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(The Mystery of Rutledge Hallf

“The Cloud With a Silver Lining” J

¢ CHAPTER XIIL

S

Doll) had 'reached her in the snows of the
and which

“There is plenty of time,”
“Mind you write to me mevious winter but omne,

and tell me all about ghe kept still.

said, brightly.

often, Sidney,

“I am innocent—be true me."”
Frank Greville had written to her
on the second day after the coroner’s
jury had found him guilty of “Willful
miurder;” and the letter which awaited

her on her wedding-morfiing was in

vour travels; and don't stay away too | to,
long. I dare say that selfish brother
of mine will not be very willing to'
come home, he will be so glad to have
You all to himself. Poor féllow, he has
nad a hard time of it lately between
Why, here ! the same handwriting.

It has it needed no signaturé for Sldney
peen waiting on yout table; it is the | to recognize it as with fascinated eyes
first, I suppose, that you have had ad-{ she stood starring at the pregnant
* dressed 4o ‘Mrs. Stephen mnm"‘
5 “A letter—for ma?’ Sidnéy questlﬂn- ‘»
ed, starting a Tittle, and gomg hastily “the fate you have brought on youtrsélf.
over to the dressing-iable. “Oh; yes!” Faithless and forsworn, how can you
she added, her voice ¢hafiging a lit- happy? Heavén help
tle, in spite of all her efforts. “More Yoti a«re indeed to be

sressmakers and milliners.
{s a letter for you,-Sidney!

words.
“1 came too late to save you from

expect to be
¥ou, Sidneéy!
pitied now!”

That was all.

congratulations, 1 suppose.”
She took up the letter; but her fing-
ers weré trembling so violently that! no poStmark—nothing to sHow how the

There was no date,

her tdble than by Frank’s proximity;
and, if his presence in Ashford should
become known to his father, the eon-
gequences would be most terrible. And
in a few minutes she must go; the car-
riage was already at the door to take
the “happy pair” to the station, and
Sidney could have cried out loud in
her anguish and dread. How could she
go away in this terrible uncertainty?
How could she leave Frank, her old
friend and playmate, in this  strait?
And yet she was powerless—she must
go—she must go! And, above all, she
must strive to let no cne guess, no one
suspect her fear, lest suspicion should
be aroused. ’
What did he mean by saying that
he had come too late to save her? Had
trouble and privation turned his brain?
she wondered. Why was she to be
pitied now?
It was all strange and bewildering
to her. Onmnly one thing was clear,
that Frank was in the neighborhood ;
and that alone was sufficient to cause
terrible féar and dread.
She crushed the noté and hid it i
her breast as she heard Dolly's voice
in the passage, and in a minute Miss
Daynt entered thé room, carrying the
tea.
“You must drink it quickly, Sidney,”
she said, lightly. “The carriage is
round, and Stephen is in a fever, say-
ing you will migs the train.”
“1 don’t think I careé for it,” Sidney
,answered, foreing a4 little tuneless
laugh. “I won't wait, Dolly. Is that
my hat, dear?”
“You are in an awful hufry now,”
Dolly pouted; “and there is plenty of
time to drink your tea, if you care to
have it. They are all in the hall wait=
ing to say good-by.”
But Sidney did not heed; shé was
putting on her hat with unstéady
hands, preparing for thé wedding-
joutrney, ahd surféptitiously rubbing
her cheeks to bring some color into
them. She had not minded her pallot
pefore; now it inéredséd Hér fear of
arousing stispicion. It Her terror #he
felt as if every one must KA6W the
secret weighing se terfibly upon fer,
and dared fi6t Hiést Dolly’s e}es, lest
she should see suspicion and distrust
in them.

vii of monntlu for thé note n“l.

has be
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1 ' from a distant station that he has been
arrested. :

The publication contains details of a
crime in a summarised form, and only
sufficient ‘information ‘is given to help
in the work of catching criminals.

