
■OYOU NEED NOT STOP
"I will take the tiller, eo that yoe 

ran look after tbs Ball."
Mb* bad never beforr offered to 

■tear, but hr piled the euahlone on tie
«tern and save bar the tiller, and she 
put }er arm over It In good, nautical 
faahIon, and kept her eye on the wind.

"You may wmoke If you wish." she 
said, end Jack, with a respectful 
"Thank you," availed hluieelf of the 
permission. He needed a pipe to 
steady bis nerves, which of late had 
always thrilled In her presence, as the 
strings of a harp thrill at the touch of 
the musician's band, though It sweep 
Its chords all unconsciously. Her 
pearness- the boat was small, and he 
was almost touching her—filled him 
with a happiness which was not per
fect because of Its wistfulness, and 
ever) now and then be glanced at her 
as If she were a necessary part of the 
beauty of the multicolored coast the 
opaline

What ere you going to do at the 
Head?" she asked, after a 
silence, during which hi* 
dwelling on the ever absorbing mar
vel of the change which had been 
wrought In her. the change from the 
gawky girlhood -and yet, no, he told 
himself; even a* a girl she bad been 
lithe, graceful, notwithstanding the 
length of the black-stockinged legs, 
and the long arms—to wonder of wo
manhood.

"I am going to see if we can man
age to slide some of the timber down 
the slope there; It Will save us haul
ing ibe trees we are cutting In 'he 
wood behind the Head. You 
It?"
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Hut presently, with a sigh of resig
nation. be left the amounts and made 
up a fire, orer which a kettle was 
hanging, that wn* emtgildlrlng outside, 
while Ixtrd Stanton arranged the cups 
on a
went up to the girls.

"Douglas has got some tea for us,
he said.

•'Hurrah!" said Mollis 
from her perch with 
< My tie looked before her 
and remained seated. „ .

"I don't think I'll come down, she 
said.

Lord Stanton was about to urge n«r. 
but Motile caught him by the arm.

"Oh. leave her alone." she said. 
"Haven’t you discovered yet that 
when Clytle is In one of her drearo- 
Ing-flts It Is not safe to disturb her. 
She Is like one of those pretty, sleek- 
looking cats at the Zoo. the kind you 
feel that you must go up to and stroke. 
Luckily for you, there Is always a 
kind, good keeper to warn you off. 
See? I'm the keeper."

"I wish you were mine," murmured 
the lad.

"What did you say? Never mind. 
But you shouldn't get Into the bad 
habit of muttering to yourself That's 
one of the lessons I'm always trying 
to teach you. How do you do, Mr. 
Douglas? It's very kind of you to of
fer us tea; this is the second time we 
are Indebted to your hospitality," she 
added suavely.

Jack reddened ; he never thought of 
the scene with Hesketb Carton with
out growing warm. Inside and out.

"I think Lord Stanton deserves all 
the credit on this occasion, Miss Mol
li#," he said.

"Oh! then be sure he'll take It. 
she retorted.

Jack went Into the abed, leaving his 
lordship to play host, and Mollle, as 
she poured out the tea. noticed that 
there were only three cups.

"I wonder tfClytle would have 
If we aent It up,” she said.

"Yes. I was going to take It." said 
Lord Stanton.

“Oh, no; I couldn't be left,"
Mollle blandly. "Mr. Douglas!"

Jack came out with the paper In bis 
hand and stood at the door.

"*ill you please take this cup of 
tea to my slut dr?" asked Mollle. with 
the sweetness which she rould at will 
Infuse into voice and manner.

Jack took the cup without a word, 
and walked off.

"The Paragon does not appear to be 
In the best of tempers." remarked 
Mollle.

The lad laughed. "He’s fearfully 
busy," he said excusingly. "How jolly 
It Is here!" He leaned back against 
the stone. "Such a fine view!" His 
eyes were fixed on Mollie's face, 
crowned by Its crimson tam-o'-shan
ter. "Didn't think I should be so hap
py down here at the Towers I I 

u wem’t going back to the

"No." he said "You see." with a 
touch of color, "thing* were aile red 
when I came Into Hianton There's u 
good ileal to be do

Oh. Is thereasked Mollle Inno
cently'

Why. of course there le. he re
torted aggrieved!) No end of things 
to look after, all oter the estate, you 
know "

"Really? It #een»*ii to me that you 
a pent most ol your time between Peth- 
«irh and With)combe."

