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Try this for Flavour!trast to the fonner days, 
ror, and saw himself a shabby cqn- 

He faced her, still with that unex­
pected composure, and he saw hen 
very little changed. Even the 
ment with which she camé toward him 
with both hands out was familiar.

“Jud!” she said. “Oh, my dear!”
He saw (that she was profoundly 

moved, and suddenly he was sorry for 
her. Sorry for the years behind them 
both, for the burden she had carried, 
for the tears in her eyes.

“Dear old Berl” he said.
She put her head against his should­

er, and cried unrestrainedly, and he 
held her there, saying small gentle 
soothing things, smoothing her hair.
But all the time he knew that life had 
been playing him another trick; he felt 
a. great tenderness for her and pro­
found pity, but he did not love her, or 
want her. He saw that after all the 
suffering and waiting, 
exile, he was left/at th 
tag. Nothing at alt 

When she was restored to a sort of 
tense composure, he found to his dis- —--------------------
comfort that woman-like she intended pleteiy. she implored hiX forgiveness bly, and when he said In a matter-of. 
to abase herself thoroughly and com- for h[g long gating at him hum- fact tone that he»had been happy, with
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®habeth had quite definitely put 
Dijjk out of her heart. On the even- 
ing'of the day she learned he had come
b,* and had not seen her, she deliber- She went to the choir master after 
stir killed her love and decently in- the service to hand in her resignation, 
tet&d it. She burned her notes and his And did not, because it had occurred 
onwletter and put away her ring, per- to her that it might look, to use Nina’s 
forthlhg the rites not as rites but as word, as though she .were crushed, 
s shameful business to be done with Crushed 1 That was funny. 
quKkly. She tore his photograph into Wallie Sayre was waiting for her 
MtJiand threw them into her waste outside, and she went up, with him to- 
budget, and having thus house-cleaned lunch, and afterwards they played golf.

set to work to house-clean, They had rather an amusing game, and
__ (once she had to sit down on a bunker

Xe found very little to do. She was and laughed until she was weak, while 
* and totally without feeling. The he fought his way out of a pit. Crush- 

painful constriction in her chest ed indeed 1 . . . 
widen had so often come lately with So the weaving went on, almost com- 
heS thoughts of him was gone. She pleted now. With Wallie Sayre biding 
fe|# extraordinarily empty, but not his time, but 
ligfe, and tier feet dragged about the With Jean Melis

She hated the talk about lpve and the 
sure rewards of virtue, and the faces 
of the congregation, smug and sure of 
salvation.
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a look that showed sha.thought he was 
lying to save her unhappiness.

“You are trying to make It easier 
for me. But I know, Jud."

(To be Continued)

Blended, like ni! “Salade” teas, for flavour alone 
this new blend will delight the most critical., r s
We will gladly mail a sample. sal*»*. »»oifme*u

window. He hard some one, a caller, He was quite steady as the butler 
come down, get into his overcoat in the preceded him up the stairs. He 
hall and go <^nt, but he was not inter- j noticed certain changes -in th* house, 

not. know that Leslie the door at the landing converted into 
an arch, leàded. glass in the dining 

windows beyond it. But he 
caught a glimpse -bf himself hi a mir-

the death and 
e end with noth-even

* Five thousand babies are born every 1 ' 
year^ln the Lying-In Hospital of NevH

ested. He 
Ward had stood outside the door for 
a minute, saw and recognised him, and 
than slammed out. ,

room,
art. room

f

fairly sure of the result, 
happening on a two 

days’ old paper, and reading over and 
over a notice addressed to him. With 
Leslie Ward neither better nor worse 

adventure (n W 
ast 66th Street.

■ >•
ige felt no sense of Dick’s unwOrthi- 

nrffih but simply that she was up 
agmst something she could not fight, 
an# no longer wanted to fight. She 
wa* beaten, but the strange thing was 
th* she did not care. Only, she would 
nop be pitied. As the days' went on 
sh#resented the pity that kept her in 
igqtrance for so long and had let her 
we* her heart on he sleeve, and she 
evgj - wondered sometimes whether the 

of his loss of memory had not 
- false, evolved out of that pity 
njw the desire to save her pain.

—1 ivid sent for her, but she sent him 
die note, formal and restrained. 
Would come in a day or two, but 

bearings. He
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than his kind, seeking 
bypath, which was E 
And with Dick wandering the streets 
of New York after twilight, and stand­
ing once, with his ooat collar turned up 
against the rain, outside of the Metro­
politan Club, where the great painting 
of Ms father hung over a mantel-piece.

Now that he was near Bevetjy, Dick 
hesitated to see her. He felt no re­
sentment at her. long silence, or at his 
exile which had resulted from it. He 
made excuses for her recognised Ids 

contribution to the catastrophe, 
knew too, that nothing was to be gain­
ed by seeing her again. But he deter­
mined finally to see her once more, and 
then to go away, leaving her to peace 
and to success.

She would know now that she had 
nothing to fear from him. All he 
wanted was to satisfy the hunger that 
was in him* by seeing her, and then 
to go away.

