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' on earth didn't you hold on and 
I shout?"

Ana defiantly, incredu’ously, the 
man, with his red, honest, face full 
ol sullen anger, turned to face hi» 
visitor.

"Thank you; thank you with all my ! two or three cases of theft here be-
heart,” said he hoarsely.

Nell was still very pale, but she was ! 
quite calm and composed; ar.d, after 
a c'dort pause, during which the two 
men had watched her, wondering

Clifford hesitated. He had said , what she was going to propose, she 
nothing about the sort of hand it was, : suddenly sat down upon a chair an i 
and he began to feel that he would , leaned upon the table, in the endeavor 
rather lose all chance ot ever saving . to hi e the fact that her Units were 
watch or money again, than formu- i not as much under her control as her 
late, however euphemistically, the j mind was. , , ,1 .... ... said ehe. Ana

fore. I hope you are not in a hurry 
to get back to Stroan, for I should 
like, before you go, to have a search
of the house, and a few ia -re inquiries 
made.”

She would not listen to his protests, j

opening the door softly, surprised hla 
in his contemplation of It.

The old man was evidently rathe, 
pleased by the discovery. He smiled a 
little, and glance 1 at the screen as 
he held out his hand.

“All my daughter's work! All her

O ^

his objections, but left him, and went | own work! It's wonderful what tr at 
upstairs. Clifford, miserable and per- j girl finds time to do!" 
plexed, went out into the garden, and 1 But the shrewd little lady herse... 
strolled among the cabbages ar.d car- : who had followed her father Into t.'.e 
rots, torn by doubts which he tr ied ! room, had kept herself more in touen
in vain to suppress. with the times than he had done.

Second Installment- 
Synopsis of opening chapters print­

ed last Saturday:
Three gay young London men 

down to the town of Stroan, a lazy 
old place near the sea, which had 
a revival of prosperity because of 
golf becoming fashionable. Their 
names were Otto Con/beare, Willie 
Jordan, and Clifford King. Willie 
Joidan speedily falls in iove with 
pretty Xeli Ct-aris, the favorite 
niece of the Blue Lion Inn­
keeper, having previously be­
come acquainu d with Col. Bostal

par

"AH!" exclaimed Clifford sharply. 
George Claris looked at him with a 

deepening frown.
\Vhat do you mean, sir?”

"That I am not sure—that I am very

to the top of the house, and, looking 
up, Clifford could just discern that at ____
the top there was a door on either j to me a strange thing that a man
81 f?" . , . . . ■ should feel a thing like that without

, He went back to his room, dressed ; calling out. It’s the first thing a man 
„ I himself, and sat by the open window would do, as wasn’t quite a fool, to

7’" in a state of great agitation. Far . jump up an’ make for the feller ”
from yielding at once to the appar- 1 
entiy inevitable conclusion, Cl.rrord 

i fought against it with all his might.
■ Quickly as bis passion lor the girl 

had strung up. it was strong enough
now to make him ready to accept any ; far from sure, that the intruder was 
hypothesis. however improbable. a man ”
rather than the evidence of big own , -who do you think It was. then? 
senses when that evidence was Who do you think it was as took your 
against her. He was ready to believe j watch an’ money ? Speak out, sir,

! that there was in the ■house another speak out. if you dare?”
: woman with a hand as small, as soft j The b!ood rose in Clifford's face,

and hit, oi l maiden daughter, who . as smooth-skinned as the one lie nad j The man's surly, defiant, tone seemed
lived in a tumbled-down old mansion, held in his when he bade Nell good- j to show that he had either some
half way between Courtstairs and ! tj!e.n the de.\Pera£® j knowledge or some fear of the truth.

pr Jbability of this supposition s-ruck , Hut again there rushed over the young
: him with the force of a blow. He man an overwhelming sense of shame, 
remembered the stalwart, red-handed i which prevented him from being more 

! country wench who had been helping j explicit.
i the landlord in the bar, and he was J “i have spoken out,” he said, simp-

forced to admit that the hand which ; jy.
i had taken the watch and purse was j >or a tew minutes the men stood
; not hers. But mention had been made silent, each afraid to say too much,

o: “Old Nannie," a person whom he Then Claris, as suilenlv, as fiercely
nad not seen, ar.d he told himself that j as ever, beckoned to Clifford to fol-
this might be a nickname, and that . iow him into the inn
the bearer of it might .rove to be “Come an’ see 'em, come ’an see
y runs; enough and fair enough to be ; ’em all; search ’em if vou like,” eaid r gratefully,
tne owner of the thievish fingers. , he bluntly. “And look over the house 1

Although this explanation of the 
theft was a very unlikely one, Clifford 
hugged it with desperate persistency 
until the dawn of another suggestion 
in his mind. This was a better one,

) certainly. Wp.s pretty Nell a som­
nambulist? If so, it only wanted a

“It xvas-.it was a shook, vou know,” ! then, ‘befovë'ëuhèr ’of the others had ! In about têît'minutes he saw from j “People don't do that sort of work 
he stammered meekly. “The hand ! spoken, there passed suddenly over the corner of the garden wnere he , now-a-days, papa^ she^chirped,

It.” ~ ““ °uv,“ j struck remembrance, as if a half-for-| tree, Nell coming' quickly out of the they admire that sort of thing it’s 
only out of politeness, isn’t it, Mr. 
King?”

