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. New Discovery Is Rushed
Across Atlantic, In Fight

To Save Lif;e of Sir Adam |

Friend in Paris Secures Pow-
ders Recently Discovered by
‘, British Scientist.
ARRIVE AT HOSPITAL
Medicine Is Reputed To Have

Powers To Cure Pernicious
Anemia.
Canadian Press Despatch.

Toronto, April 29.—A report pub-
[!ilhed here today reads in part as
! follows:

“A recently discovered remedy
, which may be the means of restoring
| Sir Adam Beck to health was de-

livered to Johns Hopkins hospital
today after being rushed across the
! ocean from Paris, France.
“8ir Adam is suffering from a
form of pernicious anemia, and has
1 been receiving skilled medical at-
' tention here for the past two months,
being confined to bed the greater part
, of the time. His health has been fail-
| ing for several years, and his recent
' severe illness has caused grave con-
cern throughout Ontario, as well as
! in many other parts of the world
| where he is well known.
Fifth Transfusion.
“It was thought when he first

entered the hospital that three or
’fou!' weeks’' rest and proper treat-
ment would enable him to recover
| his strength partially, at least.
These hopes have not been realized.
| Four blood transfusions have been
' necessary and a fifth is to be given
| this week.

“Seemingly almost providential,
| therefore, was the discovery made
about three weeks ago by Prof.
| Gardner, a great English chemist.
‘Working in his laboratory in Paris
iho produced a powder that is be-
lieved to be a cure for anemia.
| “A friend of Sir Adam. who was in
Paris at the time, succeeded in se-
curing a supply of the powder and
had it despatched by registered post
on the first ship leaving Cherbourg,
the Majestic.”

Powders Delivered.

The despatch then relates how
arrangements were made for prompt
delivery of the medicine at the hos-
pital. The Majestic arrived in New
York at 10:30 o’clock and the powder

swas in the hands of Sir Adam's
physicians this morning. The
despatch concludes:

“It is hoped that beneficial effects
will follow its administration, and

A

GEN. VON SEECKT,
chief of the German general stad,
who is said to be siding with the ex-
crown prince rather than the ex-
kaiser in the underground campaign
for the restoration of the Hohenzol-
lerng to the Teuton throne.

there is good reason for believing that
this will be the case, providing, of
course. that the trouble from which
Sir Adam is suffering has not be-
come too far advanced. His condi-
tion is reported at the hospital as
being somewhat encouraging.”

SURPRISE TO DOCTOR.
Associated Press Despatch.
Baltimore, Md., April 29—Dr. T. B.

Futcher, personal physician to Sir
Adam Beck, prominent Canadian,
who has been a patient at the Johns
Hopkins hospital here for several
weeks, said tonight that no speclal
treatment is being given Sir Adam
No medicine for pernicious anemia,
reported in a Toronto despatch to
have been secured from its discoverer
in Paris, and sent to Baltimore by &
friend of Sir Adam. had been re-
ceived here. Dr. Futcher said.

The physician further stated that
he had no knowledge of the nature of
this medicine, and that the press re-
port was the first he had heard of it.

Sir Adam is progressing favorably
under the usual treatment, and will
probably be able to leave the hospital
within a week or two, Dr. Futcher
=aid. ;

No comment on the nature of Sir
Adam’s illness was made by Qis
physician, but Dr. James Smoke, head
of the institution, said thHat while the
ailment is a form of anemia, it had
not been diagnosed as pernicious, and
he did not think it was, believed to be
such. Several transfusions have
been made, Dr. Smoke said. :

REV. J. ETHERINGTON
1S0.T. A. INSPEGTOR

Nickle Declares Minister Is

Not Inspector of Beer
Permits.

Toronto, April 29.—Rev. J. E.
Etherington of Hamilton, former

member of the board of control of
that city, has been appointed an in-
spector under the O. T. A, and not
“inspector of permits,” as was an-
nounced in a Toronto paper,

Hon. W. F. Nickle, attorney--gen-
eral, stated this morning that Mr.
Etherington would assist in the
preparation of the regulations for the
sale of the 4.4 beer, and later assist
in the enforcement of them,

The appointment of Mr. Ethering-
ton at a salary of $180 a month is a

ICEMEN MAY HAVE TO CEASE
LAYING SHORT WEIGHT TO SUN

l'.ou‘don icemen may have to in-
scrie their wares with minimum
weight guarantees, according to a
move that was started in No. 1 com-
mittee last night.

“Fifty pounds mnet weight,” the
block of ice will say. If it doesn’t it
isn't a 50-pound block, and the ice-
man will have the ice inspector after
him.

