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'Sweel Eva!

CHAPTER XX.

Philip” himself drove Calligan to the !
station. He grumbled and growled
the whole of the way dowil. He knew |
that something he had sald wns driv-!
ing his friend from the Highwuyf
House.

|

“There’s no earthly reazon why you
need go back to town,” he gaid for the
fiftieth time, as they neared the sta-
tion.

“If you only knew how glad we are
—all of us—to have you.”

“It's very decent of you, old chap.
I'll come again.”

“Stay now—we can just get back in |
time for dinner.” |

For a moment Calligan was sorely{
tempted. He thought of the dining-'!
room at the Highway House, with its
long table and oak-panelled walls, and |
he thought of Eva sitting there in the
ghaded light in her black frock, and
of his own vacant chair . . . but
he shook his head vigorously.

“I can’t. Thanks, all the same.” |

They were at the station now. Pkilip °
left the car, and the two men walked
together on to the platform. |

“And if you could get a few days’|
holiday,” Calligan said diffidently as
the train steamred in.

Philip laughed.

“Iz it for my sake you’re urging this I

H

—or Eva’s?” he said.
his |

(Calligan’s honest eyes met
squarely.

“Perhaps—for toth,” he eaid.

He got into the cariage and slam-
med the door. He let the window
down with a run and locked out. ;

Now it had ccme to the point he
dated going. He hated the memory of |
the sadness in Eva’s eyes as she had j
said good-bye to him. Me ventured a
last admonishment as he gripped |
Philip’s hand. o

“Good-bye, old son, and—I say, buck
up, you know. There’s lots to live fer |
yet.” !

Philip scowled. He had got into a,
habit of scowling lately :

“I know you think I'm a sweep.” he
began.

The train was moving swiftly now; |
a moment, and Calligan was carried |
beyond reach.

Philip drove heme mocdily; he was ;
angry because his friend had gore,
and angry because he knew that he
had driven him away.

He dreaded the thought of the house
without him, and now if lLis mo‘her
went away also, as she had talked of
doing, it would rean that he and Eva
were left entirely alone

With each passing day Jife seemed
more crudely impossible; with almost |
every hour young Winterdick realized !
more acutely that he could not con-
tinue to live as he had done during,
the past fortnight. I

He drove home the longest way; he
felt sorely tempted to stay out alte-|
gether; what was there to go home
for? The old houte was no longel
what it had been; he missed his father |
bitterly; perhaps nobody had' ever
guessed what old Winterdick’s death
had meant to his son.

He came home through the village; |
as he passed the Arlingtons’ house he |
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Rénllr better than ready-made
cough syrups, and saves about $2.
Easlly and quickly prepared.

. If you combined the eurative proper-
ties of every known “ready-made” cough
remedy, _\l'ou probably could not get as
much real curative power as there is in
this simple home-made cough syrup,
which is easily prepared in a few
minutes.

Get from’ any druggist 214, ounces of
Pinex, pour it into a 16-0z, bottle and
fill the bottle with syrup, using either
plain granulated sugar syrup, clarified
molasses, honey, or corn syrup, as de-

ired. The result is 16 ounces of really
“better cough syrup than you could buy
ready-made and saves easily $2, Tastes
pleasant and never spoils,

This Pinex and Syrup preparation gets
right at the cause of a cough and gives
almost immediate relief. It loosens the
phldq{m.l sttohp: the lx;:is{,yughrmt tickle
and heals 1 sore, a membranes

easily that it is really

0| you up ageinst -now?’ he asked
CrouPs | whimsically, . , <
| She put hér arms round his neck,
|'holding him so that he -could” wot |.
‘| move; she looked earmestly into his

;back in his chair with a &igh; he lock-

! came back to his mother’s face with

i he broke off as the servant re-entered.
i Mrs, Winterdick followea him.
. was coming, but

i shoulders and followed his mother to
i the drawing-room. .

! fireplace, staring up at the ceiling.

saw Kitty standing there at the gate
with Peter Denrison.

He glanced at them, raised his hat
unsmilingly and passed.

The incident irritated him and set
him brooding.

Did Kitty mean to marry that hoy?

S

———————

It was not that Philip cared in the!
least whom she married, but he was
still conscious of a sort of resentment
in his heart against her. |

If she had played the game and
been what he thought her to be he
would never have been landed in this '
mess. As it was, he was miserable,
the sunshine of life seemed to have!
beenn wiped clean out of tiie horizon
on his wedding morning; he had lost
interest in everything; cven his be- |
loved tennis had gone to the wall;
only that morning he had looked at
his racgquet and
earth he had ever been so keen on the
rotten game; there was only one
thing in all the world tiiat mattered, |
and it was beyond his reach.

He left the car in the drive at the |
Highway House and went in.

A maid informed him that dinner
had becen ready some time, and thntl
Mrs. Winterdick had not waited. |

Philip was amazed; he looked at|
his watch and found it was past eight!
Until then he had had no-idea how the |
time had flown. 1

He went straight to the dining-|
room; his mother was there alone .

Philip stopped in the donrway; he
had begun to' apologise, but broke off.

“Where's Eva?’ he asked, abruptly.

