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MARMALADE,

16 oz. glass jar, 40c,

GRAPELADE, 
14 oz. tin, 33c.

Bowring Bros. Ltd
Grocery
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WARNING! Say “Bayer” when you buy 'Aspirin.
Unless you see the name "Bayer” on tablets, you are 
not getting Aspirin at all. Why take chances?
Accept only an “unbroken package” of "Bayer Tablets of 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Paih, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
A»ptle. th* trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
acr*::«=*tester of Salicyltcacid. While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer 
manu far*.-ire, to assist the public against Imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
via ire stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Ctom.”

Sweet Eva!
CHAPTER XIV.

He spoke to Philip, but he looked 
at Eva all the time, and suddenly sne 
rose 'and came across to him, leaning 
from the window as the train gathered 
speed.

“Good-bye—come and see us as 
soon as ever we corns back,” she said.

“You bet,” the answer came back on 
the breeze as the train slipped out of 
the station, and everybody that had 
hitherto counted in lier life was left 
behind—except Philip.

She went back to her seat; she 
laughed a litUe as she sat d:wn.

"It makes one wonder what they, 
would say if they knew the real 
truth,” she said. “Doesn’t it?”

Philip was standing up, stowing the 
various traps on^the rack. He turn
ed now and sat down opposite to her. 
He was very pale and there was a 
desperate look in his eyes.

“And what is—the real truth!” he 
asked.

His hands were clenched and their 
knuckles stood out white. In all his 
spoilt and pampered life he had never 
suffered as he was suffering now ; and 
the worst was yet to come, he knew.

She raised her brows delicately.
“The real truth! Surely you don’t 

used me to tell you that, my dear 
Philip?”

He had never heard her speak in 
inch a voice before ; he had never 
seen that. !-:çV in her eyes; she was 
like a stranger, and yet ... he 
loved her now as he had never thought 
it possible to love any woman.

“If yu’re trying to punish me,” he 
said violently, “you’re succeeding; 
but. for God's sake put an end to it. I 
love you—I love every hair of your 
head. I’ve behaved like a brute a id 
a cad, I know. There’s no excuses to 
be made for me; but forgive me—for
give me.”

“There’s nothing to forgive,” she 
said coldly. "You are no more to 
blame than I am. You wanted money 
and I”—she drew a long breath— “I 
suppose I thought it would be a fine 
thing to marry into a family so hon
ourable and blue-blooded. We’ve toth 
got what we wanted—and so we’re 
quits but to pretend that you love ma ,

V—” . !
Philip covered his face with his

Headaches Gone
Perhaps you can imagine what 

this means to one who had suffered 
terribly with headaches for ten 
years.

Read about it in this latter.
Mrs. Tena A. Smith, Country 

Harbor Cross Roads, N. S.,

.eel that if aayoee can recom- 
uu>..J Dr. Chase’s medicines 1 certainly 
can. 1 suffered for ten years from 
severe headaches, and although 1 look 
all kinds of headache powders ffiey 
just relieved mo at the time. I became 
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Nerve Food and it hut mads aa en
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hands. Had she really known aV the 
time? Had she really been playing a 
double game, even as he had? If so, 
his burden of shame and remet se 
would be doubly har-I to bear.

It seemed a long time before either 
of them spoke again, but in those few 
moments Eva had gained another re
spite, and gathered her forces to
gether afresh. •

“I don't know that there is a:iy 
need to be so tragic about it, is 
there?” she said. “It’s not as if you’ve 
discovered anything fresh. You’ve 
known all along that this was just c 
business arrangement—I never pre
tended to—to care . . .

“You did •. . .” He raised his 
white face, and his blazing eyes ac
cused her.

"You did pretend to care . . in 
thousands of little ways ... I 
told you that I was u ruined mar be
fore I asked you to marrv me, and 
you said it made no diffi rence—you
let. me see then that you cared-----’’

I “I only cared as you dkl . . . 
for the things I wanted an I ibought I 
should get ... to live at the High
way House. . . and to marry a 
Winterdick . . .’’ She broke off 
with a little sobbing laugh. “Aren’t 
you proud that I was willing to go j 
through so much to, get you? Aren’t 
you proud that we thought you were 
worth so much? . . . Iff you admit 
that father paid you to marry me, you 
need not forget that I had to buy you 
for a husband ■ . . ."

