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ütwo girls; but sudden I > »nd 
lethtng extremely like B

join the 
with someth log 
wink:

"Of course.What COMFORT LYE u'll bold yourself In LILY WHITEC om Syrup
For Preserving

yo
resdlnesu to take the young Indies 
hosting when they want to go. And I 
dare say 1 shall want to row round to 
Pethwlck pretty often."

Jack aald nothing; be felt a* If 
he a ere not equal to speech, and he 
lit hie pipe and stared thoughtfully 
and frowning!) at the pcbhlee on the

Lyt Is a very powerful 
ïleenser. II k ueed for cleaning up 
the oldest end hardest dirt, grease, ale. * 
Ctmffi /.ye la Una for making 
dreias end closets sweet and clean. 
C*mf*rt /.ye Kills rets, mice, roaches 
end Insect pests.
Cest/srf l.yr will do the hardeet 
spring cleaning you're got.
C»mforl l.yt is good for making soap* 
It'epowdered.perlumed and 100% pure.
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CHAPTER Xtll,

'You don't let the gia*s grow untlct 
your feet."

It wn* Mollle who spoke, and abe 
was seated on the old qua) wall at 
Pethwlck, her long legs swinging, her 
tam-o'-shanter all on one side-. Beside 
her. also seated on the wall, but uoro 
decorously, was Clytie, with a took, 
which wan turned page downward on 
her lap a» she gazed thoughtfully out

Between them, lounging on the quay, 
with a cigarette In bln mouth, wà» 
Lord .Staunton, to whom Mollies 
complimentary remark was addressed.

.‘o; why should 1?" he responded, 
locking up at her with a smile. "I'm 
not a horse. But we've done a lot 
In the time, haven't we?" he added, 
complacently, as he looked down the 
valley road, which only «. few weeks 
ago had been so quiet as to seem a 
road through a valle> of dreams, and 
was now all alive with men and carts, 
and bumming with the sound of 
voices, shouting, laughing, men calling 
orders to their horses and each other, 
mingled with the "chip, chip" of ch: .cl 
on stone as the masons rut and trim­
med the huge blocks which would be 
used for building the new Jetty.

« Half Lily White and Half Sugar
■m

You will have wonderful success will, your preserves It 
you follow the example ol the Technical Schools and 
replace half the sugar with LILY WHITE Corn Syrup. 
The initial saving in money may be small, but your > 
jams and jellies will keep belter, will have finer 
flavor, will be just the right consistency and yr S 
will not crystallize. Xj
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is splendid for -i

LILY WHITE makes Dandy Candy
Endorsed by good housewives every­
where. LILY WHITE Corn Syrup is 
sold by all grocers in 2, 5, 10 and 
20 lb. tins.
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"Yes, you have wrought u < hangd." 
aald Mollle. "Ml give you due cred­
it. Lord Staunton."

The lad colored with pleasure, the» 
turned and looked up 
came the sound of a horse coming 
down the hill, a horse ridden at what 
seemed a dangerous pave by a rider 
who sat In the saddle as If he bad 
been born there.

"Douglas deserves his share. We 
shouldn't have been where we are If It 
badn t been for him. >ou know . Now, 
he pushes the world round. If you 
like! Never knew such a fellow! 
(live him an order, and he's on to it 
like a knife; and he is simply as
obock-full of ideas of his own as------a
puddings full of raisins

"Was It his idea to begin build!
Jetty In the autumn, bo that the 
ter storms could wash it away as fast 
as you put It up?" said Mollle, de-

There you are! " excia.-ncd Stanton, 
"That's Just wbat I 

but Douglas knew his book. As
most of the bad weatner

it
anyone there, would it not? I mean 

me lost, or did
"Not In the very least," he replied. 

"The horse scarcely touched me. Now 
you have spoken of the affair. Miss 

should like to apolo 
gtie for my exhibition of temper 
yesterday. Of course. It was unpardon­
able. I ought to have remembered that 

were ladles present: but I am 
that 1 am not a particularly 

good-tempered man, and that 1 lose 
my head too quickly." He sighed as 
he thought of the old days when he 
and his father had faced each other, 
both aflame with anger, with a passion 
which burned so fiercely In the 
of both of them. "I'm afraid 
very much upset and annoye 

The words, the manner, were so un 
of an ordinary fisherman

anyone who had beco 
not wish to be found."

"Well. It would." said Jack. He was 
prepared for what was coming, and 
his tone was polite, respectful, but by 
no means an interested one.

"Do you happen to know a place 
called Mlntona?" asked Clytie. after a

the road, whence
Bramley#

"No." replied Mollle, looking straight 
before her.

Clytie laughed softly. "And you are 
usually 
son!"

