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11 forms of itching skin diseases comc under the

.appearance.
| Australia?”

“I thank you very much, Mr. Clark,
for your unsolicited testimonial to my
And may one ask: why

""'Why, because you were there, of
course!” regponded Ricky ingenuous-
ly. “What else do you suppose I
went for?”

noise; it makes my head ache.
can you stand here, so near and—"

Mrs. Fermor does look; shrihkl_ngly.’

nervously she just peers over ' the
edge of the wide balustrade, and then
draws back with a little shiver.

and the
How

“What a dreadful crowd!
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dressed as a page of the middle ages,
‘passes, or not passes, but stops and
smiles up boldly at the beautiful face
above him, and with a true Italian

‘heading of eczema. A vesicle, or small water pim-

This breaks and exudes a sticky substance
wluch hardens and forms a crust; As this is accompanied by in-
tense 1tzhhm§sthe suffering is often yery keen, and the temptation

to seratch the irritated skin is almost 1rres1st1ble
By usmg Dr. Chase’s Ointment

the Globe would not
run a wheelbarrow.
have gone completel
Jost their heads beca
cess that has come thd
war began, and altho

“I'm sure I don’t know,” said Car-
rie, Mth too elaborate an indiffer-
ence. ‘‘Some men go there to seek
their fortune.”

The lIo-o Dressmaker lhonld keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

grace throws a rose with such uner-

“Do ihey?” he retorted. “Well, I'] : i e
ring aim, that it strikes softly against

such relief is-afforded that you can
avoid scratching and unnecessarily
irritating the diseased parts. This
ointment thoroughly cleanses the
sores, keeps them antiseptic, and
sets up the process of healm" Tn

| obstinate cases a little patience is
I necessary, but you can rest assured
4

that no treatment is so certain to

effect a complete cure.

went there to seek the girl I love.
She’s fortune enough for me. And
direc{ly } got there, lo and behold,
you’d taken flight—and so I came
back, of course.”

“And, lo and behold, I see!” said
Carrie. ‘“Aren’t you ashamed of your-
self, spending your time on such a

the girl’s ‘breast.
: Mrs. Fermor shrinks back with an
exclamation. =

they can see you!”

torts the girl, laughing, and pushing
the rose over with the

“Dulcie! you really must come in;
“See me! Of course they can!” re-’

toe of her
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™" CHAPTER XLIL

Ani eaéer"’lvight- ‘'eamé into the sick
ngi"s eyes, his lips moved, he turn-
ed 19 Maida.

‘“¥pu will?” he said, with unfeign-
ed j'f)y “But not a small: part of it
—allof it—I'll on]y‘ take just enough
tot. ive on. Perhaps—perhaps for
yotﬁ' father's sake you’ll let me come
and &ee you—not to be a trouble—
not fften—"

Thé tears almost blinded Maida.

“You shall share it with us,” she
said. ‘“You shall be with us _@]\\'ay's;
otherwise I will net consent—you'll

ters to you—"

His face flushed and his eyes closed
for a moment; then he opened them
Zgain and to them all it seemed as if
a new life were dawning in the pale
blue orbs.

“It’s worth ]ivin‘g for,” he said.
“AN, yes, yes,” said Maida,
tender eagerness; “you must live, you
must get better soon, fox: our sakes.”

He .nodded, then his eyes sought
Heroncourt’s, and he looked troubled
and uncertain; but presently he said,

with

with.startling clearness:

“L.remember now! It’s all come
baclk’#o me! It’s about the marriage.
Yes; it’s all come back! I wanted to
ask you, to hear from your own lips
-—tell me tell him, Miss Malda. wheth-
er }ou were married to that man
Broseley, out there at Milda Wolda.
That’s what I wanted to ask you!”

At “his words, the colour left Mai-
da’s face, her eyes opened widely, and
she shuddered; but though she avoid-
ed looking at Héroncourt, she ‘knew
that his face had gone white, that he
was gazing at her with anxious, stern
enquiry.

“No, no!” she panted. “I am not
married to him, He wanted—he lured
me to the hut—but Carrie came—
Oh, no, no!” she shuddered.

“I knew he lied,” said Purely, with

said, demurely:

He stretched out a hand to Heron-
court on one side and Maida on the
other; and when they had put their
hands in his he drew them together,
and they clasped above him, with his
eyes beaming happily from face to
face.

