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soft sphag sustight hadfaded out Aol
grayness was over everything It was

y M:Jt
Jim bt it wp & dosen more strokes
to the minute and Seth Pringle tugeed
manfully after him
“Where are you going.” 1 cried
“How can et awayl’
m' Jim ted. " But
the sporting spint dema that we do oll

The other boat was coming on swiftly

The shore was far behind us, but & large
wooded wland lay st our right hand. A
point stretohed out into the lake and | saw
Jim was racing to double 1t

“Theyll be on us before you get round
" 1 said. “OM"

I slmost stood up There ghiding owt
from behind the trees came & white prow
| watched intently until the whole length

was displayed
“Row for it! Row for i.” | eried
Something familiar in the aspect kept

my eyes fzed on the vessel. Surely the
-J-h. white paint and glittering bhrass
oaly meant one "".3 The futtering
pennon satisfied me and | leaned forward

Jim'” | eried ‘Don’t you see
e Oriana. Old Mr. Skelmersdale’s
yoebt. He will take us on board.  He
will save us. He will take us to Rowe

§

Then began & race  The launch came
o hand over fist. Jim, however, pulled
as | believe he never had pulled in the
closest Bnish st New London. The dis-
tance between us and the Oriana les
sened. The distance though between Lhe
launch and our baat was also momentarily
growing less

The yaoh

1 we

saw us and discover.
were making for them stopped

launch was r.l-.':;mw' but we
made good speed too. Half » strokes.
We swept up and Jim neatly brought our
boat under the Oriana’s side

“ Mr. Skelmersdale, Mr. Skelmersdale,”
I shouted -‘01 the old gentleman peer.
ing over the rai

“Miss Summers!” he answered in
amagzement. ** Miss Marion!"”

“Take us on board and save us,” |
demanded. “They are after us.”

“Of course,” he answered.

In & jifly we found ourselves on the
white decks. A bell rang. The engines
went ahead at full speed and we surged
on. How we dropped the launch. 1 gaszed
after our discomforted enemy gloatingly

“What's all this about? asked our
host with natural curiosity

“Oh, it's an clopement,” | began, then
secing his face | blushed and began again
“Oh, I'm not eloping. It's they™ |
indicated Zelia and Seth Pringle, who were
staring awkwardly about. “ No, it jsn’t
only the At least there are others
Molly Wilkins has run away with Bur
Ogden, and you must take me instantly to
Rosedale to stop them.”

“Molly Wilkine eloping with Bur
Ogden?” attd the little old gentleman fair-
ly boundéd on the deck. “And I'm her
godfather. Here, captain, alter the course
at once. We'll make for Rosedale. We
ought to be there in half an hour o

“We can do it yet,” | said turning
thoughtfully to Jnmv“

.

Alas! 1 had spoken too"soon. Before
the words were out of my mouth | saw
that a quick transfofmation had come
over the scene. | hate said the clouds
were rolling up. All at once they seemed
!l‘) d'”.d on us To Pn\"l“’) us T""
land was cut off from sight. The shore
and the island were completely lost to
view,

“The fog,” anathematized Mr. Skel-
mersdale as he hopped from one foot to the
other. “Keep on. Never mind.”

Though I knew that we were going at a
great rate of speed, we seemed to be
standing still fith nothing by which
to mark our motion we did not appear to
be moving. Not a sound but the beat of
the engine broke the dead silence. We
might have been sailing in the clouds in-
stead of on the surface of the lake.

Bump! [ was hurled into Jim's arms
Mr. Skelmersdale was thrown on a deck
chair. Zelia and Seth Pringle were cast
in a heap against the eabin skylight.

“We're aground,” called the captain

He ran forward and looked searchingly
ahead. 1 gathered myself together as well
as | could. For some reason | must have
been a little hewildered. | remained in
Jim’'s armsa full half minute. Seth Prin-
gle and Zelia picked themselves up.

“Stuck fast,” the captain announced®

from the bow. “Nothing hurt. We've
run into a mud bank, though, and a tug
' will be needed to pull the Oriana off. ™

FTHE GRAIN GROWERS' GUIDE

L could base cried, | had gone through
all with & high spinit, never breaking down
for &« moment. But to be Taste help
less in & mud bank, immovabie and power
less, was too much. Was all our daring
and suffering only to end in this fashion’

‘Where are we)” paaped Mpr. Skel
weredale

As nenr ae | cnn make owt.”
the captain, “we're on Windmill Point ™
Mr  Skelmersdale ng wp
Yoihicker, ™ he called, giving & hunt
ng ory He was & gamey old gentleman

Can we got sahore’™ he asked the
raplamn

Coertainly, sir the man replied "
the gentlemen will carry the L:’w- and
wade

No sooner sad than done Bim was
over the side in & minute. Unquestion
ably | trusted myself 1o his arms.  He
gathered me up as he might a child and |
rested in bis strong hold with surprising
contentment. For a time we splashed for
ward as he felt his way toward frm land
I shut my eyes. | seemed to be dream
ing. | believe, though, that then was
when | first began to see the truth-—that |
frst found myself awake

“You've had a pretty hard time of it,"”
said Jim as he toiled on

‘No,” | asswered almost peacefully
And | bardly know what | meant. “It's
been worth it ™

Just then his foot struck dry earth and
he went on more quickly. As he put me
down he looked at me curiousls

“It has,” he said emphatically. What
be meant | could not quite tell either

We could see nothing. By calling we
all gathered together

“We never can find the way,” | ob-
served, again cast into the depths of de-
spair

“We must.” answered Mr. Skelmers
dale, who full of the excitement of the
chase was with us in heart and body

“At Jeast.” replied Jim. “We can
keep moving. If we hold hands we can't
lose one another anyway.”

