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TWO THE CATHOLIC RECORD

CARROlL O’DONOGHUE
□HKIRT1NH r*B*H

Authoress of “ A Mother's Sacrifice." etc.

CHAPTER LV. 
caster’s high hopes

The fatigue of the journey, the 
pain of the suspense to which she 
nad been subjected, the renewal of 
her grief in the failure of her plea 
to Lord Heathcote, told somewhat 
alarmingly on Nora, when the next 
morning she struggled from her 
room to meet Father O’Connor. 
The latter was wondering a little at 
the absence of Dennier—he had not 
returned to the hotel since hie de­
parture for the castle the evening 
before.

“And 1 hesitate to leave you here 
alone,” said the priest to Nora, 
"while 1 call upon Lord Heath­
cote.”

“Oh, no !” she answered, smiling 
faintly ; “I can rest in my room 
until you return. Perhaps then 
you will be able to tell me the 
object of this journey.”

“Perhaps so,” he replied ; "but I 
assure you, Nora, it was not to 
subject you to the pain which our 
visit yesterday gave you.”

"Certainly not ; I understand 
that !” striving to ‘speak cheer­
fully.

With some misgiving as to 
whether the solitude and rarement 
of her own room were best for her 
in her present apparently weak state, 
he left her, trusting, however, that 
the period of his absence would be 
very brief.

In answer to the message whrh 
he sent to Lord Heathcote, he was 
told that his lordship was too ill for 
an interview, but he was requested 
to call on the morrow. Disap­
pointed, and more anxious than 
ever, he hastened back to Nora.

“To stay here another day !” she 
exclaimed in sad dismay ; but that 
was her only murmur; she saw that 
Father O'Connor deemed it better 
to wait, and she tried to appear 
resigned. Later in the day, when 
they were both growing alarmed at 
Dennier’s continued absence, a 
servant bearing a note arrived from 
the castle—it was from Dennier, 
addressed to the clergyman, and 
ran :

“Forgive my apparent desertion 
—I am engaged with something that 
may benefit our dear Carroll. Do 
noton any account return to Tralee 
until you have seen me, and tell 
Miss Sullivan not to be anxious be­
cause of the delay.

Yours,
Walter.”

Nora was instantly aglow. 
“What is it, Charlie ? is he. this 
dear Captain Dennier, using his 
influence with Lord Heathcote—will 
it be a commutation of the 
sentence ?” She seemed to have 
recovered in a second all her 
strength.

“I do not know—I fear to allow 
myself to surmise,” answered the 
priest'; “but pray, Nora.”

* * «

Carter’s spy, Thade, had found 
quarters far too comfortable in 
Dhrommacohol to care to report 
truthfully to his employer. With 
money to treat old and long-absent 
cronies, with nothing to do but plan 
for his comfort and enjoyment the 
whole day long, and with a quiet, 
refreshing country life about him, 
he compromised with his conscience 
by saying that, of course, as he did 
not see Nora, she must be leading a 
very peaceful, domestic life within 
doors. Did he report the contrary, 
did he conscientiously say that he 
saw nothing of her, neither in the 
chapel on Sunday mornings, where 
she would be certain to be, nor any­
where in the district of Dhrom­
macohol, he well knew that he 
would be instantly recalled, and 
perhaps the means of earning his 
comfortable stipends taken entirely 
from him. So he wrote that Nora 
was quietly living in the 
little pastoral residence, and 
Carter, not doubting the report, 
was satisfied, and with his brazen 
confidence, constantly assuring him­
self that he was safe, he waited for 
the execution of Carroll O’Donog- 
hue. A week after Thade’s depar­
ture, Carter was somewhat startled 
one morning to receive a letter with 
an official seal, and marked with 
Lord Heathcote’s coat of arms ; 
it was from his lordship, speaking 
in terms which though ambiguous, 
still might be construed by 
a conceited mind into a grat­
ifying significance, and such an 
interpretation Carterput upon them ; 
his round red face glowed with 
delight, and it increased when he 
found on further perusal that his 
immediate presence was requested 
at Dublin Castle.

