¥ W W W W W P

Y
[ 4
&

- A Dark Shadow; |

Or, A Coming Vengeance _

CHAPIER XXIX —(Continued).

Lady Edith gripped.her by the shoulders
Bg sho knelt, and, bending forward, look-
ed into the dark, glowing eyes with an
expression which reflected that in them.

“*Are you sure, are you sure?” ghe pant-
ed,. "Can wou—ean you reach him—reach
her—" 8he c¢aught her breath. “Can
vou make himsuffer—through her? What
am I earing? What could we doP And if
we could—— No, no, let him go—! And
yet—tLat girl—a common girll”

Sara's distorted face twisted into a
emile; she laughed, a low, harsh laugh,
and nodded two or thre~ times with an
expreseion of vindietive triumnh.

“Can I not. dearie?” sghe hiss~d. "You
ehall gre. And ::evin% you ghall be eatie-
filed. Yes: gatisfied. Be ealm, missie; pos-
gcs8 your scul .n patience, You will not
have lone to wait. Bara promises you

thist—8ara, who nureed you o» her bosom, !

Bera who knows how to etrike vwhen her

beloved one is hurt, and wounded to the

heart."”
Put Ladv FAith

gecarcely heeded or
head: or did she?

CHAPTER XXX.

Clive did not mo rTourd to Grosvenor
Bovere that richt: for he felt that he
could not meet Tirdy Edith, and play his
En'rt in what had become a tragedy. with
fina'a voice gtill ringine in hig ears, the
remembrance of her tears. the touch of
her hand. so keen and. vivid., He workeld
ot his office up to a vere late hour. and,
of course, mot wvery little sleep durine
what remained of the night, or. rather,
the early morning.

He was at his office amain a little after
ten, and looked so faeeed and wan that
his secretary was moved to remongtrate.

“You'rs rushire on to a breskdown, Mr.
Harvey.” he said. “I know the ripns very
well; saw them in Mr, Mearveyn'—Mr
Mervyn wos a former Home Secretary—"he
fnst lonked as wou lonk, and he would»'t
listen to any of us when we warned hi- :
but he had to cave in: he had a very bad
time."”

Clive Tanehed indifferantly, “T'm
stronger the» I look, myv denr fellow,” ha
erid: “bnt thank won all the same T'11
knock off far a bit when we get through
thia present batech of work.”

The secretary hed  ecarcely gone nff
with his pile of lettera when Lnrd Cheas-

derleich was annoureed: and thae moment
he entersd tre room Clive saw that some-
thire wag the matter, _

"EAith?" he enid, annrahangivaly,

“YTes: it'se WAith.," resnonded Iinrd Chea-
terleieh. “She {3 not well—theres g mo
crnze for alarm. my dear Clive—ehes wna
trken ill last nieht. T gent far Rip An-
drew ns econ a8 I conld thig marning: and
he eaid that ehe weg enffaping fram gomae
atrain, that it wee a kird of nervour enl-
laree, avd that fhe vnst vemain onisd
ard gee mo ove. He added +hat gha aneht
to gn At of town, un North gomewherae:
and TAith tonk it into her head to start
for Beotlond.” '

“Ta Frotlarnd!”” echasd (Tive,
mern thpt eha ja plrasds ganai”

“Yer™ renlied Tird Cheasterleich . grove-
Iy  “<he insicted upon mning at once: rfhe
wonld ret let me send for wan ar even
let vom ¥mow., I have just taken her to
the station.” .

(ive resa, and noeed o and down with
p troubled aip st the maea of work on his
tahlal “Tt ‘a imnoesible for me to go to
har" ha gaid

“Cha kywnwg  that” Tinpd  (Theptarlaich
eafd rrieklv: “and gha doea not wish vom
tn. Tan't ha hnrt. mr dear hav, Sy
Andraw thinka {t womld he hatiar far har
tn ha mmite slana far » 1ttle whila”™ Wa
rovead A moment “FTan know  FAith
Mive, Rha fgs—ig Aiffarant from moet ' vla,
I wps eaine tn eov thor gha ig mpsnlipr:
hr»t +that iz nat tha word, Yan byayw how
hiehlv gtrune ghe ia, hrw poaveitive, and,
for 211 Thur prmarasnt gelmwepa and relf
posarasion how ssailvy and Aeanle ghe (8
movad,  Tha girain st the aleetinn, ponr
Dnlnh'as danth  tha nostnomement of the
wodding—thav have, to0 e 01 comman hni
evnrpsaive nhroga, ent am hor nearveg Rha
hra vore to onr ghontine hov—it iz pom™e.-
thine mare the» a box—nt Toinv-uip,
ard there ghe willl he eomisd, abeolutely
guint, and awall lanked after.”

