The Kingdom of
The Blind |

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM.
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! SYNOPSIS: |

The story, written in 1916, begin3
with Lady Anselman's luncheon-party
at the Riiz Hotel, London. ﬁm]’-g.tha

uests are Lord Romsey, @& Cabinet

inister; Surgeon-Major Tlmmﬂﬂh!‘-
Chief Inspector of Field Hospitals; 019
fiancee, Sera‘.dine Conyers; her h;'?"
ther, a mnaval ileutenant, ,m.‘d f;
fiances Olive Mcreton; Cantain alonaic,
Granet, nephew of the nostess, hom®
with a wounded arm. Lieut. “onyers
receives commissior. on a ‘‘mystery |
ship and Major Thomson decndeﬂhi‘:
gsecret message from ‘LhE_hEtﬂt‘.ﬁE .l
Lord Romsey receives a visitor and t o
conversation reveals the Cabinet XTI
ister's secret dealings with Germany-
Thomson calls at Granet's apartments:

bhest to

man has a right to do his
It's the

win the girl he cares for.

first time I've felt anything of this |

sort. I’'ve never wanted the big things
before from any woman. And now—"

She turned impetuously away from
him. Over their head an electric me:z-
sage was sparkling and crackling. She
stood looking up, her hand outstretch-
ed as though to keep him away.

“] cannot listen any more,” she de-
clared. “If you say another word I
chall go below.”

He remained for a moment gloom-
ily silent. A young officer stepped
out of the wireless room and saluted
Geraldine,

“Very sorry for you people, Miss
Conyers,” he announced, “but I am

NURSES

Tha Torontoe Hospltal for Incur-
ables, in affillation with Bellevue and
Allied Hospltals, New York City,
offers o three vears Course of Traln.
ing to yvyoung women, having the re-

| quired education, and desirous of be-
coming nurses. This Hospltal has
| adopted the eight-hour system. The
» puplis receive uniforms of the School,
4 monthly allowance and travelline
| expensea to and from New York., For
further Iinformation epply to the
Superintendent.
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the hotel, where a man was crouch-
Iling with a telescope glued to his eyes.
. He lowered it almost as they paused,
land waved hiz hand to them.

“Can’t see any sign of Conyers,” he
| shouted. “I'm waiting for the pinnace.
| Come up here. There’s such a ripping
| view.”

|  “I don’t believe,” Geraldine remark-
ed uneasily, “that Ralph would like
that.”

They made their way to the top of
|the house and were escorted by a
'buxom chambermaid to what was
practically a step-ladder opening out
‘on to a skylicht. From here they
|crawled on to the roof, where they
'found Granet comfortably ensconced

la cigaretbe.
. “This is rather oné on your broth-

to discover whether he knows &N0¥F% ) 5.0id we'll lave to put you on shore.|er,” he chuckled.

1

thing about Lord Romseys vmitt{;h,
Granet denies any knowledge of tlde'
go-called American chaplain. Gera 't
ine evades Thomson's plea for an 1m-|
mediate marriage. ¢ expostulates
with Conyers for disclosing Admiraltl:_{
plans to the two girls and Graned-a-
After a walk in the park with Gerald-
ine, Granet returns to his room to ﬁIl;Il
a bottle missing from a cupboard. e,
warns his servant that a new hand has,
cntered the game. War Office refuses
to allow him to rejoin his regiment.,
Thomson goes to the Front to 1:11:1:*1:“.t
view Granet's General and has his|
suspicions confirmed. Granet nmtcr-;‘e:ﬂi
the two girls to Portsmouth to visit
Conyers on the “Scorpion.”

CHAPTER XI.—(Cont'd.)
“You are fortunate,” Geraldinz Te-

marked, ‘“to
anele,” i

“He is rather a brick,” Granet|
acknowledged. *“ He's done me awfully |

well all 'my life.”

