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bered at 10,000. In Bergel, although 
the1 French continued among his ene
mies, it was the native ruler, Suraj- 
ud-Dowlah, against whom Clive was 
called upon to direct his skill and 
force. This man signalised his acces
sion to authority in 1756 by attack
ing, under French inspiration, the* 
Bnglish Company’s settlement at Cal
cutta, carrying off £2,000,000 worth 
of booty, and causing 123 English cap
tives to perish in agony in the notor
ious “Black Hole." Clive was sent 
northwards from Madras as soon as 
news of this appalling tragedy reach
ed the Carnatic. He speedily re
stored matters by his spectacular vic
tory at Plassey (Juge 23, 1757) in 
which, with a force of 3,200 men, he 
overthrew a native army of some 
68,000. This victory not only drove 
the guilty Sura-jud-Dowlah from 
power, but also left his long-misgov
erned province of Bengal (to the dis
may of the Company) in the hands of 
the English for protection and ad
ministration. Almost greater than 
Clive's conquest of Bengal was his , 
organization of its Government dur- j 
ing the years 1765-1766.

On his final return to England in 
1766 he had to face a trying ordeal 
of vilification and impeachment, not 
unlike that which his disciple Warren 
Hastings had to suffer a quarter of a j 
century later. From this ordeal he 
emerged triumphant, but with broken ; 
health and shattered nerves. In a fit 
of profound depression he ended his 
days on November 22, 1774. He was j 
at. the time a Member of Parliament 
for Shrewsbury, and a peer of Ire- ! 
land since 1762. If you seek his- mon
ument, behold the British Empire in 
India. •*!<’

said, in a subdued, but harsh voice. 
“I have driven over to see, Jfou about 
tEe least of Westcroft; W you are 
engaged, I see.”

“My friend, Mrs.' Lexton, has but 
Just arrived," said Claire.

He raised his hat in acknowledgment 
of the lntroductloh.

"I will" come over to-morrow,” he 
said. "Oh, perhaps, Mordaunt will 
come; he knows all about the lease,” 

"Very good ” said Claire. "But 
you not stay and dine with us?" Cf' 

"Thank you, no, Miss Sartoryg 
there are one or two things I w6iU 
to see to, and I want to- get badfcf 
thank you all the same. There ‘IB 
nothing I can do for you? 'No?. TtytB 
I will -wish you good-evening. Go<jj£ 
evening, madam."

And, raising his
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bowed and stood aside to allow thÿm 
to pass.

“What was that, (Hairs?" asked Misj, 
Lexton, when they had got ont It 
hearing. ^

"Mr. Sapley, the lawyer and agen^*, 
"What an odd-looking man!" *- 
"Odd?" said" Claire.
“Yes," said Mrs. Lexton, reluctantfif,' 

but as if she were forced to expla£i. 
"Don't you think he has a most un
pleasant face?”

“Did it strike you so?" asked Claife, 
“Yes,” said Mrs. Lexton. “It r& 

minded me of a serpent’s a it was 
broad at the top, and his eyes glitter* 
ed so. But, .forgive me, Claire, it "ii 
like my presumption to criticise your 
friends so harshly—and within a few 
hours of my arrival, too.”

Claire smiled.
“I don’t know that Mr, Sapley is 

exactly a friend of miné, Mary,” she 
said. “The Sapleys:have beén1 agents 
to the estate for ever so many years, 
and Lord Wharton, placed the fullest 
confidence in him—though he never 
made a friend of him. But he made

Low PricesStick 25c.

themselves ; those donkeys may be 
! mine ; certainly every inch of the land 
! is. I do not know whether the ves
sels pay a toll to the pier, but if they 
do, it is mine.”

“Oh, I cannot realize it, Claire.”
Claire smiled.
“And now you can understand how 

I fail to realize it,” she said gently.
They walked on, and presently they 

came to aitother clearing from which 
they could see prosperous farms dot
ted among the neatly-hedged fields.

“And these?” asked Mrs. Lexton.
“Are mine, also,” said Claire. "That 

large farm is Westcroft, and that Low 
Barton, and that one over there Fail- 
by. The farm near the house, Just be
yond the stables, is the Home Farm. 
It supplies us with butter and cream 
and eggs, and it costs a small for
tune to keep up."

“Those woods over there in the 
distance, surely those are not yours?”

"Indeed, yes!” replied Claire. "The 
estate stretches farther than you can
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Time to put on your “StanfieldCHAPTER XLIV.
* said to his for a moment. “They will not 

“He miss me, and—and—it is cooler here.” 
much \ “As you like,” he answered, care

lessly; and there was a kittle silence, 
during whicl^ Sidney fancied she could 
hear the beating of her own heart in 
the stillness of the little room.

