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“Not in the very least,” he replied.

“The horse scarcely touched me. Now
Y@ “have spoken of the affair, Miss
Bramley, I should llke to apolo-
8ize for mv exhibition of temper
Yesterday. Of course, it was unpardon-
able. I ought to have remembered that
there were ladies present; but I am
afraid that I am not a particularly
good-tempered man, and that I lose
my head too quickly.” He sighed as
he thought of the old days when he
and his father had faced each other,
both aflame with anger, with a passion
which burned so flercely in the veins
of both of them. “I'm afraid you were
very much upset and annoyed.”

The words, the maunner, were so un-
like those of an ordinary fisherman
that Clytie felt faintly surprised, and
unconseiously responded as if she were
addressing an equal.

“I think there was some excuse for
you,” she said. “You were aunxio
about the child, and—and no m&
likes to- be struck, can tamely endure
a blow You and Mr. Carton lost
your tempers; and I have no doubt he
regrets lis part in the affair as much
as you do. Would you like to tell him
that you are sorry for having been so
--s30 rough with him?”

“No, I shouldn’t,” replied Jack, with
a grim laugh, as if he were forced
to speak the truth.

Clytie laughed, and blushed slightly.

“No. I suppose you wouldn't; and, if
I were in your place, I should be as

.Teluctant to own that I was in fault.

But you see that your bad temper has
robbed you of the advantage you
would have gained.” .

“That’s so,” assented Jack, moodily.
“It’s not the first time it has cost me
something.”

Clytie regarded him calmly, thought-
fully.

“You do not look like a bad-tem-
pered man,” she said, and more to her-
self than to him.

Jack laughed; and the color rose to
his face. “I am certainly not in a bad
temper at this moment,” he said, “and
I can generally keep 1y head unless
I'mm hard pushed; "t after a point 1
lose it entirely, and I don’'t know what
I'm saying or doing.” ’

Clytie remembered these significant
words, this admission of his, in the
after-time.

**You must guard against it,” she said.
“Forewarned is forearmed. That
sounds like a copy-book heading,”’ she
mdded, with a smile at her own banal-
ity. i

“It’s very good  advice, anyway; and
thank you,” said Jack, quite humbly.

There was silemée for a minute or
two; {lytie’s thoughts returned to
sheir asual subject, and presently she
said, with sudden interest:

“You have)een in Australia?”

The question came so unexpectedly
that Jack was almost guilty of a
start; but he was on his guard in-
stantly, and he replied promptly, and,
of course, quitely calmly.

“Yes, miss.”

She leaned forwar:?. her chin in her
hand, her eyes resting on his with a
barely repressed eagerness. Jack
thought she made the most beautiful
picture he Lad ever seen.

“Do you know it’ very well?” she
asked,

“Fairly well,”” he replied; “it's s
large place.” \

“Yes, I know,” she said, with a sigh.
“It would be very difficult to find
anyone there, would it not? 1 mean
anyone who had become lost, or did
oot wish to be found.”

“Well, it would,” said Jack. He was
prepared for what was coming, and.
his tone was polite, respectful, but by
no means an interested one.

“Do you happen to know a place
called Mintona?” asked Clytie, after 2
pause.

“Mintona?’ he repeated, as if he
were trying to recaill the name. *“I
think I’ve heard of it.”

She breathed a little sigh of disap-
pointment. ~ “You have never been
there? No; it would be too strange a
caincidence if you had. I—1 am try-
ing to find someone who i3 there, or
used to be there.”

Jack nodded. ‘A man?’ he asked.

#Yes,” replied Clytie. She hesitated
for a moment, then she said: “It is
3ir Wilfred Carton. But it is very
probable that he did not bear that
name, that he was living in Australia
under an assumesd name.”

**Ah, yes,” said rack, thoughtfully;
“there are a great many men over
there who don’t care about their real
names being known.”

