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relentlessly Into his brain ; a spray of 
Ivy rustling against the window pane 
whispered ceaselessly, "Where7” Every 
wandering breeze murmured It—till 
"Where’ Where7" filled all the dark
ness and the silence. He had long 
ceased to wonder at Sir David’s unbear
able restlessness, at his almost savage 
Impatience. Secretly he was conscious 
that they were taking possession of 
himself, and long before It was light 
he had decided that be would go to 
Eddleston. a big seaport and manu
facturing town, a long day’s drive dis
tant, and try to follow up a suggested 
clue there. Only too likely It would end 
In nothing, like so many another—over- 
eager eyes deceived by some chance 
likeness—but at least It would be better 
than eating his heart out at Stormont.

Ihbugh he had tried to discount a 
probable failure beforehand, Conyers 
realized that he had hoped more than 
he knew from the bitterness of disap
pointment when bis quest proved unsuo- 

A night at a “commercial" 
hotel did not tend to raise his spirits, 
and In the morning, as be stood aim
lessly gazing out over the dirty wire 
blinds to the narrow, busy street, he 
was conscious chiefly of a weary 
shrinking from the return to Stormont, 
bringing nothing witn him but slain 
hopes and deeper disappointment. How 

he to face the silent question In
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wire m!..«i me^and ha. b^ here it shy hope, or fear, or chiefly be- |
me about the L°ffo?®"8;M tw.r wlldered shrinking? |
was the crossing, « ^ me about There were few, however, who re- j 
to do it, o had your wire. marked what might after all be a

more/1 couldn't bear mere trick of the fancy, born of the j
Ï kn .Hon Rogers as I came from the conjunction of that embodiment of I
station ner even Sim-teU me what you youthfulnes. and the white flowers,

take lt in yet. It seems so symbol of the fulfilment of a wom-
but there must surely be an’t life. Those were Inclined to re

mark rather upon the superb brush- 
work cf the picture—the majolica pot, 
a joy of color In Its gaze of blue and 
green, the waxen flowers, the golden 
fruit and the glowing leaves with 
the summer sky beyond—and to de
cide that but for the wonderful hair, 
the colorless young face and the 
slender white figure would have been 
overpowered by the sumptuous ac
cessories. But that bright cloud of 

tel1 hair of u unusual tawny-red shade 
would have given distinction tc a face 
far leas fair than the delicate one for 
which lt formed such a glowing 
frame.

CHAPTER L
IN THE TAPESTRY ROOM.

ASIE CONYERS 
leaped from the 
station dog cart 
before the big 
chestnut was fair
ly pulled up, and 
dashed up the 
broad steps.
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/.news, 
81m 7" he asked 
breathlessly of the 
old butler awalt- 

ln the

“A n y

I: I can'tcan.3Va /
b Impossible. „

8°.Xht U SeVre^ul
4

lng him 
arch of the door-

so helP“'”ouI1,d °dnolythanrewh»t haa been 

tries to cheat

way.
"Not a II/ -iword,

trace!■ more we
rUYntoThe b""hat there i^nd 

you! Oh, my dear boy, forgive 
me. I was almost forgetting what It 
means to you. X forget ever) thing 
now. Yes, you have a ri«ht kn°"„ 

"No no, I don't mean that-never 
mind ’ about me. Sir David will

* -. sir, not a 
Oh. sir, It's a sore

deep trouble struggling 
in voice and manner.

“Is Sir David in?” „,_htly
•'No, sir. he’s out. I «°" * rl*g £ 

where, but I’ll Inquire, sir. » ■ " 
bid# still in the house, 
m the Tapestry Room,

i now
cessful.

