BEGIN HERE TO-DAY.

M. Jonquelle,
detectives, tells thi

without giving the man’s name. Bu

came to the man sitting the gray
greatest of French Arab as froh a remote distance; a
18 story of a strange voice carried on the wave cres?:.of
and famous Englishman and tells it innumerable sounds; a long, wailing

L' desert cry, weird, eery, the words
the conqueror of the Soudan, who |

| r and blurred.
later met his death so tragically in slurred ove

the Morth Sea, was known to all.

It was the love story of the man|! Will give it to you.

“O Sirdar! I will give it to you .

who lived and died in mystery. The|crucify your soul!”

great man was riding through Cairo,
his thoughts on native troubles in
Suddenly he noticed a
accompanied by the
resident doctor and her maid, enter a

Khartoum.
white woman,

hotel.

He learned she was once a great
beauty in the United States who had
She\ looked !
read | procession.

been unkappily married.
exhausted and in her face on
the tragedy of failure.

CHAPTER 1II.

Meanwhile, the doctor after a word

burnoose.

the Rue Muski.

second floor, and she entered her With the reins slack in his fingers.

apartment with the maid. She took off . As the Rue Muski entered the
her hat, went over to the window and Neuve, the horse, to avoid a canm],
' stepped on the caftan of an exhaust-
lookjng out, her face in her hands,.’ed dervish, lying in a heap like a
her heavy hair falling over her thin relaxed dead man.

sat down. She leaned on her elbows,

blue-veined fingers. :
strance.
Madame was taking a chance with

her life.
She would die immediately! In spite

of the dry atmosphere, there was a .

certain dampness from the Nile at
evening.

But the woman gave ne attention.
She sat quite motionless, looking down
at the man on the gray Arab, at the
edge of the Place Esbekiya. She could
only see the white helmet, the firm
shoulders, the nervous horse, and the
sun In the street beneath it. She

could not see the man’s face, but she |

knew the features of it.

For some days he had been a dis-
tinguished figure in the city. Unmder
the visor of the helmet she could re-
construct the face, with those domin-
ating eyes of sword-blade blue, and’
the features that in repose seemed
modeled over iron.

And -there arose in her an appal-
ling sense of loss—a ghastly sense of
having been trapped and cheated.
Here was the destiny for which she
was born into the world, and she had
been turned another way into the pit.
Ah, God!
bronze wall behind her, how far and
how wonderfully she would have gone! i

Meanwhile the riot of sound and
eolor poured along the Street Kamel
Pasha, drifted across the Place Esbe-
kiya, apd entered the Rue Muski on
the way to thed Tombs of the Caliphs,
Now and then, one, exhausted, drop-
ped out of the mad current and fell
in the street, swathed in his burnoose
like a corpse.

The whole square of the Place
“Esbekiya was sown with these mo-
tionless figures.

Suddenly, far off in the border of
the garden of the Esbekiya a gaunt
figure arose from among these ghast- |
ly groups, as in a garden of the dead
—a creature infinitely old, matted
with hair and naked under his bur-
noose. He extended his arm, and his |
voice drifted with the vague wind!
northward as from the desert. It

he hastened to say it.

The car was new and smart—the by t
sort of wonderful thing one sees at
eleven in the Rue de la Paix. The
woman was extremely young, a mere
girl, he thought, for the lines of her
slim figure were not yet rounded out.

eyes, colored like the velvet hull of an
Italian chestnut, were wide under
long lashes curling up.