I am afraid that is the case with
this genttemnan, this Sir Wilfred,”” she
said, with a sigh. .

: “That is Sir William Carton's son?”
said Jack, quite steadily, his eyes

ber drese. .

"Yes,'' eaid Clytie. “He left England
some time ago, and though Iletters
have been addressed to him at this
place, Mintona, no repfy has been re-
ceived, nothing has been heard of him
—but it 18 not very likely; the coun-
try is ao large.” She dropped back
with a sigh.

“Yes,’ sald Jack. “It'e like the good
peoplq here who ask anybody, when
they've come from London, if he has
met their cousin, George.” i

Clytie smiled. *It waa rather foolish
of me,’ she admitted.

“Not at all,” said Jack, hurriedly.
‘“What sort of man is this Sir Wilfred
Carton?” he asked, as if he were de-
airous of helping her, if he could.
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“I dom’t know,” -
nothing about him. Neo; why shoull
you think he wae a bad character
doesw’t follow.” She pulled berself
‘and caught her lips again, as if she
were annoyed with herself for talking

in this strain, on such a private ‘mat-

ter as Sir Wilfred’'s character.

“l beg your pardon, miss,” said
-Jack. “Omne meets o0 many men im
1Austmlia who are right down bad
ots.”

Clytie broke in upen hie apology

by calling to Mellie. Jack rowed.in to §

shiore, and Mollie and Lord Stanton
got into the boat; and Jack silently
rowed them back.

As Lord Stanton was helping him to
haul up the boat, his lordship said:

“Look here. Douglas, Miss Mollie’s
been telling me about the plucky way
You eaved that kid yesterday. She
said it was splendidly done.” What
Mollie really remarked was, that she
couldn’t have done it better herself.
“You're the eort of man I like, and I'm
going to take you on for good. Seems
lo me you're a bit above the com-
mon or gardep fisherman. I'm going
to employ you to—to’—the lad looked
about him ag if he were rather puz-
zled—"‘well, to help me = with this
blessed jetty., So consider yoursell en-
8aged ae foreman, head cook and bot-
tle-washer, or whatever you like to

. call rourself, till further notice. We'll

settle about the ecrew next time I
come down.”

Without waiting for Jack's accept- |

ance or refusal of this vaguely des-
cribed position, the lad hurr!ed?up to
join the two girle; but suddenly and
with something extremely Ilke a
wink: .
“Of couree, you'll hold yourseif
readiness to take thg yo{mg e:mu::
dbo;ting v;h:‘n they want to go. And I
are say all want to row r
Pethwick pretty often.” ound to
Jack eaid nothing; he feit as it
he were not equal to speech, and he
lit his pipe and stared thoughttully
and 2fruwmngly at the pebbles on the

CHAPTER XIIT,

‘You don’t let the grass
your feet.”’ e e

It was Mollie whe spoke, and she
was seated on the old quay wal at
Pethwick, her long legs swinging, her
lam-o'-shanter all on one side, de.
her, also seated on the wall, but _aore
decorously, was Clytie, with a book,
which was turned page downward on
her lap as she gazed thoughtfully out
to sea.

Between them, lounging on the
with a cigarette in hiagmouth, q?ays'
Lord Staunton, to whom Mollie’s
complimentary remark was addressed.

“No; why shodld 1?” he responded,
loeking up at her with assmile. “I'm
not a horse. But we've done a lot
in the time, haven't we?” he added,
complacently, as he looked down the
valley road, which only a few weeks
ago Ead been so quiet as to seem a
road through a valley of dreams, ang
was now all aitve with men and carts,
and . humming with the sound of
voices, shouting, laughing, men calling
orders to their horses and each other, .
mingled with the “‘chip, chip” of chise}
on stone as the masons cut and trim-
med the huge blocks which would be
used for building the new jetty.

