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But presently, with u sigh of resig-
nation, he left the accounts and made
up & fire, over which & keitle was
hanging, that was smaldiring outside,
while Lord Stanton arrauged the cups
on a huge slab of stone, Then he
went up to the girls,

“Dougius has got some tea for us,”
be sald.

“Hurrah!” sald Mollle, descending
from her perch with wlacrity; but
Clytie looked before her thoughtfully,
and remained seated

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

Lord Stanton was about to urge her,
but Mollie caught him by the arm.

“Oh, leave her alone,” she sald
“Haven't you discovered yet that
when Clrtie is in one of her dream-
ing-fits it 1s 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.
Luekily for you, there ia always @&
kind, good keeper to warn Yyou off.
See? I'm the keeper.'

“] wish you were mine,” murmured
the lad.

“What dld 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 Hesketh Carton with
out growing warm, inside and out.

“I think Lord Stanton deserves all
the credit on this occasion, Miss Mol
1le,” he sald.

“Oh! then be sure he'll take it!”
she retorted.

Jack went into the shed, leaving his
lordship to play hoet, and Mollle, as
she poured out the tea, poticed that
there were only three cups.

“T wonder If Clytle wouid have some
if we sent it up,” she said.

“Yes, I was golng to take it,” sald
Lord Stanton.

“Oh, no; I couldn’t be left,”
Mollfe blandly. “Mr. Douglas!"”

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

“Will you please take this cup of
tea to my sister?’ asked Mollie, with
the sweetness which she could at will
Infuse into volice and manner.

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

“The Paragon does not appear to be

sald

In the best of tempers,” remarked
Mollie.
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 face,
erowned by its crimson tam-o'-shan-
ter. “Didn’t think I should be so hap-
py. down here at the Towere. I--I
wish you wern't going back to the
Hall !"”

“Well, we're not, for a little while,”
sald Mollie.

“That's good! Though, of course, 1
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 back to Ox-

ford, said Mollle.
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No,” he sald. “"You see,” with a
touch of volor, “things were altered
when | came iuto Stanton. There's &

good den) to be done.”

Oh, s there!" asked Mollle inno-
centl)y
Why. of course there le, he re-

torted aggrievedly No ¢#nd of things
to look anfter, ull over the estate, You
know "

“Really? It seemed to me that you
spent most of your time between Peth-
wick and Withy combe.’

He colored still more redly. “Well,
vou see, I've got this job on hand.’

“Oh, don't apologize,” she exhorted
him indifferently. “It's no business of

mine how You waste -employ your
time. But if | were your sunt—which,
thank goodness, | am pot!--1 should
pack you back to echool-Oxford, 1
mean.”

Oh, {f you want me to go He
slghed, despairfully

“1t"" retorted Mollie. opening her

ayes on him l'ke saucers “It's & mat-
ter of perfect indifference to me whe-
ther vou go or stay.”

“Then 1| #hal] stay
his turn

“And while you are here you might
get some more water, she said

Jack, walking deliberately like a
1og. carried the cup of tea to the quay

he retorted, in

wall, and Clytle looked up with =&
smile.
‘Oh, thank you'!" she eaid. “It is

very good of you. I was just wonder-
ing whether | would g0 down or not;
it was the sight of the cups and eau-
cers.”

‘““Then I'm giad 1 brought it," said
Jack; and, eetting the cup of tea be-
side her, he was turning away when
ehe sald:

“You are very much interested in
the worke— - She paused a moment
as Mollie’s remark anent the “mlster”
occurred to her, “Mr. Douglas.”

‘Yes,” eald Jack, 1eaning against
the wall and looking, not at the beau-
tifu) face, the gray eyes resting placid-
ly upon his, but at the hill opposite.
“Yen, It la interesting work. It wili be
a great improvement.”

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

“Not quite,” he replied, “but 1've
seen it done. And the thing is easy
enough, You have seen the plan, | sup-
pose?’ As ehe replied in the negative,
he took a roll from his pocket

“It's only a small rough plan 1
copied It from the large one,” he eaid,
as he epread it out on the wall be-
side her, She bent over it, and, hav-
ing to hold it so that it sbould not
curl up, his head a3 he cxplained the
plan, was very near ners. “That'e the
jetty proper,” he said, “und that's the
breakwater. We've got it rounded, «o
that the sea will break cver it with-
out doing any dumage.”

