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“It la all right,” he said, answering 
the look. “Neither of them Is hurt, 
and the horses seem very little the 
worse, barring the fright It has been 
à wonderful escape. And you?" His 
eyes wandered over her anxiously.

She smiled.
“I have come off better even then 

the horses," she said, "for I am not 
even frightened."

“And you can walk?” he asked.
She rose promptly, but he took her 

arm in time to help her.
“Oh, yes."
“I am afraid you will have to walk 

to the Court," he said, reluctantly, 
"unless I leave you in charge of the 
footman and bring some kind of con
veyance from the village; it Is net 
very far.”

“Oh, no, no,” she said, quickly. "I 
can walk home quite easily, and woul 1 
not give you so much trouble for the 
wdrld.”

"It would not give me trouble,” ho 
said, quietly. “But ill news flie; 
apace, and the earl might hear of tin 
accident, and be alarmed on your ac
count"

“Yes, yes,” she assented 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, ant: 
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 not let me go with you, there 
is only one other way; I will stay by 
the carriage and send the footman 
with you."

She caught her lip in her teeth, and 
stood irresolute for a space while one 
could count ten, then she looked up at 
him.

"If you will be so kind,” she said.
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 
will send him any help it he wants It?”

Cyirl’s face cleared like sunshine 
after rain.

“Yes, yes,” he said, and he 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
lent as they made their way along the 
lane filled with the perfume of a sum
mer's night. Above them the moon 
slowly sailed upward, a thrush sang 
sleepily somewhere in the hedge, and 
the bats whirled through the silver 
light

Norah was still trembling a little, 
but as she said, she was not frighten
ed. It was not fear that caused her 
heart to beast so fast that it almost 
seemed to her as it he must hear it

The silence at last grew tangible, al
most embarrassing, and suddenly 
Norah almost stopped.

“Lady Femdale!” she said, in a tone 
of remorse. “She will think that it is 
worse than it is, and I forgot to send 
her a message."

“That’s all right,” he said. “I wrote 
a line or two saying you were safe, 
and sent it by the coachman."

She looked at him, but said not a 
word for a moment, then, in a low 
voice, she murmured:

“You seem to have thought of every
thing."

He laughed softly.
"That was not much to think of, 

Lady Norah.”
“And yet I forgot it,” she breathed, 

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.
“How strange that you should have 

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

“Yes, I was watching the owl, and 
saw it go swooping across the road in 
front of them. I thought they would 
he startled. It"—the color flashed in
to hiq 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 
iu the afternoon, that he might dream 
of her in the gloaming, and perhaps 
get a glimpse of her on her way back 
to the Court. "I’m rather fond of 
mooning 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 
them from the box.”

"Poor men,” she said. “You will be 
able to tell Lady Femdale 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."

"You have spent a happy evening?” 
he asked, and his voice was subdued 
by sympathy; the touch of her hand, 
tne sound of her voice was thrilling 
through him. Her very nearness to 
him 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 softly, "I have met 
so few people, and never any who 
were so kind to me."

“Kind to you!” he echoed, almost 
rebelliously. “How could they help
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struggling, panting horse on to his 
feet

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

“Are you hurt in any way?” de
manded Cyril Burne:

“No, sir; thank you,” replied the 
coachman, after a glance at his fellow 
servant. "But 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, 
ar.d 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, “if 
it hadn'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, 
quickly, and with a warning glance 
toward Norah. “Let us see what dam
age is done,” and he went and exam
ined the carriage.

“The wheel’s broke, sir,” announced 
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 addpd, 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 Cyril, for the two 

men still seemed shaken and confused, 
“if you are sure you and the footman 
are 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
“Yes* sir,” he said; “but I’d better 

take the horses back to Ferndale as 
soon as possible. My mistress will be 
terrible anxious if we’re late, and 
fancy an accident has happened — 
it has.”

Cyril nodded, and taking an envel
ope from his pocket, wrote on the| 

blank side in rather shaky characters, 
for there was a funny feeling in his 
arm:

Lady Norah is quite safe and un
hurt and will have reached the Court 
before you get this. The coachman 
was not in any way in fault.

CYRIL BURNE.
He read this to the men, and they 

touched their hats gratefully.
“Thank you, sir," said the coach

man. “It’s very good of you to speak 
up for us, bu^ you haven’t said that 
you risked your own life stopping—’’

“Never mind that” said Cyril. 
“There is no need to mention that; 
I’m all right Here, let us drag some 
of the wreck further out of the road,” 
and he went to help them, but he 
stopped suddenly, and his face grew 
momentarily pale.

“Never mind," he said; “the foot
man will see that no one runs into it.” 
Ho took the one carriage lamp that 
was still burning and examined the 
horses with a practised eye.

“Not much damage done, wonderful 
to say," he said, cheerfully, “but the 
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"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. 1

Norah was trembling. She stretch
ed out her arms, and looked up at him 
with a flickering laugh.

