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She suspected nothing. It remained She turned to and fro, and sirove
with him to decide what he should | to forget him, to blame him; but be
do. Flight occurred to him, of course. | memory of his streng h, of his man-
Flight s the first thing a man thinks | 1y tenderness, prevailel ovor her, and.
of when he has been struck to the when at last she fell aslecp, il was
heart by love's dart { to dream of him. She woke iIn the

But flight seemed to him mean, cow- | morning exhausted as much by he
ardly. He had undertaken to over- | emotion as by the feverish cold wiich
see the building of this jetty at Peth- | Jack had dreaded.
wick: he had thrown himself heart | ‘You will stay in bed, my dear,”
and soul into the work, not rm-n:rlbl Mollie said decisively. “Girlx who go

|
|

fng that his ardor sprang from his | skylarking in an open boat through

desire to remain near Clytle; Lord | & record storm must pay the penatly.

Stanton, the lad who had treated | And if 1 bave the pleasure of se¢ing

him so well, end to whom he had | Jack Dougiase -1 beg his pardon, Mr

grown attached, relied upon bim: | Douglas L sball give him a piece of

flight was distasteful to him. And. ] my mind.”

after all, way should he go—just vet? | It was not his fault, murmuared
Clytie had not heard hiz passionate | CI¥tie, in muffied accents, as she

avowal, was still ignorant of his ident- | drew the clothes about ber

ity with Wilfred Carton; he could “Oh? Then whose was it?" demand

surely keep a watch and guard upon | ed Mollie. *If he doesn’t know when

his lips for the future. No; he would | a storm 1is impending, he's not much

pot fly. He would remain untll the | of a fisherman, and ought not to

jetty was finished; then he would re- be trusted with a delicate girl"”

turn to Parraluna, develop Silver “I'm not delicate!” declared Clytie

Ridge. and bury himself in Australia indignantly.

as “Jack Douglas." “Yeg, you are,’ retorted Mollie
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“l hope she hasn't caught cold! “Anyway, you are far too delicate to
he murmured, as he came to a de- | face such a storm as we had Yester-
cision. It sounded like a com aon- day; in an open boat, too! 1 should
place aspiration: but it was the true | think Douglas would be ashamed of
lover's anxiety for the beloved’s vel- | himselt."”
fare. ‘It was not his fault,'

He went home, and to bed, at last; | agaln “And-—Mollie. | won't Lave
but he could not sleep. In the still- fyou abuse him,” she added, in a low
ness, the darkness, of the room he | voice
was back again in the boat, vith Ciy- “Won't you? 1 shall ahuse him all
tie's lifeless form in his arms wer | I know; and that's not a little, as
head pressed against hiz breast, her | you are aware There! ‘Tuck your-
helplessness appealing to his s'rensth | gelf up, and try and sleep You won't
his protection. get up out of this te-day, my gentle

And Clytie? She, too, iay awake; sister.”
and, as she turned on the pilhw In Mollle made her way to the beach,
feverish unrest, her mind aud her | and finding Jack beside his boat, ex-
beart were busy. She had neard every pressed her opinion with absolute wnd
word he had said In the nioment of | devastating candor
his terrible anxiety on her account. “My sister is quite ill, Douglas—- 1
she knew that he was Sir Willrid Cai- | beg your pardon, Mr Douglas she
ton—this man who was na querading | sald “Quite unable to get up Severe
as ‘‘Jack Douglas’; and sa3 was :ry-,coid, mental prostration, low fever,
ing to analyze the feeling ~1i . hsd | and the rest of it."
been avoked by her \n)\-lmluu. Her “I'm very sorry, Miss Mollie,"” said
tace burned, all her body burned with | Jack humbl penitently. “All my
the rememberance of his passionate | fault 1 ought to have seen that the
words; but she tried to thrust ther | storm was coming."
from her. “Of course, you ought!” declared

