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But Eleanor did not look in the least
,-only quizzical and tantalizing,
said, “Really, there is nothing
pardon. There is no harm done, since
I have the photographs, and you can’t
t me to give them up under the
circumstances.”

«gurely, if you knew how highly I
value them you could not refuse—” But
at that instant Mr. Thurston approaci-
ed, and Eleanor interrupted the plea with
the exclamation, “Papa, this is . the

ntleman with whom I exchanged
cameras, in moledo. He has just given
me mine and kindly offers to call for
his OWD-”

«Delighted, my dear gir” said Mr.
Thurston, cordially. “We are at the
Fifth Avenue totel, and shull be glad
{o see you any evening.”

The steamer struck the wkarf with a

Personal vanity and esprit-de corps were
alikq forgotten, for beﬁind t.heog:arshal,
rushing like a knight of old to the suc-
cor of the helpless and the distressed,
came the ambulancé of one of our large
hospitals. There was no one in that
vast crowd but felt a thrill of sympathy
and pressed a little back to make way
as the hatless driver clanged his gong
and [ashed the ‘orse that was already
exerting his utmost speed. The surgeon
on the step was coolly examining a little
case of instruments and bottles, and
exactly . opposite the Winter’s house
strangers were carrying to the front a
young girl who had fainted in the press.
The scene was an inspiring one as well
as characteristic of the day, and Thomas
Winter seized upon it with avidity. He
focused on the ambulance just as the
litter was lifted to its place, and the

white face of the unconscious girl was
clearly silhouetted against the black
‘mass of the crowd. He did not recognize
the face, however, until the next morn-
ing when developing his negatives. Even
then it was €0 tiny that he was in doubt.
To be quite certain, he made a magic
lantern slide from the negative and
threw it, enlarged to life-size, upon the
wall of his room. There was no possi-
bility of mitsaking the profile; it was
that of the lady of the camera.

All scruples as to the propriety of in-
quiring for her vanished at once. He
hurried to the Fifth Avenue Hotel and
asked for Miss Thompson.

“Which one?” was the inevitable ques-
tion.

“The one who fainted yesterday while
witnessing the parade.”

“You are a little mixed, I fear,” was

—

du puss i ‘1esemop,, ‘Lidex Lot oy
your card.”

Winter’s card was returned by three
Misses Thompson with the reiterated
statement that they had not the pleasure
of the gentleman’s acquaintance.

One clue remained. He knew the hos-
pital served by the ambulance which he
had photographed, and he presented
himself at its door without delay. A
surgeon here was more communicative.
“Yesterday was a busy day for us,” he
replied to Winter’s Inquiries, “but let
me see. A young lady living at the
Fifth Avenue Hotel was brought here
by us at about noon. You have the
wrong nmame. It must have been Miss
Arkwright, who died of heart disease.
You start—yes, we could do nothing for
her. Life was extinct before she reach-

ed the hospital.”

ntle shock and with a smile and a
nod Eleanor toox her father’s arm and
was gone. It was not unul the elation
occasioned by this meeting had sub-
sided that Winter realized that the lady,
with al her .apparent cordiaity, had
not given him her name. He fancied
that he had discovered it in Toledo and
that.it was Thompson, but the suspicion
that her neglect might be intentional
threw a wet blanket on his triumph.
«There may be half a dozen Thompsons
at the Fifth Avenue,” he argued, “and
T may not find her again until I am a
gray-haired man.” .

Fate was better to him than he feared.
When he reached home, wearied and out
of sorts, he was met by his sister Josie,
who led him gaily to his supper and
talked of her plans for the next day.
«You surely haven’t forgotten, Tom, that
Eleanor Thurston is to spend the day
with us. She is going to bring her
camera; for, though they are at the
Fifth Avenue, ti~y have inside rooms,
and their windows give no view of the
procession.”

Winter was about to reply that if Miss
Thurston was coming he should make it
a point to spend the day at the office,
but the mention of the hotel caused him
to alter his in: tion. Perhaps through
his sister’s friend he might gain a clue
to her fellow-lodger, the maiden he had
just found and lost.

