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|  “Yes" sald Dorothy. “Hera we '.I.T't"l "“Well, we're nearly off Groodh
Let's call it quits.” England—for a time! V ) F y i y '
“Er?" Is this your first voyage!? ' e‘r} ' ITIES.E 1‘1{1 It}
“I'm not going to say I'm sorry for— | My first long voyagt
he last time we met. You asked for it ' Do vou feel 11?77 he aske ’
Cn the other hand, I'm not going to] “What?
be haughty in the best traditdon. As | I don't know. Bh s alway By
vou so0 admirably put it nere we are !;1‘. the beginning cf a lonz vovage. A
Since we're going to be fellow travellers, | feeling of strangeness, adventure, any-
| let’s forget the incident — and stari j thing-may-happen-rou e-corner, A |
| from scrateh.” | frezh start. A blan An 0d= |
«  “Well"” sald Frank, pleased. “Thatl bye, England!”
| uits me. Absolutely!” "Yes." she admitl ‘1
“Good, 1 thought it out just n -#.i_ And are ° hrilled?"
| Scenes are £2 stupid—" “If T say 'ves., you ‘Aha |
““3h1" sald Frank. dashed. “So that's| gir.'s human aill 1" And if I sa P 3 . n. las Harris Mrs
‘1‘.! "!lw ':1“1-1:1:-:' life agzain! NO, o : Bl‘ldt‘ l”""he (l“t“ﬂt '"t F i".'.m 1l M J. EKanneds ‘.".Ir.-«-l
| '.1"..'11'"1:"1 : ey ity . ' }1 I | Harry McCullough, Mrs, A. Booker, Mrs
: No vulgar emotion alism h SCENES .‘-'_n ' = ' "“‘UU! lt \t‘ﬁi on Geg and Misses Madge Welh, Ruth
! Al]l tranquility and calm rationalily— Y4 IThri I A 3 : 1 o :
Well, call it what you please.” sald|as hum: oalturaay . CTrNMOON | yima qHano, Marjorie Booker, Dorothy
F i !I:”ﬁ""-""”." “But I won't let you provoks | Trcu do. B e i Cadman, Peagy . Gedge: the hostess Y
e i F I 1-._ - — # A o vy : P, — " ¥ W rL ¥ i 3 " . :
!1:?:”'-]_:_I‘“f“fjin:*"::['}"_,"“‘“* 19, 08 FE0 '1"‘{1 bt . o Beautiful Gift Made to ."\I].u_el Miss Adelia Ansarw), and lest -
Il «All right,” said Frank. “Well, T do!" | weak - I (rwendolyn Webb. ' --hl' 5/ --"'~11.-- s vj“. | vend But
ALEXAN D | He felt he had got the worst of 1:1:'% “There you go."' 8 f ind on E,.. | 111 1i~ 3 '. !-, 1 rl;[:v::l::
| second round. There was something Lojhis sleevi Please . "ou Miss Gwendolyn WeZ, bride-to ¢ b 35 casnlie g F s Sy
Published ]}F SpECial Arrangement CDD“rlp‘,ht ilhr;- sald for the higher life—as a method | may be rieht. 1 . G ; S L | €5 CHDN TR ea il Rl SR IR DY
- — : ;1.1 attack | ferennt than K 4 o Bhle ik g e Ta) L ; htfully | b Wits GRSIRE DAy, THEEY ~1908S
T o | : . Sign ety ie : ] e S R A ' : e e i | Man Boriand, May Cadman, Doris
SYNOPSIS cf PREVIOUS CHAPTERS] were accimpanying voyagers as far as|stinctively halted. i But when they glided into Southampd- | things about what yecu call the “higher | 8TTanged aiteinocn 123 at the Aemt Tl R Marga Hargreaves and Verna

