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MONDAY MORNING, JANUARY 24,

Let the People Know the Facts.

‘What ~ are the city hall and
the Dominion government going to
do to get the mew Union Station into
service?

The World hears that the rallway
companies, rather the National Rail-
ways and the Canadian Pacific, say
they cannot| find the money to build
the elevated viaduct for the tracks
along the esplanade at the present
time;
the use of the new and expensive
station and (the government get the
use of their new postoffice sorting
wing in the new station (it cost ngar-
iy two millipn dollars) the ctiy must
join in asking for the suspension of
the order of the board of railway
commissioners for the elevation of
the tracks, and allow the rallways
to build bridges over the tracks at
Yonge and Bay streets, instead, for
say tenr years, and to put up a train
house over the tracks on the existing
rail levels,

If this is done, the foundations of
the train house can be started almost
immediately and the statfbn and post-
office put into some kind of service
within three months. Otherwise,
nothing can be done for years. The
money is not to be had. The gov-
ernment cannot even begin work on
the customs house blocks.

The World believes that a lot of
secret donferences have fMbeen ‘held
and no progress made.

Isn't it up to the aldermen to in-
sist on the facts of the real situation
being disclosed to the citizens at the
meeting today? Or is Mayor Church
to make a lot of wild fulminations
and get nowhere?

The new station, put into use,
would improve the business concerns
of Toronto and the welfare of the
citizens by milliong of dollars! The
present station, with its ancient in-
convenieces, are a great drawback.
Or is it to be just another do-nothing
peried?

Even the harbor commission must
adjust itself to existing conditions,
Have they the money to open up the
station, to build the train house and
tracks and elevate the grades? This
is not a good time for a dog in the
manger attitude. :

The War Profits of Our Millers.

If any evidence of profiteering is
wanted there i8 no chance of getting
it when you start a public investiga-
tion. A much better method is to get
a broker to give the statistics when
he is solieiting business for the com-
panies’ shares, Greenshields & Co.,
Montreal ban’kem, in their monthly
review, give the following table,
showing the earnings of the Ogilvie
Milling Company. In 1918 6 the com-
pany earned no lees than 72.6 per
cent. on the nominal capital, and the
average earnings for the six Yyears,
1915 to 1920, inclusive, were nearly
50 per cent, on the nominal capital.
The shareholders certainly had no
cause of complaint, and .their divi-
dends and bonuses for the last four
vears were just over twenty-five per
cent. Some profits this, in a com-
modity which is the basic element in
the cost of living! Here is the table
given by the brokers:

Pct. Barn- Divid'ds
ed on and
Nominal. Bonuses
Capital, Paid.

$276,431 11
331,734 13
309,945 12

1,379,594 55
634,270 25

1,218,847 48

1,815,415

1,492,616
819,060

Sunplus for
Common.,

Year Eind.
Aug 31

1912

1913 ...,
1914 ..
1916 ....
1916

1917

1018

1919 .
1930 ...

Mackenzie King at Peterboro.

A free trader, or even a radical
tariff reductionist, would be about as
popular in Peterboro as a smallpox
patient at a garden party. No won-
der, therefore, that Hon. Mackenzie
King told the people there last Sat-
urday -night that he had no intention
of interfering with protection. He
went further, and intimated thaf he
would make no proposals at thecom-
ing session respecting the tariff. Even
the by some strange accident he be-
came prime minister, he would re-
frain from tariff legislation. When
the budget comes down at the com-
ing session ha will not criticize it or
discuss it or pay any attention to it
beyond stating that parliament has
no power to pass fiscal legislation.
He will claim that, parliament having
been elected merely for the duration
of the war has ceased to exist; in
short, that it is civilly dead. A fine
peint, truly, for nothing 4s so tender
a8 & delicate conscience. We can
only hope that his scruples will not
prevent Mr. King from accepting the
wrifling fourteen thousand dollars per
zession, which has been voted him as
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We want more pulp limits to keep our mills going.

