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The Breaking Point AÏ0 SHOPGIRLS’ 
DANCES ON SLY

By Mary Roberts Rinehartu mr(Copyright 1922, by Mary Roberts Rinehart,^Published by Arrangement 
With McClure’s Magazine.) I

teeth ¥ ItyI(Continued from Yesterday.) i cessant jangle of the telephone, the 
Wheeler nodded. odor of pungent drugs and antiseptics.
“I understand. But she wouldn’t, i Now and then Dick 'and Elizabeth 

I ick.” met on the street, and she bowed to
f “No. I don’t suppose she would.” him and went on. At those times it 
• He went away soon after that, back seemed incredible that once he had 
to the quiet house, and to David, held her in his arms, and that she 

tAutomatically he turned into his office; looked up at him with loving, faithful 
fbut Reynolds was writing there. He eyes. He suffered so from those oc-
went slowly up the stairs------  caslonal meetings that he took • to

David was satisfied. The great love watching for her, so as to avoid her. 
lof his life and been given to Dick, and Sometimes he wished she would marry" 
now Dick was his again. He grieved Wallace quickly, so he would be ob- 
for Lucy, but he knew that the part- liged to accept What now he knew 
4ng was not for long, and that from he ’ had not accepted at all. 
whatever high place she looked down, He had occasional spells of violent 
hhe would know that. He was satis- anger at her, and of resentment, but 
fled. He looked op his work atnd fdund ; they died when he checked up, one 

, ft good. There was no trace of weak- after the other, the inevitable series 
ness nor of vacillation in the man who of events that had led to the catas- 
sat across from him at the table, or trophe. But it was all nonsense to 

j slammed in and out of the house after say that love never died.
ÜtS old fashion,. . loved hitn and there was never any-
irBut he was not content. For be- thing ao dead as that love of hers, 
hind Dick’s surface cheerfulness he i Late in November Elizabeth went 
knew that he was eating his heart out. away for a visit, and it gave him a 

For things were going very badly, breathing spell.
The fight was on. She came home shortly before

It was a battle without action. Each Christmas, undeniably glad td be back 
side was dug in and entrenched, and and very gentle with; them all, She 
Waiting. It was an engagement where set to work almost immediately on the 
the principals met occasionally in the gifts, wrapping them and tying them 
neUtral ground of the streets, bowed with methodical exactness, sticking a 
to estch other and passed on. tiny sprig of holly through the ribbon

The town was sorry for David and bow, and writing cards with neatness 
still fond of him, but it resented his and care. She hung up wreaths and 
stiff-necked attitude. It said, in effect, decorated the house, and when she was 
that when he ceased to make Dick’s through with her work she went .to 
enemies his, it was willing to be friends, her room and sat with her hands fold- 
But it said also, to each other and be- id, not thinking. She did not think 
hind t Its hands, that Dick’s absence anv 
was discreditable or it would be ex- W 
plained, and that he had behaved ab
ominably to Elizabeth. It would be 
hanged if it would be friends with him.

8V IINoblemen and Pretty Store 
Workers Glide Over Floor 
in Town Hall—Raids by 
Stem Proctors.
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Oxford, June 6.—The university po
lice of Oxford, or “proctors,” as they 
are more properly called, are still con
tinuing. their war on dancing. Public 
dancing has long been forbidden in 
Oxford, the only dances which are al
lowed being those of a private nature 
given with the express permission of 
the senior proctor. Subscription dances 
cannot be attended by undergraduates 
except on penalty of fine and confine
ment to their respective colleges after 
9 "o’clock at night if they are appre
hended.

Dancing never has taken possession 
of England the way it has the D 
States, but there has been a me 
increase in its popularity since the war, 
and the English undergraduate now is 
not only losing his former embarrassed 
dread of dancing, but is becoming quite 
enthusiastic.
Dances Lure Students.

Unfortunately, Oxford is built on a 
monastic order, and there is little so
cial life in which the students can meet 
the young women of the town. Conse
quently a singular situation has arisen 
which baffles university authorities. For 
the last few years subscription dances 
have been given regularly at the Mas
onic Hall for the benefit o£ the towns
people. Dance enthusiasts in the under
graduate body soon discovered that by 
dropping in on these affairs they were 
able to meet the store girls of the 
town. They found that many of these 
girls were excellent dancers, and the 
latter, being highly flattered at danc
ing with “gentlemen,” not to mention 
an occasional lord, encouraged a mix
ing of classes to be found nowhere else 
in English society.