“The horse went down like a shot.
Fortunately, the helmet got the blow.”

broken

And may it

The voice trailed off in a thin, in-
distinguishable whine, and the ema-
ciated creature sank down under his

‘The man looked up and about him
like one who hears a whispering in
the sky. Then he turmed his horse
and rode on slowly in the wake of the
He followed it east inte

The horse picked its way along,
careful to avoid the exhausted mad-
men who lay everywhere: The rider
of direction, left the woman at the ' gave the horse no attention. He rode

The hoof barely
touched the garment, but the drug-
The maid came with excited remon- | crazed creature beneath it suddenly
Madame must go at once rolled over and buried his teeth in
to bed. The doctor had ordered it. the horse’s leg above the fetlock. It
,was the quick, savage lunge of an
Her lungs would congest. ' infuriated dog. The horse bolted, and

a
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! “I THOUGHT YOU WERE
. KILLED,” SHE SAID.

If she had only had this to keep him from going into the

crowd, the rider turned him into a
side street.

But he could not master the mad-
dened horse. The beast was wild; the

iron bit clamped into its jaws ag if|

cemented into a stone. As though in-
ected by a virus, the horse was now
‘as crazed as the drug-drunken der-
vish. Nevertheless, the horse did not
get away.

and out through the native quarter
of the city, but the rider controlled
him and, but for an aecident, would

the plunging horse struck the w:
earth he fell.

The thing all happened in a flash,
and the man was thrown out of the
saddle. As he arose a native servant
in livery handed him his helmet which
had rolled into a neighboring deor-

-|wWay. A motor-car had stopped and

& woman was out in the street beside
him.

“Oh,” she cried, “are you hurt?”

The voice had the soft Nquid tones of
some southern country.

i
i

He was not in the least hurt and

It was amazingly good in a suit of

white Chinese silk heavy as duck and
cut, in a half sporting style, with a
plaited coat, belt and patch poeckets, |
by a first-class London tailor.

The girl was blushing slightly. Her |

“It was a nasty cropper,” he said.

And he pressed out the pieces of ‘
en ceork.

fof

was the narration.
back a vagrant lock of hair that con-
Her lips were
stained with red paint from the pen-| D€
holder where she had chewed it over| !¥ing for centuries just beneath the
a difficult word, and her frock was!barren surface yet its discovery is.

daubed with ink where she had wiped| cOmparatively recent.
her thumhb.

stantly

with the end of all things. It made
him unutterably lonely. He was nét
usually lonely, but that note, sounded|any other outdoor games,
in the sun, could change him like a
witch word.

I am sorry to say that I have not

have Rheen spent here in Ontario.

schoal.
We attend the United Church and

The motor-car which had endeaver-| joy it the most.

‘| ed to enter a great boulevard crowded
with natives, made one or two turns
and finally stopped before a narrow, | scheol,
iron gate in a high wall studded with
spikes. The driver explained that he
could not reach the main entrance.
The crowd was strangely obstinate
and would not make way for the car.
To go in with the girl seemed to
the. man inevitable. She offered a
‘cup of tea and would send him on : r
when the streets were opened. The|Fleurdelis at Gaspe, thus Claiming
crowds brought out by the sacred|the land in the name of the King of
France; but he little dreamed of the
vast territory that stretched away to
Until the coming of the
English the St Lawrence valley and
the Maritimes wera the only settled
parts of Canada. To-day she occupies
more than half a continent. It has
been said that she covers so much sur-
fce that all the climates of Furope are
found within her borders. True, only a
writing Darrow strip along the southerp edge
has been browght under cultivation

He could see every detail, so vivig|DPUt each year this strip grows wic}er
She kept putting and wider,

carpet would presently seatter.
Besides, in the fascination of her
delightful ‘chatter, he was seeing just|the Pacific,
then a slim little girl, mostly eyes,
on the verandah of a big, old house in
a southern state of America sur-
rounded by magnolias througir which
you caught the glimpse of white-
washed cabins.
She was lying down, with a foreign
illustrated paper before her,

letter to a hero.

11 down.