leader of the opposition. Shocking,
indeed, Would it be if the accountant
of the house of commons took Mr.
King at his word and decided that
parliament, being dead, there -was
no one entitled to pay as leader of
the opposition! ;

Mr. King, at Peterboro Saturday
night, highly complimented Mr.
Burnham for withdrawing from this
moribund parliament. Yet, after thus
complimenting Mr. Burnham, the
Liberal leader told his followers to
vote against the man- whose conduct
he so highly commended. True, he
intimated that he would have sup-
ported Mr. Burnham had the latter
turned Liberal overnight. But why
should Mr. King care how many or
how few followers he has in the house
of commons at the coming session?
If they follow his example they will
refuse to take any part in the im-
portant business of the session, anc
their seats might as well be ,occupied
by Indian cigar signs. Indeed, if Mr.
King is to do nothing but sit and
look silently at the government, a
statue of the same kind might satis-
fa.ctorjily fill his position.

To say that any parliament has
less power than any of its predeces-
sors is to talk absolute nonsense.
Parliament is the high court and the
supreme tribunal of the nation. Only
last session, Mr, King urged this
same parliament to deal with the tar-
iff in a drastic manner. Now he
says dt has no power to deal  with
the tariff at all. He had a tight
place to get out of Saturday night
at Peterboro. He will have a tighter
place to get out of when parliament
assembles at Ottawa.

£y
Remarked in Passing.
Lord Shaughnessy says the C.P.R. &till
owes Trotzky $40 unpald wages. Now
we know why the Russian autocrat dis-
likes capitalistic enterprises.
s s @
Since Mr, J J. Morrison has “‘come to
an ‘agreement” with Premier Drury, may
we not hope to see him at the legisla-
ture opening in a bobtail coat, with a

L] * L]
Caruso tried his vpice in bed the other
ddy, and found it working as well as
ever. Thus one world-wide worry is re-
moved,
£l L ] -

The kind of Americans that propose
menacing Canada with heavy armament
in order to force Britain to reduce aer
shipbuilding plan should be taken in
hand by their more decent fellow-coun-
trymen and taught a lesson in mannera.

SAY CHURCHILL OUGHT
TO VISIT CANADA

London, Jan, 22.—The Times today
reitérates its suggestion that Right
Hon. Winston Churchill should visit
Canada on assuming the colonial sec-
retaryship. The Times thinks the
name of the office is against it and
suggests that it bé called the Imperial
office.

The Nation, a weekly paper of the
pacifist school, says:

“The attraction of the colonial of-
fice. for Mr. Churchill, is not, we
imagine, the task of conducting diplo-
macy with the dominions' premiers,
who will stand no nonsense ‘rom him.
Thea lure is probably the new middle
east department, which is to be pluced
under him, and which will enable
him /to exercise unchecked rule from
Egypt to Afghanistan. A mors dan-

gerous sphere forl a megalomania
could hardly be invented.”

The well-informed “clubman,” who
contributes a- column of club gossip
to The Liverpool Post, likewisa, sug-
gests that Mr. Churchill should wisit
the dominions.

SIX MEMBERS OF FAMILY
WERE BURNED TO DEATH

; X
Washington Court House, Ohio, Jan.

James Adkins, living 14 miles north
of here, were burned to death early this
morning when fire destroyed their
home. Adkins was fatally burned.

The fire followed the explosion of a
coal stove into which Adkins poured
kerosene onto hot coals in an effort to
start it quickly to heat water for his

three weeks’ old daughter, who was
i1y, 3

i

shem on the cheek. We've

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

Some guys don’t know when they're in
luck, and when it comes they to
duck, They never know that they are
biessed, and are the envy of the rest, but
try their best to step aside, and from
good fortune try to hide. A guy like this
we've read about, who always finds the
quick way out, whene’er a maiden spots
his map, and tries to catch this erring
yap, This girl has chased him eyery-
where, and yet he always takes the air
whenever she appears in sight, this poor
boob soon takes to flight. She’s chased
him all around the word,'and words of
love she’s often hurled, but yet this male
vamp, hardened guy, pays no attention
to her cry. 8o long she’s kept upon his
trail that now they've locked her up in
Jadl, and there she lingers, but keeps up
heritale of love about this pup.

