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CARROLL O’DONOGHUE
CHB1RTINK FAKES

▲uthorotM of “ ▲ Mother'* Sacrifice,” etc.
CHAPTER XL1V.—continued

“ Mise McCarthy—pardon me, 
Miss Sullivan—do not fear me ; 1 
Intend you no harm. “Listen”—as 
she still cowered from him, retreat­
ing to the farthest corner of the 
apartment,—“1 have come to save 
you, to rescue you from poverty, 
from shame. Be my wife—fly with 
me, Nora, and you shall have all 
that money can furnish ! I have 
already riches, and I expect still 
more."

He paused for want of breath to 
continue. Sudden and almost 
supernatural courage seemed to 
animate the girl ; ceasing to cower, 
she confronted him with an indigna­
tion before which it was hie turn to 
quail for a moment. .

“Cease, Mr. Carter, and no Songer 
disgrace your manhood ; if you are 
so lost to honor and feeling as to 
insult an unprotected woman, I 
have courage at least to defy you !” 
She had the poise of a queen, the 
courage of a lioness. “ Become 
your wife !” she continued ; “twice 
before you have made that insulting 
proffer, an* twice you have received 
your answer. To save me ! from 
what would you save me—my pov 
erty ?—it is honorable', and were it 
ten times as great, it would be far 
preferable to the fate of being //<>«»' 
wife : bhame ?—1 have none, sir, 
save the shame of being forced to 
endure your presence. Leave me!" 
She pointed to the door.

“Nora, hear me!” He approached 
her, attempting to seize her hand 
She receded from him, maintaining 
her fearless air.

“Stop!” she cried, in a tone that 
he was forced to obey. “Dare but 
to lav a finger upon me, and Heaven 
itself will interpose to check you ” 

At that instant the door was flung 
suddenly open, and Rick of the 
Hills entered. One rapid glance 
conveyed to him the meaning of the 
scene "Back !” he cried to Carter, 
and his threatening brow and out­
stretched hand gave a fierce and 
determined meaning to his words.

“Faith, it's a pretty touchy pair 
ye are !” said Carter, endeavoring

"Never!” hissed Rick ; “and 
what is more, I shall protect her 
from you ; there is many a crime 
upon my soul, Morty Carter, but 
the sin of delivering into your hands 
so pure and noble a being as Nora 
shall not stain it. In everything 
else I have done your bidding, but 
in that I never shtAl !”

‘And what of Cathleen ?” said 
Carter, in his anger slightly raising 
his voice.

Not even for her shall 1 do your 
bidding with regard to Nora !”

sion there was a threat of one of 
the spasms of pain which Carroll 
had before witnessed ; “that faith­
ful fellow, Tighe a Vohr, was 
barely in time to warn you back to 
your cell, was he not ? I do not 
know how I should have managed 
on that night but for him—the dis­
covery of my plan came to me by 
such providential chance, and there 
seemed to be no way to get you 
timely word. I met Tighe, and told 
him ; in a moment he had an idea, 
and you, my dear boy, were saved.

Carter’s rage seemed beyond his and Tighe, as he always does, got
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to hide his discomfiture under 
semblance of humor ; “I came here 
with the best of intentions, and this 
D the way I’m received—turned out i 
before I have time to state the 
object of my visit. Ugh !” and he 
wiped his face with a handkerchief 
whose crimson color was scarcely 
deeper than the countenance it 
pressed.

“Why have you come?” demanded 
Rick, with no diminution of his 
stern and angry manner ; “we were 
getting on well without you, and 
we do not need you.”

There was a hidden significance 
in his words which Carter too well 
understood.

“Oh, come, Mi*. Sullivan,” he 
said, in a conciliatory tone ; it was 
the first time he had ever used so 
respectful a term to Rick, but it 
was evidently lost.ypon the latter, 
for his lip curled, and his whole 
haggard face expressed his disdain 
of the speaker. “Let me explain 
myself,” continued Carter, assum­
ing his blandest air ; ** I have come 
with the honorable purpose of a 
gentleman to offer you both a life 
of independence and comfort—it 
requires but one condition : that 
Nora here will become my wife.”

