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Sweet Eva!

CHAPTER XX,
“Yu're wasting your

my dear,” he said. “‘Evn knew quite
well what she was doing; she was
very frank about it all, I give her
credit for that! She told me that she'd
never cared for me, and rhe told me
" He stopped witl: a gesture

of passinn'\te intolerance. “Oh, why

talk about it! The thing's cdone, and, it (

can't be undone. After all, we're only
like dozens of other people we know.
“I'm not the oniy men who has mar-
ried'a woman for L.r mcney. I o
He stopped.

Married her for her mcney, had he?
when his love for Ler was &n unceas-
ing torment that would not let him
rest day or night; when it cut him tc
the soul with jealousy
saw her laughinz e¢nd
Calligan. He squared
and laughed;

“Don’t you worecy ycurself, my
dear,” he said more quietly. “We shall
shake down all right, I shculdn’t be
surprised if we're not pointed at all
round the country before long as
being a model couple!”

And then—becaus3 he felt so utter-
ly wretched that he hardly Lnew how
to bear himself—he walked out of the
room, whistling as if he had not a care
in the world, and shut the door be-
hind him.

The front door stood cpen to the
dusky night, and, remembering that
he had left the car standing in the
drive, Philip went out to take it round
to the garage.

As he was leaving the
heard the sound of voices,
by a laugh.

He hesitated and listened: then he
*urned. From an opcn stable on che
#ight a light shone out, a long yellow
shaft in the darkness , and by that
light he could see his wife, with her
arm round the satiny neck of one of
his father’s horses, talking to a groam.

happy wiil
his shoulder:

She made a pretty picture standing |

there, bareheaded, and with the in-
efficient light shining all about her.
Philip caught the glsam of a diamond
on the hand that caressed the harse's
neck and heard her voice distinctly as
he stood outside, uncertain what to
do.

“We used to keep horses at homs,
you know, Williams—no, T don’t mean
here at Apsley—this = never really
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The Vitamines o?+Growth
are present In Virol.

RABY BYRNE, \

Has HNever Caussd
Ona Disturbed MNight.
27, York Street,

Sacriston, Durham.
Dear Sir,

I am sending 2 '>Hotngr"p‘1 of
my baby Alic e, aged 12 months,
ho has had Vir ol since Lirth.
Y houngh very tiny at birih, and
artificially (L since two weceks
od, .she has never required
medical nd\'i«:c. 1or. given. me
ohe disturbad night. Ierweight
isnow 2231 = she has mne
teeth, whith cut with-
out tronble. a mo-t
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Virol,
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seems home. to me,

sympathies;

somehow, We
only cars here—and I'm not very fond |
of motoring. But at home-—our real
home, I mean, before we got rich—we
had an old brown cob. DNandy his
name was, and he used to come when
I called him, and——" She broke off.
Philip had moved forward and was
standing in the doorway.

Eva's' arm slipped down from the
horse’s neck and siie fell back a step.

svery time he |

yard -he;
followed

.{ 8he broke Qut:

Williams hurriedly grahbed up the
harness he was cleaning and bolted.
There was a moment of silence. |

“I thought you had a. headache,”
Philip said. “My mctiber toid me that
you were in bed witn a headache.”

“I wasn't in bed; my heed ached,
and I didn’t want any dinner, that was
all,”

His eyes sought uers ususpiciously,
but she stood witihi her back to the -
light, and her face was in shadow.

“Do you often come here and make
a confidant of Willia;ns?"’ Philip asit-
ed then. . |

There was a snee> in his voice, but
it was not intended; he was holding
himself in a gri® of iron. and his
heart was burning with jealousy—
jealousy even of his own g*oom, a slip
of a lad with a freck.ed face and slow
tongue, with whom this gir! preferrei
to talk.

She answered him quite calmly,
though she had blushed a 1*ttle at his
tone.

“I do sometimes
horses, and so do I!”

“You mean that T con't

“I have heard you s¢ay a great many
times that you prefer a car.”

She moved past him to the door. She
was quite mistress of lLorself; she
walked quietly and natural’ly; she
hummed a little snatch of song under
her breath as she wcnt.

The little sound of indifference and
composure mgddened yaling. Winter-
dick; his hands were “dfenched” into
fists as he followed ler.

“Mr. Calligan has gone, I suppose?”
she asked casually.