“Yes, you have wrought a change,”

said Mollte. . "I'll give you dhe cred-
it, Lord Staunton.”
" The lad colored with pleasure, then
turned and looked up the road, whence
came the sound of a horse coming
down the hill, a horse ridden at what
seemed a dangerous pace by a rider
who sat in the saddle as if he had
been born tbere.

“Douglas deserves his share,. Wae
shouldn’t have been where we are if it
hadn’t been for him, you know. Now,
be pushes the world round, if you
like! Never knew such a fellow!
Give him an order, and he's on to it
like a kanife; and he is simply as
chock-full of ideas of his own as—g
pudding’s full of raisins.”

“Was it his idea to begin building a
jetty in the autumn, so that the win-
ter storms could wash it away ag fast
as you put it up?” said Mollie, de-
murely. \

“There you are!” exciaimed Stanton,
triumpbantly. ‘“That's just what [
said; but Douglas knew his book. As
ge says,” most of the bad weather

comes after Christmas, in these parts,

not before; and, of course, the thing
to do was to haul down the material
while the roads are good, and get the
granite round by sea while the weath-
er’'s fine. Then, by the time the wet
season comes, we shall have the sheds
up, and the men can work under shel-
ter and everything ready to begin
building in May or June.”

“l see,” said Mollie. “Oh, wise
young man!’’

Stanton 1 as {f there were
something deliciously witty in her car-
castic comment.

“Oh, he's wise enough, you bet!”
he said, his eyes wandering from Mol-
lle to Jack, as he came-down the hill.
“It’s my opimion that that fellow i3 a
genius; there’s no end to the things he
knows, and no end to his resources.
He has got this business in hand, as
it he’d been used to it all his life; and
he sends the thing spinning along as
easily as if—as if he were shelling
peas. [ beard ome of the men call
him a masterpiece, They were talk-
ing of the way he had got the timber
down the slopes; made a kind of
shute, you know; quite a noveity here
—and they look up to him, even the
oldest of them, as if he were a sort of
general.” ’ -

“General servant!” murmured Mel-
lie. ‘““He'seems to be able to do any-
thing and everything.”

Stanton laughed. ““That’s {t! Noth-
ing comes amiss to him. He was up
in the Towers the other day, and he
doetored one of the horses, just as if
he’d been a vet, you know. The coach-
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Moilie. “It's a goed word. He can
ride, among other things,” she added,
low g her voice, for Jack was very
near tiem now.

“Rather! The other day he was up
at the Towers he got on an ill-temper-
ed beast o fa colt, a wretch [ would-
't mount for love or meny.”’

“‘Same thing.”

“And Douglas took the frills out of
him in as pretty a half-hour tussle as
Pve ever seen; and I've been through
the riding-school, you know.”

“And didn’t he cure a smoking
chimney, mend the clocks’ and set &
broken leg or two?’ asked Mollie.

Stanton laughed. “'Pon my word.
I think he's ‘equal to all that. Any-
way, | haven't tried him at anything
he’'s refused as yet.”

Jack rode by, raising his hat, but
scarcely glancing at the group on the
wall. . He had exchanged his fisher-
man's loose kit for a riding-suit, and
locked now decidedly mors like a
young squire than the foreman of the
Pethwick jetty-works.

‘‘Hi, Douglas!”’ called Stanton; but
Jack did not hear him, and, riding
down to the men, dismounted and
joined them. .

“His lordship did not deign to
stop,” remarked Mollie blandly.

“*Oh, he didn’t hear,”, saild Stanton
easily.

‘‘Oh, come,” said Mollie, with an air
of relief; *“it is comforting to tind
that he has one defect—that he is

“Got ears like a lynx,” said Stanton
easily. '

“And eyes like a hawk, and a nose
like a fox-hound.’”

“He's gone into his shed{ office,”
said Stanton. “I wonder—— Excuse
me a moment,” he broke off, as he
went quickly to the office.

