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Hence, scientists are now agreed
that you must cure the skin thro uﬁt
skin. The medicine must-

< e
: mnld form in order to penetrate pro-

Stop that itch now, get a bottle of

D. D. D. \Prescription to-day.
Sold Everywhere.”

The Heir of
" Rosedene

-OR, - :
The Game-Keeper’s Hut

CHAPTER YL
IN LOVE'S LIGHT.

Cyril looks round “for 'something
to stand on, sees and drags forward
an old block, and stands on tiptoe.
He can just reach her hand to kiss
it, and she, with a bright flush, kiss-
es the fingers he has kissed, as she
turns at the door and looks down up-
on him for the last time that day,
with the ineffable tenderness of first
love. Now Cyril has time to think,
_though it is not to be done here, for
from the open window of the draw-
ing room comes Mr. Howley Jones'
‘weak voice, straining at ‘“The Vaga~
bond.” Why will all small, weak men
choose great baritone songs? Cyril
goes down to the lake, and with the
inevitable cigar, without which men,
it seems, never can acocomplish any
brain work, sets to work.

Phew! what a task lies before him
in the morning! It is worse than
taking a stig hedge with a ten-foot
ditch on the other side; it is worsag
thap that terrible meeting of creditors
which he had to face when the smash
came; it is worseé than an interview
with his brother Edward, and as Cy-
ril contemplates it, he asks himself,
ruefully, what good can be expected
to come of it?

“First of all, I suppose,” he muses,
“Ighall have to tell the old lady my
rl._lit name, then she’ll ask me why I
concealed it? Cropper number one!
Then she’ll most likely have heard of
some of my foolery, for more people
know Tom Fool than Tom Fool knows
evidently, and will probably request
me to leave the room. If by seme
lucky chance the ill-odor of my name
has net reached her nostrils, she will
want to know the extent of my re-
sources, Cropper number two;, And
then, why, of course, at the very best,
she will ask us to wait until she has
seen Burden, and, in fact, there will
be an end to the whole thing.”

As the probable results settled upon
him with the persistence of convic-
tion, Cyril's frank, careless face grew
strained and uneasy. Thi§ was the
turning point of his life—if he had hut
Known it—if he had but known _it!
But when does our good angel whis-
per in our ear any such useful infer-
mation? i

The more Cyril looked at the pros-
pect the darker and less promhfns
it grew, and, at last, as he flung his
cigar away, thrust his hands into his
pockets, he q;utteret\i wistfully:

“Jove! 1 never thought I could have
heen so hard hit as this! . De I love
her? Td give up all- the world for
Her, 1 wish we were married offhand,
Aht” and he stopped shert i his

~straight off! That would end it all;
and where would be the harm? The
dear little angel is no helress to run
away with. Why wait until the wh-

thing bas got complicated, and have
to wade through an acre of explana-
tions? Oh, Rdpa, little Edna! if you
were only my little wife~—~now at this
moment,”

'wheﬂmr she would marry me at once

¥
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CHAPTER VIIL
MISS GLITTERS SPEAKS.
“EDNA, will you marry me?”

/

It is the next morning, -and they/|

are standing on the brow of the hill
on the spot where Edna’saw her lov-
er for the second time., She is lean-
ing her sweet head, with its wealth
of golden hair smoothed down in
thick coils, against his heart, her
hands clasped round his arm, her
heart in her eyes as they look over to
the snow-capped hills.

They have been talking of that

! sweet yesterday which seems s0 long,

long ago, and now Cyril puts’ the
guestion which has kept him awake
the whole night. :

BEdna starts and looks at him with
a surprised, almost fearful intensity.

“Will—I—marry—you? Oh!”

“Yes, my darling,” he sars;
you marry me?”

Her eyes droop and a timid smile
curve her deilcate lips.

“Who knows? perhaps I may, some
day,” she murmurs softly, X
- “I1 don't mean some day,” says
Cyril, “I mean now—next week!"

