For Constipated Bowels, Sick Headache,

. Sour Stomach,

. The nicest cathartic-laxative in the
world to physic your ‘liver and bow-
els when you have Dizzy Headache,
. Colds, Biliousness, Indigestion, or
Upset, Acid Stomach is candy-like!

“Cascarets.” One or two to-night

P

Bilious Liver

with a downwarl cweep of long

you- mew?” she asked, ingenuousty.
“Angry!” Eva echoed. “SVhy should

11 be angry? 1 only wane Peter to be

happy.” i
. Peter was not in the rrom then.

“I shall do my best,” Kitty answer-
ed meekly, but bencath her veiled eyes
there shone an angry li‘tle light.

The Highway House secmed meore

will empty your bowels completely
by merning, and you will feel splen-
did. “They work while you sleep.”
Cascarets never stir you up or gripe
like Salts, Pills, Calomel, or Oil and
they cost only ten «<ents a box.
Children love Cascarets too.

Swee_i_ Eva!

CHAPTER XX.

“The man I cared for rever knew
it, and wouldn’t have cared i® he had,”
she said quickly. *“If he had done, I
would have stuck to him if he hadn’t
had a shilling in the world. Do you
think T would have put money and—
and wretched things like that—first?”

She laughed shakily.

“So I did the next best thing,” she
said again. “Because I could not do
what I wanted, I didn’t celiberately
throw over someone 1 loved for your
money, as you did for g2

still care a hang for that
ycu?”’ he said hoarsely.
swear to yoi on my word of honour

pang to see her married to Peter or
any other man in the wcrld
You—Eva!”—he spoke her name now
with a sort of cry—"you dc belieye
me—don’t you?”

Something in his voice aimost broke
her down; she wanted to helieve him;
then ugly memory rosc before her, his
words rang again in her ears:

“I would have married Ler if she
would have hagd me . I begged
her not to chuck me, and she cnly
laughed . . . .”

Such a little while ago! Such a few

“It’s a confounded 1lie! I never|
threw Kitty Arlington over. I wouid'
have married her if she would have |
had me. Ask her, and see if she’ll’
deny it. T told her what my position
was. I begged her not to chuck me
up, and she only langhed—said sh2
couldn't bear to be poor, 2nd .
oh, what does it matter what she
said!”

He locked at his wife with stormy
eyves, and was struck by the stony
rallor of her face. l

Somehow, in gpite of all that she |
had suffered since her wedding day,
Eva had never suspected the truth to
be so bad as this. That Fhilip should |
never have loved her had been a ter-:
rible thought, but that he should have !
cared for someone else all the time
was the erowning blcw.

Sha drew a long breath, and for a !
moment closed then she
said with an effort: {

“«Well, at least you are homest, and
I now now where I am. It only re-
mains to be seen who can bear it the
longest . Somehow I—somehow
I don’t think it will be me.” B

“What do vou meaun’” . . Ive

A nothing fresh---if you think
~a thn onlv onz who is having
ovn timo, T ecan tell you

vaars

aer cyes;

co're net. T'd gy te

-~ 1ife to be ablz to go back and
irde a1l this.”

Tva turned her head away;

vord he spoke was like a biow on her

every

heart.
Philip blundered on in his
“With regard to

man’s
stupidity. your
brother—-' i

She turned on him with a little cry.!

“He shall never marry her. I
couldn’t bear it; I couldn’t stand by
and know that all the time you—and
she . . . Oh, vou can’t really cara
for her if you can even think of allow-
ing it; if you can even think of letting
Peter bring her here .’ She was
sobbing now, tearless scbs that seemw |
ed to rend her.

”»

‘“Eva

Philip put his hands on her shoul-
ders. turning her face to the light so|
that he could read her expression; he
was rather pale and there was a
striggling uncertainty in his eyes.

]
t

Breakdown

The - extreme depression ' and
discouragement which comes over
one at times is the most alarming
symptom of nervous exhaustion.

This letter is a message of hope
to all who find themselves in this

weeks . Was it possible for a
man to forget so soon?

She forced her eyes to his face. She
even managed a laugh.

“Believe you? No, I'm
don’t.”

Philip let her go. H: ielt mechau-
ically for his cigarette case, selected
one and lit it. Thea he gat down on
the arm of a big chair and laughed.

“It's as good as a play, isn't it?”
he said. “I've seen.niany worse shows
on the stage . N

He waited a moment.

“What do you want me to do?’ he
asked then, more quietly.

“I—oh, nothing. I'm qyuite satisfied
to make the best of thingr—if you are
. . . . Surely—we mighi-—might be
—-friends. We used to get on all right
--once.”

She tried to speak quictly, but her
voice shook.

Philip looked at her beneath drawn
brows, then suddeinly he rose, went
over to her and looked down into her
white face with a sort of sorrow in his
eyes. |

“This—other man,” he said uneven-
ly. “Did you—do you . care—
very much?”’

