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| yow’ve heen wanting to do.

to you. You’re thrown away here. Be-
sides —” he hesitated. Then: “We
might as well face it. The day of gen-
eral practitioner has gone.”

“I don’t believe it,” Dick said stout-
ly. “Maybe we are only the signposts
to point the way to the wther fellows,
posts.”

“What I've been thinking,”
pursued his own train of thought, “is
this: I want you to go to Johd! Huop-
kins and take up the special work
I’ll be up
and around in a week” =

“Call the nurse, Aunt Lucy,” said
Dick.

David Iy

matter to me, David.”

David nodded silently.

“But now you want me to go away.
To leave her. You're rather urgent
about it. And I feel—well, I begin to
tkink you have a reason for it.”

David clenched his hands, under the
bedclothing, but his eyes met Dick fair-

“She’s a good girl,” he said. *“And
she’s entitled to more than you can give
her, the way things are.”

“That is presupposing that she cares
for me. I haven’t an idea that she does.
That she may, in time— Then, that’s
the reason for this Johns Hopkins thing,

terval of paradise when’flowers grow
faster than the weeds beside them.
Harrison Miller, having rolled his lawn
through all of April, was heard abroad
in the early mornings with the lawn
mower or, hoe in hand, &vas to be seen
b.ohind his house in his vegetable patch,

Cars rolled through the streets, the
rear seats laden with blossom ngz loot
from the country lanes, and the
Wheeler dog was arain burying bones
in the soft, warm ground under the
hedge,

Eiizabeth Wheelir was very happy.
1ler look of expectant waiting, onc

ad)? " 4
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“He’s raving.” .'Sh.
“Not at all} David retorted testily. lnmtOtheBox
“I've told you. This whole town only
bcomes here now to be told what spec-
ialist to go to, and you know if.”
“] don’t know anything of the sort.”
“If you don’t, it’s because you won’t

face the facts.

veguc, had crystallized now into defi-|
nite form. She was waiting, timidly
and shyly, but with infinite contenT. In
time ‘cverything would come. And in
the meantime there was today, and
sometime today a shabby car would
stop at the door, and there would be
five minutes, or ten. And then Dick

David recovered sufficiently, he would
go to Norada, as he had told Eliza-
beth, and there he would find the Don-

aldsons, and clear up the thirigs that
bothered him. After that ——

He thought of Elizabeth, of her
sweetfiess and sanity. He remembered

is it?”

“I'hat’s the reason,” David said
stoutly. “She would wait for you. She’s
that sort. I’ve known her all her life.
She’s as steady as a rock. But she’s
been brought up to have a lot of things.
Walter Wheeler is well off. You do as
I want you to; pack your things and

He hinisélf had been totally incuri-
ous, He'lived a sort of animal life
of food and sleep, and later on or
small tentative excursions around the

' yoom on legs that shook when be walk-
ed. The snows came and almost cov-
ered the cabin, and David had read &

Tested Bread Recies

' FOB. housewives who want to know all
about Quaker Flour, we. have com-
piled a folder of home-made bread recipes.

when she remembered her, It must be
s.. terrible to care for a man who only

deal,

g!st and talked at intervals.
evid had tried to ill up the gap in

'her at the theatre the evening before,
lost in its fictitious emotions, its counc-

They were furnished by enthusiastic users
- of Quaker Flour and each has been

Dick chuckled, and threw an arm
over David’s shoulder.”

go to Baltimore, Get Reynolds down
here to look after the work until I'm

weculd have to hurry to work, or back
to David. *After that today was aver,

said. when one spoke of her, “Oh, the
tall blonde girl?”

erfeit drams. He had felt ntvved to
comfort her, when he found her on the
verge of tears.

“Just remember, they’re only acting,”
Al sy

“Yes, But life does do things like
that to people.”

“Not often, The theatre deals in the
dramatic exceptions to life. You and
I, plain bread-and-butter people, come
to see these things because we get a
sort ‘of vicarious thrill out of them.”

“Doesn’t anything ever happen to the
plain bread-and-butter peo lep”

“A little jam, sometlmes.‘ Or per-
hops they drop it, butter-side down, on
the carpet.”

“But that is tragedy, lsn’t it?”

He had had to acknowledge that it
might be. But he had been quite em-
phatic over the fact that for the most
part people didn’t drop it., .

