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CHAPTER V,
A VILLAGE FETE,

Then she hesitates, and looks up
doubtfully.

“Do you think s0?" says
rather quickly. “Very likely;
are all sorts of people here,
English as well as mad Swiss.
now, what do you say to going?

Edna looks up with a little sigh of
regret.

“Oh, yes, when you like—now;
will he best.” ;

“I'd like to stay all night if it gave
you pleasure, but I'm afraid they'll be
lnovix& off ‘shortly. Let us get a lit-
tle t&ther away at any rate.”

e is still a little constraint in
dis vdice; Edna cannot but mnotice
,hat. Per’hags he is anxious on her

t—‘he is always so kind and at-

Cyril,
there
mad
And

it

_'nti

“Yes,” with a sigh, “let us go.”

It«is not a moment too soon, as it
turns out, for that galop was evident-
1y the last, and the crowd is already
beginning to turn in the direction of
t.hl: ?:ates along the quay.

éiﬂl moves with it as far the cor-
nei ‘leading to the cathedral, but he
must turn off here—it will not do to
let' Edna and the antimacassar drift

into the lights of the prineipal thor-{

oughfare.

“Keep close to me,” he whispers,
and then, watching his opportunity,
he makes an effort to turn. Just as
he does so, as he almost gains the
corper, 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 Edza,
who has withdrawn her arm from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 epough to
take advantage of it. The cad in this
imstance was a short, thickset Eng-
lishman, who had heen dancing a lit-
tle and drinking & great desl; and
peeing a pretty girl driven by a
erowd, exerted himself to be fascina~
ting.

“What'’s. the matter, my dear?” hae
exclaimed, rather thickly; “lost your
mother? Here, catch hold of my

nrm,”ndheputulth}cktrmrm_

her waist.

Edpa shrank back with a face that
was redder than any fire that had
been burned that night.

“What! ocandodalmaﬂ'm
strated the man, “There, dom’t be
bashful, stick close to me and m

| citement, with heart beating and lips

quivering, lies now ll-’ and lorw-
less in his arms. ¥

I ltlsnottheﬂrstmnC!ﬂllu
lpenfunt by many—it h not the
first, alas! that he hag held in his
m.butltutheﬂrﬂthnemltho
has himself ever felt as he feels now.
Mad with rage one moment, melting
with. & strange, subtle, wistful sym-
pathy the mext. How beautiful she
looks, like & wax flower, like—oh,
God! he shudders—Ilike 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 or so the
dreamy eyes open upon him.

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

At this sign of returning life
Oyril’'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 gratefyl 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?” he asks,
frightened at her movement of with-
drawal. “Quite all right?”

“Yes,” she says, looking ap 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 if 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 him—*“perhaps you killed him!”

J“Ng such luck!” says Cyril, laugh-

| ing, as he wraps the antimacassar

round her.

“Oh, don’'t say that!” she pleads,
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th a little shudder.
blow, I heard it,” sl&ucint at his
hand. - “How strong you must be!”

“Not half hard enough,” says Cyril,
regretfully. “Brutal c¢ad! Another
moment and he would have—"

Edna interrupts him with a shud-
der. i

“I know! I shall see his face all
night. It was all in a minute, too,”
she adds, ruefully.’ “What should I
have done if it hadn’t been for you?
—yes, but 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
his arms, as the . childlike caress
made him long to do.

But no words were possible for

they were stumbling through the
garden that Edpa said:

“Aunt—what will aunt 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,”
said Cyril.

Edna hesitated.

“It is no fault of yours—or mine,"”
in keeping from her what would only
distress and annoy her for no good
reason or result. Tell her every-
thing else and throw the blame—if
there is any—on me.”

Edna laughed softly.
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some minutes, and it was not until|-

|in the world hu.nd-omér:

“wmm!
‘“thn‘to—ﬂzht;tox_nd’-—

a-wuuimméwma-
belief that her charge has been safe
in the drawing room. There is only’

one candle ummm

‘the pretense of reading for an hour
past; her eyes are dim and she does
not noticegthe 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 jaunt to the town, and inclined
to be slightly rebukeful, but Edna
looks tired and it ends in a good-night
kiss,

Bdna'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 mnever done
before. Then she drops into a low
chair before the glass and hides her
face in her hands. When it comes
up from this concealment it is redder
than ‘ever, and there sre tears in the
sweet, brown eyes which seek their
refiection in the glass, apd having
found it sink again suddenly, as it
fol.rlng the story that is written
there

Wh&t 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 harmlegs hrook, that is
indeed no obstacle, but at the figure
of love which stands on the other
gside 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; “he is hand-
some! How stupid, how blind they
must be to doubt it! There is no one
and how

strong he is! Is he cross with me

{ifor being so weak and ®illy? No, he

is too kind for that, he only looks
upon me as a child—a chifial” shail
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 c¢ould not
have called me—what I fancied he
did.”