She tried to meet his eyes, but could
not; and with a little stified sound she
covered her face with her hands. ‘

“Oh, I did—I did,” she said in a'!
broken whisper. 1

Philip walked over to the door and'
opened it, then came bhack irresolutely.

“Eva may I ? Will you an-
swer me one qucstion?”

“Yes.”

“Look at me, then.”

She raised her eyes.

“It’s not . it isn’t Calligan —
is it?”’ There was an agonized ques-
tion in his voices.

“Mr. Calligan!” She laughed. “Why,
I hardly know him. You now, I
never saw him till —till just before we
were married.”

“No—no, of course not.” Philip tricd
to pull himself together. I'm sorry--
I'm a fool. Of course, it couldn't be
he”

He waited, as if hoping she woulil
speak, but she did not, snd after a
moment she went away.

afraid I

CHAPTER XXI.

Things went on monntorously for
the next few days, Lill Philip’s mother
went away.

“I hope you don’t mind my leav-
ing you like this,” she said, almnost
timidly, to Eva. . “But ¥ feel that I

~want a change. There are so many sad

memories for me in this kouse.” Her
face quivered a little, and Eva felt a
sudden longing to put her arms round
Mre. Winterdick’s neck end kiss her
and tell her how u\:rry she was.

But the feeling of reserve and shy-
ness had never worn off between the
tivo women. (2

“I want you to feel it i3 your home,
my dear—your own home,” Mrs, Win-
terdick sald earnestly. ‘“Do just as
you like, and be as happy as you can.”

She turned away quickly, without
waiting for a reply, and Fva wonder-
ed a little. .

“Be as happy as you .can.” What
had she meant by that? She . went

“You think—you don't think that I
girl, do_
“I dom’t—I °

that it won't give me the slightest'

- told me.
- missed you.”

;(r- A Rt ﬁ

i begutiful to her than ever now she
knew herself inally dethroned; there
wag something about it that all the
Dennisons’ wealth had- failed to im~
part to their palatial mansion. It
| angered her, too, that Eva seemed so
much at home and was yet quite un-
changed. )

“And you?” sha asked deliberately,
“I hope you are very happy? Philip is

him—oh! ever so long.”
“Yes,” said Mva directly, “so Philip
He will be sorry to have

‘“We must see a great deal of one
another now, you 4d I,” Kitty de-
clared. “After all, we shall almost be
sisters.”

Eva did not answer, Next to her
husband, she loved Pster best in the

world, and if seemed a tragedy to her |

that he was wasting his aﬁgction on
this girl.
She looked after them mournfully

{ when later they lef{ the house, Kitty

was clinging to Peter’s arm and look-
ing up into his face from beneath her
shady hat.

“If only he didn't care for her so
much,” Eva thought, but she knew
Peter well enough to know that for
the present at all events Lis life was
bound up with Kiity's.

She went out into the gerden. - Tne
glory of summer was alrcady depart-
ing; the leaves had lost tneir fresh-
ness. and the flowerbeds were growiang
a little wild and rank.

Eva thought of the coming winter

"and wondered how she would manage

to get through it; th> long dark even-
ings, with nothing to do—nobody to
be with.

Only a month ago and she had bhe-
lieved that it would ba lLeaven to be
Phrilip’s wife, and live in his house,
but now she 2ould laugh &c¢ the folly
of the thought.

Mr, Dennison kad questioned her
several times about the aouse in town
which he was to give them for a wed-
ding present, and Eva always put him
off. -

“We’'ll wait a little while, Daddy.”
she said. “Things are all so unsettled.
We shall stay at the Highway House
for the winter I think, anyway. Philip
seems to want to be at home.”

Mr. Dennison growled.

(To be continued.)

Rust is a shade fast coming into
favor.

Always Scmething
New and Fresh

at
ELLIS & Co’s,

LIMITED,
203 WATER STREET.

Fresh Canadian Ckicken.

Fresh Canadian Turkeys.

Fresh P. E. 1. Fat Geese.
Fresh Partridge.
Fresh Rabbits.
Fresh Venison.

FRESH EGGS.

Swansdown Cake Flour.
Rye Flour.
Pancake Flour.

laghes. “Were you very apgry when| -

such a dear—of course, I have known.

bappy in all her life. This was'sa.iq"

¢ natural desire of every woman,
§.obtainable by the use of Dr.
Chase’'s Ointment. Pimples, blackheads,
roughness and redness of the skin,
ul'lnta.ﬁ_on and ecsema disappeer, and
! ﬁa w is left soft, smaoth and velvety.
ﬁimi u,iog:nlt!éimus:nn. Bates & Co.,
¢ .
He ‘m mple free if you

Club together and send for six of the famous
records “The Banks of Newfoundland,” ar-
ranged by the Newfoundland Regiment Band-
master, and the “Ode to Newfoundland,” sung
by the celebrated Brunswick Quartette, and we
will mail or express same for $7.50.