Nora sprung to Rick’s side ; for 
the first time since he had so sternly 
forbade her to touch him, her hands 
were upon him, clasping his arm. 
“Father,”—the agony in her voice 
pierced the heart of the poor 
wretch—“do not let him longer 
insult me—send him hence, for I 
cannot bear this—indeed I cannot!”

Her appearance attested the truth 
of her words; her suddenly acquired 
strength and courage had as sud 
denly gone, and her pallid face and 
trembling form told of the painful 
reaction which had followed.

“You hear your answer,” said 
Rick, “and I, too, bid you begone !”

But Carter made no motion to 
obey. He evidently did not believe 
in Rick’s determination—he could 
not realize that Nora’s influence, 
won through her nobler devotion, 
had superseded his own old, evil 
power over the unhappy creature, 
and he waited with a brazen confi­
dence of being still able to accom­
plish the object of his visit.

“Go to your own room,” whis­
pered Rick to Nora, “and leave me 
to deal with this man.”

Too glad to obey, the excited girl 
flew to her little apartment, shut­
ting and locking the door upon 
herself.

The two men confronted each 
other ; Rick hissed, but in too low a 
tone to reach her who had just left 
them : “Do you believe me now 
Morty Carter ? I told ÿou before 
you would never win her, but you 
scouted my words.”

“ You have thwarted me ! 
answered Carter, in as low a tone.

“Never ! I have been your tool up 
to the present moment, sending my 
soul down to hell for your promised 
reward ; but your purpose is to 
prove as treacherous to me as you 
have done to those it was your 
sworn duty to defend.”

Carter replied doggedly : “I shall 
keep my word with you when Nora 
consents to become my wife.”

“She will never become such.” 
“She will,” was the angry, but 

still cautiously-spoken reply, "if 
you will leave me to pursue my suit 
without your interference—in 
word, if you will help me,”—and 
the little ferret-like eyes looked 
significantly into the wild flashing 
orbs before them.

control—his large form trembled 
and his hands, according to their 
wonted habit, clutched convulsively. 
"What if I open up your secrete to 
the world 7” he hissed ; “what if I 
tear off the mask which you now 
wear?

I could not be more wretched 
than I am,” was the reply : “I have 
tasted so much bitterness under my 
present mask that it will be a relief 
to tear it off. I grant you free 
license to pull it away, Morty 
Carter—to publish all that you 
know ; but remember—for an 
instant Rick also forgetfully raised 
his voice,—“that I too hold secrets 
which the world shall have ; that 
you also wear a mask which it is in 
my power to tear off !"

Carter, in his baffled rage, bit his 
lip till the blqod came. “Rick,’ 
said he at last, when he had appar 
ently conquered himself, “I have 
been, as I always am, too hasty 
with you ; surely you will not play 
me false—you do not intend to 
desert me ?”

“If playing you false, and desert­
ing you, means saving Aer from your 

'insulting presence”—he pointed to 
the room within which Nora had 
locked herself,—"then I intend to 
do both.”

Again Carter bit his lip. “You 
will not help me to press my suit?” 
he said bitterly.

Rick shook his head
“What has changed you, Rick ? 

you worked in accord with all my 
plans until this—this one last 
stroke, which would bring me the 
fulfillment of all my wishes, and 
you the possession of Cathleen.”

“ Would you know what has 
changed me, Carter ?—Nora’s good­
ness. I have looked at her some­
times, wondering if she were not 
more an angel than a woman, and I 
have loathed myself for suffering
her so near me He folded his

out,
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arms, and with his old habit let his 
head fall sadly upon his breast.

“Well, Rick, bear with it all till 
Carroll O’Donoghue’s trial is over 

shall not intrude my presence 
upon your home again ; and here— 
take this money ; I am in better 
condition to afford it than 1 was 
when you last asked me for it.” He 
had taken his porte-monnaie 
and was proceeding to open it.

“Put your purse back,”
Rick, “we want none of 
money ; when I asked you for it 
you drove us to poverty, and now 
Mora earns for us."

Carter’s eyes opened to a wider 
store than from their shrunken size 
they seemed able to do.

