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Love in a Flour Mill,
------------------------ or, ------------------------

The Romance o! Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER VI.
Presently he stepped out and glan

ced at the small window of the girl's 
room ; it was dark—she had destin- 
guished the light. He locked and 
barred the door carefully, crossed the 
floor of the mill, and unlocked a 
small door in an angle of it.

The place he had opened seemed to 
be a kind of cupboard, and nearly 
filled with bite of old machinery, tag 
ends of rope, and old mill sails. Go
ing on one knee he cleared some ol 
this rubbish away from the floor, 
scraped away the earth with a piece 
of iron, and, thrusting his hand into 
a hole, seemed to feel for something.

As if he Imd found what he had 
been seeking, he gave a little grunt 
of relief and satisfaction, covered up 
the hole, and piled some of the rub
bish on the top of the replaced earth. 
Then he relocked the door and went 
to his own room, if room it could be 
called. Setting the lantern on a 
chair, he raised the lid of a ship’s box 
and took out a revolver ; examining 
it, he charged two of the chambers 
which had been empty, and placed the 
weapon under his rough pillow.

CHAPTER VII.
Extremely uncomfortable, both in 

mind and body. Ronald, after leaving 
the mill, made his way across the 
moor. There is nothing so wetting as 
a mist. Scotch or English: his light 
overcoat was not waterproof; and he 
felt damp and chilly.

After walking for a mile or two, he 
struck upon the track again, and. 
quickening his pace, left the moor, 
and entered the little town towards 
which he had journeyed by so devi
ous and eventful a way. The train he 
had hoped to catch had gone an hour 
ago; but while he was standing on 
the platform, wondering whether he 
should look out for a bed or continue 
his tramp, a goods train came lum
bering into the station.

“Where are you going?” he asked 
the guard, as the man stepped out and 
stretched himself.
, He replied, “London.” and looked 
somewhat surprised when Ronald, in 
his free and easy way. proposed to go 
with him. The guard hesitated for a 
moment or two; but most men found 
it difficult to refuse Ronald Desbor 
ough anything, and with an “Oh. well, 
sir!” he jerked his head towards the 
van.

Ronald took the hint and got in; 
there were some empty sacks in the

I An Old, Family Cough 
I Remedy, Home-Made
I Eaaily Prepared — Cast» Terr 
X Little, but is Prompt, Sere 
y and Effective

Bv making this cld-time cough svrup 
at home you not only save about $2, as 
compared with the rëadv-made kind, but 
you will also have a much more prompt 
and positive remedv in everv way. It 
overcomes the usual coughs, throat and 
chest colds in 24 hours—relieves even 
whooping cough quickly—and is excell 
lent, too, for bronchitis, bronchial asth
ma. hoarseness and spasmodic croup.

.Get from any drug store 244 ounces of 
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
16-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with 
plain granulated sugar syrup. Full di
rections with Pinex. Keeps perfect! v and 
tastes good.

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
or cold in a way that means business. It- 
quickly loosens" the dry, hoarse or pain
ful cough, and also heals the inflamed 
membranes. It also has a remarkable 
effect in overcoming the persistent loose 
cough by stopping the formation of 
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes.

The effect of pine on the membranes is 
known by almost everv one. Pinex is à 
most varaahle concentrated compound of 
genuine Norway pine extract, combined 
with guaiaeol and other natural healing 
pine elements.

There are many worthless imitations 
of this famous mixture. To avoid dis
appointment, ask vonr druggist for “244 
ounces of Pinex.” and do not accept any
thing else.
• A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 
«■ money promptly refunded, goes with 
this pre * ration. The Pinex Co., To
ronto, UlL

corner, and he sank on to them, and, 
after a short chat with the guard, fell 
asleep. He slept so soundly that he 
was scarcely conscious of the various 
shuntings and stoppings of the train; 
but presently he was aware, in a dim 
fashion, that there was another per
son in the van beside himself and the 
guard; he did not open his eyes, bnt, 
with a little shiver, for he was feeling 
cold, turned over, and fell more 
soundly asleep. He was awakened by 
the sunlight streaming through the 
window full on his face, and, sitting 
up, saw that some one had covered 
him with a coat; he looked round, and 
met the gaze of a man who was seated 
with his back to the side of the van.

