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CHAPTER XVIII.
She looked at him, and her lips 

curved with a faint smile; it was an­
swer enough; and, in acknowledgment 
of her mute admission, his arm tight­
ened round her.

“I'm glad, dear,” he said, in the sim­
ple but effective phraseology of love, 
“I was afraid you’d send me about my 
business. That would have been a 
bitter, bad ending for me!" He laid 
his hand lovingly on her head. “What 
ripping hair you’ve got, Cara! Never 
saw anything like it; soft as silk, and 
the loveliest colour! And your eyes 
—I’ll show them to you when we 
come across a looking glass together. 
I shall have the most beautiful woman 

' in the world for my wife.”
At these words she moved, and 

looked up at him with a kind of 
sweet, innocent gravity.

“You speak as if it were quite cer­
tain------ ” She stopped and sighed.
“Mr. Carew------ ”

Ronald started and bit his lip. It 
was hateful to hear his assumed 
name on her lips. He must tell her 
his right name, who he was—but not 
yet. To-night there was no time for 
explanations; why, there was not time 
for anything but the all-absorbing 
confession of their mutual love.

“Call me ‘Ronnie,’ ” he said.
“Ronnie," she murmured; and she 

repeated it to herself in a whisper 
and without a blush, but with an ex­
pression of great joy in her eyes.

“What were you going to say, 
dearest?” he reminded her. “What 
were you thinking of, Cara?"

“My father,” she said, with a deep­
er note, one almost of dread, in her 
voice. “I must tell him, and he—” 
she drew' her head back and looked at 
him gravely—“he will not let me 
marry you." Ronald smiled, but 
frowned at the same time. Here was 
another difficulty; it would be neces­
sary to tell Lemuel Raven who his 
daughter’s suitor was. “He will take 
me away again. Yes, I am sure of 
it!”
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Ronald crushed her to him, and 
laughed grimly.

"I don’t think he will, Cara,” he 
said quietly, hut with something in 
his tone that made her heart thrill. 
“Look here, Cara, I don’t understand 
this father of yours, or the way he 
carries on. Don’t be angry; but, to 
tell you the truth, I don’t think he has 
much claim on you; not so much as 
îe would have if he were like the or- 
linary run of fathers, I mean. I don’t 
wonder at his wanting to keep you, 
at his being particular as to the man 
who wants you for himself. But we 
w'on’t worry about it. I will see him 
—tell him ”

“It Is as I have said,” she broke in 
quite firmly but sadly. "He would 
not let me marry you. I cannot tell 
you why, but—I feel it.”

“You are sure?” he said, after a 
pause. “Then we must not tell him. 
Listen, dearest!”—for she had regard­
ed him with faint surprise. “I can­
not run the risk of losing you; that 
puts my case into a nutshell. If your 
father is certain to come between us 
and separate us, then I must take 
you without his knowledge. Sorry: 
but it can’t be helped. I’d rather lose 
my life than lose you. But you know 
that; you’ve learnt that since—since 
—I kissed you.”

“Yes," she said simply and in a low 
voice. “I know.”

“Well,” he said, after «a panne, 
which was filled with a mute language 
more eloquent than words, “I’ve got 
to think It out. To-morrow I’ll come 
and tell you—the same time, dearest 
—what plan I’ve hit upon. I’ve not 
much to boast of in the way of brains ; 
but I rather think I can find a way of 
keeping you now I’ve got you. We 
shall get our business done on the 
seventeenth, and sail------ ”

“You are going away?" she breath­
ed, with a little shudder.

He set his teeth hard.
“Confound it, yes! But I’ll come 

back as soon as I can------ ” .
“The business------ ?" she began, not

curiously, but with a sudden note of 
anxiety.

Ronald frowned and hesitated.
“Yes,” he said, “there is business, 

but I—can’t tell you, dearest. I am 
pledged to secrecy. No one knows 
but my friend who came with me.”

