
auot with
poeaf/To a maa In Eliot’s condition, a 
desert island appears the one desirable 
place on earth to which ,to.carry hie 
wounded spirit; and Eliot at once ac
cepted the offer. His second in com
mand was promoted temporarily—Sir 
Joseph Insisted that it should only be 
temporarily—to Eliot’s position; and.
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fully. I hate-had 
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For $13.00 Cashplace which she had endeared to him,
but Of Nora herself. Thenceforth he 
would put her out ot his mind: out Of 
his heart was a different matter.

sMiinmmmmnfnE] helped me wpnderf
two children since „______ _
your medicine and did all of my own 
work including washing. You may 
use this letter as a testimonial if you 
wish.” —Mrs. Thomas L. Christy, 
704 West Mound St, Columbus, Ohio.

Such a condition as Mrs. Christy was 
in points directly to a deranged con
dition ot a woman’s system, and by 
following her example taking Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, 
women may be relieved from such
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CHAPTER XVTL
PERIL.

Nora lied until she reached a little 
hollow in the downs; .there she threw 
herself no the ground and covered her 
face with her hands. It was not only 
fear that had driven her to flight but a 
sense ot ehame. Strange as it may 
seem, she realized for the first time 
the fulL significance of her metamor
phosis. She had faced all the persons 
with whom she had come in contact, 
since she had assumed male attire, 
without à tremor

Nobody Knows What the Price

be NEXT WEEKlady of the Night or the
Week After, the Season of Large Consump

tion is Coming.

ailments and be restored to normal 
health and strength just as she was.

If there is anything about your con
dition yon do not understand write 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine ■ Co., 
Lynn, Mass., about your health. ^

"Why, of course,” i
"That’S all right,”

Joseph, M’ll come dc 
talk it river with you.

He nodded, and 
thoughtfully.

"It won’t do for me to lose sight of 
him,” he muttered. “Iff fact, I can’t. 
What the devil’s the matter with him, 
I wonder? He was ’appy enough a little 
while ago."

On his. return to the Hall he found 
Mr. Trgfljpn waiting for him. They dis
cussed business for spine little time, 
but Sir Joseph did not display hie us
ual powers of concentration, and pre
sently he said; apropos of nothing.

"I've got a young fellow on the place 
who wants to shift He’s a decent chap, 
and I should like to keep my eye on 
him. Don’t happen to know ot anything 
that would suit him, do you? Not in 
London, but somewhere in this neigh
bourhood."

“What can he do?” said Mr. Trunlon.
"Anything with bis hands and feet. 

And you can trust him, which is rather 
rare nowadays. He's been looking af
ter my horses at the stud farm; but as 
I say, you could put him to anything, 
except the desk; he’d Jib at that.”

Trunion considered for a moment or 
two, then he said slowly—

“As it' happens, there is a Job that I 
know of, which, I think, would suit 
him. You know Lonawey Island, Sir 
Joseph?” , i

“Yes; but I’ve nevèr been there. A 
God-forsaken sert of plaoe, isn’t 4^”

Amelia Makes a Success
walkedCHAPTER XVI.

: A STRANGE MEETING.
5*0h, Mr. Graham, you need not men

tion ’aving met me, especially to Sir 
Jtoeph. Not that there’s any harm- 
bit you know what ladies are when 
tlfey get up to town on the loose?”
. jeiiot did not know; but he gave the 
pfbmiae readily enough, and carried 
hie wounded heart towards “The Moun- 
ttfln Retreat.”

3EUot left London the day after hie 
meeting with Mrs. Ryall. Mr. Stripley 
sew him off at the station, bought him 
a halfpenny paper and a packet of but- 
tef-scotch, imploring him, at parting, 
toi take care ot himself; and as thq 
trjrtn moved from the station and dis- 
afipeared, Mr. Stripley stood looking 
after it with an air of anxiety and pro
found reflection.

There may have been a more wretch
ed passenger than Eliot in thht train, 
bdt it does not seem possible. He ask
ed himself how he could bear to go 
on living in a place, every inch ot 
which would remind him of the girl he 
mjd loved in vain. Even the return to 
ni» beloved horses was powerless to 
to--raise his spirits. He went about his 
work in a mechanical fashion, and 
spent his leisure hours m smoking and 
brooding; he grew thin, and, Indeed, 
changed altogether so much for the 
worse that^Sir Joseph, happening to

Hodges, with cheerful geniality; “don’t 
•know as I can call to mind efich an 
event, as you may say, ever 'appening 
afore. Well, you’ll be comp’iy for each 
other. I’m afraid Master Cyril herehas 
found it rather dull at times, though 
hefei too purfeck a gentleman to let on 
ss he has.”

They were *11 looking at Nora-; the 
time had come when she must speak.

“I have not been dull ; I hâve enjoyed 
she said, imitating a

of the sensation 
which now thrilled her from head' to 
foot, and set her flesh burning and her 
veins throbbing.

Eliot Graham, the man who loved

31 inch material.
Cambric, crepe, Jawn, batiste, voile, 

crepe de chine, washable satin and silk 
are good for this style. 'A ;

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15 cents 
in silver or stamps.

This Time Last Year a Sack of Sugar Would 
Cost You $28.00. It’s less than Half Price Now

her, who had "actually taken her in his 
arms and kissed her, was there, on the 
island. He would recognize her; he 
might keep her secret, probably would 
do so; hut how could she beat to meet 
the approach the condemnation in his 
eyes? Was there ho escape?

