MES HOLDEN MeCREADY LIMITED,

Canada's largest shoe manufacturers, sup-
plied, within thirty-three davs, 32,217 pairs of
leather ankle boots and 30,000 pairs of canvas
shoes for the outfitting of the First Canadian
Contingent, the largest guantity supplied by
any manufacturer.

Thegre boots were worn by our soldiers on
aative service both in this country and in the
training camps in England. They wera sub-
jected to the most severe usage that boots
could be subjected fo. They travelled over
rough roads and smooth. They waded through
mud and through slush past all description.
They were soaked by the never-ceasing rains
of an abnormally wet English winter. They
were baked on hot stoves, grilled on steam
radiators and roasted before open fires. Yet,
THEY STOOD THE TEST.

Out of the entire 32,217 pairs of leather
boots supplied by this company conly a single
pair was shown to be open to criticism when
the Government enquiry was made six months
later,

Experts employed by the Governm®ént exam-
Ined 1365 pairs and 348 odd boots made by
various manufacturers. Among the number
were found only seven pairs of boots of Ames
Holden McCready manufacture, of which five
were found to be repairable, one pair unrepair-
able, and ONE PAIR HAD A SOLE UNDER
GAUGE,

The best proof of the durability and service-
ability of the Ames Holden McCready boots,
however, was afforded by the sworn state-
ments of soldiers who had worn these boots
constantly from the time they were issued in
September, 1914, right through to March, 1915,
They swore that they had worn the boots
through all the rough experiences at Valear-
tier and on Salisbury Plain and that thev
had given excellent service throughout. Ser-
geant Nussey, of Toronto, who had served
twelve years in the British Army, appeared be-
fore the Committee with a pair of such boots
still on his feet and submitted them to the
committee's Inspection..

The testimony of these witnesses has since
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been amply corroborated by numerous reports

and letiers received from officers and soldiers

af IIE{-.*‘ front all testifying to the good wearing

qualities of the Ames Holden McCready boots.
b, | b b e

When the question was raised concerning
the qualify of the Canadian soldiers’ boots,
Ames Holden McCready Limited placed them-
selves IMMEDIATELY upon record, by writing
to the Government, as desirous of having the
most thorough investigation of the matter. The
appointment of a Parliamentary Committee and
the ofMicial enquiry followed. It occupied sev-
eral weeks' time. The Committee stopped at
nothing in their efforts to get at all the facts.
T'his Company purchased the best leather
and supplies available in Canada and spared no
expense in manufacturing the boots. All our
invoices, and shop and manufacturing records
were produced belore the Parliamentary Com-
mittee for their inspection and information.
We had nothing to hide and were proud of the
boots which were furnished to'the Government.
THE AMES HOLDEN McCREADY BOOTS
CAMIE QUT OF THE ORDEAL UNSCATHED.
The Commiittee reported to Parliament that
the boots supplied by this company substan-
tially complied with the sample, that no paper
or other fraudulent substances had been em-
ployed in their manufacture and that all
charges involving the integrity of this company
or of the boots supplied by them had been
abundantly disproven by the sworn evidence
talten before the Committee, :
The report, which was adopted by Parlia-
ment, was A COMPLETE VINDICATION FOR

AMES HOLDEN McCREADY LIMITED.
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In bringing these facts prominently before
the people of the Dominion, Ames Holden
McCready Limited are actuated by the desire
not only to protect their own good name —
which needs no vindication with the thousands
of Canadians who are familiar with this com-
pany and its produets — but also that of a
nofable and important Canadian industry,
which has been unv arrantably aspersed.
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girl asked herself, goberly,
awaills us all at last!

tions of our life matter, after all?™
The

| ia in raptures over that pile of old ruins.

| should be worth something coneiderable.”

the
grave

The Lady of Lancaster ;

Or, Leonora West’s Love.

L
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CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued).
B0 one day ehe came into the little room
where Leonora, eitting at the Window,
gazed wistfully out at the green graes
and the blue gky, with an unconscious
pathoe on the sweet, girlish face.

"My dear, you are tired of this stuffy
little chamber, 1 know.,” ehe said.

“Hn!r very, said the girl, a little drear-
ily. "I suppose 1 ought to be grateful to
you for giving me guch a home."