Oh. only of things and persons la 
Interested in." retorted Mollle Inno­
cently. but with 
glance at Clytie.

ix>ok There it stands, quite free; 
and It will stand there until h» comee 
to It; or. It it should wander a little 
way it will come directly he calls It"

"That's a trick." said Mollle. with 
a disparaging shrug of her shoulderw.

"And the horse has learned It In » 
fortnight." remarked Clytie.

Molle laughed "You're as bad as 
Lord Stanton," she declared, "and 
Polly!"

Clytie’s gray eyea opened with sur­
prise; then she shrugged her shoul­
ders and returned to her book.

Stanton had entered the shed and 
found Jack examining tome accounts.

" said the lad. "do you

the chimney, mend the docks' and set s 
broken leg or two?" asked Mollle.

Stanton laughed. " 'Pon my word. 
I think he's equal to all that. Any­
way. I haven't tried him at anything 
he's refused aa yet."

.lack rode by, raising hie hut. but 
on the 
flsher-

atdafra pause.
"Mlntona?" he repeated, as it he 

were trying to recall the name. "I 
think I've heard of It."

She breathed a little nigh of disap- 
"You have never been

such an observant young per-

polntment. 
there? No; It would be too strange a 
coincidence If you had. l—l am try­
ing to find someone who la there, or 
used to be there."

Jack nodded. "A man?" he asked.
"Yea.' replied Clytie. She hesitated 

moment, then she said: "It la 
ilfred Carton. But It la very

a sharp, sidewaysscarcely glancing at the group 
wall He had exchanged his 
man's loose kit for a riding-eult. and 
looked now decidedly more like a 
> oung squire than the foreman of the 
Pethwlck Jetty-works.

"HI. Ikmglas!" called Stanton; but 
Jack did not hear him. and, rkllng 
down to the men. dismounted and

F
ng a 
win­like those 

that Clytie felt faintly (surprised, and 
unconsciously responded as if she were 
addressing an equaL

"I think there was some excuse for 
you." she said. "You were anxioua 
about the child, and -and 
likes to be struck, can tamely endure 
& blow You and Mr. Carton lost 

have no doubt he

Sir W_____

probable that he did not bear that 
In Australianame, that he was living 

under an assumed name."
"Ah, yes," said jack, thoughtfully;

a great many men over 
don't care about their real 

ng known."
ifrald that Is the case with 

gentleman, this Sir Wilfred," she 
with a sigh

ie Sir William Carton # son? ’ 
ck. quite sieadlly. 

the flower In th<

triumphantly, 
said;

Joined them.
"His lordship 

stop.'" remarked Mollle blandly.
"Oh. be didn't bear, ' said Stanton 

easily. . .
■*Oh, come." said Mollle. with an air 

to find 
at he la

no man
did not deign to

he says,
comes after Christmas. In these parts, 
not before, and, of course, the thing 
to do was to haul down the material 
while the roads are good, and get the 
granite round by sea while the weath­
er's fine. Then, by the time the wet 
season comes, we shall have the sheds 
up. and the men can work under shel­
ter and everything ready to begin 
building in May or June."

"I see,' said Mollle. Ob, wise 
young man!" said Stanton.

Stanton laughed as if there were ra*. a moment.' be broke off. as 
something deliciously witty in her car- went quickly to the office, 
castle comment "1*>rd Stanton appears to have

"Oh. he's wise enough, you bet!" (.auKht a paragon, remarked Mollle; 
he said, his eyes wandering from Mol- porl cf Admirable Crichton. Well,
lie to Jack, as h- came down the hill. , *Upp0se there I» some excuse for 
"It's my opinion tha; that fellow Is a hlB enthusiasm. Douglas is rather a 
genius; there's no end to the things he wonderful voting man. isnjt he?' said 
knows, and no end to his resources. Mollle reflectively.
He baa got this business in hand, as -i* he?" said Clytie. looking up 
If he'd been used to it all his life; and her book "Yes. 1 suppose he Is 
he sends the thing spinning along as -you don't like him?' 
easily as If—as if be were shelling Mollle. ,, llh
peas. I heard one of the men call Clytie. looked up again, as it witn 
him a masterpiece. They were talk- ra|nt surprise.
ing of the way he had got the timber "Not tike him? ^hy dowl>ollxl”®>. 

the slopes; mad# a kind of that Mollle? 1 don't dislike him. M) 
you know; quite a novelty here ghould 1? Indeed. I thing he 1* ramer 

and they look up to him. even the a nj«e young fello*; and we know 
oldest of them, as If he were a sort of ,hat he has plenty of pluck; anu tuai 
general." be is very good-natured and kind.

