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A Dark Shadow;

Or, A Coming Vengeance

sowards him from the opening of the paes-
age; a portion of the rough board.ng uhat
lined it had fallen away, and Clive press-
ed himself into the epace thus made, an
waited. 3 i

One of the men held aloft a chip's lan-
tern, and Clive saw that the two appronci-
ing asssailants were foreignera; they lock-
ed like Poles or half-bred Rusesicus, and
ecoundrele of even a lower clses thun
Kcshki., One of them had caught up an
iron bar, and he held this ready 1o gir ke
as he rushed forward. They had passci
Clive before they caught sight of Koghkl
lying by the door; and as they stoppes,
Clive sprang on_ to the man with the bar,
gtruck him between the eyes, and tore the
bar from his hand.

Startled by his sudden onslaught, both
men drew back, and Clive, geizing the mo-
ment of hesitation, feiled one of the men
with his own weapon. The other looked
from right to left like a rat at bay;: an
Clive, with the bar raised, said thickly:

“gtand back! Let me pass! There 15 &
lady here—take me to her, and 1:11 give
vou money, more money than youve got
for this job.” '

The man hesitated a momenf, then he
gaid in broken English, and almcet unin-
teiligibly:

1 no understand Are you zee per-leece?
We working men—no ledy here.”

“Minal!l® shouted Clive, :

There wos a moment or two of silence:
then he heard a faint cry, a cry that tore

CHAPTER XXXI —(Continued).

They were approaching the river; he
knew that by the character of the shop}
and the occasional sight of a sailor and
longe horeman.

The night had grown dark and wet, and
the faint and murky lights from the strest
lamps and the wretched houses partially
revealed the squalor of the neighborhood;
there wae a emell of tar and of bilge wa-
ter in the thick atmosphere; and, late a8
it. waa, Clive could hear the clang of ham-
mers proceeding from some of the block-
makers’ shops where the men were work-
ing cvertime, :

Presently he heard the dull lapping of
water against the slips which led down
to the river; and as he leant over the
apron of the cab and looked about him,
the misery of the narrow streets and al
leys, the noisomenees of the whole place,
gmote him with a nameless dread.

The cabman pulled.up. and Clive leapt
ount, and looked round. They had stopped
in a place cloee by the river, almost de-
vold of houses, and so bedly Jighted thot
it was almost pitch dark. The cabman
nodded  towards a low, half-ruined shed,
which looked as if it had been deserted
by some bankrupt blockmaker or mast-
builder. :

“They went in there,” he sald gruffly.
“Queer kind o' place, ain’t it,. guv'nor?
The young lady, she didn't seem to fancy
it, an;hsh: drew back like; hult'; thehﬂent?é
man that eame out to meed her, he 8a his heart in twain. It stopped g-ddenly,
gomething to her—I didn't catch what it! gpruptly., Half mad with dread and fury.
was—and they went in together. He come,he gtruck the man down, caught up the
out agaim, an' gave me a drink—two OU|lantern, and rushed along the pasenge.
three drinke it was, for the matter o' that| 1¢ gpened into a blockmaker's shop elop-
—an' I drove away. An’' that's wot I'm | ing to the water's adge, a ghop long since
going to do now. Don't cateh me mixing | deserted and empty save for a few rotting
megelf up with anything queer. Go00d-| pieces of timber, broken spars, and ends
night, guv'nor.”, j of rope; and there, lying in a corner, With

I'll give you another five-pound note|her arme bound to her eides, Wwais Mina.
to remain,” said Clive hurriedly. ; Mingling with the odor of rotting wood

But the oabman winked and shook his! ng pilge water-wae a faint, heavy ecent,
head. "One fiver in the ‘and is worth tW0 which clung to the thick, dank atmos-
in the bush, sir,” he said; “especially phere. Clive knew it at once; it Was
when there might be a beak and quod ab chloroform. With her name on his lips
the end of 'em,” he added over his ghoul- }a gprang to her side and knelt over her.
der aa he draove off. “Mina, Mina!" he called to her, trying

Clive went to the ruined ghed, and found ¢4 keep the horror from his voice, “It is
a door. It seemed to be the only meansd I _(Clive! You are safe, quite gafe!”
of entrance; for he examined the side of " He knew that ehe was unconscioue. He

* the building that ran down to the water: gearched for his knife to cut the rope that
and '-:"E went back to the door, and knock- pound her; and he had actually got the
ed The silence was so profound that it edge of the knife againet the rope when
seemed impossible that any 1“1'3;% th{:.pg he felt a sharp pain in his side, followed
could be within it: but he knoc ag2in, Lo o heavy blow on the back of his head.
and his heart leapt as he heard footsters “p. nanaged to riee, and swung round
approaching the door. A voice from be- ypon Koshki, who gripped him, and flung

