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- I.am your wife!”

' us part,” says Cyril, smoothing the

" face into a quaint resemblance of a

MISS GLITTERS SPHAKS.
“No, I heard nothing; the man—
how ugly and insignificant he looked
beside somebody I know—seemed to
be talking nonsense. I did not even
hear your name—our name—he seem-
ed to gabble out a strange one., And

“My wedded wife until death doth

cheek that has all the healthy bloom

of & child, and the lovely cojpr of a|

woman combined.

“Oh,” says Edna, making a- move,
“it is dreadful to think of! To think
that I have hgen married in these
shabby clothes—without even a veil—
and no bridesmaids, and no break-
tast.”

“No breakfast!” laughed Cyril,
“why,” what do you call this?™ and
he drew a picnic basket from under
the carriage seat, and, opening it, dis-
played a perigod pie, some grapes,
peaches and a bottle of sparkling
moselle.

Edna clapped her hands.

“Oh, I'm so glad, for I am so hun-
gry.” ]

“Bravo,” cries Cyril, “who says
that the marriage ceremony destroys
the appetite? There’s a plate and a
glass—only one glass—"

“Oh, I couldn’t drink after you,”
says Edna, with an arch affectation of
over delicacy.

“Then you shall have the glass,”
laughed Cyril, “and I'll drink out of
the bottle!”

Then he spread the wedding break-
fast upon the seat opposite him, sat
Edna at .his side with great cere-
moniousness and cut the pie.

They wére like two children, for all
the world, playing .at husband and
wifé, and no child could have énjoyed
the commingling of perigod pie and
caresses more than did Edna; only
now and then a little startled, . ques-
tioning look came into her eyes wlien
Cyril drew her to him and called her
“his wife”; and no child that ever
played at matrimony could ever have
been more ignorant of the import of
the game. ;

“And now,” said Cyril, who was
flushed with happiness, and looked
more like a great, happy, handsome
boy than ever, “we have the pleas-
ant duty of drinking the bride's
health—that’s yours, you know,” he
explained. “Now, I'm supposed to be
the friend of the family. Ahem!
Ladies and gentlemen, on this occa-
sion—on this occasion—this happy
dccasion,” and Cyril screwed up his

fussy old man in the act of speech-
making, “it is my duty to propose the
health of the bride, Lady More—"
“Lady who?” exclaimed < Bdna, in
the midst of a trill of happy laughter.
“En?” said’ Cyril. “Oh” gulping
down his wine, and turning rather
ved after the .operation. “Lady any-
body—this is supbosed to be.a fash-
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went om “of Mrs. Harold Payne, ‘La-
dies and gentlemen, may she live
long and live happy; aifd 'may her
hysband give up smoking, and allow
h?: a liberal pocket money.”

“Oh,” says Edna, “I'm sure they
don’t say that!”

“No, but they mean it,”
Cyril.

“But I don't want you to give up
smoking,” pouted .Edna, nestling
against him in her favorite fashion,
“and T hate pocket money; it is so
mnch. trouble to count the change;
and 'then it -all goes so quickly; and
when one thinks there is quite a lot
left one finds it is all gone. No, I
her liberal pocket money.”

“What a paragon of a  wife!”
laughs Cyril; “doesn’t object to . ci-
gars, and refuses pin money! “Pon
my . yord, I shall believe I have got
a prliu in the marriage lottery. Per-
haps you'll object to give me a kiss?”
and he leaned over, with a pazslonate
light i his dark eyes. .
Edna puts up her small white
hlnds, but he laughs at such resist-
ance, and- only kisses them to scorn,
and it-ends in Edna putting up the
soft, ripe lip'! that have known no
other kisses than his,

It is tour hours from Basle ‘to- Lu-

laughed

ionable wedding—the health,” ' he

cerne b{ express, but it only seems
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[ sweet in life!'
"} that she is married, that she is a wife!

three quarters of an hour to the hép-
pY lovers, and it is with a sta;rt that
Edna hears the portér calling the
name of the latter station, and com-
prehends that the hour has arrived
when the confession to Aunt Martha
must be made. Cyril hands her to a
fly, and they roll over the bridge,
the Keuss. Edna has crossed it a
score of times, and knows it well;
but it all seems in some way altered
to-day, and she wonders if Aunt -Mar-
tha will seem the same. Then they
come to the cathedral, and the fly is
just about to turn up the road to the
‘left when Edna starts from the shel-
ter of her lover’s arms to remember
that gshe has left her china crepe
shawl behind her. It was a birthday
present from Wunt Martha, and—yes
—Cyril understands in a moment, agpd
stops the fly. They shall drive back
for it at omce—or, better still! Sup-
pose Edna got out and waited on the
cathedral steps while he drove back
for it?—then they could dischargo
the fly at the sfeps, and would so get
rid of the chance of any excitement
that might attend their appearance at
the gates of the pension.