IT
L '

tn< when he may- come in, 
not for hour. yet

f^uteve/ out of my thoughts. I go "The Stormont hair"
11 ’ H „vrr every detail, pondering known as the old family name. Not
?fV there dis nothing îhat v,e have over-. only was lt repeated in the one or two
! C‘“fuind“lisWïike a*miu eTe? X^blT ‘

uttered the young man though the last few days had robbed
My God.eatw , _ it of Its brightness and given it -a

under “Is htea . quite so" _______ ____  __________ ________________________________
"sh® had we came back from This one striking peculiarity was not V\\W 1 R\W\ttXXtdf/i \ ,

>"°'L khnw’ often 1 have wondered if w« the only characterUtlo of the race. ' ' \Z 1 k Y J.__ /rv / / bitter
}.tWher overtax herself, but there JJjat_> There was, besides, a marked similar- / 1 '7 // another failure, and keep despair at bay
mrWHer home had always been eo It y of type, and under Cavalier love- n\\ 'I 11 a little lônger. lt was the last thought
oveJ: " her that I thought the little locks or Georgian peruke, above the AVVWCT> f YffTTi uerhaus which chiefly decided him, and
“Aiïta. to « word—"depi esslon soldier's scarlet, the clerical lawn, or MU / 7//SEt / R? , «hn« time he wm drlvlnTout ol
-healtatlng alld that It would pass the lawyer s black the same cast of / \\\ V^\y\ ^MW^Xry^klAWnirntBM|W^|lillTOT iffrlwnf / WjfâjM] t XBotM Eddleston* by the northern road In aSS5«& **rsr■sanr-’s.wasmt 48isl*illlMIBtn™ri™PEl IBM—ëM'Mrr

Stff.ssï!ïibii*îfï?.iS,”Sïïa .janl lllllMî ffiaEIBl #wPgJ8M», a£.uSTîiBsssUmUWss

IhMII
know, fitting P very young b^in. laird in HiHirv among his cou- •"1 IE""'"“ll l it \u\t Vt \ i ' V n\ \ Vtiitivnui VAX W/lwWvu kX \\ ^ rain. It waa a long, dreary business,
upon B®8*1 Ire fl'ncltul and that was SSrîffi »» main 5bro had at last put ■ J: ! I ■ 9i ZZ [j. I 1 I 1 \ \UV V\\\\WW\W Wm\\\xM__lStXu\V but Conyers keut doggetUy at It, and
girls often are rancuui, sms mi t ne mam s ^ the fragile ■ ■ ' _____E I | 111 rft \ i \ \, \ 1\ \ \V\ \\\ Vi >-A Vl vMwAxWX , X' \ the day was well advanced when at last
always her fancy to be ^ gîrMoo^lngdownuponthem fromthe - j’ - - -1 * IV'U \ 1>\A X he stripped perforce to rest the horse

•PHtssK. « F 1 mu
m"NÔt SO much as I had hoped." she knew too weU that with some gtrla as ------ U I '\ \ \ \ l \ \ \ \\ A XXVX\ side of the hills, Stormont was not a
,is L»h evident difficulty, “but. In- ™ d"Pw nurtured and as zealously ( \ \ l l I l 1 V\\\»B^E'Y\'\ \\\\ Xl> name to conjure with, as lt was far

n was only thf- old^teilre to be henfeTO ftorm0nt had been • \ \ \ 1 \ \ \\V\WS^\ \\ \ \\\\ and near to Sir DavlAa own county;
«inné ‘ I began ti thtok that I had per- there ^toghTbe other reasons to account , - '\\WfflÉ6\\\ \\\\ but every one had heard of the missing

vlelded too much to her whims, ïnr fhta bewildering disappearance thM» « MllWfflSW \ \\ \\ girl, and the stout landlady's sympathy
unconsciously11 she was moping ÎSose whtohall who lovéd her dreaded. - . V U was quite sincere, if It were not so

here alone with Only us two old peo- But wMle like an honest man he would UV^WlX \ great as her curiosity. While ConyeM
here alone J would write to you Sl*Xt «uch things impossible In / ' \\\ XXM\ \ struggled with some curiously tough
ple; Lih°vou if you wouldn’t shorten have deemed such tnmgs ^ at that / V\'VXXV mutton, she stood over him, exclaim-

™>IM I thought of asking one ^ls own womenklna, one g^ guch a '\\ lng and questioning, while he tried
orUtwSr people—younfX amusing. 1 pro- ^0uun|htfa^dWSe been lapable of It. a V ^ vainly to stem the flood with

