STER'SECZENA
: In Rash All Over Body. Burned/
. Andtched. Could Not-Rest.

“ My little sister had eczema all |
over her body. It came like & rash,
and was burning apd: She

1§ could get no mt.mdw.mldhl'a
f to wet her clothing to take it off. She-

‘fiwas cross and irrimble, and the
 breaking out caused

“She had the eczema about ﬁve

‘i months when we tried Cuticura Soap
and Ointment. We could sse she
‘P waz gemng relief, and we jnet msed
*F one cake of Cuticura Soap - one
it 7 box of Cuticyra Ointment 1 she
'§ was bealed.” (Signed) Mies jcuh
4 Campbell, Sunny Bree, Nova Scotia,
' Januvary 16, 1919.
{4 You mayrely on Cuticura Soap and
i ¥ Ointment to care for your skin.
$ Fr 25c, Ointment 25 and S0c.  Seld
ughouttheDomi Depot:
-M

‘FL , Limited, St. Paul
: %udml Soap shaves
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CHAPTER XXIL
A WONANS COURAGE.

‘When Nora saw that it was EHeét ly-
ing there, apparently dead, her heart
gﬁ%e one great leap, then seemed to
cease beating. Her eyes closed; she
was overwhelmed by a grief and a deés-
pair that almost deprived her of con-
stiousness. But this only lasted for a
moment or two. Hope crept back to her
chilled heart, to raise a flame which
warmed her spirit into courage and re-
solve.

She knew the place where. Eliot was
stretched out; there was a small kind
ofbay or cove there, the sands of
which were not covered by the sea ex-
cépting at high tide; the tide was com-
ing up now, had already reached the
projecting ends of the cliff at either
side of the HLttle bay. It would be im-
possible for her to make her way round
toXNe beach and reach him before the
tide rose and covered the spot upon
wﬁjch he lay. And yet he' msust be
rdiched, and carried beyond high-
water mark.

-Bhe looked down and round ahout
he: with an eager anxiety which ran
like fever through her wveins. There
wgs not 2 moment to be lost. At first
sHE theught of climbing down; but she
kHew the place too well to deem that
pdﬁsible. It was there that she had seen
th¢ Great Skua go into its nest; for
haif-way down the-descent was fairly
€3Ry, but just above the nest the ciiff
drove inwards, and there was a sheer
fuu to the beach below. Eliot had lost
‘hif footing on the slippery surface,
and had fallen—to his death? No, she

; able .to\compel herself to go slawly. '
1  Wnhat she wanted.was 8 rope, and
somothhq to fasten it to. She ranm to-

wards the quarry, to call for assist~
ance; but she could not find her-voice,
could mot make it carry. She reached
the quarry to find it empty, and she
remembered that Shuffley had said that
he and the men were going down f0
the quay to fetch some tools which
they had left there. She dashed Ainto
the hut where the dynamite charges
and other materials and appliances
were stored; and, with a gasp of relief;
she found & coil of rope. She caught it

up and hung it over her shoulder, and, |

running to the place where the men
had been working, seized a short crow-
bar and a mallet.’

.She was How'carrying a wglght quite
sufficient for a strong man, but she was
quite unconscious of it until she was
half-way up the ¢liff; then she had to
stop to get her breath. Panting, and
streaming with perspiration, she reach-
ed the edge of the cliff where Eliot had
descended, drove in the bar, and secur-
ed the rope. The rope was by no means
thick, but she knew that it would bear
her weight; she would have risked it
in any case.

Rapidly letting the rope down, ghe
tried it, and began to descend; at first
it swayed horribly, and she felt less
securé than she would have done if
she had been climbing down in the us-
ual way; but she steadied it with her
foot again®t the rock, and descended
as swiftly as she could, but cautiously.

She reached the ledge, and rested
for a moment, still holding the rope,
and looked down. Fronf this point the
cliff caved inwards, but she saw that
about half-way between her and the
beach a piece of the cliff projected;
there were two or three tufts of shrubs
growing on this ledge, and she knsw
that Eliot must have struck it and so
broken his fall.

With rcpewed hope she b 3gn1 1o
dastend again, end reached th» pro-
Jecting ledge; but the brittle, sandy
soil broke as her feet touched it, and
she had to pause, Presently she looked
down again, and saw Eliot; the tide
was within a few feet of him. She saw
something else: she had nearly reach-
ed the end of her rope. Her heart sank,
and a sob of despair broke from her
white lips. It was a sheer fall now, for
there was no place on which she could
rest, no way, however perilous, of
climbing down. ! Yery slowly and cauti-
ously she let hérself down until she
had come to within a ¢ouple of feet of
the end of thé. rope. There was hot
time to think, to consider; she would
not-have strength to draw herself up
again, and, if she could have dome 80,
the time she had ‘lost and would lose
would be fatal to Eliot; the tide would
reach him and wash him out to sea.

