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thought of the Incongruity. When riot 
and anarchy reigned, when sullen hate 
grew into Agree vengeance, when man 
pursued master with dogged desire tof 
ruin—then Martin Ray nourished, and 
bùs beautiful little daughters wore 
Ane clothes and ate good food. But, 
when the loyal good eeASe of the peo­
ple prevailed, when submission to law­
ful authority reigned, when the Are of 
discontent was extinguished—then 
doleful days set in for Martin. For, in­
stead of paying the agitators who 
avoided all danger while they led 
others into it; the workmen kefit their 
money.

Martin Ray was often at a loss to 
know where his dinner or his child­
ren’s clothes were to come from. Yet, 
in spite of all drawbacks, the girls 
grew up beautiful and intelligent. 
Wherever Martin Ray went he took k 
them with him ; and they learned much 
that was useful, with much that was 
the reverse. They had no friends; it 
was impossible to form even acquaint­
ances living as they did, alternately in 
luxury ahd poverty, in great cities and 
remote villages. The men with whom 
their father associated were- almost

The Mount Royal Hotel Co., Limited
REVELATIONS OF A PRISON OF- 

FtCAL.
If ever a man deserved the hang­

man’s rope, it was centainly Joseph
Hefferman, for he brutally did to death '
a girl whose only crime'was" that she 
had befriended him in his need.
Coward to the end, he passed from - ,
life in a scene as dramatic and sen- /
sational as any ever seen on the scat- / . Y\r
fold. / / j\

A dozen years ago there was no * r J i
more popular girl in West Meath than / ) j
Mary Walker, telegraphist at a local J/
post-office. She was not only pretty; ,
she had a sweetness of disposition 
and a goodness of heart that made V——
Tier beloved by all who knew her. And At—tM
it was with a. sensation of horror and -ggm wSS
anger that one day it was learned that q .yfpm
Mary's body had been found on the Jaa
canal bank in a condition which point-
ed. conclusively to,murder, y J ~ LàffgL

At two o’clock on the previous after- t|ijl
noon she had left the post-office to I
return1 to her lodgings for dinner. As j
she was not due for duty again" until
7.36 in the evening, she had gone for Ki aB
a solitary stroll after her meal, along MPil, 
the canal embankment, promising to 
be back for tea at five o'clock.

A FIGHT FOR LIFE.
Hour after hour passed and Mary 

did not return. When darkness fell
her landlady grew alarmed and sent . k.J+k'
her son in search of the missing girl. (—-JPsT
Four hours later he came back with ' y •„
the terrible news that -he had found
her dead body on the bank of the y
canal, with a deep gash in her throat. _________________
It was clear that she had been done to '
death And that she had made a brave ployment at the time when 
Agh't for her life was proved by the starving. When, at the I 
signs of a Aerce struggle. - death penalty was passed

The ordinary tourist and transient trafic V 
Montreal will keep “The Mount Royal Hotel* 
Oiled to capacity for at least six months each 
.year. ‘ j-
The United Hotels Company of America Con 
ventjon Bureau will, it is expected, place at least

A medicine ehe»t containing “Vaseline” preparation» for the relief of accident
indispensable in Every home and every vessel should have

40 conventions per annum in Montreal.
The Mount Royal Hotel Co., Limited, will oper­
ate at capacity for practically 12 months each
year.

We are offering the 8% convertible debentures of The 
Mount Royal Hotel Co., Limited, carrying a bonus of 
SQ% in common stock.
Descriptive circular on request. Write, call or phone.

ümA. MsrfciUf.

Carbolated
Petroleum Jelly

I» the best dressing for cuts, wounds, abrasions, etc.
It cuts the^pain out of cut», la a valuable antiseptic, utj

Start a Medicine Chest
with a liberal supply of “Vaseline” Carbolated Jelly ,ni 
the other “Vaseline" preparations shown here on the ly 0i 
the chest. Sold at all drag and general stores.

Chtteknugh Manufacturing Company, Haw York Ch
k W. G. M. Shepherd, Distributor.
& 137 McGill Stag Montreal Caaada.

To W. A. Mackenzie & Co., Ltd,
38 King Street West, Toronto.

Deer Sirs: Pleaae send me » copy of the circular describing 
the 8 % Convertible Debentures of The Mount Royal Hotel Company, 
Limited, and obUge.
Name in full ........................................../.......................
Full ad dross ..................................................................................................... •VASELINE" Petroleum Jell, 

—for skin disrates, etc.
Csesloum Jolly 

-—•beneficial counter irritant.
Euoalyptal Jelly 

—for CQids, catarrh, etc.
Oxide of Zinc 

—for eruptions, sores, etc 
Cerfcolaîed Jolly

m —fordressingwountis,cuta,$a

—for sprains, bruises, and 
________ • painful conditions,

Please write clearly. Eats Dirt
Sweet Eva!

