say M
women in general feel
can.

A wpman who objected
. o

v e s

Most Authors

Have Hobbies.

Authors have their hobbies as well
88 their particular style of writing.
B, thlps penhelm is an enthus-
lasuc golf rfe Corelli 18 .devoted
to musie, and",plah several  insthu-
ments. Israél Zankwill is ,an ‘expert |
‘chess playep:sCricket appeals to Sir
.Doyle and 8ir J. M.

arrie, whil :Lchyng ia the favour-
ite pastime of “Q” * (Sir Arthur
Quiller-Couch).

Work and play are oombined by
Sir Rider Haggard. - He enjoys travel-
ling in strange dauu. his' adven-
turés have been as thrilling as his
romances.

. Big-game hunting and travelling |

aro the principal pastimes of Cut-

cliffe Hyne, ithe creator of “Captain |

Kﬁth."MPeuthumdubcdo-
voted to cyeling, but, like many an-

 other, he wmmm to the liftle

“No,” he replied regretfully; |
added hopefully, “but my sister B

and 1 want. one for him

against Cdlds, Grip
lnd lnﬂlunu by