The chief obstacle to undergraduate 
participation in the dances is that the 
hall is raided every night, some nights 
several times, by the proctors of the 
university. Members of the university 
found dancing are politely requested 
to report to the proctor’s office the next 
day for an interview which usually 
costs £2. The proctors, or “progues,” as 
they are familiarly called, go about in 
their academic dress, consisting of cap 
and gown. Each has two assistants who 
follow him a few paces behind to pur
sue undergraduates who try to make 
their escape by darting down the near
est side street. The two assistants are 
known as “bulls,” and they are always 
to be recognized by their derbÿ hats. 
Needless to say, they are fleet of foot.
Danger of Raids.

When the warning is Issued at a 
dance that “The progues are here!” 
there is a general scattering of the 
crowd on the floor. Unfortunately, 
there are only two exits to the hall, 
and these usually are guarded by the 
progues. Some few escape ovér the 
roofs to neighboring buildings, into 
nearby college gardens, but this method 
is difficult and dangerous and a bar to 
timid men. Others mix with the towns
people in hopes of escaping recognition. 
In a recent raid .on the Masonic Hall 

of the students, on seeing the 
progues enter, picked up the drum and 
walked out as if he were a member of 
the orchestra going home. At thgjjoor 
he asked one of the “bulls” to call a 
taxi for him, and getting in he drove 
off to his college.

The university has become so severe 
in its determination to stamp out a 
practice which it considers bad for the 
undergraduates and shopgirls that the 
dances nowadays are but little attend
ed. Few men can afford fines of £2 for 
each time they are apprehended at a
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IVIn 1933, your teeth will be telling you what 
this advertisement is telling you now about 
your dentifrice—
that grit is dangerous—
that Colgate's cleans teeth the right way, the safe way.

In 1Q33, the history of your denti
frice will be written upon your 
teeth—
Choose a safe dentifrice how and 
avoid years of regret later on—
Sound teeth will answer from 
your mirror that "Colgate's 
Cleans Teeth the Right Way.”
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\ A gentle stroke and I give you generous 

light, from which springs heat and power
and comfort and content.
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The Geni of Service is in me, ready to 
leap at your bidding, i,

Behind my mystic power rests truth—a 
sound, sturdy body and a head fashioned 
by the magic of the ablest match minds 
f the industry.
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You call me “A MATCH”—but I am 
“The” match:—and while there is no 
match for me—I am a match for you.
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MONTREAL
W. G. M. SHEPHERD 

Sale Agent for 
MONTREAL Try me and prove me.

more.
allie had sent her a flexible dia

mond bracelet as a Christmas gift, and 
it lay on her table in its box. She was 
very grateful, but she had not tried 
It on.

On the morning before Christmas, 
Nina came in, her arms full of pack
ages, and her eyes shining and a lit
tle frightened. She had some news for 
them. She hadn’t been so keen about 
it at first, but Leslie was like a mad
man. He was so pleased that he was 
ordering her that sable cape she had

I
Alto Pocket Sin 

3 for it.

LiI MAPLE
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MATCHES
<Di^enflnt<wul'6dfe'i

Yet on the surface things were much 
as they had been. David rose early 
and as he improved in health, read 
his morning paper in 'his office while 
he waited for breakfast.

The house was very quiet. Now and 
then the front door opened; and a 
patient came in, but there was no long
er the crowded waiting room, the in-
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MADE IN CANADA
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aThe new way to make
Jams and Jellies

THE CANADIAN- MATCH CÇ~ TIMTTEDVJAÜNTREAL.V

Anyone can now make perfect jama 
and jellies from any fruit, with certainty 
of success.
—with only one riiinute of boiling.
—with the full'flavor and color of the- 

retained and not boiled away.
—with proper texture.
—and 50% more jam or jelly from the 

same fruit than by old methods.
—and they keep perfectly.

a few months he had mastered it. He 
then turned to other Slavic languages, 
and in two years he learned Russian 
and the language of the Czechs. Later 
he studied Serbian and Bulgarian.

Leger made several visits ,t<5 Russia, 
Poland, Bohemia and Hungary. In 
1885 he became professor of Slavic lan
guages at the College de France, a 
position held formerly by the Polish 
poet, Mickiewicz, Cyprien Robert and 
Alexander Chodsko. He was the author 
of many books on Slavic conditions 
and a contributor to the leading papers 
and magazines of his country.

M. Leger, Linguist, 
Acclaimed Hero 
By Slavs, Dies at 80

walls and it is difficult to get in or out 
except by the porter’s gate.

