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THE

GOOD OLD DAYS
OF MERRIE ENGLAND

BY RAGGS

;_ ;
" §o many steck phrases—'bromides.
goopish friend, Gillette Burgess.
call them—are to us so utterly
meaningless that it is difficult some-
times to believe that they have not

griginated in satire.
A young Canadian of more than mm;l
tion for the motherland (whic
h.:.hﬁflc never seen), recently took his
wife and his savings to “Merrie Eng-
v for a holiday for which they
sacrificed cigars and Baster bon-
“pets for what seemed to them a life-
ﬂﬂ%e trusting and” loyal pair rented
.Eshootlng-box" ('t sounded well in
pome letters), for one month, and
pupa.red to be utterly happy and ut-
terly quite English.
On the twenty-ninth .day' of the
month it was still raining! :
Wifie stood by the window shiver-
peering thru the steady drizzle.
- Hubby endeavored to mend the fire
with sodden chips. He thought of To-
ronto Island on a sunny day, and
gcarboro Beach. Then he thought of
the vacations that nad not been spent
fn Muskoka; but might have been had
he not been saving, always saving. fo'r‘
this visit to the dear old “homeland.
A wild and ferocious expression took
mession of his once mild, sane, and
k

a8 our
would

—clerkish countenance. Seizing his
gtill perfectly ncw gun, he dashed out
{nto the stormy night.

«Jonn” criea his wife,” you can’t
ghoot in the rain! Where are you go-
ing with that gun?”

“To find the man who called this
fMerrie England’!”
L ® 4 - * L] L .

No doubt the poet Byron, sensitive
lover of beautiy, felt very much as
“John,” when, according to history,
after a prolonged absence in Europe.
he returned to his loved country to be
greeted by the elevating spectacle of
& woman being whipped . thru the

streets at the cart’s tail.

Of course such a horrible sight is
never seen nowadays in England. Hu-
man barbarity takes a less brutal
form in these enlightened times, when
the press of the world posts humanity
upon all matters of public interest.

And those were the good old- days
of “Merrie England”!

At the beginniag of the nineteenth
century there were one, hundred and
forty-five offences for which the de-
creed penalty in England was death.
Women -and chilaren were hanged for
shoplifting to the value of a pocket
handkerchief. Black Monday, oppos-
ite the “debtors’ door,” at Newgate,
will not bear description. &

Can you conceive of a civilization
80 brutalizing that men, women and
children by the thousands, held high
festival about the scaffolds where
their fellowmen perished?

The British Government's vision
grew little cleare;r as the nineteenth
century progressed,

In 1786 the jails were so crowded
and the hargmen so busy that it be-
came necessavy (o ship the prisoners
off somewhere, Tae lords of the treas-
ury were really rosi annoyed and dis-
gruntled over the revolt of America.
which put a stop to the yearly revenue
of £50,000, for which they had sold
offenders as white slaves to the plant-
ers. That market being closed, prison-
ers were more than ever a drug on the
market. The experiment was tried of
sending the poor creatures to the fever
coast of Africa- They practically all
died there. This was merely cheating
the scaffold, which was hardly fair
play to that fine old English institu-

tion! Then. too, unless the convicts
became colonists. uanging was really
economically chewper.

The humane men of the day studied
the question according to their lighis
,lnd the spiri: ¢f the times. ‘Their
suggestions inciuded a philanthropic
Proposal to hana criminals (shoplift-
ers, etc.), over to the slave-dealers of
Morocco! !!

In the meantime jail fever broke
but thruout English prisons, and once
more the scaffcld was cheated right
and left. All of which was most dis-
tressing to the hangmen.

The Hon. William Eden, in 1787,
published a book on the history of New
Bouth Wales. He suggested the Bot-
any Bay scheme of colonization. To
Bive some idea of the government's
O.t‘tjltu.de I quote from the preface:

