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young Ttalian duchess.” 'l‘]:"‘

_her forced dep:rture from Italy
.of her later
. London where she sdopts the guise 6t
a fortune teller, of international “insi

.‘M

| trigue—comibines to make & swiftly
‘| moving mystery-romance. . :

In her newest productfon Miss Tay<]
lor 48 shown as a beautiful youngi}
© {¥talian- duchess.
{ terious death of her worthless huss;

 Yun

Following .the: mys«

band, she_ is forced to-flee Haly and

1 she takes the gulse of a fortune teller’

in London. The excitement of>“one

‘the'
story carrjes the characters to ‘“one
night in a castle near Iiondon.”

An unusually:strong.- east supports

ing " experiences in |

night in Rome,” tense-though- it ds
4 fades into insignificance: when- 1

die in peace,” she added, with a low-
walil of pain, “until your innocence i8]
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[ proved, until you are free from thg‘ Miss Taylor in “One Night iniRome.”

*.

rThe Mystery of Rul_ledne Hall

ey, Ot

“The Cloud With a Silver Lining

o

S

Frank was speaking in a low ear-| yond all wotﬂs to, speak of his guiln
as if he wished to| here, under this roof!”

nest tone, slowly,

impress upon his ‘sister the import-
ance of what he was-saying, sadly;| eagerly.

with an intense sadness.

‘“I think I was almost unconscious out of her face as it was turned to' stood, her ﬁttle hands outstretched,
ae I staggered out of the house,” he‘ him; tha ﬂre-light falling upon it hadI her slender form swaying to and fro
said, as Sidney entered the boudoir; Iglven it a talsé unnatural’ glow, thel|as if she were about to fall.

|
i
|

“Put the cold air and falling

“epoled my heated brain, I suppose; for | close cruel line, her

it seemed as if I grew suddenly calm
and composed.
«:iearly.
found beside the unfortunate man who

lay there dead, I should be suspect-: “Chrissle, if vou can go back calmly | have pity—take “Pack those dreadful

deathf to the past, you will hardly need tell-| Words!
Was there no other man who, been some terrible mistake—they are
]

beauty' not true!
rushed down the avenue I had nomth-! which brought all who  lobked up(m Wyou!” Sidney cried, with a

ed of being the cause of his

perhaps convicted of his murder; and |

my first instinct was flight. As I
I did not pause to think
who-had done it; I did not wait {in my
cowardly selfishness to see if any
help could be rendered; my - one
1&Hought was to find safety for ﬁlyself

ASs I rushed down the avenue a man§

er thought.

"passed me hurrying up to the house;
then seemingly changing his x;&nﬁd’;,
he, turned and followed me. But I
ran too swiftly; he did not come up
*with me, and I lost him in the snow.”

“Go on, Frank!” urged Chrissie, in
an ‘eager, almest -pdassionafé” wﬁ'ﬁpéif
ws he paused, her hands gripping his '

still more tightiy,-as if her fingers"had V' Koy strength Dsdemed.  ‘quddenty -

w.grip of iron.

“He was wrapped in a great fur-iy faintness was coming over her;
and his soft felt hat Was‘

lined coat,
mpuled over his face; but I recogmzed

him at once, and then=and then I,

knew all!”
“All7”’ the

breathless lips.

all. Wait, Chrissie; it is too
I cannot speak-it; you Acou‘ld

girl repeated, “with

“Yes,
horrible.
mot hear it in this house.”

There was a tone of agony in his
breken voice which struck painfully
on, Sidney’s ears as she stood still,
her hands

s'pell‘bound. immovable,

rasping the silken portiere for Sup-

port.

“It is too horrible!” he went on m
a.moment. “And yet to you I feel as
it ‘1 must tell it—you, my sister, who,

CHAPTER XXVI

I could see v danger{
I knew that if my gun were|

{that night'" Frank went on, in the

H
]

! murdered-is” provéd” to be—"

| stain which you have borne so long;

“Tell me, Frank,” Chrissie

snowi thin lips were pressed togethér in a

eyes glittered
| with a fierce light.

“Tell me,” she urged in her harsh,
broken, eager tone—“tell me!”

i “Need. I tell you?” he said, huskily. |

| ing.