“28ha will hava Sawa, with her,"” murmur.
ed Mive thorehtfnlly.

“Na: ghe hog not takan Harp: for pome
reacon or onthoar ghe did rot wish tn hnve
hor: but ghe hna +olten her maid, who is

 flmagt pa  devated o hear pe Bora iR,
Tharp g nathivne ta hia alarmed shoang: or,
of eomrza, T ehonld ot have let her oo, or
ghavlil have sore with bher. Ar it Is.
#hall run "n 22 goom ag T ean eet away.”
Fe wag Woraien Beeretary aeain. of
conrep . He giehad, “One harma a0 grost
(dnn] ahont 'the pweetg of oMon' and we
follaowae wha nara ‘in' nsre envied by theren
who know nathine abant it He lookad
at the trbhla Joden with nanems and Jat.
tere.  “Hare ave we two glaving aa City
elrrks mever hove glaved:
thanka we ghall eet a2t +the end of our
term will be vituneration end ahuse.
Even at thia moment T know that I must
not keen vou: and, indeed, I must go back
to my own den.” o '

“I'll write to Edith at onece,” said Clive
ir_ a low voice, . _ ;

Lord (Thesterleieh turrned, with his hand
nnon the door. “Yes, do. Bnt don’t he
alarmed or worried if she should not re-
plv quicklv: for she told mae. just as the
train started, that Bir Apdrew gaid she
wnrg not to write letters or worry about
anything."”

Clive nodded, and eat down to his work
again. He waa distreczed by Edith's ill-
negs; but, with a sense of gnilt and ghame,
he was conscious of a feeling of relief.
He wrote to her: but he tore up the begin-
ning of two letters; ard he knew that
the third which he finished was, for all
hise protestationa of grief at her illness
and their parting, ecold and forced. No
reply came to this letter, but on the third
day—he was dining at Grosvenor Hquare
—Lord Chesterleigh told him that he had
had a letter from Edith.

She was better; she would write to Clive
presently: and he was on no account to
g0 to her,

Lord Chesterleigh and he spent a quiet
hour or two. then Clive started for the
House. As he waa passing through the
diving-room Bara entered the hall. Bhe
stooidd aside to let him pass as usual, and
salaamed profoundly. _ )

“I am glad to hear that your mistress is
hatter, Hara” he eaid. _

She raised her eyes, almost hidden by
the thin silken ghawl, and =aid, in her
smooth voice: 1 2

“Yea; she is hetter, sahib; she will be
quite well gooun—if she is left guite alone.
The Fﬂhil} knows that, and will not go to
her.

Clive {rowned elightly; for there was_a
note of familiarity, of insolence, in the
woman's voice which jarred upon him.

“I am eurprieed that you are mnoi with
your mistress, Sara,” he paid.

She threw ont her hands; then crossed
them meckly on her bosom.

“It, is cold where my_ lady hae gone;
and yvonr servant fecls the cold, sahib.

Clive paseed on, and left the house. As
he did &0, he remembered he wanted some
apers which he had left on his table at
5,1_111-'“3]'[;-11 Street; and he took a cal, and
told the man to drive guickly. Me _ ran
ap the etairs, and opened the door gharp-
3y: but stopped dead ehort, for he was
eonfronted ]iw the weird figure of Tibby.
¥Yier face was 'Fil-'llt_l'.". her Il'lﬂ-t- LAwWTry, lﬂnd
whe was evidently in a state of terrible

CWhy——1"

“Do you

nqitqi_liﬂn._ . St
Pinby !’ lLe excifinlew.

I wWhy

and all the.

She broke in upon him with a ery half-
threatening, hali-imploring:

W here is she?'’ she. deinanded. fiercaly.
“Where is she? What have you done with
her? I've gearched for in your rooim.
She's -not here—yon needn t tell me that.
What have you dene with her?”

Clive's heart eank with a terrible fore-
boding. :

“Do wou mean Mina, Tibby?'' he asked.

“0' ecourse, 1 mean Mina!” she retorted.
“No licge! I want her, I want her ot
nicei “'!E'c}u have spirited her away some-
whera.

Ciive st his teeth hard: fear, dread of
he knew not what, threatened to over-
whelm him. Mina was lost, perhaps in
danger—of what?P—and it behoved him to
iretain his calm, to command all his fac-
‘ulties to meet the case.  He pulled h.mseli
together, and laid his hand on Tibby'e
, shoulder. -

“You think I have spirited Mina away,
Tibby?” he snid. “Look in my face. You
know that I have not done so, that I do
not knrow where gshe ig. Be ealm, Tibby
—it's ensy to pgive way; I myself could
give way, but we must not do so; for we
want all oor wits, all our courage.

