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THE PANGS OF REMOR_SE

A COMPLICATED TANGLE.

| and I surrender.. You may bring .your

>
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"CHAPTER V. -

“Not very well,” replied Miss Lucas,
“but happy, it is to be presumed, for
a hride-elect should be happy.”

“A bride!” He breathed harder than
ever, “Whose bride, madam?”

“Mr. Besant’s,” replied Miss Lucas.
“He proposed for her before you were
turned from the house. He is at the
Hall every day, and I believe the
lawyers are at work upon the mar-
riage settlement.”

She rose as she spoke, and looking
keenly at the dreadful effect of her
words held out her kand. g4

“Good-by, Mr. Clifford, I dare notv'
You have not asked how{

I saw you in the city
It was too

I found you,
and followed you here.
late to speak to you then—it isg al-
most too late now, but I do not regret
my trouble or the lateness of the hour
if I have been of service to you.”

He took her hand in his cold one;
{

and grasped it, staring at her \'aéant-
1y. ,

“Good-by,” she said again, thinking
with fine contempt that the weak idiot
had gone out of his mind. And be!
varned. Shun Rivershall as you‘
vould the plague, Rivershall: to you
#pells the fellon’s dock and the felon’s
ghame!”

She had gone, and be looked vacant-
1y roupd. The room swam rouud"him’
There were twenty gasli ghtn—t“enty‘
dingy office stools,

“Theft! Steal her ring like a foot-
Oh, Heav-

en, how hard the world is! How hard

pad. And she believe it!

she is! Theft, a feion's shame! Oh,
cruel, cruel!”

He rose to go, but the mind fails
sometimes like the body. The room
seemed closing in around him. He
put out his hands to keep the walls
away, and with a groan of misery he
feli-all of a heap, with the fallen stool
con top of him and a file, shaken from
jts place by his fall, lying across his

chest,

. and, crying loudly, he bent down and

He might have been there either
until Mr. Walker came in the morn-
ing or until the fit left him, but one
of those chances which seem to be
ever floating about the atmosphere:
of circumstances to fill up gaps in

non-fitting events happened to save

i best| thing for this Job.

; ing cough and cntered.

. Your head for a’certainty. Here's the

i
fire down, too.

looking .man In black stopped and P
stared at the office. f

“Number two,” he muttered, scra.t-i
ching his chin with a black glove two |
large for him and too seedy for any-
ong but a lawyer., ‘““This is the house,
but ‘all gone, of course. Might have |
guessed that. Stupid nonsense to|
come down at all, but instructions |
sald immediate, whatever the hour, |
and here I am. Hello! shutters up, |
but gas is burning. Some young
scamp left it; hope it’ll burn down;
them who leave their property to er-|
rand boys carelessness ought to suf-
fer. Ahem! here’s the door open.|
Somebody there.” [

He walked up and peered im, very
much as the raven peers into the dog |
kennel in the popular picture. ‘
Ah, policeman’s the
Better see
though if the place really is empty,'g
and he knocked,

No answer came, and, peering a|
little more closely, heemitted a warn- l

“No one here.

Having passed the inner door the|
logic of the affair met him point—l
blank. There was some one there and |
that some one was lyingv—drunk—inl1l

| ¢lose amity with the office stool upon

| ible?”

the floor.
““Scandalous!” said the visitor, and |
he stooped down and shook the I!mp‘

' figure with true legal energy. “Come, |
"voung fellow, ain’t you ashamed of |

yourself? Come, come, get up; don’t |
lie there like a' pig. You've broken |
the stool, and the governor’ll break
Come, young sir,
come.”

But the “young sir” remalning ob-
stinately nerveless and vertical, the
lawyer suddenly conceived the idea |
that he might be migtaken, and' that
the “pig” might be dead.

“Mercy upon us!™ he gasped, fall-

ing back aghast. “Here—help! help!”

hoisted the limp figure onto his knee. |

+ Not dead, for the eyes opened.

The lawyer seized the water bottle
and discharged the oontents full in!
the pale, haggard face.

A deep., long breath and the man |

1 came to, but only to a sharper pain, !

him, |
Miss Lucas had closed the door in- }
securely, the wind blew it open at the!

very momeént a short, business-like-
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‘ orange
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that of grietf. i

He crossed his hands, and as if un--I
i congelous of any presence besides that}
of his own sorrow, groaned aloud. |

“What's the matter, sir? asked the |
little lawyer; - “ill—faint—eh ?—what |
is it?"

“Theft! theft!” moaned Clarenco.f
and the lawyer let him down and ran'
to the iron safe.

“No, . that’s locked, so’s the desk.
What on earth does the man mean?”

By the time this inquiry was utter-
ed Clarence Clifford had come to. With
a deep sigh he passed his hand over
his drenched forehead and breast and
sald, faintly: ) i

“I am’ very sorry, sir; you have had
a great deal of trouble, A faintness,
sudden and very dread(nl, selzed me,
but—but I am bettor., What—what
may your business be?”

“Humph!” grunted the lawyer, “I
‘wanted Mr. Clarence Clifford.”

The young man stared and seated
himself wearily without replying.

“Clarence Clifford, No. 2 Ln:t.le
Broadway; in the employ of Jeremiah
‘Walker, broker and merchant.”

“What ye you want with him? ask-
ed the young man, eyeing the visitor
with grave, suspicious eyes.

m.mmmm\w

| ment, Then a smile, sad and soornful I

| Five thousand a year? Impossible!”

| Clifford, and this is No, 2 Little Broad- | | morning as the result of & raid made

| was sent to communicate with.

| Snarley Yord, Lincoln’s Inn.”

| shrilly.

