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For Better or For
Worse.”

CHAPTER X.
Engaged.

It was not her fault; she had been
driven, swept away by the force of his
love. And she loved him. If any
punishment were lacking, that fact
supplied it; and it was this fact that
was a source of her weakness; for
though at intervals she resolved to
write to him and make full confes-
gion, she felt that her resolution

* would not hold, that she would not be

able to do it. And through all the
gamut of emotions ran the one, pre-
dominant chord: “It is me he loves;
it is me, mysélf."

She went next moml.n'g to the spot
where the farce which had turned to
tragedy had been enacted, and, clos-
ing her eyes, called ,up his face and
listened to his words, impressing the
reality of it all upon her; and hold-
ing tightly in her palm the ring he
had given her, the ring which she
had slipped on to her finger again,
when she had locked the door of her
room; but for the ring she could al-
most have believed that she had been
living in a dream.

As the days passed, the whole place
became almost unendurable to her;
there was nothing in its quietude, in
its solitude to divert her mind; she
grew restless under the strain of al-
ways thinking, thinking of her great
secret and its terrible import; and
yét she gained strength, for at times
the fact that he had made love to her,
that he had not known the difference
between her and Miss Lyndhurst,
thrilled her with a glow of joy and
happiness.

The bore the torture of the  place
another week, then she told Mrs.
Bickers that she must go. The old
lady’s heart was wrung at the thought
of parting from the girl, and sl_:e beg-
ged for another day; Kittie yielded
and remained two; but on the third,
the farewell was spoken with tears
on both sides, and Mrs. Bickers, mop-
ping her eyes, watched the train as it
carried Kittie back to London.

Bickers met her at the station and
explained Mr. Norton’s absence.

“The fact is, hé’s not very well to-
day,” she said airily. “Been rather
seedy lately. Working too hard, I
expect. Or a touch of gout, perhaps.
I persuaded him to stay at home, and
let me come. How well you're look-
ing, Miss Kittie.” The journey, the
excitement of returning home had
brought a flush to her ‘face. ,“The
boys will be delighted to see you!
I've got all kinds of messages. We
must have & beno to celebrate the re-
turn of the goddess. No, no! It’s
nothing,” he said alrily, in response
to an anxious question about her fa-
ther; “just a little seedy, nothing
more; he'll be all right now he’s got
you back. Who wouldn't miss you?
I expect mother’s crying her eyes
out.”

Kittie tried to tell him how good the
old lady had been to her, and how
grateful she was. Bickers got the
cab and the luggage and they drove
to Denbeigh Street. Kittie tore up
the stairs; her father, calling on her
name, came to meet her, and she
hugged him and scanned his face
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How to Feel Well During Middle
Life Told by Three Women Who

Learned from Experience.

The Change of Life is a most critical period of a
woman’s existence, and neglect of health at this time invites
disease and pain. Women everywhere should remember
that there is no other remedy known to medicine that will

so successfully carry women throu%h this trying period as
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, made from
native roots and herbs. Read these letters:—

i Philadel Pa.—“I started the Change of Life
I"""“I. """'l five years a, p. always had a headache and back-
, ache with ring down paing and I would have
heat flashes very at times with dizzy spells and
nervous feelings. After taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound I feel like a new person and
am in better health and no more troubled with
the aches and pains I had before I took your won-

| derful remedy. I recommend it to my friends forI

| cannot praise it enough.”—Mrs. MARGARET GRASS-
MAN, 759 N. Ringgold St., Philadelphia, Pa.

P d’Btwerly, Mass.—“1 %ooé{ Lydia E. lZE“ink%mm’s
table Compound, for nervousness and dyspepsia, when I was
\Zggeg through me Change of Life. I found it ve mhelpfui and I
ﬁave always spoken of it to other women who sufter 83 I did and
have had them try it and they also have received
good results from it.”— Mrs. GEoraE A. DUNBAR,
17 Roundy St., Beverly, Mags.

Erie, Pa.—“I was in poor health when the
Change of Life started with me and I took Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, or I think I
should not have got over it as easy as I did. Even
now if I do not feel good I take the Compound
and it restores me in a short time. I will praise | :
your remedies to eve oman for it may help §
them as it has me.” —Mrs. E. KissLinag, 931 East |
24th St., Erie, Pa. Lo

No other medicine has been so successful in relieving woman’s
suffering as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Componm.i.
‘Women may receive free and helpful advice by writing the Lydia
E.Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. Suchlettersare received
and answered by women only and held in strict confidence.
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Kittie unwound her arms and rose I them, her face flushed, her eyes

Isparkling with happiness. Her fa-
i J, ther, sitting opposite her, his face
{ more than flushed, his eyes beaming
!with fond pride, presided at the feast
| with a geniality and aplomb which

“I say!” he called after her. She| .
| were worthy of even De Courcy Nor-

stopped at the door, but did not turn |
her face. “We must have a bit of a
flare-up to-night. I've asked the boys, |
all of them, to come in \to supper.
They're all mad to see you.”

from the chair.