She had ehaken hisg hand from her
shoulder; but ghe had obeyed his com-
mand, and had looked into his eyes; and
ghe knew that he was speaking the truth.
lier lips quivered, and her eyes filed
with tears, but she dashed them away
fiercely.

“Whero_is she, then?” she demanded.
“I'm frightened out o my life.

Hhe was shaking violently. Clive gently
forced her into a chair, poured out eome

wine, and inglsted, with a gesture, on
her drinking it. st

“Now. tell me everything,” he sald
“Mind! -Everything."

Gulping down a sob and struggling for
her worde, Tibby said:

“She went away this arterncon. B8he
was alone there—father had gone to see
nfter a place In a band, and I was at the
factory. When I got home to tea 1 found
ghe'd gone. B8he had left a letter for me
—I gaw at once it was a epoof, thﬂugh it
decelved her. . For why? becaousgse rehe'd go
to the end of the earth if she t.huqr.rhb you
were in trouble, and wa.nted”her.'

“In trouble? Wanted her!”. Clive pri-&-i
“The note, Tibby, the note!-—Ah, don’t eay
that you've not brought it, girl! N
“I've bronght it rirht enough,” Tibby
enid chokingly, as she produced it.

CHAPIER XXXI,

Clive almost snatched the note from
Tibby's hand. It was. written on half a
gheet of notepaper, and consisted only of
a few lineés. SJ_{E. read them aloud througn
his clenched teeth:

“Mr. Harvey has met with an accident,
and is badly hurt. He has sent fﬂr'ma
and I must go—you_know I muet go, Tib-
by! I am eo afraid, in such dread, that
T ean scarcely write. I will come back a8
£00N a8 ﬂnssihle, or send for you Oh,
Tibby, if he should be badly hurt, dying!

Clive folded the note, and put it in his
waistcont pocket mear his heart,

“I did not send for lher,” he eaid, al-
-mnﬂ-thm Eim&&lf.m "‘p;flm cun have done it
—with what motiver” ' :

“I knew wou wasn’t hurt,” eaid Tibby.
"yYou wouldn't have sent -for her and
frightened her if you had been; but I
thought it was a plant to get her to come
to you.” :

Clive began to pace up and down the
room; hut he knew that he must remain
absolutely calm, and he eat down Bga.,

“And you came to me at onco, Tibby!
Quite right! Don’'t be frightened. Bhe
cannot be in any danger: how can ehe?
It is some foolish trick, someo practical
joke.” But even as he epoke he knew
that the explanation was a feeble on2,
“Is it possible to find out how she gob
the supposed message from me? ,

“A meegenger boy brought it,” replied
Tibby sharplv. “Of course, I agked the
landlady and Amelia Gertrude—that's the
glavey. A messenger_ vsoy ¢ame with it
He must have brought a letter; but If
he did, she took it with her.
| Clive stifled a groan. “If she had only
i left it, if ehe had only said in her note
l"iﬂ]ﬂl"ﬂ she waa poing!” he eaid. “Is there
no other ¢lue? Thiuk, think! Every lit-
tle thing, any litile incident, that may be
conneeted however Indirectly—have Fou
noticed any strangers about the Rents?

i Tibby made an impatient gesture.
t“Phere's alwaye strangers going in and
out; an' I don't take no notice of 'em
chould I?"” She was silent a mo-
ment, then she looked up with an acute
expression on her ghrewd foce. “'Btopl

There waa that man, that dirty furrin
chap that helped to bash you at_the 'all
that night—I saw him crossing the arch-
way—why, it was the day I met you, and
let_you go to Mina.”

i - “Koshki!" said_Clive,

“Yes,” assented 'Tibby., *“An' comie 10
gpeaking of furriners, there wae a kind
of Italian woman or a Indian, an old wo-
man wrapred u]i: in ehawig like, with
gold ear-rings: I've geen her once or
twice, and I saw her walking on the other
gide of the road to XKoshki; but they did-
‘n't speak to ecach other.” _
| “Sara!” murmured Clive inaudibly.

