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OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D., D.C.L., President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Ass’t. General Manager

CAPITAL, $15,000,000 RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upwards.
Careful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed.
Accounts may be opened and operated by mail.

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals
to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of
your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,
or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
member on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
i Temple Bullding - TORONTO.

‘““MADE IN CANADA”’

COSGRAVES
Half-and-Half

This delicious beer has just the taste you
will enjoy—the snap which gives the
edge to your appetite.

IT CERTAINLY IS GOOD

Order from your dealer for home use.

The ONLY Chill-

Proof Beer

Ask for it at your hotel.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY ;
Or How To Attend and Never Forget

By Prof. A. Loisette

The complete Loisette Memory System. Its aim
is to increase ‘the power of memory in much the
same proportion as the power of the eye for vision
is increased by means of the microscope and tele-
scope. 12mo, cloth, 170 pp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in commending Professor
Loisette’s system to all who are in earnest in wishing
to train their memories effectively.”—Richard A.
Proctor, the Eminent Astronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
Successors to Norman Richardson

8 University Avenue - - Toronto

“I didn’t mean to do it,” she said,
and now she looked at him straight
and fairly with her eyes full of tears,
“but you said people ought to tell lies
if necessary, and then all those things
you said about lions couldn’t possibly
be true, and I thought it would make
you more inclined to let mother come
back—she’s ill now—very ill—I Dbe-
lieve she’ll die if she doesn’t come
back. Oh! I don’t know how I could.
I must have been insane. I'm not
really a liar—I don’t think—We’ve
lived here all my life,” she ended in
a half sob.

E stood staring at her, only half
grasping the implications of her
speech.

“Then you knew?” he said.

“Of course I knew,” she stamped
her foot, and in her misery the wild
loveliness of her beauty reached him
with a pain he had not thought pos-
sible.

“Have it all then! I knew you were
coming down, and I knew you were
going through the wood, and I went
that way on purpose. I meant to
speak to you if you hadn’t spoken to
me, and to make you like me if 1
could—and to get you to let us he
caretakers. It was all a put up thing,
and now you go and do this! You
make my mean, wicked lie come true,
and give me a fortune as if it were a
handkerchief I'd dropped. How ican
I take everything from you like this?”

“I'm only—” he said, not quite
steadily, “I'm only offering the other
man a drink. And I only made up the
lions to amuse you. Don’t worry
about—"

“About what it costs you. It’s not
only that. It’s you who ought to have
it. Look how splendid you are just
finding it, and giving it to me as if it
were just nothing at all—and I—I
don’t deserve anything. It's like a
horrible judgment—the lie come true
—Ilike that.”

“But you’ve got what you wanted,”
he said clumsily.

“And what’s the use of that? What’s
the use of anything, if I can never
look myself in the face again?”’ She
broke into soft weeping, and the quist
sunshine flooded the room and thread-
ed the black hair with gold. He
stood helplessly, only at short inter-
vals he said, “Don’t, please don’t.”
He had grown very pale. At last he
said,

“Listen. And don’t be angry. As
I went through the wood I was wish-
ing that the lovely lady of my dreams
might come along under that green
arch, and that I might know what it
was to wish to lay down my life for
her. I had never known that before.
When you came I knew that you were
the lady of my dreams. And you are,
and I have given you nothing but
what was yours by right. And you
have given me a vision and a memory
that I shall never lose. I worship
you. Nothing you have done can alter
that. And for yourself—your tears
have washed away anything that might
have clouded your brightness to your-
self. You played a child’s trick on
me and you are sorry. And every-
thing now is as you wished it. So dry
your eyes and let us say good-bye.”

She murmured something half ar-
ticulate.

“Ah, no,” he said, “I must go. I
know that I have been saying things
that are not said. And when one has
said such things there is nothing more
left to say but goodbye.” ¢

“Fromise me one thing,” she said.
“It’s all like a dream, and I don't
know what to do or say—but promise
me one thing, no, two things. That
you won’t tell anyone about this—and
that yowll let me see you again.”

