make it with freshly boiling water and
then let it stand for 6 or 7 minutes
before pouring. This will give great
strength—but sweet strength.

There are 300 cupns in a pound of RED LABEL

Ask your grocer for it.
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fThe Mystery of Rutledge Hall
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“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”
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CHAPTER VI

“Every one admire; her.

; pretty little thing ‘Wiss Daunt is! His
| lordship seems smitten.”

. Sidney’s softened as,

‘_élanced in the direction in which he

was looking, and rested on Dolly, who

eyes

' wgs dancing unweariedly, and evi-

idrmly thoroughly enjoying her first
[ Wl
j

! Poer, a tall slim young fellow with

Her partner was-Lord de
{ a.'smooth, closely cropped dark head
and a budding mustache, who seemed
fto have eyes for no one but his pretty
Flittle partner.

Suddenly Sidney. rose.

" *Do you mind not finishing
|danee, Mr. Erne?” she said.
|warm here. T should like to go out
!fnr a little while.”

“I will fiind yvon a quite spot,”

What a!
{ ed over the white surface; the quaint

the_v,
| lighted, but it was already late, and

this |
“It is o | are safe here.
! retiring-place but myself, I think.”

he | turned,

only now and then a dark figure pass-'

old gabled houses rose dark and stern
looking; one or two windows were
most were in darkness. It was a
quaint study in black and white, full
of light and shadow, while from the

la ! hall of the hotel a broad red glow fell‘
'on the pavement in front of it. {

Presently the music from the ball-
room ceased; the waltz was over, and
Sidney rose regretfully. i

*“You need not move, Miss Arnold,”
the young man said, smiling. “Un-'
less you want to dance the next, you
No one knows of this

“I won’t dance the next,” Sidney re-

smiling a little. ‘I am very

, Ianswered, smiling. “I often spend two ,’ tired, and it is a quadrille;\ my Dlrt'.

jor three days here, you know, and

I%now the mysteries of the labyrinth.”
He .piloted

her skillfully through

' ner won't mind, I dare say.”

“1 am not sure of that.” Who 1s it?”
“I don’'t quite know,” Sidney said,

, and-girl

playmates together, &nd

which was less likely than hate even

um. ,It‘b worse tm

e

tid

Why. Bldney"‘ J

‘18 8ome mistake,” she said,
duvlu back.
© *“Yes!” he muttered. “What are you
doing here, child? Why don’t you go
back to the ball-room? I was looking
for Sibyl—for Mrs. Rutlédge. Shall
I take you back?’

“I need not trouble you,” Sidney
sald proudly, Moving away from him;
and, just as she- uttered the words,
the sittlng-room door was thrown

dashed past ‘Sidney, brushing ‘against
her, and disappeared down the side
staircase. \
Hasty as his movements were and
dimly lighted as the:landing was, Std-

a terrible dread almost overpowered
her. With a startled exclamation
Stephen turned away and entered the
rcom; and with a reluctance and ter-
ror she could not overcome  Sidney

! turned her eyes toward the open déot.

But there was nothing terrible there;

she saw only a beautiful woman in

to change into the love that men and} shining white drapery, with diamonds

women feel when they love “closest;

and sweetest.” It may have been her
own anguish which made her more in-
clined to pity Framk; and, when he
begged her to save him from himself,

| she had yvielded, hoping to save him
!from yvet greater misery, and to save
not him only. When she learned that |

Sibyl Neil’s betrothed, against whom
Frank had uttered such desperate
threats, was not Stephen Daunt, it
was too late, her word had  been
given, and Sidney would not draw
back; she would be true to Frank in
the spirit and to the letter; she might
gave him from sin and miseéry per-
haps. Sidney Arnold little guessed, as
she sat in the dim light, leaning her
pretty head againist the window,

|'how soon her freedom would be given
to her and in what terrible circum-

stances! ;

The quiet and solitude were inex-
pressibly grateful to Sidney; it was
so pleasant to close her burning, ach-
ing eyes, to let the forced smiles fade
away, the little hands.droop in utter
weariness. From the ball-room came
the sound of gay dance-music, the
band wass playing thg “Madame An-

got” quadrilles; without, the street

fthe billows of silk and lace and tulle, | lightly, “and #t is too dark to 8ee|wag quiet and deserted. Through the

the ball-room,

lacross a passags; and on to a lobby—

end led her.out, of

I large, square, dimly-lighted landing,‘

pwith one
fthe street.
Pief Sidney sunk down on the
h‘nshinned window-seat. The dim light
pnd cool air were intengely Tefreshing

ball-room. Opposite to the window a
Hoor stood partly open,
p little sitting-room,
hvas lighted, but turned down rather
)mv, and from which came the mur-
}tiz:l‘ing sound of voices.

here, is it not?” Mr.

leaning @gainst the win-

“Very jolly
Erne said;

bnw and looking out into the street.