P°Ted think bought to know exactly ^“whîrl h» sk)W*red rose , ,. , , . , « knowine what he said, but feeling that the silence was c At°ïast,9asrïr “struck byn"aome sudden
whit happened," said Conyers gravely. ton of hs young face, which “<YoU—you have BO newsf he blurted Out. hardly knowing wnat ne an u, » thought, she turned to a strapping set-
SiÆon*? ^noE,,emeUgoVæ- he «Id, -unbearable and must be. bnkeB. - - v^a„MWaraa th^ a red-hMded

fflf.hÆ.ris.ssss'.-"srïsssï;«.Utils a.„„«■.... -».—— $,ti***'"

clasped hands clenched themselves __ ^ «a ao good and sweet and çe® road. But we can hear of no one. At For himself or *h«m Was Conyers rose and turned away, he saw time to heed a tramper-lass. hut the
tighter—"I had to go to Duncalrd. She ,hat perhaps because she knew lhat flrat< wben it seemed that a few hours Rf,ee^?n»—'X5tT w»?1?nat<striclmn trag- hln^restlessly fingering it again. fact that the young gentleman was
Baid that she didnt care to drive that y®uand sir David wished lt-*nd I must put an end to our suspense, that îj?18 md friends? Wm "it Iso- ’^God help us, If this lasU much long- concerned In theanswsrputa different
she was going to her hammock In the „.ghed if the last words Çameln there must be some simple explanation, to palrhls kind old frienma er we shall all go crazy," be thought, aa color upon It She knitted her freckled
Round Wood-she has spent hours "’A?®” uk'e an afterthought. “Oh, you we only Inquired cautiously. I could not bef-toobel, h s Uttle play fellow, ^tne hastily left the room; but It was brows. , „ „
tbe.e lately. I told know what I mean,” he broke off, help- bear that there should be any talk, a h«?musl?n frock and her lit- from himself that he was vainly trying tp " 'Deed, sir, I wouldna like to aay
her, and to be near her mistress In whisper even, about nut darllng's name 8,t®p-Çl^"'^hnT^theM trifles atung—out escape he knew, as he wandered out jUat for certain, but I think there was
case she wanted anything but-but f ‘dv Stormont started. "I am certain -good God," with a sudden harsh laugh. tie sllpper^how these trines «unghat? Igain Apart almost from any volition ^ne, she dldna come here to the tap-
Isobel sent her back for some trifle, „ not that—absolutely certain, she "f am long past that now. The whole of this safe, sheltered lire ^wna f hj 5wn his feet carried him room wl’ the rest. I saw her sitting
and when Justine reached the Round ‘LT-iv^an emphasis, a passion, which country Is ringing with her name, ?nd Like the olderma n. he, too, along the path they had so often trod- oot-bve when I gae’d to the byre."

was no one there, and said with . -ad already toward- yet not a wora—not a word. Oh, BaalL a flame °^„tevo!t. . .ither I dpn nf late__to the Round Wood, where, "Ye're rlcht, Jean, ■an* that minds me
mgJ£?vln aaaln and again to repel the where can she be-where?" the flood of "No. I will, not *<ve up ho^ ell:heri I gltw^en t^ô sUver-riemmed birches, the noo, I thocht she must be sick or slUy.
ly striven again ana ag^u r her anguish breaking out at last.- "My ctin't-I won't despair I believe sne » between two »uve» twines still toV -he lust sat staring frae her like a
tam® that thougM muat gain darling* my own flesh and blood-the alive and If she Is alive, by God. I hammock «'Xgaztog at It for a blank. i°rft*W.dy, b“ tosh, rir. what does lt

igfippnl EïürSSS
David, and had eveJ “"1°^ept anxiety— whom I have watched and tended since face of which the young man knew as fered. A Listening 8parpet of pine- wkw« can’t t/lFsaid Conyers haatl-
save for the one ever-present anx^ her eyes opened on mine! 1 trembled If little as yet. perhaps, as his acquaint- sllppCTy, ^l»tening pa™t awaking, ,v W.?aXfn l.ugt“’ ha'"” p^n ill or^-or
the frail health of their omy enuu the wind blew on her, and now-where. ance did. Now for tne first time that needles and, Uketnesmep ^ ,‘^a.r =om, delusion whenshe left home
That there could be eny otoer ca^e where can .he he these six days and outer crust of cool, easy good nature he was oreught up vmn a suo „d„ ^me delualon wlwrMme Mjt
for, anxiety was never admiuea.^ ^ „j*hta? Think what that means," grip- had been pierced, and the slumbering "h® w®_8 °ï 0dark and glaasl- PhnFdofher cîn^Su tellme any-
ssû,ëLr.°ssKyïUS,3 SvâîF5^ “*•H - EE-lvKi'yë'»?44 S

