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the top of the house, and, looking
Clifford could just discern that at
top there was a door on either

He went
himself,
iIn a state
from yiel
ently
i Tougt 1t

back to his room, dressed
and sat by the omen window
of great agitation. Far
at once to the appar-
conclusion, Cuirord
with all his might.
passion for the
p, it was strong enough
him re: ¥
" howe
than the
! when
2iLst her.

o make
‘ improbable
°\H_Puce of
thal evidence
was ready to
in the thouge
2 hand as small, as soft,
i d as the one he
n he bade Nell “good-
then the desperate im-
probabllity of this supposition struck
him th the force of -a blow.
remembered the stalwart,
country wench who had been helping
the landlord in the ber, and he was
"'Jrf"'rl to admit that the
had taken the watech and purse
nwl h““ But mention had been made
‘Old Nannle,”” a person whom
t en, ard
might be a nih};n.‘xms‘-,
bearer of it might
vourg enough and fair cao
I owner of the thievi fingers.
Althougzh this Y'\lamn\un of
tiieft was a very unlikely one, C
hugged it with desperate
until the dawn of another suggestion
in his mind. This was a better one,
rtainly. Was pretty Nell & som-
nambulist? If so, it only wanted a

was
believa
another

Hea

his wh
| night.” And

and that
ove to

Tord
persistency

cod hard streteh of Clifford’s imagin- |

on to picture

aunted,
ith the
r uncl

the girl as continual-
both by day and by night,
idea of helping and enriching

until at last her wisihes ran
th her, and took
actual thefts on tehalf
had read tzles of this gort,
re had, indeed, looked upon as
imaginative; but now his love
him snatch at this

of esc "'rmg the dreadful possi-

notion had
he felt
up the
ise outside
up and lis
e landing,
seen.

ajar

hopeful
tery,

about cleari

when a faint

marde » sta

peeps d

1 n t
kep his door

he felt & rus h

mnd floor of the

auickly out upon !

5 Hr <
she

face to fa A
raﬁ up the stair
had not be for {h

ence of the night. Clif-
e othineg of

Sy
id thouznt
m:‘h morning meutinf:.
the mwz;:;‘_v and
stock to attend to,
if Lw'd nim.
servant,
visitor in
explained
ehe took not to any
But with his mind full of the
yony of unv:i!l’n:.'. suspicion,the voung
man could not help
'“ﬂ'vd px..‘L\ and fri
lor suddeniy left
t she st«
give hlm gree

early in
] live

her taking her
The fact of
the inn,

ith the
being 2

have

malie

tened,
her

that the
cheeks, and
ered in her efforts to
had not ex Y,fn‘w] Ar» Soe
fore 8 o’clock,” sghe

early
vou down

here was in her eyes,
shyly up at him, an
anxicty which made his mamner.
nswered, short and cold.
disturbed in the night,”
aid stiffly, and he avoided her eyes
stead as she avoided h‘s
“lMs-turbed!” exclaimed Ne

as che

And then
his face

she
with a

looked
giance so full of
that against his

us trown.,

1at disturbed you?”

Surely

anxiety v a pre of of
i Surely a this

glib

this
innocence,
f weuld have
speech, with a | T
i ; fone s wise. He jooked aw ms
agzain, an‘-'w'.m» unable to frame
ller the story > adventure,
_"Oh, 1 don’t H . It was nothing,
I suppose,” he answered corfus 2dly.
He felt that the girl's eyes were
upon him, but he would not meet
He must speak about his loss,
B, bgn it should be
1o qae€r.,
are you going to do
breakfest-time?”’ she
W e o
‘uu could \\d,u.
1 and Dpick
the marsh
I could show
7, Or wouid
watch

not

with g

Lasm

JUTS(

alr
ass-

nave 1T

yoses,

you the

urely
uniy

this was
hesitated
During that moment
that he would
1g for Lm~ girl, that he would
the risk of becoming more
fatuated than he was. But the n
ent, she conquered, and look
1 into the f: sweet face, he
ready to tl that his own senses
, had lied to him, that the hand which
: had robbed him could not be Nell's.
S0 he 1'0‘11(,.'0«1 her out into the fresh
onnmg al d her to pull the
and draw t bars, to let
out th day’s
the marst an to look for
8 which iay warm in the
the fowl-i
Long before
currence of
{ £orgotten
enjoyir

cence! (Ciifford
moment,

> he
21

conquer his
not
in-

vas
InKg

, WNneip

ior
over the
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ast- tm‘“ the oc-
had been a

