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Love in a Flour Mill,
i------ ---------------  OR, ----------------------

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XVII. - -
She looked at him sideways, with 

a troubled expression in her eyes; and 
they fell under his grave but ardent 
gaze, as if she were uneasy and 
doubtful of her own mind.

“No,” she said at last "I do not 
dislike you, but----- ” .

“Hold on!” he broke in; “don’t 
spoil it. I’m glad you don’t dislike 
me. If you ddh’t particularly dislike 
me, why can’t I bring you the books 
and see you? I know!”-—as her lips 
opened- and she looked away from 
him gravely. “Your father doesn’t 
like visitors, doesn’t like you to know 
people. But—oh, I’m not going to 
say anything against him, 'don’t be 
afraid—but why should he object? 
I’m”—he laughed, and Ronald’s 
laugh was a pleasant one to hear— 
“I’m a gentleman, Miss Cara.”

The “Miss Cara” did not escape 
her, and a touch of colour . came to 
her face, a softer expression in the 
grey eyes; but she did not offer any 
objection to the unconscious fam­
iliarity.

“You must feel lonely here,” he 
went on. “It's not good for a young 
girl to be shut away in a place like 
this, with no one to speak to; and 
you must let me come now and again 
to chat with you, and help spend the 
time. And when your father returns 
I’ll come up to see him and introduce 
myself.”

“And be shot!” she said almost in- 
audibly.

“I'll take my chance of that,” he 
said, with a cheerful promptitude. 
“Though, why your father should 
think it necessary to shoot the friend­
ly visitor, I can’t imagine.”

“He has no friends,” she said.
"That’s no reason why he shouldn’t 

have one,” he retorted. “And—and I 
want to be your friend very badly 
Why, we are friends already, aren't 
we?” ,

She glanced at him but did not re­
ply.

“And you can’t turn your back on a 
friend,” he said, “especially when he 
values your friendship above—as 
much as I do.”

“You have other friendb,” she said 
uneasily. “Why do you—oh, I think 
you must go! I did not mean to stay 
longer than a minute.”

“Of course I’ll go if you insist up­
on it,” he said ruefully. “I did the 
other night, you know; but I cannot 
see why you should send me away. 
Oh, let us talk for (g. little longer ; 
you would if you knew how much I 
enjoy being y with you! We’ll talk 
about Evelyn—you said Miss Des- 
borough’s name was Evelyn?”—he 
broke off hurriedly. “You were sor­
ry to leave England. By George, so 
was I!”

“Why did you?” she asked sudden­
ly, so interested as to forget to insist 
on his dismissal.

“Well, that’s rather a long story,” 
he said hesitatingly. “I’m poor, for
one thing, and------ But it wouldn’i
interest you. I’ve been a fool—all my 

' life; and I don’t deserve the luck”— 
“to have met you again” he was going 
to blurt out, but checked himself in 
time—"to fall on my feet. I’ve come 
across a friend, and am helping him— 
keeping him company in a yachting
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sure remedy—Dr. Hamilton’s Pills— 
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cruise. I told you all that the other 
night. Tell me something about your­
self. Shall you stay here long? I 
ask you, because your father’s move­
ments seem to be so sudden and un­
certain.”

“Yes,” she said. “We may leave 
here any day, at a moment’s notice.”

Ronald looked at her blankly.
“And where do you think you’d go 

—to England again?”
“I do not know,” she replied.
Ronald drew a long breath.
“I might come over here and find 

you gone!” he Said, with disrihty.
“But you will not come again,” she 

said. And was there a note of regret 
in the sweet,- deep voice?

“I must come for the books,” he re 
minded her. “You will not be so un­
kind as not to keep them and read 
them?”

She sighed, and put out her hands 
with a gesture of resignation, as if his 
persistence were too strong for her.

“That’s all right,” he said. “I’ll 
come to-morrow evening to hear 
which you have decided to begin on. 
Perhaps I’ve read it—I’m not much of 
a hand at books, though—and you can 
tell me how you like it as far as you 
have gone.”

She repeated the gesture. There 
was silence for awhile. She gazed out 
to sea; and his eyes fed on her face. 
In all his life he had never felt so 
happy, so suffused by absolute con­
tent and quiet joy. And yet there 
was a longing in his heart to draw- 
still nearer to her, to touch her hand, 
or, if that were not possible, the sleeve 
or the edge of her dress. And over 
them both was stealing the glamour 
of the intense quiet, the perfume 
laden air, ' the sense of their com­
panionship in that solitary place.

They spoke again presently ; of the 
beauty of the island and its remote­
ness, of the birds, of the fishing. Any­
thing served for Ronald so long as he 
could listen to her voice, glance into 
the eyes that were now like violets, 
He noticed with a thrill of half-fear­
ful joy that she seemed to have for­
gotten her refusal to let him stay; 
but she remembered it after awhile 
and, as if starting from a dream, rose 
and took up the books, and looked to­
wards the beach.

