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Clifford assured him Out everything 
was MlUff don», that the man who was 
at work was one of the best In Lon
don tot the purpose, and that It he 
could not And Lela and the professor, 
no man could.

"Certainly you could not," lie said,
"Do you think they hate left Eng

land ?” suggested Lord Bdgar, In de
spair.

"No,” Clifford Betel would reply, “I 
feel certain that they hate hot My 
man would know because he made 
close inquiries at the tarions porte, 
and keeps a close watch. Rest easy, 
my dear Bdgar, we shall find them 
sooner or later, It you will hut hate 
patience and keep In the background.”

"Patience," groaned Lord Bdgar. 
"My patience la nearly exhausted, 
Clifford, and I cannot wait much 
longer. If your man does not succeed 
by Tuesday, I will Insert advertise
ments In all the papers, and—and— 

I do not know what else

waiting. OThewei want Me bill, which
wotild be aWhwtird. Don't Waft for
me# Bdgar, t Can recommend that
Chains; yon might dflnk the full bot
tle and It would not hurt yon. I / SAUCE
tion of « frock coat," and, Mddlng 
pleasantly, ha want eut, taking cart 
to alee# the deer tightly after him,

Mr. Aswan mt «ending at the bet-
tom of the stairs, looking blankly ont 
Into the Temple Gardens, as if be 
saw nothing and was rather too 
sleepy to keep his eyes open, but, 
though he was staring at the gardens, 
he saw Clifford Revel come out, and 
by some mysterious agency law him 
beckon him.

Clifford Bevel motioned him Into 
the bedroom and dosed the deer.
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CO.LTH inventory of the ream without ap
pearing to notice anything, and wait
ed to be addressed.

-welir said Clifford Bevel, In â 
lew voice, and with a warning glance 
at the wall, on the other side of 
Which Lord Edgar was seated. “Have 
you found them?"

"That’s as may be, sir," said Mr. 
Bowen. “You asked me to report as 
I went on, and I thought I would do 
so. I am sorry to have intruded Just 
new---- ”

Clifford Revel made a gesture of 
Indifference.

“It Is of np consequence,” he said. 
"I have an old schoolfellow lunching 
with me, and did not wish him to hear 
anything of this."

“Just so, sir," said Mr. Bowen, with 
the most woodenly inexpressive coun
tenance, then he took out his pocket- 
book and the stumpy pencil.

"Hem! Went down to the station 
to make inquiries; And that inquir
ies had already been made by a gentle
man of the name of Lord Fane."

Clifford Revel bit bis lip and look
ed embarrassed for a moment; then 
nodded, carelessly.

“Yes, quite right I asked my cous
in to step down and make the In
quiries for me. He knows nothing of

Liquid Veneer, Liquid Veneerby Heaven! 
to do,” and he went away with a 
downcast moody countenance.

The week would have been perfect
ly unendurable, but for the Draytons.

They were extremely kind to him. 
Oh, extremely!

No one could have been more full 
of sympathy than Edith Drayton. The 
proud beauty, whose z manner was al
most haughty to any one else, melt
ed In Lord Edgar’s presence; her 
smile became sweet and sympathising, 
her voice fall of gentleness.

By some kind of chance he found 
himself In Elton - Square every day. 
They made him free of the house.

"Just drop In when yon please, my 
dear Lord Edgar,” said Mrs. Drayton, 
laying her thin hand on bis arm car
essingly. "We are very staple peo
ple, Edith and I, and shall make no 
ceremony with you. Come In when 
you have a spare half hoar, and Edith 
shall play to you; or if she Is not In, 
you must take your cup of tea or eat 
your lunch with an old woman in
stead.”

Lord Edgar was touched by their 
kindness. He was absolutely tree 
from guile and deceit himself, and 
never suspected the existence of It In 
others.

It any one had sale} to him: “My 
dear fellow, they are so kind because 
you are Lord Fane, heir to the great 
marquis&te,” he would have scouted 
the Idea, and cut the man who sug
gested It. He viewed the world from 
his own honest standpoint, judged it 
by hit own honorable standard, weigh
ed It by his own integrity, and was 
gçateful to the fashionable lady, and 
the beautiful creature, her daughter, 
who extended their hospitality and 
sympathy to him. i.

(To be Continued./

there all the day and those I wanted 
had come within his sight he’d re
member them; and be did. He told 
me the color of the dress the young 
lady wore, and how it was she took 
hold of the old gentleman’s hand and 
helped him across the platform In
stead of him helping her. He saw the 
luggage, too. There was no name or 
label on it, and so I lost my clew for 
the time. I thought I’d done enough 
for one evening, and I went home.”

Clifford Revel nodded Impatiently; 
he feared that Lord Edgar would be
come restless, and get up and stride 
into the bedroom.

But Mr. Bowen was not to be hur
ried.

"I was down at Waterloo early this 
morning, and busy with the porters.

