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bddnag ‘paid, ‘flatuence, - indiges-

tion or heartburn here’s " ipstant -

relief, No waiting! '
Pape’s Diipcp;in is nofed Tor fta 4

speed in ending all stomach distress.

Never fails!

Keep if Kandy.

costs so little at drug stores.

« 0
The Ganre-Keeper’s Hut
CHAPTER 1IV.
RUESTIONS AND THE QUESTIONED

“0Oh,” says Mr. Jones, modestly,
“we -did what we could, and set him
on his legs a little, of course, bhut
~——" and ‘he shrugs his shoulders
significantly.

“And where is he now?” asks some-
one. 4

“At Hamburg,” replies Mr. Jones,
with the unhesitating confidence of
truth. itself, “gambling away his few
last coins as fast as he can—poor
old Cyril!”

“Poor old Cyril” has not moved a
muscle, has lain back with the seren-
pst and most placid of faces through
It all, and now, calm and passive,
pushes his hat from his brow'. and
half closes his eyes, perhaps to enjoy
and meditate upon his sad fate as
flepicted by the truthful and graphic
Mr. Jones.

The soft voice of the girl beside
him roused him.

“Do you ,7thi1ik—-do you.: believe—do
rou know this Sir Cyril More, of
whom he has heen speaking?” asks

. Edna.

“Do I know him?" echoes Cyril,

guietly, and wondering why there

should be that little shadow of a
shadow on the pure young face. “I
have heard of him—yes.”

“And—and,” she asks, 1looking at
him with what he fancies is ‘some-
thing like anxiety—*Is it trune? Is
be so utterly ruined?”

Cyril looks out gravely at the lake.

“Yes, [ am afraid there is no mis-
take about that, Miss Weston.”

“And is it all his own fault? Bure-
ly it cannot be all his own fault?

“Yes, I'm afraid, from all T've heard
that he has oniy himself to blame,”
pnswers Cyril, quite placidly. “T
don't think there is any doubt that he
Is of no account—an utterly _worth’-
less, idiotic sort of fellow.”

¥dna looks.at him with, yes, cer-
tainly, a deeper sadness in ber clear
young eyes.

={ am so sorry,” sLo says.

Cyril is almest guilty of a start
As it'is, he takes the cigar out of his
mouth with the ai- of one who does
not guite understand.

meMﬂMum
ders, boatmen aad flower sellers,

#que style which the traveling youths

“{ot our favored isle delight in, are

;m about on balustrade and

{ terrace listening to the band, and

staring at the gayly, richly and much

'-_mmlmwho leans

Tasfes nice and

“Sorryt” he '_uyu;. “Why ~should

| ¥ou be—you do mot know bim?"

/“No-0," says ‘Bdua, crossing her
hudlhhifh’. “1 ? not’ kmow
him,’ although I have a dim- Kind of
recollection of the name. I cannot

| think where I heard it,” she muses;

“perhaps my father—"

“Your father! I never knew your
father,” says Cyril, off his guard for
the moment, but hastening on, as
Hdna turns her calm, questioning
gaze on him, “I mean I did not know
thet your father went into society at
all—not the sort of society which
such a good-for-nothing fellow as this
‘Cyril More is likely to have fre-
quented; you know.”

“It could not have been my father
from whom I have heard the name,”
says Edna.- “Yes, I am sorry; for he
could not have been altogether wick-
ed—no-one s that. Poor S8ir Cyril
More!”

Cyril flushes for a moment. Now
is the time; it would be dishonest,
nay, dishonorable, to allow ker to re-
main in ignorance. And yet, if he
does reveal himself, it must be to
say farewell, to throw away the
chance of ever speaking ome word to
her again. It is hard, but he will
do it.

He rises slowly—under the most
poignant emotion it is scarcely likely
that Cyril would be anything but de-
liberately and carelessly graceful—
and is about to speak, when once
more Mr. Jones’ voice breaks in:

“Going to Hamburg, are you? Per-
haps you'll meet old Cyril.

tell him you've seen me, and give,

get Howley Jones, you know—al-

v |
: Lucmo is celebrated. This lady,

‘one of the pair-horse flies for \which

-{though young, is possessed . of ‘un~
donb@d confidence, and sits as um-
moved by the direct stare of our
youths and the glances of the passers-
by as if she were a statue—a painted
statie. Now and then she turns her
eyes—fine orbs, well shown up with
penciled lashes and, tinted eyebrows—
toward the entrance of the hotel, and
beats a tattoo with her gloved hand—
she wears her rings outside her
gloves, by the way; what is the use
of possessing handsome diamond |
rings if you can’t show them?—on
the edge of the fly door, as if impa-
tinetly waiting for the sgress of some
one therefrom. Meanwhile she re-
turns the“stares and glances with
contemptuous indifference and com-
pound interest, and is altogether a
very grand apd scornful young made-
moiselle.