But though she refuses to- -believe
that he ever uttered them, she mur-
murs the words, “Bdna, my darling!
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
a‘éin! How I wish I could! They
say that if you think ef 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 -1 remember how -he saved me
to-night; how kind, how good, how
gentle—and he so strong!—he always
is. to me! ‘Bdna! 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 his 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
through all this in such a short
time! Is thereé emough left for me to
marry on?! Something—some mad
idea—seems to tell me that I could
make her happy even with this rem-
nant. I've read of clerks and that
kind of people marrying on a good
desl less than thig; I wonder if she
conld ever be got to care for me?
Dear, sweet little Bdna! Oh, God!
what & fool I have been! I am not
fit to look at hyr, and I might have
been less unworthy of her—not wor-

| thy of her?—mno man could be that!

Could 4t be possible for her ever to

.| he added bitterly—“who am not fit to.

touch the edge of her dress!” '

and Aunt Martha has given up even :

Pure little lily, |

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 siges: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Exara Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. - Size Medium will require 4%
yards of 36-inch material.

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

CHILD’S ROMPERS WITH SLEEVE
IN EITHER OF TW0 LENGTHS.

2678—Checked gingham, with drill
or repp in a plain color for the collar
and helt could be used for thig medel.
Striped seersucker, galatea, flannel-
ette, poplin, khaki and drill is ser-
viceable also. The bloomers 'portion
is made with a drop back. The sleeve
may. be in wrist or elbow length,

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4,
6 and 8 years. Size 4 will require 2%
yards of 86-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in luver or stamps.
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and nﬁ?-shapen Do thig "
you will not only prolon
life and beauty, but m1k§ :‘ﬁm
more comfortable the next y
you wear them,

40 and save Yo

FITALL Shoe Trees are gy .
geniously devlsevca as to fit g
shoe, high or low, and are selr’
adjuatabla They are invajy,
able in “breaking in” new shoy
and preventing chafing, bllsm
ing of the feet, as well a5 e
venting corns, etc,

SHOE

COMBINATION SHOE
TREE AND STRETCHER
Buy. a pair to-morrow and see what a marked
they give the appearance of your shoes overnight.
At all leading Shoe and Department stores.
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We are still showing
a splendid selec-
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and
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No scarcily at

Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
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ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
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-SPECIAL TO-DAY!

Extra Quality

White Table Linen,

58 inches wide.
Price, 79¢ per yard.

As our stock of the above is limited, we advise an ¢
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IN STOCK' .
READY RUBBED & CED EDGEWORTE,
10’s, 2 oz., 4 oz. 16 oz. Glass Jars.
Also WINCHESTER,  that: Delicions, Bright
Chewing . and MILK MAIDD
CHEWING, &'s and 13s. -
To arrive:
1.000 Ibs. JUMBO 000 Ibs, JEWEL.
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2y AND NAVAL OFFICEES
PRESENT.

PARIS, Jan. 22.

th. Supreme - Council of the
nference met this morning

s present in addition to all
mg of the Council, Marshal
the Allied Commander-in-
GQeneral Weiygand, his Chief
» and Rear-Admiral Hope,
l;'lrst Sea Lord of the British
ity Board. It was assumed
he presence of these military
officers that the Russian

n on the Baltic and on the
ront were discussed. The
continues the formulation of
rete proposal on the Russian
n which it was yesterday hop-
1d be completed to-day. W.
sey, Premier of New Zealand,
egsent with the Council for a

jme.

VOLCANO ACTIVE.

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

THREATENED IN SPAIN.

MADRID, Jan. 21.
hreat of a general strike was
v the committee of the Cen-
bor Union to-day if the de-

acres. | I

which it presented to the Gov- ‘

were not accepted. The de- |
linclude one for a mmlmum
ur day and another for the I
hment of minimum wages cor-
ing to the cost of living.

DOED CREW ON WAY HOME

HALIFAX, Jan. 22.

the 'passengers
srpool on the Empress of
this morning, were Capt. R.
gue, of Bridgewater, master
gchr. Pontiac, torpedoed on
, 1917, and Jackson Baker,
Bowdridge, Edgar Banfield,
ortune Bay, Nfld., and all
s of the erew of the Nfld. schr.
, bombed in the North Atlan-
June 28, 1918. All these men
ken aboard German submar-
en their-craft were sunk, and
prrowing experiences at sea, |
as prisoners in various Ger-
rison camps. The Empress

arriving | .
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