,-and ‘. .mnvd
wffected, lively cat-
ter as the previcus day.
Only when ed ‘hers, as
fite took t of egegs from '.1‘.1::.
did he rememh j

i3t was
felt in

soft

was
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the
same ton
i the

came
‘u.'::ld.
Y‘l\n.

}1 )r

*J"‘(’ smooth,
slender fingers,
before he met
back to his
sleen.

that

George

And

the nl
skin, the

was

verceived, |

2nge to sullen
llord’s manner
unprepare
~h he
th

and

exnect-
that
a tor the
had to Ih—-
attention the
only looked up
descyibed how he had
i as it was
cillow.
sav?' sald
“Then why
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to accept any | far from sure, that the intruder was |

his own

{ speak out, if
had
i to

He |
red-handed |

hand which |
was !
g€ i silent,
ne !
he told himself that !

| low
e |

w:h to be |

the !

{ the

shape in her |

| Clifford
or at any |

lin the
to acknowledge that |

| self,
auita |

{or 70 years of age,
! small room,

ofz
tui

+ ) coarse

ia doubt
i Nannie

{ and purse,
Peonie |
Tal ]
N § ‘ and
as |

to9, |
satiefa~torily :

X 1
ba- |

managed to say i

inmistak- |
{ them.”

he"

up quiekly in'!
in- |
wish !
1's own eyes met |

candid |

1o |}

to her un- |

with |
‘ watch and money,

gar- }
about on ‘
Wil |
and bathe |
way
it be too slow !
us turn the cows !

inno- |
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toid !
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on earth didn't you bhold on and
shout?”

And  deflantly, Incredulously, the
man, with his red, honest, face fuil
‘or sul)en aunger, turned to face his
visitor,

Clifford hesltated. He had said

nothing about the sort of hand it was, |
would |
rather lose all chance of ever secing |

and he began to feel that he

watch or money again, than formu-
late. however eupnemxsncadv the
Ltax ful accusation,

“It ‘was—it was a shock, you know,’

he stammered meekly. “The hand

;‘i“,‘,s snatched away as soon as 1 feit |

“Well,” grumbled Claris,
Parent suspicion on his side,
to me a strange thing that a man
should feel a thing like that without
calling out. It’s the first thing a man
would do, as wasn't quite a fool, to
jump up an’ make for the feller.”

"Ah!” exclaimed Clifford sharply.

George Ciaris looked at him with a !
1t. | deepening frown.
&;x'(‘l i

“What do you mean, sir?”
“That I am not sure—that I am very
a man.”

“Who do you think it was,

watch an’ money? Speak
you dare?”
The blood rose in Clifford’'s face.
The man’s surly, defiant, tone seemed
show that he had either some
knowledge or some fear of the truth.

out, sir,

But again there rushed over the young !

man an overwhelming sense of shame,
which prevented him from being more
explicit,

“I have spoken out,”
1y.

For a few minutes the men stood
each afraid to say too much.
Then Claris, as sullenly, as fiercely
as ever, beckoned to
him into the inn.

“Come an’ sece
'em all; search

bluntly.

an’ see

he said,

‘em,
'em if you
“And lock over the house,
if there’s a way in it

or out by.
self, I say.”

