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CHAPTER XXXVIIE €0 i i 7l

“But even now,” he went omn, his

‘heart throbbing more quickly as he | leave the ball-room together I 'was
caught the expression' and partlyg
guessed its- meaning, “I do not under-f:
stand why’you undertook such a; induced her to give up her mad pro-
journcy alone; and in such health. It1 ject. Greville was furious, and, when

was most imprudént and very wrong
of Dolly to allow it.”
“Dolly did t'iot know,” she answer-

ed. “I came away this morning!

early. How could I stay,’ she added,‘
rising her streaming eyes to his !ace,‘

*when I thought that you——"

“Even now I do not 'quite under-
stand,” he answered. “Did you want
to warn me of my danger and induce
me to run away—as Greville did?”

“I thought you would come,” she
“Stephen, I -would
been - so

whispered, faintly.
‘have tried—I would have
tender and—l would have tried so
hard to mhke you happy.”

“You would have tried, believing
e -a—""

“Do not say it—do not say it!” she
icried, with sudden passion. “I can-
not bear it, Stephen.”

“It must be less terrible to hear it

an to believe it,” he answered, with |

) dlight weariness in His voioce -and
manner; '“and, -since you once beliey-
ed it;'I must even explain that night’s
‘proceedings to you, Sidney.”
“Nay, I need noe explanation,”
“Stephen,- I am net

she
said earnestly.
imad now.”

*But in -justice to myselt, I must
give you one,” “he replied -calmily.
*Even now it hurts me to tell you, Sid-
mey, and, if I could, I would spare you
‘the pain of hearing what I have to say,
isince I must to a great degree destroy
your faith in Frank Greville. On the
afternoon of the day fixed for the Hunt
ball,” he went on gravely, “I learned
that he had induced the unhappy wom-
an who was the cause of so much
misery to promise to fiy from her hus-
‘band ‘with him!”

“pARI”

The little cry broke from Sidney’s
white lips sharply; and, had her hus-
band looked at her, he would have
seen that her tears were dried now,
scorched by the sudden burning flush
which rose over cheek and brow,

“She was not happy at Rutledge.
Her husband was not kind or patient,

"and she found the wealth for which

she had sold herself insufficient for
happiness. It i no- excuse for her,
I dare say; but perhaps she loved
Frank, and she yielded to his entreat-

| Yara?’ asked Stephen abruptly, tak-

#o5 o g

jes. That night when you s&aw ust

taking her to her carriage to go home
to her husband, having with difficulty

I returned from seeing her to the car-
riage, he had left the hotel, ~an@ Tl

could obtain no informa.tion as to his’?’
| as -he had realized what her suspic-

whereabouts. Fearing that ‘he - had
followed Mrs. Rutledge, I tollowed on
foot—I did not wish to: arouse ‘sus-
picion by getting a carrlnge—and just
as I was walking up the avenue to
Rutledge Hall—it was snowing heav-
ily—I saw Frank come toward . mey
ghastly pale and walking unsteadil?.
I waited to see if he had any intention
of returning t othe house; but, finding
of returning to the house; bui;, finding
Sidney, is it' any wonder that on the
following day, when I learned ‘What
had happened, I should'conclude that it
was he who was guilty?.
fiight confirmed my suspicions—his
flight and hers. I knew that ihey- had
made some arrangements to"facilitate-
their departure, and I conciudegl they
had gone together. Sidney, my one
thought then was tor youi'ss ﬁ';‘ :

“Nay,” she said faintly, “tqr her—
since you, too, had love&‘rer ul 3

“Loved her!” he repeated.»atarinx at
her in' surprise. “Loved Sibyl Rut-
ledge?” -2

“Yes, did you not?” she whispered,
shrinking from the angry passionate
light which flashed from his dark eyes.

“If T had done 8o, I might-Have tried-
to win her,” he said bittérly. “I would

not have triéd to degrade: her to the|

lowest depths of misery, as he did™ '
“They did not go together,”: Sldney
whispered tremulously.
“Did they not? It was not his fault
then,” was the bitter retort, ‘which
Stephen regretted as soon as it was
spoken; but his heart was ’sore_ahd
heavy as he -thought of Sidpey’s faith
in Frank, who had been so false to his
troth-plight with her, and of her lack
of faith in him, her husband, who
had loved her so truly and so well.
There was a long silence then in the
stately library, with its carvings and
richly bound volumes and somber
Eastern-looking hangings; the fire-
light no longer danced up gﬂ.yly, the
fire had burned into a glowing ted
mass, which gave forth a -stew@:
warmth.
“What is the name of ‘the detective
who was sent you from Scotland |

ing out his pocket-book. e
'She hesitated slghtly:
“Hopgood,” she replied reluctaiuy'

“Thank you,” Stephen said, writiu ;

ft down.