“Ah,” he said, rubbing his hands 
together when he had read the 
letter a third time, "I have nothing 
to fear from any quarter—if 
Dennier told his lordship the hints I 
dropped regarding his birth, evi­
dently it has not angered Lord 
Heathcote, and should he tax me 
with betraying anything of his 
secret, I can explain the matter by 
saying fhat I was provoked to it by 
Dennier’s insolence, but that I was 
careful all the time to say no more 
than these mere hints.” He took 
up the letter again, and reading for 
a fourth time its contents, con­
tinued to soliloquize : “It looks as 
if I were to receive immediately the 
sum which will enable me to pur­
chase the O’Donoghue estate—his 
lordship hints at my reward for 
such faithful services having been 
too long delayed—egad ! but luck is 
turning in my favor at last ; 
Carroll O’Donoghue hung, his

estate mine, and with money to
boot, I think then the means will 
not be wanting to make dainty 
Nora mine, too. He put down the 
letter and gave himself up to 
thought for a moment. Then, 
rousing suddenly, he said, as he 
began to bustle about the apart­
ment ; “Well, things will keep 
here until I return—I’ll be off 
tonight."

He would not have been so elated, 
nor would he have started on his 
journey with such assured confi­
dence, could he have given one 
look Into the little pastoral resi­
dence at Dhrommacohol. There, 
also, much about the same time, a 
letter had been received from 
Dublin, but it came in Dennier’s 
hand, begging Father Meagher and 
Clare to come on immediately and 
join Father O'Connor and Nora ; it 
also requested that the clergyman 
should telegraph the time of their 
start. There was nothing more—it 
did not even hint, as Dennier's note 
to Father O'Connor had done, of 
efforts being made in Carroll’s be­
half.

And Clare, wild with wonder and 
anxiety, appealed to the old clergy­
man for an explanation ; but he was 
as powerless as herself to give one.

“You will go?” she said ; “you 
will start immediately ? perhaps, 
oh, perhaps it has some reference to 
Carroll Vr

“Yes.” was the reply ; “I can 
send Moira down to ask Father 
McShane to take my place here, and 
we can start in the morning.”

Clare’s face slightly fell—to wait 
till morning was so long, though 
she knew that even did they leave 
Dhrommacohol immediately they 
would reach Tralee too late to take 
the train for Dublin.

Moira, with an injunction to be 
quick, was dispatched on her errand 
to Father McShane.

Tighe a Vohr, since the time that 
he had accompanied Miss O'Donog- 
hue from Tralee, now little more 
than a week, had twice performed 
the journey to Tralee. He could 
not keep himself entirely from his 
master’s prison, though the grim 
exterior was all that he was allowed 
to see ; and he was equally anxious 
to be near Clare, that he might 
learn the first news of the two who 
had made such a mysterious 
journey to Dublin ; he had his own 
wild hopes regarding that journey, 
and many were there fervent 
petitions the faithful fellow put up 
to Heaven that his hopes might be 
realized. Now, when Moira con­
fided to him the jtory of the in­
tended journey of Father Meagher 
and Clare, he jumped into the air, 
and gave one of his peculiar 
whistles :

“Faith, Moira, but that’s rale 
news—to Dublin, eh, the pair o’ 
thim is goin’ ? now, mark me words, 
Moira, but there’s somethin’ big 
afoot ; an’ I suppose they'll go 
widout as much as axin’ me nor 
Shaun to go wid thim ! well, that's 
not to me notion o’ how things 
should be done at all, an’ mesel’ tn’ 
Shaun’ll jist folly them, an they 
won’t know a word about it till 
they see us both in Dublin along wid 
thimsel’s.”

“Yes, and leave me,” pouted 
Moira ; “you are always going 
away somewhere just as soon as you 
get here—I don’t believe in the 
affection you say you have for 
me !”

