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stood by me, stood by your pledge? 
I see It all! And I see what a coward 
I was, dearest, not to have told him 
myself. To leave you to bear the 
brunt of It! Tes, I was a coward.” 
He drew a long breath. “And you 
would not give me up? God, how 
faithful a woman can be! And you 
left him and came to me—all this 
way, the long journey! Eva, what can

In Five Minutes! No 
Indigestion, Gas Or 
Sour, Acid Stomach
moment “Pape’s Dlapepsln” 
reaches the stomach all 

distress goes.

STEEL CASKS SAVE 
YOU MONEY

No loss from leakage.
You use every drop you pay for.
The modern, clean, economical method 
handling oils and kerosene.
The full purchase price of the steel barrel is refunded 
on its return which, on kerosene, means a saving of 
over 2c. on the net cost per gallon.
We recommend the steel container but will supply 
the wood cask if you prefer it.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited
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"Really does" put bad stomach In 
, order—“really does” overcome indl- 

I say to you, how can I try and tell gestion, dyspepsia, gas, heartburn and
1 sourness In live minutes—that—Just 
that—makes Pape’s Dlapepsln the 
largest selling stomach regulator In

' The Eus Cast
FoivBetter or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XIV.

JL South American Dance.
She wandered on, lost In the laby­

rinth of the perfumed shrubbery, her 
mind dwelling on the past, the pre­
sent lost to view. She sank onto a 
seat, and, with a long-drawn sigh, 
looked up at the moon, across which 
the fleecy clouds were drifting. Sud­
denly, as she sat lost In the rhapsody 
of her memory, she heard the faint 
Bounds of footsteps. She did not 
heed them until they were close up­
on her! then she turned her head 
slowly, and saw a man approaching
bw. t rèt(ü

It was a tall figure, upright as a 
dart. She smelled the smell of a 
pipe—It recalled to her the gala 
nights of her father and the boys— 
and the scent of the tobacco came 
nearer, the figure moved Into the 
beam of moonlight which swept 
across the seat on which she was sit­
ting. The figure was passing, it rais­
ed Its cap ; then, suddenly, as he gasp­
ed for breath, It stopped, turned, and 
looked at her. She rose all unstead­
ily, and clutched the arm of the seat, 
for the figure seemed familiar to her, 
with a familiarity which struck her 
to stone, and made her heart stand 
still. The man stopped ; she saw that 
he was dressed In every day clothes, 
a rough riding-suit He looked tall, 
gigantic, In the moonlight; and she 
regarded him expectantly, with a wild 
throbbing of her heart.

“I beg your pardon,” he said. "I 
hope I have not frightened you.”

She knew the voice. It was Lash- 
more’s. The throbbing of her heart 
seemed to choke her, and her hand 
went to her throat Unconsciously, 
she turned her face toward him; the 
moonlight shone on It, and he saw 
her distinctly. He had been passing 
on, but he stopped suddenly and stood 
as If he also had been turned to 
stone; then he threw up one hand, 
with a gesture of amazement, of in­
credulity, and gasped:

“Eva!”

panion, the servant, of Mrs. Vanstone.
Her heart recoiled from the task; 

and yet it must be done, and at once. 
But he gave her no time. He caught 
her hand and gripped it so tightly- 
he was trying to realize by actual 
touch that it was she—that he hurt 
her.

“Eva! It is you, really you! 
Heaven and earth! I thought I was 
dreaming; not for the first time, I am 
always seeing you, hearing you! And 
you ar,e here! Speak to me! Are 
you frightened, dearest? Why did 
you. come—how?”

He sank onto the seat, and drew 
her down beside him.

“My beautiful angel! To think that 
you are here—I don’t , realize it, I 
can’t It is by the merest chance that 
I am here. I meant pushing on to 
Patana in the moonlight but some­
how I felt as if I must stop here. And 
something drew me to the garden. I 
am so full of amazement, so confus­
ed. Quick! Tell me, Eva, tell me 
all! You are staying here, with 
these people, the Murrays? But how 
did you come?”

