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In the Realm of Women---Some Interesting Feat

YOUR

. SAUCE

Try this

much-talked-

of Sauce.
Everybody is
delighted with
its new and
delicious flavour,
that's why it is
selling so freely
évérywhere,

Of all

Oriental Cream

The Cash Store
Special Sale

Bpecial price Red Rose Tea.
Epps 8. Cocoa, 8 tins for 2356,

Choice Farmers' Batter, 0358c.
and 60c.

Switt Premium Ham
Bacon.

Ht“ Il’d Em-

Choice slp';::n and Oranges for
Easter .

and

“The United Grocery

COMPANY

- Next Standard Bank
"~ 138 Princess Bt. Phone 267

. ' Washable fabric slips that can ba

ed in place in twa or (hree

] tes have been invented for ¢ov-

mlutnmnhﬂu cushions to protect
: sta’s clothing:

John Asserts His Righta,

“"What in heaven's name broughtl
vou to such a state of mind, Kather-
ine Had Kar] Shepard beeén trying
to make you think that you were an
abused woman?"” asked John, when
he finally had come to Che Conc.i-
sion that what | had been telling him
of my atlempted suicldd was true.

“He had begn télling mie nothing.
[ 4did not know that Karl Shepard
was In the city until I heard a voice
excaim: *Den't be foolsh.” and two
strong hands jerked me back. When
\ turned 1 looked into Karl's horror
stricken eyes.”

8o the scoundrel bad been follow-
ing you, had he? Great God! . 1
wouldn't have thought that of him~—
following his friend's wife is some-
thing I would not have belleved of
Karl Shepard, if my own wife had
not told me he had done so." -

Tried to Explain.

“But John I did not t~1l you that
he was following me. I have tried
to axplain that he hadn't intended me
to know that he. Was here until he
was ready to apologize to me for his
part In your, fight over Besas More-
land. He thought he could help me
a little in some way to fée]l right
toward you as wéll as toward him-
pelt.'

“l1 domn't understand how he
thought he cowld help you. You are
my wife, not his. The only thing
he can decently do, if he wants to be
A friend to either of us, ia to keep
away."”

“If he@ had, John, I would not be
here now te tall the story.”

“Oh, you can't make me belleve
that, You never would have had the

courage to do it.”
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Forget the price, when you
examine a D& A Corset,
think only of what you waat — see the

Thea ask the price and you will woader
bow it can be sold s0 eheap, when other
makes seemingly no beiter sell much
dedrer—you Will buy the D & A.

There is a D & A ia every styles to suit
your fijure. Got your Corsetidre to show

!“. right ene,

I turned my face away and my
body trembled so that my teelth were
chattering. There was not one word
of evmpathy for me, not a pitying
question as to the cause of my das-
palr. Instead there was only black
rage against his friend and a stube
born reiterstion that I was either
Ilying to him or was tellng him a
story of something that 1 thought 1
could possibly carry out, but in which
I would have suwrely failed in the last
moment.  For all the many times
that I have told John that I consider-
ed courage the grealest of all virtues
I can s=ae that he has always denlad
both moral and physical courage to
me, ’

No Poaching Allowed.

“Well, I'll tell you once for all I
will not have any man poaching on
.ny preservea and I ean't understand
why you should think that Karl
Shepard's habit of following you
around like a )ittle dog has nothing of
great import in it. Everybody knows
he is in love with you. Men do not
do things like this—and this—and
jthis (and he picked up my baskets
| of white viclets and threw them vio-
| lently out of the window) unless he
has something of special interest in
{doing 1L

“Oh, yes," hé continued, “I know
that these flowers could be from no
{€her person than Karl Shepard.
:ThF}' were his mother's flower. As

long as she llved hA sent her a bas-

{ ket of them every Sunday, and the
| moment I saw thém about your sick
|room at the hospital I knew with
diabolical subtlety he had trans-
ferred his delicate little attention to
| my wife. 1 didn't say anything about
it then because I thought that it
you didn't have sanse enough to stop
it you woula at least see the futility
of his attention. But I want to tell
you right now, Katherine, that I am
going to keep you. You are mine
Mine, and no other man in all this
world #~1] h:.mn?lu.. (sh, girl, why
do you 'rive me mlad with jealouay!™
and agaln he drew me to him and
¢rushed me against his heart.

I pushed him from me.
to m& that what John was feeling
for me now was only the pride of
possession. I was to him something
that “belonged,”” and as such he
thought of me always.

