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Tvwri*..m rwthe pallor ôf hcr fac< assuming an j 
ashen-gray hue, hef hands drooping 
by her side, her eyes wide open, but 
dim and miserable. It seemed to Step
hen that the distress she felt had 
taken away all her strength, she look
ed so lifeless and feeble; and, When 
she spoke again, her voice was low 
and faint, like the voice of one enfeeb
led by a long illness.

“Even if he does not tome back,” 
she said, "they will not think him 
guilty long. Frank was so good and 
gentle, he would not hurt- any one, not
withstanding that When he was angry 
he said foolish things. Stephen, do 
you believe him guilty?”

As the great miserable eyes were 
turned upon his 'face, Stephen felt 
the color rise slowly in it. How could 
he tell her the truth? How could he 
say that he believed Frank Greyille 
guilty of such a heinous crime? And 
yet, as he stood there, his heart was 
full of bitterness and wrath, and he 
believed in Frank’s guilt as firmly as 
he believed In his own existence.
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gutvely; and Sidney, as *i.c. stood by 
tl;s flrc,jiut out her hand suddenly and 
caught at the mantel-shelf, as it sh> 
needed i£p support.

“Why did she go?” she asked, pite
ously. “She did---- L Oh, Stephcift tell

"You will have some tea?” site said, 
abruptly, looking up at him with rest
less shining eyes, in which Stephen 
could read the agony of fear she 
strove to conceal, which made his 
heart ache for her.

“Thank you,” he answered, and tried 
to add a few words ; but he could not 
steady his voice sufficiently, and he 
took the tea from her in silence.

Her hand was the steadier of the 
two, then, and she drank some tea 
eagerly, thirstily, as if her throat were 
dry and parched ; then putting down 
the cup, she moved over the fire, and 
said, in the same abrupt manner:

“You must have known I should 
come home, Stephen. * I was anxious 
to hear all about this terrible business, j 
Did you know of it when you saw me 
off yesterday morning?”

“I knew this much,” he answered, 
gently, "that Squire Rutledge was 
dead, that his servants had found him 
in his library that morning.”

"And papa was there?”
"Yes.” *
"And you letrme go!” she said, pas

sionately. “You should have known 
that I could have borne it better here 
ïjtan there; it is horjible; but----- ”

“Dr. Arnold wished you to go," Step- 
An interrupted, gravely. “We hoped 
to keep it from you for a time.”

“How could it be kept from me?” 
she said bitterly. "All the country 
knows it now, of course; why should 
not I?”

Ah, why- Stephen thought sadly, as 
he stood opposite to her, feeling as if 
this thing which Dr. Arnold had asked 
him to do were beyond his strength. 
How could he tell her—this woman 
whom he loved so dearly, for whom he 
would willingly have laid down his 
litp—that the man she loved was a 
murderer?

“It Is very horrible,” Sidney went on 
trying to speak calmly. “But such 
things happen at times; and one never
knows when----- Poor Mrs. Rutledge
—it is terrible for her! How does she 
hear It? Who did it? Is there any 
suspicion?” “

She was talking with feverish eager
ness, almost incoherence, and Stephen 
could see how she was trembling, and 
knew that it was better she should 
learn the worst at once. And yet how 
could he tell her? I

“He was quite dead, the papers 
said," she went on, in the same ner- ;

“You believe hin guilty,
.ney, calmly; "hut you are wrong. Xven 
if all the world bettieved It, I should 
hold him ir.nocent. He said wild things | 
truly." she went on, slowly rising to 

: her feet, “and—and she had great In
fluence over him; but—he had prom
ised me, and Frank would keep his 
word.”

“She drove him mad!" Stephen de
clared, bitterly. "She encouraged and 
fooled him to the top of his bent. He 
was but a tool in her hands—Heaven 
forgive her!"

“Heaven forgive her indeed!” Sid
ney echoed, faintly, raising her hands 
to her brow for a moment and push
ing back her hair from it. "And she is 
gone too, you say; and people think 
that—oh, great Heaven, how horrible! 
—they have gone together."

A wild peal of hysterical laughter 
broke from her as she uttered the 
words, laughter which was more ter
rible to listen to than any passion of 
tears or sobs could have been, and 
which made Stephen shudder as he 
heard it, while the fever and excite
ment in her eyes now, the burning 
flush upon her face, were even more 
alarming than the listless, mournful 
calmness of the minute before.

“Sidney, Sidney ! " he said, tenderly, 
trying to take the little hands which 
moved so restlessly in her agitation. 
"Hush, dear child! Do not give away 
—it pains me to hear you!”

“They think they have gone togeth
er,” she repeated, “the murderer and 
the murdered man's wife! Is not that 
horrible? And they believe that 
Frank is capable of such vileness— 
that he killed the squire to get posses
sion of the squire’s wife ! ” And again 
the peal of hysterical horrible laugh
ter echoed through the room, and the 
little restless, tburning lingers strove 
to disengage themselves from Step
hen Daunt’s tender, detaining hands.

