
THE COURIIER.

bad, thsa doctor eays. Rhe won't lofe out
lisif a weeks salary. I know kt vaa an
acoïdent. Whgt's tise matter with lier?"

"'YS seeun to be bulind, or. a sort of a
fool," sffd Viinc.ente. "Thea girl loves you'
aTnd la aimoSt mad about your hurt.
Wh.t', the matter with you? Ir ase
ntrdng to, you? 1 wd.sh you could hear
lier calil you."

"L1ovýes nie?" esked Bob Hart, rislng
fron thea ntaci< of scenery on wmih hie
lay. "Cherry loves me? WbTy, it's ti-

CHTAPTER IV.-(Continuad.)LATER' on tbat flrst morning thereliai beaui a !aînily confereuce
at 'w'isih tise guest bad not beau
present, 'but at which tise busi-
ness whh b ad ibrouglit hlm to

Eugland in tae guise of a conimon Ssa-
mnan vas fully idiscmtosed. By the end
o! lt Hilda Canlyon and Mrs. Pengar-
van were visole-heartai! couverts to
th-e plot whbich biad tbro'wn the btand!-
rcue foreignar on their bospitaility.
Since then bis chivairous 'bearlng and!
boylsb gratitud1e liai quite voD the.«r
bearts, and! tbey miset h4m on 'the
days w'ise lie wae ebsen't ou pnivate
aff airs. The more se as Lance bad te
be lu FalrnoVth during that first waek'
fromn morning te niglit, 'white "Tise
Lode(star" discharged lier cargo.

So Antonio Diaz strollad on along
tise beaých nder thse haetltstg oliffs,
glancing, albout hlm witis inquisil'tivè
eyes, -and presently lie is.lad a splît i
tisa wail of rock. It vas too narrow
'toe ale tise aoutis of a cave, yet
wid4e enuhte auggast a cave bhhtd
It. AtnoDlas-they aady hialed
hlm as "Tony" at :the Tover'-

scucdacrosa tise shingle to tise

"May as wvell sea 'wlat's inside.
Tisera miglit ba roomn for an ambush,"
lia zmut>terad.

Tisere vas barely roons for bim 'te
equeeze into the opaniiig, but once
Iustde lia faund tisat tise sjpace vid-en-
ed irnirediately. So far as lie could
sea lu tise dliii reflacted Bight, it con-
sistai! of a central cave. frons vhîci
several passages hraucised lnto tise
lseart of tite cliff, and even as lie s-tood
peerlng tisa y and 'that, strlving te
Piere tise gloeoi, tiesa end of veices
s'eaed hlm. He vaýs aienut te make
his preseiice kncrwn, visen tise use of
a familliar naine, spoken in an un-
f rlaudly tone, causai! him te draw inte
tise deeper ssa4lovs and! l'isten.

"'Have sense, and! put It ou ýo tisat
swab. Captalu Lance Pengarvau." tise
volte-a man's vc>lc-vas iuaying.
'11-Ils b4c 1-s broader tban mina. to
bear a littia tising like tisat. A sailor
la supposai! te bava a vife lu every
port, yen knev, uni! ne oe viii tbink
auy tise verse oM lis alter tise bit of
breezse lias biavu o-ver. There's no one
te vorry you vitis clatter lu titis god-
forsaken Fpot, and if there vas it
wouldn't matter. One! man vill qerve
your trn as 'wall as anetiien, Mari-

"Yeu ara as vicked as yeni ara
crue]," a woman'as volce eels(bed. "Yenu
stola n}y foolîis haart flrs't. then my
geai! name, and nov you vouli! use
your unnapiiy victim as an Inatru-
nient In rnart two lsenest lovers. Do

poaIble."
1,i wieli you could ses lier an.d hear

lier," sald Grizga.
"But, man," oald Bob Hart, aitting up,

"lit's Impossible. It's 4ffmposMae, 1 tell
you. 1 nover d1resmed of such a tliing."

