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always go. to the Highway House-if
| you care to—mother would be glad to-

';Mgseence, and a wave of uncontrell-

haye you.” v .
“Yes.” The little monosyllable
sounded to him like an indifferent ac-

able bitterness
heart.

“You've no objection,” .he
presently.

She laughed faintly.

“I've no right to object—we’ve ag-

swept through his

asked

reed to go our own way—you must do

as you pleage.”

DORCHESTER, M..SS

Sweet Eval

CHAPTER XXX.

She leaned her chin in the palm of
her hand and looked into the glowing
heart of the fire.

Something in the leaping flames and
the silence made her think of that last
night at the Highway House when she

had left the note for Philip. That night

had seemed like the first decided step
leading on to the final tragedy. Even
now she winced as she thought of
that moment when she had waited for
him and waited in vain.

It had been humiliation upon humil-
jation until that last terrible nignt
5 5 . and since! Well, he had
not bothered sufficiently about her

gsince to be anything but indifferantly ;
i

courteous,

The outer door of the flat bangud,
and she started up.

Peter already! Then he could not
have seen Kitty!

But the man taking off his coat in
the hall was Philip.

He smiled rather grimly.
him, her

heart began to race in the old, traitor-

His wife looked at and
ous fashion.

“I thought you were Peter,” she
faltered.

“I did not flatfer myself that you
were waiting up for me,” he said.

CHAPTER XXXI.
Philip followed his wife the

it

into
round

.

drawing-room; he looked
quickly.

“Calligan gone?” he asked.

“Yes—he went some time ago with
Peter.”

“Peter!”

“Yes—Kitty was out when he callad
before dinner, so he has gone again.”

There was little Eva
stooped and began picking up the
music which strewed the floor.

She had not been alone with Philip
since the night she went to the theatre
with Calligan, and she felt painfully
nervous, .

She wondered why he had come
home so early; as a rule it was long
past midnight when she heard him let
himself into the fiat.

Philip stood with
against the mantleshelf staring up at

a silence;

his shoulders
the ceiling.

“T've been with Faulkner to-night,”
he said.

“Faulkner!” Eva echoed the name

vaguely.

‘ “yes.” Philip brought his eyes down
to her face. “Perhaps you don't re-
member him—he came to Apsley for
{~f0r the wedding; big man with grey
hair >

| “Oh yes.” She did not remember him
in the least, and it did not seem to
%matter, but she rose to her feet;
somehow she felt that something that
did matter was to follow.

| “He has a lot of property abroad,”
Philip on. “In Rhodesia—
chiefly . he wants a man to g0
out and look after it for him.” Eva
put out a hand and steadied herself
knew now

went

against the piano; she
‘\vha,t was coming.

“You mean that he has asked you to
go,” she said with stiff lips.

“Yes.”

“And you—are going?”

He frowned.

“I haven’t decided.
sideration, of course,.

It = takes
If you would

”

con-

rather that I refused

“You must do as you please. I
should not care to influence you.”
There was a chair close to where

she stood, and she sat down with an

overwhelming feeling of weakness.

The firelit room and Philip seemed
a long, long way off; but she could
hear his voice with painful distinct-
ness. It seemed almost as if he were
shouting at her.

“It amounts to this,” he was saying
in a hard voice. “I can’t spend the
rest of my life hanging round town
doing nothing. I've had enough of it
already. I'm getting stale and flabby.
There's nothing to keep me in Ing-
land, except . except the mater,
and she’ll agree to my going if I —if
I explain things to her. Faulkner has
made me a generous offer—pos-
sibly because he doesn’t know my in-
capabilities He doesn’t want me for
another six weeks or two months, so
I can get some hunting in .” He
turned his head suddenly and looked
down at her. “Well?”

She raised her eyes.

“There seems nothing left for me to
say.”
that it
would have taken a more shrewd man
than Philip’ Winterdick to have
guessed what slie was really feeling;
to know that onc
wounded, unanswered question:—

“And what about me—what about

Her veice was so quick

her heart was

me?” .

f “It’s not as if you were depending
on me,” Philip went on grimly.
{ “You've got this place—and you can

—
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strnegthened; and the circulation
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Orange Lily is a certain relief for all disorders of women.
locally and is absorbed into the ‘suffering tissue.
waste matter in the congested region is expelled, giving immediate
mental and physical relief; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and
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It is
The dead

is rendered normal. As this treat-

ment is based on strictly
scientific prineiples znd
acts on the actual location
of the disease, it « anot
help but do goed in all
forms of female troubles,
including delayed and pain-
ful menstruation, leucor< |
hoea, falling of th;. vo:ox::
etc. Price $2.400, per
uﬂM for one
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“Very tactfully put,” he submitted '

dryly; then, with a sudden burst of pas '

sion: “Why can’t you speak the truth
and say you'll be dammed glad o be
rid of me?”’ g

| There was an excited flush in his
face; he controlled himself with an

effort.