After a long time he slept-in his
chair, The sp‘rhg wind came in
through the open window and fluttered
the leaves of the old prayer-book on
the stand, :

The week that followed was an an-
xious one. David's physical condition
slowly. improved, The slight thickness
was gone from his speech, and he sipp-
ed resignedly at the broths Lucy or
the nurse brought at regular intervals.
Over the entire' house there hung all
day the odor of stewing chicken or of
beef tea in the making, and above the

Once or twice, too, she had found
Clare’s eyes on her, and they were hos-
tile eyes it was almost as though they
said: “I know I told you. But if you
ever tell him, I'll kill you”

"~ (To be continued)

his mind. That was how he learned
that David wag his father’s brother,
and that his father had recently died.
“Going over it all mow, it had cefr-
_ tain elements that were not clear, ey
' had, for instance, never gone back to
the ranch at all. With the first clear-
ggnol the snow in the spring John
dldson- had - appéared again, lead-
“ing two saddled horse and driving a
ck animal and. they had started off,
et him " standing in the clearin
and staring after them. But théy h
not followed Donaldson’s trail. They
had starteq west, over the mountains,
and David did not know the ocountry.
Once they were lost for three days.
He looked at the figure on the bed,
Only ten years, and yet at that time
David had been vigorous, seemed al-
most young. He had aged in that ten
rs. On.the bed he was an old man,
8 tired old man at that. On that long
ride he had been tireless. He had tak-
| en the burden of the nightly camps,
gna had hacked a trail with his hat-
| chet across snow-fields, while Dick, S®ll
weak but furiously protesting, had
been compelled to stand and watch.
Now, with the perspective of time
bebind him, and with the clearly de-
fined issue of David’s protest against
his return to the west, he again went
over the details of that winter and
ring, Why had they not taken Don-
~'3dson’s trnﬁ? Or gone back'to the

“You old hypocrite!” he said “You're
trying to get rid of me, for some rea-
son. Don’t tell me you're going to get
married

But David did not smile, Lucy,
watching him from her post by the
window, saw his face and felt a spasm
‘|of fear. At the most she had feared
a mental conflict in David. Now she
saw that it might be something infi-
nitely” worse, something impending and
immediate, She could hardly reply
when Dick appealed to her.

“Are you going to let him get rid
of me like this, Aunt Lucy?” he de-
manded. “Sentenced to Johrts Hop-
kins, like Napoleon to St. Helena! Are
you with me, or forninst me?”

«] don’t know, Dick,” she said, with
her eyes on David. “If it’s for your
good — " . x .

She went out after a time, leavin,
them at it hammer and tongs. Davi
was vanquished in the end, but Dick,
going down to the office later on, was
puzzled. Somehow, it was borne in on
bim that behind David’s insistence was
a reason, unspoken but urgent, and the
only reason that occurred to him as
possible was that David did ndj, after

all, want him to marry Elizabeth

®
ordinary -
Wheeler. He put the matfer to the

test that night, wandering in, as was Qstove W'.Sh .

his custom before going to bed, in §
dressing-gown and slippers, for a brief
chat. The nurse was down-stairs, and

but there would always be tomorrow.
Now. and then, at choir practise or at
scrvice, she saw [Clare Rossiter. But
Clare was very cool to her, and never
on any account sought her, or spoke to
her, She was unhappy about Clare,

thoroughly tested by our Master Baker.
These recipes make bread-making easy in
the home. A postcard addressed to us will
bring you a copy, without charge.

There is no uncertainty about the way
Quaker Flonr will bake, because every bag
is uniform in quality.. It is tested hourly
in the milling process.
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around again” :

But Dick evaded the direct issue thus
opened, and foHowed another line of
thought.

But when he saw David formulating
a further protest, he dropped the sub-
ject.

“I’ll not do it until we’ve gone into
it together” he promised. “There’s
plenty of time. You settle down now
land get ready for sleep.

When the nurse came in at eleven
o’clock she found Dick gone and David
very still, with hig face to the wall.

It was the end 0¥ May before David
began to move about his upper room.
The trees along the shaded streets had
burst into full leaf by that time, and
Mike was enjoying that gardemer’s in-
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ranch?
make it, had not other visitors come?

Why, since Donaldson could

door-bell was a white card which said:
“Don’t ring. Walk in.”

She wondered, somethnes, if it was,
after all, because of Dick’s growing in-
terest in Elizabeth Wheeler. She knew

girl was entitled to a clean slate before
she pledged herself to Dick? And the
slate—poor’ Dick—could never be clean-

Dick moved about the room restlessly.

locking down,

Then he stopped and stood by the bed, |.

