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"I'm lM," wee eil Jerk said: end 

be eeld It with eyea filed on the boat.
Hhe stood for e moment or two look 

Inf out et the tee. then she went up 
end Jerk felt 6* If shethe beach, 

had taken the nunllght with her He 
pill off In the boat for Vethwlrk. end 
tried at yesterday. to absorb himself, 
to low hImself, In the affair- of the 
moment, the Netting of the timber, the 
hauling of the atone; but her fere, 
pale and with I ta subtle wt-t fulness, 
haunted him; and hln position Irritât* 
ed him.

Here was he. Fir Wilfred fur ton, 
squrradlng n« Jerk Douglas, not 

permitted to exchange a word more 
than hi- assumed position allowed, end 
others Lord Stanton, for Instance— 
were free to look at her. talk with her, 
unrestrainedly.

Hut he did his duty; and the work­
men that day bad more than ever 
good reason and excuse for railing him 
a "masterpiece;" and t.hough he was 
sterner, shorter, than usual, the) 
obeyed him cheerfully, for they *<* 
now lodged that power, that 
which bad made Itself felt by Mr. and 
Mrs. Jarrow and all at Varraluna.

For that day. and many after, Jaca 
worked with the men with what seem 

whole touted absorption in tne 
hand; and seemed so occupied 

Lord Stanton could scarce 
won! from him that did not
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Cleaning and Dyeing
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apply to the building of the Jetty.
The two girls came down to tne 

beach every day. but Douglas seemed 
to avoid them; and once, when Mollie 
proposed that they should row to 
Vethwlrk. Jack declared that he must 
stuv to see the unloading of a cargo 
of stone, left them to the « are of

PARKER’S DYE WORKS, Limited
Cleaner, and Dyer,,She turned to and fro. and strove 

to forge: him. to blatim hi: 
memory of his Firent h. o 
ly tenderness 
when at last _ 
to dream of him. 
morning exhausted as much by he.

&s by the feverish cold wulcn 
dreaded.

"You will stay in bed. my dear." 
Mollie said decisively. "Girls who 
skylarking In an open boat throug 
a record storm must pay the penally. 
And if 1 have the pleasure of seeing 
.lack Douglaae 1 beg his pardon. Mr. 
Douglas l shall give him a piece of 
my mind."

"It was not bis fault." murmured 
Civile, in muffled accents, as she 
drew the clothes about her.

"Oh? Then whose was it?" demand­
ed Mollie. "If he doesn t know when 
a storm is Impending, he's not much 
of a fisherman, and ought not to 
be trusted with a delicate girl."

"I'm not delicate!" declared Clytle

retorted Mollie.

It remained 
at he should

She suspected nothing, 
with him to decide wh 
do. Flight occurred to hint, of course. 
Flight la the first thing a man thinks 
of when he has been struck to the 
heart by love’s dart.

But flight seemed to him mean, cow­
ardly. lie had undertaken to over­
see the building of this Jetty at Peth- 
wlck; he had thrown himself heart 
and soul Into the work, not recognis­
ing that his ardor s; 
desire to remain near 
Stanton.
him so well, and to whom he had 
grown attached, relied upon him; 
flight was distasteful to him. And. 
after all. why should he go—just yet?

Toronto —hut «he

. prevailsi ov.t her. and. 
; she feU asleep. U was 

She woke In the
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«•ves. and turned away with a sigh, as "Yes." she said, mecklng a sigh i self, If I d been forced to it,” «he m- 
• And I w, are \er\ sorrv We have I sured him. rather ungratefully, enjoyed the bo.ldaV the change, ao Jack smiled but tookjhe ?ord » 
nu j, her hand, and interposed between her

"And von are ao much better," he *»**!> "fire and the ho.. „
and the &

pleasant time we hav* had. I have to |“U *ÜU. * having 
thank you. Mr. Douglas, for- for tak- {» % vour See­
ing us out in the boat and taking so 
much - nre of w- "

•Well. I nearly drowned you." he 
said, gravely.

"Nearr

Jack “had
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AO
prang from his 
r Clytle; Lord 

the lad who had treated yourself trying 
lifted it, have

Now. you want a knife," ahe re­
marked. looking round.

