sEusN HEXE TUDAY
Peter Newhall, A
8o Alasks, after bei
Jshmin, Russian violinist, he
drowned
foliowing a quarrel. Ishmin

and ote

SoN in respons> to a distress signal at

« ¥ea, forcing his sca jacket upon bim.;
Larson's

Their launch hits rocks.
body is buried as Newhall’s. Peter,
rescued, finds injurias have completely
charged his appearance,

Ishmin and Dorothy go to Alaska tWought of the immensity of this; the

to veturh Peter's body to Georpgisg.
They do not rccognize Peter, who is
chosen hcad guide. A storm carries
their ship tn gea, stranding them at
the grave. Peter rescues Ishmin from
# charging bear whoss cub Ishmin
wounded. Their ship dees not return.
Petc: lays plams for their cscape Le-
fore winter sets in.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

——— 3

CHAPTER XI.—(Cont'd.)

“I do mean it. You've kept your
Place so far and I know you'll com-
tinue to kécp it. You can wateh out
for the breeds as well as I can. We'll
call it decided—--only, if you don't
?nd, Dorothy, we’'ll wait one more
ay to sez if the ship comes in.”

Thus it was arranged, and now, as
the right Towered, Ivan and Dorothy
eat by the frcside at the door of her
tent. d

Tonight (van urged immediate mar- | back. What do-you want to teil kim?”

riage. When Dorothy asked him how,
exiled a9 they were from civilization,
Immediate marriage eould be brought
sabout, he had a ready answer. “Can
marriages occur only in civilization?
ho asked. “It's especially simple
here—you know that Nick Paviof is
empowered to marry people. As you|
must have heard, he has some sort of
right from the Greek Church—heredi-
tary, 1 guess-and it holds good
through all this end of Alaska. A
licenre is not required when there is
Bo way to get it—it’'s just a legal
record at bert—and if you wish, that
eould be handled when we get to Sew-
srd.  Marry me tonight, Dorothy—
then together we’ll go away—to Rus-
sia, to the South Seas, anywhere.”
His face was stark white; his eyes|
~glowed like the coals of dying ﬂra.!
Her lips trembled piteously as she
sought his hand in the dusk. “Don’t
talk about it tonight,” she urged, al-
most pleading. “I'm so troubled—the
future is so uneertain—"
He looked straight into her eyes,

flees

r's wife, Dorothy, had urged
him to flee. He joins Big Chris Lar-

st
 just now.”

ed gently.

were in the flesh.”

CHAPTER XILI.
f THE SEANCE.
They were both silent as they

i convoy by the dead. Ivan, always
“something of a mystic, caught fire at
‘once and leaned toward her in deep-
. est interest.

 him in a seft monotone that did not
.in the least conceal her emotion. “It
i kept me from being afraid, all these
‘days—-and has comforted me when
the wind blew—and during those long
,hours that I watched for the Warrior
+ to return.”
| “Its not very flattering to me—
that the ghost of a dead man could
be more assurance to you than I.”
| “You’ve been a wonderful help, tos.”
1 She paused, and her face was stark
‘wh.ite in the dusk. “Ivan, do you
' think we could get a message through
i to him?”’
| “I don’t know,” Ivan spoke very
jsoftly. “The dead have been called

“I don’t want to tell him anything
—I feel that he knows my every
‘thought. But I want him to tell me
something. I want to know that he
has forgiven me for any failure in
duty toward him—and I want his
advice, how to go on.”

Ivan was fully receptive to her
mood, and\he sat a moment with bow-
ed head. "We can try, Derothy,” he
said at last. “We can hold a seance—
surely every
vor. Feortune Joe is a medicine man,
and Bradford described what he called
the spirit rite. He might get a word
through. Who knows?”

“Get all five of ns, in a circle—7”

“The bigger the circle the better.
Shal? I summon the three men ”

as’if he would hypnotize her. “You're
troubled only because you haven't u!‘
_ yet made up your mind to accept me
'—a decision you are sure to make in'
the end,” he told her slowly, with
deep emphasis. “You won't quit be-
Ing trcubled until you do—because
you love me in your heart. For this |
same reason your future seems so
dark and uncertain. Dorothy, mm'ryi'
me tonight and put your destiny in|
my hands.” i
“I don’t want to think about it any
more tonight,” she told him earnestly.
“Ivan, I wish yvou would play. Some-
times music is like a light, helping me
%o straighten everything out—" ,
He took the violin in his slim hnnds&

Fe hesitatrd, then began softly the) the [pitdey
smoking in

fmmortal “Elegie”’ by Massenet. This
song of tears, deathlessly sweet,

brought her very nearly to the answer'm,‘di“m?" Ivan began
of her problem. She did not actually; Witch docter.
‘& in regard to ! 4
J:’ﬂn's suit, but she helieved she founa z""'—'i us you had a reputgtion—"

eome to a colicluslo

the reason why she had not yielded tQ |
him long since, and thus the souree of

z her gncermin;y. her haunting
d and fears. This was a seng otf‘ you to try to talk with the man who

the dead, and through the magic of its
geninsshe was able, vaguely, to pierce
the veil of death.

