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CHAPTER VI]IIL

He rose ag he spoke, and, with a
polite bow, left her to speak with a
raging man who had just entered.

We said Clarence Clifford did not
gamble; nod did he; but he patroniz-
ed the turf ard won money on it.

That can be done without gambling.

“Ah, how d'ye do, Clifford?” said;

the'racing man, greeting him cordial-
1y, baut with that tone of respect which
all-inferior minds feel for their sup-
“Lucky again with that cob
‘Who’d have thought she
That last §ence

eriors.
of yours,
had got it in her?
was a cropper for half the field.”

“] though she had it in her,” was
the calm reply, “for I rode her my-
self.”

“The deuce! And didn’t break your
neck?” retorted Capt. Plover. *“You
are  a strange card. And what did
vou win—five thousand?”

“You may double that”
iClarence Clifford, indifferently. “And
what: have you lost on the new colt?”

“Oh; a couple of thousand,” groaned
“Hang me, if you were

replied

¢he captain.
not right. ' It puzzles me how you get
the tips.”

“Ah,” ratorted Clarence
¥ith the smeer well shown. “I trust

3 my own* judgment;

stable helps,.and rogues, and, very:

often, idiots.”

He sauntered away
piano,

Young Dalton was leaning against

the instrument, staring hard in the;
face of the performer, but, certainly,
not listening to*the music nor think-;

ing of him.

ened as Clarence Clifford approached
him slowly, and came to meet him.

“Hello, Clifford! thought you were:
mever coming. I'm so glad:to see you.

"What are you locking for?”
“The hostess,” replied
Clifford, curtly. “I have not made my

bow. Wait here and I will return to

you.”
The hostess received her dear’ Mr.
Clifford with enthusiasm.

of you, dear Mr. Clifford, but you are |

late! Those dreadful clubs.

you heard Herr Schonchebowski?

mnfter him, poor man. You play so
charmingly. Perhaps you will sing?
Do; the prince will be here directly,:
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you trust to;

Clarence *

“How kind !

Have'{

¢ Joyed before the interview.
'What a pity, you will have to play.

and I have promised him I would get
you to sing.”

To all this Clarence Clifford, with
unchanging countenace, bowed pro-
foundly, murmured a few low words
of acquiescence and sauntered back,
perfectly aware of the hundred eyes
fixed upon him and the continual
whisper, “There’s Clarence Clifford!”
as he passed gossiping groups.

Fred Dalton caught his arm and
led him to the conservatory, eagerly.

“Don’t spoil my coat sleeve,” said
Clarence Clifford. “What is it, Dal-
ton? Head over heels again?®

“Yes, confound it,” replied Mr. Dal-
 ton. “A regular cropper, this time,
Clifford.”

“And'you want me to help you?’

“Well, I'm almost ashamed, but a
thousand pounds would set me right.

‘You shall have a bill—*

The smile stopped him,

“Thanks, no. Bills are of little use,
save as curiosities, and I don’t col-
lect, you know. You shall have the

{ money. No gratitude—I don’t give it
! you for that; indeed, I don’t; you all

Clifford, i

“Because you are such a jolly good
i fellow!” broke in the grateful Mr,
Dalton,
, our set who would have done it with-
But you shall havé, the
meney, all right, Clifford, I swear it!”
: and he held out his hand.

Clarence Clifford took it with a
| smile, half scornful, half sad.
Man’s friendship and woman’s love
{ can always be bought!” he muttered,

“There ain’t another man in

i out a bill.

towards the.

; inaudibly, and then turned aside.
Frederiek Dalton'had something else |

to think about. He started with some-;
thing like a blush and his face bright- |

At that moment Lord Harcourt en-
tered the saloon.

“Who is that just entered?” asked
! Clarence Clifford.

“Lord Harcourt. Don’t you know
him? Ah, nio; I remember he was ask-
ing who you were yesterday. He saw
{ you go by on that iron-gray horse of
yours.
watered for it.”

“He will drown his teeth and yet

not get it,” retorted Clarence Clifford

. grimly, ~
“Oh, he is not a bad sort of fellow,
i is Harcourt,” Mr, Dalton ran on, in

{

}very different spirits to those he en-
“He’s a
very good sort; regular man of the
world you know, Don’t care for
women and all that sort of thing.

Look at him, talking to my sister;

gshes been trying for -him these last’
1 3 . N
itwo years; but she’ll never get him.

{ We were staying together ‘at Besant

Towers.”

Clarence Clifford started, too slight-
ly to attract attention, and his lips
i shut tightly,

‘“Where?” he asked.

“At Besant Towers, Harry Besant’s
place in Berkshire. Do you know
Harry Besant? Ah, no, of course not,
you only came to town a few months
back, and Harry doesn*t show in Lon-
don often. He’s a great M. F, H,
and i going in for Lily Melville, of
Rivershall—

But Mr. Clarence Clifford evidently
saw some one at the end of the room
to whom he wishe to speak, for be-
fore Mr. Dalton’s sentence was com-
pleted he had gone.

He passed Lord Harcourt on - his

: wgyandtheeyelotth\tvomumct.
They measured each others height|’

and bearing with a flash of the eye

reasoning, instinctive dislike.

-md&ym—comonyit’snny bt

Lord Harcourt said his mouth |

“nish with stuffed halves of hard-cook-

ahd on both sides sprang to6 life un-

‘ﬂththerll!ordm

| oracknelt 15 the frm—s
for him. A ocertain Mr. Clifford died
asw-iﬂmalammm-

 it's onily five, I know.” :

“He rides a good horse,” said Lord
Harcourt.

