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Royal Family of steamships, now on Eer way to Victoria, V.I., via the Panama
Canal, from the sbipyards on the Clyde, Scotland. The vessel will be used
for service between Vancouver on the mainiand and Nanaimo en Vancouver
Island across the Straits of Georgis, s distance of about 40 miles, and ts fur-
‘therqmunedwnlybotmnscu:knm,mmmm:yonmm
She will have a speed of 18 knots, is 2,000 tons gross register, will have accom-
modation for about 1,200 passengers, and is specially designed for the trans-

Ask your Automobile Dealer to show
You the new models or write for list.
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Toronto, Canada.
Hudson Bay Basin |Princes Didn’t Get
Rich in Resources w Giraffe
Timber and Mineral Wealth! Owner, in 1489, Refused to
Described by Dr. R. B. Give Animal to King's
Stewart Daughter

Chicago.—The pining of a princess
for a giraffe 400 years ago is pre-
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BEGIN HERE TODAY.

Peter Newhal!, Augusta, Ga., flees
to Alaska, after being told by Ivan
Ishmin, Russian violinist, he had
drowned Paul Sarichef, ishmon’s
retary. He foins Big Chris Larson in
response to a distress signal at ses,
ﬂvni Larson his sea jacket. Their

unch hits rocks. Larson’s body is
buried as Newhali’s. Peter, re‘m
finds injuries have completely cha

appearance.

Dorothy and Ish.nin go to Alaska,
to return Peter’s body They do not
recognize Peter in their head guide. A
storm strands them at the grave
Ishmin foec for supplies. Peter falls
in a ?l Yy on a hunting trip. Dorothy
finds her greatest haj piness in rescu-
jag him. Ishmin returns and Dorothy
accepts his proposal and they are mar-
ried by a native priest. Peter goes to
give them best wishes. Panl Sarichef
&ppears on the scene, Dorothy re-
Bounces the marriage and calls Ish-
min her husband’s murderer.

NOW 0 ON WITH THE STORY.

CHAPTER XIX—(Cont'd.)

The slant of his smoky, shadowed
eyes seemed, in her imagination, ac-
cen ; she felt that the dread
spirit of sleeping passion that was
the sonl of this strange, far-western
night had passed to him, and was
cominq to life within him. The cul-
tured gentleman, the distingnished,
gracious social favorite that she had
knovm}!'n the South had passed away,
ih':w the wﬁcnoulp.uion of this desperate

Y, only the Mongol was left,
the ravisher out of Asia.

A sudden upward-flaring of the
camp fire showed the strange scene in
vivid detail. It showed Ivan, his thin,
almost beautiful face strikingly pale
and drawn from the devastation of his
passions, ' his white hands tremulous
with restrained power, standing be-
side the fire confronting the girl; it
. showed Dorothy, cowering from him,
her beautiful hands clasped at her
‘breast, her red mouth ugly and hag-
gard from the extremes of terror, and
every trace of her lovely, dull-red col-
;oring wiped from her face; it showed
'the dark forms of Sarichef, and the
|two packers at the shadowed mouth
of the dugout, and Pete, at his watch
at the far edge of the circle of fire-
light; it showed the commonplace fix-
tures of the camp, and, farther off,
a thin white ghost with outstretched
arms that was the cross marked with
Peter Newhall’s name; and it showed
faintly the alternate charge and re-
treat of the ocean’s white-maned cav-
alry on the beach. Pete needed to
look but once at the slight, cowering
figure of the girl—pleading with
hands and eyes, broken with terror
and despair—to know that the affair
was swiftly reaching its inevitable
climax An instrument long and
dark, on which occasionally the fire-
light foun da restless, reflected gleam,
stood against the wall of the dugout,
and moving quietly, he took it into
his hands.

“You wouldn’t take me against my

“ to anything—that is my
right,” he told her simply, no longer
esreful to lower his voice. “Dorothy,

will, Ivan,” she pleaded, trying to

jconvince herself as well as the obdur-

ate figure before her. “Ivan, you have
forgotten who I am—who you. are.

