TURNING POINT

: 8, Mary Imlay Taylor

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER AIV: Stenhart urges
Jane to marry him at once, but she
rides away bSefore breakfast with-
out him, Still weak, Stenhart
rides after her. At the eabin Sher-
W.n realizes Jordam will return,
with his gang, so he finds an old
cave where he can hide Lis meager
belongings while he waits.

CHAPTE! XV

A man round securely and hid-
den in that unknown cavern, be-
yond reach of the sun beyond the
sound of uman voices might taste
somethi  of the miser> of a pris-
on: And, if he st yed there long
et ough, he woull—dic. It was 2
scheme so simple and so hideous
that it appealed at on.e to his fer-
ocious passion for revenge. It
would be easr too if only he cou'd
get Stenhart by himeclf; with all
b wily skill in shietding himself
at the expensc of others, all his
bravado, Stenhart w-s. at heart a
coward.

Sherwin came out of the little
cabin with the rope in his hand, he
would not leave it there for chance
to rob him of it, he would hide it
ready to his hand, for he was sure
that Stenhar and he would come,
at last, .c to face

He stood in the full glory of the
morning. The fa off heights
were shorn of. their shadow. and
melted like peaks of gold into the
golden sky. By contra. the near.r
hills were darkly wooded, glancing
with lights and shadows, and far
up an cagle soared. Something
new and mighty swept into his
soul; he seemed to hear the voices
of the wilderness crying to him:
“Vengeance is Mine!” For a single
is very soui was shaken,
then he turned and walked to the
far edgc cof the little clearing.
There, through a window in the
foliage, he glimpsed the lower
road, running like a white ribbon
far beyond the ravine. As he
glanced down at it he saw a man
riding slowly across his vista and
he gasped for breath. The uvplifted
moment plunged deep down into
the chasm of his hate—it was Sten-
hart!

He dii not question why he
came thus. Instinctively he knew
that the ma:. was on an errand of
betrayal, but his own heart leaped
fiercely; he had seen him first. he
was alone. Holding the rope upon
his arm, he ‘elt for the pistol in
his shoulder-hoster; knew it to be
lozded and ready. With a kind of
savage joy he turned and began to
descend the dangerous path on the
ledge of tae ravine. and its very
danger thrilled him.

* * »

He dil not walk fast, he took
time to orde. his thoughts; the
man shoula have his chance, a
chance he had never given him, to
fight for his life. Sherwin scorned
to stab in the dark as the other
did, to kill with lies! Imprison-
ment for life—and ] ¢ was so young
then! He thought of the cavern,
its gloom, its drippi- 7 walls, and
he laid a caressing hand on the
coil of rope upon hi: arm. Torn
with the evil [orces of his passions,
sure that revenge was near, he
turped the corner of the ledge and
saw a figure coming toward him.
Not Stenhart so scon! No, a
slighter, younger figure, a white
face, clear eyes—Jane!

They stooc Ilooking at each
ctiier. The silence seemed interm-
inable. Through the man’s mind
flashed the conviction that she had
come with Stenhart, that she must
be in league with himi! To think
her trea rerous was as bitter as
death. He flung down the coil of
rope and stood waiting, with folded
arms. It was ceiriain that he could
not kill Stenhart before her, but
his purpos was unshaken, he
would do .hat when the oppor-
tunity came. 3

Jane, locking at his hardened
face, his grim lips, wavered. Her
courage — which had been high —
went ‘down in sheer terror of him:
he hated hcr—suddenly she felr it.
Then, having come so far, she
would not be utt-rly dismayed.
She came on weukly, catching at
the trailing limbs of nearby trees.

“I guesscd where Mac had taken
you. I've come to—ask you one
question,’ she faltc »d, “I—"

She could not go on and he
would not help her. He stood
there lo king at her and she saw
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only his inexorable eyes. At last
she could not endure them; she
lifted her baking hands and hid
her face

“I camc o ask you to—" Her
voice broke and theu rose almost
to a cry of pain—"to tell me that
it isn't toue!”