Yours sincorely,

“CANADA”

that fascinating time were re-|the| coming] of| the| United] Empire

stored. ™ .
The place they entered was enclos- | €d- These people, loyal to their king,
ed by the great wall set with spikes. ?
It was native in its architecture out-| Volted colonies to Come to Canada,
side, with a flat roof, but inside it then an almost unknown wilderness,
was a white man’s house, with a Ontario owes its beginning to them.
drawing-room on the second floor. .
They saw no servant as they went |€riment of Canada was quite as des.
in, although the house was lighted.|Potic as it was during the French
In the drawing-room no one answered  regime. :
the bell, and the girl went out to dis-| French Canadians were called were

cover the reason. -

(To be continued.)

m o
Motorist, Take Heed

Loyalists her era of progress dawn-

left comfortable homes in the re-

Under the ed#rly British rule the Gov-

The “new subjects” as the

well satisfied with this system, having
known nothing better; but the “old
subjects” complained continually, for
they had abeolutely no share in the
government, However, with the

. Loyalists there came a change. Owi
Philadelphia Record: 'With the ad- e -
vent of the open sescon, warnings are Act, which gave a measure of self-
, being sent out from various directions

cautioning motorists against giving
rides to chence wayfarers on lonely ve way to tiny cl
roads. Through the great States of the &a d earings. By slow
1Mldd.-ka West, where transeontimental

to their agitation the Constitutional

government, was passed in 1791,
Grudgingly the unbroken forests

degrees good waggon roads were built

and school ch
highways thread th ecountry for unin- @ and churches were i

! up. These were few and far between |
habited miles, these warnings are per- ;
He fought down the narrow street haps of more moment than f oy pe b and many people grew up with only

: ' th :
But even here the practice is to be dis. € rudiments of education.

Large

i numbers could not even reai or write.
couraged, as the experience of Various, Today there are fine school systems |
‘grivers has made plain. It isﬂsreeablej in all the provinces and education is |
‘to be friendly and to offer the foot

et ber that he has the u
'driver whenm the la

|
| free to ew one.
N treweler a lift on his way; but remem-f' ey l

pper hand of the | :
) B s oc.fthe struggle for self-government, In

The Constitutional Act did not end

cupied with control of the - md‘1837 a rebellicn broke out in both

sometimes he is not the b ] pas- Upper and Lower Canada. This was

serby thot he seems. Tramps haye C2SUY Put down but it had the desired

< effect of arousing the British Gay-
:?tabefzj:ﬁwoz- d::(e:o‘v] or that then;}a ernment to the needs of Canada and,

Ccomfortable on the adviece of Lord Durham the
than the back seat of an automebile,

’and they have left the il tox: Union Act was passed in 1840, Still

. the struaggie ar reaily Democratic
?:n;‘ﬁ?ﬁzg !:ammm t:e‘.’t!(}memment‘ went on until a scheme

changed T evolved in the minds of far-seeing;
matures, and one needs to take care’

; bie G ot inviting a | statesmen. The Britich North America
 unscrupulous custo:
! whe:

~

n taking pity upon a weary trudge
he side of the road.

—_———

Ease sunburn with Minsed's Liniment. ¥orid. In the old days this was not

mer into his car
r

i Act was passed in 1867 and four prov-
|inces, Quebee, Ontario, Nova Scotia
rand New Brunswick were united under,
the name of Canada. From that time ”
on the growth of our country has been
'almost miraculous. At the time of Con-

i three and a half miilions. On this our
| Sixtieth Anniversary thefe are more
than nine and a half million people.
| The pepuletion has been almost tripled
in Mttie more than half a century.
Canada has always had an abund-
‘ance of raw materials but it is only dur-
ing the last few years that her manu-
facturing iniustrics have been de-
ivelﬂl!ei Simee 1900 her industria] out-
/put has been inereased six times.
‘ Not se very many years _Ago all the
| vast Western wheat lands were in-
: habited only by wandering Indians and
'a few Hudsen Bay traders. To-day
Canada supplies ten per cent. of the
swheat consumed in the whole word.
‘ Lumber is also one of her importent

products, She suppltes twentv-two —

per cent. of the lumber used in the

won one of the $5.00 prizes in the
Essay Contest and wae very pleased to

belong ta_the Wofalo C.G.LT. group.
As for sports, | am very fond of
basketball but do not go in much for

Composition is one of my best sub-
Jects. Next to history I believe [ en-

As yet I have not fully made up my
mind what I will do when I finish

RUTH GEW.

