of the few days had told on my
strength. This was “nerves, sheer
nerves. Garnesk must give me his
arm ‘to the se. [ wou'd lie down
and rest, and I should be all right in
a few moments. It was nerves that

| was all. But if Garnesk were not very

A MOST STRENGTHENING BEVERAGE

|

' |'THE MYSTERY OF THE |
| GREEN RAY a

By William Le Queux

| breath.
{ he seemed to be as far away as ever,

Synopsis_ of Preceding Chapters.

The outbreak of war sends Ronald
Ewart, a young London barrister, to
the Highlands to say good-bye to his
flancee, Myra McLeod. On the train
he meets Hilderman, who calls himself
an American and a stranger in those
arts, but later Ewart finds that he
as built a hut on a cliff above the
falls opposite General McLeod’s lodge.
While fishing in. the river Myra is
stddenly blinded by a flash of green
i Gen. McLeod tells Ewart of a
strange experience at the same place,
Known as Chemist’s Rock. Hilderman
is very curious as to ‘the cause of
Myra’s blindness. The famous London
oculist holds out no hope and Ewart,
after taking Myra home, brings Dr.
Garnesk from Glasgow. In the mean-
time Sholto is also blinded, then
chloroformed and stolen. Garnesk as-

serts his belief <hat Hilderman knew

of Sholto’s affliction. The next morn

~ing the two men find footprints and
keel-marks on the beach, and the
name-plate from the dog's collar.
Ewart telegraphs for his friend, Den-
nis Burnham

.

CHAPTER X.—(Cont'd.)
“You don’t really believe that there

is anvthing curious about the river

ftse'f, do you?” I asked. “We have

agreed that some human agency is re-,

sponsible for the tragic affliction that
has fallen upon poor Myra. In that
are not safe anywhere.”
s true enough,” he agreed,
“but everything that has happened so
3 happented here. Sooner or
10 doubt, the operations’ will be
vxtended to some other region, but at
prezent we know there i a possibility
»f our being overcome by some strange
eril between the Chemist’s Rock and
Dead Man's Pool.” f
‘Well, as we don’'t know how to
dea! with the danger when it does
arrive,” | suggested, “suppose we see
as much as we can from the banks.
T will go up the centre of the stream
port to you, if you like, but you

s

» nothing of the sort,” he

can't imagine what we can

iy learn by standing on that

but if either of us goes, we go

ther, or in my capacity of
inattached, go alone.”

uraMy, I could only applaud such

us sentiments, and at the sam¢

refuse to countenance his pro-

So we sat among the heather,

sthue distance above the bank, and

vited developments,

It is four-twenty

coiipanion

poss
ro
bog

eor

a
row.” said my
presently, looking at his
waich. “If anything is going to hap-
pen it shculd happen soon.”

‘Don’t you think it was mere coin-
cidence that Myra's blindness an’ the
General's strange illusion occurred
about this time? Why should this

only be visible between four
and five?”

“it hasn’t really been visible at all,”
Garresk pointed out. “Miss McLeod
ssv, a green flash, and the General
saw 1 rock, which had taken
upin iise the responsibilities of
t?ausportation. - That’'s all we know
about the green ray, except the green
vell that Miss McLeod tells us of. I
don’t expect to see that.”

“Y wish I knew what we did expect
to see,” I sighed.

“Exactly,” he replied solemnly. “By
the way,” he added after a pause, “do
you see anything peculiar about the
yvocks or the pool between four and
jive; I mean anything that you couldn’t
hotice at any other time of the day?”

“Nothing at all,” 1 answered de-
spondently; “it is pleasanter here then
than at any other time-—or was until
we came under this mysterious spell.”

“Why is it pleasanter?” he asked.

‘It is just then that it gets most
sunshine,” 1 pointed out.

