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“When Hearts Command’-

By BLIZABETH YCRK MILLER

“When Aearts sommand,
From minds the sagoet counsellings depart.”

! CHAPTER XII,—(Cont'd.) “You know Mr, Ballss?” the dector

| Avdeyne felt as though somebody asked.

{had clubbed him half insensible. He “I haven’t seen him for a

ftood there dazed, yet thoroughly com- many years,” Gaunt replied. “I hope

rehending.  This man was Allce’s he's well.” " 3
“0u” an

Warmed by a Star.

It is @& litthe known fact that the
earth receives heat from the stars. 8o
smull, however, s the amount of
warmth fmparted” to our world from
the nearest star that it would take
1,000,000,000.000 yoars for it to bail a
piat of water,

The heat felt is about equa! to that
of a candle burning fifty-three miles
away. The heat of the stars is mea.
sured with an instrument called a
thermocouple, which consists of two
pleces of wire solered together to
make a circle. The:e pleces of wire
are of different metals, one plece be
Ing of bismuth and the other a mixture
of blsmuth and another metal.

The light coming from the star is
allowed to fall, through the lens of a
iarge telescope, on to one of the joints
of the thermocouple, and the heat is
just sufiicient to set up a current
which can beé detected by a very deli-
cate galvonometer,

There Was Once a Road
Through the Woods.

They shut the road through the woods
. Seventy years ago.

Weather and rain have undone it again
And now you would never know.
There was once a road through the

woods
Before they planted the trees,
It is underneeth the coppice and heath,
And the tlin anemones,
Only the keeper sees
That, where the ring-dove broods,
And the badgers roll at case,
There was once a road through the
woods.

Yet, if you enter the woods
Of a summer evening late,
When the nightair cools on the trout.
ringed pools
Where the otter whistles his mate,

You will hear the beat of a horse’s fest
And the swish of a skirt in the dew,
Steadily centering through

I'he misty solitudes

As though they perfectly knew

The old lost road through the woods—

But there {s no road through the woods,

—Rudyard Kipling,

ather, this “Uncle John” whom Mrs.
Carnay had kept so carefully from hix Hugo's
sight.  Less than a month ago John'  “Oh—
Baliss was Hugo Smarle, the criminal tell Mrs, Caznay to bring him up to
That winds down to the sea; lunatic being ajudged a sane and the farm. Good-day to you, sir.”
A street of crazy cobbles, neat {therefore moon-to-be-free man, The Off they went, the tall, lonely look-
As cobble-stones nan be Imudlul board had “sat upon” his case ing man striding ahead, the barefoot-
It simply teems with lite by day for the fourth and last. time, and ed old woman bringing up the rear,
And yet, at night, it seema against his better judgment Philip It had all b«n‘ most ecasual-<too
Throughout #ts narrow, moonlit way, (Ardeyne had been forced to yleld to casval. Hector Gaunt knew—munt‘
A fairyland of dreams concensus of -opinion. Alice's have been a party Yo the attempted
i father! deception; and for some reason un-|
And then—as poor Jean had anticl- known to himself tho doctor was al-
{pated might happen—Philip Ardeyne’s lowing Gaunt to think it was success-

Ardeyne spoke of the
o 1d ::uck of it.
n as soon as he's better,

“The Street O’ Dreams.”

1 know a little Cornish stroet

The little houses seem, In pairs,

1
Purity
l)-ll l'\(\(‘(‘
= 4

{ To lean across the stones

| Discussing all the day’'s affalrs
In whispered undertones. |

i Quaint shadows in the moonlight dance |deception. She had brought Smarle tea-gardens,

| To musie of the breeze, re, or he had been forced upon her, him there—waitin

: (And it to see thiem you should chance, |®nd she thought to pass him off as scheming little mother of her.

! another man altogether,
Do not disturd them, please). anvedbeen in the plot. Ardeyne shud- softened and trembled.
ered.
Egan, the widow of t
Smarle had slain.
|—under the same roof.