; here.

large window overlooking ¢

With a little sigh of re—l
old—!
:le.'med her pretty head against the'
' window and closed her eyes weari]y,:
pfter the heated atmosphere of me: for indeed her excuse of fatigue was
leading imo;
where the gas!

But I am quite sure no sensib-
le person would object to "miss a
quadrille. Don’t let me keep you, Mr.f
Erne”

Rather reluctantly the young man'

went away, and Sidney, left alone,l'

perfectly justifiable; she felt weary
to the last degree with that mental:
weariness which is so much harder to
bear than any physical fatigue, how-
ever great, can be. !

Only onée that evening had Frank
approached her, and the one valse
they had danced together had been a

very dreary performance. Frank’s

)How queer and pretty it looks, Miss | manner had been so strange, so hasty

JArnold!”

Sidney turned her
pnd looked out. The scene below was
"queer and pretty, The
boon was at the full, and the snow
}\ad ceased falling; the street was
quiet and deserted;

head languidly

” as he said.

pomparatively

\
| =

and nervous and excited, that Sidney
had been struck by i‘
1y alarmed. His face too was flushed, |
his eyes were bright with a strange
feverish luster, and his speech was
so incoherent that the girl had at
first felt a faint feeling of disgust at‘
the thought that he had taken too%
much wine. The valse over, he had
taken Sidney back to her seat, linger-
ed a moment by her side, as if he had
something to say to her, then moved
away without having uttered a word.
A few minutes afterward Sifiney had
seen him beside Mrs. Rutledge, look-
ilig haggard and miserable, his face
changing at 'a word or look from her.

How cruel she was, Sidney thought,
bitterly, as she rested her white brow
against the cold pane of glass and
looked out dreamily into the ixulet
street—how cruel—ps cruel—as cruel
as she was bel.utltnl! She ' played
with Frank, torturing him, driving
him half'mad with pain and misery
one day, and raising him to the seven-
th heaven the next. How could she
do it? the girl wondered. How

and considerab-

would it all end?
’llotmsuuyhruneoumnn;
told the reasons which had made m,

mmmmmwmum

open door on the opposite side of the

’landing came'z; confused murmur of

voices, which at first Sidney did not

Iheed, until they rose louder, and she

recognized Frank’s voice, eager, pas-
sionate, now threatening, now plead-
ing, mingling with a woman’s voice,
a clear metallic voice, speaking an-

grily but unsteadily, as if fear min-

; gled with anger.

Whither
could she go to escape hearing that

Sidney rose hurriedly.
which was not meant for her to hear?
What should she do?
go into the room and interrupt them?
What was going on?

As she stood frembling and irreso-
lute,
back stairease, and,
of the slender white figure on the dim
landing, hastily approached her
Stephen

“Your carriage is here,”

Daunt’s voice said.

BETTER IN
EVERY WAY

After Taking Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

5@& N 8.—*I took your medi-
) run-down condition and in-

ward troubles. I had pains in my
right side so bad at times t.hltleonld
1 saw about

not walk distance.
Lydn E. Pi.ah-m'o Vophbl. Oom

it. Illnm

“Come, do

glittering on her throat and wrists,
who ran to Stephen and caught his
arm with both hands and raised her
agitated, ghastly pale face to his.

Sidney did not wait to see or hear
more; she ftum"‘gl away and groped
her way back to the ball-room, where
she found. that they were da.nclné_ a
waltz, and that her partner was lodk-
ing for her.

Neither Frank Greville nor Mrs.
Rutledge reappeared in the ball-room
that evening; and it was nearly two
hours later when: Stephen came ‘in,
looking rather pale, but easy and lan-
guid as usual,"to give his mother his
arm to lead her to the carriage.

“Hasn’t it been a lovely ball?’ Dolly
said, as Lord de la Poer wrapped her
in her: white cloak, and some other
cavalier performed the same office for
Sidney. “Have you enjoyed it, .Sid-
ney? ; : .

