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4 Yet, somehow Elizabeth found her-
$elf not entirely believing that Clare’s
’i.ssion was real. Because, the real
a!ing you hid, with all your might, at
least until you were sure it was waht-
ed. After that, of course you could
be s0 proud of it that you might Be-
come utterly shameless. She was afraid
sometimes that she was the sort who
wculd be utterly shameless.

,.'Yet, for all her halcyon hours, there
were little things that worried her.
Wallie Sayre, for instance, always hav-
ing to be kept from saying things she
‘aiﬁn’t want to hear, And Nina® She

. wasn’t sure that Nina was entirely hap-

And, of course, there was Jim.
wag difficult. Sémetimes he was a
aman, and then again he was a boy, and
one never knew just which he was go-
ing to be. He was too old for discip-
ling and too young to manage h¥nself.
Hec was spending almost all his even-
‘ings away from home now.

.. Rlizabeth had waited up for him one
night, only a short time before, and
‘beckoning him into her room, had talk-

2d to him severely.
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“You ought to be ashamed, Jim,® she
said. “You're simply worrying mother
sick.” :

“Well why?” he demgnded defiantly.
“I'm old enough to take care of my-
self.” :

: “\,’-ou ought to be taking care of her,
002 / i

-He had looked rather crestfallen at
that, and before he went out he offered
a half-sheepish explanation.

“I'd tell them where I go,” he said,
“but yvou’d think ;a2 pool-room was on
the direct road to hell.
now, I can’t tell them about it, -but it
was all right. T met Wallie Sayre at
the club, and Leslie, before dinner, 2nd
we got a fourth and played bridge.
Les telephoned Nina, and we had din-
ner. I swear we were going on nlay-
ting, but somebody brought a chap
named Gregory for a cocktail. He
turned out to be a brother of Beverly
Carlysle, the actress, and he tonk us
around to the theatre and gave us a
box, - Not a thing wrong with ¥, was
there?” .

“Where did you go from there?” she
persisted, inexorably, It’s Talf—past
one.”

“Went around and met her. She’s a
queen, Elizabeth. But do you kmow
what would happen if I told them?
They’d have a fit.”

She felt rather helpless,: bécause she
knew he was right, from his own stand-
peint. .

“I know.
Jim.”

“Oh, Les. He just trailed along, He’s
all right”

She kissed him and he went out, leav-
ing her to lie awake for a. long time.
She would have had all her world hap-
py, those days, and all her world good.
She didn’t want anybody’s bread and
butter spilled on the carpet. ]

So the days went on, and the web
glowly wove itself into its complicated
patiern. Bassett speeding west, and
David in his quiet room; Jim Wheeler
and Leslie Ward seeking amusement,
and finding it in the littered dressing
room of a woman star at a Iocal thea-
tre: Clare Rossiter brooding, and the
little question being whispered behind
hands, figuratively, of course—the vil-
lage was . entirely. well bred; Gregory
colling round to see Bassett, and turn-
ing away with the information that he

I’'m surprised at Les,
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Don’t let diapers irritate
your baby’s skin

N him—if his diapers

O matter how carefully you bathe and powder

are washed with harsh

soap—his tender skin will suffer.

The diaper rash that is the source of such severe
suffering to babies is caused by this very thing—
washing diapers with harsh or impure soaps.

Safe for all his little clothes

Keep your baby’s diapers soft and comfortable.
Wash them in pure, safe Lux suds and thoroughly

* rinse.
There is no free alkali in
make them irritating.

. inflame the sensitive skin.

safe for all the clothes that

Lux to stick to them and

No harmful ingredient to

These pure flakes are
fouch his tender skin.

Use Lux for your baby’s soft woollen shirts and

bands, his petticoats angl
socks. '

To keep diapers
Te prepare for washing: Remove

put to soak in cold water.
covered pail and let soak in cold

dresses, his diapers and

from irritating

all solid matter immediately—

If diapers are simply wet pluo|e ine

water.

