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“Cause.”

ANTS ASSAILED

Lhey're Either Fanatics or
¥ Criminals, Says Miss
Gladys Pott.

(Special Cable to The World).
Np N, May 1.—(Copyright.)—

Mrs. O. H.. P. Belmont left for Paris
f9day, after a disagreeable visit. She

Was “detected” in the purchase of some
gindy and found new reason for re-

nting the joking enquiries of her

ends about her ‘self-denial ordi-

nce.”
swAfter Juncheon with the Duchess of
riborough at Sunderland House Mrs.

Imont visited Mrs. Pankhurst, with
Whom she spent an hour discussing
the raid on the. Kingsway headquar-
ters. The duchess did not accompany:

r on this visit. Mrs. Belmont ex-

cts to see much of Christabel Pank-

first in Paris and will, it is said, in-_
vite her to spend at least a part of the
sammer with her at Deauville. Mrs.

Imont has bought great quantities

suffragette pictures here for her

w York club house.
®Miss Gladys Pott, one of the most
agtive members of the league for op-
p@sing woman suffrage, which includes
%_s. Humphry Ward and a large num-
] of distinguished women, made the

lowing statement to The Toronto

World correspondent regarding Mrs.
Belmont’'s visit:

# Fanatics or Criminals.
«“Militants are either fanatics or
riminals. It seems to me that Mrs.
Belmont's political principles have
given way before her personal com-
fortt When Mrs. Belmont finds it
most comfortable to spend the week in
the Ritz Hotel, she spends it notwith-
standing what she said.

“That does not seem to me to show

1at Mrs. Belmont’s principles are very
¢ g. Her statement comparing Mrs.
Pankhurst to Joan of Arc is pure non-
sense. Mrs, Belmont’'s opinions do not
ancern me, but any woman who sup-
ports the militant suffragettes will
find her opinions carry no weight with
the bulk of the people here.
®‘“The fact that Mrs. Belmont is the
mather of the Duchess of Mariborough
will influence few except the militants
themselves. 1 am quite certain that
American people would not be any
more lenient with women who outrage
public opinion than we are.”

Driven to Desperation.

The World correspondent hears on
the-best of authority that Mrs. Pank-
hurst and her lieutenants have been
conyinced for some time that the bolt
of militancy has been shot. They de-
cidéd, however, that any weakening
on’ their part wotld bring about the
collapse of the organization, and they
have counseled increasingly drastic
measures.

'"They even believe that the conces-
has been postponed indefinitely, but
th’ey will continue their warfare, as
“their income—most of which comes
from anonymous sources—Dbears a
©loste relation to the degree of their
Haetivity.”

POUCE MUSTfEEP
MLTANTSON RUN

By So Doing Campaign of Vio-
lence Will. End, Says Stan-
dard.

LONDON, May 1.—-(Can. Press)--
The determined stand which the oV~
ernment appear to have taken against |
suffragette militancy, w2ginning wich
itguraid yesterday upon the headouar- |
terg of the Women’s Social anil Poli-
tical Union, with the arrest of six
leaders, is commended by some of e
London press. The Standard calls t
“the doom of the militants” and be- !
lieves that altho the movement mav
cause some small annoyance even uf-
sters the loss of the leaders, {12 rank
and file can do nothing effective. it
continues: i

“An attempt will probably he m.ade
to re-establish the Women’'s Socia, ané
“Political Union  elsewhere, probably
under another name. If 5., the pslice |
must make another raid snu continue |
the process until the who!» fabric ot |
militancy is shattered. -To Lkeep ‘he
militants on the run is che ~uresc way |
to extinguis their activity. The |
vitality of militaney, which has ceased !
to have any real connection with the |
vote and has lost the symbpaily of the!
great mass of suffragists, canno: sur- |
vive the destruction of ils organica-
tion.”

50c Places a Piano in Your Home.

Ye olde firme of Heintzman & Co.,
Limited, 193, 195, 197 Yonge street, are
making an immediate clearing of squu:e
plabos, guaranteed in good condition;
on payment of just fifty cents a week. !
Piun srange in price from $60 to $123.