He was a young man, with a shrewd 
face and blue eyes, which twinkled 
with a sense of humour, toned by the 
intense gravity with which he regard
ed Ronald. The man was not dressed 
as a labourer, he was evidently not a 
navvy on the line, and there was 
something about his appearance which 
made it difficult for Ronald to place 
him ; he would have looked like a 
clerk out of a berth—for he wore a 
dark lounge jacket—but, in place of a 
collar, was a dingy blue scarf with 
white spots; and no clerk, even in the 
last extremity, would be minus a 
collar of some sort; both the coat and 
the trousers were old and frayed, and 
the soles of his boots, presented un
ashamedly to Ronald’s gaze, were in 
holes. Ronald knew that the seedy 
overcoat, which had slipped from him 
when he rose, belonged to the man, 
who still continued to regard him with 
quizzing gravity, and Ronald said:

“This is your coat? It was awfully 
kind of you to put it over me.”

“Don't mention it, sir,” said the 
man, with a strong Cockney accent, 
and shifting his extremely short clay 
cutty to the corner of his mouth. 
“You look cold, as the man said when 
he put the oyster in the oven; so I 
just chucked it over you, sir."

Ronald threw him the coat, with a 
repeated thanks, and, stretching him
self, looked out of the window.

“Are we near London, guard?" he 
asked.

“Pretty nigh, sir,” replied the 
guard; close on Nine Elms. I shall 
pull up on a siding there, and I'm 
afraid I'll have to ask yon two gen
tlemen to step out when I do; for I 
might get into trouble for taking pas
sengers. You understand ?” >

“Quite so,” said Ronald promptly. 
“I’m very much obliged to you, 
guard ; I particularly wanted to reach 
London to-day."

“Same ’ere," remarked his fellow- 
passenger.

The guard glanced at him with a 
smile.

“Well, you've worked your passage, 
so to speak,” he said. “Gave us a hand 
at one of the shuntings, sir,” he ex
plained to Ronald; “made himself 
very useful, for we were short-hand
ed; said he wanted to go to London, 
so I chanced it, and gave him a lift: 
in for a penny, in for a pound.”

“That’s what the cove said when he 
'it the second pliceman on the 'ead, 
commented the man, with intense 
gravity.

Ronald paid the tribute of a laugh 
to this witticism, and took out his 
pipe; but the guard shook his head, 
and Ronald put the unlit pipe in his 
mouth in imitation of his fellow pas 
senger, who nodded approvingly, and 
remarked :

“An empty pipe’s better than no 
smoke; and it don’t burn the tongue. 
My old mower, bless *er 'eart, used 
to say, ‘If ever you’re "angry, Chorley, 
try and pretend as you've ’ad a good 
blow-out; it’s wonderful 'ow filling it 
is.’"

Ronald laughed again.
^There’s something in that, Mr. 

Chorley," he said.

That’s just what the man said 
when he blew ’is ’air off with a gun 
as he thought wasn’t loaded,” ob
served the man. “Bnt you ain't got 
my name quite right, sir. ‘Chorley’s 
the name I was christened by; the 
other one is "Smiwers.’ ”

I beg your pardon. Hr. Smithers,” 
said Ronald, making a guess at the 
proper pronunciation.

“That’s it, sir,” said Smithers, with 
a nod. “You’ve got it the first time, 
though you give it the fancy pronon
ciation, which is a bit too hard for 
general use.”

