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“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”
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“npo Sidney Arnold,” he answered, !

gravely.

«And—and you are happy?” she had
raised herself from the pillows in. her
eagerness, and the little thin hands
had grasped his arm for support; but
she did not wait for the answer. “Yes
his arm for support; but she did not
wait for the answer.
happy,” she went on. “She.is so good |
but—does she love;you:as ' I loved |
Would she have sinned as I
She is too

you?
sinned to win your love
cold, too pure for that!”
A little laugh broke from her as she
zell’ back—a laugh horrible -in its
mockery to hear from those pale lips.
Stephen Daunt drew back
Wak her mind wandering?
#*You did not know that I loved you,”
“You cared ‘only for her,
ever any

she went on.
while I—ah, Heaven, did
‘wpman hate another as I hated her be-
canse she stood between ‘me and your
Jove?’

g utter silence Stephen looked at
1er as she lay panting and gasping,
hm' blue eyes almost bright again in
their hatred of the young wife he so
dearly loved. '

*] saw that you loved her," she went

‘n bmthleﬂsla, “ena it maddeueﬂ Jﬁe.{

1 loved you—no* your wealth, not your
position—you; and I saw that . she
stood between us, and that she—she
loved you too, although she did mnot
know it herself, and I let her think—
I made her think that you loved me,
'‘and she engaged herself to Frank Gre-
ville in a moment ot misery, th:mking
you were enga;ed to me. I knew—it
all; he told me the.t—-—ln his madness$

—he swore.to kill—the man to whom
I was engaged, and she believed it;
was you, and she won him over by a
promise to become his wife if

Her weakness overcome her; she

qunk back, a gray ashen shade creep-v

ing over her face. Stephen sat mo-.
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CHAPTER XL. = .

“Yes, you are'

slightly.

-
tionless, almost dazed by the sudgen
light her words shed  over ‘the past.
Was she right? Was it possible that
Sidney had 16ved. him all the time?In
the sudden passionate joy which flood-
eed his heart all else was forgotten—
his mission there, and Frank’s peril.

“It pleases you to, think that?” she
said faintly. “Have you mnever found
it, out? And; yet ghe is your wife,
’uheltered by your Iove from wly ill,
cherished * .and’beloved, while J=while
I am dying here!”

She threw up her hands with @ Httle
broken cry, which made the nurse,
‘Wwho had wiflidrawa to an inner room,

| brow, went from the room out on to
1 the lnnding

f of ‘them Were strangers tp Stephen;
‘the third was Lloyd »Milner, who, on

Yiefpated thie Etady Paintiens Which the

¥inient agitation had caiised. When he

hasten‘to’the bedside; but she mutter-i -

whﬂd stephen,
staggerlng sllghtly and pa.nins his
hand over his dazed eyes and burning

.hreemgn were Mndmdthere 'rwo

. seeing Stephen, moved hastily forward
Fand, throwing open & yvtndﬂw. admit-,
ted a keen blast of wind, which dis~

lm:fg ,‘,ourne'y and fasting ‘and subse-

turned from the window, which over-
looked the quiet street, Stephen had
recovered his wonted composure, and
was able to understand Liloyd’s hasty
explanation and to acknowledge the
informal intréduction to the two.
strangers, ong of whom was an Bng-
lish ‘doctor who had visited Sibyl, the

who \was prepared to take down any
deposition the dying woman might
wish to make. - -

“Mr. ‘Milner has given us an out-'

ed feebl}r in French that she needed
nothing; and the old woman, with a
pitying glance at her face and a de-
precating look at Stephen, Ileft the
room.

]

{ 2 handsome young man who wore a
! light overcoat over his evening dress.

line df the matter,” said the taller,

“I sincerely hope that the poor creat-
ure ‘may be able to clear your friend

“I hated her,” she moaned—"hated
her as I, who know how to hate, ca,ﬁ
hate. There was nothing I would not
have d‘One to make her suffer as 1
had luﬂel:qi -and she was' wretcheéd.
She ;loved:gou, but !he had promleed*
to become his wife, and thb&-—-!gtoék

have fled with him just to inflict upon
her-one pang-—= Ah,yow shrigl; you
‘think it horrible! = But is there any-
thing I would not have done to break
her heart?;

“Hush, hush!” the young man broke.
in passionately. “It is indeed horrible
—such unwomeanly hatred cherighed

even now!”

