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eye until he could make this young

objected to nim possassing them, would

lace them at her disposal. Fate has-
tened this transfer in a way which was
not at all to his liking. The fair en-
thusiast, having taken as many views as
ghe desired, gathered a few flowers and
strolled towards the chape” d-or. Though
he had detern’--d that some day he
ivould surely know her, Winter was_shy
of meeting Eleanor face to face under
the present circumstances, and he incon-
tinently mounted a little flight of stairs
leading to the belfry, leaving his camera,
which happened to be at a little distance
from him.

Eleanor glanced at the pictures with
which the chapel was hung, and, finding
them all deplorable, passed out of the
building. She paused at the door, ex-
claiming, “I have .eft my detective!”
and Antonio returned in search of it.

It chanced that Winter’s camera, so
far as regarded its exterior, greatly re-
sembled Eleanor’s, and the courier,
chancing upon it first, bore it away in
triumph. Winter finding Eleanor’s, in
his confusion not remembering exactly
where he had left his own, presto! there
was an unwitting exchange of instru-
ments.

The mistake was mnot discovered by
Fleanor for several days. The Thurstors
left Toledo for Seville that afternoon ou
their first visit to the alcazar. Eleanor,
in preparing to photograph some of the
Moorish arches, first discovered that the
internal construction of the camera in
her possession was quite different from
her own. There was mo roll of sensitized
paper, and instead the available space
was packed with plate-holders filled with
glass negatives. It was apparent that
in some mysterious way an exchange had
been effected. It seemed probable 1o the
Thurstons that it had occurred some-
where en route from Toledo to Seville.
Antonio was certain that he had carried
Eleanor’s camera directly from the con-
vent of San Juan to the diligence which
had conveyed them to the railroad sta-
tion, and there had been no other trav-
elers in the diligence and no other bag-
gage. The train, however, had been
crowded with tourists from Madrid,
- among others an English party with
numerous ‘portmanteaus, gun-cases, hat-
boxes, and other baggage These persons
had gone on to Granada, and Eleanor
had hopes that the mystery would be
explained the

Winter discovered the exchange sooner
than Eleanor, and was much chagrined.
“She will never believe,” he thought,
“that T intended to submit them to her.
Her very reticence and her delicacy of
feeling will suggest a thousand un-
worthy uses which I might have made
of them. It was a piece of impertinence
—what mischief-making demon tempted
me to it?” ‘

He presented himself at the hotel soon
after the departure of the Thurstons.
The landlord understood from his de-
scription who was meant, but it chanec-
ed that his pronunciation was faulty,
and Mr. Thurston’s chirography not of
the plainest, so that Winter understood
the name to be Thompsen, and as he
could gain mno information as to their
destination, the comedy of errors seemed
no nearer its end.

Fleanor was deeply disappointed at
the loss of her second roll of photo-
graphs, She had nothing to show for
all her pains but a set of plate-holders
containing she knew not what.

Feeling that these negatives might af-
ford a clue to their owner, she decided
after her return to New York to have
them developed, and ordered one photo-
graph to be printed from each. She was
transfixed with astonishment, on the re-
turn of the set from the pl\otograph('r’ﬂ,
fo recognizé® in every view her own
ficure,

As a closer serutiny revealed the or-
nate architecture of the cloister of San
Juan in the background, the truth be-
came evident: some unknown person, in
a1l probability tne mysterious occupant
of the Magian’s Tower, must have photo-
craphed her that afternoon. The dis-
covery, though disturbing, was not alto-
cether unpleasant.  She told herself
ilat the stranger’s interest was only
“lnt of an expert in his profession; and
vet. as she studied the negatives, she
conld not but recognize that the subject
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series of bewitching pictures. “The are|

the b'e‘st phutograp&hg 1 ever had ta{&en,” -
she said to herself. “How fortunate that
they fell into my hands. . I wonder if
he cared very much”; and a momentary

tives for him,” she decided; “but I think
justified in reserving these prints for

