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CHAPTER XXV.
For Another’s Sake.

“Beg pardon, squire; but I caution
Mr. Faradeane. I've done su already,
as he’ll bear witness. I've told him
that anything he says may be uscd
against him.”

There was a moment of suppressed
Faradeane stood per-
fectly silent and calm.

“You have cautioned Mr.
deane!” said Lord Carfield.
you mean to say——"

He stopped unable to form
question.

The gonstable nodded grimly.

“Yes, my lord. I'm very sorry to
have to do it, but it'’s my duty to
charge Mr. with wilful
murder.”

excitement.

Fara-
“Do

the

Faradeane

The crowd .of exchanged
amazement,
excitement

stairs and

guests
murmurs and glances of
and in the midst of the
Olivid glided down the
steod beside her father. She clung
to his arm, but did not remove_ her
eyes from the face of the accused.

The last person who was expected
to speak broke the silence. It was
Mr., Bartley Bradstone. In moments
of great peril, sometimes, your thor-
ough-paced coward is stung into
something that has, at any rate, the
appearance of courage.

With flushed face and a forced
laugh, he stepped forward,

“What nonsense is this?” he said,
and he looked round with an air of
impatience, “Mr, Faradeane charged
with—— 1t's
and he
again.
explain

laughed the forced laugh
“Of course Mr. Faradeane can

this—this absurd mistake.
Better do it at once, and let the con-
stable look for the right man, Fara-
deane.”

Faradeane just glinced at him; it
looked a mere casual gfance, but Bart-

perfectly ridiculous!”,

ley Bradstone read it as one of warn-
ing, and changed color slightly.”
“Let—let us go into the library,”
faltered Lord Carfield.

But the poor squire shook his head.
“There is no need for that” he
said, confidently, “As—as Mr. Brad-
stone says, Mr, Faradeane can explain
this mistake at once, and in a few
wordn." and he looked at him with
mxtoul appeal,

The constable waited a second,
Every one seemed to wait while the

; clock ticked a full minute; then, as

Faradeane remained silent, the con-
stable, after a glance round, said:
“This is the case, squire; It was
at the end of the lane when Browne
ran up and told me to come with him
into- the “wood—something had hap-
pened. I went, and I found the body
of a young-woman. She was quite
dead—been shot. Ciose beside .her
stood Mr. Faradeane, I asked him
what he knew about it, and he——"
He paused a moment. “Well, squire,
he refused to say anything!”
“Well!” said tl:le squire, sharply.
“That is not sufficient reason for
charging Mr. Faradeane with—with

”

“No, squire,” assented the man, re-
spectfully. “But while I was trying
to persuade him to answer my ques-
tions and tell me what he knew, I
saw something lying on the ground.
It was this,” and he took the revolver
from his pocket and handed it to the
squire, <

He took it and looked at it, and then
at Faradeane. Every eye was fasten-
ed on the tiny toy.

“Well? What has that to do with
Mr. Faradeane?” demanded Lord Car-
field.

“Yes, what has it to do——" echo-
ed Bartley Bradstone, indignantly.

The constable glanced at him.

the pistol,* he’ll see why I arrested
the gentleman,” he said, stubbornly.

The squire held the revolver to the
light, looked at it, and let it drop.
1t fell upon the tiled hall with an om-
inous clang, and Lord Carfield stoop-
ed and picked it up.

“That revolver has got Mr. Fara-
deane’s name engraved on it,” said
the constable. “I asked him to ex-
plain—he’ll bear me out, squire--
how it came there, just close to the
body, and he wouldn’t tell me. There
wasn't nothing for it but for me to
do my duty, and I did it. I told Mr.
Faradeane he'd better come with me
to you and my lord, the magistrates,
and I advised him to clear the matter
up, squire., Perhaps he'll explain
what he was doing there, and how his
revolver happened to be lying beside
the woman as was shot, my lord.”