Clifford hastened to perjure himself, 
though with the uncomfortable feel­
ing that he did not deceive the little 
lady.

‘No. Indeed; I think it's very pret-

” Well,” grumbled Claris, with ap- ; gotten incident had returned to oer j house by the back way, and flyins
went suspicion on his side, “it seems | mind with a new significance. Cli.- , like an arrow down to the rivers

.........................................  - 1 ford saw that a light had broken In : bank. From the glimpse he caught
upon her But instead of commuai- ! of her face, he saw that she looked
eating to" her companions the idea, scared and guilty, and that she oast
whatever it was, which had flashed - around her the glance of a person
through her own brain, she raised her j who does not wish to be observed. ----------- - -------- - -, - - ,, ,
bead very suddenly, and meeting ; Hastily unmooring one of the boats ; ty; > And beautifully done, _ he _addea, 
Clifford’s eyes with a piercing look, : which lay by the bank, she got in,
asked- “You have some idea, some sculled across the stream, made the
suggestion to make. What is it?” ! boat fast to the opposite »hore. and

It was strange that the man had ; began to run across the fields as fast 
blustered while the woman prepared • as her feet could carry her. 
herself to reason. Clifford sat down It occurred at once to Clifford that 
on the other side of the table, feeling , sr,a nitist I
that here was a person with Whom ; wuh her rr
V»,-» ztrxiilrt \ a<-> ?1 eta m 9 tfpT W-ltll £ll:l ; ^t3.î tt‘0 1M tliP

Stroan. Otto and Clifford found Willie 
making love to Nell, and were much 
impressed with the girl’s beauty. They 
came across a young fisherman, who 
spoke disparagingly of Neii, and said 
the Blue Lion had had a bad name j 
—guests had been frequently robbed. 1 
he said—since £>he came to it. Nell 
Introduced Mr. King to her bluff 
old unde, the landlord of the inn, 
who Invites the London visitor to 
stay for tea. He not only remains i 
for the meal, but spends a delightful 
evening with the captivating rural i 
miss. At a late hour it is raining so 
hard that he resolved to stay for the ; 
night. He goes to bed, and, remem­
bering the mysterious warning of the i gnod hard stretch of Clifford’s imagtn- j biirèd, " and"had“evidentfy" not" been 
fisherman, tucks his valuables under > at ion to picture the girl as continual- | tampered with. And so in turn they

he could discuss the matter with all 
reasonableness.

“I w'as wondering,” he said gently, 
“whether you ever walked In your 
sleep. I know it seems an infamous 
thing to have dared to connect you
with the matter at all----- ”

“That will do,” she said gravely. “I

with a triumphant sense that on this 
ground he was safe.

“Well, yes. I grant you that,” chirp­
ed she. cheerily. “There are no hills 
and vales among the stitches.”

........ ........... “My daughter is a very clever girl.
be going to take counsel however she may disparage herself.” 
lend. Miss Bostal. and he . said the c'Monel, obstinately. “And a 

of Shingle very good daughter to her old father ” 
‘ And a loyal friend as well,” said

d rection
End himself, thinking that It would _
be a good idea for him to open his I Clifford. “I suppose Miss Bostal lias
heart to that lady, and re-assure Nell 
as to his own trust in her through 
the unimpeachable lips of her elderly 
friend.

He went by the road, and sauntering
don’t want any apologies ibout that, j along at a very sedate pace, reached , sorry about it. very sorry. 
I can see, Mr. King, that the very no- > *“e ” of

told you what we have been talking 
about?”

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

“Yes, she has told me. I am very
I don’t

know what else I can say.’
“But surely you don’t believe that 

she had anything to do with It? Ask 
your daughter what she thinks! Miss

little tumble-down residence
&’stvs>ch m"e "-"l &sr,B.e&s»'$&rw

Every e$S ÏSÊ ! $1 m °himf through ; RmJM ■• l«« as sur. us I am that
esty had melted away long since un- : 
der the influence of her perfect • 
straightforwardness. _ !