{'was fascinated by the fatal

it such misery? Was I the only mad-

' man who yielded to its sway and wal .

t,lured by,its light? Besides the u

j fortunate*man who made hor hit wife; k
and by é't’t doing ‘drove’ me mad withF,

:age andJealousy, was there no other

3§ mysel. who, hupx‘ggon h@g words
agd Jived upon her smlles" Was ‘ 4
thé Shly one to whom her marriage
gave pam" Look back, Chrlssie
think “wéls,” "and" }eﬂ* f: be able to
answer that questlon for yourself A
2y the sitence wﬁﬁ ”folfcm‘ed” Srd’ﬁ

.| great Heaven, it u not true'”

said, | upon his ear, Frank started, and turn-
All:the gentleness and wom- ed pale as death, and Chrlsgie turned
!anly tenderness seemed: to have died | her coloriess. fac¢ to whege Sidney

ney’s hold on the portlere relaxed, all
leave her, heriknees trembled, a dead

but fhe neéxt words calléd  back her
failing senses.
“Do you remember the- Hunt’ balt'

:same husky strained voice“ “She leﬂ:

q?@fmm kinds: Mm Tost

r1:1) at, hxm wjth

it with him. He came and found us |
togethers andgspokes to her—ah, thevi
Tweresgrave noble words he.spokc'——

and she went with him—with him, re-

kknelt by the door still.

for- miany-“months -his-life'- Had’ been

until? the murder is brou:ght home to'
the man who commm:ed it, until the

“Ah, 1o, no, no,""for Heaven’s sake
do not say it—it !s not true! Oh,

The voice was hoarse and broken
and strained with anguish as it fell

“It is true!” Chriesxe said, with a
strange, awful calmness. “The mur-
dered is Stephen Daunt!” :

CHAPTER XXVIIL
“It is not true—lt i’s not true! Frank

They.are not true—there has

They cannot be true, I tell|
strange :
hearl brokengfierceness, as she glanc-

from one pale face to the other in

feous supplication. She had not
drm near to Chrissig and her broth-
er, for in the attempt to do so her
strength and failed her and she had
fallen forward upon her knees, and

Looking at her, with intense pity i)
his sad eyes, Frank Greville though‘g
he had never seen such an intensity
of woe on any face before; and yet

passed amidst suffering and sorrow

all its beauty in the dreadful change
which had come over it in that hor-
rible minute; is was by in its pal-
lor, and all Ilght‘seemeﬂ“to have died
ouf of\the i'serable eye:f which looked
inctedplous horror
aud nﬂsery When shosupoke, utter—‘
ing her passionate entreaty for denial f

.| English dlplomat

Playing opposite the-star:is the genial
and popular leading man; Tom Moore,
who appears in the role of a young
Mr. Moore scored
successes recently {n “Manhandled”
and_“Big, Brother” .
'J. Martley Manners, 1s the author
of “One Night in Rome,” and, he also
made the screen adaptatlon
presented by Louis B. Mayer.
It will be repeated to-night, when !
another lnrge audlence is exoected
to witness an exceptionally stron.,
teature.

KCHATQ) HUDNUT

THREE FLOWERS COMPACT
With Puff and Mirror
B) Meets therequirementsof those
wishing an individual
B\ boxofRouge or Powder.
4 Supplied in' all Popular
; Shades.
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SOUTH AFRICA CANCELS TIMBER |

ON ORDER IN AUSTRALIA.

-t

The -South African Government has |
cancelled ‘orders which it ‘had given
the’

for western Australian = timber,
reason, therefore, being given as the
interference by .the 'Australian sea-
men’s. unions . with < South “Africa’s
chartered ‘steamers. This is a deve-
lopment of ‘the: unofficial - strike ‘of
British : seament, which for the past
two*months  has*interfered with ship-
ping at Ausiralian, New Zealand and|
South African ports.but has now) been
called off at all Empire ports except
London.