"(ieneral servant!" murmured Mol- "Yes. he's that.' said Moine. »a * 
lie "He seems to be able to do any- ehe were conceding a point no - 
thing and everything. »ver brn-y may be. he la nlaais ready

Blanton laughed. 'That> It! Noth- to take you lor a row or a “*“• 
ing comes am 1m to him. He was up "Take u«*. corrected ( 1>*‘e « -cn 
In the Towers the other day, and he 
doctored one of the horses, just as if 
be't^ been a vet, you know. The coach­
man said—"

"That he was a masterpl#-ce." cut In 
He can

"there are 
there who 

bel;
yoor tempers; and 
regrets his part In the affair as much 
ae you do. Would you like to tell him 
that you are sorry for having been bo 
—bo rough with him?"

"No, I shouldn't," replied Jack, with 
rim laugh, as if he were forced 

to speak the
Clytie laughetf and blushed slightly.
"No, I suppose you wouldn't: and. If 

I were in your place. 1 should be as 
reluctant to own that I was In fault. 
But you see that your bad temper has 
robbed you of tbe advantage you 
would have gained "

"That's so." assented Jack, moodily. 
"It's not the first time It has cost me 
something."

Clytie regarded him calmly, thought-
,U"You do not look like a bad tem­
pered man." she said, and more to her­
self than to him.

Jack laughed, and the color rose to 
his face. "I am certainly not In a bad 
temper at this moment." he said, "and
I can generally keep my head unless 
I'm hard pushed; hut after a point I 
lose It entirely, and I don't kn 
I'm saying or doing."

Clytie remembered these significant 
words, this admission of hla. In the 
after-time.

"You must guard against It, ehe said. 
"Forewarned is forearmed. That 
wounds like a copy-book heading." she 
added, with a smile at her own banal-
II "It's very good advice, anyway; and 
thank you," said Jack, quite humbly.

There was silence for a minute or 
two Clytle's thoughts returned to 
their usual subject, and presently she 
eald. with sudden Interest:

"You have been In Australia.
The question came so unexpe 

that Jack was almost guilty 
start; but he was on his guard in- 
etantlv. and he replied promptly, and, 
of course, qultely calmly.

"Yes. miBs.” . . . . __
She leaned forward her chin In her 

his with a 
Jack

names 
"I am a of relief; "It Is comforting 

that he has one defect—thl 
deaf."

"Got ears like a lynx. ' said Stanton

this
said.

That

fixed on 
her drew 

"Yea." eaid Clytie. "He left England 
some time 
have been 
place. Mlntona. no reply ha* been re­
ceived. nothing has been beard of him 
— but It Is not very likely; the coun­
try is so large." She dropped back

"Oh. Douglr 
think you cou 
know you keep 
and lt> such a d 
one of the cottages; 
make such a fuss, and the 
would have to tramp down again to

ulda g hie e> 
e boeom of give ub some tea 

some crockery here, 
euce of a climb up to 

besides, they 
ladles

truth. easily
"And eves like a hawk, and a nose 

like a fox-hound."
"He's gone into his shed, office," 

Kxcuae 
* h

ago. and though letters 
addressed to him at this "I wonder-----

the boat."
Jack looked up with no great readl-

T've only the roughest kind 
crocks here. I>ord Stanton,' he said.

" said the lad.

ofwith a eigh.
"Yes. ^ald Jack. "It'e like tbe good 

people here who ask anybody, when 
they've come from London, if 
met their c 

Clytie ami 
of me," ehe admitted

"Not at all," »a!d Jack, hurriedly.
Wbat sort of man |« thle Sir Wilfred 

Carton?" he aeked. at. If he were de­
sirous of helping her. if he could.

Clytie gave a little shrug of 
shoulders, and her brow# came togeth­
er with a touch of impatience, 

afraid

"Anything will do,
"Here. I'll help you!"

Thank,," «aid Jack "I've got to 
check the stone tally before the men 
knock off."

ousin, George.
led. "It was rather foolteh

(To Be Continued).suggested

Strive to Keep Sweet.
Some folke are the very picture of 

miserv Their mouths are bo constant­
ly in "a sour pout that they get ugly 
before they get gray. Tbe kiddles take 
to their heels when they see tbe nag­
ger coining down the street Objec­
tors are always wanting a new bos*. 
IMamui old age etaree the unfortunate 
victim in the face and he's bound to 
get soured on the world for the world 
ha« little to offer him. You cant take 
such risks Exchange

ow what

cant describe"Ob. I'm
him," she eald. "1 haven : eeen him 
since he wae a boy. He was a ver> 
good «looking, handsome boy,”—with 
fine presence of mind. Jack succeeded 
In keeping bl/s countenance, which 
looked absolutely wooden at tbe mo- 

but a very wild one 1 ebould
nk be had grown up----- " Bhe

paused a» If doubtful how to continue 
her description. Jack cartfe to her aid.