‘“Iord Stanton appears to have
caught a paragon,” remarked Mollie:
“a sort of Admirable Crichton. Well.
I suppose there is some excuse for
his enthusiasm. Douglas is rather a
wonderful young man, isn't he?” said
Mollie reflectively.

“Is he?” said Clytie, looking up from
her boek. “Yes, I suppose he is.”

“You don't like him?” syggested
Mollie.

Clytie, looked up again, as if with
faint surprise, *

“Not like him? Why do you say
that, Mollie? I don’t dislike him. Why.
shouid 1?7 Indeed, I think he is rather
a nice young fellow; and we kmow
that he has plenty of pluck; and that
he is very good-natured and kind.”

“Yes,. he’s that,’ said Mollie, as if
she were conceding a point. “How-
ever busy may be, he is always ready\
to take you for a row or a sail.”

“Take us,’ corrected Clyti¢ absent-
15
J"Didu’t I say ‘us’? Of course. And
he is very good to that kid.” .

Clytie laughed. *“You mean Polly,”
she said. ‘Kid’ is scarcely the word.”"

“Sorry. | don’t mean to bring a
blush to the face of my proper sister.
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Kid is a word which I learned from
the young gentleman who has now
gone to worship in the temple of his
divinity; and who will probably for-
get that he has left two ladies walit-
ing for him.”

“You learn a great many slang
words from Lord Stanton,” said Cly-
tie with a laugh.

“I do, 1 do! But I'm teaching him
something in return—manners. He's
rather a backward pupil.”

‘“Well, he has rather a forward mis-
tress.”

“But I shall succeed in time; per-
haps when 1 am a white-haired old
woman.”

“Do you propese continuing the les-
sons for 80 long a period?”’ asked Cly-
tier demurely.

Mollie colored. Now and then she
found that Clytie's wit matched her
own. i

**I shall see. But we weren’t talking
of that hobbledehoy, but of Mr. Deug-
las. The men call him ‘mister’ now.
you know. He's not a bad sort, though
1 do chaff Lord Stanton about him.”

“No,” assented Clytie. “lie seems
a particularly good sort. Polly wor-
ships him. But that’'s not wonder-
ful. He is so good to her. I should
think,” she went on, almost to her-
self, “he had a warmer heart than
most men. Have you noticed how
he treats his horse?’

“No,"” replied Mollie, loocking straight
before her.

Clytie laughed softly. “And you are
usually such an observant young per-
son!"”

“©h, only of things and persons I'm
interested_ in,” retorted Mollie inno-
cently,  but with a sharp, sideways
glance at Clytie.

“I.ook. Therp it stands, quite free;
and it will stand there until ha comes
to it; or, if it should wander a little
way, it will come directly he calls it.”

“That's a trick,” said Mollie, with
a disparaging shrug of her shoulders.

“And the horse has learned it in a
fortnight,” remarked Clytie.

Molle laughed. *“You're as bad as
Lord Stanton,” she declared, ‘“and
Polly!”

Clytie’s gray eyes opened with sur-
prise; then she shrugged her shoul-
ders and returned to her book.

Stanton had entered the shed and
found Jack examining some accounts.

*Oh, Douglas,” said the lad, ‘‘do you
think you could give us some tea? I
know you keep some crockery here,
and it’'s such a deuce of a climb up to
one of the cottages; besides, they
make such a fuss, and the ladies
would have to tramp down again to
the boat.”

Jackzloo_ked up with no great readi-
ness.

“T've only the roughest kind of
croeks here, Lord Stanton,” he said.

“Anything will do,” said the lad.
“Here, I'll help you'!”

“Thanks,” said Jack. “I've got to
chreck the stone tally before the men
knock off.” -

(To Be Coutinued).
Small Things Once Precious.