:And here the romance of two camera
n_nght have ended but for the interven-
tion of the hero’s sister, Miss Josie

nor’s room-mate at boarding-school, and
who had long cherished the romantic
project of a match between her brother

home, on long tours connected with his
profession, she had not been able to
bring about a meeting. !
“It is really odd that you did not run
across Tom in Europe,” Josie remarked,
after greeting her friend. “He must
have been in Spain while you were there.
Are you quite sure you did not meet

“Spain is a large country,” Eleanor

ter. I would have remémbered the name
“Indeed, if you ever met Tom Yyou

Josie replied, with a little sisterly

seen his last story, ‘The Magian’s Tow-
er; or, Geber the Enchanter’ ?”

We saw Geber’s Tower when we were in

«]" will send you the magazine. It’s
a delightful story. The critics all say
it’s the most original thing. You'll be

with your photography? I want you to
show some of your work to Tom. Tve
told him what an artist you are.’
«Unfortunately,” Eleanor replied, “I
lost all my Spanish photographs. Tt is
no small disappointment, for I had taken

«“What a shame! And I counted so

Tom is raving about the wonderful work
of some lady amateur that he met
abroad. They must have become un-
commonly well acquainted, for she gave

which she had made. Ordinary things

works of genius. I told him to wait
until he had seen yours; and now you

«What lovely portraits!” she exclaim-

were so vain. You must let me have
one to show Tom. They are too sweet

“They are not mine; that is, T have
no right to give them away,” Eleanor
replied, in some, confusion. “Indeed, I
did not take them. How could you
think me so foolish?”

«Oh! I see,” Josie replied coldly and
with a slightly ironical intonation, “poor
Tom hasn’t the shadow of a chance.
Well, you will come to us all the same

against her brother’s supposed rival rag-
jng im her intense little heart. “She’s
Jovelier than ever, Tom,” she said to her
brother; “lovelier than ever but some-
body else has found it out. You are
just too late. You always were like the

are coming another steps in before you.
He’s a photographer, too, Tom, and
Tleanor has posed for him in the most
bewitching attitudes. T mever thought
she was self-conscious enough to do that
for any one. He has presented her with

one, or even Jend them to me, and acted
so embarrassed about them that T knew
in a moment that all my planning for
vou was in vain.”
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FOR SALE

~ONL Y ONE-

Choite Corner Lot in this most
desirable subdivision,

RIVERVIEW

Two blocks from one of Winnipeg’s
beauty spots, PEMBINA PARK.

face ; nicely treed; three minute OPEN car
service, the ONLY one in Winnipeg. One of
“ the best buys in the city for spegulation,
investment or a home. Reasonable I
restrictions. An ideal location. Torrerititle. l

Price $40.00 per foot ™
A One-third Cash, 1 and 2 years, 6 per cent,

OWNER, Box 2975, WINNIPEG f§

This advt. will not appear again. !'\\ !
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It is not a ‘‘cheap to buy” pen, but it is cheap"to use.
"It outlasts all others because it has the hardest smoothest
oint, which - ears of writing do not touch. ’1"he ink-flow
1s scientific and correct, and only ill usage can in-
capacitate a ‘‘Swan.” ;
Prices from $2.80 |

Sold by all High Class Stationers and Jewsllers

WABE TO0D & 00, 124 Yok St Torono
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Dollars‘ Do Double Duty

in the hauds of those thrifty, capable women who
know and use

MAYPOLE SOAP

The Clean, Easy Home Dye

They keep their homes, their children and themselves
looking fresh and attractive at a very moderate cost,
because Maypole Soap makes old things look like new, and often doubles
their length of service. . =

Maypole Soap gives rich, even, lustrous colors, fadeless in sun or rain.
Dyes.cotton, wool, silk or mixtures. Does not stain hands or kettles.

94 colors—will give any shade. Colors 10©c—black 18c—at your
dealer’s or postpaid with free Booklet, ““How to Dye”, from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., - Montreal

Winter replied seriously.
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