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CHAPTER VIL
B SRS
IN LOVE'S LIGHT. \

i
While the two has beén commun- |

ing, Pilatus has reappeared-~the lake,
at first gloomily and darkly, throws
back the reflection of the hills; then,
from the far wesdt, stréeams outward
a fanlike radiance from the dying
sun, and slowly, gradually™ the sky
clears.

Slowly, happily, hand-in-hand the
two, for whom that mist has brought
80 much of new and wondrous joy,
descend the narrow path. !

They are silent now, but each has
for the other more than words in the
close clinging of the hand, the Ilin-
geriog tenderness in the glances that
meet and part to meet again. It is
all dreamland as yet, but to them it
soems as if there would be no wak-
ing.

The king of day, sinking ' slowly
but surely. throws his arm upward
thh a ‘gesture of deflance, and cov~
érs thé neéar and distant  hills ‘with
his'pt‘ix"ple mantle—then- dies, It is
‘wmgn, before long it will be dark,
;nd they are still far from home.

Edna Tooks down the path.

“®WThere is the last of the sun—for
Yo-day; happy day! It seems to me
as if everybody must know, and that
they will all stare at me when we
meet “them—if we do,” .and - she
laughs a low, contented laugh.

':QV‘e ,must." says Cyril “or the
mn for*Lucerne will be gone, and
we BEa1l Beleft on tils desert island.”
* “Like Robinson Crusoe. I can
wabe faster. Oh, no, I am not tir

But her ' face belies her words,
nothing is more fatigning than ex-
gitement, and of that surely the child
has had full measure and running
oyer.

“1 could carry you,” suggests Cyril,
longingly.

"“It would only be a fitting termina-
tion,” responds Edna, with a blush
and a smile, “I can go much faster—
poor auntie, what a state she will be
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*“Ot‘you,” says Cyril, pressing her|.

“Of me; what an unsatisfactory
subjeot. Of what are you thinking?
Are you thinking,” with a sudden
questioning glance, “that it would
have beefi bBetter aftér all if we had
gons down with the Roblnsons?”

1t is so difficult to believe that this
great, handsomé giant can really love
m’ '

“Oh, mt. silly goose,” responds

Cyrit. % was ‘thinking—hoping, ra-

ther, that yon hadn’t any money; that |

you. were quite poor, you know, as
poor as I am.”

Bdna laughs. Real poverty she has
never known, se:it.is easy to laugh.

“Dispel all doubts,” she says, light-
ly; “we are as poor as mice, Aunt
Marths and I. “Oh, quite poor.”

“Come,” says Cyril, “that’s good so
tar.”

“But I can’t see why you should
rejoice in our poverty,” replies Edna,
stroking his ulster, which she still
has on.

“Can you not?"‘uys Cyril. " “What
a little ignoramus it is! Let us sup-
pose, for an instant that you were
rich—an heiress, in fact—don’t you
think that would make some differ-
ence?”

“Oh, yes,” she says, with a half
gigh, “it would be so mmch nicer.
Ah, 1 wish I wepe rich; it would be
80 swut to bring it all to you, and
say, ‘See, here is some more bbish

to go with tho other rubbllh mun-

ing me.”

‘Who can resist tne arch, innocent
face, the eyes in which the tears of a
new-born love-tenderness a.re tremb-
ling?

“All that is very well as far as you
are concerned,” says Cyril, with a
slightly rueful look; “but you don't
suppose they’ll let me have you—your
people, you know?”

“Would' they not? says FEdna,
quietly; “then I am glad I am poor.
The}-e is nothing to come between
S T e i
“Nothing 'shall!” says Cyril, and
the quiet determination of the tome
calls up the color to her cheek.

“] like you when you speak like
that,” she murmurs. :

There is silence for a moment;
Cyril is still looking to’ future and
probable impediments to the free
course of his first true love.

e

No Luck for Him

Thls chlld won’t play or smile, He is real sick,

: «ig'white, breath feverish, stomach sour.

“He Lars ie is in for a dose of awful castor oil, cal-

. omel ‘6t pills;. How he hates them. : He would
rather remain,sick, Nol He won’t tell mother!

If 13§ am would only learn the value of candy

*‘Cas.ax ets.)