“I must go and unpack, dear,” sl
said. “Oh, how good it is to be home
again!”

ton. They were all hungry; the wine
passed freely, and freely ran the
laughter, the jest, the bit of literary
gossip, the note of good-natured crit-

| icism, They were at the height of
They came in rich attire—at any

rate, the richest they possessed—and
b 5
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al courtiers, eager to welcome their |

| Hevangeline opened " the door and
queen home again, Kittle and Hag-
aea & e Nk discovered the tall, spare form and
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vidual tastes of the guests had been g

You're just in time—Hagnes Hevan-
carefully considered; ylelding to the'|. N

geline, a chair for Mr, Levison,”
blandishments of Mr, Norton, Bloggs %

Levison bent over  Kittle with a

BM sent In & pleatital supply o murmured apology; but she had the
claret and whisky. Seated at' the :
head of the table, Kittie, all smiles,
queened it indeed. They all wanted
to talk at once, to tell her what »\hng
happeéned during her long absence;
and they &l obviously envied Bickers
the possessiongof a mother who had |
been blessed by the ability to succor

their enjoyment, when thexje came a
knock at the door.

“I assure you he has been most in-
sufferable while you've been away,
florne. “To hear
talk sty one would: think :

and astonishing air of bashfulness,
knocked on the table with his pipe,
and said:

“Silence, gentlemen, for a toast!”
The demand was met by a fearful
noise of banging tumblers, and shouts
of “Bravo, Percy!” Norton leaned
back in his chair with an anticipatory
smile; and Percy began with much
stammering and nervousness.

“I feel that on this occgsionf—mat
m this occasion I feel—I say that on
his occasion I canpot but feel—”

“You ought to feel like an ass, for
hat’s what you look like, dear boy,”
;aid Wilson, quite good-temperedly.

rourself——" retorted Percy indig-
antly, but with equal good temper.

“‘Shut up, Wilson! - Go on, Percy;
lon’t mind him, It's only envy. We
:an’t all be orators.”

“Well, look here,” said Percy,
\bandoning the idea of a speech. “You
tnow my toast well enough. It's Miss
KLittie! Miss Kittie, and God bless
her!”

They filled their glasses with any-
thing that happened to be nearest,
sprang to their feet, and raised their
glasses on high, calling: “Miss Kit-
tie, God bless her!”

Kittie still smiled, but her eyes
were full of tears. She looked at
them all with a little piteous en-
treaty, and her lips opened, but they
gquivered so much that she could not
speak.

“Oh, I can’t’ say anything!” she
murmured to Levison, who was look-
ng round with a dry smile, “Father!”

De Courcey—every inch the Dook—
‘ose with his hand thrust in his bos-
ym, looking down on them with a
renial, bland, paternal smile of pride
wnd benediction.

“Gentlemen,” he said, clearing his
hroat, “my daughter is so overcome
yy the great honor you have done her
hat she has deputed to me the pleas-
int and welcome task of thanking
‘ou for the great kindness, the affec-
ion—the affection—the affection——"

He paused, the color began to fade
dlowly from his face, a look of Wwon-
lerment, of something like terror
shone in his eyes, the hand in his
rosom clutched at his heart; he
swayed to and fro, then gasping, as
f for breath, fell back in his chair,
vith his head dropped on his breast.

There was a moment of terrible si-
ence; then they sprang to their feet,
)vertfxrning some of the chairs, and
hurried to him. But Kittie was al-
ready at his side. With a cry of alarm
she threw her arms round him and
irew his head to her bosom.

“Oh, what is it, father, what is it?”
she cried. *“He has fainted—fainted!
He is ill!” ’

Levison stepped between her and
the crowd around them, bent over the
stricken man; then laid his thin hand
on Kittie’'s shoulder. Something in
his touch, in the expression of his
dark eyes, softened now, conveyed
the truth to Kittie.

Her father was dead.

(To be continued,)

If alcohol drops on polished wood
wipe the spot immediately with cloth
dipped in vaseline

Meat or poultry that 4s frozen
should stand in a warm room for sev-
eral hours before cooking.

Fine linens and: pleces of lingerie
should be wrung out by hand and
never through the wringer.

“The Fitth Word Lost.”

