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Pristine Purity

The standard we have set ourselves
demands that

“SALADA”

oA B3t
shall always contain only the finest, freshest
young leaves. . « o Black, Mixed and Green
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To Policy-Holders

L_ By appointing this Company your Executor and Trustee you
|

can .avoicl burdening your dependents with the responsibility of
making investments when your insurance-money is paid them.
Under this arrangement your property will be safeguarded in
every way for your heirs, and will produce the highest interest-
return consistent with safety.
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May we explain to you, personally, the details of such a
trusteeship ?

Dafional Trusf Company

Capital Paid-up, aslmi "4 Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 KiNnc STREET EAsT, TORONTO.
e ———— [ [

FORD OWNERS

will be interested to know that they can insure their automobiles against fire (includ-
ing explosion and self-ignition) at lower rates than the owners of any other make

of cars.
RATES AND CONDITIONS.
1915 Ford Touring Car, $500.......c00000ecvnacns. $6.00 for one year.
19 an v bt (]| PP N e 660 » " &
1918 ki ety | R T B7b. " o

Cars over three years old that have heen kept in specially good repair will be insured
for amounts and at rates made to fit individual cases.
The cars will be insured while in any building or whilst on the road.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

Assets ...... dra i e $863,554.52
Surplus to Policyholders ...... $433,061.40
Head Office: F. D. WILLIAMS,

31 Scott St., Toronto. Managing-Dlrector.

Let Your Thirst Guide Your Thoughts to

WHITE
LABEL
AL L

A long drink of the delicious liquid
helps a whole lot when you are
tired and thirsty. Try it.

Pints and quarts in crown-stoppered
bottles at dealers and hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto
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“But she wasn’t,” retorted the sta-
tion-master. “And you say you sSaw
her brother only a few minutes before
you got into the train at St. Amnton’s
Park?”’

“Yes, though that has nothing to do
with this,” answered Max, with a
glance at the silent figure. “My be-
ing in the same compartment with
Miss ‘Chase was entirely accidental; if
I had gone into another compartment
I should not have knmown she was in
the train at all. Do you not under-
stand ?”’

“you mean—that when you got into
this compartment, sir, she was in the
same state then that she is in mow,
and you had no notion there was any-
thing wrong ?”

“Precisely,” said Max; ‘“that is the
case.”

“You thought she was asleep after
you got, into the compartment because
she sat so motionless, and when the
train pulled up here you thought she
was still asleep and tried to wake
her?”

“] saw him trying,” said the porter,
who had witnessed Max’s efforts at
arousing Sylvia Chase. The man hiad
returned to the platform, and by his
side was a policeman.

“Yes; just so,” said Max.

«1t sounds rather strange,” said the
station-master, with an accent of
doubt, “but I dare say it’s all right so
far as you are concerned, Mr. Hamil-
ton.”

“0Oh, yes,” rejoined Max, and he

i beckoned .to the constable, who came

into the compartment, looked at the
lady, and then asked Max what he had
to tell him about the case—which Max
did, while the officer took mnotes of
what he said.

“I must ask you to wait for a few
minutes at least,” said the constable
to Max whom he eyed in a curious
manmner.

“Certainly. I am deeply interested,
naturally, and I wish to hear what the
doctor has to say,” Max amswered
readily.

“Oh, he can do no good,” said the
policeman, with decision. “She’s past
all help; she’s dead. I wonder what
is the cause of her death, but the doc-
tor will soon tell us.”

He looked at Max.

“And’ you are Mr. Hamilton of “The
D.a[y’ ?"a

NYeS."

“] know your mame, sir,” he said,
“for I've taken in your paper every
morning for years.”

But the station-master broke in, with
some impatience.

“What are you . going to do?”’ he
asked the constable. “We must shift
the train; it cannot stop here unless
it’s absolutely necessary; we ought
to run it on to the line just behind the
station where it will stop until it's
wanted again in a few hours. Shall
I have a stretcher brought? The lady
can be put into the waiting-room for
the present.”

“yvery well,” said the constable,
after some hesitation; he took a rapid
yet keen survey of the compartment.
So far he had not touched the body,
probably because he had made up his
mind from the beginming that it was
the body of a dead person. He mow
drew up Sylvia’s veil, and put his
hand upon her cheeks which were mot
yvet rigid.

“She’s been dead only a short time,”
he remarked to Max.

“Yes; I told you that when I felt her
wrist it was not cold,” he replied. “I
did not feel sure that she was dead.”