Philip was staring at her witn a 
curiously-awakened express on In his 
eyes; suddenly he began to laugh— 
*r. an, mirthless laughter.

| "So you’re all the same, you *vv- 
men,” he said dully. "I could have 
staked my life on it that you were 
different. A thousand '.'mes I’ve hat id 
myself because I thought l wasn't 
good enough for you; a thousand 
times I’ve felt that I ought to go on 
my knees to you and ask yon to for
give me for the . . . rotten y une 
I know I was playing!"

He laughed again, helplessly. "I 
might have saved myself the remorse 
—I might have known that you 
weren’t the honest . . .!’ He broke 
off. He brought his clenched flat 
down on his knees in a passionate re
volt

“I'll not believe it," he said loudly. 
“You could never have lied to me like 
that! No woman could have kept it 
up as you say you did . . ” He rut
his fingers through his hair with a 
distraught gesture. He tried to force 
his thoughts to travel back over the 
road to that night when he had asked 
her to marry him. There were so 
many little remembrances which 
somehow had- only returned to his 
memory during the post few days.

"There was that night—when you 
cried,” he went on again disjolntedly. 
“That day of the storm—when it rain
ed you were upset with me
then . . . you were unhappy be
cause you thought . . She broke 
in passionately.

“It’s only what I could expect 
you, I suppose, to remind me of it 
.... There are things I : night re
mind you of as well, but I won’t . 
What’s the use? We arc married— 
we’ve got to make the best of it. I’m 
willing to. I’m willing to play tho 
game If you will. People need never 
know—I couldn’t bear it If they did 
We can go on—outwardly—as if noth
ing had happened . . . we've pre
tended so long, we shall soon be so 
used to it that we shall begin to think 
it’s the real thing after all . . .” 
Try aa she would, she could not keep 
a little broken note from 1 tr voice. 
Philip heard it, and In a moment he 
was beside her, his arms r >und her, 
holding her desperately.

■Ton don’t mean sll this," l.e said. 
"You’re trying Just .to hurt me. I lova 
you—I love you so much that I can’t 
bear it any longer. Eva, tor pity’s 
sake—give me a chance. It hasn’t all 
been my fault." He stopped, somehow 
he could not bring himself to speak of 
his father and mother's share in this 
tragedy. "I'm willing to do what you 
like,” ho went on. "I’ll do anything, 
if only you’ll glee me a chance—i£ 
only yoq'l! try to care tor me. Tin-re 
isn't anybody else, la there?" he

pleaded brokenly. , “There Isn’t any
one else you would rather have mar
ried than me? Tell me that, and I 
don’t mind halt so much—It I just 
know there’s even the smallest hope.”

She did not answer; she could not 
force her white lips to speak; and he 
went on:1

"That night when I met you In the 
road—you’d been wishing to the 
moon . . . I’ve hoped since—I’ve 
thought that perhaps you ... I
... it might have been something 

to do with me. It it was—Eva, you 
must have cared a little—ever so lit
tle perhaps—hut still you must have 
cared.”

She found herself listening to bia 
voice, though she tried to shut her 
ears to It. The clasp of his arms made 
her long to yield to them, to let her 
head rest against his shoulder; to sob 
out the whole brken bitterness of her 
heart—to tell him the truth—that she 
had always loved him, that she had 
never loved him so well as now, when 
she had resolved to eteel her heart 
against him for ever.

“No—no—no.” The monosyllable 
was echoing over and over again in 
her mind. “No—no—no-”

She held herself stiffly within the 
circle of his arms; she kept her eyes 
rigidly averted from his passionate 
face.