“It’s awfully good of you.” he said ;

the hedge at her. was able to discern 1 Nell had nothing to do with It, noth*

‘As I was saying, som­
nambulism is the only explanation 

an’ see if there’s a way in it or out ; possible. You must have read of such 
of It that anybody could have got in ! things. You must have heard that it 
or out by. Come and see for your- ! Is possible for a person to take things 
self. I say.” 1 in his sleep and hide them away. ; si muter tor it.

Clifford followed him in silence into i without ever being conscious of what
the little bar, allowed Claris to point 
out to him that the window was still

his pillow, and soon is asleep and 
dreaming of Nell, with whom he is 
already madly in love. He is awaken­
ed by sounds In his room, rouses hiin-

' ly haunted, both by day ar.d by night.
with the idea of helping and enriching 
her uncle, until at last her wishes ran 
away with her. and took shape in her 
•deep in actual thefts on his behalf.

self, and in the dim light makes out j Clifford had read tales of this sort,
which be had, indeed, looked upon as 
highly imaginative; but now his love 
made him snatch at this or at any 
way of escaping the dreadful possi­
bility of having to acknowledge that 
Nen was a thief.

The sleep-walking notion had 
brought comfort.

vie figure of a woman, who first rifled 
his pockets, and then approached nis
bed.

He remained motionless, imitating 
the breathing of sleep.

He felt that a hand was upon the 
bolster, creeping softly towards his 
n-aJ. Then it x\as under the bolster; 
and, finally, it was under his pillow, 
die held himself in readiness to seize 
the hand at the moment when it should 
ünd lus watch ana his puise.

examined together the windows and 
the doors of the whole house; and 
Clifford saw that unless Claris him­
self had been in collusion with him, 
no thief could have got in from the 
outside during the night. But then 
Clifford himself had not suspected a 
thief trorn the outside.

As for the persons who had slept 
in the house that night, George Claris

he’s done.”
Again there passed over the In gen- I 

uoujs face of the young girl that look i 
which betrayed some vague but hor- ; 
rible memory. It perplexed Clifford, j 
and worried him. It was the one eir- ; 
cumstan.ee which marred his perfect j 
belief in her. For it showed what all ' 
her words denied—that she had a lit- j 
tie more knowledge than she con- j 
fessed to.

“And what made you think the hand j 
was mine?” asked she, in a troubled j 
tone.

that her face was, if anything, more in” whatever.” 
sad than it had been when she had ; TheWOd man, with a troubled face, 
left heme, and that her eyes were shook his head gently, 
swollen with recent tears. | “And I agree with my daughter,”

The prim old maid had been un- ] he said In a Iow voice, “fully, entire- 
sympathetic and .harsh to her poor U'*”
little protege, that xvas evident, and ! But the old colonel’s manner was 
Clifford felt that he hated the starchy lacking in the warm-hearted spontan-

I eity his daughter had shown, and 
He could not, however, help feeling j Clifford felt angry with him for it. 

that he should like to hear her opin- After a few remarks, therefore, up- 
ion on the whole matter of people ! on other subjects, he took his leave 
who, like the Bostals, were acquainted : of them both, begging Miss Bostal, as 
with the family at the “Blue Lion,” i he said good-bye, to impress upon 
and who were at the same time, on Nell his unwavering belief in her ln- 
friendiy terms with them.

Miss Bostal herself opened the door 
as before, and from this and other 
signs it was easy for Clifford to dis-

And instinctively as she spoke she ■ hour of the day. she only smiled

cover that she and her father kept 
no serx’ants. She seemed not to be 
at aM surprised by hie visit, and when 
he began to apologize for intruding 
upon her again, and at such an early

andsaid they were five in number—him- . „llvl «... -,..... - ----- ,
sell, his niece, Clifford, the servant, tried to hide her hards under the rim asked him to come in. 
whom Clifford had seen in the bar, of the broad hat which she had taken - niust own that I was engagea 

and he felt quite i and old Nannie, a woman about 60 j off. in the homely pursuit of peeling pota-
hopeful about elec ring up the mys- : or 70 years of age, who slept in a ! “Well, the hand was small and soft, toes for our early dinner, said £..e, 
tery, when a faint noise outside this j small room, which was scarcely more I like yours,” said Clifford, in a low as she showed him the old worn taole-
door made him start up and listen, j than a cupboard, on thé ground floor, - voice. “So small, that it was almost knife x\fliich she held in her carefully
ite peeped out upon the landing, but ; because she was too infirm to go up- i like a child’s hand in mine. It seemed filmed hands.
there was no one to be seen. How- ; stairs. • to me that I had only touched one Very careful she was, this dried-up