“To what purpuse?” he asked
hoarsely. “You' don’t believe me
Ask Sienhart; I know, you see,
that he's with you!”

“With me?” She
flushed face and looked at him,
amazed. “What can you mean?
I'm alore.”

- - 4

Sherwin could not doubt her
honesty; she did not know that
she was followed.

“He's behind you™ he saia
gavely; “he dismounted on the
lower road. I saw hiw just now.'

She gasped, casting a frightensd
look over her shoul'er. “I never
thought he could ride so far, He'll
— " she shivered — “he’ll Yetray
you!”

Sherwin laughec  discordantly.
“Iit wouldnt be new; he began
that lon, ago—with a lie!”

She caught at that. trembling.
“It was a lie? Please tell me thar,
tell me the truth-—I want to be-
lieve it!”

“So you can -convince
Sherwin mocked her.

“Pe isn’t here, I tell vou; I came
alone!” the girl criea excitedly.

“You came alone” Then come
here and I'll show you' the horse
he rode.” Sherwin turned as he
spoke, walking back toward that
vista through the trees.

* * *

him!”

The girl, half dazed by his man-
ner, unbelieving that it could be
true that Ste-hart wi wiilh her,
foliowed him. They turnec the
shoulder of the cliff and saw the
one clear vista of the lower road,
seer. over the cedar that thrust it-
self out b low them.

“There’s the horse,” said Sher-
win, “and here he is! You see? He
followed you, he’s +oing back now
—he knows where [ am.”

“Oh!” Ja-e gave a little ¢ of
horror. ' H: — oh, . can’t think
he’ll tell the sheriff!”

“Can’t you?” Sherwin’s tone was
bitter. “You led him here.”

The girl recoiled at that, not
with the unorror she had recoiled
before, but with a {lush of pride.
““I did not lead him here,” she
said coldly, and turned away.

She was in a tumult, how dared
he accuse her of treachery” She
started rapidly, retracing her steps.
Once she almost slipped on the
narrow ledge, but she did not look
back though she heard his steps
behind her now.

“Jane!”

* * *

She wouid not tur:; she only
stumbled on. But he cvertook her.

“Speak ‘L me,” he said brokenly.
“Forgive me—I thought I was
strong, but I'm weak; I'm a beg-
gar for a Word of kindness. You
came here — tell m¢, Jane, you
knew it .asn’ true of me?”

She stood still, looking down,
pale and chaken. “You wouldn’
arswer me. Tell me that you're
irnocent—" she liftec her eyes to
his — “tell me and — I'll believe
you!”

He looked at her strangely, he
was still iron in his will to %ill the
perjurer.

“l am innocent of that « -ime,”
he said.

She lcaned back against the cliff
behind her, panting, her face
flushed and her lips trembled.

“Do you believe m¢, Jane?” he
asked hoarsely. “Had I been guilty
of that—I would never have told
ycu that I loved vou.’

She looked up anc their eyes
held each cther.

“I believe you, John,” she said
simply.

For one long moment they
looked at eact other thus and a
strange change swept over the
man. He felt it without knowing
it, without recognizing this hidden
thing that took possession of him;
but suddenly the wcrld seemed
flooded with light .d in it he saw
only the face of the girl. Gently,
almost reverently, he took her in
his arms.

(To be continued)
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Eight-month-old Diane Witt doesn't seem to appreciate the five
baby skunks which her mother, Mrs. George Witt, found under
the porch of their Chicage home.

