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desirable that he should not Identify 
himself with his past. The lo#s of 
memory of the period immediately pre­
ceding was complete, but, of course, 
gradually, the cloud began to lift over 
the earlier periods. It was there that 
suggestion was used, 90 that such mem­
ories as came back, were, well, he 
adapted them to fit what he was told.’'

Again Doctor Lauler shot a swift 
glance at David, and looked away.

“An interesting experiment,” he com­
mented. “It must have taken <*urage.”

“A justifiable experiment," David af­
firmed stoutly. “And it took courage. 
Yes."

David got up and reached for his 
hat. Then he braced himself for the 
real purpose of his visit.

“What I have been wondering about,'1 
he said, very carefully, “is this: thlfc 
mechanism of fear, this wall — how 
strong is it?”

“Strong?" ^
“It’s like a dam, I take it. It holds 

back certain memories, like a flood 
gate. Is anything likely to break it 
down?”

“Possibly something intimately con­
nected with the forgotten period might 
do it. I don’t know, Livingstone. We’ve 
only commenced to dig into the mind, 
and we have many theories, and a few 
established facts. For instance, the 
primal instincts------"

He talked on, with David nodding 
now and then in apparent understand­
ing; but with his thoughts far away. 
He knew the theories; a good many of 
them he considered poppycock. Dreams 
might come from the subconscious mind 
but a good many of them came from 
thé stomach. They might be safety 
valves for the mind, hut also they 
might be rarebit. rfe~~didn’t want 
dreams; what he wanted was facts. 
Facts and hope.

The office attendant came in. She 
was as tidy as the desk, as obsessed 
by order, as wooden. She placed a pad 

the small man and withdrew.
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The Breaking Point suras “Old friends are best —RED ROSE
TEA has a multitude of them—often three 
generations in one family.
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grandmothers. Sunset is made by a patented process 
which cannot be used by any other dye manufacturer. 1She rather imagined that that had 

been his first idea, modified by his 
thought of her. She went over and put 
a wrinkled hand on his arm.

“You look happy, Dick," she said 
wistfully.

“I am happy, Aunt Lucy," fie re­
plied, and bending over, kissed her.

On Wednesday he was in a state of 
alternating high spirits and periods of 
silence. Even Minnie noticed it.

%Mr. Dick’s that queer I hardly know 
how to take him,” she said to Lucy. 
“He came back and asked for noodle 
soup, and he put about all the hard­
ware in the kitchen on him ahd said 
he was a knight in armor. And when 
I took the soup in he didn't eat it.”

It was when he was ready to go oui 
that night that Lucy's fears were real­
ized. He came in as usual, when any­
thing unusual was afoot, to let her look 
him over. He knew that she waited

(Continued From Yesterday.)
It was not until he had completed 

his course and come home that he had 
realized that David was growing old. 
E-ven then he might have felt that, by 
the time David was compelled to re­
linquish his hold on his practisd, he 
hhnself would be sufficiently establish­
ed to take over the support o*t the 
household. But here there was inter­
posed a new element, one he had not 
coented on. David was fiercely jeal- 
o«s of his practise; the thought that 
it might pass into new and alien hands 
was bitter to him. To hand it down 
to his adopted son was one thing; to 
pass it over to some “young whipper- 
snapper” was another.

Nor were David’s motives selfish or 
unworthy. His patients were his 
friends. He had a sense of responsi­
bility to therm, and very little faith in 
the new modern methods. He thought 
there was a great deal of tomfoolery 
about them, and he viewed the gradual 
loss of faith in dnqrs with alarm. When 
Dick wore rubber gloves during their 
first obstetric case together, he snort-
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■ft That is why home dyeing with Sunset ip so easy— 
the results so wonderful. RED ROSE COFFEE is always packed 
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clean and simple to us 
fectly in one dye bath.

No matter what your experience with other dyes 
may have been—try Sunset. You will be delighted to 
find that in your own kitchen you actually can equal 
the work of the best professional dyer at a mere frac­
tion of the cost.

Do not waste your time or material with inferior 
or old fashioned dyes—try Sunset today; it will give 

entirely new idea of home dyeing and its im-

fov him, to give his tie a final pat, to 
inspect the laundering of his shirt bo­
som, to pick imaginary threads off hil 
dinner coat.

“Well?” he said, standing before her, 
“how’s this? Art can do no moro, Mrs 
Crosby?"

