He ﬂnud at. wum ll', lﬂt-

5 ed- w@l m tender rqnj,‘l
| tarther's weakness, a délight s -mx»’r
tp hll own—he, the despised and in-
sulted tutor, now the prop and
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F. M. O’LEARY. “Where—where are we going?” said
' 5 Sir Rummm to draw_himself up.

wlth resolution, but lookiu up at the
grand face over Mm with & simple and
touching reliance. “To—to an hotel, I
suppose, Mr Clifford. I—I am #0.con-
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=3 . ' CHAPTER XVII.

“For Heaven's sake, be quiet, sir!”
‘implored.Clarence, for the baronet had
. not lowered his voice. “I am Clarence
~Clifford,
iplain presently when you and Lil—
"‘Miss Melville——"

Sir Ralph stopped him with an ex-
-clamation of delight that made Clar-
"ence regret having named her.

“Come,” he said, “hot'a moment is

to be lost. I am afraid we have al-
_ready alarmed some one.”
“But—but,” said Rir Ralph, hardly
yet convinced that this was not some
“-elaborate contrivance to remove him

alive and well, I will ex-

~quietly.
“Oh! for Heaven’s sake,” said Clar-
ence, whose quick ears had caught

the sound of a movement in the next Iy,

: room, “for Heaven's sake, come, Sir
Ralph, or I shall have to carry yoq.”
Then, remembering in. his excite-
: ment, that Sir Ralph had not seen his
. face, he turned the flood of light upon
oy
“There,” he sal® “you see I am
Clarence Clifford. Lillan awaits us

- below, Come, there is not a moment

.'to lose.”

Sir Ralph, stroking his forehead
¢ With his hand, .gave vent to an ejacu-
. lation of bewildered astonishment, and
" allowing Clarence to seize him by the
" arm, was almost dragged from the
£~ room.

They had not gotten any" farther
*than the first flight, nowever, before
" the door of the room néxt to Sir
_.Ralph’s was flung open, and a man,
»~whose physiognomy bore -a Ianiﬂy
--likeness to the two French ruffians,
 from whom he had but lately escapeéd,
- rushed to the balustrade, and, pointing
' a revolver at the two, shouted to them
. to stop.
~ Clarence, whose £fyes were fixed
«~ upon the man’s finger, no sooner saw
{/it shake than he drew Sir Ralph on
i7his knees, and the bullet passed over
~ their heads,

The next second the projecting floor
" of the balcony overhead protected
‘‘and Clarence; lighting the stairs be
“~low them, whispered to Sir Ralph to
“ hasten down 4s quickly as possible,
“‘and as he did so, drew back himselt
against the ‘wall

Down came the ruffian four steps at
! a time, pourlﬁg out a volley of oaths,
: and shouting hoarsely to the fugitives
g to stop,

Clarence waited until he was. on a

level with him, then, suddenly turn-
ing o the lantern, he’ chose the mo-
“+ment in Which the man was staggered
hy the sudden stream of light, to
~, spring .upon him, wrenching the re-;
_' volver from his hand and clutching

- him round the waist with a herculean’
¥ ‘ “to draw the hood over Lilian’s head, a

"ed into Lilian’s room.

\ grat!;ude ".¥4

The Frenchman etruggled. and}-
shouted, but Clarence, who was madly
excited, seemed possessed of super-
human strength, and raising' him off
the ground he hoisted him onto. the
balustrade, and with a hoarse cry of
triumph hurled him over.

With a single moan he fell upon
the l')alcony Lelow, Clarence ran
swiftly down the stairs, where he was
nearly felled by Sir Ralph, who had
recovered his presence of mind, and
taking up his position there, mistook
Clarence for ore of the gang.

“All right, Sir Ralph,” said. Clar-
ence. “Don’t knock me down yet un-
til we are outside,” and in- the ex<
citement of success he laughed wild-

Sir Ralph seized his arm with a
cry of-delight, and together they rush-

There he leaned back against the
old wainscoting to wipe the perspira-
tion from his brow and enjoy the lux-
ury of their meeting. ;

To describe it would be impossible.
Locked in each other’'s ' arms they
cried, laughed and sobbed in & breath.
Even their deliverer, Clarence, was
forgotten in that sublime moment.
The next,"however, Lilian started, and
touéhing her father, whispered, with
a crimson flush:

“We have forgptten him, papa.”

Sir Ralnh started, and turning to,
Clarence, ‘who saw.that tears were
running down hig stern face, said:

. “Mr. Clifford, we owe more than our §
lives to yoil; by what mysterious ways
Providence has restored you to life
and ‘our help 1 ecannot imagine, but
now is the moment to implore your
forgiveness, even before I express my

"Not a word more, Sir Ralph,” ML
said, hnrnedly “You have - had my,
torglyeness long, long ago; you may
witholM your.gratitude forever.”