In the reign of Henry VIII, a needle
was so valuable a thing that an Eng-
lish comedy was written about the
loss of one. In the reign of Queen
Elizabeth( a pair of gloves were held
to be a fitting gift for the sovereign.
Henry IV. of France, a poor and
a frugal monarch, committed one ex-

travagance, which was commented
upon by the court and noted down in

.| Sully’s memoirs. He used as many

handkerchiefs as he required when
he had a cold in his head.

Muggins—Strange that Wigwag iom*t
more suceessful in business. He's
pretty quick to catech on. Buggins—
Maybe he doesn’t know when to let

is greater than that of any
in the world.

oThe origin of the m‘m "1
matter of some unce By som
authorities it is claimed that &
derived from the name of the

have been discovered. It has, -
been asserted the names comes Lhomm

Magnes, the name of a shepherd whes'

discovered magnetic power by ‘beingg
held oa Mount Ida, in Greece, by’ ite
artraetion for the nails in his shoes.

The salmon can swim 25 mfles an
hour.

India rubber was used for the fisst
time as ameraser in 1770. Prior to-this
the crumiiof bread was used for erms-
ing purposes.

A Japanese industry which “ ¢
remarkable progress in recent 2
that comcerned with the of
vegetable wax, which is coming indm |
greater demand on markets.

Acre of Bananas.

In India and the Malay peninanln
the produce from one acré of hanames -
—or plantains. as the fruit is termied
in that region—wiil suppert a muehk
greatar number of people tham ' &
similar area under any other eceosgs

Plantain meal is made by stripping
off the huek, elicing the core, droping:
it in the eun and then reducng it to
powder, and finally sifting. It is eal-
culated that the fresh core will give
40 per cent. of meal, and that ‘an
acre of average quality will yield owver
X ton. _
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WOMAN'S BEST
LAXATIVE

Proved Every Day That Dn
Hamiiton’s Pills Are Just
Right for Women's (iis

Little wonder woman suffers so
much from constipation. She always

hesitates, continually puts off taking

medicine.

Of course a woman's system is
delicate, is easily inlured by difistic
purgatives. Bitter experfesice with
harsh medicines males her cautious,
and to her great injury, chronic shag-
gishness  f the system is permitted.

Few pills are suited to the actusal
needs of woman—they are too strong

But there is a good woman’'s laxs-
tive, and it combines mildness with
thoroughness of activity—it is known
to the people of many nations as Dr
Hamilton Pills, which never gripe,
never cause naseau and are safe tp
use no matter what the conditions of
strength or circumstances of health
may be. A naturalness and regularity
of the system, so important to every
woman, is quickly acquired Ry th&
regular use of Dr. Hamiiton’s Pills.
As a health-bringer, as a tomic laxa-
tive, as an all-round ladies’ medicine,
there {s positively nothing so effiea-
cious as Dr. Hamiiton’s Pills of Man-
drake and Butternut; 25¢ per box, at
all dealers.
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Strive to xaop Sweet.

Some folke are the very picture of
misery. Their mouths are so constant-
ly in a sour pout that they get ugly
before they get gray. The kiddies take
to their heele when they see the nag-
ger coming down the street. Objee-
tors are always wanting a pew bose.
Dismal old age etares the unfortunate
victim in the face and he's bound to
get goured on the world for the world
hag little to offer him. You can't take
such risks.—Exchange.

Major and Minor Prophets.
The major prophets of the Old Tes~
tament werg Isalah, Jeremiah, KEze-
kiel and Daniel. The Old Testament
books contain their prophecies. The
minor prophets of the group of (9)7 §
Testament writers from Hcsea to
Malachi are so called because of the
brevity of their prophecies. Malacht

was the last of the minor prophets:

Try to Read Wisely.

The habit of reading wisely is by
no means an easy one to icquire, bat
unless acquired, the mind ic likely to
become so cloyed with litararv swest
meats or satiated with academic treat-
fes that it revolts indignaatly and
for the time at least refuses to re-
spond to the demands which habit

places upon it.

—

-D& Martels Female Pills
For Womens Ailments
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