She nodded. _

“You really are rather to be envied,
aren’t yvou, Captain Granet? You have
maost of the things a man® wants.
You've had your opportunity, too, of
doing just the finest things 2 man can,
and you've done them.”

He looked gloomily out seawards.

“] am lucky in one way,” he admit-
ted. “In others I am not so sure.”

She kept her head turned from him.
Somehow or other, she divined quite
well what was in his mind. She tried

to think of something to say, some-
thing to dispel the seriousness which

she felt to be in the atmosphere, bat!

words failed her. It was he who broke
the silence. :

“May I ask you a question, Miss
Conyexs 7"

“A question? Wky not?”

“Aye you really engaged to Major
Thomson 7"

She did not answer him at once.
She still kept her eyes resolutely turn-
ed away from his. When at last she
spoke, her voice was scarcely raised
above a whisper.

“Certainly I am,” she gssented.

=

We've an urgent message here from
the flag-ship to clear off all guests.”
“But we haven't had lunch yet!™
Geraldine probested.
Conyers suddenly made his appear-

|ance in the gangway, followed by
Olive.
“What's the message, Howard?”

he 1mguired.
The officer saluted and handed over
a folded piece of paper. Conyers read

t.|it with a frown and stepped at once

out on to the deck. He gave a few

orders, then he turned back®to his|
guests. : ]
“Girlz,” he explained, “and you,

Granet, I'm frightfully sorry but I
can’t keep vou here snother second.
I have ordered the pinnace round. You
must get on shore and have lunch at
the ‘Ship.) TI'll come along as soon as

have an apprecialive [ can. Frightfully sorry, Granet, but!, . nly.

I needn’t apologize to-you, need 17
War’s war, you know, and this is a
matter of urgency.”’

“You're not going out this tide?”
Geraldine demanded breathlessly.

Conyers sheok his head.

“It ism't that,” he replied. “We've
got some engineers coming over 10
do some work on deck, and I've had a
private tip from my chief to clear
out any guests I may have on board.”

“Ts it anything to do with this
wonderful screened-up thing?” Olive
asked, strolling towards the frame-
work-covered edifice.

Conyers shrugged his shoulders.

“Can’t disclose Government secrets!
Between just us four—our friend
Thomi=on isn’t here, iz he?” he added
emiling,—“we are planning a little
Hell for the submarines.”

They glanced curiously at the mys-|

terious erection. Granet sighed.

“Secretive chaps, you sailors,” he
observed. “Never mind, I have a pal
in the Admiralty who gives me a few
hints now and then. I shall go and
pump him.”

“Don't you breathe a word about
having been on board the ‘Scorpion,’”
Conyers begged quickly. “They wink
at it down here, so long as it's done

He leaned a little cleser towards
her., His voice sounded to her very
deep and firm. It was the voice of a|
man immensely in earnest. |

“I am going to be an awful rotter,”
he said. “I suppose I cught to take
vour answer to my question as final. |
I won't, that's all. He came along|
first but that isn’t everything. It's a
fair fight between him and me. He
hates me and takes no pains to hide!
it. He hates me because I care for|
you—you know that. I couldn't keep!
it to, myself even if I would.” '

She avew a little away but he foreed
her to look at him. There was some-!
thing else besides appeal in her eyes. |

“You've been the vietim of a mis-|
take,” he insisted, his hand resting
upon hers. “I don’t believe that you |
really care for him at all. He doesn’t |
seem the right sort for you, he's so
much older and graver. You mustll
forgive me, please, if I have said more |
than I ought—if I say more now—|
hecause 1 am going to tell you, now
that we are alone together for a mo- |
- ment, that I Jove you.” |

She turned upon him a little indig- |
nantly, though the distress in her face
was still apparent. |

“Captain Granet!” she exclaimed. !
“You should not say that! You have
no right—no right at all.” |
_“On the contrary, I have E"i.'EI"_'i,'l
right,” he answered doggedly. “It isn't |
as though Thomson were my friend. |
He hates me and I dislike him. Every |
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discreetly, but it's positively against
the rules, you know.,”

“Righto!” Granet apreed. “There
is’n’:t a soul I'm likely to mention it

“T’ll come over to the “Ship’ as saon
as I can get away,” Conyers prom-
ised.

