stairs and the court shimmering white i Membm‘
and hot in the noonday sun. :
“Ay, here on ihis spot,” he »m‘r £ “What :ép- tho moon !ron falling
“Can you not recognizé it? He knew 18

no mercy, stayed not his hand in shed- | 3 : / <R < i SRR = —xm &WM ,and
ding blod o moment. Passion-with him | 3¢ : ' ¥ : BB ‘Where aounm-ﬁn-
ol 1-pmpdobi ari bbbt 2 o j : ' X Here's one I wish I understand:

_were ‘dever bridled. Leok ‘9“'”{ - “Why must some hearts be sad?
darling, see where the miserable| it %: 1:;:- ‘:n;ahal‘rg gopd
creatures, hungry, unloved and hope- - e

less, crawl in the sun, dnd think of|
our.happy Rivershall and copiented,

'h-nn-uwr
pr which ry easily 5
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“What a lovely satin!$ murmured
| the ladies.

“And that is the squire, as they call
him,” said the duchess. “Ah, these old
families; they always look their blood.”

Then the cercmony commenced, and
fthe bishop in grave, singing tones,
| made the twe yéung hearts one.

Such a ¢onfusion of voices, such p
| clatter of horses’ hoofs, such a per-
i]:oetual and vociferous cheering, surely
inever was heard, as that which ac-
{ companied the bride and bridegroom
|to the Hall; and as for the breakfast
‘the county papers, and, indeed, most
| of 'the London ones, gave ﬁll accounts
: and decided that for splendor and
completeness, it had eclipsed the cele-
brated feasts of the imperial banguets.

Rapidly as the time passed Clarénce
thought the hours lagged that inter-
posed between the time appomged for
their staring and when a last the car-
| rlage and four drew up with a flour-
|igh at the grand entrance and the time
i came for saying good-by. Lilian found
Ithat the parting with her father was
|the one dash of bitter in the cup of
jsweet, i

“Good-by, my own,” whispered the
squire,, holding her to him with dim

eyes. “Only for a little while. Take
j care, Clarence, take care of her.”

“That will 1,” he said, with eloquent
eyes, and with the last cheer ringing
1n. their ears, and with a shower of
}white;slippers and flowers that rattled
|against the carriage and knocked the
| coachman’s grand hat off, they started.

“My own!” murmured <Clarence,
{drawing her to him and taking her
blushing face in his hands ere it fell
upon his - bosom. “My own, Iindeed,
now! Are you happy, my darling?”

“Ah, so happy!” she murmured;
this is like a dream, too bright to be
|true. And we are going om our pil-
grimage, Clarence, the pilgrlmax\e you
promised me?” .

with a ring of something that was the

“Yes,” he replied, laughing, but
the gravity of thankfulness for present

mezcies. ‘“Yes, wke will go over the
old \ground, Lily, darling, and it shall
satisfly your curiosity.”

“More than curfosity,” she whisper-
|ed; “they will-be shrines to me, sacred
|as the flowers of a dead friemd. I
| lopg 1o see the places you haye seen,
Jo tread the very stones where you liv-
|ed and)suffred during those dreadful
%}'eus."
| “Well, you shall,” he said, “though I
‘ would-rather bury the past. You shall
i sea them all, and I will pluck fresh
{joy from the bitter herbs of the past.”
|80 it came to pass that these -two

| bright, happy Bouls stood i8- the qulet
Pstrsm. of Calals, end thers, pointing
't0.'s, high, gtim mansion, With' win-

dows hidden by trownlng bars and
spikes, Clarepee said, quietly:

“In that house, Lilian, we spent six
months—a prison to me, a thieves’ den
for him. ‘There, in that room, he would
sit pondering over his plots and
schemes; there he planned and devis-
ed his disguises, and, oh, shame!
schooled me in the part I was to play.
Ofter when my spirit, restraiy it as I
would, broke out and dared him to do
his worst, he has siruck me, One
night when I had refused to help him
plunder a boy lord, he fired at me,
missing—for the purpose, perhaps.
Once, too, we were obliged to fiy to the
roof and cowered behond those tall
chimneys till the officers had gone.”