- you are my wife. You are mine, and You are not a beast—"

those kieses are mine. What I want
1 will take.”

“But I told you I renounced that
marriage—"

Ivan smiled, as if in perfect self-
confidence. “You can’t renounce it!
A marriage lasts forever—from our
point of view. She kpew that he was

“We don’t consider it beastly among
the Mongols {o bend our wives to our
will. I know what you were, if that’s
what you mean, and what you are
now. You were an American lady,
rich and great, spoiled by the weak-
ness you Americans know as chivalry
—but now you’re a Mongol’s wife, and

speaking not alone of his particular
tribe and country, but of the whole’
East. “You are my wife, legally and’
definitely; and never for a moment
believe that this is a Western mar-l
riage. Please don’t confuse me with |
a Westerner,' or think that we will.
live by a Western code: I fancy you'
will find that we of the East look oni
womanhood a little differently from'
the men to whom you are accustomed, |
but you'll get used to it in time. I,
pleaded with you at first, which is not'
in the code; but I don’t intend to
plead with you any more. You are
a Mongol’s wife, and that means you'
will give what he asks, think what he

says for you to think, and do what het
|

i
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says to do. In time you will learn it
is the best way—to let your husband
decide all these hard matters. Don’t
let there be any more talk of renun-
elation—of what you will do and what
will not do.” He paused to steady

s vibrant, tremulous voice. “Dor-
othy, we of the East do not worship
the luty and the rapture we get
out ob{eqxnmanhood. Such is woman’s
place—to give us that. When a wo-%
man ies a man of my breed, he.

ewns h;‘r—body and soul!”
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therefore a Mongol’s property. You
are not supposed to have a will from
this time on, Dorothy, except as you
reflect my will.”

He spoke in his usual rather quiet
voice, yet she knew that the fire that
consumed him was at a desperate
heignt. He no longer attempted self-
restraint. Asia was in dominance,
and he moved tgward her like a glor-
jous tiger—the very spirit of Asia—
toward its prey.

“If you hold me again, 1" ery for
help,” she told him, half whispering

“Cry for help if you want to. I'll
shoot Pete down like the Weslern cur
he is if he dares to interfere. But I
Judge he’s lived at this edge of the
East long enough to learn not to in-
terfere in .a man’s family affairs.
those men kmow I'm in my rights—
even your chivalrous Southerners
would know that, whether they pre-
tended to or not. Allow me to con-
vince you just what good calling for
help would do.”

He half turned and called quietly
to Paviof. His tone was unmisiak-
ably that of an imperious master to
his slave; he might have been an
Oriental spltan calling to one of the'
eunuchs of his harem. Yet Pavlof;
did not tdke offense. He hurried,
fawning, into the circle of light.

“My bride here is a little unruly,” |
Ivan said easily. “You know how it'
is, sometimes, Pavlof- She's just s!
little nervous and rebellious—and I
might need a very small amount of
help.”

Pavlof bowed slightly; but he did |
riot speak. The lines seemed to deepen.
and strengthen on his dusky face as
he waited for his orders; otherwise he
gave no sign.

“We're going to change our plans,
Paviof,” Ivan went on. “We’re not
going to the Outside, after all. I
want you to be the head guide from
now on, and I want you to guide us
to one of the Esquimo villages—avoid-
ing carefully all the white settle-
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ments. This lady and I are going to
lose ourselves among the natives until
she learns to think differently along
certain lines. She objects somewhat
to going, and I’m afraid that for a

point of view, we’ll have to treat her
like a prisoner. I might need you,
from time to time, to help guard.”
Pawlof nodded, but he showed ne
disrespect to his master by even the
slightest glimmer of a leering smile.
There was no help for Dorothy here
He seemed to take this strange situa-
tion whelly as a matter of couree, just
as Ivan had known he would take it;
and Dorothy glimpeed again the great
universe that separates the races.
“Of course I can depend on you?l”
Ivan asked. ‘
“Sure. She’s your wife. What you
say goes.” ;
“That’s all for new. She might
even attempt to escape from my tent
tonight, but I don’t think Il need
your help.” He paused, waiting till
the man moved back to his dugout.
“You’ll find the other breed’s point of
view just the same, Dorothy,” he ex-
plained. “If you hadn’t married me
he’d be glad to fight for you. Now

“Put her down,” he said slowly.

you're my wife he'll ocbey me Of
course Sarichef is my faithful servant
—in everything. Are you convinced?”’

