Versation that night, and details as to
O.OI‘IMWalli‘s’ escape were discussed.
Since he had helped him Ronald had
Conquered his aversion to the other
Mman, and found no difficulty in ad-
Vising him,

m;‘és to money, you can draw on
« ‘Thanks awfully,” said Cornwallis;

50 I will. I will repay you eventu-
ally, as I must come into money if I
th‘S long enough.”

Don’t let that trouble you.” But

. Cornwallis had no intention of
letting it trouble him.

How did you manage to escape
f”‘(‘)}n.Dartmoor?” asked Ronald.

Miss Iredale formed a plan, but it
vas awfully difficult to accomplish
?h‘e 11 tell you all about it some day;
‘I too tired. By the way perhaps
YOU did not know her real name be-
fOre,”

“Oh yes, I did.
MUst have had!”
- It wasn’t a life; it was an awful
tﬁght}rlare. People seem to imagine
t at because a man has once Wwrit-
t?xl‘l another man’s name, or done some-
femg he ought not, that he loses all

1 I don’t

What a life you

sae‘ ing and becomes a brute.
stﬁ’ I ever was a model; I wasn’t;
1 I don’t think people need go to
atl‘mCetuwn on excursions and stare
e, and others such as me, as if we
L€ wild beasts.”
. It s perhaps part of the punish-
co?ﬁ;t’ said Romald, who could not
namoge “writing another man’s
e €,” so lightly. His kindness of
- ;t, ho‘wc.ever, caused him to relent
Hs € considered how much Cornwal-
the must have suffered. “Some of
th M mugt be precious ruffians
Ough,” he added.

“The‘
doop Yy are.

for j

I never performed out-
t!,a‘bo’ur; 1 wasn’t strong enough

RONALD remembered for how long

a time he had considered the

o Other man a tailor, and again

«Perienced a feeling of repugnance.

OU must have been glad enough to
get out.”

‘1 thought it

heg would have been

Ven, but it wasn’t. Miss Iredale
Bt Isa;;;id she had found work f(qr me,
‘ ; n
. mip > not contemplate working i
OnéMlss Iredale did for you what not
wom(‘l”o'man in ten thousand either
saiq Oor could have done,” Ronald
alny Sternly. “An escaped convict’s
em, OSt insuperable difficulty is to find
loyment at once.”
The 0 you suppose I don’t know that?
the %@h allow me to add that I am
dugt » St Judge of Miss Iredale’s con-
Youl Suppose you do not forget that
«2Te in the gravest danger still.”
doe, 0, I don’t forget, but somehow %t
t‘him?t seem to trouble me; I can’t
o Wi Why., Well, when I first came
cont Mlowbridge I own 1 was very dis-
& ‘t*gte-d, until the idea occurred to
Workmat I would act the part of a
ag 5 an. When I pictured myself
elloun actor everything came easy
in ¢ 8h; I didn’t mind the life at all,
ﬁouna&ct I enjoyed it. How they have
« € out is more than I know.”
rowl Shall get up at daybreak to-mor-
b‘ri&an‘d take the trap back to Willow-
g will ascertain what has
and, if possible return
ot Let me advise you (Llnot
ing or to put pen to paper dur-
nﬁ' my a.b:sen'ce.’13 : e
hep t°11 must see Miss Iredale and tell
hay, O C0me too later in the day. I
rmade up my mind to marrny her
e I g0 abroad.”

tleg '2t!” exclaimed Ronald, star-
king ou can do nothing of the
legy) he marriage wouldn’t be

ang 4, NO banns have been published
“ny € Whole thing is impossible.”
Can’ dn°» it isn’t. She must come; I
w20 without her.”
Saiq ou wig have to do without her,”
Wallkis.ollald sharply, shocked at Corn-
Ay oy 8ross selfishness in wishing
“« iﬂ to marry a hunted criminal.
ang It I have fold you that I can’t,
a Won’t, gee here,” and he took
thoygp €Nt out of his pocket. “I
ha‘DDe t Something of this sort might
Lhay 0, and I got a special license and
be 1 © been keeping it by me. We can

erm:';;‘vi?,d whenever we like, and I

L3 )
Have you no consideration for

-

THE COURIER.

her?” asked Ronald angrily.

“I have every consideration. She
is awfully fond of me,—women gen-
erally are—and will be much happier
with me than awiay from me.”

“The best thing I could do on her
account would be to communicate with
the police and give you up.”

“Now don’t talk nonsense,” said
Cornwallis lazily; “you know as well
as I do that you won’t.”

“I know very well that I ought.”

“In which case she would never
forgive you. You're right enough. 1
thought when I first went to Willow-
bridge that you might be a cad, but
I found afterwards you were a gentle-
man. Ill introduce you to my friends
later om.”

The condescension with which he
said this was so ludicrous in the cir-
cumstances that Ronald laughed.