"No humain beilng," ,eadd the Trmpi
Juggiar, "oould mistalie ILt Sh's wild
for loe of you. Ilow have you bee so,
bifaid?"

"But, mny Gud," maid Bob Hart, rising
to his feet, "lit's toc late. It'a too ls.te, I
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JACOB FOLGILEAZE, ship-owner,J lio'ds a mortgage un St,
Runan's Toywcfr, the home of

1-tUda Carlyon. Blis son WviLson
proposýes msjr'iage to ie'r, but is
met witlh refusai, anrd swa re-
venge. At this tixne Lmmce P'en-

gýavn, a ship-c4aptain, arriveýs
home frorn a voyage_ with 1hls friend,
Antionio Diaz, wèc is on a secret

only, but ini solid Cash. Corne! shoiw
sense, and l'Il give you a hundred
pouMas doWn. It wouldn't stop tiiere.
Plenty more 'behind it.".

Thse South Ainerlocan bent forward.
Would thîs luneimous bargain, involv-
lug 'the honcur of his frIand, . ha rati-
fired? A moment later lia was noddiu:
approbation as the~ glrl's 'broken voice
flung back the offer 'with seorn,

"You vile creatura, I would ratiher
,bear my aBame titan -le a party to
sucis cruel work!" glie crled. "Âye,
1 would hold it greater diagrace to do
tihe thlng you asic. When you sent
word that you w'ere coing to nseet
me at thse old trys-t it was in rny mind
that you had relented, and now no-
thlug reinains but to kili myseif and
take leave of a w'orl'd that has treated
me so isard."

"Thle best 'thing you can do," vas
thse furlous rejoinder. "I've a good
mind to help) your intention, and I
would, too, if I did flot value my necit.
You impudent jade!"

The tirade vaýs follow-ed by a ciry of
-pain and fear, and just as Diaz vas
sprlnging to'vards the dark recess a
man ruslied out of it, crossed thse
centra.l cave Uike a dira vraith, and
vanlshed througb the narrow entrance
on to thse beach. Diaz was about to
give cisase, but ga-spin'g sobs fron thse
tuner cave checked hlm. Tailng
out a box of vestas as ha ran, lie struck<
cnie dlrectly lie turned thse corner, and
its feeibie ray showed him thse sliglit
figure of a girl ln tise act of rising
f rom thse ground. Rer tearful eyes
reigarded hlm wlth renewe-d borror.

"Ohi, piease do net be afrald," lie
reassured lier. "I hpard you cr oui,

teil you, Sain, itV. toc, late. 11; can't be.
-you musrt be wrong. It'a Impossible.
TheWes me miiatake."

,,She's crying for you," -e.d thre Tramp
juggter. -For love of you ehe's fighting
three, and caiu your nome so loud thcy
don't daie to raJffe the cartaJn. Walee up).
man."1

"Fpor love of mie?" said BQb Hart, with
star!ng eyes. *'Don't I tell you It'z toc
late? 1tG too lata, man. Why, Cherry
and 1 have been married two years."1

-The fellow migbt corne bacli," ha
snggested. And! then, to gain ber' con-
Mience to sonne extent, lie added: "I
arn staying at St. Runan's Tower witli
Mise Canlyon. 1 ams sure she vould
wîsli me to hlp you."

T H-E, girl burst into a flood of tearo.
"Miss Hilda la an angel, and any
friend of bers is sure to be <good

and! kini!," she sobbed.- "But, sir, there,
le nothing more you can do for me, lie-
yond visat you have done alraady. It
lias 'been a cornfort to isear gentie
vends spo)ken, and im that grateful I
cau't tell, That man won't corne back.
If you wouli! only wait liera a littie,
vhile I get home alongý the beach to
th-osa cottages3, it would make it aasler<
i fatiser should ha' about."