Regular price is $1.50 each, carriage added.

CHARLES HUTTON,

The Home of the Gramophene.

Fashion
Plates

FOR WORK OR AS
DRESS

3809. Here is a very comfortable
frock, with graceful lines, iny gne piece
style. The pockets are a useful and
attractive feature. The sleeve may
be finished in wrist or in elbow
length. Figured percale, gingham,.
drill, linen, serge, mohair, sateen,
gabardiae and taffeta are good for
this model. '

The Pattern is cut in ¢ Sizes. 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust!
measure. A 38 inch size requircs §°
yards of 36 iach material. The
width of the skirt at the foot is about |
2 yards. i

A pattern of this il’ustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. in
silver or stamps.

A PRETTY NEGL{GEE.
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IN STOCK:

Best Sereened (;North Sydney

American Anthracite

~ COAL.
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Men’s Suits frem ..
Boys’ Suits frem ..
Me:i'’s Overcoats from. .

Boys’ Overcoats frem ..
Men’s Trench Coats .. ..

Going, Going, Gone!

MEN’S AND BOYS’ CLOTHING AT PRICES
BELOW COST. '

ce e v ..$12.00 up
e ve ve .8 750 up
.. ..915.00 up
e e. ..$ 750 up
coss o 91.00

THE FIT-RITE CLOTEIER,

Corner Water and Job’s Cove,

FALSE ECONOMY.

—

It is often remarked by
customers, “I must try and
make my old clothes do for
the winter.” Perhaps the
winter may mean very much
longer. To proteét your

body against our cold winds &

want warm woollens,
An investment in a good
Suit or Overcoat may save
you months of illness. Dur-
able material. cut and mould-

.ded to vour figure by expert
Jworkmanship in the garment

at MAUNDER’S. ' Samples

cards
sent to your address.

" Dam Your |

if you have good Hosiery you wan
darn it so much. The place to buy Good
Hosieryis BLAIR’S. There is less darning
of their Hosiery than there is ef others
Put a stitch in time saves rine,

just wish to say we have lately re

Some Hosiery Specials
OPENED :

Men’s Black and Celored Wool

Cashmere & Fingering Secks.

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

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

Ladies’ and Children’s Black
Fingering Hose.
Quality, Weight and Warmth here.

Ladies’ at $1.00 pair; Children’s from
70¢. to 90c. pair.
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hack -to the house despondently.

Sometimes she had wished Philip's
mother out of the house, tut before
one day had gone she wes wishing her
back again.

Fhilip was out from morning .io
night, and now Peter was engaged he
spent all hisgtime with Kitty,

“I havén’t anyenc--not  anyone!”
Eva told herself, desolately. Ske
thought of Tom Calligan with a very
real heartache. Ife had always been

i pleased to be with her. . :
© “But I used to think that about ;
Philip, too,” she reminded herself bit- c

. terly. “So perhaps Mr. Calligan was [} Cusf Cre :

“only pretending as well.” STea

One afternoon Peter trought Kit s : T Rl :

1o ten, Ho pretenied (o be disapponnt- || . Cafe-auait, Rt L
. L s, sgdreso tm falli— ¢

Pat.tern 3739 was used for ihis| JOhn Maunder’ 3
. pleasing model. 1t is cut in 4 Sizes: ; ‘%% e
| Small, 3a36; Medtom, 3s+0; rarse, 1ANOF ANA Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street. %
[ 42-44; Extra Large, 46-4% inches bust | . s -
measure. A Medium size will require | 7 3

5% vards of 36 inch materigl. For g

;sack length 4% yards will be requir-

ed. R

| A pattern of this {llusiration mail- 3§

ed ‘to any address on receipt of 15c. 3¢

Buckwheat Flour.
Graham Flour.
Paisley Flour.
Potato Flour.
Semolina.

FRESH BLUE POINT

OYSTERS. |
: Biscuits. ||| in siiver or stamps. : : Gao. Paynels ‘Tea
g «.....8&  Kellog's Corn Flakes

- |9 ~ THREE LEADERS.

RGBT

unfortinate condition,

Mrs. Geo. T. Tingley, Albert,
N.B., writes:—"

“For years I was in a very mervous,
run-down condition, was much depress-
ed in spirits and suffered a great deal
at times. The least noise would irri-
tate me and at times 1 felt as though
I certainly would go crazy.
sulted different doctors to mo

“A friend advised the use

Clothes.

Specially designed and priced
for the exacting trade which is
offering to-day. In spite of the
trade depression good business
is' being obtzined by the stores
which are selling VICTORY
BRAND CLOTHING.

: Get your share of the trade
by ordering from our big assort-
ment of stock.
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