
CANADIAN COURIER

FINANCIAL STATEMENT
OP THE

MUJUAL LIFE 0F CANADA
For Ibe Year Ending December 31 st, 1908

Hiead Office:- WATERLOO, ONTARIO

CASH ACCOUNT
INCOME

Net Ledger Assets, Deeember
Blet, 1907 ...... ... ... .... 1,06984 22

premiums (Net) ............. 1.917,884 18
Interest...... ý- _... ......... M872

$t8,615,987 60

DISBURSEMENTS
To Policyhlolders:
Death Claima ... $852,217 28
Matured Endow-

ments ........ 271,116 00
Surrendered Poil.

oies .......... 107,608 28
Surplus ........... 85,M6 46
Ânnuitiee.... -..... 11,221 84

- s M.7749 26
Expenses, Taxes, etc.. ......... 425,181 69
Balance Net Led ger Âselets,

December 81, 1908...12.86805 65

$18,615,987 60

BALANCE SiIEET
ASSETS

Mortgages ................ $ 6,244,701 78
Debentures sud Boude.. 4,127,108 29
Loans on Polictea, etc...... .. 1,67,82667
Real Estate (Oompany's Head

Office) .................. 83288889
Clash la Bauk,,.......... ..... 80M,216 10
Clash at Head Office. --....... ... 2,222 45
Due and deferred premnlumns

(Niet).................... 886,944 17
Interest due and accrutn. 2»9,776 82

$12,981l,674 87

LIABILITiES
Beserve, 4%,84 and 8% 6

Reserve on lapsed policies on
whIch surrender values
are claimable ..........

Death Mains uadjusted. -
Present value of desth. laimns

payable In inztalmentsý.
Matured Eudowments, tuiad-

justed.......... .......
Premniums pald la adyacu ..
Due for medical fees and sun-

dry accounts ..........
Credit Ledger Balances ...
Surplus, December Blet, 18..
(Surplus on Government

Standard of Valution
$2,2Q1,084 98) -ý............

11,287 27
55,2w600

44,907 81

4.400400
14,808 25

9,822 79
28,897 03

l,8à2,016 54

$12,988,671 87

Audited and found correct,
J. M. SCUILY, I.C.A., Auditor. GRO. WEGBNAST, Managing Director

Waterloo, januar 25th, 1909

New Business written, 1908 (increase over 1907, $171,062) -$7.252,4

Jusurance in force (increase over 1907, $8,602,085) - $64,893,SU
Surplus (ircrease over 1907, $848,296) - - - $132,8

Bookiets containing fui report of the tuinal Meeting, held Maroh 4tli, M9u, are being
publlshed, and wiUl be distributed among Pollcyrholders and otiers In due course.

YOU
WANT
HEALTIl
STRENGTH

Tii. Hamillton Steel
and Iron Co.

PJO IRON
FOUNDRY, BASIC, MALLEABLE

FORGINGS
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
HIGH GRADE BAR IRON

OPEN HEARTH BAR STEEL

Hamilton -Ontarlo
CANADIAN

MOQTEL DIRECTORY
The 14g

Oq!PTA,Made fr052.
IRISH M

V Russell

The Mauve Lady
CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 17

just arrived in town, and I suppose
yau will bie here ahl the season."

11He replied it was not unlikely, and
begged slie would remember ta coim-
municate with Madame Farr.

"I1 forgot ta tell you," added the
girl, "'that she is known as 'the mask-
ed seer.' It is part of lier cleverness.
She wanted ta make berself differ-
ent ta otliers, and I daresay she is
terribly ugly. Shle speaks witb a sligbt
fareign accent,* passibly ta conceal lier
original Wliitechapel."

Tbese were the first sarcastic re-
marks lie liad beard from Miss Ricli-
mond's lips, spoken ligbtly enougli as
sbe drifted away, taking with lier tbe
delicate perfume of violets.

That niglit Louisa's face liaunted
bis dreams' Somnetimes •lie was van-
ishing behind a green door ta consult
a masked- waman, more often slie was
laugliing tbrougli a maze of violets,
or fioating above him in purple mists.

He was glad when tbe baur came
for bim. ta enter tliat bouse of mys-
tery bimself, the white bouse in
Hanson Street, an imposing-looking
building, which lie concluded Madame
Farr sliared witb otber professional
persans.

The man-servant wbo bad b rouglit
bim the paralysing message 'on the
previaus day, answered tlie doar, and
usbered bim, tbraugb a luxuriaus hall
ta a boudoir, daintily upbolstered. An
air of extreme refinement, born of an
affluence xVhich -showed itself in ar-
tistic feeling, pervaded every nook
and corner. Tlie lidudoir was in
sliadow, the blinds being drawn, and
a screen placed before the windows.
Witb bier back ta the liglit, tlie mask-
ed figure sat sphinx-like beliind a,
small table. Slie bowed stiffly, and
pointed ta an empty chair beside bier.
H1e çauld flot tell if ber figure were
young or aid, sînce she was envelop-
ed in a black and gold kimona.