It’ don't seem right to us, we think,
the time she's wasted on that gink, when
others, more deserving still, are handed
naught but icy chill when they a maid-
en's love would seek—she simply siaps
tried for
years to get a dame, to only try that
chasing game. They chase all right, but
hear us cuss—Iits always straight away
from us. No girl our path as ever
crossed x’ho'a sald the world she counted
lost if she our love could never gain, or
that our beauty caused her pain., De-
serving men, like us, to wit, get stalled
while Bapheads make a hit, but that's
the way 1t goes, you bet—we want what
we can never get. .

Fair shines the moon upon the earth
and , moonshine now a lot is worth; in
fact its now so very high that it appeals
to every guy, to sell the stuff and make
some dough before officials get to know,
Thus many did their thirst anoint down
in an undertaker’s joint, out in Chicago,
Illinéls, where they bought quarts of
bottled joy. And there with spirits
they'd commune while downward &hone
the placid moon until the cops on deck
got wise) and pinched the joint and all
the guys. You see they gave the game
away by pulling off a boriehead play. In-
stead of looking very sad, they came out
looking bright and glad. and thus it
struck the spotter’s head that it was
something far from dead that brought so
many wmourners there—the eniffed,
‘““There’s spirits in the air.” Thus here
we're going to moralize to undertaker-
bootleg guys, that when a customer is
dead, be sure his spirit’s also fled, or if
you sell the gtuff at all, be sure par-

takers sadly bawl, and when they come,

to leave your place;, wear gloom and
sorrow on their face. If when they walk
they start to roll, don't let them breathe
it to a soul. s

FAMILY STARVING
WHILE CATTLE LIVE

Quebec Farmer Bound Not to
Kill Government Livestock
for Food.

Montreal, Jan. 22.—Starving cattle,
and the farmer, a returned soldier,
his wife and children not much bet-

ter off.- yet bound by agreement with

the government not to kill or sell the
livestock to obtain food, is the de-
plorable siuation on a farm at Con-
ception, reported by Superintendent

Walker of the Montreal branch of the

S.P.C.A., who investigated the case.
Two horses and a calf -have already
died of starvation, ‘Six head of cattle
are still alive, but there is nothing
for them to eat. The farmer is crip-
pled dn one hand and has seven
young children,

EX-KAISERIN’S- CONDITION

IS AGAIN CRITICAL

‘Doorn, Holland, Jan. 28.—The Rev.
Dr. Ernst von Dryander, Berlin pastor
of the former German empress, has
again been called to Doorn. The con-
dition of the ex-Kaiserin, who is suf-
fering another of her heart attacks,
remains critical,

'OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

The World wiil gladly print under |
this head letters written by our
readers, dealing with current topics.
As space Is limiMted they must not
be longer than 200 words and writ-
ten on one side of the paper only.

Editor World : It has seldom been the
privilege of churchgoers to listen to such
en address as that given by Rev. Mr.
Sharpe in St. Thomas' Anglican Church,
Huron street, last night, It has been
said that there is not from coast to coast
a Christian minister of the Gospel, which
means that no minister of the Gospel

23.—Six members of the family of\kwill throw away his bread and butter,

“Mr. Sharpe's clear enunciation of the
Gospel clearly refuted this argument. His
plea for missions was eloquent in the
extremv, and deserves the deepest con-
sideration, not alone from his own con-
gregation, but all who hold dear the
cause of missions,

Brief'ly summed up, the Rev, Mr.
Sharpe’'s idea is embodied in the words
of the text ;: *‘Inasmuch-as ye have done
it unto one of the least of these, my
brethrsn, ye have done it unto me.”

One Who Waes There,

DR. JAMES L. HUGHES
REPLIES T0 WORLD

Makes Plea for Vocational
Training in Toronto

Public Schools.

