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Author of ‘“‘By a Hair’'s Breadth,” ‘““The Duke Decides,”
— “And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of mischief.”’—

(Continued.)

He who demanded admission was

Lord Alphington, the man whom I
had been released to slay. His staie-

ly figure was drawn up to its full
keight,, and his fine face wore a

sternly-expectant expression that fill-
ed me with dismay.
happened. Lady Muriel had thrown
me on her father’s mercy, which, as|
Herzog had said, would be equivalent |
to throwing me to a wolf chained
with red tape. By virtue of his of-

I knew what had |

fice he would have to fall on me and |

rend me,

1 drew up the blind, and, unfasten-
ing the window, gave him admission.
Now that the 'die was cast, and there
was to be no more hole-and-corner
work, I felt a man once more.

“Am I to address you as Mr. Mar-
tin or Captain Rivington?’’ said the
Premier, as he stepped over the
threshold, gazing curiously round
him.

‘“You have been told that I am
Rivington, the escaped convict?'™*

“By my daughter, who told me
lot of other incredible things.”’

‘‘If T can: canvince your lordship of
the truthh of the othen incredible
things by admitting Lady Muriel's
first. statement I shall be fortunate,””

a

said L. “Yes, I am Arthur Riving-
ton, and I was practically released—
escape is not the word for it—to kill

you.”’
He produced a gold snufi-box, took
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on the part of that man against Sir

Gideon Marske’s reputation than
against my life,”” the Premier re-
marked thoughtfully. ‘“However,
that is not the point at issue. [
have to deal with you promptly, or
1 shall become legally accessory to
your alleged crime—a pretty kettle
of fish. Just run through the main
heads of Miss Chilmark’s action, so

far as it is knoyn to you, leading up
to her disappearance and Mr. Roger
Marske's supposed connection with
the ecase. Be coneise, please.”

So once again, snatching a grain
of comfort from his use of the phrace

““alleged crime,”” I sketched the oc-
currences that had followed my es-

dwelling on Janet’s explana-
my sister’s dying words, on

attempt to capture
the Branksome pines,
and on his departure for London at
a moment’s notice when he found
that Janet was going up.

“Be sure, my lord, that that was
the aect of a guilty conscience,’ I
urged. ‘‘He must has suspected that
Miss Chilinark had beem to my mo-
ther’s old horue a=nd had there dis-
covered the name of Danvers Crane,
which would eventually bring her on
his trail.”

I laboured the point advisedly, for
I was aware that Marske's abrupt

cape,
tion of
Roger Marske's
or kill me in

| and inadequately explained departure

a pinch, and glanced out of the win-|

’s

dow. ‘“‘Gad, how it blows.,” he said.
‘“That steamer will ba on the Shing-
les if she  doesn’t take care. Well,”
he added, turning his: mocking gaze
on, me, ‘‘why don’t you kill me now?
You will never get a better chance?”’

“I never intended to kill you, my
lord,”’ I began hotly. “If you-think
that——""

But he stopped me with a quick im-

perious: gesture. ‘Do not, trouble to
plead on that count of the indict-

ment,”” he laughed harshly. ““What-
even: your character you have but a
poor wit, Captain Rivington, or you
would have known that I should not
have come here alone and unarmed. if
I had credited that story. What I
am concerned with is your guilt in
that baser crime of which you were
convicted.”’

“I am the victimm of a misecarriage
of justice,”” I replied sullenly, ‘“‘and
I can assure your lordship that the
plot against your life was no myth,
so far as the principals in the back-
ground were concerned. Whether the

man who called himself Doctor Bar- |
rables was in earncst I am not com- |

petent to judge.”
“Tt strikes me as more like a plot |

|in your favour

had been noticed, if not resented, by
Lord Alphington.

‘“Humph!” he muttered, taking
snuff again. ‘“All this sounds mighty
like mere tittle-tattle. Still 3
He broke off suddenly and strede to
the window, where, after a minute’s
reflection, his attentior was diverted
to what he saw.

