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the main street, and iived on coffee,
dates, egge, and blackt bread, and
spent Most of the time plck.ing up
languages and poking My nose into
other pcople's business. One morn-
ing I got Up early and sat at the
window before sunrise. The sky had
been purpie ail night and was just
ehowing a little pink, and across the
road was a big afreep-pen, with high
stone walle around it and a heavy,
narrow wooden gate. .I could look
right into it, and see hundreds of
sheep packed lile sardines in a case,
and presently an Arab claief came up
ail dreeeed In white with a couple
of Nubians behlnd hlm. The two
were like ebony statues, big, taîl, and
beautifully buîlt; ail they wors was
a loin clotb, and they carrîed gourds
for water botties. I noticed the chie!
had a big Iron key hanglng from his
girdie, and with this opened th.e
gates. You could hear the old
wrought-lron hinges creak a mile
away la the stilîness, and the Nu-
blans stood one on each eide as the
sheep came out. There was just
room for one at a time, and, as I
live, the Nublans had a -name for
cadih sheep, and they knew 'It as they
were called, and turned riglat or le! t
one aftcr the other. Now, mind you,
there was flot a souncl, except the
shuifie of their trottera and the queer
words these big black< me.n were say-
lng ln a curlous, guttural chuckle o!
a volce, and yet the sheep knew
their Éhepherd.

"Pretty soon the yard was empty-
that white-clad Ârab relockcd the
gate, and his flociva stood waîing
bebind the Nubiane. Then they
turned off Into the plains--long, low
ridges, juat like ground swells cov-
e.red witb short grass. The. Ârab
disappeared, and I watcbed the oth-
ers, one golng south and the other
,est. They dwlndled aýs they went,
those black pillars with tlaelr white

patches foliowing after, until they
dropped out of siglat behind a lift o!
the desert. I rubbcd my eyes and
stared. It seemed somelaow that a
corner of a curtain had been thrown
back and 1 had had a gllmpse into
days when Abraham's herdsmen
watched their sheep. It seemed as
If those same. Nublans had been
guarding tiiose rame flocks in just
that way every day sInce tic world
was young, and ail the trne I kept
eaying to myseif: 'The sheep knew
their sheplierd.' Now that was the
most Impreasive thing I ever saw. "

There was a long silence around
the fireplace as Stevenson ftnished.
Somethlng of the mystery and bcauty
o! the scene was in the minds of the
three and thiey werc boath to part
with it, when a door opened and two
men entered-one, o! them was speak-
ing rapIdly.

'The whole thing mlght have been
avoided with a fractional basfl. It
was% pure carelessness--alarm system
out o! order--engines dld not arrive
tMI too late. It was a mistake In wir-
ing; got their positives and negatives
con!used, and there was no current."

Stevenson amiled contentedly acrose
the hearth at the others. 'That's It-
that's wlaat I was after-for electric-
ity aubstItute, life; we don't know
what it is, but we can produce it;
and It has, in every case, these ele-
ments, apparently conflictlng, but, as
a matter o!- !act, absolutely necessary
for the performance o! work. Other-
wise you get a dead wire. If we hap-
pen to b. positives, we must have our
negativcs--eomewhere, eomehow. And
ln our own cases there . cems to be
no doubt about It."

"The artist and the blast furnace,"
put in Hulett.

"The ironmmser and the she-ep,"
chuckled J'enrose.

"The manufacturer and the dough-
boys," concluded Stevenson.

Wltb a merry gesture she presscd
lt upon ber ruby lips.

Carl gave an articulated cry, and
made a movement as if to prevent ber.

"There!» she cri«ed, her features ail
aglow. "Will y'ou take Uic lucky
coin?" It was bcld to bis face.

Yc Gods! 'hcw beautiful she was!
How paislonate! And she had ldssed
the coin. He could almoslt catch Its
fragrance, It was stretcbed so near
him.

"«Don't, my God, don't!" came bea-
twcen bis tight lips. They were at
the end of thc room. A palm screen
suit them off from the rest, for they
bad drawn a step or two froni the
table's edge. The neare-st man at the
wbeel was too busy to notice, or ýel-3e
thls tableau bad been the eurioelity o!
those present. Carl, conselous of ail
ber power, put out a hand to make
ber take the fasclnatlng thlng back,
the fort>ldd-en hilng that was bal!-
coin aud bal! bics. His flngers struck
lt, and the plece dropped to the floor.
Carl slz-ed it quickly, and held It
ttgbt in bie palms. The tblng seemed
to ïburn. The bot touch of ber lips
seemed un It Gtill.

"Let me keep it!" be raid ln a
hoarse, týense voice. Th-en like a flash
Jean Thur8ton'e face came to hlm

The wheel turned and lac won. Again
lacý staked and aven. A third time!
Tbe qulck passion that had sent bis
father to a dishenored grave was
allgbt. The bereditary gambllng In-
stinct ran like avine tbrougb bis veina.
The toucb of white fingera bad un-
done the acîf-denlal of a lifetime. 11e
wvon! H1e won! H1e wven! Wlth un-
sate(d desire b. Uirew the gold over
again and again. Such a run of luck
had iiever been known in Uic Clan.
The whioIe aseembly ceaae their own
play and gatbered round. H1e wvon and
wvon! H1e waýs staklng ýblindly and un-
Uiinklngly. Yet it made no difference.
H1e wvon! WiUi ateady, fllry cye be
played and played. His, lips avere
baked and bis ceeks fcvcrisb. The
cbancýe god waga ln hlm. Dy bis aside
the avoman trembled for wbat sbe bad
donc.

A burGt cf applause told the end.
H1e bad broken Uic 'bank.

"Sir, I congratulate you!" the bead
manager, smillng -savagely, sald to
hlm. Carl ýstared at the mian as if
demcnted. Th-en lac turned from the
table.

"Your alnnlngs!" the manager sald,
touicbing bis sboulder and polntdng to
the pile o! bank-nctes. "Tbcy avill be

Your Stomach -You
Have It Mlways .With You

You have to take it with you to, the Summer
camp, the bungalow in the woods, the cottage
at the seaside--and if you are good to it the
Summer vacation will be full of joy and glad-
ness. Before leaving ask your grocer to

send a case of

SBREDDED
and acsofTriscuit (the Shredded Wheat wafer) to

yorcamp or Summer home., It wiIi m ean freedom
fonworry and work. SHREDDED WHEAT is

ready-cooked, and ready -to -serve. Two Biscuits
with bernies or other fresh fruit, served with milk or
cream, wiIl supply ail the strength needed for work
or play. Nothing so wholesome and nutritious and
nothing so easy to prepare. TRISCUIT ïs eaten
with butter, soft cheese or marmelades. A crisp,
tasty snack for the camp or the long tramp.

Mado ouly by

Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara FaIls, -Ont.
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HILL CROFT

A cash surplus placed
where it can be got at
easily should form a part of
every mans property.

It is a saf eguard for invest-
ments-a fund to tide the Ôwner
over a bad year, when, without it,
lie might be forced to sel valu-
a.ble property at a sacrifice.

In our Savings J3epartment
your surplus cash earns interest.
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