
•i P Dick stretched and threw out his 
arms.The Breaking Point “Me?” He said. “What should I be 
doing, old man ? I’m going home.” > 

Lucy Crosby was dead. One mo­
ment she was of the quick, moving 
about the house, glancing in at David, 
having Minnie in the kitchen pin and 
unpin her veil; and the next she was 
still and infinitely mysterious on her 
white bed. She had fallen outside the 
door of David’s room, and' lay there, 
her arms still full of fresh bath tow­
els, and a fixed and intense look in her 
eyes, as though, outside the floor, she 
had come face to face with 
ger who bore surprising 

: Reynolds, running up tn 
her there dead, and closed the door in­
to David’s room.

But David knew before they told 
him. He waited until they had placed 
her on her bed, had closed her eyes 

_ , . , . _ , , , and drawn a white coverlet over her
any Enoch Arden stuft on me, looking and then he went in alone, and sat 
ln a lighted window and wandering <town beside her, and put a hand over 
off to drive a taxicab.” her chilling one

Suddenly Dick laughed. Bassett are stm h Lucy,” he said,
watched him, puzzled and angry, with .<and have not yet ’ j want ou 
a «25* ,°* savaffe tenderness. to carry this with you. We are all

"Youre craey,” he said morosely. ri ht here. Everybody is all right.
“Darned if Iunderstand you Here You are not to worry.”
Eve got everything fixed as slick as After a time he went back to his 
a whistle, and it took work, believe me. room and got his prayer book. He 
And now you say you’re going to could bear Harrison Miller’s voice

,the, wh°!f . ,,, ! soothing Minnie in the lower hall, and
Not at all, Dick replied, with a Reynolds at the telephone. He went

new ring in his voice. You re right, back into the quiet chamber and open-
Ive been ten sorts of a fool, but I jng the prayer book began to read 
know now what I’m going to do. Take al°ud 
your paper, old friend, and for my 
sake go out and dear Jud Clark. Put 
up a headstone to him, if you like, a 
good* one. I’ll btiy it.”

“And what will you be doing in- the 
meantime?”
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ed by Mrs. Alice Ford Hines, or Oma­
ha, and use that signature. I gener­
ally use the name of Frederick Greg­
ory, which I took when I was on the 
stage for a short time.

“(Signed) CLIFTON HINES.”
Bassett folded up the papers and 

put them in the envelopes,
“I got that,” he said, “at the point 

of a gun, my friend. And our friend 
Hines departed for the Mexican bord­
er on the evening train. I don’t mind 
saying that I saw him off. He held 
out for a get away, and I guess it’s 
just as well.”

He glanced at Dick, lying still and 
rigid on the bed.

“And now,” he said. “I think a lit­
tle drink won’t do us any harm.”

Dick refused the drink. He was en­
deavoring to comprehend the situation ; 
to realize that Gregory, who had faced 
him with such sneering hate a day or 
so before, was his half brother.

“Poor devil I” he said at last. “I 
wish to God I’d known. He was right, 
you know. No wonder—._”

Some time later he roused from deep 
study and looked at Basqett.

“How did you get the connection ?”
“I saw Melis, and learned that Hines 

in it somehow. He was the con-

A LAXATIVE FOOD* , (Continued From Yesterday.)
J “I was in the living room when Don- 
aldson ran in. I hid there until they 

’■prere all gathered around Lucas and 
had quit running in, and then I got 
away. I saw my mother in the grounds 
later. I told her where the revolver 
was and that they’d better put it in 
the billiard room. I was afraid they’d 
^suspect Bev.
* ,<I have read the above statement 
and it is correct. I was legally adopt-

nlwZf like Br* a messen- 
nfcws. Dfoctor$09° At All Grocer* e stairs, found

“Oh, piffle!” Bassett groaned. “Don’t 
start that all over again. Don’t pull

couldn’t connect him with Beverly her­
self, except by a chance. I wired a 
man I knew in Omaha, and he turned 
up the second marriage, and a daugh­
ter known on the stage as Beverly Car- 
lysle.” '

Bassett was in high spirits. He 
moved about the room immensely 
pleased with himself, slightful boastful.