[_ 4

L
I made the remark idly enough, for|
the course of the river, with its rug-|
ged banks and great massive rocks,
looked particularly beautiful as the
sun streamed full upon it, and I was
immeasurably surprised when Garnesk |
jumped to his feet with a shout. |
“What is it?” I cried in alarm.
“You're not——"'
“The sun, Ewart, the sun!” he ex-
claimed, and, scitching a pair of
binoculars which I sarried in my hand,
he dashed up the slope to the foot of
a cliff that overhung the stream. 1
gazed after him for a moment in
astonishment, and then set out in pur-
suit. E
“Stop where you are, man!” he call-
ed to me as he turned, and saw me
tearing after him. “No, no; I don’t
{want you there. Don’t follow, me.” |
I did as I was told, for I trusted
him implicitly, and T knew' that he|
would not run any risk without first
acéquainting me of his intention, and
I took it for granted that he had not
had time to tell me t it was. But
| my astenishment increased as I watch-
|ed him climb-the rock. for-when he
| arrivec few feet from the summit
|he sat wn on a fedge and calmly
| lighted igarette! t
“What is it all about?” I called to
him, when I had fully recovered from
Vv surprise.
g 'y wanted to have a look at
he laughed back, and put
i the g’ to his eyes. First he ex-
amined the house, and then he turned
his gaze in the direction ef the sea.
It was then that it dawned on me
that he was looking for a yacht. This
was the fateful hour, and it had na-
turally struck him that the unknown
yvacht might be in the vicinity. |
{ “Well,” I shouted, “can you see the
yacht ?’ ]
“No,” he replied, “there's
in =izht, only a paddle steame
like an excursion 5
“Oh! that's the " 1 explain-
ed; “she won't help us at all. She runs!
with tourists from Mallaig.”
| “She seems to be barely able to take
{care of herself,” he laughed. “I
shouldn’t like to be on her in a storm.”
| We conversed fairly easily while he
was on the cliff, for we were not many
yards apart. and I began to wonder
when he was coming down again. |
“Have you any objection to my join-|
ling you?” I asked presently, as there
seemed to be nothing for me to do be-
| low, |
“Stop where you are for a bit, old
“I shall be down

jman,” he advised.
in a minute.” |
| “As long as you like,” I replied.
"'You've got a fine view from there,|
| anyway. Don't, worry about me.” |
| T sat down &n a rock, refilled my|
| pipe, and prepared to wait till he re-|
Jjoined me. |
l “Hi, Ewart!” he called presently,|
'for my mind had already wandered to
| that darkened “den” at the house. |
| “Hullo,” T answered, jumping to my
‘feet‘ “What is it?”
“Do you notice anything unusual?”
“No,” I shouted, “nothing that 3.
I!;ut suddenly I felt a strange singing
{in my ears, my pulses quickened, my
| voice died away into nothing. T looked
up at Garnesk; he was leaning peril-
| ously near the edge of the cliff waving
to me. I saw his lips move, yet I
heard no sound. My heart was thump-
ing against my chest with audible
beats. 1 looked round me in every
direction. ~No, there was nothing
strange happening that the eye could
,5ee, yet here was I with a choking
pulsation in my throat. My temples |
too were throbbing like a couple of
steam hammers. Again I looked up at
Garnesk; he was climbing hurriedly
down the cliff. He paused and waved
to me, and again his lips moved, and
again I heard nothing.
Surely, T told myself, the events
-

»
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water and a dish towel
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To Women Who Do Their Own Work: Suppese
Yyou' could save six minutes every day in washing
pots and pans—iwo minutes after every meal. In
a month, this would amount to a saving of three
hours of' this disagreeable but necessary work.

This saving can be made by using SMP enameled
. ‘k'ii;chen utensils, as their smooth
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surface
Scou or
use Diamond or Pearl Ware,
is all you need. Ask for |

i power I could muster.

| dumb!

quick about it I should have burst a
blood-vessel in my brain before he
reached me. Already my chest seem-
ed to have swelled to twice its size.
Garnesk, as I looked, seemed to be
farther off than ever, a tiny speck inl
the distance.

The singing in my ears became a!
rushing torrent. It was the waterfall,
I told myself; how stupid of me! Of
course I should be all right in a min-
ute. But my friend must hurry. I
collapsed c¢n the rock and gasped for
I looked for Garnesk. Stili

and he scarcely seemed to be moving
at all. I must te!ll him to be quick. It
was simply nervw, of course: but I
mustn’t let them get the better of
me, or what wou'd poor Myra do? I
staggered to my feet to call Garnesk.

“Hurry up; I'm not well.” 1 framed
the words in my brain, but no sound
passed my lins. I struggled for
breath, and called again with all the
I could not
hear myse'f speak. And then I under-|
stood! My knees rccked beneath me,
the river swirled round me, a rowan
tree rushed by me in a h, and as
I fell sprawling cn my face among
the heather a thiousand hammers
seemed te-pound the hidesus sickening
truth into the heaving pulp that was
once my brain.

CHAPTER XL

How the Unexpected Happ

When T came to myce!f I we
with my head pillowed on Garnesk's
arm. My coat and collar were on the
ground beside me, and my head and
shoulders were dripping with water.

“Ah!” said my companion. with" a
sight of relief, “that’s better. You'll
be all right in a few-mjnutes, Ewart.
Take it easy, old chap, and rest.”,

“Where am 1?” I asked “Grod hea-

{ vens!” I exclaimed, as I heard my own

bolt
“f

in
I

voice, and sat
astonishment,

upright
thought

my
was

“Well, never mind about that now,
old fellow,” Garnesk advised. “We'll
hear all about that later. Shut your
eyes and rest a minute.”