“Kven now that I am dying!” she
md,bmgrly« “4h, Wo_you think that
Qne ‘alters then, that one gives up in
a moment\all the hatred of years? And
yet—and yet 1 am golng to atone,

‘slnce you are  here.
take away your hand. I—I—— Oh,
| it is terrible,” she added, her volce dy-

him dram:her; and but for you I woul:{ f and left Cambridge at the same tim

Stephen, do. not{ long was passing away,

| vividly on the ghastly pallor of her

| ronge. - The window had been opened

-other an English government official, .

fmthltithlddmmthﬂoma

to give her as much air as pogsible,

3 andlhommpped!u.t old red |

shawl as shefat up among her pil-
lows, loo]dnx eagerly - toward the
door. ¢

“I am ready,” she whispered hoarse«
ly; holding out her trembling hands to
Stephen—“but you must help me—I
am so weak. Tell them to come in.”

Grave enough now were the faces
of the two men as they entered the
room; and, a8 théy passed in, the wild
‘blue eyes caught sight of Lloyd wait~
ing outside.

“There i8 some one else,” she said
in sudden terror. “Who is there?™

“Lloyd Milner, a friend,” Stephen
answered hastily, seeing her fear. “He
is going to marry Dolly.”

“To marry Dolly?”- she repented
faintly. “Let him oone in too. It
does not matter, slnce you wﬂl nur
it, who hears it.” = S

Once more she seemed on the ni‘nt
of fainting; but shé rallied, looking up
at Stephen with piteous eyes. £ "%

“Oh, help me!” she moaned: “I'am
so weak, and I cannot - die untiisF
have spokes.” Can you not give me
something?”’ she asked, turning HéF’
eyes upon the grave compassionate
face of thé doctor.

In silence he gave her
storative, glancing significantly over
at Stephen as he held it to her lps.
The glance was understood; it meant

some re-

of such a charge. Every day,” he add-
ed, with a slight laugh which jamdi’
on Stephen after the painful scene |
from which he had come, “I am ba-!
¢omingmore-and more convinced of’
the smallness of the .world. Fra.nk&
‘Greviite and I were at John's together

We have not met since then, ‘but 1
liope now-that we shal‘l-do»_qpr-belpre»
long.”

A silence succeeded his little speech
Steplien ‘had turned agsin t6 -the ‘win-
dow, thinking saﬂly of the broken
life ebbing away ﬁr he inner room,
and of the young vltp7he had left be-
hind in anxiety and su‘:epense, and his
heart throbbed fast as he thought of
Sibyl’s assertion that Sidney had al-'
ways ‘loved him. Could it be true?
V@.s it possible that the dark cloud
which had overshadowed them for so
and * that
the golden lining would’ rexna!n"Could
it be~that out of a dying woman’s con-

ing away to the feeblest whisper; “to!
be so weak and to have so much to

‘ say! 1 cannot die—until—raise me—! would come to him and ‘to Sldney?

{ give me alr—ah Heaven!”

He raised her on his arm, and for! smilingly toward him; and yet ‘no—it

a few moments ghe lay ‘against his
shoulder, panting and breathless, as/
‘ if. the end were near; and then, when |
{ the pm‘oxysm was over, her head fell
heavlly against him in utter exhaus-
’ tion, and the ghastly face might havé’

the life it showed.
“Do not call,” she whispered. “I shall
not die until——"

‘the stairs without, and the old French-
woman passed through the room and
went out, closing the door behind her.
“They Are here!” Sibyl said, raising
her head.
them when you came Stephen,
sternly! If I have sinned, I luve suf-
i fered.”~ \ ,

nvered hnakﬂy. “But others have

mnm to0, andordelly. Sibyl; 1|
;-you know mt.hlnq of - nur hnqbsmlx,&‘ i
- § death ‘for Heaven’s nko divalge it, for |’

Juma&mmmw

irunlﬂnghh uultcrthcmnrder. -

been the face of a dead woman for all '’ =

There was the sound offootsteps on | - i

¥ told—Loulse to send fori: ;
for |
Heaven’s sake do not look at me-so L2

"I can see that, poor soul!” he an-| ]

fession, a confession,of: sln and xuilt
and misery and despair, lnpplnesa

Even now he thought he aew it come.

was not possible! Had Sidney ever
loved him, she would not have believ-/
ed him guilty of murder.