Tip to Music Lovers.

the very best pianos made
oean be procured by a little watchful-
ness. Many people of cultured homes
are exchanging their beautiful pianos
for. “players.” Drop into any large
music store on Yonge street such aa|
Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, next tol
Eaton's, and you will be surprised to
find at the present time some of the
world’s very best pianos—a Gourlay, |
Knabe, Heintzman and others offered |
al prices, |

Olien

great reduced
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| The Daily Children's Story

By H. R. Garis

UNCLE WIGGILY -
TRIES TO GET OUT

(Copyright, 1913, by Howard R. Garis.)

Uncle Wiggily Longears, the old gen-
tleman rabbit, did not sleep well that
night in the pen, or cage, which the
bad boy had made. There I go again!
I say bad boy, but really perhaps he
did not know any better than to catch
rabbits. So we'll forgive him. Some
day he may be good.

“Oh dear !” sighed Uncle Wiggily, as
he looked around the pen. *“I do wish
I could get out! Here it is coming on
night, and I am far from my nice com-
fortable home in the hollow stump.
Oh,” woe is me! Oh, sadness! Oh, un-
‘happiness!” and he sighed such a big
sigh that his breath blew his whiskers
right out straight.

“My! My!”  exclaimed the kind
lightning-bug-firefly who had‘ flown
into the cage to keep Uncle Wiggily
company. “You do certainly feel bad.”

“l certainly do,” spoke Uncle Wig-
gily.

“Well, don't worry,” said the light-
ning-bug, kindly. “I will help you all
I can. And I will now shine brightly
for you, so you can see to eat your
supper.”
¢ “But I don’t feel like eating,’ said
Uncle Wiggily, sorrowful-like.

“Oh, you must eat,” went on the
lightning-bug, “or else you will not
be strong enough to dig your way out
of here.” ¢

“Oh, am I going to dig my way out?”
the old rabbit gentleman asked.

“Indeed you are,” replied.the fire-
fly. Then on the end of his tail he
made his lantern as bright as he could,
until it shone quite bravély in the
cage where Uncle Wiggily was a pri-
soner.

You see he had been out riding in
his auto, and the machi had stop-
ped because it needed a drink. Uncle
Wiggily went ito the well to get some
water, and the boy caught him.
There! I didn’t say bad boy that time,
did 1?

Well, it got darker and darker in the
cage, and Uncle Wiggils felt more and
more lonesome. Even the firefly show-
ing its lantern could not make the old
gentleman rabbit happy.

“If I were only home now,” he said,
“lI could be playing Scotch checkers
with Grandfather Goosey Gander, or
Sammie and Susie Littletail would
come in to visit me, or the Bushytail
squirrel brothers might pass by, and
I would be happy. But in this pen I
cannot be. What shall I do?”

“Hush! Listen! Whisper!” spoke the
lightning-bug. “When it gets a little
darker I think I can help you to get
away."”

“How?" asked Uncle Wiggily.

“I'll think up a plan,” promised the
lightning-bug.

So he thought and he thought, shin-
ing brighter all the while, and he ate
a little supper, and so did Uncle Wig-
gily.

Then, all of a sudden, looking thru
the wire mosquito netting that was
tacked on 'the front of his cage, Uncle
Wiggily saw a bright light coming tq-
ward him.

“Oh!” he cried. “It is a shooting star|’

—or a comet, or maybe a sky-rocket !
Oh, it will hit us!”

“No, it won't,” said the lightning-
bug. “That is only the boy with a
Japanese paper lantern. ' He is proba-
bly coming out to see if you are safe
for the night.”

And that was what it was. The boy

came out with the lantern, and there
were some other boys with him. And
they looked in on Uncle Wiggily in
the cage, and put their hands in and
rubbed his fur the wrong’ way, and
lifted him up by, the ears and all that
luort of thing. Just fancy! Uncle Wil-
gily had never been treated so in ax
his life before.

“Ill make him do some tricks to-
morrow,” said the boy who had caught
the old gentleman rabbit. “I'll make
him stand on his ears and peel a cab-
bage with one paw.”

“The idea!” thought Uncle Wiggily.
“The idea of doing tricks at my age!”