“I heg your pardon,” he said, after
a " moment. “I seem to have no man-
| ners, no common decency at all in
. He drew a long
breath, “Are you going to wait up for
Peter?”’ he asked with
change of tune.

“Yes.”

“Do you mind if I don’'t? I'm tired

. he snairched at any excuse

which would take him away; he
dreaded another scene, but he felt that
if he stayed he would say or do someo-
thing which he would repent for the
rest of his life,
! “No—please go.”
| Eva listened to his step in the hall
'desomtely. How much more did le
think she could bear, she wondered.
She grasped the sides of the chair
with both hands and rocked herself io
.and fro.

these. days

a sudden

He was going away—he was going
to Rhodesia and she would be left be-
hind.

She might as well have refused to
llisten to Calligan. She might as well
khave carried out her intention and
'snapped the farcical tie of her mar-
. riage that bitter morning.

‘ There would be an added humilia-
[ tion now to -bear. People would say
that Philip had left her, that he had
either never cared for her or that he

had soon grown tired.” "

She did not know how long sne sat
there by the dying fire; did not know
that the minutes had crawled away
into hours, or that it was nearly one
o’clock when Peter came in. She had

‘given him a latchkey, and he was in

’the hall before she cculd go to meet
{him.* . -

’ She tried to chase the shadows from
iher eyes—tried to smile as she went
! towards him, but the smile was frozen
stifiy on her lips when she saw his
face.

‘ “Peter,” she said with a catch in her
{ voice,

i He did not seem to hear. He hung
I'up his hat and coat and stood for a
'moment aimlessly in the hall, as if he
had forgotten where he was.

“Peter,” said Eva again. She went
over and touched his arm. ‘“Peter—is
anything the matter?”

He roused himself with a start.

“No, oh no . Have you waited
up? You must be dead tired.”

He went back with her to the draw-
ing-room. He stooped over the fire and

‘held his hands to the dying warmth.

Eva watched
She saw how pale he was, and heard
the strain in his voice. She tried to
L

“And Kitty? I hope Kitty is well?”

He did not answer for a moment;
then he said' hoarsely:
her for a moment. She didn't come in
till past twelve, I -waited up and
’down the street for her—I couldn’t
| come home till I'd seen her.”

him. apprehensively.

speak naturally:

“I only saw

“And wasn’t she surprised to see
you? What did she say, Peter?”

He laughed grimly. :

“She certainly seemed surprised.
She said”—his voice brok;, but he
controlled it ﬂercely——“shé said, “How
dare you follow me‘and épy on me like
this?” He caught his, sister’s hand in
‘a hard grip. “I've got to tell gomeone
—TI've got to tell you,” he said, almost
hysterically. “‘But you: won't ever let
anyone else know, will you, Bonnie?
| Promise me—proinise.”

“Peter, of course, not—bu

angry,” he went on despairingly. “She

that she supposed I was just spying
on her to see what she was doing. An
that fellow stood gthere—that ' brute

| Featherstone, or ‘Wwhatever ihis ;name
|18, and laughed. I could :

have: kilted
lim,” he added, - between . clenched

!

“She wasn't glad to see me; ghe was

| said I had no right to- come. She said -
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A FULL INE OF 1
Men’s Work Shirts

Cold weather and exposure
to the winds and blasts make
you think of good close weave
Work Shirts. These 'Shirts
are in sizes that will give the
best satisfaction.  Look the
line over. :

Each, 99¢

Gent’s Hose

Man, oh man, you want to
see the splendid All Wool
Heavy Hose that we are offer-
ing at such low prices; in
Black, Blue and Grey.

Per Pair, 5%

Boys’ Overcoats

We are clearing off at a
very low price all our Boys’
Winter Overcoats. Some
splendid bargains. The Coats
are worth $10.00. Some have
all round belt, others have
half belt. On sale now for

Each, 4.98

Men’s Winter.
Overcoatls

. The Word is- “G
Mend’ln Winftei' Ovmoats—;hre-
gardless of what prices the
go for. l@veryh:{ygis includ-
ed in the.clear-away. The re-

price-of the Coats was

1449

“éé” on all :

opportunities in satisfactory

actual values. ‘

February is the shortest month in the ye

In the first place we are makin
well as putting our last and lowest mar
out.  Every dollar you spend with us d

ar, but this February offers you more

buying than any other month will this year.