The following letter has heen received
from Dr, James L. Hughes:

Editor World. Somie dreamer of bad
dreams has misled you. Most of your
statements in your article about the ap-
pointment of Mr. Thomas Bengough as
direttor of vocational guidance in the
public schools are incorrect,

. 1. I know nothing whatever about any
report having been withheld.

2. I did not know that the inspectors
had been asked to report on the matter.
3, I did not get a committee of out-
siders and members of the board of edu-
cation, nor any other committee to re-
port on the matter,

4. I did not make three attempts to
get Mr. Bengough appointed.

Some years ago, when I was president
of the Technical Association of Canada,
and Mr. Bengough was secretary, I ad-
dressed the board of education and got
permission with Mr. Bengough’s assist-
ance, for representatives of manufactur-
ing institutions to address *the senior
pupils in the public schools in regard to
the work dome in their factories, and
for visits of pupils to factories to see
the different operations there,

About a year ago I went with repre-
sentatives of the Manufacturers’ Asso-
ciation and wurged the appointment of
Mr. Bengough as director of the depart-
ment of vocational guidance in the
schools. I did so because Mr. Bengough
has studied the subject more ' thoroly
for years than any-other man I know;
because without aw¥ = he. ~has for
years arranged’ let or- 8cheol. chil-:
dren in different parts of the city thru
the kindness of thefriembers of the Rot-
ary Club and others to guifde them in
rvocational lines, and . because he was
secretary of the committee on technical

ucation appointed by the Dominion

government to visit the leading centres
in Canada, the United States, Great Bri-
tain and several of the countries of
Eurppe, to study the question, and
should therefore be the best Canadian
available for the position. Surely that
i€ the man Toronto should have.
/ Bince I first saw vocational guidance
in connection with schools in Scotland, I
have been convinced that it is of great
imiportance that ‘during school lfe the
boys and girls of\senlor classes should
be gulded so that they may decide in-
telligently in regard to the department
of life that will be most interesting to
them, and best suited to call into exer-
cise their special individual powers. The
occupation of a boy’s or girl's life should
not ge left to chance.

Apparently Dr. Hughes, in the midst
of his many duties, read rather hastily
the recent statement respectihg the at-
tempt to place Mr. Thomas W, Bengough
on the school teachers’ salary list. The
paragraphs in Dr, Hughes’ letter re-
garding the inspectors’ annual report are
matters of record at the board of educa-
tion building and the suppressed report

ment committee,

The special committee appointed three
years ago was not supposed at the outset
to have aimed at the appointment of an
outsider to run school affairs. ‘When
that appeared to be its purpose to the
two trustees on it they decided not to
attend again, and it died a natural
death. "

The question as to whether Mr. Ben-
gough’s services while with the royal
commission on technical education qual-
ify him either legally or personally for
the appointment is a matter for ap-
preciation by the elected trustees. Ap-
arently Rev, ¥. BE. Powell is formally
gringing the issue before the manage-
ment committee. >

GUARD RESTAURANTS
FROM UNEMPLOYED

Montreal Police Arrest Men Sus-
pected of Organizing Raids.

Montredl, Jan, 22.—The police to-
day continued the work of taking
into custody all men suspected of fo-
menting trouble among unemployed
ex-service ‘men here and of being re-
sponsible for raids on restaurants in
the city. This
were being detained,

side @t the restaurants likely to be
visited by the unemployed.
trouble was reported this morning.
Col. F. M. Gaudet, director of pub-
lic safety, today announced

ployed by the eity, while free meals
Masonic Temple Burns

Moose Jaw, Jan. 28.-—The Masonic
Temple building on Main street was
completely gutted by fire at 3 o'clogk’
Sunday mornihg,

Two stores on the
g}‘e S’. Il): McMicken,
iX0n's book ‘and wall paper sto
will sustaiy g complete ?052. sy
The Masonie Temple, on the upper
floor of the buiMing, is a complete
loss, with all the lodge paraphernalis.
The total lcss is estimated at $50,000,

ground floor of
grocer, and

is ready to be presented to the manage- |
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UNLATCHED DOOR !