“Yes,” Sfdney answered, wondering
if there were such a sensation as en-
joyment in the world. It seemed to
her that there was mothing but mis-
ery and unrest.

(To e continued).

Important to Hous;wives

A well known Chef of St. John's,
says that he can make one more plate
of Soup from one tin of My Own Brand
Vegetable Soup than any ‘other brand,
and still be superior in flaver.

My Own Food Products are increas-
ing daily in popularity.

When ordering next from. your
Grocer, try the My Own Brand.

J. B. ORR CO., LTD.,

july9,th,tf Importers.

Ought she to |

some one came hurriedly up a |
catching sight‘

not |

TKE (‘RI’\IE WAYVE.

We still
front the
of crime, and
hens are stolen
every night; un-
h ol y villaing
spend their time
in stark defiance
of the right. Now
in -the fair and
cultured e a s t
some men have
formed a moral
band, and they
will bravely try,
at least, to drive
this crime stuff from the land. They've
vledged themselves to spare no pains,
they’ll carry on their grim crusade till
Law and Order hold the reins, and all
the statues are obeyed. And 1, whose
benhouse has been stripped by burg-
lars, seven times or ten, whose faith
in government has slipped, would
cheer these whole-souled, dauntless
men. And if they knock the 'bandits
flat, and crush -all - specialists in
crime, I'll be the first to wave my hat,
and sway their record .is sublime. But
ah, my friends, my henhouse stands
untenanted: by fowls . to-day; nine
times profane and vicious hands have
borne my cherished hens away. The
roosters that would greet .the dawn
{n other times, in ringing tones, are
from Lhoir coop forever gone, they're
vanished, feathers, spurs and bones.
I've heard of many splendid schemes
to make this country like a church,
butlnthocndtheypuwedtmu
and hens were lifted from thelr |
1 see good people organize to
from crime its hsﬂu
soon, full soon, the

say, “Let’s leave it ﬂ)

con~

.":‘l g Mp"

mungnonmi “uCome, 86 BOt—— |

wave |
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open violently, a - mn rushed out,|

ney recognized: Frank Greville; and |-

Jellies in sixteen ﬁavors—Chocolate
;1[‘apioca,,Custard and Arrowroot Pud-
ings.
All to make healthy children.

A home-made cake iced with
Pure<Gold Icing—A home-
made pudding with tasty
sauce flavored with Pure
Gold ' Extracts

For the Grown-Ups.

FOR SALE AT ALL GROCERS
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CHOCOLATE

ICING

SAFEGUARD YOUR Fo0D

And protect your family against the germ laden-
: flies by using one of :

OUR KITCHEN CABINETS

POPE’S Furniture
and Mattress Factory

Est. 1860.
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a] demand for

Is as

RELIABLE AS ITS REPUTATION

gained, after half a century’s service to tj
people of Newfoundland.

FERGUSON, HOLNESS & CO., LIMITR)

J. B. MITCHELL & SON, LIMITE)
Selling Agents for Newfoundland.
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Phone 659.

We are clearing out a large JobLine of
CAPS at one price to clear—

$1.20 ecach

“VALUES WORTH UP TO $3.50.

The early buyers will have the largest vari-
ety to pick from.

WM. SPURRELL

210 Duckworth St. Just east of Prescott Street.
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Painting to
protect property
gives the oppor-
tunity of creating
. beauty, which -
. adds to value.

For Uniformity,
Working Qualities
and Wear, Use—

‘MATCHLESS

The Paint of Quality
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AS USUAL WE ARE READY To

SUPPLY. YOU WITH YOUR
SCHOOL REQUISITES

ORDER NOW.

EXTRACT FROM'AZ REC‘.EN'P qTATEME \T OF

THE LIVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE

Total Assets exceed . .$100,000,000.00
Claims paid since orgamzatmn exceed 500,000,000.00
‘ For generatlons this great Company has furnish-
ed to the insuring public the best seécurity, the best
contract, and the best treatment - obtainable in the
Insurance World, and continues the same policy that
has characterized it for 85 years—stvanger and more
progressive than ever.
THAT IS WHY TTE LEAD.

BOWRING BROTHERS, LIMITED

AGENTS TO‘ NWLLN’I
Jlnel :

™ Saap

You wi]l gd
most eve
PRESCRI

GABNOT ‘BE.EQUALLED.
-\,\ GIVEET/A TRIAL! -

nz.oum TON SENT HOME.




