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WHOOPINEMACOUGH

CROUP AST: COUGHS
BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron-
chial troubles, avoiding drugs. Vaporized Creso-
lene stops the paroxysms of Whooping Cough
and relieves croup at once. It is a boon to suf-
ferers from Asthma. The air rendered strongly
antiseptic, inspired with every breath makes
breathing easy; soothes the sore throat and stops
the cough, assuring restful nights. It is invalu-
able to mothers with young children.

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 309

ALL DRUGGISTS i

Try Cresolene Anti-
geptic Throat Tablets
for the irritated throat.
They are simple, effect-
ive and antiseptic. Of
your druggist or from us,
10c. in stamps.

VAPO CRESOLENE CO.

Leeming-Miles Bldg.
MONTREAL

)

OOK for the
“Winged Wheel’’
stamp and the

name
“Cashier” or
“Fortune”

and be sure of a gold-
filled watch case, of first-

class workmanship, and of
correct and artistic design.

It costs nothing to insist on it
It means much when you get it

AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO.
OF TORONTO, Limited ¢

The Largest Watch Case Manu-
facturers in the British Empire.
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Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO H CANADA
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Queen 8 HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West.

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free ’'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN’§ HOTEL
‘(BEuropean Plan)
. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms, with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards,
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
3 250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof— :
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans,

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. GEO. H. O’'Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.60 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Lord Lockington

(Continued from page 10.)

she stayed at Lockington Hall. She was
not particularly superstitious, but she
began to think of all the ghost stories
she had heard, and to wonder whether
any of them related to this particular
mansion.

Many old country houses, as she knew,
had weird tales told about them; and
surely it needed some such explanation
to make it comprehensible that Lady
Lockington should leave her invalid hus-
band alone in”this one for so many long
months together!

So argued the innocent Edna, with the
feeling strong upon her that she would
like to have done with the splendours of
the Hall, and to be back with her aunt
in their modest and jerry-built resi-
dence in the suburbs, which was haunted
by nothing more spectral than the sound
of the mnext-door piano on the one side,
and of the neighbours’ children on the
other!

She ran back across the floor to the
fire-place, and spread out her hands to
the blaze, with a fancy that she must
be cold.

Then the door which led, so the butler
said, into the other drawing-rooms,
caught her eye. He had said she might
see them if she wished, so she might
as well examine them too.

Summoning all her courage—for there
would be no light in those unused rooms,
and the visit might be rather “shuddery”
—she went down the room and tried the
handle.

But the door was locked, and there
was no key on this side. "She was trou-
bled by this discovery. She began to
feel that to see into those locked rooms
was the greatest desire of her heart; and
to conjure up spectres gliding about in
the dark, shut-up apartments.

Aware that she was making much of
a very small trouble the girl began to
walk up and down the saloon, looking
about for some fresh occupation to divert
her.

There was a piano standing out from
one corner, an instrument so handsome
that she felt it was 8oo beautiful to be
touched except by special invitation.
For it was painted a very light sage-
green, and on this ground, amid secrolls
in relief lightly touched with gold, there
were dainty pictures of graceful women
in hoop and powder, of dandies in sword
and red-heeled shoes, surrounded by gar-
lands of pale roses.

When she had begun to examine this
handsome case she became fascinated,
and presently decided to find out
whether the instrument were worthy of
its magnificent case.

So she opened it, and ran her fingers
daintily over the keys.

Then she turned round quickly, with
the feeling upon her more strongly than
before that someone was present in the
room besides herself.

Again. however, she saw no one. And,
telling herself she was a goose, she gave
herself up to the delight of playing a
piano which was a revelation of power
and sweetness. Tt was indeed an ex-
hibition piano of great value, and a joy
for any musieian worthy the name.
W [TH the instinet of a genuine musie-

lover, Edna soon forgot her fears
and her fancies as she played, and then
sang, and then played again.

But as she finished one of her songs,
a little ballad in the modern style, child
ish in sentiment but rather pretty and
tuneful, one she had scarcely thought
important enouch to sing in the great
hall in the presence of the unseen and
important hearer. she heard a human

" voice which made her start up and listen.

Outside the house. she thought, the
sincer must be, for the sound was muf-
flel bv distance, and seemed to come
from the direction of the park between
the mansion and the river.

Faint as were the sounds, Edna dis-
tinguished that they were the notes of
a man’s voice trying to repeat the mel-
ody of the ballad she had just been sing-
ing. Mellow they were, and deep, with
nothing ghostly or uncanny about them.
And she felt quite comforted and re-
!ieve(:i to hear a human voice, and to
imagine that this act of the unseen
singer of trying to sing her little song
established a bond of human and help-

ful friendship between her and him.

Such was the state of mind to which
solitude and her strange situation had
reduced her, that Edna almost felt sur-
prised that anything so human as this
voice should reach her ears, admit so
much that was mysterious, perplexing,
and ghostly.