{anger rose hot against Alice’s mother. ful.
{It was she, poor, pitiful, silly woman, He walked on, his feet continuing

I I call my street the Street o' Dreams—
! The name appeunls to me,
Because its every cobble seems
To breathe of phantasy;
The Cornish air, the Cornish skies,
M’E’:::l: l,: ﬂi:l-r:eu(fir::,v:-blue eyes |Uncanny brain leapt to a conclusion.
Ot Cornish Sabotman. |, “Ardeyne, are you the doctor Alice ness.
Is engaged t0?” he asked. Ardeyne
Inoddod without speaking.

e man Hugo Alice.

| No wonder sanity. To love a girl with the hlood’
oner,
During the strained silence Hugo's ing way to oneself that one could risk

I love my little Cornish street
That winds down to the sea;
I love its roughness ‘gainst my feet— ]fully. “My wife—my sister, I mean—
Its quaint antiquity. didn’t want you to know, ' 'Well. a8 a
The timbered cottages, rose-clad, hmo%lte&ol{ fact, she didn’t want any- pretend that he was fooled?
'he ¢ side . | body now.
A e, S S . et Jo i ety T Tr e e S
OF Lasas Birest o Distnt? | That Place I must have been like all magic call of tea was c‘“"’nll’ the
you rBuree i the rest of 'em. Jean is going to be courts, and the white-clad players
—Leslie M. Hurd. | dreadfully cross with me, What shall were streaming across to the little
TRE T D" |1 do?” | wistaria-embowered chalet where two
The Things I Miss. |
An easy thing, O Power Divine, {his volce at last. “You needn’t let their tea house. !
To thank Thee for these gifts of thine! [Mrs. Carnay know that—that we've' Alice and her mother sat apart at
For summer’s sunshine, winter's snow, |ever met before. Do Jou think you the back of the garden under a lemon
For hearis that kindle, thoughts that ¢80 keep it to yourself?” [tree. An extra chair tipped against
glow, .)‘{T\‘xrgu(;tlo;l;ed crafty. |the table awaited
But when shall I attain to this— took me by surprise I'm not li over a jumper she was knitting. There
To thank Thee for the things I miss. [to fall imoy thltppit again.” ik k'ly‘were aé‘.rl:t spots on her chegku. She
; llookedl breathless, and Alice looked
vaguely unhappy.
~ CHAPTER XIIL Ardeyne had no more than seen
dreams, Philip Ardeymj went downstairs' them, no more than nodded, when |®
Hopes unfulfilled, and pleasures known  8nd out into the air. For the moment Mrs. Egan rose up and confronted
Through others’ fortunes, not my own, |he was utterly confused. As he cross- him, A
AR Dlonsings soat (hat ok led the terrace one of the Jift boys ran parition in her short and sleeveless
soaings seen that ave not given, | o or him and gave him & note from tennis frock, her fluffy hair repressed
And ne'er wili be, this side of heaven, |Alice which should have been deliver- in a net of scarlet ribbon. {
|

Hugo groaned and slapped his knee, which led down from the Strada Rom-
ardens.

It seem-

For all young Fancy's early gleams
The dreamed-of joys that still are

|ed before. Had he received it half an  “Oh, Phil—what a miracle to catch
Had 1 too, shared the joys I see, |hour earlier he wouldn't have gone up you slone!” she cried, her voice in no|

moving on.
|who had tried to engineer this clumsy to take him in the direction of the climate absolutely agrees with me, It
Alice was waiting for isn't everybody's climate, I find.” Mrs.
with that crafty,t(‘,urnl{ was speaking. Her nervous
h Bl:m atumil: Bh i high fe ith h

lice must the thought of Alice Ardeyne’s heart as thou n a hi ever, w er
e | - l%z was up |flushed face and brilliant, terrified
Then he thouiht of Carrie against the terrible fact that he loved |eyes.

I don’t know that the
neluded Ardeyne. She looked

Their tea arrived and was disposed

She was here, too  This, if you like, was a form of in- jof very hurriedly.

Mrs. E ,_ too, fell upon the cli-

Mrs. Carnay had Mept Smarle a pris- of a Hugo Smarle in her veins was mate of the Italian Riviera. Never
bad enough, but to argue in a nneak-|hld it
Treacherous, fit only for old women

it and marry her was downright mad- |of both sexes who knew enough to
creep indoors before sunset and al-
Ardeyne halted for a moment at|ways kept a bottle of quinine tablets
jthe head of the narrow muddy lane |in their pockets, said

received such a blasting

rs. Egan. ,
Then she got up with an ungaminly

“That’s done it!” he exclaimed, rue- &na to the tennis club and the tea|movement which endangered the eq_ui-
Should he go on? Shouldilihrium of the tea-table, and hurried
e, t0o, be a party to this thing and [off with an informal leave-talsing.

“Perhaps I'll see you all later, We-

Doubtless you're pre- ed necessary just for the time being. h.ve.n set to finish, and it's getting

ate.”
The 8pider “';-onluy.
The spider monkey is so called on

“Nothing,” Ardeyne said finding ?nhue?rlain. English girle had estab- |account of ite extremely long slender
4 s

imbs and long tail.,

——————
Clock as Savings Bank.
To save money, an Inventor has

Philip Ardeyne. | made a clock that has to have small
It was only that you Mrs. Carnay’s hands moved feverishly | change dropped in it before winding

o
. A Epidemie. o
The teacher explained to the class

that an epidemic was “something that

preads.”