“Some little stroke, Dick!” he said. 
“What price Mr. Judson Clark tonight, 
eh? It will be worth a million dollars 
to see Wilkin’s face when he reads that 
thing.”

“There’s no mention of me as Living­
stone in it, is there?”

“It wasn’t necessary to go into that. 
I didn’t know—look here,” he exploded, 
“you’re not going to be a (iamned fool, 
are you?”

“I’m not going to revive Judson 
.Clark, Bassett. I don’t owe his any­
thing. Let him die a decent death 
and stay dead.”
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“Now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the first fruits of them 
that slep

His voice tightened. He put his 
head down on the side of the bed.

He was very docile that day. He 
moved obediently from his room for 
the awful aftermath of a death, for 
the sweeping and dusting and clean 
curtains, and sat in Dick’s room, not 
reading, not even praying; a lonely yet 
indomitable old figure.

When his friends came, elderly men 
who creaked in and tried to reduce 
their robust voices to a decorous whis­
ker, he shook hands with them and 
unde brief, courteous replies. Then 
iie lapsed into silence, and they felt 
hut off and uncomfortable, and creak- 
d out again.
Only once did he seem shaken. That 

was when Elizabeth came swiftly in, 
and put her arms around him as he 
<at. He held her close to him, saying 
nothing for a long time. Then he drew 
i deep breath.

“I was feeling mighty lonely, honey,” 
he said.

He was the better for her visit. He 
insisted on dressing that evening, and 
on being helped down the. stairs. The 
town, which had seemed inimical for 
so long, seemed to him suddenly to be 
holding out friendly hands. More than 
friendly hands. Loving, tender hands, 
offering service and affection and old- 
time friendships. It moved about se­
dately, in dark clothes, and came down 
the stairs red-eyed and using pocket

was
necting link between Beverly Carlysle 
and the Thorwald woman. But I handkerchiefs, and It surrounded him

with love and loving kindness.
When they had all gone, Harrison 

Miller helped him up the stairs to 
where his tidy bed stood ready, and 
the nurse had placed his hot milk on 
a stand. But Harrison did not gp 
at once.

“What about word to Dick, David?” 
he inquired awkwardly. “I’ve called 
up Bassett, but he’s away. And I 
don’t know that Dick ought to come 
back anyhow. If the police are on the 
job at all theyjjl know" he may try to 
come.”

David looked away. Just how much 
he wanted Dick to tide him over these 
bad hours only David knew. But he 
could not have him. He stared at the 
glass of hot milk.

”1 guess I can fight this out alone, 
Harrison,” he said. “And Lucy will 
understand,”

He did not sleep much that night. 
Once or twice he got up and tip-toed 
across the hall into Lucy’s room, and 
looked at her. She was as white as 
.her pillow, and quite serene. Her hands 
always a little rough and twisted with 
scrvicfc, were smooth and rested.

“You know why he can’t come, 
Lucy,” he said once. “It doesn’t mean 
that he doesn’t care. You have to re­
member that” His sublime" faith that
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HpHE roof is the most susceptible part of your house to firë.
-L Flying embers from a passing train, the wind-strewn 

sparks from a burning building, are apt to be blown on to 
your roof.
Vulcanite Hexagon Slabs offer you protection against this 
ever-present danger. Through actual test, it has been proved 
that where ordinary roofings bum, a Vulcanite Hexagon Slab 
roof does not even smoulder. Vulcanite Hexagon Slabs form 
a solid, double-thick, fire-resisting roof and a thorough pro­
tection agatinst stormy weather as well. Neither rain nor 
snow can seep through this sturdy covering. Beautifully sur­
faced in red or green crushed slate.
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.

THE BEAVER COMPANY, LIMITED
Administration Offices: Thorold, Ont, Buffalo, N.Y, London, Eng.

Sales Offices: Thorold, Ont, hind Winnipeg, Man.