Lord Carfield nodded,

“You did quite right,” he said, “Mr,
Faradeane will explain, of course,”
and he looked at him.

Every eye was fixed on him, every
ear strained for his response to this
appeal.

Slowly and distinctively came the
accused man’s reply:

“I have nothing to say.”

A thrill ran through the listening
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and watching crowd, Charged with
& cruel murder, and—nothing to say!
A ‘half-articulate groan burst from
the squire’s lips,

“Faradoane!” he made a movement
toward him, “You—you have noth-
ing to say! No answer! Impossi-
ble!”

Faradeane's grave, sad eyes met his
anxious ones steadily. -

“What the constable says is true,”
he said, slowly. “I have nothing to
add to it—ncthing to explain.”

Insensibly—but how significantly!
—the constahle'drew closer to him.

“That’s what he said over and over
again, squire. I couldn’t persuade
him into anything else. It's my duty
to ask for a warrant——"

“No, no! Impossible!”
squire, hoarsely.

said the

ful murder,” said the constable, firm-
ly, but respectfully. ;
As the -words rang in the ears of

father's side, and approached Fara-
deane,
_For a moment she stood speechless,

heart.

. He did aot flinch; but there was nc;
assurance of his innocence in his

m not tell them that you are—in-

Tell them so!”
1t was an awful moment: Itm

,.an ordeal Sompared with which the

wmm of the rack is m nothing,
m nrumm'n m hlnohod.

. “A warrant on the charge of wil-:

the horrified group, Olivia Ieft her:

her dilated eyes fixed on his face, her | m
Hps moving, her hand pressed to her |

eyel, nothing but a sad impasslve- ;

’Why—why do you not un them ' -
broke from, her, at tnt. % da |’

noeent?" md she caught his arm and | |
“You are {nnocent!- Tell.|
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“I have nothing to say,” said the

calm, sad voice; “I amquite ready,”
and he turned his face ‘away from
her,

Her hand lingered on his arm in an
imploring ‘¢lasp for a moment, then,
without a cry. she swayed slightly
and fell to the floor,

Faradeane bent down to raise her,
but Bradstone and the squire—half a
dozen of the horrified erowd, indeed
—sprang forward, and he drew back
with a sigh.

“For God’s sake take me away:'!”
he said to the constable, hoarsely.
“I—I cannot bear much more!”

Lord Carfleld signed to the con-
stable to go into the library, and
Faradeane followed, stopping for a
second to glance back as they car-
ried Olivia "up: the stairs, with a
yearning and agonized expression in
his eyes.

-Bartley Bradstone pushed his way
into the library. - ]
" He was véry white, but calmer and
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“Faradeane can ex-
I'm sure. I
doh’t know why on earth he don'l.

in particular.

Lord Cartleld.”

There was a murmur of ‘lpprova,l.
for not one of the spectators who
looked in the face oi the accused be-
lieved in the’possibility of his guilt.
“Bail is not granted in cases of—in
cases of this kind,” said Lord Car-

| field, in a low voice, and he sat down

and wroté out the warrant.: “If—if
you choose to confine Mr. Faradeane
in his own house——"

The constable shook his head.

“I couldn’t take that responsibility,
my lord,” he said, respectfully. ‘“The
gentleman will have to go to the
lockup.”

“] am quite ready,” said Faradeane,
again. “Do not make any exception
in my favor.”

“Once more, Faradeane,” said Lord
 Carfield, rising and 'stretching out
his hands, “will you not explain?”’

He shook his head.

“I have nothing to explain, my
lord. Ah”—and his voice almost
broke—"don’t think me ungrateful
for your consideration! I you
knew

(To be Continued.)

An Old Fashioned
Battle.

(From the New York Times.)