. .. on,-on«, bo; ever- I*e kept his door ajar and j Clifford made the excuse of wishing 1 hand in mv life at all like it.” j elderly lady, a-.out the care of
rnnmix Vhe.. -rr w 1 ™ .b ! *»*<***; ; to converse a little with the old wo- I Nell shot a frightened glance at him, her person; she never went into the

wro Zmu-h In a tew minutes he felt a rush of j man. that he might have an on.nor- ! and In the pause which followed C’if- garaen without a sun-bonnet to pre-
mu ‘ «round floor ..f rhe ; tunlty of examining her hands. They ! ford saw a tear fall on the tabic- serve her complexion nor did any

.apldity that Uiftoid had spring house, and dashing quickly out upon ; were withered and lean, rendered i cloth. He started up. ' fort of rough work without the pro-
jp and Ring out his aim to catch the | the landing, ne carre face to face with j coarse by field work, and enlarged at j “Oh, this is horrible!” he moaned, i lection of an old pair of gloves.

nocence.
In the hope that he might overtake 

Nell oil he,r way- home, or perhaps 
only with the lover’s wish to tread 
in the loved one's footsteps, Clifford 
obtained Miss Bostal's permission to 
go through the little gate at the bot­
tom of the garden, so that he could 
return to the “Blue Lion” by the 
fields. Nell was out of sight, how­
ever. by the time he started, and 
whatever pleasure he extracted from 
the walk was due only to the knowl­
edge that she had passed this way 
not long before.

There was a faint track over the 
fields, not defined enough to be called 
a footpath, but just clear enough for 
him to discern by the trodden look 
of the short grass.

He was within a couple of hundred 
yards of the little river, and was look­
ing out for any sign of Nell’s «ires-

thievitih hand.
As his lingers closed upon those of 

the thief, however, he was struck with 
u sudden and awful chill on finding 
that the skin was smooth as satin, 
that the trembling fingers were slen-

Nell herself as she ran un the stairs, the joints by rheumatism. Without ■; But the girl sprang up in her turn. 1 •■he
Now. if it had not boon for the . doubt it was not the hand of old : and turning to her uncle, cried in a room,

st: a.nge occurrence of the night. Clif- : Nannie which had taken the watch. : voice full of energy— ! xx ith a
io.-i would have thought nothing of , and purse. ; “Hnele George, you must give Mr. !
this early morning meeting. People ; When he left the kitchen, where he ; King the money he has lost, whatever •*•*«  “V ~  ' Tpm drp.„ hi„ nunt to th« s,h0re and
use early m the country, and Neff « and the landlord had thus Interviewed : It is. Of course.” she went on quick- . The sunshine Showed up the Bhalbbl- i Jem drew his punt to tn. snore, ana

I ence in the kitchen garden on the 
■' led Clifford into" the drawing- j other side, when he became aware 

a long- pleasant apartmGnt, 1 tliat ths cjUBstionablG Jgiti SticLgis Vx as 
■low celling, ' an old-fashioned ' in sight, punting slowly along the 

bow-window, that looked to the west, j stream, as he had done the day be- 
and another that looked to the south, i fore, Batching sight of the gentleman.

licate—a 
"Who are you?

with his black felt hat on the back 
of his head, his short clay pipe in his

der and soft the hand small and de- i had the live stock to attend to, as j The" staff‘ôrth^esmblisyhmenrClifford : Îr.'"turning"“to Hifford with eyes now ! oess Of which Clifford had noted some
hand that v he ane had herself told nim. taking her i foUowed claHs again into the road in bright with excitement, “we cannot! traces the day before The faded sockets

Who aie you. he turn with the servant. The fact of ! îroRt of ^ inn. | s,;vo you hack your watch, but we: cushons. the rickety chairs, the bare 1 mouth, and nis hands in n.s pockets,
cried hoarsely. there being a visitor in the inn, too. | * “

He got no answer, but the answer
from his own heart, 
was so great that the little hand 
wriggled out of iiis, still bearing his 
watch and his purse, and in another 
moment the door had opened and clos­
ed. and he was alone.
. . .....--------- r

• . CHAPTER III. ’

have explained
NOW,

the inn. 
said Claris, defiantly,

“you’ve seen every blessed creature, will tell usTT, . , ............... —,---------- satisfactorily j
His agitation ( the care she took not to make any , 

j noise. But with his mind full of the !
: agony of unwilling suspicion,the young 

man could not help noticing that Nell 
; looked guilty and frightened, that the
I I?!0*1" !eft her cheeks, and want you to listen quietly; since, if it
• v^e 8teiT)iTPrea ln ^er eff°rts to j is correct, it takes away all suspicion 
° v ^ m £reetroff- ^ ^ j of anyone having acted dishonestly.

