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CHAPTER VIL
“There isn’t anybody,” said his son.
The old man gave & gasp of relief
+and held out his hand.

“Then it's all right—it’s all right,,

\@sn’t it—eh?”

“Quite all right,” said Philip.

He gripped his fdther’s hand, then
let it go, and walked out of the room.

Kitty was not worth loving; his
heart quivered as he planted that fact
firmly in his brain, hut he took a hard

grip of himself instantly. She was not |.

worth loving—he had done with her.

He deliberately thought of Eva Den-
nison. She had treated him fairly and
squarely ever since he first met her;
he was glad now to remember her
frankness with him the night when he
found her looking at the moon.

She did not care for him, of course
—he had no right to expeet it when
he did not care for her—but at least
they would get-on well together; in.a
vague sort of way it seemed to him
that life with her would evole itself
into a sort. of eternal tennis match in
which she would capably partner him.

Anyhow, he meant to ask her to
marry him. She might refuse, of
course!—for the smallest fraction of a
second he hoped that she would—but
he sternly brought himself to book
again.

They would be married at once.
There was nothing to wait for. He
would let Kitty see that he .
pulled himself up sharply.

He did not intend to think of Kitty.
And yet . . . yet . . . those moments
in the Dennisons’ rose-garden had been
very sweet; in a bruised imagination
he could still feel the soft touch of her
lips on his.

He- wandered about the house and
grounds all the morning. He deliber-
ately tried to imagine how he would
teel if he knew that to-morrow, or thg
next day, or the day after that, he had
got to walk out of it and never return;
how he would feel if he saw someone
else living there. He knew he would
feel pretty sick. ]

He tried to picture himself trying to
make an income for himself, perhaps
chained to an office stool all day and
coming home cross and tired every
night 6f his life to a suburban home.
It was not in the least probable that
he would ever do such a thing—he was
the kind of man to clear off abroad
first and rough it there—but it helped
somehow to conjure these pathetic pic-
tures of what might happen to him if
Eva Dennison refused to marry him.

He thought of his father and mother,
left to eke out the rest of their lives
on a small and insufficient income; of
his mother with perhaps only one ger-
vant to help her; and to his inexperi-

~ ence that seemed a terrible thing. How

could one possibly be even moderately
happy without luxury and the thousand
and one things to which she had been
accustomed all her life? -

He koew now what a fool he had

. hej

been accustomed all her life?

He knew now what a fool he had
Peen to imsgine that a girl like Kitty
would ever consent to marry him with
such a prospect in store for her.

The Arlingtons were poor, but ‘only
with comparative poverty, and the
whole family threw every effort they
possessed into the somewhat -doubtful
task of “keeping up appearances.”

They might not pay their bills regu-
larly, but they kept two or three smart
maids; there might be whigpers of
moneylenders and other unpleasant-
nesses, but Kitty was always one of
the best-dréssed woman wherever she
went.

So Philip Winterdick argued with
himself for the whole morning.

He remembered grimly how once,
during his 'Varsity days, he had stay-
ed up all night with a friend, tr¥ing
to dissuade him from marriage with a
rich widow ten years his senior, but a
woman whose fat money-bags would
have helped that friend out of a hor-
ribly tight corner.

“You'll regret it for the rest of your
lifé it you do it, old man,” Philip had
said over and ovér again. “Some day
the right woman will come along, and
then . . .”

Oh, he had been very eloquent! He
smiled grindly now, remembering how
at last he had gained his point. Field-
ing had not married the rich widow,
and he had faced the music like a man,
been sent down and had cleared off
abroad. d

Philip had heard from him only a
week ago, telling him ‘that the farm
was paying at last, and that the best
girl in the world had turned up and
was going to put a shoulder to the
wheel along with him. “And it’s you
I have to thank for it,”” so he wrote in
happy eloquence. “Supposing I'd made
a fool of myself five years ago . . .”

Young Winterdick wondered if he

stood now in a similar position to that

once occupied by Fielding.

Eva was not a rich widow ten years
his senior, certainly‘; she was a young
girl and @ charming one; so no doubt
many men would say—but he did not
‘love. her; and did not want to marty
her, and that was all there was to it.

On the other hand, there were his
mother and father to' be considered;
they had been so thundering good to
him, and he was their only son . . ..

And it wasn’t as if Kitty cared!