“Now, Moira Moynahan, was 
there iver a man as thried as I am ? 
betune me anxiety for the masther, 
an’ the sthrivin’ that I have to kape 
me mother in timper, an’ the way 
that I’m humorin’ Corny O’Toole 
jist to save him from despair, an’ 
the manner that I’m takin’ to show 
Father Meagher how mebbe it's a 
saint in sackcloth an’ ashes I’d be 
some day, to have you at me now ; 
faith, it’s enough to crass an angel ! 
don’t I wear the sign o’ me pledge 
to you, ivery day in the year ?” 
He took off his wretched-looking 
hat, and pointed to the dirty, 
tattered mass of ribbon at his side. 
“Isn’t it a burnin’ shame for" me, a 
decent b’y as I am, wid a characther 
for servin’ gintlemin that can’t be 
bate in the whole o’ Ireland—isn’t it 
a burnin’ shame, I say, to have me 
head disgraced be the loike o’ that ? 
an it’s all owin’ to you, Moira 
Moynahan ; you won’t give me 
another kapesake that'd enable me 
to dispinse wid this !” and he 
angrily clapped the dilapidated 
head-gear again on his brown 
curls.

“Well, I can't help it,” pouted 
Moira ; “uncle won’t let me receive 
you as a suitor, and not even for 
you, Tim Carmody, shall I disobey 
my dear old uncle !” She drew 
herself up, her air of willful firm­
ness making her look prettier than 
ever to the enamored eyes of her 
lover.

“Nor would I ax you to, Moira 
dsrliu’ ; but God is good, an' mebbe 
He’d put pity for us both in yer 
uncle’s heart, an’ whin he sees how 
sober an’ shteady I am, mebbe it’s 
not always he’d be houldin' back his 
consint."

“1 don’t know about that,” said 
Moira, shaking her pretty head, and 
directing one of her arch glances at 
Tighe.

“Na bockalish,” said Tighe ; 
“anyway, we’ll not moind blddin’ 
the divil good-morrow till we mate 
him—so kape up yer heart, Moira, 
an’ perhaps it’ll all come roight 
yet !

Moira with some affright remem­
bered her errand. '"And uncle 
told me to be so quick !” she said.

“Well, run on now,” said Tighe ; 
“an’ I’ll run alongside you, an’ 
we’ll be there In no toime.

“No, Tighe ; I’ll not let you take 
a foot with me—I’ll go the quicker

without you !" and without waiting
for his answer she hurried on.

But Tighe would be true to his 
determination of accompaning her, 
and he followed, never suffering 
himself quite to overtake her, how­
ever, while Shaun, seeming equally 
impressed with the maneuver, 
followed directly behind his master. 
The procession was the same on the 
return, and to Moira's dismay. 
Father Meagher saw it from the 
window of his study, where he had 
been anxiously waiting the return 
of his niece.”

"Do not attempt to excuse your­
self, Moira,” he said sternly ; “I 
saw enough to give me all the 
facts.”

“Well, but uncle, I wouldn’t even 
let him come with me ; he followed 
me himself, and Shaun followed 
him.”

“And a pretty precious pair you 
are, both you and Tighe ! Go to 
your work, miss !”

Moira obeyed, muttering when 
she had reached her own domain : 
"It’s dreadful hard to be treated 
this way ; but Tighe loves me, and I 
don’t think he’d ever marry any 
one else, even if uncle never gave 
his consent.”

Father Meagher and Clare were 
early astir next morning, and after 
some directions to young Father 
McShane, whose delicate health 
exempted him from regular duty, 
and some parting orders to Moira re­
garding any interviews she might be 
tempted to have with Tighe a Vohr, 
at which Moira privately laughed, 
knowing more about Tighe’s inten­
tions than did the worthy priest, 
the two departed. What was their 
astonishment when, having arrived 
in Dublin, and Father Meagher was 
about to engage a cab to take them 
to Father O’Connor and Nora, 
Tighe a Vohr and Shaun stood 
suddenly before tk?m.