"A thoroughly bad lot? ' he said.
She flushed, and bit her lip.
"I don't know." she said. 1 know 

nothing about him No; why should 
you think he wae a bad character? It 
doesn't follow." She pulled herself up 
and caught her lips again, a* if she 
were,annoyed with herself for talking 
In thle strain, on such a private mat­
ter a* Hir Wilfred » character.

th'nl

ly.••Didn't 1 «ay a," Of couiw. And 
he Ip very good to that kid

ltTMn. ; j WOMAN'S best
b!ur« ,hc' o. r;;*' i1 laxative
Kid is a word which 1 learned from 
the voung gentleman who has now 
gone'to worship in the temple of hla 
divinity ; and who will probably for 
get that 
Ing for him."

"You

ctedly 
of a

"it's a good word.Mollle.
ride, among other things." she added, 
lowering her voice, for Jack was very- 
near them now.

"Rather!
Proved Every Day That Or. 

Hamilton'» Pilla Are Juat 
Right for Women's Ilia

The other day he was up 
at the Towers he got on an ill-temper­
ed beast o fa colt, a wretch l would­
n't mount for love or meny ."

"Same thing."
"And Douglas took the frills out of 

him in as pretty a half-hour tussle as 
I've ever seen; and I've been through 
the riding-school, you know."

didn't he cure a smoking

ht has left two ladles wait-
hand, her eyes resting on 
barely repressed eagerness^ 
thought she made the moat beautiful 
picture he had ever seen.

"Do you know it very well. she

in lea," eaid 

bad

"I beg your pardon.
Jack. "One meets eo many me 
Australia who are right down 
loti."

Clytie broke in upon hie apology 
by calling to Mollle. Jack rowed in to 
whore, and Mollle and l^ord Stanton 
got Into the boat; and Jack silently 

them back.

learn a great many slang 
from lxirtl Stunton." «atil Cly- wonder woman puffers soLittle

much from constipation. She always 
hesitates, continually puts off taking 
medicine.

Of course a woman's system is 
delicate. I- easily in ; ured by drastic 
purgatives. Bitter experience with 
harsh medicine* mal es her cautious, 
and to her great inj ry. chronic slug 
glahness f the system is permitted.

Few pills are suited to the 
needs of woman they are too strong.

But there Is a 
live, and It coni 
thoroughness of activity It Is known 
to the people of many nations as Dr. 
Hamilton Hills, which never gripe, 

naseau and are safe to

tie w itb a laugh.
do. 1 do! Bat I'm teaching him"l

"Fairly well," h«* replied; "It's o

*e^Yes, I know." she said, with a sigh. 
"It would be very difficult to find

manners.something in return 
rather a backward pupil *

-Well, he bas rather a forward mls-
■*But l shall succeed in time; per­

haps when I am a white-haired old 
woman."

And

Ab Lord Stanton was helping him to 
haul lip the boat, hie lordship said 

"Look here. Douglas, Mlos Mollies 
been tel II

De. Martel» Female Pill»
For Womens Alimente

ng me about the plucky way 
* i you saved that kid yesterday. Shu 

said It was splendidly done." What 
Mollle really remarked was. that *he 
couldn't have done it better herself. 
"You're the aort of man I like, and I'm 
going to take you on for got 
to me you're a bit above t 
mon or garden fleherman. I'm going 
to employ you to—to"—the lad looked 

him as If be were rather pur- 
zled—'"well, to help me with thia 
blessed Jetty. So consider yourself en­
gaged aa foreman, bead cook and hot 
tie-washer, or whatever you like to 
call yourself, till lurther notice. Weil 
settle about the ecrew next time I 
come down."

Without waiting for Jack# accyt- 
ance or refusal of thla vaguely des­
cribed position, the lad hurried up to

propose continuing ibe Iss­
uing a period" ' asked (iy-h

4 iud woman's laxa- 
blnts mildne ss with

sons for su 
tie demurely

red.
found that Clytie'* wit mutt lied her
own

T Now and thon ehe

od.I
be com- shall sec. But we weren't talking 

of that hobbledehoy, but of Mr Doug- 
hih Tbe nan call him 'mister' now.

know. He* not a bad yor;. though 
1 do chaff Lord Stanton about him.

"No." assented Clytie. "He seems 
a particularly good sort. Holly wor- 
Bhtps him. But that's not wonder­
ful. He i* so good to her. I should 
think, she went on, almost to her­
self he bad a warmer heart than 
moat men. Have you noticed how 
he treat» bis horse'*"

never cause 
use no matter what the conditions of 
strength or circumstances of health 
may he. A naturalness and regularity 
of the system. #o Important to every 
woman. 1* quickly acquired by tbe 
regular use of Dr Hamilton's Pilla. 
As a health bringer. as a tonic laxa­
tive, as an all-round ladles' medicine, 
theVe Is positively nothing ao effica­
cious as Dr. Hamilton's Pille of Man­
drake and Butternut; 16c per box. at 

i *11 dealers.
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