“Thank you,” he replied; “I am not
a man that cares for another rhan’s
friends; I make my own or none.”

“Oh, they wouldn’t mind the mill;
they wouldn’t really.”

HE situation was too absurd, once
more Ronald laughed. “You are
too good,” he replied. “It is

growing late; let us go to bed. One
question first. Did you not consider
it an enormous risk to have your name
and Miss Iredale’s put in a license?
I suppose you gave your real name,”
he added suspiciously.

“Of course I did. Perhaps it was a
risk but I thought the Doctors’ Com-
mons people, or whoever they may be,
would have too much to think about
0 connect the names with the real
us, and you see I was right. Unless—"
he pondered, “unless they put the po-
lice on the track. Well, good-night.
By the way, I suppose you did not
give my real name to the hotel peo-
ple.”

“I did not. Good-night.”

Meanwhile events at Willowbridge
were not going smoothly. The warder
had watched the whole of the work-
people leave the factory and had then
entered into conversation with the
foreman, demanding to see over the
factory and giving his reasons.

Simpson’s wrath knew no bounds.
“Convict? @ convict here? It's all
lies; it’s a tisher of lies.”

“Lies or not, I want to see the fac-
tory.”

Simpson sought Mr. Ronald, but
sought in vain. He then went to Mr.
Westlake.

“Never heard anything so ridiculous
in my life,” said that gentleman, at
once going to the warder.

“My son, who manages the mill, is
away,” he said, “but go over it by all
means. Look into every hole and cor-
ner if you choose. All our men are
honest workmen. If they were es-
caped convicts we should be the first
to hand them over to the police.” :

The warder acted on the permission
given him, and searched the factory
in vain. :

“Sorry to have given you so much
trouble, Sir,” he said at last. “I sup-
pose we had false information.” But
he made enquiries in the village and
when he found that Henry Jackson had
disappeared, he telegraphed for a de-
tective.

CHAPTER XVIL
Flight.

T was early morning when Ronald
[ drove back to Willowbridge. H¢%
gave his horse and trap into &
groom’s care and then went up the
lane towards the farm; he wished to
see Mary before the whole village was
about.

The air was crisp and fresh, dew
hung on the trees and blackberry
bushes. He knew that Mary would
not be up, but he hoped to call her
attention  without disturbing the
farmer’s wife. He knew which was
her window, he had asked her long
before, and had spent many a half
hour in watching it from a distance.
He entered the garden and threw a
stone softly at the panes. The win-
dow was open, the stone fell on the
floor. :

“Who is that?” asked Mary, who
was wide awake. She came forward
as she spoke.

“It is I, Westlake. Can you come
down to me as soon as possible?”

“Certainly.”
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YOU CAN

Your skin like the rest of your
body, is continually changing.” As
old skin dies, new skin forms. Every
day, in washing, you rub off the
dead skin.

This is your opportunity—you
can make the new skin what you
would love to have it by using the
following treatment regularly.

Just before retiring, work up a
warm water lather of Woodbury’s
Facial Soap in your hands. Apply it
to your face and rub it into the pores
thoroughly—always with an upward
and outward fnotion. Rinse with warm
water, then with cold—the colder the better.

If possible, rub your face for a few min-
utes with a piece of ice.

Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of

make_your skin
what you wotld
love Lo have (¢

a skin specialist. This treatment with it
will make your skin fresher and clearer the
first time you use it. Make it a nightly
habit and beforelong you willseea decided
improvement—a promise of that lovelier
complexion which the steady use of Wood-
bury’s always brings.

A 25c¢ cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap is
sufficient for a month or six weeks of this
treatment. It is for sale at dealers every-
where throughout the United States and
Canada.

Write today to the Woodbury  For 4¢ we
Canadian Factory for Samples will send a
cake large enough for a week's treatment., For
Ioc, samples of Woodbury's Facial Soap,
Facial Cream and Powder.” Address The
Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 953 Sherbrooke
St., Perth, Ontario.

Made in Canada

Why not atrip “Way Down East’ fo the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with

places of historic and literary interest.

The scenery

is varied and delightful throughout, and every kind
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
and boarding houses are available, with a range of

prices to suit every purse.

Kennebunkport

[Maine]

Old Orchard
™

aine]

St. Andrews

[New Brunswick]

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land)

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket
Agent, or write M. G. Murphy, District Passenger

Agent, Toronto.

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.

Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

AGENTS WANTED.

SALESMEN to demonstrate and sell
automobile specialties: man with car

preferred; liberal commissions. Sales-

manager, 650 Woodward, Detroit, Mich.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

STAMPS AND COINS.

CKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

A»SSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof, A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, $3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE FORCE OF THE MIND, by A. T.

Schofield, M.D., explains the scien-
tific relation between the mind and many
of mankind’s ailments. Cloth, 240 pages,
$2.00, post-paid. University Book Co..
8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.60 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.