We Canadians may well he proud of
our country. Less than four hundred
years ago Jacques Cartier raised the

In Ontario and Quebec where the
terme soil ends the rich mineral lands
begin.

THls source of wealth has been

Canada now
jSupplies ninety per cent. of the nickel
He knew the worship of heroes at|and cobalt used in the world, as well
‘that age for he had a Latin grammar| 8¢ eighty-five per cent. of the asbestos.

in which was pasied a picture, of

She has been known to Europeans
Nelson,

finger-printed with halos. | for almost four hundred Years yet the
And he had a warm, bewildered feel most of hgr growth Has been made
ing, as though the very day and hour|during the last fifteen decades. With

|

a.

i
good photograph of myself, at present. | © >iries
I was born in Granby, Quebec, and
received my public school education |
and also my first year of high school !

I pledged provinges until 1905.
mnﬂwmmytpunhyearothdgh

tered Conf

literature,

closer together.

to come after us,

Exocellent motor I/
versal throughout the country. A trip
across the continent which once took
any weary months, {8 now made in
a few weeks with an auntomobile or in
a few days on cne of the fast trans-
continental trains, .

Easy transportation, telegraph lines,
telephones and radios are datly draw-
ing Halifax and Vancouver closer and

ways dare uni-

In 1873 Prince Edward Island en-

to the Canadian Pacific and in this way
I heiped to open up still more new terri-_
tory.

Canadian writera are steadily climb-
ing nearer to the tep in the world of

To-day” Montreal {8 one of Canada’s
greatest ports. BScarcely half a cen-
tury ago it possesesed only a crowded,
dirty harbor which could only accom-
modate from two hundred and fifty to
thred hundred tons in weight.
The inland waterways are being de-
veloped and in the future we may wit-
neass the seeming impossible sight of
European vessels loading grain from
the elevators at Fort Willlam.
Our country Yes in the great “path-
way of commerce; her ‘transcontin-
ental lines furnish the shortest routes
around the world, She has the great-
est natural resources of any nation in
the world and as these are developed
she will take her place among the fore-
most nations of the earth.
In 1867 we first obtained truly Demo-
cratic Govermment, that is, Govern-
ment by the people for the people,
In this our Diamond Jubilee Year we
have sent our first ambassador to a
foreign country, the Homnorable Vin-
cent Massey, Canada’s Fepresdntative
in Washington. Canada may well say
“Daughter I am in my Mother's house
but Mistress in my own.”
She has no desire to break away
?&ﬁmﬁﬁmtﬁa:% ;’:; finishing the V neck, while a belt
hour of danger she gave unst.intingly?fasms in the front with a bow or
of her men and maoney,
have preved their

- 1 having set-in

Exnadians buckle.

F.
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A FROCK OF SMART SIM-
PLICITY.

Unusually smart is the attractive

' ene-piece daytime frock pictured here,

plaited side panels,

short kimono or lono s'eeves gathered

to wristhands, and a shaped collar

No. 1603 is for Misses and

loyalty to the Small Women and is in sizes 17, 18

“So in the long hereafter this Can-

ada shall be the worthy heir of British the style centres and will help vou to
power and British liberty.”

S A s
TR

. The Divarce Bill.

Visitor—*Is that the courthouse?”

there’s no courting
done there—it’s the divorce-mill, I'd

Native—“No;

say.”

-

Attention, Matorists

We find in The Goodyear Newe the
following tips to auto drivers, said to
be posted up here and there as road-

side warninge:

Fifteen miles an hour ma

but fifty is a fever.

