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The Myslery of Rutledge Hall
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i “The Cloud With a Silver Lining”
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CHAPTER XXVIL

“T will tell you all, and, if you can
find room for pity in yomi heart for
niy madness, pity me. I have suffer-
ed enough, - Heaven knows
felly!”

In the momentary isilence which tol-

for my

lowed, the two women watched him

with eager eyes; his own looked into
the fire, avoiding their gaze.

“It was not all. my fault,” he said,
unsteadily. “It is but adding to my
cowardice to lay the blame on her;
but I_can say with truth that she en-
the foolish
idiotic . passion I had conceived for
tell then that she
with me to excite

couraged me greatly in
her. I could not
was only playing
another’s jealousy, another whom she
did love. “I' do not mean the man she
married,” he went on, contemptuously,
“since the man she loved either did
not return her passien or " did net

do so—as I think—until it.was too

late. You know much of what passed
after her engagement and’' marriage.
You, Sidney, in your heavedly pity,

had given me a new hope:to save me
but, when she returned,
fer fatal beauty resummed all its
power over me.’ \ ‘ '; K

She told me that ehe was unhappy
had married, that

with his jealousy,

with the man she
he tormented her
with his meanness,
My

my passion.

with his reproach-

sympathy for her 1ncreased

es.

I asked her to fly with

me—Sidney, do not look at me—I can- |

not meet your innocent eyes when I

recall my treachery to you—and- on!

that terrible night I had almost wen
when_Daunt stepped:in
to 8o
She was excited and hysteri-

her consent,
between us and induced her
home.
cal;

They-—I mean she—went
wed
hed Rutledge Hall, having

paramount.

Llome I follc in

through

the falling snow, I

the ha'l
1€ 03

doer ajar.
Light came

T opened the door

111 was quiet and still.

from the library.

ind saw—him-—there—lying dead—m‘y'
yun, which I had forgotten when call-';

ng on his wife the previous day, on
For a minute I
then,

the floor beside him.
stood spell-bound with terror;

like a flash of lightning the thought‘

»f my own danger came across me,
ynd I fled away like one already pur-
jued. 1.got home to my father's/ the

Lic-o-rice

will keep~ <

'your G
throat

¢

servants gvere in bed; he and Chrissie
were at the ball. T got my great-coat
and a hatr I had money with.me, and
1 walked that night to Hayton—no
one would recognize me.there; I knew
—and I caught:the early train to Lon-
don.”

“You @id not see her then?” Sidney
said, as he paused.

“No.™ ;

“And you sdw no one—nothing to
give you a clew to the person who-had
done the dreddful deed?”

“No,”- he answered, abruptly;
again, after a moment's pause, he re-
pea}ed the words: “No, I saw no.one.”

Therd was a short silence; then sid-
ney rose, with a long sigh.

“It is very ‘strange,” she said,-sad-
ly. “Will the mystery ever be cleared.
I wonder?” ?

“Tt is best not,” he remarked, earn-
estly. “Do not.try to solve it, Sidney.
Your generosity has made nfy life so
much less hard that there is no need
to cause suffering to others Think,
dear,” he added, taking l.xer hands
and looking at her earnestly and s
rowfully, but with a gfeat tendermess

and

5 m@‘u eyes, “the’gwilty person-might

—who knows?—have a sister, a wife
even, who would spfigs for- his, guilt
as Chrissie has suffered,” and their
suffering could notvgive her back ker
happiness—could - not “blot- ot those
dreadful months or restore her health
again. Let him go free. The worst
is over for us now; and, when I have
made—through your kindness always
—a home: for her in a sunnier land

than this, she will come to me, and
weé shall be happy together, my poor

 sister and 1.”
but his influence overher was.t

Tears rose thickly in the sweet dark

j eves raised, to his with some wonder
my madness. !

in their depths. Could this man, speak-
ing so patiently, so nobly, with such

?self-denial, be the petulant, passion-
I went in;

ate, selfish Frank' who had always

'taken his own pleasure and gone his

own way lightly and thoughtlesgly?

“Frank,” she said, softly, “I almost
think that some day we shall be thank-
ful for your suffering, since you have
made it a stepping-stone to nobility.
, But you must let us do our best to
clear you, nevertheless, for Chrissie’s
sake :

“Do “nothing—do nothing,” he beg-
bed, with an earnestness which could
not fail to impress her. “Do -nothing,
Sidney; let it rest, dear.” ’

She let her eyes dwell upon his face
for some minutes, in silence, then gen-
ily released her hands from his clasp.