But suddenly her wandering eye
sees some one in the crowd whom she
recognizes, and whose appearance
rouses her from™ her contemptuous
indifference; she raises her head,
looks intently and then 1leans for-
ward out of the carriage, with her
eyes fixed on a broad-shouldered,

slow and languid gait down the

countrymen; and he is handsome and

eyes of the loungers even from the

interesting young lady herself. !

ward the parade quite unconscious

{auey, now ait alive with Dromenas |

“In front of the Grand krots of ¥ng-|
‘lsh tourists, dressed in the pgrote-|

‘I'back with the air of an empress in}

stalwart gentleman, who comes with

i

long is at your

stracted air, as if he were thinking
hard.

“No,” he says, “not here.”

“Not here! 'Where then? I thought
this was the only place fit to stop
at!”

Cyril smiles. ;

“Oh—ahem! yes! Oh, come now,
nonsense; it's not so bad as that!”
says Miss Glitters, blushing; “you’re
not quite cleaned out—really, Cyril!”

“Of course not,” says Cyril, lightly.

“Well, then, come and stay here,
and I'll persuade Jerry to .stop an-
other night or two. No—no? Why
not? Anyhow, you'll have some sup-

broad pavament. He is tall enough l per. with us to-night?”
to tower pretty considerably over the
Swiss, who on an average are not ing oflt his watch. “I° think not,
tall, and to decidedly top his fellow- Molly.”

“No; I think not,” says Cyril, tak-|.

Then he comes a little, closer, and

-~
distinguished enough to draw the looks at her fixedly, almost earnestly.

“Don't look so cut.upg. you won't
miss me; and, besides, I"'want you to

Very slowly he comes down to- do me.a favor.”

“What!” exclaims Miss Glitters, in-

of the notice he is attracting—quite credulously; “Sir ‘Cyrn More ask a
If you do, | a8 unconscious of the lady who is:tavor! The world's® coming to an

waiting for him. If some kind angel : end!”
him my fondest regards. Don’t for- | would but whisper a word of warn-, “Don’t hasten its destruction by re-

!ing in his ear! Poor Cyril! his kind fusing to grant my favor, then. See

ways calls me Howley. What's he ‘angels have been very few and their here, Molly. I am not stopping ' at

like? Oh, you can't mistake; a dark,
thickset man, with rather long ualr,
not a good-lookink man, by any
means; and that’s what makes jt so
unaccountable, you know!”

Cyril can stand no more. With a
laugh too low and subdued {o make
iteelf heard in the next arbor, he
takes ont his watch.

“We've heard emough of Mr. Jones’
reminiscences, haven’t we?” he says.:
“T'm atraid- you are rather bored with
his unfortunate friond, snd--there’s
the tea bell.”

i%dna laoked up with a Jaughbing
face. -~

“Confess pow that you are hun-
gry—"

“No, only thirsty, on my homnor,”
says Cyril, laughing too, “It's Mr,
Jones fault; he was too dry!™

Two hours later and the la.ke is on

And the Worst is Yet to Come--

—
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warnings far between; as usual, .-he
comes down upon his !'ate or, rather,
upon the individual who is to rule
his fate, with his usual careless un-

'concern and indifference to every-

thing that pertains to the future; and
it is not until the young 1lady has
stretched out her hand and caught

;hlm by the arm, not until she has|

called him twice, thrice, by his name, :
: that he turns and recognizes her.
“Why, Cyril!” who on earth would

‘expect to see you Hhere?” she ex-

claims, showing a dazzling row of

ive.

“Glitters!” says Cyril, “you here?”
and although he smiles and suppress-
es every sign of the surprise that he
feels, there is something in the tone
that is anything but indicative aof the
welcome which so celebrated & per-
son as Miss Glitters, of the Theater
Royal, feels that she is entitled to,

“Yes, I'm here; why shouldn’t I be
just as much as you? How long
have you been here?”

“Not lopg,” answers Cyrll “and
you?"

“Oh, only came to-day—this morn-
ing—and shan't make a long stay of
it; at least, we didn’t think of it, for
Jerry says it's the slowest place he.
wes ever in.”

“Is Lord Jerry Carew here?” asks

4| Crrit, 1ooking round with anything
| but an expression of anxiety for his

presence.

. Glitters, with

the Grand, and I won’'t sup with you
‘to-night; and I don’t want to see
Lord Jerry, because I am here incogey
' and don’t want to be seen myself.”

Molly put her lips into the proper
shape for whistling.

“Not as bad as that, Cyril?”

Cyril smiles.

“No, not quite so bad as that, Molly;
the 'duns have not followed me to
Switzerland.”

“Then what is it?” queries Miss
intense curiosity,
“What are you up to—what is the

{ teeth and a smile broad and express- little game? Come, Cyril; I will keep

it a secret—I will, upon my honor!
i Do tell me—do, there’s a good fel-
low!"”

