l.nd n‘le hnrm seum vei'? little tie
‘v.om.lhrrmx the trlght. .Itm becn |

a wonderful escape. And you?” His

TRUE LOVES PASSON

it CHAPTER XI.
5 The Accldent.

“I'm not hurt, I am sure,” she said,
and she stood upright and felt—
woman-like—for her hat.

He thought—man-like—that she had
struck her head; and his anxiety grew
poignant.

“Don’t move!” he implored her.
“Please, please don’t move!” And his
strong arm wound round her, and
seemed unconsciously to lift her off
her feet, so completely did it support
her. .

: Norah was trembling. She stretch-
¢d out her arms, and looked up at him
with a flickering laugh.

“I don’t think I have ﬁroken any-
thing,” she said, her color coming and
going. “No, I am sure I have not! Oh,
please, don’t mind me; the poor hor-
ses!”

“Never mind the horses!” he said,

struggling, panting horse on to his
feet.

The coachman and footman stood
for a second eyeing the wreck and
wiping their perspiring foreheads; tke
footman’s hat was gone, and his coat
Orn.

“Are you hurt in any way?' de-
manded Cyril Burne.

“No, sir; thank you,” replied the

coachmanitter a glance at his fellov’ |

servant. ut her ladyship?” he ask-
ed, anxiously.
“I think—I hope—she is all right,”
replied Cyril, under his breath,
“Thank God for that, sir!”

“Amen!” responded Cyril, almost-

inaudibly.

“Yes, sir, I don't know what my
master and mistress would have done
if anything had happened to her.” His
voice shook. “I've been in his lord-
ship’s service for twenty years, sir,
ard this is my first accident—to speak
of; but,” he looked at the wreck with
dismay, “it’'s an awful one! And it
would have been a deal worse,” he
added, with respectful ‘earnestness, e .
it badn't been for you, sir, catching
them as you did. It's a mercy you
wasn’t got down under ’em and kick-
ed to bits.”

“Never mind that,” said Cyril,

eyes wandered over her mxioully
She smiled.

“I have come off better even than
the horses,” she said, “for I am not
even frightened.” : ;
“And you can walk?”’ he asked.

arm in time to help her.

“Oh, yes.”

“I am afraid you will have to walk
to the Court,” he said, reluctantl:,
“unless I leave you in charge of the
footman and bring some kind of con-
veyance from the village; it is nct
very far.”

“QOh, no, no,” she said, quickly. “I
can walk home quite easily, and woul !
not give you so much trouble for thc
world.” :

“It would not give me trouble,” he

| said, quietly. “But ill news flie:

apace, and the earl might hear of thc
accident, and be alarmed on your ac-
count.”

“Yes, yes,” she éssented at once, '".
will walk, please.”

“You must take my arm,” he said.

She put her hand on his arm, then
drew back with a sudden color, aun:
her eyes drooped as she said:

“But—but I need not trouble you tc
come all that way.”

His own eyes sought the ground for
a moment, then he raised them, and
looked at her steadily, but with an
eagerness, an earnestness which he
tried hard to suppress.

“You cannot go alone,” he said. “If
you will net let me go with you, there
is only one other way; I will stay by
the carriage and send the footman
with you.”

She rose promptly, but he took her |

; -mm;.,

He laughed aottly
“'l‘hat was not much  to thmk of,
Lady Nor

with self-reproach.

“Oh, don’t blame yourself,” he said
“Why, the shock alone was ‘enough to
drive everything out of your head. I
think you have behaved wonderfully!”

She smiled at his earnestness.

been: there!” she said. “You saw it
all—or didn’t you? I mean when the
liorses first took fright?”

*Yes, 1 was watching the owl, and
saw it go swooping across the road in

be startled. It”"—the color flashed in-
to hig face for a moment—"it was ra-
ther strange my being there.” He
could not tell her that he had return-
ed to the spot where he had seen her
in the afternoon, that he might dream
of her in the gloaming, and perhaps
get a glimpse of her on her way back
io the Court. “I'm rather fond of
m:ooning about in the evening. I am
glad I happened to be there.”

“So am I—so were we all,” she cor-
rected herself. ‘“What made the hor-
ses stop?” she asked, innocently.

“The carriage caught in the trunk
of a tree and the near horse fell,” he
replied, simply. “The coachman was
not to blame; no one could have held
th:am from the box.” :

“Poor men,” she said. “You will be
able to tell Lady Ferndale how it all
happened, and that they were not to
blame?”

“Yes,” he said. “It will be an ex-
cuse for calling on Lady Ferndale.”

“Ah, yes,” she assented, almost
eagerly. “You will like her so much.”

“And yet I forgot it,” she breathed, |}

“How strange that you should have | jmmi

front of them. I thought they would’

XTRAORDINARY

Startling Sale

OF BOYS’, YOUTHS’ AND MEN’S

&&\\

HIGH CLASS SUITS and

- OVERCOATS,

_in a variety of styles and materials-not equalled in the city.