This man, who called himsel! Jack | Mollie resentfully. “But you men,
Douglas. who pretended to b with your brute strength, never think
fng man, a fisherman, tiaker, i of us women."”
what not, whut had he been?? By his “Sometimes,” he pleaded
own account, a wastrel, a ne'er-do- “Then why didn't you think ¢t my
well, a cumberer of the earth, not|s w+?" she demuanded aggressively
one an honest, pure-miade 1 «irl should “1 did think of her. I nfvan " he
permit herself to live And vet how | faltered humbly
strong and brave he wo.:! Never for “Not you!" retorted Mollie, cutling
a moment, during thit awfnl time, {in upon him. “You thought you'd
when death hovered oves tnem, ual|get another hand in the boat with
he shown the least sign ol feas And | you, and vou didn’t care =
he was doing good, nobie work, And ! pfe Jooked at ner with all the heart
how handsome he wis, how mnoble infin his eyes; and Mollle, as she turn-
form and manner' How tenderly.|ed away and marched up the beach,
strongly. he had pro‘c tel her agallst | njd a smile as she thought of the an
the storm, against hesself guished expression of his very expres
sive face.

Jack took the boat to Pethwick, and
tried to force his attention to the
loading of timber and shaping of
stone: but his thoughts were figed on
Clytie and her condition low fever
{s a dangerous thing, you see; and
dreadfully dangerous when viewed Ly
the eyes of a lover. He longed for a
sight of her

And the next day his longing was
gratified. She came down to the
beach with Mollle and Lord Stanton
She was looking pale and thoughtful,
and Jack was at once overwhelmed by
remorse; but then she laughed at
something Lord Stanton had sald, and
her eyes as they met Jack's were calm,
placid, unembarrassed; and, with re-
lief, he tnanked Heaven that they
were 50; It was still more evident that
she had not heard the passionate
words which had sprung from his lips.
Indeed, she scarcely glanced at him,
and did not address him directly; not
even when Lord Stanton sald:

the storm, Douglas.”

“Miss Bramley’'s none the worse for

“I'm glad,” was ail Jack sald: and
he sald it with eyes fixed on the boat.

She stood for a moment or two look-
ing out st the sea, then she went up
the beach, and Jack felt as if wshe
had taken the sunlight with her. He
put off in the boat for Pethwick, and
tried wx yesterday, to absorh himself,
to lose himself, in the affairs of the
moment, the tting of the timber, the
huuling of the stone; but her face,
pale and with [tx subtle wistfulness,
haunted him; and his position frritets
ed him

Here was he, 8ir Wilfred Carton,
masquerading  ax Juck Douglas, not
permitied to exchange & word more
than hix assumed position allowed, and
others—Lord Stanton, for instance
were free to 100k at her, talk with her,
unrestrainedly

But he did his duty; and the work-
men that day had more than ever
good reason and excuse for ealling him
a “masterpiece;” and t,hough he was
sterner, shorter, than usual, they
obeyed him cheerfully; for they nek
nowledged that power, that spell,
which had made {tself felt by Mr and
Mrs, Jarrow and all at Parraluna.

For that d and many after, Jack
worked with the men with what seem
ed a whole-souled absorption in the
task at hand: and seemed x0 occupled
that even Lord Stanton could scarce
ly get a word from him that did not
apply to the bullding of the jetty

The two girls came down 10 the
beach every day, but Douglas seemed
to avoid them; and once, when Mollle
proposed that they should row to
Pethwick, Jack declared that he must
stay to see the unloading of & cargo
of stone, left them to the care of one
of the Withycombe boatmen but he
watched the boat awhile with jealous
eyes, and turned away with a sigh, a8
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if he begrudged the man hls prec lous
charge.
Strangely enough, as Jack
more wistful and grave each day, >
tie seemea to regain her strength and
her old light-hearted spirit She
thought—and Mollte said openly--that
it was the wonderful rea-air of Withy-
combe, and the relief of getting aw y
from the cares of Bramley: but Cly
te felt that these two causes Were
not wholly accountable for the im-
provement To a woman there
fe no elixir llke that of love,
and, though Clytle would not have
admitted 11, the knowledge that
she was loved by Jack Douglas was a
precious. but secret, anodyne which
soothed her worried mind and,
though it did not solve the problem of
her life, indeed, rather complicated it,
war like balm to her restless spirit

She knew he avoided her; but she
found a subtle pleasure in watching
him from a distance. in lstening to
bis voice, as he gave orders to the
men, or called to his horse

The %ay arrived for their return to
Bramley: and it scemed s {f she
would leave Withycomb without
speaking to him, without saying
‘good-bye.” but, the morning of their
departure, Mollle met him just outside
the cottage as she was going dowa to
the beach in search of a book which
Clytie had left in the boat.