“I’ll brush your back,” she sati, and 
brought the brush. He stooped to her 
according to the little ceremiiny she 
had established, and she mal: little 
dabs at his speckless back. ‘There, 
that’s better.”

He straightened.
“How do you think David is?" he 

asked, unexpectedly.
“Better than he has Been in years. 

Why?"
“Because I’m thinking of taking a 

little trip. Only ten days,” he added, 
“You could house- 

You

Nevertheless, he felt vaguely com- He attended to Ms work that even- 
Sorted, and as though It had helped to Ing as usual, but he felt very tired, 
bring the situation out into the open and Lucy going in at nine o’clock, 
and discuss it. He had carried his found him doting in his chair, his col- 
burden alone for ten years, or with lar half choking him and his face deep- 
only the additional weight of Lucy’s ly suffused. She wakened him and then, 
apprehensions. He wandered out into sitting down across from Mm, joined 
the dty streets, and found himself him -in the vigil that was to last until 

time later at the railway station, they heard the car outside, 
without remembering how he got there. She had brought in her sewing, and 

Across from the station was a large David pretended to read, 
billboard and on Itlthe name of Sever- At midnight they heard the car go 
ly Carlysle and her play. “The Val- in, and the slamming of the stable 
ley.” He stood for some tint* and door, followed by Dick’s footsteps on 
looked at it, before he went in to buy the walk outside. Lucy was very pale, 
his ticket. Not until he was in the and the hands that held her sewing 
train did he realise that he had for- twitched nervously. Suddenly she stood 
gotten to get his lunch. (Continued on page 10.)

“Thank you,” David said. He stood 
his hat.fingering

“I suppose there’s nothing to do? 
The dam will either break, or it won’t.”

“That’s about it. Of course since the 
conditions that produced the setting up 
lOf the defensive machinery wei'e un­
happy, I’d say that happiness will play 
a large part. In the situation; that hap­
piness and a normal occupation will 
do a great deal to maintain the status 
quo. Of course I would advise no re­
turn to the unhappy environment, and 
no shocks.1 Nothing, in other words, 
to break down the wall.”

Outside, in the corridor, David re­
membered to put on his hat. Happi­
ness and a normal occupation, y es. But 
no shock.

ed.
"I’ve delivered about half the popu­

lation of this town,” he said, “and 
slapped ’em to make ’em breathe with 

bare hands. And I’m still here you an
portance to every housewife.my own 

y and so are they.”
For by that time Dick had made his 

decision. He could not abandon David. 
For him then and thereafter the rou­
tine of a general practise in a subur­
ban town, the long hours, the varied 
responsibilities, the feeling he had 
sometimes that by doing many things 
passably he was doing none of them 
well. But for compensation he had old 
David’s content and greater leisure, 
and Lucy Crosby’s unspoken gratitude 
and love.

Now and then he chafed a little, when 
he read some article in a medical Jour­
nal by one of his fellow enthusiasts^)r 
when, in France, he saw men younger 
than himself obtaining an experience 
In their several specialties that would 
enable them to reach wide fields at 
home. But mostly he was content, or 
at least resigned. He was building up 
the Livingstone practise, and his one 
anxiety was lest the time should come 
when more patienta asked for Doctor 
Dick than for Doctor David. He did 
not want David hurt.

After ten years the strangeness ot 
Ms situation had ceased to be strange. 
Always he meant some time to go back 
to Norada, and there to clear up cer­
tain things, but it was a long journey, 
and he had very little time. And, as 
the years went on, the past seemed un­
important compared with the present. 
He gave little thought to the future. 
Then, suddenly, his entire attention be-/ 
came focused on the future.

Just when he had fallen in love with 
Elizabeth Wheeler he did not know. He 
had gone away to the war, leaving her 
a little girl, apparently, and he had 
come back to find her a woman. He 
did not even know he was in love, at 
first It was when, one day, he found 
himself driving past the Wheeler house 
without occasion that he began to grow

some
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2215° before 
David rose.

“let me know if I can be of any 
further assistance, doctor,” he said. 
“And I’ll be glad to see your patient 
at any time. Ijd like the record for 
my files.”

A Cake

seeing her face, 
clean my office while I’m away, 
know you’ve been wanting to,”

She dropped the brush and he stoop­
ed to pick it up. That gave her a mo­
ment.

“Where?” she managed.
“To Dry River, by way of Norada.”
“Why should you go back there?” 

she asked in a carefully suppressed 
vioice. “Why don't you go east? You’ve 
wanted to go back to Johns Hopkins 
for months.