Read carefully the items listed below, these are just a few
lines of the immense stock which we must get rid 'of.

These Dollar Siretching Prices

will last only for a limited time, buy now when opportunity offers.

$1.00 Women'’s Blot
Sale Price

95¢. Men’s Ove:
Thursday, Fri. &

95¢. Men’s Work Sh
Move Out Price .

$1.75 Women’s Skir|
Move. Out Price

0c. Men’s Caps. Th
day, Friday & S

75¢. Men's Launder
Move Out Price.
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mind!” : age is done,” and he went and exam-

She caught her lip in her teeth, and “You have spent a happy evening?”
stood irresolute for a space while one | he asked, and his voice was subdued
could count ten, then she looked up at | by sympathy; the touch of her hand,
Norah obeyed, her hand just touch- | ined the carriage. him.
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tne sound of her voice was thrilling

ing his arm; he took it in his, and
held it fitmly.

“I haven’t even broken my leg,” she
said, forcing a laugh. “And I don't
see how I could have done! I am not
in the least hurt—and do, please, not
to think of me! The horses——"

He paid not the slightest regard un-
til he had assured himself that she

_could walk without pain, then she
heard him draw a breath and murmur,
. “Thank God!” with fervent solemnity.

Then, stjll holding her arm tightly,
he led Her télthe bank.

“Sit down and rest; quite still,
please!” he said.

“Yes,” she said obediently, and she
allowed him, without the faintest pro-
test, to wrap the shawl round her,
noticing how careful and géntle the
strong hands: became in the act.

She looked up for a second and met
* hiis eyes, still full of the deepest anx-

“The wheel’s broke, sir,” announced “If you will be so kind,” she said.

the footman.

“And the pole’s gone like match-
wood,” said the coachman, dolefully.
“I'm afraid it’s impossible to take her
ladyship home,” he addgd, reluctantly.

What was it made Cyril’s heart leap
at the words?

“It is not very far to the Court,” he
said. “I will see Lady Norah safely
home.”

The coachman touched his hat.

“Thank you, sir.”

“Well, then,” said Cyri], for the two
men still seemed shaken and confused,
“if you are sure'you and the footman

sre uninjured, you had better lead the

horses to the village and leave him
here by the carriage until you can get
help to get all away.”
The coachman, touched his hat.
“Yesy sir,” he said; “but I'd better
take the horses back to Ferndale as

He thought that she meant him to
send the footman, and turned, a little
sigh escaping him, but Norah said
quite innocently:

“Will you_tell him, please, that I
v;ill send him any help if he wants it?”

Cyirl’s face cleared like sunshine
after rain.

“Yes, yes,” he said, and hé gave the
message to the footman and was back
in an instant.

“You must take my arm,” he said,
and though he tried to speak in a
matter-of-fact voice, there was a sus-
piciously joyous thrill in it.

Norah would have declined, but it
seemed - to her that it would only em-
phasize the situation, and once more
she put her hand upon his arm. She
did not notice that he had given her
the right one, instead of the left.

For a minute or two they were si-

tirough him. Her very nearness ito
bim was casting a glamor over him, so
that it seemed almost impossible to
speak any other words than *“I love
you! I love you!”

“Ah, yes,” said Norah; “there never
were such lovable people; never! At
least,” she sighed sottly, “I have met
so few people, and never any whe
were so kind to me.”

“Kind to you!” he echoed, almost
rebelliously. “How could they help
it

The warmth, and sdmething more
than warmth, the subdued passion in
his tone sent the blood to her face,
and she was silent for a moment;-then
suddenly she stopped.

“Look, there is a glowworm!”,'\she
exclaimed, with girlish eagerness, and
in a low voice, as if she feared to
startle it.
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G ; but, as she said, she was not frighten- | moon.

Lady Norah is quite safe and un-
hurt, and will have reached the Court

ed. It was not fear that caused her
heart to beast so fast that it almost

She bent forward, so near that‘ the
red-brown hair almost touched his
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CYRIL BURNE. - | mogt embarrassing, and suddenly | ynlike a stone with that fast beating
He read this f.o the men, and they | Norah almost stopped.

touched their hats gratefully.
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“Never mind,” he said; “the foot- 1
man will see that no one runs into it.” |

He took the one carriage lamp that
was still burning and examined the
horsqs with a practised eye.

“Not much damage done, wondorfnl

to ny, ‘he said, cheerfully, “but the }
sooner you and they are homt. tke-
| better. Good-night.”

~ Then he went back to Norah. She

@Qd Q&M him 80 hnp!iﬂdy tht

inaudibly, as he laid it on the grass;
“to be disliked by her!”

ed,” said Norah.

“Ah, he didn’t know when he was
well off,” he said. :

- Norah moved forward, and instinct-
ively laid her hand on his arm again.
She had crossed round to the other
side of him whﬂo she had been exam-

.iniu the ﬂowwonn ‘and it was his. | il

“I dare say he is immensely reliev- | b

‘zoing aboard to examine
chantman’s papers. If she
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