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«Welgl, i. there only one' man i the
werld wth a searrd face? And thatsa
net the klnd of thing that you
doacribed; anî slight accident may have
caused ,thsat.' 'I don't think ho ever
heard wliat I saad, but repatd-

"My God, it's cbme at last! l"
In a minute Rosewarne rose and left

the c«e, I following. We went up to his
rooni, and there he sat by the -open
windowr, staring into the windy dark.

l'This is folly," I said sternly. "'Be a
man. You're not a coward. The-whole
thing's proposterous."

"It'a the end," ho said, "the appointed
end." I was almoist in despair.

"The man isn't even staying at this
hoteL'Ho only dropped in casually."1

"What of that 7"
"Do'yeu reognize' him?"
"The scar!"
"But not the man-after thirty years;

a man yeu only geov once when you
trero mad with drink9,"

"There can be no mistake," ho saxd-
wearily.

"Look here, Rosewarne," Isaid. "'Will
you promise to remain bore for balf-an-
heur?"

"Why net?1"
"And for heaven's sako fight with

yourself, strangle thid thing, hammor it
doad!"

It was with some trepidation, I con-
fess, that 1 returned te the cafle; af ter
ail, thero was just a lurkinig pessibility
that Rosewarne might be right. The
Englishman waa. atili aitting there,

The Western, Home monthlv,
smoking Engll.h tobaeco, aud reading un
English newspaper. 1 ueated mymeif ut'
his table, and ut once bogan to talk of
Le Croisic, the fisl4ing, this and that.

'It's> good to- corne acroas-aa fellow,
countryman," ho. mid cordially. "0f
course, I saw _%tonce that yoin and your
friend were Englih. L'm a bit lenely

,ili y wife and kids jein me."
"Hve you travelled rnuch 7"

"WoVll, only in the wuy of duty. I'm
a soldier. I've been statiened ut Gib.,
and seen service in India and South
Af rica."
,"Then you've nover 'rolled te Rie,' as
Kipling wants te in the song?»

"Rie? Blens your seul, ne! Rie's-eut
of my beat. But yeu sheuld bear my
boy ing that seng; you shali, if yeu'ro
here when hc omres.",

There was ne doubting the man's
truthfulnSs. The relief I experienced
told nme hew much 1, tee, had been
afraid.

I made -an excuse -te louve my cern-pan ion for a few minutes, and returned
te Rosewarne's roem. Ho was perfectly
cemposed now and smoking a cigarette.
Ho listened te me quietly, and thon mid:

"Weil, it mua be se. Anyway, I'vo
get the fear undor. I'm ready for whut-
ever u cre.""Wo't eucerne down, und assureyeursl- kte this goed-natured,
decent cbap 7"

Ho sheek hie bead. "No, I wen't do
that. Fl get te bed. 1 think 1 shal
sl1eop; don't werry about me. Yoe've
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been awfully good te me, I eau"t thank
you enough?." Ho teok my hand »md
pressed it lingeringly. "It'à you," hoi
said, "who have setohed the enako,
driven the beast back te the jungle."

"My dear Rosewarne," I s.d, "yeur
ewn will has dene it. Sure you den't
want, anything to-night?"

"Nothing, thanks, except sleop.
Good night, friend."
*Once more 1 returned te the cufe, this

time with an extraordinary sense of
exltation.. It was as though I had seen
a torturod bedy saved from the rack. 1
foît that now Resewarne weuld win
through.

I spent the rest of the evoning with
Major Brodie. Ho went off te bis hetel
about eleven o'clock, and I sat up till
close on midnight, revolving in my mind
the day's happenings, and wendering,
though with a glint of cemprehiension,
at Rosewarne's terrible obsession. It
w'as remorse for that sudden and sense-
lesa act of mutilation that had preyed
upon bim; hoe made ne allowances for
himself; lho bad deliborately, as it were,
reeted it inte bis seul.

I aweke about five o'cleck and looked
eut of my window. The muse were
relling away frem the salt-marahos; the
sun lay bread upen the meving waters;
already Le Croisic was awake. Sabots
clattored, veices called. It was a mern-
ing on which te take the froshness of
the werld inte one's being; it might
almost cemplete Rosewarne's cure.

1 slippod on a dressing gewn and went
te bis reem. I knocked lightly, and
openod the deer without waiting for a
reply. And then I stood still fer a
moment, advanced, stood still, ad-
vancd-

1 had seen dead mon befoe, and 1
knew at once that Roewarne was dead.
1 ar nont afraid' of death nor ef the siglit
of deatb, nor wasIl afraid thon. My
hesitation was rather ef wonderment,
minglud.itiban unuttcrabIa tkankful.
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Let the
Breakfast Cali
mean a dish of crisp, golden-

brown

Post
Toasties
serveci with a sprinkling of

sugar and some rich creain.

This derightful food made
of choice. Inclian Comn-flaked
and toastec-is ready to serve
direct froni the package.

Just -the thing for breakfast.
lunch or supper, winter or
suznmer.

A try tels. why!1

Toasties are sold by grocers
-everywhere.

Canadian Poetum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Windsor, Ont.

r submit to a headache is to waste energy, Ure and comfort.
To stop lt at once sirnply take

NA-DRU-CO Headache Waters
Your.Drugglst will confirm ouir statement that they do flot contain
anyth!ng that can harm- heart or nervous system. 25c. a box.
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