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shoulder and thriied to feel it; then
he flinched and shook it from him,
knowing that some -other man had
shared that same rapture. -
Where was . he now—that other
man? Lambert pictured him as some
swaggering gallant who had turned
the girl’s head, laughed at her trust
in him and had left her. How far
had Marian herself forgotten him?_
Labmert lay sometimes and listened
to her reguiar breathing; was she
dreaming, perhaps, of him? i
And from that Lambert arrived,
gradualy at a certainty which was!
still no more than imagination; a
wearied suspicion which must pin |
itself to something definite at last,
He knew that he himself was no more
than a puppet in her life; a safe and|
dependable husband who served his|
purpose in her life now that the wild

drawn from the iﬁ
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| GREEN EYES

BY ASHLEY MILNER.

“Ah! Something that happened dur-
ing the two years when not even your
old friends knew where you were?”

It was a challenge that brought a
sparkling resentment into her eyes.
On the brink of a retort, she hesitated
for a single instant. Then she shrug-
ged her shoulders.

“Yes,” she confessed. “No one
knows where I was during those two
years. No one ever will know it.* * *
I'm going now, Ivor. I've told you
that we are best apart. Good-bye.”

Jealousy is a canker which eats
into the very soul, turning love to
hate and distorting the wvision
until the best becomes the worst
and the worst becomes the best.
Its malignant power “is like a
ereeping sickness which leaves the
brain numb to all thoughts save
only its own dark ponderings.

PART I.
Lambert, with the bronze of a long
sea voyage still on his face, came to a

figures the volume and accruing r&}

standstill as he reached the top of the
stairs. The upper floor of the cafe
was half filied, but he began a patient‘
rutiny~of the faces at the tables.
He missed the old men*and the young,
ignored the elderiy ladies and the
waitresses. His gaze leaped from one'
“fable to another; then, of a sudden:

“At lest!” said Lambert. o

He threaded a path between tables
and chairs until he reached the table
where a dark-haired, slender girl of
five-and-twenty was glancing up from
her meal. There was a flash of rec-
ognition in her gray eyes, a quiver on
her lips, and a tiny shrinking from
him as he held out his hand.

“I’ve been looking all over London
for you, Marian,” said Lambert, who
had noticed nothing unusual in her
manner and was cheerfuily content
that she smiled and gave him her
hand. “I tracked you through an old|

acquaintance of ours, at the ﬁnish;j

T =———she said she often saw you having tea|

But no one else seems to knowI
to you these'

here.
what has been happening

escort until she left the quist suburban

But he hung at her side, followed
hei into the street, kept a dogged

station as darknhess was taking the
color out of the world and only the

glamour of romance had faded out of
it. He held but the haif of hér; that '
other half had been spent when she'
came back to life again after the two -

lost years,

red west remained.
“I've g2arched for a week for you,

He began to treat her with a scorn-
ful coldness, which left her pitifuliy !

Marian,” he said, almost menacingly,
when the sound of their footsteps was
hushed by the common over which
they were walking. “I’ll not be shaken‘
off, now that I've found you. Will|
you marry me when I tell you that
I've been working and living for this
moment? I'd be making a fool of
words if T just.told you that I love
you. You're this much to me, Marian,
that you blot out the rest of the world.
The craving for you all these years
I’ve been away hasn’t been love. It's
been my very self, body and soul. And
you loved me?”

“How could I promise to marry you,

when two years of my life are a blank
to you?” she said quiveringly. “I’ll
marry you, Ivor, if you ask it. But!
never till the very end will I tell you‘

eager to double her love for him and'
her care of him, so that she might
repair the breach which was growing |
between them. And at last, in a mood
which he mistook for calm delibera-
tion but which was actually the des-

peration to escape from himself, he
decided to leave her. serviceable, nothing neater in appear-

He wondered, vaguely, whether she|ance, and for summer coolness than
guesed. It seemed strange that she|the wash-suit, which has long been a
should keep her two warm hands so! favorite with the little chaps. Fast-
long upon his shoulders when she gave' color Devonshire cloth fashions the
him farewell that morning of his de-|Suit of ‘striped material, with i
cision. He looked down into her shin- | centre-front clesing under a flat plait
ing eyes; they begged him to believe| trimmed with buttons. ’:'[‘he neck is
in her, to trust her, to take her love|high, and the collar is comfortable-
again. It was Marian herself who | fitting. The long sleeves have a turn-
pressed the long kiss which changed a|back cuff, and set-in pockets trim the
simple parting into a new pledge of | front of the jacket. The straight kpee-
passionate love. trousers fit well and have side clos-

THE WELL-DRESSED BOY’S
SUMMER SUIT.
Age counts when you are dressing
the boy, and there is nothing more

OVERSEAS TOURIST -
TRAFFIC FOR CANADA

A DEVELOPMENT GREAT-
LY TO BE DESIRED.

