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WILLIAM O’LEARY

FINE ARTS
236 Woodward Ave.,Detroit, Nich

Paintings, Etchings, Engravings

by Old and Modern Masters.
Largest Collection West of New York.
We invite inspection.
Picture Framing and Artist’s Materials
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THE GODMOTHER

A Story in Four Parts

PART lIl.

Then Sunday came. The eight
o'clock bell rang, and lest his friend
should question him later, he went out
while the Vicar was still in church
leaving a message that
Thus he escaped
Sunday-school and morning service.

he was gone
for a long walk.

The clergyman’s kind heart was sorely
through his
duties without his usual buovant in-
Little did he guess that as he
went into his pulpit and gave out the
awful text that had heen haunting him

grieved and he went

terest.
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GHRISTMAS
NUMBER

Will be issued December
12, and copies can be mailed
to reach England by Christ-
mas.

It is beautifully illustrated.

It will make a very suitable
Christmas Present. All sub-
scribers should send a copy
to their friends.

Price 25 cents post paid to
any part of Canada, Great
Britain or the United States.

Ask your friends to sub-
scribe now for the Canadian
Churchman. All new sub-
scribers will recelve a copy
of the beautiful Christmas
number free. Address—

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

36 Toronto Street,
Toronto, Ont.

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.

OR. SCHOLL'S BUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bunion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe.
Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a
FINAL CURE of all
bunion pain. Shields,
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right
is comfortable, sanitary, con-
venient. Guaranteed or money
»ack. 50 cents each or $1.00 per pair at
drug and shoe_stores, or direct from
The I Scholl Mfg.Co, 314 King St. E.
Toronto. Jlustrated Booklet Free
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all the week, the one over whom his
heart was vearning, crouched on a
grave beneath the north transept win-
dow, heard every word.

““And it was night.”

First he drew the contrast. The
lighted room, the Master’s presence,
the homely company of his fellow-
disciples, and then the oﬁtﬂr darkness.
Why? What did he gain by it? Thirty
pieces of silver, came the scornful
Did Judas sell his soul for
that? Lect not the paltriness of the
sum surprise vou. Even now a young
man may sell his soul for a few
pounds.

voice.

The listener started to his fes' and
drops of perspiration rolled from his
tace, and on and on went
indictment.

the awful
the climax of
many dark deeds, petty frauds, self
justified acts glossed over bf%xpcdr

ency or apparent necessity, but all lead-

This was

ing up to this culmination of guilt—
the betrayal of his Master. Then when
the preacher had painted the dreadful
darkness of the night, with
sioned entreaty

impas-
he called upon the
victims of a first crime to clear them-
selves at once before their bonds be-
come riveted. ““Arise, and play the
man now whatever shame it cost you
while there is time. Judas went out
into the night; he could not see the
Peter looked back at
Him, and met His eves, and his heart
broke. The Lord is turning to look
at you, my brother. Oh, if you must
go out, let it be to weep bitterly !”’

Saviour’s face.

George did not turn up at the Vicar-
age all day, but after the evening ser-
vice a knock came at the vestry, and
a stricken man with a new face and a
new bearing passed in. In the early
morning he took the first train to
London.

That same morning Lady Sherwell
sat at her old-fashioned davenport,
and made up her accounts. She always
insisted on the return of her bank book
on the first day of the month and, be-
woman, though
she looked very

ing a conscientious
not a very rich one,
carefully into every item of
penditure. Presently, as she turned
over the returned cheques, something
puzzled her. ““Ten pounds last week !
Nonsense! I didn’t draw a cheque to
self, except that day when I went out
without my purse and wanted to pay
I took it to the bank

her ex-

the Registry fee.
myself, too—What’s this? I never
wrote those words. Ah! T know 1
sometimes forget to fill up that line,
I suppose the clerk did it Anvhow,
there is some mistake; I'll go to Dol-
man’s at once and find out what’s
wrong.” Then, aloud, “Miss Leigh,
my dear, I am going out for a few
minutes: please order the carriage
while T get readv, I am rather in a
hurrv.’”