The English contains only
five words ending in d-o-u-s, Here
are four:—Tremendous, JHazardous,
Stupendous, Hybridous. We will give
$5.00 to the 1 camu forwarding us
the lost word. you find it?

Conditions: — The Outside

“If you think you can do better |

A NEAT AND BECOMING MODEL
IN ONE:PIECE STYLE.

2007—Girls’ One-Piece Dress, with
Sleeve in Wrist or Elbow Length.

This style is good for percale,
chambray, gingham, serge, gabardine,
flannelette, lawn and linen. The
closing is at the side. The neck is
cut in square outline. The sleeve
may be in wrist or elbow length. The
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10
years. It requires 3% yards of 36-
inch material for a 6-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

OVERBLOUSE DRESS FOR MISSES’
AND SMALL WOMEN.

2014—This model is nice for serge
and satin combinations, and good for
gabardine and crepe. The overdress
may be used to wear with any guimpe
or underwaist. Of all simple styles,
this one is the siplest to develop, and
with its plain and graceful lines is
most becoming, especially for slim
figures.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. + It requires 2 yards of
38-inch material for the guimpe and
35 yards for the dress, for a 16-year
size, The dress measures about 2%
yards at its lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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THIS WEEK WE OFFER

A Splendid Selectiog

SO o

BLOUSES

AT ONLY

$1.00 each.

This range includes a very fine assortment of
White, Black and Coloured Blouses, and the values are
Extra Special.

See Our Window Display
of these Dainty $1.00
Blouses.

We have also just opened many other Blouses at
other prices which are also good values, and you can
save money by buying your Blouses here now, as at
other times, as we have bought these goods well and
have marked them low to help you out on the High
Cost of Living.

Henry Blair
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SLATTERY’S.

New Arrivals:
MEN’S BRACES,
MEN’S SHIRTS,
MEN’S UNDERWEAR.
LADIES’ NIGHTDRESSES,
LADIES’ CORSETS, ;
CHILDREN’S UNDERWEAR.
Also, HOSIERY, POUND GOODS, TURKISH
TOWELS, COTTON BLANKETS, WOOD

PIPES and many other lines.
All at Lowest Possible Prices.

it —

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
Phone 522. P. O. Box 236.
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Your Business
Success in 1917

fests upon the dependability of your
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power,
tremendous production, expert work-
manship—stand behind our claims of
superior service,

It will pay all merchants to see
our spring ranges in

Men’s and Boys’
Suits, Overalls,
Shiris, efc.

DO IT NOW,

Newfoundland Clothing Co,, Ltd.
A SNAP!

We offer for immediate delivery,

One 1917

OVERLAND AUTO

_ Slightly used; Guaranteed
be - in perfect order.
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The Woma;
the Child §
the l_i‘ii_r

Paper Read to the Lad
Club by Mrs. Hector

This was, at first, to
simple little paper on
Bookshelf,'! However, in
anything passably well,
think seriously,—must
fountain-head,—so to sp
going to the nursery bool
deep things.

In a short article by
sen, describing a church)
across these lines:—"H
well, it's a very mournf
here rests a man who
seven years considerir
should get a good idea.
ject of his life was to
thing, and at last, feeli
in his own mind that he
was so glad of it, that he
joy at having caught an

Now, an idea came t«
sincerely hope that wher
will have come to an end,
wish ‘that it had been
striking to have sent me
old gentleman company!

In the first place we
every good fairy-tale is
of that Tree of Knowle
and Byil. It is the p{
glory»of Eden which it 4
like all beautiful things
had their root there, sp
branches into the ‘hap
time’ of the future.

For ‘the spirit within id
ing to the Spirit witho
most ignorant savage se
earth, sca, and sky, for
of the Mystery of Lif¢
myths ‘of the ages have
to us as the strange lore
hood of the world.

The fairy-tale is the
stepping-tone to a know
Universe—for the facul
is the basis of religion. 1
tence is suggestive. It
nursery as being the
which human life revolv

The artists of a bygon
ly thought so—if we ta
ourite subject of the M
Child into consideration.
(who herself wrote fairy
grandchildren) has said
could trace the ceaseles
hér imagination back to
days of her childhood,—u
suppress the marvellous i
a child, is"to set at nau
of nature. - A child lives
ally in what are really s
conditions; for all witl
wonderful, and all with
first sight, appear won«
When we learn that one ¢
est schools of theology d
‘given a-child up to the ¢
vears old and they lave !
life', we know that some!
importance must be goin
child mind. ' Plasticity «
are its chief features.

Nathan Oppenheim, A.l
D. (Coll. P. & 8, N.Y.) a\
eral books on the devcl
medical diseases of child!
to say:—‘'His (the child’
is so great, that it assun
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