11 spent a great deal of money this 
morning, sir, before I could find the 
man who helped them Into the rail
way carriage; but I found him at 
last, likewise the ticket inspector who 
clipped their tickets; and so, sir, if 
you think proper I will follow them 
up to-day.”

"Where are they?” demanded Clif
ford Revel, eagerly.

"They booked for Larkworthy----- ’’
“Lark worthy ! ” echoed Clifford Rev

el. “Why, that’s no more than a score 
of miles from London!”

And his lips tightened.
“Barely so much, sir. Nineteen and 

a half is the fare reckoning. I’ve no 
doubt I shall find them there safe and 
sound. I thought I’d look In and take 
any instructions you might have. Is 
there anything yon would wish me to 
do at Larkworthy? I could put a 
man on to watch them, it you wished
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CHAPTER III.
Lord Edgar went down to the Tem

ple, and found Clifford Revel waiting 
for him. m

“Is there any news?” he demanded.
Clifford Revel shook his head.
“Not yet I scarcely expected any 

—so soon. Why, what time has my 
man had?”

“That is true,” sighed Lord Edgar; 
“but I was hoping against hope.”

There was a bottle of light wine on 
the table, and Clifford Revel pushed 
him gently into a chair.

“You have had no lunch; no break
fast I very much suspect,” he said. 
“My dear Edgar, starving yourself 
won’t mend matters. Come, eat some 
of this pate,” and he put some on a 
plate. While he was doing it there 
came a knock at the door, and, think
ing that it was the housekeeper or 
the servant he said, “Come in.”

The door opened, and the expres
sionless face and gray-clad figure of 
Mr. Bowen discovered Itself In the 
opening. Lord Edgar’s back was to 
the door, and he did not see the man 
for the moment that he remained 
there, for with a slight gesture, Clif
ford Revel motioned him to keep out
side, and went on talking as calmly 
as ever.

“What can a man do, however 
he may be, In tracking two persons 
who have left absolutely no clew be
hind them, in so short a time? I 
don’t want to discourage you, my 
dear Edgar, but I shall feel that he 
has worked hard If he brings any tid
ings in the course of a week or ten 
days.”

“A week!” Lord Edgar groaned. ”1 
could ransack all England in that 
time, Clifford.”

“Well, we’ll do that if it is1 neces
sary,” said Clifford Revel. “My heart 
is as much in the work as yours—or 
nearly so—at any rate, I have set 
my heart on finding them.”

Then he looked up at the clock.
“Will you excuse me for a moment, 

Edgar? My tailor has just looked In
_did you see him, just now? It was
he who knocked.”

"No,” replied Lord Edgar, listlessly.
“Ah, well, I’d better not keep him
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station. There is one at most, you 
know, sir.”

“I didn’t know,” said Clifford Revel. 
Strange, how, In the after time he re
membered the man’s words.

“From Paddington went to SL Pan- 
eras, found no trace there; from St. 
Paneras to Liverpool Street, and got 
nothing there, no sign of a four- 
wheeler with a young lady and old 
gentleman and luggage; then I —ent 
—It was very late!—to Waterloo, 
and there I found a clew.”

Clifford Revel nodded, and his eyes 
shone. \

“Well?”
“Yes,” said Mr. Bowen, striking his 

pencil against his book softly, “and I 
should have missed them there if it 
hadn't been for a blind beggar who 
saw them get out and cross to the 
No. 2 platform.”

Clifford Revel stared.
“A blind beggar,” he said, with a 

smile. "What do you mean?”
"What I say, sir,” said Mr. Bowen, 

coolly. “Of course, the man wasn't 
blind ; it was merely a plant It’s ex
traordinary how much notice they 
take; more than men who can see 
and own to it I've known him for 
years, and I knew that If he had been
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WAR SUMMARY.
Out of the chaoses of the tremen- 
IM battle along the Lys River south 
id southwest of Ypres, the thunder 
! which may be heard 40 or 50 miles 
way, there have come during the 
1st days, reports which are more en- 
Wraging to the Allied Powers. The 
ritish have not only held all the 
round which they were defending on 
ueaday but have struck back s6 
•werfully that Meteren and part of 
ytschaete were retaken and held 
|T a time. Only after heavy a tacks 
tt the British retire again from the 
liages. The most disturbing news 
n been a report from Berlin that 
jolcapelle and Langemarck, north of 
pres, have been taken by the Ger- 
*08 and the admission from London 
®t the British have retired from 
Main of their lines in the Ypres sa- 

The retirement here was ex- 
iW, for the advance of the Ger- 
tos at Neuve Eglise and Bailleul 
? the position in front of Ypres 
P*° a flank attack. It is 'officially 
» j tlmt the retirement was order- 
*nd it is possible that it will have 

