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i (Continued from yesterday)
es,” Dick acknowledge gravely.
is sheer evasion.”
#%What about the police?” he inquir-
after a silence. “I was registered
ENorada, I suppose they traced me
@ finally?"”
Ies. The house was watched for a
M¥l¢: 1 understand they’'ve given it
fnow.” -
8% response to questions about his
' condition, David was almost quer-
s. He was right, He would get
if they’d let him, and stop cod-
B him. He would get up-mow, in
B¢ of them. He was good for one
e fight before he died, and he in-
fled to make it, in a court if neces-
i i
#They can’t prove it, Dick,” he said
i) phantly. “T've been over it every
£ for months. There is mo case.
ere never was a case, for that mat-
2 They’re a lot of pin-headed fools,
we'll show them up, boy. We'll
Bw them up.”
But for all his' excitement fatigue
g telling on him, Luey tapped on
wdoor and came in. :
8% ou'd better have you supper be-
e it spoils,” she said. “And David
s a rest. Doctor Reynolds is in
§ office. 1 haven’t told him yet.”
fhe two men exchanged glances.
Wime for that later,” David said.
fean’t keep him out of my office, but

I can out of my family affairs, for an
hour or so.”

So it happened that Dick followed
Lucy down the back stairs and ate his
mea] stealthily .in the kitchen,

“l don’t like you eating here,” she
protested.

“I’ve eaten in worse places,” he said,
smiling at her. “And Sometimes not
at all.” He was immediately sorry for
that,' for the tears came to her eyes.

news that he could not stay, but it was
a great blow to her. Her sagging chin
!quivered piteously, and it took all the
| cheerfulness he could summon and all
lthe promises of return he could make,
to'soften the shock.

“You haven't even seen Elizabeth,”
she said at last.

“That will have to wait, until things
are cleared up, Aunt Lucy.”

“Won’t you write her something then,
Richard? She looks like a ghost, these
days.”

Her eyes were on him, puzsled and
wistful. He met them gravely.

“] haven't the right to see her, or to
write to her.”

And the finality in his tone closed
the discussion, that and something of
despair in his face. ‘
_For all his earlier hunger he ate
very little, and soon after he tiptoed
up the stairs to David’s room. When
he came down to the kitchen later on,
he- found her still there, at the table

He broke as gently as he could the|

where he had left her, her arms across
it and her face buried in them. On

the chair was the suit. case she had
hastily packed for him, and a roll of
bills lay on the table.

“You must take it,” she insisted, “It
breaks my heart to think—Richard, I
have the feeling that I am seeing you
for the last time” Then, for fear she
had hurt him, she forced a determined
smile, “Don’t pay any attention to
me. David will tell you that I have
said, over and over, that I'd never see
you again. ¢And here you are.”

He was going. He had said good-
bye to David and was .going at once.
She accepted it with a steicism born
of ‘many years of hail and farewell,
kissed him tenderly, let her hand ling-
er for a moment on the rough sleeve
of his coat, and then let him out by
the kitchen door into the yard. But
long; after he had gone she 'stood in
the doorway, staring out.

The evening had shaken Dick pro-
foundly. David’s appearance and
Lucy’s grief and premonition, most of
all the talk of Elizabeth, had depress-
ed and unnerved him. Even the pos-
sibility of his own innocence was sub-
ordinated to an overwhelming yearn-
ing for the old house and the old life.

rough a side window, as he went
toward the street, he could see Rey-
molds at his desk in the office, and he
was possessed by a flerce jealousy and
resentment at his presence .there, The
laborator;
stood outside and looked at it.  He
would have given his. hope ‘of 'immor-
tulity to have been inside it once more,
working over his tubes and -his cul-
tures, his slides and microscope. Even
the memory of certain dearly-beught
extravagances in apparatus revived in
him, and sent the blood to his head in
a wave of unreasoning anger and bit-
terness, G
He had a wild desire to go in the

window was dark, end he
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turned in that direction, but with this
difference, that then he wept with a

sort of hurried expectancy, and that
now he loitered on the way. Yet that
it somehow drew him he knew. Not

sni
tr

away,

watch.