She half looked over hér shoulder
as she spoke, and fcr the first time
Philip could see her face distinctly
in he yellow light from the candle, and
and he saw that her eyes were red
and swollen with crying. The little
unformed suspicion that had stirrod
in his heart many times of late waoks
again; the smouldering fire Lurst into
a flame as he caught her arm in a
rough grasp. |

“So ‘that’s why yon wouldn’t come
down to dinnmer,” he said brutally.
“Because you've he2n crying your
eyes out for him.”

Eva did not answer; rlie looked
past her husband into the dnrkness of
the garden beyond, and something
very like despalr settled on her heart.

Every day seemed but to add to the
estrangement betwe~«n them; she
wondered dully how much longer this
state of things counld go cn,

“Please let go my arn,” she said
quietly. “You hurt me.”

Phillp gave a stified exclamation
and released her, but when she turne
ed to walk away he followed.

“I want to speak to you,” he sall;
his volee was still rough ond surly;
her very composurs maddened Lim.
“Wo shall have to come t3 some ar-
rangement. I'm slck to death of going
on as we are, It's an intolerable situa-
tion for me—"

She interrupted wearily.

“If you shout o all the grooms will
hear.”

“I don’t care if they do—everyone
will know sooner or later,” He was
walking beside her now, and they had
gone beyond the yellow glow of light
from the stables, and were in darkness
again. “What is i you want me- to
do?” he broke out passionately. “You
never speak to me if vou can help it—
you seem to spend your time avoidm'r
me.” P

. “T thought you woinld prefer. it. :
have tried not to be a tie to you.”

Her voice shook a little.

“You were crying to-night because
Calligan _has = gone,” said Philip
violently. “You can't deny it—"

“T don’t want to ¢ony t.'He was
very kind to me.

“I dare say he weuld hz ve stayed it
he had known you were 80 keen on his
‘staying if you had nsked him.”

“I did ask him-—" #

““You asked = him
voice was furious. s s

Evu stood stilt. - She folt.és if she
weyre af t}\e erd of her teiler. . Iy “gg
agony to be witn Philin apd’ E3ap up -
the pretence; she cou'd hexd
that it. wans Rer osvi volee spoa.

He loves

I

”

Philip's

e Yer
. “I am not gain~ M e orderzd
by you. Lam hot guiyg to he di

go ay @ oy r‘h()lc’ -of tru‘.ng

5

haven't ”bothmd you—I 1ev
.what you do, or who' you upomlm:
time with.: I've kept my ghare of the
bargain, and you've no rlqht to expect
-nythtn‘ SIROP® e oty o8

“You're my wife, ma Y‘ve a right
to object to your allowing Calligan or
any other man to ‘ake love to yon
. If T'd known this before he

"

left the house

“How dare you?' Eva wne trembllng'
all over, her hands were clenched;
ghe felt as if she could have struck
him; to adi insult to injury like this.
He was not . content. with having
wounded her to the quick opce;, but
must needs strike again,

Her voice rose ia Luaionnte trem-
bling.

“If you ever dare tp say a.think like
that to me again,” she said sobbingly,
“I'll leave you and never come back
agajn as long as I live . . .” Her
voice broke, and she turned and ran
blindly from him into the darkness.

There was no iniention in her mind
except to get away; to put distance
between herself and Philip; but she
ran on and out nf the gate and down
the road until breathless nnd worn out
she had to stop. A sudden dread, of

the Highway House nnd everything tc ;
She had

do with it overwhelmed her.
looked forward to-so much happiness

 The Sale of a Skull

within its walls, and the few days that
she had spent thers had seemed like
an eternity of desolation.

Presently she went on again blindly
gobbing as she went, It was unceonr-
gclously that her feet carcied her to-
wards her father's house She went
round the garden to a side Coor which
she knew was generally unfastened.
As she reached it it was opened from
inside and Peter came out.

He did not see Lis sister, but she
called his name faintly as Lke would
have passzed her.

He pulled up shcrtly.

“Hva! Good heavens!” he -groped
through the darkness and found her
hand, drawing it the¢ugh h's arm.

“I was thinking gbout you,” he said;
and now'there was a sort »¢ self-con-
sciousness in his voice. “1 want to

r0 seldom
come over .” He secmed struck
by her silence. 1I2 bent towards her,
trying to see her face.

