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* never admitted that Ye killed

- - with firmness at least ‘equal to hig own,

- title-tattle its  just

" unbiased: at the same time 8ir Thomas—

_ ‘turesque: 'the Tower, the block, ‘and alt

“‘up to ‘the light, the ‘most private secrets
* thrown to the m i

ly. . “T am glad; very glad, that Luke has

been: drrested.’”: Wi 1 i g

o KAre " he retorted dryly. “The sut’
t* pleagant.” R

YA now that

=

any rate now
€ .can prove -his

uestioned “him?”

'

or in

a chance |
. T

s

murder was committed; that he went
-out, with it in hig¢ hand, five minutes be-
fore the other man-was murdered:” =
_“I know all that,” she rejoined, “but let
e i ou this, Uncle Ryder. Tuke has
itted: all that, as you say; but :heh;:
" Mountford—or Paul Baker—w ¢
may be.  Luke, Uncle Ryder, is
‘the awful accusation to'rest upon
cause he wishes to sheeid the
trator of the crime”’
““Nonsense!

use, my dear Lou,” he
“people don’t do
' The: consequences of ha
- ‘another person’s life—othérwise
—are 8o ‘terrible that mno ome
hem for: the sake of any. X
“Yet I tell you, uncle,” ghe reiterated

“that Luke meyer killed: that

-hat he pleads guilty to the cri

‘0 ghield som e elge.”
“Whom?” he reforted.

8ir Thomas abruptly rose from his chair,
-and took his stand on the hearth rug,
© with legs apart, and slender hands buri

the pockets. of his_tronsers, . i

o every

; & . s " (] 3 it -”umer-

- able wrinkles looked ‘0ot unkindly,
¥t the pale, serious before
b1 FEGRN :

He, who 'was accustomed to give every
scrap of advice, every -setiseless piece of
meed of attention,
was " not  likely' to ‘leave ' upheeded

the calm ‘assertions of a woman for whom
he had great regard, and who was the

langhter of a brother officer and ome of
o' best friends, ' Of course the girl was'
_love with de Mountford, ‘s Her judg-
ment on him was not likely to be wholly

like all men who have knocked about the
world a great deal, and seen much of ita,
seamy gide—bad a great.belief in woman’s
instinct, as apart from her judgment, and
bie-was the last man in the world to hold
the sex in contempt.” = = . A
... “Liook here .my dear,” he said, ‘affer a
little ‘while, during which he-had tried to
read the lines in the interesting face turn-
.&d up-towatd him, “I honor you for your
sense of loyalty .to de Mo rd, just the
sameas I ,gnon'f-your fpthet th t‘-he ]M
“Yeason. And in order to prove to you that
I, individually, would ‘be only too happy
tc.see the man’s innocence established be-
yond & doubt, I am going to. atgue that

soberly ‘and’ sensibly with you. You hold |

the theory that ~Luke de Mountford is
shielding ‘some one from the consequences
of an awful' crime by taking the burden
on himself, Now, my dean; as f‘f:&;l_d you'
 before, people don’t do that. sort jof thing
‘mowadays. In olden = times, the conse-
fiiences of .3 crime—especiall where the
aristocracy was conce Dic-

that sort of thing. But t
_phernalia of vengeful justice it
very mean, and anyt

‘the para-

magistrate, then-the trial, the past

bid curiosity of the mil-
lion: In order tgsbm tﬁitdthmg,
my dear, a man must be either guilty—

ith |
a¢ done wak his etick; fgpite of
~hand the night that luncle | reiterated b

i
Now,

TR i

';h;lid' not-wis
orld

.iefore

straight up at him:

had killed ‘the man.”

him?

'whoever he was?” :
¢ Chide.t 4

demined in order to ‘allow the real crimin
al to escape?”’ ;
g ¢ A R

who this person may be?’
‘l‘No.’{' ¥ iy

“Yes,” she said, *Lord . Radclyffe.””
“Old- Radelyffe?’ he ejaculated.

%

W

befo
He

cated. . My belief ig that Lord.

in' the world.”

fortunately.” ;

collected his thoughts. 5
“Well, my dear,” 'he

with old ‘Rad—-"

series of humilistions' which

£
ndecent. can possibly endure!”
S 1 knowl
getically, “but I don’t
can ‘be avoided.”