Nonsuch

Another doctor, the night he almost
died, and David sat under the lamp
Behind the close-screened windows, and
read the very pocket prayer-bool at
now lay on the stand beside the bed?
{ Why had they burned his clothes, and
Donaldson brought a new outfit? y
*did Donaldson, for all Dick’s requests,
never bring a razor, so that when they
struck the railroad, miles from any-
where, they were both full bearded?
"He brought himself up sharply. He
had allowed his imagination to run,
away with him. He had been depict-
ing a flight, and no one who knew
David could imagine him in flight,
I Nevertheless, he was conscious of a

As it happened, no one in the old
house had seen Maggie Donaldson’s
confession in the newspaper. Lucy was
saved that anxiety, at least. Appear-
ing, as it did, the morning after David’s
stroke, it came in with the mornin
milk, lay about unnoticed, and pa.sseg
out again, to start a fire or line a pan-
try shelf. Harrison Miller, ne¥ door,
réad it over hig coffée, Walter YWheel-
er in the eight-thirty train glanced at
it and glanced away. Nina Ward read
it in bed. And that was all,

There came to the house a steadv

rocession of inquirers and bearers of
small tribute, flowers and jellies most-
lg, but other things also. A table in

evid’s Yoom held a steadily growing
number of bedroom slippers, and Mrs.
Morgan had been seen buying soles for
stilb others, David, propped up in his
would cheer a little at these wotive
.offerings, and then relapse again into
the heavy, troubled silence that wor-
ried Dick and frightened Lucy Cros-
by. | Something had happened, she was
stre. Something connected with Dick.
She watched David when Dick was in
the room, and she saw that his eyes
followed the {:unger man with a sort
of terror in them,

And; for the first time since he had
walked into the house that night so
long ago, followed by the tall youn,
man, for whose coming.a letter h
pre‘];gred her, she felt that David had
wit!
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that he was seeing her daily, although |ed
he was too busy now for more than a
hasty call. She felt that she could
even tell when he had seen hef; he
would come in, glowing and almost ex-
alted, and as if ‘to make up for the
moments stolen from David, would leap
up the stairs two at a time and burst
into the invalid’s room like'a cheerful
cyclone. Wasn’t it possible that David
had begun to feel as she did, that the

“A few nights ago, David, I asked
you if you thought it would be right
for me to marry; if my situation justi-
fied it, and if to your knowledge there
was any other reason why I could mot
or should not.. You said there was not.”

“There is no reason, of course. If
she’ll have you,”

“] don’t know that. I know that
whether she’will or not is a pretty vital

Then one day David astonished them.
He was propped up in his bed, and he
had demanded a cigar, and been very
gently but firmly refused. He had been
rether sulky about it, and Dick had
been attempting to rally him into bet-
te humor, . when he suddenly Inter-
rupted:

“I've had time to think things over
Dick,” he said. “I haver’t been fair
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Imagine the relief of being free
from the bother of a fire for cooking.
When you cook by electricity the turm
of a switch provides intense heat al-
most instantly. No matches—no
fumes—no ashes. :
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rawn himself from her.. She went
about her daily tasks, a little hurt, and
waited for him to choose his own time.
But, as the days went on, she saw that,
whatever this new thing was, he meant
to fight it out alone, and that the
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The Great Canadian Sweetmeat

Teeth were given to man to use.
Like our muscles, they need exercise
and plenty of it.

WRIGLEY’S provides pleasant
action for your teeth—also, the soft
gum penetrates the crevices and
cleanses them.

Aids digestion by increasing the flow
of saliva which your stomach needs.

WRIGLEY’S after every meal—
see how much better y .. will feel.

Euy Electricol Goods
At Electrical Shops
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213 Union Street
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EMERSON & FISHER, LIMITED

Germain Street
Headquarters for Kitchen Furnishings.
See “McC.ary’s” Electric Ranges

This Trade Mark
appears on the insole
of every genuine

Hurlbut &hoe.

The perfect gum is made under
conditions of absolute cleanli-
wess from pure materials, and
comes o you im samilary wax-

THE WEBB ELECTRIC CO.

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS
91 Germain Street - - - - St. John, N. B.
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TRADE MARK REGISTERED

CUSHION SOLE
—Shoes 7=~ Children

Manufactured only by The HURLBUT CO. Limited. Preston, Ont.

: When you are in our showroom don’t
fail to see and examine McClary’s Electric
Ranges. :
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