“Grateful to mc for hiding you away in
these little, musty rooms, as if you hadn't
the eweetect face the sun ever shone on!”
epried the good woman, eelf-reproachfully,
“Not a bit of it, my dear, I'm ashamed
of myeelf for treating you so. It mustn’t
go on £o0, or your health will suffar, and
g0 I shall tell Lady Lancaster; and if she
won 't allow you the liberty of the gprounds
I will go away from here and make us a
snug little home somewhere else, where
we may come and go as we please: go
there!" said the good woman, with eud-
den independence.

Leonora roee impulsively and went and
kissed the comely face of her friend.

“Aunt West, would you really do that
much for me?” ghe exclaimed, delight-

edly.

“Yes, I would,” Mrs, West answered,
Armly. “Poor Dick left you to me to take
care of, and I'm bound to do the best I
can for your happiness.”

"Ah!" eaid Leonora, checking an impa-
tient sigh.

"And I've come to tell you,” Mrs. West
continued, “that if you'd like to go and
gketell the Abbey ruins, you may go this
morning, Leonora."

“If I'd like!" cried the girl. “Oh, Aunt
West! it's just what I was wishing for.
I shall be so happy!"

“Yee; you sghuall go, dear, and stay all
day. if you like. flf put yon up a nice
cold lunch in a little basket, and I'll hire

the lodge-keeper's boy to show you the
way. I'll give him a shilling to go, and
he will etay all day to keep you from
gettinig frightened.”

“l1 shall not be frightened,” said Leo-
nora, yadiant.

I don’t gnow; it's still and
like there, and the bhaté and screech-owls

might starile You. And there's an old dig-

mahtled éhu]p&l. too—""

“0Oh, how lo¥e
too!  Leonora
hands like @ eful child.

“*And 3 littdé old grave-yard,” pursued
Mrs. Wesl. “Scme of the Lancastere are
buried there. You might be afraid of their
ghosta.”

*1] 4&m pot afraid of the Lancasters, dead
or living,” the girl sngwered, saucily, her
Epirits riging at the prospect hefore her.

She set forth happily under the convoy

f little Johnnig Dale, the lodge-keeper's
ad, a logquboldbis urchin who plied her
with small-Ealk while he walked by her
sido with the luncéh-bagket Mrs. West had
%I‘EBM with ag nl¥ care as if
ady Lincaster heérself

She djd not check the boy's happy volu-
bility, &lthough she did not heed it very
much, eithiér, ae they hurried through the
grand old park, where

lil I shall sketch that,
fﬂ!almed* clapping her

for

the brown-eyed |

deer browsed on the velvety green graes,
and the great oak.trees cast shadows, per-
hape a century old, aeross their path.

When they had shut the park gateg he-
hind them, and struck into the green
country lanes, bordered with honeveuckle
and licac, Leonora drew breath with a
eigh of delight.

“How sweet it all lg! My father's coun-
try, too,’ ehe gaid. "Ah, he was right to
love thege grand old Englieh homes, al-
though he was but lowly born. What a
grand old park, what sweet, green lanes,
what a sweet and peaceful landscape! It
iﬂ ﬁq‘rr_wmlder that the English love Eng-
and !

BEhe remembersd how her father, now
dead and buried wunder the beautiful
American gkies, had loved England, and
a'llvr'a-}'ﬂ_lutendﬂ-d to return to it some day
with his daughter, that she might behold
his native land. i

Bhe remembered how often he had quot-
ed Mrs. Heman'e lines:

“The stately homes of England,
How beautiful they gtand!

Amadet their tall ancestral treea
O'er all the pleasant land!

The deer acroes their greensward bound
Through shade and sunny glen,
And the swan erlides past them with

sownd
Of some rejoicing stream.”

the

“He loved the homes of England, al-
though his fate was not cast with them,"
she paid to herself. *'Poor papal I must
try to love England for hie sake; it was
alwaye dear to him, although he wae fond
of his kind adopted home, too!”

When they femrhed the ruins, she stud-
ied them carefully on every side to gecure
a picturesgue vijew. She found that to
get the best poesible one she would have
to git down among the graves close to the
little diemantled chapel.