Clifford followed him in silence into
the little bar, allowed Claris to
cut to him that the window weas
barred, and

still

And so in
examined together
doors of the

turn they

whole house; and
“lifford saw that unlesg Claris him-
f had been in collusion with him,
no thief could have got in from the
outzide during the night. But
himiself had not
trom the ourslde,
for the
house

thief
As
that nighet,
they were five in
his niece, Clifford,
whom Clifford had
arnd old Nannie,

George Claris

said
the
seen in
a woman

servant,
the bar,

who slept
which wag scarcely

than a cupbozrd, on the

Clifford made the excuse of wishing
ito converse a little with the old
inan, that he might have an oppor
ity of examining her hands.
were withereq and lean, 1'911(]«‘1\:&
by field work, and ‘.nlu' ed at
joints by rheumatism.
it was not the hand
which 'had taken the

the
of

W i’:r:‘x. he left the kitchen,
he Ln‘.dl-'n'(l had thus interviewed
the '-'ta . of the establishment, Clifford
followed Claris again into the road in
front of the inn.

“Now,” said Claris,
‘‘you’ve seen every
as was in the house last night. W
of 'em was It as you think took your

defiantly,

lcl . { 1hum~.”
ticing that Nell |

lifford hesitated.

"I have an idea,” he said,
want you to listen guietly;
is correct, it takes away
of anyone having acted

since,
all suspi
dishonestly.

if it

Ts there in vour house a—a—woma nj said
<tn0{
answered Cila-y
I've never heard of =i
by either of

who walks in her gleep?”

““Not into folks’ bedrooms to
their money, anyhow,”
ris surlily. “And
no sort of sleep-walking

“Bither
mean?”

of
said

your
Clifford,

servants,

i emphasis.

‘“Yes. of course.
you wouldn't sure
niece, my lovely
take your dirty money?” shouted the
iandiord with sudden fury, all the
more flerce that, as Clifford could see,
he had heard whispers of the
sort be “H2re, Nell, Nell,

Why,
dare
Nell,

to say as my

same

where

| are vou

And. not heeding
protests, Claris
and
who, apparently suspecting wnothing,
came 1unning qulckly in from the gar-
den at the sound cof her Qwn name.

‘“What is it, uncle?"”

She still wore her hat,
pushed back,
face, giowing

Clifford’'s

angry
rmshed into the

with the
at the
two men.

“This man, this eentleman,
vou're a thief, my girl; says vou went
into his room last
vour hand in the very act.
girl. answer him vyvourself.
what you think of a cur
euch liea as them of

The man was genuinely agitated,
ipdeed almost sobhire with rage

risgust. As for Clifford, he
n.rnr'u"\tp he could onlv look at
girl, as &hn grew deadly white,

There,
Tell

that tells

and

seemed to lose the bloom of her heauty j

in horror,

in blank
listened

amazement, as she

CHAPTER IV

In epite of his own in
remorse on hearing Claris make this
and cruel speech, Clifford
.\‘urm—d the girl nanuv'l" and was

dignation and

! shocked and surprised to observe that

while he and her uncle were at a white
heat of excitement, she sghowed re-
markable self-control. . After a mo-
ment’s silence on her part, she
rupted Clifford’s protests

and ex-

cuses with a little pettish movement ;

of her hand.
“Never min
curtly.

nd apologizing,”
“Iet us hear what you have
to say. Now I know what you meant
by yeur being ‘disturbed.’”

She
carpet of the little sitting-room, and
stcod, leaning with one hand upon the
table, her head
was evident that
half so keenly as
voice was hoarse
he spoke in answer.

“Yﬂu v?‘lr.‘:

she did not
did Clifford.
and trem

suffer
whose
wulous as

sSuwpPose, you
pose, that I accuse you of
said he, trying in wvain to
eyes. and betraying even to
judiced eyes of George
genuireress of his feeling,
turhad in the night. T
nnder my pilow.
with my purse and my wat
The hand was a woman'’s.
soft end slender. There,
kpow.”

“But
"pon
ing a
as he

can’t
anything,”
meet her
the
Claris
“T was dis-
found
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In his face with a faint smlile.
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; then,

with ap- |
“it seems |

! cating to her companions

then? |
Who do you think it was as took your;

gimp- !