By LEE THAVER—Copyright, 1920, by the Century Co. '

I

(Continued From The Sunday Worid.)

Peter Clancy and - Captain O'Malley
atood for a moment in the hall after let-
ting the surgeons out, discussing the re-
galts of the investigation. O'Malley was
demonstrating something to his eager
pupil and assistant. :

‘“You see,” he said, “the knife entered
here,” touching Peter on the back just
below the shoulder blade, ‘end want
down this way,” drawing a line with his
stumpy forefinger downward afid toward
the spine,

“That means one of two things,” he
continued. “Bitker the blow was dealt
by a person with very long arms, stand-
ing close in front of her, or the murderer
stood behird her and struck the blow
with his left hand. If he had used nis
right whiie standing behind her, the
course of the weapon would have been
straight in «r from right to left. You
see that, don’t you?”’

“Sure,” ancwered Peter, eagerly. “What
we've got te look for is a left-handed
guy with a motive, or a long-armed Jor-
illa with same outfit, I wish we couid
be sure which.”

““You look for & man who prefers to use
his southpaw, and don't waste your time
on the ourang-outang theory,” said
O’Malley, with conviction. “Tell you
why later. Now, the first thing we've
got to do iz to/find out if anybody in
this house could have worn the shoe that
this came cut of.”” He produced the lea-
cher insole as he spoke. “It’s the best
clue we’ve got, and it ought to be a good
one. at that, See what you make out of
‘5 Pote”

Clancy took it in his hand and con-
g’dered it in silence for a minute.

“It was still damp when we found it
That makes it darned near certain that
it avas left here during the rain last
night, It didn’t start to rain till nearly
midnight,
three this morning, Since the murder
was committed about that time, the pro-
babilities are that the man who wore the
shne knows a helluf a lot more about the
crime than he's going to wish ‘he did
when we get onto his tracks.”

. The two men ascended to the
above.

One glance in at.the open door of the
front room showed it to be the sitting-
room or boudoir of a woman of expen-
sive and bizerre taste. :

‘‘Her husband, do you suppose?”
O’Malley asied, pointing to a large pno-
tograph in an ornate silver frame stand-
ing on a table near the door,

Peter looked attentively at the por-
trait. It was that of a young man of
remarkable beauty; there was no other
word for it. His dreaming dark eyes
looked out from a face perfect in its
modeling, except that the lips were, per-
haps, a trifle too full and the chin not
sufficiently pronounced.

“Don’t loock to me like anybody’s hus-
band,” said Peter, with a worldly wisdom
beyond his yedrs.

floor

CHAPTER 1IV.
“You Never Can Tell,”
€6 APTAIN OMALLEY! Captain
O’Malley! Ye're wanted below!”
The voice of Murphy, muffled by distance,
came floating up thru the silence.’' He
was nearer, just below on the stairs, when

he spoke daenin, “It's himself)”” he called
softly, as O’'Malley appeared at the door.
“I just let him in thru the basement,”

‘“Fix things up here; and come down,
Pete,” said the captain, turning hurried-
ly back, ‘‘Rutledge has turned up at
last. You'll want to hear what he has
tc say,” and O’Malley followed the ‘po-
l.céeman down to the 'main floor.

The man who awaited him was stand-
ing still in the middle of the library. He
had the dazed look of one awakened sud-
denly from a painful dream, the horrer
of which he had not been able to shake
off. He was very tall, and well set up,
with a comporatively short body and un~
usually long arms and legs.

“I knew nothing until I saw it here ™

and' it stopped a little after |

Rutledge’s voice was deep and troubled
as he spread out the afternoon paper_llp
had been hLolding clenched in his (leit
hand.

“I was un my way to the train wheg
I heard the newsboys calling an extra,
The frowniug black eyebrows made a
straight line across his forehead, and
Rutledge clenched his hands as if to hold
fast his self-control, His face showed o
purposeful reserve, but there was. liitle
in it of the expression of & man bowsgd
down with grief.