“All right” I agreed, “pass me my
pipe and I will.”

Garnesk laughed aloud as he leaned
over to reach my coat pocket.

“When a man shouts for his pipe
he's a long way from being dead or
dumb or anything else,” he said.

Truth to tell, I was feeling very
queer. I was dizzy and confused, but
I felt that I wanted my pipe to help
me collect my thoughts. So I lay
there for some minutes quietly smok-
ing, and indeed I felt as if I could
have stayed like that for ever.

“I must have fainted,” I explained
presently, overlooking the fact that
Garnesk probably krew more about
my ridiculous seizure than I did my-'
self. “I don’t know when I did a
thing like that before,” I added, be-
ginning to get angry with ‘myself.

“Well, I hope you won’t do it
again,” said my friend fervently. “It’s
not a thing to make a hobby of. And
don't you come near this infernal
river any more until we know some-
thing definite.”

“You mean that the place has got
on my nerves,” I said. “I suppose it
has; I'm very sorry.”

“Do you feel well enough to tell
me all about it?” he asked, “or.would
you rather wait till we get up to the

|

house 7" {

“Oh, I'll tell you now,” I -agreed
readily. “We mustn’t say anything
about this at the house.” Se I told,
him exactly how I ‘had felt. |

“When did it first come on?” he
aske

|
“

d.

hen I heard you shout, and jump- |
ed up to see what it was, By the
way, what was it?”

“Well,” he replied, “we’ll discuss the |
matter if you wouldn’t mind releasing
my arm?” |

“My dear fellow,” I cried, sitting up
suddenly, as I i that he was|
stil propping up my head, “I'm most
awfully sorry.” {

“Now then,” he said, as he lighted
his pipe and made himself comfort-|
able, “we'll go into the latest deveiop- |
ment. You remember what made me!
rush off and leave you there?” |

“lI remember saying something
about the sunlight, and you suddenly
dashed off.”

“To tell you the truth, I had very
little faith in the theory that at this
hour, ‘above "all, the spook of the
Chemist’s Rock was active, until you
pointed out that only about that time
is the whole of the river course up
to the rock, and the whole of the rock
itself, flooded with sunlight. Then,
when you made that remark, I sud-!
denly felt that I ought to be on the|
cliff on the look out for this unknown
yacht. We comnect the two together
in some way which we don’t yet under-
stand, so T meant to go and have a
look for the ship. I saw nothing of
any importance until I shouted to you.
Just_then I was looking through the
glasses at the shore. tu them
on the landing-stage and along the
beach. and 1 had just lighted on the
bay where we explored this morning
when suddenly, for half a second or
s0, all the shadows of the rocks turned
a vivid green, and then as suddenly
re‘mmcd thﬁir natural e?lor again.” £

“Good
‘Green again! Can you make any-
thing of it at all, Garnesk? I'm so:
l'mn‘mch a duffer as to faint a: m
eritical moment, when I might have
been of some assistance to m1yhat
) i.d"bit-

in.God’s pame tan it all mean

ur ” 4
terly; “in ’2;?%1&
'~ (To be continued.)

The Pines.
Down aisles of ‘white in tall sclemnity
They raisa their arms to reach the
winter sky,
A marble nave whose arches strong
and high
Echo an organ’s rolling meltody;
Now like the far off murmwr of the

And now like summer winds that
wander by,
Caressing some frail
" Dblossoms nigh,
To waft. its fragrance over kill .and
lea.

flower that

Never they waver, thcugh the years
be long,
wiNever they falter, though the dawn
be far,
But lift serene to heaven their slen-
der spires;
And ever through their boughs there
runs a song
Joyous and sweet,
.Elar,
Hung like
set f

unto the vesper

a jewel aguinst the sun-
res!
—Eli
ERY . We .
The Leopard in the Cabin.

