Good Intentions

are good—but ‘‘ doing it”’

IS better,

You “‘have been intending
to get a bottle of Abbey’s
Salt.”

Very good! But get if—
today—now—and be rid of
that Stomach, Liver or
Bowel Trouble from which
You suffer, 22
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25c. and 60c. At all dealers.

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

We offer for
sale debentures bearing in-
i‘:‘i?s_t at FIVE per cent, per annum, payable.
absolgerY: , These debentures offer an
as gy tely safe and profitable investment,
enti © purchagers have for security the
Te assets of the company.
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Pitner Gasoline
Li\ihting Systems

Have been in use the past
five years and the unvary-
Ing confidence in them by
users as a giver of good
light and plenty at small
€ost, has been the means
of rapidly increasing sales.

Write for Catalogue
and Prices

The Pitner Lighting Co.
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“PHYSIQUE"

The u
nrivalled in h

St course in health and
u Eth-building. Only one on earth
newlyl_)a‘aotice with enjoyment. My
o Wi teﬂsed system, combining exer-
othey h recreation,—surpassing every
; 8trengthens every musecle in the
f."°° WW weeKs course to you for
ivings V 1th it goes my ““Rules of Right
a succinct, all-embracing work
ving that each man, woman
should possess, Satisfaction
money back. WRITE TO-DAY.

PRoF, KEON, 136 0’Connor Street
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The Expiation of Hilary

(Continued from page 15)

of the labouring type, though here
and there a better dressed customer
could be seen. Hilary approached
the counter between two lots of gos-
siping drinkers and leaned over to-
wards the barmaid, a faded brunette
with the hard eyes of a woman who
has been seeing the worse side of life
all her days. “Captain Jack here?”’
he asked in a confidential whisper.

“He ain’t; baven’t seen him to-
day,” was the reply.

“T must see him to-night,
portant.”

“Well, he may be in later, it’s
early yet,” and she glanced at the
clock, which pointed to half-past ten.

“But where is he lodging at pre-
sent ?”

The woman said nothing, survey-
ing him with an unfriendly look.

“He and I have got a little job
on,” continued Hilary. “Hell be
mad if he misses me. I’ve important
information for him.”

“You ain’t one of his lot.”

“You . don’t know  everything.
Come, give us the tip,” and he show-
ed her half a sovereign.

“If you won’t say I told you.”

Hilary swore solemnly, and the
coin changed hands.

“He’s got a room in Martin’s
Buildings under the name of ‘Spen-
der’; all his pals know that.”

“I'm a very new pal,” explained
Hilary.

Outside he found a small boy who,
bribed with a sixpence, led him to
the principal entrance of a huge re-
sidential block of cheap flats close
by, which were Martin’s Buildings.

“D’you know a chap named Spen-
der who lives here?” asked Hilary,
“a big, dark man, rather a toff ?”

“Yer means Captain Jack?” said
the boy, a wizened ragamuffin, who
might be any age between ten and
fifteen.

Hilary gave him the sixpence.
“Find out if he’s in,” he command-
ed, “quietly, mind, and you’ll have
another.”

The boy dived into the rabbit war-
ren and shortly returned. Captain
Jack was not in his room, and had
not been seen that evening.

Hilary thought turiously. He was
on the track, it was hereabouts that
Captain Jack was to be fuund, but
where was the man? Was he hid-
ing in a different part of London?
It might be so, in which case he had
no hope of running him to earth.

“Youngster,” he said to the boy,
“it’ll be half a crown in your pocket
if you’ll find me Captain Jack with-
in the next hour.”

“I'm on, guv’'nor,” was the joyous
response, “but,” the boy added, his
face falling, ‘“e mayn’t come any-
jwhere ’ere to-night. ’E’s got a
swell address in the West End, ’e
don’t live ’ere reg’lar.”

It was with little real hope in his
heart that Hilary returned to the
Swan’s Head and ordered whiskey
and soda. He could do nothing ex-
cept pray Captain Jack would turn
up in this haunt of his. The crowd
was thicker round the counter, and
a smell of stale beer and bad to-
bacco pervaded the atmosphere. He
and, wrapped in his
gloomy thoughts, hardly noticed the
flight of time. He was aroused from
his abstraction by a tug at his coat
sleeve.  “Guv’nor,” whispered a
familiar voice in accents of triumph,
“I'll trouble yer fer that ’alf-crown.”