How children love this candy

: catb.l.ﬁfi h¢\v strely it acts on liver and- bowels,

lnctead of
‘ordinary
‘ointment.

1s owing to
the “.'i‘ci";:.":%:“‘.':“‘ ompoted
w
are so blended and rem
lu er of penetration is extra-
ordinary. While ordinary olit-
ment remains on the-surface
skin, Zam-Buk literally .onkl
through to the un ing tie
sues,and destroys skindiseasesat
their very roots. In this wlg..
only, can a permanent cure
effected.

3rd. Becuuse Zam-Bik Is antl-
septio. In other words, germs
cannot live where Zam-Buk is
applied. This prevents any pos-
sibility of festering or blood-
poisoning. ~

4th. Because Zam-Buk Is pure.
Its purityais due to its herbal
composition, and this particu-
larly commends Zam-Buk to
mothers.

5th. Because Zam-Buk Is evo-
nomical. Owing to its freedom
from animal fat, Zam-Buk cane
not become rancid. It is, there-
fore, just as good to the last
application.

The reliability of this herbal
remedy has established it as the
household balm rever it has
i used for eczema, ringworm,

abscesses, ulcers, running sores,
had legs, blood - poisoning, piles,
boils, pimples, burns, scalds,
cuts, chapped bands or chil-

“And is Aunt Martha to be told all
to-night?” he asks, bending down and
kissing-the pale tlittle torehead. Da&

Edna nods.

“Why not? “Why should I not make
her happy? There has never _been
anything between Aunt Martha and
me.”

“Do I .mot know that, my darling?”
responds Cyril, with an inward thrill
of gratitude at the spotles; purity of
her young life. “But, this is a
strange, cold kind of ‘world, of
which you know so little, birdie, and I
who know too much of it, am looking
for the enemy, for there is generally
a battle to be fought before one gets
such a prize as my Edna. Do you
really think Aunt Martha will be as
pleased as you pretend to be, little
one?” 4

“Why not?” says Edna ,thought-
fully. “Auntie is always happy.. to
see me happy; she has never denied
me anything - since—since I 'was
born. Oh, no!” Then she stops short
and looks up. at him with a swift
glance of apprehension. “Of what
are you thinking? Do you think that
something will happen when we go

jto London—at the lawyers—to come

between us!”

She has put his half doubt into
words, and Cyril nods. y
Edna stands - pale and - almost
breathless.

“Don’t look so frightened, my dar-
ling,” he says, reassuringly; “but I
wish I knew more ‘about this coming
interview. You see I am’ -mot: alto-
gether a suitable: W&W $!' any-
ore;. _perhaps, Who' nﬁ:'tﬁeh may
be something In these coming revals-
tions that may render me less so than
ever.” 3
He has been tollowlnx ont the trdn

her, but she listens, wrapt in a m
her clasp on his arm grows' ttchhr.
mean—" with a lmg“ staye  and

would m’mmw
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of apprehensive_terror. !nsuneuvali &

“Do you really think so—do you|
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M‘hmm Dear auntie.”
“Talking as only lovers and such

{Jovers can talk, they reach Wogst's at
wa find an anxiot
land - not altogether alhuo m 5
~ fawaiting them, - :

ourious
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gers are already hurrying on board;
and -Miss Robinson, who looks very

{#red and - frigta and ~disagreeabls, | .
finds fime to say, in & mock Eym-

pn;,hgﬂc voice:

‘Weston—so very sorry! Of course, it
was "an accident, but  no one will
ever bélieve it. It is ‘quite dreadful
to think of—all the afternoon alone,
quiu alone, with - a comparative
strnngax! I know how dreadfully
you must feel it.”

It is not the only stab or claw from
talons’ pushed out beyond the velvet,
but Edna makes no retort or defensé
—all the spiteful little’ arrows which
those of the party who ai'.e of her, sex
let fiy at her strike .aslant and roll
from her as water from a duck’s back;
gheé nestles tinder the wing of Aunt
Martha, too glad to have regained
her to think of reproaches or ques-
tions even, and is silent.