marriage tor her with her dbrtant oo "Bhe was wearing one of her little into action, or rather into action which hemmed R h? 0" ®the ai^Jt, ’gliding ltat4S6i7«i odd that wad be • ferlle
in, Basil Conyers^ a Stormont by de^ wh,te frocka Uke-l?ke thaV went on seemed to fold the faintest hope of sue- h™"®hes dipping:Jgm with ,nd!l5 ama^ ric folk It wudna 
scent on the mother s side. Lady Stormont, glancing hastily at the ceas. It was easy enough to be futileiy water. Conyers 10 dread. a dread üc?, , a,~a f.8'r.r n« I mind she had
hearty, honest, unemotional lutiHre waB plcture. "She had only her little slip- busy, he told himself bitterly, as he » 1_fr®ezl"?.utkrlllfleroely repelled, was hn ^id o' an attid black frock aêd
just the corrective which Isohe^s nao. on- and no hat, Justine says," tfie went over every rood of ground within w-htoh, was the Alder ^'Vhat like she mto except that
needed? Her chUd would be so ears poor mother's indice faltering over these the park walla to the vain hope of find- steadily growing t haunted tile of red hair hanging aboot
Basil's keeping, and her gr«it ltineri getallg whlch^had gained such polgn- some clue that might have escaped Pool the tbought or wmen she had a lot of rea nair nanging awmt
tance, too; and onca happily marneo, an now. »tVhere could she go like other eyes, and questioned and cross- poor m°‘R®r».nelthat unanswered ques- h” 8jl° îh",Jh new 1 had done It I
that cloud which at Um« darke ed nsr tha{r. piercingly. “Do you know what questioned every soul about the place, the 8.n8V?®L,t among toe knotted roots ‘5™|heJeiTexackiy say If she waa wl*
young life would, of a surety, pass u always In my mind," her voice sink- and for miles around t«n lie here among tne a avÀ though sbe gae’d after
à way. - , , lng—"the Alder Pool In the river, where From Justine. Isobel's little French of the crowding amers, or am. cur. toe gypsies ava, tnougn sue ■»=
ha^'had^o Bs W™» ^‘^.“d^r'^dr^t^ont-dont » ^%’ôh».f^toet^^odden ^hem.^ ^ they gor Mked Con-

esced‘at'first0 in^e^/r^emlnt .5 If «X^en'‘s'Æd^nly^ck^e?: Œ^rv^ufai'the0 tos^pe^ who ^w^od1’Ustontog to the cool lap-top ^^hrough too toon. sir. There’s

&8t.««yd ^Vaïente^thlroo^ g ...m passionate tears at Conyers' owedy «^S& to^hur, X'^aVg TWft « %

CHAPTER IL a,a1d to-'^ll^wra^ l^yM ^  ̂ia'fk^n and see If to. gypsW,

SSSra much severer and more length- IHAFYlUt U. . “ol already say?” salting high overhead and doubled^ n are' ‘atiU there; it's not far, you say?
ened exnerlence of Fortune s bulfeungs WHERE? "But there might be something—some the dark, placid surfacebut ash el the trap on after me,"
toln “ad as yet fallen to Lady ftor- WHERE? mtle trifle wh£h might help which #d from the soaring trees ranged like gatd Conyers, rising and going out.
mont’s lot to convince u« that our deep- HOPE, ao hard to Idll, had etrug- n, ght 8tr‘ka me toough the othera did „,ent spectators on the banks to toe he landlady and Jean and appar-

,enSLdeenaclereoSnhtahVe6'-o  ̂ T g”d up again, one g.ance at the «Lt p^blJTO tel. It so SÏÏ STS ïÆWWÏ