FRANK CARTER, famous racing:Southampton for the rather futile satis-| But Frank was having no nonsense.|‘on they had “"‘“Td‘h“‘i far Irom the|jife’ But T don’t wani fo talk abou | Miss Adelia An of 116 Hemlotk|y aap :
driver. and REDDY, his mechanic,] faction of a last wave from the quay-| He gripped her arm, and she had (o vexed topic of the higher life, and were, it now, please | St vliss W ‘ narria L x i
while testing a new car, crash at speed| side. | jump. The pair of them sprawled rather pleasantly engaged in desultory con-| “Lock, weTe moving! ' Mr. Temmy Goodman will take place|
near the country residence of Professor| Porters bustled to and fro. Small} than backed into the compariment. '. versation | 'The last rope had been cast off. The| it St. Matthew’s Anglican Chn m | Her Question, Too
[ EONARD ELLINGTON, noted an-{boys pushed extremely large wheeled| Professor Ellington pulled the door to| “But what about your luggage? " asked| great ship ' ' nost im- | = y, May 4 ; el T
thropolcgist | newstands loaded with magazines and | with a slam, He took out a handker- | ¥TanK. “You came aboard with nothing | perceptibly at fis nen b ' | I Lo & ! Rpiaiing the

Fortunately, no bones are broken, and ' papers, or carried trays full of oranges | chiel '.I.:'::! wiped his forehead. T the quayside. The narrow moal ol pr | WEEK al o vell- VI mea e. W ecuperate.”
hoth the men, after treatment, will be | and chocolate, S2uth Africans, to whom| “Haven't run like that for ten years! “Oh, that’s all right. It was sent on| far beneath them widened. The colour- i mber ol the local yo it ] Now, Jame e sald, "Il ) '-:": [ather
able to sail in a few days' time to[the trip to Southampton was a five | I've got to 'thank you young man before. Unless theyve gol the labeis|ed streamers were paid out to the last.| Durirg the af o Ll A e o | Foai s |
Africa where they are taking part in an | minute crawl, rezarded these provision- | Then, belatedly, recegnition dawned. | MmiXed up, the ‘wanted on the voyage | They straightengd hey began | wed dusters for the bride-to-be, and| ] ) _'h ) 3. 'UH.
International Grand Prix race. érs of mind and body with mild amuse-; “Carter! The chap in the motor stuff will be in the cabins and the rest|break ! njoyed plano a ca ¢ s I SRS : % b

As it hagpens, the professor and his | ment. smash | stowed away wherever they stow Ii.} A young crowd cn the quay raised a|Mrs. P. H. Ca All of thi s | "1 : : Bk his
dauzhter are sailing on the same boat, Overhead the sky was softly blue, “Well this is a coincidence, meeting That is mostly father's scientific stufl.” | cheer | Joined 4 nmu g, A L | wor) ver for the davy, what does he
and as Professor Ellington Is keenly | with fleecy clouds, and the air was K vow” said the professor, not too lozi-| “And we're not likely to be “"'“fii“f—'; “Gsod old Pertis!" someone velled, |number of photagraphs were taken of | do James T'hat's what mothel
interested i ‘motor racing, they look| warm—a typical English day. ' cally, “One gocd turn deserving another, | any old benes on the voyage!™ laughed | and a young ma leck waved A % AFEXLLES : : | wan ) KNOW. Sugbury Sl
forward to 4an enjoyable voyage. But Frank was interested in neither eh?” Frank. | ously and shou back | Al evenl

The professer is going to Africa to|the weather mnor the crowds The He turned to-his daughter, who had “No. I'm going to try to make 1::”'. “Don't get sea-sick ma The tea table w mitifu ( r- |
investigate an anthropological discovery | thought that he was on the eve of a|regained her composure and seated | forget old bones for three weeks. He| “Den't play poker with strangers!” ated with vases of bright red tulips.|
made by hissassistant, RUPERT FEA- | 6,000 mile journey, and that it would e | hersell beside the other woman in the | hasn't had a holiday for a long time. | “Don't forget to write!” Mrs. Webb, mother of the guest of hon- |

i THERSTONE., to whom his daughter, | some monthe before ne would see these | compartment unaware that she was The liner towered mighuly above the| “Send a card from Madeira! ur, poured tea, and Mrs. Creiney pour- | = not ,; you use
YOROTHY . is to be married. nleasantly familiar scenes again, hardly | merely turning from one conspirator | quay. Threading a way throueh the| “Remember mx John!" ed coffes [hey were assist by Miss!| CRESS CORN &