“ Forgive me, yer riverince, for 
follyin’ you, but be rayson o’ me 
anxiety about you all I couldn't 
shtay behoind. I’ve an iriklin’ 
someway or another that this jour­
ney’ll bring good to the young 
masther, an’ 1 kem on to know the 
good news as soon as the rist o’ you 
would.”

“ Well, as to that, my good fel­
low,” said Father Meagher, when 
he had recovered from his surprise, 
“ we are as much in the dark about 
the object of our journey as you 
are. But jump in,”—pointing to 
the cab—” we’ll find a place for 
you.”

“ But Shaun ?” said Tighe, rue­
fully.

“ Give him the order to jump in 
too,” said the priest, laughing. 
The dog required no second bidding; 
he was soon ensconced in a corner of 
the cushion, opposite Clare, and all 
having entered, they were rapidly 
driven to the hotel.

Father O'Connor and Nora could 
hardly believe it possible when 
they were summoned to meet the 
new-comers, but the greetings on 
both sides were none the less eager 
and warm.

“ What does it mean ?” said 
Nora and Clare in a breath, when 
Father Meagher had told all about 
his mysterious summons, and Father 
O’Connor had narrated simply what 
he had said to Nora, adding, how­
ever, an account of their interview 
with Lord Heathcote, and dwelling 
on Dennier’s absence. The latter 
had not yet returned, and beyond 
that one singular note, he had sent 
them no word. “ It is, it must be,” 
said both girls. “ something about 
Carroll ; he will be saved ! ’

And hope once more asserted its 
sway, and under its influence their 
countenances and their manner re­
sumed almost all their olden bright­
ness.

Father Meagher was not so hope­
ful, though, loth to repress the 
buoyancy of the two eager girls, he 
pretended to share their sanguine 
expectations. Father O’Connor 
was so unusually agitated that the 
older priest could not but express 
his suspicion that the young clergy­
man was in possession of more 
knowledge than he had imparted.

“ I am, father,” he answered ; 
“ but I cannot tell you yet.”

A few hours later, and there 
promised to be at last an end to 
their suspense—a message came 
desiring them all, providing Father 
Meagher and Clare had arrived, to 
repair to the castle that evening.

CHAPTER LVI.
CARTER CONFRONTED WITH HIS GUILt

“ Egad, Dennier ! but you are the 
biggest puzzle of the age—what 
with your melancholy that nothing 
could chase away, then your attach­
ment to some wonderful Irish 
beauty, and after that your resig­
nation for no reason under the sun 
but to gratify an outlandish whim, 
you were enough to turn sager 
heads than mine ; and now you 
burst into my quarters with hints 
of mysteries that are enough to 
make one’s hair stand on end !” 
And Captain Crawford, with a quiz­
zical expression on his face, ap­
proached the flushed and excited 
Dennier, and began to make a criti­
cal survey of the latter’s person.

“ Well, well,” said Dednier good- 
humoredly, “ this evening, I fancy, 
will end it all ; and after that, 
Harry, you shall hear one of the 
strangest stories it ever has been 
your fate to listen to—something 
that will make you cry from your 
heart : ‘ truth is indeed stranger 
than fiction L’ ”

“ Let me see how much I already 
know,” said Crawford playfully, 
and holding up his fingers, he be­
gan to enumerate upon them each 
assertion that he made. “ You 
have told me that this informer,

Carter, has been at more rascally
business than betraying unsuspici­
ous Fenians, and that, by a decoy 
letter, you have caged him so far as 
to’have him already in the castle, 
firmly believing that he is about to 
receive some reward from the gov­
ernment, whereas tonight he will 
be unmasked before those whom he 
has foully injured ; you have also 
told me that two near friends of 
the injured parties, summoned from 
some country place to be present at 
this unmasking, have arrived ; 
further, that you have not trusted 
yourself in the presence of any of 
these parties who are to come in 
obedience to their summons to the 
castle this evening, lest your agita­
tion should betray what you desire 
to conceal for the present ; then, 
also, you have written to two other 
parties, away up somewhere, to 
come at once, and be present at this 
mysterious something that is to 
happen, but so far you have re­
ceived no reply from them. Now, 
Dennier, in Heaven’s name give me 
the key to all this !”