To wash : Whisk two tablespoonsfuls of Lux into a thick lather

in a tub of very hot water. Let
thea dip up and down pressing
Theroughly rinse in three waters.

dispers once a week using one table-
. spoonful of Lux to a gelloa of water.

LLX

Sold only in sealed
packets—dustproof!

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED

Toronto

diapers soak for a few minutes
;;d; repeatedly through them.
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For all fire
laundering

Every spoonful of I(elloéé’i Bran
helps free you from toxic poisons!

Constipation is largely responsible
for auto-intoxication that leads to
dangerous diseases unless it is not
only checked but permanently relieved.
Constipation, in fact, is the basis of
8 majority of human ailments which
eould be headed off if people would

help rid themselves of this serious,
health-undermining condition, which
can be easily done.

Constipation must be fought to a
finish—not with pills and cathartics,
which are dangerous to the delicate
membranes of the intestines and tem-
porary at best—but with naturs’s

test cereal health food—Bran—
ogg’s Bran, which is as delicious
as it is beneficial.

Kellogg’s Bran is wonderful in its
work because it is AI.4L BRAN. And,
to get permanent rolief, ALL BRAN

is a necessity, for it is the ‘‘bulk’’ of
Kellogg’s Bran that sweeps and puri-
fies, ridding tho system of poisons and
bringing conditions to normal.
Kellogg’s Bran regularly—at least
two tablespoonfuls daily ; as much with
each meal in chronic cases—and we
guarantee that you will get relief per-
manently and naturally.

Kellcgg’s Bran is delicious. You
do not bave to learn to like it. Eat
it as a cereal or eprinkle on or mix
with hot or cold cereals. Or, cook it
with hot cereals, allowing two table-
spoonfuls for each person. Kellogg’s
makes wonderful muffins, griddle cakes,
raisin bread, macaroons, etc. Recipes
on package.

Leading hotels, clubs and restau-
rants serve Kellogg’s Bran in indi-
vidual packages, All grocers.

Take tonight, |~
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baking powder.

EB. W. GiLLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO
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POWDER

Magic Baking Pdwder

and has never
give the maximum
leavening efficiency.
Because of this and the °
upiformly satisfactory
results obtained by its
use, we recommend it
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Canada’s perfect

had gone away for an indefinite time.
And Maggie Donaldson lying in the
cenietery at the foot of the mountains
outside Norada, having shriven her soul
t> the limit of her strength so that she
might face her Maker.

Out of'all of them it was Clare Ros-
siter who made the first conscious move
of the shuttle. Clare, affronted and not
a little malicious, but perhaps still
Gramatizing herself, this time as the
friend who feels forced to carry bad
tidings, Behind even that, however,
was an unconscious desire to see Dick
again, and this time so to impress her-
self on him that never again could he
rass her in the street unnoticed.

On the day, then, that David first
sat up in bed Clare went to the house
and took her place in the waiting-room.
She was dressed' with extreme ' care,
and she carried a parasol. With it,
while she waited, she drilled small, nér-
vous indentations in the old office car-
pet, and formulated her line of action.

Nevertheless, she found it hard to
begin.

“I don’t want to keep you, if you're
busy,” she said, avoiding his eyes. “It
you are in a hurry — —”

“This is my business,” he said patient-
ly. And waited. \

“I wonder if you are going to under-
stand me, when I do begin?”

“You sound alarmingly ominous.” Hey
smiled at her, and she had a moment
of panic, “You don’t look like a young
lady with anything eating at her da-
mask cheek. Or however it goes”

“Doctor Livingstone,” she said sud-
denly, “people are saying something
about you that you ought to know.”

He stared at her, amazed and incred-
ulcus.

“About me?
That’s absurd.”

“ felt you ought to know. Of course
I don’t believe it. Not for a moment.
But you know.what this town is.”

“I' know it’s a very good town,” he
said ‘steadily. “However, lets have it,
1 dare say it is not very serious.”