With my right hand in Jim's and my
left in Mr. Skelmersdale’s, | marched for
ward. We could not make out a step be-
fore us. We reached more open ground

Onee more we found ourselves among
trees

“Do you think we are getting any-
where?™ | asked Jim

“Yes, dear,”™ he said softly

All had been so astonishing that 1 did
not appear to feel the least surprised at his
form of address

On we staggered and stumbled

‘Hurrah!™ eried Jim suddenly. A
road. "™

“What's that,” | asked in a breath
For an instant with a momentary thinning
of the fog | had caught sight of a dark

nh]m(
“An automobile,” 1 gasped quickly
“Right you are.” cried Jim. *Stand-

ing still. Whose, why and wherefore?”
fe drew toward it more carefully

“Good gracions!” | exclaimed and |
almost sat down on the muddy ground

Could 1 believe my eyes? All heroines
always say that. I looked again. Yes
no—there could be no doubt about it
There sat Molly Wilkins herself

“Molly,” I eried running toward her,
and as | reached her grasped her arm

“Marion!" she exclaimed. *“ What are
you doing here?”

“What are you doing?” | demanded
I can't tell what she could have imagined

seeing us all steal up on her like wraiths
out of a mist because | didn't know what
to think finding her solemnly established
there alone in the automobile in that de-
serted spot

“I've come after you,” [ replied.
“You musn't do it. Are you married?”

“No,” she replied. “The automobile
broke down, shouldn’t you have known
that it would do it?"”

“Thank goodness,” I replied fervently
“Now I ean make you listen to reason—"'

“But I thought you approved?”

“Approved!” 1 answered in horror,
“approved of your marrying Bur Ogden.”

She looked at me in surprise.

“Oh,” she said as if suddenly under-
standing something. And then she began
to laugh. 1 looked at her in resentment

“1 don't think, Molly Wilkins,” 1 said,
‘that it is a very nice way for you to be-
have about such a serious matter when |
have taken so much trouble—gone through
=0 much for vour sake!”

“Oh,” she exclaimed giggling w~ildly
“What an object you are. You can’t be
a bridesmaid that way.”

“I wouldn't,” I eried hotly

“You will be my bridesmaid,” she said
confidently, “at my wedding—"
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Thesé arethe DressGoods

Which are attracting the attention of the
well-dressed women of today

This season rough finished fabrics have grown much into favor with
welldressed women. Scotch Heather Mixture Dress Tweeds, Spongi
nette and Fancy Suitings are all in the vanguard of fashion, and their
excellent wearing qualities make them very popular.

We are displaying some beautiful lines in Lhese materials, all high
grade fabrics of superior weave and texture. They will make up
splendidly, give excellent wear and at EATON prices cannet be
equalled for durabllity and attractiveness.

They are the materials that YOU can depend upon, and the ma
terial that WE guarantee to give complete satisfaction.

HERE ARE A FEW OF THE FAVORITES
IN24.—8cotch Heather Mixture Dress Tweeds, rough finish In navy,
grey, brown, and green colors. Good weight, firm weave, close
texture, splendid finish. This is excellent value and is
extremely popular; 42 in. wide. Price, per yard 396
IN42. —Fancy Buitings. Colors: Grey mixture, brown mixture, green
mixture, and bronze mixture. Very pretty design, in the newest
colorings. In great demand this season. Execellent
value; 51 inches wide. Price, per yard 51.00
IN76.—8ponginette or Ratine Suiting. Colors: Navy, brown, co
penhagen, grey, green, wine, and black An all-wool rough fin
ished fabric in rough basket weave effect. The finish is very
soft. A beautiful material of extra good quality. Very durable
One of our biggest sellers. Excellent value; 50 inches
wide Price, per yard 51.25

Silk Fabrics

SUITABLE FOR DRESSES AND WAISTS

These are beautiful pure silk materials of excellent quality. When
made up they will have a very dressy appearance and will give every
satisfaction in wear. At EATON prices they are very good value.
38N1.—Plain Colored Satin de Chene, made specially to our own order,
19 inches wide. Colors: Navy, brown, myrtle, grey, pink, sky,
copenhagen, maize, reseda, tan, old rose, wine, ecardinal, coral,
emerald, amethyst, white, ivory, black. A pure silk weave and a
quality of the highest standard that can be made to sell at 50
ser yard, soft rich finish, medium weight, and very
;lrm Per yard 5°c
38N11.—Plain Colored Tamoline 8ilk, 20 inches wide. Colors: Navy,
brown, red, myrtle, sky, pink, grey, copenhagen, champagne, helio,
old rose, maize, tan, white, cream and black. This quality has
proved superior to anything we have ever handled in Tamoline
and we do not hesitate in strongly recommending same to
our many customers. Used extensively for waists,
dresses and linings. Per yard .. b e e AN e B 50c¢
38N13.—Plain Colored Paillette, 20 inches wide. Colors: Navy, brown,

grey, old rose, copenhagen, sky, pink, eream, black A most
stylish and dependable wearing silk of best Swiss manufacture
Rich soft satin finish, close weave, very durable

Per yard 750

FANCY DELAINES MUCH IN DEMAND

Pure All-Wool Delaines. Best French manufacture. Very fine soft fin
ish, specially adapted for kimonas, dressing sacques and children’s
frocks. Designs, floral, stripe, dresden, oriental polka dot, bor
dered effects and light and dark effects; 30 inches

wide. Price, per yard . ‘ 39¢
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