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Quality Counts in Coal Oil

No coal oil but the best is good encugh. Every
occasion calls for. quality. A clean, refined oil
that burns without soot or smoke, Mgt goes into
useful energy to the last drop—that’s e ail to

choose for your

or statienary engine.

You can’t buy
Royalite. It is

3nect every known test to which oil can be sub-
jected. It is the same uniform quality anywhere
- you buy it. Gives the same full satisfaction for

all power, heat

It's for sale by dealers everywhere in Canada.
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part.

“I am eo glad, . Jack!”

Mollie, giving him a littie final hug.
“You see, Clytie has told me all about
it. And that the marriage is to be
secret. Oh, 'yes; I know all!” He
glanced from her to Clytie guickly;
did Mollie know all, or wae she partly
in ignorance, as he was? “I mean that
1. know there 4¢ some reason for the
. And I think it's delightful.
It's a scene im: a novel or a play.
But don’t you think it's eetting me a
bad example?” ‘

They turned back imto the wood
again; and Jack gave them some de:
tails of his plans for the morrow.
Clytie listened in silerce, her face
averted; but Mollle broge in every
now and again with little exclama-
tions of admiration of his cleverness
) and resource.

“It is all delightfully easy,”’ she said.
“Qytie and I.go up to Lodno to-mor-
row, 4 do a day’'s sehopping—what
more natural? We meet you at St.
‘Luke’s at twelve o’clock; there will be
a nice clergyman, a short but signifi-
cant service, and then—and then we
come home to the cottage to a wed-
ding-breakfast of—mutton cutlets and
mashed potatoes. Oh, it is better than
any play I ever saw! Have you had
any dinner, Jack? Never mind if you
have, I'm going to get you some €up-
per. Don’t be long.” .

She ran in and left them alone; but
though they were alone, Jack felt no
nearer to Clytie. She seemed lost in
thought, and se aloof from him that

cook-stove, heater, lamp, tractos

better coal oil than Imperial
a superior product, refined to
or lighting purposes.

than ordinary coal oil.

ation
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he could make none of the lover's ap-

proaches; bhut presently, as Mollie
called them from the veranda, Clytie

raised her eyes to his.
- “I want to say how much I feei your
goodness to me,” she said painfully.

“You have Kkept your promise; you
will still keep-it. I know how strange,.
how—how unreasonable what I am
doing must seem to you. but you will
be patient, will wait—will forgive?”

“That ie right,” he eaid. “I will be
patient, I will wait; and, ag I eaid,
there is no question of forgiveness.
My feeling in the matter is all sum-
med up in this—I love you; and my
only wonder is that you should deign
to give yourself to me, to make me 6o
happy.” .

CHAPTER XXIV.

Jack reached London in a condi-
tion of mind, to use the well-worn
phrase, more easily 1o be imagined
than described. He was stil]l like a
man walking in a dream, like a ves-
se] drifting without a chart emn an un-
known gea; but he refused to make
any attempt to solve the problem; he
had given hls promise to refrain from
adking Clytie for her reasons. and he
would not ask them of himself.

When one comes to think of his
position, his resolution will not ap-
pear strange; for most assuredly the
man who ig dying of thirst in the des-
ert does not criticise the cup in which
the water ig offered him, and does not,
before drinking the precious life-sav-
ing fluid, demand to know where and
how |t was come by. It is suffigjent for
him that the water is ihere and that
his panting soul is satisffed. Men only
half as much in love as Jack wag have
walked eagerly through darker and
more crooked way &to gain the wo-
men they loves than this Clytle had

He determined to throw off the con-
" straint that seemed to hold him in a
: kind of bondage, and he was bright
Jack did not go after him; all his|and light-hearted at the little meal
heart and mind were fixed on that| which Mollie had caused to be set for
litile. cottage nestling amid the pine them; and, be sure, Mollie helped him.
trees, and he started for it presently. | Her gpirits seemed cgverrunning, and
Clytie and Moliie were walking in the | even Clytie could not refuse her tri-
garden when he came from among | bute of smiles and gentle laughter to
the trees; and Mollie, with a whis- | Mollie’s characteristic sallies of wit.
pered, “Here he is!” pressed Clytie’s | Clytie refused .the prayer in hie eyes
arm encouragingly and sympathetical- | that she would come out to say geod
ly, and ran indoors. Clytie stood wait- | night; and he had to eay it in the
ing for him, her heart beating fast,a | room. with Mollie looking om, for
faint color In her face. She had spent | Clytie detained her under some pre-
the day thinking of him and the | tense,
momentous step she had faken; and After he had gone, the two girls sat
now that the weakness, the strange{up late talking. They glept together;
feeling of faintness which always ac- | that is Mollie slept until she was
companied the attacks, one of which | gwakened by a sidden ery from Clytie.
had assailed her last night, had passed | She was sitting up in bed, with her
away, she almost regretted what she | arms outstretched, as if to ward off
had done, though she knew that the|some threatemed peril, and her face
attack might return at any moment, | was drawp by terror. Mollie ecothed
and was comvinced that her heart was| her, and at laet Clytie fell asleep.
affected and that she would dle. Long before twelve o’clock on the
It was an extraordinary conviction | following day, Jack was pacing up and
for a girt of so healthy a mind and | down outside St. Luke’s. As he had
body as Clytie's to entertain; but the| said, the tiny church stood in a little
conviction was there, and it beeame eet, comparatively unfrequented,
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When one considers how easy it is
to get married. one cannot help feel-

‘Ing surprised that people are given to

making so much fues about it.

Jack found no difficulty in obtain-
ing the special license, and his con-
science was guite easy over the ex-
traordinary and seomewhat mendaci-
ous etatements he was compelled to
make in the pursuit of his object.