Frank finds something distasteful in|ever-erossed his mind. to another, ¢ iﬂ:iu”' pizmies clustered there, they as-| A woman on the quay had a hand- | Nellie Kenn dy and Mrs. Chas. Ellies ! BUNION SALVES "
this engagement, for although the He was looking for a man and a girl. “Daorothy! Isn't it a remarkable mm-f{'emird the steep gangway to the deck J‘H'l'-"':'-‘-**i' 1o her eyes | The bride-to-De was presented wil ‘*.i Sﬁc 'E-BE;'I ;
couple have been separated for two| He had contrived to get Christine to| cidence?” | Stewards, those blue-coated diplomats| Somewhere a band was playing “God | a beautifu] ' Bos X1 d walnut : * :
years, and are to be married on the|the station early, and had carefully ‘“‘No," sald Dorothy. | cf the sea, took firm possessien of them ,c-:':"1"" the King 'r-«'n:.i fO1 new home, and recelved GRAN :}:I‘. |-':;::l-tl1;}l |lnl|.-:‘|i'::~l-m;:'r.l..n-: 20
Ellingtons' ;+T'!‘1'u'q; in Africa, before the | inspected the train before getting into “Noo" |  “See you on deck when we ve seen ';[]i 'l'tu' young man called Be: was sl | the pest wishes of her many friends ; ADA u'!r-i:-h'.:-% DRUG H'll.'.lﬂ-.'. I"hone !h'n
parting, each had destroyed all photo- | it, ‘We knew that Mr., Harker—— our luggage!” said Dorothy gally  waving [furiously, and sheuting, and| among those present were: Mrs otk H”;‘-;.;::.E“v:' gL Mo
graphs of the other, retaining only| Professor Ellington and his daughter| “Carter,” said Frank between his| Frank found himself, witp Aunt | his friends were shouting back, though | ywebb, Mrs, Cretney, Mrs. Schlone, Mr: SOUTH END PHARMACY. Phone 119
vmental imakes,” as Dorcthy described { were not on board, teeth Christine, going along a carpeted corri- |‘** n uld possibly have heard now | ' L
them He glanced at his watch. In two “Carter was sailing on the Enfield.| dor lined with numbered doors. !'~ othars weny '

In a conversation with Dorodthy, | minutes they would be pulling out of | There is only one boat train.” Not a porthole, but a curtaine ri win- | 'I ie crowd on the quay receded and |
Frank voicdes some of the opinions he, the station. “But all together in the same com-|dow, looked cut on the water, 20 ‘ e sinal |
has in the matter and in his earnest-| ©Omne of the minutes passed. pariment,” protested her father. conceivable number of chromium sllm d| A few wisps of coloured streamers|
ness he is somewhat rude and discovers A man carrying a green flag passed “Thanks solely to Mr. Carter." gadgets for heating, air-conditioning | hung down the sides of the great ship,!
that Dorcthy is not as coldbloodedly | the carriage window. He was glancing “Yes, by jove!" said the professor,|jighting, hanging and washing had L}lf‘{*]1;':-|- flcated forlornly on .the water ;

_ scientific as-he-has suggested, for she|gat his watch. Frank bad an impulse | with a returnine flood of enthusiasm.| jngeniously backed into a small space.| 1he line began ir |

?  gives him a smack across ‘the face as al'to tell him to wait for two important | “We certainly are grateful to you, son.” | There was a table, a sofa, an armchair ‘Well,” said Frank 'tv “we're off!" |