Thanks. 1 have one.’j he «aid, and 
and eome-Clytie bad not heard his passionate 

avowal, was still ignorant of his Ident­
ity with Wilfred Carton; be could 
eurely keep & watch and guard upon 
his lips for the future. No; he would 
not fly. He would remain until the 
Jetty was finished; then he would ve­

to Parraluna. develop Silver 
Ridge, and bury himself in Australia indignantly, 
a» "Jack Douglas." "Yes. you are.

he pulled out the ue 
what formidable weapon which hU- 
filled so many purposes. In taking it 
from hi* pocket he brought the glove 

but Civile affected not 
It and he covered it with hi 
quickly, waiting for an opportunity 

ke it up again. But Clytle leaned 
e table, her hand* clasping 

whole attitude one of 
In the proceedings.

abel?" he aug-

If he begrudged the man his precious 
charge. , ,

Strangely enough, as Jack grew 
more wlatful and gra.e wb day. <"ly_ 
tie seemea to regain her strength and 
her old light hearted spirit, 
thought - and Mollie said openly-that 
it was the wonderful sea-air of Withy- 
combe. and the relief of getting away 
from the cares of Bromley; hut Cly 
tie felt that these two causes were 
not wholly accountable for the 
provement.
Is__ .
and. though Clytle would not have 
admitted it. the knowledge that 
she was loved by Jack Douglas was a 
precious, but secret, anodvne which 
soothed her worried mind; and. 
though it did not solve the problem of 
her life, indeed. rather complicated it. 
was like baltn to her restless 

She knew he avoided her; 
found a subtle pleasure in watching 
him from n distance. In listening to 
his voice, as he gave orders to the 

called to his
av arrived for their return to 

If she 
without

la far from quite." she re- 
h bright smile and a 

1 suppose wv were

i> la
with

heightened color.
In some danger; but I enjoyed myself 
ver> much, more than 1 have done for 
a very long time

He looked at her with a grateful 
of what he considered to be her

with it;
She

to la
alnst theeg

the edge**, her ' 
indolent interest 

"You won't want a 1 
gested. with the object of getting bar 
to move so that he might secure the

magnanimity, but said nothing; and
she went on:

yu will remain in Withy- 
thwk'k until the Jetty Is

"l suppose 
combe or Pet 
built. Mr. Douglas?”

"I—! don't know, 
ing beyond her. as If he feared to meet 

"It all depend»."
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To a woman 
like that glohe replied, look-no elixir "A cart Is, no, «he replied, 

coining for the things."
Is that it 1 bear coming down the 

road? be asked, hoping she would 
go to the window; but she did not 
move, or remove her eyes from him, 
as «he replied »w- 

"Ob. no; It *i 
Have >ou

Oh
he reyea.

I mtan,” she con­
tinued, hurriedly. "that Lord Stanton 
would be ao disappointed, that—that
----- Ob. you must not leave them lu
the lurch!”

• He could soon fill my place," he 
said. Hut i'll see " He still lingered. | „f you W 
his hand on the gate, as if loath to go. 1 ' 
and Clytle atood. a graceful figure hi 
her tailor-made coat and skirt, the 
book clasped in her hand, the other 
raised to protect her hair from the at­
tacks of the wind; and presently, with 
a Jerk, he said Can I help you?
There mus» be a good deal to do—your 
packing

"No. thanks, 
you mind cording a 
said with a smile, 
and all the men are away."

He followed her Into the sitting- 
room. Where a box stood on the floor 

• That is It." she said. "Is It rather 
It's the last box. and

"Ob. 1 hope so

11 not be here 
It is

yet 
kind

Oh. one of my 
as. In deapaJr, 
the purloined

lrit*pi
bu quite finished? 

hat If that? 0 
gloves. ' she went on 
he rewe and revealed 
article. "Thanks."

"1—1 Lust have left it out," he said 
remoreefully.

Yes. hut It doe* not matter. It la 
quite an old one." ahe protested 
brightly she swung the glove to and 
#ro and. at last, fie if absently, loosed 
it out of the ope 
ends* of exlrao 
Jack refrained f 
having given a superfluou 
cord, rose and reached f 

I will wish you good-1 
Bramlev," he said gravely, 
there I» anvthlng elee I can <

• No; nothing, thank you. M 
lae," «hr
thunk you very much for—for all you 
have done for—us." unconsciously her 
heud stole out to him. but suddenly 
«he remembered hie assumed charac­
ter. and she let her hand wander to 
the ribbon it her neck, aa If It want­
ed pulling straight

"Good-by." «aid Jack simply. "I'm 
sorrv you are going "

Ae ha left tbs room she ran lightly 
up the fr’alre. hut paused at the top 
and called to him:

T)b^ Mr Dougina!"

a soldier
superior officer, a dog that of Its 
master: nh. yes! a lover that of bis 
mistress.