“Is anything the matter?” he asked
quickly.

“N—o . bnt ! wanted to see
you, too, Peter. Wlhy don't you ever
come over to us?”’

He laughed rather constrainedly. “I
never feel at home with the Winter-
dick’s,” he said canlidly. “They’te too
grand for - me . 0r I know
Philip’s all right—I've nothing against
him, but—well, I don’t think he cares
very much about me.”

“It's just imagination.”

#Ig it——" He hunched his shoul-
ders. “Perhaps it (8. Anyway, T al-
ways feel out of things over there

“You might -come-—f only for my
sake.”

He gave her neal a squeccze. “Poor
old Bonnie!”

Her lips quivered. '‘Why dc you say
that!” she asked. She tried o loneh.
“Most people are busy envying me.”

“Are they?”

A subtle note in his voice gent a lit-
tle thrill of apprehension through her
reart; she drew her hand away.

\«peter, what are you th'nk'nig? Why
did you say I was pcor?”

“I didn't mean it--I don’'t know why
I said it. Don't let’'s argue ” 11e almost
sounded as if he were trying to change
the subject. “I've gut something to
tell you—something-—very -— import-
ant.”

(To be continued.)
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Got the nerves right and the
headaches will not return.

Mrs. W. J. Pearse, Nuna St.,
Zobeurg, Ont., writes;

“My tyslc"‘ became r.m-JoWn and I’
cufiered greatly wih pein in my head.
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The- impending sale by auction in
London of a silver-mounted skull,
| used as a drinking cup, once the pro-
! perty of Lord Byron, the poet,
aroused smuch comment in the press
of the metropolis.

It is alleged in some quarters that
the poet, finding a skull of peculiar
whiteness during the course of some
building opesations in his ancestral
home, Newstead Abbey, caused it to be
mounted in silver, converted into a
drinking cup, and then founded an or-
der at the Abbey eéentitled “The Order
of the Skull,” in the ritual of which
the skull cup filled to the brim with
port played a leading part.

The real story is entirely different
The conversion of the skull into a
drinking-cup was done at the instance
of the fifth (the “Wicked")
Byron and grand-uncle and immediate
predecessor of the poet and the slayer
of his guest and neighbor, Squire Cha-
worth of Annesley Hall, a crime for
which he was tried for his life by the
House of Lords, escaping, howéver
with a fine.

The skull was not that of some
nameless friar, but one of the prin-
cipal abbois of the Abbey at New-
stead, whose tomb was purposely op-

fifth Lord Byron in order to obtain the
akull for use at the orgies of the Or-
der of the Skull, founded and organiz-

men of the same evil
himself.

This fifth L.ord Byron’s two §ons.
predeceased him and he was succeed- |
ed by his grandnephew, the poet. The

character as

done to the Chaworths by offering to
marry the murdered squire’'s lovely
daughter, with whom he was infatuat-
ed. But she, because of the manner of
‘her father’s death, felt compelled to
refuse his addresses.

During the unhappy life of the poet
the drinking-cupdisappearcd, not, how-
ever, before he had caused to he en.
graved on the silver mount one of hig
poems in six verses beginning:

“Start not! Nor deem my spirit fled.
In me behold the only skull

From which, unlike the living head,
Whatever flows ia never dull.”

Byron, when overtaken by financial
reverses, was obliged to ‘kell’ New-
stead Abbey to his old Harrow school-
mate, Col. Wildman, who in turn dise
posed of it to the late Col. William

Lancers.

Col. Webb, while passing by a Lon-
don bric-a-brac shop in Bedfard street,
Covent Gard.en, one afternoon caught
sight of a skull in the window, mount-
ed in silver. On examining it he dis-

has.

Lord ;

ened and ghoulishly desecrated by the |

ed by him and which was composed of |

latter endeavored to repair the wro:*.;*,,

Frederick Webb of the Seventeenth |

covered it to be the famous drinking-
cup of the “Wicked" and fifth Lord
Byron, and haying bought it he caused
it to be bricked up in the walls of the

two tapes cross in the blck.

suon of hard-boiled eggs and thin
slicés of lemon add to the Interest and
flavor of black bean soup.

A simple ‘and delicious desert is
slices of loaf cake served with lemon,
chocolate,. vanilla'or maple sauce,

_ Just before baking a chocolate cake,
‘cut up a raw potato into 34-inch cubes,
‘and add these to the batter.