Curiously, that hunger to see her had 
been in abeyance while Baisett was 
with him. It was only when he was 
alone again that it came up; and al­
though he knew that, he was conscious 
of another fact; that1 every word, every 
picture of her on the great hoardings 
which walled in every empty lot, every­
thing, indeed which brought her into 
the reality of the present, loosened by 
so much tier hold on him out of the 
past

'When he finally went to the 66th 
Street boise it was on impulse He 
had meant .to pass it but he foufrd; 
himself stopping and half angrily made 
his determination He would follow 
thé cursed thing through now and get 
it over Perhaps he had discounted it 
too much in advance, waited too long, 
hoped too much. Perhaps it was sim­
ply that that last ' phase was already 
passing. But he felt no thrill, no ex­
pectancy, as he rang the. bell and was 
admitted to the familiar halt

It was peopled with ghosts, for him. 
Upstairs, in the drawing room that ex­
tended across the front of the house, 
she had told him of her engagement 
to Howard Lucas. Later*», coming 
back from Europe, he had gone back 
there to find Lucas installed in the
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now she must get her 
wai| to know that she was not angry, 
and felt it all for the best, and she
wa* very lovingly his, Elisabeth.

See knew now ttiat she would marry 
WSie Sayre. He would hare to know
the-truth about her, that she did not 
love anyone, not even her father and 
her mother. She pretended to care for 
fear of hurting them, but she was' actu­
ally frozen quite hard. Stic did not 
beijeve in love. It was.a terrible thing, 
to be avoided by anyone who wanted 
to get along, and tMs avoiding was 
really quite simple. One simply stopp­
ed feeling.

' On the Sunday after she had come to 
this comfortable knowledge she sat in 
the ctiurch as usual, in the choir, stalls, 
and suddenly she hated this church. 
She hated the way the larynx of Hen­
ry Wallace the tenor, stuck out like 
a crab-apple over his low collar. She 
hated the fat double ,chin of the bass.
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TYPE “B”—A Brand New Instrument in the 

Finest Mahogany—MUST BE SOLD
Built of Solid Mahogany-—Practically New
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M BRUNSWICK 
STYLE 200—$135.00
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CECEL1ANMUSOLA ONLY- LA new 
Full-Fashioned.
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$ Minuet Model—in Oak 
An instrument with an 
exceptional tone.

i A Type “C” Cabinet, 
Mahogany. Has a good 
tone and is in .perfect 
condition. 10< 1 l, house, his cigars on the table, his pho-

gtyle - ! if ' tograph on the piano, Ms books scat-
... xi tered about, and Lucas Mmself, smil-

welcomed every- r"> tag, handsome and triumphant on the
, , .. hearth rug, dressed for dinner except

where by well- for s brocaded dressing gown, putting
dreaaed women bis hand familiarly on Beverly’s shoul-dressea women camng her “old glrL5-

He wandered Into the small room 
to the right of the hall, where In other 
days he had waited to "he taken up­
stairs, and stood looking out of
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Reg. Price $135.00

*80°°
BRUNSWICK I YOU SAVE
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Reg. Price $125.00 itF;i

ForCASH
OnlyPlaces a genuineFor .005 5

- Only¥.:
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in your home 

and BRUNSWICK 
STYLE 1 OR—$118.00il 'BRUNSWICK 

STYLE 212-4260I

$1 Weeklyf% r I COLUMBIA 
CRÂF0N0LA

* MODEL “X”

t
pays the balance7v A GenuineA FineRllMl • COLUMBIA

GRAF0N0LA
MODEL-“X” 
Has beat used a 

very short time.

Mahogany

$97.50
SALE PRICE
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The well-known Model 

180 in perfect condition

zAT HALF PRICE

This is a beautiful Oak 
Table Model

REG. PRICE,

Mahogany. 
Guaranteed Brand 

New

SALE PRICE
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PRICE $135.00*
Be the woman with a bountiful supply 

of delicious Jams and Jellies on the 
home shelf. Let Certo help you !

.00*77/$90.00
*I SALE PRICE*75 $97.50

YOU SAVE 
$20.50

REG.
PRICE >SALE PRICEWith Cexto there are no le-botiinga, ix) wasted batches of fruit and

rnglce perfect jam ot jeBy with ahy fcmL Only 
.nitMp-’a l»«liiig teqnirai: tins saves dolor, fragrance«nd flavor. 

No juice U boiled away, with Cbkto you get oo^half more product 
* la. «pen*, per jar.

\.00*4500 |\YOU SAVE 
$22.50
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EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN 
NEW AND USED PIANOS
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Douglas Packing Co-, Ltd.
Cobourg, Ont.1

n

Come in and see them. It is your chance to buy a good Piano at a really unheard of price.
Terms to suit your own Convenience.

the abort bolt Measure 4 level cups (1 lb..) crashed berries into laneM .TMVrœ
ate. remove from Are and stir in *4 bottle (leant cap) Cam. 

From time Jam la taken ot fire allow to stand not over e minutes, tv 
the clock, before pouring. In the meantime alttin, and stir occasionally 
to cool thçktfy. Then poor quickly. If In open alaaees paraffin at once. 
If In jar* seal at once and Invert for le minute, to sterilize the tops, 

recipe for Raspberry, Blackberry or Loganberry jam.
Crush teeD ebout^*qtf'ripTb^r^e^*Put^neappie1through food ot­

ter. or chop very fine. Measure i level cops (116.) at each Into large 
kettle. Add 7 level cups (* lbs.) sugar and mix well. Use hottest (re 
and etir constantly before arid while boiling. Boll bant tor 1 minute, 
remove from fire and stir Into bottle (scant H cup) Ctoa SUm and
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THE C. H. TOWNSHEND PIANO CO., LIMITED
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pour quickly.
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