“It is something to do with Tri- 
cania?” she said. “I do not want you 
to tell me what It is; but you are sure 
that it is a secret? If it is connected 
with one of these islands, my father
------ ” the note of anxiety grew more
marked, and she paused a moment —• 
“He knows all that goes on. He is 
always sailing amongst the islands, 
and he is quick to notice. There is no 
one so quick; nothing escapes him.”

Ronald had not been listening very 
intently; but he looked up at this.

“Has he said anything, Cara?” ’
“No; but that proves nothing. He 

would not speak, even to me; indeed, 
we do not talk together very much; 
there has always been a kind of bar­
rier between us. No, no; he is not 
unkind,” she added quickly, in re­
sponse to the sudden darkening of 
Ronald's eyes. “It is just that he 
goes his own way without a word to 
any one. He did not tell me when he 
brought me here, or why he did so; 
he would not tell me, give me any 
notice, before he took me away again 
He is very secret.”

“I don’t think he knows or guesses 
anything about this business of ours 
Cara,” said Ronald. “But you make 
me very uneasy, darling; he may 
carry you off before I come back.” 
Unconsciously he gripped her tightly.

“Any moment," she said, pressing 
closer to him. “But if he should— 
Ronnie, I will leave a message just 
under this root here. See?” She in­
dicated the spot. “But now yon must
go, dear one------ " The words were
murmured in his ear. “Nita may miss

Ticadochos, sleep­
lessness and tired, 
<1 r a g e y feelings 
soon disappear 
ivhen you restore 
vigor to the ex­
hausted nerves by 
using Dr. Chase's 
Nerve Food

50 cents a box. all 
dealers or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Limited 
Toronto.

he did not follow her. As lie returned 
to the boat the sky became overcast ; 
but he knew Ills way, and lie rowed 
quickly and ' noiselessly.

He landed and went up to the chal­
et, feeling as if he trod on air; the 
blood was still tingling in his veins. 
It seemed to him that Vane would, by 
a single glance at his face, discover 
his secret, the joy of which shone in 
his eyes. He hesitated at the door, 
and, turning aside, walked past the 
house, so that he might gain compos­
ure and control of his too eloquent 
countenance.

He strolled for some' little distance 
and stood on a little elevation, look­
ing across to Cara’s island; recalling, 
lover-like, all that had happened 
there; then, with a “Good night, dear­
est!" on his lips, he entered the house.

Five minutes after he had moved 
away from the knoll, and his foot­
steps had died away, a figure rose 
from within a yard of the spot. It had 
been lying prone amongst the under­
growth, and it crawled cautiously, 
slowly down towards the beach, where 
a boat was liiddeij in the cleft of ttie 
rocks. With quick, yet stealthy 
movements, the man launched the 
boat and pulled out, with muffled 
strokes, keeping well under the sha­
dow of the cliffs until he had got to 
the other side of Tricania; then he 
made for Sicily.

The moon came out presently and 
fell upon the man’s face. H was that 
of Lemuel Raven.
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me and come in search------ ”
Ronald strained her to him; then 

he drew apart; but only to come to­
gether again. At. last he turned 
away; but her heard her voice sigh­
ing his name, and he sprang back to 
her. Her face was suffused with a 
burning blush, her eyes were heavy; 
she held him at arm’s length; then 
she put up her hand and lovingly 
brushed the hair from his forehead, 
and kissed him; then, as if over­
whelmed with shame, she turned and 
fled.

Ronald stood for a moment, the 
blood racing through his veins, his 
whole soul clamouring tçr lier ; but: op

CHAPTER XIX.

Ronald woke tile next morning with 
a sense of happiness thrilling through 
him. No condition of greater felicity 
can be imagined, for man or woman, 
than that expressed by the words, “I 
love;. I am loved.” It seemed to him 
—though certainly Ronald was not the 
most imaginative of men—that he 
could see the exquisitely lovely face, 
hear the sweet, grave voice of the girl 
who had won his heart, and whose 
heart he. had won; and he looked so 
radiant, as he stepped out of his room 
on to the verandah, in his pyjamas, 
with his towel slung round his neck, 
that Smithers, who was cooking the 
breakfast, stepped to^fhe door to give 

Good morning!" and to smije inhim
admiration of, and in sympathy with, 
his beloved master.

