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he‘a‘md of them,” persisted the Colonel.
_“That is true, but there was her
Character, and you can’t pass by what
€T maid said; she was positive that
188 Chase had no lovers, and she was
mf‘?’ly to know.”

‘With the ordinary run of mis-
tresses, that might and probdbly would
ave been the case, but Sylvia Chase
Was not an ordinary mistress,” said
Colone] Willoughby. “You see, it’s

€ this——» Willoughby hesitated,
and then resumed. “Let’s be frank.
L seems to me that if Sylvia had a
Tich lover, you can account for her in-
Come—for the flat, the clothes, the
Urs, and the jewellery of which you
Sboke, Max; is it not so?” he asked,
Wming to Hollander.

agree with you entirely,” said

Hollanger,

“Oh, no!” exclaimed Peggy, in a -
Voice that quivered with indignant
feeling,

“I don’t believe it, either,” said Mrs.
W{“l‘loughby earnestly.

Yet the Colonel’s supposition of
the‘I_‘e being, or of there having been,
& rich lover in the case appears, as

© suggested, to explain part of the
JVstery,” said Hollander, in a grave
Judicial tone. “That is what I meant
When [ said to Max a minute ago that
Was not so sure that the mystery had
Ome greater, though he thought it
gl""*d- If the detectives can discover
his man, this rich lover, the mystery,
feel certain, will soon be solved.”

COLONEL WILLOUGHBY nodded
approval, but his wife shook her
- head dissentingly. Peggy sat up
ery Straight, and her colour had risen
little; it was she who now spoke.
c I think you are quite mistaken,
abtain Hollander,” she said, and her
o °€ was very firm; there was indig-
ation in it still, but something that
ghals more like angry resentment, for
a € was greatly vexed and moved. “I

O not believe that Sylvia had a lover
lt all. The idea that she had a rich
Over who gave her all these luxuries

absurd, besides being very cruel and
H‘;PY unjust—I, for one, can never be-

Ve jtr»

Nor 1” echoed Mrs. Willoughby.
fe ‘Was merely a supposition,” prof-
2 Ted the Colonel, “which we were dis-
th, Sing.” He thought it “quite mice”

At his womenfolk should stand up
h°'r Sylvia, but as a man of the world
w‘i thought he knew better than they
n'a-t the world was. “We were try-

8§ to fill up the gaps in the case.”
a at other theory can there be?”

ked Hollander, looking with open
o Tation at Peggy, whose height-

84 colour was vastly becoming.
Shal have none,” said Peggy, “but I
o 1 never accept yours.” She was
heaklntg to Hollander not to her

E‘her.

%YEt there is a good deal to com-
h 04 it” Hollander answered. “We
t&"e Just to think of a secret love af-

J\Oh, I grant you it was very well

Pt below the surface, so that even
it . S Chase’s maid knew nothing about

Whatever, and then. that, after last-

S 2 long time in all probability, for
thi‘fis,k-Chase’.s prosperity was not a
top of yesterday but had continued
lop; “Ome years, there was some vio-
aot Quarrel, followed by the violent
ber;the murder in the train. It is
Dog aps melodrama, but it is not im-
Gr&s'irb'le! Life is really full of melo-

. %mmMOf happenings every whit as

Sational. You must remember,”
Was addressing Peggy—“that
all you know very little really of
>S Chase’s life.”
ton.C SPoke in the same grave judicial
Hoﬁ as before. The Colonel thought
e ﬂmld_er had spoken very sensinbiy;
‘f%' Willoughby began to have a half-
that there was something in what
r&gs‘ﬁd, but Peggy was simply en-
®d, and she disliked him as she
“r Dever dome before.
Pgs. SDew her at school,” retorted
‘%h » Warmly, “and what a girl is at
Wag 0l, 50 she is in after life. What
truﬁf&id of her at the inquest was
$he —She was a cold proud girl, and
Ngy 73S a cold proud woman. I shall
ng‘ht believe that your theory is the
H, One, Captain Hollander, never!”
8] gh‘}llmd-er shrugged his shoulders
bres;ém but the look in his eyes ex-
~ag 4 a certain admiring amusement
Wory, iration of Peggy as a pretty
nhot?;l, and amusement at her sim-

' at once, to her great delight.

