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whisper erü prophecy in my Mr. 
Give me to-night to think over mat­
ters—one clear night—then let toe 
tell Aunt Martha in the morning!"

All Sdna’e love asks tor at present 
Is an opportunity for displaying 
obedience. She incline» her head 
dntlfttlly to her lord and master.

“It you wish it, you shall tell Aunt 
Martha in the morning. Dear auntie."

Talking as only lovers and such 
lovers can talk, they reach Weggl’s at 
last, and find an anxious, curious 
and not altogether amiable group 
awaiting them.

There Is not much time for ques­
tioning, for the steamer is puffing and 
snorting at the quay, and the passen­
gers are already hurrying on board; 
and Misa Robinson, who looks very 
tired and frigid and disagreeable, 
finds time to say, in n mock sym­
pathetic voice:

"go sorry for yon, my dear Miss 
Weston—so very sorry! Of course, It 
was an accident, but no one will 
ever believe It It is quite dreadful

ire already
hue and ery; she will be so delight­

ed to see ns, and," with accented ln-

H. had 
see that 

Aunt Martha. Ed­
na’s speech roused him. v

Certainly Mrs. Weston would be. 
surprised, but would she be pleased?

The question did not receive a very 
satisfactory answer; the more Cyril 
considered the position, the less hope­
ful did it seem.

Edna looked up at lent and pressed

Cyril pulls hie
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Zsxn-Bok 
instead of 
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ointment.

Zim-leà In

his arm.
power. This Is due to its 
unique composition. Zem- 
Buk is composed exclu­
sively of herbal extracts 
and vegetable oils and is 
168% medicine.

led. Because Zem-Buk ssits
are permanent. Thiele owing to 
the fact that the oils and extracts 
of which Zam-Buk Is oomenserl 
are to blended and reflead that 
Its power of penetration Is extra­
ordinary. While ordinary oint­
ment remains on the surface 
skin, Zam-Buk literally eeaks 
through to the underlying tis­
sues,and destroys ski ndlseaeesat 
their very roots. Inthiswsy, 
only, can e permanent care tie 
effected.

3rd. Beaauee Zam-Buk la anti* 
■eptlo. In other words, germs 
cannot tire where Zam-Buk Is 
applied. This prevents any pos­
sibility of festering or blood- 
poisoning. x

4th. Beoeuse Zam-Buk la pave. 
Its purity* Is due to its herbal 
composition, and thle particu­
larly commend» Zam-Buk to 
mothers.

5th. Beeoase Zam-Buk la' eeo-
nomleal. Owing to It» freedom 
from animal fat, Zam-Buk can­
not become rancid. It Is, there- 
fore, just as good to the last 
application.

The reliability of this herbal 
remedy ha» established It as the 
honseheld balm Wherever It has 
been used for eczema, ringworm, 
atscesses, ulcers, running sores, 
bad legs, blood-poisoning, piles, 
boUs, pimples, burns, scalds, 
cats, chapped hands or chil- 
blalns. All dealers, 64c. box.

“How silent you ire—ere yen
thinking, and of what?"
•“Of you," says Cyril, pressing her 

area.
“Of me; what an unsatisfactory 

subject Of what are yen thinking? 
Are you thinking,” with a eudden 
questioning glance, "that it would 
have been better after all if we had 
gene down with the Robinsons r 

It is so diflcult to believe that this 
great, handsome giant ean really love
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CHAPTER VIL quite alone, with a comparative 
stranger! I know how dreadfully 
yon must feel it" - -

It is not the only stab or claw from 
talons pushed out beyond the velvet 
but Edna makes no retort or defense 
—all the spiteful little arrows which 
those of the party who are of her. sex 
let fly id her strike aslant and roll 
from her as water from a duck’s back; 
she nestles under the wing of Aunt 
Martha, too glad to have regained 
her to think of reproaches or queu­
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 
steamer 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 
tor 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 under

IN LOVE’S LIGHT. "Oh, sweet, eUly goose," responds 
Cyril. "I wae thlnidng—hoping, ra­
ther, that yon hadn’t any money; that 
you were quite poor, you know, as 
poor ai I am.”

Edna laughs. Real poverty she has 
never known, se It Is easy to laugh.

"Dispel all doubts," she saye, light­
ly; "we are as poor ae mice, Aunt 
Martha and L Oh, quite poor."

“Come," says Cyril, "that’» good so 
far."

"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?" says Cyril. "What
«

a little ignoramus it Is! Let us sup­
pose, for an Instant that you were 
rich—an heiress, in tact—don’t you 
think that would make seme differ­
ence?"

“Oh, yes/ she says, with a halt 
sigh, "it would he so much nicer. 
Ah, I Wish I were rich; it would be 
eo sweet to bring it all to you, and 
say, 'See, here le some more rebblsh 
to go with the other rubbish,’ mean­
ing me."

Who can resist the arch, Innocent 
face, the eyes in which the tears of a 
new-born love-tenderness are tremb­
ling?

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

“Would they notr saye Edna, 
quietly; “then I am glad I am poor. 
There te nothing to come between

PARKER & MONROE, limitedWhile the two has behn commun­
ing, Pllatue has reappeared—the lake, 
at first gloomily and darkly, throws 
back the reflection of the hills; then, 
from the far west, streams outward 
a fanlike radiance from the dying 
eun, and slowly, gradually the sky 
clears.

Slowly, happily, han<Mn-hand the 
two, for whom that mist has brought 
eo 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 lin­
gering tenderness in the glances that 
meet and part to meet again. It to 
all dreamland as yet, but to them it 
eoems as If there would be no wak­
ing.