Clifford to fol-|

come an see
like,” said !

or out
of 1t that anybody could have got in |
Come and see for your- |
point |
had evidently mot been |

| tampered with,
the windows and |

then |
suspected a |

persons who had slept |
number—him- |
about €0 i
in a|
more |
ground fioor, !

| because she was too infirm to go up- |
| Stairs,

wo- |
They !
Vithout i
old |
watch |

where he |

blessed creature
hich !

“and T

on |

you
with a slight;

man alive, |

wag a thief to!

house, '
almost into the arms of his niece, |

but it was!
and her pink” and white |
wholesome !
sting of the fresh morning air, smiled |
hot and agitated faces of the!

savs !

night and stole his
and that he caught !
my |
him |
my bonnie Nell'”
and |

was in- |
the |

inter- .
she said

glanced down uron the shabby

half turned away. Tt

sup- |

pre- |
the !

a hand '
T cavught the hand
i

and !

all I:

Adovrn '

with a ~oundina thumn unon the tah'a,
with |

never |

‘“Thank you; thank you with all my'

heart,” said he hoarsely.
Z\ell was still very pale, but she was
quite calm and composed; and, after

men had watched her, weonderiug
what she was going to propose, she
suddenly sat down upon a chair
lea,ued upon the table, in the endeavor
to hide the fact that her iimbs
not &s much under her control as her
snind was.

“Let us think it out,” said she.
before ‘either of the others had
there passed suddenly over

"

spoken,

| her face a sort of spasm of horror-
struck remembrance, as if a half-for- |
gotten incident had returned to her,

mind with a new significance. Clit-
ford saw that a light had broken in
upon her. But instead of com.n_u'n—
the idea,
whatever it was, which had ﬂn‘nf-l
through her own brain, she raised her
head very suddenly, and
Clifford’s eyes with
asked: “You have sone idea, some
suggestion to make. What is it?”

It was strange that the man
blustered, while the woeman prepared
herself to reason Clifford sat down
on the other side of the table, feeling
that here was a person with

reasonakleness,
“1 was wondering,” he sald gently,
“whether you ever walked In your
sleap. I know it seems an
hing to have dared to connect you
with the matter at all

“That will do,” she said gravely. “I
den’'t want any apologies about that.
I can see, Mr. King, that the very no-
tion makes you much more unhappy
than it does me.”

The tears sprang to Clifford’s eyes.
Every trace of suspicion of her

der the influence
straightforwardness.
“It's awfully good of you.”
eratefully. “As I was saying, som-
mbulism is the only explanation
ossible. You must have read of such
things. You must have heard that it
is possible for a person to take things
in his sleep and hide them away.

of ther

without ever being consclous of what |

he’'s done.”

Again there passed over the inge
uous face of the young girl that
which betrayed some vague but
rible memory. It perplexed Clifford,
and worried him. It was the one ¢
cumstance which marred his perfe
helief in her. ¥or it showed what a
her words deni
tle more
fewsed to.

‘And what made you
was mine?” asked
tone,

And irstinctively as she
tried to hide her hards under

knowledge than she con-
think

she, in a

oft.
“Well,

like yours,” said Clifford, in a
voice. “So small, that it was
like a child’s hand in mine. Tt seemed
to me that I had nn!_v touched

d in my life at all like it.”
1l ghot a 17 10“‘r‘wd

(1“1 in the pause whic
ford eaw a tear fall
cloth. He started up.