“You bain't going to sit down amang
them theer dead folk, missus?"’ inguired

of the doad and gone Lancasters. |
As they pasced the low stone wall that
 divided them, Lancaster lifted his hat

Johnnie, round-eyed. and on the alert for

lonesome- | ENOSIE.

‘“Yes, I am. Are veun afraid to
Johnnie?"” ghe asked, langhing.

“Ya'as, I be,”” he replied, promptly.

“Very well; yon mai o off to a dis-
tance and play,” ead Er:u!u.:r*;i, “Don’t

gltay.

| eketching., I believe,”

| put some fin:?

let any one comé this way to disturb me. |

And if you get hungry, you may have a
gandwich out of my basket.™

__I"I'm hungry now,” he answered, greed-
ily.

“*Already, you little pig!" she cried.
“Very well, take yotir zsandwich now. and
be off put of my way. I'm going to make
a picture.”

BEhe sat down on the hroken head-stoge
of an pld grave, took out her materiale,
and while pghe 4timmed her pencils,
glanced down and read the name on the
tomb beneath her

t wae Clive, Lord Lancaster.

Bomething like a Bhudder paesed over
her as this dead Lancaster, gone [rom
the “ways of men more than n century
ago, recalled 40 her the liviug one.

“What do all the paltry aimc and ambi- | disredit to the name.

“The boast of heraldry,
power,
And all that beauty, all that wealth
gave,
Await alike the inevitable hour:

The path of glory leads but
grave." "

the pomp of

to the

Bitting there among the lonely green
gravea and broken, discolored monuments,
with the ivy creeping over over their dim
inscriptions, Leonora, a little lonely black
figure, began her gketch.

Bhe worked industriously and ekillfully
and nothing disturbed her for several
houra.

Johnnie had availed himeself of the op-
portunity to meake an excursion into the
woods on his own account, and ghe was
guite alone; but nothing alarmed her,
and she worked on fearlessly amid. the
fragrant stillness of the lovely June day,
whose calmness wag brokenm by nothing
londer than the hum of the bees among
the flowers, or the joyous carol of the
sky-lark as it soared from earth to heav-
en, losing itself, as it were, in the illimit-
able blue of the sky.

The midday sun climbed high and high-
er into the =ky, and Leonora, pausing
over her nearly completed sketch, push-
ed back her wide hat from her flughed
face, and stopped to rest, glancing at
the quiet graves that encompassed her.

“"What a still and peaceful company
we are!” she said, aloud, quaintly, never
thinking how sirange it looked to ees
her gitting there—the only living thing
among the silent tomba.

Then all at once, ag if the tenants of
the' grave had come to life, Leonora heard |
a &0ft babel of volces and laughter. '

With a start ehe turned her head.

A party of gay young ladles and gen-
tlemen were strolling toward her acrose
the level greeneward. Foremost among
them wag Lord Lancaster, walking beside
the earl’'s daughter.

It was too late for retreat,

Every eve turned on the graceful figure
sitting there g0 quietly among the graves

and bowed low and profoundly,

Tihhen they were gone, but an eager num
of maesculine voices was bhorne back to
her ears on the light breezge:

“By Jove! what n beanty!”

“Heavens! was that a ghost?”

“What a lovely being! Who is she, Lan.
casterr”

Bhe heard ig deep, musical
SWeTr caralesal

"It ie Mies
gtaying in

voloe an-
{;r:eat---a voung lady who is
the neighborhood for the

They went on toward the ruins.

Leeonara, with a deeper color in her fair
face, bant over her gketch and rTapidly
ehing touches to jt.

“Now I wonder where little Johnnie can
be?” she theught. .

the glanced up and seaw Captain Lan.
caeter coming back to her.

CHAPTER XXVI.

He came on quickly toward the figure
gitting among the graves, with the smigll
head poicred defianily, although Leochors
wae thinking to hergelf:

“He is comiung ta ecold mp, perhaps,
for trespassing on hig propepuy.- '

He came up to her and glogd harehead-
ed before hes, with the sunlight f%}-}-] tf

on hie fair head—tall, -ti‘!:LT?{LfL L‘-'I_-I_}, :
some—a lLiving Laccaster amaong | %g
dead and gone oneg, and one who d%n_

| eake?” he asked.
L upon
| that a woman, Lady Adela or

— =

"I_I‘r *g your pardon
¥ou, he eaid; "but—you are sketching
the ruins?” i

“Yes.'