“Where?” he asked—even as he
told himself that he must never again
see her.

“Here, of course,” said she, “I shall
bring my mother back at once. What-
ever we decide she must be made
happy again. You promise?”

“Yes,” said he, “I will come to see
you some day.”

They parted. At parting she gave
him both hands, and it seemed only
fitting that he should raise them to
his lips. He left her in the panelled

room with the wallflowers and the daf

fodils.
* * * * * *

A ND now to take up the old life it
the far countries where there
are no manners. But that need

not be yet. After all the woods of

Chancton are not England’s only

woods, and flowers grown in other

than Chancton fields. So he passed
the weeks till spring warmed t0
summer.

Yet he would keep his promise. He
would see her once before he went
back to the old life. He went dowl
one day in July when the jasmine
leaves covered the trellis and the ja&
mine was sweet and starry among the
leaves.

She came to meet him across the
lawn by the weeping ash, her face Waé
pale and her gown was black. . )

“Yes,” she said, answering the kind:
ness of his eyes—*“six weeks ago. YOU
never came.”

“I am here now,” he said, and 2%
more. There seemed to be no MmO
to say. . ¢

“I am glad youwve come,” she said:
“I wanted to tell you. I have burb
that will. I cut it up in little pieces
and burnt it.”

“When?” he asked stupidly. r

“That same night,” she said. “OB*
do you think that has washed €
clean again? You said tears would—
but they don’t—do you think I €%
bear to look myself in the face NOW'

They had reached the seat munder
the weeping ash. a3

“It’s all yours again now,” she said;
“you don’t mind my having kept it £0°
a little while—such a very little while
—ifor her?” :

“May I kiss your hands,” he asked:
“just this once more?”

She held them out, and said, L

“You’ll try to think kindly of me?
shall go away now. I've itold you—

“Won’t you—” he asked eames‘mﬁ
urgently, holding her hands and coﬂﬁ,
pelling her eyes to his, “it would
sound insane if anyone else heard 1¢
say it, but there isn’t anyone el’seli
only you—I believe we were made 0
each other. I do with all my SO%
Won’t you stay on in the old BOUSH
and let me come to see you—and ,‘,l
me try to make you think so to0? o

She looked at him with eyes that B¢
dared not think he read; (

“Yes,” she said, “you may try.”

No one knows when he szucceeded/y,
but they were married last Tuesd®
week.

Our $900,000,000 Navy

A BLUE BOOK issued recently 9%

the Dockyard Expenses, etc{_
for the year ended  March 5;1;‘
1914, gives some interesting detd
respecting the Navy. s
The total cost of combatant Shn‘;_.
ggsthe strength is given at £174,169
Some idea of the gradual. growth {,’ﬁi
expenditure upon shipbuilding cap ’csA
gleaned from the following statisti®s
relative to the votes for dockyards &
ships:—

18804007 R s £14,899,065
1900-1 . 8,523
1910-1 .
1913-4 2,6 16+
It is interesting to note that £1 1
012 more than the original estili®

was spent on the Iron Duke, the ﬁﬁ,
ship of Admiral Jellicoe, owing 0 &g
rears from 1912-13 and. replacemés
of materials destroyed' by fire .
Portsmouth. Excesses of £323’0057o1‘
the Queen Elizabeth, and of £34 et
on the Warspite, were due to acc®
ation in building: ave

The cost of several ships: that B%g
been mentioned during the yea*
given as follows:—

Battie Cruisers..

LAon v o anlrionsianesivaias
Princess Royal
Queen Mary ....oee.

Tiger (unfinished)

Battleships:

Iron Duke
Audacious
Marlborough (unfinished)
Ajax
Centurion
King George V. ..
Conqueror
ThuNderer: (‘veisses « suis s
Queen Elizabeth (unfind:.)