They raced across the mile of
broken water to the landing-stage.
They were all a little silent. Olive
was frankly disappointed, Geraldine

 was busy with her thoughts. Granet's

gaze seemed rivetted upon the “Scor-
pion.” Another pinnace had drawn
up alongside and a little company of

“Where did you find the telescope?”
| Geraldine asked.

“I borrowed it from downstairs,” he
answered. “Do come and have a look.
You can see the ‘Scorpion’ quite dis-
tinetly., All the officers seem to be
a joke at all if he knew that we were
gathered around that mysterious
structure on the upper deck. I thought
at first it was a stand for a gun but
it ign’t.”

Olive held out her hand for the
telescope but Geraldine shook [her
head. There was a troubled expres-
sion in her eyes. ,

“] suppose it's awfully silly, Cap-
tain Granet,” she said, “but honestly,
I don't think Ralph would take it as
jup here, trying to find out what was
‘going on,”

the

| Olive

“] didn't think of that,” she mur-
mured.

Granet laughed easily.
| “Perhaps you are right,” he admit-
ted. “All the same, we are a little
'exceptionally placed, aren’t we?—his
' sister, his fiancee, and—"
|  He broke off suddenly. A hand had
'been laid upon his shoulder. A small,
'dark man, who had come round the
corner of the chimney unperceived,
was standing immediately behind him.

“I must trouble you for all your
names and addresses, if you please,’
he announced quietly.

The two girls stared at him, dumb-
founded. Granet, however, remained
perfectly at his ease. He laid down
'the telescope and scrutinized the new-
| comer.

“J really don’t altogether see,” he
remarked good-humoredly, “why I
'should give my name and address to
‘a’ perfect stranger, just because he
lasks far it
The man opened his coat and dis-
'played a badge.

“T am on Government service, sir.”

“Well, T am Captain Granet, back
from the Front with dispatches a few
days ago,” Gramet told him. “This is
Mizs Conyers, sister of Commander
Conyers of the ‘Scorpion,” and Miss
| Olive Moreton, his fiancee. We zare
waiting for Commander Conyers at
the present moment, and we were just
looking to see if the pinnace had
started. Is it against the law to use
a telescope in Portsmouth?”

The man made a few notes in his
| pocket-book. Then he opened the
trapdoor and stood on one side.

“No one is allowed out here, sir,”
'he said. “The hotel people are to
blame for not having the door locked.
I shall have to make a report but I
' have no doubt that your explanation
will be accepted. Will you be so good

gset down

telescope

]

| doctor moved on to the next bed and |
' turned his back to the first patient.

' mouth and popped it into a cup of hot

Some Temperature, ’ Useﬁ ﬁ uios
An officer in LTH- medical corps of | :

the army tells of a private who had ! 1 REAKEY EBELLS THEM;
pnenmonia and had been for some cars of all types; all cara sold subs
ject to delivery up to

1 i g 200 miles, or test
time in a hospital where he had been pun of eame distance if you wish in &=

| so well treated that he was by no E’f!;-‘ nrj:iarﬂn&a purchased, or purchase-.
' : rie . ed.
:IHE.-':IIS ready to be lllEL'llﬂI‘gE[T a8 | ir tftirl'?h:;lnmechnrﬂc of your own chaolca
euredis ' % to look them over, or ask us to
| . e e | take any car to city represcntative for
One day a doctor was taking his | E_gpmuﬂn_ Very large stock alwoys OF
 temperature, and while the private | band.
had Itlw thermometer in his 111f;1l:]th the | Breakey’s Used Car Market
; | ' ' 1€ ¢0g Yonge Street, - Toromts

He |
out of his

Admitting Your Ignorance.

