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I1G BEN is a house-

hold word becausé
he’s a clock of his word
He runs on timg
rings on time, he helps
folks live on time. ~

These are family traits.
AllTestclox Alarms run true
and ring true: They’re all
good looking, too. You can
tell ‘them by the family
name, Westclox, on the face,

Western Clock Co.

Big BenBaby Bro—Pochet
La Salle, IlL., U. 8. A.

—makers of Hestclox
BevdmericaLoskont—] ronciod—Bingo—Sies p-bletsr

OX Alarm

The Western Clock Company
+ builds them in the pateated e.rz-
clox way—the better method
clock ' that won Big Be§c
success. Needle-fine pivots of pol
ished steel greatly reduce friction.
Westclox run on time and ring on
time,

That’s why tbey say: “Westclox
are best clocks.” And you will,-
too; so look for that family name,
w:mlox, on the dial of the alarm
you buy.

Your dealer has them. Big Ben
is $4.00.

Factories at Pery, [IL

The Heir of

Rosedene

OR,
The Game-Keeper’s Hut

CHAPTER V.
¢ A VILLAGE FETE,

'lﬁ, after & moment's silence, he
can feel that she is trembling; her
own-words have brought a dread to
her Hitherto fearless young heart.
All pight! They may be lost all
night! And Aunt Martha—what will
she do—what will she say? 'All in &
moment her mood changes from
courageous to timid and imploring.

.ﬁn‘! hand goes to her face to stem
tle‘.‘b‘r that suddenly springs to her
ete‘ :

ﬁ literally shakes with agony &at
hoﬁr!hhden misery.

"Dont'” he says, sharply; her tears
lhb Bhim. “It is all my cursed stu-
pidity!  Edna, I'll take you home be-

fore night or—that brook, we must’

be near it! If I could think——Ah!
where is that ball of crochet cotton
you had in the train?”

“My crochet cotlon! 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 vyaits, and
watches, after a fashion, in smiling
curiosity. ’
* “Seq 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 for
hours; there is only one resource,
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You take hold of this end and hold
tight, I'll 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 for 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 be
left? It is not that!”

“What then?. Have you got it
tight?”

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

Cyril laughs carelessly.

“Oh, I shall be all right. I must
'find the track; keep hold of the cot-
ton, and if 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! 1 don’t mind staying!”
she sobs. “You 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 lhould_‘
stay here all night.”

She puts her hand up to her face
| and shudders; then she catches him
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

| before—no, never. I am always hap-

M m face upturned ta_th{r"
\“Yes—I—have thrown it away!

should go.”

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

"“Oh, Bdna! my darling—my dar-
ling!”

i———-——‘-—-‘
CHAPTER VIIL
IN LOVE'S LIGHT.

IT was if no dream this time that
she heard those words, “Edna, my
darling, my darling!” It had come
true, that hysterical fancy of hers,
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. 4
“Edna—my Edna! you threw the
cotton awa§ because I should not
leave; do you—can it be possible that
you love me?”

She draws her head back, and with
her hands reqqhg—pnshing 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, Bdna—little talry—do
you really love me?” . :.

She shakes her head slowly, and|
answers softly:

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

Cyril draws her closer to him, and
gently forces her cheek against his
heart; she resigns herself with a
gigh, and looks up at him expectant-
1y.

“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 for you; we may be
near some dangerous precipice—you
might fall!”—she shadders—“No; I
could not let you go, could I? But
tell me, do I love you? What is love?
I feel so strange, so—so0 happy? Is
it like a dream? ' Oh, 1f I knew!”

Cyril’s eyes devour her with a
lover's eagerness.

see. Tell me, Edna, the truth—
nothing but the truth—and I will an-
swer the question for you. My dar-
ling, you are happy, you say; 1is it
ﬁc&use 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

py when you are near me, and I feel
g0 lonely and restless when you are
away. Is that love?”

There is a pause of a moment;
Cyril will not speak—will not, by
word or movement, break the ex-
q;_umte delight of her artless confes-
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Cure Your RHEUMATISM

Mr. Delano took his own medicine.
It cured his rheumatism after he had
suffered tortures for thirty-six years,
He spent thousands of dollars before
he discovered the remedy that cured
him, but I will give you the benefit of
his experience for nothing.
If you suffer from rheumatism let
me send you a package of this remedy
absolutely free. Don’t send any money.
I want to give it to you. I want you
to see for yourself what it will do. The
picture shows how . rheumatism
twists and distorts the bones. Maybe
you are suffering the same way. Don’t.
You don't need to. Y have the remedy
that I believe will cure you and it's
yours for the asking. Write me to-
day. F. H. Delano, 808-J. Delano Bldg.,
Syracuse, New York, and I will send
you a free package the very day I get
your letter.
NOTE: Orders for Delano’s Rheu-
s matic Conqueror will be filled from
:ihetir Canadian Laboratorles without

uty.

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 1 was growing to—was I?
How strange it is!” Yes, I was be-
ginning to—if 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 nige'to think that
1 should see you in %e morning—
that you would be suré 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.
on the pillow beside me one night;
they smelled s0 sweet,
made me think of you.”

“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 1
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 shoyld laugh if
I was on a rock, and the sea rising,
if you were near; I could not be
afraid or sad at anything if I could

and they

~

that love—do 1 love you?”