“Oh, this is horrible!” he moaned.
Tut the girl sprang up In her
and turning to her uncle, cried in a
voice full of energy—
“ITncle. Georgze, you
King the monev he has lost, whatev
OFf course.” she went on quick-
to Clifford with eves now
excitement, *“‘we
ack your watch, but we
the wvalue of it, if yvou
1t it 1s. The mere
mean. for of course
we can do.”
even before Clifford could
against this suggmestion, which

indeed@ never contemplated for a
nent, the innkeeper burst out into
7torrent of Indignant remonstrance
“Me 5! That’s what
him. An’ who's
Who's to prove {it. 1

he likes to set

No, that T won’t.

a trumped-unp story
T dare him to
I dare him to, I say!”
gave another thump on

low

1 followed Cif-

on

must give T

'mzma\
’,‘J"‘ ]r-
But
Test
had

he

give
he had
(lv«“t it',
An’ the \’i"'
watch=

s

him

on

dh

*:.‘\’.f?.

the
Avarice as well
in the man’s eyes as he spoke.
:1‘!' ‘ice of a man who has had
vark hard for v‘ml gains. iff
lonked from the niece to
and suspiclon of the Jatter
earow keen. Nell retained
ence of mind. She went
excited man,
upron his shoulder.
“Uncle,” ghe said, almost
per. “vou remember there
other robhberies p 1"

here
Her voice until the last

as
the

hegos
her
un

pres-
to

have

gank

i was almost inaudible.

George Claris started violently,
shook his fist in the alr in a
of rage.

“I know there has! I know
has!” caid he. between his teeth. “An’
1I'd like to catch the rascal as did ’em.
3t nobodv before ’as dared to say
vou or me was at the bottom of it,
Nell. Nobodyv hefore 'as da
we wasn’t honest. Why.
heen settled here these 25
T'm known to every man,
child
Me take a man’s watch or
or mv niece? It's a vnlant,
a plant of this fine London
man’'s. Twenty-five pounds!.
it’s more than he’s worth, everv
and stick of bhim! He's heard of
misfortunes lately, an’ he's come
trummed up this storv. thinking
he better worth my while to pay him
the mo
dal sbout the
won't!.

man,
years,
woman,

purs
my
eentle

Tae
my
and

place. But
I'fl do time rather!

Clifford wag torn with battling emo- |

tions 28 he listened to this speech,
which seemed indeed to he that
hroken-hearted man.

follow’s flerce wrath,
when Claris eank
unon the tahle that he was able
gav. verv quietiiv:

“TI never thought of asking
nensation, Mr. Claris. T should not
think of doing so. ANl T want is to
clear up this detestahle nuzzle, muéh
more in your interests than in mine.
T am not a rich man, but neither
T a begegar, as vou have rather
Findly suggested. I can afford
loss of mv watch and money,
cannot afford to leave you and noor
Micsg Nell here without doine my hest
to find out the cause of these unf
ternate occurrences.”

Then Nell loovwed again
with a smile which made him rTeady
to go down on his ¥Prnees gnd
her for her sweet forbearance.

“Thank you.” said she.
Inz to her urcle—“Tt will
right.,” she s2id. “Or at
added hurriedly. “we will hope
mav. You =0 bhack to vour
uncle, and T will if T can't
my wite to work and have something
to tell yo1r when next T mert you”

Claris 2Mowed himself to be conaxed
Into m"mrﬂiﬂ"r-ﬂ with her wishes, and
rnresent digsanneared irtn the thar,
Then, w }won thayv wera alore tosather,
Clifford notieed a e#ndlen
her manner ‘owarde himszelf. Tt was
ra langar T‘.““ ,.ﬂnﬁthn- r.iw:y4]:~!’
Pavior of a licht-hearted o'ri: it
the resnoneihla gravity of an
ard thouohtful woman

“Yon are raot to distrees
My T ipe” gha epid,
thapeh it is a terrihle
we gre in a wav used to it
yoit hesrd me say.

and it was only
down with his head

the

or-

in his face

all
least,”

come

work,
sec

aYtaration in
older

vouresif,
cniatly,  “Al-

for.

short pause, during which the two .,

;n".l'

were

| strolied

{ of her face,

meeting |
a piercing ook, :

had :.

whom |
he could discuss the matter with all

infamous

hon- .
t‘StY had melted away long since run-¢
perfect !