Ronald also rose.
“I’ril going,’* he said very quietly. 

T will come to-morrow evening, 
when the moon gets above the hill 
there. Good-bye!” (

He did not give her time to forbid 
him; and she stood with the books 
pressed to her bosom, and watched 
him as he ran lightly down the slope. 
When he had gone, she sank down 
again and opened one of the novels; 
but, before she had read a page, she 
shut the books, and, clasping her 
hands over it, gazed at the crimsoning 
sky. A sense of loneliness, of loss, 
crept over her, and following it, a 
warm thrill of pleasure, as ' she 
thought that he would be there again 
to-morrow.

If her conscience whispered a dis­
approval, it was but a faint one and 
quickly dispelled ; for had not this 
Robert Carew, with the pleasant voice 
and the clear, masterful, yet kindly 
eyes, said that he would come for her 
decision and abide by it, and that, if 
she decided that he might be her 
friend and come to the island, he 
would make himself known to her 
father? Cara's knowledge of the 
world was confined to that which she 
had gleaned from her one visit to 
Thorden Hall and thé books Evelyn 
Desbqrough had lent her. She had r.o 
mother, no elder sister, no one to 
guide her.

Ronald, as he rowed to Tricania, 
thought of her unprotected state; but 
he had no çaw f9T ççlf-reprq&ct),

t

He loved her, ■ wanted her love, the 
heart as well as the sweet body of 
her; and he was acting with a desire 
to protect her against the perils with 
which, it seemed to him, her life was 
surrounded.

After dinner that night Vane lock­
ed the door and talked of the treas­
ure. *

"I’ve decided not to tell the m<*n 
after all,” he said. “I’ve said I could 
trust them, and I still think I could ; 
"but I've come to the conclusion that 
it’s too risky. They shall have their 
share, of course. And, after all, we 
shan’t need them. I’ve got an idea 
that Rinaldo confided, in only two or 
three, just as many as, and no more 
than, he required to disembark and 
bury the treasure ; and I haven’t 
much doubt that he shot and buried 
all of them, excepting, of course, the 
chaplain. Even Rinaldo would hesi­
tate before he murdered a priest. 
Now, there are yourself, Shanks, my­
self, and, if you’ve- no objection; we’ll 
count your man Smithers in. I’m in­
clined to trust him.”

Ronald nodded.
“I’d trust him to dig it up alone,’ 

he said quietly.
Vane nodded.
“Specie, jewels, and the kind of 

loot Rinaldo would bring ashofe 
weighs heavily but packs closely. We 
four would be equal to getting .it 
down to a boat. There is a dark 
night eight days hence. Two days 
before, we’ll send the yacht with let 
ters or some other excuse to Naples; 
with the mate in command ; we’ll get 
the treasure”—he had thought of it 
so much that familiarity, though it 

,had not bred contempt, enabled him 
to speak of it as easily as if he were 
talking of coals—“and stow it on 
board the yacht either early in ttv 
morning or in the evening when the 
men are in the fo’c’s’le. We can say 
that it is shells, geological specimens 
there will not be any difficulty in ac 
counting for it plausibly.

Ronald nodded.
“And you will sail at once?” he 

said; and Vane was so absorbed in 
his plans that he did not see the sud 
den lack of enthusiasm in Ronald 
voice and manner; he did not guess 
that Ronald’s mind was wandering 
to a still greater treasure in, a neigh 
bouriitg island.

“At once, directly the stuff is on 
board,” replied Vane promptly. “We 
had better make for London. I shall 
offer the treasure boldly to the Gov 
ernment, and tell them where we got 
it. Why not? It’s any man’s pro 
perty. If they like to charge us a 
royalty, or whatever they call it, let 
’em do so; but I don’t think they 
will.”

Ronald approved this open course 
with all,his faults, he had alway 
been perfectly straight.

“What will you do with' your 
share?” asked Vane, after a pause, 
and with a laugh of suppressed ex 
ultation. "I’ve often wondered what 
I shall do with mine.”

“You are well tiled in already, 
sàid Ronald. “I know what I ^hall 
do. I think I’ve told you that we ar 
poor—I mean my family. I’m going to 
pay off the mortgages that have been 
crushing my governor N^nd making 
his life a burden; I’m going to clear 
the estate, settle a decent sum on 
Evelyn—that’s my sister, God bless
her!—and---- ”

He paused, and Vane smiled.
“You’ll want some for yourself, 

Carew; you’ll marry, eh?” Ronald’s 
face grew red under its tan; and 
Vane seeing that he had trodden on 
delicate ground; added quickly

“There’ll be enough and more than 
enough left, I should say. If my cal­
culations prove correct------ Oh, dash
it, let’s drop ft and turn in! In 
eight days from now—say the seven­
teenth, eh------? Yes, for goodness
cake, let’s drop it for to-niglit! You 
had better not let your man into the 
secret until the last moment. We 
shall leave the picks and shovels and 
othe tools when we sail, as if we were 
coming back; which we very likely 
shall do. Where the treasure was, 
the heart is also, eh?”