CHAPTER XLTV.

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 . . . some day ...”

She raised herself then, turning a 
little from him.

“It I could only just forget it all'
------” she said tremblingly. “You don’t
know what it’s been—how I’ve been 
hurt . . Last night—I meant to have 
left you—last night . .

The hpt colour Aamed in her face. 
"That’s what I’ve come to,” she said 
deAantly.

“It’s what I’ve driven you to . . . 
My God, it I’d only known ...”

Her tears began to fall again.
“I did love you—oh, I did. love you,” 

she sail} broken-heartedly.
"I know—I . . Philip could not 

go on. He laid her gently down and 
pot up, walking away to the window, 
“But it's not too late yet," he said pre­
sently, trying to steady hie voice. “I’ll j 
teach you to care again—I can—I 
know I can.” He waited a mbment, 
then came back to her. He bent over 
her. trying to smile.

“You’re such a kid, after all," he 
said huskily. “Why, I could pick you 
up and run away with you it I chose, i 
And to think you’re a married woman ! j 
To think you’re my wife.” He turned 
his face sharply away, and for a mo­
ment there was silence. He kept her 
hand in his, and presently asked :

“You said something , to me—about 
a note . . . when we were down at ■ 
Apsley. . . . When was it? ... He ' 
passed a hand over his eyes, trying to

seem to remember.” j fortunately knew but Kittle. Wher
She turned her face against the Leah was eleven*and Hettie ten, Mar- 

cushions so he could not see her eyes, tin Ray, rendered desperate by whai 
“I wrote you a note—the last night be- seemed to him long-conjJnued peace 
fore we came up to town; I—1—oh, I and order, made a - speech which 
wanted to be friends with you," she brought him under the iron grip, of the 
added piteously. ; law. He was tried, and sentenced to

PhiK» tried to laugh. “Friends!” he three years imprisonment; and ,in 
said brokenly. J spite of all that friends could do, ol

"I left it for you—downstairs ... 1 petitions, and of an 'agitation which

London Business
SIDE TALKSHampered, everyone

Who could h-vae done this foul deed? agreed it was a just sentence. x —
It was not long before light was Face to face with death, Hefferman 
thrown on this terrible mystery, tor soon ^revealed himself in his true 
a boy who had been exercising a horse colours. Twice he attempted to com- 
in a Aeld near the scene of the tragedy mit suicide. And when he was lying 
informed the police that, about Ave "i® hospital, recovering from his in- j 
o’clock on the fatal day, he had seen juries, he made a confession of his 
a woman running along the side of guilt.
the"canal, pursued by a man who had “There’s no use denying it," he told 
caught her and pushed her down the a warder. "I killed the girl right 
bank. He hid thought they were enough. Everybody knows it I 
"sky-larking,” and had .paid no more don’t know what came over me. T 
attention to them. ' ; was drinking all that day.”

About the same time a girl living When he was sufficiently recovered 
near the scene had heard screams to be replaced in his cell. Hefferma." 
proceeding from the same spot, and gave way to one paroxysm of violence 
later had seen a man washing his after another, assaulting his warders 
hands in the canal and rubbing his with the fury of a wild animal.

By Ruth Cameron,

V. KOM DO WOMEN DRESS TO PLEibEl 
Whom do wo- misogynist’s diagnosis claimed | 

en buy their the reason • women crave beam 
make *ni1 C0StI7 things was to ouu| 

•> other women. Her arguments foil 
ed these li-es. Women know tin 

7 man is inAuenced chieAy by bee 
ingress in clothes, that he is in 
apt to prefer a morning dress 
blue n—lnm (or more likely at^ * * Jlj arose the other

; friend of mine, who was considering 
! the purchase of a garment that, she 
| knew would be very becoming, hut 
: also knew cost more than she ou?’ 
to spend,. justified herself by saying 
that ^he wanted it, to make herself 
look attractive In her husband’s eyes 
and feive him reason to feel proud of 
her. . ..

He Rays to ^Please Other Men.
One of the man present claimed that 

this was a self-deception that women 
always practised when they wanted 
to spend an unduly large portion of 
the family income on their clothes— 
whereupon a lively argument arose.

