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| trembling in ‘every lmibi i 9 :
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was going now, only Philip would not ~C.lyde,'ln¢ was itdbh‘d» by }'::l.l : »
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in the pillow, but no 'tears ¢ame; she
felt that shé cotild never shed another
tear as long as she lived.

for him in vain, as either of her predecessors.—West-

ern Star.

Befors Straining split péa soup add 2
half a can of tomatoes. “This gives a~ 3
deliciously “different” flavor.,

“And so the way is micely €leared— | 17 tKe water in which potatoes are
for Calligani” : cooking - boils, rapidly  the outside
¢rumples before the.center ik cooked,

Philip’s mocking voice haunted her;
Tuna fish may be flaked with & fork.
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~ Sweet Eva!
b CHAPTER XLL

- *fHién’ all at onée he spoke, withotit

looking at her, without even seeming

to address Her.

“And S0 the way s very nicely
cleared—for Calligan,” he laughed
discordantly. “Well, I suppose I have )
no complaint.” He looked down at her
consideringly, “How do you propose
to work it?” he asked. “Have you got
that mahaged out, too? I've .often|
wondered how these things afe man-|
aged, Are you going to wait fill I've|
gone and then sue for desertion? Is
that it? I promise not to put in a de-
fence.” ;

His voice quivered with passion.
“Why don’t you answer? Why don't
you say something?”

“There’s nothing to say.” Her white
lips just formed the words; she was
wondering how much longer it would
P beéfore the thread of her endurance
Sapped; this last insult, so undeserv-
4, had struck her to the soul.

“Nothing to say!” he echoed with a
sneer. “Nothing to say to me, you
mean! You had plenty to say to Cal-
ligan, I'11 be bound, when I was safely
out of the way. To think that I was
ever fool enough to trust either of
you.. . .and your father dares to
insult me and say that {t is T who have
not\kept my share of the bargain! I!
—! He struck himself-on his broad
chest in fury. “Let him say it to you!
Tell him the truth, and let him..the
truth, and let him say it to you! Tell
him that you've never beén my wife,
that you've only lied to me, and fool-
ed me, and made me a laughing
stock! That you've driven me out ot}'

England so that you and Calligun!

. His passion fell as sudden- |

Iy as it had Msen; he turned away!

with a smothered groan. f

“Philip——" It was Mrs. Wln‘ter-l
dick’s voice in the hall.

Philip looked at his wife; there was;

“What I did to cure a |
cough which was Rack-
ing my system
to pieces.”

“One very hot evening last sum-
mer, while in the mountains, a cool
breeze suddenly came up which
left me thoroughly chilled, Next
day I felt a slight cold in sy head |
but ‘thought nothing of it. ’%he fol- |
lowing day the cold had developed |
into a cough, This kept up for some !
weeks but instead of getting better
the eough kept getting worse. A
tickling sensation developed in my
throat. I tried overything I ecould
think of 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
exhanstion,- managed to get a lit-
tle gleep. During all this time my
cough was geiting worse.  Bome-
timos in these severe fits of énughing
spasms I was left wenk and exguu-
ted, Anything I tried oz':lly gave me
{em _rnr%u relief, I couldn't take
aluy hulxz t liquid fm,{;?’“ n’'t
sleep, 1w osing * wel every
day. At ﬁ&ﬁ‘es I ‘Rgerfga;:::hmoi
in ny es.
tAnf'::’xtof m,;?m me about Cartol.

r trying it for three weeks I no-
ticed that my oough was’ !
to soften, that my

'utt_er despair in his face, but she did

not raise her éyes; she just sat there
silent and cold—cold as a stone.

For a moment he hesitated, strug-
gling hard for composure, then he
opetied the door and went out.

A Bervant was just sounding -the
gong for dinmer. Eva rose mechan-
ically. Anéther inferminably meal!
And ghe had got to sit through it with-
out breaking down, without Iletting
anyone see what she suffered. She
felt .a8 if she was .running a race
against time and the duration of that
fast-snapping thread of ‘the - endur-
ance;

“But it’s the last—the last meéal I

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.”

Bhe kept the thought of Calligan
stealiily 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 dast her off,
and there was nobody else to whom
she }ould 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 wanged him now-—

wanted, nqt 80 mhich the nfan himsel?

as his kindness, his cheeriness and
sympathetic affection.
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

and it was at an end,’
But even now Philip’s mother de-

| tained her for a moment; there was'

a world of kindliness in the eyes that
were so like his.