We are all ignorant, high and low,
great and little, wise and foolish, edu-
cated and uneducated. Some may
ment he saw the doctor begin to turn | know a trifle more than others; but
back to his bed. When the physician | as compared with the vast possiblli-
pxamined the thermometer he Im:r':-:f-dll,!f-.ﬂ of knowledge the difference be-

The private saw his chance.
pulled the thermometer

coffee, replacing it, however, the mo-

ced | of pltmen, he asked for the loan of a |
with his back to a chimney, smoking |

| as much mileage as possible for the

first at the private and then back to|tween ignorances is too insignificant
the thermometer and gasped: to be of much account, says Youth's

“Well, my man, you're not dead, but | Companion. Since that is so, it might
you ought to be!” be supposed that we should all be
ready to admit our deficiencles, to ac-
knowledge at once how little we know
and to be only concerned humbly and
patiently to supply the gaps in our in-
formation with such makeshifts as we
may. On the contrary, it Is amazing
how most of us toll and struggle to
conceal our ignorance. No device
gseems too petty, no pretense too niean,

T
ol

Trickedl

A conjurer was performing in a |
Durham village. Addressing a group

halfpenny.

The coin was produced, whereupon
the conjurer threw it up. When 1° re-
turned, the modest coin had taken the |, only we can cover up from others
color of a soverelgn. :

the faet that we do net know any
Up stepped the pitman who owned | ., .o than they do, Sometimes life

the halfpenny and asked to see the appears to be spun over with a web of

coln. -~ The conjurer placed the | o 4iq.iq1 culture that has no solidity
sovereign in his hand, and no permanence.
cAnd this 13 really my ha'penny?” 1 pegple seem to think that it injures
‘Certainly,” was the reply. their authority and standing to admit
“Well, then,” said the owner, as he frankly that they have made a mis-
slipped the sovereign Into hls pocket take, that their information was in-
and walked off, “I'll not trouble ye t0 | ¢omplete and that their calculations
change her again. were incorrect. Teachers are possess-
o ed with this delusion. Ministers are
led astray by it. Statesmen suffer
from it. Parents constantly find that
it vitiates their simple and natural re-
lations with their children. They go
miles round, evade, elude, palter and
prevaricate, rather than say right out
that they were wrong. They do not
realize that what injures our charac-

World’'s Longest Aerial Tramway.

the Premler Mine, in British Colum-
hia, to tidewater, has been awarded to
a Spokane company. The line will be
nearly twelve miles long, with a drop
of about 120 feet to the mile. The
train line, bunkers, and unloading de-
vices will cost a quarter of a million

dollars. ters and our usefulness more than any-
a— 2 thing else is to make a pretense of
Partnership. omniscience and have it exposed as

only a pretense.

The truth is that nothing secures
the confidence of all men so much as
the humble, frank, free, straightfor-
ward admissien of ignorance. The
guide we trust is he who admits that
our difficulties are his difficulties and
that, if he can see just a trifle farther,
it is only becanse he has toiled more
arduously and has not obscured his
vision by any undue assurance of more
ample view. There is nothing that we
'admire more than such humility in
a bent armature shaft, a loose® érma- | gthers: nothing that we ars more re.
ture bearing or teeth badly meshed. | luctant to practice ourselves, :

- If the majority of us gave half the

Every mile of unimproved highway | effort to remedying our ignorance that
is an opportunity to increase commun- | we give to concealing it, we should
ity wealth, which in the aggregate think more of ourselves, others would
moeans national wealth. In the auto- |think more of us, and the world would
mobilé and the motor truck we have | be a more practicable place to live in.
the vehicle; the output of factory and | o >
farm gives us the load; now all we
need is the roads. But a road built
solely upon the principle of getting

“Were vou and daddy good boys
when I was gone?” asked the mother.
“0Oh, ves, mother,” replied the child.
“And did you treat nurse respectful
ly?" “I should say we did!” And did
you kiss her good night every day 7"
“I should say we did!”

o
Noisy Starter,

Noise in the starter is a sure sign
of trouble. This condition may be in-
-duced by broken or badly worn teeth,

Johnnie's Essay on the Peacock.