RICHARD HUDNUY
THREE FLOWERS
TAL C U M

tod ina Tllcum
er fine of Qual.
aintily

- Flame in Water

e

It 1s!3

of what she had._ heard her voice had

was cro#iching- “Where she knelt like |

member, back to her husbawd’s housg, |
Do you’remember how:long he was:
‘2way fromh the ball? - He did not re-
urn immediately.” <
“Nay no; let me thlnk He was quy%
a long time." L.remember Bolly mens |
tioning his absence, and wondering

where he had gone. Oh, Frank, this is

as-years go by with my innotence un-
proved, may even think me guilty.. |
4ah, who knows?” he added, with grea.t-

too horr!ble'" e '
"Hornble, 189t not?” he said, with »

intense sadness. “Ah, if it had been

4
Y)itternesa “My* father believed in my ¥ posslbfe to (ave that POor child” from

guilt; why showd not youm, unless ) &1

guilty person | I

canstell you who the
was?

Sid ;,e(s ‘deep—
o bepcms brohe
ufnon.a‘-mb &
oth, and fix the
about ‘the ©
nedicated
: be inhaled all

AR

1 such a fatel

i i
But—Ddat_dt secmns hiciibieba _thoughts, I have said to myself that

But‘ 1 came too late..
Sometlmes in the “bitterness of myi
he married@ her on ‘purpose td make'a’
safeguard for himself. He knew thét
I was the only person who had seen
hii that ‘night; and that for her sake’

{1 should’ remain- forever :silent—and

for her:sake: ‘too *you‘ must hold your

-that our’pain lived again. in her tor-
ture obliterate it? Would not our in-

make our future lives a “burden, mlu'

I gslﬁ!’?
it

the stricken horror in the great wide |

. not true!

and I love him—I love him more dears
| peaee, Ohrisste. - Déar, think.how we | 1y than- life,

have suffered! Would-the knowledge, this world Holds!
are -mistaken, tell me that it is not

{ true!
gratitude for her.goodness to us both ' jost T gie before I hear the words!”

one in intensest bodily anguish, who

In her face there was
look as of one who had seen some
qfuhcrime committeds' her white

tal>wound. a

the ‘fragile veivet clad form,
eyes, were terrible to look upon.'
Frank turned his face from her, and
covered it with his hands. She drag- |

ged herself-on her knees tohis side, | cy by putting the.flame directly in the
and litted her ‘little tremblmg hands. | water.

~to his.arm.

“It is not true,” she gasped—"“it-is
: It is a dream, a horrible
dream, a térrible, dreadful mistake!
Y6u were mistaken, were you not? Oh,
F\'ank look at me—IJet me meet your |
eyes' It .is a hideous dream! Oh,
think oh, think—he is my husband,

than honor, than aught
Tell me that you

Quick, for the:.lave of Heaven.j

 (To be eontinued).

her m!sery’ For, as the worst is over,

let her find what. happinesu she can, 5

in her married life. She has given me;
the means {o make & home abroad—
ah, not hls money, Chriusie!—-—! could
not have accepted that—it wouldﬂhave
w umr to etane—cnd. 4
P I:han ~miade ‘it iyou will’ qome]
to me, dear sister mine, and we shall |

‘be happy ':ogetllor"L £

Fn.nk"—cho had risen to y 4 teet

: uh t!u.t hopo-v-rou ptﬁl deceive your;
u_ltu(oth!it-rﬂ Domnotm

| which t'ﬂl’(‘lﬂm !nu Mmo«mx.(
denubuetk m met-d omitt

" “Loceult powers, made i
strychnine, telling her that'it wassa|

55 ”tnown and " respected” by all’ thé ik

‘was suffering from a sudden and mor-|

momh. \t,he fcotmlsive tremb- |

|
|

““’l“rich and beautfful” < °

‘mped from the, a.s;lnm"‘even ‘years
. |ago, and has now héen found by the

Submerged in water, an oil. flame

ilg : uégal Weweet tones. She ! invented by, a Belgian, scientist, Os-

car Brunler, will burn for weeks with-
out going out, it is clalmed, and so
avoid most of the heat:loss of an or-
dinary boiler. A device similar to a
carburetor blows a_spray of crude oil
mixed with air.into the burner under
pressure. Water .is kept out of the
burner until the flame is well started,
{ then allowed to rise around the flame
and cover it, -

In all boilers loss ot heat is avoided
by bringing the flame of the fuel into
| the closest possible contact with ;the
| water: YThe helg‘luﬁﬂnvemor is naid to
| have obtained almost perfect efficien-

