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stuck In his hair and all over his 
shoulders.

As yet he had not looked at Eva—his 
heart was hammering up somewhere 
in the region of his throet. In another 
moment he would have told her how 
much he loved her—in another mo
ment . . . halt a moment ... he 
found • himself counting the seconds 
with boyish bashfulness ; then sud
denly he turned to her. . . .

"Darling . . he said, shakily.
F She was sitting up very erect and 
still, her hands clasped in her lap, but 
when he spoke her name she turned 
her white face to him and looked at 
him with eyes that seemed to burn 
with living flame.

"There's no need to pretend any 
longer,” she said, hoarsely.

Philip’s heart gave a great throb of 
fear and for a moment seemed to stand 
still.

There was no misunderstanding the 
cutting finality of his wife’s voice or 
the .look in her eyes.

It cost him an actual physical strug
gle to find his voice. It was all husky 
and broken as he at last stammered 
out:—

"What do you me&%? I don’t under
stand. What do you mean that there is 
no longer any need to pretend?”

But all the time he knew.
Eva leaned back in the luxuriously 

padded car and laughed softly. To de
ceive him—only to deceive him as to 
the real state of affairs was her one 
thought! To keep her senses and self- 
control till she could get away alone 
and fight the terrible battle unseen, 
was her one prayer ; she even forced 
herself to look at him.

*'I think we’ve both been—rather 
clever, don’t you?” she asked.

"Clever!" He could only stare at 
her hèlplesely. “I don't know what you 
mean—1 can’t understand.”

"I think you do. ..." She deliber
ately fastened a knot of flowers in her 
frock--flowers which Calligan had 
thrust into her lap as she said good
bye to him; violets, they were—sweet- 
scented, Parma Violets.'

"We have both fulfilled our share of 
the bargain. ...” She raised her eyes 
to his. ’ 1 suppose you thought I didn’t 
know," she said calmly. “I must have 
acted even better than I thought I 
did.”

"I don’t know what you are driving 
at,” he said roughly. "For God’s sake 
let us have the truth. . . . Have you 
forgotten that this is our wedding 
day? That we have to spend all the 
rest of our lives together?”

His. voice was hoarse and strained, 
but she did not finch.

“Yon should have thought of that 
before,” she said quietly. "I thought
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"Eva, they are' waiting for you—are 
you ready? Is anything the matter? 
You look so white?”

She forced herself to answer. "I am 
just coming. Go down, will you? I 
won’t be a moment.”

The girl hesitated. “But you look so 
ill—60 ...”

"Thera is nothing the matter . . . 
Please go and leave me.”

The girl departed reluctantly, and 
Eva went back to her own room and 
shut the door and locked it.

Her wedding dress still lay on the 
bed. She looked at it with dull eyes. A 
long glass opposite reflected her figure. 
A tragic figure enough she looked as 
she stood there, leaning against the 
locked d-.or, all the life and happiness 
wiped from her face.

“He married me Just to save him
self—Just for—money!"

She thought she spoke the words 
aloud, but they did not pass her lips.

Presently someone came to the door, 
and knocked. “Eva! Eva!”

“I’m just coming.”
She had only a moment to herself—a 

moment in which to fight her battle 
and grasp at her courage.

Downstairs a crowd of people wait
ed to see the happy pair start away 
on their married life. She began to 
laugh at the thought—wild, mirthless 
laughter that frightened* her. She 
pressed her hands to her lips to check

Sweet Eva! SOLE LEATHER
CHAPTER XIV.

“Father! I don't really want it. 
Philip will pay for everything, cif 
course.”

He drew himself up with dignity.
“Philip! Pooh! Don’t you be too 

humble with him, my dear,” he said 
in a husky whisper.

“You’re as good as he is, any day— 
and you've carried out more than your 
share of the bargain. . . .’’ There was 
a world of meaning in his voice. A lit
tle gleam of anxiety crept into his 
daughter’s eyes.

“What do you mean, father?”
He drew her closer to him. In spite 

of all his faults he was really an hon
ourable man; but the champagne had 
got the mastery of him now, and the 
excitement of the day and the know
ledge Of his own importance had gone 
to his head along with the wine; and 
in two minutes he had told Eva the 
thing which he had sworn never to 
tell her, and brought her happiness 
crashing to the ground in ruins.

She stood quite still, her face as 
white as the frock from which she had 
just changed. She did not faint—did 
not even cry out. Perhaps there had al
ways been same vague knowledge at 
the back of her mind, and this had only 
finally confirmed it. At any rate, she 
knew instinctively that her father had 
spoken the truth.

But her stunned silence awoke Mr, 
Dennison to what he had done. He 
looked at her anxiously.

“It makes no difference—none at 
all,” he said. “Philip’s fond of you— 
very fond ... I promised him I 
wouldn’t tell you. Don’t let him know 
that I had told you, my girl . . V He 
said this over and over again.

Eva tried to speak, but no words 
would come.

Somebody called from the hall be
low: “Are you ready? You’ll miss the 
train!”

She moved then. She clutched at her 
failing senses.