’It is true,” continued Rick, 
replying to that look of angry sur­
prise ; “and were it in your power 
to offer me the wealth of Ireland’s 
bank, Morty Carter, I would not 
touch a ha’penny of it.”

Without a word, Carter put up 
his port-monnaie, gave one look 
toward the room into which Nora 
had retired, a sharper look at Rick, 
and strode toward the door ; on the 
threshold he turned to say ? “When 
you think better of this, Rick, you 
know where to find me.” He hur­
ried out, disappointment and rage 
choking him, and he loosened his 
cravat and flung his coat back, as if 
he would thus give vent to his 
bitter and stifling emotions. “At 
least I can crush them,” he mut 
tered, "and nothing shall stop me 
this time—I shall crush them !” 
He ground his teeth together and 
quickened his pace.

CHAPTER XLV.
A CRIMINATING PAPER

Carroll O’Donoghue had returned 
to his cell, weary and dispirited, on 
the first day of his trial ; he was 
not buoyed up by the hope which 
others entertained regarding him— 
he was scarcely even animated by 
it, for his mind was racked by wild 
conjectures about Nora ; that she 
was ill was his first fear, and he 
tried to comfort himself by thinking 
that if it was very serious Clare 
would not have left her. But a 
strange misgiving tormented him 
he could not account for it, he could 
not explain it—he only knew that a 
mysterious fear of some ill having 
happened pressed upon him, and he 
passed the heavy hours in a dispirit­
ing mood which he could neither 
banish nor lessen. In the evening 
of that day his cell door opened, 
and Morty Carter was admitted. 
The visit was like a ray from 
Heaven to the poor prisoner—the 
sight of one whom he deemed so 
true to his interests—and he sprung 
to meet him, his face aglow, his 
form trembling with delighted 
eagerness. Had Carter any linger 
ing fear of his treachery having 
been revealed to Carroll, the 
latter’s welcome at once dissipated 
it ; and thus re-assured, he returned 
the prisoner’s greeting apparently 
with all the warmth of a sincere 
affection.

“I felt you would come, Morty 
said the young man, "and I looked 
for you every day since the night of 
of my unfortunate attempt to 
escape.”

“Yes,” answered Carter ; and he 
pretended to gasp, as if in the very 
thought of his failure on that occa-

beautlfully out of the difficulty.
And the brave fellows who 

were waiting without for me what 
of them?” asked Carroll.

“ They have been sentenced to 
imprisonment and hard labor, but 
it is hoped that they will be par­
doned before the expiration of their 
time "

Carroll’s face fell. “ Could I 
suffer entirely alone.” he said sadly, 

njy pain would lose much of its 
sting ; but when through me pun­
ishment is inflicted upon others, it 
is a double stab to my own heart, 
Morty !” His tgne became sudden­
ly eager : " You were in the court­
room today—tell me where was 
Nora ? she did not accompany 
Father Meagher and my sister.”

I know notr»my dear boy ; you 
forget that I am banned by all save 
you—that my presence is shunned 
as an evil thing. 1 marked her 
absence, but I did not dare to 
inquire the cause.”

Ah, yes ! I did forget,” replied 
Carroll sadly ; then, as if influenced 
by some sudden thought, he con­
tinued : " But you can learn from 
Tighe—you will do so, and yoq will 
let me know tomorrow—will you, 
Morty?” speaking with renewed 
nimation.

Certainly, my dear boy ; but 
how if 1 am not admitted to your 
cell tomorrow—my visit tonight has 
cost me labor, and' time, and inven­
tion—and if it was suspected by the 
authorities that I was friendly to 
your interests, your prison door 
would be closed to me as it is to 
Father Meagher and your sister. 
You know, my poor fellow, that 
they are even more particular since 
the unfortunate failure of that 
attempt to escape—so particular, 
that even I, with all the influence I 
thought I could command, was 
unable to gain access to you from 
that time until tonight !”

Carroll bowed his head in bitter 
resignation.