JAlmost half an hour slipped by !nx

.} ing, finding f_imlt
“l He incensed me with his twaddle;

| flerce saw's an ancient model,
T the sawbuck’s out ef , plumb! . And

3 'these axes ha¥e no edges,
thumb of mine can feel, and I find |
“Jold woodén wedges, where T'm used
{'to ones of steel! -
.| knotted,
{ cannot mask; oh, I wotted .OF |
| wisted I had drawn:so punk a task!
‘| Such a job. as this enrages one Wwho | -
-irlkqs a decent . break,” -and he:struck |

| the alley, bidding

that whateber was to be done must
be done quickly, or it would be too
late. Thinking of the innocent man
in- the jail at Ashford,. it was small
wendey that Stephen’s veice - was
soméwhat unsteady as he spoke, bend-
| ing toward Sibyl as she rested amomg
her plllows
“Can_you, tell us, Sibyl—=". Step-
hen said, bending toward her.
“What?” she asked vaguely, as if
she had already forgotten; the dim
blue eyes raiged vacantly to his face.
“The circumstances of your "hus-
band’s dee.t.h!" he said gravely. *“I1
told you that Frank Greville had
been arrested on a charge of the mur<
der.” :
“But he i Innocent,” she cried feeB-
1y, “because—I killed him!”
(To be continued.) -
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WORKERS AND TALKERS,

I engaged Jas.
Dinger - Thomas
to whack up a
cord of  wood;
he was free with
hopeful  promise,
but &t ;work he
was no good.
When he showed
up in the morn-
ing he ‘made
caustic gibe
_'ll!ng. all my fine
equipment scorn-
with  everything.

this
and

“By the sacred cthewing gum,

that a

AN the wood is
twisted, and my . wrath -1

for higher wages ere he'd sawed a
single stake. - sosmmum
- eome back no

more, and Mlmh

“room; w#mumwu _»
boenmm 'rheromtheﬂc

Terror of Slnret

" Nightly Appearance of Mounted
Spectre Scares the Natives
LONDON, Nov. 14—The village of

favorite hunting ground of the Prince
of Wales, where he has spent some

tine, has been startled by the almost
nightly appearance of a ghost on
horseback.

The villagers dread the dusk, when
they lock theiy homes, afrald to ven-
ture out, lest they should be molested
by the myaterious rider.

The strange figure, wrapped in a
white vell, usually-appears about 10
p.m., and those who have seen it state
that it is always seated on the “illumi-
nated shadow of a horse.”

The starting-post of this nightly
ride is a fleld close to the _village
churchyard. '

“The ‘Off’ always appears to be sil-
ently given about the same time,”
gaid a farm Taborer, who declares he
has seen the rider sgeveral times,
“Then away the horse gallops over

pears.”

Mr. Hill, a lay reader who lives at
Wartnaby, is apparently the first per-
son to have seen the white figure. One
night when returning home he heard
4 mysterious rustling, and on looking
round was terrified to see a ghost on
horseback moving towards him. Heé
was startled alm_ost out of the senses.
The white rider seemed to pass
through him on the country lane. Then
it began to gallop, and, like a trained
‘chaser, took a gate and other ob-

until out of sight.

roadway. He puled. ap, and waited

Hen‘sehold Notes.

Cream is the most fattening  of

| foods. -

Dogs should have one good meal
a day.

Goblets are generally used for a
dinner,

Keep milk covered when exposed
to the air.

Rice is an agreeable dlsh to serve
as a vegetable. .

All the gelatine desserts are most
easily digested.

