acquaintance.’’ There was a mnote of
Wistfulnoss under the flippancy with
Which the Colonel made this double
entendre.

‘I will, indeed,’’ the girl promised,
With genuine cordiality—‘some other
time! To-day, however, I think I can
rest better if I am alone.’’

€ came to me when she had gone,
and after much awkward circumlocu-
tlon; remarked:

. ‘‘Sister Dixon seems rather over-
ired. Have you noticed it?’’

I muttered” something contradictory,
ut he was not listening.

‘I understand she has acquired the
abit of wandering about the desert,
alone.”’ H, paused, as if waiting for
me to speak. ¢‘It isn’t a healthy
habit—that!  One gets extraordinary
fancies out there, especially under these
abnormal conditions. I have heard
Stories—’» e pulled himself up short
and blustered: ¢‘She needs recreation,
Companionship!  Brooding won’t do
er any good! ’

‘‘She broods less than anyone I ever
new,”’ was my reply.

He shook his head. ¢‘Can’t always
tell by appearances. This mania, now,
for trapsing off to the desert, alone—er
. Suppose that she—er—does go—ah—
alone?’?

.The Colonel flung out the essence of
fls enquiry with a jerk, in a shame-
affde stammering fashion. .

Sister Dixon’s engagements during
er hours off quty are no concern of
Mmine,”” T retorted, stiffly.

But he flared out in protest. ‘‘They
Should be! They should be, I tell you!
hey should be the omes over which
your concern is the greatest. You are

0 charge here, Lena, and the nurses

are as much under your care as are the
Men!’’

Then, even as T stared at him, amaz-
ed at thig outburst, he turned and went
Quickly from the room. ¢

Although there were several entries
Made in Sister Dixon’s journal during

1€ weeks that followed this conversa-
tion, ang although Dan Mowberly made
Tepeated and consistent efforts to win
at least small favours from her, she
never referred to him or to his invita-
008 and advances by so much as a

Mt. She either wilfully ignored them
—Which T am inclined to doubt—or
else ghe entirely forgot his existence
the moment he was out of her sight.

very thought was concentrated, it ap-
Pears, upon an effort to establish the
ldentlty of that—notion, I am inclined

to call jt—which came to her in the
desert,

SOME pages in her diary just here
are covered with conjecture. Could
that mysterious living, yet unseen, Pres-
ence, be This person or That? Was it
© restless spirit of someone who had
Passed beyond this life, or was it the
YVivid soul of a body living in a remote
Part of the earth? = Why did it appear
to her?
he wrote of ¢‘groping,’”’ of her
"bl'indne”;n she ft?:ndps i% hard to be
Patient under the ‘‘slow developmelis
Of the sense which is mot physical
hen follow a number of entries, t?lat
8ave me the jmpression of walking
ough an ever-diminishing fog. It
;Vas as if the girl had been peering
tom behind a succession of heavy veils,
Which now began to lift for her, slowly,
One at a time, At last she stood tri-
‘Sl{nphant, with but one between her and
18ht. She writes in exultation, her
Pen evidently flying across the pages:—

Oh, the marvel of having my dull
Senses sharpened, and feeling a finer
understanding pierce the hard shell
0L my material mind!

am beginning to see .. .. to useé
those other powers which lie dormant
N most of us, and which, when de-
Veloped, give us an immeasurably
broader vision. I ean trace almost
step by step, the gradual unfolding
of my ‘higher consciousness from the
day I sat in puzzlement, looking up
into the face of the Sphinx and won-
d.el'lng about her message for me, un-
tl that time when I recognized 2
world dimly sensed but unperceived;
When T feit the presence of persons
could not see and whose existence
could not understand.

And to-day I attained even 2
clearer vision.

I went out to the desert. Every
step carried me farther from the un-
Teal of this life into the actual of
that. I sat in a little hollow sur-
rounded by that waveless, silent sea,
and scales fell from my eyes. . - -
~he place was thronged with Invis-
ible Others, swarthy people in flow-
g garments, many of which were
Studded with flashing jewels. I was
Part of a pageant of ancient Egypt-
- - I was in the midst of many people.
T,h_el‘e were children, and there were
anim:Is, too.

(Continued on page 50)
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“«Will Morning Never Come?”’

“I believe I will try Dr. Chase's Nerve

\
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F I could only sleep I believe my nerves
would soon be all right, but night after
night I lie awake and think about

everything under the sun.”
«What chance is there of getting better so
long as this goes on on

“None.

nearly twe
there is no re

Nerve force is being exhausted
nty-four hours of every day, and
st and sleep in which to re-

plenish the waste.”
«One thing sure I cannot stand it much

longer,

for I know that every week

yes,

every day—finds me more restless and nerv-
ous, and less able to stand the strain of the
Oy

day's work.”
“] suppose the doctor could give me some-

thin

g to make me sleep, but I don’t want

that. I am weak enough now. I want some-

thing

to build up strength rather than to tear

down the tissues of the body.”
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Food.

“This nervous trouble is a peculiar ailment.
No one would believe what I suffer from
sleeplessness and nervousness. I do not look
like an invalid, but I certainly am one.”

“One thing sure I shall not spend another
sleepless night before I begin using Dr.
Chase's Nerve Food.
little time to get my nerves right, but I shall
get half a dozen boxes and give it a try out.
Something seems to tell me that I shall not
be disappointed.”’

You are protected against imitations by
the portrait and signature of A. W. Chase,
M.D., the famous Recipe Book author, which
are on every box of the genuine Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food. 50c. a box, 6 for $2.75, all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited,

Toronto.

"
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I have often heard of it, but never
thought I would need to use it. I was always
so strong and healthy.”

I expect it will take a

Never cakes.

(VOL-PEEK
Mends Pots &Pans

Cooking utensils, Graniteware, Al-

inum, Enamelledware, Tin, Cop-

:::'.nsnn. Iron, etc. Easy to use, n<;

tools required. ready for use in -
minutes. S:velo) a got for g a cent.

ealer,

et D-Co.. Box 2024, Montreal

Let it rain! Despite the
-‘ dampness

EBGAL

FREE RUNNING

Table Salt

Just open the alumiqum
spout and out comes Regal — running.

The Canadian Salt Co., Limited

The package

Handy Little

with the

Spout” 188

or stutterin

mnaturals,
where.

|

or postpaid by

. Graduate pupils every-
ree advice and literature,

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
CANADA

KITCHENER, =

ING
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Suite 950

Faces
Made
Young

I will tell the secret of
a youthful face to any
woman whose appear-
ance shows that time or
illness or any other cause
is stealing from her the
charm of girlhood beauty.
will show how without
tics, creams, e,
masks, plasters, straps, vi-
brators, “‘beauty’’ treatments
or other artificial means, she can take the look
of age from her countenance. | want every
woman, young or middle aged, who has a single
facial defect to know about my

Beauty Exercises

which remove lines and *“‘crow’s feet” and
wrinkles; fill up ugly hollows; give roundness to
scrawny necks; lift up sagging corners of the
mouth; and clear up mudgy or sallow skins. |
will explain all this to any woman who will write
to me. | will show how five minutes daily with
mg' simple facial exercises will work wonders.
This information is free to all who ask for it.

Results Guaranteed

I absolutely guarantee results. No woman
need be disappointed. I offer the exercises at
my risk. Let me tell you about them. Write
for mf Free Book (sentin plain sealed envelope).
It will tell you just what to do to bring back

rmness to the facial muscles and tissues and
hness and beauty to the skin. Write today.

KATHRYN MURRAY
Garland Bldg., Chicago, IIl.

smoot!