“I will go into the gallery,” she
said, “and wait thére. Frank, how long
can you stay?”

“Only until ten o’clock; the ~fram—-—
the mail, you know—leaves at eleven,
and the roads are heayy.”

“I will ‘comé back, then,” she said,
smilling as she passed out of the room,
and, closing the door carefully behind
~her, léft them together.

Sidney’s boudoir opened into the
ga,}lery which ran all round the sec-
L.ond story of the house, and on to
‘which all the principal apartments
opened. It was carpeted: with Bastern-
Jooking carpets, which matched the
portiere screening the doors; between
'thess ‘Were a few.good pictures on
which the softly -hdd light fell, and
there were some cmgd geats an

ed here cnﬂ ‘there., Sidney sat dowm
tncuotmadrutﬁhﬂm
on her hand. :
lbomcﬂtodmomﬂtnUmI-
ness was’intense; it was the serv:
supper-hour, nnltlﬂ'.'llm

awmnmwm

tlpnn-ry umhﬁom%

{ wottdered—thilt

ntnqﬁh&.)udgmohdrl plac- |

‘tress of this )ntty home, or to hﬂ
,mmﬁmmﬂamm

5 'F'o?"fme mﬁmtec she snt there per-
tsctly still, then. ru!ns suddenly, be-
; Eun 1o pace. up and down ‘one side of
the gallery with hurried, uneven, ir-
regular steps.

. What did F‘rank mean by that look
: ‘with, which he had regarded her, she

gtrange indefinable
look of compassion and of pity? Why
should ‘he pity her? After a time, when
the keen pain of knowing herself un-
lovedshould have left her—it could
.not lait forever, it must, surely it

: be very happy in her beautiful home

with all the luxuries and pleasures
she could now command. Why did she
need pity? What strange idea was it
which possessed him that it would be
well for her if his innocence was not
proved, if -he should still be under the
ban of guilt? It was very strange and
mysterious and incomprehensible—at
least ‘it was incomprehensible to her.

She tried to dismiss the thought,
but it haunted her with a strange per-
the
compassion in Frank's sorrowful blue
eyes, the pity in his earnest lowered
tone. She tried to think of the change
for the better which sorrow had made,
of -his unselfish self-denying thought
for the relatives of the man who was
really guilty of the crime of which he
had been accuged, and for which he
suffered, but Frank’s compassionate

sistency; she could not forget

look always came beforg¢ her, his pity-
ing- tone sounded continually in her
ears.

It was strange too that Frank should
have-been so upset at the knowledge
that she had employed a detective to
inquire into the matter; although his
own misery might have made him in-
different and anxious only for rest and
peace and comfgrt, he should consider
his sister, who was dying under the
load of shame.. Ah, it was a pity that
he should go abroad yet, a great pity
—for soony«perhaps~ immediately—
The detective would not have written
to her,.surely, unless 'he had some-
thing to tell her She must try and
induce hlm—Frank——to wait for an-
other ship; his disguise was so per-
fect, there could be no danger of re-
cognftxon ‘stnce "his father had.ravel-
ed in the same carriage with him for
twenty minutes. Ah, what terrible min-

b

utes those must have been!

Then hér thoughts wandered away
to Stephen at Lambswold. Was he
still angry with her? Were Mr. Daunt
and Lady Eva very much annoyed?
What excuse had Stephen made for
her non-appearance? Would people
wonder and make comments about it?
1t was all so unfortunate.

A clock striking ten in the hall be-
neath made her start from her reverie
and hasten toward the boudoir.
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“It is a pity,” she murmured; soft-
ly; “they may never meeb'vagain._ I
may give them a Iew minutes; ever a
fly- horse would get to th ta*ion in
less thah an Howr.” Then%m'ﬁnber-

xiety to go away the same night from
Ashford she pushed aside the curtain,
opened the dom- sohly, and, entering
the room, closed it noiselessly behind
her. . _

Her light footstep and soft unrust-y
ling velvet dress» made no sound op
the carpet, and neither  brother nor
sister noticed - hert: éntrance.’ Chrissie
was kneeling by Frank, who sat on a
low chair by the fire; his arm was
round her slight form in its loose
warm wrapper; her face, white
death, but intent and eager, intensely
alive for all its 'pallor, was raised to
his; her eyes, glittering with fever
and excitement, were fixed upon his

as

face; her lips were parted in her close
attention.. The intense eagermess -on
the haggard face struck Sidney with a
curfous pang and arrested her steps
as she was about to advance into the
room; then, as she paused, Frank'’s
words—he had been speaking as she
opened the door—held her spell-h‘ound
where she stood. Five minutes fter-
ward she understood what had be-

pity and compassion meant.