Do you know, my dear boy,” 
continued Carter, “ that the strang­
est hopes are entertained of your 
case ? it appears you have attracted 
the sympathy and interest of some 
of the highest officials. The fact of 
your having remained quiet'y in 
your cell, as it has appeared on 
your trial that you did, when every 
avenue to release was opened be­
fore you, has told wonderfully in 
your favor ; and it is a current 
belief that your sentence will be 
comparatively light. In view of 
that ”—he drew nearer to the pris­
oner, and dropped his voice to still 
more of a whisper,—“ the boys are 
hopeful of your speedy ultimate 
escape—your escape in time to take 
an active part in the organization 
which is going rapidly forward in 
America. When that was pro­
posed," Carter continued, “ pro­
posed as a plan which would insure 
your safety, and allow scope for 
your potriotism, one dissenting 
voice was raised—one voice which 
said : ' Once Carroll O’Donoghue 
is free, he will gladly bid adieu to 
the cause, and turn his face to 
America, for the sole purpose of 
insuring his own safety.’ ”

Carroll’s cheeks hotly flushed.
“ I gave him the lie, Carroll,” 

Carter continued, “I hurled the 
infamous slander in his teeth ; for I 
knew my own boy too well not to 
swear that he would rot in his 
prison, aye, die on the scaffold, 
before he would forsake the cause 
of his poor, downtrodden country !”

“ And you did well. Morty ! 1 
thank you from my heart !” And 
the poor prisoner warmly shook 
both of his visitor's hands.

I did more, Carroll : I swore to 
them that I would bring, written in 
your own hand, an expression of 
your sentiments which should give 
the lie to this libel upon your char­
acter—I promised them that they 
should read for themselves the 
heart of the man who was thus 
cowardly defamed !”

Instantly, Morty ; you shall 
bear back to them how unchanged 
are mv feelings—how deep is my 
love for Ireland !” He bounded 
from his seat in pained and angry 
excitement, but suddenly stopped 
short, exclaiming in a vexed and 
disappointed tone : “ I cannot
write—I have no materials 1”

“ I have them,” said Carter, and 
he pulled pen, ink and paper from 
one of his breast pockets ; “ know 
ing what I should psk of you, how 
could you think I would come un­
provided ?”

The feeble rays of the little lamp 
afforded scarcely sufficient light for 
Carroll to pen the burning words 
which sprung from his heart, but 
be wrote them, however, in large, 
trembling characters, and handed 
them to his visitor.

The latter read them, pretending, 
when he had finished the perusal, to 
be too deeply affected to speak 
and he folded the paper and put it 
carefully into his bosom.

“ The name of the man who 
thought I could be thus false ?' 
demanded the prisoner.

“ One who does not personally 
know you—a late-comer into the 
circle, and whose opinion was prob. 
ably based upon the fact of your 
willingness to be smuggled to

Ameilca ; but his conjecture seemed 
to acquire weight with others like 
himself, and, in order to give the 
whole a direct lie, It entered into 
my mind to say to them what 1 have 
told you. 1 must leave now ”— 
consulting his watch,—“ and I shall 
allow no stone to remain unturned 
in-the effort which I shall make to 
get you some word of Nora tomor­
row ; so keep up your courage, and 
all will be well. ’ He wiung the 
prisoner’s hand, signaled for egress, 
and departed.

Anotifcr day of the trial passed, 
having, however, no very marked 
result. A number of witnesses 
were questioned and cross-ques­
tioned, and an amount of evidence 
elicit^, but nothing to prove 
decisively, as the counsel for the 
crown labored hard to do, the 
identification of the prisoner with 
fresh treason since his escape from 
Australia Again th.-re was an 
adjournment of the case, and the 
people poured forth, Rick and Nora, 
as on a previous occasion, hurrying 
to escape notice, and Father Meag­
her and Clare hastening to take the 
car back to Dhrommacuhol.

TO BE CONTINUED

A REVERSION TO TYPE

“ In numny dumny,” muttered 
old Mrs. Trevean in exhausted en­
durance, as, almost with the break 
of dawn, she opened her cottage 
door and beheld the waves still 
raging in wildest fury not many 
yards from her feet.

She did not know in the least why 
she used that special piece of gib­
berish as an incantation to calm the 
sea, but it burst from her in 
anguish fervor as, with her worn' 
hands clasped, she strained her eyes 
to the horizon. There were other 
phrases also that came naturally to 
her in moments of stress like the 
present, available as charms, though 
the actual syllables conveyed no 
meaning to her mind. But after 
those three words she stood silent 
this morning, gnawed agonizingly 
by the anxiety which had made her 
nights sleepless.