! true or was it some vile manoeuver on

{ the second .time that
| walked moodily home.

“I am,” sald he, drawing himselt
up to his full height and looking down
on him with stern dignity. “I am he,

men in quietly; imnocent men, sir,| |
trust to something higher than human
force.” :

The little man started and actually
grasped.

“Bring—men—human M
der! Heaven®the poor, mu‘ fellow’s
mad! What are you driving at? I'm
Cracknell—Flibbs & Cracknell—not
a sheriff’s office. I want Mr. Clarence
on important business, not a runa-
way lanatic.”

Clarence stared and pointed to the
chair.

“I am Clarence Clifford,” he said.
“I beg you will bé quick, sir, I am
111 and faint.” ;

Even as he spoke he staggered.

Mr. Cracknel]l darted at him and
caught his hand.

“For Heaven's sake! don't go off Write for & free opy

A ‘Allenburys’ book on Inju
again, my dear sir, till you've heard. feedmg and Management tu
Don't, don't—I beg of you as a favor. Al]en & Hanburys Ltd‘,
Most important business. If you're Special Representative for B.W.I.
Mr. Clarence Clifford, and you must

H. S. :
be, you know, you are the heir to five| P.0. Box 57, BRIDGETOWN, BARBADOS.
thousand a year!”
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CHAPTER VI,
Clarence Clifford stared at the queer
little figure with genuine bewilder-

Eight Chinamen
Under Arrest

OLI(‘E MADE RAID ON PRE\HSES
—ORIENTALS CHARGED WITH
HAVING OPIUM IN POSSESSION,

broke over his face, and he said
turning to the desk:
“There must be some mistake, sir.
Charged with having opium in their
possession unlawfully, ejght Orien-
tals, all residents of Halifax, were
taken into custody early yesterday

“Nothing’s impossible,” retorted Mr. |
Cracknell. “If you are Mr. Clarence |

way, then you're the genileman I | by the police on the premises of Wong
If | Quin, corner Granville and Salter Sts.
Suspicious of the strange gatherings
which take place in the residence dur-
hear that you're heir to a fine income | | ing the early hours of the morning a
that you can’t even believe it, better | squad of police consisting of Officers
communicate with Fibbs—Mr, Fibbs.‘[(ellock' Colling, Walsh, Horne, Bur-
‘ | gess and McLellan visited the prem-
Mr. Clifford, whose strong fund of | [ises shortly after two o'clock yester-

| day morning. On their arrival it was

NOUVRgn Selpe e TONEN composure‘mund that the rooms were occupied
had returned to him, bowed. 'by eight Orientals, all of whom were
“I will, sir,” he said. “What time | held while the building was searched.
is the office open and Mr. Fibbs vis- : The, police say ‘their search disclosed
[ a complete opium outfit, which includ-
) , A |ed a large quantity of the dope. This
Ten “o'clock,” Teplied the Iawyer,_ was confiscated by the police, while
“And, I'll wager, sir, that you"e there | the eight Chinamen, Chin Nay Hong,
to the minute!” And with a chuckle he Lenn Kee, Wong Fook, Wah Gong,
put on his glove and made for the‘lJim Lee, Sam Sing, Harry Sing and
'Charles Wing, were taken into cus-
n A . tody charged with having the opium
The young man dstained him by & | in their possession. They were taken
slight' touch. iro the Station and locked up for the

it goes so much against the grain to|

door.

“Can you tell remainder of the night, but were re-

He had commenced, but Mr, Crack- | leased on bail yesterday morning _to
nell broke in and stopped him. ’ap‘[;vear izs;’;":htm;rg:’:n:gf' gy

ax 7wl i ong - rie Y
Can’t. tell you anything,” he said, | building, was not among those taken
“Sald too much as it i8, I|yy tye police, having been absent
Better call at ten, Snar]ey} from the building at the time the ar-
I.am your hum- | rests were made. Efforts will be made
| to locate him to-day and he too will
| be charged with having opium in his
mossessmn —Halifax Chronicle, June

expect.
Yard, Lincoln’s Inn.
ble servant, sir; good-night.”

And he toddled off, chuckling aud-
ibly, and muttering:

“Rum affair; strange young man—
very strange—he, he!”

Clarente Clifford sat staring at the | §
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THE STORYTELLER.

A million, fiction
fans were stag-
gered when o'er
the ocean wild
-and wide, there
came the mnews
that Riger Hag-
gard had laid his
trusty pen aside.
It’s to his ever-
lasting glory, the
great, subl
refreshing fa
+ that when he
wished to tell a story, he didn't try
to write a tract. When to the book
bazaar we swaggered, to buy some |
‘yarns for winter nights, we always
knew the name of Haggard was trade-|
mark for some rattling fights. He'd
lead us to the distant places where
laws and statutes do not run, where
savages with tatooed faces would ply
the assegai and gun, Away from roof-
trees, sills and girders, we'd journey
with his caravans, indulge in count-
less cheerful murders, with good old
Quartermain and Hans, He'was no.
quibbling shirk or laggard when pub-
‘| lic taste demanded gore; and low\
gone, ihis -Rider Haggard, he
s Ollhrtaln the tm no more. The U'Nr-

gas again for half an hour.
Five ghousand a year! Could it be

the part of Sir Ralph Melville, Mr.
Eesant, or some other unseen enemy
to bring him fresh trouble and grief?
He sighed.
“If it be true, it comes too late!”
And with a heavy heart and a con-
fused mind he locked up the office for
evening and |

Another man with the sudden intel-
ligence of a possiblé five thousand a
year in his pockets would have in-
dulged in a cah.

(To be continued.)
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