“If there was anybody else—it 
would be too late now,” she heard her
self saying dully. “I don’t forget that 
I’m married—besides ”

He forced her head back against his 
shoulder, so that he could see her 
eyes. -

‘You mean that there was . . . 
someone else—someone you would 
rather have married than me—if . .
if he could have given you—what I 
can, the things you say you want . .

She closed her eyes with a sort of 
sick faintness.

She could not bear much more, she 
knew, but she clung fast to her will 
and determination.

He might break her body—he might 
hurt her, hut he could never make her 
give in to him and admit that she 
loved him.

Pride, like an unsealable barrier, 
stood between them. He had married 
her for a price . . . for a sum of 
money to save his name.

She would never forget that— 
never . . . never z . .

She could feel his quick breath on 
her face—“Answer me . . . answer 
me . . . There is someone else . .
someone you prefer to me?"

“Yes.” Afterwards she was sure it 
was never she who said it—that some
one else spoke the word for her ; and 
with that lie a great stillness seemed 
to fall on the whole streamer to the 
handle—Philip saw -4t and wrenched 
it off with sudden passion.

It waz that fool Calligan, no doubt 
.... He crushed the offending rib
bon into a coat pocket; he was white 
to the lips as he turned to Eva.

Rut she would not look at him ; she 
would not see his offered hand ; she 
stepped out of the carriage unassist
ed.

And this was the beginning of the 
wonderful journey^ to which they had 
both looked forward with such pas-- 
sionatc happinesc.

(To be continued.)

Sweet Revenge.
She had snubbed him unmercifully 

earlier in the ■ week when1 he had ask
ed her to go to a dance with him. 
But now that she had nothing better 
to do she was inclined to be gracious 
and affable, and was very pleased 
when he said , to her, “Are you doing 
anything for dinner on Monday night?’’

“No,” she answered, “nothing at all,’ 
and vzaited for the invitation she 
thought was coming.

But all he said was, “Ah, well, 
then I expect you'll be pretty hungry 
on Tuesday morning.”

and Phrases.
When you say you “don’t give, a

Idam,” yon are not being profane, nor 
should you add the “*n" as is now in
variably the case. The “dam” was a 
very small Hindu coin; and the phrase 
sprang into nee to signify that a mat
ter was Of no consequence.

A “tinker’s dam,” not damn, Is a 
piece of coarse cloth used by a tin
smith to hold hot solder from running.

When canals were being built -in 
England they were known as Naviga
tion Canals, and those who worked on 
the job came to be known as “naviga
tors.” In the coarse of time this was 
corrupted into our word “navvy," a 
laborer.

Originally marmalade was made 
from the Portugese quince, called 
“marmelo”; the preserve has kept its 
name, although now It is chiefly made 
from oranges.

Fashion
Plates.

A PRETTY AFTERNOON GOWN,

JAMS » ELMS MAKE
ARL UGHT IN FIT, STYLE AND FINISH.

Û76Z

8758—8762.
The lines At this model are un

usually graceful. It is developed from 
Waist Pattern 3758 and Skirt Pattern 
3762. Crepe de chine and ".■nbroidery 
are here combined. The style is also 
good for Canton crepe, crepe back 
satins, duvetyn, faille, taffeta and 
gabardine, and combinations of ma
terials.

The Waist is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36,

Alaska 
SALMON 
Mb Tin 

20c. Tin.

Libby’s in 2(koz. Tins
Raspberry................ . .70c.
Strawberry .. .. .. . .70c.
Loganberry.................    70c.
Blackberry.......................60c.
Apricot ............................. 60c.
Peach and Plum............. 50c.

BRAN (cooked) 20c. package
Shredded 

Wheat 
Biscuits, 
25c. pk.

Bird’s
Custard
Powder,

12 oz. tin, 50c.

Bouillon 
Cubes, 

jar of 200, 
$4.30.

Do you realize the serious consequences of con
tinued eye strain ? Priceless beyond all other possess
ions is the eyesight, and it deserves your highest con
sideration.

DON’T TRIFLE WITH YOUR EYES.
Examination Free.