{

Most iip-to-date , Music., will,
be played at the. Novelty Dance.
0ct26,31

[Escaped German
Criminal Lunatic

' RE:AREESTED AFTER 7 YEARY
; FREEDOM.
BERLIN—An extraordinlry story ot
murder, “magic,” and lmposture, going
back a quarter of a century, will ‘e’
told in the Baltic courts shortly, Whet’
a man named Joncke is tried “on”a’
chargeé of escaping from" a crinttnd s
"ylm IR N
In March 1900, the body of a” gifl’]
named Louise Bergener was discovers
ed hidden in some bushes near Poted
dam, Her murderer, the man Jorcke,’
who' had indiced hér to believe i his
“her

‘magic potion that would mnkealh‘-

Joncke, who was. adjudged lnn'n.ue.

 police in Nunelberg, “where he was

ers us “Count” de Waldes ,offe“8f’

swallow'| [

new poor.” He workeluaﬁﬂﬁﬁ"'..
hbdnrm:;utﬁoon%ﬁontﬁ?%; ;
| displayed in the mwmm
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Lowest Priws in Town

b ~ CHILD’S

& | and MISSES- RUBBERS

3 Child’s Black Rubbers, Storm,

good quality.

BOYS

Youths’ : Rubbers, -
Low Gty ...

.o ee e

doi

4

Réd- "Sole, *'Dominion

CHILD’S

First Quality.

Sizes } 6 to 10, low cut ,
Sizes 6 to 10, storm .
Sizes 11 to
Sizes 11 to

Sizes 6 to 10, 80(:. 11 to 2, 95C-

CHILDREN’S ROLLED
EDGE RUBBERS

The .real rubber.for hard wear.
Sizes 6 to 10,1.00; red sole, 1.05
Sizes 11 to 2; 1.14; red sole; 1.20

and YOUTHS’ RUBBERS

Storm ' and

Boys’ Rul;bers, Storm,:1.20, 1.40
Boys’ Eiow: Cut’ .. 'n « 1t

BOYS’ ROLLED'
X .| . EDGE RUBBERS

Sizes 9 to 13, 1.30; 1.to'5, 1.50
TAN RUBBERS

2, storm ..
2, JOW .19 o

¥
[

.+ .1:00

w120

Brand.

g - 85C.
2 1e.2 OICs
..1.00
..1.00

MEN'S RﬁBBERS
f

HIGHEST GRADES.

Men’s  Storm  Rubbers,
fithing .. .o e .1.50,

wide
1.65

MEN’S ROLLED EDGE

All Black . « tan ater o0y 00 01,65

 MEN'S
DOMINION BRAND

The real Rubber to  wear.

Special Price .. & .. .. ..1.85
Relled edge, redisole and heel.

MEN'S HEAVY
DULL RUBBERS

Red Sole .2.30
Double sole and heel.

MEN’S
LOW CUT RUBBERS

In Black and Tan, mediym and
pointed toe, .shapes 46 fit any

shoe. Special Price .. ..1.65

MEN’S MUD RUBBERS

Just the thing fornow .. ..1.65

LADIES’
LONG RUBBERS

Sizes 3 to 7. Special Price, 3.50
Same style in Hip Rubbers, 4.75

c e e s s wlle e ja e e

In

Same

A

: heels:™

G A

‘:4

Pne_e

"

Sizes
Sizes

LADIES’ RUBBERS

STORM RUBBERS

Special Price ..

DOMINION BRAND

In different styles and models, to
fit any style shoe.
RO e 536 o p 8

LADIES’- ROLLED
EDGE- RUBBERS

In Black .
Wlth red .sole BIack

TAN RUBBERS

Pointed toe, medium and

A “‘5 -.wm:'.,- LM

Mﬁﬂ kUBBERS

for high heels.
serviceable;

1
¥
s
L

" LONG RUBBERS

Black and Tan shades.

LADIES

% .1.10
style in Low (‘ut .1.10

LADlES’

Black and
.1.20

s o
.
SPECIAL!

LADIES’

low

SpecialPrices, . 90c. 1.05

‘.+_

Snug fitting and
all sizes. Special

se co ag o se oo oo +<8BC.

