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eo%ld nct be seen.

tendir; into the sky. J
There was a heavy odor of

mine and hcneysuckle lying abéut the
of the Exeeutive

scuithzoia
Marsicn.

rettico
But there were no lights.

The wk .2 ¢f the portico was in heavy
maseculime
veice, cultivated and firm, was speak-

shadcw. A big, strong,

ing.

“I am glad that business of your
embassy brovght you to America,
Monsieur Jcnquelle,” it said, “be-
eause I wanted to ask you about that

Jaci exredition of Chauvanmes’. I
knew Chauvannes in South Afriea
He was a firstclass man. What was
the mysicry about his death? The
eurrent repcrt at the time could net
kave been the truth. It was too fan-
&stie.”
One might have made out the figure
-of tk> Frenchman by locking at him
elocely in the dim light. He sat im
a leng chair, his legs extended, a
eigaret, unlighted, moving in his fin-
gers. His viice was low and elear
when ke spoka, like one engaged with
8 reccticn.
“It was all the truth, Excellency,”
ke said, “as we now know.”
Tho big voice interrupted. “That
fantastie story!”
Tk> Frenchman’s voice did not
change.
“Tkz truth abeut it,” he maid, “is
even mcre fantastic than the current
story of the time. Nobody believed
it. Ncbody cculd have believed it
When his journal finally eame im,
everybody thought Chauvannes had
gere mad befcre the end. The things
ke wrote down simply could not have

Rhagppemed!”
He paused. Then: *“But it wos
every wcrd the truth . . . There are

the emeralds in the Louvre.”

Tk2 big man beyond Monsicur Jon-
quelle, cbscured by the thick shadow,
made an exclamation of astonishment.

“The emeralds,” he said, “are of
course prcof of the fact that Chau-
vannes fourd some evidences of the
thing he was after. But his jeurnal

eould nct have been the truth. The!

man who wrote the closing pages of |
that jourral must have been mad”
The Frenchman replied with no
eharre in his voice.
“Excellency,” he said, “the man
who wrote the closing pages of that |
Journal was not -only not mad, but
be was so clever that I have never
eeased to“admire him. He was in a
desperate [csition, from which, he
knew perfectly well, there was no
escape, and ho undertcok to do a
thing that nct only required the
soundest intelligence, but it also re-
quired a degree of cleverness that has
mot been equaled by anytody. 1 feel,
that I coght to stand and uncover |
whenever I think of Chauvannes.”
Threre was a scund in the darkness
as of ore drawing one’s body swiftly
together in a chair. There was a

M:Jonquelle.
"ky MELVTLLE DAViSsoN PosT

THE GREAT CYPHER.
It was a night of illusicns. The sort of boeming in the big vei
whole wcrld was unreal. The city|

There was a sort,eourse, I krew what Cauvannes
of fairy vista extending over the gar-'
dens acrcss the bit of park into the! we were shooting on the Vaal.
haze, rierced by the narrow white
shaft ¢f the National Monument ex-

Pdavil’s guard—these three.”

3

“Yeu amaze me!” it

after. He used to talk about it when
had the clew, he to a
civilization of an immense age,
the great wilderness of COentral
Africa, a little north of the Conge.”
He continued to speak in his strong,
firm voice: :

varnes found some evidence of the
thing he was locking for. He was a
first-class archaeclogist. He knew all
about everything of the sort that had
been uncovered. And he was a good,
all-round explorer, nene better. If
these was any man in the worléd who
could have gone from the Congo
across the old trail of the ivery raid-
ers, northeast to the Albert Nyanza,
it was Chauvannes. I can believe that
Chauvannes went in there, and that
he found the evidences of the things
the was looking for; but the ournal
jthat the survivor of the expedition
 brought in could not be true. Chau-
| vannes was insane when he wrote it
f"—if the excerpts I saw of it were
‘not colored.”