Clifford sat up in bed w hen the door ;,p Vf>TT early. I—I , j8 there in your house a—a—woman
had closed with a flicker of dim light “ d 1° se* you l2<vwn ■ who walks in her sleep?”
and a rush of cool air, shaking from r® ^ ° clocK> she managed to say i “Not into folks’ bedrooms to .steal 
head to toot with excitement and j ,u. , . | their money, anyhow,” answered Gla-"
horror, which made him cold and sick, j , ‘1 ^‘i6 Was ,ln> • r eyes‘ a.s she i ris surlily. "And I’ve never heard of

V\ as she a thief, then, a common °°>ed ««fly up at him. an unmistak- 
thiefTthis blue-eyed, Plnk^cheeked girl ' «»Ie anxiety which made his -Miner, 
who had Infatuated him the evening 
before ? This Nell of the soft voice i

i give you back your watch, but
i onp*i"vp y.fyrj fno vn'luo of it. if you ' r6-pl2.oo, with nothing- out u sni3.ll

wbat it Is. The mere
as was in the house last night. Which i money value, I mean, for of course

sheet of brown paper In the grata 
to replace the winter’s fire—all spoke

of 'em xvas it as you think"took your i that is oil we can do.” . of desperate shifts, of the meanest
things? ’ i But even before Clifford could pro- straits of gentle poverty But Miss

Clifford hesitated. ! test against this suggestion, which he, Bostal pave him very little time to
“I have an idea,” be said, “and I ! had Indeed never contemplated for a i *°o~ about him.

TNxorit, the innkeeper burst out into 1 I can guess xx hat >ou have come 
torrent of Indignant remonstrance. * about,’ she began, as she put down 
“xi> give him S”!)' That’s w'hat he 1 her old knife upon the side table in 

said he had on him. An’ who's to the passage before entering the room, 
credit iV Who’s to prove it T sav? ; “It !? about this dreadful thing that
An’ the vally he likes to set on his i has happened at the Clarises’. But I

as he answered, short and cold.
“I was disturbed in the night,” be.

and the bright hair, to whose pretty and, ^-e avoided her eyes j emphasis.
*?ik he had listened with delight, i as> sieadl.y as sne avoided his. I
xx horn he had been ready to worship

no sort of sleep-walking by either of 
them.”

Either of your servants, you

He hesitated, 
anxiety

Surely this candid

lor her gentleness, her affectionate 
kindness to her rough old uncle? No. 
it was Impossible. He had been 
dreaming; he would wake in a fexx

S“r*u'f 2? £SAK!f: : *nightmare only i . vv“at was n that disturbed you?in g mm are . asked the oirlWith a wish to this effect so strong | u lne °lTL 
that it xvas almost a belief, he thrust ; 
his hand under h is pillow, and felt 
about for his watch and his purse.
But they xvere gone, without the pos­
sibility of a doubt.

He sprang out of bed. groped bis 
v, 2y to the window,'and drew back
the heavy curtains. The dawn xvas i T olirjn„co „ ________ ,■ r suppose, he answered coKiusadly.

, He felt that the girl’s eyes were
■ upon him, but he would

them.

watdfcdWsides? No, that I won’t. It’s j must tell you frankly, that if you have 
-rrtv belief it's a trumped-uip story al- ! any suspicions of old Claris and his 
together an’ T dare h'm to fetch the j niece, it is of no use your talking to 
police in! I dare him "to. I say!” me. for you will gat no sympathy. I

And he gave another thump on the ! have known George Claris for nearly 
mean"” said Clifford with a slight ! table. j twelve years; and as for Nell. T don’t

. emphasis. ’ Ax-ariee as well as anger gleamed i think I could care more for the girl
... . . Y a®, s’ne avoided his. i “yos 0f course Why man alive, i in the man’s eyes ns he spoke, the I jf she were my own sister. She is as
Lts-turbed! exclaimed Nell, faint- | you wouldn’t sure dare to say as my j avarice of a man who has had to ! incapable of the theft as an angel.

V\_, . , . , . ! niece, my lovely Nell, was a thief to! wortc hard for small gains. Clifford ; The lady s thin, pale face giexx' quite
And then she looked up quickly m take your airty money?” shouted the '• looked from the niece to the uncle, ! Pink under the energy of this protest,

«îiL. * * a fiance so full of In- j landlord with sudden fury, all the : and suspicion of the latter began to i
marH..aga,nst ,l$s wilSh ' more fierce that, as Clifford could see. arow keen. Nell retained her pres-;

!_ 1 n.s,,w Cliffords own eyes met , be had heard v.’h.isp°rs of the same • ence of mind. She went un to the ,
sort before. “Hare, Nell, Nell, where excited man. and put a coaxing hand 
are you?” i upon his shoulder.