“On the other hand, why shouldn’t I 
g > back to Norada?” he asked, with an 
affectation of lightness. Then he put 
his hand on her shoulder. “Why 
shouldn’t I go back and clear things 
up in my own mind? Why shouldn’t 
I find out. for instance, that I am a 
free man?”

“You are free.”
“I’ve gott o know,” he said almost 

“I can’t take a chance. I 
I believe David, of

TWuPaqLtfeMcij? /
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A Policy on your life will do much towards carrying 
out your intentions—whether you live or die.

Nothing can absolutely replace your life-—but a 
policy will in some measure offset the financial loss 
which will come to those who now look to you for 
support.

\idoggedly, 
believe I am.
course. But anyhow I’d like to see the 
ranch. I want to see Maggie Donald­
son.”

“She’s not at the ranch. Her hus­
band died, you know.”

“I have an idea I can find her,’- he 
said. “I’ll make a good try anyhow.”

When he had gone she got her salts 
bottle and lay down on her bed. Her 
heart was hammering wildly.

Elizabeth was waiting for him in the 
living-room, in the midst of her family.

ÎJneasy. She looked absurdly young and very
The future at once became extraor- lovely, and he had a momentary mis- 

dinarilv important and so also, but giving, that he was old to her, and that
somewhat less vitally, the past. Had —heaven save thè mark !—that • he -You have said, I tMnk, that every David hesitated. “Yes,” he said 

-he the right to marry, if he could make looked up to him. He considered the man has a breaking point.” finally. “Very great fear I believe.”
her care for him? _ blue dress the height of fashion and • -Absolutely. All of us. We can go Doctor Lauler glanced quickly at

He sat in his chair by the window the mold of form, and having taken off | .gt go fajl- where the balance is David and then looked away, 
the night after the Homer baby’s or- his overcoat in the hall, tried to put on gtrong an(j very sound, we can go far- “I see,” he nodded. “Of course the j 
rival and faced his situation. Mar- Mr. Wheeler’s instead in his excitement. | ther than when p js Some men, walling off of a part of the past—you
riace’ meant many things. It meant Also, becoming very dignified after the ; for jnstancei ]ea(i lives that would said a part---- ?”
love and companionship, but it also overcoat incident, and making an *xit, break you or me Was there—was “Practically. I’ll tell you about that
meant should mean, children. Had he which should coneeal his wild^exulta- therc such a history in this case?” later. What about the walling off?”
the right to go ahead and‘live his life tion and show only polite pleasure, he -yes » Doctor David’s voice was re- "It is the result of what we call the j 
fully and happily? Was therc any stumbled over Micky, so that th.~ fin- |uctant protective mechanism of fear. Back of
chance that, out of the years behind ally departed to a series of staccato ■ -jhc mind is a strange thing,” went most of these cases lies fear. Not cow­
him, there would come some forgotten yelps. on the little man, musingly. “It has ardice, but perhaps we might say the |-
thing some taint or incident, to spoil He felt very hot and slightly ridicu- itg censorS; that g0 0ff duty during bieaking point. Fear is a complex, of
the carefully woven fabrics of his life? lous as he tucked Elizabeth into the sl 0ur sternest and often uncon- ; course. Dislike, in a small way, lflis

Not his life. Hers. I little car, being very particular about sck)us repressions pass them then, and the same reaction. We are apt to for-
On the Monday night after he had hcr feet, and starting with extreme emeI— ln tlie (orm 0f dreams. But of get the names of persons we dislike, 

asked Elizabeth to go to the theatre, [ cure, so as not to jar her. But also course you know all that. Dream sym- But jf you have been reading on the
h,- went into David’s office and closed jh.; had the feeling of being entrusted |)plism Does the person in this case ] subject — — ”
the door Luev, alive to every move- temporarily with something infinitely dream? That would be interesting, per-! “I’ve been studying it for ten year.” 
ment in the old house, heard liim go precious, and very, very dear. Some- h important." “T»n years! Do you mean that this
in and, rocking in her chair overhead, thing that must never suffer or be! ,.j don-t knoW;- David said unhap- condition has persisted for ten years?”

X her hands idle in her lap, waitXl in hurt. pjjy. nrvid moistened his dry lips. “Yes,”
tense anxiety for the interview to end. On Wednesday morning David was -The waliing off, you say, followed lie admitted. “It might not have done 
She thought she knew what Dick would in an office in the city. He sat for- . shock?» i so, but the—the person who made this

And, ward on the edge of his chair, waiting, -shock and serious illness," i experiment, used suggestion. The pa-
David would be right. Dick, and from time to time he took out his j -Wag there fear with the shock?” tient was very ill, and weak. It was 

handkerchief and wiped his face, or 
polished Its glasses, quite unconscious —i
of either action. He was in liis best_________
suit, with the tic Lucy had given him 
for Christmas.