CHRONICLES
lof GINGER FARM - - - -

Last Thur-day Partner and |
visited the Ontario Agriculture
College at Guelph, during its an-
nual Farm and Home Week. We
have always wanted to make just
such a visit but unti’ now there
acver seemcd 1o be time. Now we
have the time our feet and legs are
net equal to the imount of walking
that is necessary to take full ad-
vantage >f what there is to see.
But we hac a good time anyway,
and a nice drive, and we visited
friends on th¢ way home

It was noon when we reached
the College and there was a line-up
cutside ouc of il buildings. Sud-
denly we realized it was ior lunch,
$C, more out of curiosity than ne-
cessity, we lined up toc. The line
moved slowly but steadily forward,
until finall; we fourd ourselves in-
side the bullding. Here each one
was handed a paper bag in which
were sandwiches. A little further
along we were given a small carton
of ice-crram and a dough-nut.
Just outside the building there was
a stall where coffee, piping hot,
was being served. It was sweet-
eced but one did not inquire with
what!  Also one was allowed to
come back for a refill—and that,
believe me, was welcome news
Partner and 1 found a secluded
corner—not too far away from the
coffee table—and at. our lunch.
The sandwiches were fresh and ap-
petising—three meat, one cheese
and one ege

*

We were amazes at the speed
and efficiency with which the lunch
ha.  been Tange:  and  served.
There were 8000 visitors at the
College that day. How many
were serv:d lunch I have no means
ot knowing, but judging by the
line-up I am sure the number
would ru. into thousands. - There
was only one thin_ wrong with
that meal, .nsofar as we could see,
and that was, too nuch food was
being wasted. Unwanted sand-
wiches and half-e ten doughnuts
were thrown anywhere and every-
where. On- would hink that fam-
ine in FEurope had never been
heard of. Or perhaps it just is
that there are some people whc
hear with their ears but not with
their hearts. Unles; our Fearts
listen too, our ears might just as
well be deaf. Certainly it was not
the  caterer.  at the College who
were responsible for the waste of
food, but t“e people themselves.

In the buildings we found some
very imterestig  exhibits—model
farms s~ >wing what could be done
with electricity, water systems and
home freezers. There was also a
livestock parade and a demonstrat
ion on warhle fly control. What a
well trained dog can do with a
flock of sheep was also cleverly
demonstraied.  But when we g(:;t
home Partner looked at Tippy and
s2i¢ —“Yes, we saw 2 wonderful
deg Lut therc wasn’t a thing she
did that y. v cculdn’t do, was there,
ol girl?”

On display there were also six
matched horses, drijen in tandew
drive, which made us think we
were back it the West again, So
many times P -tner has hitched up
horses just that way to take 5
grain wago.., full of wheat, to tl.
nearest elevator, which, if | re-
member rightly, was at a sma:l

By
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place caled Valjean, 1= Saskatche

wan.
* * *

At this very moment Partner is

fiiving, not six horses, but two,
1S 2 new one ihat
he bought this morning. We have
finally reached the stage when the
last of the horses with which we
Ontario  has
1 piaced i1 the retainer ciass,
old Pcrch, faithful old
horse if ever there was one, has
developed “heaves” so badly it
would be a sin to work him. So
now, as Partner drives around the
yard with ‘ohnny, hitched up with
Queen; the new six-year-old mare,
the fence
and whinnies plaintively, I watche _
him as hc stood there, nostrils
quivering, and just about as thin as
a rail. I vent to pet him bur he
refused my sympathy and ran a-
long the fence, tossing his head
proudly and whinnying as before.
Perch is over thirty years old and
still has plenty of spirit. All win-
ter long Partner babied him along
—grinding his hay for him because
his teeth were worn down too
much for roughage. Carrying
water for him when the days were
rough and stormy. Grooming him,
giving him extra bedding, petiing
him, giving him all the comfort he
cculd for all the years of faithful
service he na. given us.

and one of them

started farming in

Perch stands in corner
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SSUE 26—1346

Mark 16: 15, 16, 19, 20;
Luke 24: 4549;
Acts 2: 46, 47; 5: 42.