“Tonight?’ he exclaimed.
nearly ten o’clock.”

count.’”
“But old Rad is an invalid!”,
“He may be

with. an- abominable crime.’

. “Irthink that the miatter has passed th
botinds’ of \a doctor’s -orders. I 'would
and force my. way into his presende 1
out; the slightest acruple. I know

then | news that ‘he may glean about

i the next few days, will :
fatal fo him, than the few questions
I want to ask him tomght.” =

rotives alone, knowing. hir
smocent aud because be desires i

Thomag dryly, “but. this
me, - Old Rad is & very old friend ¢ -

the jtimﬁon ‘directly to hm, I

“That his own stick-condemns him, and|a: Tose. : ‘ D
“he would plead guilty at his trial.”|sigh of infinite contentment. “Thank you,

never |
shito’

1 g is- question somewhat
sharply, she replied qnih» frankly; loolfing

“He tuLd‘me'direcﬂ& that it was he who

i £ Lk:ne;w‘ ‘he ‘tried fo lle’ , ‘

© | “And that he means ,btobgo through his
‘|trial, and to plead guilty to a charge of
- jmurder, so that the real criminal should

4 ~;ciYé;!iy g i ot sy
_“And that he is prepared ‘to hang—to
thang, mind you!” reiterated Sir Thomas

with almost cruel bluntness, “if he is con-|the high officer of police could
r

“And you yourself ﬁave no notion as to

“Jg there anybody, do you think, who is
likely t6 know:more about Luke de Mount:
|ford r:ellf)r’;t and present life than you dothis was guilty of this awful murder, why,

, yes. Lord Radelyffe adored Luke

‘this awful man came between them.
¢ lfad ‘hini with  him ever _since. Luke
|Was_ a tiny boy. There’s no one in the
world for whom he cared as he cared for
|Lamke, and the affection was fully tecipro- fclyffe

“Bat ‘old Rad is very ill just now, un-

8ir Thomas was silent for a’ moment, ob-1 gh
Viously ‘buried in ‘thought. That he was
still incredulous ‘wis eertainly ‘apparent to | ton vaguely, ‘“has to take
Louisa’s super-sensitive perceptions,  but .
that he meant to be of help to her, in spite
of this .incredulity was = equally certain.
Therefore.she waited patiently until he had|interrogating Lord Radelyfe,

said at last, “Ull
tell you what I will do. Tomorrow morn-|go o prove de Mountford’s. innotence or
ing 'l go and see if I can have. &' talk|gnilt—either and’ st

“Tomorrow morning,” “she- broke 'in nephew’s fate is-
gravely, ‘“Luke will be dragged before the
magistrate—the first stage of that awful

my dear,” hé said almost apalo~
see’ now how that

“We could see Lord Radclyffe tonight!”
“Why, ‘it'l

“In- matters of this sort, time doeq‘ not

» 8 dead man tomorrow, if|ments = must
he hears that Luke—Luke; who was' the — one

“But the doctor, T understand, has for-
bidden him to see any one.” ‘> dimportance! After %
e 4 ife

That may. be, my deas,” re joitied Bin{ tried f
“this does "‘::%"h 6&

can get
8o’ and - ha talk  with" old Rad—o
rather T'll talk first and you shall pretend
.| that  our joint visit is onl “coincidence.
As ‘a matter of fact he knew all about the
{murder before' he got ill, and he won’t
think it at- all unnatural that T bave ob-
tained special medical permiseion to:ques-
tion him myself on ‘the subject, Then you
must work “in. your qu ns about Luke
»ts.b:,st you can afterward. Is that agreed
Hnow P ;

“Inideed it i, Uncle Rydet,” sid Louiss,
as she rose from her chair, ‘with a deep

~| she ‘added gently, and placed ‘her' neatly
gloved ‘hand upon ‘his arm.