{ ““There is another publication (the
{ Police Gazette) issued from Scotland
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she could fot opén it; and she put it} letter had been brought, and Si@ney
down hastily, glancing at Dolly to seei could only cofijecture.

d of sympéathy dand
imagination in par-
ents does help to

“Have I all fily bélofigings?”’ &he!

: ! Anid so; touched by the magic wand | sriminals. Peétty crooks do fiot figure
sdid, with the samé dttefapt &t chéer-

of “let’s pretend,” the ruined day Was {n its pages, but no “first-class” man

"if she noticed her intense agitation.; “It was no dream theh,” she said,

But Dolly, in her self-imposed labors pushifig back her hair from her fore-
of lady’s-maid, was busy replacing the - hedafl, and wondéting dimly if her
diamonds on their soft satin beds, and sensés weré leaving her in this tér-
“It was Frank I saw,
trémbling limbs, and she had a min- ' #nd hé i hére in Ashford! Oh; Hea-
ute or two in which to recover herself:’ ven, if he should be detécted, and
“Bolly!” |- through me! What can I do? There
Dolly turned \qulckly—ior. notwith- " is no one to whem I can turn for Help.
-gtanding all her efforts, Sidney could What does he mean? I cannot unter-
_not control her voice. ; stand this note. Oh, it is terrible!
“What is it, dear? i11?” , What have I done? What have I done
she asked, running {0 her. ! to deserve such miséry as 'this'.'"
“IN7”"—with a 1ittlé laugh. She thtew up her hands wildly, and
no! But I wonder if, amid all begafi pdcing restlessly up and down
econfusion and bustle down-stairs, theé room, ruthlessly trampling on theé
1s possible to get a cup of tea?”’ rich folds of satin of her wedding-
“Of coiirfe! Why not?’ said D611y : dress, which had been threwn on the
“faughing. “I will ring.” | sofa, its lofig train trailing over the
“N¢, doi’t ring,” Sidfiey opposéd carpet, while she crithpled the note
“hastily. “Will you run dowi yoursélf, in her nervous hands.
-deéar, and ask Bessie to make it for; “What can I do?” she moédned. “I
the? She knows how I liké it, you haveé 16 help 6fi any side. I dare not
know. It i a shame to trouble you.” trust Stephen—He believes him gullty
" «A great shame!” laughed Deily, a8 —and my father will not heip me. Oh,
. she departed on her errand; and, a8 it is too terrible—it will drivé me
soon as the door closéd behind hér, mad!” .
Sidnéy s8natchéd up the letter, and
tore it open.

had not perceived Sidney's pallor and rible extremity.

Are you

“On, |
the . i
it

i Shé dared not make any inquiries
about the note, fearing to arouse sus-
picion. There Wis no oné to whom Bhe
could appeal for assistance; she knew
how firm was the gefierdl conviction
of Frank’s guilt. Shé rémembered Mr,
greville’s terrible 6ath, ahd shuddered
and trembled in gi’ery 1limb at the ré-

It bere no signature; but Sidney
knew the handwriting toé well to need
oné. Many & tender little note that
she had received in time past had been
written by the same hand, and by it
tob had been written the words which

Proved safe by millions and prgscrnned by vhys&mms for

‘Neuralgia * Colds bago .
Tootlmhe‘ “’f‘ﬁ mﬁﬁ |

| fulness.

“Yes, I think I have; be-
gides, if I forget anything, I ¢an easily
get it in London—Stephen has madé
me rich, ‘you know! Shall go
dowh now, Dolly? T am ready, and
yoit say that Stephen is imp#étiént.”

we

“All bridegrooms are impatiént, I
should think,” rémarked Delly; laugh-
ing, and putting her &fm round Bid-
ney as they léft the room togethér:
“Oh, Sidney, how glad I am that you
are indeed my sister! We thought
once that Stephen would have martied
Sibyl Neil! Thank Hédvén, he did
not! I wonder whero sheé is #ow?”
went on littié Dolly, thoughtiessiy.
“Don't, Dolly, doft’t!” Sidney saia,
with & 1iftle 86b of pain; asd Dolly
apologized lovingly and . penitently;
and the girls Wwent downestairs togeth-
er to the old stone-pavéd hall, wheére
the wedaing-guests waited to bid thé
newly married pair God-speed.

