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hcuse, or in one like it, while all the| “I? Why should I do thatp” },4
i

village expected ultimately to see Eliz-| “Then where’s Harrison?” he de-|.

3 . .
1 he B rea kt n po l nt abeth in the house on the hill manded querulously.

’ She kept her message to the end of | She told him one of the few white

! . her visit, and delivered her blow stand- |lies of her life, when she said: “He| :

By Mary Roberts Rinehart ing hasn’t been well. He'll be over tomor- | |
“I have something I ought to tell|row.” l

1
=11 \you, Elizabetl’x. But I don’t know how| She sat down and picked up the|: 5
. you'll take it.” rayer-book, only to find him lifting .
(Copyright 1922, by Mary Roberts l,lmchart, Published by Arrangemen “Maybe it'’s something I won’t want Ei’mself in the bed and nistening. 1 nc
With McClure’s Magazine.) : to hear.” “Somebody closed the hall door, '
“Pll tell you, if you won’t say where | Lucy. If it's Reynolds, I want to

: . : 3 =" |you heard it.” see him.” i
(Continued from yesterday.) |her way to the Wheeler house. She|" But Elizabeth ' made a small, impa-| She got up and went to the head

“Pd wait,” she advised him. “He saw in what she was doing no great |tie « 2 : p N t :
8 : . | : ; {tient gesture. I don’t like secrets, of the stairs. The light was low in o ° °
ay come back with them, and in that particularly culpable thing, She had Clare, I can’t keep them, for one thingz the hall beneath, and she saw a man | Ou are Cordlally anIted to attend

e David will know soon enough. Or no great revenge in mind; all that she Youd better not tell me.” standing there. But she still wore her

may refuse to, and that would kill intended was an evening of the score| (Clare was nearl di lassca.  dnd she saw at fitst
im. He'd rather think him dead than'between them, “He preferred you to|venge, butaixote:;tyi'rgﬂked i e ;\:I:d‘l;gm%:cs :h;m a figure, . i . 3
fha‘t, . me, when you kn’?w I cared. But he| «AJ] right,” she said, and prepared| “Is that you, Doctor Reynolds?” she a Serles O
. She slept quletly. that night, an.d has deserted you,’ And perhaps, 100, |to depart. “I won’t, But you might asked, in her high old voice.
?ent rather more time than usual in a small present jealousy, for she was|just find out from your friend, Mrs.| Then she put her hand to her throat, .

$ressing that morning. Then she tool'c B live in the old brick Livingstone | Suyre, who it was she saw in Chicago.” |and stood rigid, poised, dramatic. For .
& - it was in this manner, bit by bit|the man had whipped off his cap and | -
B e S s ™ |and each bit trivial, that the case|stood with his arms wide, looking up. !

against Dick was built up for Eliza-| Holding to the stair rail, her knees '

beth, Mrs, Sayre, helpless beforé her trembling under her, Lucy went down,
quiet questioning, had to acknowledge and not until Dick’s arms were around |
ore damning thing after another. He her was she sure that it was Dick, and '
had known her; he had not asked for [not his shabby, weary ghost,  She

Elizabeth, but only for David; he look- |clung to him, tears streaming down her

ed tired and thin, but well. She stood |face, still in that cautious silence which ‘ :
at a window watching Elizabeth go|governed them both; she held, him woff : o
down the hill, with a feeling that she|and looked at him, and then'strained to be held durlng the Week Of

had just seen something die before herself to him again, as though the

her. sense of unreality was too strong, and

. On the night Bassett and Harrison [only the contact of his rough clothing !
O Slery Or Miller were to return from Chicago,|made him real to her. | I\{I
Lucy sat downstairs in her sitting| It was not until they were in her : i ay S .
room waiting for news. sitting room with the door closed that |
) Men At ten o'clock, according to her cus- |either of them dared to speak. - Or |

®
. tom, she went up to see that David [perhaps, could speak. Even then she t th f 11 t °
oo was comfortable for the night, and to |kept hold of him. a' e O OWlng S OreS °
rcad him that prayer for the absent| “Richard!” she said. “Richard!” 3