The wind buffeted her and tossed 
wisps of gray hair across her 
wrinkled face and into her deep-set 
eyes, but she heeded it np more than 
did the granite built cottage in 
which she dwelt with her only son, 
a fisherman, whose boat was one of 
those “ missing ” from the little 
feet which had struggled in the 
evening before.

It was not the first time that she 
had come forth at dawn to search 
the restless, glimmering waters of 
the Atlantic fur a glimpse of ad­
venturous fishing-craft ; but on this 
occasion no sail or mast rewarded 
her long-sighted gaze. In her heart 
she knew with dread certainty that 
the boats would have made the 
harbor long ago, before the tempest 
rose to its height had they been 
able to return. Hope at length by 
the bare, heaving stretch of dark 
waters, she re-entered the kitchen 
into which her door opened, and 
taking her hood and shawl, pre- 
pared to return to the cove.

She had left it late the evening 
before, when the men had said no 
more boats were in sight and that it 
would be impossible for any to 
attempt land in that gale. Though 
pressed by the women folk to “ bgie 
along with they,” Mrs. Trevean had 
insis’ed on returning to her own 
lonely cottage, and had all night 
tended her turf fire and kept the 
kettle on the boil, hoping desper­
ately against hope for a miracle 
Her Don must not find a cold hearth 
to welcome him.

Now, with that dread knowledge 
of unbearable loss as to a burden 
to weigh her down, she set out 
to wrestle with the wind anew, and 
crossed the brook which bordered 
her little garden by the " stoppage ’ 
or slippery stones which were well 
nigh covered by the swollen and 
foam-flocked stream. Thereafter 
she followed neither highway nor 
byway over the headland which 
divided her from the tiny fishing 
village on its further side and her 
only companions were the gulls and 
cormorants which haunted the 
granite clips lashed by the Atlantic 
breakers.

Two fishermen, who knew but too 
certainly that the tragedy was 
played through all its stages but 
the last, were standing among some 
boats drawn up on a slip of sandy 
beach, littered with tarry ropes and 
fishing nets black as widows’ weeds 
Aware of the wind-blown figure 
descending the steep slope, the men 
exchanged foreboding remarks be 
tween themselves before Mrs. Tre- 
vean reached the cove.

Her knows as well as us do the 
boats be foundered. Her bain't a 
fisherman's* mother for naught,’ 
Joe Penrose declared, reassuring 
his companion, who foresaw de 
inands upon him he could not 
fulfill.

“ I be afeared her be cornin’ td 
ask if us have sighted the craft, 
his mate answered uneasily, 
maybe to beg a peep through Pete 
Bryher’s telescope.”

“ It ’ud need a telescope a pretty 
piece longer than Pete’s to see 
aught of they boats again,” said 
Joe grimly. “ The best huer what 
ever Watched won’t never sight Don 
Tievean nor his mates no more.”
“Then what’ll us say to her?” 

Joe asked beneath his breath, for 
Mrs. Trevean was close upon them 
and both men shrank before her 
devastated face.

But in the event it appeared that 
the mother of the drowned man 
would not put embarrassing ques­
tions nor need further enlighten 
ment as to her son’s fate. She

stood facing them, set apart and 
rendered awe-inspiring by her great 
sorrow

“ What for be you standing there, 
Joe Penrose and Matthew Trean ?’" 
she asked, with a dreadful calm­
ness, “when you know as the bodies 
’ll be washed in a brave way further 
long the coast. You’d beat follow 
where you’ll be more useful, if 
bo be as God Almighty grants me 
the body of my Don.”

She. clutched her shawl more 
tightly and passed on without more 
words, and the men, in somewhat 
sheepish fashion, trod in her wake.

“ She be half mazed, wisht, I take 
it,” Joe muttered, " and it bain’t of 
much use fetching passion. She 
never set much store by him, 1 
minds.”

“ No ; her was alius a strange 
’un,” his comrade agreed ; “ fair 
bound up in Don. Passon won’t be 
no good, ’cept for the funeraL But 
I dunno ’bout the bodies,” and he 
appeared to ruminate on the possi­
bility of the rite minus the usual 
complement of corpse.