She was uneasy enough by this time
and rather frightened when she had
finished. For he sat, quiet and rather
pale, not looking at her at all, but gaz-
ing fixedly at an’old daguerreotype of
Dsvid that stopd on his desk. One that
Luvey had shown him one day and that
he had preempted. David at the age
of eight, in a small black velvet suit
and with very thin legs. . !

“I thought you ought to know,” she
justified herself, nervously.

Dick got up.

“Yes,” he said. “I ought to know, of
covrse, Thank you,>

When she had gone he went back and
stood before the picture again. From
Clare’s first words he had a stricken
conviction that the thing was true. That
as Mrs, Cook Morgan’s visitor from
Wyoming had insisted, Henry Living-
stone had never married, never had a
son. He stood and gazed at the pic-
ture. His world had collapsed about
hipn, but he was steady and very erect.

“David, David!” he thought.  “Why
did you do it? And what am I? And
who?”

But whatever David had done, his
motive had been right. Dick would
have to start with that, If David had
built for him a false identity, it was
because there was a reason, then, Some-
thing shameful, something he was to be

What can they - say?
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taken away from. Wasn’t it probable
that David had heard the gossip, and
had then collapsed? Wasn't the fear
that he himself would hear it behind
David’s insistance that he go to Balti-
more? :

His thoughts flew to Elizgbeth.
Everything was changed now, as to
Elizabeth. He would have to be very
certain of that past of his befdre he
could tell her that he loved Her, and
he had a sense of immediate helpless-
ness. He ocould not go to David, as
things were, To Lucy?

Probably he would have goné to her

at once, but the telephone rang, He
answered it, got his hat and bag and
went out to the car. After all his
work was the first thing; after that,
hig own concerns. '
At half-past six Lucy heard him
.ccme in, and go into his office. When
h2 did not immediately reappear and
take his flying ran up the stairs to
David’s room, she stood outshe the
office door and listened. She had a
premonition of something wrong, some-
thing of the truth, perhaps. Anyhow,
sh- tapped at the door and opened it,
to find him sitting very quietly at his
desk, with his head in his hands.

“Dick,” she exclaimed. “Is anything
wrong?” ’

“I have a headache,” he said. He
looked at his watch and got up. “T’ll
take a look at Uncle David, and then
we’'ll have dinner, I didn’t know it
was so late.”

But when she had gone out he did
not immediately move. He had been
going over again, painfully and "care-
fully, the things that puzzled him, now
that he thought about them at all. Da-
vid and Lucy’s reluctance to d®cuss
his father; the long days in the cabin,
with David helping him to reconstruct
his ‘past; the spring, and that slow
pregress which now he felt, somehow,
had been an escape. ;

He ate very little dinner, and Lucy’s
sense of dread increased. When, after
the meal, she took refuge in her sit-
ting-room on the lower floor and pick-
ed up her knitting, it was with a con-
viction that it was only a temporary
reprieve. She did not know from what.

She heard him, some time later, com-
ing down from David’s room. But he
did not turn into his office, Instead,
he came on to her door, stood for a
moment in the doorway like a man
undecided, then came in, She did not
look at him, even when, very gently,
he took her knitting from her and laid
it on the table.

‘“‘Aunt Lucy?”

“Yes, Dick.”

“Don’t you think we’d better have a
talky” )

“What about?” she asked with her
heart hammering.

“About me.” He stood above her and
looked down, still with the tenderness
with which he always regarded her,
but with resolution in his very attitude,
“First of all, I'll tell you something.
Then I'll ask you to tell me all you
can.”

She yearned over him as he told her,
for all her terror. His woice, for ali
its steadiness, was strained.

“] have felt for some time,” he fin-
ished, “that you and David were keep-
ing something from me. I think, now
that this is what it was. Of course,
you realize that I shall have to know.”