" complacency and drive him out;
» demand his place in the world and
take it. He could hardly tear himself

Under a street lamp he looked at his
It was eleven o’clock, and he
had a half hour to spare before train
time, Following an impulse he did not
1€ | analyze, he turned toward the Wheeler
front door, to confront Reynolds in his | house. Just so, rlnths ago, had he

with the yearning he had felt toward
the old brick house, but with the poig-
nancy of a long past happiness. He
did not love, but he remembered.,

Yet, for a man who did not love, he
was oddly angry at the sight of two
young figures on the door-step. . Their
clear voices came to him across the
quiet street, vibrant and full of youth.
It was the Sayre boy, and Elizabeth.

He half stopped, and looked across.
suoummm | They were quite oblivious of him, in-

May

~ |tent 'and self-absorbed. As he had
viewed . Reynolds’ ‘unconsclous figure
with jealous dislike, so he viewed Wal-
lace Sayre, Here, everywhere,- his
place was filled. He was angry, with
an unreasoniugﬁ inexplicable anger, an-
gry at Elizabeth, angry at the boy, and

at himself.
He had but to cross the street and
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take his place there, He could drive
that giggling youth away with a word.
/| The furious possessive jealousy of the
male animal, which had nothing to do
with love, made. him stop and draw
himself up as he started across,

Then he smiled wryly and weat cn.
He could do it, but he did not_ want
io, He would never do it. Let them
live their lives, and let him live his.
But he knew. that there, across the
stieet, so near that he might have rais-
ed his voice and summoned her, he was
icaving the best fhing that had come
into his life; the one fine and good
thing, outside of David and Lucy. That
lagainst its loss he had nothing but an
infatuation that had ruined three lives
already, and was not yet finished.

He stopped and turning looked bhack.
He saw the girl bend down and put
a hand on Wallie Sayre’s shou!der, and
{the boy’s face upturned, and looking
into hers. He shook himself and went
jon. After all, that was best. He fu)t
ino bitterness. She deserved better than
to be used to help a man to work out
his salvation. She deserved youth, und
joyousness, ‘and the forgetfulness .hat
Icomes with time, She was already iuvr-
| getting. :
|~ He smiled again, as he went on up
{the street, but his hands as he button-
ed his overcoat were shaking.

It was shortly after that that hc et
the rector, Mr, Oglethorpe. He passed
him quickly, but he was conscious :lat
the clergyman had stopped and was
| staring after him, Half an hour leter,
sitting in' the empty smoker of the
train, he wondered if he had mot iniss-
ed something there. Pernaps the
church could have helped him, s good
man’s simple belief in right and wroag.
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|the fight. But I fancy you've given
‘him a new grip on the earth.”

He was wandering in a gray no-1nan’s
land, without faith or compass, *

David had given him the location of
Bassett’s apartment house, snd  he
found it quickly. He was ‘n 1 :tate
of nervous irritability by thit time,
for the sense of being a tugitire wap
constantly stressed in the familiar
streets by the danger of recognition.
It was in vain that he argued with him-
self, that only the police were interest-
ed in his movements, and the casual
roundsman not at all. He found him-
self shying away from them like a ner-
vous horse, :

But if he expected any surprise from |
Bassett he - was disappointed. He|
greeted him as if he had seen him yes- !
terday, and explained his lack of ]
amazement in his first words. ‘

“Doctor Livingstone telephoned me,”
he said. “Sit down, man, and let me
look at you. You've given me more
trouble than any human being on
earth.”

“Sorry,” Dick - said awkwardly, “I
scem to have a faculty of involving
other people in my difficulties.”

“Want a drink?’ :

“Nio, thanks. I’ll smoke, if you have
any tobacco. I've been afraid to risk
a shop.”