“Never!” interrupted Sir Ralph, de-
voutly and eagerly.

.Clarence, who had been wrapping
Lilian in a shawl as he spoke, whiss
pered h;er to take her father’s arm and
sayin g, “Follow me,” passed behind
the screen. Here he showed Sir Ralph
the secret door, insisted upon his
wrapping himself in one cloak while
he enveloped Lilian in thé other, and
turning hastily to the chair to untie
the old -woman, returned and lighted
father and daughter down the steps.
Then: he followed himself, and, care-
fully closing the door, led the way
through the passage, warning them
of the water pools and pouring a
stream of light upon their path.

They traversed the .da.mp vaults in
silence, Clarence stopping once only

-

.| as he spoke, and adding, with a sigh:

o CliMtoed” A

béautiful one of his
.then held his face in his hands and
“hurst into tears.

‘laborers taking their: evening draught

_impatlen; movemenﬁ gnd 8 half-mut-
Atered curse from the llps of a man sit-

Wor. the forger uf schemer, in-

fused, I"only know that I  have my!
darling ler safe in my hands. My/
hands. My head _uchea{terﬂbly."

Clarence lowered his voice to a
tone of respectful gemtlemess:

“twill you trust yourselt to me, Sir
Ralph?” - K

“Yes, yes, my dear gir?’ sald the
old man, eagerly, clutching his arm

“My darling is dn your hands, Mr.

“And she is sacred there, ‘said Clar-
ence, fervently, “Come along, then,
we have not far to go, and it will be
safer to walk.”

With an arm for each’ he led them
to the quiet street, and soon had them
in the apartments he had taken,

. Sif: Ralph looked ar6iipd at the
cmntortable room, with its fire and
its " well- spread “table, and from the
young, resolute face of Clarence to the
daughter, and

‘Cluence, who had “expected this,
signaled to Lilian to pour out a cup
of tea, agded some brandy to it from
his flagk, and, waiting while Sir Ralph
drank it, with instinctive delicacy
stole from the room, leavng Lilian in
her favorite attitude at her father’s
knee, his arm around her waist, and
her tearful eyes uplifted to nis.

CHAPTER XX,

Dusk was closing in upon Rivers--
hall and tpe little sanded parlor of
the Rivershall’ Arms was nearly in
darkness—in silénce, too, for the few

of home-brewed at the little bar spoke
but little, 'and that little in the cur#
lcw tones of their class.

Occasionally the echo of a gruff
guffaw reached Athe parlor, and‘cne
of t.hem, louder than . the rest, met
with & tespme in the shapé of an

ting by Ahe deal tahle and gazing at
the; fam dyinrm

Roused by th8, last the solitary fig-
ure rose, took n[iho poker and stirred
the embers into a-blaze. Then he re-
sumed his seat and hig attitude, one of
me%ﬂon, moodily expressed by the
dmﬁd head” hd listless ~hand, that
| hing Over the table and seemed blood-
less, 80 white it shonc in the firelight.

wmu too, was’ the face, & mar-
velous one as faces welt—-large, hand-
some, and, above all, muterful bu?
‘now as the flicker lit up for a mo-
ment, then, dying, let 1t resy in dark-
ness for the next to llght it up again
and again with each reviving flame,
what a story appeared written upon
it! Bl oo

What dark hollows lay beneath the
black, piercing eyes!
scored lines across the white fore-

head! and more noticeable ‘than all, | That spirit of beauty and grace.

with what a weary, dissatisfied and
insatiable droop the thin Tfips were
curved! :

A grand facs!' one to cause a shud-
der and a sigh, for it was the wreck of
a splendid one; the index of a restless
heart ever smoldering With hate and
revengeful desire.

Who could write down the thoughts |
that went coursing like grim specters
through the toiling brain, deepening
the lines and hollows and tightening
the thin lips?—thoughts that would
find utterance, #o thickly they throng-
ummmommmsnwuex

what deeply | And mute is the voice, and the eyes
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. '.l‘l!E DEFEATED.

2 »
SOme {e]lowa are
‘defeated by any
' woe or care; they
think they're
hardly treated un-

fair; they're giv-
“en - t0 repining
nnless the sun is
o shining and the
birds sing every-
where. Their
courage never
wavered when ev-
erythlng was fing ,and they were al-
ways favered by fortune most benign;
but showed, when they were smitten,
the courage of a kitten, and wept a
lot of brine. Some men who've astor-
bilted their way to wealth ‘and fame
are down and out and wilted; when
fates reverse the game; for them the
play is finished, and they hide their
heads diminished in agony and shame.
Behold the village Croesus, who ran
the Blue Front /store; his business
went to pieces jand he will rise no
more; he was as great as Hector, hut
now he is a spectre of what he was
of yore. When luck was at his shoul-
der he swelled with princely pnde'
no merchant’s front was bolder, he
walked with stately stride; but when
his look- forsod% him, “and - fortune
dodged and shiok him, his pep and
spirit died.,\ He never thought of fac-
ing bad luck with lifted Head; he Jlew
‘up like a casing that has a rotten
tread; hy dark forebodings haunted,
depressed, defeated, daunted, he's
down and out and dead. Some risé
from dark reverses which bravely
they've defied; ‘they- will not .ride in-
hearses until they know they've died;
in showing they en; master all brands
of bleak disaster they take a goodly
pride.
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Just Folks.