“Dick! Dick!” was all she could
say. :

“ 1 was about,” he went on, with his
almost terrible steadiness, “to” ask a
girl to take my name. I want to know
if I have a name to offer her. 1 have
you see, only two alternatives to be-
lieve about myself. Either I am Hen-

in that case I have no right to my
neme, or to offer it to any one, or 1
am”—he made a despairing gesture —
“or I am some one else, some one who
was smuggled out of the mountains

a living lie.”

Always
might come sometime, but always, too,
she had seen David bearing the brunt
of it., He could bear it. It was not
of her doing or of her approvink. For

years the danger of discovery had hung
|over her like a cloud,

| “Do you know which?” he persisted.
iy es  Dick

| “Wiould you have the unbeYevable
1crnelty not to tell me?”

| She got up, a taut little figure with |
|a dignity born of her fear and Har

love for him.

“I shall not betray David’s confi-
dence,” she said. “Long ago I warned
him that this time would come. [ was
never in favor of keeping you in igno-
rance. But it is David’s problem, and
I cannot take the responsibility of tell-
ing you.”

He knew her determination,
obstinate loyalty,
| desperate.
|  “You know that if you don’t tell me,
| T shall go to'David”

“If you go now you will kill him.”

“It’s as bad as that, is it?” he asked
grimly.  “Then there is something
shameful behind it, is therez”
| “No, no, Dick. Not that. And )

and her
But he was fairly

ry Livingstone’s illegitimate son, and |

and given an identity that makes me |

she had known that this|

want you always to remember this:
What David did was out of love for
you. He has made many sacrifices for
you. First he saved your life, and
then he made you what you are. And
he has had a great pride in it. Don’t
destroy his work of years.”

Her voice broke and she turned to
go out, her chin guivering, but half-
way to the door he called ¢o her,

“Aunt Lucy,” he said quietly.

She heard him behind her, felt his
‘strong arms as he turned her about.
He drew her to him and, stooping,
kissed her cheek.

“You're right” he said. Always
right. T’ll not worry him with it. My
werd of honor. When the times comes
he’ll tell me, and until it comes, I’ll
wait. And I love you both. Don’t
ever forget that?”

He kissed her again and let her go.

But long after David had pot %is
prayer-book away that night, and af-
{ter the nurse had rustled down the
“stairs to the night supper on the din-
ing-room table, Lucy lay awake and
listened to Dick’s slow pacing ef his
bedroom floor.

He was very gentle with David from

that time on, and tried to return to his
old lighted-hearted ways. On the day
David was to have his first broiled
sweetbread he caught the nurse outside,
borrowed her cap and apron and car-
ried in the tray himself.
. “I hope your food is to your taste,
Doctor David,” he said, in a high fal-
setto, which set the nurse giggling in
the hall. “I may not be much of a
nurse, but I can cook.”

Even Lucy was deceived at times.
He went his customary round, sent
out the monthly bills, opened and an-
swered David’s mail, bore the double
burden of David’s work and his owm
ungrudgingly, but off guard he was
grave and abstracted. He began to
look very thin, too, and Lucy often
heard him {pacing the floor at night.
She thought that he seldom, or. never,
went to the Wheelers’ 5

And so passed the tenth day of D.
vid’s illness, with the smile on Eliza-
beth’s face growing a trifle fixed as
three days went by without the shab-
by car rattling to the door; with “The
Valley” playing its second and final
week before going to New Yor¥; and
with Leslie Ward unconsciously taking
up the shuttle Clare had dropped, and
carrying the pattern one degree fur-
ther toward completion,

Just how Leslie Ward had drifted
inte his innocuous affair with the star
of “The Valley” he was not certain
himself. Inmocuous it certainly was.
Afterward, looking back, he was to
wonder sometimes if it had not been
precisely for the purpose it served.

Make Delicious French Toast with Raisin Bread

Let Your Baker

—bake it for you

full-fruited raisin bread for you. Take
advantage of it.