He colored still more redly "Well, 
' on hand."

h. don't apologise." she exhorted 
indifferently. Ite no business of 

how you waste employ your 
were your aunt—which, 

mess, I am not ! - 1 should 
pack you back to echvot Oxford.

"Oh. it yon »ani mt- to go—" He 
sighed, despalrfully

"I!” retorted Mollle. opening her 
eyes on him like saucer» "It's a mat
ter of perfect Indifference to me whe
ther vou go or stay."

"Then I shall etny," 
his turn 

"And

will

Tomatohuge »l»b of non,. Thin he
rather long 

mind was

ramBukj, descending 
alscrlty; but 

thoughtfully.

and

Cheese wind and weather, which make this 
roaat so dangerous, was taking place.

"It will do." v- #l“
boat off.

ton a huge sum of money."
He ran up the sail and they started 

on the home track; but they had not 
ery far before the sky was darfc- 
the wind began to make it «elf 

of rain

/
he said, aa he put the 

It will save us a long 
nd therefore save Lord Stan-

I

is realty 
delicious.

"Yes." she replied "We used, my 
sister and 1. to picnic there. You seem 
to have made acquaintance with the 
land very quickly."

"Ob. yes," be responded, easily. "1 
have been riding about a great deal 
lately, looking out for suitable lim

it Is a beautiful place.

got v

heard, and the first dash 
swished across them.

He glanced at Clytle. noticed that 
the pretty dress, which had filled him 
with admiration and delight an hour 

afforded very Insufficient protec-

he retorted, in

while you are here you might 
get some more water." she said.

.lack, walking deliberately like a 
dog. carried the c 

and Clytle

ber and stone.
and I m not surprised that Lord 
ton is so proud of it."

"And yet 1 think in some ways 
Hramlev i# more beautiful," she said, 
musingly.

"Oh. no doubt," be assented, 
land Is better, the farms, too but the 
Towers is the bigger bouse."

'You know Brantley ?" she asked, 
with some surprise.

He turned to the sail and tightened 
the sheet.

•Give her just a point to starboard, 
be said. "Thank you. Oh. every 
one knows Brantley, by the guide
books and the photographs, he aijded. 
as easily as before, but with a mental 
resolve to keep a more cautious watch 
on his tongue, which was ho ready to 
answer when she spoke "1 dare say 
you are as proud of It. Miss B ram ley. 
iu his lordship is of the Towers.

she admitted, with a sigh. "1 
love it." , ,

"You have been there so long—1 
meau your family."

Since 1416, she said.

Mon against the storm that was com
ing, and he crawled for’ard and got 
out his oilskin* from the locker.

(To Be Continued »

up of tea to the quay 
looked up with aSi. Ready to serve. 

Just heat and sat•mile.
"Oh, thank you!" she «aid. "It is 

good of you. 1 was juet wonder
ing whether 1 would go «own or not .
It was the eight of the cups and sau
vera."

"Then I'm glad 1 brought It." said 
Jack; and. setting the cup of tea be
side her, be was turning away when 
she said;

"You are very much Interested in 
the works-- " She paused a moment 
as Mollies remark anent the mister" 
occurred to her. "Mr. Oougta*.

Yes," said Jack, leaning against 
the wall and looking, not at the beau
tiful face, tbs gray eyes resting placid
ly upon his. but at the hill 

Yes, it is Interesting work 
a great improvement."

"Have you ever been engaged in 
similar work?" she asked, with eome- 
thing more than merely gracious in-

"Not quite," he replied, "but I've 
seen it done. And the thing is eawy 
enough. You have seen the plan, 1 sup- 

se?" As she replied In the negative, 
took a roll from bU> pocket 

"It's only a small rough plan 
copied It from the large one," he said, 
as he spread it out on the wall be
side her. She bent over it. and. hav
ing to hold it so that it should not 
curl up. his head a-* he explained the 
plan, wae very ne.ir ners * That * the 
Jetty proper," he said, "t.nd that’s the 
breakwater. We've got It rounded, so 
that the sea will break over it with
out doing any daina "

"I don t und 
genuine interest.