This was her wedding day. She had 
^st bee.i married, and to a man who 
. . . who had ... It was like a knife 
in her heart.

She felt that she must throw herself 
down in an abandonment of misery 
and stream. But she Just stood there, 
silently suffering. ,

Mr. Dennison had walked to the 
stairs. He tiptoed back with extreme 
caution to impress upon her that she 
must never let Philip know that she 
knew . . .

She shook her head. She could not 
answer, and he went away and left 
her.

One ot the bridesmaids come run
ning up.

at lower cost than our last lot, and 
we are thèrefore prepared to sell and 
deliver our new shipment, ex. S. S. 
“ Rosalind to-day at reduced prices. 
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ized Yeast is one tonic that is guaranteed to make 
good—that will do everything that is claimed for 
it. The famous Three-Day Test will con
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A thousand little Incidents that had 
vaguely hurt her, though she had nev
er known why, came rushing back to 
her now with stunning force.

No wonder Philip had seemed cold 
and indifferent! How could a man 
force himself to love a woman for 
whom he cared nothing? Each thought 
was a fresh knife plunged into her 
bleeding heart.

He had never cared for her. It was 
all just a bargain, a business arrage- 
ment between his father and hers.

She had been sold at a price. No! 
not even that! Her father had paid 
Philip to take her and marry her!

For a moment she went mad. She 
tore the white wedding frock of which 
she had been so proud from the bed 
and trampled it underfoot. She rent 
the beautiful veil from end to end. She and a cheer was being raised by an 
flung the sheaf of lilies which Philip excited group of people who had col

lected to see the newly-married pair
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had sent her acrose the room, break
ing their heads and crushing their leave Apsley. 
fragrance; and then she stood quite 
still in the midst of the ruin and dis-

■smivsrr1

It was impossible to escape the well- 
meant greeting; Philip forced himself 

order, staring at herself in the long ( to smile and bow and look as If he
were the happiest man on earth—he 
did not dare even to glance at his 

With a great effort, she forced ( wife.
] The train was a few minutes late, 
, and it ceemed an eternity till they 
I were safely in the compartment reser- 
! ved for them, and the door shut.
I Someone thrust a bouquet of 1ow- 
i ere through the window just as the 
train was moving, and there was Tohi 
Calligan, hatless and red in the face 

j "They said I couldn’t get here in 
'But I knew I could

Were You Born
This Week ?glass with wild eyes.

“Eva—Eva!” It was Peter's voice 
now.
herself to move. She unlocked the 
door, but barred the way so that he 
could not come in or see what she 
had dene.

“I am quite ready," she said, and 
her voice was so quite and expression
less that the boy stared at her with 
sharp inquiry. Then suddenly he 
caught her round the waist, looking 
hard into her face.

“Eva!” he said breathlessly.
God! what has happened?”

“Oh, Peter—Peter!” For a moment j 
she clung to him in an agony of pain; | 
then suddenly she flung up her head 
with a little gesture of pride. She rub
bed her white cheeks fiercely with her 
hands to bring some colour into them.

“Don’t say anything. Just—leave me 
—alooe ” she said gaspingly. He fell ] 
back at once. He did not understand 
in the least what was the matter, but 
he feit instinctively that something 
terrible had happened.

Just for a moment Eva stood clutch
ing at the balusters, then she drew a 
long breath, and went on slowly down 
the stairs to the crowded hall below. :

Philip saw her coming. He gave one 
quick glance at her and turned away.
He was horribly afraid that someone 
would guess how his heart was thump
ing with happiness—horribly afraid 
that he showed it in his face.

He walked to the door, only to be 
met by a volley of rice and confetti.
He had always thought he would hate 
this part of a wedding, but he found , 
himself laughing and enjdÿing it.

“Don’t forget your wife already, my' discovered 
boy," somebody called to him, and he cough, but 
went back and took Eva's hand, and 80; 
together they raced for the car and, years, 
such safety as it afforded. j manner of

The crowd clustered round them. tion. We 
There was much cheering and calling * 
of last messages. -Calligan was stand
ing on the step of the car as it moved 
away. He caught Eva’s hand daringly 
and-kissed it, and Philip scowled. . .
He leaned out pf the window and call
ed td the chauffeur: “Drive faster— 
let’s get out of this. . . .”

The car shot forward, add Calligan 
dropped behind.

Philip closed the window. He stood 
up, laughing and flushed, trying to .rid 
himself of the shower of confetti that

JOHN CLOUSTON. It is always interesting to hear fresh 
facts about yourself, even though you 
try ever so hard to persuade yourself 
there is nothing further td learn. The 
truth is, however, we none of ua real
ly know ourselves or see ourselves as 
others see u.s

If your anniversary falls this first 
, week in January, let me tell you some
thing. In the first place, you should 
be naturally studious. The powers be
hind tiie scenes never decreed you 
should in any way idle your time or let 
yodr talents run to waste.

You are somewhat complex, how
ever; a curious combination of gaiety 
and secretiveness. Your friends im
agine they know you much better than 
they really do. At times you are very 
lonely, even in the midst of throngs, 
and your happiness is often marred 
by a feeling of restlessness and keen 
desire to be up and doing, and mak
ing your personality more and more 
felt.