In a recent raid an English earl was 
caught by the progues, fined, and be
cause it ^was not his first offense he 

ted for a pionth, an embarras-

MAPLE LEAF HAMlîu
!

fruit UwkwMit
Striwbmihi deliciousHas a taste that it “different" 

flavor arid appetizing tenderness that at once 
suggests carefully selected and specially 
cured ham.

was ga
sing position to be in, as it necessi
tates scrambling in over high stone 
walls without being detected, if entry 
must be made after 9 o’clock. And 
stone walls at Oxford are fatal to the 
best garments.

Rhubarb

French Scholar, Impressed By 
Polish Hymn in Graveyard, 
Studied Languages, Wrote of 
Slavic People.

/ i\
frulto» GUNNS, LIMITED

Montreal
When you made them the old 

way, it was a long, tedious task to 
boil down the fruit until the pectin,

JP the natural jqllying element, would 
cause the fruit-to "jelL”

Certo is pectin, in handy liquid form. Certo 
contains no preservative or gelatine. You can 
use any fruit and make perfect jam and jelly at
less cost. ’

Booklet of Recipes with every bottle. If your 
grocer does not have Certo, send 40c and his name 
and we will mail you a bottle. Write today for 
revised Certo Booklet of 73 recipes (free).

; IN HONOR OF BIRTHDAY.
i

Narrows, May 30.—At the home of 
George E. White a pleasant tea party 
was held in honor of his aunt, Mrs. 
Sarah Worden, who celebrated her 
seventy-eighth birthday. She received 
callers in the afternoon and at five 
o’clock a dainty lunch was served. Mrs. 
Mary White presided over the tea 
table. Miss Jennie Lodd served ice
cream to the guests. Before leaving all 
extended their best wishes for many 
more happy birthdays.

The last meeting for 'the season of 
the Daughters of Israel took place last 
night in the schoolroom in Carleton 
street with Mrs. L. N. Harris, the presi
dent in the chair. Reports 
ceived of the philanthropic work which 
the society carries on and arrangements 
were made for the continuance of this 
work during the summer months while 
no meetings are held. The returns of

afghan for a coming child of her own. Penalties Discouraging. îhe reÇent rummage sale were gratify-
Her’s and Wallace Sayre’s. , . inK- A jearf which had been donated

Suddenly she knew that she would The additional penalty of being was raffled and was won by ticket No.
never marry him. She faced the fu- “gated,” or confined to college after 9 60, held by H. H. Richardson. A vote
ture, with all that it implied, and she o’clock, also is a great discouragement of thanks was extended to Charles
knew she could not do it It was hor- to most dance enthusiasts, for all the Wasson for hU assistance in giving M-
ribie that she had even contemplated colleges are well protected by high commodation for the rummage, sale,
it. It would be terrible to tell Wallie, 
but not as terrible as the other thing.
She saw herself thçn with the same 
clearness with which she had judged 
Dick. She too, leaving her havoc of 
wrecked lives behind her; she too go
ing along her headstrong way, raising 
hopes not to be fulfilled, and passing 
on. She too.

That evening, Christmas eve, she told 
him she would not marry him. Told 
Mm very gently, but finally and imme
diately after he tried to take her in 
his arms. She would not let him do it.

“I don’t know what’s tome over you,” 
he said, morosely. “But I’ll let you 
alone, if that’s the way you feel.”

“I’m sorry, Wallie. It—it makes me 
i shiver.”

In a way he was prepared for it, but 
nevertheless he took his conge very 
hard. He begged for time, for a less 
unequivocal rejection, but he found her, 
for the first time, impatient with his 
pleadings.

“I don’t want to go over and over 
lit, Wallie. I’ll take the blame. I 
should have done it long ago.”

! She was gentle, almost tender with 
him, but when he said she had spoiled 

‘his life for him, she smiled faintly.
(To be continued)

St. John, N. B.Toronto
LONDON SUBWAY DIGGERS

MAY EVICT GOD OF LOVEParis, June 6.—Louis Leger, honored 
recently by Slavic countries on his 
eightieth birthday, died the day after 
the celebration. Leger, known as friend 
of the Slavs, was born in Toulouse. 
Among the Slavs of the south, the Rus
sians’ and the Czechs, he was regarded 
as a hero.

Sixty years ago, when the Slavic 
world was little known to France, 
Leger commenced to learn the lan
guages of these people, 
was first aroused in Slay, 1863, when 
he attended a service ait Montmorency 
Cemetery conducted by the Poles In 
honor of some of their soldiers buried 
there. During the service a religious 
and patriotic Polish hymn was sung 
so fervently and with such stirring 
rhythm that it brought tears to the 
eyes of many in the audience.