}11*;;1I:ihift.mm;1ttere%"ﬂﬂ.ut-iﬂuﬁli":  him heavily to the ground. °*

as you When Clive came to it was with a con-
gciouanese of something cold at his feet.
He opened his eyes heavily, and looked
about him, and memory returned with all
itg anguish. The dim light was still burn.
ing, and by il he saw the motionless form

CHAPTE XXXIIIL

Clive knew the voice: it was Koshki's.
Almost by an imspiration Clive thought
of Bara, and, imitating her voice, replied, - of Mina lying, bound ae he had last ssen
“Yes, quick!” The door was opened, and her, and only a few yards away from him
Clive sprang in, thrust it to with his fool, | With a hoarse cry, he tried to move to
and seized Kdshki. There was a dim light | go to her: but he, too, w2s hound at arms
burning somewhere in the shattered build- | and feet, and he could only move his head,
ing; and Clive caught the gleam of a re-| She was lying almost parallel with himi
volver in Koshki's hand. He etruck himland the water that was lapping at his
a blow on the arm, and then gripped him feet was lapping at hers: and in a flogh
by the throat; but he was not quick | he understood the eignificance of their
enough te prevent Koshki calling out. joint position; the tide was rising cglowly

There came & response from severa. huf eurely, it would rise 10 the ledge just
voices and the hurrying of footsteps; and above their heads; then, receding, would
COlive knew:that he would have to fight guck them out to the dark and filthy river,
against odds. His grip on the gcoundrel’s | which would bear them on its mysterious
throat tightened. Koshki, nearly choking, | hceom to_ the eea or waah them up upon
staggered; with a twist of the leg Clive gome muddy bank into which they would
hurled him to the ground. Koshki's head ll gink, and be loest for ever.
must have fallen on stones; for he gasp-! He and Mina were alone - in that awiul
ed, and became unconscious. Clive sprang place: and yet not alone; for Death was
to his feet, and eaw two figures coming hovering between them, waiting to strike.
It was evident that Koshki had thought
‘Clive already dead, or he would not have
left him ungagged; but there was no hope
in this:; for Clive knew that his voice,
weakened by exhaustion and loss of blood,
- could not ¢arry many yards.
if he could have made himeelf heard, there
 was little chance of assistance coming to
him in that place of ill repute. Criea for
help, -even . wWomen's - gcrealns, ‘wera to0
‘tréequent in this locality to attract atten-
tion, much less bring aid.

Tor himself—ah, well, he could have met
death, if not with indifference, with calm-
nesy and composure. But  Mina, Mina!
The eweat broke out on his forehead, and
he writhed im his honds until the Tropes
cut into his flesh. He was not’ ab even
to writhe long; for his wounds were
bleeding, and he was almost too weak to
gtir. He lay etill, trying to summon all
his fortitude—not for himself, but for
Mina. He could almost hope that she Wag
already dead;
gpared the unspeakable agony of watch-
ing and waliting for the death that was
glowly approaching.

He began to grow delirious, and he
fought against the mist that was_ creep-
ing over him; but he thought that he had
fought in vain, that he was really delir:-
ous, when he heard something that gound-
ed like a sigh. He waited a moment Or
two: the sound came again, and, as calm-
ly as he could, he said:

“Mina!"

The responee he had scarcely dared hope
for came back. It was omly a breath, 2a
' quavering hreath, but it made him thrill
through all his aching veins. It was one
word, breathed with infinite love and de-
gpair:

“Clive!”

He could not spealk for a moment. The
anguish ¢f knowing that she was lying
hound so near him and that yet he was
powerlegs to help her, to set her free, to
gave her life, choked the words back; but
presently he managed to control himself.

Puresugar is necessary to the health
of youny or okl, Good home-made
candy, sugar on Ponir] ge, fruit or
bread—not only pleases but
stimulates, . |

Buy St. Lawrence Extra Granulated
in bags and be sure of the finest
Fum canesugar, untouched by hand
rom factory to your kitchen,
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Bags :mlbs.,rﬁh‘!,,mlbu,, “Dearest!” he gaid “Are you _in pain?
Caitons 51bs., 21bs, Have those scoundrels hurt you?”

FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED. “No,” ghe replied faintly., “I can searce-

Sold by best dealers, 1 1y feel; I am drowey, in a kind of stupor.