Criminals, when their lives or lib-
erty are forfoited to justice (!) have
always been .iu‘:ed a fair subject of
hazardous expebiments, if there be
any terrors in the prospect before
the wretch who is banished to New
Bouth Wales. they are no more than

e has a right io expect; if the dan-
Snrs_ of a foreiur climate are nearly
e.qun‘alent to death the devoted con-
viet, naturally, riflects offended jus-
tice in consigning him to the inhos-
DPitable shores of New Holland does

ot mean, therehy
AN Y, 10 seat him i
Bl 4 bed of rones for life

nulc!] lh]is “devoted conviet” had any
n idea, he was *h-mi 1
o a8 a much-mistaken
William Fder 5
am ‘€Il WAas a man of ideas.
?:,add-?d: “The more enormous offend-
s m}gl\f be sent to Tunis, Algiers,
;.xril(gl,r{.:wr Mahommedan ports. Others
at be commitied to dang ex-
o e INZerous €x-
50?2(;1 mo. ,x)enu] settlements of New
COn\'i'l"“‘\"pS were founded. and the
oy r‘( 4::lhnp Success, among others,
= uilt and launched in 1790. at
ulmien, Burmuh, in British India—

l;)quuf\t‘e Y\Iplina':“‘l’.y the old Mouyl-
lﬂ.‘" '}»?g(hi(\ looking eastward to the
’l'ad' 1€ history of this floating Kill
{sgra('e to humanity! British In-
Yf‘ﬂzn‘dml ihis first specimen of
hfl"-vnzl'line with pride. Australia
l‘eco,:'tjw Years lcoked upon it and its
lovai With such loathing - that her
lﬁ‘aini»] (v?lnlohi tmnt]hm' country was
d almost to reaki i

el Rt Sy o the breaking point.

her g

ar 18 now on her way
‘;‘}l]nd the woild on exhibition. She
tmﬁ;noyzfl".- ff"nn ship afloat, and while
Dreﬁs."’\ H\'f'r:‘sfmg, leaves an im-
o mcnw“f» lasting horror upon the,
 Casual and unthinking tourist!
This histori . i

‘al craft lies at anchor
Rx‘\*r\r, }:‘islted daily by
f 'pie who stand aghast
cg]&l’e“};;:e instruments of torturg the
oy ¥ ,.'.m“i ‘pnsoners were herded
. Ft.;_.it"u they nervously joke about
orrible craf{, hecause they dare

ot take it
L 9%€e 1t too seriously, for fear
Tealizing ity horrors! ’ sl
is cale g
lett ©np ‘ports for
M the Succeas.
I8 impossihle
Teachaq Australia

N the Hudson
Undreds of B

Botany

to say mnany

alive,

how

w

(To Be Continued.)
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Daily Woﬂd Pattern Service.

9611-9612.

A Charming Summer Frock, Composed
of Ladies’ Waist Pattern 9611 and
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 9612.

Blue eponge with t ming of faille

¢ilk, in-a darker shade, and fancy but-
tons for decoration, is here shown.
The waist fronts have small vest por-
tions set above the rounded waist
fronts. The skirt also is unique in its
shaping. The model combines ex-
quisite style and charming simplicity,
and will lend itself readily for develop-
ment in gny of this season’s dress
fabrics, The walist pattern is cut in
six sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust measure. The skirt pattern is out
in five sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28 and 80
inches, waist measure, It requires
5 3-4 yards of 44 Inch material for a
86 inch size, for the entire dress.
This illustration calls for two separ-
ate patterns, which will he malled to,
any address on receipt of 16 cents for
each pattern, in silver or stamps.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.

‘Send Pattern NO. cvssesssarvae

Name

cvarsrevEsTITR IO FEYRL T Y

Address

sesveevesTETILIERRSN LS

et s 00N es getePIITENRN L

Slge . cecesveevrcssrerrtranenan

Fill ount this eouwpon and mafl
with 15 cents to The Toronto
World, Pattern Dept., Toronta, and
pattern will be malled ta you.
Write plainly and be sure te give
sive desired,

fe————

BELGIUM GETS ”
MARTIAL FEVER

Huge Sum-to Cover Army Ex-
pengditures Will Be Bor-

rowed.
BRUSSELS, Belgium, Juns 11.—,
(Can. Press.)—The Belgian premier

|
announced in th&~senate today the in- [
tention of the government to borrow |

1
$62,800,000 to cover military expendi- |
tures. He said: {

“We do not doubht the loyalty of the|
nations which guarantee our mneutral- |
ity, but wa do not intend meekly to |
supply again a battle ground for Eu-
rope. In the event of the breaking .
out of a war, which has been often|
suggested, will find Antwerp an
impregnable fortress.”