He bent low 
most touched 
her hair, as he traced the lines with 
hie finger Her gate unconsciously 
shifted from the drawing to hie bande, 
it waa not the first time she had no
ticed their shapeliness; but it was 
the first time «he had seen them so 
closely; and she was «truck by them 
They were brown, and anything but 
effeminate, but they were quite unlike 
those of the fishermen and workmen.

"Ite a great improvement on the 
Wlthycombe one, he ««id. ignorant 
of her gaze and the faint surprise "I 
wonder that they didn’t alter it on 
these lines when they were repairing 
it fifteen years ago; but it was done 
by the village mason, a good workman 
In his way, but, of course, not up to 
date '

"You were here then?" she asked 
Jack shifted his hand, the plan curl

ed up at that corner, and he appeared 
to find some difficulty In setting it out 
straight again.

"Oh. I've heard all airout it," be said, 
carelessly.

"I « 
could
asked.

"Oh. yes," he replied, "it would cost 
a great deal of money - were you 
thinking of doing it. Miss Bramley?" 

Clytle shook her head and sighed 
"No,' she said, gravely, a little wist

fully; she could not tell him she was 
cnly a caretaker of the property; 
that the proper person to Improve 
Wlthycombe Jetty or any other part 

the Bramley estate was Sir Wilfred 
who probably would have no
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•The northeast coast of Scotland Is 
pacific in climate, as compared with 
the Atlantic st vmlnese that rules the 
sea girt land, on the west." writes 
William Elliot Griffis In "Bonnie Scot
land and What We Owe Her," and he 

on later In the same chapter to

for ones, he said, lightly.
He leaned against the wall 

out to sea, but thinking 
his hide, so near to hi 
far away! He bad 
to her, nearly every 
three weeks, and he was 
with a consclousn 
fought, that he 
lng to he
► peak. When she came 
thing within his heart suddenly grew 
warm, his

----- - looking
of the girl by 

his hide, so near to him and yet so 
seen her, spoken 
day for the last 

conscious 
which he apeak of the trawlers of the North 

Sea.seeing her, talk- 
better still, hearing her 

In sight i

opposite. 
It will be IHwd

At Aberdeen "twenty-five ml I lie te 
of dollar? worth of food is extracted 
annually through the fisheries in the 
deeper waters, which have been lin 
proved, first by the method of beam 
trawling, begun In 1882. and then by 
the steam line fishing In 1889."

•How full the North Sea Is of these 
trawler? those know who have seen 
them and kept pace with the efforts of 
philanthropists to minister to the 
needs of the r -n on board the ships. 
In recent yeats we have learned, more
over. how soon, in time of wai, these 
tollers of the deep are called noon to 
show their count 
industry, and have 
danger ever surrounding these modest 
heroes. In the world war of 1914-1R. 
the trawlers have not only caught fish,

sweeper 
measure

b'.

. bis pulse quickened, the air 
brighter. He tried to avoid her.

scarcely acknowledging the 
do so; but he seemed drawn by some 
unconscious Influence to her side; and 
when he would have resisted, chance 
came to the aid of that mysterious 
influence; it had come this afternoon ; 
and while he was at her side be lin
gered as If he was loath to go. In his 
soliiary hours he caught himself 
thinking of her face it was wonderful 
aud amazing, how well he knew Its 
every expi 
curve of t 
straightening brows, the steady, direct 
gaze of the beautiful eyes, the smile 
which lit up the rather sad face as 
the sunlight shimmers on a summer 
sea. And her voice surely it was the 
most musical, the sweet 
by woman. the music, 
echoed for him in the hours of his 
solitude, up in the woods, en the 
beach, at night, as he lav awake and 
thinking of her, as he was thinking 
of her now, in a deep reverie.

"There are 
ortioiis of toe original 

ng. the weal wing. Sir 
i had it very carefully

still some r 
building stan 
William Carton 
restored.'

