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CHAPTER “XXITI.

Then he determined not to 1ose sight i
of this remaining conspirator eveni
for a moment, lest he should by mere |
chance keep his promise and followy’
the woman out of the country.

Accordingly, when Me]chior set out
for the Hall to mak2 himself known ;
Melvilie and open out his
down the

to Lady
scheme, Clarence stole
staird and, hidden by the darkness, fol-
lowed him closely.

When the lodge gates shut behind
Melchior, Clarence pause@ and hesi-
tated. Should he follow him any
farther?

He felt tempted. Who should say
what new and greater villainy might
not be on foot? He knew every inch
of the grounds, and could make his
way all round the house, if mneed
be, blindfoldéd. To' resolve was to
perform with the young, eager spirit,
and immediately he had made up his
mind he ran at the wall, sprang on
the buttress, and, clinging like a mon-
key, climbed to the top.

Listening for a mowent, he dropped
into the garden of the lodge, when,
ag i1l luck would have it, a growl fol-
dowed the light thud eof his descend-
ing fall, and a dark shadow sprang
upon him,

Quick as lightning he put out his
hand and seized th: dog; and then
as he felt the thick halr a thrill of
joy ran through him. It was Lilian's
dog, the great Don,

“Don! Don! old fellow, don't you
know me " he whispered in the anim-
and immediately Don, with

al’'s ear,

e zreat whine of delight, sprang: up
to him and commenced licking him;
then, remembering something, he fell
full length at hiz feet mournfully,

“Poor old fellow!” said Clarence,

“you are thinking of your mistress!”

And so touched wags he that he
caught the great head in his hands and
kissed its forehead.

* “There’s a kiss from your misfress,
dear old fellow!” he said, stroking
him, “and, please Heaven, you shall
see her yourself soon.”

Then, as the faithful fellow seemed
bent upon following him, he command-
ed him to go back to the door of the
lodge at which he had been lying, and
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himself stole quietly along the wall

Guided by the lights of the house he
made his way to the French windows
of the small drawing room, and paus-
ed close to the opening of the sash,
listening intently.

He could not see into the room be-
cause the curtains had been drawn
closely across, but as the door opened
and a veice spcke he knew, with a
thrill of triumph, he should be able to
hear every word. ’

To say that the man’s cold-blooded
proposal to wed thé miserable lady
took away his breath is to say little.

He listened to the disclosures made
by both, bathed in perspiration, his
heart torn both ways; one way in
horror of so much villainy, the other
in commigeration for the misery an*
anguish so palpable in‘the weak voice
of the tortured worhan. X

Although he knew that she was un-
worthy of pity yet he could not with-
hold it. Had she not saved his life
at the risk of her own? had he not
protecéted her from a man’s violence?

Thereé was yet another reason which
he knew not of, a thrilling of some
more complicated emotion, which
caused him to groan aloud both for
her sin and her suffering.

However, befcre the interview was
over he had strung himself to his
habitual calm, and saw that all his |
strength and acuteness would be re-
quired to overreach the diabolical cun-
ning and audacity which had prompt-
ed this new move on the part of his
old enemy, Melchior.

When Lady Melville had dropped
into her seéat with a vacant look, and |
Melchoir had bowed himself from the
room, Clarence left his post and quick-
Iy but carefully reached and scaled the |
wall.

He was anxious to see Melchior’s‘
face, and, accordingly, rolled across
his path as he\ wag entering the car-
riage, :

Then he rested at a small inn a
mile and & half from: the Rivershall
Arms and took care to be placed in a
room facing the road so that no horse-
man could pass Wwithout disturbing
him,

In the morning, dressed as & com-
mercial traveller, with pack and all
‘complete, he started for London just
a quarter of an hour after on the
track of his game. -

All that day heé nevér lost sight of
him, dogging his steps in some care-
fully prepared disguise or other, and
using that art which Melcho!r had tak-
en such pains years and years back
to bestow_on him,

That day, for some inexplicable rea-
son, the man postponed getting the
license, and Clarence “dogged him
back to the hotel and sat at a table be-
hind him, noting with unflagging vigi-
lance the bent head and haggard look
of the face. b i ¥

“There is some disease eating him

p,” he thought. “No# fdce conld 1ok

like that otherwise. Does he rememi- 4
‘ber at this moment, I Wondér, that the | §

way of the transgressors is hard?”

' Clafetice found that the way of thoss | :

4 *ﬁﬂu&nm entersd the large room.

infb K18 wh¥ to the kiteher below.

L

nmr uonlﬂs!tﬁzg the prllon which |
.»‘»ha«mm till held his victims.

M m Clarence pushed aside’

It vui empty, and without walting.
‘he:passed through the open door and

‘A8 "he expected there he folmd the
old woman, faithful to her ppst, still

drearily waiting the master and her |

punisiment.

|
Clarence tapped héf on the shotild- |:

er and she rose with that dré&'dtuli

cry which the dumb emit in moments g}

of grief or alarm. !