She was fighting for time; she 
would break it to him gradually. Her 
hand was still in his grasp; she had 
not courage to withdraw it—yet.

“I—I—came out with a lady, Mrs. 
Vanstone, as her companion,” she 
said, her voice scarcely audible, her 
bosom still heaving with tningled rap­
ture and agony ; for now that he was 
near her again, she knew how pas­
sionately she lo^ed him, how she had
dwelt upon the memory of every look 
and word of his. Oh, It was hard, 
hard to resign him! She could in 
imagination already see the ardent 
love In his face turn to indignation 
and bitter scorn.

“As—as her companion?” he said, 
as If he were puzzled. “Then—then 
—you have parted, quarreled with 
your father? You have told him, and 
he—of course he was angry—and you

CHAPTER XV.
The Die Is Cast.

“Era!”
It needed the sound of hie voice to 

convince her that he was really 
standing before her, that she was not 
dreaming. When she had seen the 
name of Qulrapata on the map, she 
knew that she was going to the coun­
try In which he had settled ; but 
since she had arrived she had realized 
its vaetness, and had thought that she 
was almost as far away from him as 
she had been In England. And he 
was here, standing before her! She 
could not speak, her face was white, 
her breath coming painfully. She 
was face to face with a terrible crisis; 
she would have to confess that she 
had been guilty of a cruel deceit, that 
she had tricked him, that she was not 
Eva Lyndhurst, but Kittle Norton,

PAINS IN SIDE 
AND BACK

How Mrs. Kelly Suffered and 
How She was Cured.

Burlington, Wis.—“I was very irreg­
ular, and had pains in my side and back, 

but after taking 
Lydia E. Pink ham’s 
Vegetable Com­
pound Tablets and 
using two bottles of 
the Sanative Wash 
I am fully convinced 
that I am entirely 
cured of these, trou­
bles, and feel better 
all over. I know 
your remedies have 
done me worlds of 

good and I hope every suffering woman 
will give them a trial.”—Mrs. AMU 
Kelly, 710 Chestnut Street, BurBmr- ton, Wis. ^

The many convincing testimonials con­
stantly published in the newspapers 
ought to be proof enbugh to women who 
suffer from those distressing ills -pecu­
liar to their sex that Lydia KPinkham's 
Vegetable Compound is the medicine 
they need.

This good old root and herb remedy 
tws proved unequalled for these dread­
ful ills; it contains what is needed to 
restore woman’s health and strength.
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you how my heart throbs with grat- ( 
Itude and love? I’m not worthy to 
touch the hem of your dress—and you 
have left father, home, everything for 
me! God bless you, my angel!”

Kittle sat transfixed, overwhelmed, 
by the way in which her crooked 
way was made straight, the contin­
uance of her deceit made not only 
possible, but easy. She was tremb­
ling, panting, and was forcing the 
words of her confession to her lips, 
when a man came to the window, and 
called :

"Miss Bowman! Are you there?"
Kittle shrank back into the shadow, 

and the man, after peering about him, 
returned to the room.

“ ‘Miss Bowman?’ Does he mean 
you?" said Lashmore.

He drew her from the seat to an­
other, deep In the shrubbery, and, 
putting his arm round her, held her 
to him. There was silence for a min­
ute as his lips sought hers in a pas­
sionate kiss.

“Miss Bowman?" he said. "You 
have taken that name? I see! Tell 
me everything, dearest.” But It seem­
ed as If he could not wait for a pre­
cise statement; and he hurried on 
with question after question, still 
unconsciously shaping Kittle’s way 
for her. “You left home at once, 
suddenly? You found some one who 
was coming out here. You brave 
girl! And all for love of me! Is it 
any wonder that I feel half-mad, as 
if I couldn’t believe my senses? Let 
me look at you.” He held her a little 
way from him, and his eyes flashed 
over her with worship, admiration in 
them. “How beautiful you look! And 
in that dress. Of course, I remember 
it Why, I’ve lain awake at night and 
thought of the evening you wore it.”

“And spilled the wine over it,” mur­
mured Kittle, almost unconsciously. 
She started when she had said it; but 
It had been said and could not be re­
called ; she had welded another link 
in the chain.