Jack nodded. He did some g 
the old place," be remarked.* 
full

uttP<’
hf

1
ood for

Xm, oh. yes. If it had remained 
,n my ' father's possession—He was 
poor; the Bromleys have been poor 
for a long time " She hesitated again. 
"It a as well that the -place should 

into more capable hands

ge as well as their 
e thus realized theresston ; the slight, wistful 

he lips, the trick of the

ge.
ere lend." ehe said, with

their new capacity as tnlne- 
s. have kept the North Sea 
ibly free."

"Well, it h back to Vie r'.gat owners 
now. he «aid. still more cheerfully, 
"and. it 1 may be so bold, one who 
will take care of it "

Clytle sighed again, but made no 
Preseut-

rer. eo that hie head ‘.ti
the soft. dark tendrlln o'

ever ownedefhwish

•Well, we’re not, for a little while," 
said Mollle.

"That's good! Though, of course, I 
shall see you after you go to the Hall. 
My aunt's coming down next week, 
you know ; and—and, of course, you’ll 
come to the Towers. She's a good 
sort, and you’ll like her."

"You’re not going > 
ford, then?" said

70 e sweetness Squirrel's Pathetic Search.
In moving some quilts in the cottage 

of Fred Hayden of Northwest Abbot.
title squirrels were spilled 

being kill- 
uirrel was qnick- 

at a time 
it. The

fourth one she dropped at the foot 
of the etaire and rushed back with 
frantic haste, thoroughly looking over 
the contente of the room for the fifth 
one. She even climbed to the waist# 
of the men and smelled their handt 
In her search for her lost baby.

response to this suggestion 
ly, the said, a? it she had been con
sidering:

"If you would like to see the house, 
to go over it. Mr. Douglas, please go 
up there any day, and ask Mrs. Hut
ton. the housekeeper, or Sboles, the 
butler, to show you over it."

Thank you very much," he said, 
gratefully, and with a slightly height

’ll Is very good of 
will no up some day. the 

afraid 
I don't

Me., five 1 
on the floor, one of them 
ed. The mother eqt 
ly on the scene, taking on 
and hastening upstairs wl

He woke suddenly.
"I'm keeping you from your book.

1thmley. Shall I bring 
iip of tea?"
thanks," she answered.

Miss Bra
other cu

"No.
He glanced at his watch.
T have to take the l»oat to the 

Head." he said, nodding at the pro
montory. "Would you -do you care 
to come?"

She looked seaward.
"Yes. 1 think I should," 

red

to Ox-

ened color

first opportunity —but I'm 
it will not be yet a while.WOMAN WORKS 

15 HOURS A DAY
ifchle to leave the work at Peth

wick for more than an hour or two."she said. "I
of reading." 

reached
am ti

As they 
called:

"I'm going into the boat. Will you 
come, Mollle?"

Mollle shook her heed; she was sit
ting on a log with the big stone for a 
back, with her arms round her knees.

"No. indeed. Ixtrd Stanton Is tell
ing me of all the wonderful things he 
did at Oxford, and I haven't the 
heart to stop him You go, Clytle."

Clytle hesitated a moment or two. 
Uien followed Jack to the beach.

"You must come when wc are at 
home. 1 or my sister will he de 
lighted to show it io you. She is fon
der, prouder of the Hall even than I

lng to land?"
He looked up at the slope with hla 

keen eyes.
"1 should like to land fur a minute 

or two if vou don't uilnd waiting.”
"Not at all," she responded "It is 

delightful on the sea this afternoon "
He had not been thinking of the 

weather, but he glanced round him 
now. and he saw l 
which had mysteriously risen in the 
Houthwest, and as h» let down the sail 
he felt the wind come 
puff.

