WITHOUT

80 near the Settlement again, until the
Campaign was over, at least. 1 left the
ouse and went back to the Mulanny
home, with the last charge thrown at
him that his ambitions, and the mayor-
alty meant more to him than I did, or
the needs of the people from whom I had
Sprung. It was while I was there, Mr.
ourtenay, that some evil impulse made
me write to Jim, and tell him of my
trouble.
Yesterday, Mr. Courtenay, this letter
Ccame from Jim.”
Pamel P. read it, gravely. L5
«y * - you did right to tell me,” it said.
I wouldn’t have used it against him
WlthOUt_YOU had wrote me this way, but
guess its coming to him. I've sent the
proof of the ‘Garbut’ affair to Jerry Mc-
Glnr&xs; he'll put it across right enough.
Don’t you worry, sis. He'll get his . . -
here “was more along the same line.
:{‘he cherub handed it back to Mrs. Price.
«lave you any knowledge '’ he aske
of this proof to which he refers?’’
wOWennyth Price said in a low voice:
Yes, Mr. Courtenay. After the letter
came I was frightened—terribly. I realiz-
€d that I had betrayed my husband. In
a panic of desire to save the situation
went direct to Jerry’s office. He was
Ke‘('iy courteous and smooth. He said he
ad heard from Jim, and had the picture
: « -Some print from a negative, Mr. Cour-
tenay. I could not ascertain its nature,
€xcept that Jerry assured me it would
€ome out in” the ‘Clarion’ to-morrow—
ele'ctmn day morning—and queer Dar-
rel's chances., I pleaded with him, then,
r. Courtenay, but he said, after a time,
that he had given it to a newspaperman
already, and could do nothing. I left,
?rsh.you may imagine, much distressed.
18 morning early he 'phoned me—Jerry
cGinnis did. He ha(? been working to
¢Ip me, he said, and the newspaperman
Was willing to meet me to-night and talk
things over, Jerry was sure we coul
Stave things off if I made my plea direct.
€ would arrange matters, and call for
Me with a car at any place I might wish
(t:l(')mlght' I asked him where we would
atne. - He said that must remain a secret,
In fairness to his friend, who feared some
trick on the part of Darrel. I told him
would let him know, Mr. Courtenay.
t was just after that I 'phoned you, be-
Cause I did not know to whom else I
~fould go! T dare not confess to Darrel;
€ has said things now that show me
Where he stands and how much of forgive-
fess—and love—I may expect!”

DANI.EL P. Courtenay tilted back his
hi chair again, put his head on one side,
15 ﬁﬂger-tips together. After a time he

consulted his watch. Then he said:
h —ahem—have to go out for half-an-
our, Mrs. Price. This office will be
undisturbed. There is a sofa there which
You will find not uncomfortable. You
are going to lie down, and forget all this;
luncPresently I am going to take you to
:unch, where there is music and the cook-
g is good. There are eight hours of
day]lg}}t yet!” :
Daniel P. Courtenay stepped out of his
Private office, into the railed-off enclosure
that separated the place apportioned for
Visitors from the meagre general office,
With its one stenographer and its diminu-

tive junior clerk. i
o 1ss Calethorpe,” chirped Daniel P.
hI anyone asks for me I shall be out for
alfZan-hour. Mrs. Price meanwhile 1s to
await me here, and not to be disturbed.
es, Mr. Courtenay! And there 1S

Someone there to see you; he wouldnt .

give his name or state his business.”
The lawyer turned briskly to an incon-
Spicuous figure seated on the long bench
that had held such a variety of characters
I its period of service.:
ell, sir?” :
r. Courtenay, could I have five min-
ll;tezﬁf,,YOm- time? I have a proposition

‘“

er
“StOCkSy bonds, books or philanthropy?”

THE LAW

(Continued from page 5) :
“Well, Mr. Courtenay, with a years

o our magazine we give—"
nd—hope the next prospect
is a more cashable one than this. ,,(’O?qj
day!” He smiled, nodded, and “U,]tl]h
way. Daniel P. held to the thc'or_\' t Tat
it cost nothing to dismiss a_c.lqn.\ais?r
with an inward glow of frllcndlmcss when

not give an order.
On/e\scoiltll(:lzlppeﬁed, they took ‘t}:clA sz'u'n\c
elevator to the ground floor. T hL’ d\\)?l:
left the man in the ‘!01)1)_\'. :1[.)1'):),relr;’t3[
consulting a book of prospects. : .\rn
way along the street D‘unAonI [',',nc, ‘?t.
acquaintance; stopped to exchange {,r(} i
ings. His eye, happening to turn during
this manoeuvre, l_)ch.clrl the ‘un\d’»u]'
come from the bu1ldm'g.‘g!.1me ll[?l;ll](t
down the street, and slip into a runabou

at the curb.h
¢‘Since whe :
flivvers?”’ asked Daniel P.,

nion. ot ;
mlilis appointment kept him just over
the half hour. With an inbred habit of
punctualit\', he hurried his steps back to

office. Hpes
th?‘Any messages, Miss guluthorpe?" he
i enographer.
asked the prim stenographer e
.nay—except that Mrs.