Dared she plead with him now? she 
wondered. Dared she ask him to for
give her? Would the memory of their 
wedding day soften his heart toward

HE BES'
buildiDried crushed meadow mint leaves 

add a different flavor to puree of 
beans. HENRY BLAIRi “You stop at the inclination, I sup- 

I pose?" Stephen interrogated languid- 
| ly. glancing over at *is wife, who was 
! talking to Mr. Daunt as he bent over 

the sofa on which she sat.
A soft sweet melody in a minor key 

was stealing through the room,and her?
the gay chatter had ceased. Even in j Once or twice she raised the sweet,

| a mixed company people were always : timid, pleading eyes to his grave dark 
i silent when Lloyd Milner sung or . face and strove to speak; but the 
! played even those who professedly (. words died upon her lips, and mo- 
! disliked music in general could not mentarlly her agitation increased, 

tail to like his; and the room was very Stephen waited in silence; even now 
stHl as his tender tenorvoioe rose, he would not help her, although he 

; singing some pathetic passtStiatSB lines had to put a strong restraint upon 
which he himself had sèt to mWc. himself not to take her into his strong 

! As the last tender chords fitefi away armtt Attd fold the little trembling 
there was a little rustle of silken form to his^ breast.

: skirts and the sound of a closing door. As they remained there in silence
“I am afraid Mrs. Daunt is ill,” Lady ' there came from the distance » half- 

; Knight said, in a subdued tone. “She ' audible strain of dance-music, and 
looked so white as she left the room. Stephen started slightly., ,l 
Shall I .go to heir?", t “I believe they are going to dance."

■ 4T <-.w •••;. r £„
“I will gd,” Stfiphdn answered huy- ; herald lightly. “I must go. You pre- 

rtedly. "Eràÿ^dï’not trouble. Stdutëy-fer to'remain here?” 
is not very strong yet. Perhaps,” he | “Yes,” Sidney answered, with tremb- 
added, with a slight laugh, “you will ling lips ; and he moved away slowly 
be good enough to cover our absence." from the window.

And then, amid the buzz of the con- Sidney's heart throbbed to suffoca- 
versation, which was resumed as tion; if he left her now, she might not 
promptly and as generally as it had again have another - opportunity—or 
ceased when the music began, Step- so good a one—of entreating his for- 
hen rose from his chair and followed giveness. She could not—she could ; 
his wife. not let him go thus. t
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cended, and, passing under a lofty 
arch of stone, entered the paved stable 
yard. Grooms and stablehelpa touch
ed their caps and stood expectant and 
ready to obey Claire’s command. With 

! a word to one and the other, she led 
j Mrs. Lexton into the stables. They 
j were lofty, and constructed on the 
j most scientific principles and the 
! horses of Court Régna were better 
housed than many a human being, 

j Mrs. Lexton marveled at it all, and 
; marveled still more at the familiar 
| and fearless way in which Claire went 
, from stall to stall and patted and 
' caressed the horses, 
j "This is my special mare,” she said, 

drawing the sleek head of the beautiful 
animal down to her cheek.

"You ride—but, of course?" said 
Mrs. Lexton.

“I spend most of my time in the 
saddle,” said Claire; “or driving this 

! pair of cobs. I will take you for a 
| drive to-morrow, and you must learn 
! to drive yourself, you shall begin with 
that dear old pony there; he has been 
petted, so much that be is almost hu
man, and indeed, he is more trust
worthy than most humans.

As they passed out by a door at the 
lower end of the stables, fi gentleman 
came toward them, as if he had Just 
left the house. He was an oldish 

! man, tall and gaunt, bis broad should
ers stooped slightly, and his long 
arms swung in a peculiar manner at 
his side; his face was big-featured 
with beetling brows, from under which 
gleamed small and cunning-looking 
eyes. The month waa huge and 
coarse, though the lips were thin. He 
wee dressed In dark and sober clothes, 
and looked every inch a professional 
man. At sight of him, Mrs. Lextonann rsrr

BETTER THAN THE BESTKIELLEY’S
DRUG STORECHAPTER XLV.

There was a little sitting-room open- 
I ing on to the hall at Lambswold which 

was Dolly's exclusive property, a 
pretty dainty room paneled in light- 

l colored shining wood and full of the 
pretty trifles with which girls like to 
surround themselves. There was a 

| profusion of china, of photographs, of 
pretty brackets and Ivory frames, and 
the furniture was upholstered In pale- 
colored chintz Hotted’ with flowers.

It was hither Sidney Daunt came 
I wfcen she escaped from the drawing

room at the close of Lloyd Milner’s 
song; she had hastened out of the 
room fearing lest her self-command 

: should forsake her, for the words, even 
more than the music of the song, had 
touched her keenly, and she felt that 
she might give way and cry aloud.

She had not been there long when 
Stephen entered.

"You are better?” he said gently, 
bending toward her.

“Yes,” she answered, faintly.
"Will you go back to the drawing

room?”
“Not yet,
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forward; as the light of the lamp fell 
upon her face, he saw that it was 
white as marble, but strangely moved.

(To be continued.)
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j 'Mrs. Lexton Stared, 
f ‘5V you? To you? The whple vil
lage!” exclaimed Mrs. Lexton.
4 "Yes.” said Claire, calmly. “Every 

she said, raising her eyes house;1 a great many of the boats
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