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““™But” said Lilian, with a sudden
start, breaking into their hurried de-

and how did you enter this room? ¥You
have not explained that, which seems
te me the mest wonderful of all.”

His face clouded and he turned his
| @yes moodily to her face,

! *Lilian,” he said, in a low veice, “I
i knew this house, this room, years ago.”
| “You did!™ she exclaimed, and her
|@ves filled with a strange, ineffable
iutlsfa.ction. “You have been in this
froom—Ilived here?

" “I nave,” he said, solemnly.

“I thought so0,” she said. (
! *“Why®™ he asked, astonighed,

. She hlushed a bright crimson and
hid her face.

“Because,” she faltered. *Oh, must
|¥ tell? Because I seemed to love the
jroom though it was a prison to me. I
jseemed to have known it before; and
I never looked round it but I thought
jof you. Surely your shadow must
fhave been flitting in it!™

He smiled, but she noted that he did
o sorrowfully.

*Yes,” he said, with a sigh. “This
thouse gives us the clew; without it we
/might wander through this maze hope-
lessly, Yes, Lilian, my darling, I
spent my boyhood years in this house,
lin this room, almost a - prisoner as
)close as you are now.”

She gazed at him in
mstonishment.

“Were you born here?” she said.
“¥ou have told me that yocu did not
fknowknow where you were born.”

“That is true,” he said. *“No, I can-
not believe that I was born here; but
T do not know, I remember the house
‘'only, and the man only, my master,
imy taskmaster, and my jailer, the man
who has ‘worked us both so much

tharm.”

speechless

Lilian drew her breath hard and°

Murned pale.

Hberations, *how did you find me out,{

“Not Dr. Bromwell, not-he? ghe
murmured, KPS o

*Yes, he,”
known to me by: n'mthq;‘g by~ many
names., I knew him .as Melchoir, g
criminal, & nnrguor—do not tremble,
my darling; I know the fear that has

struck you celd, but: trust n?e. It is |
Sir Ralph is alive and |.

groundless.
well, and—be calm—in thig house.’

Nptwithstanding the warning she
started to her feet and her arms went
up with a3 stifled cry.

He was prepared for her, however,

and epught her to his brou‘t.\ He fear-
ed she would faint, but she did not.
* '“Oh, thank Heaven!” she breathed.
“1 vgl forgive .him all the rest® if
papa is safe. Oh, let me cry Clarence,
or my heart will break!”

He lét her cry, still holdlnx her,
and when she was calm again went on
hurriedly, for he felt that every mo-
ment the chances of an interruption
were increased:

“This man, this Melchior, for some
dark ends of his own—revenge, or am-
bition, or avarice—has plotted your
ruin and mine. He has ploted and
worked with the ingenuity and merci-
lesgness of a8 fiend. That catlike ser-
pent of a woman -was his tool. How
many more he may have Heaven
knows, for his webs are laid over other
countries than this, and his ingenuity
has gained him an infamous notoriety
all over the world. Let his object be
what it may he has our concealment at
heart, yours, Sir Ralph’s and mine.
By this time, no doubt, he has obtain-
ed possession of Rivershall.”

“No, that is impossible,” ‘said Lil-
ian. “Rivershall, at papa’s and my
death, would go to Lady Melville.”

Clarence started and turned white.

“Lady Melville!” he said. “Where
have I heard that name? Imposgihle!
She is incapable of
crimes,”

he  repled, “thon'i

such -horrible
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So great was his emotion, though
he felt quite unable to account fop it,
that he groaned aloud.

Lilian clung to him in distress.

“Oh, what have I said?” she moan-
ed. “Oh, what dreadful net is this
around us?”’

“Dreadful, indeed,” he groaned, recov
ering himself and stopping to kiss her
hand, “Let us talk no more for to-
night. I must sleep on all this—or,
rather, think it over quiétly. Heaven
send me some solution, Now, dar-
ling,” and he drew her ta the chair
as he spcke, “for our plan of escape.”

She breathed hard and sank into
the chair.

He kneel®d at her side with his
arm around her waist.

“Will you, come with me now?” he
murmured, “Will you trust yourself
to me?”

“] cannot leave him  here,” she
sohbed.
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Carnation Makes Better

t What Shall I Pre-
pare for Dinner
Today?

Mary Blake can
help you. e will
gladly forward—free
—-M ary Blake’s Car-

Home-Made Candy
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The kind of home-made candy 3
that fairly melts in the mouth |&Fh. owitis
ydoesn’t “just happen”, You'll find the iy

. right kind of ingredients were used
~ inithe making.

