A Prinée of Egypt

(Continued from page 51)

Fully dressed, she lay on her eot.
Tendrils of wavy golden hair escaped
Tom under her eap; her cheeks were
deadly pale; her lips were parted and
Smiling.  She had crossed her slim
hands over her undeveloped breast, and
10 movement as of breathing broke the
eerie, lifeless serenity of her rest.
.~f€ mnearer I approached, the more
disturbed I grew. There was some-
th"l_g unnatural about her. I am not
afraiq of death, and I did not think she
Was dead, but there was a nameless
Something there, which turned me icy
¢old and sent my heart into my throat.

Flghting against this terror with all
Wy strength, I went quite close to the
ed and looked down.

THE BODY WAS EMPTY! Like an
9Paque shell. Not transparent or look-
g as if devoid of life, but rather as
though the Thing which is vital had
€en drawn away.

Even while T stared, unable to take
My eyes from her, there sounded again
that hUmming; I was enveloped in a
cloud of perfume; the room glowed
With a warm rose light, and I saw IT
Teturn to that still body, and fill it.

Dryad Dixon stirred and awoke.
tu“y conscious on the instant, she got
O‘FGT feet and started to the door.

Wait!’’ T called sharply. ‘‘As
your Superior, T insist that you do not
xgxotagam into the desert alone. It is
solf safe. You might easily lose your-
¢l among those endless hills of sand.’’

nd then vaguely wondering what
Prompted me to connect her recent ap-
Pearance with the desert, I clutched at

hei ;;j{ling air and fell forward on

NEARLY two months have passed
En 151’106 that night. I am back in
1t Sand, slowly recovering from fever.
m Was worth having—to come out of
ry delirium one morning and see the
ca?fs bursting into what Oscar Wilde
gott @ ‘‘shrill green.’’ Tt was like
ctor 8 & glimpse of heaven after the
ey pink of Cairo. .
S delirious a long time, whic
f,ﬁi;"}Ptﬂ for my delay ingwritiug what
i les before me on these pages. And
Yooks 80 strange in England!
.t there are stranger things to tell.
Dixon fhls diary belonging to Dryad
less thay - SX3mple. . I found it
titng Ian a week ago, when for the first
ugoa Sorted over the contents of my
mggkge._ How it came to be a part of
T 8o 1t is still a mystery, for although
now not know who packed for me, I
Sent tlt Wwas not Dryad Dixon. I was
eXperi Engla_nd two days after my last
Dl‘ev'lenee with her—and twelve hours
4 10US to my going, she disappeared!
broy Iliﬁttex- from Colonel Mowberly
Suchg t me the news—a letter breathing
imPosa‘lztorm of emotion as to make it
in parstl le for me to reproduce it, even
love fo; Poor, broken-hearted Dan! His
a4 mg 0} that girl was like the love of
no o 10T a spirit. He could give me
08 ?:rtlc‘ﬂars. She simply left the
t“rlll)e(fl one afternoon, and never re-

inﬁxtehough there was torture for him
ith g thought that she had gone away
lief rafﬁn“ne else, he clung to that be-
in er than think she had been lost
Conside desert. He seemed unable to

er the horror of such a death,

Pianed his hopes upon me as 2

Mmeg -
He Egulby Which she could be traced.

tainty op
fome of po
Me untj] 4

not knowing what had be-
r. The letter was kept from
few days ago.