It is best not to cook “chicken the

4 day it is Killed:

A tart jelly should be uernd with
pumpkin custard. °

Clean dish towels make for" brlxht.
clean silver and china.

Boiled chestnuts are & palatable
addition to & trult salad.

Warm but never scalding  liquids
should be mixed with yeast.

Wartnaby, near Melton Mowbray, a

time since his return from the Argen-

the field, jumps a hedge, and disap-

stacles, and raced away over a field

A man lving in-the vilhge, when’
driving home one night with his wlte,‘
'-| saw the ghost, he agserts, on horse-
‘| back emerging from. hehind a hedge.
It halted for a few moments in the

until the “joekey ghost” moved away
on his galloping steed. :

‘Gray Hair may now be

to its original color. Alaoguir
that {s on’the verge of

“can readily be prevented - 1
5 new life and vitality by
‘the use of PARISIAN HAIR RE-
STORER.

Is Not a Dye. ;

i By simply rubbing into the
roots of the Hair night and
morning it stimulates the folli-

les, prevents the hair from fall-
«f ng and restores to its natural
dolor. Makes an ‘ideal ' Hair

Dressing.
" Price 90c. per bottle.

For Sale only at

1. J. KIELLEY,

Water Street East.

feb3dyr
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Dental Parlors.

THE HOME OF GOOD DENTISTRY.

Professional Service means Popular
Prices, Experience, Painless Dentistry,
Quality of Work, Impressions for
Platework taken in the morning, and
vour plates finished the same day.
Plates repaired in three hours. Crown
and Bridge Work and Fillings at rea-

sonable prices.

Ful'! Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00
and up
50c.

Painless Extraction

176 Water, Street.
’Phone 62. P.O. Box E5139

M. S. POWER, DDS.

(Graduaté of Philadelphia Dental Col.

lege, Garretson Hospital of Oral
Surgery, and Philadelphia
General Hospital,)
oct8,eod,tf

ASK FOR

‘Staﬁor‘ds
Essences

Ess. of Vanilla.
Ess. of Lemon.
Ess. of Almond.

Ess. of Peppermint.

Ess. of Ginger Wine.

These Hssences are made
from the very best Chemicals
that can be bought.

We manufacture them.

We bottle them.

We.wrap and seal them.
Themfen

.

we guarantee them to be the
best that can be- put up, and if

are not satisfled after pur-.
chasing a bottle and using same
we RETURN YOU YOUR
MONEY.

For Sale at all Grocers
o o

Dr. F. Stafford
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 Bricks Tasteless|"

THE BEST ALL ROUND TONIC-and BLOOD
BUILDER ON SALE IN THE COUNTRY
TO-DAY.

We have just received a large shipment of nea.
ly 2,000 bottles with a° mmﬂar’iot due next week, |
BRICKS TASTELESS is still going strong ang
in as great demand as ever, and by the end of
this year we will have sold as much as any two

_previous-years. combined —

BRICKS TAST E{.ESS

eons1dérab1y if-you need

will certainly help y’dﬁ

a good TONIC and BLOOD BUILDER; just
the thing to.take after recovering from a heavy
Cold or Grippe.

. Ask for Bricks if
. You Want Results

$1.20 per bottle

EVERYWHERE.

g Dr. F. STAFFORD & SON

(Sole Distributors for Newfoundland).

AT

P S —One Bottle of Bncks Tasteless and
. you receive 1200 votes in the Pony Con-
test at Majestic Theatre. You can pur-
chase Bricks where you like and retur
us the outside Carton and we give you
Coupon for 1200 voter

L

|

Tell Daddy to remember EVERY LID TAK-
EN FROM A QUART TIN OF “MATCHLESS’
Paint is worth 1,500 Votés in The. Majestie
Theatre Pony Contest. For every Dollar’s
i worth of other products manufactured by us,
you gain 1,000 Votes. " When buying: insist on
“MATCHLESS” Paints,. Varmshes, Enamel,
Shelacs, Putty or Oiled Clothing; Leggings,
“STANYL” Dlslnfectant

ROLL UP XQUR VOTES
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