List of Unclaimed Letters Remain­
ing in the G. P. O. to Nov.

27th, 1915.____ _

Poisons left to the 
blood by deranged 

kidneys cause rheumatism, lumbago, 
backache and bodily pains.

Lasting cure is only obtainable 
when the activity of the kidneys is 
restored.

This is best accomplished by Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, because 
of their combined action on liver, 
kidneys and bowels. The system is 
cleansed, the blood purified and the 
pains and aches disappear.

One pill a dose, 25 cts. a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s
Kidney Liven Pills

CHAPTER XVIII.
With a lover’s impatience Ronald 

started for Cara’s island much ear- 
ier than was necessary, aqd he rest­

ed on his oars in the bay until the 
moon had. risen above the hill; then 
he pulled in softly and lay down at 
the foot of the tree to wait.

The minutes, which seemed hours, 
slid slowly by, but Cara did not come; 
and after awhile he grew apprehen­
sive. Had she been prevented—per 
laps by her father’s return—had she 
repented her half-given promise, and 
decided not to come? The fever of 
loubt, of longing, of impatience, was 
torturing him, when, quite noiseless- 
y, she came round the tree.

He was about to spring to his feet, 
with her. name on his lips, but she 
stretched out her hand warningly 
and whispered:

“Do not rise! You may be seen.’
With the natural fearlessness which 

was one of her charms for him, she 
slid gracefully to the ground beside 
him, her eyes searching the hay and 
the open sea.

“What is it?” he asked, not very 
curiously, for he was absorbed in 
gazing at her.

She turned her eyes to him grave­
ly.

“There is a boat near the island,’ 
she said.

“Your father? I’m glad. I should 
like to see him; I want to.”
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LEARN HOW TO REST.
Many women are tired because they 

lo not know how to rest. How to re­
lax when weary is one of the secrets 
3f beauty and - a long life. What I 
mean by rest is not a long period de­
voted to idleness, but an intelligent 
use of spare time. Those who wish to 
preserve their beauty must study 
their lives and learn how to economize 
the moments, and in this way they 
will be able to take at least a dozen 
short periods of rest each day.

For instance, the eyes quickly show 
traces of fatigue. If you are sewing, 
embroidering or writing, pause for a 
few minutes at your work and close 
your eyes." In fact, whatever you are 
doing, there will be an opportunity 
for a brief eye rest, and it is your duty 
to take it.

An excellent movement that sets 
the blood coursing through the veins 
and prevents the sluggishness which 
arises from inactivity, is to stand 
erect and take a position as if you 
were about to box wrth a friend ; stand 
firmly and strike out boldly with the 
arms, one after the other without any 
unnecessary violence. Continue this 
movement for ten or fifteen minutes.

Besides using this method to over­
come dullness one should go through 
a routine of exercises for fifteen min­
utes in the morning and at night be­
fore retiring. This will greatly en- - 
hance your bodily strength and in a 
short time the chest will begin to ex­
pand and the arms become plump and 
muscular.

One often becomes drowsy, for lack 
of fresh air. Air not only represents 
life’ to the individual, but it has long 
been recognized by scientists as a 
food. It is just as much food to‘the 
system-in its own way as meat, bread, 
fruit and vegetables. Oxygen is the 
chief sustaining element in air, and 
without oxygen no animal or vegetable 
life can exist. Therefore the import­
ance of plenty of fresh air must be 
obvious to all. >We do not need it at 
certain intervals only, but every mo­
ment, both day and night.
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TIS HIGH TIME
To prepare for winter comforts. We are now ready with a full line of

the celebrated

STANFIELD’S’ UNDERWEAR,
for Men, Women and Boys. Remember every garment is guaranteed en- 

felmnkable. Get your supply to-day.

WILLIAM FREW.

STOP THAT cough right now by 
taking a few doses of the old reliable 
“Call’s Safe and Sure Cough Cure.” 
Contains no harmful drugs. Post 
paid, 30c. G. J. BROCKLEHURST.
ÇRrt?9neftr.—9oyg3,lgl,

ICTORIAL REVIEW MACA7IN
$10,000 in PRIZES.
MOVING PICTURE GAME.

1st Prize, $2 500; 2nd, $1,500 ; 3rd, $1,000 ; 4th. $500- 5th eznn. 6th, $200; 7th, $100 and other prizes of’$5o’and down^ds $ $
All particulars given when you send in your vearlv

CHARLES HUTTON, Sole Agent.
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THE FIREMEN
may aave your home and belong­
ings from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro­
perty and supply you with eu®* 
cient ready funds to replace de­
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an Insurance policy to-day.

PERC1E JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent.

fa-
The

PIANOS and ORGANS.- The 
mous Kohler and Tonk Pianos. 
Needham, Godrich and Mason & Ha®* 
lin Organs. CHESLEY WOODS, 
Duckworth Street.—aug.7,tt