Bassett talked cheerfully as he found
cigarettes and natches,

“The old boy had a different ring in
his voice tonight. He was going down
pretty fast, Livingstone; was giving up

When they were seated, however, a
sort of awiwardncss developed, To
Dick, Bassett had been a more or less
shadowy memory, clouded over with
the details and miseries of the flight.
And Bassett found Dick greatly alter-
ed. He wag older than he remember-
ed him. The sort of boyishness which
had come with the resurrection' of his
esrly’ identity had gone, and the man
who sat before him was grave, weary,
and much older. But his gaze was
clear and direct.
“Well, a good bit of water has gone
over the dam since we met,” Bassett
said. “I nearly broke a leg going down
that infernal mountain again. And I
don’t mind telling you ‘that I.came
within an ace of landing in the Nora-
ds jail. They knew I'd helped you
gct away. But they couldn’t prove it.”
“] got out, because I didpi’t see any
need of dragging you down with me.
I was & good bit of a mess just then,
but I could reason that out, anyhow.
It wasn’t entirely unselfish, either. I
had a better chance without you, Or
I thought I did.”
Bassett was watching him intently.
“Has it all come back?” he inquired.
“Practically all. -Not much between
the thing that happened at the ranch
and David Livingstone’s picking me
up at the cabin.”
“Did it ever occur to you to wonder
just how I got in on your secret?”

“] suppose you read Maggie Donald-
son’s confession.”
“I came to see you before that came
out.” :
“Then I don’t know, I'm afraid.”
“I suppose you would stake your' life
oa the fact that Beverly Carlysle
krows nothing of what happened that
night at the ranch?y”
Dick’s face twitched, butshe return-
ed Bassett’s gaze steadily.
“She has\ no criminal knowledge, if
that is' what you mean.” 1

“I am not so sure of it.”

“I think you’d better explain that”

At the cold anger in ~Dick’s voice
Bussett stared at him. So that was
how the wind lay. Poor devil! And
out of ,the snug complacence qof his
bachelor. peace, Bassett thanked his
stars for no women in his life.

When constipation flashes its sig-
nals-of-sickness into your eyes an
cheeks; into your breath, Jour brain
and your appetite, it is absolutely neces-
gary that you head it off ! :I‘oxlc poi- |
soning stands close by; Bright’s dis-
ease and -other dangerous diseases
await their turn!

The remedy that nature offers is the
simplest and most effective—Kellogg fs
Bran, cooked and krumbled, which is
ALL BRAN! And it is ALL BRAN!
1t is ALL BRAN you need when you
start to fight constipation. You ean ’®
afford to delay a minute and you can 4
afford to use half-way measures with
foods that, contain a percentage of
bran! Your physician will recom-
mend Kellogg’s Bran because it i8
not only effective, but because it is

gdelicious. Why—you will like its nut-

% delay fighting constipation ‘
Don’t delay Bt "BRAN that is ALL BRAN!

like flavor, which adds so much to any

d | food with which it is served.

Be certain to eat Kellogg’s Bran
regularly—at least two tablespoonfuls
daily; in chronic cases with each meal.
Results will prove astounding. Re-
member that Kellogg’s Bran is na-
ture’s own regulator, which operates in
nature’s way—which is the best way!

Eat Kellogg’s Bran as a cereal,
sprinkled on other hot or cold cereals,
or make it up into the best of muffins,
pancakes, raisin bread, cookies, maca-
roons. Kellogg recipes are printed on
each package. Let the children eat
Kellogg’s Bran. It is wonderfully
beneficial. It will improve their health
just as it will really and truly make-
over men and women. The value of
Kellogg’s Bran cannot be overesti-
mated. Sold universally by grocerss
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NO DEATH BY ACCIDENT
ON RAILWAY IN FIFTY YEARS
London, May 22.—There is:a rail-
road in operation today which holds
the remarkable record of never having
had an accident so severe as to cause
loss of life. “It must be a toy rail-
road,” some one will say. But even
those meet with dire catastrophes

REDR

sometimes:
This is a real railroad, which has
been running for more than fifty years,

“I'm afraid you misunderstand me,
Livingstone,” he said easily. “I don’t
think that she shot Lucas; But I don’t
think she has ever told all she knows.
I've got the coroner’s inquest here, and
we’ll go over it later. Tl tell you
how I got onto your trail Do you

remember taking Elizabeth Wheeler to
see The Valley?”

“l had forgotten it.
now.”

“Well, Gregory, the brother saw you
and recognized you. I was with him.
He tried to deny you later, but I was
on. Of course he told her, and I think

I remember

stone. They knew I was on the trail
of a big story. Then I think Gregory
stayed here to watch me when the com-
pany made its next jump. He knew
I’a started, for he sent David Living-
stone the letter you got. By the way,
that letter was what got me in wrong
in Norada.”