As a boy Conyers had been much at 1 newcomer was enough to quench often to mtladl, to. Sir I^vtdijto the clairvoyant's letter again. L ^ond empty wind-swept street
Sto?monLy'whenyhe had ^garded hto A the feeble flame. His wife had no PoH«,to every one What more to if he weve ready to srmteh at aay means »Wvnlajfe >nd scrappy outlyh.g
HUl. creature need to put a question to him Bhe ISm^ answer f?om toe Bllenee £££&
Et-TRSB^SE 5rüT<5tit.*Sa5TL2: I E>«ssafvaaas.s

sSjSjgs"SX.» *. -, p.™,». F'VSrS’ëë."?!!
the ailing _hUd deve p gaining you can help us with some suggeauou her hands; "and yet how to know that . g0 eagny thrust the boding horror from It another whlch led further up
beauty* from the glory at^ tkag “airman ^rather spare and «-^“course1 you couldn't know," broke ®faltkedP^ftly0aWayT'going 'where he already falling, though It waaatillaf^
Lady °Stormont couto ^desire. ^ own ihlnfo^htohelghti from whlch^a slight ^ ^nyere^abash^ man^b^h. dld^o^ heed.^ao to^a.^  ̂was sway ern^bytoe cj^when Bari ach^

SU*notdsuggest°the'countryag*htlSnan «K ^^{‘you^sho^d Wy ESS*
urgtoghto tomarry-ofeouree he must o, ^ ” @e Mnffi to^oTh* had SjïSfezÇ AMe^wST not

^^SSvwlS gaSgffiSSfib
SE.-SM» ^t-EeU3S -iLthhlm lay the broad valley,with

miVw wôrtifn“ivVntogjritied it aU ‘selkli and ever seeking ^h m’aleur, ^here^to, no^more-haf Ito chequer work of andgme^ow tween She tent, black and ah^ntog wlto

■saswttWrgs p aggt

»uâ*Iœ«»anyhœor; ^ “ç-HrSHSready °‘toden,3orl sitonV w.ti?^ r.ctio^^to Œ.^worked^easM tbftt l^SrejttoSh E^l^raTto^H^M^oS ÎSouST hlmW1*. h/ÇÆ

mînLr of Reloua things, and It at ^hUe he bastlly recounted to Conyers *%ry post brodgM, soma evidently ^^^^Ltidtogs clustered, the flag. tog^flgure huddltog over to. «noktog
î?mMhe°wE conscious of a baffling an that had been done, his voice harsh written 1». all good faith, offering what w£v,tbe Stormont blazon, a sturdy oak, sticks, hie errand appeared to him for
rha.n«e in her manner, of A. strange, with the strain of repressing the inward the writers considered to be valuable , the Stormont motto: I dure, rut- the moment, as It did apparently to 
X,a-?-5t oinofness he was quite Willing revolt information others angling for a re- *“d toe eimiu™ |Q the eventog breeze. most of his Interlocutors utter mad-
to°acceDt Lady Stormont’s assurances am getting" two more men down ward, anu shoals from palmists,, clair- Tbmt stubborn, 'age-long defiance to time ness. And yet somehow the landlady’s
ha^thess^rere but the morbid fancies ,ro"L ^ndon I’ve lost faith to those voyants, crystal gazers /nd dabbiere to ^ fo fore alike, awoke a kindred description stuck. Had he not seen Iso- 

nf rirtoood and that, tike toe morning in our own men, too. We occultism of every kind, vaunting the afaord Involuntarily his hands clenched pel sitting and Wtog with dilated, un-
, SVtwiv would eoon pass away. l5ey ,5® ih ™«vin» some oroeress • we resources of their art to trace the miss- SPÏÏE?i(|12i seeing eyes, starting when spoken to,

31 clniJ**’now*theae clouds took on a darker 8R“"}5 JSve hlt^upon^aome clue^béfore fnî atirL It he could have spared the th.^will not give up hope—I will not .hd smiling her vague, wistful, apolob

Ks3«às*asïvafcT« “‘s»SlA’“».«"s£Sf ævtsa mrirri"ku?k-k

SThiw of the girls of his acquaintance. £lîlnSÎ*i?2iArounrt in swift anpeal. but suggestion, till one <l*y w hen C on y era 'ell to embody that one haunting, pretty girlish fancies, and this poorIE sasaj&Sffiw tAei»™ - *^arob,e d“! 3ri~? o«„vhTt «2
CHAPTER IIL -

wtiitiub pictured facef and mad. a rapid rtomed gjmgM . îagn, -*#« Sf^w^rJaaSSS THE HUT ON THE MOOR. î^olîmtarlly he oougheTandX.