Then the boy went back
house, after giving Uncle Wiggily
some fresh water.
boy, he tried as well as he knew how
to be kind. But he never stopped to
think that birds and animals don't like
to be shut up in cages any more than
boys and girls like to be locked in
dark closets. !

“In a little while we will try to es-
cape,” said the lightning bug, when
the boys had gone. “We'll try to dig
our way out. At least you may dig
and T'll hold up my lantern so you can
see.”

“Good!” cried Uncle Wiggily, and he
sharpened his paws on his ear, as a
barber does a razor, so as to dig better.

Then, when all was still and quiet
in the house where the boy lived,
Uncle Wiggily began to _dig under the
edge of his cage. The firefly, with his
lartern, showed Uncle Wiggily a, place
where the boy had forgotten to put a
piece of tin, since rabbits cannot dig
or bite thru tin, you know.

‘This is the best place to get out,”
said the firefly. “You can make a hole
under the edge of the box and slip
away when no one knows it. Then do
you think you can find your way
heme?”

“Oh, yes’ said Uncle Wiggily. “1
kncw where I left my auto in . the
woods, and I will go home in that. I
won’'t mind the dark.

“Oh, as to that,” sald the firefly, “1
will fly along with you and make it
light. Then you can see to steer your
auto.”

“That is very kind of you,” spoke
Uncle Wiggily as he began to dig.
With his strong front feet he made the
dirt fly, opening a hole under one edge
of the box pen where the boy had for-
gotten to put any tin. Faster and
faster dug Uncle Wiggily, and he was
feeling quite happy, for he thought he
would soon be out' and back Home
with his friends.

L]

The firefly held his queer little lan-
tern, in the end of his tail, high up so
the old rabbit gentleman could see. At
last Uncle Wiggily had made a little
Lole. He could lock thru it and see
the stars shining.

“I'll soon have it big enough so I can
crawl out,” he said to the firefly,

“Good!” cried the lightning bug.

Then, all of a sudden Uncle Wig-
gily was out of the pen. Oh! how
ttankful he was, and he laughed a
little to himself, not ocut loud in
church, you know, to think how the
boy would be surprised mot to see a
rabbit in the pen in the morning.

“Come on!” softly called Uncle Wig-
gily to the firefly. “Come on!”

“Go ahead,” said the lightning bug.
Well, Uncle Wiggily started off, but
all' of a sudden he heard a dog bark-
ing, and, by the sound he knew it was
not a good dog, like old Percival, but
a bad nipping, napping, yipping, yap-
ping dog, who was coming after him.

“Bur-r-r-r-r-r! Wow-wow!” barked
the dog. Then he saw the rabbit
gentleman out of the pen, and the
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| one of the most widely-known iron-
| men in Massachusetts, died today in

The Woodbine (Lonicera Percly-

menum.)

The unusual grace and beauty of
nearly every member of: the honey-
suckle family add unmeasured wvalue
to the charm of any garden. The de-
lightful pergola-shaded porch and rest-
ful arbor afford unlimited opportuni-
ties to the enterprising gardener who
delights to revel in profusion of bloom
and perfume._

The different varieties each Thave
their own time of flowering, some quite

9563

early, some quite late, so that it is
an easy matter to have an unbroken
succession of bloom month after month
from honeysuckles alone. A pergola
planted with these vines only, will pro-
duce an effect that cannot be equalled
for harmony of outline, practical
screening and unrivalled profusion of
bloom. Even an ordinary everyday
wire or iron fence offers splendid op-
portunities for experimenting with ithe
different varieties, providing, as it
does, plenty of fresh air, abundance
of sun and adequate suport.

Yesterday we studied the trumpet
or coral honeysuckle. Today let us
look at the woodbine, a native of Eur-
ope, but itransplanted to this country
with fair success. The flower heads
are much more remarkable, having
from ten to fifteen trumpets on one
head alone. The “Horns of Plenty”
are yellowish within and opurple or
very dark red outside, not to be com-

crimson of the
trumpet variety in coloring. But, oh,
the fragrance of the woodbine!