- Witha kind, fatherly gesture, he gave
' that little hand an: encouraging pat. Then
‘| he rang the bell., " - s

%A taxi-—quicldy!”? he said to hiz man.
| “My  fur ‘coat ‘and my hat. ' I amgoing
had put "forw;&ﬁ‘athu violence n;r pal:
-| sion in ‘suppert of arguments. Yet sl
had ‘eonque re&beesl;!: she believed. ¥

A few moments later she and Sir Thos.
Ryder were ‘on their way to Dr. Newing-
ton's iniHertford street: . - b s

¥

It Ts One Human Life Against the Othér.
Qﬁq_e more Louisa .was  &itting in the
dark cormer of a cab, seeing London by

e A;'l.ld even then you did not believe | 1ight, as the motor tlew past lighted thor-

oughfares, dark, narrow  streets, stately

lars and railings; the same endless mono-
tony of every-day life whilst some hearts
| were breaking:and’ others suffered misery
to. which cruel, elusive death refused its
supreme solace. - it k5
She waited in' the cab whilst Sir Thomas
{ Ryder went in to see the doctor. Fortu-
nately the ‘latter was at home, and able.
¢ At first he was obdurate. Nothing that

“would
-{move his medical diotum. Lord 'l,{adclyﬁ'e
was t00 ill 'to see any one. He was hard-
ly conscious. ' His brain was working very
feebly. He had not spoken for two days,
for speech was difficult. . ! }
“If,” said Dector Newington in his hab-
itual pompous manner, “he had the least
inkling now, that that favorite nephew of

my. dear sir, I wouldn’t anéwer for the con-
“Imequences. = I believe the feeble bit of life
in ‘him would go-out like a candle that's
been :blown upon.” . 3 ;
“Who! 5, retorted Sir-~Thomas some-.
what impatiently, and assuming a manner
at -least as pompous as that of the fash-
ionable physician, “of letting Lord Rad-
know anything about. his nephew’s
. X don’t. I have no such inten-

knows more dbout Luke than any- else, _.m'“;'.:nit de Mountford's plight is a very

serious one. ' There aré one or two points
about his former life that -Lord Radclyffe
could ' elucidate :if he will. 1 want your

“It would kill him,” she retorted,  “if| permissifon to ask him two or three ques-
anything happened to Luke, whilst he:was i
being coddled up as an invalid, almost as
mr,igoner, ~and mo news allowed.to reach

tions.
life is”in danger! 1 don’t think you have
the right to oppose ‘me.in this. Yon take
a finost_a’v;vful responsibility upon. your

“A medical man,” said Doctor Newing-
5 . upen  himeself
certain grave responsibilities sometimes.”

“Yes; but not such a grave one ag this.
You must at least give me the chance of
Supposing
he knows something that may throw light
on this awful  affair, something that may

t v nd’ suppose ,vf}ha‘t‘m“ﬁ,ng
to.your prohibitions, all knowledge of his
ot from him until it s
too late, until de Mountford is hanged—
for ‘he rigks hanging, doctor; let me -tell

you yourself|you that!—suppose that you have stood in
‘Uncle Ryder, that no man who is in- o e :

the way, when some . simple .explanation
from your patient might. have saved him!
What ‘then?” et £ ;
“But the patient is too ill, T tell you.
He wouldn’t understand you, probably. I
am sure he- couldn’t’ answer your . ques-
‘ﬁm." h o

‘The' doctor’s ‘original pompous manner
had 'left him somewhat. He was now

| like -2’ medical ‘man ose ' propounce-
be  final.: Sis . Thomas
of " the = keemest men to

apple of hig.eye, who is the heir to_his{note such subtle changes in another—saw
name and title, is being dragged in. open |'that ned ar
court, -before a. police mn(i,stl‘ate,ﬂcizqg'eq quiek

“The - whol of" af vt
importan doctor, it is 8 ques-
ainat. the other.

- | self with ‘the thought that
wit_h' would keep women away from his patient,

lié':;ﬁmtv nctory Sﬂe A

: mansions and mean houses. The same end- |
8| “You firmly believe :that de Mountford |léss monotony of bricks and mortar, of pil-
0€iknows: who killed that Paul Baker—or

Hang it all, man, de Mountford’s.

more like an obstinate man, arguing, than!|

e,” retorted Sir

\ The next moment they were seated
in_the cab with her,". Si‘r“Tgamu, having’
given the chanffeut: the’ address of ‘Lord

. | Radelyfie’s house in Grosvenor Square.

