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WARNIKNG!
Unless you
not

Accept only an
Aspirin,”” which contains dirc

1 see the
A
A

nirin at all.

oatine
b\_.kAA &

physicians during 22 yedrs ana proved safe by millions for

Headache
Neuralgia
Lumbago
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
‘While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bn) or Company
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the ‘“Bayer Cross."

Colds
Toothache
Earache

aceticacidester of Salicylicacid,

Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin.

‘name “Bayer” on tablets, you are
Why. take chances?

‘“unbroken package”

of “Bayer Tablets of
and dose worked out by

Rheumatism
Neuritis
Pain, Pain

et

Sweeg E va ' care to leave his mother.”
She was beginning to feel that Mrs.

CHAPTER XVIIL

CHAPTER XIX,

The next few days passed on leaden |

feet; days which to Eva seemed’ laden
with the heavy scent of exotics and
the sound of weeping; days which
finally ended in ‘a procession to the
little churchyard whither Ralph Win-
terdick was followed to his last rest-
ing-place by half the county, and a
long service, during which. people
stared with curious sympathy at
Philip and his wife.

And tlren the blinds were drawn up
once more at the Highway House, and
life went on again ‘as if there were n»
empty chair at the head of the table,
no empty place in the hearts of the
dead man's wife and son.

To Eva these days had been endless
torture; she had been left to herself
a great deal, and time had hung
heavily on her hands. There was
nothing for her to do in the house.
Philip was always engrossed with
husiness and lawyers, and even had
It been otherwise he would not have
wanted her;)
want her either.

So Eva was¢ thrown very much with '
Tom Calligan, and indeed without him

she felt that many times she would
have gone mad,
But he was always cheery and kind;

when he came into the room where |

she was she felt somehow the better
for his presence; when he left her
again ghe felt her spirits falling once
more into their old hopeclessness,
“You and Philip ought to go away
again now for a week or two,” he sald
to her once. “You both look as if a

breath of sea air would do you good,” It seemed impossible that she could didn't mean it if I was rude

Mrs, Winterdick did not |

hu. for heaven's sake

Philip turned on his hnl 'Lﬂa’d you
own confounded business,” | sald
sayagely, “And W about mun:
you dndorlhni! R
door., Calligan shrugged his
well--it would hun ¢’ soponer or
later anyway; he co uld not “have
stood by much lonnr and tolerated
things. v

He wondered whtt time there was a
train to London; London and a
bachelor flat ‘seemed the two most un-
inviting things on earth at that mo-
ment; he dreaded saying good-bye to )
Eva. - ;

As he went up to his -room to pack
his bag he met her on the stairs; she
was dressed for walking,

“Wouldn't you like to, come with
me?” she asked him half anxiously,
half in fun,

Calligan answered at once that
there was nothing he would have pre-
ferred, but that he had had an urgent
summons back to town and had got
to catch the next train.

He was not looking at her as he
spoke, or he would have seen the sud-
den bitter disappointment in her eyes:

“Qh, you're not really going? she
said. .

“Im afraid si; I've  heen here an
unconscionable time as it is.”

‘He was ‘gone, 'Mxﬂuil ottho
shoul- |
ders; he supposed he had done it now; |

Bemdes ” she added, “he would not

Winterdick was of far more considera-

{tion to Philip than she herself; in all '
| the world there seemed to be nobodyl

! who really cared what did or

f what became of her.
Even Peter seemed  to have chang-

ed in some inexplicable way; or was

she

the change really in herself? She did !
| with Philip

not know—she gave up trying to
puzzle it out,

She only knew that Petter was a
great deal at the Arlingtons, and that
people ‘were wondering when their |
engagement would be announced.

She had never dared somehow to
speak to Peter about it, and Peter
never broached the subject to her. !

Mr, Dennison avoided ler; he had
not been able tto remember clearly
how far his indiscretion had carried
| him on her wedding day; and Eva and
! her mother had never been ' a great
deal to one another,

So ‘Eva was thrown back on
jown resources—and Calligan!

