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“Ah, yon would ted rnr strength 
•11 weakness before aunt-you see, 
yen could not knock her down-----

“Although she could blow me up!” 
••Tl Cyril. And, so they re-enter the 
pension es they had left It laughing.

M» ends Aunt Martha halt 
asleep In her own room, easy In the 
belief that her charge has been safe 
in the drawing room. There is only 
one candle in the pretty bedroom, 
and Aunt Martha has given up even 
the pretense of reading ter an hour 
past; her eyes are dim and she does 
not noticeathe bright flush on Edna’s 
face, and the strange, abstracted 
restlessness of Edna’s manner. She 
is a little startled at Edna’s account 
of her leant to the town, and Inclined 
to be slightly rebukeful, but Edna 
looks tired and it ends in a good--night 
kiss.

Edna's room is next to her aunt's, 
and communicates with It by a door. 
As Edna passes into it she bolts the 
door—a thing she has never done 
before. Then she drops into a low 
chair before the glass and hides her 
face la her hands. When it comes 
up from this concealment it is redder 
than ever, and there are tears in the 
sweet, brown eyes which seek their 
reflection in the glass, and having 
found it sink again suddenly, as if 
fearing the story that Is written 
there.

What is the matter? Only this: 
that the child is trembling on the 
brink that divides maidenhood from 
womanhood ; trembling, not so much 
at the little harmless brook, that Is 
indeed no obstacle, but at the figure 
of love which stands on the other 
side and beckons her.

Yes, love! For the first time in her 
life Edna Is hiding and shrinking 
from herself; for behind that self is 
the shadow, more than the shadow, of 
another.

“Yes,’’ she murmurs; “be is hand
some! How stupid, how blind they 
must be to doubt it! There is no one 
in the world handsomer; and how 
strong he is! Is he cross with me 

Xor being so weak and slHy? No, he 
Tib too kind for that, he only looks 
upon me as a child—a child! Shall 
I never grow old and a woman,” she 
sighs. “He has called me ’child’ 
twice, and to-night—to-night—No! 
No! I dreamed that. He could not 
have called me—what I fancied he

WHEN LOVE AWAKENS.
LIKE a clock that has suddenly 

Stopped—a beautiful thing of sevres 
and gold, if you like to make the 
comparison complete—Edna, that was 
a moment ago such a happy, thought- 
legs child, flushed with innocent ex
citement, with heart beating and lips 
quivering, lies now limp and nerve
less in his arms.
1 It is not the first woman Cyril has 
sgen faint, by many—It Is not the 
first, alas! that he has held In hie 
arms, but it is the first time that he 
has himself ever felt as he feels now. 
Mad with rage one moment, melting 
with a .strange, subtle, wistful sym
pathy the next How beautiful she 
looks, like a wax flower, like—oh, 
God! he shudders—like a dead Child!

White himself under the thought, 
he carries her to the little fountain 
on the cathedral square, and bathes 
her face lightly. Cyril sprinkles the 
white face and unpins the antima
cassar; and in a minute * so the 
dreamy eyes open upon him.

Very dreamy for a moment, end 
then she recognises the fair, hand
some face—not careless and nonchal
ant now, hut wretched with anxiety 
and—what? A faint flush, like the 
first streak of sunrise, creeps into 
her face, and she sighs—eighs and 
nestles, all unconsciously, still clos
er to his heart.

At this sign of returning life 
Cyril’s heart gives a great leap, and 
his face reddens. For the life of him 
he cannot refrain from pressing her 
to him; he cannot keep back the 
most gratefql words:

“My darling—my little Edna!”
With a little, timid, frightened 

start at the dream—for he cannot 
have spoken, she thinks—Edna stands 
upright and draws away from him.

“Are you all right r he asks, 
frightened at her movement of with
drawal. “Quite all right?”

“Yes.” she says, looking o.p at him 
with a soft, little ashamed laugh, that 
quickly melts into a few silent tears.

“Don’t look at me! I am so asham
ed! I have never fainted before in 
my life—have I fainted really? Don’t 
say I have it I haven’t quite! And 
all for a stupid, foolish man----- ”

Cyril growls.
"Oh!” she exclaims, turning pale, 

“I remember!” with a shudder. 
“You,” catching his arm, and turning 
a suddenly wild and terrified face up 
to hiih—“perhaps you killed him!” 
/■No such luck!” says Cyril, laugh

ing, as he wraps the antimacassar
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treatment with Peps. Peps is the 
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Place a pair of “srri 
Shoe Trees in your shoes to 
them from becoming cr. 
and mis-shapen. Do this 
you will not only prolong 
life and beauty, but make 
more comfortable the next 
you wear them, and save 
hose.

with a little shudder. “I saw the 
blow, I heard It,” glancing at his 
hand. “How strong yon must be!"