The yellow honeysuckle (1 flava) is
a splendid climber, stems from fifteen
to twenty feet long, leaves, bright
green above, almost white below, pro-
ducing a queer twinkling effect when
the wind, blows. The blossoms are
bright golden yellow, very fragrant,
and appear the first of all the honey-
suckles, quite early in the spring.

Honeysuckles will thrive in almost
any kind of soil, but should have plen-
ty of fresh air and sun. Enrich the
earth as freely as possible, year in and
year out, Give often a good free dose
of liquid manure to the roots. Spray
the whole vine frequently with the fine
sprinkler, for no other purpose than
to give the leaves a refreshing drink.

Plant these vines wherever you de-
sire thick sereen, fragrant shades and
beautiful pictures, --

dog, who belonged to the boy, rushed
at Uncle : Wiggily, calling out:
“Get, ] .there! Get back in the
pen! Back ypu go!”
“O dear!” cried TUncle
| “What shall . I do?”
“You had better 80 back in the cage
iand the dog can’t get you,” said the
lightning bug, who was safe under a
big leaf. And, tho Unecle Wiggily
wanted very much to run to his auto
and ride back home, still he thought
it best to do as the bug said.

Back into the cage he huyrried, -stuf-
fing up with some dirt the wole he had

. Wiggily.

and barked like anything,
couldn’'t get
lightning bug, either, for they were
safe inside.

And so the old gentleman rabbit
was back in the pen again, not having
had a gnod chance to escape, but still
den’'t worry., I shall find a way to get
him out, evin if it breaks my type-
| writer. "Ana tomorrow right, in case
| the trained nurse doesn’t turn wild
| again, and stand in ‘the flower bed
| g0 to sleep, I'll

but he

| 80 the pansies can’t

| tell you about Uncle Wiggily getting
|away.

SUMMER BARGAINS IN PIANOS

:An Opportunity to Secure a Piano for

; the Summer Cottage.

i The greatly reduced prices at which
| Ye Olde Firme of Heintzman & Co.,
( Limited, 192-195-197 Yonge street, are
| selling a survlus stock of slightly used
upright and square pianos, malkes it
an easy matter for anyone to place a
blano in their summer cottage. The |
list inclndes pianos of Mason & Risch, |
Gerhard Heintzman, Weber, Bell, New-
combe, Chickering and others, includ-
ing two or threce pianos, only a little
used, of the firm’s own manufacture.
Prices are nearly one-half regular
price and a small amount down and a

! small sum monthly or quarterly is suf- |

ficient to buy one of those pianos.

DAVID REID DEAD. }
WEBSTER, Mass..‘

May 1.—(Spe-

of J. B. Prescott & Sons’ foundries,

his home in Negus street, aged 42
years. He came to Webster three
years ago from Toronto and was a

member of Webster Lodge, A. F. &
A. M.

Whitby Heyden Shore Park.

This park is fast becoming the lead-
ing picnic grounds and summer re-
sort in Canada. The grounds are
beautifully - situated, overiooking the
lovely, clear waters of Lake Ontario.
It contains seventeen acres of . ele-
vated land, dotted with four hundred
flourishing young shade trees, large
pavilion costing two thousand dol-
lars, with dinner hall and Kkitchen,
with hot and cold water on first_floor,
concert and dancing hall on the sec-
| ond storey; piano furnished to picnic
parties. The water is ideal for boat-
ing and bathing; lovely sand beach,

dug, and the dog scratched around !

Uncle Wiggily. nor the !

9563—A Middy Suit for the . Young
Miss—Girls’ Middy Blouse
with Skirt.

Blue and white striped tub silk was
used for the blouse and blue serge
for the skirt. The blouse may be
worn with high neck closing, or open
at the throat, the collar being ar-
ranged to form a facing and flat col-
lar. The sleeve is - finished with a
pointed cuff. The skirt is a five-gore
model, with inverted plait at the
centre back. The design is suitable
for flannel, Eden cloth, pique, escor-
duroy, galatea, gingham, serge, or silk.
White serge, with red or white trim-
mings, would ‘make a pretty suit.
The pattern is/ cut in four sizes: 8,
10, 12, and ‘14 years. It requires
three yards of 27-inch material for
the blouse, and 2% yards for the

skirt, for the 12-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1bc. in
silver or stamps.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.
Send Pattern NO. ccecccceeccss
N‘m R R R R R

Addrees

R N
P00 IRITS S o000 09T

BIB8 ccovneodavsssensnnenivena
*

N out this coupen and mall
with 15 cents to The Toronte
World, Pattern Dept., Toronto, and
pattern will be mailed to you.
Write plainly and be sure te give
size desired.
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BAY OF QUINTE LINE
GIVES POOR SERVICE

Complaints Lodged Before Rail-
way Board at Belleville
Sitting.