it

A Week-End Trip to Bobcaygeon. |

An excellent opportunity to spend‘
the week-end at onc of the many at-{
tractive points on the Kawariha Lakes, |
is offered to patrons of the Canadian
Pacific Railway, taking advantage of‘
the “Week-End Special,” leaving To-!
ronto Saturdays only at 1.30 p.m., ar-
riving Burketon Junction 3.05, Nestle-
ton 3.15, Lindsay 3.45, and Bobcay-|
geon 4.20 p.m. Returning leave Bob-|
caygeon 8 p.m. Sundays only, arriving|
Burketon Junction 9.15 and Toronto
10.40 p.m. This service will be espe-|
cially appreciated by those desirous of
visiting this beautiful district, where|
fishing and boating is unexcelled, but!
who And it necessary to return to the

city on Monday. Ask for bookle*
“Saort Trips From Toronto,” giving
week-end rates to Kawartha Gakes

and many other pints. Full informa-,
tion from any C. P.R. agent, or write
M. G. Murphy, D.P.A., C.P.R,, Toronto.!

3456

ILLINOIS FOR WOMAN’S SUF-
FRAGE.

|
June 11.—(Can.!
suffrage bill;

SPRINGFIELD, Iil.,
Press.)—The woman's

{ which passed the Illinois senate re-
cently, this afternoon was passed by
thc lower branch of the legisiature by
a vote of 77 ayes, a bare constitutional
majority.

| question.

| when he was ready for the street.

! clear to the understanding;
| in fact, somewhat obscure. or unexplain-

| no hall

THE TRIPLE TIE |
BY A. H. C. MITCHELL

Copyrighted in the United States and
Canada by The International News
Association.

(Continued From Yesterday.)*

BIll Smith grinned. Mver since he broke
into the game he had been pestered, off
and on, by all sorts of baseball “bugs,”
but this was about the worst case he
ever experienced. Here was a young
man who confessed he never saw a game
of ball, yet was positive he had the mak-
ings in him of a player that would sur-
pass two of the greatest diamond stars
the game ever produced. The idea was

as absurd as if a street sweeper came in
and said that while he didn’t know any-
thing about the oil business, he was sure
he could make more money in it than
John D. Rockefeller. The whole thing
was so ridiculous it was really funny.
Bill Smith’'s grin broke into a hearty
laugh. But Gordon Kelly didn’'t laugh.
He was never more serious in his life.
The manager noticed the expression on
the young man’'s face and his laughter

ceased.
A High Standard.

‘“Better than a Cobb or Speaker, eh?
Well, I don’t mind saying, Mr. Kelly, you
have set a pretty high standard for your-
self. Now, then, what do you ‘want me
to do, sign you up at Ty Cobb's salary?”’

Gordon Kelly shifted his chair so that
he faced the manager.

‘““Nothing like-that, Mr. Smith,” he said
soberly. ‘‘Here's my proposition. The
Southern League championship season
opens on April 10, about six weeks from
now. What I want you to do is this: Give
me permission to practice here with you
and your players until the season opens.
If by that time I haven't demonstrated
my worth to you as a ball player, just say
80, and we will part the best of friends
as far as I am concerned. If, on the
other hand, I do demonstrate to yau that
I am entitled to a place on your team, 1
will ask that you sign me up at whatever
salary you care to pay me. There’s noth-
ing unfair, or unreasonable in that, is
there?”’

Bill Smith took three or four puffs of
his cigar before replying to this direct
What sort of person was he
dealing with, he wondered. Was this
young man simply an extraordinary base-
ball “bug,” or was he mentally unbal-
anced? Was he baseball crazy, or crazy
in the real sense of the word? If he
simply had the baseball craze, there was
nothing astonishing about that and Bill
Smith figured he would have no trouble
in handling the case. He had handled
many of them successfully in his time.
But the other kind of insanity was a
little out of his line, and required not a
baseball expert, but an alienist.

The manager gave the applicant a
searching look. Kelly had the large blue-
gray eves of George Slosson, the billiard-
ist, and he returned the look in a long
steady gaze without winking, It was ali
right to have Slosson’s eyes, Smith
thought, but that gaze without winking
was another matter. The manager re-
called having read that insane persons
have that peculiarity. At that moment,
however, the corners of Kelly's eyes
began to wrinkle pleasantly and his
mouth widened into a smlle, again dis-
closing that wonderful set of white
teeth. Bill Smith promptly forgot all
about crazy people.

A Mind Reader.