he said;

look |
hor- |

|
ed—that she had a lit-|
the hand |
troubled |

che !
the rim
of the broad hat which she had taken |
the hand was small and soft, |
almost |
one |
glance at him, |

the table- !

turn, !

rannot !

pro-

hpl

foteh the ]

anger gleamed |

10

the
and put a coaxing hand |

in 2 whis- |
been

word |

and !
tumult |

there

red to say|

've |
and |
and |
between Stroan and Courts tmvxu

You bet |

it’ll |
ney than to have another thn—‘;
I won't, I!

of a | the

He had not been |
able to stem the torrent of the poor|

to

for com- |

am |
un- |

but 7| €

| C1ifen
waorship |

Then turn- |

sot |

he- |

wag i

thire, for ue. |
a“!
there have been |

two or three cases of theft here be-
fore. I hope you are not in & hurry
to get back to Strecan, for I should
like, before you go, to have a search
of the house, and a few osce
made.”

~~de “ uuld vnt Iv:.en to his protests,
ot him, and

rahle and per-
the garden, and

and

imo
the cabbages
rols, torn by doubts which he tried
in \dm t0o suppress.

In about ten minutes he saw

the corner of the garden wie

wer. I )l" 3

anmd b

tree, Nell coming quickly
lﬁouse by the back way,
like an arrow down to thc river's
bank. From the glimpse he caught
he saw that she looked
scared and guilty, and that she cast
around her the glance of a person
who does not wish to be observed
Hastily unmooring one of
which lay by the bhank, she got in,
sculled across the stream, made the
beat fast to the opposite @hore, and

out of the
and flying

began to run across the fields as fast .

as her feet could carry her.

It ocecurred
she must be geing
with her friend, iss Bostal,
started in -the d'rection
End himeself, thinking
e a good me:—L for
heart to that lady, and re-assure Nell
as to his own trust
the unimpecachable lips of her
Sriend.

He went by the road,
along at a very sed
the little t.Lmch—tI:n\‘n
Col. Bostal just as
from it by a back
started on her journ
not see him; but he,
the hedge at her, was able to discern
that her face was, if anything, more
sad than it had been when she had
left heme, a that her eyes
swollen with recent tears.

The prim old maid had been
sympathetic and harsh to her
little protege, that was evident,
“lifford feit that he hated the star
spinster for it.

He could not, however, help feeling
that he should like to hear her opin-
ion on the whole ma of people
who, like the Bostals,
with the family at the ‘“Blue
and who were at the same
friendiy terms with them.

Miss Bostal herself
1ore, ai d fron 8
it w as easy for Cli
Lhdt she AAA!,] her father kept

1 She seer not to be
at surprised by hie visit, and when
he egan to apologize for intruding
upon her again, and at such an early
hour of the day, she only
asked him to ceme in,

“I must own that I was engage
in the homely pursuit of peeling ps
toes for our early dinner,” said
as she showed him the old worn table-
knife which she held in her
gloved hands.

Very careful she was,
little elderly lady, about
her person; she never went
earden without a s
serve her complexion,
sort of rough work without the
tection of an old pair of ;:‘..nu
led into the
a long, pleasant

low ceiling,’ an
bow-w that locked to
and ar looked to ft
The rine owed up the shabbi-
ness m“ \\hlf“‘l F‘Ilt.\)rﬂ had noted some
traces the day before. The faded
cushions, 11(1 ety chairs, the bare
but a small

of h“m\'n aper in the
7,‘](\)