“Next week!” she echoes, starting
in earnest this time and turning a
vivid crimson. “Are you joking?”

“] never was more serious in my
life,” says Cyril, and he puts his arm
round her waist,

“Why next week-—-~why so soon?”
whispers Edna, a delicious thrill run-
ning through her at the idea, absurd

{as it s,

| " «Because,” says Cyril, “if it ean't be
as seon, if it should not be next week;
it may never be at all}”

At the unwented gravity, at the

| horrible plainness of the assertion,
she pales suddenly and draws her
head back te look at his face. No, it
is still tender and loving, though anx-
ipus and perplexed.

“Listen,” says Cyril. “To-day I am
to go to Mrs. Weston and tell her all,
to ask her to give you to me; shall I
tell you the answer? It will be ‘no!’
All T ean say will not alter that, all
we could do will not yrevent our be-
ing separated. She will take you to
Hngland, obstacles will arise—re-
member that meeting at the lawyers
on the first, darling!—and we ghall
be parted.”

Edna’s face grows pale with an in-
tense look in her eyes, and her grasp
on his arm grows tighter,

“It 1s Heaven's own truth” eays
Cyril, with 8 teuch of the earnpstness
which has recently discovered itself,
«1 know it, 1 feel it, as certainly as
that we are standing here. 'What can
we do? They will say ‘wait' and I
capnot weit with the chance of wait-

| il

talk with a sudden flush, “I wonder | ing forever! Once mayried we -are
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Bagle—there is ‘an English church|?

there; T will make all arrangements.
Oh, don't leok so frightened, my dar-
ling! I have thought it out, all of it,
and though I'm not strong at; the
headpiece I can see my way quite

clear—quite! - We shall disappear for].

one morning——only ope morning—and’
then we will come back .for Aunt
Msrtha and take her with us wher-
ever you like to go. It sounds worse
than it is, my cohild! far worse. You
will marey me some -day, you say;
you have said that nothing shall part
us; let us put it out of the way of
unything to step in between. If you
knew how I loved you, you little
witch! If you knew how you have
changed my life with your sweet 1itt1é
face, with those great eyes of yours;
it you knew how I'd give up all the
world, if I had it to give, to be able
to call you mine now, you wouldn't
hesitate, Only be my wife, Edna
darling, it is all I ask.”

“It isn’t much!” murmurs Edna,
with a little plaintive smile, that is
broken by a sob,

“It“is more than all the world to,
me!” says Cyril, straining her to him.
“Ah, it is a poor sort of thing I offer
you, my sweet darling!” he added,
with a half groan; “perhaps—per-
haps it would be better if you put it
aside.” His face grew grave and
mournful as it looked down on hers.
“For all your sweet, pure beauty and
spotless youth, what have to offer in
exchange?” y

Edna looks up at him, her face
aglow with rapt devotion. -

“Yourself,” she says, with a sob{:
“What was 1 before.’}:uu day? Whﬁ
was my life till yon eam@‘and show
me how much of joy it could possess?
Ob, my love! my loye! you say you
love-me, but I tremble when I think
how much I love you! If we were to
be parted, if you were to go-from me,
I should die! T could not live; it
makes my heart stand still and turn
to ice to hear you hint at it, I love
you so that I must do what you will;
I must marry you if they will not let
me keep you without!”

“You will marry me  soop—at
once!” exclaims Cyril,"almest mad
with delight.

The girl looks up at him with a
sweet, solemn gaze of devetion, her
lips half parted, her hair pushed off
her forehead by his caressing hand,
her face like a sculptured saint’s.

“Yes, I will marry 'you soon—at
onee!"

. . . . .

