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Bl“Ip Why should I do that?"

“Then where’s Harrison?” he de
manded querulously.

She told him one of the few white 
lies of her life, when she said: "He 
hasn’t been well. He’ll be over tomor
row.”

She sat down and picked up the | 
prayer-book, only to find him lifting 
hftnself in the bed and listening.

“Somebody closed the hall door, 
If it’s Reynolds, I want to

hcuse, or in one like it, while all the 
village expected ultimately to see Elis
abeth in the house on the hill.

She kept her -message to the end of 
her visit, and delivered her blow stand-

“I have something I ought to tell 
you, Elizabeth. But I don’t know how 
you’ll take it.”

“Maybe it’s something I won’t want 
to hear.”

“I’ll tell you, if you won’t say where 
you heard it.”

(Continued from yesterday.) |hcr way to the Wheeler house. She But Elizabeth made a small, impa- 
. “I’d wait,” she advised him. “He saw in what she was doing no great [ tient gesture. “I don’t like secrets, 
ftay come back with them, and in that particularly culpable thing. She had Clare, I can’t keep them, for one thing. 
&tse David will know soon enough. Or no great revenge in mind; all that she You’d better not tell me.” 
fie may refuse to, and that would kill intended was an evening of the score Clare was nearly balked of her re- 
fiim. He’d rather think him dead than 1 between them, “He preferred you to venge, büt not entirely.
5,„t” me, when you knew I cared. But he “All right,” she said, and prepared

She slept quietly that night, and has deserted you,” And perhaps, boo, to depart. “I won’t. But you might 
spent rather more time than usual in a small present jealousy, for she was j„st find out from your friend, Mrs. 
dressing that morning. Then she took | to live in the old brick Livingstone Suyre, who it was she saw in Chicago.”

_____________________________ ' It was in this manner, bit by bit
and each bit trivial, that the case 
against Dick was built up for Eliza
beth. Mrs. Sayre, helpless beforé her 
quiet questioning, had to acknowledge 
ore damning thing after another. He 
had known her; he had not asked for 
Elizabeth, but only for David ; he look
ed tired and thin, but well. She stood 
at a window watching Elizabeth go 
down the hill, with a feeling that she 
had just seen something die before 
her.

The Breaking Point
<By Mary Roberts Rinehart Announcement(Copyright 1922, by Mary Roberts Rinehart, Published by Arrangement 

With McClure’s Magazine.)
Lucy, 
see him.”

She got up and went to the head 
of the stairs. The light was low in 
the hall beneath, and she saw a man 
standing there. But she still wore her 
reading glasses, and she saw at first 
hardly more than a figure.

“Is that you, Doctor Reynolds?” she 
asked, in her high old voice.

Then she put her hand to her throat, 
and stood rigid, poised, dramatic. For 
the man had whipped off his cap and 
stood with his arms wide, looking up.

Holding to the stair rail, her knees 
trembling under her, Lucy went down, 
and not until Dick’s arms were around 
her was she sure that it was Dick, and 
not his shabby, weary ghost. She 
clung to him, tears streaming down her 
face, still in that cautious silence which 
governed them both; she held, him toff 
and looked at him, and then strained 
herself to him again, as though the 
sense of unreality was too strong, and 
only the contact of his rough clothing 
made him real to her.

It was not until they were in her 
sitting room with the door closed that. 
either of them dared to speak. Or 
perhaps, could speak. Even then she , 
kept hold of him.

“Richard!” she said. “RichardI” I
And that, over and over.
“How is he?” he was able to ask,, 

finally.
“He has been very ill. I began to 

think—Dick, I'm afraid to tell him. 
I’m afraid he’ll die of joy.”

He winced at that. There could not 
be much joy in the farewell that was 
coming. ‘Winced, and almost stagger
ed. He had walked all the way from 
the city, and he had had roo food that 
day.

“We’ll have to break it to him very 
gently,” he said. “And he mustn’t see 
me like this. If you can find some of 
mv clothes and Reynolds’ razor, I’ll—” j 
he caught suddenly to the back of a 
chair and held on to it. “I haven* i 
taken time to eat much today,” he said 
smiling at her. “I guess I need flood, ! 
Aunt Lucy.” I

For the first time then she saw his 
clothes, his shabbiness, and his pallor, j 
and perhaps she guessed the truth. | 
She got up, her face twitching, and 
pushed him into a chair.

“You sit here,” she said, “and leave j 
the door closed. The nurse is out for 
a walk, and she’ll be in soon. I’ll 
bring some milk and oookies now, and 
start the fire. I’ve got some chops in 
the house.”

When she came back almost itnme- 
dintely, with the familiar tray and the 
familiar food, he was sitting where she 
had left him. He had spent the en
tire time, had she known it, in impress
ing on his mind the familiar details of 
the room, to carry away with him.

She stood beside him, a hand on his 
shoulder, to see that he drank the milk 
slowly.

“I’ve got the fire going,” she said. 
“And I’ll run up now and get your
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On the night Bassett and Harrison 
Miller were to return from Chicago, 
Lucy sat downstairs in her sitting 
room waiting for news.

At ten o’clock, according to her cus- 
to see that David
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tom, she went up 
was comfortable for the night, and to 
read him that prayer for the absent 
with which he always closed his day 
of waiting. But before she went she 
stopped before the old mirror in the 
hall, to see if there was any visible 
sign qf tension.

The door into Dick’s office was open 
and on his once neat desk there lay a 
litter of papers and letters. She sigh
ed, and went up the stairs.

David lay propped up in his walnut 
bed. An incredibly wasted and old 
David; the hands on the log-cabin quilt 
which their mother had made were old 
hands, and tired. So'metimes Lucy, 
with a frightened gasp, would fear that 
David’s waiting now was not all for 
Dick. That he was waiting for peace.