‘Oh, good moruing, Mr. Dougles,

PARKER’S
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enjoyed the holiday, the change, so | Jack smi

!

she sald. “4've come down for @ book
of my sistel's
“1 have found it,” he broke in “1
found it last night; I'll fetch it
He went into the cottage, and Tré
the book, followed by

‘Oh, thanks ™ said Mollie Would
you mind taking it up to the farm?”
My sister is Just packing

“Polly shall go up with it he said;

but Mollle shook her head

“Polly’'s coming down to the ghop 1o
buy chocolates for the journey,” sbhe
sald. “You take i1, .f you don nund

He looked round for another mes
senger; but there was no one about,
und, half-gladly, half-fearfully, he
went up to the farm (Ciytie was
packing, as Mollie had said and she
was running down the stairs singing
to herself, as she opened the gate The
door was open, ual, and she saw
him and stopped faint color stealing
Into her face

“I've. brought this,” sald Jack, his
volee sounding almost grafl

“Oh, thank voun'" she veponded,
brightly, and she came out to bhim
How stupld of me to forget it My

tavorite Browning, too! s very
good of you to bring it."

“Not at all,” he sald, his eyes down-
east, his manner s resery “You
you are going, so Miss Moll told we.”

remarked, almost to himself

pleasant time we have had I have to | °?
thank vou, Mr. Douglas, for |
ing us out int
muck -ure of 2

said, gravely,

torted, with & bright smile and @
heightened color 1 suppose we were
in some dapger; but I enjoved myself | with i1; but Clytle affected not to eee
very much, mors than | have done for | i3 Bﬂnl'hl‘ covered it with his knee
a very long time :

tinued, hurriedly, “that Lord Stanton
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“Yes, she said, enecking @ sigh yeelf, it I'd been forced to it,” ehe as-
And |- we are very sorry We have | sured him, rather ungratefully

led, but took the cord from
| her hand, and interposed between her
ght figure and the box

“I'm glad you weren't, then, ' be
eald It {¢ more than probable that
you would have hurt yourself trying

much.’ |
“And vou are so much better/’ hel-
|
|

She nodded “1¢ is the air, and the

for tak- | to MNft it, or, having lifted it, have
| let it drop on your toes.”
| Now, vou want a knife,” she re-
he marked, looking round

Tbanks, | have one,” he eald, and
‘he pulled out the ueeful and eome-
| what formidable weapon which ful-
irxlled «0 many purposes. In taking it
from his pocket he brought the glove

¢ boat and-—taking so
‘Well, 1 nearly drowned Yyou,

‘Neariy is far from quite,” she re-

quickly, waiting for an opportunity
He looked at her with a grateful | to take it up again. But Clytie leaned

sense of what he considered to be her | against the table, her hands clasping
magnanimity, but sald notbing; and |the edges, her whole attitude one of
she went oun

indolent interest in the proceedings.
‘1 suppose yu will remain in Withy- “You won't want & label?’’ he sug-

combe or Pethwick until the jetty |is gested, with the object of getting her
built, Mr. Douglas?”

to wove so that he might secure the
“1—1 don't know,” he replied, look- glove

ing beyond her, as if he feared to meet “Ob, no,” she replied. “A cart iw
he reves. It all depends "

coming for the things.”

Is that it 1 hear coming down the
road?” he aeked, hoping ehe would
t b Indow; bu
would be 8o disappointed, that—that ﬁ:‘u“: L:er:umr(; 'r’xer ‘e(y::efn‘i:s h?::

Oh, you must not leave them In |, ...n'p replied sweetly: g

“Ohb, 1 hope so—1 mean,'"” she con-

vhfa 1\;\\»)|':' “ Oh, no; it will not be here yet
‘H»‘ could soon il my place,” he | Have you guite finished? It is so kind
sald But 1'll see.’ He etill lingered, | of you. What Is that? Oh, one of my

