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We under» t*nd it I» the lntentldn of 
the authofittea-to open the parcel post 
examine roomfl at the Port aux Bas
ques terminal, and we suggest that 

• arrangements be made therein tor ex
port as well ae for import. We fall 
to see any logical reason why parcels 
by post either by export or import 
Should be subject to thousand miles 
extra carriage together with the delay 

:as a COftsequence.
in the matter or transportation we 

have somewhat retrograded of- late 
years. This is particularly so in mar
ine transportation, as for Instance the 
winter service of the Cabot Straits. 
For years that route was plied by one 
of the meet powerful loe breakers ever 
turned out of the dockyards on the 
Clyde, "and was followed by two other

racing pulses to hear what he Was
eaytof.

Some friend of his had. Called in 
and bad evidently asked a casual 
question about Philip’s journey to 
Rhodesia, for It wee her husband's an
swer that she heard with cruel dis
tinctness.

"Yes—only another fortnight, thank 
Ood! I Wish it were eebner."

He went on. .then and out of hear
ing, and KVa-lay back ffii her piriow 
trembling in every limb.

Only another fortnight! And hé 
wished it were -sooner. One day Of the. 
fourteen had nearly gone already, and 
soon all the others would have slip
ped away, Life would gb on just as it 
was going now, only Philip would not 
be here. She would listen In vain for 
his voice or his step; she would long 
for Him In vain.

She moved a little, burying her face 
in the pillow, but no tears came; she 
felt that she Could never shed another 
tear as long as she lived.

“And so the way is nicely Cleared— 
for Caiilganl1’

Philip’s mocking voice haunted her; 
he had deliberately chosen to put a 
wrong construction en tier defence of 
him; he had heaped his Insults on 
iter, and yet, though he had ail but 
killed her pride and broken her 
heart, he could not kill her love. He 

! was so much to her now as he had 
1 been lit the trtd romantic days when 
she had besought the moon to give 
her his love.

j. But this was the end of it at last; 
to-night she meant to burn her boats 
once and for ever; to make it Itnpos- 

| slble for her to return -to him, even 
to give him.another chance; he had 
shown her the way himself, and1 this 
time she would take it,

I A clock In the house somewhere 
struck eight! Only eight! She felt that 
days had passed since she came to' 
Apsley. -

When the last stroke had died away 
she got up and went over to the win
dow, drawing aside the blind.

A dark night! Not a trace of moon- 
or stars, with a restless-wind tos-' 
the branches of the trees and rust
ling the few leaves left still clinging 
to them,

She moved away and changed her 
frock for the one in which sh t had 
travelled from town. She put 06 her 
hat and coat and repacked the small 
suitcase she had brought with her. 
Then she turned out the light and 
went again to the window, unfasten
ing it softly.

It opened on to a small ba'tony 
over the porch, and on one side were 
shallow, twisted steps leading to the 
garden.

The study window was immediately 
below, and she could see a stream of 
yellow light from it shining out ofl to , 
the lawn.

(To he continued.)
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wash
very powerful Icebreakers, while to
day thé service has to depend upon one 
only about half so powerful and heavy 
as- either of her predecessors.—West
ern Star. x

Lires sing toe *
Erdsy I» 1 sp®
Ugly detailed tl 
Lament had d< 
Let-on with th< 

inomy < 
jjr Brie Geddes, 
hcellor of 
(these wonld 
1 red with £i 

£75,000,<KH 
Jie coming An' 
Upal points in 
Us were his 
lions in the an 
[500,000 instead 
Used by the G 
statement that < 
il'22-23 would t 
las against £S! 
lent year; and 
I it was the pui 
£18,000,000 as
ies report.

Before straining split pea soup add 
half a can of tomatoes. This gives a 
deliciously “different” flavor..

It the water in which potatoes are 
cooking boils, rapidly (he outside 
Crumples before the.center ft cooked.

■ Tuna fish may be flaked with a fork. 
Serve nut loaf with a lemon sauce.

I utter despair in his face, but she did 
f not raise her eyes; she jttst sat there 

silent and cold—cold (as a stone.
For a moment he hesitated, strug

gling hard for composure, then he
opened the door and went out. 

t A Servant was just sounding the 
* ! gong for dinner. Eva rose mechan- 

i ically. Another interminably meal! 
71 And |he had got to sit through it with- 
15 out breaking down, without letting 

anyone see what she suffered. She 
felt .as If she was -running a race
against time and the duration of thatt ! fast-snapping thread of. the endur- 

1 !I ance. ,
“But it’s the last—the last meal 1! I shall ever have here,” she told her

self. "I ought never to have come—I 
knew I ought not to have come, but 
he made me.” y

She kept the thought of Calllgan 
steadily before her; he would not fail 
her—she could trust him; in this 
desperate moment he seemed to be 
her only friend; her father was 
angry with her, Peter had cast her off, 
and there was nobody else to whom 
she ^ouid turn; Mrs. Dennison had 
never counted for much in the lives of 
any of her children; none of them 
would ever have thought of going to 
her for sympathy or advice.

But Calligan had promised that if 
ever she wanted him he would not 
fail her, and she wanted him now— | 
wanted, nqf so nfuch the nfan himself 
as his kindness, his cheeriness and 
sympathetic affection. / |

I She never knew how she sat 
' through dinner; she could never re
member a word of what was said, or 
anything that happened, but at last 
Mrs. Winterdick rose from the table, 1
and it was at an end.

