he ig engaged, but in his state of
ealth absolute quiet and privacy is
ecessary, Still we want a witness to
? céremony. Will you come?”
h hy, of course I will, though as
h € boor chap is ill it seems a pity not
O'Pllt off the wedding.”
He ig anxious to get abroad, and
::é’: ’l,le must have her with him as his

’ “l see. And where is the wedding
0 take place?”

w“You will no doubt be surprised
hhen I tell you at the Eddystone light-

Ouse,”

:Are they mad?” asked Haselfoot.
53 10, not madder than other people,”
ached Ronald, drily. “But he landed
oy the Wddystone, and has been ill
’buel"e' You must understand the whole
“gmess must be kept an absolute
i Tet. We don’t want to get the

8hthouse men into trouble for having

arboured him; and they have been

TY g00d to him; there are also family
ef‘:SOns."

§ All right; T shan’t say a word. How
Dlacez}len does the wedding take

€

‘Wh. : j ] .
Stone?'?n will you be next off the Eddy:

:To-morrow night.”

O-morrow night it shall be.

h&ve They

e 4 special license and can be mar-
°d When and where they please.”
i It is a very strange place to be
ased with,”
- It is. I think you have met the
ang lady some time ago.”
5 at is her name?”
1 dIt Would not reveal anything to you.
0’ think you ever heard it.”
gt 1. T meet so many girls and for-
.21 about them afterwards.”
homuSt 50,” said Ronald, earnestly
Tencng that_ he had forgotten his
Not ‘Ontne 'w1.th Miss ]ﬁredale. He would
met ave said anything about having
the 5 er .to Haselfoot, had he not in
couldl‘St 1nstan9e thought that no one
Soen forget Enid’s face if he had once
Whe it. And there he was right, for
fors Y the time of meeting came, Hasel-
ra recollected her instantly. Ar-
a teiemGpts as to time were then made,
thay Which the naval man announced
boa ime was up, and he must g0 on
arq,
old‘,'go-moyrow night, then,” were Ron-
Mg » barting words; you will not fail

wa;,l;o-morr-gw. night—Admiralty al-
addq bermitting. Though why,” he
g Sotto voce, as he went down
Negg %ad, “why my presence as a wit-
the Iishould be so desirable, and why
Wit eghthquse men couldn’t have been
Doge ?S’es 1S more than I know. I sup-
Kep; s because they want it to be

a Secret. Rum start anyhow, an
J1d in an out-of-the-way lighthouse!
'S no business of mine.”

CHAPTER XXII.
A Lonely Bride.

RONALD wrote to Enid that night,
Making an appointment with her
a Qi 0 meet him the next morning in
thOth Toad out of Plymouth. He
watci L it impossible that he could be
on th'ed how, and, as a matter of fact,
n‘lS Occasion he was not.
Oyeg 1d felt sadly lowered in her own
ouas She made her way by a cir-
Voyg . Toute to the appointed rendez-
was' as this secrecy never to end?
hamshe always to go through life
Byt a‘e’d.to look anyone in the face?
the o VOice within her answered that
She 1-°T€cy would not be for long. As
the s?cOked at the throngs of people in
w&sh?eets she wondered if any one
a “ﬁln?ppy’ if everyone did not beneath
ag Sh Countenance bear as much care
w"l‘dse Was bearing. And then the
fop ¢ that have comforted laden souls
fopy, de last two thousand years com-
that ", €T also, “Come unto Me, all ye
[ Wiy ¢ Weary and heavy laden, and
Suep tgive you rest.” There was no
thmlghhing as worldly happiness, she
Stiy att' but heavenly happiness was
Wkeq tainable. Was it possible, she
8ip) Wh erself, that she was the same
Illent O at Court balls and entertain-
d&nce dinnumera;ble had laughed and
the s through life, knowing little of
h““l‘ts Olerable anguish of the aching
around her. God help them!
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God help them every one!” she ejacu- |

lated fervently.

It was in the bend of a quiet country
lane that she perceived Ronald, who
was awaiting her anxiously.

“I had to see you,” he exclaimed,
“for so much has to be done before to-
night,” and he told her of his inter-
view with Haselfoot, and what had
been arranged.