Europeans Have the Capacity
for Enjoying That Unique
Charm Possessed by
Canada.

The recent session of the Canadian
Parliament has brought up for serious

consideration a matter which qulte|
pertinently demands attention at the;hind them.

venue from this resource, but a good
idea of the general trend may be'
gleaned from the number of touring
automobiles ' crossing the border, of,
Which record is taken by the Customs’,
Department. The trafic began to de-
velop in the war years.when holiday-
ing in Hurope was seriously affected,’
and Canada required merely to be
known to induce an Increasing volume
of travellers- annually. In 1919, after
the trafic had been growing for five
years, the total number &f United
States cars’entering Canada to tour
was 273,953. In 1924 the number was
1,899,210, or nearly eight times as
great. At a conservative estimate last
year a total of more .than 7,500,000
United States citizens visited Canada,
in this manner leaving $143,600,000. be~
It can safely be said that

present time—the desirability and pos- | at least ‘as many came to Canada by

sibility of Canada’s developing a tour-{ train,

‘ist traffic from Europe. The question
has been brought sharply to a head by
the report of the Wembley Exhibition
Commisstoners, who *apparently feel

placing total - visitors in the
| nelghborhood of 15,000,000, and the re-
venue accruing from them about $300,-
000,000.

last two or three years.” | where I was or what I was doing those ] Europe Knows Little of Canada.

To finish sbruptly at that remark!lost two years. * * * Would you
was to ask the question almost point-! marry me with that unexplained gap
blank. But the girl, with that nery-'in my life?”
ous quiver still touching her lips, hesi-| “Yes. I'd marry you, no matter what
tated an instant and then evaded it. lth@ two years hide,” he decared, in a

“No one knows very much about'savage abandon of his reason to his!
yourself, either, for nearly four mad craving for her. ¢
years,” she countered lightly. “You've! “You promise that? It is your

Tiambert calied to see his lawyer and | ing. The little fellow wears a suit! ]
was surprised that the matter could | of blue percale with short sleeves, and{ :'tc":":;f? nzépﬁiliiﬁezc ﬂol::lim n::]l;t; 3(;:1:’
be arranged so easily, supposing that|narrow frilling outlining' the cuffs, | - o repomt AR : "[that & tourist movement once started
Marian herself was a consenting|collar and front plait. Sizes 2, 4 and| “ , to in the Bri-|from Europe would gather the same
pai‘ty. A separation by mutual con-|6 years. Size 4 years requires 1% | h e I dig B

i Impetus and develop as rapidly
sent; yes, Marian could hardly refuse | yards of 32-inch, or 1% yards of 36- :l;zc:ntgg:umg%ionﬁal:stﬁ; :;-lsml; beneficially. Cmradpa ::nd dean’nd::z
that, when it was her owm silence that| inch material. Price 20 cents. i

! : T . : [Justified. It is @ well-established fact | Boliday attraction require simply to be

hfxd damned their magrigge. And ne\(\),':srt lzzsdhlmogsfo‘;k:t{”‘llst;migg ﬂ‘lﬁ[,t.hat immigration and commerce follow | known to bring this about, and, un-

been out of reach of civilization most' word of honor to me, Ivor? You'll Lambert would be genérois to her, pomtinion s b bl [T tourist, and we believefully tha_t,fortunately, Buropeans know too little
of the time, haven’t you?” never ask me where I was, nor whom | splendidly generous. In Pis disorder-

. . . be of interest to every home dnem—‘ of the Dominion’s possibilities in this
He laughed the admission. His firm I lived- with, nor anything that hap-| 4 mind he found himself anxious to

There is no reason to suppose but

maker. Price of the book"10 cents the‘ an intensive development of the bour-'

regard. As pertinently cited by §ie "
copy. Each copy includes one coupon | S for Caie WORKL aled) . a

were big people in horticulture and pened? Yowll think of me as if the
be had been exploring the South Seas; two years had never been?”

for new or rare exoticz. “I came back " “The two years never happened,”
last week,” said Lambert. “It’s a'he vowed, with his arms round her
fact that I.was outside the world, at' and his breath upon her brow. “You
one time, for ten consecutive months.'are the girl who loved me before I
They don’t have daily posts nor news-, left England two years ago. Just the'
papers in the Crozets! It was after | same girl, and not a day older. What-
I left the Crozets that I first heard|ever happened in the lost years I for-
how my own littie world had changed. give.”