“It’s a fine mornin’, sir,” he said.
“It’s a pity we can’t take some of thid 
weather back to dear old England; if 
you could put it up in pint bottles it 
would sell as fast as Bass’s pale ale. 
You’re lookin’ well, sir, this mornin’ 
beggin’ your pardon; but there! the 
air’s wonderful here, sir, ain’t it? las 
the gentleman said when his umbrel­
la blew inside out; it’s a sort of place 
where nothin’ seems to trouble you.
I feel that, if I wâs goin’ to die here,
I should go on livin’ for ever. You 
only want plenty to eat and a coat 
with a strong back to it, so that it 
wouldn't wear out in consequence of 
yer continual lyin’ down, and there 
you are, sir."

You’re right, Smithers," agreed 
Ronald, with so happy a laugh that 
Smithers laughed in response. “It’s 
the loveliest place on earth, and. it’s 
the finest morning I ever saw, and I’d 
like to spend the rest ot my life 
here—with a certain lady to keep me 
company,” he added mentally, as he 
trotted off to the beach.

Smithers, with the frying-pan in his 
hand, watched his master with a re­
flective eye.

“Somethin’s ’appened to ’im," he 
mused, smiling and rubbing his chin.,
“Looks as if ’e'd come into a fortune once." 

married a pretty widow with

I
twenty thousand a year. Wonder 
what is it? ’E can’t 'ev ’eard any 
good news, for the postman doesn’t 
come to this island. Well, whatever 
it is, ’e deserves it, bless ’is -’eart! 
‘E’ll be as ’ungry as a lodger at a 
tordin'-’ouse when 'e comes back— 
What a splashin’ ’e’s makin’ in the 
sea!—I’ll put in another rasher or 
two."

Ronald came back singing, his 
eyes alight, his face aglow, and in­
stantly clamoured for breakfast.

If Vane had not been so absorbed 
in the treasure, he must have noticed 
Ronald’s exaltation; but Vane’s mind 
was wholly engrossed by the one sub- 
ect; and, immediately after break- 
ast, he went off to the yacht. He 

did not return until nightfall, was si­
lent and preoccupied during dinner, 
and, after it was over, he locked the 
door and slowly took the precious 
wallet from his pocket and held it 
up.

“I brought this from the yacht," he 
said gravely, and with a thoughtful 
frown.

“But It was all secure there, in the 
safe?” said Ronald.

“So I thought, until yesterday, 
said Vane, with an apologetic little 
laugh; “but the night before, I woke 
from an unpleasant dream. I dreamt 
that the Hawk had gone down with 
all hands on board, and, of course, 
the safe with her. Stupid things 
dreams; but this one affected me, and 
I felt that I couldn’t rest until I'd 
got the wallet away from the yacht. 
So I brought it to-night.”

“Look here, Vane,” said Ronald 
with an attempt at rallying him ; 
“this thing’s getting on your nerves 
You must pull yourself together, old 
man."

“I know,” assented Vane, shame 
"acedly, and yirith a touch of self­
contempt. “But I can’t help it. The 
whole thing has been so easy; we’ve 
met with no difficulties 

“Ely the way, we haven’t got it yet," 
said Ronald quietly.

“That’s just It!" retorted Vane 
quickly. “As you say, there’s many 
slip ’twixt the cup and the lip; and I 
have a presentiment, which I can’t 
get rid of, that something will hap 
pen at the last moment. I mean that 
all our difficulties will be crowded in 
to the end of the enterprise. It’s only 
a fancy, of course. There’s some 
thing in the air of this place, delight 
ful as It is, that makes me feel slacl 
By the way, you look very fit.

"Oh, I'm all right!” said Ronald 
colouring and laughing rather 
sciously.

“You take plenty of exercise,’.’ said 
Vane; “you trot around with your 
gun, and row about as if—well, as if 
there was nothing important in hand 
while I can’t think of anything else. 
And yet you say you want mon' 
badly?"

