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door, .he dM not open her «70.; 
and, standing on the threshold, Step
hen drew back slightly In sudden fear. 
Had he come too late? Was she dead?

The old Frenchwoman saw the 
movement, and gave him a little reas
suring nod as she advanced to the bed
side.

“She if often thus,” she stid. "She 
is*so weak, the poor child!"
- -So saying, she bent over the beauti
ful still face, raised the heavy head on 
her arm, and .gently forced through 
the pale lips a small quantity of some 
cordial which stood at hind. As It 
took effect, Sibyl moved slightly, and 
a distressed expression appeared up
on the worn face, as if she were re
luctant to come back to the life which 
meant only suffering; then the white 
lids were slowly raised, and the dim 
blue eyes which Stephen remembered 
as so lustrous,-so glorious to their im
perial beauty, opened wnd looked up 
with a vacant unseeing gase at the 
kindly wrinkled old face bending over, 
her.

Stephen’s own dark eyes were dim 
and "misty at that moment; thinking of 
Sibyl as he had so often seen her only 
too short years before, his heart ached 
for her with, a keen sorrow. Standing 
there on the threshold of the little 
room where Sibyl Rutledge lay dy
ing, there passed before him, swiftly 
yet vlvldly( other scenes in which 
she, in all her great, and uncommon 
beauty, had been the central figure. He 
saw her once again at the meet at 
which she had made her first appear
ance in public after her marriage, 
radiant in her beauty, proud, almost 
insolent In her triumph, smiling and 
brilliant; he saw her moving In her 
queenly grace In her husband’s som
ber stately rooms; In the rich costly 
draperies of velvet and lace which , 
seemed so pre-eminently suited to) her 
style of beauty; he saw her again as 
he bad seen her on the night of the 
Hunt ball in her glittering bride-llke 
attire, surpassing all around her by 
her loveliness; and be saw her now— 
and tbjs was (Jle ; No wonder 
tbàt StefÂen DaunFsSyes looked dim 
with pitying tears as he went softly 
to the bedside and looked down at the 
wreck |pf go çiuch grace and loveli
ness. •

Slowly, with the same vacant, sight
less gaie, the heavy blue eyes moved 
from the aid woman's face to his ; and, 
as they rested there, there 'crept Into 
them a look of recognition which 
might have been glad but that there 
was no strength for gladness, since, 
In the feeble attempt to raise herself 
from the bed and put out one thin 
hand toward him, she swooned and 
sunk back fainting upon heç pillows. 
But the swoon was of short duration;
her nurse had regoratives at hand,vand recalled hardback to life; end 
now, as the dim eyes were opened, 
there was entire consciousness in 
them, and she drank eagerly—almost 
with avidity—of the cordial which the 
old woman held to her lips.

“Raise me a little,” she said faintly, 
speaking In the attendant’s own lan
guage; and, when she was propped 
up on the pillows she motioned to the 
woman to move away, and to Stephen 
to draw nearer the bedside.

He did so, and gently laid his hand 
upon the white thin fingers which 
rested so feebly on the cotton quilt.