Golden “1ext—Go ye into all the
vorld, and p.each the gospe: to
creaturc.—Mark 16: 15,
The Disciples’ Mission

The disciples weie su 1o preach
the gospel that men would believe
ou the Lord Jesus Christ a2 be
baptized into the fellowship of His
ctvrches. Ever so there would be
some who would not belicve and
on that account they would be con
dcmned

On the
and resurrection,
ce-ission of sias
p.eached in His nam. The duty
to wait was imperative.  The dis-
ciples needed power that they did
nct have. That power was prom-
ised with the coming of the Holy
Spirit. Then they were to tell the
world what their eyes had seen,
and what theiz ears ha . heard from
the lips of the Son of God.

About the Lord

On ascensien day Jesus made
His last appearance to the aposties
in Jerusalem and ou the Mount of
Olives. Three things are told us
about the [ v»a: he gave His last
instructio.s to His disciples un-
olding His pl : for the winning of
the world, and promised them
through the coming of the Holy
Spirit the requisite power wr the

rrying ott of Hic commission to
the end >f the age; then He was
re.eived up into He-ven, rejoining
the cavenly Host; and finally
He sat upor His throne which He
cumes to

About the Disciples

There are ¢lso tiree things told
us about His disciples: they went
for'h from the mountairtop, cast-
ir- their gaze heavenward and pre-

e.ery

-ounds of lesus' death
repentance and
shou'a be

parit

world’s  Savicur and Lord; and
their  miaistry was authenticated
ana attended by works of power
and deeds mercy.

End ot OQur Labors

The apostles’ theme: and ours is
stmmed w in a few words “to
teach and :.each Jesus Christ.”
He is to be the sum and substance
of all our te:ching .nd preaching,
Te lead men to put their wust in
Him, 10 love and serve Him, to
become His witnes.es to win more
souls, should be th~ grand end of
all our iabors.

No Place Like Home
For Fatal Accidents

The hom. continues to be the
most hazard s place of human as-
sembly. Worse than the factory,
far more dangerous than the pub-
lic highways, the home, with its
“booby rtaps” of batk ubs, slippery
staircases and rickety  kitchea
stools, is the scene of almost half
of all types of injuries from all
sources — traffic, industrial, ete.
Accordiag 0 the Nat'onal Safety
Council o the United States there
were 33,500 people kiiled by acci-
ents in the home last year, and
5,000,000 ,ersons injured.
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either Good Noz Bad;

beer in the officers’ mess
Up to standard ,so it was
to the men. Meeting a ser-
bf the company later on, an
asked what the beer was

right,” said the sergeant.
the men think it good?”
he officer
right”  the sergeant re-
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ilf It had been better we
t have had the chance.”
Both
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VOICE OF THE PRESS ,

Stick to Old Ways

An  American congressman  de-
clares that the U.S. Navy has a
secret wearon “far more deadly
than the tomic bomp” Person
ally, we're old-fashicved; 1he
atomic bomb is enough for us.

—F.dmor‘non Journal

The Good Old Days.

An automobile salesman iu De-
troit says wistfully .hat he once
sold a car a day. But of course
that was Laek in the days when
Detroit duced a car a day.

— Peterborough Examiner

Faith Or Luck?
Motorist: believe in Providence.
You can tell that by the way some
of them drive.
—Quebe« Chronicle-Telegraph

Bad Either Way
The Allies must pay a bitter
price for keeping their defcated
enemies from starvation, but they
must pay a bitterer one if they
don't.

—Vancouve: Province

Last Word-Almost.

A Detroit engineer has designed
a car whiclk appeirs 1o be abouwt
the last we d in automotive engis-
ewring.  Inciuded are: Movable re
clining chairs for all but the drives.
a back seat that converts nto a
double “Yed; a fibre glass plastic
body; dous contiolled by electric
push-bucons:  air-operated springs
and an cogine pla ed at the reas.
Inn short, everything but an auto
matic muzzler or back-sear
drivers.

—Calgary Albertan

Air Castle:

An Okio .. zn plan. to construct
a small heme atop a 308-ioot pole.
Most of as havé had little lucx
building .asties in ¢he air.

—Gue 'h Mercury

Neo Jdne That Mean

It sor. of resfores your faith in
the human race 10 find that no ouve
aboard that train in Chicage com-
plained .ause it slhowed down for
the puppy, who wa idered througn
a subway ahead of it.