Monsieur Jonquelle replied in the
same even voice. 'Y

“Our government, Excelleney,” he
said, “was preeisely of your opinion,

They thought was
at the end. But he was not made! He
was sane and clever—how sane and
bovdevermwiﬂtulhawhm
get the whole thing clearly in your
mind It was a long time before we
understood it, although how we could
have been so stupid seems to me now
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“They must have been an exquisite

get
into Paris after his death. His direc-
ﬁon,writtenonthebackofit,m
the bearer who brought it in
paid five thousand franes

exec
was offering a reward for the
get in.

when the journal finally came in |;

beuehinthhcootme,mﬁlbem
noyed by the police?”
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ing before him was
inevitable. A man in any other state
of mind would have undertaken to de-
lude himself.

cause, a sort of united plan of the
dwarf camps to destroy the members
of the expedition.

(To be. econtinued.)

She’d Be a Riot.
“Mr. Censor, it I'd go out on the

& iﬁtiesfﬂ,!ou’llhnvdhy[
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“No,
police.”
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Used by physicians-Minard’s Liniment

Some Norwegian seamen, whaling
in Australian seas a few years ago,
caught a whale which proved to be
worth £27,000, as it contained about
90¢ pounds of ambergris'

[ice=smms
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: . travel. There was a queer case,
“Ofm.,o-wuy“- Year, for imstance, when s midiander
these men had to depend o dropped a wallet, containing £500 in
vannes {o bying them out, notes, on a North Wales beach, and
enco of & common peril w had it returned a fortnight Iater. It
puited them in his suppert had been washed up at Formby, tn
while they were apparemtly Lancashire, twenty miles distant from
‘themeelves for him, they weme, Prestatyn, where it was lost.
fact, laboring to get out of ARl sorts of interesting finds have
5 been made along the shores of Selsey
“Theymanhﬁydanﬂy Bfll, where the sea is encroaching
nntmd;hwor&r,m more and more upon the soft crum-
of them. The Finn and the bling fiats, disturbing the mud and
beachcomber had no education 'sand, wherein lie buried relics of the
ever; Leturc could read, he past, such as Roman coins, tiles, or-
serter, we think, frem naments, and once—only a few years
-Legion—and he had ago—the skeleton of a mammoth_.
shrewdness. But he was no At Belsey, and at East and West
t when it came to wits, for

resorts; cornelians are quite common
in Wales, and have been found on the
Suffock shores.
mous for its jet, and both Suffolk and
the north-east coast sometimes yield
amber.

The longshore hunter cherishes al-
ways the faint hope that he may light
upon ambergis, the precious secre-
tion of the sperm whale, though it is
rarely washed up in ocur home waters.
Southern seas are more likely hunting
grounds and good finds are occasion-
ally made off India, Africa, and Bra-
=il

of luck is rare, but any one who no-
tices a lump of opaque, blackishgrey,

Scarborough 1s fa-

That kind

‘ The Limit.
Wite (to fastdriving husband)—
“Oh—Jim, don’t go any faster!'”
Jim—*1 can’t.”—Punch..
. Py
Depending. )
A weather expert says that Augus{
will be fine and warm. Weather per
mitting, of course.—Passing Show..
#_ B
A horse that lles down and goes ta
sleep every few minutes is causing its
owner some concern. It concerns us,
too, as we've been backing it for
years.

—~-
Drjves away pain—Minard's Liniment

It a small boy refuses a second
plece of cake, it’s a sign that there's
something wrong with him—or the

: 08 baked with Purity Flour keep fresh for three or

&

Purity is a vigorous,
e _water or milk.

PURITY

&

. Send 30c in stamps for awe 700-recipe Purity Flour Cook Book.

. \Westarn Canada Flour Mills Co. Limited.

Tasty cakes, rich pies, and
ies,
:l::t’ys yours whtnpyou use

FLOUR

2608
Torcato, Moatreal, Ottawa, Saint Joha,

—by leading writers of
fiction and humor. A
story each week by Fanny
Hurst, the highest pald
shart story writer in the
world.

&

The enlarged Montreal Standard
brings you each week 56 pages |
of interest and entertainment. |
Stories from the pens of leading
story tellers and humorists. Car-
toons. News of the world by |
camera and cable. Keeps you in- i
formed of the latest developments
in world politics, commerce, fin- il
ance, fashion, science, sports and |
art. Up to the minute news of {1
radio and the motor car. Pictures |
eading figures in
world. An entire
rtainment for the
whole family —all for 10 cents.

and stories of 1
the news of the
week’s ente

A Whole Week’s l»
Entertainment

 for the whole Family—
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