He returned te the hctel to get
some food and make some little pre-
paration for the vieit to Weybridge,
toward which he had been looking
eagerly all the day; and he found
Chope waiting for him. He had quite
forgotten the map and - his strange
story, and looked as if he had, for
Chope stared at him. .

“Anything happened, Mr. Jackson?
he said. “You look as if—well, as if
you had been on the spree; or as if
you had lost a fortune or found one,
I don't know which. Look here, I've
been dodging in and out here all day
in the hope of catching you. I want
to speak to you about that proposal
of mine; I mean that you should cogne
out with me. So speak plainly, I've
get my heart on it 1 ‘want you to
come.”’

Jack was eating his food with a
haste and absent-mindedness which
were certainly not conducive to good
digestion; and, at first, he only laugh-
#d somewhat strangely; but suddenly
he arrested his knife and fork, and
looked thouzhtfully bafore him.

“Thinking it over, are you?”’ sa:id
Chope. *“Well, that’s all right. I'm
not going to bother you—though,
mind' I think you might do worse than
come out, and take a hand with me
in this game of mine. Look here, I'll
tell you what I'll do; I shall take a
berth for you on the White Witch on
the chance of your coming with me.
No: donr’t =say anything,” as Jack
opened hig lips. “I'm willing to chance
it: for something secias to tell me
that you will come, right enough. You
go on thinking it over, Mr. Jack'.?on.
Ta! ta! I've got an appointment. .

“Hi! Hold cn & minute, Chope!

called ont Jaeck.
But Yir. Chone shook his head and

went out quickly.
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asked himself what he should do if
his dread proved aceurate, a four-
wheeled cab drew up at the door, and
Clytie and Mollie got out. He hurried
to them.

Of the two, Mollie seemed the more
excited and nervous; Clytie seemed
quite calm; her face was pale, but
she met his eyes steadily and did not

if she stood aloof from the world, as
if she had become impersonal, a mere
instrument for attaining a certain end.
This feeling was not so strong upon
her to-night as it had been last night.
Then she was so absorbed in her pur-
pose as to be scarcely touched by
Jack’s words of love, his tender, pas-
sionate glances; but to-night she was
better, and her heart throbbed with a | tremble; and when he murmured,
kind of sad joy at his approach. 1 “Dearest, thank God you have come!”

His greeting was a formal one, for | her lips relaxed for a moment and she
they were within sight of the win-
dows; but they passed through a little
gate into the wood, and there he tock
both her hands, and, while she stood
before him with downcast eyes, he
gazed at her with all a lover's rap-
ture, and yet with a certain anxiety
and trouble.

“I have come with good news,” he
said, and his face, thought it was as
grave as his face, had its note of pas-
gsion. “I have arranged everything;
have got the license”’—he patted his
breast as if there were something pre-
cious there—'‘and have even found the
church.” He tried to laugh, but the
moment was too serious. “I came
upon it during my wanderings in Lon-
don yesterday; it is a tiny church, in
a2 out-of-the-way corner in the ecity.
It looks as if it had been asleep for
centuries and no one ever went into it
to wake it. I interviewed the verger,
if that’'s what they call him, and ar-
ranged for—for to-morrow.” He fal-
tered, for she had started, and he saw
that .she trembled. ‘“You are not
afraid, dearest; you will not— draw
Hack?”’ he said in a moment of terri-
ole anxiety.

“No,” she said, in a low voice. “It
‘s not I, but you; you may want to
Jdraw back. It—it is not too late.”

He laughed. “I! 1 draw baek!
Ah. well, I could hardly expect
you to realize how much I love
you, what the thought of making
you my own means to me. When
I think of it [ can scarcely believe
that I am not dreaming; in fact, that's
just what I feel like.”

“I have told Moilie,” she said.’

He nodded. “Thatus right. It was
best go. And why shouldn’t ehe know?
You will not be alone. she will be able
to be with you. Was she eurprised,
dizappointed?”

She lcoked at him with faint won-
der; for the m~ment sha had farsot-
ten that he still believed his idemtity
to be undiscovered.

“No,” she eald, with a Smil:- "‘0‘5
e is very quick; ehe—she knew
u:gume,lmdchenlum" she add-
 ed, as if that were & matter of course. .

smile that struck a—~chill to him.
They went into the church, and in a
few minutes the clergymfn appeared;

already there, and proceeded to mar-
shal Jack into his proper place at the
altar. .

A gleam of sunlight filtered through
the old stained glass of the window
and fell upon the little group; the hum
of the busy city streets around them
came vaguely through the opon deor.
The church was weirdly old and green
and shabby, and the clergyman seem-
ed as old and as remote as his
church; his feeble voice rose quaver-
ingly at the ning of the sentences
and died away at tke end.

It all seemx to Jack a part and
parcel of his am; and he would not
have been surprised if church and
parson, the withered verger and pew-
opener, Clytie—his bride!—and Mollie
had suddenly disappeared, as if in a
wreath of vapor. He started as the
clergyman gave him Clytie’s hand and
signed to him to put on the ring; and
he repeated the words he was told
to speak as if he were an automaton.
Even as he turned away from the altar,
with Clytie on his arm, he felt like a
somnambulist. They went into the
vestry, and the old clergyman began to

1 in the register and make out the
certificates. They  signed their
names, and as Clytie took the pen and
bent over the musty volume; Jack
looked at her keenly, expectantly; but
she evinced no surprise; uttered no
exclamation, and seemed to write her
name mechanically.

(To be continvad)

smiled; but there was a sadness in the |

the verger and the pew-opener were |
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