Shrinkage on warm days must be

taken into consideration. Ice weights
must be weights at place of delivery

and not at the jice-house. Aldermen
argue that a lot of melting can happen
between the ice-house and the beer-
cooler. John D, London has paid the
bill in the past. The council would
now try to make the iceman pay.

Richard Sanders, inspector of
weights, was last night asked by the
committee to investigate the advisu-
bility of possibilities of getting ice-
weights. The matter will be recom-
mended to council, and if the ice can-
not be marked, a guarantee of some
sort will be sought.

stocks.

Make Your Selection From Among Them

The London Advertiser

First of May lIs
Coupon Day

{HEN you have put your

, ' money into an investment,

¥’ the only matter for future

thought about it should be prompt-
ness in clipping the coupons.

Anxiety about loss or failure to pay dividends
can be absolutely avoided by care in selecting
your securities.

There is nothing safer than good bonds and

The coupons which investors in such good secur-
ities clip make a sure and stable income—pay-
able always when you expect it.

There is infinite satisfaction providing so secure
an income, and the way to make selection is to
read the Financial advertising in the Financial
columns of The Advertiser.

Good investments—and there are many splen-
did ones now on the market—are offered by
London’s reliable Investment Houses and Banks
in this market place for high-grade securities.

THE NIGHT OF THE WEDDING

Copyright, 1924, by Public Ledger Company.

INSTALLMENT Vil
WHO’S WHO IN THE STORY.

EVELYN HASTE, beautiful and rich
girl, who sits down at the miano on
her wedding night and mysterious-
ly disappears.

KENNEDY HASTE, her husband.
who suspects complicity on the part
of his old war comrade.

SIR RAWDON WELLS, an amateur
scientist. who has insisted on lend-
ing the couple Hidden Hall Court.
his gloomy and mystery-ridden
estate, for their honeymoon.
and who is found after the disap-
pearance in a secret chamber.

PANDORA, a gypev-like girl. adopted
sister of Kennedy, and secretly in
love with Wells.

MISS GILLETT, an ex-war nurse,
who fell in love with Haste in a
hospital, and whc is an intense
person.

“] Wanted Mer to Suffer!”

“Meanwhile. what's to be done?”’
Rawdon asked. “I don’'t know much
about such things at first hand. Dp
vou want to arrest me? Because, if
yvou do, I'll understand that it's your
duty. and I shan’t make-a fuss.”

“Oh, no. sir. certainly not!” Anson
protested. “It's quite enough if i
have vour word not to leave the
house.” i

“You have that.” Wells returned
promptly. “Only force would get me
out. I'm as anxious as you are—-more
so—for every development. I'm pray-
ing that Miss Car—Mrs. Haste, will
be found. And as for Captain Haste
—he hates me now. but the poor chap
is almost insane, with &rief. and not
responsible for suspecting his best
friend.”

After Marianti, Tate, the chauffeur.
who had driven Wells down from
town, was interviewed. without any
exciting result. Then the- housa-
keeper was summoned to tell what
she knew. because Anson had heard
from one of his constables (who had
it in turn from a servant). that Mrs.
Gillett had “let out some very queer
things in her first fright.”

The sergeant was human enough 0
enjoy questioning her. for his own
impression confirmed what was said
about her in the house—that she was
a “very mysterious sort of person.”

She was dressed in mourning, with
a narrow band of delicate white at
neck and wrists, and with her long
black zown., her black hair that had
two wide streaks of silver. her dead
white face and her large. tragic dark
eves, she was like a study in chalk
and charcoal come alive. There was
something odd in her manner as in
her appearance, too: something jumpy
and frightened. not ‘just ordinarily
nervous. She had the air of glancing
over her shoulder to see who was
behind her. when there was no one
there: and her thin, beautifully shap-
ed hands clasped and unclasped each
other. “Not at all the housekeeper
for a great country home,” Anson told
himself. Yet Sir Rawdon had chosen
her himself, he had heard. and no
one had learned whence she came.

After all. the questions dragged
very little from Mrs. Giilett. She
explained the words she had been
heard to say. about “expecting some-
thinz to happen”"—"not wishing the
honeymoon couple to come’—and
“seeing things” in the music room
and the tapestrv boudoir.

“lI suppose I am what is called
‘psychic,’ ”’
sentiments. I'm afraid of them, be-
cause they so often come true—too
often! And if there are ghosts about
a house | always see them. 1 felt
trouble was sure, if Captain and Mrs.
Haste apent their honeymoon here. 1
had a dream that frightened me.
There’'s a ghost I've often seen since
I came to live at Hidden Hall Court—
a woman who walks out of the tapes-
try in that boudoir and vanishes
back into it. She has a wicked face.
In my dream she attacked Mrs. Haste
with a dagger. 1 told Sir Rawdon. I
begged him to make some excuse
about not being able to lend Cap-
tain Haste the place after all.”