“Not half hard enough,” says Cyril, 
regretfully. “Brutal cad! Another
moment and he would have----- ”

Edna interrupts him with a shud
der.

I shall see his face all

The Heir of
Rosedene SELF-ADJUSTABLE

SHOE FIT ALL Shoe Trees are so id 
genionsly devised as to fit aJ 
shoe, high or lout, and are sell 
adjustable. They are itmlj 
able in “breaking in” new EhoJ 
and preventing chafing, hiîZj 
lng of the feet, as well as urd

"I know!
night It was all in a minute, too,” 
she adds, ruefully. “What should I 
have done if it hadn’t been for you? 
—yes, hut you did hit him very, very 
hard,” and then, with genuine incon
sistency, she bent her head and 
lightly, swiftly, touched with her lips 
the hand that had dealt the blow.

Cyril quivered in every nerve; but 
he controlled himself; something, the 
new, sensitive honor that had been 
born within him, gave him strength 
to protect her own innocence against 
himself, and he did not take her in 

childlike caress

The Game-Keeper’s Hal
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 seerucker, drill, lawn or 
muslin.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sises: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-88; Large, 40-42; 
Exara Large, 44-46 inches bust meas
ure. Size Medium will require . .414 
yards of 36-lnch material.

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

CHAPTER V.
• A VILLAGE FETE.

Then she hesitates, and looks up 
doubtfully.

“Do you think so?" eaye Cyril, 
rather quickly. “Very likely; them 
are all sorts of people here, mad 
English as well as mad Swiss. And 
now, What do you say to going?”

Edna looks up with a little sigh of 
regret

“Oh, yes, when you like—now; It 
will be beet”

"I’d like to stay all night it it gave 
you pleasure, but I’m afraid they’ll he 
teevtiM off shortly. Let us get a lit
tle farther away at any rate."

Thwe Is still a little constraint in 
Mb mice; Edna cannot bat notice 
lhat * Pefhaps he is anxious on her

^ ■■ ■ r
tccoiBt—he is always so kind and at-
*»tiws.

“Yes,” with a sigh, “let us go.”
It-le not a moment too soon, as it 

turns out, for that galop was evident
ly the last, and the crowd is already 
beginning to turn in the direction of 
thd tales along the quay.

4fril moves with it as far the cor
nel‘leading to the cathedral, but he 
mu4* turn off here—it will not do to 
let Edna and the antimacassar drift 
into the lights of the principal thor
oughfare.

"Keep close to me,” he whispers, 
and then, watching hie opportunity, 
he makes an effort to turn. Just as 
he does so, as he almost gains the 
corner, the door of a wine shop is 
thrown open suddenly, and a stream 
of people pour out; some of the dan
cers are among them, and their ex
ertions, together with the refresh
ments, have excited them. So sudden 
and unexpected is the rush that Edna, 
who has withdrawn her arm from 
Cyril’s to arrange the impromptu 
shawl, Is swept clean from his side, 
and forced down the side stream into 
the main current. Naturally she ut
ters a cry, more of ' surprise than 
alarm, at her helplessness, and natur
ally there was a cad near enough to 
take advantage of it The cad in this 
instance was a short thickset Eng
lishman, who bad been dancing a lit
tle and drinking a great deal; and 
seeing a pretty girl driven by a 
crowd, exerted himself to he fascina
ting.

"What’s. the matter, my dear?” he 
exclaimed, rather thickly; “lost your 
mother? Here, catch hold of my 
arm,” and he put hie thick arm round 
her waist

Edna shrank back with a face that 
was redder than any fire that had 
bean burned that night

"What! offended already?" remon
strated the man. “There, don’t he 
bashful, stick close to me and Ill 
carry you down to the cafe at tiie 
corner; all for nothing, too, except a 
Ms*.’’

He put bis face so close—hi* am 
wee so heavy upon her, that Edna, 
losing her self-command, uttered a 
low cry of terror. As it It had been 
a preconcerted signal, a clinched flit 
•hot past her face and fell with a dull 
crash upon the flushed one la front 
of her. Then, as her tormentor went

COMBINATION SHOE 
TREE AND STRETCHER

Buy a pair to-morrow and see what a marked difference 
they give the appearance of your shoes overnight 

At all leading Shoe and Department stores.
VOLCANO ACTIVE.