“I shall not be long,” said Cyril;
“you stay- here and wait, darling, and
then we will walk up the rest of the
way together, and face Aunt Martha.”

Edna is perfectly willing, takes her
place on the worn steps, and the fly
departs with Cyril in quest of the lost
shawl. There is an old West of Eng-
land proverb which says that it is &
bad omen for the bride and bride-
groom to part on their wedding day;
but Edna; is. in happy ignorance of
the old saw, and seats herself in thé
shadow - of the’ old cathedral, content
to wait and dream, for it is all a
dream as yet—love's young dream,
than which there is nothing "half so
It is difficult to realise

She, Edna Weston—Edna Weston no
longer!—the wife of the map she

the world!
she should be so happy, she asks

“I am no ”
HH minuteness.
fore, haven't I?”

with a smile; “I have seen yours.”

a little sniff, “that’s more lkely still,
and it it’s not a rude question, where
did you see me?”

tel,” says Edna, regarding her ques-
tioner with mingled amusement and
repugnance.

under her breath;

I saw you. I was talking to a gentles
man, wasn’'t I?”

et & |air of intelligence,
head violently.

aaisay
46 now. Am I right?”

“half indignantly.

'tho cheeks flush.

thinks the handsomest, the best in allf. ‘loud voice. “The nno old tale;

- Oppesite

draws a long breath, opening her

“#Can you tell me when the organ
plays?” she says, then stops abruptly
and scans the sweet face below her
with an eager interest. “I was going
to ask you,” she adds, after her scru-
tiny is over, “if you vor'e'y_’dunx for
the organ to plny-—bnt x cﬁme you
are not”

“No,” says Edna, smiling faintly,

“So I thought,” retorted the lady,
eyeing her still' with an nnpleau'lt
“I've seen your face bo-

“It is very likely,” replies FEdna,

“Ah!” retorts the ltrango‘la.dy with

“At the entrance to the Grand Ho-

“I thought s0,” responds the lady
“and it was there

Edna flushes and nods.
The lady eyes her with a profound
then nods her

“Yes, and if I'm not mistaken, you
are waiting for that very gentleman

Edna regards the full, flushed and
not by any means handsome faco
above her with a puzzled air.

“You are quite right,”, ghe says, in
a low voice. <% -

“T fhought so,” is the exclamation;
“I knew it!”

““How do you know it? "Why do you
ask me?” asks Edna, with a bewilder-

ed stare. “Do you know the—the

gentleman?”

“Do 1 know him?” echoes the
strange lady. “Who does, it I don’t?
1 should think I did!

Know him!
Better than you do, or ever will, I
hope, my dear! Come, if I'm right,

and you're waiting for him, I'll give
you a bit of advice, and that is, get
away from here as fast as your legs
will carry you, and mnever let him
come near you again.”

At this vehemently delivered ex-
hortation Edna opens her eyes wide

and smiles.
“Why do you say that?” she says,

“Because no young girl, like you,
ought to be waiting for the like of {
him. There! perhaps I'm a fool to
interfere with what don't concern me,
and I shall be sorry for it atferward;
but—there’s a good loox about you—
you're too good to go wrong for him..
Tako my advice, and g0 home, and
when that gentleman you are wait-
ing for calls next time, shut the door
in his face, and say, ‘not at home.”

Bdna rises and confronts the tall,
handsome woman, and stares into the
bold, daring eyes and powdered,
painted cheeks, with bewildered as-
tonishment.,

“Are you—mad?”

“Mad! no,” with a short, cosrse
laugh; “not half so mad as you if you
listen to him. Come, I'll prove to you
if 'mi mad or sane. That gentleman

you?”

puszzled stare. | -
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2683—This could be made up at-
tractively in castor color velour, with
sage green for collar and cuffs, Its
distinctive feature is the.  plastron,
which could be embellished with a
touch of worsted or chenille em-
broidery. Serge, duvetyn, velvet, sat-
in, checked or plaid suiting, combin-
ed with some plain fabric, are also
good for this style.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 18,
18 and 20 years. Size 16 will require
5% yards of 36-inch material. Width
of skirt at lower edge’is about 13
yard.