It was, indead, a loyalty to Peter—
mistaken, perhaps, but yet an emotion |
of great power—that had kept her
from Ivan’s arms so long. Partly this
Toyalty was an echo of her remember-
od love for him, partly it was born of
Ber remorse for failure in duty te-

[

ward him. And now that she stood | night.”

st Peter's grave, the situation had{ “Youll come Pavief—end

rexched its crisis. Pete. Wo’nﬂnt‘m;m
“Tell me something, Ivan ” The! circle.” ,

girl spoke quietly, her low, deep, besu-

tiful voice tremulous with wonder, and | of the- whole, fantastic, tragic-comie
adventure.

the soft, starlike lustre of tears in her
oyes. “Ivan, do you believe in ghosts?”
“Of course,”. he said. “Who doesn’t?
No one can pelieve in immortality
sud not, spesking, belleve in
The whole world lmows of

fire.

answered simply.

The music sent it heme to me,

Ga., “It often takes music, or some
told by Iven other stimulus to the emotions, to send
had home the truth. What is it?” he ask- |
Paul Sarichef, Ishmin’s sec-

“Peter is watching over me. I feel
his presence just as surely as if he

“Pete’s spirit has held
me up, all the way through,” she told ;

advantage is in our fa-|

|

I
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“He say—‘change the name’.”

But they chose to walk W to
quarters, finding the'
comfort before their
“Joe, isn't it
ng
“That you can get mtxd?‘f
to the dead? Mr,

"Yes. Me talk with dead,” Joe

“Then tonight Mrs. Newhall wants

.

Httkm&atvuhddm
way on the grassy land just sbove the
grave. The medium sat between Dor-

lies buried here.” He pointed to the
cross, wan and ghostly itself in the
pale light, on the beach but & short
distance below the camp. “He was
Mrs. Newhall’s husband, as

Yatluumsukumdrbﬂw

—

A smpall boy found the following sen-
tence in lils grammar examination:
“The horse and the cow is In the
fleld.” He was tdid to corect it and
fleld.” He was told to correct it and
wrote: “ “The cow and horse is in the
fleld.’ Ladies should always come

first.”

ling of lassitude.

the men fainted.

thetic, we lay around
move. Qur

F“our Dead, After Thirty-six Hours.
After thirty-four hours the second

commandant, Captain Lieutenant Hu-

pedo gunner forward. That made
four dead at the end of thirtysix
hours.

“Despair gripped us. We lay around
groaning and coughing, and many of
the men became tnsistent in their
-plea: ‘Kill us with a bullet!’

“Once more I tried to use the blow-
pipe for clearing the afr, but my
feeble arms refused to function. Pain-
fully the hours dragged on. We knew
forty-two had passed. Al] hope had
vanished. : 5
“The torpedo mate asked me to go
forward with him, saying, ‘If we have
to die anyway, let's end it right now
by letting loose the torpedoes.” - Two
firemen dragged themselves along
with us forward. With immense dif-
ficulty we began to unscrew the cover
of a torpedo tube, so as to flood the
torpedo. We had been taught that un-
der the pressure of three atmospheres
from the outside, fe., at a depth of
‘thirty meters, the torpedoes would
explode of themselves. :

“We lay walting for the detonation
that would end our sufferings. It did
Bot come. A dud? It took us nearly
an hour, with enfeebled limbs and
fighting for breath, to remove the
cover of the second tube. The same
sinister silence.