You are decidedly ambitious. You 
have grnaï depth of feeling, and at the 
same time much obstinacy. You can 
be led, but never driven. Colour in
fluences you considerably, and you 
should be most careful, when select
ing your quarters, pf the colour of the 
wallpapers, and, in selecting your 
partner for life, of the colour of his 
or her hair and eyes.

You should find greater prosperity 
by the sea than far inland ; while you 
should most avoid low-lying, marshy 
places, and swift-flowing water, par
ticularly at sunset.

WHEN THE BODY THINKS.

ever into the cavity, or against the new 
way j tooth. But it kept going of itself, 

it seemed to be unable to get its mind 
off the chang^ until it had gotten 
thoroughly used to it 

There is another part of the body 
that does a great deal of thinking 
and that is the set of nerves over the 
stomach—the solar plexus, the "sec
ond brain,” as some psychologists 
call it. You know how we feel fear 
in the pit of the stomach. Well, 

my that’s that set of nerves thinking. 
t(je And often we feel nervousness there 

I know a very nervous man who in
evitably feels it there when he has 
to push his brain to do harder work 
than it wants to do.
A Warning to Take Things Easier.
It Is not a good thing for this set 

of nerves to make Itself too much 
felt. When that part of the body does 
too much thinking- it is time for the 
brain to do some thinking on how to 
build up and relax and, In some way, 
lessen the tension that Is causing 
that trouble.

I
 Did you 

notice the 
parts of the body 
seem to think 
sometimes?

Here’s the sort 
of thing I mean. 
One day I left a 
pencil sticking 
up in my coat 
pocket. Present
ly I thrust my 
hand into' 
pocket and 
point of the pen

cil went Into my hand. It made a 
very painful little wound, of course. 
Now here’s where body thinking comes 
in—the next day when I put my coat 
on and started to thrust my hand 
into my pocket my hand shrank away 
It remembered the pencil point and 
it reminded me to be careful, there 
might be another pencil in there.

Again when I was screwing an elec
tric light into a fixture something 
went wrong, a short circuit was es
tablished and a white hot spark shot 
out and made a small but very deep 
and painful burn.

That was a week ago and still 
whenever I start to adjust a fixture 
my hand remembers and is afraid. 
It shrinks away and suggests that 1 
get someone else to_ screw that in; 
and It takes all the force of my brain 
to send It back.

Maybe you have had some experi
ences like these and maybe not, but 
there is one experience I feel almost 
sure you will recognize.

Year Tongue lg Interested.
Surely you have had some change 

made in the inside arrangement ot 
your mouth—a tooth has been filled or 
à tooth has been broken off, or à 
tooth has been pulled. And surely you 
have found your tongue persistently 
investigating this new phenomenon. 
You didn’t send your tongue there, 
you didn’t want it to keep poking lb- 
self up against the rough edge, or
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We’re out totime,” he panted.
. . . Good-bye and good luck 
Best of everything."

fTo be continued)
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OUR WHITE SALE
COMMENCES TODAY

And for io days we offer Sensational 
Prices to the buying public for

Curtains, Damask, Table Cloths, 
Sheets, Sheeting, etc, Shirtings
See our window. Special.. Prices..

Liver Pains
Pains under the shoulder 

blades tell rt I -er derangements.
Other -'ions are sallow

complexio' .digestion, constipa
tion, biijpui^Cis and bilious head- A Pleasure 

To Take Bolling soda water poured down the 
sink every morning will prevent the 
drain from being clogged with grease.

A well-balanced and pleasing break
fast consists of stewed prunes, French 
omelet, creamed potatoes and dry 
toast.

* The quickest way to arouse die 
liver to healthful action is by me 
of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. 
Continued v:e will insure lasting 
relief, correct the whole digestive 
system and purify the blood.

Mrs. Wm. Barten, Hanover, 
Ont., writes:

“For some time I suffered from liver 
trouble. There was a hard, bearing- 
down feeling in my back which 1 could 
not get rid of. Some one advised me 
to try Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. 
I did so, and found them excellent. 
The dragging feeling in my back dis
appeared and I felt much bene Sited 
generally. I have great confidence in 
Dr. QÏase'i Kidney-Liver Pills, and 
always keep them on hand for general

omtù fef-

263 Water Sreet.
Opposite Bowrinf Brothers,
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For Constipated Bowels—Bilious Liver Household Notes, 'with breadcrumbs.
Moderately thick - cream will * 

nicely if it isice cold.
Sjerve baked egg» on squares 

ham with creem sauce.
A soft pfctnï-brush is excellent 

polishing the Jtove. j
Speed: maekerei is nice served * 

hot baked potatoes.

fl’he nicest cathartic-laxative to 
physic your bowels when you have 

Headache - Biliousness
Colds Indigestion
Dizziness Sour Stomach

is candy-like CaScarets. One or two

At All Dealers., 
Distributor:

GERALD S. DOYLE.
Ft. John’s. lewfoondland.

Writ» us for Wholesale Prices. 
’Phone 640. >
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