“I am afraid you are not well, my
dear,” she said gently. “Is there any-
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
than any silence could have been; the
hard brilliancy of her eyes, more
eloguent 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 king -were por=
tenditig, I ; g

CHAPTER XLII.

E-a went straight upstairs to her
room; she lay down on the bed in the
darkness feeling physically exhaust-

y appetite “had . {©d; only her brain seemed vividly,

| eould not sleep; little sounds about |

+cruelly awake and still able to suffer
\

and be tortured,

She kept her eyes Bhut, but she

'he had deliberately chosen to put a|’
| wrong construction on l)é!' defence of

|
| beén ifi the old romanti¢c days whenh

i A clock in the house somgewhere

Serve nut loaf with a lemon sauce.

him; he had heapell his insults  on

~her, and yet, 'though he had all bt Fashion : ),‘

{ killed~her pride and broked her

heart, he could not kill her love. He
was so much to her now #as he had

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE ,

ske had besought the moon to give : e
o . . OR PORCH DRHESS.

her his love.

But this was the end of it at last;
to-night she meant to burn her boats
once and for ever: to make it impos-
{-sible for -her- to returni-to him, even
to give him_another chance; he had
shown her the way himself, and this
. time she would take it.

struck eight! Only eight! She felt that
days had passed gince she oanme 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 elinging
to.them:

She moved away and changed her
frock for the one in which sh: ‘had
travelled from town. She put on . 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. Pattern 3622 is shown in this illus«
{ Tt opened on to a small balcony | tration. It is et in 7 Sizes: 34,36,

38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inthes bust
gshanow, twisted steps leading to the ???:;:’MA 2376 l?;:hmf:ar:;{la{eq?;:
garden. width of the skirt at the foot is 2%

The study window was immediately | yards. %, !
below, and she could see a stregm of | Gingham with pigue for chemisette,
collar and cuffs would be mnice for
this. It-is attractive algo for cham-
the lawn, ; brey, linen, percale, albatross, crepe,
' (To be continued.) crepe mohair or flannelette. i

. = i madae A pattern of this illustration mail-'

|  When about to ¢ut a pie with merin- | ed to any address on' receipt of 10¢:
gue on it, wet blade of knife, and the
result will be a good clean eyt
\Cored apples are delicious stuffed
with walnuts, sprinkled with sugar
‘and a little cinnamon, and baked.

over the porch, and on one side were

yellow light from it shining out on to

’ A NEAT PQCKET DRESS.

@ I "';'3316'

Appetite Good, »
Gained 20 lbs.|| 316 Even a tny sl loves a

;dress with pockets, such as this mod-

and the making rot difficult, Figured

Bt i & ' percale, or checked gingham may be
SUTIA M bweamklth. this mah | selected for the dress, and piqus or

and happiness.

He tells his own story in-this The Pattern 18 cut in 4 Sizes: 2, §,
letter. ‘| !4 and 5 years. A 3 year size requires
Mr. Ralph A. Roberts, -iz% yards of 36 inch material. Collar,
Loverna, Sask., writes: ; euffs, belt and pockets of contrasting

{ A pattern of this. illustration maed-
to any address on receipt of 10c; in
i‘silver or stamps.
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Could Not Feel Better | ¢! vortrays. The limes are simple, X

repp in a contrasting color for the '©§
{ trimming. : - i 4

“Plates. >

- Our entire stock of high~grad'ev Women's, MenSMlsses
and Children’s' Rubber Footwear is included. in:this' great

3 clear-away sale. Not a single pair in the stock-is“frem a
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material require 5% yard. N

haphazard collection. * It is not a job lot; it has-all-been:
carefully selected and represents Rubberwear that we
guarantee. You may choose from ou entire stock here,
beginning TO-DAY at. ONE-FOURTH, ONE-THIRD,
ONE-HALF; and-even'less than'former prices.

REDUCTIONS AVERAGE UP 10 60 PER..CENT.

: 238 pairs Men’s L

i

| cher specials

SPECIALS:
Complete Range Ladies’ Low Rubbers at 75
250 pairs Men’s Long Hip Rubbers af?{i$4.50 pair
ong Hip “Red Ball”
Vac Rubbers. Special $6.30 per pair
EXTRA SPECIAL:
89 pairs Ladies’ Two-Strapped Shoes

<

at only $1.98 per pair

equally aé interestiﬂg.

W. S. Fielding,