The peacock is a bird. The peacock
l is not 4 bird of pray. The peacock is

. ¢ suit the spirit of na- | & vain bird. Girls are vain. It is very
Tonagtios nel P iwi-:ke:rl to be wvain,

Erﬂnséiﬁr .;3;;15;5 E‘h:td?wg?t;hti:t iﬂﬂge! not like the ostrich. It wears its own
torn up and rebuilt again in a fow feathers itself. The ostrich does not.
years; we need highways that will | Gh_'!.:: do not always wear their own
take care of the ever-increasing load hair themselves. The peacock is not

. | Yoy, i 1y : ;i s its own ezes
; t bear. We must build | like the cuckoo. It lays ge
Ezitptjremya?;?& itself. The cucko does not.

The peacock is a bird. The tail of
a peacock is dreadful useful. The tail
of a peacock is made into fans. Thhere's
a dreadful lot of different kinds. of
There's baseball fans, movie

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff.

The Chamber of Commerce has is- |
sued special coins in aluminum and fans.

USED"

The peacock iz

Jhe;ad. She pointed up to the roof of

men were boarding her.

“I only hope tha! they really have
hit upon a device to rid the sea of|
these cursed submarines!” he remark- |
ed, as they made their wayv across‘the |
dock. “I see the brutes have taken|
to rinking fishing boats now.”

as to descend, please?”
Granet struggled to his feet and
turnmed towards his companions.
“The fellow’s quite right,” he de-
cided. “I am only glad that the Gov-
ernment are looking after things so.
Ao , The Admiralty are much more go-
Ralph ii_EhEVFP& that they have got|ghead in this way than we are. I
;"fﬂ"mt‘j:hln_g, Olive declared Eﬂl;‘fE‘ﬂ}e'; vote we have out the car and go down
He is simply aching to get to work” |the front to Southsea—unless we are
Sailors are all so jolly sanenine,” | under arrest?” he added pleasantly,
Granet reminded her, “They are do- | turning towards the man who had ac-
ing something pretty useful with nets, | costed them.
of course, in the wvay your brother| Yoy are at liberty to do whatever
was beginning to explain to me when | you please, sir,” was the polite reply.
Major Thomson chipped in, but they | “In any case, I think it would be quite
cculd only keep a fixed channel clear | useless of you to wait for Commander
in that way. What they really need | Convers.”
is scme way of tackling thema when| “Why?” Olive asked quickly.
they are under water. Here we are at| “The ‘Scorpion’ has just received
last, 1 l},ﬂPE you girls are as hlltlg‘l‘}fim-ders to leave on this evening's tide,
as 1 am. 3 1 'madam,” the man announced. *“You
They lunched in leisurely fashion, ! can see that she is moving even now.”
Ciive in particular glancing often to-| They looked out across the harhor.
wards the door, and afterwards they | The smoke was pouring from the fun-
sat about in the lounge, drinking| nels of the destrover.
their rcﬁﬂ&: _Grzmet had seemed to be | had swung around and was steamine
in high spirits throughout the meal, | slowly towards the Channel.
and told the girls mamy little anec-| “She's off, right enough!”
dotes of his adventures at the Front.| exclaimed. “Nothing left for us.
Afterwards, however, he became sil-| but London.” '
ent, and finally, wvath a word of ex-| (To be continued.)
cuse. strolled off alone. WQhive looked | =
ocnce more at the clock. : T,
“Ralph doesn’t secin to be coming ATgentina } mEinians . 4 Xoeteory:
back, does he?” she sighed. *Let's|logical station at an elevation of 4,000
walk a little way down to the landing- | feet above the sea.