And ‘his |

.awhile.

- this morning; and I will not receive

Thiaﬂl’y';ﬂl through the night, partly

from exhaustlon perhaps; - but her
ll’np had beén dreamless and nnd!e-

turbed. .
Waking, ahe vondered at the nnnse

heaviness - whmh ‘hung. over her—for |
sho was unused to such hu.vy slumber | -
lld- Lhe sense of su!tering and distress |/

- Was anenlly presenﬂ with  her

| through ‘the “weary w’a,ketut night
| Hours—and at fizst she was confused

.and - bewildered; but, as soon as her
wistful eves had. logked once or-twice.
Cround: he‘r‘mom and she hnd discov-
ered that she was in her own dainty
luxurious apartment, she remembered
all-“the miserable vigil of the pre-
vious night, the dawn breaking over
the wintry sea, the tedious wn!tink
at the station, the hasty rush through
the: Qow-oovared country,. the meeting
Jﬂth.lﬂte#het. and that Took fn his eyes

ions and fears were—that look which
she 'would never forget; long as her
life might be, it would never leave her
ndemory.

All came back to her—not little by
little, but in one vast over whelming
‘flood, which made her cover her eyes
with’her hands to shut out_the light
of day, wishing she could hide from
it forever.

She dressed herself languidly: and
slowly; the excitement which had
Jbuoyed her up on the previous day had

*all left her now, but the long night’'s

rest had “refreshed and strenkthened
her. Mrs. James, bringing in a little
silver tray with Sidney's morning cup
of tea, was surprised to find her stand-
ing by the window, looking out at the
_SDOW- covered grounds, It was bit-
térly. cold, but'it ‘was a cléar unshiny
mox:n;nx, and ;he frozen Snow ,upou
the boughs ot the skelton trees glitter-
e‘d like ‘myriads of 'diamonds in the
sunshine.

“Yes, I am much better,” Sidney
said, forcing a smile {o her pale lips
as she turned from the window. *“I
am’ xlad tq be:at home again,”
added. .The journey seemed formid-
able but I have suryived it, you see,
and Y shall not undertake another yet
Is Mr. Daunt at home?”
“Mr. Daunt has driven over to Ash-
ford; ma’am,” was the -reply. “ITe
,wished me to say that he hoped to re-
1drn ‘early, and that you would rest

“this morning.”

““T am quite rested,”Sidney answered
gently.” “But I think I will(be quiet

any visitors to-day. Will® you tell

them, so down-stairs?” she added, as

she put down the empty cup. “I am

going to the boudoir to write some let-

ters, and do not wish to be disturbed.”
¢ (To be continued.)

%A ‘splil ‘on 'thé ‘dining room linen |

may be. quickly absorbed with white
blntnng paper,

PAIN8 IN BAG
AND SIDES

“Stephen,” she Segas Breathlessly, e

yon are not—— Oh. Stephen!”. w
“I am going fo- telemph for Mnr.

Hopgood i ‘the ‘nioriing,” he answer |

cal “Nay, there is. nduu,(gg}-»
ney. he' m~mn1u cleared up,

{them put that question to themselves
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Containing scores
of tested recipes—

from soup to des-
serts. rite for
your copy.

away
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. nothing added, nothing hken g

which accounts. for -its creamy
- richness., Order several cans
from your grocer. Four sizes,
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THE CHILDREN GROWN UPS LIKE.

My niece wants
to know if grown
up people always
like the peopls
who live next

. door, and all the
' ot he rpeople‘
they know.

My niece is 13

‘ s and you ' might

think .that a’ yery foolish gquestion for
a girl of 13, Hasn't she seen enough

of tHe world:even at 13 to know better ||

than that?

“Laucy and ‘T were going to have a
party and ‘we didn’t want to have
Bee, and Lucy’s mother said:
that’s all nonsense, I don't like this
idea of_ your talking dislikes to nice |
little girls I don’t see anything the '
matter with Bee. I want you to invite
her to the party. She’ll feel very badly .
if you don’t.’ '

She Never Played With Her.

“And really, Aunt Ruth,” says my :
niece resentfully, “she~doesn’t know !
anything -about -Bee, whether she’s
nice or not, she never played with
her. Besides, I don’'t see why we've got
to like her if we don’t. Do grown ups !
always like people just because they
live across the way?”

Let the growp ups answer. And let

t

when they are tempted to try and ram ’
some other child down their children's
throats. For I think that is a common
grown up temptation. Maybe the)’
particularly enjoy the society of some
friends and think therefore their chil-
dren should Hke the friend’s children. '
Suppose that were reversed and they '
had to play around with their chit- |
dren’s playmates parents? sk
Or maybe they concelve a grown
ups admiration for some ehim and-are
always saying: “I should think you'd
like to play with-Janet. She’s such a

nice little girl.” ] don't see Why you
never bring home. Ted Bartlett, he's
such a fine, manly looking boy. Why
,don't you bring him once in awhile
instead of that rough little Dieky?”