To procure a soft, rich shade when
dyeing, add one package of black dye
to a package of the color desired,

To clean a photograph wipe with a
soft cloth wrung out' in warm water
gnd a little ammonia. Dry with an-
other cloth. :
© Make small hollows in the centers
of cup cakes and fill with a mixture
of suts, misced ma.rahmellown and
whipped cream.

Hot mayonnaise is good with corn-
ed-beef hash. "“Beat yolks of 2 :eggs,
add 2 tablespoohs oil, 1 tablespoon
vinegar, 3 cup water, and seasoning.
Cook in double boller until mixture
thickens,

Fashion
_Plates.

ancient chapel of the Abbey.

How the curse resting on the Abbey
dogged the footsteps of ‘its several
subsequent owners and even of " its

need repetition. The’ Abbey,
won for itself such a name for ill-
luck that it was found ~impossible
either to sell or to rent it. The conse-
quence was that its contents were dis-
perse'd by a public sale last winter and
that the buildings are now being raz-
ed. Indeed,” to-day scarcely anything
is left of the Abbey, which was built
and endowed by Henry II. in expia-
tion of his instigation of the murder
“of St. Thomas-a-Becket in the Cathe-
dral of Canterbury.

Presumably the wreckers, in tear-
ing down the Abbey, stone by stone,
came across-the skull cup bricked up
in the walls of the chapel. That, in-
deed, is the only way by which its re-
appearance, and its heing offered for
sale by public auction in London, can
i be explained.

Dyed Her ng;;l;s
and a Faded Skirt

“Diamond Dyes’’ add years of wear
'to worn, faded skirts, waists, coats,
,stoekmgs, sweaters, coverings, hang-
ings, draperies, everything. Every
| any woman can put new, rich, fade-
less colors into "her worn garments

‘or draperies even .if she has never

{dyed Dbefore. Just buy Diamond
Dyes—no other kind—then your ma-
terial will come out right, because
Diamond Dyes are guaranteed not to
streak, spot, fade, or run. Tell your
druggist whether the material you
wish to dye is wool or silk, or whe-
ther it is linen, cotton or mixed
goods.

Y

Husehold Notes.

A simple frosting is made by adding
fruit juice to powdered sugar, and
beating until smooth.

A six-pound electri¢ iron is the best
to choose for laundry work because it
holds the heat longer.

Add boiled rice, macaroni rings or
noodles to chicken or meat broths to
make them more interesting.

If a lump of camphor s placed near
silverware which is not in use, the
silverware will not tarnish.

Dates chopped and mixed with
orange miarmalade and nuts make a
delicious filling for sugar cookies,

“Butcher” aprons for the kitchenare
uncomfortable if the tape goes around
the neck, A better plan is to run a

Alaska
SALMON
1-lb. Tin
20c¢. Tin.

Raspberry .. .. ..
Strawberry .. ..
Loganberry
Blackberry. .
Apricot .

Peach and Plum

Libby’s in 20-0z. Tins

.. T0c.
4
.. 70¢.
. .60c.
..60c.
50c.

Shredded
Wheat
Biscuits, .
25¢. pk.

BRAN{ (cooked) 20¢. package

Bird’s
" Custard
Powder;
12 oz. tin, 50é.

Bouillon
.. Cubes,"
- jar of 200,
$4.30.

-GRAPE FRUIT'
- MARMALADE,
16 02, glass Jar, 40c

“GRAPELADE,
© 140z tin, 33c.

lessees has been too frequently told to |
indeed, |

package contains directions so simple |

FOR' WORK OR AS A “HOME”

3809. Here is' a very ccmfortable

frock, with graceful lines, in one.piece ,

style.
attractive feature.
be finished in wrist ov in elbow
length. Figured percale, gingham,

The pockets are.a. useful aud
The sleeve. may.

tape from one front corner to the op- |
: Mtomorhthohck,huiutm'

JOB’S STORES,

Agents.

Jnna Lu 8

m"m‘ Seiies il e

drill, linen, sergo, mohair, sateen,
gabardine and taffeta are good for
this model.

The Pattern is cut in G Sizes. 384,

36, 38,740, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. A 38 inch size réjuircs 6
yards of 36 1{inch material. The
| width of the skirt at the foot is about |
. 2 yards.