It is a warm' morning, and the
eyrate in chargé of the little Protes-
tant church at which the Hnglish gnd
American visitors to Basle came dur-
ing the season to worship their com-
men God, and stare at the new bon-
Bets, draws his psuPplice over his
head with a sleepy yawn that is a
tolerably eloequent protest against the
adverse fate that compels him to per-
form the marriage service for a mad
young English couple, instead of
lounging beside the Rhine, with 8
book in his hand and slumber under
his eyelids. It is hard that English
people cannot stoy at home and be
married, he thinks; and the pew
gpener, a little Swiss woman, whose
knowledge of English is as limited as
it is unigtelligible, agrees with him.
Not that there is much to grumble at

in this case, for the bridegroom is not

onjy & handsome, but a pleasant end
a liberal gentleman, who hes paved
the short, few yards ef the read ta
matrimony with gold—has hesvily

‘ mﬁ the pew-opener before the %
ceremony, and promised her a still; T/

instead of sugat syrup. . Bither
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pearls,” no white veil, no - wreath, no
attempt at anything bridal in the

2681—This attractive little model

: 1 {has simple lines and 'll easy to de-
| way of costume, from the simple, | VeloP.. , The overblouse may be omit-
|ted. It is arranged on a plain gath-

pretty little hat on her silken hair 10! .04 waist and skirt, which eould be

the equally pretty little shoon. One
white rose ske wears at her bosom,
but that might be worn by any mald-
en going a-shopping, and reveals
nothing.

The bridegroom himself is clad in &
well-cut and undeniably useful travel-
ing suit, and he, too, ‘has nothing
about him suggestive of a wedding.
But that they have come to be mar-
ried there can be no manner of
doubt, for the gentleman draws the

girl’'s arm within his—almost sup-}
ports her, indeed, nup the short ave-
nue and to .the altar steps; and the
curate—who ‘is too sleepy, and anx-
ions to return to his book beside the

l

river to care much whether the
bride's downcast face be pretty or
ugly—gabbles over the ceremony af-
ter the approved fashlom, and Sir
Cyril More and Edna Weston are one.

There is still the ceremony of sign-
ing the registran to be gone through,
however, and the bridegroom, still
with his bride’s arm  drawn through
his tightly and supportingly, conducts
hef to the vestry.

“There is some little questioning by
the sleepy curate, but Cyril takes the
answering upon himself, and KEdna,
who has gone through it all' as in a
kind of deep trance, finds herself in
the open air and—married.

The fly has been walting to take
them back to the statlon, The cere-
mony has been timed, there is mo
time to waste; they are on the train,
in the carriage which Cyril has se-
eured to themselves by a bribe to the
guard, -four porters, and Heaven
knows how many other officials, be-
fore he takes her to his arms and
whispers these two sweet words:

“My wife!” ~ ;

“Am 1 really you wifeé?” ghe asks,
blushing and tearful. “Really—your
—yite?" o o

“Yes—for better or for worse—
didn’t you ‘hear, you sly puss ¥

Edne shakesk her head, raising it
fromits favqrite -restiing plaee _to do
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~_(To be Continued.)
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Lydin E. Pinkhan's
w m as &
" " Remedy for Women's flls.
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of contrasting material. The waist
portions covered by the blouse may
be of lining, if one wishes to eceno-
mize on the material. Serge, suitings,
{ velvet, corduroy, and all wash fab-

i rics are good for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 12 will require
3% yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on regeipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A COMFORTABLE WORK DRESS.

|
| o

2474—Galatea, khaki, seersucker,
; Bercale, ginghamh and chambray are
nice and serviceable for this style,
The front closing is a praetieal fea-
lture of this one-piece garment. The
belt eonfines the fulness at the waists
ling! This is a good model for a “food
conservatipn” or canning cestume.

The Pattern is cut in 7 siges: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 imghes bust
measure, Size 38 requires 6% yards
of 38 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any addresg em receipt of 10 cents
in .silver or stamps,
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Warner’s Rust-proof.
that a corset is'impervious to ol
ure is a feature not to overlook,

om $2.30 per pair up.