How Soon They 'Forget.
It is something generally understood

iby children but promptly forgotten

by grown ups that the child an-eldee
thinks children ought to like is sel-

dom the ghild that other children dp

like.

| The littlerglrl that elders ‘are drawn
'to is generally a sweet little girl with
pretty manners and curls. She may
have none of that pep that children

‘Now ‘lgve in each other, She is probably

;affected, than which: defect I think
nothing more alienates childhood. She
‘may be conceited, two faced, stupid,
;abnormally selfish.. None of these
things elders, in their casual contact
with her, sense, but children, evnn
when they would be entirely unable |
to voice their feelings in explanation
i—and this is their handicap in such
a situation—do sénse them and-do re-
coil from them ‘with instinctive  re-
sentment.

But The Boys Know.

The manly little boy whom «the
grown ups admire may be a madden-
ing lttle pig.” How should they, judg-

.ing by a cast of features and a man-

ner .of greeting, know what lies un-
der the surface? But the other boys
 know,

Of course parents must exercise a

certain amount of supervision over f >

,their children’s choice of friends. But
/it {s one thing to rile cut undesirables

;and another to try 't ‘impose - their |

own likes and dislikes, their own
sense of the fitting and sociaily destr-
able and comvenient on chiidren “who

‘after all are individuals with an indi- |

“vidual right to -ntlptthiu and tﬂlm
ties o friendship; ¢ ’

m

A Successful Mer-
chant’s Business Code

Fred Anderson, Miracle Mgrchant of

Cozad, Nebraska, is creﬂm with. do-|

ing more business per capita.

othér krown business hmtitnuon
year his business ran eonsqub
over a qnartor of a_ mﬂuon thihu.

How does he do it, hoypdpghhn

any

ple, in a mntry chh bu‘!{y

R. Otta. in Forbes mcnlu (NY)

'mlpln.unt

Advertise, Advertise! ‘It your busi- |
ness isn't goo enough to_advertise, |
why not advertise it for sa’le?——Franx :

Por: Bacqlls of & I‘i’ght, even
m s

When I uked hjm tor
‘lu sighed; “I. wilh
: his eyes filled np vl(h “.
4 His voice seemed strangely
.. a8 it fell upon my ‘ears; F
no ‘started in to tell me of the mny‘
-Joans he'd made,

And .he sobbed upon my shollder'

.. “They will never be repaid.”

“My-'boy,”- he slowly ‘whimpered, and
I shuddered at his groans,
. "T've done nothing all this
but deny requests for loans.”
Then his tears upon ‘the carpet fell
¢ ¢% ke raindrops on a lake,
Andlbmedhimmexomme.torl
.- thoughf his heart would break.

“I'm & man in“need,” I told-him, “but
I'm tender-hearted, too,

.| And it hurts me to consider that I've

brought such grief to you. {
“Dry those tears and cease that sob-

bing. .

As a friend 1 wish to rank,
Should 1 raise that money elsewhere-

-I.,will lend it to your bank.”

The,v Straight Line :

to Business Success |

“There iz no longer any need to
guess about the things that lead
straight to business success,” declares
| James H. Rand, Jr., president of the
Rand Kardex Company,.in an article
in Forhes Magazine -(N.Y.).

“Achievement has been reduced to
a science as exact as chemistry. There
are certain definite fundamental laws
—some of them are written and some
of them have not yet been written.
{ But they are here for the man who
| will speed his progress and insure his
profits. Every millionaire has employ-
ed these laws to gain his success. Ev-
ery fallure has disregarded one or
more ‘of them. They are the miles
stones that mark the path of personal
progress.

“These essential elements,” says Mr.

tion, the productive use of time, sound
selection and management of men,
ample financing, intelligent ‘control
through records, and proper handling

succesgful business.  They torgn the
foundation -upon which any  perman-
ent ;or putstanding achievement: .is
based. It does not necessarily fellow

them must therefore succeed -in.a
large way; but the business that neg-
lects- any of-them is severely handi-
capped if not doomed to, mediocrity.”

James H. Rand,; Jr started the. Am-
erican Kardex Company-ten years ago
on a loan of $10,000. At the end of the
first. ‘year the loan was called—and
paid-in full! This year; onlya-decade-
after he started, he absorbed his:near-
{ est competitor, and he has recently
purchased the Library Bureau. Al-
though under 40, he is head of a $26;-
000,000 industry.. Mr. Rand is one of
the .most progressive, most dynamic
young men in the business: world. He
is. & recognized expert on - business
control through facts. Not only ecan
he tell how to do it; he.can also do it
himself,
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THE BACKSLIDER.