The king of day, sinking slowly 
but surely, throws his arm upward 
with a gesture of defiance, and cov­
ers the near and distant hills with 
his purple mantle—then dies. It to 
twlligtt; before long it will be dark, 
>nd they are still far from home.

Edna looks down the path.
"There is the last of the sun—for 

lb-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.

tWje jnust," says Cyril, "or the 
StWftflB? for1 Lucerne will be gone, and 
we SfiKll bb'left on this desert island.” 
* "Like Robinson Crusoe. I can 
walk faster. Oh, no, I am not tired."

But her face belies her words; 
nothing to more fatiguing than ex­
citement, and Of that surely the child 
has had full measure and running 
oyer.

“I could carry ÿou,” suggests Cyril, 
longingly.

"It would only be a fitting termina­
tion,” responds Edna, with a blush 
and a.smile. ”1 can go much faster— 
poor auntie, what a state she will be
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“And Is Aunt Martha to be told all 
to-night?” he asks, bending down and 
kissing the pale 'little forehead, en* 

Edna node. •' - ‘
"Why not? "Why should I not make 

her happy? There has never been 
anything between Aunt Martha and 
me.”

“Do I not know that, my darling?" 
responds Cyril, with an inward thrill 
of gratitude at the spotless 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 gete 
ench a prize as my Edna. Do you

We have Ju

Price from $2.30 per pair up.
Some very suitathe balcony—that

THE C. L MARion the chance that she may divine 
hie presence by the instinct of love— 
or the aroma of his cigar.

One of the two does attract x her; 
for Just when Cyril has smoked his 
third cigar, and is Inclined to retire 
in despair, the window opens, and a 
voice, soft and musical, whispers:

"Are you there? I have 
say good-night."

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

“No, not to-night," she Spiles, 
with a little sigh; “auntie to tired, 
very tired, and has a bad headache- 
all my fault, and I am to stay up­
stairs and be scolded." Another sigh. 
“Is It beautiful Aid cool out there?"

“Yes," says Cyril.
“I wish I were there, but no.—no— 

I must not. Hush! that to auntie’s 
voice. Good-night,” and she bends 
with lithe grace over the Iron railing 
of the* balcony. 'r v '

Sole Agents for Newfoundland
saye Cyril, and"Nothing •shall! 

the qnlet determination of the tone 
calls up the color to her cheek.

"I like you when you speak like 
that," she murmurs.

a moment;

come

2474—Galatea, khaki, seersucker, 
percale, gingham and ebambray are 
nice and serviceable for thie style. 
The front closing to a practical fea­
ture of this one-piece garment The 
belt confines the fulness at the waist­
line. This is a good model for a "food 
conservation" or canning costume.

The Pattern is cut In 7 sises: 84, 
86, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6)4 yards 
of 36 inch material.

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

There to silence tor 
Cyril to still looking to future and 
probable impediments to the tree 
course of his first true leva

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 
to London—at the lawyers—to come 
between us!”

She has put hto half doubt Into 
words, and Cyril nods.

Edna stands pale and almost 
breathless.

“Don’t look so frightened, my dan- 
ling,” he says, reassuringly; “but I 
wish I knew more about this coming 
Interview. You see I am not alto­
gether a suitable eweetheaytfor any­
one;, perhaps, who knows,'there may 
be something In these coming revela­
tions that may render me less so than 
ever."

He has been following ont the train 
of thought more to himself than to 
her, but she listens, wrapt in a kind
of apprehensive terror. Instinctively\
her clasp on his arm grows tighter.

"Do you really think so—do yon 
mean——” with a little stare and 
smile of incredulity—“that anyone 
would think you were not good 
enough!”

"That’» it!" says Cyril, with hum­
ble emphasis. "Ah, you see, I knowi 
the world better than you do, Edna; | 
It’s a queer world, hut’’—with a sud-| 
den fervor—"it/ shallt never part us, _ 
tittle darling! say that, Edna, my Ed-,i
ear

she says, looting .

No Luck for Him
Sideboards &

He is real sick,This Child won’t play or smile.
white, breath feverish, stomach sour. 

He fmis he is in for a dose of awful castor oil, cal­
omel or pins. How he hates them, t He would 
rather remain^ick. Nol He won’t tell motherl 

If ïMbfer would only learn the value of candy 
"Cus mets." How children love this candy 
catju.’pc - lidwsurely it acts on liver and bowels. ■is. MAY

COULD WOT Address la f*H:-<

Place ù pair of TlTl 
Shoe Trees In your shoes toi 
them from becoming 8* 
and mis-shapen. Do this 
you will not only proloci 
}lfe and beauty, but makei 
more comfortable the neit 
you wear them, anil save I 
hose.

Made Well and Strong by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg­

etable Compound.
Columbia, Pa.- DJUSTABLEI was very weak

and run down and had ing-dewn 
» peins in
my back. I could 
not get around to do 
my work and had to 
sit down and rest 
often during theday. 
I saw Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound adver­
tised in the papers 
and read the testi­
monials, so I thought

SHOE FTTALL Shoe Trees are* 
geniously devised as to S 
shoe, high or low, and art 
adjustable. They are & 
able in "breaking in” ne«! 
and preventing chafing, "
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Haa*dwre, Agents."Yes, I am yours, 
up at him; "and— 
part us."

Cyril looks down at her, 
holds her to him. wistfully.

“Edna,” he says, “I am not
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