“Say,”” demanded the manager, ‘‘what
brand of tooth powder do you use?”

“Pure castile soap, on a tooth brush,”
replied Kelly. ‘It is somewhat bitter,but
it does the business for me.”

“Mix some sugar in the soap and sell
it as the ‘Gordon Kelly Tooth Paste.’
You’ll make more out of it, I'm thinking,
than you ever will out of baseball.”

“I know you think I'm crazy,” laughed
the young man.

‘“You're a mind reader,” returned the
manager, quickly.

Whiskey poked his head in the door
and said, significantly:

‘““Boss, when you gits time Ah’'d like to
see you 'bout some ’portant baseball

| business.”” He emphasized the word base-

ball, rolling it off like an end man try-
ing to impress the interlocutor.

*“All right, Whiskey; I'll see you in &
few minutes,’”” replied Bill Smith, pleas-

| antly.

““Your attendant doesn't seem to be
very much impressed with me,” observed
Kelly.

‘“All Whiskey thinks about is baseball
and ball players,” replied the manager.
“You will have to make good with him
as well as myself before you will stand
much chance around this clubhouse.”

“That brings us right back to the
original proposition,” said Kelly, briskly.
What's tlee verdict?"”

‘“I'll be perfectly candid with you, Mr.
Kelly. I don’t believe you have a chance
in the world to make good on it. At
the same time you never can tell. I
make it a rule never to pass up a man
until I have had a chance to look him
over. If you want to stick around for
awhife T have no objections to your do-
ing so.. But you sée I am lukewarm and
skeptical.”

“That's all right, Mr. Smith; I don’t
blame you, but I'll take my chances,”
replied Kelly with a smile.

A Few Questions.

“My players will not be reporting for
spring practice before ten days or two
weeks,” continued the manager. “In the
meantime, as I don’t want them to have
anything on me, I'm going to get in con-
dition before they arrive. The sun is out
and the grounds will be dried out by 2
o'clock. If you want to come around at
that time, you are welcome to do so.”

“Thank you; I will be here,”’ replied
the applicant. ‘‘As my clothes seem to
be dry, I'll slip them on.”

The manager picked up his copy of
“Sporting Life”” and proceeded to ahsorb
some more baseball ‘“‘dope” while the
other dressed.

“Much obliged, Mr. Smith,"” said Kelly.
'R
see you this afternoon.

“One moment,”” said the manager. “You
gaid you came from the mountain dis-
triet?”’

*“Yes, sir.”

*“Born there?"”

Nen,  giv

“Lived there all your life?”

‘“Yes, sir.”

“Never been to Atlanta or any other
city before?”

“No, sir.”

“Never saw a ball game?”

“No, sit.”

“You don’t talk like a Southerner.”

“No, six.”

“You er—all right. See you later. So
long.” .

Gordon Xelly disappeared thru the

doorway with a long, swinging stride.
Instantly Whiskey come into the club-
house by another entrance.

“There goes a mysterioso for vou,
Whiskey,” said Bill Smith, cocking his
feet on the stove again.

TN myste-what sir?’
Whiskey.

“A mysterioso It is a Latin word,
derived from a combination of complicat-
ed Spanish and Portuguese phrases, with
a dash of Slavonic in it. It signifies that
the person refe to is not exactly
that he is,

demanded

ed, In short, Whiskey, there is a cer-
tain something—a vague in-com-pre-hen-
si-bil-i-tive-ness appertaining to his
striking personality. Do you get me?”

“Yassir, vassir, I knowed he wasn't
player when I fust sized him
up.”

(To Be Continued.)

The Question of “Watering”

The watering of the garden is some-
times a serious question to consider.
Before laying out one's beds and bor-

ders, the matter should be
very carefully considered. In4
towns and cities where the

water facilities permit the use of
hydrants, it is apparently an easy mat-

ter to keep one's plants, shrubs and
vegetables in a good condition.

But even when ‘the garden hose is
at hand to use daily, night and morn-
ing, the business of watering is very
carelessly attended to. In a large per-
centage of cases the garden is watered
for the night, and not watered at all
“Do we know what we are talking
about?” we hear some exclaim.
“What sort of contradiction is that to
make?”’ !

Let us explain, then.