““I knew it. There’ll be a wreck,”
he cried. ‘“That steamer is almost
in the breakers. The clumsy beg-

gars are trying to put back to Yar-|

mouth without proper sea-room.’’
I could not
jasm abeut a vessel in distress just
then, and I respectfully but firmly
brought him back to the subject.
“My lord, I should be
obliged if you would ease my sus-
pense by informing me how you pro-
pose to deal with me,” I said.
He cast another glance
! struggling steamer, and then turned
upon me with such impetuosity that
I took it for anger. And so, in a
sense, it was, though not for me.
was the irritation of "the
mind brought into conflict
vate influences.
“TLook here,”’
snuff furiously,

with pri-
he blustered,
‘““‘there is one thing
which inclines me to-

greatly |

work up any onthus—'
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wards you in spite of my better judg- |
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ment. You  saved my daughter’'s
life, and have not once referred to

it
I have been convicted of murder,
lord, but that is no reason why,
innocent, I should not endeav-

remain a gentleman,”” I re-

my
being
our to
plied.
It was a pompous speech,
should have laughed at myself
happier days, but it struck home.
made his lordship swear.
“D—you,’”” he cried, his grey mous-
tache bristling. ‘‘You have put me in

which 1
in
It

a fine hole, sir. Now listen to me. I
cannot be mixed up in shielding an

escaped convict, and I shall see to it
that information of your whereabouts
is duly furnished to the authorities.
But in consideration of your having
saved Lady Muriel Crawshay’s life, I
shall stay my hand for twenty-ifour
hours—on the chance that Miss Chil-
mark may return with news t&at may
be of service to you.”
It was » gawncession,
bout to thank him for it, when my
eves, facing the window, sow what
was for the momont hiding from him.
The steamsr kod grounded on the
Shingles, and the great white seas
were engulfing her. An unconscious
gezture on my pert caused Lord
Alphington to turn seaward. He
(’aught my meaning at once,
‘ied to the window, I following.
The Prime Minister on his holiday
was as smaller men; he had provided
himself with a pair of field-glasses,
and, having unslung them, he was
proceeding to focus the wreck, when
round the corner of the house, into
his field of vision, walked Roger
Marske. My enemy’s eyes glanced

and I .was a-

eagerly over Lord Alphington’s shoul- |

der at me.

¥My lord, I have been inquiring
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and hur-|

everywhere,”” he [);nlh-(l_ “1 rejoice to

have found you-—-to put you on -~ your
guard. You do not know who that
fellow is, whom you have admitted
to your table and your intimacy.”
Before any repiy could be made, a
sharp report, heard above the strife
of the elements, assailed our ears—
the sound of the signal mortar at the

coastguard station, fired to call the

Hfeboat crew together.

With exasperating interest in the
event toward, the Premier pulled out
his watech. “Now I wonder how

long tha rascals will take to man the
{boat?’’ he reflected aloud.
that you were saying, Marske?
wind and sea were making such
noise I didn’t quite catch it.’

The
a

“What was |

Heavens, how I exulted in that dip- |

{lomatic fiction—sign that the great
| statesman® meant to abide by  his
promise. For there was no doubt
that he had heard every word of the

incipient accusation, and was merely
sparring for time. Marske repeated
his words with redoubled venom.

‘“Who is this gentleman? Why, Mr,

Martin, of eourse, who saved Muriel’s
life so gallantly last week?'’ TLord
Alphington replied calmly.

“It doesn’'t matter what he has
done or what he calis himself,”” Rog-
er Marske vociferated loudly, *“That

man is Arthur Rivington, who was
condemmed at last Assizes and es-
caped from prison two days  before

execution.”’

Lord Alphington’s ripple of silvery
laughter was a revelation in the art
of polite sneering. My dear Marske,
what a hallucination,”” he said. “Ah
perhaps that blow accounts for it.
What’s tha matter with your head?”

With difficulty my enemy choked
down an oath, and I noticed for the
first time a discoloured swelling on
his leit temple, partly hidden by his
golfmq cap.

“I met with a slight acecident last
night—in London. It has nothing to
do with my statement about fhat
man, which you will find to be cor-
rect,”” he replied. ‘‘Be guided by me,
my lord, and go and fetch the vil-
lage policeman while T stand guard
j over Rivington. 1 have a revolver.

As he spoke he produced the pistol,
and well I knew what my fate
would be if T were alone with him.
He would shoot me like a dog and
| plead self-defence. But the Prem-
|ier’'s word was as good as his bond. |

‘Tut.tut, put that thing up and be

sensible, or if you can’t do that, go
| and see a woctor,”” he said impat-
iently. ‘““Come, Mr. Martin, I am

{all agog to witness this excitement. |
| Let us go down to the beach and see
the lifeboat launched.”’