“I remember, of course!” he said, 
with a laugh. “I was filled with re­
morse. And I remember the night 
when we parted, there in England, 
and you gave me the little bunch of 
roses. See, dearest!”

He took the crushed bunch of arti­
ficial flowers from his breast pocket,

at a collar-factory, the
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showed them to her, and kissed them 
as he put them back. Another link!

“And to think that this beautiful 
angel is my own, is my very own. 
Have you kept my ring, dearest?"

Scarcely knowing what she was do­
ing, she fumbled in her bosom, and 
took out the ring, suspended on a 
narrow ribbon.

“Happy ring!” he murmured. “I 
am half-beside myself with Joy, with 
pride! I want to take you on my 
arm Into the house, there, where they 
are dancing, and say, shout: ‘Ladies 
and gendemen, this is mf future 
wife!”’

She shrank from him slightly. “No, 
no!” she breathed.

“No?” he said. “You don’t want 
them to know? X understand. I don’i 
want to make it awkward for you, to 
place you In an embarrassing posi­
tion. You don’t want these people to 
know?”

Surely, now was the time to make 
her confession. But how could she, 
with hie arm round her, his eyes de 
vouring her, the love-laden tones of 
his voice hypnotizing her, deadening 
her conscienbe, making only one 
thing worth having—his lové?

“I understand, dearest,” he said. 
“I will do whatever you wish. You 
have only to command me. Yes; 
that’s It. And It is your due. You 
have made this tremendous sacrifice
for me; and I will do anything, every­
thing, you wish.”

She found her voice. “Tell me— 
tell me about yourself,” she said.

He threw hack his head and laugh­
ed. "Soon told, dearest,” he said
lightly. “I am the luckiest man in 
the world!” He pressed her to him. 
“I’ve fallen on my feet here. The 
man I told you about—he’s a brick. 
We get on splendidly together. I’m

the world. It what you eat ferments 
Into stubborn lumps, you belch gas 
and eructate sour, undigested food 
and acid; head is dizzy and aches; 
breath foul; tongue coated; your in­
sides filled with bile and indigestible 
waste, remember the moment “Pape’s 
Dlapepsln” comes in contact with the 
stomach all such distress vanishes. 
It’s truly astonishing—almost marvel­
ous, and the Joy is its harmlessness.

A large fifty-cent case of Pape’s 
Diapopsin will give you a hundred 
dollars worth of satisfaction or your 
druggist hands you your money back.

It’s worth its weight in gold to men 
and women who can’t get their stom­
achs regulated. It belongs in your 
home—should always be kept handy 
in case of a sick, sour, upset stomach 
during the day or night. It’s the 
quickest, surest and most harmless 
stomach regulator in the world.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Heme Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Booh of oar Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1A SMART AND SERIVCEABLE 
DRESS.
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his right-hand man, almost like a 
son. He’s somewhat of a rough dia­
mond, but he’s one of the first water. 
It’s a huge farm; a ranch, they call 
it; there’s plenty of work, but I like 
it I may be a partner some day. 
Anyway, we can be married.”

Married! Every nerve in her body 
thrilled. To be his wife! His wife! 
To be with him every day, as long as 
life lasted! The temptation was ir­
resistible, though she tried for a mo­
ment or two to resist it, to draw away 
from him. But he thought it was only 
her maiden modesty shrinking sweet­
ly from the word.

“Yes; that’s it!” he said, drawing 
her more close to his bosom. “We 
must be married right away. I must 
make arrangements.”

“No, no!” she forced herself to 
berathe.

“You want it to be quiet, on the 
secret, dearest?” he said. “I under­
stand. I can manage it.”

Again a voice came through the 
still night air. "Miss Bowman! Are 
you there? This is our dance!"

Lashmore laughed at the frenzied 
acents of the caller.

"They want you, dearest. And no 
wonder! But I’ve got you, here in 
my arms. You belong to me!”

“1—I must go," panted Kittle.
“Must you, darling?” he said, with 

a long breath. “It’s rather hard. But 
I suppose you must. How soon shall 
I see you again? To-night?”