By EDGAR GUEST.

IN A VESSEL OF EARTH.

In a vessel of earth lt came,

A spirit with beauty aflame:

Her laughter, her song and her mirih,
All held in & msel of earth,

A jar which was fragile, but oh,
We cherished and Joved it so!

But our treasure was not of the clay,
For the vessel lies broken t6-day

Light not with delight and surprise,
And no mortal hand can replace

vessels ot

Still holding life’'s music .and. mirth
Still aglow with the ‘8pirit, and yet
There was one we shall never forget,
One which held in its besutiful mold
Something never -another- could hold.

There are numberless
earth

Others carry steet music and mlrt'.: ,
Othe:ﬂcome with e}i‘h S Tt

That life which we loved w
And not the mere-clay of the

hlt conl:

,And we know what we loved clnnot :
aie, Z

Though broken its vessel may lie; |
tho clsy was so*

And we kmw why
hAf

4 Iess all’ days are

Bitt we know now that trmmce we |
'I'hn.t aomul of h‘r voice, and her kiss, |}
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Nover befoﬁe have such values been of
comprise a ¢omplete assortment of the 1
latest styles at-the-lowest-in-the-city p

numerous to mention.

Ladies’ White Canvas Shoes Fan Oxfords
~ Reg. 1.49.  All sizes. -~ ; gaEE0. All sizes.

Leather sole, Cuban heel. o 't O¥8rlook this shoe.
‘ g8tand long wear.

Special 98Sc Special W& - 2.79
; Ladles Sampl . 3
ple Shoe.s B 1.98

Values up to 4.00. Specxal for Regatta..
s’ & Children’s

Ladies’ Tan Sandals
Reg. 3.25. We have thrown them on il sizes; brown & whits
: §c up to 1.19

our bargain counters for 1.98

NEW ARRIVALS
in this month’s styles Ladies’ Fancy
cut out Patent and Grey Suede Shoes
From 3.55 up. Good value.

Ladies’ 1-
Cuban heel. ¥
Reg

Men’s Tan Boots Men'
Special 3.90. A

Reg. 4.98. Get yours while they last. | Black, 3.9l
lexted quantity. Wo"

D@ Buy Your Shoes Hen

jly31,aug3

@ap Vici Kid Shoes
shoe for comfort and

195. Now 2.98

Oxfords

aring line:

wear.

) ful values!
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¥ {

ETan, 4.75, 5.40)

Philip was living in a comfo!
house. He now lives in a i
family house in the city and B
eye on a fine single house 0V
some of Philip’s -ilk, that is di®
on the market at a Dbargail
long,

So he stands on the porch
summer cottage (which by the }
was going to wreck and ruit

"faflure in a business way, |
1¢éss and extravagant, he
|dias gotten onme good PO it
*pnother and then lost t
gmttlessness and unwil
ork hard.

,He lives somewhere In a th

m JIOUSE THA @ULD HAVE BEEN nm.nas. - 4B nt house, Rumor even B
. Last mmmeréior he, was brought up in & pleasant home {8 Wife takes in washing.

 the ﬂrs! timm:jn by ‘the mm&:. had excellent:school- {¥age that would natur:ﬂx
some ' years, & I and a~ start ‘with -a buliness (s inheritance, was sol ¥
went back to &e g:n who w:s a triend‘of- his fathes. In [OIKs, their resources dra [EN ) and qumy:l

- little town by the fact, Philip had everything with him @p's calls upon them, co ts domdin and his three net

“sea . Where ’ﬁe:—hirth breeding. opportunity: Every- ord to keep it. Ph children with just pride.
_thing, that is, but m and- m e never been away The 01d Order And The §
In contrasting the old and U

will to work: He mmmm [er. They play in the &
r-tenement dlstrict v

SIDE TALKS.

By Rﬁth Cameron.

says of a town in Connectits

tation fromi ah old letter). At
I}_,slian workmen form a larg®
e population. and the pau
lieve are all of pure native st0
‘Doubtless ‘the last statement
_jexaggeration. But the truth it ¢
| is not. Who is there of us ¥
IQ lmt m*Philip in hfﬂ

g

| he bought it and@ now is neatlf M

g
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timeés an article in a recent D&%

“a century ago the two conwn g
three foreigners, all paupers’ §
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