Not a word was said; but the si-
lence - was . more  eloquent than,  any
words, lmweve:" passionate, could be.

Sir Jeremiah came in, took in the
situation at a glance and jerked his
head at the door.

i ‘All right, eh?” he said.- “Off you
go, then, and let my man sleep. Made
a will and were going to die, were
you?” he said, addressing Josiah
Piirley" with ‘mock severity.

Heroncourt drew Maida outside.
They stood and looked into each oth-
ers’ eyes for a moment\or two, then
he stretched out his arms and she fel!
into them and hid her face upon his
breast; but he lifted the sweet, flower-
like face and kisged it with the hun-
ger of a man who has been starving
for this one Kiss.

“Mine again, at last!” he whisper-
ed.

“I have always been yours,” she
said, looking up at him with all her
love in her eyes.

Now, while they were
there, a young man came bounding
up the stairs below, two steps at a
time, and entered the sitting-room.
Outside the door his face was down-
cast and bore a disappo;nted look;
but as he opened the door the ex-
pression changed to one of surprise
and joy.

“Carrie!” he exclaimed.

“Ricky!” she responded, springing
to “her’ feet.” Then she sank into the
chair again folded her hands, and
“Oh, how do you do,

standing

Mr. Clark?”
He stopped and looked at her wist-

fully, his eyes shining with boyish
love and admiration.

“I'm—I'm all right,” he stammered.
“But fancy you being here!
been round to Coleridge Street on the
chance of hearing something about
you.”

I've just

“In-deed,” said Carrie. “And méy
one ask where else you have been?
I mean all this time.”

| she was a woman now;

said.

She bit her lip and stared at him
with mock resentment and hauteur;
but Ricky had passed from boyhood
to manhood—had he not been to Aus-
tralia and back?—and was._not to be
put off by this play-acting. He went
to her and put his arm round her
waist and kissed her, as he had done
that night at Coleridge Street. .Car- 1
rie raised her hand—but perhaps she
remembered that her hair was ‘'up and |l
for her hand
fell; he got hold of it, and -presently,
somehow or other, he was kneeling
beside her, and her arms were round
his neck.

“Now, I am happy at last!” remark-
ed Ricky, with a long-drawn sigh of
perfect contentment. “But I say, Car-

rie,” he said, with sudden gravity,

absurd little thing.
it.  After ‘all, what does it matter?
What harm am I doing up here, just

would be different.
it do me for a man to throw a rose?
It was a graceful jest!
in ‘Rome, one must do as Rome does.
This is no Hastings, aunt.”

and shaking his head seriously, “it’s | &irl,

pose any one—any of the visitors, any
of the English—should see you; all
sorts of people are out this- evening,
you know.
must put on that hxdeous and absurd
masl\"’

And—and—at least you

The girl ldughs.

“You are right, it is a hideous and

I had forgotten

ooking on. Now, if T were down

there in the crowd,” ‘and ‘she sighs,

ongingly.

“Down there ' amongst—my dear

Dulcie!”

I said if I were, it
What harm does

“Well, I'm not.

‘When one is

“I wish it were!” retorts Mrs. Fer-

mor, with a mild groan.

“I know you do, dear,” assents the
in her clear, mellow voice. “I

tralia again;

emphatically
for engaged young men.”

“You -See,
explained;

mutton.”

playing it rather low down on you.
It’s like asking you to be a mendi-
can’t bride; for I'm'terribly hard up;
but perhaps I could go out to Aus- fidreadful’ band;, and so:you shall pre-
there are always open-
ings there for a young man of excep-
tional talent and flourishing muscle.”

“Oh, no, you dont” ;said  Cargie,
“I've taken a dislike to
Australia, beautiful as it is—that is,
I've left Spinners,” he,
“but I'm sure you won't
mind marrying a poor man, Carrie,
even if you have to make an intimate
and prolonged acquaintance with cold

“I like cold mutton,” said Carrie.
(To*be Continued.)

know you’d rather be sitting on those
awful wooden seats by St. Leonard’s,
looking at the tide coming in, or. the
tide going out, .and listening to that

sently; but . for a little while—ah, only
a little while—I must have my way.
It is my reward for many a month of
weary boredom.”