And, not heeding Clifford's angry “Uncle,” she said, almost in a whis- 
protes'ts. Claris rushed into the house, 1 T?r. “you remember there have been
o n A clwocr-f I -x ♦ ^ 4- B n kin ^ 1 otVlOT* T 01h Th P ^1 P Q 11 PTP

he landed, and slouched along toxx ards 
him.

(To be continued next Wednesday.)

breaking, and a pale golden light xvas 
on the sea. He Judged that
about 4 o'clock. The rain of the nighi * him j_t- , ... ,
Ceiore had made the air cool and j / h.s loss, j two men.
fresh, and Clifford's brain was as clear ! (Ie ’0b^|ru sLould be to her un" ; "This man.
as it could be aa he threw open th- 
window, and had to confess that th» 
visit of the woman with the soft 
hand liad been a terrible reality. He 
•■re.mined his clothes, saw that they 
iad been disarranged, and then he 

went to the door, turned the handle 
softly and looked out.

The landing was small and narrow, 
end two doors opened upon it besides 
that of Clifford’s room. A steep and 
very narrow xvooden staircase led up

pushed back, and her pink and white i
face, glowing with the ■wholesome ! “aid he. between his teeth. “An
sting of the fresh morning air, smiled ! I'd like to catch the rascal as did ’em. 

not meet ; nt the hot and agitated face» of the ' But nobody before ’as dared to sa v
i you or me xx-as at the bottom of it,

tills gentleman, sax’s :
i “What are you going to do xvith 
; yourself till breakfast-time ?” she ask­

ed, presently. “We have no nice gar- 
, den, xx here you couid xx alk about on 
; a pleasant lawn and pick roses. Will 

you go out over the marsh and bathe 
in tile sea? I could show you the xvay 
to the ferry, Or would it be too sloxv

i vou’re a thief, my girl; says you went 
into his room last night and stole his '■ 
watch and money, and that he caught I 
your hand in the very act. There, my i 
girl, answer him yourself. Tell him ! 
what you think of a cur that tells : 
euoh lies $us them of my bonnie Noll!” ! 

The man was genuinely agitated.

Nell. Nobody before ’as dared to say 
xvc wasn’t honest. Why. man, I’x'o 
been settled here these 25 years, and 
I'm known to every man, woman, and 
child between Stroan and Courtstairs. 
Me take a man’s watch or purse, me 
or mv niece? It’s a niant, my girt, 
a plant of this fine London gentle­
man's. Twenty-five pounds!. You bet 
it’s more than he’s worth, ex-ery rag 
and stick of him! He’s heard of my

■r1

,i ifde«d almost sobbing xvffh rave andtut?" 1 h the cows disgust. As for Clifford, he was in- ,

ra*omer.? hXlî 1 '“t,".'.“S
Jiiinself that he would conquer hi

g A i h?: | 1 feeling for the gill, that he would not !
i. >4. W j.iCISnU< ik»©3iC« ÎÎC. s ; run the risk of becoming more in- t

} fatuated than he was. But the next : 
I : moment, she conquered, and looking 1 

MgVjtmJl i down into the fair, sweet face, he was 1 
^ vfe* ready to think that his oxxui senses 

■ nad lied to him, that the hand xvhich 
; had robbed him could not be Nell's.

So he folloxved her out into the fresh 
morning air, helped her to pull the 

t toits and draxx the bars, to let the ! 
cows out for their day’s wandering :

listened

trurened up this storv. thinking it’ll 
be better worth my while to pay him 
the money than to have another scan­
dal about the püace. But I won’t, I j 
won’t!. I'll do time rather!

xvhich Clifford hastened to assure her 
was not needed.

“I believe that just as heartily as 
you do.” he said earnestly. “I only 
want the mystery cleared up for their 
oxvn sake; and I thought that you 
could help us to arrive at the truth.”

Miss Bostal smiled triumphantly.
“I have a notion,” she said emphati­

cally, “a very strong notion indeed. I 
xvill tell you in confidence whom I sus­
pect. and I shall try my hardest to 
find out the truth.”

Clifford’s face glowed with excite­
ment and expectancy. '

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

“.Tem Stickels,” she ansxvered with 
decision.

“And who is that? You know I’m 
a stranger here.”

“A young fisherman who owes 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 robberies 
which have been committed at the 
Blue Lion.”