“You have Come?" she said. In a

alone, and said,
■ "This life’s ft

fake; man’s func-
■ tlon Is to sigh

• weep)
I* ■ mist i t e. My

hopes have lllv- 
I vered ode by one,
■ and I am sors

distraught; a o
vXhLT klAfOU now I'll take my 

little gun and shoot my dome of 
thought." He aimed the weapon at 
his head and It refused to fire; "What 
beastly luck,” the young man said, “I 
cannot e’en expire.” Since suicide had 
failed he turned his thoughts to other 
things, and In a little while had 
earned * fame that Jolted kings. All 
kinds of history he made, an empire 
was his own. and never shall his glory 
fade while Britain has a thrown. He 
was Me age’s greatest man, a martial 
nation’s pride; and once he .was an 
also-ran who thought of suicide. His 
rusty pistol failed to fire when point
ed af Ms dome; and then, with force 
that naught could tire, he brought the 
bacon home. The book of history we 
read, would be another tale, had that 
old weapon, in his qeed, been not dis
posed to fall. The mips that now are 
tinted red might well be green or 
dun, had not a bullet made of lead, got 
jammed In that old gun. They’re cele
brating Roberts birth In Britain’s 
1 calm this year; from Birmingham to 
distant Perth men stand around and 
cheer. And all the time and every
where his record should be read by 
down-and-outers in otspalr, who wish 
that,they were dead.
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MEN.JELLY; By Ruth Cameron,
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-More and more the TecA*! MEAN! Press)
school is becoming a favorite eu 
resort for women of all ages ait 
sorts of tastes. A punctured tin 
some difficulty with the engine 
sents no problem to the woman 
has learned at the Central Tecs 
School the why and whereforl 
motor collapses and how to rtJ 
them. Again, in an age when « 
are doing men’s work, It Is not 
prising to find them students 0! 
pentry. Last year fifteen public^ 
teachers

lt-iwasn’t the $1,26 or so that the other 
cMtple did them out of that mattered, 
16 was the sense of Injustice.

-Perhaps I’m mean. But of course I 
don’t think so. So that’s that.

I spmetl njss 
wonder If I am, 

That Is

■
 mean. ■ 

why.

I have 
1 devotion to the •'"!
1 Dutch treat as £«?

applied to the .
settling of bills fd&j
inch V r e d bn nUfM 

pleasure outings. And I do so thorough- J 
ly believe In meticulousness In regard . 
to small sums of money. I

A friend of mine told me not long > 
ago that she had a two "Weeks guest ^

Dr. F. Stafford Ten cents for a big pack
age of Pearline—the best 
Washing Powder. *& Son EntrantThe Mystery of Rutledge Hall Chemists and Druggists. 

Water St West * Theatre Hill. Sacked1 nov30,m.w,f,till dec!

The Cloud With a Silver Lining presented themselves 
classes In manual training, an! 
quickly did they progress that J 
the "night, school term was owl 
proudly displayed a tea wagon | 
structed by her own hands. W

(By KENNETH H. ASHLEY)

The Master hummed and hawed; Me 
face turned red; .

“I’ll have to stop you, John," the Mas
ter said,

“You’re past It, lad, and that’s the 
truth of It. f. .”

who constantly borrowed stamps for 
her letters. When she went dofrn town 
she always forgot the existence tifthe 
postoffice and when she got back to 
her friend’s house she always said:

some

CHAPTER XL. Commitb Suicide THE—“Not ‘an English lady, monsieur. 
There Is a French lady ill here, who 
18 expecting the visit of one English 
gentleman, but not of two, monsieur," 
she added.

“Shale expecting me,” Stephen re
joined quietly, hiding his surprise at 

'My friend

For many long weeks he had brood- 
over the thought that Sibyl Rut

ledge had much to do- with the mys
tery of the murder, and his disap- 
pothtment at the result of their search 
for her hail beep very bitten

Now he felt assured that the mystery 
(would be solved at last and Frank 
■Grevllle’s Innocence proved; and, If It 
were not so, he was ready to beljyve 
in hls guilt against ajl the most’ sol
emn protestations of Innocence thè un
fortunate young man could make.

They had left the gay boulevards 
and shining cafes and glittering shops 
far behind them now and were making 
their way slowly through a part of 
|the brilliant French capital where few 
visitors go, and where the working- 
class chiefly preponderates. Even 
here,( though there was evident pov
erty, It was not such squalid and ter
rible poverty as that seen In many 
English great cities ; many faces were: 
gay and good-humored and smiling, 
and In some of the windows were 
white muslin blinds and here and 
there a flower.

They were going slowly now and 
je topping often, for the cocher did not 
know his way, and had to make many 
Inquiries and to receive many and 
varied directions. In pursuance of 
(which they at length found themselves 
driving slowly down a long narrow" 
street where the houses were less 
lofty than any they had yet seen. At 
tine of these the fiacre was pulled up, 
and both young men jumped out. Al
most simultaneously as elderly vom- 
an, wrinkled and worn, but bright and 
Clean in her white cap and apron, ap
peared at the door and looked doubful- 
jlyly at the two young men.