As she stood motionless just by the
door, oné hand unconsciously grasp<
ing the silken curtains for suppo'r't, it
geemed to Sidney Daunt that the words
gshe heard turned her to stone.. She
could not move or speak, all feeling
seemed to have left her in the over:
whelming horror of a great agony, ‘an
agony beside which all she had hithexf_F
to suffered was but as & pin-prick eom-
pared with a mortal wound.

(To be continued). (6 ieh
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Rome Picoolo: The French are gqgo
right in stating that it is absurd o
pay the Amerlcaus more than they are
going to get from Germany The Ital-
iang themselves must ‘alse neep mu
principle sacrosanct. When the qued-
tion arose of ma.kmg Germany pay re-
parations, the Ameriunl and British,
seized with pity for the German peo-
ple, invented the Dawes/ylsn to put |

arose concerning Allied natiofs who
had shed oceans of blood for thé com=

| mon. cause, the Wuons became,|
| 80 linty-heartod ‘that they could. see

_ne connection between retm'at.loxt
and debts.
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ing the heavy snow and Frank's anms

wildered her, she knew what Frank’s_'

Germany on her feet” once ‘more. onf
the other hand, when the question r

Glasses Latest
Craze for Women

CELLULOID RIMS ﬁr““mvmy
COLOR.

¥ PARIS, Oct. 1.—(A.P.)—Dame fash®

ton’s latest vagary, in this Euyope’s
“city of fashions” has been to set all
the women to wearing spectacles. The
pretty eyes of the 1925 Parisienne are

celluloid frames of the eyeglasses,
made in many varieties of color, are
novel and chic, when they match her
dress.

A Paris optician in the Rue Rivoli
displays in his window, a large tray
filled with celluloid frames in mauve,
green, beige, blue, rose, and in fact,
almost any conceivable hue that.might
be required to harmonize with Mada-
mpiselle’s suit or frock.

“1 sell about 100 pairs of spectacles
with plain glasses, through which
anyone can see every day,” sald the
optician. “The correct thing is to
have the frames made in colors to
match the dress.”

N. S. Accountant
to Stand Trial

HALIFAX, N.S., Oct. 16—Clifford G.
Murphy, former accountant at the
Nova Scotia Government Sanatorium
at Kentville, N.S., was committed for
trial this morning on . a charge of
theft m‘sing out of alleged sliortages
discovered in his departnmient by the
auditors at present engaged by the
Provincial Government.

His committal took place in Kent-
ville this morning, but he was releas-
ed-on bail, fixed at $6,000, in the Sup-
reme Coyrt chambers-here this morn-
ing by Mr. Justice Mollish.
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With slippers of silver brocade ars
worn stockings of shell chiffon with
touches of hand embroldery on their
Jacquard lace design.
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no weaker than those of 1924, but.the

twith thought and action on & common

.| human  sinele ‘instead, a straight

Just Folks

By EDGAR GUEST.

WHEN NELL GETS ME ALONE.
You might think as ynu see Ill to-

gethew-at tea

Or whatever the public occasion munz

be,
That my wife has complete admira-
o+~ tion for me.

You might faney when noting <the
smile on her face

As I make some remark to the tm-onx
in the place

That she thinks me a marvel of con-
duct and grace.

And perhaps yon may. think as; to-
gether we cling

And she shares in the ‘laugh tt ﬁn
old jokes I spring ' -

That to her way of t.hlnklns I're dou
the right thing. ¥

But don’t be deceived, by her amﬂe
or her tone,
For never in public her u:ulsh is
° shown,
She tells me my faults-when ghe gets
me alone, ?

Thoge brown eyes of hérs all my éhm't-
comfngs see,

And shudder to note what a boob I
can be!

Though she hides it from you, ‘she ex-
plains it to me. .

No man to his wife is & hewo, full-
grown, B
Cemplete admiration no_hushand -has

know

For she tells me the truth ‘when she
gets me alone

Communists’ Arrest. . .
Embarasses Home Secly

LONDON, Oct.16—The. .arrest .of
British Communists here has had a
strange sequel, which may prove em-
barrassing for Sir. Joynson-Hicks, the
Home Secretary, The night after-the
first batch was taken. into custody,
Hicks, speaking in Hounslow. before |
the Dramatic Society there said:— o

“I believe that the greater part. of
my audience here will be pleased to
hear that warrants. have been issued
to-day, and in the majority of cases

ber of the most notorious Commun—
ists.”