Wife Declares Herself,

“Don‘t touch me,” [ said, "dnnz
think you can thrill me into forgir
ness you do not deserve. You are
slowly making me hats you and do-
ing your best to send me directly to
the man you affect to despise.”

“Whera s that letter you are talk-
ing about?” he asked, as he suddenly
remembéred that I had mentioned a
letter that Karl Bhepard told me to
give him.

I went over and took It out of my
jewel case. .

“Keep ‘it among your treasures,”
he sneersed, do you?"

“Yes," | answered, suddenly flar-
ing into quick decision, *‘this letter
is one of my greatest treasureg for
it tells me of a fact of which 1 had
almost despaired—that there s In
:'.E!“ world a man who can be unself-

y sympathetic and if by any pos-
#ibility he finds himselt having
undue interest in a woman that can
not return it, he tells her so frankly
and bids her goodbye. ,

“Read that letter, John Gordon,™
I sald, thrusting it into his hand,
“and then ted me that you are thor-
oughly ashamed of yourself.'~

e —
.~ dohn Destroys Harl's Letter,
ohn quickly unfolded Karl Shop-
ard's letter, and not wishing t> soe
the remorse that I was sure would
show In his face when he road it, 1
turned to leave the room.

I was half way to the door, how-
ever, when [ heard the soaad of tear-
ing paper and I suddenly stopped

It seerhed |

was the physical pain or whether it
was becausa I could stand no more
excitement that I collapsed” in his
AVINnS.

i 1= in the Chaise.

When | came to myself [ was ly-
ing in the chalse Jounge where 1 had
s0 often seen my mother's fraglle
form, and John was kneeling beside
mé covering miy arms and hands
with kleses.

“Oh, 1 Am a beast, a beast, Kath-
erine,” he'sald. *“Really I do not
mean to be so brutal, but when I
think of your caring more for an-
ather man tham you do for me, I
slmply go mdd.”

“l do not care more for Aanyome
on earth than I do for you, John, but
I must tell you honestly that 1 wish
I did not care for you. It is my love
for you that makea it possible for
you to make me so unhappy.”

“If being unhappy is a test of love,
then I am very much in love with
you, dear, &nd I must be loving yon
more than I ever did in my life, for
thias I8 the first time girl, that you
ever made me unbhappy.”

“But you have been annoyed with
me, John, many, many times."

“No, never,” h#é answered stoutly.

I smiled. It was ad ridiculous. If
I had not bhéan &6 WeAry, 806 px-
hausted, I would have told him of the
mmany times he had been annoyed
with me, but as it was I Just closad
my eyes, for I felt as though F counld
not speak another word.

“How Light You Are!"™

John noticed my exhaustion and as
he picked me up in his arms ha ax-
claimed, “Why, girl, how light you
are, 1 did not realize that your 1ill-
ness had made you so thin. You
seem llke a little, weary child. Oh,
Katherine, 1 guess 1 have béen a
brute to you. I domn't wonder that
you are ready to fall in love with
Karl Shepard or any other man that
is good to.sou. Come,' he sald, as
he laid me down on the bed. *'I°ll
call Hannah to help you prepare for
sleap.”™

He kigssed me softly and such has
always becn the spell John's kiss has
woven for mue that my arms stole
| up about his neck and I did not mind
|even*the hurt of my bruised shoul-
| der. 4
| To-morrow-—John Sees a New Light,
| (Copyright by National Newspaper
Service)

| TEXTILE WORKERS
ARE OUT IN FRANCE

Serious Attempts Being Made
to Institute
: ’ﬂ'lﬂ'u-

Parls;, April 1.—One hundred
-thousand workers in the textile and
printing trades are on strike in the
Houbaix and Tourcoing region,
whera serious atitempis are belng
made to institute Boviets, The em-
ployees of gus and eleetric power
stations have joined the movement,
while street cars being held up
and forced to réttra to the depot.
Automoblles hav# beemn stopped and
in some cases the carea were confis-
oated by workers. There has been
street fightlng between the Anarch-
ists or Bolshevikl, and the more
moderate workers in which there
has been many injured. Workmen
who refused to quit work, were
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forced out of the factories.
tant police and troop m;ig rcements
ha n sent to the iobn where
furtier trouble Iz expectad, uniless
the authorities intervene to attempt
to quell the rioters.
H Other despatches fromi the liber-
ated regions tell of the likelihood of
a2 resumption of the miner's strike.
In each case the high cost of living
is blamed for the dJdissatisfacton
among the workers.
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HE universal desire to make Easter
Thruﬂut a really delightful meal, is
easily fulfilled by housewives who use

A few slices of this
cured ham or bacon—coo
brown—aserved sizziing

Swift's Premium
Hams and Bacon

delicately-

toa ttmst-

For Swift's Premium is outstanding

’f‘nnl the whole family will lﬂjﬂﬁ
te

excellence: the Ham, becamse

i

extra mild cure and juicy tenderness;
the Bacon because of its succulent fat
and enticingly flavored lean; and both
because of their characteristic savour-
iness due to the exélusive Swilt pro-

cess of selection and curing.