7 reply to his rudeness. He decides to|passengers. He resisted it. “Wha't held you up?"” said Frank. and a bed. H¥es.- Were offl"

' discuss the fmatter with his aunt Chris-| Busy slamming of doors came nearer; “The old girl's gone” sald Professor| «well!” said Frank. “They've done| 7The voyage had begun

' {ine who is to accompany him to Africa/} and nearer. A hand caught the handlej Ellington, in a hollcw voice. vou proud, Christine, T must pop along (Ta be Continued

4 Now read on! 4 of his own door and twisted it expertly “The—old girl?" and see what they've done to me.” .; B L LR LT

) As the Train Drew Out The man passed on and the slamming| “Father,” said Dorothy incisevely, Christine pulled off her gloves. “"How Sure, It Would II
1 Aunt Christine had the singular merit | decreased in volume as he worked his| talking about that awful car. Rupert|gdid you make out?” . !'___ %

"' cf beingz ;11}1{4 to travel Mght. A r.nu'li-':"1 way down the tram. advised that he buy a new model and “Splendidly! We are reconciled.” Candidate—How "ﬁ_.d; oyl

* in the '1.--.1r-. and a4 suitecase in the rack Pecple were already standing bask | warned that something like this would “That Professor Ellingion" *‘”m'v]n-.;-ql: {1 i . ‘-\it- 1 I; :

*  above her head sufficed to see her|and beginning to wave. | happen. I ‘thought the Manchester| Christine dreamily, “is a charming| a .:,..'.m.:-“ Tz '5 ."'tj‘.]-

" through the tropics and across half{ <Craning his neck, Frank saw the|tusiness would finally have—" man.” i,,,m; ” '_'I i S I'rl: .“E-'Iﬂ'

H 5:;5.1'.':1- Africa. *“For you must take me | green flag raised., A whistle blew. A “Ah ves, Now that was a lark,” said “Well, you knew him before.” 'cl-l*.rme-la- Pt o T -

> to Jo burg,” she told Frank. “I want Jast carriage door was slammed. the professor t'ﬂ_miﬂl'!ﬂ"-’?-]h'- “Started "C‘-“L! “But only for a few minutes. He | AR . |

¥ to see a-gold. mi : Then from the far end of the plat- to address a science congress at Man-| jmproves on acquaintance.” | 3 e e T
: A man on thé carriage seat opposite|form a figure appeared running. A 1:1_11— chester, and Iwhn.'."_rp d'vou think I ended! g, does his daughter.” said Frank.| T’ o e Rl

*  took his pipe out of his mouth. 1 1sh man in a soft black hat whose brim | up? At a fair with 4 crowd of cheap-| «“well, I'll see you on deck, Christine.”

. weineularly like any other mine,” he| was absurdly tipped up on his high| jacks and gypsies! You see, Fl'-“:‘ old! He sped away. In his cabin Reddy i

¥ said. : ‘ bald head, was blowing vigorously |girl shed a wheel, and when 'thsln:-am‘ was waiting for him. | e _

He was fall with a brown face like| through a bristly black moustache. A|van came along — I'd been driving at “I saw the bus put aboard last night." | | } q Ore
leather and crinkles at the comers of blue shirt cuff, shooting beyond ihe|night to get the '|_J£"I"|£"ﬁ'[”ﬂf a clear road| he said, “Geosh, my heart was in my | i ) :
eves from logking at a too dazzling sun, confines of a black overcoat sleeve,} —I asked for a Ii— { mouth when they slung her up! Sugpose | | ) ::
.{'Eat'i.h::tw had a habit of pulling com- | was waved frantically. : “Mr. Carter is not interested in your | their infernal crane had bust——" i ) '|
plete strangers into her conversations. “Hold it!" puffed Professor Ellington. | past misfortunes,” said Dorothy, “And “Always my little optimist,” said } @ (