“No, Mr. Courtenay—exCef

subscription t
“Sorry, frie

n did canvassers take to
in self-com-

* Price left word”for you.

i -ord? :
“Is‘ﬁét\:"e(:lt off fifteen minutes Ll'}’,’O. }Wr
Courtenay. Someone phoned ml'l 1’(r,
and she came out and said Eo tell you
someone was snck—’.\lul——#:\[u. s
«Mulanny?’’ suggested Courtenay o
“That's it, Mr. Courtenay: ’”rAst.
Mulanny, and sh'l:lmustlg:) ”llt( 0?:1; N }::r
‘ou would send a message ’
?ﬁ;?;p()sr}she \\'Otl}l]‘dt rsi]r;ig:'}'vnu later. There's
»ss on tha ! ;
th?‘ﬁ(ix(xi;;)h!" snapped the ]‘f“'-‘f'r' ”"\\ ho
was it 'phoned—man or womant ey
Miss Calethorpe raised her eyebrows

B E.Xeyi:g::,ogir,” said that ynuth.rc::f!nly.
“An’ he 'phoned from a pay st.;lil(l):l. iz

“Good lad!” approved Danie '}.,_I:u!(
entered his office. He sat for a w ile in
hought. Then he telephoned the Price
;lo?rlllg ‘Mr. Price, he was told, was at
Committee Room INO. 1. Th{:l ch{;:u[c)
rang Committee Room No. 1. ‘r.l : ,1(,.
was out at lunch, and had slugr.n‘ d.p‘

intments, but would return :1.)<_)ut t \r(kL:
After that he would be too I)lh{\'tlo make
any further .F[xnn.m;vm_'s. ' \;o e\ds
speaking—MTr. urtain?—Sorry, ¢ r. Cur-
tain, but Mr. Price had distinctly given
Or(‘j‘ell;s's' all right,” said the cherub, with
entle ﬁ(rmness. “I don't want an ap-
. intment. I just want to see him. I'll
drop around about three!

he smoke-laden atmosphere of
FRhOistatthcr's campaign headquarters,
Jerry McGinnis made his way to the
outer air in a moment_when the elder
McGinnis was reoccupied. le'ttxl? }l:}s
filial sense of duty suffered eclipse; his
at, as his father’s lieuten-

ing th
g;(:erfsxebsi?xgt be at his elbow now unless

i ook him elsewhere.
de?lr:tfi:r:ge::aéy excuse for his defection.
The unattainable had always lured Jer.r:yh;
the infatuation that had long bitlzn “Lt'
him—dating from the days when his
Jum work brought him in con-

political s rerging but different
3 the converging but
tact with i Bender, and so

ivities of Gwennyt 0 .
:cxil}: '}‘;:g-so\‘-n rather magnetic persor.l.aﬁhtjy
—after her marriage—became 1ntensi eh 1
The unattainable again! And nowﬁ e
Mulanny affair of that recent night, when

his sympat
admiration;

brought a se
set him afire!

when the death-bed vigil
nse of maddening intimacy,
Alone it woulg havehhat}

; draw him from the path of
g;)i:leaut?'; added to it was the kno_wledge
that both paths might lead to this goal.
To have her go with him alone, to meet
the newspaperman—a purely fictitious
creature—this was the first move. Jerry
had the print himself and wxah it, tucked
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HAIR NETS

Worn everywhere by dis-
criminating women who
take pride in the appear-
ance of their hair.

Strong
Invisible

10"

Cap and
Fringe Shape
Single or
Double Strand.
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Replace Utensils
that wear out
with Utensils that

“Wear-Ever” your dealer.

Northern Aluminum
Co., Ltd., Toronto

“Wear-Ever?”
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Health!

Use the old reliable 16
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INARD'S

hies were subordinated to his |

INIMENT|

All Roasts

gain in flavor and tenderness
when cooked slowly.
roasting is best accomplished
in a genuine “Wear-Ever’’
Seamless Double Roaster.
The meat rests on the detach-
able rack and the juices drop
through the perforations, pre-
venting any soddening of the
underneath part of the roast,
and facilitating the making
of the gravy.
“Wear-Ever”” Utensil, which
will last your lifetime, comes
in several different sizes. Ask

EARN MON
AT HOME

YOU can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare

time writing show cards.
so!icuing. We instruct you by our new simple
Directograph system, pay you cash each week
d'twork. Write for full

WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERV
1 Colborne Building 'E

and guarantee you stea
particulars and free bool