But his fears proved groundless, 
for, though Mrs. Trevean and the 
other womenfolk who had lost their 
men in the wreck had some hours 
to wait, the ocean graciously at 
length gave up its prey—battered 
and mauled somewhat it is true, as 
mouse or bird by cat, still easily 
recognizable by the eyes of mother 
or wife. Yet Mrs. Trevean had her 
treasure but for a few hours, since 

such cases of drowning it was 
customary for the burial to take 
place almost immediately after the 
recovery of the bodies.

It was not till the sad procession 
of fisherfolk, to the rear of which 
even old men and women had 
hobbled broke up, lea ing its core 
of mourners in the churchyard, that 
Mrs. .Trevean saw her chance of 
attaining that for which her deso­
lated soul longed. Solitude was hef 
consuming desire, and, avoiding 
the groups which had formed to 
discuss the disaster in subdued 
tones, she threided her way 
among those lingering among the 
slate tombstones, unable to leave 
their dead. A few kind-hearted 
neighbors tried to persuade her to 
stay in the cove, but she repulsed 
them almost roughly and escaped, 
speeding on her way as if hunted — 
as indeed she was—by “that keen 
archer, Sorrow.”

Passon be annoyed as Dame 
Trevean be gone,” one woman con­
fided to another, later. “He be by 
way speakin’ separate to all the 
mourners, and he were axing for 
she.”

Her didn.’t care naught fof 
church no more'n for chapel,” her 
companion answered. “Meself, I 
alius goes to chapel in the mornin’ 
an’ church in the evenin’, not to hurt 
Passon’s feelin’s.”

But Mrs. Trevean was past consid­
ering the Parson’s feelings, and, 
hurrying through the misty Cornish 
rain, looked to those who traced 
her as long as might be for the 
growing darkness, like a lost spirit 
set amid the scenery of Dante’s 

Inferno.”
“She come of a hardy race,” Joe 

remarked to a fellow fishermen, 
butsne be foundered as deep in 

her sorrow as they lost boats,” and 
the two men nodded in unavailing 
sympathy for the widow who had 
lost her only son.

It was not till the cove was hidden 
in the distance and Mrs. Trevean 
knew herself alone that she gave 
way to her grief, and that the deso­
late cliff became a place of lamenta­
tion. Here there was no witness of 
her despair except the ragged black 
clouds flying above, and none ever 
knew that the sinister swirlings of 
the sea far below called her more 
than once to make an end. But, 
saved by a deep if hidden spiritual­
ity in her nature, she rose when 
well-nigh exhausted, and fought her 
way wearily against the raging 
wind to the cottage.

It was dark and cheerless, and she 
had no intention of kindling light on 
fire. She would spend the night in 
her Don's bedroom, amid his belong­
ings. She would not be troubled 
with visitors, and, even if they 
came, preferring to agonize alone, 
she would not unbolt her door.

Now, it was precisely on this most 
tragic of evenings that I, John 
Newnham, priest, blundered clums­
ily wet and hungry, into Mrs. 
Trevean’s cottage. Electing to
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FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
BAV.HI8TKKS, SOI JOITOU.3, NOTAKIK8.KU1

A. E. Knox T. Lontr Monahan
K. L Middleton George Keogh

Cable Address : “Foy"
« Telephones { ftfc «

Offlees : Continental Life Build L* 
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND F RKKT8 

» TORONTO

Randolph 7387 Kenwood 1680 ;

J. M. COWAN
Architect

( Registered )

Churches. Schools 991 Ba* 8troet
Colleges a Specialty "TORONTO

WATT 6 BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Associât'on 

ARCHITECTS
Sixth Floor, Bank of Toronto Cham here 

LONDON ONT.

W. G. MURRAY
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty 
Dominion Savings Building 

LONDON, ONT. » 
TELEPHONE 1557- W

STOMACH TROUBLES 
ARE DUE TO ACIDITY

Tells Safe, Certain, Speedy Relief For 
Acid Indigestion

So-called etomach troubles, such as indigestion' 
gas, sourness, stomach-ache and inability to retain 
food are in probably nine cases out of ten, simply 
evidence that excessive secretion of acid is taking 
place in the stomach, causing the formation of 
gas and acid indigestion.