“She had a headache; she askad me
to excuse her. I have sent something
to her room.”

Philip scowlerd.

“She was all right when Calligan
left” he said. here was a rough, un-!
formed suspicion in his mind; he |
moved towards the table “You don't |
mind if I sit down as I am?”

“My dear, of course not.”

Philip moved Lis place round so
that he sat beside his mciher. A ser-
vant brought soup, but he refused it.

“I ‘den’t want anything . Oh,
very well”’—as Lis mother protested.
“Give me a cut from the joint :

The maid withdrew. Philip leaned

”

ed round the silent room, aud his eyes

a sort of pathetic tenderness.

“Different from what it used t> be,
eh?” he said, with an effort.

“Yea -." . " Mra Winterdick's
face quivered; she raised her eyes for
a moment to her huzband’'s empty
chair.

There was a little silence; then she
said:

“Philip, do you remember the night
you told me that you were going to be
married?”

“Yes.”

“Do you remember that I wanted
yvou to break off your
That I begged you——"

Philip interrupted:

“Mother—pleasc stop. What's the
use of going back to all that? I don’t
want to hear anything about it. I- —"

He, only made a pretence of eating
the dinner served to him; as soon as
he could he rose to leave the room

“Philip, I want to speak to you.”
He hesitated; he knew so well what
he, shrugged his

“Well
ically.
He stood with his back to the en:pty

fire away,”- he -said laccn-

Mrs. Winterdick crossed over to
him and linked her arm in his.

“Once upon a time you used to tell
me all your troubles, Phil,” she said
sadly. .

He bit a lip; the arm beneath hers
suddenly stiffened; then he bent and
kissed her lightly.

“I should tell you ncw,
mine—if I had any trouhles.”

“You mean . that you are—quite,
quite happy?” she asked sluwly,

“0Of course! At least——" Ha re-
leased himself from her roughly.
“Happy! It all depends what you mean
by that! I suppose I'm a8 hapby as I
deserve to be.” He walked away a stép
and came back, looking down at her
sad face fondly. “What brick wall are

mother

wondered why on °

engagement?

unhappy face. :

truth ?”

“Phil—why won’t. y’b‘n%e!llrgneg the | i,

THE
keep up the wretched ‘farce of preu‘
tence any longer; he broke out pasﬁ
sionately: !

“I thought you didn't kuow—I hoped '
you-didn’t . . . I've made a mess |
of everything . It’s all 1 can '
expect, I suppose .She—Eva—
she doesn’t care & hang - about me

. . that’s the truth!”

“Not care! Phil!”

He laughed wretchedly.

“I suppose you think it's impossible
for anyone not to care for' me,” he
said bitterly. “They’re not all like
you, mother. She told me—on our
wedding day as we drove away from
the house that she didnt care—tha:
she never had, that ' .’ . oh, what'’s
the use of going into it all? 1 deserve
it—"

“But - gshe ' 1ooked so happy—every-
one remarked how happy she looked—
oh, there must be some mistake! ;
Besides—why did she marry you if
she didh’t care?”

“Because I'm a
what it's worth.”

“But. . .., but , .
understand . . .”

Philip strode the length of the room
and came back.

“Look here,” he sald suddenly. “We
thought we were jolly clever, didn’t
we? We thought—you and T and the
guv'nor—that we’d fixed things up so

Winterdick-—for

.oh, T don’t

' that nobody except ourselves and old

Dennison would ever know about the

. the bargain . Well—-"
He passed a hand over his eyes. “She
knows—too,” he said/ )

“Eva!” There was a tone of sharp
distress in Mrs. Winterdick's voice.
“Oh, no, Phil! Oh, T hope not.”

“Well, she does—she knew all
along, and was just playing up to us
2 JIt’s just been a case of ‘When
Greek meets Greck’ " He drew
a long breath. “So you see, the lrugh
isnt’ all on our side after ali.”

There was a long silence; Philip
walked away to the window and stood
staring out into the gathering dark-
ness.

“Well,” he said then, “haven’t you

i:inything; to say? What arc you think-

ing?”

“I'm thinking,” Mrs. Winterdick
said slowly, “ho terrible it must all
be—for her!”

He wheeled slowly round.

“For—nher?” Somehow it had never
struck him in this light bhefore: his

| thoughts and pity had hitherto heo2n

chiefly for himse!f,

“Why for her?’” he asked again
harshly. “She’s all right--she Luew
what she was doing . after ull
—— He laughei mirthlessly.

“Why is it any worse for her than
it is for—me?”

“She’s younger than you, Phil; she’s
little more than a child, and an un-
sophicticated child at that. Until they
came to Apsley she’d never been
about or seen anything of the world.
If it’s true that she married you,
knowing what you say she did, T cau
only pity her; I can’t blame her. Poor
child! she didn’t know what sh2 was
throwing away—she didn’t realize
that some riay she might meet a man
whom she would care for i
Her voice quivered and she stopped a
moment, only to go on brokenly: “Ob,
Phil, I always thought that she did
love you! I haven’t seen you together
a great deal, but I watched her, and
1 was sure she cared—sn sure! It
made me happier to think that she
did. I tried to think that in time you
would get to love her t.c, and then

Philip laughed dryly.