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.,
Jewellers and Opticians, 197 Water Street.
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FALL AND WINTER OVERCOATINGS
In Tweed, Cheviot, Nap, Melton and All-Wool materials 
now on display. Our New FSdl and Winter Suitings 
due to arrive by next steamer from EnghuBH Indigo 
Blue Serge always in stock, t

CMS. J. ELUS, 302 Water St
Ü i , . r - --- * fry t * 1
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Ruth Cametm
AFTER CHRISTMAS.

Last year, 
mas I wrote a

after Christ- 
remarks on that

let-down feeling which always comes 
either the day after—or maybe, if the 
glow holds over for a day, on the day 
after the day after.

Christmas is a “top of the year” 
. day, and reaction is inevitable. You 

38, 40, 42, and 44 inches bust measure. | cannot work up to a peak in anything
The Skirt in 7 Sizes: 24, 26, 28, 30, 32, 
34 and 46 inches waist measure. To 
make the dress for a medium size will 
require 7% yards of 40 inch material. 
The width of the skirt at the foot is 
about 2 yards.

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15c. FOR 
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE SLIP ON MODEL 
THE SMALL GIRL.

FOR

3771

“A Pleasure 
To Take

our Cough and Cold Cure, because it 
is composed of pure and harmless 
drugs.

No cough remedy has ever been 
discovered that will cure every 
cough, but we think we have one that 
comes a little nearer to doing it than 
most of them. We have prepared it 
tor years, it has been tried in all 
manner of cases and given satisfac
tion. We ask you to remember and 
try this: ,

Because it is safe.
Because it is ztaost certain to cure.
Because it is. pleaestit to take.
Because it is equally good tor chil

dren or adults.
Ask tor Stafford’s Fhoratone Price 

36c.; Postage 10c. extra.
DL. F. STAFFORD * 80NC

Wholesale anC Betai: Chemlste nrO
St.

Write us

Pattern 3771 was used to make this 
charming style. It is cut in 4 Bises 
2, 4, 6 and 8 years. A 6 year size will 
require 3% yards of 27 Inch material.

Calico, percale, chambrey, gingham, 
chalHe, gabardine, linen and pongee 
are good tor this model.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 18c. in 
silver or stamps.

without having a subsequent let-down. 
Besides, we have probably eaten too 
much and exercised too little ; the 
children have gotten their digestions 
out of order, and have had far too 
much excitement, and are inclined (to 
put it mildly) to be cranky. As a re
sult, the day after Christmas is a 
dangerous day. A family almanac 
would say, “Look our for indigestion 
upsets and family quarrels about this 
time.’’

Cameron gives by way of a ‘test.’ 
Well, what do you know, if that isn't 
me! And I sat there and read your 
‘say’ clear through Y.Z.

“Here now I had thought that my 
case was unique, that I was the only 
one too tired to squeak. But it seemed 
there were others who felt much as I, 
so I’d make one more effort ere I lay 
down to die. | ;

“Your advice, which seemed good, 
I’d employ to the letter, just to see if 
it really would make me feel better.

“So with great force of will I arose 
from the table—with previous feast
ing I should have been able to have 
done it with ease, but when one loves 
to eat, I assure you, Dear Lady, that 
same was some feat.

“The air it was keen, a light snow 
had fallen, the whole big out-of-doors

Can now be bought

IN BRITAIN CHEAPER 
THAN ELSEWHERE.

All these facts I pointed out last “just seemed to be calln’. So I should- 
year and suggested as a remedy that j ered the shovel, the three at my heels, 
we cut down on the eating, let plenty i who thought it was jolly, expressed it 
of fresh air into the house, and go out j with squeals.

We offer for forward delivery

Tinplate, Block Tin, 
Fig Lead, Solder

At Rockbottom Prices.

WM. HEAP & CO., Ltd.
’PHONE 873

for a long walk or some kind of vigor
ous exercise. In response to which 
suggtstion came the following, whten 
was so very clever that I laid It aside 
tor my Readers to enjoy with me this 
year. •

Twits the Day After Christmas.
“ ’Twas the day after Christmas— 

my stars, I felt mean. My three were 
the Grossest I ever had seen. By night 
time I vowed that I nearly was dead 
and wondered however I’d get me to 
bed.