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

" A SMART COSTUME.

Waist—2688. Skirt—2687.

This comprises Waist Pattern 2688
and Skirt Pattern 2687. The waist is
finished with the now so fashionable
back closing. It is a youthful style
and especially becoming to slender
figures. ' As here shown, mixed suit-
ing in brown tones was used, with
nutria -fur for trimming. Satin and
serge could be combined, or velvet
and satin or silk, with braid and but-
tons for trimming. The Waist Pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure. The
Skirt in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and
32 inches waist measure.

To make the costume of 36<inch ma-
terial for a 38-inch size will require
61 yatds.
edge is about 1% yards.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
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Corsets!

RUB THEM--
SCRUB THEM._.

% KEEP Thpy o
You can’s hurt

CORSETS "0

% / They have every Quality
: spells Service—they are light

able and comfortable, 1
The first feature that 5 Wom,

preciates in a corset is shape, biltl
sh’:;];lmg must be comfortahle,

18 you can rely y
Warner’s Rust- proo); p?néhfﬁﬂgh
that a corset is impervioys , ml
ure is a feature not to overI%ko

Prlce from $2.30 per pair u,

Sole Agents for Newfoundlang,

IS IT NOT §

To think that of the}
thousand blind people
b 2 United States, the
part-of them might by
.- their: sight to-day hy
+ @yes: beert. properly g
to in time. You people
eyes bother you, dont
the grave mlstake of
the inevitable off m
late. Your eyes are thy
valuable asset you hawf
care of them. Ses

R. H. Trapnel,

Eyesight Specialists
Opticians,

Fishermen, Buy Your
Engine Now.

Lathrop Marine Engines
r immediate delivery.
Prices will be higher in the'spring. We have afd

lines of SR
STATIONARY ENGINES. | i .
SAW MILL MACHINERY. \m
COCPERAGE MACHINERY.
HEAD ROUNDERS, ETC., ETC.

A H. MURRAY & CO,
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Shoe Trees in your shoes
them from becoming ©
and mis-shapen. Do
you will not only proloné
1ife and beauty, but maké
more comfortable the I
you wear them, and 567
hose.

genlouuly devised as !
high or low, a0
ble. They ﬂ”’w
. able in “breaking in” ¢
and preventing chafing
ing of the feet, as wel
venting corns, etc.

 what a marked diff

r shoes overnight. ;
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FITALL Shoe Trees ﬁ:”:
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'USTRY PRIZES. Pu
ry Department. :
—I1.a, Dorothy Robertson, Ok
;. ILb. Aubrey Stirling, e
ller; Ia. Mabel Macgregor,
Nicholle; VI.a.; Leonore Lil-
ora ' Wood, IV.a., Mildred
IV.b. Blaikie Ayre; III. Dor-

SUBJE(T PRIZES.
Dorothy Robertson,
rey Stirling.

—VI1,, Edith House; V., Dor-

v, IV.a., Annie“Bishop; IV.ab:,
e, III.. May Blandford.
Vla, Leonore Lilly; VLb.

use; V. Dorothy- Liily;- IV.a.

reen; IV.b, Jean MacIntosh;

Rennie,

«—Via. Maria Baggs; VILb.

aksly; V. Nora Wood, Olive
» Jogn Ayre, Doris With-

Annie
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«—V.b. Helen Rogerson;
- Miller; IV.a, Anna - Wilson;
Ayre; 11I., Dorothy Snow.
VIa, Olive Mecws;
th Homse; V. Nora Wood,
n; IV, Anpa Wilson: IV.b,
; 11, Naney Hood.
—VIa, Olive:Mews.
VIa, Leonore Lilly; VLb.,|M
use, c
VLa., Leonore Lilly; VLb.,
Stirling; V., Margarst Wood;
loy Green. f
8—VIa. Marjorie Stirling, |f
te Findlater; V., Irene Ren-
» Mildred Samson; IV.b., Jean | f
; 1L, Dorothy Snow.
IVa, Joan Ayre; IVD.
Gardner; III, Millicent Per-

of Musie.—IV.a., Annie Bish-
Bessie Willlams; III., Dor- |i
thﬂil Herder, G. Par-
mwu, IV., Trixie
ffv-b-. lun MacIntosh,

e ) L2 on Bishop,

i ﬁt«y Green, Mar-
J‘“ Ayre, Jean Thomas.

ges m Muriel Earle.
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