BELLEVILLE, May 1.—(Speccial.)—
A number of important matters were
brought before the board of railway
commissioners at the two sittings held
in this city today. The raising of the
grade of the C.N.R. thru the city, so
as to provide a railway on the lower

part of Front sireet, and the raising
of the railway bridge, will be consid-
ered by the board. Gates were ordered
to be placed on the level crossings just

{ east and west of the city.

The - petition of J. A. Lane, M. E.
Gilbert, H. E. Stinson and about 65
other commercial men, relative to the
train service of the Bay of Quinte
Railway, and the complaint of W. J.
Paul, M.P., respecting alleged unsat-
isfactory mail service along the line of
the Bay of Quinte Railway, between
Napanee and Tamworth, Ont,, will be
looked 1nto.

HOLLAND ROSE TREES FOR THE
GARDEN.

Those who take pleasure in the
growing of annual shrubs will do well
to take advantage of the sale of
Rose Trees, Rhododendrons, Climbing
Plants, KFruit Trees, and shrubs, now

{ obtainable. | bs |
{ garlen one should buy discriminately,
| cial.)—David Reid, the superintendent |

{ suitable grounds for ball playing and
| racing. Seats and swings are ar-|
. ranged aiong the avenue leading to a |
| number of summer cottages. Thers!
is also {le new Da2aconess Fresh Air
{ Coitage. Grand Trunk traing run di-
! ract to park. Caretaker in attend-
| ance.. Information as to rates
Grand Trunk City Ticket
northwest corner -King and
streets. Phone Maln 4209,

at
Office, |
Yong=z|

being held by Messrs. C. J. Townsend
& Co., 72 Carlton street.

This speclally selected consignment
was secured from Holland, and i.n-
cludes ;some ' of <the finest varieties
In selecting shrubs for the

and for years this company has been
offering at this season of the year
imported plants of a very ‘high class
quality, which have given the pur-
chasers every satisfaction.

You will-take personal. pride in
your garden if you plant some of these
Holland shrubs. The sale is now on.

WHEAT ACREAGE NO LARGER.

Reports From West Show Farmers

Are Cautious.

»

WINNIPEG, Mayv 1.—(Can. Press.)
—According to reports received from
over two hundred points in the Cana-
dian prairic west, seeding is well oa
the way to general completion. At
114 pcints. over 75 per cent. of the
wheat area is reported seeded. Tak-
ing intc account the acreage of sur-
rounding points which report a less
amount seeded, it is reasonably safe
to assume that fully 73 per cent. of
the land intended for wheat this year
has alredy been sown to that cereal.
Fifty-five points. report the acreage
seeded to be just about the same zs
in 1912: 35 puint3 reported the acreage |
A8 less than  that of 1912. while 44
peints report au increase -of acreage ;
running from 5 per cent. to as high as |

125 per cent., tho this last figure oc- |

curred but seldomi, thus indicating |
that tihere probably is no increase in
wheat acreage this year, and possibly
a fractional decrease. . .

& s
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NO OTHER

By GORDON HOLMES
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e

(Continued From Ynterd‘y.)

“Yes, of course. I may be a scamp;
but I don't intend to rob that infant.
The child succeeds to everything, I
take it, with a life interest for her mo-
ther?” .

“Exactly. You will not be angry
with me if I say that you have a
closer grasp of atfairs now than—er—
before your accident, Mr. Waverton.”

“The actual fact is that my head is
in a whirl. I forget things. I don’t
know my own belongings sometimes.
I told you I was conscious of a change
and, for the most part, it takes that
shape, forgetfulness. At any rate, I
am not bemused with drinking, and
that counts for something. Now, how
soon can I escape from New York—a
week, a fortnight?”