Gas distends the stomach and causes that full, 
oppressive, burning feeling sometimes known as 
heartburn, while the acid irritates and inflames 
the delicate linipg of the stomach. The trouble 
lies entirely in the excess development or secretion

To stop or prevent this souring of the food 
contents of the stomach and to neutralize the 
acid, and make it bland and harmless, a teaspoon­
ful of Bisurated Magnesia, a good and effective 
corrector of acid stomach, should be taken in a 
quarter of a glass of hot or cold water after eating 
or whenever gas, sourness or acidity is felt. This 
sweetens the stomach and neutralizes the acidity 
in a few moments and is a perfectly harmless and 
inexpensive remedy to use.

An antiacid, such as Bisurated Magnesia which 
can be obtained from any druggist in either pow 
der or tablet form enables the stomach to do its 
work properly without the aid of artificial digest- 
ents. Magnesia comes in several forms, so tie 
certain to ask for and take only Bisurated Mag­
nesia, which is especially prepared for the above 
purpose.

JOHN M. MOORE & CO.
ARCHITECTS

489 RICHMOND STREET 

LONDON, ONT.

DAY, FERGUSON & CO.
BARRISTERS

AS Adelaide St. West 
TORONTO, CANADA

James K. Day 
John M. Ferguson 
Joseph P. W.iibh

LUNNEY to LANNA V
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES 

Harry W. Lnnuev, K.O., B.A., B.U.L. 
Alphonvus Lan nan. LL. B.

OALGARY.ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC 
UNION BANK HUILE ING 

GUELPH, ONTARIO 
CANADA !

Member* Ontario A.-od.V iùn of Architect.

J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde
Architects and Engineers

John W. Leighton
Associate

BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONT.
London Dioccsin Architects

Specialists in F cclvsiostical and 
Educational Buildings

Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor

CHURCHES
and Educational Institutions a Specialty 

Estimates furnished on request
CHATHAM, CNT.

TAIT-BROWN OPTICAL CO.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON 
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH

BROWN OPTICAL CO.
223 DUNDAS ST. LONDON

Residence Park 1395. (J&ble Address ’Leedoti,” 
" ZdtitiW

“ Hillcrest 1097
*' Park 46’JI W Main 1583

Lee, O’Donoghue &. Harkins 
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto

W. T. J. Leo. B.C.L. .1. G. O'Donoghuo, K.O» 
Hu»,h Harkins R. (J. O Donoghue

Ofilces241-2l‘2 Confederation Life Chambers 
8. W. Corner Qncen and Victoria 8tu 

TORONTO, CANADA

DENTAL

MICHAEL J. MULVIHILL
L. D. S„ D. D. S.

25 PKMBHOKK STREET W.

PEMBROKE. ONT.
PHONE 176

OPEN EVENINGS

DR, J. M. SEDGE WICK
DENTIST

4 25 Richmond St., Near Dundas 
LONDON, ONT.

PHONE 600(5

OPEN EVEMNGS

DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241-243 Queen’d Ave. 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Res. Phone 5193

LONDON 
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined
Dominion Savings Building

Richmond 8t. Phone 6180

HAVE US 
YOUR

EXAMINE
EYES

The responsibility is ours;
The comfort and satisfaction yours

Work* Prompt
ServicclF. STEELE

210 Dundas 8t. OPTICIAN LONDON
We Welcome the Opportunity of Serving You

F. E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN

167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
( Upstairs Opp. Simpson’s )

F1va(i F.Tftmined and Glass Eves Fitted

PHONE 529 W

Westlake
PHOTOGRAPHER

Opposite the Armouries

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLI)

Phone 1537W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg.
LONDON, ONT.

BEDDOME, BROWN 
CRONYN and w
POCOCK pX\^

\V^r telephone 
693 w

\\ ” 392 RICHMOND ST.
LONDON. CANADA
MON EY TO LOAN

Where Do You Go When 
You Wish to “Say it With” ■

The West Floral Co.
249 Dundee Sh London, Ont.