Ah, but what does it matter about me? Tt
i you—you, Clive, of whom I think! It
was all my folly, my senseless credulity,
which has brought you, lured into their
hande. It was Koshki who eent the false
message. It was he who sprang on me
and bound me when one of the other men
brought me into this place. I knew that
they had snared me to spite you; and
was terrified; but I was glad, glad, Clive,
that I did not leave word where I was
going; the thought that I had not done
o and that you could not follow me help-
ed me to fight my fear.—And now you are
here, in their hands!” BShe paused _for
bhreath. “How did you come here? Wase
it through some—some folly of mine that
you traced me?” i

“I found the eab, Mina,” he said. “Thera
wae no folly on your part; it is I who
have been wickedly, eriminally foolish—
for 1 did not leave word where I wag fol-
lowing you; and no help can come to us.
I tell you this, Mina, because I know you:
I know that brave heart and soul of yours,
and that you would turn with scorn from
-any affectation of encouragement, of de-
lnaifﬂ hope."”

“Yes," gha sald, with a touch of lovine
pride in her voice. "I weuld not hiave y~1
tell me anything but the truth.
make it harder. And, indeed, it would not
be hard to die here so near you, almost
close by your side, if I could die alone, for
life iz not so precious to me."

A dry sob burst from C(live, and ne
writhed in his bonds,

“"here might wet be a chanen
*ina.” he gaid.
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UNACCUSTOMED COMPLIMENT

——

The 0ld King of Wurtemburg and
the Servant.

A refreshing little incident of.
royalty without its crown was re-
ported recently in the New York
Tribune. | :

Accompanied only by his dog, tia#®
old King of Wurtemberg takes
many long walks along the shores
of Lake Constance during the sum-,
mer, Recently he crossed in a little
tourist steamer to Rorschach, on
the Swiss shore. As a simple tras}
veller he entered a restaurant, an
ordered a sandwich.

“You have a beautiful dugq

BLACK, GREEN or MIXED 063

q heard—the Thames police might be pass-

: i]].g_'—”

{ | “No, dearest,”” ehe said, and she opoke

the sweet word unhesitatingly; for with
death go nerr thers was no longer 8aDy
'need to conceal their love; ard heart to
heart could epeak freely “The police
boat has passed up the river; I heard the
two men with Koeshki say so; and if you
called out loud enough, to be heard
the men might come back. I think they
ihave left us becauee they thought we were
'demd or in too deep a swoon to call for
help. Oh, it is bhitter to lie here, and to
know you are logine your life for my
gake! And such a life! So great, so good,
lof such wvalue to the whole country,

people.

Clive laughed, almost moeckingly, al™oat
deliriously. “Put that thought away from
you, Mina,” he said; “don’t harber it for
a moment. My life! It 8 I who have
faoled it away, I who have jugeled with
my happiness, and yours, yours! Lying
mere. like o helpless idiot, I see what 2
ool, what an imbecile I've been. But no
maore of that: gelf-reproach is uselees.
|lean only agk you to forgive me, Mina, to
tell you that ‘I love you, have never ceas-
ed to love you since love sprang up in
I'my besom for you. I had all unwittingly
comprom’sed Lady Edith, thinking ¥you
did not care for me. I wea in honor

when the truth of her birth broke upon
me, the chaine which I would have sun-
dered were wound more c¢losely rond me."”

“T know, I know, Clive!" che enid.
not let us think of her, of anything but
our love. Are you in pain, dearest?
{nrlnr, 1 fear they have treated you cruel-
lilllu
He heard the sobs she tried to stifle, and
he answered earnestly:

“I am in no pain whatever. If they got
at me I gave them 28 good as they gave.
Why didn't I kill them when I had the
chance? TFool again!”

“No: you would not do that, Clive,” she
gaid. “You could mnot” There wae @
pause; then she eaid, "Will it—will it be
long?”’ :

He answered her in the snirit worthy of
her “Not long, darling., It is a spring
tide., and rises guickly.”

“Yeg, I can feel it rising,” che said very
quietly. “We sghall float out to the river,
1 suppose. Perhaps we ehall be near each
other, quite close.”

“Oh, Mina, Mina!” broke from his parch-
ed lips.

“sh, don't!” she breathed. *“Don’t give
way, Clive. I can bear anything but that.
Let us face it togpether as you would face
it if vou were alone, and were not Eriev-
ing about me.”

