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CHAPTER XLIV,

She was sleeping 8o peacefully. S8he
still wore her big travelling coat, and
from {ts big upstanding collar her
dainty head and slender throat rose
like some graceful flower. Her hat
had fallen on to the floor beside her,
and her hair was slightly ruffied by
the cushions of the big chair.

Had she meant to come to him, even
as Philip had said?—in his heart he
longed to know, and yet now he never
would.

He wondered how he would have
acted had she done such a thing—it!
he would have heen man enougn tot
send her away or if he would lm\'e“
taken advantage of her loneliness anrl,

unhappiness to bind her to him, Tt!.

would not have meant happiness rnr!
gither of them. He was wise enough |
0 know that and to know also that
‘she had never cared for anyone bnt:
Philip.

He stood in silence looking down
at her, his heart in his sad eyes. Itl
was the end of everything for him, |
and though he had always known how
it must end, the knowledge had not
served to soften the blow now it had:
fallen.

He bent over her, taking in every
detail of her face—the delicate arch
of her brows, the curve of her mouth
and the childish way in "~ which her
hair broke into soft ninglets about
her ears.

He longed to kiss her just once, but
he knew that the right was not his|
even though he had ldved her since
the first moment of their meeting. Tt
seemed strange that she should never
have guessed it.

She stirred a little in her sleep and
he held his breath thinking she would
waken, but she only turned her fage
a little further from him as if in mute'
protest against the desire in his heart
and then lay quiet once more.

“ . . . Somewhere, to someone,
this is the golden hour——"

The words ficated dnto his mind and
he wondered idly where he had heard
them,

Hhe roused himself with a sigh. It

FRIGHTENED!

“Every morning 1 woke up, I felt
that something terrible was
going to happen.”

Writes Mrs. M, and she goes on to say,
“I'wonder if any other woman ever had
such fits of depreasion as I had for over
a year. I wns so utterly denf)ondent
that if it had not been for my children,
I believe I would have putan end tomy
life, Kvery day and every night was a
nightmare.” I dreaded going to bed
becnise 1 lay awake niost of the night.
When I did sleep, -I. had the most
dreadful dreams, Icouldn’teat, I was
cm:exslctely run down—nothing inter-
ested me, nothing appealed to me. 1
consulted several doctors,, They pres-
cribed different remadies to build me up
but these preparations didn’t do me
any good, * Doctors told me I had a
nervous breakdown, I was tired all the
time. I feltevery day thatmy strength
was gradually leaving me, The least
little exertion leftme tired
out, [ knew Iwas gradually ngaway.
I felt I was thﬂuﬂdlwn
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was only his golden hour, anyway, He
was only a trespasserhere, a tros-
passer with tears in his honest cyes
as he bent and laid his lips for a :vo-
ment to her hair and then to the lit-
tle 1imp hand which bore his friend's
ring,

A thrill of gladness passed through
his heart at the knowledge that ho
and Philip could still be friends; that
no action of his had made it impos-
gible to look Philip in the eyes again,

Then with & murmured "“God bless
you” he went away without a Dback-
ward glance.

He met Philip in the hall, a haggord
Philip, whose tragic eyes told thnir;
own tale of suffering. He broke out |

ﬁ“wi |

‘{to Martin Ray’s letter requesting his;

bright June morning. The lawyer had
written a brief, contemptuous reply

daughter’s hand, and then sent for
Doris to his study. - He had tancied it’
would be easy to influence her. He
believed that he had only to refuse,

proposal. Hé had found that he was;
mistaken. The new love was stronger
than the old; hero-worship had . a
greater charm than mere obedienge.

Amos Hatton gave his daughter: a
few days to decide upon her fate in
life. She took thé deesiion into her
own hands, and married Martin Ray
~but not with hep father's consent or
blessing. She stole from the house one
sunny morning never “to- enter™ it
again., She marired the man whom she
believed to be a hero, and reaped her
reward.