“Where 1s he?” asked Hilary,
hardly believing the news true.

“At the King William, standin’
drinks in the private bar like a
bloomin’ lord.”

In a second Hilary was on his feet
following his diminutive guide. His

it’s im-

pulse throbbed, the blood sang in his
veins, it was with an effort he con-
trolled himself and listened to the
boy’s tale of how Captain Jack had
driven up to the King William in a
cab a few minutes before. He was
in the bar parlour at the back of the
house, the resort of the landlord and
a few intimate friends.

The King William turned out to
be a rather more pretentious house
than the Swan’s Head; there was an
air of flashy gentility about the few
men and women who were drinking
at the bar. With a confident step
the boy led Hilary towards a door
facing the entrance, and held out a
hand for his reward.

Hilary produced the coin, saying,
“Let’s see him first.”

He did not intend immediately to
show himself, but the boy jerked the
door open forthwith. He had earned
his money. Captain Jack stood on
the hearthrug, a glass of spirits in
his hand, listening to an elderly man
who was volubly holding forth on
some subject or other; he looked at
the door as it opened, and his eyes
met Hilary’s. The latter entered.
Fate had so far been kind, but he
recognized the real difficulty of the
quest had now commenced.

It needed but a glance at the room
and the company in it to recognize
the strength of his adversary’s posi-

tion: Captain Jack was among
friends, a villainous-looking quar-
tette. One was old, it is true, but

three were sturdy young ruffians.
To accuse the thief would be at the
risk of his life; he must temporise.

Captain Jack did not change coun-
tenance, and he left Hilary to speak
first. The latter, finding looks of
sour suspicion levelled at him by
everyone, assumed a confidence he
was far from feeling. “I hope 1
don’t intrude, gentlemen,” he began,
“but my friend here, the Captain,
left me in the lurch earlier this even-
ing.” He turned to the pseudo-de-
tective. ‘“Halves, partner,” he de-
manded, with a laugh.

“I don’t know you,” replied Capt-
tain Jack, favouring Hilary with a
his glass.

“He’s been telling you, hasn’t he,
that he pulled off a good thing to-
day? queried Hilary, addressing the
rest; and, though no one answered
him, he guessed instinctively by their
manner that he was on the right
tack, | “He 'has,“it's' so" .good  ‘he
daren’t go into details, but I was his
partner, and I want my share.”

“Then you’ll have to want it,” the
captain was goaded into retorting.

“Will you fight me for it?” chal-
lenged Hilary.

The prospect of a fight placated
the company. They now surveyed
Hilary with distinct friendliness.
Some random oaths were uttered,
and someone shouted for more

drink, but Captain Jack quelled thel

noise with a wave of his hand.

‘Mr. Parker,” he said seriously,
“be advised and go quietly, or it’ll
be the worse for you.”

Without hesitation Hilary picked
up an empty glass off the table and
flung it at him. His aim was true;
it struck the Captain on the mouth,
cutting his lips and sending him
reeling back, while the blood spout-
ed from his face.

Instantly there was an uproar.
Everyone was on his feet, and the
air was full of clamour, when sud-

denly the lights went out, and the"

room was plunged in darkness. Hil-
ary made for the door, and straight-
way collided with another man.
They crashed to the floor together,
Hilary by accident on top. A
fierce oath from the man beneath

““‘Fond memory
lingers o’er last
night’s feast.”

Mineral Water
of health and
refreshment
that leaves
pleasant recol-
lections of a
time well spent.

DISTRIBUTORS FOR TORONTO :
MR. H. S. TIBBS, 25 FRONT ST. EAST

PHONE: MAIN 6550
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CAN'T SLIP, o=r e oc!

and you can climb an iceberg! Of or
9 on 1n 30 seconds—no nails. Don’t ine

jure shoes. Heel Plate Folds Over in«
doors and protects carpets. Indispens-
able to hunters, postmen, &c. Bie.
postpaid. Circular free. A MINT
FOR. AGENTS. AMERICAN SALES

00,102 East Ninth 8t.,, NEW YORK

SAVINGS

ACCOUNTS
Interest Paid at the Rate of

372%

Accounts are subject to cheque
without notice. Interest added

half- yearly. Sums of 1.00

and up received. Special atten-
tion is called to the fact that
interest is calculated on the

DAILY BALANCE

CENTRAL
CANADA

LOAN & SAVINGS CO.
26 KING ST. E., TORONTO

In answering advert tion Canadi.