“Poor- Clarence!” she - murmured,
leying her: hand on his arm, A

Then he would take her to a bright-
er part of the queen of cities, and,
leading her into some grand. Baloon,
say, with a smile and a sigh:

“Here we played the part of Itallan
nobles. I, speechless, sullen and with
the tormenting desire to denounce my
master; Melchior, all smiles, courtesy
and breathing that fell gharm which
you know of. Here we were the hon-
ored guests, and here, also, he plund-
ered & dozen of the earth’s great ones
of their jewels and momey.”

“Poor Clarence!” agatn. “And .you
were helpless?”

“What could I do? Tied hand and
foot to him, never from his side a me-
ment, ignorant of . the commonest
usages of the world, I was as helpless
a tool as any of wood or iron. And
he knew it.”

Then they yent to Ttaly, and there
Clarence could summon a host of mem-
ories, and take the eager and beautiful
girl to a hundred scenes with which
his misery had made him acquainted.

“Here,” he would say, as they stood
at the Campagna of Rome and watchd
the gay cavalcades wending to the
Colisseum in the daily drive, “here we
rodg dallly, he the great, mighty Mel-
chior, and f, his son. We were re-
spectable, then, and his snares were
set at the gambling tables. He could
cheat with a marked card or a hidden
ace with the adroitness and sleight-
of-hand of a magician. Ofter I was
placed opposite, leaning over his op-
ponent’s chair and talking small noth-
ings as a light-hearted boy should.
My part was to signal to him what
cards his adversary held. Ah! once,
driven mad with the agony and shame,
I misled him. I signaled wrong and
lost him the enormous stakes.”

“Poor Clarence? He beat you? Oh,
my darling!”

"Wo:“,'* said Clarence, smiling.
“He 'W"ﬂum is a sharp
incentive a.ﬁd a terrible daunter. To
disobey and dare him after that wers
to seek and find death. The loss of
that ‘coup compelled him to fiy. We

‘hid'here'1n the suburbs, in the secret
| dens, of. the lazarones, and thers we

1mumumw ;
"Oh. take me - u m‘ﬁ. Chnuot"

A

.| st antd, sarmepty: 1 yams to know

before me, that- !smmm the

m ‘Let me go.. nnmm too

| honest-people. Look—oh! what is

That™ =

He broke off suddeénly, started, and
leaned forward over the balustrade.
His eyes fell on a slouching, bent fig-
ure, crawl!ng throngh the patch of
glaring sun!ight.

Lilian, already excited and strained,
uttered a cry of alarm.

At-the sound of her voice, which
plerced the slespy, sweltering air, the
crawling creature . helow turned -a
whité face upward.

“Clarence!” she breathed, faintly; |-

it is he!™ 3
Clarence seemed -spellbound, and,
stretching over, watched the figure tin
punishment bhag be:un in thls life.”
But their honeymoon was not all a
resurrection of the past. Clarence

promised to show his darling some of |

the gladness and brightness of the
Eternal City.

They started with a ball, and before
Lilian had heen in the room an hour a

host of conquests was made. Lilian ||

wag delighted with her first Italian
ball, and made merry at Clarence’s ex.
pense.

“Silly boy. she murmured, strok-
lng his .hahd, “how could. yeu pass
over these beautiful Italians for one
poor,. plain English girl?”

“Because——" he said, “I was in

love.

“In love!” she repeated. “Why”—
with a pretty little laugh that was ner-
vous, notwithstanding its sweetness—
“why, that was before you knew me.”

“Béfors I kmew ' Miss Lilian of
Riverghall, Berkshire,” he raplied, lay-
ing a slight stress on the word “knew.”
“Yes, 1 was in love, All the Italian
and French beauties shone upon me
in full glory and moved me not, I
was in love,. Lily; and the face in my
heart, outshone and eclipsed all that
met my eyes.” .