THE COURIER.

Max had been sitting listening to the
conversation; he thought Peggy was
splendid in her defence of the dead
girl, and his whole heart went out to
her—perhaps it was shining in his
eyes, eloquent of his love for her, for
‘when she turned from Hollander and
looked at him, her face suddenly took
on a still deeper colour—she was
blushing like a red, red rose!

“What do you think, Max?”’ she
asked. “You are saying nothing!”
There was a faint note of reproach in
her accents.

“I think just as you do,” he replied
“l don’t
think this is a love affair at all—Miss
Chase came by her income in some
other way; what it was I don’t know
—and her brother did not know, but
I suppose the whole truth wiill be
brought into the light before long.’

“By the detectives?” asked Hollan-
der, with a sneering smile. Obsger-
vant always, he had seen the little by-
play that had taken place between
Max and Peggy, and it was gall and
wormwood to him; he also had seen
that the line he had taken up had been
in the nature of a false move, so far
as she was concerned, but there had
been other reasons for it. Besides, he
had been annoyed that Max had come
in that evening.

“Perhaps,” said Max, tranquilly.

“Oh, Max,” Peggy broke in excit-
edly; “couldn’t iyou help? Couldn’t
you do something? It almost looks
as if you ought to! Just think how
you came into her story—and from
this house too! Cannot you make it
your business to find out the truth?
Oh, if I were you, I should!”

Max gazed into her eyes—were they
not saying to him, “Will you not do
this for me?” .

Her father laughed at his daughter’s
outburst, and said, “Max, dear Peg,
has his work to «do.”

‘“Yes,” said Max, smiling, happily,
albeit the monosyllable seemed enig-
miatical, but Peggy seemed to under-
stand.

What next took place filled the rest
with wonder—one of them with a di-
vine joy, and another with blackest
rage.

For acting on an impulse she could
not withstand, and it may be had no
wish to withstand, Peggy' rose from
her chair, walked across to Max Ham-
ilton, put her hands on his shoulders,
kissed him, and then went swiftly out
of the moom.

“Well, I declare!” said the Colonel,
and laughed aloud; he added, play-
fully, to Max, “You’ve received your
commission, my boy.”

“Yes,” said Max, and could say no
more!

(To be Continued).

SONG FOR RECRUITS.

' NEW recruiting song, “Kitch-
ener’s Question,” has come to
hand; words and music by

Muriel Bruce. The words are very
direct and simple, as may be judged
by the chorus:

“Why aren’t you in khaki?”

Says Kitchener, this means you.
Why aren’t you in khaki?

An old excuse won’t do.

“For I want five million men,” says
Kitchener,

“Brave and strong and true.”
Why aren’t you in khaki?

And this means you.

The tune is a stirring march, quite
effective, easy and tuneful. It should
become popular. Published by the
Empire Music and Travel Club.

A PICK-ME-IN BATH.

A noted American writer and ora-
tor likes the prairies, and goes West
every summer. During a recent trip
he was overtaken by night in a little
village of Nebraska. He stayed at the
local hotel. In the morning he wanted
to take a bath, and consulted the
landlord about it.

The landlord shouted back to the
kitchen:—“Hey, Jim, this here gent.
wants to take a bath. Bring the
fixin’s.” ;

Soon afterwards a boy appeared
carrying a cake of yellow soap, a
towel, and a pickaxe.

“What’s the pickaxe for?’ asked the
visitor. y

“Why,” said the landlord, “youw’ll
have to dam up the creek.”

GOOD HUNTING

on Canadian Northern Lines
for Moose and Deer

North of

Quebec,

Departments

in Central Ontario
and north of Parry Sound. Also along
the south shore of Nova Scotia.

Further particulars are obtainable in our
booklet “Where to Fish and Hunt” or

from the General Passenger

68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.;
226 St. James St., Montreal, Que. ;
123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.

with your Lunch or Dinner coaxes
an indifferent appetite into pleasurable
anticipation of the meal.

Try it

At Dealers and Hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

HOTEL DIRECTORY

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.

Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

ACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents
. Pbostage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof. A, Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ary. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, 3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTéL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Flifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; roo h, $2
eafn A, v{&'l,rds. ms with bath, $2.00 per

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWAR_D HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)
TORONTO, CANADA.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.