It must make a dlfference with which he always closed his day| And that, over and over. : b
of waiting. But before she went she| “How is he?” he was able to ask 9= = = = 15 M.Ill Stn

to you to have thC rlght hOSC stopped before the old mirror in the |firally,

on your feet. Penmans are et - o e e WM. PARKINSON & SUN, 113 Adelaide St
®

the one right kind. They | |1 Toe toun B R s was opem | T ot o St Thae crald it E W. ROWL

give you wear, fit and com- lter of paptrs e Tetere. She sigh-[be ueh Jof o e el 8L S0 e EY, - - - 178 Sydney St

fort—and also appearance. el P v e e vt | e L B o o i M. A.BOWES, - - - - 193 Duke St.
Penmans sox are made of D e hod i werelold | 5We'l] have to break it to him very, ;

the highest quality of o e T o an 0 e o These demonstrations will be conducted

| David’s waiting now was not all for my clothes and Reynolds’ razor, I'll—" |

matenals 11 the Welghts and Dick. That he was waiting for peace. lhe caught suddenly to the back of a|

StYICS that SUit you bCSt, But there had been something mew |chair and held on to it. *“I haven’t | ’ < by members Of the

; in David lately, She thought it was|taken time to eat much today,” he said |

whether Sllk, cotton, worsted fear. - Always he had been so sute of [smiling at her, “I guess I need food, |
s . himself; he had made his experiment|Aunt Lucy.” | g

or mshmcre’ in a Varlety Of in & man’s soul, and whatever the re-| For the first time then she saw his | Educational Department of

{sult, he had been ready to face his clothes, his shabbiness, and his pallor, |

shades both plain and ClOCde. | Creator with it and take the respon-{and perhaps she guessed  the truth. |
| sibility. She got up, her face twitching, and |

‘ ith his weakness his- : im | hair. - ) ' .
Say Penmans when buy- T e armpenei |” You st bere” she aid, “and. leare . E. W. Gillett Company Limited

4 -2 ’ with the things that were to be, and |the door closed. The nurse is out for
Ing nd you ll wear the not to he, but Dick, was paying for |a walk, and she’ll be in soon. Tl

1 i that awful audacity, bring some milk and cookies now, and o
r}ght klnd' Once, picking upyhis prayer-bok to stm‘tg the fire. I've got some chops int Man\Ifacturers Ot

rcad, evening prayer, as was her cus- |the house.” |

= | ° tom ‘now, it had opened at a verse,| When she came back almost inme-
e n man S O S le r marked with an uneven line: diately, with the familiar tray and the |
Y J 1 will arise and go to my Kather,|familiar food, he was sitting where she : ' !
i o ~ and will say unto Him, Father, I have 'had left him. ‘He had spent the en- -
. . sinned against Heavan and before | tirc time, had she known it, in impress- |
Thee, and am no more worthy to be|ing on his mind the familiar details of | ' :
v !

called Thy son. the room, te carry away with him. !

That had frightened her. She stood beside him, a hand on his |
David’s eyes followed her into the|shoulder, to sce that he drank the milk |
room. slowly. |
] “I've got an idea youwre keeping| “I’ve got the fire going,”:she said. | — i s
something from me, Lucy.” “And I'll run up now and get youri % = i
: [clothes. I—had put them away.” Her |kitchen first, and then with happy’

|voice broke a little, “You see, we— |stealth to the store room, Her very
!You can change In your laboratory, | heart was singing wijthin her. Sh

| Richard, \can’t youp 'If you go UP- | peither thought nor reasoned. Dic!
® stairs he’ll hear you.”

He reached up and caught her hand, | Was back, and: all would be well. 1

That touch too, of the nearest to a |she had any subconscious anxieties

mether’s hand that he had known, Ige they were quieted, also subcpnsciously,

. :;‘:ﬁgtng: s‘;)ael:l{ away with him. i by confidence in the men who werc

) . : fighting his battle for him, by Walter

She bustled away, Into her bright Wheeler and Bassett and Harrison
/ Miller. That Dick h®iself would pre-,

4y

sent any difficulty lay beyond her

PY [ ] ‘ worst fears. :
! ‘ She had been out of the room wonly
\ \ twenty minutes when she returned to
W‘ A David, and prepared to break he great
\ news, At first she thought he was

asleep. He was lying back with ris
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 ¢ S GREArEsr
Don’t count too much on it. Don’t sit Eyf ~ TORONTO
up, David, I have heard something tha' o REGINA
makes me think he is alive. Alive and s
well.”

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%
been very good to us. I want to tell
you something, and T want you to pre- |
parc yourself. We have heard from
Dick. He is all right. He loves us,
and he always did. And—he is down-
stairs, David.”
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