\ ‘Carnation Milk’s double rich-
| . ness'adds a rare smoothness and
truly delicious flavor to your candy,
- Jfor Carnationis just pure, fresh milk,
- evaporated to double richness, kept Thie coupon

safe by sterilization.

! Order from-your grocer several
tall (lﬁoz)cansoracateoﬂsms. ‘
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& few minutey, then looked up with
aR gager light iu his eves, “I have

|17 ne sata, “Po-sight you shl be

‘freg in his avms.”
She sto hlmvithl.nexdm
tien of

“On, papa, papal” o
- “¥ou shall” he vepeated, vejoleiny
in her joy. “But to obtain such,a
glorious result I must leave you la
s while, darling.”

~~*1wmt-uotm¢.wm-w,

mendable bravery she tried to smile®
He looked himself heart-byeken at

the negessity, but went on, guiekly:
“Only for an hour or “two, Lilian;

enly for an hour or two. qu will

hgve Yoy h; its keeping while T am
trommds-wtur«mmun
you.”

« She put her hands in hig with 3

simple trust that set his lips quiver-
ing: ]

“And now,” he said, “listen. Te-
night—when do you leave this reom?”

“At ten,” she said; ‘“the woman
comes for me and tpkn me to a room
above.” (

He nodded.

“At nine, then,” he added, “I shall
be here.”

She began trembling.

“Qh, it seems ton goed to be true!” |

He chided her lovingly feor mis-
trusting him.

“At nine I ghall be here—hefors, if
I.can—and at ten the plan I have bit
upon will be executed. At the nest
meal the woman brings est s heantily
as you csa, ;ud be careful to do noth-
ing that may exeite her suspicions. BO
in look and manner, just as usual.”

“Trust me!” sald the beautitul girl,
all aglow with haepe.

“That is all you have to do, he
said, “the rest is for me.”

Then he said he should have to go
and togk.her in his arms to say good-
by. ;

But the saying took a loné while,
and it was not until 3 foetstep warn-
ed them of the woman's gpproach that
he could tear himself away,

Softly unbolting the door, he caught
up his revolyer, and made his escape
through the secret door, waiting, with
it ajar, to hear if anyone but.the old
woman had enterpd. She wgs glome
and hadsbrought some food, for Clar-
ence heard the rattling of plates.

Waiting still a 'few seconds to hear
if his darling spoke, he clesed the iron-
lined door softly—though it was unne-
cessary caution—and hurried through
the passage.

Rats might scurry over his feet, and
water might drip from the damp roof
by pailfyls for all ‘'he cared new; his
heart had rigsen from the grave, and he
was alive again.

Se full of meaning had been their
first embrace, so mueh had their eyes
told each other, that he had no: wast-
ed the precious momenu by asking
her if she had been aheut to marry
Harry. Besant, ner she by 'requesting
the name of the lady for whom he
had fought the dusl.

They had felt within their souls that
though al] things else were entangled
in the web of falsehood and mystery
their loves had stood out cleay, bura-
ing brightly through it all, E

. :

CHAPTER XIX,

For the first time Clarence Clifford |
found the earlier associations of his|

life of great and material use to him.

~ With a speed which only the wings

of love could have rendered him cap-

able of, he.traversed the underground |
passage, and made his way to Nis|

His landlady, a poor but respect-
nﬂevmm his - M“i

mdmmmmom
mldmnodmcmm

mmmuwm;

july27,3i,e0¢
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- seap will damage elothi:
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Just a month
ago she -married
Willilam James
Augustus Snide;
by the village
church I tarried
to behold the
blooming bride
and the orange
wreath she car-
.ried in her love-
liness and pride.
From her wed-
. A ding trip returmn-
ing, I see symptoms, signs of care,
and twe hectic spots:are burning on
her cheeks so round/and fair; in her
eyes there is a yearnimg that I think
should not be there. I am old and
fond of spieling to the weary-and dis-
tressed; in my counsel there is heal-
ing, younger folk have oft confessed;
when their joy has hit the ceiling I
can tell them what is beat. This young
matren I invited to confide hér woe
to me; ~"That your grievous wrongs
are righted, if such wrongs there are,
I'll see.” “Radio,” she -cried, “has
blighted all my happiness and glee. I
am not a meddling Mattie, and 1'd see
my husband gay; but my husband’s
going batty on this radio, I say. Not a
topic I can mention draws him from
his wireless mill; he will give me no
attention, but he bids me to be still,
and I feel like taking gentian, which,
they say, will sometimes kill.” “Pa-
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