"Oh. If 
to see the

"OomSby '•

“o,t she
you are far too delicate to 
a storm a.t we had

"1 hope she hasn’t caught cold! 
he murmured, as he came to a de­
cision. It sounded like a com non- 
place aspiration: but It was the true 
lover's anxiety for the beloveds vel-
**He went home, and to bed. at last; 

could not sleep. In the Ft'll- 
, the darkness, of the room he 
back again In the boat, v'th <’*>- 

form in his army. *>er

ch yester­
day ; In an open boat, too' 1 should 
think Douglas would lie ashamed of 
himself." men. or 

The Si
Brantley. and it «vented hf 
would leave

was not his fault." she said 
"And- Mollie. 1 won't have

"It

you abuse him." «he added, In a low

"Won't you? I shall abuse him all 
1 know-, and that's not a little, a<* 

Tuck your-

Wlth>coinb 
to him. without«peaking

good-bye." but. the morning of the 
departure. Mollie met him just ouUdde 
the cottage as she was going dow<i to 
the beach in search of a book which 
Clytle had left In the boat.

"Ob. good morning. Mr. Douglea," 
*4've come down for a book

n window. By the ex- 
rdinary pelf-restraint.

t hing It. and. 
ue knot to the 
for hie can 
od-by, Mise 

"uni 
do?"

Oh. but yes! Would 
box fur me?" she 
"It is so heavy,

tie's lifeless , . „
head pressed against his breast, rur 
helplessness appealing to his Vrengtn 
bis protection.

And Cly tie? Hbe, too. .a> »wuk« . 
and as she turned on the pill >w in 
feverish unrest, her mind ami her 
heart were busy. She bad :.ear1 every 
word be had Bald lu the moment of 
his terrible anxiety on her account. 
•he knew that he was Sir Wilfrid Cat - 
ton—thlB man who was .nn «tueradlng 
a* "Jack Douglas ; and sut wat* 
log to analyse the feeling vil a had 
been evoked by her |n>wledg*>. Her 
face burned, all her body burned, with 
the rememberance of hi* passionate 
words; but she tried to thru*', ther* 
from her. „ ,

This man. who called hPnscl. ..a«k 
Itouglas who pretended to b t a wo: l- 
lng roan, a fisherman, ti.tkrr. tailor, 
what not. what had he beer?' By his 

account, a wv«*rel. a ne er-do- 
a <umberer of the earth, not 

one an honest. pure-minded t-lrl should 
permit herself to live. And vet how 
strong and brave he ah ! Never for 
a moment, during thv awful time, 
when death hovered ovu- tnem. »ud 
he shown the least “ign oi fear. And 
he was doing good, noble work. And 
how handsome he w.n, how noble in 
form and manner’ How ten-lerly. 
strongly, he had pro**1 tel her against 
the storm. against hevsi-if.

There!you are aware, 
self up. and try and sleep. You won t 

out of this tc-da\. m> gentle
'rff61

get up 
sister."

Mollie made her way 
and finding Jack beside 
pressed her opinion with absolute :.nd 
devastating candor 

••My sister Is quite 111. Douglas- I 
beg your pardon. Mr. Douglas, she 
«•aid. "Quite unable to get up. Severe 
cold, mental prostration, low fever, 
and the rest of It."

"I’m very sorry. Miss Mollie." said 
Jack humbly, penitently "All my 
fault- 1 ought to have seen that the 
storm wa-4 coming."

"Of course, you ought !" declared 
Mollie resentfully. "But 
with your brute strength, never think 
of us women."

•Sometimes." he pleaded 
• Then why didn’t you think «:( my 

sister?" she demanded aggressively 
"1 did think of her. 1 ntean 

faltered humbly.
"Not you!" retorted Mollie. cutting 

thought you’d 
the boat with

to the beach, 
his boat, ex-

she «aid. 
of my sistefs "

"I have found It," he broke in. 
found It last night; I II fetch it."

He went into the cottage, and re­
turned with the book, followed by 
Folly.

•Ob. thank** said Mollie. Would 
-you mind taking it up to the farmV 
My sister Is Just packing

• Folly shall go up with it. he said 
but Moilte shook her head

"Polly s coming uown to th «hop to 
buy chocolates for the Journey,** ahe 
said "You take It. .f you don t niimi

I full, isn't It? 
everything une had forgotten, all the 
adds and ends have been thrown Into 
it Ferhaps the lid won’t «hut "

Jack knelt bewtdc it. and eyod 
disorder, the btioo, glove*», hooks, and

you. Mr. Doug- 
returned Good-by, and 

much for—for all you 
ua " unconsciously her

the

Weol'e Photpliodlni.
7*. Orrai E*0tuk «nard». 
Tone» end itir^oratrs the whole 
Lervcni» wy*tem, make* »*w Blood 
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you men,
He looked round for another men­

otte about, 
half-fearfully, he

Clytle was

r; but there was no 
half-gladly. L_ 

went up to the farm 
packing, as Mollie had said, tend sue 
was running down the stairs, singing
to herself, as she opened thv gate The <Hld# and t.n(l4i doubtfull) us he euaay- 
door was open, as usual, and she «aw ^ jn valn lo , io»e the lid.
him and stopped, a faint color stealing uh well," she said. rvFignedly.
Into her face 'Some of the things dun ; matter ; they