“I thought you had told me all—all
your life, Clarence,” she murmured,
turning away her face, “ and yet—
yet, you say you were in love before
you knew’ me.” i p

(To be continled.)

'+ Yet—and uite -
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that if you are saffering ‘from INDIGESTION, LOSS
OF APPETITE, DYSPEPSIA, SICK HEADACHE,

DEPRESSION OF SP , IRRITABILITY  OF
TEMPER, BAD TASTB, CONSTIPATION or any
other trouble caused by Qad Digestion, that if you try

rd!s

& hottle of .

* (for Ihdigestlon)

you will get wonderful relief from its use, and in al-

most' every  case cured. We do not recommend
PRESCRIPTION A.as a “Cure-all” but for erdinary

-Indigestion and Stomach Trofibles we don’t think there

i8 a-better preparation on sale in the country.

We have been manufacturing this PRESCRIPTION
A the past 15 years, and during that time we' hava
sold thousands of bottles; we have r-cecived hundreds
of testimonials, and it is still going as strong as ever.

TRY A BOTTLE, AND IF IT FAILS TO GI:T £ YOU
ANY RELIEF WHATEVER, WE WILL REFUND
» YOU YOUR MONEY.
';' For sale everywhere.
Trial Size .. ev o+ ss m:d0c. Postage 10c. extra.
Family Siz» .. .. ». ..

Maarfactured and Bottled by

Or. F. STAFFORD & SON

Chemists & Dmgg!s’ts, St. Johit’s, Newfoundland.

..60¢. Postage 10c. extra.
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¢ which a much brighter view was

| generation that 1is growing - into

Attentmn Car ﬂwnerS'

; GET IT AT GEARS.

' EMPIRE
TIRES and TUBES

Less 20 p.c. off, for this Month only

BUY EARLY. THE SUPPLY IS LIMITED.
This is a real saving for all automobile owners.

- GEAR & CO., Ltd.,

340 Water Street
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j8 | is more honored in the breach than |
| the observance,” reads the report.
“The spirit of anarchy has taken hold |
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Juvenile Delmquency
| m Canada

Toronto, Aux. 14—Juvenfle delin-
quency shows a marked increase in
Canada, according to a bulletin of
the Dominion Bureau of Statistics,
with the greatest increases in Tor-
onto among the cities, apd in Qn-
tario among the prowvinces. This is
not crediteble to our wrocial condi-
tions, or to tho influences of the
home, and should receive our most
thoughtful consideration. What' is
the matter with our boys and girls?
Judge Dysart of the iing’s Benhch,
Manitoba, is quoted in the Builetin
as saving, “It ia not. gociety but the
homes that are at fault, and T am
convinced that there s no meed of
the radical reformation suggested in
our punitive system. Quite true the
home may be so infected by gemeral
conditions of society as to be  de-
moralized and slack, but for this
condition the parents, I submit, are
surely responsible and primarily to
blame.”

On the other hand the Vancouver
Province recently had an editorial in

taken: “No one Who carefully ob- |
serves ~Canadian youth- of to-day
ought to L= pessimistic about the new

manhond and womanhood. The ap-
peal of outdoor active life was never
ag strong as it is this summer. 5
Ag for the girls, their healtk and
vigor is so far superior tc those of
the past generation that they are
beyond comparison. The Boy Scout
goes to camp. So does the Girl
Guide. Both learn to swim. Both
have their life-saving medals. Young-
sters hike and learn the good Iles-
son of - self-reliance that life in the
open teaches. Summer camps are
entitled to a great deal of the credit
for this strengthening of ~ young
Canada.” :
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DUCED POIM!OUI‘W
THEY ASSERT

prohibitionists to the peopls of ‘the
United States have not matured; ‘and
that prohibition, far from achieving
anything for the good of the people.

| had become an actual evil, was the |’

opinion of the committee of  eight
delegates appointed at the 23rd hien-
nial convention of the Kotel ‘and
Restaurant Employees’ Iltmﬂom.l
Alliance and B&rtm Interna-
tional League of America at the
Mount Royal hotel to bring in & re-
port on the annual report of the gen-
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