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She was straightening a picture over 
the mantel, and she completed her work 
before she turned.

“I care for you.”
“That’s different.”
“Very well, then. I cared for your 

father. I cared terribly. And he kill
ed my love.”

She padded out of the room, her 
heavy, square body In It biasing kimono 
a trifle rigid, but her face still and 
calm. He remained staring at the door 
when she had closed it, and for some 
time after. He knew what message 
for him had lain behind that eittotlon- 
les.ï speech of hers; not only under
standing, but a warning. She had car
ed terribly, and his father had killed 
that love. He had drank and played 
through his gay young life, and then 
he had died, and no one had greatly 
mourned him.

She had left the decanter on its 
stand, and he made a movement toward 
it. Then, with a half smile, he picked 
ut up and walked to the window with 
it. He was still smiling, half boyishly; 
he put out his light and got into bed.
It had occurred to him that the milk
man’s flivver, driving in at the break of 
dawn would encounter considerable 
glass.

By morning, after a bad night, he 
made a sort of double-headed resolu
tion, that he was through, as he term
ed it, with booze, and that he would 
find out how he stood with Elizabeth. 
But for a day or two no opportunity 
presented itself. When he called, there 

always present some grave-faced, 
sympathising visitor, dark clad and low 
of voice, and over the drawing room 
would hang the indescribable hush of 
a house in mourning. It seemed to 
touch Elisabeth, too, making her re
mote and beyond earthly things. He 
would go in. burning with impatience, 
hungry for the mere sight of her, fairly 
overcharged with emotion, only to face 
the strange new spirtuality that made 
him ashamed of the fleshly human urge 
in him.

Once he found Clare Rossiter there, 
and felt at once something electric in 
the air After a time he identified it. 
Behind the Rossiter girl’s soft voice 
and sympathetic words, there was a 
veiled hostility. She was watching 
Elizabeth, was over-conscious of her, 
And she was, for some reason, playing 
up to him. He thought he saw a faint 
look of relief on Elizabeth’s face when 
Clare at last rose to go.

“I’m on my way to see the man Dick 
Livingstone left in Mb place,” Clare 
said, adjusting her veil at the mirror. 
“I’ve got a cold. Isn’t it queer, the 
way the whole Livingstone connection 
is broken up?”

“Hardly queer. And it’s only tem
porary.”

“Possibly. But if you ask me, I 
don’t believe Dick will come back. 
Mind, I don’t defend the town, but it 
doesn’t like to be fooled. And he’s 
fooled it for years.- I know a lot of 
people who’ve quit going to him.” She 
turned to Wallie. “He isn’t David’s 
nephew, you know. The question is, 
who is he? Of course, I don’t say it, 
but a good many are saying that when 
a man takes a false identity he has- ' 
something to hide.”

She gave him no chance to reply 
but sauntered out with her sex con
scious, half sensuous walk, 
the door her smile faded, and her face 
was hard and bitter. She might for-- 
get Dick Livingstone, but never wouftl 
she forgive herself for her confession 
to Elizabeth, nor, Elizabeth for having 
heard it

Wallie turned to Elizabeth when she 
bewildered.

ltn her? he inquired, ‘i 
And then, seeing Elizabeth’s white face, 3 
rather shrewdly: “That was one for 
Mm and two for you, was it?”

T don’t know. Probably.”
“I wonder if you would look like 

that if anyone attacked me!”
“No one attacks you, Wallie.”
“That’s not an answer. You wouldn’t, 

would you? It’s different, isn’t it?”
“Yes. A little.”
He straightened, and looked past 

her, unseeing, at the wall. “I guess 
I’ve known it for quite a while,” he 
said at last. “I didn’t want to believe 
it, so I woudn’t Are you engaged to 
him?”

“Yes. It’s not to be known for a 
wMle, Wallie.”

‘He’s a good fellow,” he said, after 
rather a long silence. “Not that that 
makes it easier,” he added with a 
twisted smile. Then boyishly and un
expectedly he said, ‘Oh, my God!”

He sat down and when the dog 
and placed his head on his knee, lie 
patted it absently. He wanted to go, 
but he had a queer feeling that when 
he went he went for good.