To give him a moment's time O’Malley
related in as few words as possible the
events of the morning, omitting, how-
ever; any ‘mention of the clews that had
been ‘discovéred. :

“We tried to reach you at every place
the servants could suggest,”” he con-
cluded.. “The maid seemed to think thaot
you went out to Tuxedo yesterday—"

“Some friends cdlled me up just as I
was leaving and asked me to dine with
them. It was late when the party broxe
dp, and I was not expected here, so I
spent the night at the Wilmont.”

“Just for form’s sake,” said O'Malley,
smoothly, “we'd like to kngw thc namcs
of your friends.”

The hesitation this {ime was wore ap-
parent, At last Rutledge spoke.

**Thére were Whallaée ' Campbell,
Campbell and Fitzgerald, iwo ladies
and 1."” o

“I think it would be advisable for
to tell us the names of at least one
of the ladies. In all probabllity, it will
not be necessary to publish it, so it
can do her no harm.,”

Rutledge seemed relieved by the old
man’'s friendly tone. '*“I see no harm,
then, in telling you that Irene Claimont
was one of the party.”

o actress?"

“¥es.”

After a few more pertinent questions,
O'Malley, referring to -his notes, asked
quietly: ‘‘This Mr. Cuthbert Pendleton
who dined and went out with Mrs. Rut-
ledge last night was an old friend of the
family, wasn't he?’

Clancy, who had been watching in intent
silence, saw a quick chafige come over
Rutledge’s face. The look, instantly sup-
pressed, was one of fierce and mal nt
hatred. v

“Pendleton came here often,” sald Rut-
ledge, in a controlled voice, “You might
call him that, yes.”’

“What kind of a man is he?”

“A eort of ‘tame cat,” Rutledge an-
swered, striving to speak quietly. *‘The
kind of man woman .like to have dangling
about. It's a common species.”

“And the girl Nora?’ O'Malley asked. .

‘“I've onlﬁuseen her about here for a few
months,” tledge anewered. ‘“She's a
quiet, soft-spoken little Irish girl, and,
as you have probably noticed, of excep-
'ional- beauty, Mrs, Rutledge’’—he did
not speak of her as “my.wifé”—'seemed
o like her very much,”

He pauséd a moment in thought. Then
he said :,

“In fact, there was something a little
jueer in the way Mrs, Rutledge seemed
to take to her. And now I remember an
old thing that happened one day, not
&0 very long ago. I had come home ear-
ly, and was on my way up to-my room,
when, in passing the open door of Mrs.
Rutledge’s boudoir, I chanced to see
something in the room that attracted my
attention, and stopped to look at it.” He
d‘d not mention what the object. was
that arrested him, but the expression of
anger which flashed across his face
‘brought suddenly to Peter's mind the
man’s portrait, which had so much in-
terested O’'Malley and himself, and ae
had little doubt as to the cause of Rut-
lédge’s temper and the name of the or-'
iginal of the photograph.

Rutledge had gone on without pause:

“I heard Mrs. Rutledge in the mnext

and

you

room, talking to some . one. The other |

voice. was low, but 4t had a pleading
note in it that was quite perceptible.
Then, very distinetly, I heard Mrs. Rut.
ledge say, ‘You'd better be careful,

Kleanor, = Remember, you're in my

power, Her voice sounded angry and
I' was surprised, a moment later as i
went on up lie stairs, to sec this girl
Nora eome cut of thic room.” ;

“Cad,” suld O'aialley. “It was this
girl who discovercd the body and gave
the alarm.”

Rutleqge rese also and faced th: ol
man across the width of the tavle.
want tho. murderer found!”' he s- -,
bringing his opzn hand down bard
the tabie. “Leave no stons unturiec:
Call on me for any money you may necd
uhd get thio vest assistance procuralsie.
You are to have access to the houst at
sl times,” Here he took from his
pocket a bunch of keys and selecting
severnl, lald them on the table, desig-
nating the dours to which they belong-
ed. “You’H bhave to e careful in close
ing the inacr strcet door.” he cuutions
¢d, "us there i3 something the matter
with the lock and it somctlmes doesn’t
catch, ' 1 bave given ‘orders to have it
ropaired, but I'my not sure it has been
done,  Test fe when you close it, to be
suie that it i3 fast.”