':".\ il] you let me gee your work?”

mhe held it out to him in silence.

He serutinized it in mingled wonder
and delight.

‘How perfect! how epirited! how beanu-

for interrupting

tiful!” he cried. *“You must have real
talent !
“"Thank you!" ghe answered, with a

glight inclination of her head.

He stood watching the half-avertad face
o moment in silence., It had a slightly
bored air, as if she wished he had not
come, or that he would, at least, coon go.

“You are very brave, Miss West, gitting
here all alone among these graves,” he
eaid, after that momentary pause.

‘Did you leave youur friends to come
back and tell me that?’ I{nquired ghe,
with dealicate sarcasm.

“No-0." glowlly: “I came back to agk a
favor, Miss West.”

“Indeed P’ incredulously.

“Yes; and it is this: I ghounld lika to
have that eketch. My friend, Lady Adela,

she would like to have a picture of it.”
He was watching her closely. Has was
rewarded for his intent gcrutiny by see

ing an angry <¢iimson flush the round
r.lmq-k.
“You wounld like this for her?” gaid

Lom_mr:t. _v.'ihh ominous calmneeg,
“Yen; w_:_i'.'l you part with itP—for monev,
if yea wlil. It is singnlarly perfect. and

“You- are very kind,” eaid Leonora,

whe had pulled a flower from a grave.
and wae tearing ite petals apart with
flerce cruelty between her white fingers.

“"No; I am only just,” he gaid: then,
with a smile: “Ah, Miss West, do not be
g0 c¢ruel to that poor flower. I have a
ehuddering conviction that it is meta-
phorically, myse'f you are deliberately
annthilating.'’

sShe glanced up to him rather curiously
fromn beneath her shady laches.

“1—did not really think what I wag do-
ing,” she raid. “'Why should you think
I would treat you that way?"

“Because I have been so unfortunate as
to incur your dislike,” he answered.

she did not utter the denial he hall
hoped she would, but she threw her mnu-
tilated flower from her with a quickly
cuppressed sigh.

“Well, am I to have the gketch?” he in-
gquired, after waiting vainly for an an-
EWEeT.

“No.,""

“"You refuse?” he asked, chagrined.

“Yee I drew the picture for myself,
"?iL for Lady Adela,” she replied, spirit-
edly.

“Bhe will be disappointed at my fail

ure to secure it for her,” gaid he.

“That does not matter to me,” Leonora
returred, coldly. “Why does ghe not
make a picture for hereself?”

“Hhe does not eketeh,’”

“Ah! 1t is beneath her dignity?" asked
the girl.

“No, but bevong her
turned

“Really?” asked the girl.

“Yes,” he replied: "“she assures me that
she has no talent at all in that way. You

power,”” he re-

who are eo clever, Missa West, might af-
ford to pity her.”

“I do, but not because she can not
draw,” eaid Leonora, \

“Why then?"

“Because, for all her high birth and

proud position, she will have to gell her-
self for money.”

The shot told.
Ted.

“Mrs. West has been telling her theso
things. I wigh to Heaven she had held
her tongue!” he thourht, bitterly. But
aloud he said, lightly: “Perhaps you may
find it expedient to do the same thing,
Miee West,"”

“To do what?" she inquired.

“To marry for money,’ he replied.

“And vou think it would be expedient?”
she inquired, drawing her delicate black
brows together in a vexed little frown.

“Yes, for vou,” he replied. “You are too
beantiful and gifted, Misa West, to be
contented 1n your pregent humhble condi-
tion. You should marry wealth and posi-
tion. Both would become you rarely.”

“Thank you, my lord,” 'she said, with a
pretty gesture of mock humility.

“That reminds me to tell you that De

She saw his cheek grow

Vere will be here to-morrow,” he gsaild,
suddenly.

“What has that to do wwith our esub-
ject?'  shortly.

“Everything. De Vere ig in love with
you, and he is rich and well born. You
can be Mre. De Vere any time you wish.”

‘Did vour friend employ vyou to tell me
this?"' asked Leonora, pale with passion.