Africa isn'® quite o wild as it used

betlr Scollard.

to be, sald the gray-haired missionary,
smiling. The rarrowest ezcape I ever|
had was on board chip a thousand |
miles frcm Capetown 1 hay in myi
berth with my 1es on, trying to|
get my strength back after a spell 4:{‘1
ss, when I saw a big leopard |
in my doorway. At first I|
thought was some one's pet and
spoke to it. Growling and !Inllenim;:
its shert sharp ears, it crouched as il’f
to spring. Even then I thought that it
was playing, but I was in no (-rr.;li[iun-‘
to play with it. “Lie down.” I sald
skarply. |
It sprang and vanished. The flight!
of it was so swift and silent that anl
moment I thought it had - gone
through the porthole above the upper |
berth. Then 1 the sag of the|
springs and knew it had landed in the |
berth. A moment later its long tail !
switched back and forth cver the edge,
then, turning, it put its great ugly head 4
witkin two feet of my face. Its mouth
was cpen, and I could see a cavarncus
red gullet and teeth as sharp as sebre
points. I tell you that was as close as
I ever want to come to a live leopard
I velled and burrowed under the bed-
clothes; :
A calm heavy voice with a slight
German accent scunded at the door
“Be not afraid n talking with
1 was

clo

ceasic
tanding

a

saw

Keep
e man

red later

1sy enough to lie still, but
€asy to talk to the beast.

of my throat seemed
I managad to
.y, “Lie down! Lie down,

it was not
The muscles
paralyzed, but at
repeat hoars
I say!” i
The cage the leopard had escaped
from was brought and set in the dcor-
way; but before the L:ast could be in-
duced to leave its perch two men had
to go over the side of the ship and
prod its with long iron bars thrust|
through the porthole. Before it ﬁnallyi
entered the cage it turned on me |
again, and I never yelled so loud in my
life. The.men with the bars were do-
ing the best they could, but they could
not quite reach the leopard as it
crouched cn the floor. I think my
preacker’s voice saved me. Snarling,
but frightened at the strange uproar,
the beast backed away into the m;e,|
and the keepers slammed the door in |
its face.

last
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Pat's Luck.

At a mine one day, John was walk-
ing round a turning. Looking up he
gaw an Irishman searching eagerly
for semething.

“What is it you're lookin’ for?” said
John.

“Oim luckin’ for me waisicoat,” said
Pat.

John laughed and replied,
man, you've got ‘it on.”

“Shure, now,” Pat replied, “an if ye
hadn’t told me, Oi would have gome |
home without it!"

_.0—._.—
The Spinster's Age.

The census registration officer had
learned the spinster’s name, occupa-
tion and parentage and at last broach-
ed the dangerous subject of age. Then
this conversation took place:

“Have the Misses Hill, who live
next dcor, given you thoir ages?” she
snapped.

“No, Misg Brown——"

“Well, thea, I'm the same age as
they.”

“That will do,” murmured the -offi-
cer, and the proceeded to fill out the
space with these words: “Miss
Brown, as oid as the hills.”

————
Dye Skirt, Dress
or Faded Draperies
in Diamond Dyes
Each Package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions so simple that any

woman can dye or tint faded, shabby
skirts, dresses, waists, Coats, sweat-

“Wiy,

This new
candy-coated
gum delights
young and old.

It “melts in your

mouth” and the gum in the
center remains to aid digestion,
brighten teeth and soothe mouth

and throat.
There are the other
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No greater calamity can befall a,
neighborhood than a little gossip
which, when grown, rends the neigh-
bors into two c'asses and makes these
classes stranzers to each cther. |

The most powerful aerial station in
the world has been constructed at Di-
jon, in France. Its light, which can
be seensfor two hundred miles, is com-
posed of e'zkt ar: lamps with a power

of 1000,00),000 candles. |

Minard’s Liniment UUsed by Veterinarips

R
 INVENTIONS
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HAROLD.C. SHIPMAN & CO.
PATENT ATTORNEYS 24, A< Szassr

PR .
Ee FOR PRICES
ON BUILDING MATERIALS.
PRICES ARE DOWN—
LET HALLIDAY SHOW YOU
Yu"m
+ Dept. W. C, ADA .

~ Vaseline
CAMPHOR ICE

Going from the warm,
steamy kitchen to thecold,
windy yard is sure to chap
your face and hands.
“Vaseline” Camphor Ice
keeps them smooth and
soft. It's invaluable for
housekeepers.
CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO.
7 (Consolidated)

An educational campaige, the object
of which is to have more modern
plumbing conveniences instakied in the
country home, is being launched by the
Physics Department of the Ontario
Agricultural College.

Lots of fertlle

ogEs.
chicks.
bird

ture's tonic.

PRATTS POULTRY
REGULATOR

Booklet “Practical
Pointers' shows the
way to profit and suc-
cess. Write—

PRATT ¥FOOD CO.
OF OANADA
LIMITED
TORONTO

Lift Off with Fingers

voesn't hurt a bit! - Drop & littis
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instant.
Iy that corn stops hurting, then short
ly you lift it right off with fingers.
Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle ot
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficlent
to remove every hard corn, soft coram,
or corn between the tbes, and the cal-
luses, without soreneds cr irritation.