There was some little surprise and
consternation in Harbury when it was
known that Doris Hatton had married
the young demagogué, whose appear-
ance had created a social whirlwind,

“What could ghe see in him, a pretty,
sensible girl like Doris?” people asked
each other.

Few understood the attraction that
such a man would have for a roman~-
tic, sentimental girl. Doris thought no
lot in the world one-half so brilliant
2 herq.

Amos Hatton was a heart-broken
man. He had but two children, and he
had loved them with the deepest pos-
sible love. His son, Arthur, -a hand-

incpherent]y as he saw Calligan:

“I can't stop here—I
I'm going back to Apsley to see
she’s there. You'll look after
. I can't rest till I've found |

. I'll get off at once.”
the faintest
silence, when Calligan said

can't rest—

if |
Peter }

her.

i

possible |

There was
slowly:
There's no need, she’s here—in your
room.”

He caught Philip’'s elbow and
steadied him. “She’s all-. right,” he

e

said. “She’s aslcep.”

He did not look at young Winter-
dick’s face. He felt that the relief and |
joy which he knew he would iead |
there would be more than he \could
stand just now, He waited a mo-
ment, then he turned away and Philip
went on alone to the open door across |
the hall.

Eva was no longer
voices of the two men outside
roused her, and she was
with startled eyes and flushed cheeks. 1

sleeping. The
had
sitting up

She was not quite awake yet, and |
for a moment she looked at Philip al-
most without recognition, as he shut
the door behind him and came over
to where she sat in the bg chair, Ie
went down on his knees and put his
arms round her, hiding his face in Her
lap. :

“Forgive me—forgive
me!”

He hardly knew what he said; his
arms_clutched her desperately. Xven
now he could hardly believe that the
long torture of the night was ended,
and that she was here, safe in . his
arms,

She sat staring down at his bowed
head wth dazed eyes. The shook of
waking to find him there kept her
silent, then suddenly she gave a little
shuddering cry, striving to free her-
self from his clasp.

(To ‘'be continued.)
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“Yes,” he replied; “hundreds. As a
rule, they choose the lover; but you
ouchitnboq’fmcyﬂm. Doris—yon
ought not to(’be of the common run of

‘more - from you. 1|

-

your. answer yet; yon |’

|Ient military appointment in India,

some, spirited bhoy, eight year older
than his sister, had chosen the army
for a profession; and quite early in
his career he had received an excel-

where. he was rapidly accumulating
fame and fortune. Doris, his
daughter, was the very pride of his
heart. For her the old* lawyer had
worked and toiled, only to see himself
forsaken for a man whom he hated
and despised. bitter,
and his wrath was great. He wrote to
his son in India, telling him what had
happened, and bidding him to drive all

fair

is heart was

memory of his sister from him for
ever. Then Amos Hatton made an-
other will, in which he left all his pro-
perty to his son; and when he spoke
of Doris it 'was'as of one dead. Evéry-

thing that had ever belonged to her—

and she would forget all about ‘thef

piano, books, pictures, clothes, orna-
ments—was sent after her. In the]
lawyer’s pleasant, old-fashioned
house in Harbury not a trace was left
of the daughter once so beloved. He!

faded quickly after her.

(To be continued.)

Thin, watery blood is no more
nourishing than thin, watery milk
—skim milk,

But you can soon enrich thin
blood, overcome the anaemic con-
dition and build up the whole sys-
tem by using Dr. Chase's Nerve

. / {
*Mrs, F. G. Simmons, 42 Cur-
tis St., Brantford, Ont., writes:
“For abaut eight years I suffered

from anaemia. My circulation was

my gums and lips were pale, Im
hands and feet were always cold. 1

nervous and unable 15 sleep well, I
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Silk Camisoles.

Camisole;
around top with wide Crochet
Lace band, good quality; Pink
Jap and Silk Ribbon, body of

Silk.

trimmed all

[Each, $1.25

Cambric Camisoles.

Trimmed all
with Organdie Embroidery
and two rows of lace; lace
shoulder straps, elastic at

waist.

around top

Each, 98c.