Cyril laughs one of his rare laughs.

“There’s nothing to tell you or.

anyone else. Molly. I have come
aore for a little rest and quiet, and I
know, and so do you, that I shoukin’s
get 3t if I found you and Lordl Jerry,

and therefore I want you to do me the |;

favor to keep our meeting a secret,
Come, it’s not a hard thing to prom-
ise. You have only to keep my name
oft your lips; you ought to be tired
or it by this time.”

Molly pouts and looks at him with
all a woman's balked curiosity and
suspiclon.

-(To be Continued.)

“Yes, he's gone inside to order sup-| .

per; we're going for a crm-—don't
know what else to do. tmnw

such & place;/no theater, unqm.

2697—This is a “"slip-on® model

with side closing. The sleeve may be
gathered to the sleeveband or finished
loose as back view illustrates. The
style is good for percale, gingham,
chambrey, setrsucker, drill, lawn or
muslin.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Exara Large, 44146 inches bust meas-
ure. Size Medium will require 4%
yards of 36-inch material.

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

CHILD'’S ROMPERS WITH SLEEVE
IN EITHER OF TWO LENGTHS,

2878—Checked gingham, with drill
or repp in a plain color for the collar
and belt could be used for this model,
Striped seersucker, galatea, flannel-
ette, poplin, khaki and drill is ser-
viceable also. The bloomers portion
is made with a drop back. The sleeve
may be in wrist or elbow length,

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4,
6 and 8 years. Size 4 will require 2%
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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of the put may have had its air of remance, ang
in some cases been becoming, but

The Sweater of to-day
is a Thiny of Beauty
and a Joy.

We are showing a new shipment of

Ladies’ All-Wool
SWEATERS

Pull-Over & Coat Styles

with and without belts. These come in soft
rich and warm colours, some being in two-tone
‘effects, and when you see them you will say they
are “dreams”. The shades are: Rose, Cardinal
Navy, Saxe, Emerald, Nile, Cranze, Corn, Grey,
Mauve, Coralette, ete.

Prices are various, but price is nothing
against their value, warmth and beauty.

You will need.one for the Rink, and for
everyday dress a smart Sweater is now a ne.
cessary adjunct.

But see these early as some shades arc in
‘limitéd quantities only.

HENRY BLAIR
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[ WARNER'S
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF
CORSETS.

They have every Quality that
spells Service—they are light, dur
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 a
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact
that a corset is impervious to moist-
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Sole Agents for Newfoundiand.
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To llle Wholesale Trade.

uJM‘l‘ N H

Taker=¥  To arrive shortly:

3 Carloads WINDSOR -TABLE SALT—
1 Ib. bags.

1 Carload STARCH and CORN FLOUR.
1 Carload ST. CHARLES’ CREAM.

3 300 Cases 2 IN 1 SHOE POLISH.

hid Losses-—
other Bank

BRITAIN’S CLAIMS.

L AP)—Careful investiga-
has made, it possible to givel
pcretely than previously an'!
¢ the war claims of Great
nd her general desires re- “
he making = of the peace!
t. The British aims, the|
representation of them|
e regarded as in general
e with those of the United |
legation at the "Peace Con-j
There aré some minor dif-|
of opinion between Great
hd the United 'States re-!
he final adjust ment of the
ffairs and these differences‘
o be recomciled. On the!
hwever, the aims of the two
bre considered by British
ntors as identical. Great
elieves first, it is declared
sources, that a League of
is desirable and attainable
none of the British war
1 be considered practicable
hey conform with the tenets
a league as is contemplated;
land govern the affairs of thei
She also believes thati
ould be so adjusted that the
& of every country will con- |
h those of the others; in
rds, that there should be a
of give and take. As to
es, Great Britain expects to
bool with other nations. Her |
e comparatively small, it is |
she wants her raid damages
shipping losses paid for.

| NOT BY VOTE.

PARIS, Jan. 18.
’s.)—Discussion on the vot- |
psentation of the Peace Con- !
particularly with reference
brotest that the largest and
portant powers have only|
ing rights with the small-;
most = inconsiderable coun- !
b French mnewspapers poigt
it is necessary to remember |
problems of the conference
be settled by vote. They
at the conference is rather
pent of nations than a parlia- |
men, and it will follow cab- |
edure whereby a policy is
ed by the counting of heads. |
fs give the lead and the|
llow. The Peace Conference |
ust be guided and controlled |
ve great powers who are re-!

before the ‘world and his-
the decisions. The great
hre custodians of vast exist-
ests,  All have vital princi-
h they are unwilling to en-!
a settlement by vote. It is|
able, ‘for example, that |
itain because she is repre- |
the conference should be |
i to abandon her historic |
on the freedom of the seas |
of a hostile majority vote. Al
tand would be taken by>
egarding ~Alsace and  Lor- |
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