At last in the west there has been
a real battle of the old-fashioned kind,
a battle of armies in the open, a bat-
tle of bayonets between great forces.
The war of trénches was suspended.
Armies went forward to meet each
other just as they did .in feudal times,
but on a vast scale and with real
fighting. The feudal baron ran no
risk when he advanced to meet his
foe, gallantly scorning advantages of
position. That is just what the
French and Germans did on Sunday,
with much more courage. The French
came out of the trenches cheering and
singing, the Germans rushed to meet
thgm At Soyecourt the enemy with
the boyonet, took: their machine gins
away, and turned them on-their form-
er owners. The British, at their end
of the line, were fighting the same
way. “Aviators, who looked down
upon the scene, saw it as a mad fooi-
ball serimmage of struggling figures.”

There has been such fighting = be-
fore in this war, but never on such
8 scale in the west. Brigades have
fought hand to hand, but these were
armies. This was a great battle, a
battle in the old-time sense; and it
was a clean-cut victory. The asser-
tion so often made by Frenchmen and
Englishmen that, terrible as the Ger-
man is in the mass, he is no match
for them man to man, may be proved
and disaproved often before the war
is over. This great battle has given
the French and English some color
for their boast, for the time at least.
The German was not able to retrieve
his losses, either, as he has so often
done; he was too badly punished. He
did make small gains here and there,
but no such fight to regain his place
as he has been accustomed to make.
He was beaten thoroughly, and beal-
en in the open. His resistance - was
brave and vain, his recuperation
languid.

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
Dear Sirs,—I had a Bleeding Tu-
mor on my face for a long time and
tried a number of remedies without
any good results. I was advised to
try MINARD’S LINIMENT, and after
using several bottles it made a com-
plete cure, and it healed all up and
disappeared altogether.

DAVID HENDERSON.
Belleisle Station, Kings Co, N. B,

Sept. 17, 1904. 3

Everyday Etiquelte.

“Should I go ahead of an older wo-
man when entering the room?” in-
quired Jessie.

“On entering and leaving a room a
young girl always permits an older
woman to preceed her. When intro-
| ductions are under way ‘the younz-
est girl is the last to be introduced.
She follows her mother, never pre-
ceeds her, in advancing to greet her
hostess,” was hcr mother’'s advice.

 Fashions and Fads.
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bride had been carried from him|
| liteless.

But, anyway, I'll be bail for him,

Why?

Because white lead and white zinc, mixed in these
proportions, produce a paint that resists the elements
better than that made by any other formula. Scienti-
fic tests and practical experience extending over many

years absolutely prove this to be so, an

-H

is made by this formula.

d that is why

“EwncrLisa®

PAINT

It is pure paint in the truest

sense of the word. A mixture of 10% white '}ead and
909, white zinc might be called “‘pure paint’’ but the
expression would be misleading, because the compound :
would not fulfil all the requirements of a first-class

exterior paint.
B-H “English”

Paint is pure paint that works easily,

penefrates deeply, spreads well, holds its color and
lasts years longer than ordinary kinds.

You can get genuine B-H *English” Paint from

" BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED,

|
1

who are our local agents.

f St. John’s, Nfid.

Ask them for color-cards.
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Young beets and the first string
beans are good mixed together when
they first come, when there isn’t en-
ough of either to be served separate-

Don’t set a pie on the table the
minute you take it out of the oven, but
set it on the rim of a pie tin or some-
thing of that kind. This insures
flaky undercrust.

All the Music

of all the world and most of the fun of it, too, is
at your command if you own a

Columbia Grafonola,

PRICES $15.00 UP.

LATEST

COLUMBIA

RECORDS

just received—dance hits, song hits, operatic
and concert selections by great artists.

Columbia Double Disk

Records 65c. up.
ASK TO HEAR THEM.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.

Graphophone Department.

Hunter's green is a favorite for lit- =
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Convertible Collar
OVERCOATS.

We are meeting with great success with our new style two

collar effect Overcoats.

This Coat

'|’|flrlrlc‘r‘n'r‘r,‘r]r

in single or donble-breasted is made long with belt &t back, and*
ecan be worn with lapels turned back or buttoned up to the ¢hin

. ‘with motor collar.

