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"F COU~RSE, if he regains~ conscious-
ncss . . ." the doctor had said.

A stealthy sound from the floor below,
broke the eerie stillness of the darkened
house. Nearer it came-on the stairs-
in the corridor beyond the yaiwning
(loorway. Elinor's attitude became, if
possible, more tense, more rigid, as she
strained ber eyes to pierce the goom.

A man's buge frame filed the donr-
way. He stood, without speaking,
projecting bis hungry sonti, as it were
into the room. He gave the impression
of one excluded by unseen barriers,
yearning ov'er those whom be was
powerless to reach.

-There is no change."
The dead level of ber tone was,

horrible, tbe resuit of scarifying emo-
tions wbicb had left wotinds too
poignant for further sensation. "I1 wil
cati you if--" sbe added, but the
words were without promise of hope.
Rather were they a foreshadowing of,
a preparation for-, the end!

George Paget melted into tbe black-
ness and crept down the corridor.
On the stairs, be staggered Rke a man

.mwho had received a death blow but
could not (lie. If his w ife feit the
passionate vearning in bis soul, the
need for giving and receiving comfort,
she madie no sign. Not ntif he reached
the floor below did she remove those
unseen barriers at the dini doorwaN,
relax slightly, and turm back to ber
mnotionless vigil.

"lHe did it! ' she repeated soundless,
to berseif, He did it!"

I)elîberately, determinedly, she closed
ber eyes to a fact that struggled for
recognition in ber inner consciousneSs
She refused to sec that primai instncts
exist alike in ail womien; that Nirs,
Paget's impulse to shield and protect,
was ber own impulse, but slighty
exaggerated. A paragrapb ber husbarqd
hadt marked for ber to read, rose un-
bidcden and unwelcomne in her mind.

"WC want a chance to subd w'.
Boys like to go stamiping through the
woods in tbîck soled boots. The>
like to crush the sticks in their pat h
and tu, jerk off the branches that get

in their wav. f there is need tu
clear a path, su mnuch the' better.
For there is in miost of us an ancient
buger to subdue the chances whîch
we meet, to tame what is wild. We
want to encouniter the raw and
crude-tbe stubbornness of nature
arouses our determination to subdue
ItL Beote the commercial age, war,
bunting and agriculture, gave us this
fou. * W van, il sLijl, and for lack
0f it often find our work too soft"

B ct f glooja floated indeflntely
a[bout., lio watched theni settle
forzian instant in one spot, then another,
and finallv dissolve. t was'terrifying.

Suddenly, a chilI like a visible
Presence, cre pt into the room. Ir
approached slowlv, purposefully, as
though it said, "I an cornet Make
way for me! This is rny houri"

M nalythe ýonan rose to meet l
to dsptit and -,he tbrew her sprit
like a protective mantle over tbe ubody
of ber child. With ail the power of
her soul she fought tbe dread Thing

Still she had not moved.
A trernbling flicker of pale radiance

toucbed the boy's fair head. His
outline gradually camne out of the
shadow. A bird chirruped, leaves
rustled softly anti wispered that
rnorning was astir. Beyond the open
casement, a f ringe of sombre lunes
fenced off the fRus h of dawn.

Tecidquivered faintly. A lttle
moan escaped between bis parted lips.

Stifly, Elinor feil forward and crusbe(l
her tearless sobs into the cold, white
quilt.

She knew that ber busband had
enitered tbe roorn, and was standing
beside her; she knew tbat be was racked
\%itbh anguish that included lier hideous
i-arn. B3ut she turned to himt nether
for pity nor for comifort. She was glad
that he did flot toucb ber.

" Whüa . ." said the cild, (dis-
tinctly. " can't hold him, Daddy-
Dad dy! "

Ail that had been frozen in ber
turned to concentratedi fire. He had
calleti is father-the man wbo was
responsible for thiÎs murderous outrage.
She, is nmotber. was forgotten!

ttýM Y son -NIy own dear son a
husky voice above ber murmured.
" Sekl to mummny! Tell ber that you
will get Wel. '

She flt a small hand stirring feebly
in ber bair. She raised ber head and
loolced into the boy's clear eyes.

" Don't cry, tnummry," he wispered.
fln ot so very much hurted. As

sol:)'a s I've had tea, Pr'm going to ride
again-better, murnmy, mauch better!
1 didn't know tbat rîding was lîke a
91"le . .. andi 1 got beaten. But,'" the
cil!diali treble grew, in strengtb, "you
know Daddy says a fellow had to be a
good loser before he's a winner,
munimy. . . Il

E invite Ailpersons visiting
London to inspeet our factory
and see how McCormick's

jersey Cream Sodas are made. We
contend that the consuming public have a right
to know how their f ood is handled.

Our visitors' registers contain names of
thousands of people f rom ail parts of Amenica
who have visite d our plant. What they say
about our factory is une of our best adver-
tisements.
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