She asked for bis liand in rather a
sîivery tonle, distinctly foreign, but
attractive. 11e f elt kindly towards
ber, and less critical. The atmosphere
of the raomr was reposeful, and sootb-
ing ta over-strained nerves.

Tracing the line witb a pencil, she
gave bimn certain family details, easily
procurable from the peerage. Then,
just as lie was tbinking bow foolisb
was the w4baole proceeding, she cauglit
bis interest. 11e fouind himself lean-
ing forward, rivetted by bier words.

"You bave a pronounced love af
practical joking," she murmured, "a
passion for the mild kind of adven-
ture, by wbicb some idle people pro-
mate a useless, utterly faolish, excite-
ment. Only yesterday tbis furtile
waste ai time led yau ta traverse tire-
some patbs. In your position there
are many nrofitable pursuits for the'
emiploymient of spare moments."

H1e pictured himiself waiting out-
side that very bouse in the hiumilia-
tion of disguise, and was inclined ta
lieartily corroliorate ber statement.

",I wish," lie said, "that yau could
explIain a mystery wbich has been
hauinting mie for tlie last twenty-foiur
hours. You profess ta be a thauglit
reader, Can you discern my trouble,
or explain it away ?"

"The explanatio'n may annoy you,"
replied Madame Farr, "but I wilj,
give it ta you for what it is wartb.
Wait-I must close niy eyes, I must
look inta darkness."

Sbe put up one hand in front of
her niask.

"I see a young lady in a mauve
dress, standing at an botel window,
watching a well-dressed mani, who
crosses a crawded tboroughfare, and
enters wbat looks like a cabman's
shelter. Her friends are telling bier
that lie is a man af litle, witb too
much leisure on bis bands. and no,

She loves a joke, this ''violet girl,'
on seîng 'he bas cbanged places w
the' driver of a hired vehîcle,
liastens out ta employ the disgUflý
baronet."

A fresh light broke in upofi
Robert. Was it possible Louisa Ri,
mond had been visiting Mrs. Richa
son that samne morning, and Frý
had sent her out in his place ta P
a trick an the bogus motorman?

"The girl thinks," continued '
dame Farr, "that she will give1
a lesson, so she flot only makes
of him, but to drive lier point hol
she mysteriously vanishes, with
paying her fare. That is her part
the joke. She knows she wîll Iin
him again that evening, sa she Iea
a bangle for him. to find on the 51
Her friends watch the comedy ',
amusement. She dines at his side;
the time she is laughing in lier s1eý
She secretly longs to offer hi"'
humble cabi fare. If you do not
lieve me, go and ask your frier]dt
the liotel.

Madame Farr paused' breathlesý
she had spoken so fast she ahi
forgot lier foreign accent.

"I do believe yau," hie said; "bt
think I know how yau gat yallr
formation. Miss Richmond told
the whole'story this morrnic ng
telephone, and I may say that
once I have been beautifully dul
I suffered agonies about that girl
hier honesty; it bas put me off P41
tical joking for ever and'a day.
may laugli at me, Madame Farr,
I don't mind telling you 1 lost
heart t'o ber at first siglit, and if~
will give me ber address, 1 will
there at once. She may be waf
lier bracelet, and-well-there
mucli I want to say-"

H1e rose imipetuously, bis ear'
denly attracted by a voice iIn
passage calling: "Lau, Loui! I

At the sound of it Madame
shrank back. Tbe door apened,
in sailed Mrs. Ricbmond, hatl
witli a piece of work in ber bzfld

Il left a reel of silk hereII she
saying, then, looking up, exclail,
"Why, Louisa, wbat on eartli are
doing in that aId domino and na,

Madame Farr sprang ta bier 1
"Sir Robert bas came to e

mother," she said, "and I -s
tending to be a fiortune-teller.»

The mask feIl off, and Miss LU
Ricbmond broke into a pa
laue-hter. I

"Ta finish my explanation,
continuted, turnîng ta the bewild,
visitar, 'youi just drove me hotfle
terday,, and I liad lots of trouble
ducing aur new young fooao
belp me, and take yaul that ms
If Evans, aur butier, badfl't1
away witb an attack of gout, I c'
neyer have carried it throigfr
lias no sense of humour. The
ardsans tbink you will neyer ýr

me.l
"W'hat is L-ouisa talking abo

gasped Mrs. Richmond.
"Notbing of consequence,ais

cd ber daughter. "Sir Rabet-
tell you the wbole story aftele
if he is flot toa offer'ded to ta

She turned to him. with a 10
inquiry in lier deep violet Ys

H1e gazed back at her lhe r
a dream.

"'Delighted," lie said. Te
unexpected pleasure in 68Y

BEAUTIFYING OTTAW

(Ottawa Journal.)> tt
IN the last ten yeal's A

tbrougb the enterprisa",
artistic tendencies of its Cizebý
grown to lie one of the mstý