There was no help here. Likely
even Pete would admit the Mongol's
ownership of her, body and soul. A
single dry sob rasped at her throat,
and she turned as if about to dart
away in flight into the night and the
storm. But even this doubtful mercy
was not vouchsafed her. Ivan moved
toward her, a motion fast as the leap
of a tiger, yet giving no image of
great exertion, and his arms pinned
her to her side.” Then, with no show
of effort, he lifted her bodily and
started into the tent. _

Pete the guide stepped into the
circle of firelight. His rifle rested in
the hollow of his arm. His rugged,
weather-be face was stark white.

“Put her ,” he said slowly-

Ivan turned in infinite scorn, as he
set the girl on her feet. He met the
man’s quiet, unfaltering gaze. He
saw, dimly, that the hand that held
the weapon was steady as a vice of
{ron.

“You’re taking a dangerous risk,
Pete,” he said evenly. “Put up that

gun and close your eyes if you don’t
like what you see, and most of all
don’t start anything that you can’t
ecarry through. TI'll do what I Iike
with this woman. She is my wife.”

Pete’s quiet gaze did not waver.
The ruddy light poured over him.
“She is not your wife,” he said elear-
ly.

Ivan opened his lips, and his arms
were limp at his side- Dorothy utter-
ed one long-drawn gasp that whisper-
ed strangely in the silence. For her
the veil still hid the truth, but it was
being swept away like mist before the
blast of the gale. She felt just at the
eve of some profound climax.

Minard’s LIniment for cuts and bruiges

Ivan fought away an inexplicable
sense of dismay, a vague, creepy ter-
ror that had penetrated to his heart.
“Are you a fool?” he asked. “You saw
me mary her. The marriage was

few days, until ehe gets the right|legal

Pete shook his head. “It was not
legal. It couldn’t be legal. She is
Peter Newhall’'s wifel”

“But Peter Newhall is dead!”
Ivan’s voice was shrill and strange,
not his own. A light grew on Dor-
'othy’s stricken face until it was a
white flame, surpassing belief.

“He was dead to the living world,
but he has risen,” was the answer.
“I am Peter Newhall.”

(To be continued.)
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A SMART DAYTIME FROCK

This attractive frock is a practical
and smart style for all daytime wear.
The skirt has plaits at each side of
the front and is joined to the bodice,
while the back is in one piece. The
dart-fitted sleeves are finished with
cuffs, and a belt fastens in front with
8 buckle. No. 1446 is in sizes 34, 36,
28, bp, 42 and 44 inches bust. Size 38
requires 4 yards 39-inch, or 8 yards
54-inch material. Prn‘e 20c the pat-
tern. . F

Home sewing brings nice clothes
within the reach of all, and to follow
the mode is delightful when it can be
aone so easily and cccnomically by fol-
iowing the styies pictured in our new
'Fa«'hion Book. A chart accompanying
each pattern shows the material agz it
appears when cut out. Every detail
is explained so that the inexperienced
rewer can make without difficulty an
attractive dress. Price of the bouvx
1Ce the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain- |
ly, giving number and size of such'
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each wWamber and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
Patterns sent by return mail.
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Save Your Old Carpets.

We re-weave them Into
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Write for circular

Mills Probable in Near
Future
Picturing the future of the Hudsen

the Dominion, the Hon. Charles Mc-
Cres, Ontario Minister of Mines, spoke
briefly recently before the Canadian
\Institute of Mining and Metallurgy,
Toronto Branch.

Mr. McCrea introduced Dr. R. B.
Stewart, chief medical adviser of the
Hudson’s Bay Company, who gave an
fllustrated lecture on “The Natural
Resources of the Hudson Bay Basin.”
Mr. McCrea referred to the railway
buflders pushing two different lines up
to Hudson Bay and James Bay, as mo-
dern pioneers, following the example
set by Hudson. the explorer, in 1611.