HE constable scanned Sylvia’s face
minutely, as did Max who, now
that the veil no longer partially

concealed it, read not only death in it
but something unmatural, something
terrible. For the first time there
flashed upon him the thought that
there had been foul play.

“Mr, Hamilton,” said the constable,
«I read those articles of yours in “The
Day’ which you wrote duning the war
between Russia and Japan. On the
pattlefields in Manchuria you must
have seen the faces of many men who
died a violent death.” He paused sug-
gestively. “Looking at that,” he went
on, nodding at the white face, “would
you not say that Miss Chase had died
a violent death?”

«But it is so improbable,” said Max,
following out his own line of thought.

“Why should she kill herself, or Wh
should anyone kill her?”

“Ah, I see,” said the constable, Who
was a man of experience, “you have
been thinking the same thing as My
self.”

“Yes—looking at her face just moW
it flashed upon me that there might
have been foul play. But why? WHhO
could have done it?”

It was the question many Deople
were to ask in the days that were %0
come.

“Who could have done it?” Depeated
the comnstable.

“Who could have a motive 0F
killing her?” asked Max. “And it®
hardly likely she would kill herself’
he protested. -

“] suppose not. But I dom’t think I
can have the body taken out of €
compartment till after the doctor has
seen it; he ought to see the position
it is dn.” :

Two porters had appeared with 4
stretcher.

“No,” said the constable to the std-
tion-master; “I think we must Wal
for the doctor.” o

“The train must remain here, thet:

«It can’t be for very long,” said the
constable soothingly. “The doctor
must come soon.”

All this had taken place much mor®
rapidly than it can be written. Th‘f_
train, a few minutes late, had com®
into the station about a quarter o,
twelve, and it was not quite mi(ljnlgl
when a_middle-aged man, of diSvtl‘nct}t
professional aspect, came into the comt
partment. ;

“Ah, Doctor Wagstafl,” said the ,St?.
tion-master, with a sigh of reliets
“here you are at last!”

“I came as quickly as I could
the doctor, and immediately tum@y
his attention to the unfortunate lach
while the others watched his 6V
movement. e

“She’s dead,” he said almost at o“uce,
and his voice was uncommonly 8787
‘But she must have died VveIy .
cently,” he continued; “within the 1
hour, I should say.” ore

He held his fingers, which W

i
;

stained, to the light. o8
“Blood,” he said, simply. “It co:;mt.
from her clothes just over her I

I must make a further examination bea
fore the body is moved. This 18
serious business.” : or
He was not more than a minute
two in giving his verdict. £
“There is a wound over the hﬁ?ﬁés
he said. He looked at the body.
it been moved?” he asked the N‘I)gx
stable who thereupon looked at Ma%
“It has not been moved,” sal in
“Except for the head, the body tswa,s
the same position in which it
when I saw it on emtering the
partment at St. Anton’s station. oIt

6l @ ” Oh v ‘itiv
Then,” said the doctor, DOS dicted:

co”

“the wound was never self-il
The lady has been murdered.” 45
The constable modded at M‘axfhmt
much as to say, “What did I not
to you?”’ : g
“Mundered!” cried the slta,tio!ﬂ%%sg
ter, and there were murmurs an
the little erowd on the ‘pl»a.tfofmwag,
“I cammot say more,” observed Vo)
staff, “—at the moment; there . of
have to be a careful investigati 30
the wound. You know what t©
he said to the policeman. for
“It’s a case for the coroner aﬂﬁ e
us,” the constable answered. -
body must be removed to the T'ier
ary,” he said to the station™2%d
“gnd the compartment must be S%aﬂd'
up. Tl telephone to Scotland
and a superintendent will come
will take charge of the case.”. u,i‘fed
“What about the train?’ ind
the statiom-master. ,bod,y
“You can move it, once the paled
has been taken away and I have 3 oplY’
up the compartment,” was the (gag
Max handed his card to DT
staff who read it. e
“Your nmame is wellknown ‘é; Al
Mr. Hamilton,” said the doctor skad
but something in his glance 2%,
what Max was doing there. Ma% ‘s
him the circumstances in a few w,;,im""
«“When did you get into the t
asked the doctor. W!s
“The train was due at St. A‘V‘;wg 8
Park at 11.24, but I fancy rtI
minute or two late, otherwise plied'
scarcely have caught it,” Max I atb?
“Ah, 11.24. 1 should put her 487 Cep
few minutes, perhaps fifteen OF doo‘wt
ty minutes, earlier,” said the