But even now Philip’s mother do- j 
: tained her for a moment
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Our entire stock of high-grade Women’s, Men’spMisses' 
and Children’s Rubber Footwear is included in this great 
clear-away sale. Not a single pair in the stock is-frem a 
haphazard collection. It is not a job lot; it has-alk been3622

REDUCTIONS AVERAGE UP 10 60 PER .CENT,Pattern 3622 is shown in this illus
tration. It is efft in 7 Sizes: 34, 36; 
38, 40, 4Î, 44 and- 46 inches bust 
measure. A 36 inch size will require 
7 yards of 27 inch material. The 
width of the skirt- at the foot is 
yards.

Gingham with pique for chemisette, 
collar and cuffs would be nice for 
thii. It is attractive also for cham- 
brey, linen, percale, albatroee, crepe, 
crepe mohair or flannelette.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt Of 10c. 
In silver or stamps.

SPECIALS:
, y - -, -- \

v. • t " v»** ~r>,

i Range Ladies’ Low Rubbers ai 78c.

i Men’s Long Hip Rubbers at $4.5(1 pair
; Men’s Long Hip “Red Ball”
Vac Rubbers. Special $5.50

When about to cut a pie with merin
gue on it, wet blade of knife, and the 
result will be a good clean cijj.

> Cored apples are delicious stuffed 
with walnuts, sprinkled with sugar 
and a little cinnamon, and baked.

there was 
! a world of kindlinëss in the eyes that 

, j were so like his. j
“I am afraid you are not well, my 

dear," she said gently. "Is there any- j 
thing I can do for you?”

! “Thank you, but I am quite well.” 
Eva’s voice sounded cold and un- 
friendly; she had to speak like that 
to keep herself from breaking down.

Mrs. Winterdick sighed and went 
on to the drawing-room; she wanted 
to help the girl; any slight resent
ment she had felt against her 
hitherto had melted away during that 
interminable dinner.

The brave efforts Eva had made to 
enter into the conversation had been 

! more pathetic to the elder woman 
j than any silence could have been; the 
hard brilliancy of her eyes, 
eloquent than a storm of tears.

"And It Is all my fault, all my 
fault," Mrs. Winterdick told herself 
in a passion of remorse. “They are 
both miserable^ and through me."

She hoped that Philip would follow 
her to the drawing-room, but he did 
not; the house seemed horribly silent, 
as If disaster of some kind were por
tending.

A NEAT POCKET DRESS.

“What I did to cure a 
cough which was Rack

ing my system 
to pieces.”

per pair

EXTRA SPECIAL:
> - , ' ' x i . . ' , . * . > -•

i Ladies’ Two-Strapped Shoes
at only $1.98

Other specials equally as interesting.

"One very hot evening last sum
mer, while in the mountains, a oool 
breeze suddenly came up which 
left me thoroughly chilled. Next 
day I felt a slight cold in my head 
but thought nothing of it. The fol
lowing day the cold had developed 
into a cough. This kept up for some 
weeks but instead of getting better 
the oough kept getting worse. A 
tickling sensation developed in my 
throat. I tried everything I could 
think Pf to get rid of it. It was,worse 
when I went to bed. As soon as I 
laid down the tickling sensation 
started and the only relief I could 
get was to sit up in bed. Towards 
morning, I sometimes, from sheer 
exhaustion*- managed to get a lit
tle sleep. During all this time my 
cough was getting worse. Some
times in tlie-ie severe fits of coughing 
spasms I was left weak and exhaus
ted. Anything I tried only gave me 
temporrry relief. I couldn’t take 
anything but liquid foods. I couldn’t 
sleep. I was losing weight every

Appetite Good, 
Gained 20 lbs.

Could Not Feel Better

8816. Even a tiny girl loves _a 
dress with pockets, such ae this mod
el portrays. The Usee are simple, 
and the making tfot difficult. Figured 
percale, or checked gingham may be 
selected for the dress, and pique or 
repp in a contrasting color for the 
trimming.

The Pattern Is cut In 4 Bises: 2, 8, 
4 and 6 years. A 3 year size requires 
2)4 yards of 36 inch material. Collar, 
miffs, belt and pockets of contrasting 
material require % yard.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

more

From a nervous wreck this man 
was restored to health, strength 
and happiness.

He tells his own story in this
per pair

letter. %

Mr. Ralph A. Roberts, 
Loveroa, Sask„ writes:

"In 19Î7 I had lost ah appetite, 
failed 25 pound» in weight, become 
veiy nervous end shaky end in fact 
given - up all hope of recovery. For 
•ome time I had suffered from consti
pation. which kept getting worse, until 
I was fist becoming a total wreck. 
Doctors and their drugs were sending 
me to my grave at the age of 39.

“Then I read about people being 
restored iqr Dr. Chase's Medicines and 
after three months' use of Dr. Chaae't 
Nerve Feed and Kidney-Uver Pilla I 
found that my bowels were restored to 
normal movement each day and the 
constipation was no more. I had a good 
appetite,, had gained 20 pounds and

Name

Address In- full:

dd qpt feel belter. I shall always 
grateful for theee benefits.” • -• •» .« »»
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