There was ‘little time left before the

inquest and Harmmond Rutledge  ran
quesly up the thoee flights of stafrs
leating {u. ths housekeeper's room. Ke
wished o make all the nccessary ar-
rangements with the greatest possihle
spced. Tue atmosphere of the house
stifled him and he longed to Le clear
of it. * -
. He recetved an imumediate responsetto
His hurried knock and at once opened
the door. The old housekceper was just
vissng from ‘her kneces beside the bed.

““You've been praying for me, my good
old Anna,” he sald, gently helping her
to her feet, ¢'and I'ver needed your pray-
ers this many and many a day.”

*Oh, my poor laddie!"” cried the. old
woman bitterly, ‘“what dreadful sorrows
that wicked woman has brought int‘o
your lifel!”
: “Hush,, Anna, hush,” he said gravely.
“It is over now.” He drew a long, deep
sigh, *"And it was worse for you in
many ways than it was for me. Don't
think I haven’t seen all the slights and
unkindness you have borne so quietly
for my sake.”” His emotion broke thru
his habitual reserve and the master
&poke .to his old faithful servant as one
true friend to another., ‘I haven't said
much—a man can’t, you know. Some-
times I was afraid you wouldn’t be able

| to_Dbear-it.”

His hand rested tenderly on her shoul.
der, but Anna MacLeod drew back.

““Oh, I don’t care for myself!’”” gshe ex.
claimed. ‘You must know that. I'm
thinking only of you! For what she
has done to you—O heavenly Father!
for what sh€ did to my boy—I hate
her!” She clenched her hands, her
streng, old - face working strangely.
‘‘She was a Scarlet Woman,” she said
fiercely, “It doesn't matter now If you
know. I've been sure of it all along!
The suspicion I saw in your eyes w
you came home
founded.” :
7 Her voice had risen imperceptible de-

grees. With a peremptory gesture Rut-
ledge laid his hand across her lips.

““Hush, Anna,” he said again, his stern
eyes upon her. ‘“Be careful what you
say! Would you like to go out to Tux-
edo to stay? I'll close the house there,
but .I'll leave Michael Flannery and his
wife in charge. They’d make you com-
fortable.”

“It's kind of you, sir,”’ she replied,
“and like you, but I never got on . with
they two. They’re Irish, and the Scoteh
and ‘Irish don’t mix. I've been think'z
all this long day what I would do. I've
an old friend, a widow woman, who
keeps a very nice lodgings in . 78th
st., just off Third ave. She's had a )ad.
year and has several rooms vacant. I'd
be comfortable thére and maybe you'd
come to see me at times.” . :
: “Indeed I will, Anna! I'll come of-
ten,” he assured her. Just then .there
was a commotlon below stairs. The
cook had eluded the policeman on duty»
in the basement and slipped away thru

(Continued on Page 8, Column 3.)
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|| THE IMPERIAL-LIFE

Dominion of Canada. Can as much
be said of any other class of business?

The soundness of each Canadian
life company is rigorously tested, and
the renewal of its license each year
depends upon the result of an exam-
ination into its affairs by inspectors
from the Government Insurance
Department. Where else are trust
funds so carefully guarded?

To guarantee the fulfilment of policy
contracts, the Dominion Govern-
a minimum standard
of reserves to which every company
1[: %bligcd toconform. The Imperial
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maintains reserves greatly in

. El| ASSURANCE COMPANY of

- f| HEaDoOFFICE - TORONTO,

security of an amount at least equal
to its liabilitics to policyholders.
The Imperial Life frovides security
of more than $130 for every $100 of
liability to its policthlden.

A deposit is required to be made
with the Receiver-General by each
regular life assurance company doing
business in Canada. The Govern-
ment deposit maintained by The Im-
perial Life is more than four times
the amount required by law.
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