Nothing that Anson was able to
say could drag more than this from
Mrs. Gillett: but if he had learned
little that was enlightening about the
disappearance of the bride, he had
at least gained some rather surprising
information about the woman herself.
She was on such terms with Sir Raw-
don Wells as to advise him concern-
ing his private affairs! This made
her seem more mysterious than ever.
Then there was that daughter of
hers, whose eyes betrayed a burning
love for Captain Haste, and who had
ventured down to visit her wmother
while the house was lent for Haste's
honeymoon with another girl; in
fact. on the wedding night.

By the time Anson had finished his
unsatisfactory interview with Mrs.
Gillett, Captain Haste had sufficiently
recovered to free his volunteer nurse.
And Miss Gillett followed her moth-
er into the “den.”

“Are you willing to tell me why
you came to visit here just at this
:lime?' the police sergeant catechized'

er,

“Yes,” answered the V. A. D. with-
out an instant's hesitation. *“I came
because something forced me to
make myself miserable. .

“Miss Carroll wasn't worthy of
Captain Haste. 1 wanted her to
suffer. too. She wasn't worthy of
any man’s serious love. She was just
a flirt—a vain little flirt. She’d been
engaged—virtually engaged—to Sir
Rawdon Wells but broke with him
after she met Captain Haste, He—
Captain Haste—didn't know there’d
been an engagement. He wouldn't
have believed it—against her word
—unless it could be proved. And I
—thought 6f a way of proving it here.
I wanted them to quarrel. I felt
it would be the best thing for him to
know that girl for what she was—
the sooner the better. That's why
I came.” .

As she spoke, Fanny Gillett looked
Anson straight and boldly in the
eves. She was handsome. Her eyes
and features were not unlike what
her mother’s must have been, but—
there was some other resemblance.
Amson tried to recall it, tried to ac-
ount for it, but could not.

“Do you suggest that the pair had
quarreled?” he asked. ‘““That some-
thing had occurred which drove Mrs.
Haste to leave the house of her own
accord?”

“I don't think anything had had

time to occur,” Mise Gillett answered.

“I knew Sir Rawdon was keeping
letters from Evelyn Carroll. 1
thought I could find them. and 1
meant to put some in Captain Haste’s
dressing-room, where he'd be sure to
see them. All's fair in love and war!
I'm not ashamed of loving him, {
saved his life. He would have cared
for me if it hadn’t been for that—

“You thought you could find let-
ters,” echoed Anson. “Did you find

she said. *“1 have vre-' Police Sergeant Anson wondered why

know they were there once. But I'm
not going to tell you how I knew. It
hasn’t anything to do with this af-
fair. And I haven't anything to do
with it. But I'm glad Mrs. Haste has
gone! I hope for her husband's
sake, some other infatuated man has
carried her away, and that she'll
never come back into his life again.”

‘Some other infatuated man!” The
police sergeant saw a maze twisting
ahead of him. It seemed to him that
there was some reason for suspect-
ing that both these women—mother
and daughter—knew more than he
was able to get out of them, He be-
gan to be thankful, after all, that a
detective from London was coming
down.

When he had dismissed Miss Gil-
lett,. he had Josephine in—~Mrs.
Haste’'s maid—who had come down
by train in advance of her mistress.
And the French woman's answer to
his first question gave the old soldier
an odd constriction of the throat.

“Yes, monsieur, I. do know some-
thing to make me suspect what has
become of mademoiselle—I mean
madame,” she said.

“Sir Rawdon Wells make her a
threat one time; she told eet to me,
for I been wiz her long time. She
give me much confidence. Sih Raw-
don say he will keel her if she marry
somebody not him.”

“What, you tell me Sir Rawdon
threatened to murder the lady, yet
she accepts his invitation to spend
her honeymoon in this house?” blus-
tered Anson.

“Yes, monsieur, I tell you zat.” per-
sisted' Josephire, “because it ees ze
trute. Mademoiselle, she ees too
trusting. She tink no man can do
harm to her. She do not believe. At
ze first, she ees frightened—a leetle;
Sir Rawdon ees so fierce. But rext
day she laugh, and say it ees only a
joke. All ze same, she forbid me to
repeat what he say to Mansieur le
Capitaine. She is afraid if I do he
will not let her come to stay in zis
house. And she wish to come. She
wish eet very much. She is in love
wiz zis 'ouse. She would almost ‘ave
marry Sir Rawdon for tet, if she had
not meet ze capitaine.”

“You did not want her to come
here?”

“Oh. no, monsieur! I beg ‘er not.
But'she say, ‘Stuff and nonsense!’”