The misogynist who aceused our 
sex of self-deception declared that 
women really dressed to please other 
men than their husbands. Not to 
please any particular man necessar­
ily, but simply the generic male eye. 
“If women dress to pl“--e ‘hMjr htta- 
bands,” he "triumphantly as’-d, 
do women wear all tbein c,J 
abound the house and drr?-- 
they go outT/ (Silly th' 
man would want his wife fe 
the process and go shabby >t 
pany. And how many men en

the liquor licensing justices. Its 
signers predict that disastrous re­
sults will follow the closing of pub­
lic-houses at 10 o’clock as foreshadow­
ed. The letter is signed by Baron 
Inchcape, one of the leading shipping 
men of Great Britain; Baron Sway til­
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 AshAeld, 
managing director of the under­
ground railways; Baron Faringdom, 
chairman of the Great Central Rail­
way; V-iecount 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 
Aourished and become famous largely 
because of the attractive features 
which it has presented to the travel­
ling public, but the ever-tightening 
grij)-of control is changing all this." 
The Association, contends that much 
of the "blame tor the present unhappy 
condition of trade and* commence 
“must be apportioned to- the restric­
tions and limitations imposed upon 
business and individuals by authorj- 
tiee.” The writers assert that these 
restrictions result in the establish­
ment of an arbitrary and bureaucratic 
authority, and thé limitation of the 
right.of the citizen to conduct him­
self with that freedom which is an 
essential part of the* character of a 
free citizen.

ication

'he row of her wardrobe, ill
d-ess is more becoming.! 

1 nleise the masculine j
-n buys the smart a* 

Tl >• fo drrzle and mj 
g.rr,' feminine eye.

tv rep-- rever dress so careMlj] 
the-- do some function where!
worr-r t’-py want most to shine! 
fore will be' present. And when j 
woman is hovering over some m 
♦hat she knows she ought not to| 
ford, the thought that makes ij 
ask the leap is most likely to be kj 
the gown will he talked over wi 
she goes to the bridge club or k 
some particular woman’s eyea » 
stick out and how jealous she s 
be.

“Yon Look a Pearli In That, Hoik 
Finally we asked a woman i 

hud been listening but had not II 
‘why erto said a word, what she thoai 

- pbout it all. “I can’t say how won 
"a general feel,” she raid, “all I to

her lodger, Joseph Hefferman, a la- the mental experts who exai 
bourer, had returnedg at ten o’clock declared that he was sane 
on the night of the murder , with the be responsible for his acts, 
strange story that he was at the canal 
when, a girl pad been .murdered and 
that he was looking on.

SHOULD HE CONFESS
The Arst suspicions were later con- 

Armed. Hefferman was identlAed as 
the man who had been seen Arst chas­
ing a woman along the canal-bank 
and fhen 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 
jnurder, 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

groum

AN AMAZING SCENE.
It is small wbnder that, when'the 

hangman arrived on the scene and 
learned the violent disposition of the 
condemned mail, he should feel some' 
anxiety over the execution.

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

This presentiment proved true. 
Something unusual d:d happen.

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-stricken 

man, the executioner raised him to his 
feet.. His arms were quickly pinioned 
And he was led out of his cell. Then 
began a scene almost unparrellelau 
in the annals of executions. The two 
priests, carried away by their pity for 
the doomed man, clung to him as if 
tbiy would shield him frdtn his fate, 
muttering prayers and exhortations. 

INTO THE PIT.
Together the three men mounted the 

scaffold, the priests flinging their 
murderer’s enmity, Mary Walker had arm# round the half-unconscious man

and clinging convulsively to him. 
Even when his feet were pinioned, 
the noose was placed round his neck 
and the white caj) drawn oyer his , 
head, the priests refused to leave
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suppose 1 was—afraid. ... I put it off "Let them learn everything.” Si; 
to tell you when we were married, and John had said. "The chaices are thaï 
then. . . ."He paused. “Before I could Martin Ray will never be out of mis 
speak or bay a word you .. . . you chief again, and they may have tr 
. . .” he clenched hie hand. work for their living/'

Eva freed herself from his arm. (To be continued)
There was a Aery spot of colour m .
either cheek.

“It was becai

The Vitamines of Growth 
are present In Virol.

I reported 
i that tlJ 
be avoid! 
érence H 
1rs would, 
ted that 1

le I knew the truth. I 
knew why you’d married me. ... I 
knW 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 
wedding day?" /

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

“When did you know? Who told 
you?" he asked. .

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

“Father told me . . . when—when 
I was changing my dress—to go away 
with yon. ...”

“E!va!’’ 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 I 
knew. ... I might have gone on lov­
ing you/believing, that you loved me; 
if I flhdn’t known—but as it is. . , .” 
She broke off with a long, quivering 
sigh.