3 " ATLANTIC CIT
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MOST FAMOUS RESORT
Novel Ricxinnovation; unique coloe ||
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A SUCCESSFUL
EDUCATIONAL PLAN

EXHIBITS BY CANADIAN
FORESTY ASSOCIATION.

Driving Home Lesson That
Forest Fires Are a Public
Enemy of Canada.

Hducational enterprises sommetimes
take novel forms, but few educational
novelties seem to have proved more
succensful in gaining public attention
than the specially-equipped rallway
coaches employed by the  Canadian
Forestry Association, writes Robson
Black, Secretary of the Canadian For-
estry Association.

One of the ccaches, striped of . the
usual seats; was packed with graphic
exhibits, which included -models of
forests, showing the devastation of
forest fires, fire protecticn apparatus,
wireless equipment, etc., and electri-
cally lighted show cases displaying
hundreds of strange articles made
from wood, such as imitation silks and
leathers, wood distillates, etc. Electri-
cal illusicns gave transformation ef
fects from a beautiful forestto a burn-
{ed ruin, and by means of scores of
fh:n'xutifnl transparencies illumined by
jviu‘lﬂr' globes, the aesthetic side of
| forest preservation was made highly
‘in:prwmv« In short, the purpcse of
| the Forest Exhibits Car was to drive
home the lesson that forest fires are
{ 2 public enemy, affecting the personal
welfare of every citizen of Canada

During its tour of gix months, more
than 120,000 people  visited the car
Y pproximately nine
| thousand miles. Every evening motion
| picture lectures were given

The ecohd travclling
| enterprise, the Tree Pla Lecture
! Car, traveHed eight thousand miles in

Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta
and fifty thousand people attended the

tree planting lectures and demomstra-

tiona given by Mr. Archibald Mitchell,
| a well-known Western expert, and his
| asaistant
| To the Settler’'s Front Door.
| The purpose of tte Tree Planting
| @ to take faform n and in-
tica through a n rterest-
ing mediom to the f t r of the
ttier who has greate »ed of such
Lelp. The fact that the entarprise was
connected with no governmeat or «
I'interest and was purely a
zens movement gave it a particular
appeal Mr. Mitchell, the chief lec
turer, has a great gift of rousirg the

interest of farmer audiences and a
thorough mastery of the whole subject
| of tree planting under peculiar pra
| conditions, gained by thirty years ex-
| pertence
| The Lecture Car was buflt with a
f sloping floor and speoial seating, so a8
to contain from 125 to 150 persons, and
at every stop two illustrated lectures
and demonstrations were given In
numerous instances, municipalities
were suppMed with complete working
plans for a local park, drawn up ac-
cording to local requicements, and all
sorts of societies were given practical
help in improving school and church
grounds.

The inspirational effect of such a
| tour cannot be over emphasized, for
tens of thousands of men, women and
children to-day have an intelligent
comprehension of the value of shelter
belts of trees, in home beautification,
in the prevention of soil drifting, the
protection of buildings and live stock
and the improvement of moisture con-
ditions. .

Even in a highly unfavorable busi-
ness year, the Canadian Forestry As-
soclation sucfeeded in financing its
educational enterprises from private
sources, with the aid of a few =mall
goevernment grants. The work will be
continwed throughout the winter
through other channels developed by
the Assoclation
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Remove That Stain.

When we staln anything our first im-
pulse is to rub it.with a clean cloth
and then rinse it in hot water.

In most cases the rubbiag is bad,
for it grinds the stain into the fibres cf
the material, and In certain {nstanc
such as stains mdde by niilk, egg, cf
meat, hot water i3 the surestymeans o
fixing them permanently. Such stain
should be soaked in cold water until
the coloring matter has been dissclvad
and then sponged with ammcaia.

Ink stains can be removed from al-
moest any fabril by using milk. Soak
the damaged part until the discolora-
tion has dicappeared; then wash in
cold water.

Never use soap when dealing with
fruit’ stains. Wash with hot water,
and if a mark still remains use a little
dHuted vinegar. For grease stains use
scap, warm water, and we hiag soda

Stains caused by aclds are more dif-
ficult to remove, since in most cases
the fibres will tave -been partly des-
troyed by corrosion. They should be
washed mmediately in warm wateér
and treated with a solution of weching
soda. Even if the soda does not re-
move the stain, it will prevent the ma-
terial frem being eaten away
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Making Certain.

Little Bsther was saying her bed-
time prayers, and in conclusion asked:
“Pleage, dear God, make Turonto the
Wy ‘ask thet; Esther?” ia-

on nx.mmlnn:h&.'