You ean’s hirt
WARNER’S RUST-PRO(p-
CORSETS.

They have every Quality f

spells Service—they are light P
able and comfortable. ‘

The first feature that a womy, 3

preciates in a corset is shape, by,
shaping must be comfortable,

This you can rely upon throyy |
And the f&d
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IS IT NOT §

To think that of the iy
thousand blind peopls j
i United States, the p
part of them might hap
their sight to-day ha
eyes been properly afi
to in time. You people
eyes bother you, dont
the grave mistake of
the inevitable off unf
late. Your eyes aro thy
valuable asset you haw
care of them. See

R. H. Trapnel]

Eyesight Specialists
Opticians.
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r immediate delivery.
Prices will be higher in the spring. We have afil
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Fishermen,

Bu

"Engine Now.

lines of
STATIONARY ENGINES.
SAW MILL MACHINERY.
COOPERAGE MACHINERY.
HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC., ETC. '

A. H. MURRAY & CO,

Marine Engines

\

Place & palr of “FITAU

Shoe Trees in your shoes to i

them from becoming cCré

and mis-shapen. Do this

you will not only prolong

life and beauty, but make ¥
moare comfortable the next ¥
you wear them, and save ¥
hose.

FITALL Shoe Trees are 5’

geniously deviged as to fit

shoe, high or low, and are ™
' adjustable, They are it
able in “breaking jn” nevw
and preventing chafing, bl
ing of
‘venting corns, etc.

the feet, as well a8 I8
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; Immigrati
i ast---One M

'S STBI“ SITUATION.

LONDON, Jan. 28.
ated that nearly two
men and women
nited Kingdom and
~cause of gtrikes in variou.s
ating one of the most seri-
ong industrially that the
as had to face in many
falf of the gtrikers are in
shere the strike move‘ment
ping to gpread. There 1s no
h the gituation on the Clyde
000 ghipyard workers ax:e
n London, where 15,000 ship

gre striking and have }'e-
offer to refer the question

to a committee.
.YENT OVERCROWDING.

WASHING’I‘ON, Jan. 28.
ption prohibiting general
on for 2 period of four‘
owing the signing of .thep
paty, Was approved tentative- |

onllmd
in the U

i.on of immigration for four
or the war except from Cu-
o, Canada and Newfound-
g agreed upon unan.imou.sly
by the House Immigration
Chairman Burnett an-

e.
; ask for a

that .he would :
ule to permit early consid-

b¢ the measure by

able discussion arose in the

e in regard to whether the
h1d be effective for two oOr
rs, but the longer period was
upon by a vote of seven to
pumber of amendments ac-
bermit “the  admission of rela-
aliens already in this coun-
of persons skilled in certain
ons and professions.
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R SPARTACAN QUTBREAK

COPENHAGEN . Jan. 28.
bcan forces have overturned
ernment in ‘Wilhelmshaven
ly, and occupied the banks
blic- buildings. They have or-
he court martial of their op

Railway traffic to and from

hshaven has been stopped.
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GERMAN COLONIES.

LONDON, Jan. 28.

Btandard in an editorial to
vs that although the Peacs
nce has not fully settled th
hs of the disposition of Ger
colonies, it is understood tha
pnts have been reached on th
pints: - These agreements in
he giving of German Sout
ffrica. to the South Africal
and German East Africa
Britain as mandator of t&
of Nations, some portions b4
exed to the Belgian Cong
ameroons will be chief
Togoland French and Bri
i the Pacific Islands eith
divided between Japan, Au
nd New Zealand, or admini
kv Great Britain for the Leag
ons.

)D PROBLEM IN INDIA.

LONDON, Jan. 27

Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.
age from Delhi states that |
podstuffs prices are inflicti
hardships upon poorer class|
icultural position of Norths

yas made worse by the absel

'nrn':,:—':*:-vmc‘.

py the House Immigration: ‘

the House. |
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