Ofter} when she was wandering rest-
lessly about the house or gardens he
would hunt her out and carry her off
for a walk or,drive,
|  “Where's Phﬂlp?" he uiwuyl asked |

her

I first, and had grown J,\nd fo her de- |
spondent answer thaf she ' did not
know.

“Busy, I expect,” Calligan would
declare cheerfully. “Well, shall I do,
for a second best?”
| He always determinedly ignored the |
fget that he knew of any estrangement
existing between this girl and his
friend, though sometimes it. almost |
‘ broke his heart to see the weary droop |
of Eva's mouth and the wistfulness of
her eyes.
|  He remembered her as so different.

{ed a nightmare

He glanced at her and quickly away
again. There was so much he wanted
to say;  words came

them back: he went on a step.

“Well—I shall have to he going.”

He rushed on, and Bva went slowly
downstairs.

She crossed the hall and stood at
the front door, looking into the sunny
garden with unseeing eyes,

She had got to be'left here alone
and- his mother, and
neither of them wanted her. It seem-
prospect. Calligan
alone had made it bearable. His
cherry personality had done more for |
her than anything else could have
done. She could not picture her life
here without him.

Philip lounged into the hall. He
saw hig wife standing there and spoke
to her.

She turned. “I was » There
was a little pause, “Why is Mr, Calli-
gan going away?’ she asked then,
shrilly.

Phillp looked
going away! 1
going.” .

He had forgotten about thelr little
breeze of a few moments earlier; he
was feeling 111 and irritable in these

amazed, “Calligan
didn't know he 'was

days, and often sald hasty things for |

which he was bitterly
| BOrry.

4“Where is Calligan,” he asked
quickly. “I'll stop this. Of courge he's
not going.”

But Calligan went. He stuck to it
that he had had an urgent business
call; he argued with Philip all the
time he was packing his bag. He

was beastily sorry, he said, but he

afterwarde

tumbling ™ ever |
! one another to his,lips, but he drove

really must go,

Philip was scowling flercely. “Look
here,” he said at last, “is it because of
anything I've said? 'Pon my word, I

“Philip would not care to go,” Eva be the same girl who had looked so | I'm all upside down these days.”

said simply.
She looked steadily at Calligan as

she spoke; she had quite got over the |
feeling now that she must always turn
her face away whenever she spoke of

her husband.

No Appetite
Nervous exhaustion leads to dis-
taste for food. The nerves of the
stomach are weak, digestion fails
and you become ;generally upset
and out of sorts.

The secret of complete restora-
tion is in getting the nervous system
fully built up. y

> Mrs. R. Cheney, 208 Rich-
mond St., Chatham, Ont., writes:

“l was troubled with ﬁ:ﬁpmeu.
which caused me many sleepless nights.
[ would be in terrible distress at times,

| radiantly happy on her wedding day,
little more than a fortnight ago. \

Once he ventured to speak to Phllip
about it. '

“Your wife’s looking seedy,” he said
| with elaborate carelessness. Whyl
dont you take her away for a bit? Al
this has been rather a strain for her,
you know, old chap.”

- “Philip did not look up trom the pa-
per he was reading.

“I can’t leave just now very wen o
he said, after a moment. “Besides”—
he hesitated—*“mother was gaying last
night that she thought of going to her |
gister’s for a week or two. She wants !
us to stay and” look after the place
while she’s away.”

“I see.” Calligan got up a.nd walked
over to the window. f

What the deucer was the matter
with the chap? he asked himself sav~
agely. He could not make Philip out
at all. A hundred times it had been
on the tip of his tongue to ask his
friend point blank; .and then some-
thing had always stopped him. 3

After all, it was no business of his,

Philip had lowereg the paper now
and was looking-at Calligan with &
sort of rough suspicion in his eyes.

“What's Eva been- saying to you?"
he asked suddenly..

Phﬂips eyes fell first and he col-
oured a little, -

“If she findg it dull here, she can
g0 to her own people,” he said curtly.

Calligan lost his temper then. “If
sho'd got any sense, that is- what she
would do,” he said hotly. ‘It's per-
fectly obvious that she lsn't wanted
here, at all events.” 4

‘He faced his friend deflantly.