. The doctor tried %o be bland and polite,
but be was not over succetstul’ in this, He
did not like being oppesed, nor: hearing
his pronouncements  “combated. In this
case he had been® forced to give way, gome-

| what against his better judgment, -and A

the way in the cab he was comforting him-
at any rate hie

and that he would in any case cut the in-

; {verview very short, and demand its abrupt
. | Cessation very ‘peremptorily.

: rily.  He would
then be Backed up by two nurses, ‘and we
must: do him the justice t6 say that he
‘Was honestly anxiods about his patient.

- Louisa took no motice of the fashionable
doctor’s efforts at conversation. She pre-
ferred to rémain quite silent for those few
minutes which elapeed between the de-
parture from Hertford Street and the ar-
rival at the east side of Grosvenor Square. |
| When she ‘saw her unelé coming down the
steps of the doctor’s ' house in company
with the doctor himeelf, she knew that, the
second victory had been won tonight; that
Sir Thomas Ryder would be allowed to in-
teryiew Lord “Radelyfle. "She . had, of
couree, no suspicion jof Doctor Newing-
ton’s conditions to the interview, but the
victory gained wae an important one, and
for the moment she wae content.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
The Hand of Deat.h Was on Him_ Too.

3

A respectable’looking butler opened the
door in anawg}'f to Docbor"Newington's pull
at the bell. = . : y

Luke had had. time—on the day preced-
ing the inquest<to put some semblance of
| order in hﬁ?ﬁf}!lg’.’ Tiousehold: - The doctor
had sent it €he nm;u and he had ‘een
to a mice cipable’ housekeeper being n-
stalled in the house. She took the further
-management at once in hér own hands.
She 'dismissed ‘the drunken couple ‘sum-
marily and engaged a Couple of decent ser-
vants—a butler and a cook. i

The house, though no less gloomy, look-
ed certainly Jess lonely and neglected.
~Mr. Warren, who had been Lord Rad-
clyffe’s eecretary ‘for years, but who had
been speedily given his conge when the
imposter took up his permanent abode in
the house, was Tnstalled once more in the
library; replying ‘to the innumerable letters

{ and ‘telegrams of inquir] which poured in

with every post.’

Louisa dand Sir Thomas were shown into
the room where 'the young man was sit-
ting. He rose at once, offering chairs and
pushing hie own work aside. In the mean-
while the doctor had gone up stairs,

Several minutes: elapsed. No one spoke.
Mr. Warren, who had alwaye been deeply

attached to Luke de Mountford, was long-
ing ‘to ask questions, ‘which, however, he
was too shy to formulate. = At last there
was 2 knock at the door and ome of the
jnurses came in to eay that Lord Rad-
clyffe would ‘be pleased 10 see Sir Thomas
Ryder up stairs. g

Louisa rose at the eame time as her|
uncle, but the latter detdined her .with a
gesture full of kind sympathy.

“Not just yet, my g:u',” he said. “T'll
call you as ‘soon ‘as possible.”

“But,” she asked anxiously, “I ehall be
allowed to see him, shan’t 1"

“I think 80,” he replied evasively. “But
even if you do not see him, you can trust
to me. Oh; yes! you ‘can,” he added in-
sistently, seeing the deéply troubled: look
that had crept. into her face at his words.
“I am going to do tonight what I often
have to do in the course of my work. I
am. going to horrow youwr soul and’ your
niind and allow them: to speak through my
lips. . When I go upstairs, I shall only out-
wardly be the police officer. searching for
proofs of a crime: inwardly I shall be a
noble-hearted . woman trying to digcover
proofs of her fiancee’s innocence. ' That
will be right, dear, won’t it?” 3
. Bhe nodded acquiescence, trying to ap-
pear content. "Then ' .ene pleaded once
again, dry-eyed and broken-voiced: “You
will try and get permission for me to see
Lord: Radclyffe, won’t you?”

“I give you my word,” he gaid wolemnly.

hen, he .went up stairs, .

 suaded. Louisa to sit down again by the
hearth.. He took her muff and fur stole
‘from her, and threw a log on.the fire. The
flames ' spurted. 'off, giving a cheerful
crackle. . But Louisa aw -no pictures in
this fire, her mind was up stairs in Lord
Radelyffe’s room, wondering what was hap-
peming, o ¢ % .