Clifford listened doubtfully. He re­
membered the young fisherman In the 
punt, with his unprepossessing man- 

j ner and low type of face; and If It

One loaf of bread 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.
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lr.g after mesh, T 
ness, Cold Chilk-, F

vous Disorders, such
‘.he St. •.tavh. Sick 

•‘r cuL, and 3we!I- 
t .a and Drowsi- 

shings ot Heat, Loss 
of Appetite, Shortness c1 Breath, Cos- 
tiveneas, Blotches on the Skin. Disturbed 
Slce£, Frightful Dreams, and aii Nervous j 
and TrembLnç Sensations, ékc. TH5 FIRST 
COSE WILL CIVE ! .1EF INTWEXTf MINUTES. This 
is no fiction, ..very suîïercr in earnestly 
invited to try nc Box of these Pills, end 
they will tx> aokcowleciared to bo

CHAPTER IV
In spite of his own indignation and 

remorse on hearing Claris make this 
coarse and cruel speech, Clifford 
watched the girl narrowly, and was 
shocked and surprised to observe that 
while he and her uncle were at a white 
heat of excitement, she showed re­
markable self-control. . After a mo­
ment’s silence on -her part, »he inter-

over the marsh, and to look for the I rupted Clifford’s protests and ex- 
eggs which lay warm in the nests in • eu sea with a little pettish movement 
the fowl-uouse. ; of her hand.

Long before breakfast-time the oc- j “Never mind apologizing,” she said 
currence of the night had been a half- * curtly. “Let us hear what you have
forgotten nightmare, and Clifford was 
enjoying Nell's unaffected, lively cat- 

! ter as much as on the previous day.

Clifford was tom with battling emo- ’ had been possible to connect him with
Hons es he listened to this speech, ! the robbery he would have jiimoed at
which seemed irfleed to he that of a ; the idea as a, plausible one. But then 
hrnke’i-hported man. He had not been i the band he had touched was certainly 
able to stem the torrent of the poor j n°t that of Jem Stickels. and more- 
fellow’s fierce wrath, and It was only ! over, he could not conceive how .the 
when Claris sank down with hi« head i ynunsr fisherman could have got Into 
unon the table that he Was able to th*3 house a.nd out of it unless by col- 
ss v verv quleriv; j lusion xvith someone Inside.

“I never thought of asking for com- i Rather disappointed, therefore, with 
nersation, Mr. Claris. T should not the lady's apparently fantastic Idea,
think of doing so. AU I want is to n!’fford. upon finding that she had no
clear un this detestable nuzzle, much i better suggestion to make, was about
more in your interests than in mine. ! tn fa1<e leax^e of her, when .she caught
i am not a rich man. hut neither am ; colonel through the win-
I a begear, as you hax*e rather un- xloxx'. aud sprang to her feet.

WORTH GUINEA A BOX.

; Only when his hand touched hers, as 
1 see took the basket of eggs from him.

BE5CU AM’S PILLS, taken as
directed v.-iil quickly restore 1 emaies to 
cumplete hee'th. They promptly remove 
a ny obstruction or irregularity ot the sys­
tem. For a

Weak Stomach,
impaired Digestion,

Disordered Liver,
they act like magic—a ffxv doses will work 
wonders upon the Vital Organs ; Strength­
ening the muscular System, restoring the 
long-lost Complexion, bringing back the 

j keen edge of appetite, and arousing with 
j the Rosabucl of rivalth the whole 

physical energy cf the human frame. 
For throwing off fex-rrs in hot climates 
they are specially rcr.oxvned. Thane are 
“facts” adneitted by thousands, in all 
classes of cocirty, and one of the best 
guarantees to the'Nervous and Debilitated 
is that Beecimrti'G Pilla h*.vt> tha 
Langsst Sale or any Patont Meal- 
olne ln the World.
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THOMAS CEÏCfiAM. St Helete, EHCLANC.
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| did he remember with a shudder that table, her head half turned away. Tt 
; it xxas the same touch which he had v.as evident that she did not suffer 

felt in the night, the same smooth, half so keenly as did Clifford, whose 
I soft skin, the same slender fingers. !

so that he was bound, before he met 1 
'• the landlord, to come back to his old ;
• theoi-y that Nell walked 1n her sleep. 1

tun ate occurrences 
Then Nell looVpd again in his face

| It xv”s a disagreeable business, that 
: °f making kre-vn his less to George 
i Claris, but it had to be done. And 
; as soon as he had finished his break- 
last. Clifford followed the landlord to 
the front ni' the house, where he was 

I taking down the shutters, anc! told 
bin he •• -o something unpleasant to 

. relate to him.
i' young man at once perceived, 

by a sudden change to s’tllen exnect- 
euey in the landlord’s manner, that 
hti xvas no; wholly unprepared for the 
sr,-t of story to xvhich he had to 11s- 
t'n. He heard with attention the 
n hole nairitix-e, and only looked up 
when Clifford described hoxv he had 
* ’1 ■1 "1 x" touchod the hand as it was

with a smile which made him ready 
voice was hearse and tremulous as ! to go down o“ his Vneea and worship 
he spoke ln answer. i her for her sweet forbearance.