“You're a South African,” she stated| “Hold it!” b _ anyway you’ll have no more of them.| Frank. “You never fail to have heart \ i‘. |
rather than q._.p;'-iq-d At his heels came a dark haired girl. ! Your ‘old girl’ can hardly survive theifailure at these crucial moments. But | ) l“ e ar {

‘"W ag " walking swiftly. engine dropping out ¢f her in the I'I'E]I.d'l:-_:h{"f. okay?" | J / |

“Fine. Then yvou can tell me about| Neither of them carried luggage. dle of Piccadily.’ | “So far as I could see,” said Reddy ) t :L
aoold mines.” To see them was to act. Frank threw| “Ycu ought to have seen the police- | jgubricusly. “I'd have had to unpack | )

The stranger smiled attractively. | cpen the door of the compartment. The man's face." said Prefesor Ellington. her before T could be satisfied, myself. | ) E
sand sultanas and sheep and citrus} train was already in motion. “Won't yeu intreduce me, Frank?” | pyi what's done's done.” _ )
and copper and wheat and maize and| “This way, professor!” he shouted. It was Christine's voice. Frank, who Den't let’'s have any fatalism from | ) E
diamonds, if ycu like, I've had a shot The professor put on a final spurt. |had forgotten all about his aunt, turned | voy; * said Frank. “T am getting enough |
at raising or digginz for most of them.| Prank grasped a shirt cuff and a part of | to meei the cool gaze of as Innotenti,r iy from other quarters. Well, where | } k

vwou're retwrning to South .-"s.!ri_t‘u?“ a hand inside, rather like a Christmas :.m-:i =:':u1+:111.i-:|3 a pair of '1_!"'3'“'1’1 cyes ﬂ:"'.':':.n'c- they put you, Reddy?" s Wd—ﬁr‘ﬂ-ﬁ'—wmﬂ”'*‘{

“yes. Been over here for a vacaticn.”| cracker, and pulled. had ever gazed upon a mixed company| «nNot a bad spot,” said Reddy com- |

They plunged into discussion. Professor Ellington came aboard. in a railway compartment. But he -w;n;,l olacently. “I like the steward. He's| [ s (R S iGN

Frank leaned out of the carriage] The girl, seeing her father perform jnot deceived. Christine wanted 10 belgoing to teach me to play poker.” i
window and gazed along the length of | the miracle of actually cal ching the|in en this “Heaven forbid! Well, T must dash | B
the boat train. Crowds clustered at each’| train—which he had not believed wculd “Excuse me!"” he said quickly. alonz now. Come along after we're on|  SF g w A0 | CNENg ANy o TNRN
window. chatterinz to departing friends happen—abandoned her walk for a trot, “Let me introduce my aunt Miss|our way and we'll have a yarn.”
and relatives, talking faster and more | and then a run. Christine Carter. Miss Ellington, Pro-1 After he had gone Reddy gazed sadly |
nervously as the time for the train's “The Old Girl's ﬂnllf"" fessor Ellington— at the closed door. “Women!" he said |
enzine to move drew nearer, The trainil As she came abreast of the compart- | “Wait a minute, wait a minute!” | bitterly. He had a feeling that technical |
was packed. Many cf the 5}:1.-':'.4.*11591‘5':11::!11 recognition dawned, and she in- Professor Ellington stared “Look| chats about acceleration—which ‘r’~'“~"i

here, haven't we met before? Yes, 1| Reddy's idea of a ‘yarn’ with 11[1.‘~'-3~’f"l.'~l
N | ¢ cmDer 10w, Youve the  cheeky|also ‘on the job'—would be strictly lim- |
\ young thing—Gond lord! Did you say!ited this voyage. Still, that steward!