“Pm not hiding behind her skirts,”
Dick said shortly. “And there’s noth-
ing incriminating in what you say. She
saw me as a fugitive, and she sent me
a warning, That’s all”

“Fasy, easy, old man. I'm not pin-
ning anything on her. But I want, if
you don’t mind to carry this through.
1 have every reason to believe that,
some time before you got to Norada,
the Thorwald woman was on my trail
1 know that she got a saddle horse
\from her son that night, her son by
Thorwald, either for herself or some
one else.”

(To be continued.)

LONDON T0 BERLIN
N9 1-2 HOURS

New Aero Line Opened —
Seven Passengers’ Make
First Trip.

London, May 22.—The first London
to Berlin air express set out recently
from the Croydon aerodrome with
seven passengers for the German capi-
tal, the journay taking a day. The
aeroplane left London at 9.30 a.m, ar-
riving at Rotterdam at 11.30 " a.m.
There a halt of an hour was made
while the passengers had lunch.

On the way from Rotterdam to Ber-
lin calls were made at Bremen and
Hamburg and the air express arrived
at its destination at 7 o’clock.

The aeroplane to open this service,
which is a daily one, was a Daimler
Airways G-E. B. B. S, an eleven-
seater, driven by a single Napier en-
gine, which, since it was commissiongd
in April, 1922, has created a new
world’s record by flying 120,000 miles
a distance equal to five times around
the world.

This new service was to have started
from Manchester, but it was found
that it would have meant departing at
a very early hour in the heavy morn-
ing mists, so ihe northern city was'
dropped out of the scheme, Man-
chester people wishing to start out by
air Tor Berlin will have to travel by the
9 o'clock aeroplane from that city,
wliich reaches Amsterdam at 2.465.
From there the rest of the journey hes
to be done by train.

she sent him to warn David Living-|

and is still running today. During
that time it has carried more than 1,-
000,000,000 passengers and not a life

has been lost due to accident on the| Kelly; organist, Miss Audrey

road.. It is the North London -Rail-
way, ‘begun by Robert Stephenson.
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b-‘_The reports read at the annual meet-

ing of the Epworth League of the Fair-
ville Methodist chutrch held last nighi
in the church rooms. were very satis-
factory, showing that the year had
been highly suhcessful. Rev. J. M
Rice, the pastor, presided at the meet-
ing. The election of officers resulled
as follows: President, H. L. Sweet;
vice-presidents, first, Miss Selina Ryan;
second, Miss Eva Taylor; third, Miss
Edna Shaw; fourth, Miss Hazel Kelly;
fifth, Melville Rice; secretary, Miss
Annie Shaw; treasurer, Miss Lottie
McCol-
gan; convener of the flower committee,
Miss Margaret Rice. !
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your guarantee of
toilet soap.

purity of Winsome.
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work comes
the irresistible appeal of

.CII/insome

When you have put away the books, cleanse

our skin gently, safely and thoroughly with
{Vinsome Soap. The superior purity and
rich, creamy, smooth lather of this charming
toilet soap ensure a refreshing wash that is
beneficial to your complexion.

The world-wide reputation of the Vinolia /
Company stands behind Winsome, and is

Winsome combines the most
perfect soap materials’ with ‘the fragrant,
enticing perfumes of the fairest flowers.” A
trial will convince you of the daintiness and

the highest quality in a

Winsome is sold by all good drug and
department stores. *
Vinolia CompaAv Limited
Soapmakers to H.M. the King

Paris Toronto
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Expectant Mothers should

“Before Baby Comes”

For 10c. we will! send to all who state the month they expect
Baby, a copy of “BEFORE BABY COMES.”
tor, it tells the mother-to-be how to take proper care of herself
during the anxious weeks of waiting, so that when Baby arrives
he will be as fine and bonnie as she wishes to see him. This is
a very helpful book. Write for it to-day, enclosing 10c., to our
Sales Agents, Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd.,, 10 McCaul St.,
Toronto. Please mark your envelope Department 9
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