As for Cyril, he offers no explana~
tion of the simple truth,” and takes
himself and a cigar to the other end
of the vessel. :

It is close upon dusk when the
ysteamer reaches Lucerne, and Cyril,
though he gets as close as he can to
the landing gangway, and succeeds in
securing Edna’s hand, cannot pht in a
word; for Aunt Martha has suddenly
awakened to a sense of her responsi-
bility and the danger that may attend
this too close companionship of hand-
some strangers, and does not give

‘Master Cyril a chance to hedge in a

whispered word. Indeed, .it  almost
seems that he has seen the last of her
for that day, for Aunt Martha re-
quests that the tea for herself and
niece may be served’in her own room;
and Cyril, as a last resource, takes to
watching wunder the balcony—that
balcony on which he first saw her—
on the chance that she may divine
his presence by the imstinct of love—
or the aronu)f his cigar.

One of the two does attract her;
for just when Cyril has smoked his
ti:ird cigar, and is inclined fo retire
in despair, the window opens, and &
voice, soft and musical, whispers:

“Are you there? I have eome {o
say good-night.”

“Good-night!” - echoes Cyril, - with
dismay. “Are you not coming down
again?” >

“No, mnot to-night,”. she replies,
with a little sigh;” “auntie is tired,
very tired, and has a bad headache——
all my fault, and T am to stay up-
stairs 'a'nd be scolded.” Another sigh.
“Is it beautiful dnd cool qut there?”

"“Yes,” says Cyril. ¥

“] wish I were there; but no—no—
I must not. Hush! that {s auntie’s
voice, - Good-night,” and she bends
with lithe grace over the iron railing
of "the’ balcony. :
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2681-—This attractive little medel
has simple lines and is easy to de-
velop.. The overblouse may be omit-
ted. It is arranged on a plain gath-
eéred waist and skirt, which ocould be
of contrasting material. The waist
portions covered by the blouse may
be of lining, if one wishes to econo-
mize on the material. Serge, suitings,
velvet, corduroy, aud all wash fab-
rics are good for this style.
/ "'The Pattern is ¢ut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 12 will require
384 yards of 44-inch material.

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

A COMFORTABLE WORK DRESS.

1 .

2474—Galatea, khaki, séersucker,

' percale, gingham and chambray are

nice and serviceable for this style.
The front closing is a practlcal fea-

,ture of this one-piece garment. The

belt confines the fulness at the waist-

conservation" or canning costume,

‘The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
86, 38, 40, 42; 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 634 yards
of 36 inch material.

in silver or stamps.
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EPwegwr FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. ™

. .. We have a complete stock of “White Rock py
bers” for boys and girls, with extra heavy soleg
heels; rolled edge, bright and dull finish. White p,
Rubbers will outwear two pairs of ordinary rub
] Prices £or BOYS .. s o o wa wartew . $1.45 to §)
. Prices for Girls .. .« ww e e 0o nei . $1.06 to 81,

“Jans, lﬂ tu‘lh

PARKER & MONROE, Limie{

DISTRIBUTORS.
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WARNER’S
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEA

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROCF
CORSETS.

They have every Quality th

_ spells Service—they are light, du

able and comfortable.

The first feattre that a womany
preciates in a corset is shape, but ti{
shaping must be cémifortable

This you can rely upon through
And the fa

Warner’s Rust-proof.
that a corset is impervious to moig
ure i§ a feature not to overlook.

We ha
Prices hav
our winter
ciate all ti
Come to-dz

line. This is a good model for a “food |

A pattern of this illustration mailed |

to any address on receipt of-10 cents- i -
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8Shoe Trees in your shoes {0’
them from becoming %
and mis-shapen. Do this
you will not only prolons’
Jlfo and beauty, but make’
“more vomfortable the nest’
you wear them, and sav®
-hose.

FITALL Shoe Trees art¥
geniously devised as tof
shoe, mb‘lh or%ow and art

ustable. hey are ”
MLMD “breaking in” ne¥
_and preventing chafing ?
‘Ing of the fect, as well ¥
vannx corns. etc.
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We have Ju
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Some very suital

Sideboards &
from - - $39.5

‘Washstat

) 6. L.

Biy a pair to-morrow and see vlut'i marked dlﬂe
give the unmneo of your shoes overnight.
ludtu Shoe and Depa.rtment ntores
s o o8 ik
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