Ronald was attracted by the man. 
by his simple yet shrewd face, his 
cheerful philosophy, and Ms quaint
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“Yes, sir; you mean I'm such a 
modest, retiring sort ’o cove, as the 
periwinkle said to the pin? Well, 1 
got a stand at the corner of the Old 
Kent Road, and sold knives that you 
could ride to Romford on. and purses 
with ’art a crown in ’em, for a shillin’ 
apiece. Of course, the ’a rf-crown 
'vas up me sleeve. I could show yer 
"ow to do it, if I ’ad a purse and the 
coin------ ”

Ronald, with a laughing “Here you 
are!” tossed him half a crown; and 
Smithers, pretending to throw it into 
a purse, passed it cleverly up bis 
sleeve, then offered to restore it to his 
owner; but Ronald shook his head.

“Oh, keep it,” he said; “you’ve earn
ed it fairly. You do it welL"

“That's what the police said ; too 
well,” observed Mr. Smithers, touch
ing his cap. “Thank you, sir.” He 
looked at the coin affectionately: 
“That’s the first ’arf-crown I’ve seen 

j :or a precious long time. I’d ’are it 
"ramed if I could afford it Where 

®een was I? Oh, ah! After the cheap- 
jack business came to a sudden end, 
I went into the coster business ; but 
my voice wasn’t strong enough for 
People don’t believe yer things is any 
good unless you can holler loud 
enough to deafen’ ’em; and it’s my be 
lief that most of the time the women 
is exasperated into buyin’, just to stop 
yqr row for a minute. When 
voice broke down, I took on a lamp
lighter’s job; but I'm a poor shot, and

way of expressing it, and, to carry on 
the conversation, said:

“You’ve been down the line?”
“Yes, sir,” replied Smithers. 

looking for work. That's a pretty 
hard job in itself, like 'unting for a 
pin in a straw-yard.”

“What kind of work are you look
ing for?”

“Any kind; though I should 'ave 
preferred something soft, as the man 
said when they arst ’im what he'd 
"ave for dinner, after he'd been to the 
dentist ; but, soft or 'ard, it’s all the 
same; work’s as scarce in the country

as it is in Lunnon. ’ ; I alius poked the stick through the
“What can you do? asked Ronald, glass, so I chucked ft and engaged 

with a vague idea of being able to myself to an undertaker as a mute—
I one o’ them coves as stands afore thehelp the amusing fellow.

“There ain’t no time to tell you. 
sir.” replied Smithers, glancing at the j 
window, past which the houses in the : 
outskirts of London were flashing 
rapidly. “I've tried me ’and at most 
things, but nothing seems to stand by , 
me, as the gentleman observed when j 
he was crossing the Channel. I start- j 
ed as an errand boy, but was too fond trv-»i as)ce(j Ronald.

door when there’s a funeral, with 
sash round ’is "at and a stick with 
bit o’ crape on top o' it in ’is 'am 
but I got the sack afore the week was 
out; the guv’nor said as I was too 
cheerful lookin’—'nough to make the 
corpse rise up and laugh.”

“What made you go into the coun-
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o’ marbles; then I was a two-legged 
camel.”

“What on earth is that?" asked 
Ronald, with a laugh.

“Porter, sir; but I was only like a 
camel about the face; I wasn't strong 
enough. Then I was cook at one o’ 
them cabby and poultice shops------”

“I’m afraid you'll have to explain 
again," said Ronald.

“Horse-flesh sausage and mashed J 
potato,” explained Smithers gravely. 
‘After that I was a tout at a cheap 
photographer’s ; you stand outside the 
door with a photegrapht. nicely fram
ed, in your ’and, and politely arst the 
people to step inside and 'ave their 
likeness took. I kept that place for 
quite a little time; but the photo
grapher was a poor ’and at the game, 
and one day a middle-aged female, 
bein’ dissatisfied with 'er photegrapht 
set to bangin’ me with 'er umbrella, 
with a big crowd laughin’ and cheerin’ 
'er on. That wasn't -what you’d call 
exactly good enough ; for, not bein’ a 
married man, I wasn’t used to it; so 
I threw up the situation and went in 
for the cheap-jack line.”