“ I cannot, Harry ; not till after 
tonight,” was the tremulous re­
sponse.

“ Will you come to me, no matter 
what the hour, when the business, 
whatever it is, is over ?” asked 
Crawford.

“ Yes, Harry ; I give you my 
word—I shall either come to you, or 
send you a message to come to us.”

“ Us !” repeated Crawford ; “ by 
Jove ! Walter, but you have me as 
excited as yourself !”

Dennier laughed ; it was so like 
one of his olden bursts of merri­
ment before either had left Eng­
land, that Crawford could not 
refrain from saying :

" Well, whatever this latest mys­
tery is, it has had a most refreshing 
effect upon you.”

The young ex officer did not reply, 
but waving back laughing adieu, he 
left the room.

The hour arrived which had been 
appointed for so strange an assem­
blage within the walls of Dublin 
Castle, and then at last the four 
anxious and mystified persons who 
came from the hotel met Dennier ; 
he awaited them in an apartment 
belonging to Lord Heathcote’s 
suite, to which they were conduct­
ed, and he met them with so beam­
ing a face, and so joyful a manner, 
that the hope which had fired the 
hearts of the two girls now flamed 
more ardently.

Clare’s eyes turned eloquently 
upon him as she said : “ You have 
favorable news to give us of my 
brother ?”

“ I cannot tell you anything yet, 
Miss O’Donoghue,” was his re­
sponse ; “ I have only to request 
you to be very patient for a little 
while. And now ” — turning to 
Father O’Conner,—" Lord Heath­
cote would see you first alone.”

to be coWNnued

AFTER TWENTY-FIVE 
YEARS

Ascending the stairs to his office, 
the doctor was surprised to find 
himself tired ; it was only three 
o’clock. The work had been strenu­
ous lately — possibly he was not 
quite so young as he had been, say 
twenty-five years ago. The doctor 
paused with a start, for now that 
he remembered, it was twenty-five 
years today since he had hung out 
his shingle. How joyously he had 
begun work, with what high ideals 
as to the sacredness of his profes­
sion, such intense longing to heal 
and to console ; such radiant, rain­
bow hopes, with unlimited belief in 
his own skill. He had taken an 
office in the business part of the 
city. Close upon it pressed factor­
ies and tenements. At once he had 
an enormous <■ practice. People 
often remarked on it with wonder. 
So young a doctor, but busy all 
hours of the day. many hours of the 
night, and his office always crowded! 
Individual cases knew, and whis­
pered to others in like need ; this 
doctor gave the poor his services 
free ! At that time, Doctor Lerqy 
told himself that it was furnishing 
him with txperience. He meant to 
specialize presently in something or 
other, believing that specialization 
was the only way to obtain wealth 
and fame in his profession, but it 
was well to have experience in 
general practice first.

The doctor and Marie had early 
become engaged and she had sweetly 
agreed to wait till he could afford 
marriage. But he would not let 
her wait long. So they married, 
and he moved his office to a better 
location. But the poor found him 
out, and to them he continued to 
give much time and sympathy, 
though clinics were doing good 
work, and becoming more generally 
attended. As time passed, the hope 
of specialization died hard, but died 
at last. The doctor had made a 
good enough living—Marie and the 
babies were well cared for, but it 
was a struggle. He had neither 
money nor leisure for the necessary 
study and research required in 
specialization. Now, after twenty- 
five years of strenuous labor, Doctor 
Leroy told himself that, as far as 
wealth and ambition went, he had 
not made much of a showing.

Mrs. Latour was waiting for him 
in the office. Very lovely she was, 
charmingly dressed, her cheeks and 
hair artistically v touched. Doctor 
Leroy had known her as child, girl, 
and not long ago a bride. She was 
wealthy, and he had only a few 
wealthy patients. Yet now as he 
saw her, his lips took a stern set.

“ Well ?” he questioned tersely.
“ I thought perhaps you had re-
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considered matters ?” she said 
sweetly.