to take counsel
and he
of Shingle
that it would
him to open his

and sauntering

of

; erging
n"to th» fields,
rome. She
looking through

tter
were
L.ion,’
time, on

the

vui other
ford to dis-
cover
10

the
into the
-bonnet to

nor did any

1.
e Cilifford

wWilth a

place,

+

erate

hifts, of the meanest
of gentle poverty. But
gave him very little time
o0 about him.
“Y] can guess what you
about,” she began, as she
her old knife upon the side
the pase
“3t s this dreadful thing
has happened at the Clarises’.
must tell yvou frankly.
any suspicions of eld Claris and his
> it is of use your talking to
me, fov \ou will g2t no sympathy. I
h ve known Claris for nearly
welve years: and as for Nell. T don’t
think I could care more for the girl
if she were my own sister. She is as
incapahle Of the theft as an angel.”
The lady’s thin, pale face grew quite
pink under the energy of this protest,
which Clifford hastened to assure her
was not needed.
“I helieve that just as heartily as
yvou dn,” he mq earnestly. “I only
nt{ the mystery cleared up for their
y sake; I thought that yvou

to

have
put down
table in
about that
But I
that if you have

no

George

ne, l \l
elp us to arrive at the truth.”
PRostal smiled triumphantly.

I have a motion,” she said emphati-
cally, “a very strong notion indeed. I
will tell vou in confidence whom I sus-
pect, and T shall try my hardest to
find out the truth.”

Clifford’s face glowed with excite-
ment and exvectancy. -

“Who—who is it?” he asked breath-
lessly.

“Jem
G el s?nn.

Ard who is that?
a stranger here.”

“A voung fisherman who oweg Nell
a grudge because she would not listen
to the fellow’s impudent advances. He
is always hanging about the place,
and he doesn’t scruple to threaten
the girl to do her some harm; and he
is always prattling to people who
come this way about the robbheries
which have been committed at the
Blue Lion.”

Clifford listened doubtfully. He re-
membered the young fisherman in the
punt, with his unpreposszessing man-
ner and low tvpe of face: and if it
had been possible to connect him with
the robhery he would have jumvned at

idea as a plausible one. But then
the hand he had touched was certainly
not that of Jem Stickels, and more-
over. he could not conceive how the
vioung fisherman could have got into
the house and out of it unless by col-
lusion with someone inside.

Rather disappointed, therefore,
vhs lady’s apparently fantastic
Mifford. upon finding that she ha

Stickels,” she answered with

You know I'm

with
idea,
2d no

| bet ter suggestion to make, was about

tn take leave of her, when she caught
sight of the colonel through the win-
and sprang to her feet.
Ty father!” cried she. “He 1s back
early todav. Fe always goes into
Stroan to the c¢lub to read the papers.
“tav and see him. Perhans he may
have some sugeestion tn make. At anv
rat~ T know he’ll be glad to see vou.”
She hurried out of the room, leaving
rd to a more minute examination
of the room than he had had the op-
rortunity for on his previons visit.
Ctto was right. There was c'n'mar‘"?
in the old carpets, In the window-
enrtairs with their neat darns. And
there was evidence of untiring indus-
try and patience on the part of the
Htt'a dAry =ninster in the landscares,
worked with silk on fire canvas,
which formed the ceats of the chairs.
Waondarful rwndnetions they were.
mindine Mifford, in the
chubhbiness af the inevitahle
the foreeround. the stiffness
erglly Inevitahla dog or and
the massive solidity of the fallaze in
the backeround, of Willie Jordan®s art
ot ite worst, T-soreen alen,
tl‘nt h‘]‘r\n— i'wﬁm fT-o rr\’;nfrﬂr eoe, “;Lh
figerrant red. vellow and nink roces An
2. scarlat ‘vzr-k"‘
tha nrad

Te-
unraturail
infant in
of the
shean,

omnd. was evidently
Trieton of Wiex Pn:fa‘ s fndneg-
trione needla. And this artistic effort
ahearhad Clifford =o comnletely bv its

briiliancy and daring, that the calonel,
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he south,

erate |
the winter’s fire——all spoke !
Miss |

come |

age bhefore entering the room. |

opening the door sofﬂy, surprised hin
in his contemplation of It.

The oid man was evidently rathe
pleased by the discovery. He smiled a
little, and glanced at the screen a3
he held out his ban

“All my dau"htn’ s work All her
own work! It's wonderful \\'k'a.t that
girl finds time to do!”