“Now we know that even under a
water pressure of fourteem atmos-
pheres the torpedoes did not explode.
With a vague glimmer of hope we un-
serewed the covers of the two other
forward torpedo tubes. | crawled
back to the firing control, the torpedo
mate behfhd me. Simuitanecusiy we
preszed the four buttons of the elec-
tric firing apparatus. Were there
roeks near the boat that would be

“After twenty-eight hours some of
After thirty-two
the first death occurred. Apa-
hardly able to
panting lungs could get
“Can you tafic]only sticky, foul afr.

bsch, died, followed soon by the tor-
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of the ot But we were breath.

boat be- | ing fresh déir once more! '

Soon it “We nine heid loyally together. As

upper- | the oldest in the service, I took com-

water  mand. In nine days we managed to

into the sail on the surface around Ireland be-

o mmrmmew-mmeggm

| . — onmmkenl.hﬂd.uﬂmmn,thmughtln.llnesot ngiish
floating up ﬁlere,keepeamhgb.gg :"“”““’""‘"‘W'“mwmmmm # | picket ships, and reach Bergen, Nom
here. You want Joe to call?” “But the fact that the boal had|way. The fresh water in the tanke

“My husband!” Dorothy answered| OO Sept. 20, 1918, in the U-B g6, moved revived our spirits. There re- had got badly mixed with sea water.
quickly. “The man who lies here n“edtmnvcyotllamhm mained only one Iast desperate thing|Qur main food stores had got damp
dead—under this croes]” @ﬁmﬂddhuuctmudo—mmmmmm-mmmm Bread was all we had!

ewuabﬁdwddmwmmmm mmmumunmumm,on ‘
then the native moaned again. Therg|'® "*Pedoing the first steamer, the strike the rocky bottom. And them ail| In Bergen, with the aid of the Ger
Masmddmmmmmmﬂwwmwuown v man Consul, we obtained food. Inm/
Hquidﬂmseenwdtohapwth, sifp, sk was the custom, in order to “For forty-four hours we had lain |leaving we shook off, under cover of
chain of their hands. Them Jow's| ""°®l traces of the U-boat. Pennied in on the bottom at that fear |darkness, an English warship, prob-
trance seemed to deepen. 'ﬂudﬁg,umnwmmmmm“mm ably informed through the Eng

“Dead man—he ” he sald hﬁcucﬂonotthelhhun-nl nadérndyandxmmm esplonage service. The next morning
slowly. “Man—died in the water | OF ¢lse the vessel itseif pushed us to- |of the electric firer. It was awesome- | W@ Were able to establish radio come
lay under cross, What you want? |"®rd the bottom. At any rate, our|ly atill. There was no explosion after | Bection with Norddeich, and near tie

“Ask him if b forgives every- depth manometer fell with fearful the shot. Noone'ml’nrha.hhh scene of the battle of Skagerrzk we
thing,” the girl whispered. T.uutﬁmm The depth re- say it the torpedo’s course was de- | Were taken fg charge by a flotilia of
softened her voice. ®Ask him jr [ |Sister was only set ﬁ!mﬂnthetultﬂnrdummhymm German destroyers sent out to meeg
am to go lln-&—.nddowhtlm mm“““"“ﬁlmmwﬂwe were no longer on the |U8 and safely convoyed to our home
wants me to do.” of 144 meters (sbout 450 foet). bettom of the sea. port of Klel.

The medicine man’s blanched face| Pressure of Pourteen Atmeospheres. | “We waited. Then suddenly & man| “We were questioned in dctatl by
aud subdued sesmeq to in- Wm:mmmmllﬂ-&d,‘runy meters!’ and we all |the naval autBoritles in Berlin. and
dicate tremendous difficuity in get- (08 the cutsids of the boat indicated |1ued our eyes to the depth registsc. | fnally I was personally prererted ta
&lﬁcwwstw,“b &unmmn.mm Slowly the boat rose. At fifteen | the Kaiser.” ‘
iwthwrlmc.ﬂi.humuummadmcmm we saw clear, greem water ““,"_“*‘

“You make fun of me,” he moaned ou Rand, as we had dived only a short |thTOUSh the heavy pames of glass. The Pope’s Encyclical
softly. “You laugh at me—” while before. The diving tanks seem- | Suddenly it became quite clear. 1 New York Sun: Many earnest scefe
thy cast one indignent giance |9 to be damaged. Water trickleq |tried to unscrew the hatch. But my ers for a united church have cherigh-
sbout the circle, saw that every face |(Brough all the rivets and plates, but | Strength ‘was gone. Two others help- ed hope that & way might be found
was intent and scber, then pressed | e Boat’s sides stood up under the(®d me. for rapprochement with Rome through
tight the native’s hand “Oh, mol frighttul pressure of fourteen atmos- Fresh Alr Like Liquid Fire. some such conferences as the Malines
We're not leughing. Get what mes- | PheTes. . “The first breath of fresh air was | C0RVersations, which were led by the
szge you can for me then—”" Our first task was to trim the boat, | like liquid fire in mouths and throats | 8Teatly loved and trusted Cardinal