Cyril drank in the fervent -gaze of
her quesﬂonlng eyes.’
asks, with a smile. “Tell me Edna?”
for a moment, then she raised them
bravely.
“I think it is love,” she answered,
“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.)

GIVE ME A CHANCE To|

I kept one bunch |

hear your voice, touch your hand—Is'|

“What do you think, yourself?” he

AN UP-TO-DATE STYLE FOR

doy

2681—This attractive little model
has simple lines -and is easy to de-
velop.. The overblouse may be omit-
ted. It is arranged on.a plain gath-
ered waist and skirt, which could be
of contrasting material. The waist
portions covered by the blouse may
be of lining, if one wishes to econo-
mize on the material. Serge, suitings,

rics are good for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 size8: §, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 12 will requiré
3%, yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration malled
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps,

A COMFORTABLE WORK DRESS.

2474—Galatea, khaki, seersucker,
percale, ginghami and chambray are
nice and serviceable for this style.
The front closing is a practical fea-
{ture of this one-piéce garment. The
| belt confines the fulness at the waist-
line. This is'a good model for a “food
conservation” or canning costume.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 84,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. . Size 38 requires 6% yards
of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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velvet, corduroy, and all wash fab- .
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FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

We have a complete stock of “White Rock R\
bers” for boys and girls, with extra heavy soleg a
heels; rolled edge, bright and dull finish. White Ry
Rubbers will outwear twd pairs of ordinary rubpg,
Prices for BoyS .. .. co co oo oo o 9145 to Siy
Pﬂm for Gir‘s se’ve se se We we o8 » .51.06 to sL“

PARKER & MONROE, Limiteq

DISTRIBUTORS.
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CWARNERS

-Rust-Proof Corsels!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAY

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOF
CORSETS.

They have every Quality thdi
spells Service—they are light, du
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman a
preciates in a corset is shape, but th

' shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon throughs
Warner’s Rust-proof. | “And the fad
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.
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Place a pair of «pITAL
Shoe Trees in your shoes to ¥
them from becoming Cre®
and mis-shapen. Do this
you will not only prolong “
life_ and beauty, but make U
more comfortable the next!
you wear them, and save”
hose.

FITALL Shoe Trees are
geniously deviged as to fit &
shoe, high or low, and aré
adjustable.
able in “breaking in” nev ¥
and preventing chafing, blis*
ing of the feet, as well a3 ¥}
venting corns, etc.

lld see what a2 marked differend

o &b n;om of your shoes overnight.

,‘ﬂ’ all leading Shoe and Depurtment stores.

They are 1™

heviks Meet
Suicide---/

CONFEBENCE OFFICIAL. |lov

acc
PARIS, Jan. 24 drig

of the official’ communica- eve
ding the proceedings k of
ssions is as follows: “The
ar Council met this morn-
1030 am. to 12.30 p.m., and | py
ded by the Pregident of the
ates, the Prime Ministers
ers of the British Empire,
d Ttaly, as well as the Sec-
state of the United States
lca, the British Secretary of »
Vt”ar and the French Minis-
pitions, the representatives
ppanese Government, - Mar-
h, accompanied by General
neral Wilson, General Mac-
and the military represen-
the United States, France
Britain. The Council con-
th Marshal Foch and the
litary experts as to the
of the forces to be maintain-
» Allies and Associated Pow- !
he Western front during the
s the armistice. It was de-\l a
get up a special committee | D
i of Mr. Churchill, Mr. L. ti
Marshal Foch, General { N
d General Diaz to examme‘“
stion. The Supreme War | L b
also agreed to recommend
approval of the governments
bd the issue of an identical
nd ribbon to' all the forces
llied and Associated Powers 4
e taken part in the war.
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11 DISCUSS LABOR. | o

f

PARIS, Jan. 24. p

e A.P.)—The second session i
1
1
t

beace Congress to be held to-
will, like the first be open|
bess. The first subject on the
business will be internation- | \ i
ation on labor. Under in-
ps given at.the first session
national delegations have
eparing written statements |
views on the subject, and it
stood that under a special or-l
ke will bes received by the |
s and referred to a committee k
yill give careful study to the'
reports and endeavour to
hate them into a general pro- ‘
be recommended to the Con-
r approval. British and Am-l
fiews are believed to harmon- |
nany respects, and there is |
to believe that generally the
es enunciated will be found
ble to most of the Enteme
Data is being prepared to |
rate a simultaneous move-
the - principles of interna-
rotection of labor by gmern-}
agencies in the United States, |
Britain and France. Other!
ns are said to relate to childi
pale labor, the prohibition of |
ork for minors, a bagic eight- |
Yy and the prohibition of in-|
nal trade'in products made by | ‘
Competition ‘for the world’s |
business i8“to be .avoided, it is l
0od and & spirit of mutual
ti011 s torgovern-as the best
ee of 'avoiding” wars result- |
m such competition.
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l
AVY REMAINS LOYAL. l
!

PARIS, Jan. 24.
Portuguese navy has remained |
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DANC
6pening An
BLUE PUT

Bh\ee the Newfoundland En

ol of The Blue Puttee, the

{0 provide a room for i

have, therefore, obtain

8 corner of King's Ro

from the Blue P

np for dancing, with
Tecords.

ding for the future

f and is now op
mﬂ. Puttee Hall is run in
i admission tickets will in

Awling’ Cross. Tickets
Rawlins’ Cross, or

will be op

pxm. and from 7.3




