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*Well, they wouYan< effher, only the
,’lut time the man screamed out, and
J heard him and came in. I was in
}thjs room, too,” said the child, sink-
?mx her voice to a whisper, and cast-
f(ng a terrified glance around; “and
'he was on that bed, and old Grizzle
thad him by the hands, and Blaize by
{he feet; and they kept him down, and
{his face and neck were all covered.
fwith blood, and he screamed out—
joh, dreadfuily!-—until Kit held the
ipillow over his face, and when he took
it away, he was as still—oh, as still
jas anything? And then™—and Oriole’s
volce sank lower and lower, and she
shivered convulsively—*“they put him
jdown cellar and he's been there ever
jsince!”

A slight shudder pa.uod through

ithe form of the young stranger, and
ia look of horror and loathing swépt
over his fine face.
" “Heavens above! what a sight for
ja child? What a sight for any, éne
't4 .a Christian country? What did
they say to you for coming, my dear
jchild ?” 3

“Oh! Blaize would have killed me,
only she wouldn’t let him; but she
beat me dreadfully,” said Oriole,
'wineing at the recollection, “And
she said it ever I told any one, she
would put me down cellar along with
him. I never did tell any one efther,
till you come; and I shouldn’t have
told you, only they were going to put
ycu down cellar, too. Don’t you tell
her, mind—yeou said you wouldn’t,
you know?

“Neither shall I—don’t fear, And
'#0, as you know of the ochei- maurder,
they didn’t mind your being in the
room and hearing of this?™

“No,” said Oriole; “they thought I
‘would not tell, you know, ’cause it’s a
good long while since then, and I nev-
cr did tell nobody.”

“And why is it that T am to be ‘put
down cellar,” as you call it, since they
hawe let others escape?” i

“Oh! °cause you've got money—old !

Grizzle says so—and a nice watch and -

lots of things; and she wants ‘em. If
I was you, I'd give them to her, and
tell her I wouldn’t tell anybody. They.,
won’t be any good to you, yuu know,
if you are killed.®
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“That’s  true enough” said the
young man, with a momeénary smile,
“But supposing I néiher let them kill
me, nor give them the watch——eh?
How would that be, Orrie? If it
comes to killing, I rather fancy they
will find two can play at that game.”

“But there’s four of them, ond you
can’'t kill four,” said Orrie, with @
puzzled look.

“Large odds; but Xve fought
against as many before now. I didnt
live in a ceritain green /~land of the
west, as aide-de-camp to bis Crace
the Lord Liecutenant for three years,
without getting into a shindy now
and then—thank fortune!” naid the
young Englishman, speaking more to
himself than Orrie.

“And so you're going to kill them
sold Orrie, with simplicity,

“I shall make the attempt my
young friend; and if I fail--why there
will only be a scrapegrace the less
in the world. But see here, my good
little girl,” he said, stopplng before
her, and lifting the tangled hair, off
her small, gipsyish face, “what will
they say to you, when they find you
here? They. will half kill you, won't
they?

“Oh, yes! I forgot” said the ¢hild,
starting up in terror. *“I must go.
T can’t stay, you know. Old G
no doubt, thinks I have gone to bed;
and if ghe were to catch me here,
she—"

“Would put you down cellar,” said
the young man, with a smile.

“Yes” sald Orrie, moving quickly
toward the door.

But at that instant, a sudden noise,
startling enough, arrested her,steps,
and sent her young blood curdling to
her heart.

It wag a hushed sound of footsteps
below, and a sudden noise, as if some
one. had stumbled, followed by a
fierce, suppressed oeth; and then
there was an instant’s deathlike sil-
ence,

Ag if frozen where she stood, the
chna, Orrie, paused, her great black
eyes wild and dilating, her lips
springink, white and quivering, apart
her small hands involuntarily clinch-
ing until the €harp nails sank in the
quivering flesh, her . very. bruth_.lu
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the storm w!ﬂumt, .and then there
“came the near sound of bolts cau-
tlouﬂyvithdrwlngbeneath.

mmm grasped  his
T, “dw it, with
deadly accuracy for the trap. One

these midnight assassins would have
got bis due; but Fate, or Providence,

mrdlln angel willed it otherwise;
for, tttntmo-ut,!nthonrym
of affairs, a most unlooked-for in-
terruption occurred,

A loud and violent hoet—c knock
that lhopk the whole house from at-
tic to cellar—resunded on the fromt
door. y

There was & quick, sfartled ejacu-
lation from below, and the bolt was
hurriedly shot back,

A faint, répressed ¢ry broke from
the lips of Orrie;. and the young man
lowered his weapon, and looked at
her in wonder.

Again the. knock was repeated,
Touder and longer than before, until
the house echoed and reverberated
with the thundering mnoise.

The stranger bent his head and
listaned intently; and, with - hearing
sharpened by excitement, heard the
-sourid of retreating feet below; and
then, for an instant or two, all was
perfectly still. But only for an in-
stant; then the belated wayfarer
without, whoever it might be, evident-
)y determined to be Vhenrd it the door
held out, raised anothér uproarious
knock, accompanied by a shout that
could be even heard in that upper
room: ’ ;

“Hello! within there! Open ' the |
door—will "you?—and don’t keep a
feller here in the storm all night!”