WïSHss

iVt her, nf fcl%ÿreî1îim”utffig It bru- Lady Stormont came quickly to his looking bfemuch'difficulty answerable, and yet the more Ju3, “o unlooked for appSirhSL "Be
Snv biit what«n one Pdo?ît rida Æwrtï cSny“re the”mori mstotent as to. night dragged on It. the time for t^ pretty ladto. but

Ws&vsfêk* m, srs txrbs-a ■ws* —»

"I do not know
»-=SI*v hi know

If he couldn’t 
tout my Lady’s

"‘-atop, Sim, you needn’t announce 
me," said Conyers hastily. How
b°‘What could you expect, sir?" said 
the old servant, shaking hto head and 
like one giving himself no time to think 
or to hesitate, Conyers Çulckly opened
reom° °A noblereMrnost resemtitog
?h.Ba&1rnJÜ5 Pbr;Pa°“t toree-light

WAs its name suggested, the walls were 
bung with rare old tapestry, the 
of busy, skilful fingers folded long ago 
quietly enough. Time, the sreat artist, 
had dealt kindly with the .re®uLts_.„ 

The original tints had gen- 
tender, all-pervading 

a harmonious 
two remarkable

a was as Well
' was

Lady Stormont’s eyes and Sir David’s 
misery 7 lt suddenly occurred 

to him that ne might drive back by a 
aeries OI cross “rüaus, and make ln- 
uuaiea by. toe way. The roads were 
littie irequSttwssLjand so far as he knew 
they had not W»a>been specially ex
plored. He had littie hope" of any re
sult, but when it was an Oltud cnance, 

_ one way was as good or as bad as 
* another. It would at least postpone the 

Inevitable acknowledgment of

restless
%

I ity of type, and under Cavalier love
locks or Georgian peruke, above the 
soldier's 
the lawyer 
features was more or less discernible. 
To the women it -their toll, 

tly faded to a 
pinkish-gray, making
«MIE &.n^“|djàfeï

To the young man it was all familiar 
with a lifelong familiarity, and he cast 
one quick glance almost of stupefactio.» 
around at the deep-toned masses of 
autumn flowers, the books, the prints, 
the photographs; at the hundred little 
tokens of a continuity of cultured life, 
each generation leaving Its growing 
legacy to toe next. What had happened 
was so Impossible, so unbelievable, and 
It seemed a thousandfold more unbe
lievable here. In this room, which 
breathed the very essence of stately,

. peaceful, well-ordered life.
Then hla eyes quickly traveled to the 

solitary figure to the deep window recess. She was apparently gazing steaddy 
out at toe ample landscape framed by 
the three tall lancets—the broad, emil- 
lng valley in its autumn bravery of
asa,rfsa»vsmav|a 
rir3s « Afu&rw
distant summits loomed dim. But her 
fixed eyes were doubtless seeing little 
enough of the mellow harvest cheer, 
or of toe bright reaches of the river, 
gleaming here and there amid tufted 
woods, tor when at last Conyers stepped Joftly to her side, apd she «lowly turn
'd her head, there was for a moment 
no recognition to her gaze. If till now 
ail had seemed bewllderingly unchang- & to Baril Conyers, there was 
change enough here in the blank, bitter 
hopelessness, the tragic woe looking

SPueVto/rews ‘plowedk|eepeyin 'the

h^nYdoeu°-yeLuhhgahveePoUPeew.f?afhe blurted 

out, hardly knowing what he said, but 
feeling that the silence was unbearable 
and roust be. broken.
' "VntiAt”

The pale lips hardly opened. The sin
gle word dropped out as a stone sinks 
Fnto deep water, and as the water closes 
over it. so the silence fell again, and 
Conyers stood overawed before this 
grief which he could neither help nor

\

iVv
Ÿ
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■

r
an oc-

Wood there

S SEaH£brc|eye€sH
anv effort to break the silence.

His eyes sought a portrait on the 
opposite «all and fixed there-* fine, 
fnll-length Sargent, which had been on" of the chief attractions of the
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“A cry almost broke from him.”