Teacher- “Now, Tommy, give me an

a startling and beautiful ap- [ example of an epidemic.”

Tomwy -'Jam, miss.”

R
Minard's Liniment Heals Cuts.

Would there have been a heaven for (to the Carnay’s gitting-room in the wise modified.

“Sit down with me.|
me? hope of finding her; he wouldn’t have I'm alone, too. » g

Absolutely Untrue,
Acquaintance—“The paper charges
that you college boys put in almost all
your time at gambling."
Student—"That's absolutely untrue!
I don’t know & boy that dcesn't spend
& great part of his time at the shows,”
—————e

Triangular Wheels.

Tbe carts that travel the “rocky
road to Dublin" would bave & much
rougher time of {t if thelr wheels were
like those that the Mongolian peasant
uses on his ox cart. The two wheels,
says Mr. A S. Kent

stony roads they soon lose their round-
ness and become first octagonal, then
hexagonal and then pentagonal At
that polint the Mongol begins to think
that he ought to have new wheels; but

where he con find a Chinese to do the

tangular stage and have become trian-
gular, and the vehlcle will &0 no far
ther,

e .

Making Use of Monkeys.
The Melays for centurles have do-
mesticated monkeys and have trained
them to elimb coooanut trees and pick

in Old Tartar | old, worn, taded thing new, even If she
Tralls, are unprotected by iron tires, | pas never dyed before,
and therefore with constant use over oolor at drug etore,

confiding persons who doffed the !
heavy undles two weeke too soon, by |
befor® his curavan has reached u place | the comfortable refiection that they'd |
have only lived to rock the boat-—or,
work the wheels have passed the rec. | 8l Jater In the season, carry the old
fowling plece at tull cock,

was recently dredged from the sea by <hllltpd the procession and spoko to tween those two women,
& trawler and landed at Douglas In :Pl'j‘llli’ Ardeyne.
the lele of Man

his materials

Coudd I have felt thy presence near, (made that unpleasant discovery. For  Then she turned her head and fol-
Had I possessed what I held dear? Qa whole week Hugo Smal:le hud‘been lowed his glance, shrueging her shoul- |
My deepest fortune, highest blies |l" the hotel, and so had Carrie Egan. ders and making a little mouth.

Have grown perchance from things "JAnd the woman who called herself “Sorry! That's your girl

ean Carnay? Hadn’t she known Mrs, there—fsn't it? A %
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: nd the w ) ¢ |
mis.e Egan was here? It was possible that that her mother?” R h" B89A Yonge .(iompan.y. Torontc
h she hadn’t. g Ardeyne held his breath as Mrs,
Sometimes there comes an hour of | The doctor tore open Alice’s note: Egan scrutinized Jean Carnay whom’ ———— .
calm; | Dearest, b WHEN IN TORONTO VISIT THE

|apparently she had only just this mo-
Grief turns to bleseing, pain to balm; | I've coaxed poor Mumsey out for a' ment noticed. o i

A power that works above my will ;breal'h of air. She’s nearly made her- Jean’s cheeks were hectic now, and
Still leads me onward, upward still; |ulf ill looking after Uncle John, 85 her hands flew rapidly but in a futile
And then my heart attains to this— (70U know. We have a little shopping fashion.

To thank ,N;” for the things I mise |m do and will be at the English tea- stitches.

dens about four o’clock.
~Thomas Wentworth Higglnson. i il

——ee e
WOMEN! DYE FADED
THINGS NEW AGMNI Ardeyne realized that he had his fered, but the doctor guessed,
Meliy |tennis racquet under his arm and Mrs. Egan was l(uint at her in l; P

ias k= had ted t d leasant quiet, led fashion, n -| B
Dye or Tint Any Worn, Shab- 1 oabe or the cabenc e fgusant quie Fheshapely brown wrme purcs| a
by G.n'nent or Dr.pery to the club and, when he did not find in t; the woman’s head was reared ll B

{Alice there, had resigned their place little, her nostrils slightly distended.
Iw unother couple. Then he had gone Her attitude was that of some magni-

® back to the hotel and discovered Uncle ficent jungle animal surprised, scent-
a'“md% {John. He handed the racquet to the ing possible danger,