“No; but he would have no objection to
my Joing so. 1lle will tell you so himself
when he comes.'

““And you advige me to marry himp"
phe acked, gazing into his face with her
soft, steady glance.

“1 ghould presume to adviee you;
it would be a good thing for you, 1 know.
De Vere adores you. He would be your
eslave, and you would be like a little ugeen
in the pesition to which his wealth would
raige you.”

“You make a great deal of wealth,” sghe |
said, gravely, and waiting curiously for
his reply. .

“It 18 a great power in the world,” he
replied.

“Is it?" she asked. *“Ah! Lord Lancas-
ter, ‘almoet thou persuadest me’' to sink

Il
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will come out of their aves 1o haunt
you for your scorn of tifeir deccendant.”

“1I hope not, indeed!" said Leonora, and
then ehe laughed.

He turned back at the sound of
laugh.
Perhaps she was relenting.

She had rieen, indeed, and wae holding
out to him the sketch he goVeted.

“Take it,” ehe said. “T wag in a bad
temper just now. Lady Adela may have

that

i't'l'i'

“Will you, indeed, bo so kind?” he ex-
cdlaimed. radiant with pleasure, “But,
indeed, you must not give your whole
morning's work for nothing. Let me—"

He put his hand into his pocket and
brought out  shining gold piece,

“Thank you, my lord,” said Leonora,

demurely, as ghe received the money into
her palm. “I shall be gbhle to buy my-
eelf a new dress with thia."”

“You are not angry?’ he said, struck
b an inexplicable something in her tone.

“Oh, no; I am very glad to be so well
paid for my work,” she answered, with
the same demure air; and then she sa’'d,
euddenly: “"Good-morning,” and walked
away from him.

He fcllowed her.

“Are you going home alone, Mise West?"”

“No; I have a small escory hereabouts,
if he has not eaten my lunech and run
away,’ she replied, carelessly.

“Johnny Dale? No, he has not run
away. You will find him in the lane,
whers I saw him as we ecame through.
Shall I find him for yon?"

‘No, thank you. Doubtless Lady Adela
ie impatient at your long etay.,” she said,
walking coolly away from him.

“The deuce! I expect she is. I had
quite forgotten the daughter of a hun-
dred earls,” he said to himself, ruefully.
“I forget everything with Leonota Wesat.
She would not answer my question, yet
I would give the world to know what ghe
really thinks, If I had not promiseqd De
Vere a fair field, I would try to find out
what she thought before the eun gets.
How brusque ghe ig! Ah!” '

(To be continued.)

vet |

to 1};%{{1}' Adela’s level and gell mywself for
gold. ;

“You seem to have imbibed a strange
contempt for Lady Adela,” he gaid., |

“I have. Where is her womanliness,
her self-respect, that she can lend herself |
to that wicked old woman's ambitions |
echen es for buying a coroneted head with |
her twenty thousand a year? BShe is Ihul
daughter of a hundred earls, and yet n‘-htrl
can give herself to you merely for the |
money's sake. Pah!” 1

“Need it be merely for the money's
“Am I repulsive to look |

Is it quite impoesible |
another, |
ghould give me her heart with her hand?"

Something like wounded pride quivered
in his voice, and he looked at her re-|
proachfully.

“Would it ne {impossible for me to bhe
loved for myeelf alone?” he went on, slow- |
ly. “Might not some good, true, sweel
woman love me for my own gdli—even as
I amp"

Bhe looked up at the handsome face,
the large, graceful form, and gllently re-
called the worde Lieutenant De Vere had
spoken to her on the steamer's deck that
day:

“He s morsa run
than any man in the reglment.

“He knows hig power,”” ghe thought;
and from sheer contrariness made no an-
swer to his appeal. "He ghall not know
what I think about it,"” she said to her-

gelf.

Misg West?

after by the women

CHAPTER XXVII.

The handpome young lord steod look-
ing at the fair face and mute red Ilips
with & half ehaerined alr for a moment;
then he gald, hastily,

“Good-dey, Misc Wegt, 1 see how dls-
agrespble my prevence ls, g0 ] will leave
vou to your meditations among the
tombs. I hepe none of thoge old i‘nlluwsl
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