Accident’ insurance is a £00
to have without the accident.
Keep your hands o
" your girl hug hersei
We have seven good hotels
jail—take your pick. |
Our roads are wide and smooth, but

' The Harley-Davidaon Single Cylind
: may save 4 minute, but
| federation the population was about ¥ *

your Jast?

Act like a Pulmen porter on curves.
ve wide swingers a wide berth.
Ycu are approaching our insane

Gi

nthe wheel, Let '

asvlum. Be yourself* 7

l
d thingl

and one .

diller Havour )

It is the selection of
grown on the prairies —

buns, and extra richness

PURITY

Motheriand, over and over, during the- 8nd 20 years, Sizg 18 (36 bust) re-
American Revolution, in the war of | quires 3 yardd 39-inch, or 2% yaris
1812-14, on the veldts of South Aprica °4-inch material. Price 20 cents the
and in the trenches in Flanders.

Our forefathers bequeatheh us the
fairest and most Democratic form of that
Government in the world and its up to Which draws favorablg
Us to preserve it for those who are from the observing public.

pattern.
Every woman's desire is to achieve
smart different appearance

comments

The de-
I signs illustrated in our new Fashion

" Book are originated in the heart of

acquire that much desired air of indi.
| viduality. Price of the book 10 cents
!'the copy. '
. HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
i  Wnte your name and address plain-
iy, giving number and size of such
iatterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
| stamps or coin (co.n preferred: wrap
éit carefuily) for oach number and

| address your order to Pattern Dept.,
| Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-

|
|

i

. United States
Y be a chil, |

rich, western wheats — the finest
that gives extra flavour to bread and
to cakes and pies, made from

laide St., Toranto. Patterns sent oy
return meil
Campers—Take Minard’'s with you.
e s s S
Brooklvn agle: A perfect reprodie-
tion of President Doumergue of Fran
{s shown as a tailor's dummy in Puaris

. President Hindenburg of Germ:nv ‘s
‘never so affrdnted.

Tre older a 1o-
public grows the more # SOOTNS rexnhect
for those who are suppo-ed to rule
France is older than Germanpy. 1o
is older than eirlor
but we will not pursue the sub fexot

Motoreycie i» the greatest Ifttle

Safe to
ride, easy to control, and most econ-
omical. Stande withowt a rival. 100

Miles to” Galicn of Geecline. Price
Down.- Payment $100. Baltnce

pPer month, Waliter Andrews,
Limited, 346 Yange St, Toronto, Ont.
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ake notes ¢

n such a way
Pulsive, lovab)
strength unde
&cholars muy
tlon for him.
Two plans §
are  sugpested
choose the on
needs of the ¢
Plan 1. A
suggestion of
Life of Peter,
Sunday, has b
during the Qus
reviewed «‘h;\p
{ @nother chapt
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PRIMARY
Instead of rev
ate lessons, gro
Quarter somew
Peter obeys Je
Peter learns to
II and IV : Peter
Lessons 111, V. 4
on Jesus' work,
and X: God nrc
IX and XI: an
follow Jesus, le
children th(*msu‘!

< story in cach gr
What would ha
had not obeved t
shore when Jes

might never have
and he might na
splendid work kf
splendid work -f¢
thing Peter lean
{Write Obey on |

Next Peter lear
He learned to tr
know that Jesus
him.  Jesus™ folloy
(Write Trust,)

Then Peter leag
his sins and to do
say, “I'm k‘m'r_\',"l
he had done <on
then go ahead ar
went ahead anid 1
Jesus that s
was 2orryv. Wit

Then Peter |
afraid of the hich
him for toiling .
knew thar
was not afraid w
put into prison
would take care .
Brave))

Peter knew tha
be a good word
b(‘ n] “Y ‘i K“" 3
of his conmtry, ¥
ing to follow Jesn
keen the law. (W

Now here gre i
did. and doing th
make him o a
J(*\!I{ Thio
ean do to-dayv !
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