Made in a great variety of prices and goods.

- Ask Your Dealer

for Our

‘x' »',

Coats.

Nt . Clofhing Company, Lid.
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BRITISH. GAINS ON THE SOMM
LONDON, Bept, 15

Smashing .the German line on
front of six' miles north of the Som
in' France, ‘the: British forces ha
made: probalily the most. notable
vance: since the -Anglo-French offe
sive began on July 1st. - Three tow
and two woods and the possession
nearly all the high ground betw
Combles and Pozieres-Bapaume ro
~fell t0 the British, Not only did t
Germans lose these points but t
British drive imperils Combles a
the " Thiepva! positions on eith
end of the British front. The gaini
of the high ground north of Combl
gives the British command of the a
proaches 1o Bapaume. The advan
on the northern end of the front wj
for a distance of two miles. Courd
lette, east of Thiepval and north
the Pozieres-Bapaume road, and M
tinpuich, south of the road, fBll ir
the hands of ‘General Haig’'s m
Further south they took Floers a
the -high wcod, making secure th
possession of Ginchy. The Germas
under Crown Prince Rupprecht
Bavaria, fought stubbornly to hd
their ground; Lendon says, and f]
fighting was severe all along the 1li
More. than. 2,300 prisoners were tak
by the British. Aiding the Briti
encipélement of Combles, the Fren
have ‘taken additional tyenches no
of Le Priez farm. South of the Ri
three German trenches near Berr
en-Santerre were taken by the Fren|
who captured 200 prisoners. Ber
claims the repulse of British atta
southeast of Thiepval and the Frer
efforts between Rancourt
Somme. ‘The official statement
mits the loss of Le Priez farm, w
of Rancourt. In northern Macedoq
the British, French and Serbian
mies have gained additional succef
es, breaking down the Bulgars’ (
fence (in the centre, and .on the 1
wing ‘the Fremch troops took Bulga
an positions half a mile deep on
front. of one mile. West of Lake (
trovo the Serbs captured Malknid
The British attacked west of the V4
dar and alsc gained ground. It is
officially reported’ that the Bulg:
ans retreated 12 miles on the frg
before the entente rush. Athens
ports the abandonment of Kastoria
the Bulgarians. Berlin says the 4§
tente attacks in the Moglencia sect
east of the Vardar, were repuls
The Italians have begun a new ¢
toward the Trieste lines. Aus
entrenchments east of Vallone
been taken, Rome reports, togetk
with more than 2,000 prisoners.
enna, while admitting the Italian s
cess on the Isonzo front, declares tt
from. the first the assault was look
up‘on'ns a failure. In Dobrodja regi
Raqumania, Bucharest admits that t
R -Roumanian forces. are retiri
before the advance of the Cent
Powers., Vieolent fighting is in
gress in this region. In Transylve
the Roumanian forces are contin
their progrese and have reached A4
ta river, northwest of Kronst
There has been no change in the
uation on the eastern front from
Carpathians to Riga.

The greater part.of Bouleaux w
the high wood, and the towns
Floers, Martinpuich and Courcel
have heen taken by the British for
whe, in addition, captured all the ¥
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OME

“ For everyone there is a place
known as home, and it is the
duty of someone to make
cheerful and attractive. Per
haps that some one is you.

e

Now that the evenings are
beginning to close in earlier
:persons will be more indoors
than during the summer months

- and now. is. the time to

‘Brighten Up The Home

and make it pleasant.

“ ' Nothing changes the appear
‘sance of a place more than

‘Wall Paper.

. It ¢an be bright, and clean
quiet, and resthil, or it may be
Boiled and so old that the mon
ofony of looking at the pattern
for day after day gets on your

nerves.

We have a large stock of care-
fully selected

" :Room.Papers of the
- Right Kind with
‘Borderings to Match.

.'.;t‘laese are all modern designs,
. gnd it will give us pleasure to

“help you with your decorating
problems

Come & Inspect Them

and --
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