Also Manufacturers ot Bearer Wall Board

1 she heard and understood, not the Lucy fight. For David, for Lucy, and if it 
on the bed, but the Lucy that had not wasn * too late, for Elizabeth. W hen 
yet gone on to the company of heaven, Bassett’s wire came from Norada, “All 
carried him back to his bed, comforted ; c*eai|» “e s . Haverly, more
and reassured. 1 nearIy haPP7 than for monlhs. ‘ The

He was up and about his room ear- very rhythm of the train sang: 
ly. The odor of baking muffins and lnS home, Going home. ’ 
frying ham came up the stair-well, as the Haverly station the f’/.'-ent
did the sound of Mike vigorously pol- topped, stared at him and then nodd- 
ishing the floor in the hail. Mixed c'l gravely There was something re- 
with the odor of cooking and of floor Strained in his greeting, like the voices 
wax was the scent of flowers from lrJ.t,le °*d ho"®e night before, and 
Lucy’s room, and Mrs. Sayre’s ma- Dlck Mt a chill of apprehension . He 
chine stopped at the door while the “ever thought of Lucy, but David 
chauffeur delivered a great mass of the flowers and ribbon at the door 

° were his first intimation, and still it
was David he thought of. He went 
cold and bitter, standing on the fresli- 

i ly washed pavement, staring at them. 
It was all too late. David ! David ! 

(To be Continued)

"Wear-Ever”
utensils are stamped 

r under immense pressure from 
thick, hard, sheet aluminum. 

They are made without aeama or 
solder. Handles are the best 
quality tinned steel (aluminum 

rivetted 
ver” be­

cause of its lightness, means 
economy in fuel just as its dura­
bility means economy in wear. 
Ask your dealer for “Wear-Ever”
Northern Aluminum Co., Limited 

Toronto

Another Vulcanite 
Patented Shingle

The Vulcanite Self- 
Spacing Shingle — the 
aelf-spacinjg shoulder 
makes laying easy and 
economical and seals 
the root 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 

the roof boards.

A3 “Go-

would get too hot) firmly 
to the utensils. “Wear-E

Vroses.
David went carefully down the stairs 

and into bis office, and there at the 
long deserted desk, commenced a letter 
to Dick.

He was sitting there when Dick came 
up the stree

The thought that he was going home . . , . , _
had upheld Dick through th? days that tween dogs introduced by European

fQr fishermen and Labrador sledge dogs.

Newfoundland dogs are a cross be-

followed Bassett’s departure 
west. He knew that it would be . a, 
fight, that not easily does a man step j -The blind of Denver are furnished 

_ if life and into it again, but after whistles to attract traffic officers* atten- 
his days of inaction he stood ready to tlon when they desire to cross theout

street.I
*1

It is commonly believed that ants 
will not cross a white line.

VULCAN ITE Vours to Enjoy
“Thank God for Tea! What did the world do 

without it—how did it exist? I am glad I was 
not bom before Tea."
Thus wrote the brilliant Sydney Smith in the early 
days of the nineteenth century, and countless 
thousands have echoed his sentiments since. But 
if Sydney Smith could so enthuse over Tea as it was 
then, what would he say of it to-day, when 
science in growing and art in blending ' 
have brought your cup 
of Tea to such a high 
point of perfection.

And what would he think of to-day’s cost?
At an incomparably lower price you are able 
to enjoy Tea of a deliciousness Sydney Smith 
never knew or imagined.

•KING COLE” Orange Pekoe 
“The Extra in Choice Tea”
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MAGNIFYING Power,mvTT, J 
as t'M GOING TO THE j-
coumtrv! last June r I
MAt>€ A VERY PAINFUL I 

BLUNDER AND X DON'Tj
.want t» Repeat it
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good Breakfast 
in summer time

Take a
■FæsgiZ
■Ï- TN summer time you should not rediice your 

diet, but you should select it more wisely.
You need sustenance without fat, and nourish­
ment without heat. You need less heavy food.
For breakfast use Quaker Oats — hot or cold. 
It starts the digestive process promptly and 
stores up energy before the heat of the day.

Large packages 30 cents; enough for 30 breakfasts
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QuakerQahs
h Sealed Cartons Only___
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Dutch
I Keeps your 

Rerriderator 
clean and 

j sanitary.
Removes grease 

and dirt. 
Gives better 
results with 

less work.
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