She shook her head. “No, no! I 
could not come out; they would miss 
me.”

“Why shouldn’t they!” he said. "Ah, 
yes; I forgot You don’t want them 
to know that we are engaged? But, 
dearest, I am staying in the hçuse; I 
shall meet you at breakfast.”

He saw that she was alarmed, anx­
ious; and he pondered for a moment 
or two.

“It wouldn’t be the slightest use my 
pretending we are strangers, dear­
est,” he said. “I should give myself 
away In the first five minutes; they 
would see by my face. I have it! I 
can have met you in England ; old 
acquaintances; of course, they will 
see that I am in love with you; they 
would be truly blind if they didn’t I 
shall not be able to stay long; I am 
going aftër stores, and must start 
soon after breakfast How long are 
you going to remain here?”

"I don’t know,” she faltered. “À 
fortnight, a month.”

A fortnight will be long enough,” 
he said resolutely.. “I can make the 
arrangements in that time; I don’t 
quite know what they are out here; 
but there’s a parson staying at a 
place not far from ours; he will tell 
me. Why do you tremble so, dearest? 
But I’m shaking myself! It seems 
too good to be true; my wife In a fort­
night!"

Footsteps were heard on the veran­
da. Kittle drew away from him 
affrlghtedly.

(To be Continued.)
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Waist—2008. Skirt—2010.
Comprising Shirt Waist Pattern 

2008, and Skirt Pattern 2010. The 
waist is ideal in that it is made with 
a convertible collar. It is especially 
nice for slender figures. The skirt 
has a very practical belt finished with 
tab portions that may be buttoned 
over the pockets. One could combine 
striped and plain gingham or suiting 
for this design, or, the skirt could be 
of serge, linen, drill, corduroy, pique, 
and the waist of chambray, lawn, ba­
tiste, tub silk or crepe. The Skirt Pat­
tern is cut in 3 sizes : 16, 18 and 20 
years. The waikt in the same sizes. 
It will require 6% yards of 36-inch 
material to make skirt and waist of 
one material in a 16-year size. The 
waist separate requires 2*4 yards of 
36 inch material. The skirt of cloth 
or suiting will require 3% yards of 44- 
inch material.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver or 
stamps.

SCOTT’S

2017—Juniors’ One-Piece Dress, 
with Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

Dotted or figured challie, organdie, 
Swiss, batiste, lawn, silk, crepe and 
chiffon are all nice for this model. 
The front Is gathered a raised waist­
line under the band trimming, which 
is crossed over back and front and 
tied in sash effect low on the skirt 
portion. The sleeve may be in wrist 
or elbow length. The Pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years. It re­
quires 4% yards of 44-inch material 
for a 14-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Now you can have 
ger Overland touring 
that of any other ca

Its appeal is lire 
how simple and safe j 
it Is to ride in—hov 
and your family.

Compare this for 
cars in its price cl 
qualities, its beautifj 
boot to match.

In appearance and 
all.
x And it comes to :

Electric lights, ej 
buttons on the ste 
springs, 4-inch tyrd 
advantage and couve]
—yet, this Overland
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114 inch wheelbal
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A Comic Arm)
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The rocky islet of San Mai 
an army of its own. It is a 
under the protection of the 
peninsula of Italy. When It 
last drawn into a quarrel m 
ancient foe, Austria, San Mai 

-not require to send in an ult 
The old one still stood, issu 
years ago. She was already it 
of legal war with Austria.

The explanation is that w 
two countries, Italy and Austri 
relied many years ago, San Ma 
so chipped in, and declared 
sympathy with Italy. But whv 
was made she was forgotten an 
signed her bit at all. Hence s 
tinued to be at war. Unfort 
she is not big enough to mak 
difference, still less to tin 
scales of victory or defeat, 
whole army would not furnish 
gle battalion.

In this respect, however, sli 
Monaco, the tiny soverign State 
capital is Monte Carlo, the 
whose “bank” somebody once 
the city sacred to gambling.

This State is in the happy [

FORD is the car of 
tlon under all erudition]

The FORD cost of u] 
very much lower.
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