“The snow was like feathers as I 
tossed it about, and the kiddies they 
frolicked with many a shout. XVo 
played there ap hour or more, I am 
sure. The effort and fresh air had 
made for a cure.

“I ope’d doors anl windows, let the 
wind whistle through, and I tell you, 
Dear Lady, I felt like brand new.

“So ere I do lay me adown for to 
sleep, I’ll pen you these lines, which 

j I trust you wiy keep. For I’m one who 
! doth honor the good which you do.

jan4,eod,tf

“I’ll just glance thru’ the paper, just j “And now rest, Dear Lady, and 
read what la bea'L I’ll see what Ruth sweet dreams to you.”

Fashions and Fads.

else

Address in full:—

Wholesalefor

NOTE:—Owing to the otmtinoal ad* 
nm 1» price of paper, wages, eta, 
we are compelled to advance the pfflr 
of patterns to lto. met.

■IN ABB’S LnmtBnt FOB bis*

A dancing frock of silver tinsel 
and silver filet is an exponent of the
hoop skirt.

Some gowns tor Southern wear 
feature slightly higher necks and 
longer sleeves.

Favorite collars are in high, rolled 
styles, which are worn either open 
or closed.

Thera io noted a one-sided move
ment among dresses. Many are in 
wrapped effect.

Tiny sea shells form a novel trim
ming when used in girdles or in com
bination with head work.

Crape and crape satina are used 
extensively, and black continues to 
bs the predominant note.

A model of vivid green silk crepe 
has a pattern outlined in white 
wooden beads and white chenlle.

Very little embroidery ic seen on 
eolts, the favorite trlmminc being In- 
crusted bands in self-fabric.

Some delightful frocks of Georg
ette crepe are trimmed only with 
drawn work and self-flowers.

Many smart troche show a two-

Abruzzfs Work
in Somaliland.

The Wide-Awake Stores
ARE THOSE WHICH SELL

Victory Brand 
Clothes.

The Duke of the Abruzzl, cousin of 
the King of Italy, Polar explorer, 
mountain climber and distinguished 
naval officer, hah achieved fame in a 
new direction. He has come to be re
garded as a sort of god by the nativec 
of Italian Somaliland, in which African 
colony he is taking a profound inter
est. He built a model village in the 
Benadir region, with everything, for. 
their comfort and improvement, in-j 
eluding schools, a hospital and a li- ! 
brary. The Somalis, who treat him 
with tho greatest veneration and àffec- i 
tion, have asked that the settlement .’ 
he called the Duke of the Abruzzl Vil
lage.

After raising 24,000,000 lire a year 
ago for the development of Somali
land, ho went out there to disburse it. 
and lately went home to Italy for more 
material ahd supplies tor railway

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

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

WHOLESALE ONLY.

The White Clothing 
Manf g. Co., Ltd.,

269 DUCKWORTH STREET. 
seo24.eod.tf

erful motor ploughs. In most cases I adir and am convinced that before I»1* 
have been able to do this, but in some Somaliland will be Italy’s-richest c* 
j found Italian implements were not 
adapted for the Boil and had to use 
Other machinery.

“The land to all around Benadir and

ony. I find the native 
tigent and anxious to

tribes lB»i 
develop

tkl

fabric combination, euch as serge with " plough, which any Somali native can 
foulard or crepo and foulard. use without difficulty, to the moot pow-

huildiug and the promoting of agrtoul- Uebi ScebeU is now ready tor the cul
tivation ,of cotton. In time I hope the 
Somali croms wtn make Italian cotton 
industries independent of United 
Bt»ies.iüi<to» altogether. I have the 
greatest faith in the fertility of Ben-

ture.
“I have tried to use only Italiammar 

teriala,” he said, “‘from the simplest

land; they have, helped me from 
very "begiiinihg!”
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