“I think that ought to have suited 
you,” said Ronald.

“Well, I 'eard a good deal about 
goin' back to the old land,’ sir,” said 
Smithers, with cheerful gravity; “and 
so I thought I'd give it a try; but it 
seems as 'ow you couldn’t get back to 
a thing you'd never been at. and, if 
you try it on. you'll make a mess -of 
it Did you ever notice what a slip
pery thing a cabbage is, sir?”

(To be Continued..)
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Guy and Pauline—Compton McKen

zie. 90c. and 65c.
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90c. and 65c.
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90c. and 65c.
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and 65c.
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Wells. 90c.
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65c.
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Crochet. 35c.

Palmistry for All. containing new in
formation on the reading cf the 
hand never before published. 30c.

Brown's Nautical Almanac for 1916. 
30c.

Latest Quarterly Div„ Lot-o’-Fun and 
Comic Life. 35c.

Official Book of the German Atrocities. 
* told by victims and eve-witnesses. 

30c.
The Red Secrets of the Hohenzollerns. 

by a German spy. 65c.
Latest Quarterly Div.—Something to 

read. 3»c.
The Land of My Fathers—A Welsh 

Gift Book, 90c.
Also the Latest English Magazines, Il

lustrated Papers & Fashion Books.

Ca^ixlt Byrne,
B-itikseHer A Stationer.

English Icing Sugar.
faster Sugar.
Tates Coffee Crystals.
Van Honten’s Cocoa.
Fry’s Breakfa-t Cocoa.
Lyles Golden Syrup.
Brown and Poison’s Corn Flour. 
Coffee and Milk.
Cocoa and Milk.

Morton’s Potato 
Floor, lb pkg.

Distilled Crystal Yineear. 
Enos Fruit Salts.
Dutch Cheese.
Cheddar Cheese.
Flake Tapioca.
Pearl Sago.
Coleman’s Mustard.

Lazenby s Pickles,
Mixed Chow. Cauliflower, 

nuts. Onions.
Citron and Lemon Peel.

Wei.

Southwell’s 
L*mon Crystals.

LAZENBY’S POTTED MEAT? 
—in Glass—

Chicken and Ham. Turkey and 
Tongue. Ham. Chicken and 
Toneue and assorted Ei-k 
Pastes Black Leister Mush
rooms Oxford San-age-.

Chicken Broth—in class.
Mutton Broth—in glass.
Mango Chutney.
Bengal Chntney.
A Choice Assortment oi Fancy 

Biscuits

| BOWRING BROS., Lid. |
$ GROCER . |
1 332 ’Rhone 332 s
til m.wXlf

Do It Now !
Ripfe up. #ri't

Htrui’tmm. r< call
»r send us tii 
for cut»

CHASE & SANBORN,
MONTREAL

165

TOO MAM CHERCHES
In Pumpkin ville 

the fourteen 
| churches have no 

support that’s 
I strong and stout; 

and all the time 
the village search
es its clothes for 
coins to hell' them 
out. The pastors 
go upon their up
pers. they’re hun- 
gry-looking men 

,T"”' “ and lean, as they
arrange for chicken suppers, to pay 
for coal and kerosene. They can't 
put much into a sermon, not much of j 
eloquence or vim, with each so poor j 
he can't determine just when the poor j 
farm will get him. The churchyards 
all are rank and weedy, for none will j when next you reejuire,any work 
pay to mow the grass ; the churches done, 
all look frayed and seedy, they're j 
needing paint and window glass. In 1 
Pumpkin ville one church might flour
ish, and be a prosperous concern, and 
there’d be wealth its work to nourish, 
while yet the lamps hold out to burn.
And it could hire a pair of dingers of 
clergymen, in turn to preach, and can 
the bunch of hayseed singers, engag
ing some who’ve learned to screech.
But Pumpkinvtlle has fourteen church
es. and each is poorer than the rest, 
and evermore the village searches for 
pennies for them, in its vest.
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