“I don’t understond,”
genuine interest.

He bent lower, €o that bie head «i-
most touched the soft, dark tendrilo o
ber halr, as he traced the lines with
his finger Her gase unconeciously
shifted from the drawing to his bande
It was not the first time she had no-
ticed their shapeliness: but it wae
the firet time she had seen them so
closely; and she was gtruck by them
They were brown, and anything but
effeminate, but they were quite unlike
those of the flehermen and workmen.

" It's a great lmprovement on the
Withycombe one,'” he said, ignorant
of her gaze and the faint surprise. “I
wonder that they didn't alter it on
these lines whep they were repairing
it fifteen yvears ago: but it was done
by the village mason, & good workman
in his way, but, of course, not up to
date.”

"You were here then?" she asked

Jack ghifted his hand, the plan curi-
ed up at that corner. and he appeared
to find some difficulty in setting it out
etraight again

“Oh, I've heard all about {t,
carelessly

"l suppose the Withycombe
could be altered, built iike this?”
asked.

“Oh, ve«,” he replied. "It would cost
a great deal of . money—were
thinking of do'ng it, Mies Bramle
Clytle shook her head and elghed
“No,” ahe sald, gravely, a little wist-

she could not tell him she was
a caretaker of the property;
the proper person to improve
Withycombe jetty or any nther part
of the Bramley estate was Sir Wilfred
Carton, who probably would have no
desire to do so

“Ah, well, if you should, it would be
a good thing to run the jetty out a
bit farther than it is; there is scarcely
toom for the boats in the wild wea-
ther. That is what | mean.” He made
a rough sketch on the back of the
plan. “Like that. It would be a boon
to the men.”

“You draw very well,” sald Clytie;
then she laughed. "My sister called
you the Admirable Crichton.”

“Oh!" sald Jack. ‘“Never heard of
him.” And he had not; for he had
been too busily engaged at playing at
Jack of all trades to have time for
books.

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

!

ehe sald. witk

he said

jerty
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for once,” he said, lightly.

He leaned against the wall, looking
out to sea, but thinking of the girl by
his side, so near to him and yet so
far away! He had seen her, spoken
to her, nearly every day for the last
three weeks, and he was consclous
with & consciousnese against which he
fought, that he llked seeing her, talk-
ing to her; better still, hearing her
¢peak. When she came in sight some-
thing within his heart suddenly grew

warm, his pulse quickened, the air
grew brighter. He tried to avoid her,
scarcely acknowledging the wish to
do so; but he seemed drawn by me

unconscious influence to her side; and
when he would have resisted, chance
came to the ald of that wmysterious
influence; it had come this afternoon;
and while he was at her side he lin-
gered as If he was loath to go. In his
solitary hours he caught himself
thinking of her face- -it was wonderful

and amazing, how well he knew {ts
every expression: the slight, wistful
curve of the lips, the trick of the

gtraightening brows, the steady, direct
gaze of the beautiful eyes, the smile
which it up the rather sad face as
the sunlight shimmers on a summer
sea. And her volce —surely it was the
most musical, the sweetest ever owned

by woman; the music, the sweetness
echoed for him in the hours of his
solitude, up in the woods, sn the

beach, at night, as he lav awake and
thinking of her, as he was thinking
| of her now, in a deep reverie,

He woke suddenly.

“I'm keeping you from your book,
Miss Bramley. Shall I bring you an-
other cup of tea?”

“No, thanks,” she answered.

He glanced at his watch

“lI have to take the boat to the
Head,” he sald, nodding at the pro-
montory “Would you -do you care

to come?"”

She looked seaward.

“Yeg, 1 think 1 should,” she said, “1
am tired of reading.”
As they reached

called:
| “I'm going Into the boat
come, Mollle?"

Mollle ghook her heed: she was git-
ting on a log with the big stone for a
back, with her arms round her knees.

y , indeed. Lord 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, Clytie.’

Clytie hesitated a moment or two,
then followed Jack to the beach.

