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wliz beth had quite definitely put
ont of her heart. On the even-
f the day she learned he had come

it." She burned her notes and his

and had not seen her, she deliber-
killed her love and deeently in-

letter and put away her rf
g the rites not ad rites’

pet_
ut as

ly. ‘She tore his photograph into

She hated the talk about lpve and the
sure rewards of virtue, and the faces
of the congregation, smug and sure of
salvatlo'n.

She went to the choir master after
the service to hand in her resignation.
And did not, because it had oceurred
to. her that it might look, to use Nina’s
word, as though she .were crushed,
Crushed! That was funny.
for her

Wallie Sayre was waitin,
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trast to the former days.
ror; and saw himself a shabby cqn-

He faced. her, still with that unex-
pected -composure, : and “ he “saw hen|
very ' little chtuged Even the ‘move-
ment with which she came toward him |.
with both hands out was familiar, *

‘“Jud!” she said, . ‘“Oh, my dear” :

He saw t!mt she . wag prefoundly |
moved, and 'suddenly he. was sorry: for
her. Sorry for the years behind them
both, for the burdexf she had-carried,
for the tears in her” eyes.

. “Dear old Bev!” he said, >

" She put her head against his should-
|er, and cried unrestralnedly, and he
hcld her - there, say’ &msmall gentle
soothing things, smoothing her hair, |
But all the time he knew that life had

Try thls for Flavour |

‘been playing him another trick; he felt
a_great tenderness for her and

At All Grocers
‘window. He heard some OI.IC, a caller; |

come down, get into ‘his overcoat in the ipreceded him up, the stairs’

He was quite steady as the butler

found pity, but he did not love her, or
want her. He saw that after all the

Tuffering and waiting, the death ang| CDIS MEW ‘blend will delight the most critical..
exile, he was left/at the end with noth-

rs
He even

Blended, like all “*Salada’’ teas, for Havour alone

SALADA, MONTREAL.

lying to save her unkappiness.

for me. But I know, Jud.”

“You ‘are trying to make it easier

; hk md threw them into her waste outside, and she went up, with him to-ha]] and go dut, but he wag not inter-

h ; and having thus house-cleaned lunch, and afterwards they played golf. kno
, set to work to lnuse-clemf’rhey had rather an amusing Eame}:nd e‘;t::i h?de sﬁo?)dnztxwde theth.dtoolf.gl;: 2‘: g::; a:;“t‘l;:dln;;i‘k;g ;:nonvue;tegl nhllx:;

:ll:;e l::e had ut:t lflt;h(:o::s 0: e:k:’“':‘}‘:ﬁ: a minute, saw and recognized hlm, and | room windows beyond it. But he

noticed certain chdnges in thd house, |ing = Nothing at all We will gladly mul a nmplc.
When she was restored to a sort of ;

tense composure, he found to his dis- -

comfort that woman-like she intended

to abase hersel'f thoroughly' and com-

(To be Continued)
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* Five thousand babies m born every ﬁ

B found very litele to do. ‘She was | goar In the Lying-In Hospital of News

b .and totally without feeling. The
[t painful constriction in.her chest
8k ‘had so_often come lately with

sl thoughts of him was' gone.

She

fel extruordmarﬂy ‘empty, but not
gll, and her feet dragged about the

'; e felt no sense of Dick’s unworthi-
but simply that she was up
ag4nst ‘something she could not fight,

no longer wanted to fight,
‘thing wns
she would

h beaten, but the stunfe
, she did not care. . Only,

pitied. As 'the days- went on
ented the pity that kept her in
ance for so long and had let her
‘her heart on he sleeve, and ‘she
‘wondered sometimes, whether the
of his loss of memory had not
false, evolved out of that pity

the desire to save her pain.

s would come in a da{ or two, but

she must . get her

Mgs. He

(‘ to know that she was not angry,
, felt it all for the best, and she

. |own conmtribution to the catastrophe,

h= fought his way out of a pit, Crush-
ed indeed! .
So the wuving went on, almost com-
leted now. With Wallie’ Sayre biding
Eis time, but fairly sure of the result.
With Jean Melis happening on a two
days’ old paper, and reading over and
over a notice addressed to him, - With
Leslie Ward neither better nor worse
than his‘kind, see adventure in &
he | bypath, which was Kast 56th Street,
And with Dick wandering the 'streets
of New York after twilight, and stand-
ing e%hwlth his ocoat collar turned up
e rain, outside of the Metro-
politan Club, where the great painting
of his father hung over a.mantel-piece.
Now that he was near Bevetly, Dick
hesitated to see her. He felt no re-J
sentment at her long silence, or at his
exile which had ‘resulted from it. He
‘made excuses for her, - reco his

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, Iecving her to peace

thu slammed out, . |

‘uugbt a glimpseof himself in a mir-

for his long exile, gazing at him hum-

pletely. She implored his” forgiveness t-ly, and when he said in s matter-of.
|fu:t tone that heshad been happy, with
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and to success,
[ Shewouldknownowthstsheb:d
fiothing to fear from him. Al he
‘wanted was to satisfy the hunger that
was . in him‘by seeing her, and then

to go &
Curiously, that hnn to see hcr had

! ¢ very lovingly' his, Elizabeth,
. knew now. that she would marry
. Sayre, He would have’ to know
J ﬂlbh‘nth about her, that she did mot
- love anyone; not even her father and
©  hef mother. She pretended to care for
: ftu of hurting them, but she wag acta-
: frozen quite hard. She did not
: jeve in love. It was.a terrible thing,
; to,be ‘avoided by anyone who wanted
" &0 jget along, and this avoiding was
ly quite simple. Onme simply stopp-

feeling / .

7On the Sunday after she had come to
:ﬂs comfortable knowledge she ‘sat in
e church as usual, in the choir, stalls, |3
+ ‘and -suddenly . she hated the‘ church. reh. |
‘ 8he hated the way the laryni of Hen- |
rv Wallace, the tenor, - stuck 'out like
\a Crab-apple over.his low collar. She St
_luted the fat double.chin of ﬂu bass. |had
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with him. It-was only when he was || .- = o
alone again that it came up; and al- it

though he knew that, he was consclous
of another fact; that)every word, every
plhc‘t:;e :l!lher on the gte:ytl};t’oardlngs
w w in every emp every-

g, in ,d which brought her h:{o
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NEW AND USED PIANOS

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

THE C.H. TOWNSHEND PIANO CO., LIMITED

54 KING STREET ST. JOHN N. B.
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