HONLULU, Jan. 22. 
in the central fire pit on Kil- 
the largest active volcano 
is overflowing into the old 
submerging several acres, 
one of the spectacles of 
has shown much activity 

the last yqar.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Lit
Haardwre, Agents.

his arms, as the t 
made him long to do.

But no words were possible for 
some minutes, and it was not until 
they were stumbling through the 
garden that Edna said:

"Aunt—what will annt say?"
"You will tell her?"
"Of course; I tell aunt everything,” 

she answered, quite simply.
"Then tell where you have been, 

said Cyril. “There can be no harm 
everything—but the—the—accident,"

g THREATENED IN SPAIN.
x MADRID, Jan. 21. 

threat of a general strike was 
j the committee of the Cen- 
bor Union to-day if the de- 
which it presented to the Gov- 
t were not accepted. The de- 
Include one for a minimum 
inr day and another for the 
hment of minimum wages cor
ing to the cost of living.

CHILD’S ROMPERS WITH SLEEVE 
EN EITHER OF TWO LENGTHS.

We are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweed s bOED CBEW ON WAY HOME
HALIFAX, Jan. 22. 

g the passengers arriving 
iverpool on the Empress of 
this morning, were Capt. R. 

tgue, of Bridgewater, master 
ichr. Pontiac, torpedoed on 
8, 1917, and Jackson Baker, 

Bowdridge, Edgar Banfield, 
’ortune Bay, Nfld., and all 
s of the crew of the Nfld. schr. 
", bombed in the North Atlan-- 
iune 28, 1918. All these men

But though she refuses to believe 
that he ever uttered them, she mur- 

Edna, my darling! No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

mure the words,
My darling!”

“How sweet, how nice it sounds! 
It was a beautiful dream. Perhaps” 
—looking at the bed wistfully—“per
haps I shall dream that he said it 
again! How I wish I could! They 
say that if you. think of anyone upon 
going to sleep, that you are sure to 
dream of him—or her—I’ll think of 
him—Ah! how can I help doing so, 
when I remember how he saved me 
to-night;,how kind, bow good, bow 
gentle—and he eo strong!—he always 
Is to me! ’Edna! My darling.’ 
Oh!”—hiding her face again—“How I 
wish that it had not been a dream; 
that it was true!"

Not very far from her sits Cyril, 
his head resting on his hand, a cigar 
in his mouth, and bis eyes fixed rue
fully on a piece of paper upon which 
he has scribbled, with much labor, 
some complicated calculations.

"Poor! I’m as poor as a church 
mouse; and to think that I’ve got

she pleads,

2678—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 le eer- 

The bloomers portionvtceable also, 
is made with a drop back. The sleeve 
may. be in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern Is cut In 4 sixes: 2, 4, 
6 and 8 years. Size 4 will require 2% 
yards of 86-lnch material.

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

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, SL John’s,
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If s the great war 
l time sweetmeat

SPECIAL TO-DAY—the benefit, the 
pleasure, the economy 
of a Sc package of 
WR1GLEY*S

Extra Quality

White Table Linen
58 inches wide.

Price, 79c per yard.
As our stock of the above is limited, we advise an «

Address la tall;-*

—has made It the fa
vorite \~sweet ration** 
of the Allied armies.

sendlt to your friend 
at the front: stands u 

Cereals 
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food, el

WILLIAM FREW, Water
—Ifs the handiest, 
longest-lasting re
freshment be can 
cerry.

European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including: 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals; and Druggists’ Sundries, 
Chine, Earthenware and Glassware,

IN STOCK :
READY RUBBED & SLICED EDGEWORTH, 

10’s, 2 oz., 4 oz. and 16 oz. Glass Jars. 
Also WINCHESTER, that Delicious, Bright 

Chewing Tobacco, and MILK MAID 
CHEWING, 8’s and 13’s.

To arrive:
1,000 lbs. JUMBO, 1,000 lbs. JEWEL. 

GET OUR PRICES.
M. A. DUFFY,

Bor 902. Phone 302.

CHEW IT AFTER 
EVERY MEAL

“On the right rises the majestic
Pilatus, close behind it is the snow-Flavour lery, Plate

Ic andcapped rapge of Tittle, while in the and Oilmen’
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