
a£!quaintance.11 There was a note of
Wetflncss under the flippancy with
WhilCI the Colonel made this double
eDtendre.

"4i Will, indeed," the girl promised,
itl genuine cordiality-' 'some other

tiniol To-day, however, I thinli I can
Yest better if 1 arn alone."

He came to me when ahe had gone,
2and after Much awkward cjrl3umlocu-
lio, remarked:
t<'Sister Dixon seems rather over-
red. Rave you noticed it?"
1 muttered something contradictory,

but lie was flot istening.
deI uxderta,, site has acquired the

habit of wandering about the desert,
alonle.'> He paused, as if waitiflg for
1118 to speak. "lIt isn 't a healthy
liabit-that! One gets extraordinary
fanicies Out there, especially under these
abaomal conditions. I have heard
toriee.." lie pulled himself up short

and blustered: "She needs recreatiofi,
pomapafionshlpl Brooding won't do
lierany good!"

"BuIe brooda less than anyone I ever
'Inew," was my reply.
ne shooli lis head. "Can 't alwftYs

tell by appearances. *This mania, now,
for traPsing off to the desert, alone-er

.I sPPOse that she-er-does go-ah-'
,le 1 y y

The Colonel :flung Out the essence of
bil enquiry with a jerk, in a shame-

iaee, stmmeing fashion.
<"ister Dixon 's engagements diiring

'ler hours off duty are no concern of
raine Y> 1 retorted, stiffiy.Bt lie flared out in protest. "TheY
Sli01ld bel They should be, I tel1 you!
They Should be the ones over which
Tour concern is the greatest. You are
111 charge hors, Lena, and the nurses
rare as mnuch under your care as are the

Thon, even as I stared at him, amaz-
11 at this outburst, he turned and went
'q1ckly from the room..

AthOugli there were several entries
Illade 'i Sister Dixon 's journal duritig
the Wees that followed this conversa-
t1011 and althougli Dan Mowberly made
tePeated and consistent efforts to wifl
't least email favours from her, she
neover referred to him or to his invita-

tosand advances by so mucli as a
Ln.8lie ither wilfully ignored thern

'eWl1 Iar n inlined to doubt-or
le elle entirely forgot lis existence

th moment lie was out of her sight.
t',ry thouglit was concentrated, it ap-

Perupon an effort to establish the
idntty of that-notion, I arn incined

ca"'l it-wî came tolier in the
deaert.

SOME Pages in lier diary just boere
-are covercd with conjecture. Could

that mysterious living, yet unseen, I'res-
011e, be Tliis person or That i Was it

tereRtless spirit of someone who lad
Passed bIeyond tbis life, or was it the

Boid11ul'of a body living in a remote
Prteof the earhl Why did it appear
tO her?

iSewrote of "roping,"y of lier
bilandneoes;yp she fnds tbr ob

patie~nt under the "sldlroe

Ofthe n llwhi is not physical"
The'fOllw anumber of entries, that

gav"' me the impression of walking
througli an ever-diminishing fog. It

a'as if the girl had been peering
frOin behind a succession of heavy veils,
whicl 110w began to lift for ber, slowlY,

011 8~~ alie. At last she stood tri-

' 1fllat, with but one between bler and
Sighýt Bilhe writes in exultation, bier
Pole eide'ntly flying across the Pages-

Oh, the marvel of liaving my dl
8BInses sharpened, and feeling a flniir
ufdersanding Pierce the biard sheli
Of mY nmaterial mmndi

I ama beginning te ses . .to 1us"
thos1e other powers whicl lie dorilaxt

i mot of us, and whieh, when de-
velop1ed, give us an 1mmeasurably
broader vision. I c'an trace almost
8teP by step, the graduai unfolding
If nMY higlier consciousness froin the
flY I sat in puzzlement, Iookiag up
'altO the face of the Sphinx and WOU-

Irlng about lier message for me, nu-
tl that time when 1 reeognized a
world dimly sensed but unperceÎved;
"il'el, I felt tle presefice of persons
I Coul< not sece and whose existence
I Ould nfot understand.
And to-day I attaîned evefl a

elearer vision.
I WOflj out to the desert. Ever>'

etep? carried me farîlier froni the nun-
real of this life into the actusi Of
tilat. I at ini a little hollow Sur-
rounded b>' that waveless, silent ses,
a"(1 Scales fell from my ey-30..--»
The place was thronged with Invis-
ible Others, swartliy people ia flow-
111g garmnxts, xany of whicli were
tudded with flashinoe jewels. 1 vas

Part of a pageant of ancient EgYPt.
was i the midst of man>' People-

Til*ere wer. children, andc there were
a1n im s, too.

(Continued on page 50)
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"4Will Morning Neyer Corne?"1
&JTF I could only sleep I believe my nerves

J would 50011 be ail rîght, but nîght af ter
night I lie awake and think about

everything under the sun."

"Whffat chance is there of gettiflg better so

long as this goes on?"

"'None. Nerve force is being exhausted
nearly twenty-four, hours of every day, and
there is no rest and sleep in which to re-
plenish the waste."

d"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
day'ts work."

'ql suppose the doctor could give me some-

thing to make me sleep, but I don't want
that. 1 amn weak enough 110w. I want somne-
thing to build up strength rather than to tear
down, the tissues of the body."'

"I believe 1 will try Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food. 1 have often heard of it, but neyer
thought 1 would need to use it. I was always
so ýstrong and healthy."

"This nervous trouble is a peculiar aliment.
No one would believe what 1 sufer from
slceplessness and nervousness. I do flot look
like an invaiid, but I certainly arn one."

"One thing sure I shallflot spend another
sleepless niglit before I begi n using Dr.
Chase's Nerve Food. I expeet it wMl take a
little lime to get my nerves right, but 1 shall
get haif a dozen boxes and give it a try out.
Somethîng seems to tell me that I shall not
be dîsappointed."

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, al
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limiîted,
Toronto.