Leger was deeply moved, and he 
asked what the song was. A copy was 
given to him, and that night he *ent 
to work with a dictionary, and next 
day made a fair translation. His inter
est in the Polish language grew, and in

Statue of Eroe on Shaftesbury Foun- ■
tain Threatened by Improvement
Plans,
London, June 6.—The long postponed 

rebuilding of Piccadilly Circus begins 
in a few weeks, and though the ma
jority of Londoners would be glad to 
see some improvement in what has 
been called the most uninteresting 
thing in the town, they are perturbed 
by a suggestion that'the fountain, with 
the graceful figure of Eroe and his bow, 
may have to be moved.

Eros, the little God of Love, who 
crowns the Shaftesbury Memorial 
Fountain, is one of the best statues 
London has and is known over all the 
world. The idea that he should be 
moved in order to make way for sub
ways has roused all the artists in the 
country, and protests have been pour
ing in to the London County Council, 
who own the statue. At present au
thorities are maintaining a dignified 
silence.

ette, and how far she should walk each 
day, and if Harry drove the car care
fully enough. She wished She cared 
whether it was going to rain tomor
row or not, or whether some one was 
coming, or not coming. And she wish
ed terribly that she could care for 
Wallie, or get over the feeling that 
she had saved her pride at a cost to 
him she éouid not contemplate.

After a time she went upstairs and 
put on the bracelet. And late in the 
afternoon she went out and bought 
some wool, to make a afghan, 
eased her conscience toward Nina. She
commenced it that evening while she , , ,, ,, „
waited for Wallie, and she wondered ] dance, and a greater sum if the offenses 
if some time she would be making an continue.

wanted so. He was like a different 
man. And it would be July.

Elizabeth kissed her. It seemed very 
unreal, like everything else. She won
dered why Leslie should be so 'excit
ed, or her mother crying. She won
dered if there was something strange 
about her, that it should seem so small 
and unimportant. But then, what was 
important? That one got up In the 
morning, and ate at intervals and went 
to bed at night? That children came, 
and had to be fed and washed and, 
tended, and cried a great deal, and 

sick now and then?*
She wished she could feel something, 

could think it vital whether Nina 
should choose pink or blue for her lay-
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The fresh crispness of Sugar 
Crisp Corn Flakes will make 
an appeal to that jaded 
appetite. You’ll enjoy the 
new zestful flavor. 12c. a 
package.

Hove you tried Bon Ami
for cleaning and polishing 
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Bathtub»
Fine Kitchen. Utensils Mirrors 
While Woodwork 
Aluminium Ware 
Bru», Copper and 
Nickel Wire 
Glass Dishes Congoleum

Tiling 
White Shoes 
The Hands 
Linoleum and

SPIES FIND PLENTY TO DO
IN FRANCE AND GERMANY
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IParis Appears to Have Attained High 
Degree in Espionage in Berlin

Paris, June 6.—The romance of se- 
foreign agents is a much alive in

0»

t iI- aft a
cret

; Europe today as in the story-book 
tales of European court life in ages 

j past. Remnants of the German espion
age system are supposed to be active 
in France and every now and then’the 
French police run across traces of its 
workings.

The French government appears to 
have brought to a high degree of per
fection its political intelligence service 
in Germany. This extends even to the 
inner governing group, and is looked 

: upon as explaining the fact that Chan
cellor Cuno’s recent note on repara
tions was known considerably in ad
vance of its final approval in Berlin. 

I These agents often are in a superior 
social position; at other times they are 

: engaged in confidential work for the 
; German government itself and fre- 
| quently they operate much as did those 
strange characters described in old Eu- 

‘ rope an court memo*"

X/'OU will find that your white shoes will stay new- 
-l looking if you always clean them with Bon Ami. 

Bon Ami doesn’t paint over the dirt on white shoes 
and fill up the seams — it removes the grime and the 
stains, and uncovers the original whiteness so that the 
shoes look like new.

When the original whiteness finally does wear off, 
the regular white dressing will improve them. But 
even then they, should always be cleaned first with 
Bon Ami.

At Your Grocer’s
1**.Hasn’t Scratched Tef’

Canadian Postuni Cereal Co., Limited 
Head Office: Toronto Factory: Windsor
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CrispDeliciously Sweet and i

V 401MADE IN CANADAMade in both 
cake and powder formBON AMI LIMITED, MONTREAL
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