“Phere ia no woman in the world like
vou, Mina,” he eaid. "“8o brave, so NO-
ble, and yot so loving. Yes: you set me an
example: and I'll try to follow it, dear.
If I could only kies wou, if I could only
tounch your handl"

Bhe sighed deeply. “That would make
death eweet, dearcet.” she said. “Hush!
some one is coming!™

CHAPTER XXXIII,

Clive listened; but the heavy throbbing
of his heart for a time preven ted his hear-
'ing the sound:; then he said: “Mina—be
11:111::1! I can hear it. Tt is a woman's
'step. Mina, we are saved!” He heard her
|gasp, then a sigh of disappointment, de-
'spair, followed.
| It ja the woman—the Hindoo woman!
Lady Edith's servant—she came to mo—
101‘:. I wiaeh I had told youl!—she threatened
me, and you. It is she who hae planned

this with Koshki, and helped him. B8he
ie coming to finigh the work.” :
Clive ground his teeth, “XKeep quite

gtill: let her think you are dead, still in
a faint,” he whispered.

He himeself closed his.eyes by an almost
guperhuman effort, and kept his limbs mo-.
tionless. It was Sara. Bhe came slowly,
walkmg gomething like a cat or a leonard
over the rotting timber and the elimy

Btomes. _ _
for if eo ehe would be |, Bhe lifted the lantern, which, in_ their

haste, the scoundrels had left behind
them, and approaching Mina, bent and
examined her. Clive watched her with 2
turmoil of emotions which my poor pen
cannot set down, Ile saw her take an
Indian knife from under the folds of her
long cleak, and raise it; and an actual
phyeical gickness assailed him.

The knife wae poised for a moment or
two: then, as if satiefled that her viciim
was dead, and, probably reflecting that
the stab would not be only unnecessary
but rieky, ehe replaced the knife in her
girdle, and went over to Clive. His pulse
was eo faint, his appearance so like that
of death, that it was little wonder she
wae deceived. “To Clive's unspeakable re-
lief—not on his own_ account, but on
Mina's—for he knew that she mnow was
watching, and that she would not have
been able to sea the knife uplifted over
him without erying out—Sara did not take
out the knife. She seated herself on a
balk beside him, and, folding her arms,
looked down at him with glitter.ng eyes
in which shone the vindictive malice, the
cruel gloating triumph which ane might
picture in the eyes of a fiend from the
nethermost pit. R

“Ije there, my protty fool-pig,” she
crooned “Bara has come to sece you, 10
‘eee that you sleep soundly, to sing you &
little lullaby, the little song we Hindoo
women sing to the budmeaeh—the thief, the
traitor, when the man with the big sword
is waiting for him. Yes; you are thief:
vou stole my mistress’s heart, the heart
of my sun-queen, my lily-flower; and vou
betrayed her for that trash there. Poor
little fool! Sara warned her; but ehe woul
not hearken, would not take heed. And
o ghe lies there like dead carrion on the
panks of the saered Ganges. And in a lit-

When through old Ry
age the bodily *
functions become sluggish,

Na-Dru-Co Laxatives
give gentle, timely and
| effective aid, without
%, discomfort or distress.

25c. a box at your

Druggist’s. 173
%, NatlonsiDruog and Chemical
Co. of Canada, Limited.
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bound to ask her to be my wife; and then |

“Do |

all the other dirt. And you, too will go

with her, my pretty eahib.—I wish ?nul

weren't dead!” .

She kicked him with Ther fool.
laughed with an evil regret.

“T'd like you to hear, to see, how Sara
has avenged the child of her bosom. The
pige have done their work too well; they
ghould have kept just enovgh life in you.
tc give Bara the joy of seeing you die!
Never mind, fool-man: she can wateh
you—wateh you go drifting away down
the dark river. And ehe will not have
to wait long.” she added, as she drew her

and

robe away from the rising tide, and ghift-|

ed higher up the piece of wcod.
| Clive kept his teeth clenched, drove back
the ¢ry that threatened to

word the woman uttered in her med and

pavage hate,-and the knowledge odded to ! the
hie anguish. If he conld he free for only |

cne moment—seo eave Mina firet, ard then
to deal out the iustice of an outraged
heaven to this pitilees flend in human
form.
i Rara was silent for a time—it geemed
yenrs to the two vietims—the water rose.
hizher, rapidly ' now. Presently Bara,
whose eyes had been wandering from the
dark river to the two bound figures, be-
gan to laugh, mockingly. trinmphantly.
“Tt comea, it comes!” she croonéf. ‘It
'ecomes to do Sara’s bidding., to complete
“her vengeance. Welcome, good river! Hara
1 will help you:" :
She picked her way to Mina, and plac-
‘ing her skinny hand on the girl's ghoml-