! ‘Phillp wae white enough ‘mow; -he

Calligan turned slowly and return-
‘| ed the gaze steadily. }

| that enter into its composition,
atable, effective, and does not, even
: w : a

There was something, pathetic in
the ashamed admigsion.

“It's nothing you've said,
Calligan dssured 'him cheerily.
got to go, that's all -, i

“But why. Tell. me why? You've
never had.a day’'s business in all your;
life, s0 it.'s no use trying to swank
me.”

Calhgan laughed “I'm net going
to, but.there is a reason all the same,
and a very real one.’

“Tell me what it is,: then e

But Calligan only ‘evaded an - an-
swer. He 'wondered how Philip wouid
like it-if We took him at his word an1
told him; “Because T'love your wife
~that's why . . .-And now what

have you gof to say?”,

sonny,”
“I've

3821, This 'model supplies the place
of a house dress ard is adapted for all

house keeping activities. It has com-:

fortable lines and . ample pocksts.
Checked or striped gingham with
piqué for the facings would be good
for this style. Voile, percale, poplin,
cotton crepe, chambrey, linen and un-
bleached muslin are alsp good for
this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: Small, ' &

34-36; Medium, 38-40; Large, 42-44;
BExtra Large, 46-48 inches bust mea-
sure. A Medium size will requirs 3
yarcﬁ of 36 inch material.

IA pattern of this illustration mai'-
. ed to any address on receipt of 15c.

in. silver or stamps. .

'A POPULAR STYLE.

an ideal winter costume. Soft wooled
serge, poplin, repp, gingham, linen.
pongee and taffeta are attractive for

this model. The sleeve may be joined |

to the dress or guimpe.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6,8, |

10 and 12 years, A 10 year size wi'l |
require 2%yards of 27 inch mate:inl

for the guimpe and 3% yards for the

dress.

A pattern of this illustration mailal
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.

No. .. ..

Name . <o o. ;- es oo 00 an
Address in full:—

NOTE:-

(To be ‘continued.)

Hand drawnwork ds used ‘a great
deal on the new Sprin frocks. ;

Huge chiffon sleeves are used
frocks of the popular brocade.

Stafford’s

COD LIVER
- OIL
Compound

TONIC and TISSUE
/ BUILDER

This combination possesses the cur-
ative properdg .of ‘cod liver oil with-
out any of the latter's’ disagreeable
features, as well as the medicinal vir-

tues of the other standard m;glr
8

' whose

rance .in pr!co of paper, WAges, etc,

—e - -na

rf patterns to 15c. oneh.

Telegraph From irams.

to the continual ad- |

MAS DISPLAY OF

Sfo ves &

’TWILL DO YOUR EYES GOOD.

‘Hg.ﬁﬂ TEENEENE IS NEENERNEENES

“\ikino”

~' %- “‘Modern Alaska”
‘“Our Own”

Also all

RCASTING PANS & PUDDING MOULDS

to cook your Christmas Dinner in.

JOHN CLOUSTON.

Ranges

Hall Stoves
Ranges -
Cook Stoves

Room Stoves
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kinds
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fo make a
Gift of

REALLY GOOD
Silver Plated Flaiware
you naturally select

WALLACE.

Why nof use

it as well in

yolir own home ?

T. J. DULEY& Co., L1d., -
The Reliable Jewellers
and 0pllclans.

When you waht

-

BARGAINS!

- MEN’S WOOL UNDERWEAR—Seconds.

Values for $2.20, .
BOYS’ ALL WOOL

Button shoulder; sizes 24, 26, 28.: Extra value. .$1. 73

MEN’S SWEATER COATS.
Military Collar, in Grey, Brown and Maroon shades.
Value for $6.00. Now $4.68.

BOYS’ BLACK

Enghsh manufacture

Sizes 1, 2, 3. Special .
Sizes 4 5, 6. Special .

MEN'S HALF SRR To cledr .. — o. .. ..