E*8 °i a sentimental than a strate- 
effect. Just how far the British 

ra “uve been withdrawn is not 
It pay be, however, that the 

Jj~an claim of taking Poelcapelle 
5“geparck is the result, of the 
gosh retirement. The battle now 

ninth day has deepened in in- 
at many points along the 
front from Messines Ridge 

gwteren. There have been reports 
Germans have occupied the 

1,1, °* St Eloi, which lies less 
mree miles south of Ypres, but 

L no£ been confirmed. ItEm a so that the Germans have 
S® possession of the south slope 
to , Kemmel, which is about two 
Ln aalf miles north of Wulver- 
Ear v113 has nqtbeen confirmed 
Eslno.'r>ïe rest ■ the front from 
ins hL-66 the Ger-
6i a-„Xe thW^Ves without
*tishE nm ,the ersJTte wall of the 
Itcfo. w C al and demi-official de- 
tees insf?®.,t0ld o£ the frightful 
of ,r ” Ctedv0n the attacking mass- 

»chlne00j>s bJ the British rifle and 
il of tt,EUn ,?re‘ the southern
8aa;rnpnt 8aRent there have been 
tally °f some magnitude, es-
irthwest nf 21 R°hecq, five miles 
tea wf, ot Bethune, where the Ger- 
i#y flr„eocaught by the British ar- 
ftt of ! and scattered. The line in 
ine of ha? again been the
6k the offen 8’ but here the British 
fes out n, nv? ,and drove the Ger- Ebeen oîitJÏÏ*1!!11 trenches which 
krdy ao^rried by the enemy. In 
Bwy - °r there. has been lively 
Kb and onF7”mnt8 between the 
**®counter=Se Rlvers> but only pa- 
||Pnnter8 afe reported officially, 

been Koin»nly raiding operations
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Clifford Revel had been thinking 
intently. Not twenty miles from 
London! Lord Edgar might run 
against them any day, and then----- !

His lips tightened.
“Go down and ascertain their exact 

whereabouts, and let me know. Do 
nothing else.”

Mr. Bowen pocketed his memoran
dum book and pencil, and fingered his 
hat

“And, by the way,” said Clifford 
Revel, "when you call upon me, send 
up your name by the servant on a 
piece of paper. You understand?”

“I understand, sir," said Mr. Bowen, 
impassively; "quite so. Yon will hear 
from me to-morrow morning.”

Clifford Revel nodded and opened 
the door, and Mr. Bowen departed 
down the stairs as noiselessly and un
obtrusively as he had ascended them.

He paused outside the house, pre
sumably to look at the gardens, 
which were really very bright and 
pretty, but his eye wandered from 
the grassplot» and elaborate flower 
beds to the windows of Clifford Rev
el’s chambers.

"Old schoolfellow to lnnch with 
him! Hem! Now, why couldn't he 
say that It was his cousin, Lord Fane, 
I wonder? He’s a clever man, Is Mr. 
Revel, but the cleverest of men make 
mistakes. If he’d given the matter a 
thought, he might have remembered 
that I’d heard Lord Fane had been In
quiring, and that I should get a de
scription of him; and It that wasn't 
his lordship sitting at the table, may 
1 never get another case! I wonder 
what Mr. Revel’s gaine Is? Hew 

that Lord Fane
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Many people never realize that the 

movement and action of every organ 
of the human body is dependent on 
the energy supplied by the nervous 
system.
"When the nervous system gets run 

down there Is weakness throughout 
the entire body. You feel tired and 
languid and your stomach and other 
digestive organs are similarly affected. 
Appetite fails, digestion Is poor, you 
do not get thq good of what you eat 
and gradually grow weaker and weak
er.

This process can only be stopped by 
such treatment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, which goes directly to create 
new nerve force and thereby to Invig
orate the whole human body.

Mrs. Geo. S. Elise, 46 Davidson 
street, St. Catherines, Ont, writes: 
-My husband had an attack of nerv
ous prostration, and, although he doc
tored for some time and tried dif
ferent other medicines, he could not 
get relief. He had to resort to sleep
ing powders given him by the doctor 
to make him sleep. The greater part 
of the trouble seemed to be with the 
nerves of his .stomach. He began to 
lose weight, and kept on going down 
until he had lost twenty pounds. We 
had read advertisements ln the news
papers for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
and noticed that it seemed to be doing 
a lot of good for people troubled with 
nervousness, so my husband decided 
to try it He found benefit almost 
from the start and continued this 
treatment until he had taken about 
twelve or thirteen boxes. The results 
were most satisfactory. He is now 
enjoying good health, sleeps well, and 
has gained back nearly all the weight
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shouldn’t see or hear me, to be sure! 
I wonder—hem!—but I shall find out 
quicker than you think, Mr. Revel.”

A week passed. How Lord Edgar 
got through that week ot suspense he 
did not know; he never could bear to 

, look back on It, so full of anxious 
doubts and fears was it 

Every morning he went down to 
Clifford Revel’s chambers to hear tid
ings of the search, end always was
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