But the shrewd little lady
who had followed her “ar‘n»x"
room, had kept herself more in
with the times than he had dune

“People don't do that sort of work
now-a-days, papa,” she chirped, with
a shrewd look at Clifford. “And when
they admire that sort of thing it's
only out of politeness, isn't it, Mr.
Lixlg”"

Clifford hastened to perjure himself,
though with the uncomfortable feel-
ine that he did mot deceive the little
lady.

“No, indeed; T think it's very pret-
ty. And beautifully done,” he added,
with a triumphant sense that on this
ground he was safe.

“Well, yes, T grant vou that,’
ed she. cheerily. “There are
and vales among the stitches.”

“My daughter is a very clever girl
however she may disparage herself.”
said tha enlonel nh\u"f\:l‘_\' “And a
very gnod dan ghter to her old father.”

“And a loyal friend as well,” said
Ciifford. “I suppose Mi Bostal has
told you what we have been talking
ahout?”

Over the old man’s face there came
a shadow, as he answered:

“Yes, she has told me. I am very
sorry ahout it, very sorry. I don’t
know what else T can say.”

“Put surely vou don’t bhelieve
she had anything to do with {t? Ask
vour daughter what she thinks! Miss
Rostal is just as sure as T am that
Nell had nothing to do with it, noth-
in> whatever.”

'1‘l~e"nm man, with a troubled faee,

00k his head gently.
‘.\.n( I agree with
said in a low voice,

* chirp-
no hills

that

my daughter,”

ha “fully, entire-

1:«‘)7

But the old colonel's manner was
lacking in the warm-hearted spontan-
eity his daughter h‘d shown, and
rd felt angry with him for it.

a few remarks, therefore, up-
her subjects, he took his leave

them both, begging Miss Bostal, as

said good-bye, to impress upon
his unwavering belief in her in-

nocence,

In the hope
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obtained Miss
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ook

hundred

ARl
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a <ouple of
lit{le river, and was !
ing out for any sign of Neli's
erice in the kitchen garden on the
side, when he became aware
that the que onable Jem Stickels was
i i mting slowly along the
he had done the day be-
i sight of the gentleman,
punt to the shore, and
felt hat on the back
of his head, his short clay pipe in his
mouth, and his hands in this pockets,

landed, and slouched along towards

ored-

other

his
black

(To be continued mext Wednesday.)

Onc loaf of brcad may be
light, sweet and digestible.
You may use the same ma-
terials for another and have it
heavy, sour and soggy. The
knack is in putting the in-
gredients together just right.
A substitute for Scott’s Emul-
sion may have the same in-
gredients and yet not be a
perfect substitute, for no one
knows how to put the parts
together as we do. & The se-
cret of “how”’ is our busi-
ness—twenty-five years of
experience has : taught us
the best way.

Two sizes, 30 cts, and §1.00,
SCOTT & BOWNXE, Belleviile, One

Chocolates, Bon-Bons
and Creams

AT

JOHN FRIEND’S,

17 Dundas Street,

Pam-KuI!er.

§ A Sure and Safe R(‘dev m every case
and every kind of Bowel Complaint is

""-"v--'-‘) -

This is a true statement and it can’t be |

made too strong or too emphatic.

| It is a simple, safe and quick cure for ,.

| |

g 1 Cramps, Cough, Rheumatism, |

& Colic, Colds, Neuralgia,

: Duu-rhcl*a, Croup, Toothache,
5 TWO SIZES 25¢. and 50c.

A A A A-A A A A LA A LAY

HIGHEST GRADE.

THE GQGUESTION

WILL ST WEAR?

NEED NEVERBE ASKED
IF YOUR GOODS BEAR THhE

s ana .
2 BESURETHE PREFIX

i1847.<

4 'SSTAMPED oN EVERY
THESE GOODS HAVE

/7 STOOD THE TEST

veany HALF A CENTURY.
SOLD BY FIRST CLASS DEALERS,

Y AR TICLE'