This is described by both Labor and
Liberal- members as an outrageous
statement, while some doubt arises as

prise contempt of court’X Many mem-
bers threaten to raise the question in
the Commons and if they  do, Sir
Joynson-Hicks will fihd it very diffi-
cult to explain,

Wizard Manure.

FOR FALL FERTILIZING.

Wizard Pulverized Dry Sheep Man-
ure used now will cause quick action
in your ground next Spring and give
you better crops. Wizard provides
humus to loosen the soil and provides
drainage so that the soil will warm up
much earlier; the frost and raln will
incorporate the manure with the soil
and produce favourable growing con-
ditions, Use Wizard Manure now in
your garden and you will have better
roses, peonies, gladioli, ete., next year.
One hundred pound bag of Wizard
Powdered Manure equals two box car
loads of stable manure, becsiuse it is’
ALL manure. Wizard Manur® is free
from straw and weeds, it is clean,
easily handled -and sterile. ' Spread it
now in your vegetable garden, 100
pounds will cover 1000 square feet.
For house plants use 1 pound, in five
gallons of water, then you' tiay water
and feed your ﬂowers at “the same |
time. It iseideal for green house ﬂse
Wigard Powdered Dry Sheep

Manure in 100 1b. bags .
In 10 1b. bags, each enough

for a 10 x 10 garden ,.
In smaller quantities, 1 to" 9

pounds .. ..

-5¢, ] pbf lb.
..8¢; per 1b. 1

..9¢. per Jb, .

COLIN CAMPBELL, LTD\
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What Would -
Happen if Men Were
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One hardly gets amq 1&1 )
that, in so far ag there can be-‘—-
single cause for the Wapelikd 31)111:5&
of human progress, it proceeds drom
the fact that mei: were 1ot cre;ted
equal. If such ‘could mmx
been the case when once !he )'hh‘iﬁ‘
race had coifie into T

ation ~had been aholishe® *wmr*tm‘?

first dawn of - human * cofisciousress,
man’s affairs would have taken on a
standardized routine worthy of the
ant-hill and just as deadly. There
would have been no Moags, no Peri-
cles,”no Newton, né Napoleon, no
Pasteur. With all men of one type,

level, it would have mattered little
whether one were warrior, states-
man, scientist or artist. Distribu-
tion of tasks might Mu been by lot.
When toga or tool fell, it would have
been grasped by the hand of an
-equally stupid guocessor. Environ-
ment would have ruled supreme, and
men would “have been no longer
men but helpless automata, Retro-
gression unthinkable, progress im-
possible! No waves in the curve of

Created Equal [
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. Tapioca, Custard and Arrowroot Pud-

-.gquce
Gold Extracts -
"For the Grown-Ups.’

*’ﬂi‘" Desserts

vars—aChacolate,

e

All to mak& healthy children.

: A Tome-made cake iced with
“ ~»Pure Gold Icing—A home.

pudding with tasty
flavorved Wlth Pum

FOR SALE AT ALL GROCERS
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CHOCOLATE

- ASK FOR- "

'AFF ORD’S

ESSENCE OF LEMON
ESSENCE OF VANILLA
,ESSENCE OF ALMONDS
'y ESSENCE OF PEPPERMINT

{

\ v~ - ESSENCE OF GINGER WINE

You will find thess ESSENCES the best you
have ever tised. ' 'We manufaeture them here in
the country and we know we are giving you a
QUALITY article. We only use the best Drugs
and Chemicals'in their manufacture.

FOR SALE AT ALL GROCERS.

If your grocer cannot

supply: you, write us,

Dr. k. STAFFORD & SON

Manufacturing Chemists and Druggists
St. John’s, Newfoundland. " 1
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s22 »'We are showing just a few of the articles we
"rnanufacture in Newfoundland by Newfoum
landers for Newfoundlanders. v

Admiralty Lists.
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All raw materials are supplied by English, i
‘American’ and Continental Producers of :

highest reputation, mainly English Hous-
es who are on H. M. Gmernment and

All the leading dealers throughout the
Island stock our Goods, -
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But it oonld not Mu lasted long.
Bvery: mother’s son would' ‘have want-

el the easy tasks in the general'‘alif

lotment, and ‘within a decade’the ruce |
would have died -of starvation! “Clear-
ly 'the “schems ‘would have h¥d”ad-
mw Uﬁ‘m Bast® in
The Forum.: . = e
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Dy ing, Dry Cleaning.

All.kmds.ofLadles and Ge'!“
Garments cleaned and dyed, als0
repairing. -*All goods called for
and dehverdd 3
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Green
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. “Huyler’s
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Ripe
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