He smifled reassuringly and spoke|
with his fingers to the effect that she |
need have no fear, that Hie was not |
going to hurt her, and that she wasj
to resume her &éat. 1

This she did, and sat rocking her-!
selt to and fro, her eyes vacillating |
‘between the fire and his face. |

Clarence waited until her alarm
had subsided, then with a gesture of
command signaled to her to the effect
that he had something for her to do|
and that-he should expect her to do‘
it.

She replied with her long, lean,
clawlike digits that he Wwas her old|
master, Cli, and that she was his ser-{i
vant—a poor, helpless old woman, and |
would do as he should tell her. |

“Where is the Frenchman?” he ask- ‘
ed,

She shrugged her shoulders in tok- |
en of contempt, and made out:

“Coward! ‘Heé wds afraid of the
master and has gone to France. He
gald he would shoot him and me for
letting  the lady.and gentleman get
away; aad he advised me to run.

here have I to run?”’

“Nowhere,” said Clarence, with a
frown, “Now listen! you know him,
but you do not know me. He will

{
}
|4
i

strike you if he comes back atid finds | §§

that they have gome, but I will do
worse if-you tell’him whom has taken
them. Do you understand?”

She nodded and commenced rock-
ing again, f

“You know-that you ought to be in
“Huhg, perhaps.

|
prison!” he . said. |

!

Hung!

She protested that she wbuld obey |
him, and then Clarence schooled her.
If by any chance Melchoir came to |

the house before the trap Clarence was ' §
preparing for him closed upon him, | {
| the old woman was to tell him that |}

Sir Ralph and Lilian had been taken
away by the nuns.
(To be continued.)
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petites and ‘over-fed cheque books.
limpse at the ‘very latest” m ro‘d-

’g&%m;-fﬁa by the
VR D S

Inc.. with Lila Lee and James Kirk-
wood 45 husband and wife on the
screen as well as in real life, and Mar-
| garet Livingston in-a new - type of
“vamp” delineation, ields the audience
a merry chase through Some of the
country’s most famous amusement
places. N5r are thesé cafeés mere fan-
ciful creations, Thé various scenes
were “shot” 4n’ acttal settings, three
popular eitablishments being taken
over completely, at a tremendous ex-
pense, to mdke “Wandering Hus-
pands” pictorially decurate.

I none of the cafes shown, the de-
corative scheme is that qf a farm yard,
the orchestrs, walters &nd other at-
taches wearing linen dusters. Among
its teatures i a putting green for golf
enthusiasts. Then there is the “Wild
Wood’s Room” carrying out the “back
‘to nature idsa” It i& egnipped with
and old-fashioned well, teeter-totters,
and swings hanging from the limbs of
trees, so that the tired business men
and their friends may swing thernsel-
ves back to childhood.

In the “Brown Jug” ro&dhause, the
desperate quest for a new thrill finds
expression in a Boxing bout between
pretty girls.

The Prince’s Pig

WESTMINSTER SIGTSEEBS HANG
THEIR HATS ON IT.

Hvery Saturday thousands of people
make their way to Westminster to in-
spect the Houses of Parliament.
There are sightseers from various
parts of BEngland and Scotland,
Frenchmen, Germans, and Americans
‘~but very few Londoners,

The visitors, troop into the Lobby
of the House of Lords, . where many
hang their hats on the Prince of
Walea’s peg. A wealthy American
hung his on Viscount Astor’s peg om
Saturday, and a girl with an Edin«
burg accent pulled off her. cloche hat
and placed it on the peg which the
Duke of Montrose uses.

A North Country vigitor was curions
about two things. Being' told that
the Lord Chancellor sat on the Wool-
sack, he asked, “Which way does he
facé?”’ and when he was shown. the
Bar of the House of Lords, he in-
quired, “Does the prisoner stand
here?”

The House of Commons does  not
appear to arouse as much:enthusiasm
at the House of Lords. Many people

stopping to ask,
when they reach the Speaker’s chair.

Cleaning glassware, sil-
verware a nd everything
around the house is a plea-
sure when you use Pearline.
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USED TO SURFACE STREETS.

Through the use of 'an industrial
by-product which hes hitherto been
wasted, Stockholm is henceforth to
be made a dust free city. ‘

After conclusive tests the authori-
ties -have discovered that by sprink-
ling streets or roadways thHat are
either macadamized or unpaved with
the lye in which woodpulp has been
dissolved, they become coated with a
resilient substance which holds  the
dust. down even in heavy trafiic. At

evaporated the residue !orms'g brawn
coating that in many respects éxcels
crude oil or any tar-like substance.
The slight odor also disappears very
.quickly. In the past the pilp nillls
héive been in the Habit of pouring
th’a chemical-la&en iiquld away.
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