“You don’t suppose, you can’t sup- j “Thank you.” said she. Then turn- 
pose, that I accuse you of anything.” ! ing to her uncle—“Tt will all come
eaid he. trying in vain to meet her right.” she said. “Or at least,” she
eyes, and betraying even to the pre- j added hurriedly, “we will hope it 
jud'cA-d eves of Oecrge Claris the ! mav. You go' hack to vnur 'work
genuineness of his feeling. “I was dis- j uncle, and I will see if T can’t set
turbed in the night. I found a hand 
■under my pHlow. T caught the hand 
with my purse and my watch in it.

my wits to work and have something 
to fell yen when nert T meet you ” 

G’nris showed h'mself to be coaxed 
Into compliance with her wishes, and 
Twesentlx* dissnreared into the upr. 
Then. xx-hen they xvero alone together. 
Glifford noticed a r-,idepn e’+eration In 

upon when you accuse mv niece of h->- ; manner 'owards himseflf. Tt was 
itr a thip.! shouted Georce Claris. ; rr> th“ oo«fidin~ chlidix-h hP_

Pain-Killer.
(PBEitY Davis’.)

A Fare and Safe Remedy In every case 
and every kind of Bowel Complaint is

Pain-Killer.
This is a true statement and it can’t be i> 

made too strong or too emphatic. j »
It is a simple, safe and quick cure for ! > 

j Cramps, Cough, Rheumatism, | » 
; Colic, Colds, Neuralgia, j >
! Diarrhoea, Croup, Toothache. | | 
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v.’iîï.(irp-n~n
•row

< George
tr*nohPv)
Claris,

to say. Now I know wh'at you meant kindly suggested. I can afford th“ i “My father!” cried she. “He Is back 
by your being ‘disturbed.’ ” , loss of mv watch and money, but I \ t’arly today. He always goes into

Fhe glanced down upon the shabby • cannot afford to leave you and roar , Stroan to the club to read the papers,
carpet of the little sitting-room, ar.d Miss Nell hero without doin» mv v-est ”,nv «fid PPI> bim. Perhans he may
stood, leaning with one hard upon the ; to find out the cause of these unfior- { have wro* suggestion to make. At anv

: raf-». T know he’ll be glad to see vou.” 
j She hurried out of the room, leaving 
j Clifford to a more minute examination 

of the room than he had had the op­
portunity for on his previous visit. 
Otto was right. There was eloquence 
in the old carpets, in the window- 
ourtalPrs with their neat darns. And 
there was ex-idence of untiring indus­
try and pat’enoe on the part of the 
litt,Q dry isninstev in the landscapes,
worked with silk on fine canxras, 
which formed the seats of the chairs. 
Wonderful conductions they were, re- 
mir.d'no- Clifford, in the unnatural 
chubhiness of the inevitable infant In 
the foreground, the stiffness of the 
ewiafiv luevitaMo dog on sheen, and 
the massive solidity n’ th° foMage in 
tup background, of "Willie Jordan’s ant 
at tt= worst. A banner-peroen alro. 
that hung from the mantel niece, with 
fhu.wa.ct red. ye’tow ond rink ro=os on 
a. scarlet hackgrrmrd. was evidently 
tha nroducfnn of Ml-w Bosta’’s indus­
trious riopdio. And this artistic effort
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soft, end slender, 
know.”

“Rut vou think it’s enough

There, that's all I

to go

a? he brought his heavy fi»t dou.-n ' havjor of a light-hearted m’rl: 
n. "ounaîrio- f.humn unon taV°.

xvith !
nexmv

“T use, uncle." said the girl 
■ nerfemt caXmmx-s, “Mr. King 
1 meanf that. I am sure of it " 

under his -illow. ’ And to th<* —cmg -“.a“’o mt: 
it. you sax'?" said and wpttti,de, rhe looked straight

sharply. “Then why In his face with a faint smile.

it was 
olderthe rosrxouaibto grsvUv of an 

and thoughtful woman
“You are rot to distress vourac’f. i 

xf- T’ir- ” she fp’d. oulefy. 1-i
though it Is a terrible thir". for us. I , „ , , . . , . ..
we pro ,n a. xva” used to if for. as! absorbed Clifford ro eomnletety bv Its 
you heard me say. there have been i brilliancy and daring, that he odonel.
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