"1 won't be more than a moment or 
two," he said, as he ran the boat on a every
Hlt> ol ’«"'I- , , ... tubes u

He went quickly to the base or the e|woiutl. thoroug 
cliff, looked abouf him 'houghtfully. catarrh ozone «.o 
and began climbing to a narrow ridg** vmm-rh. and colds, 
some little distance up the path. Cly- ttve influence upon the mucous sur 
tie watched him as she leaned back ^ ^ dears av.ay tin cough and 
lazily, and half unconsciously noticed ti,reat tenderness very quickly. We 
the ease with which he made the as- owe something to a science that baa 
cent, the casual way in which he bal given us Catarrhozonc that wonder- 
aneed himself on the slight projection remedy which so surely enable» 
which, from where she «at. seemed UF to permanently cure disease of the 
scarcely a foothold; then suddenly «he breathing apparatus. We all know 
felt a little Jar of fear that stomach dosing Is useless, and

"You are not going any higher?" tbi„ departure in the mode of treat- 
she called. "That sandstone Is very menl is an advance In medical science 
treacherous." that everybody can appreciate and

"No, no," he called back, and he value. Complete outfit of datarrho- 
descended quickly; he had cast an eye ton(,> which Is guaranteed to cure any 
seaward, and saw. more plainly than caæ of catarrh, asthma, bronchial or 
he had seen while In the boat, that the throat troubles, lasts three months, 
bank of clouds was rising swiftly, and price $1.W: smaller site. 50c; trial 
that one of these rudden changes of gige, 25c: sold er (. y where.

Stuffy Held Cleared 
Of Catarrh Germs 
By “Catarrhozonc"

the shed, she

Marvelous Story of Woman's 
Change from Weakness 
to Strength by Taking 

Druggist’s Advice.

Here Is th« Head. Are you go

oppose the Wlthycombe jetty 
be altered, built like this? she To catarrh • letlma we have Just 

word of advice cure it now. The 
Thai llremedy la "Catarrhozonc. 

will cure permanently you cannot
doubt. Catarrh ozone ha* cured thou
hands ; it will

First, il de
st*>y» the germ that vhei It* the pro 
grrss of the ditea>«-. Its second
action 1» to heal the mt* places the 
germs vanned. Nice to think of 
breathing little drops of wealing to 

part of the lung*, bronchial 
aid nasal passage It is such 

;hne*-h that makes
effective in grip.

Then by Its *eda

Peru, Ind.—** I suffered from a dis
placement with backuch* and dragging 

down pain a so 
AM badly tnat at tim 

could not be 
| my feet and it <
I not aeom as though

ME ^ ^21 could stand IL I 
PJ ^"tri.'d different 

Si W \ A^s.medicines without 
any benefit and 

W «iPHlA - —several doctors 
v IuZmETsme nothing 

*,ut *° operation 
XN m Æ would do me any

nl'M good. My drug- 
Wiiit told me of 

Lydia E. Pink- 
v~' M ham's Vegetable 

» «A M1 Compound. I took V \ the result
\<\Vy \ that I am now well
A x\ \ -'t and strong. I get 

•D Id the morning at four o’clock, do my 
housework, then go toe factory end work 
ell day. some home and get supper and 
feel good. I don’t know how many of 
my friends I bare told what Lydia B. 
Prokham's Vegetable Compound hee 
does for me.”—Mrs. Anna Metkbiano, 
M West 10th St, Peru, Ind.

iso who suffer from any each eO-
____ should not fell to try tfcto twM
feet end herb remedy, Lydia E flife 

’• Vegetable Compound.

cure you, loo.CHAPTER XIV.
There was a fair wind for them, and 

Jack put up the sail and was making 
a comfortable place in tht bottom of 
the boat for Clytle. when «be said:

a a bank of clouds It ad» in two wa>>:

in a sudden

<>f
«Carton, 

detdre to do so.
"Ah, well. If you should, It would be 

a good thing to run the Jetty out a 
bit farther than it la; there is scarcely 
room for the hosts in the wild wea- 

mean." He made 
the

Dr. Martel» Female Pills
Far Womens Ailment»

v

£ a
ther. That is what I 
a rough sketch on 
plan. '" 
to the men."

"You draw very well." said Clytle; 
then she laughed. "My sister called 
you the Admirable Cricht— "

"Oh!" said Jack. "Never heard of 
him." And 
been too busily engaged at playing at 
Jack of all trades to have time for 
books.

Clytle colored slightly. It was not 
the first time she had forgotten that 
phe was not talking to an equal.

"He was a man who did everything, 
and did It well," she said.

Jack lauded. "Miss Mollle was out

Z back of the 
Like that. It would be a boon

-,

-
he had not; for he had

mimmmirianr" z* *r[lÜTTmwIaCu.
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