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aloft a moment, then flings It boldly 
Into space.

"What’s that?" exclaims Cyril. "The 
ball—good God! you haven’t thrown

Rock” RUBBPlates
For answer she falls on his breast, 

her hands upon his shoulders, her 
sweet, piteous face upturned to .him.

“Yes—I—have thrown It away! I 
would ' rather stay here forever—l 
would rather die here than you 
should go."

Then the strong arm trembles like 
a leaf; he clasps her to him with a 
low cry, and hides her sweet, fair 
face upon his bosom.

"Oh, Edna! my darling—my dar
ling!”
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FEBENCB official.

PARIS, Jan 24. 
the official communica- 
. the proceedings of 
O. is as follows: "The 
Council met this morn- 

to 12.30 p.m., and 
President of the 
Prime Ministers 
, British Empire, 
well as the Sec- 

__ the United States 
British Secretary of 
id the French Minis- 

the representatives 
Government, Man- 

K accompanied by General 
ie’ral Wilson, General Mac- 
and the military represen- 

t the United States, France 
t Britain. The Council cou
th Marshal Foch and the 
Hilary experts as to the 
of the forces to he maintain- 
s Allies and Associated Pow- 
ie western front during the 
[ the armistice. It was de
set up a special committee 

[ of Mr. Churchill, Mr. L.
Marshal Foch, General
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IT was In no dream this time that 
she heard those words, “Edna, my 
darling, my darling!" It had come 
true, that hysterical fancy of here, 
and he did love her; love!—what did 
it mean?

She raised her head slowly and 
shyly, and slowly found courage' to 
look up at him. It was a goodly 
sight, for there was that on Sir Cyril’s 
face that had never been there be
fore, and that made him look more 
than handsome—noble; It was. the 
glow and light of an honest, passion
ate love.

“Edna—my Edna! you threw the 
cotton away because I should not 
leave; do you—can it be possible that 
you love me?”

She draws her head back, and with 
her hands resting—pushing against— 
his breast, looks up at him curiously, 
almost breathlessly; her lips slight
ly apart, eyes soft and tenderly 
dreamy, a delicious languor settling 
on her whole face—a bewitching face 
truly to have so near one’s own.

“Do I love you?" she repeats slow
ly, a beautiful blush coloring her 
loveliness; “do you love me?”

“With all my heart and soul!" re
sponds Cyril in a low, deep voice. 
"Oh, tell me, Edna—little fairy—do 
you really love me?”

She shakes her head slowly, ahd 
answers softly:

“I do not know. How can I know? 
Tell me."

Cyril draws her closer to him, and 
gently forces her cheek against hts 
heart; she resigns herself with a 
sigh, and looks up at him expectants

BIG BEN is a house
hold word becausé 

he’s a clock of his word.
He runs on tim«| he 
rings on time, he helps 
folks live on time. -

These are family traits.
All Westclox Alarms run true 
and ring true-. They’re all 
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there—oh, did you come for my 
sake?”

And a vivid blush glows upon her 
eager face.

“For whose else, sweet?"
"For mine,” she repeats, with 

dreamy content, "and I never knew It.
Yet I was glad when you came; It 
was like an old friend, and yet quite 
different, when you came in at the 
door and I was glad that you sat near 
me. Did I love you then, I wonder?
Ah, no!” with a swift, Intense look,
"perhaps I was growing to—was I?
How strange it is! Yes, I was be
ginning to—it I do really love you 
now—for the days all seemed 
brighter, and at night,-when you said 
good-night, and used ^ to hold my 
hand, it seemed so nice1 to think that 
I should see you In {he morning— 
that you would be sure' to be at the 

garden door waiting for me—for you 
always waited for me, did you not?
—and that the flowers beside my 
plate were yours. I kept one bunch 
on the pillow beside me one night; 
they smelled so sweet, and they 
made me think of you." *v

“My darling!”
"And then came that dreadful 

crowd, and when I seemed sinking, 
sinking under a horrible sea, some 
strong arm bore me up and carried 
me away. Through It all—when I 
had lost all—the crowd—that horri
ble man—I knew you were near, and 
I was happy! And now, when the 
mist came, I did not care; I laughed, 
did I not? Ah, yes, I should laugh if 
I was bn a rock, and the sea rising, 
if you were near; I could not he 
afraid or sad at anything if I could 
hear your voice, touch your hand—Is 
that love—do I love you?’’

Cyril drank in the fervent gaze of line. This is a good model for » “food
or canning costume.
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You take hold of this end and hold 
tight, Ill go with the matches and 
hunt for the track, and run out the 
ball as I go, so that I can feel my way 
back to you.”

Edna shudders.
"Oh, no—no!”
"Yes,” says Cyril. “Courage, my 

child! Keep tight hold of the cotton. 
You don’t mind being left tor a few 
minutes. If you knew how I hate 
leaving you; but it can't be helped.”

Edna chokes back her tears and 
shakes her head.

"Do you think I am* afraid to bb 
left? It is not that!"