Serve Swift's Premium on your Easter
breakfast table and we know you will

insist on this brand ia future.

grﬁr today from your
uteber or Grocer

Swift Canadian Co.

Limited

Want Ban on Su Shows.

Montreal, April 1.—At the an-
nual meeting of the Lord's Day Al-
liance of Canada held at the Bible
House bere it was decided unani-
mously to follow recommendations
made in the secretary's report look-
ing to the enforcament of the Sanday
law in this provinece with particular
regard to moving picture houses and
theatres,

To give effect to this decision a

-

committes was appointed to oo0-
operate with the secretary in fram-
ing a policy as to what shall be done
with respect to0 the Sunday shows. It
was suggested that in all probabllity
the support of the French-Canadian
organizations will be solicited in this
connection.

German builders have develcpe
an all-metal ailrplane for l;um.mtrch
purposes. :

Me—a Lber : ucation!

still. It didn't seem povsible to me
that John Gordon would tear up my
lotter, especially as I knew he had
not had time to read a lin® and quick-
ly on the heels of this disturbing
thought came another which was
:.;'I..r.ﬂt in the extrame. I knew that
ohn, in a moment of quick anger, -

should destroy Karl's letter withont translated and published in
| reading it, he ‘would always ba doubt- English fer the first time in

ful of its contents. ‘I turned about e
and faced him. By this time he was »
tearing it into tiny bits.

“Why did you do that, Joha?" 1
demanded. 4

“I have no desire fo read anorher
man's love letter to my wila," he
answered sullealy.

TImEH B

DOMINION CORSET CO.,
Quebec, Moatreal, Toranto,

Arnold Bennett
on Marriage °

The famous British novelist
takes up some of the problems
of ' in a new series of
stories— Married Life of
Jacklndjﬂil.'/Sca ‘

Hearst's for April
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Is there Life after Death?
Meaurice Maeterlinck's famous
lecture on Immortality is now

e |
- TWO GREAT NOVELS
of the Year . )

Hall Caine! Vicente Blasco Ibanez! What
other living novelists have been so universal-
ly acclaimed by critic and public alike
throughout the entire civilized world? ‘

The Christian, The Eternal City, The Prodi-
FISm.ThonThmﬂﬂmmm
our Horsemen of the Apocalypse, Mare
Nostrum—these were not only novels
in the fiterary sende but popule”
‘successes Il'llq |
Mlmwm
the new novels of both these great novelists,

THEMome,by&Hﬂm
just started, will continue into the sum-
mer, And in the issue now on the news-
stands you will find the first of
The Enemies of Women, by Blasco

Exchange your old Plamo, or ps a good ' : e e _
sileut, for a GREENE PLAYE R-PIANO. It will respond - art . ' < e '
S i o ot e sy F you are content with an ordinary magazine, if you are not willing to pay well
cal numbers, at will. It's a mu sical instrument and a musical hmm!htynum't th'.thhm“-m,m- B"rﬂ"m

mﬁymtthuwurhdth& world's great writers—the words of the world's
great thinkers—make sure each month—starting foday with the ‘April number—of
your copy of | -r

m’ goul within
w3 claims for itls
own theold-time
melodies and

the music of”

the moderns.

T Gl WediG

‘The GREENE Player

i the tamily circle, wher & no member
everything in music that can be desired.
dinary flexibility enables one t o provide musle

,wﬂmnﬂ-mrhﬂt

Not a Love Letter,

“Oh, John, you must know that it
was not a love letter. Why Karl told
'me right In the letter to show it to
ryou. Ikeptit
. might see it.

' ment suppose if
, letter that 1

MMCIM
on Poland
The ex-Premier of France is

as & wTiter a8
he is a

diplomat. Read his
fascinating description of

:nhnﬁnlndmdh-rpwﬂh
Hearst's for April
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The JM. Greene Masic Conpany, Linied

The Home of Good Music. Princess Street.
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