his hx:.ml on the gate, &s if loath to go, | gluves.' she went on as, in despalr,
and Civtie stood, a graceful figure in l he roee and revealed the purloined
her tailor-made coat and skirt, the | article, ‘‘Thanke.
book clasped in her hand, the other “]—] fuust have left it out,” he sald
raised to protect her hair from the at- | remorsefuliy
tacks of the wind; and presently, with ‘Yes: but it does not matter. It Is
a jerk, he said Can 1 help you?|quite an old one” ghe protested
There must be a good deal to do—your brightly. She swung the glove to and
packing—" fro, and, at last, as if absently, tossed
No, thanks Oh, but ves! Would | it out of the open window. By the ex-
you mind cording a box for me?" she ercise of extraordinary self-restraimt,
sald with a smile. “It is so heavy, Jack refrained from watching it, and,
and all the men are away.” having given a superfluous knot to the
He followed her iuto the sitting- cord, roee und reached for his mﬁ
room, where a box stood on the floor. I “"' wish you Kow‘by'A .
“Phat is it," she said ‘Ix it rather Bramley,” he sald gravely, ‘uniess
full, ign't ft?  I1t's the last box, and there Is anvthing elee I can do?"
evervthing one had forgotten all the No; nothing, thank )‘o‘u, Mr. Dous-
el il ¢ las,” she returned Good-by, and
adds and ends have been thrown into |,y
M ank you very much for—for all you
it. Perhape the lid won't shut o 3
3 o have done for—us,” uncomeciously her
Jack kneit beede it, and eved  the | popy wigle out to him, but suddenly
disorder, the shoes, gloves, books, and | gp o o membered his assumed charae-
- ter, und she let her hand wander te
9,
Wood’s

the ribbon at her neck, as If |t wan
ed pulling straight
The Great Bwglish Lemedy. Good-by,” eald Jack simply. “I'm
Tones and invigorates the whale | orry you are golng'”
pervous eystem, makes new Blood |  Ag he left the room she ran lightly
Debility, Mental and Brain H'm'ry, Deapon- | Up the stalre. but paused at the top
deney, Joss of Ewergy, Palpitation o/ the | and called to him
}Iulrt.l"‘;u'l l)l!rmmy. Ty{ct s Ps:ll‘)sot: |.||l ‘Ob, Mr. Douglae'"
DI les L cure. DI A ' 4 .
!f:'uﬁx-u 5::.Jv5.:fpmn";m, on wm.: of Jack swung round at the door like
“;,, Nmrmpm,:mmdm._'m:woon a soldier obeying the call of his
EDICINE CO., TORORTO, ONY, (Formerly Wisdsed | superior offlcer, a dog that of its
wmaster; ah, yes! a lover that of his
miriress
“Oh, if you come up to Bramley--
to see the Hall, you know— please let
me know
1 will,’ he replied, gratefully.

odds ang ends dou
ed in vain to clo

Oh, well,”
Some of the thi
ure moet of theu ) .
), wapt off the f0p (To Be Continued).

interposcd e veia

h v" @ at pack-
I could

COUGHS 8TOP,

COLDS VANISH

hand she |
aafd: “but please don't trouble about
. old gloves and things. 1| don't
wh: | put them in

o turned away as ehe SPOKe and
as he rearranged the muddle, | TRY IT AT MY

took up one of the old gloves and | «

slipped it into his pocket. Clytie hap- | RISK.

pened to be sta in of the | o Lent Catarrih
looking-glase, d she saw the act re- | , ALMOST
flected jn the ! Her face went | thy, ob-
crimson. and she wi guite still for | LK, :yul

yment or two, ner h resting on |

'y l e
the es fixed on him Lot

t he remarked u
reverent! jald a tiny pair of : 3 ‘ !
shoes on the top and closed the 114 SOMETHING

‘Oh, you have everything in! How : S 2
clever of you! ' she said. “But will you i Y‘V'x‘lbl‘l‘(ui INST
be able to cord it by yourself? Shall l_lr\;(‘-l:ll' “
| ring for some one’ Perhape I can ‘ will say it

help you?” 0 quickly. »o surely

)

jellgh
ANTL

“No, no; please kecp away!" he ad- WASTE TIME lnﬂ{;mlncy
;Y ¢+ | methods. Don't suffer.
jured her earnestly. “You might get | GX"A% My RISK. Write to-day be-
hurt. fore you do apother thing. Just say, “X
She took hold of the cord and | want to try Jan-o-Sunt Address:

Jaughed at his anxiety. JAN-O-SUN
“Why, 1 could have donme It by my- | 59 St. Peter St. Dept. L Montreal, Qua