Mr. Warren spoke of the murdered man.
He had not been present at. the “inquest,
and the! news that the tyrant who had
ruled over Lord Radclyffe for so long was |
nothing but an imposter came as a fearful |
shock to him,

There was the: pitifulness of the whole
thing! utter' purposelessness of a
hideous erime: 'So many lives wrecked/
such awful calamity, such appalling hrumili-
ation, such ' ignominy, and all just for
nothing! ' A very Jittle trouble, almost

‘{superficial * inquiry, - would - have revéaled
.| the imposture} 'and saved -all that sorrow,

all the dire humiliation, ‘and prevented the
crime for which the law of men  detrees
that there shall be mo pardon. :

-The man wholay il np staire—and he

Ty’ vhb»;wﬁ'ly%‘.in;ﬁg public mortuary, sur-

Totnded by all the pomp and luxury which
‘he had filehed by :his lies—alone could. tell
the sécret of the. extraordinaTy success of
the imposture. Lerd Radelyfle bad. ac-
“bricklayer’s son. almost ag hig
own, with  that same obstinate re e

1| with' whichithe hiad at firet flonted the
very. $hought of ‘the man's prefengions.’ bee

o e e s o
{Dast ten o’clock ‘when at last Lowiea saw
| them emerging through the lighted door-|
way.

Mr. Warren, guiet and ayzgpai:'lietic, per-|
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Who could tell ‘what' persuasion w'u'ﬂsed?‘
what arguments? what threats? R

And the man was an impostdr after all!
And he had been murdered, when 6ne
‘word perhaps would have effaced him from
thé world as completely and less majestic
ally than had been done by death.

Mr. Warren talked of it all; ‘and Lotisa
listened with " half an ear- even whilst
every @ense  of hearing in’ her was
concentrated ‘on the floor ghové, in a vain
endeavor ‘to get a faint inkling ' of ‘what
went on in Lord Radclyffe’s room: She had
heard her uncle’s step on the landing, the
few. hurried sentences exchanged with tie
doctor ‘before entering ‘the sick chamber,
the opening and shutting of & door. Then
again' the lighter footsteps of the nurses,
who had evidently been sent out of the
room, when 8ir Thomas went’in.  Louisa
heard the faint hum of their voices as they
descended the stairs, even a suppressed

.| giggle now and then: they weré ‘happy’ no

doubt ‘at the few moments of respite from
constant watching, which had’ apparentiy

1been accorded them.

They ran quickly ‘down the last flight of
8tairs, and across the hall towdrd the ser-
vants’ quarters. Their chattering ~was
heard ' faintly echoing through the baize
doors. ' ‘Then nothing more. ' "'

Leéss than a quarter of an hour went by,
and again she heard the opening and shut-
ting of ‘a door, and men’s footsteps on the
landing. S Ui (s MR

Louisa could mot ‘beliéve either her eyés
which' were gazing on the clock, ‘or her
ears, which heard now ‘quite distinetly the
voice of Bir Thomas déscending the stairs,
and Doctor’ Néwington's mbré  pompous
tones in reply.. r i

“The’ interview,” ‘remarked” Mr. Warren,
“did not last very long.”’

But already she had risen from her chair,
desperately anxious,  wondering what the
meaning: could ‘be of the shortness of the
interview.  She was 'not kept long in sus-
pense, for a4 moment of two later Sir
Thomas Ryder came in followed by Doctor
Newington. One glance at her uncle’s face
told her the whole disappointing truth,
even before he spoke.

“It was useless, my dear,” he said, “and
Doctor Newington was quite right. Lord
Radclyffe, I am sorry to say, is hardly con*
scious. = He is, evidently, unable to under-
stand what is said, and certainly quite in-
capable of making any effort to reply.”
“I “was afraid ' se,”. added -Doctor New-
ington in his usual * conventional tones,
“the patient, you see, is hardly conscious.
His mind is dormant. He just knows me
and his nurses, but he did not recognize
ir: Thomas.” .

Liouisa said mothing: the blank, hopeless
disappointment following en the excite:
ment of the past two hours was exceeding-
ly difficult to’ bear. The ruling passion—
strong even in the miidst of despair—the
pride that'was in her, alone kept her from
an utter breakdown. She twas grateful to
her uncle, who very tactfully interposed
his tall figare between heg and the indif-
ferent ‘eyes of the doctor, Mr. Warren
looked more sympathetic than ever, and
that ‘was just 'as trying to bear as the
pompousness of Doetor Newington.