“So I do,” assented Ronald; “but 
but there are other things," lie stam 
mered. “What are you going to do 
with that thing?"

“I’m dashed if I know!’! said Vane 
irritably, and quite unlike himself. 
“Of course, I needn’t really worry 
about it, because I can remember 
every blessed word of the directions; 
though this morning a beast of an 
idea got hold of me that I’d clean for 
gotten ’em. I thought I would carry 
the wallet about with me; but 
might drop down dead or get drown­
ed------ ’’

“Oh, stow it! 
aid.

“I know!—I know!” growled Vane, 
much annoyed with himself. "I'm a 
perfect fool. But, see here, what 
shall we do with it? If we hide it in 
the house here, the place might catch 
fire; it would burn down in ten min­
utes."

Ronald checked a hearty laugh at 
his friend’s pessimism; for he saw 
that Vane was really worried.

“It’s all nonsense, of course," he 
said; "but, if you are really uneasy, 
let us bury the thing outside.”

"I, too, thought of that,” said Vane. 
"I’m glad, you agree with me. We’ll 
bury It together, so that, it anything 
should happen to one of us, the 
other------ ”

Ronald struck him on the shoulder 
and laughed outright this time. .

If any one had told me that you
would carry on like this------  But
never mind; let’s hide it away a;
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Talking Machines!
“THEY LAUGH AND SING,
THEY LAUGH AND SING.”

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1523—A TRIM AND BECOMING 
MODEL.

Clearance Sale, 
the Festive Season.

All reduced. Get one for

CHESLEY WOODS,
282 DUCKWORTH STREET. 

(Head McBride’s Hill.)

1523

Ladies’ Apron, with or without Trim­
ming and Belt.

Figured Percale in blue and white 
with facings of white linene, was used 
for this style. The facings may he 
omitted. The apron is cut in kimono 
style, and may be made with or with 
out the belt. The style is also good 
for chambrey, gingham, lawn, drill 
linene, sateen or alpaca. The Pattern 
is cut in 3 sizes—Small, Medium and 
Large. It requires 6% yards of 36 
inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Have You Tried

“Blossom” Tea?
If not, will you ask your Grocer for some? You 

will be charmed with its delightful flavor. If you are 
already using “BLOSSOM”, will you please tell your 
friends how good it is ?

British Grown and Packed.
1 pound tins. 5 pound tins. 10 pound tins.

remonstrated Ron-

1510-A SIMPLE PRACTICAL MODEL.
/>

Ladies’ Apron.
This design is easy to develop and 

easy to adjust. It may be slipped over 
the head or buttoned over the shoul­
der. It is made with a panel front, 
and shaped" side and back portions, 
and is fitted over the hips with darts. 
Deep comfortable pockets are added 
on the side fronts. The style is good 
for percale, gingham, chambrey, lawn, 
sateen, drill, linen or alpaca. The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes—Small, Me­
dium and Large. It. requires 4% yds. 
of 36 inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern oi this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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Our Fall and Winter Styles in Wo­
men’s Footwear are attracting un­
usual attention from Women who are 
interested in Choice Shoes!

We’ve a regular Shoe Feast of New 
Fall and "Winter Models!

We invite every Woman that is at 
all interested in Good Shoos to call 
to see our excellent Footwear!

Every Shoe
Has Character!

Choice Gun Metal Calf, Patent Colt. 
Patent Kid and Vici Kid leathers.

The New Military Boots—the Gaiter 
Boots—Handsome Cloth Top Boots— 
the New Toe shapes and Heels.

SHOES AT
#2.10, $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 to $7.00.
The Best Value at Any Price!

Don’t overlook Our Experienced 
Shoe Service so valuable in securing 
a Shoe of just the correct propor­
tions.

PARKER & MONROE, Limited,
THE SHOE MEN.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illue- 
ration and send with the coupon, 
arefully filled out. The pattern can 

reach juu in less than 15 days.
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Butler and Eggs !
Finest Quality P. E. I. BUTTER 

in 30 lb. tubs.
Fresh P. E. I. EGGS.

Orders hooked now.
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