"I1 viii etainly do so," Diaz assaut-
ad, klndly. 'l should so wisli to know
yeisr narne, you poor litie fluttering
bird, lu case > at aome other tîrne in
some oViser 'way, I, could do 'you a
service."

'My naine is MarIgeld Craze,"1 ne-
plled tisa girl, neallstng aften a me-,
meni's reluctanee that in that smýall
coummunity the -gentleman stayaug at
the Tower would. haxe no difficulty iu
dis-covening it. But se fled beforo site
could he furtisen questloned.

'Left to hrnself lu thse cave Senox'
Antonio Diaz debated witis iiself the
course lie weuld pursua. Preoccupled
wi'th affairae! ofIder scopa, lie wouid
hae. preferred to have avoided tlhls
episode. But the refusai of
Marigold Graza 'te partcipate In the
dastardly acharne bad eased the situa-
tion. La.noe's good naine vas not; to
be tbreatened, and tisera was no naed
for immedîata interfareuce. That
sorrowful child's secret could be ra-
spected witlsout endangering the
sweeter and cleaner love s'tory at St.
Runan's Tover.

Wile lie thus reflected lie limai been
staring ln suhconscious scrutiuy 'a t aý
lurnineus filamnent on tise rocPky Wall
of thse cave. Nov lie walked
oven to tise side of thse cave and stand-
ing on tiptoe examined the curions
pliencumenon at close quartera, toucis-
ing it with expert fingers.

"Goci! neya for tise dean people Up
aboya," lie murmured, wvît a long-
drawn slgis. "Thse 'best of good nevs,
but It vwiii have to keep."

OHAPTFIR V.

The iron-bound Cases.

d hlp. URING ,the first tan days after tiseD3 arrivai of Antonio Diaz at St.
:'rm net Runau's Tover, Lance Pengar-
duliy. van vas avay *most of the tiseaut

ber blm Falsouts, superiutendlng 'tisa dis-
lia de- charge ef "Tise Lodestar's" cargo.

Tise Southi Arerîcan, tee, vise lad1
appeal. jenrneyed once te London and once

e lcnew te Nevcastle, only hagan te aval hlm-
bMarne self fnlly of Hilda's hospltallty the day

i woul! ibefora lis ai!venture lu the cave.
bing te Tisence ou'ward tise party ut tise Tover

vas a merry oe, the marnier perliaps
e faint iecausa they sliared a cemmon secret,
d Diaz spicai vîti tae elarnts ef, romance,
iy, Sise ani! possiuhly o! danger. Tise tvo
itis tise ladies, yen oves' by thte mnagnetic
a-tintai! charm whîish exudai! f romi thisr gnest,
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, See YouïraelfAs You
Should Look

frec fromn faciai hie-
mishes and with a
clear, sofi,, pesrly-
white appearance that

wiil be the envy of your friends.

Gouraud's il

Oriental Cream
does this for you instantiy. lIs effect iso
subtile that its use cannot be detec-te.,
Nongreasy - 68 years in use

F"r. T. Hopkins & Son. Montreal, Qu.

Strawberries
with Cream

Chili thoroughly
Sa small tin of

~,"Canada First" j

E aporated) Mik.'~
''hei strawberrius
are rea.dy..f,,r

"Canada First"
E.vaporated Milk
mixing in about'*

Sone tablespo ~n of
fine sugar, and

Spoair over cachW
dish of bernies.
Serve immediiately. '~

S See Inland Revenu e
Bulletin No. 305, page
5, table Il., for com-
parisons.

SAYLMER CONDENSED
MILK CO., LIMITED.

le Aylmer, Ontario.

Stifffi
xnay le relieved qlikMy witb Ab&or-
bine, Jr. Dont be iniconvenienaced
and anxmoyed with tired, acblng mus-
cles. Massage the parts with Âbsor-
bine, Jr., and rout eut the troubtEý--
it redu'ces sore-ness and inflammnation
effectuaiiy and In a pleasant manner.
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