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A COMPLICATED TANGLE«

CHAPT‘ER XIII

Clarence put his hand to his head

and turned aside with a groan.
. What had he lost? What cruel fate |
“had kept this. cup of bliss from his,
gight and led him, blindfolded, through |
the mazes of blunderland?

“Oh, well, welll” he cried;
bring me joy and cut me to the heart
at the same moment Miss Lilian loved
.me! Sir Ralph———

“In course. Don't I tell you so,
= §ir?” retorted the man, naturally ex-
asperated at the incredulity of Hhis|
listener. “By taken, didn't she glve;

Squire Besant the go-by and lay theni

"VOll

at death’'s door for wgaks, erying '6n,
your name day and night e '

“Ne more, for mercy’s sake! man,
no more; you will kill me!" interrupt-
ed the agitated man. “I have been |
at the gates of Paradise and turnedf
away! Oh, Heaven, to know that it is |
too late!”

“Too late! 'What for, sir?* said’
Will, “Get you to England and the’
Hall, if you haven't heen there since{
“dhen, and see if they don’t jump atf
_you—squire and all—like a ripe:
plum.” !

“Ah!” breathed Clifford, daring to|
hope; but the next moment dashedf
to the depths of despair. “No, no, it |
cannot me; she is married, long, long |
~ago.”

“Married? Who to?” asked Will
Stammers, clutching the - ropes and
holding Clarence Clifford by the arm |
te save him from rolling against the !
bulwarks, to which danger he seemed
perfectly indifferent and unconscious.

“Mr. Besant,” groaned Clarence. |

“Not she, sir. Begging the squire’s.
pardon, she hated him. No, sir, mark
my word, as sure as you're standing
there—which yoti won't be directly if
you don't keep tight hold, sir—Miss
Lilian—blesgs her heart!—is waiting'
and sighing for you. Get you to Riv-,
ershall as fast as horses’ legs wxll car- '
ry you—and Ay, ay, sir, comlng"’i

And obeying a summons from the\
éaptain, he lurched off, leaving O-Xar-
ence Clifford hot with joy and hobe

one momont the next cold with donbt
' and despgir. -

Between thege conditions he vacil-
lated for the rest of the passage, think-
every moment an hour, groaninx at the

é1dea. of the distance between Dover
and. Rivershall, longing for wings to

fly like an eulo to the place Where his
‘heart rested.

““With fhis excltémert burning in his
bosoni, ﬁe drasge& Will Stammers
ashore, almost forced a bottle of rum

[ down his throat, quite forced a hand-

ful of gold upon himseand then en-
gaged post horses with relays at all

 the sta;es to take him tog Rivershall

and, as he prayed momentarily, to
free Lilian.

Journeying thus, his blood at fever
heat, his eyes sparkling and restless
as diamonds, hig hands never still a
econd, and the prayer always on his
lips that he might not be too late, he
nearéd Cheriton.

As the panting horses—four white
and good ones—eclimbed up the hill,
smoking and steaming, the sun burst
through the clouds and shone right
royally for the first time for  three
days.

Clarence Clifford uvttered a cory of
joy and tobk it as a good omen.

“Oh, my darling, my darling!” he
eried, alond; “I shall see-you, hold
you in my arms, call you mine yet."

Now came the first straggling, little
cottages. A man, a laborer, passed
and stopped to gaze at the flying post
chzaise, then another, then a man and
a woman, and—how singular—all
that had passed were in mourning, a
band of crepe round the men's caps,
the women in black dresses and
shawls. Then, at the entrance of the
village, three cottages were closed.

Amtter was up at the inn, and a
funeral was passing down the street
with a half dozen laboring men fol-
lowing sadly.

The postilion dashed by the inn. He
had received his insiructions to drive
to-the I-hll and two or thrée groups
ml!ected‘to look after the chaise. But
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— Breads and.
muffins that are
different,  tasty
cakes and cook-
andpastries,
whqlmm pud-
dings' are more
easily made with
Purity—the rich,
pure milk, ud

‘out the gates, mclamcocmﬂ,

: startied by & warning cry, leaped out

as the leaders pulled up within a few
ys,rds of a collision with & hearse.