There was nothing for it but to drop.
The bravest of men might well have
quailed before such a risk; and even
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Nors, who was a woman, and strung
up to 'a point when a woman's cour-
age will exceed-that of a man, shud-
dered and grew cold. Her hands clung
to the rope as if she couldnet let it go;
but her hesitation was only moment-
ary. Holding her breath and shutting
her eyes, she let go, and, half-swoon+
ing, felt herself falling through space.

She fell on the loose sand which had
not been submerged since the - last
spring-tide, fell with such force that
she was half-buried in the light stuff.
For a'while she lay incapable of move-
ment, but presently she raised herself
and dashed the sand from her face and
eyes; she was wondering whether ghe
had broken a limb, whether, even now,
she would be able to save him; but
with a mute thanksglving she realised
that she had no pain, and rése to her
feet, still shaking and weak, but able
to stand, to move her limbs. She would
have run to the prome figure, but she
could oply drag herself towards it, and
half-fall, half-kneel beside him.

His eyes were closed, his face very

white; & thin stream of bléod oozed
from a ‘wound above his temple; his
clothes were torm, the shirt ripped
from his armi, which was cut and
scratched by his heart; and she utter-
ed a cry of joy and gratitude as she
felt it beating feebly.
. Taking up some wajer from a pool
she threw it over her head and face,
and carried some in her hands to Eliot,
and moistened his forehead; but she
could not.carry. enough t¢ be of any
.8ervice; and she at once set to work
to drag him eut of the reach of. the
tide. Her exertions had weakened her;
he was a full-grown man, and heavy,
and she could only drag him a few in-
ches before her strength failed, and she
was compelled to rest. At that moment
it seemed to her that she would not
be able to convey him to safety: that
they would both be drowned—for, of
course, she would ‘not leave him.

The water was now within a few
inches of them; the sea was coming
up rapidly, like an insidious, taunting
foe. She set her teeth, put her arms
round him, and drew him still farther
up the sandy ridge. So the fight went
on, between this girl and the incom-
ing sea. : :

At last ehe dragged him to the edge
of the weed wkich marked the limit of
the tide, and sank beside him, breath-
less and panting, his head upon her
lap; her hands clasping one of his. She
caught sight now of his'cap, which had
fallen at some little dlstance she ran

to it, filled it with water, and bathed

his head. Suddenly, when she was well-
nigh hopeless, she felt him sur, and
presently he opened his eyes.

With a low cry of joy she dropped
beside him, took his head on her lap
again, and ealled to him in tones which
might well have wakened him from the
sleep of death. He gazed at her con-
fusedly for a moment or two, then he
spoke her name,

“Nora!”

F‘ar a second she did not realisel.

that he had addressed her by her real
name; then she shrank back -slightly,
and ‘the blood surged hotly over her
‘whole body. She had been & boy a mo-
ment before; she was a woman now,
trembling and affrighted.

Still gazing at her, he frowned axd

| sighed.

“No; it’s you, Cyril,” he said, as it
disappointed. “What are you doing
here?

He raised himself on his .elbow, and

looked round. He saw the sea cloge be- ’

side them, looked po at the cliff, and
remembered.

“Yes, I slipped and fell,” he said, “I
must have come an ' awful  cropper.
Have I broken amy bones?”

“I—I dom’t’ know,” she said in a low
volce “Can you stand? Oh, try!”.

He rose with difficulty, and sank

ll(h of relief. A
- “I appear-to be m !iqht, ulg stiff

| and weak," e said. “Mnmm

I

bt with a3

She took ‘it and was about to throw
the hateful thing away, but she thntn_
it in her pocket with a shudder. ~

He stretched himself full length, and
1aid his head on her lap. She trembled,
mwmdscxom on each side of
her in the soft sand.

“Why, you're all of a shake, boy,” he

for? And I precious nearly was.’™

She gared out to sea for a while,
then her eyes drew towards him and
rested on his face with the maternal
look which a woman bends uuhe mu
| whose life she has saved. Prmntly he
opened his eyes, and said, frowning
Jperplexedly—

ginning to realige -that you've saved

me I can’t see how you worked it; and
I've been thinking it over. You eouldn’t
have come round by the beach, because
the tide was up at both sides, and there
was only this dry epot; and you say
you didn’t bring a boat. How on earth
did you manage it? You could bhave

He looked upwarde as he spoke, and
saw the epd of the rope swaying in
the wind. He sprang to his feet and
stared at it, as if fascinated; then he
looked down at her. She was still very
pale; she hung her head guiltily; her
bhand clutched at the sand. He stood
looking at her while one cquld count
twenty, his fagce white and red by
turns, his lips twitching. As a matter
of fact he found it almost impossible !
to realise the thing she had done. He
strode to her, and, gripping her by the |
shoulder, pointing upwards.