“Is it to be to-night?” she asked, and
turned very white.

“To-night, if you will. It seems too
good an opportunity to be lost,” and
he added a few more words than he
had said to Haselfoot.

“I shall be ready at the appointed
time. Will Mr. Haselfoot be silent as
he does not understand the necessity
for silence?”

“He will be silent.”

There was a long pause.

“Enid,” said Ronald, speaking in
tones of intense emotion, and using
this name for the first time, “are you
sure that you will go through with
this? There is time even now to draw
back.”

UT she came of a race that would
never draw back and would die

— game; the harder the task the
more resolute would she be to fulfil it.

“l will go through with it,” she re-
plied, firmly.

“May God be with you,” he said,
earnestly, and, after a few more words,
left her.

She returned to her rooms feeling
thoroughly exhausted. She had not
one idea of joy or happiness in what
was to befall her, nothing but profound
compassion for Cornwallis in her
heart.

She threw herself on her knees and
prayed for guidance. She would sub-
due her love for Ronald if possible. In
marrying Cornwallis she would be
sacrificing her own “wishes and de-
vices; was not self sacrifice always
right?

“He needs me,” she thought; “Ron-
ald is strong and does not need me.”
She remembered when she was first
engaged to Cornwallis how eagerly she
had looked forward to being married.
First there would be the joy of being
with him, then the delight of wedding
presents, a superb trousseau, all those
things which are dear to the heart of
a girl. What had she now? What
would her mother think if she could
only know?

“Do wishes attained always turn to
bitterness and sorrow ?” she asked her-
self. “I wanted to marry Horace be-
fore anything else in life, and now I
am going to marry him, and I am
miserable.”

But she felt ashamed of herself and
her weakness, besides there was much
to be done, she resolved not to give
way again.

She informed her landlady that she
was going away that evening, unex-
pectedly.

“So soon, Miss?” asked the woman,
with suspicion.

“I have to go to a sick friend,” she
replied, hating herself for these eva-
sions, which, though the truth, were
not the whole truth.

Then she began to wonder what she
would wear. What bride’s circum-
stances could be more mournful? Was
not black. the fitting garb? It was;
she felt she could not put on a coloured
dress. So, instead of being surrounded
with admiring relations and brides-
maids, instead of putting on costly
array, she prepared herself alone.

She wore her one black dress, but
she put on a fichu of filmy beautiful
lace, a remnant of former finery, and,
knowing Cornwallis’s eyes for detail,
placed a few white flowers in her
bosom.

(To be continued.)

Wise Pittsburg.—Pittsburg chose a
minstrel show in preference to W. J.
Bryan as an attraction at a charitable
entertainment. We have to admit
that Pittsburg is fast ‘regaining a
reputation for good sense.

L A

It Seems So.—To President Wood-
row Wilson, life is just one note after
another.

Why notl aitrip “Way Down East’’ fo the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with
places of historic and literary interest. The scenery
is varied and delightful throughout, and every kind
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
and boarding houses are available, with a range of

prices to suit every purse.
Old Orchard Kenn&bu]nkport

[Maine] aine

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land]

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket
Agent, or write M. G. Murphy, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto.

St. Andrews

[New Brunswick]

Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

Come to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping
spots, splendid fishing,
plcturesque canoe routes—
winding streams and many
delightful islands. Make
your summer home in this
ideal resort district. Beauti-
ful small islands and choice locations for sale.

TAKE THE CANADIAN
NORTHERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
ada, including : Lake St. John
District, -Muskoka Lakes,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward,
Que., Georgian Bay and Parry
Sound as well as many others.

WRITE TO-DAY FOR
THESE BOOKS—“Where to
Fish and Hunt”, “Hotel Lake
St. Joseph, Quebec”, “Mus-
koka’s Lake Shore Line”,
“Summer Resorts Along the
Road by the Sea”, “Outdoors
in Canada™.

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-

turesque lakes, streams and wooded isles of
Muskoka Lakes District.

A
For further particulars as to rates and service

H apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General

Passenger Department, 68 King Street Fast, \WORTH
Toronto, Ont. 4
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