I der, pushed her into the tide She would

 have heard the deep sob that -broke 'from
i Mina’s lips, but as her victim floated Sara
attered a ehrill laugh. Then ghe went
i haek to Clive. He would have spoken then,
‘would have essayed prayers, entreaties—
for Mina's life, but the counterfeit of a
gwoon had passed into reality, and he iwas
uﬂEﬂnEﬂiﬂuE. s '

L] L J *

L]

Five minutes—less—after Clive had
Assghed off, Tihby realized the miastake
he had made, the swful mistake, in not
‘giving her the address of the place 10
which he had gone. With a cry, she rush-
ed out of the room, and down the stalrs,
But Clive had started, and the boys who
gtill hung about could give her no inform-
ation, and only jeered at her distress. She
ran out into the street in eearch of a po-
Licemman: then, not finding one, and scarce-
1y knowing what she was doing, she ran
back to the house. She had scarcely
reached the room when ghe heard some
one coming up the stairs two at a time,
the door wae flung open, and Quilton en-
tered.
Though he had come so hurriedly. he
wags outwardly gquite calm, and he gpoke
even more slowly and impaseively than
usual.
“Am I in time, Tibby? Ah, apparently
not!” ag Tibby flung herself upon him cry-
ing. .
+She's pone! Mina is lost—earried away!
And he has followed her. And 1 don't
know where they are. I'm woreo than
wretched idiot—I let 'im go without askin’
“im! Oh, they'll be murdered!”
He took her by the ehoulders, and shook
her none too gently; it was the best thing
he could have done; for soothing words
and phrases would haye been lost on Tib-
by in her frantic condition.
(To be continued.)
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tle time the river will wash her away "I.!.rit]:LII Yes, more beautiful than I am,""

buret from ]
him; for he knew that Mina heard every i membrance of the King of Wur-

submit to 2 headache is to waste energy, time and comfort,

NA-DRU-CO Headache Walers

Your Drugglist will confirm our statement that they do not contain

there,”’ remarked the waltress.

the King replied.

“That is true,”’ said the girl sm
‘ply; ‘‘and certainly he is far
- younger.’’

i ¢“You are perfectly right." 1

When he had eaten the sandwich,
the King departed, leaving a gold
piece on the table. The girl ran
after him, to say that he had for-
gotten his change. ’

“Oh, no,”’ the King said, ‘‘you
are to keep the gold piece as a re-

‘temberg, to whom you have paid
unaccustomed compliment . oft -
sincerity.’’

Ly

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

———

It is hard luck that comes easiest.

Only very young men understand
women, . |

The richer a man is the richer he
wants to be.

It’s difficult for the average man
to live up to the opinion he has of
himself. i

Not even an expert aurish has
ever discovered a woman who was
deaf to flattery.

A girl should never marry a man
antil she knows all about him—
then the chances are she’ll not care
L to, '

What has become of the old-fash-y
woned young man who used to make,
good by marrying his employer’s
| daughter and succeeding to the
business |
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| Sweet Revenge.

A procer was guilty of some ra~ -
'ther sharp practice on a custom-i*
er, and the latter stamped out of
the shop  roaring—“You’re & -
swindler, and I'll never enter youy
doors again!’’ Next day, though,

- e
——

et

o e

‘he came back and bought five
pounds of sugar. ‘‘Dear me,’”’ said d
the grocer, ‘‘I thought you were
never going to enter my doors

lagain.”” ‘“Well, I didn’t mean to,’”
'said the customer; ‘‘but yours is
the only shop in the place where I
| can get what I want. I am going to
pot some bulbs, and T need sapd.’”

vous system. 25c. a box.
0. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 124
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INTERMATIONAL POULTRY FoOL."

QEORGE PETERS writes s
 International Stock Foed Co., Limited:

say your Poultry Food is all that you c aim.
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“INTERNATIONAL POULTRY FOOD" D

C. V. MONBON, one of the best known poultrymen in Indiana,

rocommend INTERNATIONAL POULTRY FOOD, as'I have
tested it on my hens, ‘They laid eggs all wiater. No one around
ultry, and my results were caused by

Highland Grove, Ont., March ag.
Dear Sirs,—I must
. ) _ I never bad my Lens
lay all winter before this and they have lail steadi.y.”

#M%  INTERNATIONAL POULTRY FCOD

s oo mirer puls Als

e It makes hons lay all the winter, because it keeps
i\ fowls surong and hearnhy,

vents chicken cholera—cures roup—
and is a prime fatiener,

Lpgs nre way up. INow is the time to
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aod double your egp production,

For Sale by Dealers Lverywhere, 76
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