—Windsor Star.

Early U. S. GeneraTI

HORIZONTAL
1,5 Pictured
founder of
Decoration
Day, Maj.- 2 Native metal
Gen. —— —— 3 Strike
$ State 4 Northeast
12 Great Lake (ab.)
13 Hypothetical 5 Adore
force
14 Egyptiar.
sun god
15 Pastry
16 Permit
17 Farewell!
18 Miilimeter
(ab.)
19 Everything
20 Dined

general
P

of the Repub-

Decoration
Day
8 Cognomen

23 12 months 11 Shouts

26 Night birds ) o
29 Before

30 Age 2
31 Kitchen

17 Near

6 Lyric poem 20 Exist i

7 He urged the 22 Pedal digit
Grand —— 24 Electrical

lic to com- 25 Zeal
memorate 27 Inscribe

28 Louisiana

31 Italian river
9 Health resort 32 Golf device
33 Too

34 Toward

35 Disports
37Knots !
39 Soft miner-1
40 Against
engineer (ab.) 41 Puddle
42 Account of
(ab.)
44 Meadow
45 Snake .
47 Three (prefix)
48 Propel a boat
45 Tavern
33 Negative
6 9 Jio

15

(ab.)

utensil

33 Coin

35 Skin opening

36 Gaseous
element

38 Greek letter

41 Tablet

43 Winglike part

46 Any

47 Also

48 Dispose

50 Affirmative

51 Lieutenant
(ab.)

52 International
language

53 Not one

54 Tree fluid

55 He was a

—— War

—_—

Fou Busy, Perhaps
The wumian race i+ improving
eyerything but the buman race.
—uebec  Chronidle-Telegray!

Try It On Qur Roads!
m Eungand, it scems,
“whitewash

A rvailroas
runs what s called &
special™:

It caries o
every time a bump is hit a splash
of whitewash is dropped to mark
the place for 7 repair crew.

~H. Fox Herald

When de Gets Thrashed
The neighbour doesn't like to de-
ny her childien anyihing that is
good for them, so when her meanw
little boy demands a thrashing she
gives 1 him

Pt SSeNGEr S, and

A Nice Tho gh

A scientist says there's enougn
gold in the oceans t. give cach oi
the two billicn inhabitants of the
vorld $1500i worth. “but 1 would
cost more an that to produce it.’
For an instant there, we thougls

the profess.r had something!
—Ottawa Citizen.

Tira-ofhe Peopl.

There is nothing so tiresomie as
a woman who is vain of her heauty
unless it is a man who is vaia
of what he is pleas:d to call his
brain

~Brandon Sun.

Recenversion Sign
It is a real .ign of reconversion
when we read that a former Com-
mando has broken his Teg by fall-
ing over a stepladder which his
wiie had leit in the cellar entry.
—Peterborougk Examiner
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POP—Double Talk

By J. MILLAR WATT

WHERE'S THE MAN
WHO DOESN'T WANT
woRrK ?

1 HEARD YOu I
~HE FIRST TIME |

B

MUTT AND JEFF— STATESMANLY SPEAKING N. C. STANDS FOR NO CHANCE

By BUD FISHER

OH, 1 SAY, JEFF, 0LDBOY!
TOMORROW IS MUTTS
WEDDING ANNIVERSARY AND
I'M TAKING UP A LITTLE

COLLECTION

You KNOW, MUTT
IS YOUR BEST
PAL AND HE'S
REALLY A

N.C? WHAT DO YOU MEAN?)
HIS N.C?

N.C?--N.C?-

MUST MEAN HE |LET ME SPEAK
HAS NO CASH! | To MY GooD

"ELLO! N
THE LITTLE CHAP |LONDON,ENGLAND!

V"ELLO, WINNIE, OLD BOY/ )
I SAY, I'D LIKE You T©

know he’d been in the army!
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cuossTenf/ L Vo

7
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