CHILD'S

Good quality
6 £0 10- v 2
11 to.. 2

L oew ee

oct20,tu,th,s
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thy people with a'tale that he had ess’]
caped from Lorraine after being sen-
tenced to death for shooting & colored |
French soldier. Many influential peo-

vided him with money.
Like a Politician’s Speech

Professor Alfred Tennyson DeLury,

M.A., LL.D., ean of the faculty of arts
and head of.the mathematics depart-
ment at the Uuniversity of Toronto, is
well known for his ready wit and un-
failing humor, During a lecture to a
clasg of * underg‘raduates a rather
lengthy expression ‘occurred~ which
was found dfter some time to equal
zero. To find this result had requir-
ed -the greater part of an hour.
“Bo you see,” said -Professor De-
Lury, “the expression, like a_ politi-
cian’s speech, is' nothing more than an !
expensive way ‘of saying zere.”

ple, who received him as a guest, pro--

‘i his wife had left.

Bride of Sixteen

L and a Mutmy

the Connaught Rangers in India was
heard at Castlebar wheh the’ wite“of
James J. Devers was- charged  with”
bigamy. She was alleged 6 "have:

‘the mutiny.
{ The woman, Mary Devers; wno nig:
now only 22, said that -§he was'a mere
child of 16 when she mdrried-Deversati

,Euniscrone in March, 1919; and ‘afteri}

"supporting.her for three months “het
husband went: to India-and left her
’destltuto in Ballina, .

The husband said that E r&(o[néﬂ, !

!the 'British Army on July7; 1919, and-

was sent to India, and/his wife drew:
| separation pay. - For. taking. part :in
the Connaught Rangers’ mutiny-he was
sentenced to 20 years' imprisonments
and when he was released after seyv-
ing :two years and:fous.months,Jre
returned to. Ballina,- nd found »that
sldntiics

He then joined the mp State Army,
and ‘was later discharged s medically .}

e gt

{ried again, but he had since ascertain-,
i ed that she had gone l;hmu;h

-] can; Ramed John Wallh, and was lve

) go bait for her, was remanded-to Sligo
Gaol unul the next d{smot eourt;;‘ gy

unfite While he was in the Free Stata.} |

Army, he was visited by his.wife, and
she denied the story that she had mar-,

a form
of marriage with a ‘retirned Ameri-

ing with hin. e
Accused, who said ﬂ!lt WM would:

-——u———-——-ﬁ-—-—?—*
loth I8 used for the

DUBLIN—An echo of the mutiny of ||

miatrried a returned -Afmérican after|
her husband had been sentéenced to 20<
years’ imprisonment for-his paft i

must sow and reap, and it surely W?E
be splendid just to rest and eat amg
sleep. For three months or mayvi
seven life in town seems gooc

sweet, it is like a dream. .of v
lounging on the village street, will
no rusty windmills squeaking, wifl
no twisted logs to hew, with no hubs
gry swine a-shrieking for i3
ments overdue. Then it seems there§
something lacking, and ' the honed
grangers long for the good old barm
vard clacking, for the roosters crow:
ing strong, Oh, they long to ¥
horses. ,and to milk the brindlel
cows, they are learning what remors

4 'Y TOWH
bye to shucklmg corn. All the is, gloom, is thick upon their brows

i So they bring some hens and cattlf
“chores are end d, n o i
oF od, piher me ;and some sheep and hens to town, and

the neighbors, armed for battle, ris¢
te put such doings down. There i)
Jbootléss talk of lynching, there i
scrapping and repeat, and the copd
are busy pinching men whose critter§
roam the street. So the serap 206§
on forever in a dozen towns I know
and in vain i{s all endeavor to reliew
the reign of woe, For the farmerﬂ
won't quit fnrming, and the cMzenl
deduce that their village can't bf
charminz while the hogs and hens 7’3
loooe

RETIRED FARMERS.

A— To Hay Center
came the gran-
gers, from the
farms they long
have tilled, from
the stacks and
cribs and mang-
ers, and with
peace their hearts
are filled. They '
have labored like
the dickens,
starting in .the
early morn; now
well to hogs and chlckens. and -

e

‘*OOTHACHE
Bathe the face with Min-
ard’s in water and place

~'.a plece of cotton wool, sat-
. urated with Minard’s in
4 tle_’mv!ty.

e ———c—

If Y£ Would possm  the c{xarg: .
of youith, usé Mavis Face qu[dec' !n& i s
for a perfect complexion.
Mw;;m:mm

v % Ai.d'

nm:nm of little mw awr"”
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