The ordinary garden hose can only
convey just so much water in.a given
time, and no more. With ‘the full
humming, whizzing spray turned on,
full force, it may seem .to the one
handling the hose that a most copious
drenching is being given—that the
earth is thoroly soaked—that the plants
are almost drowned out--and so on.
But not so. There seéms to be a great
guantity water flowing from
that but, after all,
there nothing like the
quantity ‘that one imagines. After
standing for an hour or so, plying the
hose, you may find how thoroly the
watering business has been accomp-
lished by the simple expedient of pok-
ing a finger into the flower beds. Of-
ten, one will be horrified to find the
earth barely wet, half an inch below
the surface. The roots have never
been reached. Where has all the
water gone to?

The true test of the quantity of
water pouring from the hose will be
found out by filling a pail, from the
hose. How long does it take to fill
one single pail? It will surprise you.
Try it! - And how far does one pail-
ful go, if one were forced to carry the
water by pailfuls? Not very far, in-
deed!

And often the water from the spray
has never reached the ground at all,
but has been soattered on the leaves.

A splendid plan, especially where
there are many old, strong roots,
thickly covered with fol , such, for
instance, as paeonies, carferbury bells,
and such like, is to first spray the
upper part of the plant, so that the
leaves may be gratefully refreshed
after the heat and dust of the day,
then remove the nozzle, and, placing
the end of the hose close to the roots,
let the water simply well into the
ground for the length of time that it
would take to fill three or four pails
full. If this plan is followed at least
twice a week, really oftener is not
needed, and the
quickly every evening, with a short
refreshing drink before the sun is hot,
you will find your heavy roots im-
prove wonderfully. The ' ordinary
careless spraying, night after night,
does not begin to touch these ‘Jeep
roots.

Nor can a garden of any size be gone
over thoroly every enight. True, it
may be “sprayed,” but that is not
“watered.”

Take one portion of the garden every
evening for a thoro soaking and in
this way the whole place can be gone
over at least once a week.

of
hose,
is

$200 BUFFALO AND. RETURN $2.00]

Canadian Pacific Railway 1.18 p.m.
Train, Saturday, June 14th.

Here is an excellent opportunity to
visit Buffalo with the Hillcrest Ath-
Jetic Club Excursion. Fast time and
finest equipment, including Parlor Car.
Tickets good going on 1.15 p.m. Can-
adian Pacific fast express. $2.00 for
round trip. Good to reiurn Saturday,
Sunday or Monday following 'date_r)f
issue. Tickets at Toronto City Ticket
Office, 16 King St.,
Sunnyside. ed

NEWLANDS—HUDON.

KINGSTON, June 11.—(Special.)—
Miss Lulu Blanche, eldest daughter of
Lieut.-Col. J. A. Hudon, was marrled
today to John Newlands, second son
of William Newlands, architect.

Upper Lakes Navigation via Canadian
Pacific Steamships.

The Canadian Pacific operate Great
Lakes Steamship Express trains be-
tween Toronto and Port McNicoll on
the following schedule, with first-class
coach and parlor car running through
without local stops.

Northbound—ILeaves Toronto 12.45
p.m.; arrive Port McNicoll 4 p m. each
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs-
day and Saturday. connecting with the
palatial C. P. R. Upper Lakes Steam-
ships leaving Port McNicoll on above
days for Sault Ste. Marie, Port Arthur
and Fort William.

Southbound—ILeave Port McNicoll
each Sunday and Thursday at 8.45
a. m., arriving Toronto 12 noon, and
leaving Port McNicoll Mondays, Tues-
days and Saturdays at 11.45 a .m,, ar-
riving Toronto 3.15 p. m.

Full particulars from any C. P. R.
agent, or write M. G. Murphy, district
passenger agent, Toronto. el

Via the Intercolonial Railway.

Facts and figures regarding vacation
tours are always interesting to those
who are on travel bent; and these are
to be found in the booklet, “Summer
Excursion Fares,“ just issued by
the Intercolonial Railway. The details|
of special round trips through eastern
Quebec and the Maritime Provinces
are given, routes are defined and
quoted in a systematic and
hensive manner. The booklet w
maliled free to all who write the gen-

leaves <washed off l

Union Station. or| §

eral passenger department, Moncton,
N. B, ed
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By GORDON HOLMES
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(Continued From Yesterday.)

“Mr.. Claude regrets, gir, that he
cannot put you up at ‘The Dene.””