The doctor shook his head, and 
the woman turned to go, her air and 
manner expressive somehow of mar­
tyrdom in a great cause, while in 
reality its traitor.

Doctor Leroy made no effort to 
detain her, he stood gazing moodily 
from the office window. All his life 
he had held fast to the old Faith, 
knowing it true and strong and 
good, but more than once recently 
it had stood in the way of material 
advancement. Was there possibly 
truth in the claim of a pessimistic 
friend—Leroy had denied it hotly 
at the time—that Carbolic doctors 
could not attain success in the pro­
fession? Indignantly he had cited 
Walsh, O’Malley of today, Pasteur 
of yesterday, even in evil France.

During the next few hours, 
patients would be coming to the 
office, but if the Greysoncase called 
he would have to go at once. 
Rather a pity such cases were not 
handled exclusively by hospitals. 
The facilities and equipment were 
such an aid, and every emergency 
was prepared for. But Lil Greyson 
had a horror of hospitals, and 
strange doctors and faces There 
were still some few people like that 
in the world, ani they had to be 
considered. Besides in the course 
of a conversation, Eiward Greyson 
had faltered something about the 
scarcity of funds. A hospital bill 
would put him heavily in debt, so if 
it could by any possibility be man­
aged at home it would be a big load 
off his shoulders.

The doctor, with some misgivings, 
had said yes, it could be managed at 
home. He told himself that he 
would have to make a reduction in 
his bill. Yet the case meant time, 
possibly neglect of other patients.

Doctor Leroy turned at the sound 
of a step in the waiting room. It 
was young Lang. The* doctor 
looked at his shoulder, announced 
that it was doing fine, dressed and 
reband tged it.

“ No charges,” he said almost 
gruffly, when the boy fumbled in the 
pockets of his shabby coat. “That 
did not tmount to anything.”

Leroy glanced at his watch. Mrs. 
Mo >re shbuld be here now, but it 
was her habit to be late. The 
phone rang. It was the Greyson 
case. He must go at once. He 
hoped if other patients came, they 
would wait. Miss Ames would not 
be here today. It was her after­
noon off. He telephoned Marie and 
left the office.

The girl in the plaid dress took off 
her hat and patted the puffs ol hair 
over her ears. She was a fine, 
strong type of business girl, but 
the city smoke had injured her 
throat.

” I've been here nearly an hour,” 
she said crossly.

Mrs. Moore leaned bâck in the 
rocking chair, her face white, 
strained, cross.

“ 1 was a little late for my appoint­
ment, but the doctor is supposed to 
be here from three to five. He 
should have waited ” •

A boy of ten, sitting at the table, 
kicked the lower part of it viciously.

Keep still, Joe,” reproved his 
mother irritably. “ Read some of 
those magazines. At home you 
are always reading when you 
shouldn't.”

Joe picked up the magazine and 
turned its pages with a bored air. 
The mother watched him with some 
anxiety. She hoped he was not 
getting feverish—his flushed face 
looked a little like it. An arm 
fractured in several places had given 
much trouble. The doctor had said 
the hoy must be kept quiet. He 
was to look at the arm this after­
noon, so here they were in the heat 
of the day, and the doctor appar­
ently had forgotten all about them.

A step sounded on the office stairs, 
a slow, tired step. Every head 
lifted, every eye turned hopefully 
to the door. Surely the doctor was 
coming at last. No, just another 
patient, middle-aged, obviously ill, 
rather nicely dressed. You would 
never have known her to be the 
charity patient she was except for 
her meekness now. She sank into 
the nearest chair, glanced at the 
closed door of the doctor’s private 
office and was silent.

The girl in plaid stirred rest­
lessly.

“ I’m so tired keeping still and 
doing nothing like this. It must be 
five o’clock by this time.”
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Estimates furnished on requestCHATHAM, ONT.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We make a specialty of CatholicChurch Windows.
B. Leonard 8,a,QJ°„htin„!t-Qu.
Casavanl Freres

CHURCH LlM,Tli
Organ Builders

•T HYACINTHE QUEBEC
Where Do You Go When m
You Wish to "Say it With" ■

The West Floral Co.
249 Dundaa St. London, Ont.