.As a matter of fact, Louisa had absolute-
ly ceaged to think: ‘The whole future from
this moment appeared as-an absolute blank.
She had not' begun to envisage the possi-
bility " of going back to the hotel, ham_v’xg
utterly failed in accomplishing that which
she had set mind and heart to do: the
throwing of ‘the fitst feeble tay ‘of light
on' the impenetrabld darkness of Lukes
supposed guilt. She certaifily had not en-
visaged the going to bed tonight, the
getting. ‘up ‘tomorrow, the ' begin-
ning ‘of another day with its thousand and
one ‘trivial tasks and incidents, all the
while that she had failed in doing that
which' aloné could prevent’ the awful catas-
trophe of tomorrow! . ¥ :

Luke standing in ‘the dock, like a com-
mon ecrimingl! &
“T’ll just see about getting a cab, dear,

sajd her uncle kindly. '

trivialities which" would go on' and on from
now onward in endless monotony, whilst
Luke 'prepared for his trial, for his con-
demnation, perhaps for death.

It ‘was indeed unthinkable. No wonder
that her mind rebelled at the task, refus-
ing all thoughts, remaining .l‘ike a_ gray,
blank slate from which every impression of
past and future has been wiped out.

Sir Thomas Rydet went out of the room,
and Mr. Warren went with him. They
left the door ajar, so'she. could hear them
talking in the hall. Mr. Warren said:
“Don’t go out, Sir Thomas. It's a hor-
rid night. Fleteher will‘get you a cab.”

And Sir Thomas replied:  “Thank you.”

“Won’t you,” said the  younger man,
“ait in the library?’ ‘

(To_be eontinued)

Slip: & kid slove,ﬂn;igf—af a thimble over
the end: of & small curtain rod if you wish
it to go ensily through. the matenal.

and sponge  cas
. board where the sheet turns back, '

Articlosidhat baveabgm cold.starched ve-
quire & hotter ‘iron than those thet Lgve
n stiffened in co ;

co a8 'S

The first ofs those thousand and onme|

A hsndy— pocket for ironing holder, wax |’
can ‘be made on the ironing|

¥

CAMPAIGN

LAURIER OPENS ONTARI)

AUSPICIOUSLY

Sturgeon Falls in Gala Attire to Welcome Liberal Chieftain

—Sir Wilfrid Declares Larger Markets’ Policy Will Soon

Return His Party to Power.

Bturgeon Falls, Ont., Sept.  18—This

town was in'gala’ attire today to greét Sir
Wilfrid Laurier; on' the opening of his
tour of morthern Ontario. Addresses of
‘welcome weére read 'in' both languages and
Sir Wilfrid was_the recipient of bouquets:
The " addresses ‘of welcome ‘advocated 'the
enlargement of the British preference and
“‘amelioration of general tariff conditions.”
They 'also declared for a Canadian navy
andthe construction of the Georgian Bay
Canal;

With evident emotion Sir Wilfrid " pe-
gpoke hig appreciation of the greeting. He
declared his continued'-aHegiance to Brit-
ish institutions which insured government,
of, by and for. the people.

“L do not say the people never make
mistakes,” ‘'he commented with a smile.
“I think-they made one in September last,
but’ that has' not altered my conviction.
The people may make mistakes sometimes,
but' they have the power to rectify then:.”

Continuing, the Liberal leader definied
the position of the Liberal party: ‘It is?
he said, “one of the first duties in our
political economy to extend trade in ‘all
directions. We are a young nation at the
threshold of eur career, we believe' in® ex-
panding' our trade; By that policy we
shall continue to stand. . This is the policy
which' will bring us back into power.”"