He drew a long breath. If she had;
he would have risked everything and
stalked out of the Highway House with
his head in the air, a happy beggar;
but as it was . . . Young Winterdick
walked home to lunch: :

“I'll ask her if she’ll have me,” he
told himself. “I’ll go over to-day and
ask her if she’ll have me . . .” .

But it was nearly five o'clock in the
afternoon hefore he could screw up his
courage sufficiently to go to the Den-
nisons’, and ever then he walked the
whole way instead of taking the car.

There was no despe'rate hurry. He
bhad got all the rest of his life to spend
with her, so half an hour or so could
make no difference.

1
- g TN :
. S - GREY o WY 3 { ¥ &2 o
i v'.\ g, san
PR Y b
e el =
25 )
F3 148

Baker’s

~ That Suifs
old and young,

=N

- Cocoa
The Food Drink

Everyone g
the well and the il

T

‘| Onme of the younger Dennison

o could not quite control the spasm ¢
‘Jealosy in his heart. So many times
‘he had made his way to Kitty with just
the same. joyous anticipation.

overtook him as he crossed the: wo. |

plums,” he said. “She’s going to make
jam. Mother’s wild, becatise she says.
the cook ought to b it, but Bonnie '
won't lét her. She always made it be- ‘
fore we came here, you know.” :

«Did she?” A ghost of a.smile crept_'
into Philip’s eyes; hé liked Eva for i
her conservative determination. “Why
do you call her Bonnie?” he asked. *

The boy laughed. ‘

“Don’t know . we always have '

. . there she is, look!" .

They had reached the fruit garden
now, and Philip saw a ladder planted
against the trunk of one of the largest
frees; saw, too, a pair of feet on the
top rung and heard voices somewhere
up above in the laden branches.

He went forward a step.

“Can I be of any assistance?” he
asked.

There was alittle Jaugh of conster-
nation, then the dainty feet came down
a couple of rungs and Eva peered at
him from amongst the leaves.

“you! And Pm not fit to " be seen.
Look out, I'll come down.”

She scrambled down quickly, jump-
ing the last couple of feet, and landed
beside Philip:

Her face was flushed and hér hair
disordered; the sleeves of her cotton
frock were rolled up to the elbow and !
her hands were stained with the bark
of the branches. :

“We're gathering plums,” she said.
“I'm going to make jam.”

There was a note of defiance in her
voice, though she laughed.

“1 suppose he’s thinking what a sight !
1 look,” she thought helplessly. 1

«well, I suppose 1 can help, can't
17" he said. “Or does it take brains to
pick plums?’

He took off his coat as he spoke and
went up the ladder. He discovered the
youngest Dennison boy up amongst the
branches. : |

«want any help?” he asked cheerily. |

He was beginning to enjoy himself; :
it ‘waé & long time sihce he had done
anything Hke: this. He picked away
nianfully till the tree was al'mo.st'.
emply. _ i

“I think you might come down now; !
you two,” Eva said presently from the
ground below. Philip Wi_nterdiqk drop-
ped out of the tree and landed beside
her.{He was: rather grimy and therd
werd bifs of léaves sticking in his hair;
He phssed & self-conscious hand over

it. i
{

..

i

“We're ‘2 pair now, any way,” he;
said whimsically. |
The girl flushed a little; she was

| Tooking very happy and her eyes shone.

I am sure you didn’t come up with
the intention of doing this,” she said
laughing. !

He sobered suddenly.

“No,” he said; “I didn’t .
paused looking away from -her across
the lawn -where : the 'setting. sun was
casting long shadows, i

«1 wonder if you will spare me a
moment, so that I can tell you why I
did come?” he said. {

She looked surprised. }

“Of course. But don't you want a,
wash first? ¢ |

He shrugged his:shoulders.

“I don’t mind if you don't.” There
was argleam of amusement in his eyes '
“I'm no more grubby than you are,” he
reminded her. |

She laughed merrily. i

“Very well.” She turned to the boys.
“Take the baskets to the kitchen for
me,” she said. “I'm just going to the
gate with Mr, Winterdiek.” - \ i

“Is that a hint for me to go?"' Philip
asked. “Because I warn you that I'm
pot going.-. . . at least, not until T've
said what I came to say.” !

She looked at him in puziled silence, l
and suddenly Philip found himself
longing to tell her the truth; to do the

would have dong it by him; to tell her.
about Kitty, and his father’s proposal,
'and about, Mr. Dennison’s conditions,
‘and almost before he was aware of it
he had blurted out that he was in trou-

{ ble—rotten trouble—that he - felt -he

must. tell someone, and might he tell
her? ’ : !