“Dulcie, I wish you wouldn’t talk
80 strangely,” remonstrates the. elder
lady. “And. if youw really. won't come
fn—"

Agirl. “I mean staying here until the
very last of the show is over, I do in-
deed. I never was so happy except
at my first ball, and I shall never
:probably be half so happy. again,”
“Then, at least, do draw that ridi-
Jculous cloak around you and keep
"'that mask on,” entreats Mrs. Fermaor,
tand she retreats, halung at the open

twindow . to ask,. plaintively, “Shall I

The Sound of

isend you-out a. cup of tea?’

“Tea!” ‘ejaculated the girl, with
good tempered derision. ‘“Tea me no
teas, aunt! Say rather a glass of
champagne or Tuscany”’—but at this

Mrs. Fermor disappears and seeks

Wedding Bells

comfort in the recess of the couch
and the pages of the last milk-and-
water three volume fiction which the
English library supplies to its pa-
tronesses.

And the girl stays, her brilliant,

L OR ..

CHAPTER I.

deprecatory manner;

Won After Great
Perseverance

She is a slight, thin, litle woman,
with a pale, plaintive face,
the sort of wo-
man who dislikes changes, and whose
sole amusement in life is fancy needle

and a

deep-set eyes never wearying of the
pageant, her eyes never for a moment
tired of the ceaseless laughter and
resonant music. ’
But she is mindful of her aunt’s in-
junction, and does keep the cloak
round her slim ﬁgure and the little
mask before her eyes; but for all that
the passers-by . glance -up, and a
flower or a shower of sweets ascends
to the balcony and falls at her = feet.
Every now and then the distinctly

appears in the crowd, and these, when
when they occur, never fail to look
up, for the girl’s nationality is un-
mistakable; and presently one of
these stops and with something like

“I really wénft.»_;dear.,'! laughs the

defined figure of an English ‘tourist |
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Address in full:—

work/and the collection of old china.
That such a woman should be fated
to play the part of chaperon to a high-
spirited gile like Dulcie Dorrimore ‘is
one of those odd arrangements which
Fate is known to take a delight in.

Dul—sie! Oh, my dear, are you
quite deaf? I am perfectly’ hoarse

a struggle manages to stem the tide
of rushing, laughing
holding his place in the stream lifts|
his hat. g

revelers, and |

(To be Continued.)

DNERE s s v e e

“es sv e ss es se eg e se se

2179—This .style is good for satin,
silk, velvet, scrge and other woolens.
The pocket may be omitted.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24,
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foot.
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something like hig old drawl. “He| “I've been to Australia,” said Ricky.
was a bad lot. I really ought to have “Oh, how you've grown—altered, Car-
shot him; it was my duty. But she’s | rie! But you're prettier than ever;
yours still, my lord.” yes, prettier than ever!”
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ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
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The Gas Range. meahs comfort for
the housewife; shorter kitchen hours
for her, and a cleaner kitchen. It i8]
a great mistake to think that cooking
‘with gas 18 expensive. .
 Whenever a woman becomes uled to
gas for cooking, thoughts of a coal or
wood stove qu her with gloom, A
Gas range is so much easier to oper-
ate, so efficient for all kinds of cook-
ing, and so much, cleaner, that the
idea of going to the old style
methods h decidedly unpleuut. Yet
in winter many housewives think they
must use a coai or wood/ stove, be-
cause there is no other way of heat-
ing the kitchen. THERE IS ANOTH-
ER WAY AND IT IS FAR BETTER
real! It is Rome! It is the carnival,| THAN THBE QLD THE CLOW GAS

and you are here in the midst of it | STEAM RADIATOR WAY. mav2s.et| Wil " ILS q The Evemng ; » P
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calling you, and she puts a thin, white
little hand on the girl’s graceful,
square-set shoulders.

“Oh, I beg your pardon, aunt!
Were you calling me? No, not deaf,
but one can’t hear one’s self think in
this din. 1Isn’t it delightful? How
you can sit inside there with this%—
and she waves an eloguent hand—
“going on just outside, 'amazes me.
Look! do look! Isn’t it wonderful,
isn’t it glorious? Can you imaglne
that it is really real, that it
isn't & scene out of an  opera
ballet at the theatre ? “Thisis
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now open for your mspe_
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