Gent’s Silk Mufflers.
In all the leading shades.
Reg. $3.98,

Now $2.98

Dress Goods.

A splendid line
Dress Goods,

in

Brown, Blue,
IDark Grey ; easily worth’$2.00
per yard. Qur, price

Per Yard, 90c.

' of English
40 inches wide,
Saxe; and

Ladies’ Tea. Aprons of
White Lawn, trimmed with
White Lace; others trimmed

with a frill rounﬁ.ch’ 20c.

Ladies’ Corsets.

All sizes; made of the good
reliable material. Come and try
a pair.

Per Pair, $1.79 to 3.98

A becoming veil adds so much
to any Costume, that the choice
of the right veil is most import-
ant. Here are veils in the new
designs and popular meshes.

., Per Yard, 49c.

White trimmed with

| White, trimmed with Blue;]
| White, t¥immed with Pink,

B
Per Pair, 20e.|

L L] d

hadnes’ Middies.

White Lonsdal Jean, large
sailor collar of solid color gala~
tea, trimmed with 8 rows nar-
row braid, with tie, double
pointed yoke front, cut-in pock-
et, button to match collar, em-

blem on sleeve.
Each, $2.4¢

Ladies’ Vests.

Ladies’ Fleece Vests,
sleeves: excellent value.

Each, $1.25

half

Velvei.

A nice soft Velvet in Green.
Red, Taupe, Blue, Purple, Brown
and Black. p

Per Yard, 512"

Sateens.

In all the popular shades, 27
inches wide. This  Sateen it
good reliable material.

Wall Mirrors.

White, with Oak frames; 6 x
8 inches.

.. Each,59%.

The collars are well made
of beautiful Torjan Lace;
different patterns:

¥

Ladies’ ~F]§ece loomers |
Brownidn.d‘ avy; all must go. -

 Each, $L19
Window Serim.
border eplendid vaioer .

.. Per Yard, 19c.

Str thhele&e in Dark
patterns; 27 inches

Quilt Cotton.
Large Dpieces,
many uses.

- _ Perlb.; 39c.

suitable for

Men’s Heavy
Tweed Work Pants.

Made of good strong Dark
Tweeds; suitable for rough,
heavy work,

Per Pair, $2.98

Twill Sheeting.
The best of Sheeting.. ..Co
and it. You won’t be ‘disa;
pointed; 54 inches wide, : . i:

Per Yard, Slm

Denim. =
We have solved the

roblem
of how to get cheap (?vemlls
Buy some of this Penim.

JCamel. Reg. $7.49.

Per Yard, $1.25}

e i S

Per Jard, d4e.|
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Ladies
B G

Syeqter Coats.

Red, Saxe, Blue,
V. Rose, 0
can Beauty nnd

Each; $4.98

Ladies’ Tan Hose.

These Hose are great value
for 26¢c.. They are really worth

40c. :
~ Per Pair, 25c¢.

adies” Rubbcrs
Per Pair, 88¢

W bsiad

Ladies’ Black Shoes.

Spring is here; you will need
a pair of Shoes. Don’t forget
that we can offer you a splendid
Shoe for :

T A
4 Treg 4

The new Spring Hats are just
in... Yest=and such beauties.
and see them,

- Each, $4.98

Ladies” Black Hose.
Per Pair, 19c.

¥
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% 0wt ch, $14

‘Men’s Overalls.

A splendid line of My
Overalls; made of good Deyial
Just the kind for the hyl
working man; all sizes,

* Per Pair, $14

Men’s Collars.

In all sizes and styles; b
of materials in them,

Each, 25¢. & 3

’ S v
Men’s Hose.

A splendid-- line of Men!
Spring “Hose “in  Cotton au
Cashmere; Colors Brow
Black, Grey and Navy.

Per Pair, 49c. to %

’
Men’s Watches.
How often do you strike
bargain such as this—not of
ten. This Watch will last fo

years, '
Each, $1%
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: : Aprons.
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. Splendid. . Aprons mad? *

T e!‘f_‘t;imed», with ric?®
elastic.atwaist.
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