BﬁRGﬂlN COACH EXCURS]ON your aunt?” seemed a nice chap; and there was al SSRGS e R B

“1 didn’t have the chance 10 cnrr{trtl young pasesnger to whom Reddy, as | PEERRESENR STt e R e B e e, S

FROM the impression at the time,” said Chris-|one of the big race men, was airea 'H
T & N. 0‘ ﬂﬂd C.N.R- STATIONS ‘\'iil :j.m*‘ cooly. "Jifncl I certainly didn't thinlbz_r an ich_::'.. Reddy ]mr_l rrtl'ql‘ni:irci. to aet |
. you'd remember me. But I am Frank's| Frank's autograph for him. Life had

eration Regquirements of U.S
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NORTH BAY and C.N.R,
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TORONTO
Juffalo, Cornwall, Detroit, Hamilton, London,

Peterboro (via Teronto), Windsor and
Intermediate Poinis
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Tickets to U.S. Destinations sold subject to passengers meeting Immi-
; A, ‘and Canada, GOING & RETURNING

Bargain Excursion tickets NOT GOOD on Poel Trains Nos. 6 and 15,
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Bargain excursion tickets to Peterboro good only on C. N. R. exclusive
trains between Teoronte and Peterboro.

Bargain excursion tickets NOT GOOD on “The Northland"—
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Leave destination up te and including Monday, May 13th, EXCEPT as
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aunt, Appearances are often deceptive
nrofessor.”

“T remember now,” said Fllixwt-:nl
slowly. “Freckles—ah—Miss Whittaker |
did say something about her friend
Miss Carter. I said, ‘Well, where |is
she?” and she said, ‘You've just been
talking to her.! So I sald, "Nensense,
that was one of the senior pupils, and a
prettier little'—hrmm. D’'you remember
those chocolate eclairs?” A wide grin
epread over his blunt features. “I say,|
this stunning coincidence! I r.:shl;
it's truer than I|

15

il

“Well, here we are!” he said brightly. |

{ convivl

its compensations,
Two in a Ship

The departure of a big liner is always
a solemn occasion. Even the cheerers
on the quayside who had adroitly |
thrown coloured streamers to their |
travelling friends on deck, and now heid |
the ether end while they bawled face-|
tious parting shots, were conseious n:I
this atmosphere. Indeed, they were)
there because of it—to supply plenty of |
al noise that would drown the |
the sound «of snapping ties. '

it before, and by gosh, Some of those travelling were going
thought!™ imi pleasure bound, some were golng 1o
“Let me introduce Mr. John Fores-| ceai jobs in a new and strange country;
ter,” said Christine, and turned to thel some were retuming home. Some were |
stranger in the corner seat, who had sat1.¢6 some thrilled, some hopeful, some |
| sucking his pipe and watching this b¥-| anxicus, some rich enough not to care. |
play with an amused twinkle in his| gyt al felt that atmosphere, which is
grey eves. “He's a South African—a real| g¢ perceptible on the hundredth as on |
colonial, though he tells me the descrip- | yhe first vovage, of a setting out into
tion is definitely frowned on in Cape-| ihe unknown.
town circles—and he's been telling me; e jovial speeders of the traveller
all about gold mines.” would be strangely silent on the home-
Cunningly she drew the two men Into| ward train journey. . . ' |
her or'bit When Frank came on deck those not |
Frank and Dorcthy were left facing travelling had already been ﬁ{'ilr:'li'jl
each other. | ashore. Ropes were being cleared. Thr*L
“No Vulgar Emeotienalism” telephorie, the last link for some with
It is not easy to cpen a polite conver-; friends in faraway places, was just be- |
sation with a girl who, the last time|ing removed.
yvou saw her, was slapping your {ace. He {ound Dorothy Ellington at the
On the other hand, they were on '.191 rail and was glad to see that she was
hoat train: it was the start of an ad-| alone. Surrounded by a mob ol people
venture: and Prank was not shy in any | certainly: but alone in the sense that |
circumstances. As it was, the n:c&siunt the other jostlers at the rall were|
emboldenad him, | strangers.

She turned to him with a smile
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