“Shall I come with you?”’

“It is hardly worth while; I am go-
ing to Dolman’s Bank.”

“Dolman’s! That 1s
brother, Mr. Heathcote, is.
«“Your brother who got you out of

where my
”»

B your scrape?”’

“He’s not reallv my brother, you
know, but we were brought up to-
gether.”

«“Never mind now, my dear, I am
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in a hurry,”” and the old lady hastened
awavy.

But not to put on her bonnet. She
locked herself, instead, into her room,
opened a drawer, and took from it a
miniature framed in brilliants. It
represented a beautiful
rosy babe in her arms.

girl, with a
The romance
of Margaret Sherwell’s life lay there.
For that girl friend she had given up
the sweetest hope of a woman’s life.
Not to break Agatha’s heart, she had
stood aside and seen her marry Gerald
Heathcote, for she—Margaret—was
much older, and had had some experi-
ence, and knew herself of tougher
fibre than the frail, gentle creature
who could not have survived the dis-
covery of her mistake. She had con-
sented to be godmother to her first-
born, but the effort was great, and was
not repeated. They had not met again;
her subsequent marriage, which had
taken her to India, made a break in
their correspondence, and when she
heard of Gerald’s death, it seemed
impossible to write ordinary words of
condolence to his widow, so she let the
opportunity slip and contented her-
self with praying for her - godson,
hardly realizing that he was already
grown up, and might need her help.
And now it had come to this! For
it was not possible to ignore the
terrible suspicion which forced itself
into her mind against her will. She
remembered that the face of the young
clerk in the bank was familiar to her.
Could it be her own godson—her
praver-child, who had robbed her? It
was indeed a bitter thought. Presently
Betty

was waiting in some impatience as the

she went downstairs again.

carriage had been some time® at the
door. Ladv Sherwell went into the
librarv and sat at her bur®au.

Betty did not dare to follow her.
With trembling hands the old lady tore
the cheque across, and threw it into
the waste paper basket. Then she tore
the counter-foil, out of her
book, and called Betty.

cheque

“]l am readv to go out now, dear,
but I don’t need to go to the bank; we
will nave a drive together.”

What a drive it was in the summer
Hampstead and

sunshine, through

Highgate and down unfrequented

Middlesex*lanes!

it! Lady Sherwell drew her out ahput

How Bettv enjoyed

her home until at the moment when
she was again explaining the nature
of her relationship with her so-called

IN ANSWERINC ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN."”

brother, she was startled by the ques-
tion: “Is his name George?’

Betty thought that she had often
spoken of him by His name, and
answered, in rather a surprised tone:
"“Oh, ves, didn’t you know ?”’

“TI guessed,” replied the
grimly.
son.”’

old ladv
“Miss Leigh, he is my god-

(To be Continued).

Exhausted Nerves
Sleepless Nights

Continually Crew Worse Until Or.
Chase’s Nerve Food Restored
Vigor and Strength.

Mrs. Campbell.

What misery to lie awake nights
and think of all sorts of things with-
out being able to get the rest and
sleep which i8 necessary to restore
the nervous energy wasted in the
tasks of the day.

This symptom of sleeplessness 18
nne of the surest indications of an ex-
hausted nervous system. You must
have sleep or a breakdown is certain.
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food feeds the
feeble, wasted nerves back to health
and strength. In a few days you ob-
tain the natural, restful sleep which
helps so materially in restoring vital-
ity_to the nerves and strength to the
whole body.

Mrs. Sarah Campbell, 108 Alma
street, St. Thomas, Ont., writes : “For
months T was so bothered with nerv-
ousness that T could not sleep nights.
There were other symptoms of ex-
hausted nerves, but none caused so
much misery, and T found myself
continually getting worse.

“T began using Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and it was not long before T
noticed great improvement in my
health. Tt built up the nervous sys-
tem wonderfully, strengthened the
nerves and enabled me to rest and
sleen well.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c a box,
6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Timited, Toronto.