“I don’t think I have broken 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, 
almost curtly. “Hold on to my arm 
and walk just three steps; no more, 
mind!"

Norah obeyed, her hand just touch
ing his arm; he took it in his, and 
held It flhnly.

"I haven't even broken my leg," she 
said, forcing a laugh. “And I don’t 
sec 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, st^ll holding her arm tightly, 
he led Her tPthe 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 gèntle the 
strong hands became in the act

She looked up for a second and met 
his eyes, still full of the deepest anx
iety, then lowered hers suddenly, and 
watched him under her long lashes as 
he hurried to the side of the coachman.

One horse was standing quivering 
in evèrÿ'limb, but the other was still 
lying in-the road, apparently inextri
cably jumbled up with the harness..

She noticed that he seemed to take 
in all the details of the situation with 
instant promptitude, and she watched 
him, still under half-lowered lids, as 
he took out a claspknife and cut the 
trace, and--gehtly, but firmly, got the
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Boys' Suits !
Neat Tweeds in the popular 
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wearing materials; open knee 
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American Suits !

The top-notch of style. This 
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The warmth, and something more 

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

“Look, there is a glowworm ! ”.^slie 
exclaimed, with girlish eagerness, and 
in a low voice, as If she feared to 
startle it.

"Yes,” he said at once

Boys' Brown 
Nap Overcoats !

Just the kind of Overcoat 
for school wear, warm and 
comfortable ; Russian collar, 
to fit close at neck ; fit 2 to 11 
years. Reg. $5.50. JQ QP

An Innovation in 
Internationa!

Men's Braces l
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The submarine campaign 

tucket, involving as it did tin 
tion of six merchantmen in 
hours, brings to the dulli 
prehension appreciation of 

international

'would you 
like to have U? I will get it for you,” 
and he went forward and carefully 
picked It up. “There It Is,” he said, 
holding It in the palm of his hand. 
"It is not so pretty as Its light, and 
even that vanishes In any other. See,” 
and he held It in the full rays of the 
moon.

She bent forward, so near that the 
red-brown hair almost touched his 
lips. His breath came fast, and he 
stood still as a stone—but, ah! how 
unlike a stone with that fast beating 
heart!—and Norah, entirely absorbed 
in the curious Insect, touched It with 
her forefinger.

“I don’t quite like it," she said, 
drawing back her flng* and looking 
up at him with a smile and a little 
feminine shudder which
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he thought 
surely the most charming gesture he 
had ever imagined. “No, I am sure I 
don’t like it,” and she laughed.

“Then, good-by, glowworm,” he said. 
“Poor thing, I pity you!" he added, 
inaudibly, as he laid It on the grass; 
“to be disliked by her!”

“I dare say he Is Immensely reliev
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 while she had been exam
ining the glowworm, and It was his 
left arm that she now touched, and 
lightly as she touched it, she felt a 
feint shudder run through him.

Her hand flew from his arm, and she 
stopped and looked at him.

(To be Continued.)

The finest cough syrup that money 
Can buy—costing only about one-fifth as 
much as ready-made preparations—can 
easily be made up at home. "The way it 
takea hold and conquers distressing 
coughs, throat and chest colds will 
really make you enthusiastic about it.

Any druggist can supply you with 
2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents worth). 
Pour this into a 10-oz. bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar 
syrup. Shake thoroughly and it is 
ready for use. The total cost is about 
64 cents and gives you 16 ounces—a 
family supply—of a most effectual, 
pleasant tasting remedy. It keeps per
fectly. t • •

It s truly astonishing how quickly it 
acts, penetrating through every air 
passage of the throat am’^“J 1

NO CHARGING NO APPROBATION

OXO CUBES
exactly meet to-day’s needs.
OXO CUBES exactly meet the 
needs of all classes of the com
munity. They are ready to a 
moment, and cfcn be converted
quickly Into a hot nourishing drink 
which, with bread or biscuits, sustains 
for hours.
In cooking they are an excellent substi
tute for fresh meat, and promote food
“iT’ciraB TO A CUP.

Tin. 15c. mad 3Sc,___________

passage of the throat and lungs—loosens 
and raises the phlegm, soothes and heals 
the inflamed or swollen throat mem
branes, and gradually but surely the 
annoying throat tickle and dreaded 
cough will disappear entirely. Nothing 
better for bronchitis, spasmodic croup, 
whooping cough or bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extract, combined with guaiacol 
and is known the world over for its 
prompt healing effect on the throat 
membranes. ‘ '

Avoid disappointment by asking your

sooner you and they are 
better. Good-night”

Then he went back to Norah. She 
had obeyed him so implicitly that she 
seemed to have been motionless. She 
looked up as he approached her with 
a question on her lips, for she had 
heard nothing of the conversation be
tween him and the men; but the sim- 

I pie "Well?” would not come.
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