
CANADIAN COURIER.

How are you fixed when goods arrive?D ES your shipping room present a scene of noisy, bustling disorder?
Are you compelled ta clog or temporarily paralyse the running of
your business hy shorthanding your varions departments in order

to accommoclate fresh shipments as they arrive? Or, is it Possible for
one or two men to take hold and1 expeditiously, economically and safely-
without waste of time or energy-dispose of the goocis systematically
and in proper arrangement Your answer depends upon whether or
flot you uS

OTIS FENSOM>
E Ia EVAXORS

In point of utility, convenience and economical effidcency, your Otis-
FensomnEl tor bears the saine indispensable relation to modemn business
as the telepone, typewriter and t lectric liglit. It makes for decidedly
imred business conditions. ht saves làbor- it saves time--it saves

callng lersalesmen or other employees from their regular duties in
the store or office. It etlabls you to keep your ground floor clean and
inisng, and to use ail of the ground floor space for salcsmship anid dis-

pla. t desaway witb expensive hand labor and substitutes Inechanical
faiiisthat keep Pace with the increasing demands of your business.

Sendifor «Freighl Eleéoio andieir Uses."

Tihe Otis-Fensom Elevator Co., Limited
t Bank Building
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hier money by settiement when bis
Lordsbip dies. But when there's sO
much more--and everybody knows that
there is-lots of treasures bis Lordship
bas collected, as well as money he's
saved of 14te .years while he's been
living so qiîetfy, it's but natural she
should think she ought to corne into
soxnething more. And she such a fine
woman, who, does such credit to jewels
and handsome things as she does 1"

It was not a very pleasant picture
thus presented, Edna thought, of the
lady who amused herseif ini her own
way fromn year's end to year's end, and
"4swooped down upon" bier husband when
she feared there was a chance of his
giving anything away. After a few
moments' thought, however, she began
to laugh.

"And do you think," she said, holding
1 p bier cameo ring and looking at it ini
the liglit of the lire, "that Lady Lock-
ington would begrudge me mny pretty
ring V"

The housekeeper looked shocked. "Of
course flot," she said, quickly, as il
rather displeased by the importation
loto suchi a serions discussion of a toue
of levity. "But the ring andý the dress
are only the thin end of the wedge.
Wben Lord Lockington takes a fancy
into hia bead, as hie bas for your play-
ing and singing, he rides it to death.
Depend upon it, you'Il be overwhelmed
witb presents, and if7my Lady hears of
it, not; only you will get in for it with
ber, but 1 shall tao, for bringing you
here."

Edua looked frightened. "It doesn«t
show a very nices disposition," she said,
mutinously, "to begrudge bier hnsband
the pleasure singing can give hlm, or
the singer any presents it may please
1dm to give."

cast of bis features, bis colouring, the
texture of bis skin, a certain wistfulness
in the lines of bis moutb. Duboif decidedl
to bie Slavic.

Wben at hast the stranger awoke it
was Vo an obstinate silence, apparenitly
to no more tbani a seiconsciousness.
Duboif spoke to hlm in English, French,
(lerman, Norwegian, I>olisb, and lastly
Ruissian; but obtaired not so much as
the fileker of an eyelid to show that lie
was understood. From this state of col-
lapse, so unlîke the indomnitable force lie
badl displayed on the day of the wreck,
Éltie strangler passed into violent pneu
monia.

For days lie bung between hife and
deatb, as precariously balancýed, there in
thie gnarded quiet of the doctor's room,
as on thie reeling fragment of wreck amid
Vhse thunder of the hurricane. But sleep-
less care and devotion pulled hlm
tbrough. There was Duboff's boy Vo help
in the strugghe, a vigilant and Vhought-
fnl watclier by the bedside. There was
Duboff's ohd housekeeper, Mrs. McGar-
rigle, to take bier turu at the task. And
Duboif wrestied witlh death for him. as
lie blmself bail wrest1sd wlth the surges
for Vhse stricken sailor.
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"Well, there, there, I've said wha
bad to say, and ites not for us to cr
cize our betters. Ail I want you
understand is, that yon may sudde
find yourself in a dîfficuit position,
Lady Lockington were to appear
suddenly, and were to find that
Lord bad been giving you handso
presents. And that is why, contrary
my own feeling, and I'm sure Vo yoI
I'm obliged Vo say: 'Be cautions,
keep the gifts you get as quiet as .
can.'"

Edna feit greatly distressed by Vh
warniugs, wbich were wholly unexpE
ed. Believing, as she stili did, that
was the Viscount bimself who 1
talked to ber in tbe shut-up drawi
rooms, she feit quite confident tbat
stories Vold about hlm were untrue,f
that lie was, as she would. ingenuiou
bave expressedl it, "good and ,kii3
She was already up in arms against
wife who, to bier thiuking, was greE
and selfish and neglectful, and ready
die in defence of the husband, wbo ý
generous and delicate in bis generosi

"WelI,"' she said, presently, wben J
bad considered the matter ini aileJ
whicbi the housekeeper did not attefl
to break, III hope Lord Lockington wc
give me auythiug more. If lie dloes
shall have to go away, for I can't
bim not to, and I cau't refuse, anW
can't prevent people knowing what
does. I suppose," she went on, glance
at the table wbere she. had left
Viscount's note, "'that it was Revei
wbo brouglit bis note and the-ring?'

The hniisekeeper said nothing, 0
Edna wondered, with rather an ee
feeling, wbether the Viscount bimiý
bad brouglit them while lie knew
to bie absent at the vicarage.

(To be continued,)

and approacbed the bedlaide witb a
and a spoon in ber band. Her eyes
bis. and at the new look in thein
gave a littIe exclamation of deliglit
sproke Vo ber; but it was in a tongu
could not understand, and hier wrir
ruddy old face clouded again, as
jumped to the conclusion that his
was wandering.

¶Arrnll, now," she answered c:
ingly, as to a baby, "bie aisy wid y(
don t tr-ry to talk. Take this,
loikýe a Iittle mian."' And, seatiug
self on the chair by the bedside, sb
temipted Vo give hlmt sometbing fron
elup.

But the sick man pusbed ber
aside, abruptly, as the sick,
"What place is this? Whiere amn
hie demanided in clear English.

Mrs. MeGarrigle looked surpJ
"Why, sure, ye're at Pratts Harb
she replied. "An' where else woul
be, if not at the bottoin o' the sa3

The stranger mnsed a moment,
motioning away the cup. "And v~
bouse is thisV l" e asked.

"The doctbor's av coorse 1" came
answer.
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The Stuff of Heroes
(Continued from page 10.)
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