st: ge.” |
| Mm

The two girls strollald out and made |

 —

a little frown gathﬂring upon her fore-| |

their way towards the harbor. They| AUTO REPAIR PARTS
couid see the *“Scorpicu”’ but there | {;ﬁf most nm}:fﬂ and models f;:f cars.
r 21 r ML B ar) “our old., broken or worn-ocut paris
yasen b.I!__E"ﬂL ﬂf.,ﬂn‘, L HS IE;EH?‘!;;‘; replaced. Write or wire us describ-
her. Reluctantly thoy turned bask|{ ing what you want. We carry the
towards the hotel. ! largest and most complete stock in
i T et hapnm ¢ am |1 Canada of slightly used or new paris
.I W m"dﬂ;..“h‘}:t 5 m’ﬁ ome 01 ‘Lap- and automobile equipment. We ship
tain Granet?” Olive asked. |} C.OD. anywhere in Canada. Satis-
Geraldine stopped short. There was |{ factory or refund in full' our motto.
! Shaw’'s Auto Salvage Part Bupply,
i

923-931 Dufcrin 5%, Toronto, Ont.

Already she |

f‘:ranet! of the :
then, | name, meaning “wood of life,” was be-
stowed upon it by the early Spaniards,

zine of twenty-five, ten, and five cemn-
times. Sometimes they are square or
of hexagon shape, and made in nickel,

These discs correspond to the Eng-
lish tokens issued in the eighteenth

and tradesmen when change was rare.

iron. tin-plate, or stamped cardboard. |

' and nineteenth centuries by bankers |

| fans, fan tans, fan dangces, fan ciers,
| fan tails, and fans to fan with, but as
for me give me an automobile!
"
We are coming down the inflation
| stairs, step by step. g

| Minard’s Liniment for Burns, etc.
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Woods Heavier Than
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Water

Wood floats. That is a fact so ia-
miliar as to need no comment. Never-
thelegs, there are certain woods so

heavy, as to sink in water.

= -
|I'.gnum vitae.

Lignum vitae is the wood of a tree
| native to the American tropies. Some
best of it eomes from Cuba.

' among whom a belief arose that it pos-

| sessed almost miraculous properties

| ag a cure for various diseases.
1 The best howling balls are made of
| lignum vitae; also heads for golf clubs

| and other things requiring an extreme- |

| 1y hard and heavy wood. But the most

important use of this material is for |
| the steering gear of ships. The pro- |

| peller shafts of every warship and

commercial steamship revolve in bear- |

:‘ ings of lignum vitae.

The great strength of this remark-
able weood is due to the fact that its |

fibres are woven back and forth in

Llla}'ers that crose and erisscross. Its

| cells are filled with resin, which acts
|i as a lubricant and enables it to resist

dense of struecture, and thereiore SO |

-I "
One of them is the “mancono” wood | to the cubic foct,

of the Philippines—unknown to us un- 'muech heavier than water.

til recently, but which, it is hoped, will | float.

| cerve as a substitute for the n_'::nstl}"l:lpﬂun{.l.

Its

saturation by water. Propeller bear
ings made of it are almost wearproof.
Liznum vitae weighs eigihy pounds
' and is therefore
It will not
Good logs sell at fifty-two cenls

 Another non-floating wood is “que
| brachoe,” whieh iz only slightly less
heavy than lignum vitae. It comes
from a tree that grows over vast areas
' seattered through the forests in Brazil
and other parts of South America.

This wood is so hard that highly
temipered tools are needed to work it
pyen when it is young and green. It
will soon blunt the keenest axe. Nine
| railway ties made of it will weigh &
| ton. It is fine-grained and takes a
beautiful polish, the sapwood being
| nearly white and the heartwood cherry
red. In South America it is much
' used for furniture and interior finish.
| But the greatest value of quebracho
| lies in the extract obtained from it for
tanning high-grade leathers. More
than cone-third of all the tanning ma
terial used in Nerth America is de
rived from this interesting tree.
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