' He fixed his eyes upon the longqot-
ﬁs of: ‘hearse, mourning = carriages
md line ‘of wdklu.moujm. as if he

| were made or dreanting; then, amidst

the buzz of hushed confusion, his voice
cleve the air as if it had been a knife:
“Who—who is dead?
The door of one of the mourning
coaches opened and & thin ﬂnro‘ got

out and hurried to the traveller's llde.

1t was Mr, Packer.

“Mr. Clifford,” he exclaimed. “You
have arrived most opportunely. An
er hour and'it would have been
late, When did you hear—"
* But a something in the young man’'s
face startled, then terrified him.

The eyes mever moved from the
hearse, the lips were growing blue,

“Who is dead?’ came huskily from
them. “Will no one tell me?

“Great Heaven!”. exclaimed Mr [\

Packer, turning to a small group that
had collected
coaches. “Gentlemen, thig poor, young
gentleman is. Mr. Clifford. Dr. More-
croft, he has not heard?”

The doctor pushed past and caught
the hand clinched at the sldo It was
cold as ice,

“My poor, young friemd,” he said,
“it is a teyible blow; it has beep for
all of us; but bear up like a man, Be
calm. They have gone to a better
land where the wicked cease from
troubling and the weary are at rest.”

“Who lies there?”’ the blue *lips
formed,

“Tell him, tell him,” whispered -Dr,
Morecroft; “the strain ‘.vlll be too
great.,”

“Mr, Clifford-—bear up—we are tak-
ing to their last resting places the
bodies of our dear friends, Sir Ralph
and Lilian Mslville!” )

One ¢ry went up to heaven and rang
in the hearts of all who heard it, neicr
to be forgotten, and Clarence Clifford
fell at the very feet of the pawing, im-
patent ‘horses,

CHAPTER XV.

The reader will be spared an extend-
ed déscription of Clarence “Clifford’s
soul's anguish, Such emotion as that
which tore his heart in twai and
‘drove him to the verge of insanity is
indescribable, and he who would at-
tempt to pen it must fail lamentably.

Time, tide and death wait for mno
man, .

The funeral cortege passed on and
left Clarence Clifford in the hands of
the postilions and a small gathering
of villagers, who, halting betwixt two
opinions as to whether more interest
could be got out of the agony of one
living person than the burial of two
dead ones, had decided in favor of the
former, and gtood gaping round him.

At last some one, the only Solomon
in the crowd, suggested that it might
be well to convey him to the inn, and
in silence the post chaise was turned
and the hirer of it convoyod to the
Rivershall Arms.

Here they prepared a room for him
and literally locked him up in it, for
it wag evident that he rould not be

trusted to his own devices, and every |

soul in the village having arranged
to be at the funeral, there was no one
left to take charge of him,

So there he remained in a darkened
room, alone, with that indescribable |’
agony at his heart, and the tolling of ||

the bell in his ears. - .. ,
Presently the bour’ci'u.ud, the sup-
pressed hum-came back to the yman,

and the Armg inhabited sgain.

id
~+The room in -whieck" they had- put’

was directly over the common or pub-
lic: room. They had not cmrm
best room for him, beeause it offered

~ | more advantages for self- destruction |
| n the shape of bell pnlb. Satirons and
: %Wo’- mx &

from -the wmouining |
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What a flavor sur-
~_prise! Kellogg’s Corn
~ Flakes for breakfast'
They’re crisp! They.

crunch! They thrill! The
Kellogg flavor starts.
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RICHARD ROE.

Oft T had”heard
of Richard " Roe,
and whem I
" crossed the vale,
I said, “I'll spend
an hour “or ‘#o
with Richard. in
‘the Jafl. “P1l try
to find the Teason
why he’s oft be-
“hind  the ~bars,
while out of doors

you take that attitude, I'll not advise
or plead. Far better shiver in the
snow, or shrivel in the heat, than bask
in comfort, Richard Roe, with prison
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“On Thin Ice,” the &tffabtion 4t the q
Majestic Theatre to-night, is a fast-
moving, thrilling expose of San Fran-
cisco’s underworld, and offers clean
diversion for moviesgoers who appre-
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PDodge Brothers have b»e“
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