She waited in ineffable suxiety for | Wiich Bad landed on the bottom with, for hours unaccustomed to axygen. I|Mercier on the ome side and by such
this word from the grave. |Der bow down. This Was done easily |had a vague feeling of being saved | /e8ders of the Anglo-Catholic fracticn
“The<.m—huhae,"¢.n;ﬂ‘mf, mmmmwmm when I fell into a deep faint from |°f the Church of Engiand as Lord
tered, half-in - %mmmmhﬂrmmdwmwtswokemmuhnm ot and Bishop Gore. Since the

say—'change | tBus make the beat rise were in vain, the thirty-seven members of the |®nCYclical letter defending the um

; The submarine did Dot move. OQur |crew, only nine were allve. yielding poeition of Rome was pub-

concrete, and | ¥0T® of compressed aif was agon ax. | . iphe hull of the boat was battered |li#hed Lord Halifax| has dfEclosed

brooding mys. | Isusted and with it all prospects of - some half dozen poihts {n which it

all—to | FeScue. ~ |was found tn the Malines conversa-

“There wers thirty-seven of us. Af tions that Anglican and Roman Cathe

Me no get no t“'\wm Bours the air was thick olic dactrines wefe not*in serious cea-

Suough to- be cut with & knifs, despite fict. In the light of the Pupe's pre-

Dorothy :ﬁc fact that we had cleared it every sent declaratfon, however, it is by re

her|°7ce in & while with our ampoules of means clear that even with substan-

name—aend chlorate of Dotassium and had drawn ; tial agreement on those six subjeets

nothing more or|"P°R OUr store of O0xXygen. Breathing there s substantial ground for hoping

her destiny to Ivan. owm more diffficult every mintte. that a rapprochement will soon be
was vﬂhglt‘: wers crushed down by & horrified

found.
— —+__——

Naval Competition

New York World: It i{s with a sense
of horror that one realizes that after
all they have suffered and after all
they have professed the two Eugiish-
speaking nations are repeating once
again the tragic errors of the past.
Can it be that these two civilized na-
tions are fatally doomed to forget alt
i the lassons of experfence? |t canaot
}be. And it must not be. Withkin
these two nations there are qualitica
of mind and soul sufficlent to avert a
tragedy if they are aroused in time
to the danger which fmpends,
Thoughtlessness and superficial peo-
ple may sit back complacently bs-
cause the danger of collicion betwecn
the United States and Great Britiin
is not a matter of weeks, or mon: -,
or even a few years. In these n.t-
ters one has to think in terms o -
cades, and in time of tranquility e-
vent what will otherwise become :n-
preventable.

 Rural Credite

Three Rivers Bien Public Cohsy:
Tte Ontario Government Commission
will .lend up to 50 per cent. of the
guaranteed value. The sum len: at
5% per cent, is repavable vearly over
a period of years. As the Govern-
ment have no profit in view. hut cny
the welffre of the agriculiurai
class, they do not take estates for
non-payment of debts: they take steps
on the eontrary to safeguard the
farmer on his land; they voluntar:iv
offer an extension to the debtor in
arrears, and they will wait one. (wo
or three years until better farming

be of imterest o every home dress
‘maker. Price of the beek 10e the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Wtitcyournmmdlﬂd_m
ly, giviaglunbcﬂd.d-h
puttumuyoumt.hh.!ﬂch
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wra-
it caretully) for each number and
your ord.rt:ul’ltumnqt.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 7S West Ade
laide St., Toronto. sent by
retern mail.

,Bound to make the torpedoes go off?

—_—
.ln.rd’. Liniment relieves pain.

- ~S P

conditions permit him to meet  his
annual payments and interest,

—_——
Panama and Peace
New York Times: trafo
through the Panama Canal was grea.-
er in 1927 than ever before). The fa.t
is particularly worthy of notice at ihis
time, when America’s “Imperialistic™
designs in Central America are bein;s
so vehemently condemned as utteriy
selfish and brutal. Just twenty -five
years ago an lct’of Amerfca’s “im-
Derialistic” policy” was being e¢ven
wmore vehemently dencunced—.he re-
cognition of the independencs of the
Panama Republic. And vet that re.
cogriition made sstble the rapid
construction of the canal. which, «hile
of vital importance to the interest, of
the United Sb*f, has brought in
creasing benefits" to Latin-Americans
and the world at large.
) —— .
Windrd’s Liniment “. - astinise,
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