3 thx?g‘}:yhdld I then feel impelled to look
Aﬂsu,-gd g luggage? I do not know.
3 iche ly there was nothing of mine
on th, could throw any possible light
Ang disappearance of Dryad Dixon!
blin yﬁt’ With faltering feet and trem-
my i ands, I was drawn directly to
it . and there was this book

0 touch th i
br e pages she had written
Ofot“hght back all thge strange sensations
me tl?se othgr days; to read them gave
Db ¢ terrifying certainty of her
Bci(mnce near me. I was again con-
£ ;01" that faint, elusive perfume—
o o Tfume of Egypt—diffused about
\un;;qom' There was, too, a gentle
ley ofmg’ that weird, harmonious med-
iy sound.so difficult to trace, and
chan and again I knew that the light
3 lged Into a silver-rose glow. In
g'and, too .. .. in England!
last ¢re is just one more entry—the
Shoull(;l Dryad Dixon’s journal—that I
Cilonal like to give, in answer to
commzml\IOWber]y’s letter. I have no
i enough;ti make. I copy it. That
smﬁlk.e Job, I sigh and say, ‘‘My
bos Ils Wweary of my life,’’ and at
understand the message of that

(Continued on page 54)

d bear anything but the uncer- |
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N making the 100,000 McClary stoves
in 1919, vast quantities of iron and
steel must be handled every working

Yet every casting is even more rigidly
inspected to-day than in the early days when
only a few small stoves went out from the
plant to create a name for McClary'’s.

Not an operation in

the whole plant is

allowed to be hurriedly or carelessly handled.

This rigid principle of manufacturing has made
McClary’s the greatest stove and furnace works

under the British Flag.

To-day, if you are thinking of buying a heating or
cooking device of any nature, you should consult

McClary's.

Any of this list of Booklets on heating or cooking
will be sent, if you mention this paper.

*Service from the kitchen"—about the Kootenay Steel Range,
“Magic of the Pandora"—about the Pandora Cast-Iron Range,
“Comfort in the Home'—on heating with the Sunshine Furnace,
“Satisfaction'—dealing with McClary's Gas Ranges,
“McClary's Electrical Appliances'—on cooking with electricity,

{‘Household Helper—Canning Edition'—describing

Automatic Oil Cook Stove.

McClary's Florence

{‘The Story of a Range"—McClary's Simplex Combination Coal and Gas

Range.

M“Clary’s

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver,
St. John, N.B., Hamilton, Calgary, Saskatoon,
Edmonton.

See your local paper for ‘name of McClary’s dealer,
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Cosy Day and Night Wear
For All The Family

can be easily and economically made at home with
the aid of paper patterns supplied with

LAWRIE & SMITHS
REAL SCOTCH WINCEY

Fast in colour and practically unshrinkable ; light, vet
cosy, Real Scotch Wincey will stand the vissicitudes
of the wash tub better than any other fabric-retaining
itsdbeautiful appearahce and giving satisfaction to the
end.

In a pleasing range of white, self colours and fashion-
able striped effects, equally suitable for Ladies’ and
Childrens’ Slumber-Wear Night Dresses, Ladies’ Un-
derwear, Men's Pyjamas, Shirts, etc.; Babies Frocks,
Childrens’ Dresses, Ladies Blouses, and all articles
that go frequently to the wash.
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Prices from 2/- per yard. Send for Patterns

S \W
\%N\\\\\\ \\\Q Scotch Tartans, Tweeds, Voiles, Muslins, Zephyrs
\\\ No. 19038. § and Ginghams. Lawrie & Smiths range cannot be
\ Patterns of this N equalled for tastefullness, quality, and durability.
Suit FREE. \§ Patterns on request.
\\\\\\
\\\\\\\ LAWRIE & SMITH (Dept. Y)
@ Real Scotch Wincey House, AYR, Scotland 5
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Near Detroit; Interurban Cars pass the door.

HE mineral baths are en-

dorsed by the highest medi-

cal authorities for efficacy in

rheumatism, neuralgia, blood and

skin diseases, stomach disorders,

nervous diseases, locomotor at-
axia, and run-down conditions.

The beautiful Colonial Hotel is strictly
modern. Mineral baths characterized
by every nicety of appointment. The
rooms are large and fuinished in ex-
cellent taste. Many forms of amuse-
ment. $31.50 a week and up, including
meals. The service is excellent at all
times, including the late fall, winter
and early spring. Write for Booklet.

W. W. WITT, Manager