The introduction of Sara into the affair
only served to complicate and intensify
the mystery. And yet—could it be pos-
sible that she was covcerned in the ab-
duction? Abduetion! To the generality
of people the word would have sounded
an_extravagant one, one eavoring of
melodrama and the far-fetehed: but Clive
Iknew enough of the dark eide of London
life to be aware that not only abduction
but murder itself wae often committed,
and that in some cages neither the erime
.nor the criminals werg dieclosed. Men
'and women digappeared almost daily and
were never discovered. Sometimea a body
was found floating down towards the
month of the Thames or lying under =a
hedgerow in a remote country place.
Bometimes one of the quiet and innocent-

looking foreign barques which gailed from
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the port of London .carried a drugged
iman, hidden gway under the hatches. All
‘large cities have their dark and hidden
erimes; .and no city has such mysterious
elims, such infernos of vice, such dens of
|infamy, se London. i

Hie heart sank with fear, and yet it
throbbed with a pense of fury; but he
maintained a sehow of composure; for
Tibby's eyes were on him, full of pathetio
Im:met:.r and a nameless terror.

“We will go down to the BRents,” he
!ﬂaid‘ “Some one may have seen some-
thing. We may obtain some clue ™

They went down in a cab, and while
Tibby ran upstairs in ‘the vain hope of
finding Mina there, or pome message from
her, Clive looked about him almost ae
hopelessly. He had kept the cab waiting

were larking round it and chafing the
cabman.

One boy, older than the rest, wase espe-
cially impudent, and the cabman flicked
at him with the whip, and said severely:

“Ain't you never seen a decent <ab
afore, you young savages? I g'nose you
ain’'t, an’ it's a regular treat for you."”

“Garn!” yelled the boy. *“Why. we've
got a cabman ne lives here, an’ keeps :'Is
‘or#e in that stable.” He- kicked hia leg
ir the direction of a ehed. "An’, wot's
more, he's jugt porne off on a job with a
young lidy.”

The blood ruashed to Clive's face, and he
turned away so that the cabman and the
boys should not observe the excitement,
the wild excitement of hope whicli he
knew dieplayved itgelf in his face. Then
he sauntered towards the group, lounged
againet the archway for a minute or two,
and, eventually catching the boy's eye,
nodlded to him.

at the archway, and half a doren urchins | Eu.ﬂtern men.

An Etfernal Question.

'I':hera 18 much talk at present by
eminent scientists as to what form
| the spirit takes after death.
 Through all the ages men have
sought the clue to this great mys-
tery, and, in all probability, the
theories which are being expound-
ed to-day were expounded thou-
sands of years ago by tlie wise
It is certain, how-
ever, that there are moments in
the course of the average person’s

lifu‘when the spirit of death hovers
perilously near. It is just after
birth that the angels of life and

. death fight their fiercest battle, and

the next most dangerous age is that
of seventy-one., The age of three]
comes next in importance in this
respect. Almost one-fourth of all
babies horn die during the third
year. I'rom three to forty-five i1s a
comparatively safe period, but the
latter age is admittedly a {rying

The boy looked afraid at firet; but Ulivei
nodded again, and held up a shilling, a;nd.t
after a time, the boy sidled towards J}lim

“Look here,” gaid. Clive, drawing him,
apart, “I'll give you thiz and another.
one on the top of it, if you'll tell mae|
where the voung lady told the cabman
te drive her.'” s

The boyv eved the shilling hungrily. but
his face fell. :

“Wish I could, guv'nor,” he said: “hut
T dunno. I ene her astart; but ghe didn’t
egive no orders; she seemed firstered and
unset, an’ ehe 'anded up a paper to Bill,
the cabman.”

Clive's heart esnk again. “I supnoge he
won't comie back? He'll go on the crawlp”

he said.

“No,” replied the boy ‘cutely; . “he'll
come back 'ere, 'cos he's a day cab, an’
he puts 'is 'orse un early.”

Almogt as he spoke, Clive heard the
sound of wheela., Heo dropped half o
crown into the boy's hand. and went gquick-
lv to the archway. A geedy and ram-
shackle cob drove in, and Clive went up
to it. He saw ' at o glance that the driver
wae drunk: and forcing himself to some
degree of patience, he waited wuntil the
man hadﬁpwheﬂ off his perch before ad-
dreesin im. 1 _

“Had Fn long drivef” he said pleasantly
and casually. ) _

The cabman etared at him, then smil
and wirked knowingly. -

“Ra—ther, guv'nor,” he replied, =

“And you left the youne lady there?
apid Clive in a matter-of fact way.