(To be continued.)
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I’'m So Tired

Fatigue is_the result of poisons
in the blood. So when the kid-
neys fail to purify the blood one
of the first indications is unusual
and persistent tired feelings and
pains in the back.

, Neglected kidney troubles lead
to years of siffering from rheuma-
tism or develop into such fatal
ailments as Bright's disease.

| 2 The kidney action is promptly
corrected. by use of Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills — the best
known regulator of kidneys, liver
and bowels.

Mbs. Jekn Irddand; R.R. No.
2, King, Ont., writes:

“l was a great sufferer from severe
headaches and bilious spells.. [ tried a
number of remedies without. obtaining
i s

: s ey-Liver Pills, These
completely relicved me ‘and ma 4
leel like a new person. 1 am very |

%6 Dr. Chase's meditines fot
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New Sport Sweaters

for Women and Misses

In beautiful shade of Tor-
quoise Blue with heavy hand
knit appearance. They sug-
gest the “out-door-ishness”
that pleases the athletic girli
or woman. Styles are smart}
for wear with the popular;
separate sports skirt. "

Each, 7.49

Flannelette Bloomers

Made ‘of splendid quality
Striped Flannelette,- elastic. at
waist and knee.

Per Pair, 98¢

Bahies’ Winter
Bonnets

Warm, cosy Bonnets of soft
velvet materials; soft - little
shapes, unusually becoming to
baby faces. Some styles show
touches of furry trimmings,
others have quaint turn backs
of self materials.

Each, 79¢

Scarf aud Cap Sets

Plain Worsted Caps and
Scarfs to' match are more
popular than ever this seasom:
These are made of  heavy
brushed yarns and the caps
of the close fitting snug sort,]
which are becoming as well as
comfortable.

Per Set, 1.98
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Our Prices on these New Goods are
as Thin as the Soles on Sons Old
Shoes, which is another way of saying
there isn't much left of the former prices,
and reminding you that right now is a good
time to get the things you need, as prices
were never cut as low before.

e

Winter Hats

Only a few more left-.
about 100--which we are giv-
ing away for 1.98 each, hats
which were selling up to 6.98

Each, 1.98

SALE OF

Boys’ (Qvercoats

Never before were such val-
ues ., offered in Boys’ Winter
Overcoats. Real $12.00 value
now selling for $5.98. Who
would have their boy without
an Overcoat for such a small
sum. Secure one before it is too
late. All sizes, 11 to 17 years.

Each, 5.98

Men’s Work Shirts

Made: of ‘good Blue Chambray,
fitted with’ collar and pockets;
all sizes.

Each, 99¢

Apron Cotton

10,000 yards -Apron' Cotton in
pieces 14 to 10 yyards:long, in
light -and dark patterns. Real
thing, for. children’s. aprons and
dresses. * : e

~ Per Yard, 10c |

Cutieura Taleum
Powder

Quilt Cotton

Beautiful Quilt
large pieces; splendid pattern;

Cotton in

suitable for quilts, children’s

aprons, etc.

'Per Pound, 38¢

Shirting.
good clean
Worth much

more than our price.

Per Pound, 59%c

In large pieces;

goods, not scraps.

Cuticura Soap
Per Cake, 35¢

Ladies’ Pull-Over
Sweaters

Never before have we shown
anything to equal these in valu..
Made of pure Canadian Wool,
fitted with large collar, close fit-
ting at waist. Worth at least
$5.00. Our price

Each, 3.98

" Per Tin 49

Horse Hide Miits

For workmen. Real $1.25
value; knit wristband. Now

Per Pair, 79c

Overalls

Blue Overalls, real good Den-
im, in all sizes; Pants and Coats.

Per Pair, 1.49

Men’s Wool Mafflers .

~Just the thing for this cold
weather; made of Canadian
Wool in White, Tan, Brown,
Green, Pink and Blue.

1.49 to 1.98

Ladies’ Spats

Made of felt with leather in-
step straps. They are excellent
to give a trim high shoe effect.
Very warm and waterproof;
Brown, Slate and Black.

Per Pair, 2.19

s P
s 9

Ladies’ Overshoes
When real stormy weathey
hits do not find yourself i
the same fix—without Ry,
bers to protect your feet. W
protected.feet seldom lead t,,
wards the-doctor’s office.

Per Pair, 88¢

For the out-of-door man,
134, in. elastic “web, heawy
woven sliding cord ends ang
back, nickelled buckle ang
trimmings.

Per Pair, 29c

Men’s Wool
Underwear

Real heavy Winter Under
wear in dark color. Regula
$2.50 garments. . Not many
now left, so get a suit at hat
price before it is too late.

- Per Garment, 98¢

Men’s Hose
We have everything Yo
require in Men’s Socks, from
thin cotton to heavy hon
made wool, and at pric#
away below present values.

Heavy Black Worsted Socks
75¢.; others

25¢ to 1.25
Men’s Work Panls

< AJl Slzes. %
Made..of -heavy Tweed ¢
dark. patterns; real thing-
workmen..

- Per Pair, 298 -
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