CHAPTER XIV

There was a fair wind for them, and
Jack put up the saill and was making
a comfortable place In the bottom of
the boat for Clytie, when she sald:

the shed, she

Will you
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“I will take the tiller,
u:lloo.l .:MP the sall.”
. never before off

steer, but be plled the milnl”: u':
stern and gave her the tiller, and she
put her arm over it in good, nautical
fashion, and kept her eye on the wind.
“You may smoke if you wish," she
said, and Jack, with a respectful
“Thank you,"” avalled himself of the
permission, He needed a pipe to
ady his nerves, which of late had
ways thrilled in her presence, as the
strings of & harp thrill at the touch of
the musician’s hand, though It sweep
its chords all unconselously. Her
pearness—the boat was small, and he
was almost touching her—Milled him
with & happiness which was not per-
fect because of Its  wistfulness, and
every now and then he glanced at her
as If she were u necessary part of the
beauty of the multicolored coast the
opaline sea

‘What are you goiug to do at the
Head?”" she asked, after a rather long
silence, during which his mind was
dwelling on the ever absorbing mar-
vel of the change which had been
wrought in her, the change from the
gawky girlhood-—-and vet, no, he told

%0 that you

himself; even as a girl she bhad been
lithe, graceful, notwithstanding the
length of the black-stockinged * legs,

and the long arms
manhood

“1 am going to see I we can wan-
age to slide some of the timber down
the slope there; it will save us haul-
ing the trees we are cutting in he
wood behind the Head You Kknow
"

used, my
You seem

s, she replied “We
gister and 1. to picnie there

to bave made acquaintance with the
land very quickiy.”

“Oh, yes,” he responded, easily b |
have been riding about a great deal

lately, looking out for suitable tim-
ber and stone, It Is a beautiful plac
«nd I'm not surprised that Lord Stan-
ton is so proud of it

“And yet I think in some ways
| Bramley is more beautiful,” she sald,
musingly

“Oh, no doubt,” bhe assented “The

land is better, the farms, too but the
Towers is the bigger bouse

‘You know HBramley!" she
with some surprise

He turned to the sail and tightened
the sheet,

“Give her just a point to starboard,

asked

be sald, “Thank you Oh, every
one knows Hramley, by the guide-
books and the photographs,” he added,

as easily as before, but with a mental
resolve to keep a more cautious watch
on his tongue, which was so ready to
answer when she spoke 1 dare say
you are as proud of it, Miss Bramley,
as his lordship is of the Towers.

“Yes,” she admitied, with a sigh. 1
love it."”

‘You bave been there so long—I
mean your family.”

“Since 1416, she sald. ‘There are
still some portions of toe original

building standing, the west wing. Sir
Willlam Carton had it very carefully
restored.’

Jack nodded. He did some good for
the old place,” he remarked,” cheer-
fully,

‘Yes, ob, had remained
in my father's possession He was
poor; the Bramleys have been poer
for & long time."” She hesitated again
“Jt was well that the place sbould
pass into more capable hands

“Well, it's back to the rigat owners
cheerfully;

1r it

ves

pow,” he said, still more

“and, if 1 may be so bold, one who
will take care of it.”

] Clytie sighed again, but made no
| response to this suggestion Preseut-
ly, the said, as it she had been con-

sidering

‘It you would Iike to see the house,
to go over it, Mr. Douglas, please go
up there any day, and ask Mrs. Hut-
ton, the housekeeper, or Sholes, the
butler, to show you over it."”

‘Phank you very much,”
gratefully, and with a slightly
ened color ‘It s very
you 1 will go up eome
first epportunity —but I'm afraid
1t will not be yet a while. I don't
seem ahle lenve the work at Peth
wick for more thun an hour or two

“You must come when
home. 1 -or my sister--will be de
lighted to show 1t 10 you. She is fon
der, vrouder of the Hall even than [

he sald,
helght-
good of
day, the

to

we are at

am. Mere is the Head. Are you go
ing to land?"
He looked up at the slope with his

keen eyes
“1 ghould like (o langd for a minute
or two if you don't mind 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 "e saw o bank of clouds
which had mysteriously risen in the

southwest, and as he let down the zail
he feit the wind come in a sudden
puftt

“1 won't be more than a moment or
two,” he said, as he ran the boat on a
slip of sand

He went quickly to the base of the
cliff, looked about him thoughtfully,
and began climbing to a narrow ridg»
some little distance up the path. Cly-
tie watched him as vhe leaned back
lazfly, and half unconsclously noticed
the ease with which he made the as-
cent, the casual way in whieh he bal-
anced himself on the slight projection
which, from where she sat, seemed
scarcely a foothold; then suddenly she
felt a little jar of fear

“You are not going
she ealled. “That san
treacherous.”