“I did,” responded the man., “Took her

and dangerous one. Reach forty-
five safely, and you may reasonably
hope to reach seventy-one, the per-

iod second in danger to the first
few hours after birth.
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to her friend as was waiting for her. An’
a8 very nice and liberal <ove
'Tain’t_aorften a pore cabby has such &
good drink etood 'm. An' no ‘aggling
over the fare, neither,” he added unctu-
ouvsly., “Rum kind o' place to take a
young lady. But there! it's no business ©

mine! Queer cattle, women, mister.”
“They nre,” assented Clive with =&
laueh  “Come tTound the corner, and

He led the way to the public-house, and
enlled for a small whisky and a large

he wad.i i
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soda. The cabman stared at him with
tinsy surprise.

“If you was to order a eponge and &

ieco of eoap as well, guv'nor, I might

ave a bath,” he said derisively.

IIe: took a gulp of the sobering mixture,
amngd Clive waited with 2 brain on fire un-
til it wae_ finished; then he said slowly
and gravely:

“Pull wourself together. my man. I
want to know where you took that young
lady.” The cabman set down his glass,
and stared resentfully at Clive: but his
gaze softenad as Clive drew 2 five-pound
note from his pocket-book and lald it on
the counter. “Pick it up, and put it in
your poecket,” he egaid: “and take me to
the place at which you left your f{fare.
'l discharge you there. and you can
drive away ae if the btsinesfs no I!urt.her
concerned you. Refuse and you'll find
vonrgelf in serious trouble.”

The man etretched his browe, and shook
himeelf a8 if with an effort to throw off
the fumes of liquor, and taking the note,

caraofully folded it, and put it in bis
pocket.
“Hanged if I dildn't thinl there wae

something wrong about it,” he snid,
“Jumn in. guv'nor. I'll teke you rizht
erough. TYou're a 'tee, I 51111‘.:111':53':"l But
mind! I don’'t take no hand in this, 1
drives you to the place. and I drives orf
again; no questiong asked. no questions
anawered. Is that stright?" .

“That's straight.” eald Clive *Tll be
ready in less than ona minute.

He ran up to Tibby's room, white and
breathleza. , :

“I have found ont where thev have tak-
en her, Tibbwv!” he eald. “No; I can't
wait to tell yon! There's not a moment
to lose. Remain here I'll bring her
baek to you, vlepse Ged!”

As he got into the eab he gave the man
p sovercign and told him to drive quickly,
They went eastward, To Clive the 'way
geemed intermivable; and his heart asnk
lower and lower ss thev left the larze
and respectable thoroushfares. and_ be-
gan to pierce into the dingy slums of the

far cast.
(To be fg.nt{nuaﬂ.‘.i

Suggested by the Defence.

Court (to prosecutor)—''Then yon
recognize this handierchief as the
one which was etolen?”’

Prosecutor—‘‘Yes, your honor.”’

Court—‘‘And yet it isn’t the only
handkerchief of the sort iIn the
world, Bee, this.one I have 1in my
pocket is exactlv like it."”

Prosecutor—‘‘Very likely, your
honor; there were two stolen.”

ey

““That ring is only plated, sir,”
said the jeweller, ‘‘Hardly suitable
for an engagement ring.”’ ‘‘Oh,
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well,”” returned the customer air-

ilv, ““I daresay it will last as long
as the engagement will I*?

o = M
-y :fg’ie
11y . 3 B e B T B0 i H
et T AN Yy N
— “I.'-I.:-ruﬂﬂ..!‘lll‘l““t";"'l" H!i‘h _ : A :.-..-.
.

o 5 : D
y : i Ili:;:.:ﬂq‘: H-.t I-H.I'El. 1

LR :
-|,|||1_-|.l“11 t |‘I'IH'”: ?
r ARy

i1
e L T L A L LT I
¥ H'_l::_i .|:.I‘J|."" “-H"' ""ril.""

yerEpghgan
L]

Concrete wallks

TI—IEY are not. only best at first but

are cheaper in the end than any
other kind of walk. * N
permanent and safe. There 1s no- i
&%  thing to become loose norare they slip- e
i%¢ pery. They improve the general ap- o 48
Y% pearance of a house and are a source of
84% oreat satisfaction to every housewife be- (o
%88 cause they keep children out of the PR
#2235 mud, prevent colds from wet feet 2nd prevent dirt g

on every farm. Write for it to-day.
Farmer’s Information Bureau

Canada Cement Company Limitad

511 Herald Building
Montrseal
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epairs

They are clean,

on floors and carpets. £

&2 Equally important is the fact that they never wear 14:‘4?
’;L out and never need repairs. L -;t.. '
This free book ‘‘What th2 Farmer can do with '
Concrete’’ tells all about «2%crete walks and how

of other things necded
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