She sprang to her feet, and ran fast, 
hut cautiously, up the hill, to eee the 
Happy Lucy speeding towards the 
mainland. Captain Marks had taken 
advantage of the outgoing tide, and

A SIMPLE FROCK FOR PLAY OR 
SCHOOL.

it very much, 
boy’s halt-broken voice more cleverly 
than she knew; for her own words 
buzzed indistinctly in her ears.

Eliot threw up his head, and his 
hand closed on his knee ; his eyes were 
still fixed on Nora, but he did not 
speak.

“Come to the table. Master Cyril," 
said Hodges ; “yon must be main hun-
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• was already on his way back. Bale and 
trembling, she went hack to her hol
low; but she knew that she could not 
remain there; if no one else on the 
farm missed her, she thought bitterly, 
Margery would, and would come in 
search of her. Yea, she would have to 
go hack, would have to fa*e Eliot Gra
ham. She actually shook at the pros
pect; hut she clenched her teeth, and 
tried to brace herself to meet it.

Presently she began to wonder whe
ther she could impose upon Eliot as 
she had Impose'd upon so many per
sons. It did not seem probable, but it 
was Just possible. His was a singular
ly unsuspicious nature; she might, by 
careful acting, persuade him that he 
was mistaken as to her Identity; at 
any rate, small as was the chance, It 
was her only one. *

She began to Imagine the first mo
ment of. their meeting; she would not 
return to the turn until it wm dark; 
the room would be only dimly lit by 
the one small lamp; she might man
age to escape to her room under the 
plea of a headache, could leave the 
house early in the morning, and re
main away until night-time again. It 
was just possible that his stay at the 
island would be a short one. But what 
was-the use of planning and scheming? 
She had to meet him, to run the risk.

Now, while she was thus tormented 
by fear and shame, she was subtly con
scious of another emotion—that of a 
strange pleasure, which, like a silken 
thread, ran through the coarser and 
harder woof of her other sensation. 
Afraid as she was, she was glad that 
he was on the teland; she would like 
to have seen him without being seen 
by him, to have heard him without his 

; being conscious ot her presence.
Nora was not given to introspection 

or self-analysis; so she did not worry 
over this complicated mental condi
tion; besides, she was growing fear- 

! fully hungry; in fact, it was her hun- 
! ger as well as the dark which drove 
her back to the farm. As she came in 
sight of it her heart heat faster, she 
felt the blood burning in her face; but 
she pulled herself together for the or
deal, and entered.

i Without apparently, looking at him, 
she saw Eliot sitting beside the fire. 
He was leaning forward with his arm 
loosely resting on his knee; he was 
talking, or rather listening, to Hodges, ■ 
and Margery stood by, gating at the 
new-comer as she had gazed at; Nora, 
with wide-open eyes.

[ They turned to Nora as she entered, 
and Eliot looked round. Her heart 
seemed to stop beating; and yet, in

sharp, tny gel!"
Nora went to the table; she instant

ly abandoned the idea of taking refuge 
in her own rooms; there was some
thing alluring, a fearful joy in the 
dangerous part she was playing; she 
felt like-an actress whose efforts might 
meet :with success and overwhelming 
applause, tfr with as overwhelming a 
failure; she took her seat with her 
back to the light, as far from Bitot as 
poesible. Margery put on a huge dish 
of ham and eggs, and some jam, and 
Hodges hospitably implored hie guests 
to fall to. As he topk his place, Eliot 
lowered his eyes an* gazed at the cloth 
abstractedly; then raised them and 
said to Nora, “Have you been here 
long?”

She saw by the expression of his 
face that he was again waiting fur the 
sound of her voice, that he was startled 
but puzzled.

“Not very long,” she replied, clutch
ing at a piece of bread and munching

_ m3I,31,tu,w,fPattern 3613 is here shown. It is cut 
in 4 Bises: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. A 6 
year sise requires 1% yard of 36 inch 
material.

Pongee, taffeta, repp, poplin, ging
ham, kindergarten cloth, percale, lawn 
and crash are attractive for this model. 
Stitching, embroidery or braid forme a 
suitable decoration.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16 cents 
in silver or stamps. WINDSOR PATENT
Nam# makesAddress in full

Eliot looked down again, and she 
knew that he was ittll more puzzled.

“You came over alone?” he said. “I 
understood that an old man had been 
sent from Mise Railton’s.’’

“I came instead,” said Nora. “Have 
you come from London?” she added, 
with an audacity which surprised her
self; ^ut she was well into her part 
now, and was gradually rising to the 
occasion. She had expected him to 
start to his feet Immediately on her 
entrance, and to cry out her-name; but 
it was evident that he already doubted 
her identity, that a «mall chance still. 
remained for her.

"No, I have come from Byeworthy,". 
replied Eliot. “Do you know it?” j 

"I’ve heard efit,” she said' careless- 1 
ly. "Have you come over on business 
or ou a holiday trip?”

"Both, I think,” replied Eliot “I am 
over here on business. There’s a
granite quarry here----- " I

“Why, of course there be,"'broke in ! 
Hodges, “and a rare fine ’un it be."

(To eb continued)
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| that moment of intense anxiety, she 
; saw the change in him; her heart grew 

suddenly heavy, and she was «mitten 
with a sense of self-reproach. The light 
was dim, and at first Eliot looked at

40 YEARS.

her with but faint interest; then his
eyes grew keener, and hé stared at her
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