“Yes, and keeps a good cell.t
Young Dalton dines at his chambers
often, and draws upon him sometimes.
I fancy he has just had something.”

“Ah!” said Lord Harcourt. *“A
money lender, eh?” .

» sald his friend. “No—takes
no interest,” quite for love.”

Lord Harcourt. stared—with " a
gneer: y g

“I can't understand it,” said he.

“Nor  1,’* replied the friend. *“Any-
how, this Clifford is a generous fellow.
Look at him now, that is no parvenu
bow he has just made the prinece, and,
see, he is talking to the old dowager
a8 cool as a cucumber.”

Lord Harcourt did look, and kept
bis eyes open, He was always sus-
picious of mysterics. X

The room was geiting moro eram-
med each half hour.

The prince had arrived and was
fortable corner; the duchess was im-
fortable carner; the duchess was im-
ploring Mr. Clifford to sing,

“Do?” she begged, “I almost prom-
ised the prince he should hear you.”

But Mr. Clifford remainsd firm—
obstinate, the duchess inwardly; pro-
nounced—when, suddenly, a little
girl, who had been clinging to her
gzrace's skirts, caught his hand. and.
jecking up at him with wide-open,
bezeeching eyes, warbled:

“Do thing, when the . pretty lady

athketh you?”

Clarence Clifford started, and,!
stooping, caught up the child and!
looked it in the face. 1

As he did so his lips trembled and
a slight ghudder ran through him. The
only other child he had held in his
arms had died there.

With the bitter memory of that
night and the dreadful day preceding
it, the man of fortune walked moodily
to the piano, and immediately com-
menced to sing in a low, deep, yet
sweet voice, a simple little pastoral.

The child drew near to him and
leaned against his-knee,

The prince stopped short in the mid-
dle of a sentence, and Lord Harcourt
moved that he might see the singer
and scowled.

“Hem!” he muttered. “Rides well,
talks well, bows well, and sings well
—a promising lad!”

“Lad!” rep@ated a voice near him.
“He might return the compliment
then.”

“I am a keen observer, my dear |
Miss Dalton,” he said, carelessly. “Mr. |
Clifford is not old, though he may|
look ft.” S

Mlss Dalton shook her well-made |
head and pouted, |

“I won’t argue, I want to listen. He;

|
l

has a beautiful voice.”

But the singer had ceased suddenly. |
He had been sitting at the instru|
ment in a easy attitude, half on one |
side to make room for the child, hlsi
face toward the entrance to thel
saloon. i

In the middle of the second verse a |
lady had entered; he had lc;oked up at i
the slight noise, met the lady’s gaze,{

He had thought that.only one face
had the power to move him, but to his |
surprlse ay, almost consternation,
‘one other beside that still Toved one
:had; and that one & stranger.

(To be continued.)
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THAN HALF PRICE COMMFNCIN G. JULY
FOR ONE WEEK ONLY. This Sale will give
opportunity for purchashing your goods for much l€
you can buy elsewhere. COME EARLY! “

LADIES’ BRASS
15c. 2 for 25¢,

LADIES’ STREET DRESSES

in Gingham and Voiles, from .. .. .4 «c .. .. .. .-$1.90 up

e

LADIES’ PRINCESS SLIPS

Sateen. Colours: Pink, Lavender, Grey, White, Navy and Black
ONLY $1 75 each.

SUMMER NIGHTGO
from §1.25 to $1.50

LADIES’ SKlRTS

Baronet Satin, Black and White only .. .

LADIES' SUMMER UNDERWEAR -$4.90

in Fancy Crepes sl_so‘per Suit.

MISSES’ and LADIES' SKIRES -
in Serges and Crepes. Colours: Fawn, Grey, ek, Navy and

“Black, $4.50

HATS! HATS! §

SPORT and SUMMER DR
from $2.90 to_ $6. 50 :

LADIES"- SUMMER UNDERWEAR
" ‘with Straps ]5¢."each. 2 for 25¢.

MISSES’ - AND- LADIES” OVER-BLOUSES

with Peter Pan Collar and Cuffs; in Organdie and Broadcloth.
Colours: White and Cream, from §1,25 up to $2.00

ATS!

Al‘l Our PartyDresses in Canton Cfe
Crepe-de-Chenes and Serges; Cos
and Sprmg Coats are Reduced accori

In Our Men’ 8 Depart

ONE HUNDRED MEN'S TWEED SUITS @ MEN’S RUBBER BEL

Colours: Dark and Brown Tweeds.
RegularPr1ce,$1600 e e« ..3390 WA hey Puckie .« o et TN

NAVY BLUE SERGE SUITS (_ MEN’S SUMMER BALBRIGGAN
Trom 316 50 up to $23.5( No. 1 Quahty. 60c, Garment.

mes
gly

-20c. each

DERWEAR

MEN’S® PANTS -
*English Tweeds, from §1.9( up to §$3.90
MEN'S OVERALLS

in plain Blue and’Striped; heavy quality .. .. .. . 31_25 per pair

- MENS WORK SHIR
from g()c, up. NEGLIGEE SHIRTS,

CAPS! CAPS!

AVIS

dc Yivaudou

 MENS RAIN COATS:
Regular Price, $8.00 Sale Price .. .. .. .. ... ..5450

MEN'S SUMMER SOX

' Colour: Khaki. Only 15¢ pair. 2 pairs for 25¢, |
SOX—Assorted Colours, 20¢, pair. 3 pairs for 50c,

in Fawn and Grey. Very latest style and
Regular $3.50 Sale Price .. .. .. .. .. .. %

PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO AL
~ NO C.0.D. FOR THIS SALE A

june27,31,
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