Ladies’ Fleece Lined
Bloomers

in Blue and Brown.
Fullness is distributed by
means of elastic at the waist and
knee.

Per Pair, 1.35

Ipockets;

Ladies’ Hand Bags

Beautiful Leather Hand Bags,
Silk and Suede leather lining,
lift-up

nickel silver

snap; inside pocket with mirror.

Each, 1.98

Also some Silk Bags in differ-

ent colors.

Each, 98¢

[ ki »
Girls’ Scizool Hose
Tan Ribbed Hose, providing
for that trim neat look that
mothers like, and for.the ser-
viceable wearing qualities which
active school girls require. Well
made, reinforced.

Fer Pair, 25¢

Flannelettes
In gay colors for sleeping gar-
ments; some in.short lengths,
but all of these are priced at

final clearance markings.

Per Yard, 23c¢

our final reductions on all winter goods, as
-downs on many things which we are clearing
uring February will purchase from $2 to $3 in

Quality in Hosiery

The three tests of true quality
in the best Hosiery are: Appear-
ance, both when purchased and
after laundering; length of life
in actual wearing service, and
perfection to fit. These are
tests which our splendid line of
Ladies’ Green Hose with black
diamonds have stood. Come in

and try a pair.

Per Pair, 98¢

Babies’ Bibs

Beautifully padded and trim-
med with a neat little lace.

Each, 1%¢

HATS

We are clearing out the last of our Winter
Millinery now at greatly reduced prices.
Come and secure one while they last. $4.00

values.

Each

, Now 1.98

Gent’s Wodlen
Mufilers

Every shade is included in
this great:clear-away of Gent’s
Woollen -Mufflers at greatly re-
duced prices. Here are some of
the shades: Light Brown, Dark
Brown, Black, Camel, Heather
and Navy Blue.

Each, 125 to 2.30
Table il Cloth

To renew the worn covering of
the kitchen table, here are new

10ilcloths at moderate prices.

Per Yard, 23c
Stair 0il Cloth

New Oilcloth to brighten up
the stair;:fresh,  clean’ looking
patterns, -smooth: glazed surface
which. will’ not easily ‘crack or

peel.” p 4
to 22¢

Babies’ Bonnets

We are showing the prettiest
Bonnets you have ever seen.
Many of them are made of Vel-
vet, others of Pdplin, and some
of them are of Brushed Wool;
all delightfully trimmed and well
lined.

- ‘\‘/.
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ANOTHER SPECIAL OFFER-
“ING OF

Children’s Woolen Caps

In. Pink, Red-and White, Saxe
Blue, Light Green and Dark
Green, and many other splendid
colors. Reg. 69c¢.

- All going for 49c

Men’s Dress Gloves

Brown Capeskin Gloves, stitch-
ed with outside seams that al-
ways ‘give -a stylish as well as
neat appearance. Here are ex-|

cellent values indeed.

Per Pair 2.98

‘Genl’s Winter Caps

A splendid Winter Cap either
for ‘sport or vyork; well lined, a
fine heavy ear-lug; all sizes.

Each, %9¢

——

20

Per Yard, 17¢

3

Ty X
kR - % ‘u..
1F o

Store Open Every

Ladies’ Sweater
Coats

Suitable and becoming styly
that will serve the purpose
practically any occasion whey
a suit coat may won,
Choice may be made {r
folllowing shades: rdinal

~ : iy
Jade Green, Dark Green, Ty,
quoise, Blue, American beayy
and many other colors,

Each, 7.49

be

ggests tha
's approva!

We have a stock
Corsets in different
sizes.

Each, £.4) fo

Seal Ceat

1 only Ladies’ Salts Bié
Peco Seal Coat, silk p
wrap effect coat, large Jng
fancy cut collar and
beautiful silk plush tas
ornament on back ol ¢
lined throughout with figl®

silk,
59.00

Rubbers

When the real stormy ™’
ther hits, do not find yowy
always in the same fix—"
out rubbers to protect T
feet., Well protected feet’
dom lead toward the doc®
office.

Night ang Every Hollday.

_ Per Pair, 88¢