“I shall use all expedition. By the
way, may 1 acdquaint Mrs. Waverton’s
lawyers with your extraordinarily gen-
erous decision?”

“Why ?”

“Candidly,
know.”

“Again, why?”

‘“Because—well, I must out with it—
people who have been divorced have
agreed to get married again. Such a
thing is not unknown.”

A shadow crossed Waverton’s worn
face, in which the bronze of open-air
life was now merged in the pallor of
several weeks of close confinement
and inaction.

“If that is the only reason, I wish
Mrs. Waverton to remain in ignorance
of my intention.” g

“‘Suppose she thinks of marrying
some other man?” pressed .thie law-
ver, who was persuaded that cwo lives
were being wrecked needlessly.

‘““We shall deal with that develop-
ment when it arises.”

So there was nothing more to be
said; but a good 'deal remained to be
done. and it was the middle of July
before Claude Waverton left his house
on 64th street, and, accompaniedonly
by his English valet, took a train for
Narragansett Pier.

He glanced casually thru recent en-
tries in the hotel register before sign-
ing his own name, The hotel did not
appear to be crowded, and he found
that he could have his choice of sev-
eral suites. He selected a sitting
room and bedroom on the first floor
at the southeast corner, and thereby
marked himself as one who could not
only discriminate but pay; yet the
cvlerk seemed to hesitate somewhat
when he learned his guest’s name.
Nothing was sald, however, and Wa-
verton went out into the sunshine,
leaving his man to make the rooms
habitable. _

Filled with a sudden longing to re-
new an old love for the clean, cold,
steel-gray Atlantic, which differs as
greatly from the lazy ocean that laps
Tlorida sand dunes as the prairie dif-
fers from a trim lawn, he made
straight for the sea front. The tide
was high, and a strong swell was
breaking against the promenade; but
there were boats out in plenty, and a
few adventurous persons were bath-
ing.

He started to walk along the shore,
breathing in the clean, pure air. A
few hundred yards from the hotel are
great rocks that rise out of the sea,
which, in a measure, take the place
of the pier from which the resort got
its name. The pier was destroyed
some ‘thirtv-odd years ago.

On the rocks were two women and
a Normandy nurse, the latter holding
in her arms a delightful little malid,
who was much interested in watch-
ing the manoeuvres of a little sloop
that was tacking back and forth in
livelv fashion.

Something caused one of the wo-
men to turn her head at the very in-
stant Waverton was passing. Her face,
already highly colored, owing to the
splendid breeze, grew crimson, and
she uttered a gasp of amazement
which brought her companion’s eyes
quickly round. Omne of them, it was
never known which, moved involun-
tarily, and caught the nurse’s arm
with her elbow; but all that Waver-
ton saw was the outward leap uf the
child, which fell into the sea.

Now, Cilaude Waverton might be a
wicked man and a libertine, but he
had the quick eyve and sure judgment
of one who had dwelt far from cities.
Even while the first wild screams of
all three women were ringing in his
ears, he sped across ‘to the rocks and
with one moment of poise while he
noted the whereabouts of the white
frock in the depth of the churning
water, had leaped twenty feet down
into the sea.

He was so prompt and fearless in
acting that, once in the water, he had
no further difficulty. Altho practical-
ly one-armed. being hampered by
bandages. he seized the chilid's frock
in his teeth. thrust his left arm thru
a buoy, and simply kicked out with
his feet to keep away from ‘the rocks
until the men in a sloop came {0 the
rescue, i

It was near the hour when all of

I think she ought to

Narragansett turne toward the bath-
ing beach. The sorsams of the women
attracted a crowd that eseemed to
spring from nowhere, and it was eager
for excitement. After dragging Wa-
verton and the child on board, the
sloop sailed to a nearby landing
float. The man slipped ashore, carry-
ing the frightened and screaming but
unharmed child in his arms, to be met
by a cheering crowd that hurried to
the float. So many hands were
stretched out to help him that he de-
manded with rather a scowl:

“Where is ‘the child’s mother,
nurse?”

A buzom bonne, wearing the colf
and cloak of her caling, struggled
thru the throng on the beach, and the
little one recognized her with a loud
cry of “Nana!”