(To be continued)

GOING TO PIECES.
-Be*. My years are

ijijttg* ten and Afty, and
when I meet my 

' friends, I say 
Im feeling nifty, 

STlfe** my cheerful spiel
«!£**“*• 'hi ascends. I cry,

1 ‘“Ach, donner-
wetter,

| tumn Is good 
Hjfl fun! I wasn't* 

feeling better 
when 1 was 

wftLT Macon twenty-one!" I
bravely make a showing of being free 
trom/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 with 
putty, and jars me with his bill. I'm 
sighing and dodgaating when I am 

-all alone, for I must buy a casting to 
Ax my collar bone; as daily I grow 
older, some grievous want'appears; 
I need a wooden ehoulder, I need 
some new tin ears. The surgeon long 
has beckoned, the druggist brings his 
Pill, and I must go in -second when I 
would climb a hill. Yet cheerfully.I 
capter along the village street, and 
blithely josh an^ banter the delegates 
I meet. “I never stacked up great­
er,” I cry, in hollow glee; “I’d whip 
an alligator, and -make a bobcat 
flee!” gome men may say I’m dotty 
as on my way I wend, may even say 
I’m naughty to four-flush and pre­
tend; but I believe it’a better to-

Most Authors “No," he replied regretfully; 
added hopefully, "but my sister 
and I want one for him.Have Hobbies,

GOLDS
G step

SIX MONTHS AGOFin So Tired
It's hard to realize that six 

month ago I couldn’t walk 
across the floor and now 

1 am so well I”
•'I have never been very strong but the 
heat last summer was too much for me. 
This and the fact tlitt my husband was 
out of work and I had to work day and 
night, to keep from starving, left me a 
physical wreck. Luckily my husband 
was able to get a good job just wilen I 
had to go to bed. I tried everything I 
Could think of to get strong, but each 
day I seemed to be getting weaker and 
-weaker. I was reduced to a skeleton, I 
coutdp't eat or sleep, I had no strength 
left and finally I was so weak that in. 
trying to cross the floor one day. I col­
lapsed. I was so ill and weak that I 
didn’t care whether I lived or died. 
And then I beard about that mnrvelkras 
preparation—Carnoll A friend of mine 
had used it with wonderful results and 
as it had done so much fqr her, I deci­
ded to try it. The results were nothing 
less than miraculous. In two weeks I 
was able to get np and walk about the 
house. My appetite had returned. I 
was actually hungry. I could sleeh 
when I went to bed, something I had 
not been able todo for months. I have 
already taken six Bottles of Carnol and 
I am still taking It. I weigh more to­
day than I ever weighed before in my 
life. I sleep like a child. I am ne vet- 
tired and my skin' is as clear and my 
cheeks as rosy as a girl’s. I bless theTflay 
I heard about Carnol." Mrs. EL, Toron to.
Carnol is sold by your druggist and if

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 is .promptly 
corrected by use of Dr. Chase's

BABY BY*NB.

Fortify the system 
against Colds, GripHas Never Caused 

One Disturbed Night taking

27, York Street',
Sacriston, Durham. 

Dear Sir, ,
I am sending a photograph of 

my baby Alice, aged 12 months, 
who has bad' Virol since birth. 
T hough 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 *2} lbs., and-she has nine 
teeth, which she has cut with­
out trouble. She is a most 
lovable and happy baby, and 
I am very grateful for the great 
benefit she has derived from 
Virol,

Yours faithfully,
(Sgd.) (Mrs.) M. Byrnb.

laxative

The Broken
ms. set W» 
keep the SP- 
; to throw® 
Grip snow"

which
tonic la* 
tara in 
attacks 
fluenza.Jngenuous.

; A tyre companyr-w»» 
toy balloons to children.

They were beautifully 
loons, and caught the k 

One Utile fellow asked 
have two.

“Sorry," said the ma 
“but we only give one balloon to 
boy. Have you a brother at hom 

The youngster was truthful, bu 
did want a balloon.

giving *wayCHAPTER iil 1

Those were the palmy days of West- 
end apartments and first-class music- 
masters. -.Then “the Voices of the Peo­
ple" leptured good broadcloth, wear­
ing a gold watch and chain; and the 
patient, oppressed, toiling multitude 
gave their pence cheerfully, and never

this niff*®*At All Dealerr

Distributor:

GERALD S. DOYLE. CBSJgasiitaStafford s Liniment for ail 
Aches and Pains, only 20c. per 
bottle.—mar2,ti

;fter
Price 30c.any good, return the empty bottle
in Cambe will refund your money. 3-183
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