“No, no,” he called back, and he
descended quickly; he had cast an eye
seaward, and saw, more plainly than
he had seen while in the boat, that the

ny higher?"
tone is very

He was & man who did everything,
and did it well,” she said.
Jack laughed. “Miss Molle was out
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bank of clouds was rising swiftly, and
‘hat one of these rudden changes of

to wonder of wo- |
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wind aund weather, which make this

coast so dangerous, was taking place.
“It will do,” he said, as he put the
boat off. “It will save us a long
round—and therefore save Lord Stan-
ton a huge sum of money."

He ran up the sail and they started
on the home track; but they had not
got very far before the sky was dark-
ened, the wind began to make itself
heard, and the first dash of rain
swished across them.

He glanced at Clytie, noticed thst
the pretty dress, which had filled him
with admiration and delight an hour
ago, afforded very insufficient protec-
tign against the storm that was com-
ing, and he crawled for'ard and got
out his oilsking from the locker

(10 Be Continued).
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NORTH SEA TRAWLERS.

| Their Great Wori( in Peace and

War.

“The northeast coast of Scotland is
pacific in climate, as compared with
the Atlantic st.iminess that rules the
sen-girt land, on the west,” writes
William Elliot Griffis in “Bonnie Scof-
land and What We Owe Her,” and he
goes on later in the same chapter to

speak of the trawiers of the North
Sea.
At Aberdeen “twenty-five miillcas

of dollars’ worth of food is extracted
annually through the fisheries in the
deeper waters, which have been im-
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
trawlers those know who have seen
them and kept pace with the efforte of
philanthropists to minister to the
needs of the r»n on board the ships.
In recent yeass we have learned, more-
over, how soon, in time of war, these
tollers of the deep are called unon to
show their courage as well as their
industry, and have thus realized the
danger ever surrounding these modest
heroes. In the world war of 191418
the trawlers have not only caught fish,
but in their new capacily as mine-
sweepers, have kept the North Sea
messurably free.”
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Squirrel's Pathetic SBearch.

In moving some quilts in the cottage
of Fred Hayden of Northwest Abdbot.
Me., five little squirrels were spilled
on the floor, one of them being kill-
ed The mother squirrel was quick-
ly on the scene, taking one at a time

and hastening upstairs with it. The
tourth one she dropped at the foot
of the etaire and rushed back with

frantic haste, thoroughly looking over
the contents of the room for the fifth
one, She evem climbed to the waists
of the men and smelled thelr hands
{n her search for her lost baby.
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Stuffy Head Cleared
Of Catarrh Germs
By *“Catarrhozone”

v{etims we have just
cure it now. The
That

To catarrh
one word of advice

remedy is “Catarrhozone it
will cure permanently you cannot
doubt. Catarrhozone hus cured thou

sands; it will cure you, wo

It acts in two ways: First, it de
strpys the germ-—-that checks the pro
gress of the direase 1ts  second
action is to heal the rore places the
germs caused, Nice think of
breathing little drops of Lealing to
every part of the Jungs, bronchial
tubes and nasal passage: It is such
absolute thoroughness that makes
Catarrhozone so effective in grip,
catarrh, and colds. Then by Its seda-
tive influence upon the wucous sur
face it clears av.ay the cough and
threat tenderness very quickly, We
owe something to a science that has
given us Catarrhozone that wonder-
ful remedy which so0 surely enables

us to permanently cure disease of the
breathing apparatus, We all know
that stomach dosing is useless, and
this departure In the mode of treat-
ment is an advance in medical science
that everybody can appreciate and
value. Complete outfit of Catarrho-
zone, which is guarsuteed to cure any
case of catarrh, ssthmd, bronchial or
throat troubles, lasts three

months,
price $1.00; smaller size - 500; trial
size, 25c: sold evi.ywhere. N