“Oh, it’s Frank De Verg—its Frank
DeVere!” said Orrie, springing for-
ard with a joyful cry. “That’s him, |
I know. Nobody else ever makes such |
a noise as he does, Oh, you're all|
safe now—just as safe as can bé! |
They -don’t touch you while Frank |
De Vere stays!™

“Well, it’s pleasant to know even |
that. But who is Frank De Vere?,

“Yes, he cames _from Fontelle—a '
beautiful place, Oh, I'm so glad!”|
exclaimed Orrie. ﬁ

“Upon my ilife, I have had a ni;ht!

himself into a chair, and pushing
back carelessly his fair, brown hair. |
“First horsewhipping an insolent
Yankee, and encountering a real fairy
prince for beauty, and then falling in-
to the hands of the Philistines; and |
first meeting a witch, and then this |
little kelpie; and, when about to be
assassinated in cold.blood, Mr. Frank
De Vere thinks proper to come along
at the eleventh hour and save my life.
"Pon my honor, it's exactly like a
scene in & play, whers everybody. is ;
saved in thé most unexpected way, |
just when the hueuuwmut.g
by everyhody else. Well, luck’s every !
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Shimﬂ'u hwhly wwenw ?rnit Smm ull‘ mdy
for mixing with water. Two teaspoonfuls make a
glass of the purest and most delicious drink. - Very
thirst-quenching and absolutely pure. Shirrifi’s is the
strongest Syrup you ever tasted. It costs a few cents
more than ordinary lnndl, but it makes a great many
more drinks—and better drinks. Theré is no' com-
parison between Shirrifi’s and—the other kind. You
will say so too, when you try Shirriﬁ"s. Flfty cents a
bottle at grocery stotes

~ Be sure you get the ﬁght kind-—-SHIRRlFF’S If your
. grocer hasn’t it, 'phone us.and we will tell you the
nearest grocér to your home that has, for you shoild
not be without this delicious beverage one single day
longer.

Cerald Gerald . Doyle

, Agent for SHIRRIFF’S, ;

“Is economcal because it is so strong
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Job Boots !

BIG VALUES
In American Footwear.

Men'’s Tal; Wo Booté,v
'Good Heavy Soles.
. Price: $3.25 & $§3.75 per palr.

‘| amount to three-fourths of the nor—'

| ‘jectionable—it will, in fact, pass un-
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of food, the first essential i

; the amount of food taken he ma«
1 reduced. 'This  would, yt :

‘be unwise In case of elderly
pecﬁle or ¢hildren, and no attempts
at rapid reduction should be made in
their case then. For tho average in-
dividual who i consiiersbly over-
weight, the diet may be rednced

mal intake without discymfort, and by
careful planning, reduced to one-ha'f
the usual amount with only sligh. dis-
comfort. ;

“Fasting is not a safe way t6 re-
‘duce—in this method Yhe proteins,
iron, lime and vitamins are all peg-
lected, and the starving body wmust

must draw upon the mseles and tho.
other hody tissues, thus lowering the
vitality and weakening the heart and
other important organs. Frequently,
too, rapid ‘loss of fat is not accom-
panied by equally rapid loss of tissue,
particularly skin tissue, and sagging
folds of skin will be left. Reduction
may be rapid for a week or two at
the beginning—amounting even to a
*pound a day—hut then, reduction must
be ual, and depend upon exers
cise, sweating or sun baths as wdll
as diet regulation.

“When the diet“is decreased, the
jessened amount of food causes the
fat reserves of the body to be attacks
ed first, and reduction starts at once.
Only & small amount df salt should
be taken. When an individgal who is
overweight eats salt in excess, water
\is retained in proportion, and excess
weight is thus caused.

“Bulk must otcupy a very premin-
ent place in the reducing dietary for
two reasons—bulk gives a sense of
fullness which is usually asociated in
our minds with being ‘well -fed"-it
satisfies the appetite, thes aveiding
that ‘most objectisnable feeding of

of the eliminative organs.

ious menace when the amount of food
eaten is so materislly decreased, and
bulk will prove of great value here.
Good elimination must b2 obtained in
order to achieve desired results. Glu-
ten bread is useful in thls_comnection,
as is also the coarsest bran bread, for
they supply bulk with & low amount
of food value.

“The vegetables eaten should be
steamed or boilel. and served with
as little butter as possible-~cream
sances being eniirely restricted.

“In order to promote variety ip a
necepsarily rather restricted dlet, sal-
adz may be ussd if made of fresh
vegetables or fruits and Served wih
“special” mayounnaize, This is made
by substituting paraffin ofl for olive
oil,-and the tagte is not the least ob-

roticed.” Raw cabbage can bc used
liberally in salads in this way, and
algo string beans and asparagus.
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“Diet, of course, is the most bn)or
| tant feature; and since the 4

not utilize nof only its excess Pat, hiit| '

hunger, ‘and also regulates the nction :

“Conistipation 1% apt to prove & ‘sers.

dly blame this man for what he is doing,

ly suffering from an attack of Indiges-

be mich cheaper for him to purchase
me good Stomach Mixture.

afford_’s
cription A

¥ help this: man, and any other who
doing the same thing,

mptoms of Indigestion or Nervous Dys-

«follows: -Uncomfertable feeling about
eating, Headache, Nausea, Acid and
ions, Langour and Depression of spirits,
Temper, Tenderness over Pit of Stom
, Loss of Appetite, Constipation, ete.
ny of the above symptoms try a Bottle
D’S PRESCRIPTION A, and we aré cer-

e you. You can purch_ase a trial bottle

pts—5 cents extra for postage.

bottle (about three times as large) for

ts—10 cents extra for postage.
} ALL GENERAL STORES, OR

Statford & Son

THEATRE HILL, il
*Phone: 640, . £ _
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