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Sweel Eva'

CHAPTER XIIL

The glorious summer sky had cloud-
ed over when Philip started for the
Dennisonn’. There was a distant rum-
ble of thunder, and now and then large
drops of rain pattered down on the
hood of the car.

Philip was in evening dress, and
had not troubled to put.on an .over-
coat.

“I shan't be gone half an hour,” he
objected, when his father asked where
he was off to. “I’'m only going to fetch
Eva. I promigsed I would.”

He drove fast, but the rain was com-
ing down in torrents by the time he
reached the Dennisons’ house. From
the window Eva saw the car swing in
at the open gate, and her heart gave
a little excited thrill.

She was quite ready to go—it never
occurred to her, as it would have done
to Kitity Arlington, to leave Philip to
cool his heels for ten minutes or so.
She came out into the hall to meet
him, conscious that she was looking
her best.

She was wearing one of her new
dinner frocks, made of soft filmy
white tulles, and her sole ornament
was a little diamond pendant which
Philip bad given her. She had taken
great pains with her appearance; she
was so sure that Philip would notice
what she wore to-night.

He smiled faintly as he saw her.

“Ready! Thank goodness you're-not
sne of those who keep people wait-
mg.” He took her cloak from her. “Let
me heip you.”

He had not noticed the frock! She
tried hard to hide her disappointment.

“I think we're going to have a
storm,” Phnilip said. He got in beside
her and tucked the rug round her
knees.

“There was a wire from Calligan
this afternoon. He is coming down on
the 5.45. Youw wouldn't care
round that way and pick him up, I
suppose.”

For the barest second Eva did not
speak. She felt a sort of bleak disap-
pointmenr. What had she hoped for
from this drive together? She xhardly

knew. She turned a smiling face to.

him.

“I should love to!
see him.”

“Goud!” Philip loocked pleased. He
had forgotten that he had proposed
this drive together because he wanted
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The extreme depression and
dxscouragcment which comes over
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symptom of nervous exhaustian.

This letter ° a message of hope
to all who fii  themselves in this
unfortunate cc..dition.
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to go;

I'm. longing to ;

to hava her to himself for a few mo-
ments.

He looked much more cheerful as
(hcy drove off. It was still raining
heavily. The wheels of the car sent a
little syuashy stream of muddy water
in their rear.

“Warm cnough?’ Philip asked. He
stretched an arm in front of her and
tucked the rug in more securely.
“You'll want a warmer one than this
when we come back to-night.”

Her eyes brightened. “Are you go-
ing to drive me home?” she asked.

“Of course.” He laughed. “If you’ll
trust yourself to me after all the
champagne I dare say I shall have to
drink hefore the night’s over.”

“I'm not afraid.”
from’ her.

There was a little silence.. “What
were you wishing that night when I
saw you talking to the moon?’ young
Winterdick asked suddenly.

She flushed sensitively. “I can’t tell
you now-—some day, perhaps . o

“When we’re married?” he asked.

She did not answer. They were in
sight of the stati

“I hope }ouﬂ%ke Calligan,” Philip
said. Fe was peering eagerly ahead of
him. “The train’s in, I think.
There’s Banks with the runabout.”
He leaned forward and called to the
man. “I’ll take Mr. Calligan—you see
to his baggage.” He stopped the car
and got out.

estedly. He looked a fine figure of a
man, and Eva’s eyes followed him with
wistful pride as he went on and imto
the station.

She was glad to do as he wished,
and pleased to meet the much-talked-

ward--oh, so much—to this
while alone with him. She had thought
she was half ashamed of her

with the rain beating down on the
hood of the car.

; And all, in another two days she
{ would have him to herself. She need
not be selfish and grudge. him his
friends, but he might have said some-
thing about her frock, she thought.

Philip was already coming back. He
' was followed by a square-shouldered
man in a long coat, who was laugh-
ing a great deal. She could hear his
i cheery voice. He was chipping Philip,
' she was sure.

“Here we are,” Philip said. “Eva,
this is Tom—hom, let me introduce
you to Miss Dennison.”

“Delizhted!” Calligan hastily swept

off the soft felt hat he wore. He look-
at Eva with undisguised eagerness.
{ He held out a hearty hand.
’ “Delighted!” he said. “I'm going to
ireverse the: order of things and. con-
| gratulate you. Phil's my best friend,
you know.” His eyes twinkled. “Per-
haps, later on, I shall be able to sym-
pathis2 with you, but now . . .”