It was stepping out into open with
a vengeance, and powerful as was
| the protector at my side I felt that
I was lost if’ Marske went himself
for the police. But any hesitation
on my part would have stultified the
generous position taken up by the,
Premier, and for some reason—prob-
ably because he would not let me out

of his sight—Marske did not take e TR

that course. He followed Lord Al- i

phington and myself from the vacant MECHANICS, FARMERS, SPORTSMEN !
house, and So down the chine to the To heal and soften.the skin and
shore, where we took our pl;u‘os:remove grease, oil and rust stains
| among the ' fast-grewing crowd of |paint and earth, etc. use The “i\las:‘
| spectators round the lifeboat-house. |ter Mechanic.s’’ Tar Soap. Albert |

Lord Alphington, that astute mov-
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symptoms. Any -one of them should
be a warning for you to attend
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if you do:—Nervousness, Sleepless-
ness, Dizziness, Palpitation of the
Heart, Shortness of Breath, Rush i of
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Heart; Cold, : Clammy Hands and
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Mrs. ‘L. Dorey; ' Hemford, N. S.,
{write us as follows:—‘I was trnub]-
ed with dizziness, weak spells and

fluttering of the heart.
box of Milburn’s Heart and - Nerve
Pills, and they did me so much good
that I igot two more boxes.and ai-
ter finishing them I was completely
cured. I must say that I cannct rec-

I procured ga

jommend them too highly.

er of pawns in the game of life, kept
up a semblance of intense interest in

the breathless arrivals of members
jof the crew. Standing, stop-watch
in hand, he asked questions of by-

|angry

standers and counted the brown-vis-
aged, blue guernseyed fishermen as
they passed into the shed; where the
willing “‘helpers’’ were already pre-
paring the boat for her journey.

Away across the mile and a half of
sea the steamer was plainly
visible—a hopeless wreck now, swept
by succeeding avalanches of foam-
capped breakers, which now
again hid her entirely from
sight. ;

our

But as yet I found it hard to sus-|

tain an interest in the endangered
vessel and her crew. T felt like a
spectator at a theatre, brought to

see a play
applaud when one’s centre of attric-
tion is among the audience.
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THE COST OF LIVING.

Average Prlcw of Commodities,
as the Old Year Ends - - - Has |
the Rise Hurt the Working-

man?

Somewhat contrary to general beller,
1904 was not a year in which average
cm.mminy prices achieved and held
| new high level. The London Econom-
[1\1 s index number fixes 2136 for the end
of December, as against 2197 on Decem-
| bar 381, 1903. On March 31, howevert
| an “‘index’’ of 2234 was reached, which
| with one exception, was the highest in
| fifteen years—that"exception being March |
190, when 2240 was reached. Following |
lis the end-of-the-year record for some
{ tima past:

End of End of
1894:
1893
1892
1891 B
PO .

,059
,023

)
5

The always suggestea
of nearly 12 per
its bearing on the
conomist combats
hardship has been
statistics = of

natural question
by this general rise
cent in six years is
working class. The
the deduction that
caused. It first procures

continuity of employment, derived from 4
Board of Trade ‘blue book’, On the
basis of decennial averages, employment
in 1900 being the unit of comparison, 1t
find these results:
Ten yrs. Average. Ten yrs. Average.
1890-9. .98.2 I870-9 ... ....99.2
1880-9 1860-9 .98.6
And for more recent calendar years, on
the saine basis:
1903 SWOL . % 09
| 1902. 1900 ... .. 100

the principal groups of
upon the incomes

Finally, dkxm:
P\lnmhlux( which Dear

of the laboring classes, it produces the

following comparisons, calculated on the
general average of 1900:

Fuel and

Food. Rent. Clothing. Light

1960 .. .101.8 100 98.7 86.0

189% .. 97.3 96.3 98.8 74.8

1890 107.4 89.9 101.2 76.5

1885 119.8 90.1 102.9 74.1

188v 130.7 86.6 108.5 7.3
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Such pain and endureg the torture of
nervous headache when a quarter
buys a bottle of Nerviline which nev-
er fails to relieve. Just a few drops
of Nerviline in sweetened water cures
nervous orn sick headache, relicves
heart palpitation and makes you feel
better immediately. Nerviline can't |
be beaten for quickly curing stom-
ach and bowel troubles and should be
kept in every home. It's good to rub

on fer external pain and excellent for |

inward use. Sold in large 25c¢. bot-
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This medal was awarded to Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
The only liniment to receive a medal.
It was _awarded because of strength,
purity, healing powers and superiority
ef the liniment over all others from

throughout the world-
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o 2 CLEARANCE SALE.

and complete stock ($17

which will continue until the whole new
000) has been
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits,

disposed of. Such Bargains in
Skirts and Coats, we yenture ta

say have never before been offered in this city.

Absolutely no reserve

and no two prices.
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