Hemmed in, she-could not

Your own,
Alice,

tennis, | Ardeyne and Mrs. Egan. No one but |

lift boy and walked straight down “Phil, I should like to meet Miss
through the terraced gardens to the Carnay’s mother,” she said, after this
Struda Romana. His feet were tnl\ing moi. ~ lary pause. “Shall we all have

i3 Blier L Wert, Near Avenve Road,
[ permanzat Canada.

was not counting the | Geolony
dally 10 am
Please make an excuse to Alice and walk ot | RCRAr SO . B NI T aih

forgive me for not showing up for of the place without passing close to| ™
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"herself knew actually what she 5uf>I Careiul l:;iﬂlnl.lh‘::’ll uuonuo‘n. (;&ﬂ
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AMAZING VALUES—
REMNANTS

- - ’him in the direction of the English tex tu ether?” From Warebouse, Foxr's Indign Bergs
P“f,“ ‘"' oent package of Dhmonl: |tea-gardens. He walked along -lowly: Wha' could he do or say? There | Pure Wool, Navy Blue, Black, 56 inches
Dyes” contalus directions so simple | /' presently there hove into view,'seemed .o*way of evading it. But| §1.60 emnants only

that any woman can dye or tint any 'cominl towards him, a curlous little the mischief—if any—was airead
procession. At its head walked—or done, and one could only on wit

Choose eny |strode magnificently—the

'Hecwr Augustus  Gaunt, in tweed Carnay had set up,

farmer, 'the elaborate pretence which Mrs, | 307 &

1to 4% wde. Mall order now
back guaranise.

. Money
MIll  Distributors,
Paul Weest, Montreal.

e i knickerbockers with a ,rey ﬂnnnell Ardeyne heard himself assuring
Consolation. shirt open at the neck, and an °|d,l.diﬂ"tnrrie Egan that, for his part, he!
We arc consoled for the loss of those ’culure: panama on his head. Then'would be delighted. He lingered ta
came two mules heavily laden with pet the attention of one of the flutter-
sacks of provisions, and lust plodded {ng young waitresses and Mrs, Egun
the old, old woman of the """a bare- wont on ahead of him. After he had
footed, carrying her shoes, and with settled the matter of cakes and scones,
an immense burden of empty flower he joined them,

ROOFING
We »ll METAL BHINGLES and
CORKUGATED GALVANIZED
SHERTS direct to CONSBUMERS
at VERY LOW prife. Write for
particuiars.
THE GORDON ROOFING CO.

724 Spadina Ave. . Teronte

baskets on her head. Undoubtedly they Everything seemed all right. Ar.
{had been to Ventimiglia for the mar- | de n: ;'el'. 5\.! his delay fni ht be

I s ket and were returning with the'cgfled cowardly, but for the life of
Mammoth Bone From Bea. week's supplies. | him he had been unable to force him-
The shoulder blade of & mammoth With & wave of his hand Gaunt self to be present at the ;l;selinldho-
& wonder-
|rd if they had known each other well,
Did Mrs. Carnay's brother arrive or perhaps not at all in the long ago.
safely?” he asked, without the formal- He, himself, was abroad at the time
of Hugo Smarle's trial, a student at
: Bonn, scarcely more than a boy. His
i “Yes,” he replied, a little abruptly. ' friend, Tony Egan, was considerably

e, L —

Buccess lles in the mean and not i"i“yﬂo\: ;oc.t:: nn ded,

the nuts
e R —
Blaughter by U.8. Rallways.
! In the last ifteen years thore have

Be petty, to give up and to be afraid.| -
" Minard's Lin for Dandruft,

S hatr s M R |4o00ive him also.
been 26,207 yaflway collisions in tho WOMEN ﬁ".‘.‘.:“".i “Give Mrs, Carnay my kindest re.|men, Joan Carnay—as ohe called her-
, "
ouly

Unitod States. Deaths, 4,328; Injured, -Iu-“: rds," said Gaunt. “Tell her . . . " self now—and Carrie Egan, would
60,082, Wama Ove 80y smpemens. Bangacinn |De heritated for & second. “Tell her both have attend the trial. The terrible
Soured.  We tesl all sem-sentagious 'Skin Seals, |10 Drin|

-
There is but one tragedy! 1t is 0/ nuy st Castesions! v b e pei
WINCOTY IWATITUTE, LINITES,
B Toreate

Sq Hector Gaunt was in the plot to older; Smarle, he had not known, ex-
jcept by hearsay. But those two wo-

her brother up to the farm|circumstances were such that thez

when she feels like it.” could not
#iving pacticulars. “The little cavaleade made a for-|other.
40 Ol |ward movement as though to go on,| “...Oh
but Ardeyne checked it much indeed,

help remembering eac!
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