“Why, of ‘course,” she said. “If

| there is anything I can do’ to’ help

PO iR g : S g

“1 thought at first you could,” he
interrupted. “That's why I came here;
but now—somehow. . . . 'somehow

boys

“Bonnie’s up in the tree pleking the |
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Trousers

“Over the fence and far
away” is about all that you
know .of your boy during va-

~ cation. We carry this special
line of Trousers for the active
fun-loving boy. Materials will
- not show soil easily.

“Roughing It”

Each, 1.25 to 1.79
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A few Ladieqf‘ ‘Wititer“Hits, some real
nice ones amongﬁt them. “Hats up to $6.98.

Your choice now for

i
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Ladies’ Bloomers

ko néw sfock-of ‘Eadies’ and

A

ers, thade of Heavy Grey Jer-
sey Cloth, fleeced throughout.

~ Ladies’, 125
|- Children’s, 1.10

| [adies’ Tan Boots

Beautiful line of Ladies’ Ox
Blood Boots, made of best
leather and newest style last;

: Culi_c,ura‘Talcum
- Powder :

A general favorite on account
of its delightful odor, put up in
sifter cans of about 4 ozs,

Men’s Black Hose

Men’s Heavy Wool Black
made of pure wool
yarns, double heel and toe;

Hose,

real good serviceable Hose.

. Per Pair, 75¢

popular with everybody..

_ ', -— PEHEREN
Gauntlet Wrist Gloves

Made of leather, with stif-
fened cuffs and well stitched
seams; Gloves that are low in
_price and lasting in quality—
‘two things that make them:

Per Iin, 49¢
. Cuticura Soap

Cuticura is a cleansing and

purifying Soap for the toilet and
bath; fragrant and refreshing.

~« Per Cake, 35¢

~ Palmolive Soap .
This is a very popular Soap.

__Per Cake, 20c

Cuticura Ointment

Will soothe and heal all skin
troubles, . from pimples to e&c-

Per Box, 19¢

Shaving Set
A popular. outfit for a gift: 5
in. Swingl Mirror, Poreelain Cup
and metal handled Brush.

Per Set, 1.98
Shaﬁing Brushes

Each in holiday box. Outside
row of Badger hair, stiff mixed
bristle ' centre, securely set in
white handle. o

‘Men’s Wool Mutilers

 Per Pair, 98¢ -

Ao “tcties witle, 62 inches long, 41
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Made of beautiful white wool,

| Bach, 18410198

{ifich fringe on-each end, doubled | -
T
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"'’A FULL LINE OF
Men’s Wool
Underwear

Extra good value, well finished,
of pure white wool.

Per Garment, 1.79

sc:!;lool days.

‘Iterns, of nice

Children’s
" Sweater Coats

square collar, Blue and Brown
Gréen ‘and Birown. Reg. $4:98

Now _
Edch, 3.9

Made of all-Canadian wool, fit-
ted with all around belt, large

the latest thing in the boot
line. :

s Per Pair,'v5.98

y

B

_"fl;ad'ies’ Wool Gloves

and dark patterns.
‘Per Pair, 98¢

.-_‘;:i& splendid line of Ladies’ Eng-
lish Wool Gloves; just the thing|
for: this cold weather; in light

- -Yelvet: Tams
A few Velvet Tams left, all
at reduced prices;:

1,98 10.2.98
Stamped

$1.98, Now . e

Each, 98¢

Babies’ Winter Bonnets

In several shades; made of
Velvets, Naps, etc. Reg. price

_Cushion Tops
A neat cenfre stamped on
good quality Brown Linen in
a pleasing and -easily worked
floral design.

"Eaely 25¢
Rope Silk

. Child’s Wool Sets

»

© PerSet, 249

'8 -
;Soys’\Sdg_ Shirts, light pat:

In Pink, Blue, Grey and
Green, of nice soft wool; Cap and
Real thing for

‘Boys” Work Shirts

Percales, fitted

Belding’s Artsyl- Rope Silk;
}a full range of fast colors.

Per Slip, 8¢
' New Middy Blouses

All White, White and Navy,
White and Rose. In this Jean
Cloth Middy Blouse the neat
band that buttons at the sides
is a new and smart touch. The
collar and. pockets are trim-
med with three rows of white
braid and front is laced at the

¥ aen, 298
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