Ask your neighborhood bake shop or gro-
cer to send a loaf today.

Such bread is both good and good for
you, so be sure to let the family have it
often.

Use Sun-Maid Raisins also in your pud-
dings, cakes, cookies, etc.

Insist on Sun-Maid Brand, the kind you
know is good.

Mail coupon for free book of tested
Maid recipes.

ET your baker bake for you a different
and delicious loaf of raisin bread. A
real, full-fruited raisin bread—the kind that
made you like this fine fruit-food originally.
I See how delighted the entire family will
be to see this bread back on the table. Let
them have the benefits of this grain-food and
fruit-food combined to bring rare healthful-
ness as well as luscious flavor to your meals.

Try making French toast with raisin
bread.

We have arranged with master bakers in
_nearly every town and city to make real,

?Q\i\ Sun_Maid RaiSins
The Supreme

f_ #’
Bread Raisin

Sun-’

|  cour THIS oUT AND SEND IT

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Dept. 6503 Fresno, California.

Please send me copy of your free book, I
‘“Recipes with Raisins.”

Sun-Ma4id Raisins are grown and
ﬁcked in California by Sun-

aid Raisin Growers, a co-
operative organization compris-
ing 14,000 grower members.
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up. Then, when dinner was over, rest- back of the house and wafched the
lessness would seize her, and she would  play with synical, rather unhappy eyes.
want to run in to the tileatre, or makei (To be continued)

\

a call.- If he refused, she nursed a
grievance all evening, | MUST STOP BEATING OF
It PRISONERS IN FLORIDA

And he did.not like her friends.
came to the place where, when ¥e ' knew

Tallahassee, Fla., April 19.—The
‘ house yesterday voted 63 to 15 to abol-

one of the gay evenings was on, he
would stay in town, playing bilifards at

his club, or occasionally wander into a | ish corporal punishment in this state
theatre, where he stood or sat at the | in the handling of county prisoners.

il

But that was long months after. Not|
until the pattern was completed was he
to recognize his own work in it.

The truth was that he was mot too
happy at home, Nina’s smart little
house on the Ridgely Road had at first
kept her busy, She had spent unlim-
ited time with decorators, had studied
and rejected innumerable water-color
sketches .of interiors, had haunted auc-
tion roomg and bid recklessly on things
she felt at the moment she could not
do without, later on to have to wheedle
Leslie into straightening her bank bal-
ance. Thought, too, and considerable
energy had gone into training and out-
fitting her sefvants, and still more into
inducing them to wear the expensive
uniforms she provided.

But what she made, so successfully,
wa;s a house rather than a home. There |
were times, indeed, when Leslic began |
to feel that it was not even a‘“house, |
but a small hotel. They almost never |
dined alone, and when they did Nina |

Fresh air and

BOVRIL

—or, as the .Report of the Ministry of Health of Great Britain
said: ‘‘a sanitary environment and sound nutrition *’—-

are the great safeguards of Health.

would explain that everybody was tied |
|

Held this way—the
Medium Round Pointed
Nib suits a vast majority
of writers and works
well on all papers.
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Accountant Point.
Writes with an un-
shaded light, but clear

stroke that requires no

Held this way—you will
find that an Oblique
Stub gives you thegreat-
! est degree of pen satis-
‘: . faction. It fits the slant
; at which it touches the

Fit your natural writing habit with

“The Daddy of Them All”

way you hold your pen calls for a
certain type of nib that you should use
if you wish the utmost in pen satisfaction.

The illustrations show five of many hun-
dreds that you can gét in Waterman’s Ideal
Fountain Pens. ;
Your dealer will help you make the selec.,
tion that fits your handwriting best.

$2.50
and up
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Left-handers will find
pen petfection in this
Turn-Up Point. Can-
not catch or splutter.
Obtainable in fine,
coarse or medium

Held this way—you
should use a Manifold
Point. Itis a great favor-
ite with “backhanders”
and high-speed waiters.