Philip gave him a playful kick.
“Dry up, you old idiot, and get in. And
don’t crush Eva's frock . oy

Eva laughed. She moved up closer
to Philip to make room for Calligan.
She locked' at him interestedly. Not
good-ionking, not nearly so good-look-
ing as Philip, but she liked his face,
and she knew that she was going ‘to
like the man himself.

“I've heard such a lot about you,”
she said.

“Really! I only heard about you
when I got the invite to the dinner
and wedding.” His brown eyes search-
ed her face eritically. “Phil wag al-
ways a .ucky dog,” he nid with a
sort of irreflevance.

They were laushing and  talking
\ kappily together by the time they
reached the Highway House.

There was a strip of carpet “laid
down to the gravel walk and a striped
awning overhead. The footman hur-
ried out when he saw ‘the car.
~ Eva’s heart gave a_ little thump of
nervousness. ~ .

This was the beginning of _her or-
deal. She hesitated and’
Philip. 2

He smiled, meetmg ‘her eyes.
held out his hand.

Mrs. Winterdick came into the hall to

| meet them. -

“My dear boy—you haven’t brought

" she felt herself lost in a séa of noise

He looked away |,

‘much as he felt people expected him

;of him. Her whole heart was full of

{ and who looked at Kitty Arlington the

Several people stared at him inter- |

of Calligan, but she had looked for- |
little |

thoughts now as she sat there alone,t

looked at
He

They went into the house together. |
m:kmmmmmnmmop-s’
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but he - had - nrecdy movnd off wuh
Calligan. :

“T've llwmﬁstd you were, a Iucky

og,” Calligan” ‘said ‘when they were|
sut "of earshot. “But I've never really
felt vilely envious of you until to-
night. ¥ |

Philip ralsed his brows "‘Be/use,
I'm gstting married?”’ he asked with
faint irony.

“No! Because you've found the girl
I've peen looking for all my life,” said
Calligan.

Philip etared.
asked. : : i
“Like her! I'll tell you one thing al-
ready, you old stoie, you,” Calligan
said, “and that is that sghe’s & thunder-

ing sight too good for you.”

Young Winterdick laughed.

“I'm not denying it,” he said som-

berly.

“You like her?” he

CHAPTER XIII.
Afterwards, looking back on ‘that
evening, it all seemed to Eva like a
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food wutue,?l The muny'
tiny muscles in the
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move it regularly. :

solutelyharmless—tryit.

panorama of light and colour at which

she }w.d c¢nly looked on and in which
she had never really participated.
There were so many speechs—so
many toasts to drink—so much laugh-
ter and popping of corks—so many
good wishes, so many pretty women—

and excitement.
She sat between Philip and Tom

There is a tendency of brims - to

turn up among the winter hats.

Brilliant jet buttohs appear on a

pagoda-like cape of black crepe.
A gown of black charmeuse has a
high neek-line, but no sleeves at all. | you months of illness.

1able material, cut.and mould-
red to your figure by expert

The evening gown is sleeveless and

draped with classic simplicity.

Calligan at the head of the table, and__
if she had been asked afterwards she
would vprobably have said that Tom
talked a great deal and Philip hardly
at all, bul she could never be sure.

She knew- that her father made a
long and rather boring speech, in
which  he gratuitously dropped some
h’s and made the fact more noticeable
by his frantic endeavours to recover
them. §he knew that her mother was
ideln®i 1o be t&Wrful because she|
thought it was the right thing to do.
Biit nothing was real, though here
and there a little cameo picture seem-
ed to stand out clear-cut agaimst the
confused background.

Philip —first of all!—he looked so
flushed and excited, and when he spoke
his voice was rather loud, as if he
were not enjoying himself quite as

to be and was anxious to hide the
fact. He had never looked more hand-
some, she thought. She was so proud

love and gratitude to him for caring
for her.

Then there was Peter—Peter, who
drank a little too much champagne

whole evening, and Kitty herself, very
young and pretty in*her blue frock
and with a white rose in her -fluffy
hair.

Philip seemed to avoid Kitty. Eva
noticed that fact, and somehow it did
not please her.

Then there was Mrs. Winterdick,
smiling steadily, but often with the
tears in her eyes as she looked at her
son—and Mr. Winterdick, handsome
and dignified, who called her “My
dear” whenever he spoke to her, and
did  his utmost to make her feel at
ease.

But the woprst moment of all was
when soraebody called for a speech
from Philip, and he rose reluctantly in
his chair and a sudden hush fell on
the noisy room.

