HEWSON
UNDERWEAR ' was made to

fill, not to create a demand

4 Nomatter WHAT other, or HOW
many other underwear you have
foolishly bought, let your next
choice be “HEWSON."”

g Comfort and satisfaction may be
ensured by wearing “HEWSON"—
be sure the name is onthe garment”’
—{t 18 your guarantee that you are
getting a soft, fleecy garment of
pure wool. All good stores sell it.

HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited
Amherst, N. S,

LIQUID CURES ECZEMA
WHERE SALVES FAIL

In regards to skin diseases, medical author-
ities are now agreed on this :

Don't imprison the disease germs in your
skin by the use of greasy salves, and thus
encourage them to multiply. A true cure
of all eczematious dise:seuh caln be brought
about only by using the healing agents in
the lormlyofyu ligud. WASH THE
GERMS OUT,

A simple wash : A compound of Qil of
Wintergreen, mol, and other ingre-
dients as combined in the D.D.D. Prescrip-
tion. This penetrates to the disease germs
and destroys them, then soothes'and heals
the skin as nothing else has ever done.

A trial bottle will start the cure, and give
you instant relief. Write for it today to
the D.D.D. Laboratories, Dept. T. C.,
49 Colborne Srteet, Toronto.

For sale by all druggists.

By Royal Warrant

to His Majesty the King

6. H. MUMM & co.
EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut
A superb Brut Wine
of unsurpassed style
and flavor.

There 1s probably not
a club in the world
where men of taste
gather where the name
of G. H. MUMM & CO.
is not a synonym for
the best champagne
that can be had.

CANADIAN

Mystery ot the Tower

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 12,

it aside. Something above was hold-
ing it down—what? The perspir-
ation rained down his face with the
struggles he made in that hot, con-
fined place; but he kept on with his
desperate attempts, feeling more and
more certain what it.was that was ly-
ing so inertly across that door. 3

At last he gave one determined
push, and succeeded in sliding the
trap door a few inches to one side.
At the same instant something above
seemed to give way. An icy hand
shot out, and struck him on the
cheek.

He lost his hold, and fell back,
grasping wildly.

CHAPTER V.

T was fortunate for Percy Marshall
that his shoulder struck the wall
as he fell. He was knocked against
the ladder, and he grasped the sides
with his arms and slid, striking the
floor heavily. For an instant he was
dazed. Then he forced himself to
look up. Nothing—he could see no-
thing in the patchy blackness of that
narrowing spire.

He put his hand against his cheek,
drew it quickly away, and shivered.
Marble-cold, the spot which that icy
hand had touched.

He crept towards the arch, and ly-
ing at full length leaned out as far
as he could. He saw the setting sun.
It gave him courage. His eyes turn-
ed mechanically towards the green
earth so far beneath him. He saw
two sheep peacefully nibbling at the
grass, and far away a little child
toddling along with a basket on her
arm. A tiny fat dog, who looked
like an ant, waddled after her. He
stood up and drew a long breath, and
became conscious of pain in his right
foot. He had strained it in his fall.

He took the little pieces of silk
from his pocket and examined it
carefully. It was of a heavy rich
material, apparently new, and ‘on the
very edge was a tiny brown stain.
When Marshall saw this he turned
to descend, then paused.

What would Margaret Lee think
if she could be looking again to-night,
as she had looked the night before,
and saw him hesitating because a
dead hand had chanced to smite his
cheek? He imagined her watching
him now, her face white, but her eyes
trying to send a. message of brave
encouragement,

He looked at his watch. It was
nearly seven o'clock, and he had
promised to see her before that., She
was alone, nobody was there to help,
to comfort her. But he must finish
his task. He started upwards. Near
the top he lighted a match, and look-
ed steadily above.

Yes, it was as he had thought. An
arm dangled helplessly through the
opening, the arm of a man, encased
in a sleeve of fine black cloth. The
hand that protruded from the white
linen cuff was small and slender, but
firm. Its little finger bore a ring—
a beautifully carved intaglio, sur-
rounded by a golden serpent, and the
links that held the cuff were black
onyx, one having a minute diamond
at its centre, the other a tiny pearl.

Marshall photographed these
tails on his mind. His way was now
clear before him. He had only to go
to the nearest police station and re-

de-

port what he had seen. His work
was done.
He paused on the landing, and

looked once again in the direction of
Margaret Lee's home. He had some-
thing to tell her now—something to
prove that he had wasted no moment
In carrying out her wishes. He pic-
tured her sad, eager face when he
should stand before her and tell her

COURIER

This Peter Thompson Suit
In Fine Imported Serge only

$12.50

. We pride our-
selves on the smart
well-tailored Peter
Thompson Suit
for Girls here
illustrated, feeling
assured that its
equal in make,
style and finish,
is nowhere obtain-
able at the price.
It will be shipped
carriage paid to any
address in Canada

Jor $12.50.

{d, This suit is
made by expert
tailors in our own
workrooms of im-
ported serge——
navy, red or brown
with tie of con-
trasting color. Sizes for girls and misses from 8 to 16
years are available.

@, Letter orders or requests for samples of the
material and our self-measurement form will have
prompt attention.

@. If you have not received our New Fall and Winter
Catalogue (No. 16), write for a copy to-day. It should
be in the hands of every reader of the Courier who is
interested in well-made and stylish clothing for women,
and in buying it at reasonable prices.

MURRAY-KAY LIMITED

(W. A. MURRAY @ CO. LLTD,)

17 to 31 King St. East - TORONTO

NATIONAL TRUST Co.

LIMITED
18-22 King Street East, Toronto
U b o, v Rl LS ..$1,000,000
REERRYE:. . e s 650,000

Acts as Executor and Trustee under
Will. Transacts a general trust business.

BRANCH OFFICES :

Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Saskatoon

J. W. FLAVELLE,
PRESIDENT.

Edmonton

W. T. WHITE,
GENERAL MGR.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER”