Men look with
scorn on Dinggat
Dorn, so often
he's backsliding;
he goes to work
and Jjoins the
kirk, purstant to
my guiding; the
psalm and hymn
he sings < with
vim, he prays

tion; the strang-
er eyes  with

. |some surprise his ardor- of dévotion. | |

“But oh, dodgast, it will not last,” Teo-

mark the ones who know him; “a lit-
| tle ‘while’ he'll sidestep ‘gnile, “the

‘tempter cannot throw him. A month or
‘| two, he will ‘pursue a righteous course

and moral, then he will fall and apoil

Rand, “—vision and creative imagina~-

of materials—will be found, in every |

that -every enterprise -that--satisfies.|
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New Year Cards

OanpeaalPtekm;ndhoxesottheSeasons
\ Best Cards.

m d‘m-.u..wn..—ulm
Tthembl Panh‘: 12 Cards .. - »nn 15
‘;wk’a‘ooﬁ ...:::..:::.“SOD:
PackueotnCa.rdu....n.«..-.n..%c.
'I‘hePrincmMaryPochgootlSGlrds-..“-.n..40e,

The Empress Package of 12 Cards .. .. 4 s« »e ww-ww e 5le,
The Emperor Packue of 12 Cards .o e wont e w-ne we »a 60¢,

nvaryGoodWthorxotBCardsudMopn ORI
Fortunes Wheel Box of 12 Cards and Envelopes s m m m
Wishes Sincere Box of 12 Cards and EnveloDes .« we ww. . 456
Empire Box of 12 Oards and Fnvelopes .. .. as serwe we 50C
The Belfry Box of 8 Cards and Envelopes .. ., .. v uua ne 60¢,
Golden Memories Box of 12 Cards and Envelopes .. me we 70c,
m‘(}om”f Arctm Box o;ois oguéds and EnveloDes .. .o wu we SH6
mes ards and-Envelopes: .« .t %

‘Flowerstte Box of 12 Cards and Envelopes .. o ..8‘1).0106“'
Dainty Box of 12 Cards and EnveloPes .. :v +o we <o u. “
A very fine selection of Single Cl.l‘dl from . 5& to B0e. each
Singly Boxed Cards from ..... .. +. .+ .. ..186 to 60c. each
Seals, Tage and ‘Gift Dressings in great; nriety
Calendarss—Newest. creations and .very attractive—s

Fancy, Blocked and Book, from .. .. ..5c. to §130<ead)

XF BY MATL ADD 8¢, PER PACEET OR BOX.
EARLY ORDERING 'MEANS SATIS!‘ACTION.

Dicks & Co., Lid.

BOOKSELLERS & STATIONERS.
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. SAVE THE COUPON
s {
ONE IN EVERY TIN,
Exchanged for valuable Premiy
* The Quality warrants the
“Perfect.”
A trial will convince you

A. E. HICKMAN CO.,L

DISTRIBUTORS.
oct13,27 nov10,24

The New Chrysler Six, with
Startling New-Results.

Startling new results are attained in the new Chrysler Six—
results made possible by the kind of engineering and manuiac-
turing genius which neveér rests satisfied,

Walter P. Chrysler and his staff of brilliant engineers, with the
fine Chrysler manufacturing facilities,-had -every excuse—every
_reason, some might say—to rest on the laurels their cars have
won. - Inevitably, the great tide ‘of public appro¥al would have
carried the Chrysler Six to still more econspicnous success.

But Mr, Chrysler, his producing organization and his encineers
have never relaxed for a moment their labors to emphasize and
enhance its wonderful performance qualities.

‘ The most surprising thing about the greater Chrysler Six is not

its. new lower price—remarkable thoﬁgh THAT achievement is.

Tts most impressive featuré is the amazing ability which sune
ceeded in i ving the quality and-the- performance of a car
that everywhere had met with overwhelming public acclaim—
AND WHICH MARKED A REVOLUTIONARY ADVANCE OVER
ALL PREVIOUS PRACTICE AND RESULTS.

In this new sler 8ix, the power is increased approximately
10 per cent.’ The 70-mile. speed is more easily and quickly at-
tained. The breath-taking” get-away and acceleration are still
swifter. In smoothness, this new Chrysler actually excels the
former super-smoothness Introdnced by Chrysler.

The beauty originated by ChrysleHnd which- still belongs to
Chrysler alone—is re-expressed In refined and attractive body

lines and new body colors, with Chrysler-designed cl bodl
built by Fisher. ign osed bodles

‘Marshall’s S Garage,

"WATER S’I‘BEET WEST.
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ANTI FREEZE.

Posit!vely suaranteed to prevent circulating sy¥
tem of mtbmoblln from freezing when used accord
Contains no_calcium. chloride o
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