But there had been something new 
in David lately. She thought it was 
fear. Always he had been so sut-e of 
himself; he had made his experiment 
in a man’s soul, and whatever the re
sult, he had been ready to face his 
Creator with it and take the respon
sibility.

But with his weakness his self confi
dence had gone, 
with the things that were to be, and 
not to he, but Dick, was paying for 
tl-at awful audacity.

pnee, picking up his prayer-bdSk to 
read evening prayer, as was her cus
tom now, it had opened at a verse, 
marked with an uneven line:

y ten'll arise and go to my Father, 
and will say unto Him, Father, I have 
sinned against Heavan and before 
Thee, and am no more worthy to be 
coiled Thy son.

That had frightened her..................
David’s eyes followed her into the 

room.
“I’ve got an idea you’re keeping 

something from me, Lucy.”

y JAMES GAULT, - - - - 
WM. PARKINSON & SON,
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These demonstrations will be conducted 
by members of the

It must make a difference 
to you to have the right hose 
on your feet. Penmans are 
the one right kind. They 
give you wear, fit and com
fort—and also appearance.

Penmans sox are made of 
the highest quality of 
materials in the weights and 
styles that suit you best, 
whether silk, cotton, worsted 
or cashmere, in a variety of 
shades both plain and clocked.

Say Penmans when buy
ing—and you’ll wear the 
right kind.
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kitchen first, and then with happy 
stealth to the store room. Her very
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clothes, t—had put them away.” Her 
voice broke a little. “You see, we— 
You can change In your laboratory, 
Richard, can’t you? If you go up
stairs he’ll hear you.”

He reached up and caught her hand. 
That touch too, of the nearest to a 
mother’s hand that he had known, he 
meant to carry away with him. He 
could not speak.

She bustled away, Into her bright

heart was singing wjthin her. 
neither thought nor reasoned, 
was back, and all would be well, 
she had any subconscious anxieties 
they were quieted, also subconsciously, 
by confidence in the men who were 
fighting his battle for him, by Walter 
Whqeler and Bassett and Harrison 
Miller. That Dick h * iself would pre
sent any difficulty lay beyond her 
worst fears.

She had been out of the room only 
twenty minutes when she returned to 
David, and prepared to break he great 

At first she thought he was 
asleep. He was lying back with ids 
eyes closed, and his hands crossed or 
the prayer-book. But he looked up at 
her and Was instantly roused to full 
attention by her face.

“You’ve had some news,” he said.
“Yes, David. There’s a little news 

Don’t count too much on it. Don’t sit 
up, David, I have heard something thai 
makes me think he is alive. Alive and
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He made a desperate effort and con
trolled himself.

“Where is he?”
She sat down beside him and took 

his hand between hers.
“David,” she said slowly. “God has 

I want to tell
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■5» to us.been very good 
you something, and X want you to pre
pare yourself. We have heard from 
Dick. He is all right. He loves us, 
and he always did. And—he is down
stairs, David.”

He lay very still, and without speak
ing. She was frightened at first, afraid 
to go on with her further news. But 
suddenly David sat up in bed, and in 
a full, ‘firm voice began the Te Deum 
Laudamus. “We praise Thee, O God; 
we acknowledge Thee to be the Lord, 
All the earth dioth worship Thee, the 
Father everlasting.”

He repeated it in its entirety. At 
the end, however, his voice broke.

“O Lord, in Thee have I trusted— 
I doubted ’Him, Lucy,” he said.

Dick, waiting at the foot of the 
stairs, heard that triumphant paean of 
thanksgiving and praise, and closed his
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▼ -VULCANITE Hexagon Slab Shingles are better not alone because 
\! of their patented design which gives double protection every- 
V where, seals the roof against weather, creates the effect of beauti-

I>rAnother Vulcanite 
Patented Shingle

The Vulcanite Self- 
Spacing Shingle — the 
self-spacing shoulder 
makes laying easy and 
economical and seals 
the roof against the 
worst ravages of the 
weather by sealing the 
upper half of the slot 
between shingles and 
effectively prevents 
rain, snow or sleet from 
being driven through to 

tiie roof boards.
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ful tiles— mmer !They are better because every yard of felt is extra tough, long fibre, 
pure rag felt. Because this felt is super-saturated with coating after 
coating of asphalt. Vulcanite Roofings do resist fire better and do last 
longer? Beautifully surfaced in red or green crushed slate.
For the new home or building, or for the old roof which needs repairing, 
Vulcanite Roofing of the same high quality also comes in individual 
shingles, four-in-one slab shingles, and in rolls, both slate surface and 
smooth finish—for home, farm and industrial buildings. You can 
identify the genuine by the Vulcanite name and the Beaver trademark. 
Ask your dealer for full information or write us. We will send free 
samples and a booklet on request. t
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It was a few minutes later that Lucy 

down the stairs again.
“You heard him?” she asked. “Oh, 

Richard,.he had frightened me. It was 
than a question of himself and 
He was making It one of him

self and God.”
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' I'HE moderate cost of Alahastine 
A permits the frequent change of 

color scheme in your rooms. A room 
can be re- decorated several times 
with Alahastine at small cost and is 
more healthful than other decoration.

Smd ter AlakasHm sum estions 
far wait decorations.

The Àîabastine Co, Paris, Limited ______
Paris, Ont. - • Winnipeg, Man. XÉSS51
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with Utensils that

“Wear-Ever”1

Haley Bros., & Go., LtdFor
Broad
Street

Sale Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd., Toronto
by
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Murray & Gregory, Ltd.Local
Distributors
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