Eva iooked round at the many faces.
At the back of the room the menser-
vants were standing in a solemn row,
and beyond them again the grim, un-
smiling portraits of dead and . gone
Winterdicks, and round the table
there were the guests—her own fa-
ther and mother, and Philip’s, and
many peonple whom she did not know,
though she had been introduced to
them all and Had shaken hands with
them, and there was Kitty Arlington
and Peter . . . It was odd how Kitty's
little face somehow faséinated Eva
and drew her attention again and
again.

She did not want to look at her. She
knew that she had never really liked
her; and now, in the place of her old
jealousy of Philip and Kitty was a
growing jealousy of Peter and Kitty.

Peter was too good for Kitty—too
honest and sincere. She looked again
at Philip. He was standing up very
straight and stiff, his fingers clasped ;
round the stem of his wineglass. She
heard himn say that he was delighted
to see all his friends present—that it
was the most memorable occasion of
his life. Perhaps he ought to say the
happiesi—“So far,” he added.

There was a chuckle from Calligan,
and the rest of the table took up the
laugh.

‘When -it had  died down Philip went
on. .
“I sheuld like to thank you alle—for
myself . . . and . . .” He half turned
and looked down at Eva, “And for my

. future wife . . .” He stumbled
a little over the unaccustomed words,
and Eva raised her head suddenly and
their eyes met. ;
(To be continued)

cut. in one size:
114 yard of 27 inch material.
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Plates.

A SIMFLE “EASY TO MAKE” APRON

Pattern 3751 is here illustrated. It is

Gingham, seersucker, drill, linen,

lawn, sateen, chintz and cretonne may
be used for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mmled

to any address on receipt of 15 cents | Duyke of Westminister

in silver or stamps.

A POPTLAR, COMFORTABLE DRESS ‘Reynolds, and the other

STYLF FOR THE GROWING
GIRL.

3753

1the winter.”

nAND JAN 'ARY

FALSE ECONOMY..

It is often remarked by
customers, “I must try and
make my old clothes do for
Perhaps the
winter may mean very much
longer.
body against our cold winds
you want warm woollens.
An investment in a good
Suit or Overcoat may save
Dur-

workmanship in the garment
at. MAUNDER’'S. Samples
and self-measuring cards
sent to your address.

To protect your §

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street.
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C. A. HUBLEY

Electrical Equipment installed, Wiring
and Repairing, Lights, Bells and Phones.
Satisfaction guaranteed. )

Medium and requires

L'

Call
160 WATER STREET WEST.

Night Phone 1181.

P. 0. Box 909,
St. John’s, Nfid.

Two Famous Pamtmgs.

Duveen Brothers, picture dealers of
New York, recently bought from the
two of the
;world's most famous paintings, one
“The Tragic Muse,” by Sir Joseph

“The  Blue
iBoy ” by Gainsborough, for £200,000,
nominally nearly one million dollars.

Joseph Duveen said that he proposcs
to offer “The Tragic Muse” to the

gLouvre in France .for £40,000.
Etwo pictures will be exhibited in the
Duveen galleries in London for three
weeks, in Paris for three weeks and
then in New York. He is having “The
Blue Boy” cleaned for it coated
with varnish which is discoloring and
detracts from the brilliancy of the
picture. The pictures have not yet
been offered to any buyer and will not
be until after the exhibitions.
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ELIIS MAKE CLOTHES..

ARL RIGHT IN FIT,

STYLE AND FINISH.

|
The

Pattern 3753 is here attractively il-'
lustrated. The Pattern is cut in 3
Sizes: 12, 14 ahd 16 years. A 14 year
8ize requires 23, yards of 36 inch ma-
terial for the Dress and 2% yards of |
32 inch material for the guimpe. f

Figured gabardine is here combin-
ed with crepe de . chine. Satin and
serge, tricolette and organdy, silk and
twill may be .combined for th's de-
sign.

A pattern of this {llustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Cheap
Fleeced

Underwear

Men's Flecced
Shirts and Drawers

in the popular Jaeger color ; all sizes,

Only

89¢. Garment

Women'’s
White Fleeced
Vests and Pants

Only

69c. Garment.

The above represents lowest prices
procurable. Our prices would be consid-
erably higher if we had to buy on to-day’s
market.

We always give our customers the
benefits of any advantageous buying, that
is why they say

“Blair’seralues”

HENRY BLAIR

memm.-ﬁ.\wm

s

kk R

——

A e e A W-‘-'-'NJ‘-

The Banks of

Newfoundland
A WONDERFUL RECORD.

No home with a Grainophonc
should be without one.

~ CHARLES HUTTON,

The e‘lable Plano & Organ House.
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