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*America’s Finest Train”

Second winter season begins
December tenth; Tuesdays
thereafter. Palatial flyer of
steel underframe cars, built
from special designs.
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Barber, ladies’ maid, mani-
cure and stenographer in at-
tendance.

The only extra-fare train between Chicago,
Kansas City and Los Angeles. “Extra
fast, extra fine, extra fare.”

On request will mail you a copy of
our Santa Fe de-Luxe booklet and tell
you about the many exclusive features
of this superb train.

F. T. Hendry, Gen. Agt.,
151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.
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INSURED?

With every pair “EZE" Suspenders your Dealer
is a_uthor_lzeq to give one year’s Free Insurance
against ripping, breaking or dissatisfaction—some
"\ value, eh? See cords slide! No strain, no har-
ness, buttons safe. Rustless metals can’t stain

shirt. Name ' EZE" stamped on buckles.
Refuse substitutes.
500. At your Dealer’s or postpaid for 50c.

THE KING SUSPENDER CO.
TORONTO, CAN. l'

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.'’
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to reprobation as a disseminator of idle
gossip.

“You’ve no call to say that to me,
Mr. Dick,” he said, reverting in - his
indignation from the ceremonial to his
usual, more familiar, form of address.
“I thought it my duty to lay certain
information before you, and I have done
807

“Quite so, quite so, Pollard; and we
are much obliged to you,” interposed
Colonel Anerley, who had been listening
silently to the discussion. “Mr. Ember-
son is much obliged to you, I am sure;
but you must remember how painful all
this is to him!”

“I do, sir, I do! and no one’s more
sorry than myself for the young gen-
tleman—which I was a-saying at the
station just now.”

“Yes, yes, that’s all right, Pollard!”
said the Colonel, unceremoniously cut-
ting short what threatened to be a long
and rambling discourse; “but let us keep
to business please. You must not be
angry with me, dear boy,” he continued,
laying his hand kindly upon Dick’s shoul-
der, “if I confess that I partly agree
with our good friend there.

“Your views may be right—mno doubt
they are; but I have a constitutional
objection to taking things I don’t un-
derstand for granted.”

Dick leant his elbows upon the table
and rested his head upon his hand in
such a way that his face was hidden
from view. He remained in this posi-
tion a few seconds as if struggling for
composure—then answered slowly—his
voice sounding strained and tremulous-—

“Naturally, I should be the last per-
son to wish to stifle inquiry; but I know
how my father would have hated the
idea of his name being bandied about
from mouth to mouth, allied to all sorts
of sensational reports and surmises;
and, therefore, convinced as I am that
there is nothing in this unhappy affair
for which T cannot in my mind account,
I strongly deprecate the idea of foul
play being started; and I beg all those
who have a friendly feeling towards me
to assist in checking it at the outset.”

Colonel Anerley, if not altogether con-

| vinced, felt that he had no option but

to respect his young friend’s wishes, and
murmured words to that effect. Pol-
lard also acquiesced, although with not
too good a grace.

“I will bear what you say in mind,
sir,” he replied gruffly; “but I fancy at
the inquest you will find many of my
way of thinking. I wish you good even-
ing, sir,” touching his hat to the master
of the house; “good evening, ladies.”

He tramped stolidly off, and for a
moment there was silence between those
left behind—silence broken only by the
sound of the heavy tread passing through
the hall and erunching along the gravel
paths; by the garden gate squeaking on
its hinges as it opened and fell back
again, No one spoke, for no one exactly
knew what to say in the face of the
abnormal sensitiveness Dick seemed to
have developed on the subject uppermost
in all their thoughts. Enid, who had
risen to her feet on the constable’s en-
trance, and remained standing during the
subsequent interview, stole her arm
softly across the young man’s bowed
shoulders—his hand crept up and met
hers, pressing it almost convulsively;
then with a brusque movement he rose
saying— ‘

“T think I will go to my room; I am
just—played out!”

His face, his voice were those of a
man mentally and physically broken
with fatigue; but long after he had re-
tired to the room placed at his disposal,
which was just over the study, those
below heard his step pacing to and fro;
to and fro with scarcely a moment’s
cessation.

The sound got on Enid’s already over-
strained nerves; for some little time sh.c
had. been struggling against an hysteri-
cal lump in her throat which thrgatened
to choke her; for she felt that Dick had
been. anxious to escape even from her,
and that wounded her deeply. She tor-
tured her tender heart by picturing him
above wrestling miserably with a grief
she was powerless to alleviate, until she
finally broke down herself and sobbed
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?}Eglggsr?’litﬂe .girlie,”. said her father,
gathering her into his arms and tenderly
dtedking the golden head as it lay like
o briokén: flower, upon his broad breast—

| #i4igirough on you that such a grim

shadow. should fall upon the opening of
ybur young life’s romance; but it will

150 Statements an
Hour on a Burroughs

Will you get your state-
ments out on time this
month? Will every one be
absolutely correct? = Will
they be as neat as printing?

No machine in the big
Burroughs line of 86 differ-
ent models more forcibly
emphasizes the advantage of
machine work over hand-
work than does the Bur-
roughs Statement Machine-—
a Burroughs built to do oz1-
dinary adding and more.

This remarkable machine
almost eliminates time in
making out monthly state-
ments.  Note what Richard
F. Brune, retail groceries
and meats, Sawtelle, Cal.,
says:

“All my monthly state-
ments I now finish in six
hours by the use of the add-
ing machine. It formerly
took my $16 a week book-
keeper five days to do the
same work and then the
statements were not always
correct. You had a hard
time selling it to me, but
after I had used it one week
I was sorry I hadn’t bought
it five years ago.”

Mr. Brune says he wouldn’t
take $1,000 for his machine
and do without one, and that
if he ever opens another
store almost the first thing
he buys will be another
Burroughs.

The machine prinis
Months, Dates, “Dr.,” “Cr.,”
“Bal.,” makes carbon copies,
ete. Totals up to $999,999,99.
Also made in the visible
printing style; or, with fam-
ous Duplex feature, for stor-
ing away balances and giv-
ing automatic total of all
statements sent out.

Let us show you, in your
own office, how this machine
would be worth many times
its cost to you. Write for our
Systéms Bulletin, “Monthly
Statements,” and ask us to
make out your statements
next month, no cost nor
obligation.

Burroughs Adding Machine Co.

D. W. SAXE, Sales Manager
146 Bay St., Toronto, Ont.
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Kings Play
Billiards

on Burroughes & Watts'’ Tables. They
are the choice of the crowned heads of
Europe, of Princes, Dukes and Lords, of
millionaires, of exclusive clubs, and of
professional champions.  Burroughes &

- Tables

are the World's best. Their patented
“Steel Vacuum” Cushion cannot be
duplicated. Write for further particulars.
All sizes and prices. Both British and
American styles. Largest makers in
British Empire.

Burroughes & Watts

Limited

' By Royal Warrant to H. M. The King

34 Church St., Toronto, Ont.