Angelica dead, and my mother gone bo! “Forgive!” she breathed.

lof his love for her.

South America. I couldn’t beliewei But his lips were upon her own,
that little Angelica was gone, when crushing out speech until the long
the last time I saw her she * * *» ]moment of ecstasy was gone. Then |

be lavishly generous in the settlement,

so that she might know the measure|&00d for five cents in the purchase of
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el
Heroes of the Ice Lands.

Every man knows that there are
odd moments in his life when he for-
gets the maxims of honor which ordi-
narily bind him. As if honor itself
has its «blind spot. Thus Lambert
acted the cad that afternoon with a
curious detached inclination to be de-
liberately caddish.

He saw Marian by chance in the
West End. And he followed her.

She came from a big shap and hired
a taxi from a rank in the centre of

not only immediate benefits that would Exhibition Commissioners, Canada has
accrus from that travel, but would ai* In one realm greatci and more diversi-
60 be the means of interesting the fled hoHday possibilities than probably
right kind of investor and settler to 80y country. To-day the continents
our country. | are, with the great developments in

“Canada possesses practically all at- Steamship travel, drawn very close. So
tractions that tourists can desire. She mMmany people in Europe have not only
has the mountains and lakes of Swit-| the lelsurg and money which would en-
zerland; the hills, vatleys and lakes of  2ble them to holiday in Canada, but a
Scotland; coast resorts on both At-|Peculiar capacity for enjoying - that
lantic and Pacific, the equal of any on | Unique charm the Dominion possesses,
the continent of Europe or in the| Could but sufficient people be
United States; and, in addition, won- | brought to know the virgin freshness
derful forests and prairie lands to an ©f the great Canadian open spaces, the
extent which no other single country 8&lories of the Wesetern Rockies, the
| magie lure of- the great lakes, the

There was pity in the gray eyes of as she released herself with a tremu- ¢he 1oad. Lambert, in that same de-

the girl as he broke off and steeled  lous smile the straining tension slack- liberate intention to act outside his! The belated return of Captain Roald | POSSEsses.

silences of the untamed woods, thu

himself against the anguish that
brought a sudden quiver to his voice. !

Angelica had been his sister and he -

had come near to worshipping her. |
Her death was like a part of himseif
dying. |

“Angelica was wonderful, wasn’t
she?” he added softly at last, with
Marian keeping that compassionate
silence. ‘“One of those creatures ‘too!
bright and good for human nature’s
daily food’ There was something
ethereal about her; she seemed to live
with her head in the skies and on'ly‘
her feetson earth. I felt that even
when she was alive. Now that she is
dead I hardly believe she was ever,
mortal. But it has changed my own
life pretty thoroughly, especially with '
my mother now settled in South Am-'
erica. The end of the old order of
things, Marian. Here is the begin-
ning of the new.”

“Where?”

“T said here.

ened. He knew that he possessed her,
that she would marry him, that
had won.

He feit dimly afraid, like one who[
starts at a shadow. Love, which had

| played the laughing Cupid a moment Lambert waited and watched her from

le

ago, loomed up vaguely as a possib!
monster,
mentor. i

It was an article of their betrothal!
that the unexplained gap in her life !
should never be spoken of. Yet it be-
came an invisible something that made
a third party with them when they
weré alone together. It flickered and |
danced and made its mute mockery of
their vows. But it was always al
silence.