Th the safe Btraffe, mecHaniéal
manner Sidnéy went through thé fafe-
wells, whilé Stephien waited impatients
ly, aniklous to get her all to himself,
and fearing evéfy Mmifilite that shé
would faint, her movements were s6
slow and unsteady.

‘Burely fio palér bridé Had &ver
started on her lifelong journey thad
Stdney, when hef hiisband lifted her
at last into the carriage! But Lloyd
Milner waé péfliaps tHa .only oné
présent who noticed the swift lesk of
terror with which she glanced aféund,
as If she fearsd that something ter:
rible was going to HAPPEN to Prevenmt
her poing. It remindéd the young
barrister of the look hé had seen some-
times in the eyes of criminals standing
In the dock awaiting their doom. A
strange look, he thought; to deé in the |

| eves of & woman on Rer wedding-day! |

(To b8 M)

Thohmtﬂul&mm ‘IHW :

¢hildhosd!

birthday

neighbor’'s family
§ récently. Two vis-

her own fouf chil-
@ren had planned to take their lunch
and go down thé road two miles for
a picnic. The lunches were all put up
in little individual packages when the
fay, as the best of days so ofteir will,
turned out rainy. “Well, you can have
your little individu#tl packages just
the same, that’s something,” said
mothér. “Biit just sitting down to6 the
tablé With you and Atfit Louise just
like any day,” they wailed resentfully,
“that jsf't & piénie.” “Well,
needn’t sit down to the table thei,”
offered niother. "You can go down
tellar and pretend you're miners or
something liké that.”
Their faces lit up. “All right,” they
cried, “18t's be miders. Can wé take
the électric flashlight? And the girls
tan come down the shaft to bring us
funch.”
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THE BACK
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Thete wad a
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t | of one of the most interesting “news-
| Hue and Cry.” It 18 issued twice daily,

- sess & copy is an offence. under the

at last partially salvaged. ! or woman is ignored by the editor. The
Another mother; at the end of an- police Gazette contains photographs,
othér raitiy day, t6ld me she thought ' ¢ne age, birthplace, convictions, and,
the childrén had enjoyed it as much post important of all, the meéthods of
as any day that summer. “They Weré ¢ne criminal.
beginninig to gét fussy,” she said, “dnd
then wé had a jolly idea. We'd have
lunch ifi ffont of thé fire. I sent Jack
over to the store fof frankfurters and
rolls and we cooked the frankfurters
in front of the fire and made some
hérmless Bomemade hot dogs. And
then for dessért we toasted marshmal-
lows. It was no troublé at all for me, '
and you should just see how tHe chil-
dren loved it. It was an adventure to |
them. You ought to have heard them’
tell Daddy about it When hée came
home.”

éd Miss Bdith Kaye he had & promih-
ént place in the “Gazette.” Under his
good-looking face the story. of his
eriminal career was told. His record
belied his striking appearance, al-
thotugh he was described as “smaftly
dressed, well spoken, and of good edu-
cation.”

Open Every

{ Thé Greiat Adventiiré of Eating in the
Kitehen.

Such little things make adventutes
for children! Sthall children, wheén
you s8top to think of it, lead lives that
are pretty much 6f a routitie. No wén-
@der théy cravé a bit of differentness
and afe thrilled at any little irrég-
ulafit¥. One of my tnost vivid child-
hood memoriés was coming home from
sphoul in tHe &pring ddd fihding that
the dining ro6hi ¢arpet was up and
Wwe¢ weré to et in the kitchen. I loved
it. It was something dlﬂérent—an ad-
venture.

It doesn’t l.lwa.ys mean such a great
deal of trouble to plan thése little
breaks for children. Just & little more
syn_apnthy, a liftle meore imagination, a
llttle_ willibgness to do something un-
ustal fiow and then. And, oh, the dif-
ference to the child!
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