“I’ve cared for you for years,” he 
said. ‘I’ve been a poor lot, but I’d 
hive been worse, except for you.”

And again:
“Only last night I made up my mind
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its affairs, the feeling that she was 
being of service gave her a little glow 
of content. She liked the family, too, 
and particularly she liked Elizabeth. 
But after

(Continued From Saturday.)
He had thought Margaret was sleep- 

ng, but after a time she moved, and 
dipped her hand into his. It comfort- 
id Mm. That too was life. Very soon 
low they would be alone together 
tgain, as in the early days before the 
diildren came. All the years and the 
truggle, and then back where they start- 
id. But still, thank God, hand in hand.

Ever since the night of Jim’s death 
drs. Sayre had been a constant visitor 
o the house. She came in, solid, prac- 
ical, and with an everyday manner 
leittier forcedly cheerful nor too decor- 
msly mournful, which made her terv 
rricome. After the three first days, 
then she had practically lived at the. 
«rase, there was no necessity for small 
•retentions with her. She knew the 
Mna closet and the pantry and the 
Itchen. She had even penetrated to 
4r. Wheeler’s shabby old den on the 
eoond floor, and had slept a part of 
he first night there on the couch with 
roken springs which he kept because 
; fitted Ms body.
Shç was a kindly woman, and she had 

ched with pity. And, because of her 
sual detachment from the town and

she had seen Dick and 
Elizabeth together once or twice she 
fell that no plan she might make that 
would solve the problem for Wallace 
could possibly succeed. Lying on the 
old leather couch that first night, be
tween jier frequent excursions among 
the waking family, she had thought that 
out and abandoned it.

But, during the days that followed 
the funeral, she was increasingly anx
ious about Wallace. She knew that 
rumors of the engagement had reached 
him, for he was restless and irritable. 
He did not care to go out, but wander
ed about the house or until late at night 
sat smoking on the terrace, looking 
down at the town with sunken, unhappy 
eyes. Once or twice in the evening he 
had taken Ms car and started out, and 
lying awake in her French bed she 
would hear him coming in hours later. 
In the morning his eyes were suffused 
and his color bad, and she knew that 
he was drinking in order to get to 
sleep.
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■ iOn the tMrd day after Dick’s depar
ture for the west she got up when she 
heard Mm cording in, and putting on 
her dressing gown and slippers, knock
ed at his door.

“Come In,” he called ungraciously.
She found Mm with his coat off, 

standing half deflnantly with a glass of 
whiskey and soda in his hand. She 
went up to Mm and took it from liim.

“We had enough of that in the 
family, Wallie,” she said. “And it’s a 
pretty poor resource in time of trouble.”

“I’ll have that back, if you don’t 
mind.”

“Nonesense,’ she said briskly, and 
flung it, glass and all, out of the win
dow. She was rather impressive when 
she turned. x

‘I’ve been a fairly indulgent mother,” 
she said. “I’ve let you alone, because 
it’s a Sayre trait to run away when 
they feel a pull on the Mt. But there’s 
a limit to my patience, and it is reached 
when my son drinks to forget a girl.”

He flushed and glowered at her in 
sombre silence, but she moved about 
the room calmly, giving it a house
keeper’s critical inspection, and ap
parently unconscious of Ms anger.

“I don’t believe you ever cared for 
all your life,” he said 

you would
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plan. With Dick well they could per
haps have made a run for it. The fire- 
escape stood ready, 
were—

The murmuring among the crowd at 
the foot of the stair ceased, and he 
looked up. Wilkins was on the stair
case, searching the lbby with his eyes. 
When he saw Bassett he came quickly 
down, and confronted him, Ms face 
angry and suspicious.

(To be continued.)

turned he was watching her with jeal
ous, rather tragic eyes.

“I suppose you hear from him by 
mall?”

“There has been nothing today.”
Something in her voice, or her face, 

made Mm look at her closely.
“Has he written at all?”
“The first day he got there, 

since.”
He went away soon, and not after 

all with the feeling of going for good.

that if you’d have me, I’d make some-

)thing out for myself. I suppose aman’s 
a cad to put a responsibility like that 
on a girl.”