It was at the altar with them, like
some imp of - evil, when they were
made man and wife. That blank, that
nothingness, that two years of life
locked away in the woman'’s heart. It'
became, by slow degrees, more real to !
him than Marian herself. It obsessed |

normal self, instantly hired the next|Amundsen from his aeroplane trip to

be ioxi and told the man to follow|the North Polar regions recalls many

Marian’s. dramas of the Arctic and the Antarctic,

They reached a northwestern sub—[ , Sir John Franklin’s expedition in
stopped. | 1847 might be regarded as the great-
est of these.
He noted Pedition perished, and although fifteen

urb before Marian’s taxi

the window of his own cab.

a devourer, a pitiless t,or-l the house she entered; then .he paid | Search parties were semt out, it was

his man and kept a tireless watch | 2ot until twb years later that a re-
upon the house until Marian came ¢0oTd of Franklin's discovery of the
away and drove home again. "I\..'orth-\\'est Passage was found in a
(To be concluded.) tin box.
In 1912 Captain Scott planted the
i Unfon Jack at -the South Pole, but
| perished on the homeward journey,
| when within eleven miles of One Ton
Camp and safety. “These rough notes
and our dead bodies must tell the tale,”
he wrote in his diary. He left the Pole
i only a few days after Captain Amund-
! sen, who, it will be remembered, start-
ol at the same time but took a differ-
ent route.
The fate of the Swedish explorer,
| Andre, has remained e mystery since
| 1897. In July of that year he and two

“With the exception of some work

Every member of the ex-

developing a world-wide tourist busi-
ness. Switzerland and Italy practically
live on the revenue derived from tour-
ists,
| countries in Europe look upon them as
;:one of the largest sources of revenue.
| This exhibition has aroused a keen in-

' terest among the leisured class of Bur-'

ope as to opportunities
Canada to sportsmen,
those desiring travel, and hundreds of
inquiries have been made by people
| who have never looked on Canada as
| & country for holiday-making, and we
| are sure that next summer travel from
“Europe to Canada will increase con-
| siderably.

i The mere idea opens up tremendous
possibilities. It is only of comparative-
{1y recent years that Canadians in gen-

|
jeral have been brought to anything
|

Need of Greater Advertising. 3 ;

superb hunting and splendid fiching
the country’ affords in every section,

done by the Canadian rallways, little ' ang advertise these to others, there is
has been done in Canada in the way of no doubt

a movement would starg
which, once uader way, would gather
force as that from “the United States
has done, and result in a vast revenue

anl France and eeveral other for Canada.

| — e,

|

Sun’s Tempcrature.
The temperature of the sun’s photo-

afforded In gpyena  the part that gives the most
hunters, and iignt is about 12,000 degrees Fahren-

heit.
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In this tearoom, (f’
you insist on being so painfully lib-'hlm, bringing the very sweat of pain ‘llke an adequate realization of the
eral.” His own lighter manner had|to his brow when he was fool enough |

answered the levity of her interrup-|to let his imagination chase after it.f
[

{l .| companions .set out on the bold Ven- | enormously valuable resource and po-
i ture of an Arctic exploration by b“';ft,entlal source of revenue dormamt in
loon, but except for the discovery Of‘ the Dominion’s scenery and holiday at-
certain wreckage and a vague HEeki- traction, and this, to some extent, was
mo story of “a house that fell from the forced upon them. Whilst Canada has

; €kies,” no particulars are known, been exerting strong effort to enhance
Disastrous also was the Russian ex-| her revenus along industrial and agri-
pedition of 1900, when Baron Edward | cultural lines, Americans, in search of
Toll and every member of his party diversion, have, with considerably less
perished. Many lves, %00, Were lost | inducement, insisted in crossing tae
in the 1881 expedition headed by Lieu- | border in ever increasing numbers and
tenant Greely, an American. The lead- | incidentally leaving much wealth be- |
er himself returned safely after having | hind them. ;
jreached @ point within 466 miles of
6 Polh—4 fssoriling thk fats Development OI.U.§. Traffic Gruat.' i mxtt’p it always

The great possibility to Canada m"

‘ : e.
Altogether 1 thousand 1f L . dnntf k81
s ey il bl PR R et g well Uus-| Ky “Qosts little - helps