A pattern of thiy 11'ustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 1b6c. in
gilver or stampq

A PRETTY NEGLIGEE.

' - pleasing model.
34-36; -Med{umn, -83-40; v Large, |

Pattern 3739 was used for
it is cut in 4 Sizes: !
Small,
. 42-44; Extra Large, 46- -48 inches hust
measure.
5% yards of 36 inch ‘material, For
sack length 4% ya.rds will be requir-
ed,

ed to any address on receipt of 1bc.

J .in silver or stampy,

e

Mo oo deined

g "" cuvnel an i.n n‘- '-o e v_; c-'nli .0 ~

this.'

'A Medium sue will require -

A pattern of this illusiration mall- E

! No. Rank.

3302
5908
11049
| 5866
4591
| 5919
15318
‘5723
' 4068
3892
90
4164
5706
588
2508
868
713
637
2102
8461
1776
229
2024
4848
1088
2203
5060
42401
5349
5269
5654
618
2701
2004
634
3204

938
1526
1727
1943
| 1832
1460

NOTICE!

Information leading to the whereabouts of the next of|

the following. will be thankfully received by the Departn
 Militia.

W. F. RENDELL, Lieut.-Cd
Chief Staff (

Name. Last Known Al

2|Lieiit.” Brown, Alpheus .. .. .. ..
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Pte.
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Pte.
Pte.
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Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Sgt.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Sgt.
Pte.
Cpl.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte,
Pte,
Pte.
Pte.
Pte,

Lieut. Willlams, John .

No. Rank.

Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
Pte.
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Godfrey, GEOTBO .« v vv vv oo vr on a0 o I\mg George V.1
Qromne, B, J. ..« i owi o e e 45 e g v s sl e saskl
EERRR, JROOD) o oo’ sl ioin wis: oo wien i we, 5408 .. Botwood
Hannaford, Patk. \Iaddox Cove, P
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LeMessurier, Frank .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. «2Masonic Ternd
MERBRBIRIN, CHRM. 0 O o ba oo @viiedl wior Wizen Wi 600, @ e
Michelin, JoteDh .. v «o ca 60 ov 0due e . Bault St. Marg
Mugford, JOBN ¢o o oo o6 45 6% 00 op se g 00 0s e
MceDonald, IoBn .. .o oo o500 06 50 0 56 6o os o.128 Geotpt
OORA, BA. .. o iew i aneien s s i Oy« fn?u
Pooly, AMChUur N. i oo o0 05 o o 54 o5 ﬂrnokl\n Ave
Popole, G. R. .. .. .

Pottle, Fredk .. e e
Powar, PRLK. J. «s oi v oo iv e e
PO TEMITY o0 e 0o 0o paps ee an o
o ALty T e T L TR
Bol0, NIChOIAS . oo s 00 0o o0 0s sy waiee Wi s s o CHIN
Rowe, Simeon .. L0l P
Squires, James ., ,.0ld P
Btarks, Elf .. .. . I\Ingh Point, G
Stewart, Henry ., . , Arlingt
Taylor, Matthew . ..Hr, LaCou, 3
Terry, John .. .. R ..Leading Tickles
DA 00 clive v ihve os b oo o TN, AT, LG
Tucker, Arthur .. .. ., .60 \mnnrk
St Catherlnes Street, ¥4

DECEASED SOLDIERS.

Name. Next of Kin.
Bowman, Chas. .. .. .
Galpin, John ..
Mesher, Chas.—Mrs5. I\enneth I\lng Sl =digilats. peuen o2
Mugford, Geo.—Mrs. Selina Mugford 55 e ws Tae
Peyton, Jos.—Richard Peyton .. .. .. .. .. ..

West, Stanley—Jos. West ,. .. .. ..

.. Mbthodist Parsons
..h4 New Gowet
. .Rosemount, Montr

Last Known Adff
.. Particulars I
.. Particulars ™
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HE SEES BEST

‘Nlli() ESIE]BES THE (3()1@5512(2(Jl§l@(3]3

Do you reahze the- senous consequences of com

tinued eye strain? Priceless beyond all other posses®
- ions is the eyeslght and it deserves your highest com
sideration..

DON’T TRIFLE WITH YOUR EYES.
: Examination Free,

'R ‘H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.,

Py

~*Jewellers and Opticians, 197 Wat!r Street.