“Oh, Monsieur Clauda what is it
that I should say, me?” ‘iobbed the
woman in French, as she Teceived her
dripping charge with a reassuring
thug. >

Waverton was so taken aback by
her recognition that he could not an-
swer; but he became aware that the
nurse joined the two women he had
seen on the pier, and ‘the trio hurried
off, tho one of them ivalked so um-
steadily that she had to be assisted
by her friend. °

“Well, did you ever see the like of
that?” said an indignant girl in the
crowd. i By

“With never a word of thanks to
the man who saved her child!” eried
another.

“Such people are not fit to be trust-
ed with a baby,” declared a third.

At last, followed by an enthusiastio
escort, Waverton reached ‘the hotel, -
and was glad to gain its sheltering
porch. 1

The manager met him in the hall.
“What a wonderful thing, Mr. Wa-
verton!” he said, his eyes kindling
with enthusiasm,

“No one has done anything wonder-
ful,” said Waverton, tartly, “Would :
you mind sending a page to show me
my rooms?”

“Fll come myself, with pleasure.
This way. Now, boy, quick with ‘that
elevator!”

As they walked along ths upper
corridor, Waverton realized 3hat the
hotel manager had become uuaccount-
ably silent. :

“Do you know whose child it was
that fell into the sea?” he asked. . -

“Of course I do,” came the surprised
Answer.

;3’ the mother staying at this ho-
tel?” :

“Yes.”

“Oh, the duece take it!
she?” 3

“Her name
stead.”

Waverton put his left hand to his
head as tho in an effort to touch some
chord of memory stirred by the name.

“Mrs. Waverton chose to be known
by that name, sir,” went on the man,
with the sympathetic voice of one
forced by circumstances to be un-
pleasantly explicit,

“Mrs. Waverton!” and that gasp of
amazement was convincing, .

“Yes, sir. Haven't you realized that
you have saved the life of your own
little girl? That is why I said it was
wonderful. I have never known such
a  thing—. Never! You might have
been brought here by Providence!
Here is your room, sir, Shall I send
you anything-—a ‘little brandy, or a
stiff cocktail? You need a stimulant
of some kind, Mr. Waverton.”

CHAPTER 11,

Shrowing How the Door Was Closed.

“No. No brandy, thank you.” Wa-
verton paused in front of the door
of his suite with the air of a man who
was collecting his scattered thoughts.

“I suppose the other lady who ac-
companied Mrs. Waverton was her
sister, Mrs. Daunt?” he said. Then,
noticing that the manager was genu-
inely perplexed, he added, “You dom't
know, of course, that I did not chance
to see either of the ladies. I had a
vague notion that there were two af
them, with a nurse and a baby, when
suddenly the youngster fell into the
sea. After that there was no ‘time
for gazing at anybody.” ¥

“It was marvelous, sir, marvelous!
A gentleman sitting on the balcony
was looking directly at you thru a
telescope, and saw the whole ‘thing.
It was he who called me out and told
me of it. Yes, the other lady 4is Mpes.
Daunt. They have been here a fort.
night, and, I think 1 ought to mention
it, their rooms are on this floor.”

Who is
is given as l(ra -

'

(To Be Continued.)

Any Victrola Record You Want,

Out of the large assortment of po-
cords on hand in the Vietrola pariors
of ye olde firme of Heintzman & Co.,
Limited, 193, 195, 187 Yonge sireet, you
are sure of finding the record you want.
The selection is never allowed to run
down. Phone M. 6587, or write if not

convenient to*ecall.

THE
UNITED PHOTO STORES
LIMITED

THE

15 Adelaide St. East. Toronto.

OPEN BRANCH STORE |

We have opened branch store in the

HAROLD A. WILSONBLDG., 297 YONGEST.

where we shall carry a full line of

ENSIGN CAMERAS AND FILMS,
PHOTO SUPPLIES, DEVELOPING,
PRINTING, ENLARGING AND FRAMING.

We shall be glad to welcome you at our new address,

INITED PHOTO STORES, LIMITED. ‘
Branch Store, 297 Yonge St., Toronto, 1

s