Morning came, and crowds surged to
Fifth Avenue to obtain places from
which to view the military parade.
Every doorstep swarmed with the lucky
early-comers, ana the side-walks were
soon solid banks of human beings. En-
terprising men and boys brought barrels:
and boxes, wifich the - stationed close to
the walls, renting them to people in the
rear of the crowd that they might be
able to see over the heads of those in
front. Others, intent on making a penny,
peddled cughions to those in the first
rank, enabling them to sit upon the
curbstones. As the crowd hecame more
and more solid, and the mounted police-
men found it impossible tc keep the
‘multitude to the sidewalks even by back-

ing their horses against the front ranks,

Josie grew more and more impatient.

“Eleanor will never be able to get
across the street,” she exclaimed. “She
ought to have started earlier., Th®
side streets are blocked with carts, and
there are fifteen rows of people between
the procession and those houses across
the way. See how those behind push
forward and the policemen beat them
back. The people in the middle are
simply wedged fast. Oh, where is Elea-
nor?”

“She has probably discovered the im-
possibility of reaching us, and has re-
turned to the hotel, said Winter, as he
arranged a tripod camera in the bay-
window. He missed the little detective
which he had carried so long, and this
instrument, an old one, needed what he
dominated “considerable tinkering to
bring it up to the modern requirements.”

“Why, don’t you use your other
camera 77 Josie asked; but she did not
notice that her brother failed to reply.
for at that instant a marshal galloped
up the avenue, and the gallant 7th

Regiment made way with alacrity, not

caring that its punctiliou. exactitude of

line was broken or that a parade was
thrown into disorder which had hitherto
1ruceeded  like clockwork, and whose
larvelous precision was watched by the
wlmiring eyes of “housands of fair wo-
amen bending  over the cornices and
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Housekeepers vote on the

Range Question and the

«“SASK-ALTA” RANGE
carries the day by a

fied, when we say that a
prefer the “SASK-ALTA”

a range of another make,.

range.

The “SASK-ALTA” is a

ample proof of

cook. It is big and roomy

We are stating a fact, which can be easily veri-

cause they have proven, by actual experience, that
the “SASK-ALTA” is the best cooking and
baking apparatus on the market

You may want a range now—you will want a
range some day; and you may be disposed to buy

good ranges. But—don’t you think that it would
be only fair to yourself and family to investigate
the “SASK-ALTA” before buying—to consider
the reasons why so many prefer it to any other

steel range made by McClary’s—the range spe-
cialists of Canada. The name cf the makers is
“SASK-ALTA”
Whenever you see that name on a stove or a
range you may be sure that it is the best made.

The “SASK-ALTA” Oven is a delight to the

big majority

majority of women
Range. Simply be-

since there are other

strong and beautiful

superiority.

and made of nickelled

LONDON
TORONTO
VANCOUVER
ST. JOHN, N. B.

IF—
Mc<Clarys.
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steel. It's easily kept clean. You can wash it
out like a kitchen dish—always have a clean, fresh
oven when you have the “SASK-ALTA” in the
kitchen. The Oven of this handsome range is -
evenly heated because built in exact proportion
to the Fire-box, and thoroughly ventilated, leava

ing all the rare and generous juices in a 'roast.
while cooking it just the way you want it.

“SASK-ALTA” users are loud in their praise of
the Broiler Door and Automatic Lift Top as
shown in the cut. This makes broiling and roast-
ing easy. “SASK-ALTA” is the only range with
this new and convenient device.

The reasons for “SASK-ALTA” Superior-looking-
cooking-economical and lasting qualities would fill
a book. Hence we can only print a few of them
in one advertisement—merely hint at the reasons
why you should own a “3ASK-ALTA” range. But
—you can do us a favor and at the same time
gather range knowledge that will be useful to
you now or later on. Just tell your dealer that
you want to see a “SASK-ALTA”—tell him you
want to know the reasons why so many House-
keepers declare it to be the best range. This will
place you under no obligation to buy but it will
save you money when you do purchase a range.
Because when one knows the “SASK-ALTA” one
knows the best there is to know about a range.

MONTREAD
WINNIPEG
HAMILTON
CALGARY

vowding  the windows and Dbalconies.
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