Noting the immense area of the
Hudson Bay Basin, more than 3,000,
000 square miles, Dr. Stewart refer-
red to the vast range of itts climatie
conditions extending from sub-Arctic
to temperate.

Geological Make-up.

Referring to the geological make-up
of the basin, the speaker tucched up-
on the granite to be found along the
northern rims of the bay, the lignite
on the Salmon River which supplies
the stoves of many of the northern
stations of the company, the mica be-
ing produced in small quantities at
Lake Harhbor, the nicke! deposits at
Cape Smith, lead at Mayfair River,
gypsum and china clay in the Moose
Pactory section, and quantities of iron
ore to be found in the Belcher Islands
district, but noted that so far no gold
deposits of any consequence have
been located, aithough prospecting is
being carried still further northward,
and a fair probabllitty exists of this
precious metatl being founeé in paying
quantities.

Purs, the product of the district for
260 years, are stil} being sent out in
large quantities, Dr. Stewart stated.

Fish of Two Varieties.

“Hudson Bay is not teeming with
fish, as some people imagine,” Dr.
Stewart sald, referring to the scarcity
of any variety except rock cod and
white fish. In time, the fisheries of
the basin may attain large production,
but not for some years. Pulp and
paper production Is already going
ahead, with prospect of additional
mills {n the near future. Black and
white spruce, tamarac, balsam, poplar,
white birch and balsom pine are
among the principal species of timber
found in the area. Fall wheat, grow-
ing at Moose Factory, had shown as
high a yield as that {n the Western
provinces, and a good future in agri-
culture was predicted by Dr. Stewart.

“I belleve the Hudson Bay area
route will prove a boon to Western
Canada for general commodities, but
it will not be for some years—pos-
sibly never—that wheat will he ship-
ped to any great extentt. The straits
are open longer than people imagine,
but the difficulty will be to keep Fort
Churchill’s port open long enough to
be of value to navigation by the new
routte.”
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Bay Basin as a producttive section of of Louis XI. of France.

served in a history of that elongated

Additional Pulp end’ Paperlnnlmal published by the Pleld Mg

eum of Natural History. Lorenzo de
Medici had a giraffe in his menagerie
at Florence, which' aroused the in-
Itere-t of Anne de Beaujfeu, daughter
She had
dreams of owning a giraffe of her own
'and finally alleged Lorenzo had pro-
'mised her his.

l Finally she wrote him on April 14,
1489. Her plea was of no avail.

-enzo kept his giraffe.

Giraffes have been popular:{n regal
"circles since the time of remote Egy-
ptian kings. Jultus Caesar showed
Rome its first giraffe in a triudmphal
'procession in 48 B.C.

Although it hardly seems possible,
giraffes have gone up. They used to
cost between $1500 and $2000, but
now rum from $56000 to $7500.
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Brimful of Fociishness.

Hubby—*"“Why do you think this hag.
looks silly on my head?”

Wifis—"“Because on your head thag,
hat’s brimful of foolishness.”

_.__..___..__.*
Keep Minard’s Liniment handy.
%
Time’s Tepay-Turvy.
“Here’'s a dime, son; get yo
an icecream soda at the co
saloon, then stop at the drug store
and bring your old man home.”
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' Learn Dress Designing
Individual Instruction
Day and Evening Classes.
Write to-day
247 College 8t.—Toronto, 4

GRAHAM :

SCHOOL OF
DESIGNING

Ocean Fare 2

Under the British Nomination
Scheme, your relatives and friends
can travel at this low rate from

WHITE STAR )
CANADIAN SERI#I%%

FLOWER

Easily grown. Sown
direct in open
ground. Flowering
the first year.

7 PKTS. ONLY '
Pasg Paid

Provides an abund-
ance of lovely frag-
rant flowers.

Write for our 1928

Fiis Catalogue. It's free
John A Bruce & Co
g Umited

Seed Merchants
Hamitvron, Onv.
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