“You tell me you travelled down
before the captain and his bride.
Had you any idea that Sir Rawdon
was at the court?”

“l 'ave ze idea, yes, because I am
sure he will come. But I know nos-
sing._ _l dress madame for dinner.
She is 'appv and gay. She ’as no
fear, §he forgets w’at Sir Rawdon
has said. Zis ees all I can tell you.
monsieur.”

The constable at the door who
ushered Josephine out had a word for
his superior.

“The voung lady. sir. Miss Haste
wants to know if vou ain't going to
question her?”

“I hadn’t thought of doingz so.” said
,\.nscrn. “She's so young—a child.
Thev sav she only tuined up here
while the Hastes were dinihe. or
about that time. She can’t have anv
information.” .

“She thinks she has. sir. She wishes
to speak with you: says it's im-
portant.”

“Oh. vervy well.” agreed the ser-
geant. *“Show the voung lady in.”

Pandora Haste came into the room.

he had thought of her as a child. His
ﬁr}at impression of the voung creature
with the mop of bobbed hair and big
gvpky eves was of a girl no more than
fifteen at most. Now it was a woman
who stood before him. a pale and
tragically beautiful woman.

The man felt suddenly embarrassed
;nd did not know how to address

er.

“I think vou said miss. vou had
some statement of importance to
make,” he mumbled. “I suppose it's
about this sad business. If vou hap-
pen to know anything that can help

. 1 know everythine.” Pan broke in.
I wish you had called me first. I
could have saved vou a great deal of
trouble, and—and the others much
pain.”

“I thought to spare vou. miss.”
Anson excused himself. “You are so
young.”

“I'm grown up.” the girl said. “I'm
a woman-—a very unhapoy one. Have
you never heard anyvthing about me
to make vou suspect I might be
connected with—in whatever has hap-
pened to Mrs. Haste?”

No. miss. I haven't.” replied An-
son. not stopving to gealize the in-
congruity of her questioning him. “All
I know about vou is that vou're the
younger sister of Captain Haste——"

‘ Ad?‘nted sister,” Pan corrected
him. “That's more than being a sis-
ter. 1 owe him everything. It was
he who adonted me. not his father.
He was a little boy when 1 was left
at the door. I. a tiny baby. If it
hadn’t been for him I should have
been sent to some foundlingz home.
By now I might have been a servant.
But he begged to keep me. He gave
all his pocket money for my ex-
penses. That was the bargain with
hl_s father to test his character.
It's Kenneth Haste who has educat-
ed me, and given me a lovely home
and all the, pretty things I ever want-
ed. Not many real brothers would
have made the sacrifices he has. Is
it any wonder I adore him—that 1
was absolutelv wild with rage to see
him falling under the spell of a gzirl
like Evelvn Carroll?”

CONTINUED TOMORROW.

HAD BOILS
ALL OVER HIM

There is only one way to get rid
of boils and that is by going right to
the seat of the trouble—the blood—
as the bad blood must be made pure
before the boils will disappear.

Burdock
Blood Bitters

cleanses the system and removes all
the foul matter from the blood in a
way that few medicines will do.
Mrs. Chas. Rankin, Bulyea, Sask.,
writes:—*“A few years ago my hus-
band bad a terrible time with boils.
On one arm he had 16 between his
elpow and wrist; five on the back of
his neck, and several more on the dif-
*ferent parts of his body. He tried
everything he could think of, but got
no relief until he took Burdock Blood
Bitters, and to his surprise it com-
pletely relieved him of his boils in
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A little higher in price, but—

what a wondertul difference

a few cents make

P P T T T AT

Rl o A

& ’,_/III'/,,"I/,’/’IIIIII/I’I& ’:

o

P el

e

- a5

i |

No other

has so manyBig Car Features

People who have seen the NEW Chevrolet marvel at its beautiful
lines, finish and body fittings. But, Chevrolet quality goes deeper
—mechanically the NEW Chevrolet is such that you would expect

it to cost much more.

The huge production of Chevrolet—bigger than that of any other
quality car—makes possible the present low pricest

on the left side. A

the tank and adds to its appearance.

New, L Brakes—eleven-inch

drums.  Positive brake operation is

;:gl.id through strong steel
The brak

e adjustment s very
easy to regulate and readily

and
with inkage to fromt
wheels makes steering easy, sure
and safe.

New, Honeycomb Radiator same size
and eapaecity as formerly, but with
a new, more beautiful mickelled
radiator sheil. :

CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY of CANADA, LIMITED
Subsidiary of General Metors of Canada, Limited
OSHAWA and WINNIPEG

London Chevrolet Company

397-41 DUNDAS STREET, CORNER COLBORNE.
EAST END BRANCH: 617619 DUNDAS STREET.