“Do. you mean to say—do you mean
to say,” he said -thickly, “that you came
down that cliff by that rope, and drop-
ped—and dropped when you came to
the end .of it?™

She was silent; she tried to smile;
but the reaction was' upon her; the
smile would not come, and her eyes

He held his breath, his grasp on h
shoulder relaxed, and he drew  his
hand across his brow. Words were far
too feeble to express the
which throbbed’ at his nheart.

“My God!” he said at last. “Why—
why, it was almost.certain death! And
you risked it for me!"”

(To be continued)

Fresh EnglishGoods
Just Received.

ELLIS & CO.

| LIMITED,
203 WATER STREET.
Fresh New York Turkeys.

Fresh New York Chicken.
Fresh New York Ducks.

Fresh Tomatoes.

" Fresh Celery.
Sweet Potatoes.
New Cabbage.
Green Peppers.
New Cucumbers.

" Beetroot.
Parsnips, %
Carrots. - ™5~

New Turnipe. ~

-New Artichokes.

. Navel Oranges.
Rips Ban
Dessert Apples.
California Lemons.
_ - Grape Fruit.

First Arrival in Five Years

slmply “It's a wonder it isn't broken!” '

said. “I s’pose you thought I was done | &

“I can’t make it out yet. I'm just be- | §

my life, boy; but for the very life of | §

filled with tears. f A
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emotion |
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Nl up-to-date svstem /&
from the latest fashions, gﬁ
moulded and made to |

| lyour shape by expert |

workers, costs you no

" more than the ordinary

hand-me-down We al- !
ways Keep our stocks
complete and you are
assured a good selection.
Samples-and style sheets

sent to any address. "

MEN’S HEAVY BLUE OVERALL COATS

and PANTS only $1.60 garment.
These come in heavy makes of cloths.

SMALL MEN’S BLUE OVERALL PANTS,
sizes 34 and 36; while they last $1.25
pair.

PAINTERS' WHITE OVERALL COATS

-and PANTS just opened.

BOYS’ and YOUTHS' BLUE OVERALL
PANTS at Lowest Prices.

Mm’s COTTON WORK SHIRTS with
~ Collars at $1.45, $1.65, $1.70, $1.75
~ and'$1.90.

BQYS' BLUE COTTON SHIRTS with Col-
, -~ lars at $1.40.

MEN’S NEGLIGEE SHIRTS, good quality
and style, only $1 70,

S —

Please note that these goods are sell-

ing clloaper now than it will be possible to

sell later importations, as increased duty,

will mean'a difference over these prices
of about ten per cent.

HENRY BLAIR.

_Jun e7 eod tt
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sl SR il SMliC Slifiins,  Swigie.

" The Carritte Company,

ST. JOHN, N.B.
Manufacturers and Dealers In '
™ ASPHALT ROOFINGS.
“ASPHALT SHINGLES.
TARRED ROOFINGS, SHEATHINGS
COAL TAR, ASPHALT, A
~ROOF PAINT ROOF CEMENT.

i : We respectfully solicit your orders on the
above linu‘ Ca le at our expense.  8pré, tuthit

John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth St

[ RED CROSS LINE.

' ' NEW YORK—HALIFAX—ST. JOHN'S.

The 8. 8. ROSALIND will probably sail from St
June 8th. .

Every applicant for ticket for New York must be able to read
&nd write.

Passengers for New York will please see the Doctor in the
ship’s saloon one hour hefore sailing.

Through rates quoted to any port.

For further mformatlon re passage, fares, freight rates, ete,
apply.to

HARVEY & COMPANY, LIMITI

eod,tf St. John’s, XF.

John's on
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" SILVERWARE |
FOR THE BRIDE.

Nothing gives the Bride more pleasure and
lasts longer than a well finished piece of Silver-
ware.- We will take pleasure and pride in show-
ing you Gift Suggestlons in this beau iful and §
exclusive line.

Also a complete assortment of

Holmes & Edwards’ Flaﬁwzare
R. H TRAPNELL, zd- f

Jewellers and Optlclans

ST JOHN’S, NFLD.PNQRTH SYDNEY, ,CB.
STEEL STEAMSHIP SABLE 1.
B 'ﬁm St, John’s, 10 a.m. every Tuesday.

Norﬁ Stﬂney, 2:30 p.m. every Sat-
aocommodatmn.

¢ $30.00 includ-

Memorial,
public twﬂl
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