The Artcraft Blothlers

276 Water Street,

m,w,f

.Special $1.35
NAVY J ERSEYS

WOOL HOSE.

. . .063c.
RN e o

. .36¢.

Opposite Bowring Bros.
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o usually thrown from the last com- !
gartment of the the train affer the
guard has, by waving his hankerchief

Being lusplcloun ot the conduct-of ! or ‘flag, drawn the attention of the

three passengers, the guard of an ex-
press train ‘wrote a note asking for
the police to meet the train on its ar-
rival at its destiiation.
. He threw the note out of a window
as the train dashed past a station, and
it was picked up, telegraphed to Lon-
don, and at the erd of the journey the
police were waiting on the ‘platform,
writes G, Z. Crook, in a London paper.

This is a. very .old, though little
known, form of sending telegrams
from express trains, and it has fre.
quently been used'in the capture of
eriminals,

Rather more than three months ago
a ticket collector noticed what & strik-
ing resemblence one of the passen-
gers bore-to'a nuﬂr wanted .
' m P‘" ﬁ“

ed in thein

s enclosed in a-bundie-of papers, and

stationmaster or slgnnlmnn ahead of
him. : |

Each message must be .weighed, |
otherwise it would probably.be lost |
in' the rush of wind caused by’ the |
speed -of the.train. - As. a rule the note |
great care must be exercised in throw- |
ing ;t out.ot the window.

Danger in Throwing.
A well.known yactsman arrangad to
" throw a pnrcel containing a present
for ‘his niece as the- train passed by
the station where she lived, the niece
‘was on_the, platform, and, as .the train

comparatively light—came flying ou

of a window. It struck the girl on

her log ‘and' fractured the bone. }
It is not only in cases of crime that

2 telegrams are sent from express

trains. Durhg the summer & woman
passenger was w@elzed with serious
Ma tlo m of the Cornish

e

consoled her by eaying hat he had
telegraphed for a doctor. !
Later the guard again went to the 'l
compartment. The afflicted passenger f
seemed greatly puzzled. “How did 5
you manage to telegraph?” she asked. |\
‘The train has not stopped any-
where.” '
But just then Paddington was' |
reached and there was not only a
' doctor but also a nurse and an am-
bulance waiting to relieve the suf-
ferer. : e,

e I
Dyed Her Stockings ’
and Skirt to Match

Every “Diamond Dyol" package
tells how to dye or tint any worn,
faded garment or drapery a new rich
color ‘that will not streak, spot, fade
or rum, Perfoct home dyeing is guar-
_anteed. with Diamond Dyes -even if !
‘you have never dyed before. Just
tell your druggist whether the ‘ma- i

!

N\

terial you wish to dye 1is wool or
silk, or whether it 1s linen, cotton,

. or mixed Ml. For fifty-one years

.| millions of

h‘n\llht

| “Diamond Dn.” ar |
| to thelr old, nnw 8,

If you liave good H.;ssnerv you won't
darn it so much. The ﬂace ta buy: Good
Hosiery is BLAIR’S. Therei is less darning
of their Hosiery than tlwre is of others
But a stitch in time saves nine, and we
just wish to say we have lately received

A Lot of Mending

in a large variety of colors at

4.¢. o,

Some Hosmy Specials
OPENED :

Ne7's Black and Colored Wool
Cashmere & Fingering Socks

These are the last word both in Qual
ity and Good Value.

We offer Men’s English Heather Fing.
ering Socks at from 75¢. pair only.

Ladles and Children’s Black

Fingering Elwse

Quality, Weight and W armth here
Ladies’ at $1.00 pair; Children’s from
10c. to 90c. pair.

?
|
,
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North Sydney Screened exPavid C. Ritcey
Due to arrive samge jquality.

Schr. “PELLEEN"%600 tons.
Schr. “CA':IERINE SPINBLER?” 250 tont

Also same quality in store. * Prides upon appl
catlon a

Also BIRCH .{UNKS

Nﬂd Coal & Trading Co"npany, Lt

At 1.2 premises lately occupied By Alan Goodridg!
.lm'thlu