ÉE*
m last season’s Academy. The picture

flagged terrace walk beside hr 
dwarf orange tree In a huge majolica 
pot—one slim hand In the act of 
breaking rft a white spray Of-blossom. 
The limpid light gray eyes were the

comfort. But a young man’s endurance 
la short-lived. There must be some
thing to be done. He laid his, hand
te’Dey.r°nLaly a?0Laonn?: can you bear

‘°Shrriartedmat the touch, and tooked
Wakbogy,fti UVOurilari.

on a she could not pa»®
Stormont.** "Not one ôt our own people 
zawher; but if she went Doyen» the
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up like one 
. “Ob my* poor
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MR. BORD
FOR

Eloquent Appeal b;
Clean Elec

El.

Closing his very able speech 
address debate in parliament 
opening of the present sessi< 
Conservative leader, Mr. R. I 
den said ; i

There are oilier matters of 
tion referred to in the spree 
the Throne which, howeverfl 
propose to refer to at the 
moment. These as well 
French treaty, will come befc 
House in due course. But I 
say that so far as the hill ' 
purpose of reforming the e 
laws of this country is concei 
will be prepared to give it m 
hearty support. I brought \ 
subject in 1906, upon motion 
commit-tee, when the presen 
Justice o’ Canada was min 
justice. I did not introduce ;

m

partisan way, I informed n 
friend, Mr. Fitzpatrick, at tin
that I did not propose to md 
attack on the government in 
tion with what I was proposj 
cause I desired that both 
should join together to perfect) 
sible the electoral laws of thi 
try. A committee was formed 
took the matter into conside 
but owing to the elevation 
Fitzpatrick to the bench, no b 
brought down. Legislation wi 
raised last session but it w 
passed, presumably because 
not intended that parliament 
be dissolved before holding i 
session. I am prepared to joi 
heartily in any action of the 
ment looking to a reform in o 
forai laws. I think the govt 
should see that our electoral l 
placed at least on as high a I 
Canada as that which prevail! 
Britis
tain illegal acts which from 
time come to light in the B 
lands, we know that the sta, 
electoral purity there is muc 
than, unfortunately, it)has 
Canada during recent 
lleve that we should fAllow

Isles. NotwithSta

c-ars.

Aample of some of 
states, and either prohibit cc 
contributions altogether, or j 
make it a penal offence for a 
poration, or any member of a 
a tion on its behalf to contrft 
any campaign; fund, unless it i 
public and unless the people th 
ly understand -the amount of t 
tribution and the purpose for 
it was devoted. I think that 
tributions to campaign funds 
be made public. At the prose* 
those of the candidates t-hei 
are made public in this count 
Great Britain a very much 

There the carule prevails, 
fund under control of any | 
club, any political associatiot 
ganisation, must be disclose 
oath, and no contribution 
made without violation of 
unless it is made in a public r 
the amount of it is verified uf 
I think further that we shou 
an independent investigation ] 
for, when necessary, into any 
where there is good reason t< 
that corruption Jias taken pis 
er by one party or the othe 
both, and where neither one 
the other sees fit to take at 
think also that provision sli 
made for the disfranchisemen 
rupt constituencies 
has widley prevailed, that as

where c

The W

Ottawa, Dec. 18.—In the r 
afternoon, Richard Blain, 
tive, Peel, .registered a stri 
plaint against the damag 
shipped into Ontario on a 
foul .seed, 1

Hon. Mr. Fisher said he = 
predated the danger, but as 
is being used for feed. I he 
he ground and the foul : 
troyed. While he did not 
danger serious, Mr. Blain s 
bringing tbe matter up wil 
good purpose as 
farmers not to use it for s< 

The last two hours befor 
jôurnment for the Christ; 
tion were devoted to a dis 
tbe Japanese immigration 
both leaders speaking.

Mr. R. L. Borden raised 
i by moving for copies of all
' council, correspondence, d 

He commented c

warnia

this year. 
that no minister had taki 

He chalMonday's debate, 
stitutionally the J 
which as indicated in sp 

• British Columbia repre 
members of the House had. 
ished with assurances on tJ 
'Japan that a large influx 
be allowed. Taking up the 
previous statements, Mr. * 
terpteted them to mean t 
couftt be treated with con 
cause they had no arm}, J 
power must be treated wr 
Wh.it a doctrine this for t 

. of peace.
Reviewing the various ws 

Borden stated that the firs 
Morrison in j^is demand in

practi
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