"What then? Save you got it 
tight?"

"No! You don’t know which way 
to go! -We may be on the edge of a 
precipice------”

Cyril langhs carelessly.
"Oh, I shall be all right I must 

find the track; keep hold of the cot
ton, and it I happen to slip, or it 
should break, stop where you are— 
don’t move an inch; the ulster's 
warm."

As he speaks he presses her hand, 
and then loosens his hold of it.

Edna clutches his arm and holds it 
like a tiny vise.

“No—no! I don’t mind staying!" 
she sobs. “Yon must not go—I----- ”

Cyril puts her hand away tenderly 
but firmly.

"Child, you don’t know what you 
say. I’d rather die than you should, 
stay here all night"

She puts her hand up to her face 
then she catches him
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WARNER’S RUST PROOF 
CORSETS.

They have every Quality that 
spells Service—they are light, dm. 
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap. 
preciates in a corset is shape, but the] 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through t 
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.
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A VILLAGE FETE.
"figdl, after a moment's silence, he 

can ieel that she is trembling; her 
own IvFords have brought a dread to 
her hitherto fearless young heart 
All night! They may be lost all 
night! And Aunt Martha—what will 
she do—what will she say? All in a 
moment her mood changes from 
courageous to timid and imploring.

.Ûne hand goes to her face to stem 
tfle'Xeâr that suddenly springs to her Price from $2.30 per pair up,

.QMI literally shakes with agony at 
her. Sudden misery.

’"Don’t!’’ he says, sharply; her tears 
stab him. “It is all my cursed stu
pidity! Edna, I’ll take you home be
fore night or—that brook, we must
he near it! It I could think------Ah!
where is that ball of crochet cotton 
you had in the train?”

“My crochet cotton ! What do you 
want with that?” Edna says, but she 
takes it out of her pocket and hands 
it to him.

Cyril takes the ball, unwinds a 
round of the cotton, and tries it; it is 
not very strong. Edna waits, and 
watches, after a fashion, in smiling 
curiosity.
” “See here, child,” he says, “I must 
find that track, and we must push on 
—we must! There is no use waiting 
for this beastly mist, it may last tor 
hours; there is only one resource.

“My child," he says—whispers al
most, for this sweet innocence of hers 
is as sacred to him—the world-worn, 
pleasure-sated man—that he feels as 
if he were communing with a spirit 
in some holy place.

"My child, do you not know? Why 
did you not want me to leave you? 
You were not afraid to be left alone?’’

She shakes her head.
“I was afraid tor you; we may be 

near some dangerous precipice—you 
might fall!”—she shudders—“No; I 
could not let you go, could I? But 
tell me, do I love you? What is love? 
I feel so Strange, so—so happy? Is 
it like a dream? Oh, if I knew!”

with a
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Britain and France. Other 
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Competition for the world’s , 
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tee of avoiding wars result- 
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and shudders; 
again, and, in a low voice says:

"Give me the ball a moment—it 
isn’t strong enough.”

“Yes, I think so,” he says, and put 
it into her hand.

With a long breath she holds it

her questioning eyes.
“What do you think, yourself?” he 

“Tell me Edna?”
Cyril’s eyes devour her 

lover’s eagerness.
"Do yon love me?” he says; "let us 

see. Tell me, Edna, the truth— 
nothing hut the truth—and I will an
swer the question for you. My dar
ling, you are happy, yon say; is it 
fccause I am here?”

A rapt, wistful look came into her 
eyes.

“Yes," she answers, "I think so, I 
am sure; I have never been so happy 
before—no, never. I am always hap
py when you are near me, and I feel 
so lonely and restless when you are 
away. Is that love?"

There le a pause of a moment; 
Cyril will not speak—will not, by 
word or movement, break the ex
quisite delight of her artless confes
sion.

"How long is it since we saw 
each other? Not long, and yet it 
seems years and years ago! Oh. 
what did I do before yon came? All 
that time—before, I mean—seem* so 
dark, so long ago. Do you remember 
how we sat and looked at the ’"lake, 
and I told you about all my life, and 
what we were to do, Aunt Martha and 
I, in London? What made me tell 
you? It seemed as if I must, did it 
not? Did I love you then?"

"God knows! Perhaps,'
Cyril.

“And you listened, and spoke so 
gently; I liked to hear your voice

asks, with a smile.
Her eyes dropped as she thought 

tor a moment, then she raised them 
bravely.

“I think it is love,” si 
“and that I do love you.

Rapidly, boldly, as it descended, the 
mist rises, -and in great clouds of va
por is gradually disappearing.

(To be Continued.)
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If you combined the curative proper
ties of every known “ready-made1' cough 
remedy, you probably could not get as 
much real curative power as there is in 
this simple home-made cough eyrtip, 
which is easily prepared in a few min
utes.

Got from any druggist 2% ounces of 
Pincx (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
18-ox. bottle and fill the bottle with 
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sugar syrup, clarified .molasses, honey, 
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