“Upon 'what .lines shall that ‘palicy be
developed? By trade  between province
and province—that was the reason  we
sought to develop and create new lines of
communication; by trade with the old mo-
ther country—that was the reason we in-
creased British preference; and, lastly, by
trade with foreign nations—that is the rea-
son we sought to find “a’ market for our
surplus natural products in' our - nearby
neighbor. 48

“Let my word be heard throughout the
whole ‘of Canada. Reciproeity 16  killed,
they-tell us. Perhaps, but the question is
not solved. It wili not down. It is indie-
pensible to our young and growing ¢oun-
try, it is indispeneable for Wits production
if, Canada is to 'attain the place she, is,
I trust, destined to fill. ¢

“In a vast country like ours it-is inevit-

able that certain. sections develns

ent interests, and it is the dut, |
Canadigins to recognize conditions and ir:
to find means of reconciliation. The

of. one must be the cause of all

you Canadians of the east to ¢ 1€
western grievance and sce that the peopie
of the west; are given the to w
they are entitled from the ntry.”
Hon. Chas. Murphy recalled the fact

the day was the anniversary

upon which the Ontario Conservatives
comed Henry Bourassa into alliance
thém at the meeting at Sudbury,

he continved, “the millionaires clu

tafis and the vested in¥erésts ‘wh

with the unholy alliance of Bourassa
Borden to put the twain in power, ar

ing to Sir Wilfrid Laurier to come t
den’s help on the navy question and a
him out of his difficulties. “Why d
they call in Bourassa?’ queried Mr. Mu

'phy amid laughter and chers

Hon. Rodolph Lemieux, in a epirit

iSpeech in French, and Hon. Geo. P. Gra

ham in English, wound up the meeting

DEATH SENTENCE
- OF MRS MoGEE, 0r
P| En‘ lu EUMMUHB

Ottawa, Sept. 18—The sentence of
passed on Mrs. McGee at Charlott
(P. E. L), for the murder, by pe
of her six children has ben commuted
life imprisonment.

Sweaters and the coats of summer suits
should be put on eclothes-hanger to
thus retaining the shape of the shoulders

snappy. And they
beautifully finished.

Most good dealers

made from choicest wools. )
The styles are smart and (&3

will be proud to wear one.

a complete range. Ask
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"‘An“@ssiﬂant cool
me room girl at Rothesg
‘r pply by Jetter or %

2 & P. Foster, Tel. Rotl
- SR
1Y

N. B.
pte.._lst, two
$he Netherwood Sche
to Miss Tees, Nerthe:

SVILS want both women

sk in their clothing
o> and machine work.
quired,

.

weekly wages paid
“Soovil Bros. Ltd., 108 §

; “uy compete“t. m
piirse and assist with
 Apply to Mrs. Mann

mg street.
" AGENTS W

ANTED IMMEDIATELY
V ents; good pay weekly;
olusive stock and territory.
prelu aluable. For particularg
. V‘Hnrury Company. Toron
: E repr;seuwtive
ghe tremendous
ghroughout New H
i® wish tc secure §
répresent us 4
tal agents. The special
#x the fruit-growing busines
;l wick offers exg:eptlong.l
lfor men of enterprise. We
imanent position and liberal
right men. Rftone & Welling

Ont.

/

FOR SALE

T ] nd
Avfrom I. C. R. station,

Yimber land; good soil and
! Two large barns and
ige. One mile to school an
¢ terms, address A. M. A
andler street, Boston, Mass,

“ILL machinery for sale.

gale the following eecan
machinery in good order: KEi
rotary  (complete), lath mad
saw, shafting, pulleys and B
be sold at a bargain on favd
Price. on application. W. P.
tor, Woodstock, N.B., Aug.

Tuesday Sep
. Is the day we expect our H
to begin.

You need not wait till th
lenter mow and get more atte
ting started than if you wait
| Catalogues contaming Tuitid

“HENRY MORE §

Send today for a “Life of
ful Man” that could not be
the strongest Iron Chains.
cannot believe the man ever
guch remarkable things, but
“$in be found the names of ¢
best families who saw ahd
the time of his evil deeds an
at Kingston. We mention 3
families—Pickett, Ketchum,
dock, Golding, Baxter, Di
Seovil, Perkins, Raymond, M
ter, Vail, Perley, Ingraham
Forest, Burton and many ot
tioned in book of his life.
25 cents, postpaid. Send si
note.

Box 75, St. John We

to-day for our free 56 p
ilzl.{tmted. Givea,

pkéting ‘always rem
economical to buy
produce, because
N using it

8 keep umbrellas
when not in use if §
retain their slender