“Not put me up! ‘What ‘nonsense!
He is alone, and the place is a regular
hotel. I have heard something of his
new whim; so I must come and see
’It?:' myself what is the matter with
him."”
~ “You will not be admitted, sir,” said
Rice respectfully, but signing to the
porter that his assistance would not
be needed.

Then John® Stratton Tearle conde-
scended to give a serious ear to the
smooth-spoken Rice. “What the deuce
are you talking about?” he demanded
flercely. @

“Mr. Waverton's orders, sir.” Then
Rice played his trump card, and drop-
ped his voice to a confidential note.
“I don’t mind telling you, sir, as the
hoccasion is hextra, and Mr.Claude an’
his wife will probably make up their
little differences, an’ he is ‘turnin’ ’is
back on hall his hold friends, just to
please her.”

The shot went home, as Rice meant
that it should. The red-faced Tearle
grew purple; but he mianreel 1) splut-
ter, “You are 'talking nonsense, man!”

“No, sir. 1Tt's the truth. Mrs. Wa-
verton kem ’‘ere 'ersgelf last Monday,
an’ she may be in residence any. day
now.” :

Tearle was aware of, Dorls’ depar-
ture from- Narragansett Pier early the
previous Sunday, and not all his di-

plomacy had extrac ~ from Mrs.
Daunt. any’ {nformation as to her
whereabouts. He himself had been

summoned to New York on Wednes-
day by Mrs. Delamar; so Rice’s state-
ment, backed by the extraondinary in-
structions the valet had evidently re-
ceived from Waverton, rang unplea-
santly truthful. 3

And what was the man saying—that
he had better go on to Plattsburg— He
laughed savagely, and re-entered the
train. i

“Tell your master,” he said, speak-
ing with forced composure, “tell him
that I am sorry he regards e as an
unwelcome guest. Tell him, too, that
he will have cause to regret his action.
Will you do that?”

“Certainly, sir. Good-morning. Nice
day for a tmaln journey—bright; but
not too hot.”

There wa#® no glint of sarcasm in
Rice’'s eyes nor aught save the utmost
respect in his voice; but when - the
furious Tearle was whisked away from
Saginaw the valet tipped the porter a
quarter, which was contrary to his
habit, he being a prudent man with
his money save where horses were
concerned. »

As a preparation for the curiously

sensational developments that now be-
gan to cluster round the adjourned in-
quest, Clancy paid another visit to
Narragansett Pier. After close and
careful weighing of the facts garner-
ed from so many directions, Steingall
and he had concluded to take Doris
Waverton partly into their confidence It
was a bold step, but essential to any
real progress. Judges and juries do
not encourage guesswork by the po-
lice; that is, when causes are actual-
ly being tried. It would be hopeless

1 to expect any legal tribunal to deal

with Waverton as an impostor if a
woman of Mrs. Waverton's position
and intelligence continued to regard
him as her divorced husband; so
Clancy was ‘deputed to try and per-
suade her to obtain another interview
with the suspected man, but under
such conditions that any further mis-
take as to his identity would be mi-
possible.

Of course, there was another witness
to hand in Mrs. Delamar; but, for ob-
vious reasons, she was not available.

She had not only seen Waverton
many times after the accident, but had
quarreled with+him, and had met him
again in New,K York. Did she suspect
the truth already? If that were so, he*
quiescent attitude was explained—she
was only biding her time to use her
own knowledge 'to the best advantage.
But suppose she, like every other per-
son, imagined that the Claude Waver-
ton, of today was really the man whose
folly and extravagant life had been no-
torious in the past, what an -embrogliv
that would be! :

“By. Jove!” said’ Steingall dubiously,
“we must sneak like cats before we
are ready to spring, this business
Clancy! - When you come to think ‘of
it, we might almost as well try to
question the identity of a bishop. "At
present, we have Whaverton recogniz-
ed and acecpted by his wife, by the
other woman, by his valet, who has
been his constant attendamt for some

years, by host of servants at 64th
street, a the Adirondacks, by the
family -1 rer, and by his bankers.
it is no d's play to start breaking

down a body of evidence Ilike that.
And what have we on the other side?
A theory, a bit ‘of melodrama, well
fitted for the stage; but seldom heard
of in real life, We must go slow, my
son, or the district attorney will laugh
at us, and.refuse to. adopt the notion
for a second.” . v L
“Ah, Leander, your:namesake woull
never have swum the Hellespont if he
had not’ mpossessed ,a stout heart”
smirked his colleague. i i
“Don’t forget that he was drown
finally,” growled Steingall, who had
been goaded by constant allusion into

learning the.true story of the hapless

.guest of an ex-ambassador.

priestess of Aphrodite and her loverf
tho, in prosaic fact, he had been chris-
tened “Leander”’ because his mo ‘s
brother was skipper of a Norfolk
schooner bearing that name. ;

“Not for daring to swim, but be-~
cause a silly woman forgot to light a
lamp,” said Clancy. ;

“There are two silly women in this
case,” was the quick retort.