Across from him, barricaded behind 
a great mahogany desk, sat a small 

with keen eves and a neat brown 
On the "desk was a spotless
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age 30 he secured a $5,000 Twenty Pay 
Life Policy.

At

TheTwenty Payment Lifex

a) policy is selected by many for the following reasons:

Premiums cease in twenty years—therefore your 
policy will be fully paid for before you reach later life 
—when your earning power will have declined.

Cash values increase yearly year, and after the 
third annual premium the policy cannot lapse as long as 
sufficient value exists.
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At age 35 he received hifl first Dividend, 

which was added to the Policy.
Dividends are paid during the twenty years and as 

long as the policy remains in force thereafter.

After one year the policy is indisputable, and you 
may reside or travel in any part of the world, or engage 
in any occupation (except aviation) without affecting 
your insurance.

A twenty pay life policy will provide an amount in 
event of death equal to twenty or thirty times the annual 
premium, and produce an estate of $2,000, $5,000, 
$ 10,000, or more as arranged.

ask, and David would answer, 
in a wav, -

‘ fine, lovable, upstanding Dick, had a 
right to the things

vrjt e.
- right to the things other men had, to 
1 love and a home of his own, to chil­

dren, to his own full life.
But suppose Dick insisted on clear- 

‘ ing everytMng up before lie married?
• For to Lucy it was unthinkable that
• any girl in her senses would refuse 

him. Suppose lie went back to Nora­
da? He had not changed greatly in

• ten years. He had been well-known 
there, a conspicuous figure.

Her mind began to turn on the pos- 
" gibility of keeping him away from Nor­

ada.

vw/m# s a» -7.man 
beard.
blotter, an inkstand of silver and a pen. 
Nothing else. The terrible drder of the 
place had at first rather oppressed ; 
David.

The small man was answering a ques­
tion.

Mt\S—|^/J—t r•■«I
Ï! At age 50 he received notice that his Policy, 

with 20 years’ Dividends, was fully paid 
for.

I
8» An Easy Savings Plan! !"Rather on the contrary, I should 

say. The stronger the character, the 
greater the smash.’’

David pondered this.
“I’ve read all you’ve written on *e 

subject,” he said finally. “Especially 
since the war.”

The psycho-analyst put his finger­
tips together judicially.

“Yes. The war bore me out,” he ob­
served with a certain complacence. “It 
added a great deal to our literature, 
too, although some of the positions are 
not well taken. Val Alston, for in­
stance------"

Some time later she heard the office 
door open and then close with Dick’s 

’ characteristic, slam. He came up the 
: stairs two at a time as was his cus- 
; tom and knocked at her door. When 

’ jn she saw what David’s ans- 
had been, and she closed her eyes 

instant.

I I These active progressive years of life in which you 
are earning the most money are the years in which 
premiums can be most easily met.
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J?I m. hi came 
1 wer

for an ,“Put on your things, he saiff gaily, 
“and we’ll take a rid'e on the ’Zll-tops. 

Î I’ve arranged for a moon.
T And when she hesitated:
* “It makes you sleep, you knI’m
* going, if I have to ride alone ami talk 

to an imaginary lady beside me."

Q Twenty years is a convenient period and premiums 
spread over that length of time are moderate and easy to 
handle.
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22 ^i a 1 If You Are Insurable5k*Ëri$htm —do not delay decision on this important matter-delays 
are dangerous.; « At age 70 he withdrew the cash value for his 

personal use. For years he had $5,000 
protection, and the cash value with divi­
dends now amounted to $6,140. He had 
paid only $2,830 in premiums.
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ideal for cooking pot roasts.
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Northern Aluminum 
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IV jl bright and cheerful Freshen 
up the walls. Add a touch of color. 
Decorate them with healthful Ala- 
bestine. It is used extensively in 
offices, show rooms, warehouses and 
shops.

Mixes perfectly 
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applied.
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JOHN MacKINNON, Manager, 

Canada Life Building,
60 Prince William Street,

St. John
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If he so desired the company would have 

given him this $6,140 as a monthly in­
come of $66.50 for life.
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A true story of a Canada Life Policy 
issued over forty years ago.
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