The voice died away in the distance,
and she sat down at the piano again,
hoping that her music might bring the
singer back. But if he came he came
in silence, for she heard his voice no
more.

Weary of playing, and disappointed
in this silly little wish to hear the deep-
toned voice again, Edna rose from the
piano, shut it carefully, and looked a‘
a little gilt clock, with a long-robed
angel of fame flying on the top, which
stood on a side-table. It was only half
past nine. Should she go to bed?

She felt as shy of leaving the room,
and venturing alone into that vast hall
and those echoing corridors, as she had
been shy of entering it. But she was
just nerving herself to make the at-
tempt, and approaching the wall to ring
the electric bell, when the door opened
and Mrs. Holland came in.

THE housekeeper seemed in good hu-
mour, and Edna was delighted to
welcome her. A visitor in this terrible
solitude, to break up the fancies which
seemed to people it, was unlooked-for
joy.
“Oh, 'm so glad you’ve come!” cried

Edna. “It’s- dreadful to be alone so
long!”
“Poor dear!” said the housekeeper,

smiling benignantly, as Edna insisted
upon placing her in a chair and came
close to her, with relief in her young
face. “You have begun to be bored al-
ready, I’'m afraid. 1 was fearing how
it would be. T told his Lordship so. T
put it to him that if my Lady, with her
maids and her dogs, and her horses and
her motor-car, and with the people who
come to visit her and those she brings
with her, always complains of being
bored here, what would a young lady do
who has no friends here, and who is so
many miles away from her own people ?”

The girl sat back and looked rather
disconsolate. “Perhaps it won’t always
be so bad!” said she, wistfully. “When
does Lady Lockington come back to the
Hall?”

The housekeeper, so it seemed to
Edna, pursed up her lips a little. “T

don’t suppose she’ll be here before
Christmas,” she said.
“Christmas! Oh, I shall be away by

that time, shan’t T? I mean if T were
to stay here, if Lord Lockington were
satisfied with my playing, T should be
allowed to go home for some holidays
then, shouldn’t 1?7

Mrs. Holland hesitated, and Edna be-
gan to look frightened, as if wondering
whether she was to be looked upon as
having sold her very soul for eighty
pounds a year.

“By the bye,” she said, “have you
heard yet what Tord Lockington
thinks 77

There was a pause.

“What he thinks about what?” asked
Mrs. Holland then, evasively.

“Why, about my playving, of course?
I'm sure he must have heard me! For
there was a sort of hlind drawn down
in that little gallery, in front of a door
that opens out upon it. I'm quite sure
that Lord Tockington must have been
behind it.”

“Well, T believe, as a matter of fact,
that his Lordship has heard you play
and sing too,” admitted the house-
keeper, cautiously.

“Yes, I was sure of it; and now tell
me, is he satisfied? Does he think T play
well enough and sing, or shall T be sent
away ?”

A faint smile, instantly suppressed,
appeared on the housekeeper’s face.

“Do you wish to stay?” she asked,
evading the question.

“Why, ves, of course I do.”

“In spite of the dullness? And T warn
you it will be no livelier!”

The housekeeper looked at her with
a frown, not of anger, but of earnest
and serious discussion.

She seemed to have some anxiety in

20th Century
Questions

What is Canada’s future ?

How will immigration affect it

Has immigration raised or lowered the
standard of life in the United States ?

Shall immigration be restricted ?

If so who shall be excluded ?

The

Problem

By two members of the U. 8. Immi-
gration Commission, Jeremiah .
Jenks, Ph.D., LL.D., Professor of
Economics and Politics, Cornell Uni-
versity; and W. Jett Lauck, A.B.,
formerly Assistant Professor of Econo-
mics in Washington and Lee Univer-
sity. Gives the latest right-down-to-
the-minute facts on both sides of this
important question which is attracting
the serious attention of the foremost
statesmen in both Canada and the
United States.

Dr. Jenks was a member of a spe-
cial U. S. Immigration Commission,
and with Prof. Lauck spent four
years of searching work resulting in &
report occupying forty-two volumes.

The facts have been carefully sum-
marized in this book. :

The remarkable fund of information
here presented for the first time and
without prejudice was gathered from
reliable and official sources. As here
given and treated it covers the entire
field of immigration—causes, condi-
tions, influences, extent and effects—
from every land and in every phase
known to American life and industry.
It is of profound importance to legis-
lators and students of sociology, and
of positive interest to all citizens.

A New Book Just
Published

Cloth, Octavo, 496 pages. $1.90 postpa’d.

NORMAN RICHARDSON
12 Wellington St. E., Toronto

For clean-cut fit and
full-measure comfort
you want the

with the new slip-on
buttonhole. You’ll be
suited,
for it’s
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WHISKY

Established 1742.

Great age and fine bouquet with guarante®
of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HOB_sj
specially if you want it.
Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grogers, and Hotels: =