•Tvc brought this.' said Jack, his un. moel Qf them of no value 
voice sounding almost gruff. I She swept off the top la>er laugh-

"Oh. thank vou " she responded, j |„g;V; but Jack Interpoetd. 
brightD. and «he rame ou; to him i ni not much of a hand at pa* K- 
' Mow stupid of me to forget It M.v ing." he said; "but » think I could
(«Tor.tr Hrnwii.nl. loo’ HU »«rj mimane belter .ban th*.

nf you to hr'rv it ’’ "Oh. I give you .» fre. hand. «ht
"Not at all he said, his eyes down- «aid; "but please dont trouble about 

««, ?.. manner .tm rr«r>r,I 'You - ,bn»r old »Iot« end tbinr. I dwt 
vini arr going. .« Mollir .old we. kno» wh. I cut lh. m in 
* She turned away a« «he

ing round at the door Uh» 
obeying the call of hi»

ige

well. ' he
you come up to Brantley- 
Hall, you know - please let

he replied, gratefully.

(To Be Continued)

I
In upon him. "You 
get another hand In m
you. and vou didn't care

He looked at her with all the heart 
In his eyes ; and Mollie. ns she turn­
ed away and marched up the bench, 
hid a smile as she thought of the an­
guished expression of his very expres­
sive face.

Jack took the boat to Pettrwiek. and 
tried to force his attention to the 
loading of timber and shaping of 

but ht» thoughts were fljjed on 
lx>w fever

in.;;

DOUGHS STOP, 
COLDS VANISH.

TBY IT AT MY 
RISK.

>.

!
spoue. and

Jack as he rearranged the muddle, 
took up une of the old gloves and 
slipped it into his pocket. Clytle hap­
pened to be standing lu front of the 
looking-glaos. and «he saw the act re­
flected in the mirror. Her face went 
crimson, and sh«* etood quite still 
a moment or two, ner hand resting 
the mantelshelf, her eyes fixed on Win. 

think that's better." he remarked

Î1
Clytle and her condition 
la a dangerous thing, you see; and 
dreadfully dangerous when viewed Vy 
the eyes of a lover. He longed for a 
sight of her.

And the next day his longing was 
down lo the

m iM
a t> iv ueal CaUvrrla 

• ;.* u ALMOÜT
liist t.Ahy, Oti-

.-'n*-* sing, toul

NkV, nvuxelious 
Cuugli" Colii-
l.NSTAM/rV ban 
nuxiuue bawklng. 
tu t a i ii wml

to©
» 1 for %,„l n. ,l,,«iu. ^ t.«l,t.. You

Vl'.;TnT*,UAI.‘vSiiwBB!rgntllled. Shi- c»me 
he»<h with Mollli! nmt Lord Slinton 
Shr was looking pair and Iboughtful. 
and Jack was at once overwhelmed by 
remorse; but then «he laughed at 
aomethlng Lord Stanton had said, and 
her eyes me they met Jack's were calm, 
placid, uneinha-rasacd; and. with ro­

be thanked Heaven that they

vuu mop 
lUbK.

t . .i.i ui Dill*», 
sn.ukc or Klivtrlvity. Notia.'.g of lh** 
kind at all. 8UMJa*TIIIXG M5W AND 
DIFFERENT, nomvthlng dellgl.tfu' a im

TAKHH. COI'OHS AND COLD». Y«B 
will say U I» WOSDBHKl'L. AMAZING, 
so quickly. s« surely does It act DON’T 
WASTE TIME and mduey w*

fore you do another thing. Just say, 1 
want to try Jan-o-Pun." Address:

JAN-O-SUN 
5» st. Peter St. De.->t. US. MoatreaL Qwa

r i *. •aistui*
V i■ I

LYM«oar soap • rfi

reverently, as he laid a tiny p 
shoes on the top and closed the lid 

crythlng 
«aid. "Hu 

it by yourself 
some one? Perhaps

In! How
?’shall

[y vou have ev 
f you! ' »he » 
to cord

"Oh. t w
be’ a?
I ring for^
he"No>.°no; plea* keep away!" he ad­
jured her earnestly. "You might get

She took bold of the cord 
laughed at hi» anxiety.

"Why. I could have done It by Bi­

blem ■
were so; It was still more evident that 
she had not heard 
words which had sprung from bis lips. 
Indeed, she scarcely glanced at hint, 
and did not address him directly; not 
even when Lord Stanton said:

••Miss Brantley's none the worse for 
the storm, Douglas."

$ the passionatei$ jjnks.doset»
rrches^mK*

will me
and1

»
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