“They will nullify each other. Any-

how, James—I1 call you James to spare.
vour feelings—you seem to forget that
the first impression left on every per-
son who has seen or &poken to this
latest edition of the Tichborne clajm-
ant is one of change. ‘How he has
changed!’ is the chorus. They all say
it; yet, so crass is human nature, the
moment he says himself he is not the,
same man, in nature, they begin to dls-
believe him. His only real difficulty
was in the matter of handwriting; so
he coolly maintains the fiction of a
permanently injured wrist, ‘whereas his

6 |

right arm is perfectly sound. I notlo+ .

ed the deception within a minute after
1 saw him at Providence. He was s0
taken aback by the appearance of a
bureau man that he forgot the pre-
tence of the damaged wrist till I ask-
ed him if he had ever lived in -'the
tropics. That startled him. That
stuck a pin deep into his thick skin.
and within a minute he ‘was handing
me a cigar box with his left hand. He
caught me grinning, too, and asked
what was amusing me; so 1 had to
tell him about my way of enjoying &
cigar—" S

' Steinzall snorted. “Even you, the @s-
eence of New York officlaldem, had a
glimmering notion of the truth when
vou traveled with him from Narragan-
sett Pier,” went on Clancy bl 1ly.
“For an instant you saw light; but the
spark of genius was promptly doused
by a bucketful of the balderdash you
call commonsense.” g ;

“T'1l not stay here to be insulted by
a whipper-snapper like ‘you!” sald
Steingall, rising and locking his desk.
“Run away, little boy. I'm busy. While
you are jaunting to Palm Beach and
mixing with the aristocracy, I have to
keep this great city free of anarchists,
because we are entertaining a wreal
live prince incognito this week, and
the federal government has asfit of the
jump(s,", wd

“At the Plaza?” enquired Clancy.

“No. His Serene Highness is .the
Now, one
last word—go easy with Mrs, Waver-
ton. She must feel hurt after her trip
to her old home.” :

“Oh, by the way, 1 was nearly for-
getting. Give me Waverton's letter.”

“Why?" :

“She must be convincéd that be was
lying when he said he meant to marry
Mra. Delamar.” > e
- “Dagh it all! It's playing the game.
rather, low down—"

“What? convince a loving and®
forgiving wife that her husband fsm't
80 bad as he paints himself?"”

i (To Be Continued.) -
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oft-recurring

comes the

“What shall !giu?v
What increases the M is that you

ITH the advent of oran uum,paﬁngeuma
w andstrabs_ofuuﬂdg;:bn
question,

vexed and

L &4

ow that

nearly everybody else will present the usual conventional things

while you— well, you would like to express your

wishes, your

affection, if you like, by giving something a little different—and

trical.

And to meet this

we show many useful articles of
pleasing design that will con-

tribute materially
and happiness o
weds.

tric Chafing Dish,

possibly a little more practical.

Let us suggest something elec-
You know the latest
idea of housewives is to have
everything electrical.

For instance, a handsome Elec-

for luncheons and odd-time

Demonstrations of all these articles are held from
9 to 5 each day; Saturdays 9to 1. Prices run from

$3 up to $45. You are invited to come and visit
our di

development

to the welfare
f the newly-

just the thing
bride-to-be.

without feeling obliged to buy.

Then there are Electric Sam.
ovars, Milk WaMmers, Heating
Pads, Laundry and vaehz
Irons, Vacuum Cleaners, any

which would be sure to receive
a hearty welcome from

snacks; or an Electric Coffee
Percolator that makes coffee
like a French chef; or an Elec-
tric Toaster, a handy, every-day
device that makes toast as toast
ought to be made.

the

he Toronto Electric
ight Company, Limited

12 Adelaide

“At Yoaqr Servtcg”
Street East Telephone

Adelaide 404