UPHOLSTERING
OF ALL KINDS

Chesterfields Made to Order
CHAS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter’s Parish Hall

Phone St. Louis 2667

N. HOUSE
Butcher

And Provision Merchant
We Specialize In Western Beef

Ontario Lambs
FISH AND POULTRY
The House of Quality & Service

112 St. Viateur Street, 
MONTREAL, QUE.

JANUARY 6, 1924

1)R. REBECCA HARKINS 
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS

OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIANS

Abram* Mothod of IliajRioHl» aud Treatment 
Tho St. George LONDON, ONT.
Wellington St. Phone 1 SSO

PHONE 7306

DR. LE ROY V. MILES
Foot Specialist

202 DUN DAS STREET 
HOURS : LONDON. ONT.
i dally Tueedny, Thnre. and Hat.
1.J0 to ft p. m. I Avenlngw 7 to S

DR. R. R. FONCER
O. C„ Ph. C., O. M. T.

Cousulting Chiropractor
169Y» Dundas St ( Upstairs) 

LONDON, ONT.
Hours : 10 to 12; 1.30 to 4.30; 7 to.8 

Lady Attendant

BARRISTERS. SOLICITORS 

MURPHY, GUNN * MURPH">
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES
Solicitors for The Home Bank of Canada

■oUeUgp for the Roman Catholic 
Episcopal Corporation

Suite », Bonk of Toronto Chamber!
LONDON, CANADA Phone ire

Telephone 7224. Home Bank Chambera

J. M. DONAHUE, B.A.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

and NOTARY PUBLIC 
121 Dundas St LONDON, ONTARIO

FOY, KNOX A MONAHAN
BARRISTERS. SOLICITORS, N0TAIUK8,r*

it* t"'" SPPh . T. Louis Monahan
E. L Middleton George Keogh

Cable Address : “ Foy"
Telephone. { Main «U

Offices : Continental Life Hulldlnir 
CORNER BAY ANI) RICHMOND STREET!? 

TORONTO

Austin M. Latchford, LL, B.
BARRISTER <$, SOLICITOR

Federal Building 
Richmond St, West

TORONTO

DAY, FERGUSON & CO.
BARRISTERS

26 Adelaide St. West 
TORONTO, CANADA

Je mes E. Day 
John M. Ferguson 
Joseph P. Walsh

LUNNEY&LANNAv
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIEE 

Harry W. Lunney, K.C., B.A., B.O.L, 
Alphonnus Lannon, LL. B.

CALGARY, ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING

GUELPH, ONTARIO 
CANADA

Roaldenoe Park imw cable Addro!! 'Ieedon.

Hillcrest 1097
Park 4524 W Main 1563

Lee, O’Donoghue & Harkins
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto

SI; T L L«i- B.C.L. J, G. O'Douoghoe, K.U. 
Hugh Harkins R. C. O'Doni&bue
°asMw4k242 Q°nfeùeration Life Chamber.

S. W. Corner (jneon and Victoria Sts. 
TORONTO, CANADA

___________DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MÜLYIHILL
L. D. S., D. D. S.

ÏS PEMBROKE STREET W.

PEMBROKE, ONT.
PHONE 176

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

426 Richmond St, Near Dundas 
LONDON, ONT.

PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241-243 Queen’s Ave 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Res. Phone 6193

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1637W 213 Oom. Savings Bldg
LONDON, ONT.

G’t
BEDDOME, BROWN 
CRONYN and 
POCOCK £2 i

z-xXY^ TELEPHONE 

693W
V 392 RICHMOND ST.

LONDON. CANADA
money to loan

87 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
PHONE MAIN 4030

Hennessey
“Something More Than a Drug Store"

DRUGS CUT FLOWERS
PERFUMES CANDIES

Order by Phone - we deliver

«