AAVS Dhen 0l 1n: fhe oause of trated in this United States develop-,
ment. Regarded retrospectively, there |
was ecarcely and essentially holiday
traffic from the United States to Can-
ada in the days before the war. It isa

tlon. “Shall I beat about the bush,| If he could have loved Marian less,
Marian? You were never a girl who'the pain would have tormented him
evaded the truth. Must I remind you less. Cankerous jealousy may at least |
in pretty words that you were my pal“ be cured by cutting away the love it
while you were Angelica’s; and that| feeds upon. But he could not free,’
our friendship—-" The voice trailed| himself of his love for her. Despitsti
off into a questioning silence. himself, she heéld him. The verry‘
“Ivor! Stop!” She had made a' gentleness with which she tried to| A Good Stroke.
gesture as if she flinched from the! compensate him for the wound uheJ “By way of encouraging George,
unspoken avowal “For pity’s sake,| knew he suffered made her doubly andi wouldn’t it be we]"I‘ to ask him to teach
don’t go on. You don’t understand.”| trebly dear to him. Her womanly | me how to swim?' -
“Don’t understand what?” He beauty bewitched him afresh; the| “It would be a good stroko, I think.
glanced at her ringless hand and was hwholesodx:e sweetness ot‘hheri c:}e f%r; pe T
frankly puzzled. im made him wince with pain afresh. | ; .
uweyw};,e pals, then; let’s be satis-| If he could have believed that the| Cats Cannot See in h‘lky
fled by remembering that,” she eaid,  Whole truth abqut M‘anan was_all that! Darkness.
almost curtly. But the white intensity| he needed to give him back his peace An English sclentist has been inves-
of her lips betrayed her, making mock-| of mind, he might have broken his | t1gating the prevalent opinfon that a
ery of her affected indifference. He Promise to her by questioning her. But! cat can see in the dark and finds’ no
bent forward with the big room'he was afrmd.. If the lost two YEars tryth in it, that in dense darkness @
around them now becoming a wilder- contained nothing abhorrent, Marian | cet can see no more than s man. He
ness of empty chairs. would eurely ‘have explained them.| fings that the cat has better eyesigm: House on grey house, with streets
“I'm not satisfied with old memor-, Yet the tiny element of doubt was his [ than & human being and in a dim light ! between,
fes, Marian,” he whispered passion-| tiny meed ?f comfort; his one resource caz gee better than the average man, 'Tlmt lead to straggling roads and trail
ately. “And it’s impossible to pretend When the ‘eaping imagination of his’ On the other hand, dogs have poor | oft
I've not said everything that needs, brain brought him near to madness. eyesight and cannot eee ae far or ae | Forgotten i a flield of green.
saying, already. Why should I search. He became morg and more silent, | clearly as a human being.
London for you if it wasn’t that I sitting for minutes-together with his| R °
jwant you? Why are you afraid?” | half-closed eyes intent upon her face. |
She flushed a denial, | She had begged that she might be to| Sentence Sermons.
“But you are afraid, Marian,” he| him just the girl she had been when| You Can Escape—Unpleasant criti-
oried, hot.y. ‘“You’re fencing with me' he left England almost four years be- | cism by doing nothing.
now, or with love ltself. And not fore. Bhe had exacted his promise( —The charge of heresy by thinking
only now, but you've been doing it that he would not ask where phe had| nothing.
these last two years. When I went spent those years—nor with whom she| —The irritation of responsibility by
out the South Seas, three years ago, had spent them. With whom? He being nothing.
it was almost understood that you'felt his nerves drawing taut and bit| —Beling called narrow by believing
would marry me when I came back. | his lips to keep himse!f from crying | nothing.
For a year you wrots to iie whe'nevor‘ out. —Considerable dizappointment
I could ba found. Then your ZetbereJ Love that could hate; hate which | attempting nothing.
stopped and you disappeared.” {could love. He worshipped her for| The Joys of friendship by forgiving
‘Something happened,” she said; the speaking tenderness of her grey | nothing.
dropping her eyes beneath hi.s!eyes; then asked himself what other| ——The charge of egotism by beliey-
Samething that changed every-; man had sat and gazed at her in rept| ing youmseif capable of nothing.
smething that means we are delight as he did now. He feit the :
rou sand LY soft caress of her hand upon Ms
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Hours.
I have known hours built like cities,

Arctic and Antarotic exploration.
very difficult matter to pin down with
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Hours made llke mountaing lifting
White crests out of the fog and rain, !

And woven of forbidden murde—
Hours eternal in their pain.

Life is a tapestry of hours
Forever mellowing in tone,
Where all things blend ever the long-
ing |
For hours I have never known. ’
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by Quite True.

“I go through my work,” reprovingly
said the needle to the idle boy.

“But not till you're pushed #hrough,”
triumpbantly replied the boy to the
needile.
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