She yearned over him, rather. She 
made a little tentative overture of 
friendship and affection. But the 
scarcely seemed to hear them, wrapped 
as he was in the selfish. absorption of 
Ms disappointment. When he heard the 
postman outside and went to the door 
for the mail, she thought he had not 
noticed her going. But when she re-

But as things
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]iprice, too. We can afford to furnish 
the spare room in Solid Walnut or 
Solid Mahogany when we can get it in 
a Gibbard Suite at such a reasonable 
figure.”

"That’s settled then, eh, Fred? I'll 
meet you to-morrow at the furniture 
store and we’ll select a Gibbard Suite. 
And won’t one of those beautiful Gib
bard Suites make our spare room a 
dream? It will be a real guest room. 
It will smile a real welcome to the 
Campbell’s!”

HAT’S the matter? Did 
you get bad news in thatw«

rletter, dear?”
“No-no-o, Fred. It’s from the Camp

bell’s. They’re coming to visit us.”
“The Campbell’s ! That’s great 

news. But why are you looking so 
queer, Helen? You’ve always spoken 
so highly of the Campbell’s.”

“Oh! Ï do like the Campbell’s and 
they gave us such a good time when 
we visited them1 last year. But I was 
thinking of our shabby old spare bed
room. - And they had such a lovely 
guest room for us.”

“H-m-m ! It isn’t very attractive,” 
replied Fred, stroking his chi,n, 
thoughtfully.

“Honest, Fred, I’m ashamed of it. 
It gives visitors a bad impression. It 
makes people think we cannot afford 
anything better. Or else, that we don’t 

very much about the comfort of 
our guests.”
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Have you, too, a bedroom that you 
would like to furnish in Genuine Solid 
Mahogany or Solid Walnut?

Then, ask your furniture dealer to 
show you Gibbard Suites. With each 
genuine Gibbard Suite is given a 
printed and signed Guarantee that 
tells you exactly what you are buying. 
This Guarantee is put on the suite for 
your protection.

Ask to see the Gibbard. Catalogue
If your dealer hasn’t Gibbard Suites in 

stock, he can show you the Gibbard Cata
logue of Queen Anne, Chippendale, Italian 
end Colonial Furniture. You can select a 
bedroom suit, a dining-room suite, a library 
table or writing desk from it. Hundreds of 
suites have been sold from the large cata
logue photos of Gibbard Furniture, with 
satisfaction to everybody.
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II"Nothing is too Good for Them”
“Well, I wouldn’t want my old col

lege chum, Jim Campbell, and his little 
wife to think that about us. Nothing 
is too good for them. We’ve been talk
ing about re-furnishing that spare 
bedroom for a long time. I guess we’d 
better do it now.”

"l*ne! Fine! And let’s do it right 
while we are about it, Fred. You know 
how people have admired our Gibbard 
Solid Walnut Dining Room Suite. 
Why not get a Gibbard Suite for our 
spare bedroom?”

“That’s a Bright Idea, Helen”
"That Gibbard Dining Suite has 

class and it was very moderate in
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, RICE PADDING

„ 2y<t cups water, 1V4 cups Carnation Milk, 1/3 cup rice, Va teaspoonful salt, 2' table- 
' spoonfuls sugar. Wash rice, mix ingredients, and pour into buttered baking dish. 

Bake two and a half hours in a very slow dven, stirring every twenty minutes the 
first hour of baking to prevent rice from settling.
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A New Two-Way 
Electric Socket

Gives added service so that 
you can use your toaster, elec
tric heater, electric fan or any 
other electric device in place» 
where you have only one elec
tric socket—tarnt single 
soeftsts Into two. Electrical 
Dealers sell Benjamin Tap- 
lltee—easy to attach—means 

greater economy 
and much uae- 
tulneas.
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In his sceptical young mind, fed by 
Clare’s malice, was growing a com
forting doubt of Dick’s good faith. 
If he wasn’t writing—

When Wilkins had disappeared 
around the angle of the staircase, Bas
sett went to a chair and sat down. He 
felt sick, and his knees were trembling. 
SometMng had happened, a search for 
Clark room by room perhaps, and the 
discovery had bene made.

He was totally unable to think or to
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