Even In the suffering of after years 
Stephen never forgot the keen pain of 
that hour. It it had been possible for 
him then, by the sacrifice of his own 
life, to bring Frank GrevlUe to her 
side, cleared of the crime imputed to 
him, he would have made that sacri
fice. To see her, his darling, the dear
est thing in all the world to him, the 
prey to such horror was almost more 
than he could bear, and the anguish 
on his face was great euough to re
call the unhappy girl ih some meas
ure to herself.

"Forgive me,” she said faintly, “for
give me. 1 will not distress you again. 
Soc—I am cairn now! I wonder why 
papa does cot come?"

“He is at the inquest. Sidney.”
"There is an Inquest, then," she 

There was a little silence then. Sid- i said dreamily, “anti the verdict will 
Stephen said, ney lay back motionless in cor chair, ' decide. Stephen, how can ws bear?

Will you go? You may safely leave 
me—see'how calm I am!" j

Calm, poor child, when she was 
trembling from head to foot in such 
a way that she could stand only with 
his support—calm, with - those burn
ing eyes and parched, dry lips?

“Dr. Arnold will send immediately,” I 
he said, gently. “He promised me. 
aud he never breaks his word, you 
kno w ; his messenger must qoon be 
here, Sidney."

"Then I will wait. No, 1 cannot sit 
down ; I must walk," she said, pite
ously, disengaging herself from his 
supporting arm. “I am not faint; but 
it is warm here.” ’ . '
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CHIEF.a horrified unseeing gaze; her white 

lips parted as if about to speak, but 
no words came.

“He is not here to clear himself,” 
Stephen went on, brokenly; “and peo
ple are so apt to be suspicious, you 
know, dear, without any ground. They 
think he has run away to escape^pun- 
ishment.”
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The word broke from her almost 
with a groan, the clasp of her fingers 
over his relaxed suddenly, and she 
slunk back in her chair, white, droop
ing, nerveless, but perfectly conscious 
still, though Stephen, startled by the 
sudden collapse of the slender figure, 
thought she was going to faint.

“Pebple say all sorts of things,” he 
went on, hurriedly, “true and untrue,

Just Folks
(from .$5,000

THE HOUSE 
New Y<

$5,000.00

U. S. FIDELITY & GUARANTY
J. J. LACEY, Nfld. General Agent. j. j. e

Water SiYes, I see; they think he has run 
' “Yes. He had been dead some hours away,” she said, with a strange hollow 
when Dr Arnold reached the Hall." | tone in the low faint voice. "Ah, why

did he go nowT-—for he is innocent.”
“He will come back as soon as he 

hears,” Stephen remarked reassuring-

vous manner.

fcbô.lyr

rvien’s Caps“And—and the papers said that— 
that Mrs. Rutledge had disappeared. 
That, of course, is not true; they al
ways put such statements in the pap
ers to excite people’s interest. It is 
not true, of course?”

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

Those who have suffered take wtth 
them a sense of pain unto the 
end,

They need not question it it hurts or 
ask "how shall we play the 
friend?”

Knowing the need of spirits bruised

While yc 
alert am 
the *.imj 
your Wij 
Wait unt 
you arc j 
Consider 
your Es 
distribut] 
aged, 
discussicj 
matter j 
without <

It is quite true,

$1.20 each
add having braved such anguish 
through '■* ‘ T

They come into your troubled life and 1 
hold the torch of faith for you.

VALUES WORTH UP TO $3J>0.
The early buyers will have the largest vari

ety to pick from.yAVATAVATATAVATAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVATAq#

WM. SPURRIELLSoothing and Heali—Tomato catsup
210 Duckworth St. Just east of Pres :ott Street.SAUCE.COCKTAIL SAUCE / TOMATO SOU When die even door bums you or the tea-kettie scalds your hand, âpply 3 

“Vaseline” Jelly. It eases the pain and promotes rapid healing ■ ' . ■ I
After exposure to the weather it softens and soothes,the inflamed surface*." ^
Coughs, colds and sore throat are greatly relieved by “Vaseline” Jelly ^ 
taken internally. It it odorless and tasteless. A

AJ, It

Brown
DonaPLUMBING and HEATING.

J. L. O’GRADY
74 PRESCOTT STREET. ^ 

Premises formerly occupied by Edstrontf- & ® .*jy 
Expert Service. Satisfaction Assured. ’Phone

Distributed by
Trad* Mark

F. M O’LEARY (To be continued),
Petroleum Jelly

{Send for copy ofourfne book—"Inquire Within") '
CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING COMPANY (CONSOLIDATED) 

17 STATE STREET, NEW YORK.
All •■V.t.lln.” Product. can fc. attained Dm, Star,, and

Central Stan, thraaghaut Newfoundland. 9

Beige and brown silk is used to em
broider a small hat of rose beige vel
vet.
’ Deep plaits give flares at the^sides 
of a coat which is straight front and
back,

Dear Madams
Although SntieKs it

ot tho famt/ug
hoult,itCoils nomtsro
than ordinary attiup.

Canada ^YAYAYAYAYAYATATATATATATATATATATATATATATAYA’

ïàfiii,.......... SV

!! ! mwm n mmmrni

saSiüü

T’T’TVVV'!*T, vYa vYr-vTr-Y/ vY^^>>.:♦. jut.

♦