"There is an English lady here very 
Jnr Stephen began, huskily, when she 
Interrupted him saying, with n keen 
(glance at Ms face. ' 1-ÿ'ffE-E

nov30,6xRev. George Starr, St George’s 
Cathedral Ends Hls Life. John turned and shambled on his old, 

stiff legs,
And looked across the. farm; • plough- 

land and grass; m T,
And in that moment JyjfiW,.,how all 

.. things pass
He saw hls life, the shining youth of

“Oh, bother, I meant to buy 
stamps. Would you mind letting me JJ|0 KCSUt
have a couple?” - • -* takes the great*

Was She Meant wmj nourish her 1

When she went away she said: “I the fatal wrinkle 
know you wouldn’t let me or I’d in- . ^ftcr cleansing h 
sist pn paying for those stamps.” j with an upward 

Said toy friend; "Do you know T a generous amoui 
should have let her because I should skin and Tissue 
have wanted to myself and I should .oils it contains a 
hate felt that she did. And when she I by the tissues. 1 
said that. It kind of took my breath is inclined to be 
away and left a little feeling of re- splendid cosmetic 
sentment. It wasn’t that the 30c. made place the natural 
the least difference to me, you know, while the womai 
but somehow her not being keen to dined to he too o: 
pay it did. Do vou think I’m mean or ough cleansing i 
can you understand the way I felt?” Skin and Tissue

BOSTON, Nov. 20—(À.P.) — The 
(Very Rev. Dr. George Stà'rr, Dét/tn of 
St. Geoge’s" Cathedral, Ktngslén/Ont., 
committed suicide yesterday at the 
Dean cones* Hospital hère, where he 
was a patiept, medical examiner,Geo. 
B. Magrath, said to-day: No details 
were made public.

The Kingston churchman, who suf
fered a chronic ailment,- was admit
ted to the hospital Oct. 24. All inquir
ies regarding the manner of his death" 
were referred - by hospital authorities 
to the medical examiner, who refused 
to make afiy statement other than the 
admlssion^hat “Deàn Starr died of Ms 
own volition.

at old woman’s answer, 
will walt/'t... t.

“Feirhaps ^monsieur ^^Irlll step In 
here," she said, opening the door of 
a neat little room on One side of the 
passage, and civilly motioning to 
Lloyd to enter. "You, monsieur,” she 
added, “will have the goodness to fol
low me, if, indeed”—she glanced at 
him almost mistrustfully—“you are 
the- person madame expects.”

“I am the person, I assure you/’ 
Stephen answered earnestly. “I would 
not deceive her for the world.”

“It would be cruel to do so,” she 
replied, leading the way upstairs, 
“since she has been so anxious for 
your ctimlng, and she was afraid she 
would die before you came.”

"Is she so 111 ?” Stephen inquired, lp 
a low voice.

“Ill, monsieur! She is dying!"

HA
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CHAPTER XLI.
“She is dying,” the old Frenchwom

an had- said, shaking her head as she 
preceded Stephen Daunthip the steep, 
carpetless stairs; and, as soon as the 
door of the room was opened, the 
young man saw that she had not ex
aggerated in thus speaking, for the 
face which met Ms eyes was the face 
of a woman whose days—nay, whose 
hours—were numbered ; and It was 
the face of Sibyl Rutlpdge.

She was lying wearily hack on the 
pillows of the white bed, by far" the 
most Important piece of furniture In 
the room-, which—although bare and 
poor-looking In the eyes of the young 
Englishman, who had been used all hls 
life to lllxury—waa exquisitely clean 
end neat, while on a table by the bed 
a bunch of violets made a little spot 
of color and sent forth a fresh, sweet 
fragrance. NevOr again would Step
hen Daunt see those flowers or In
hale their sweetness without recalling 
that scene—the hare, cleanly room, the 
white bed, the beautiful, still face 
upon the pillows.

For Sibyl Rutledge was beautiful 
still; even now,',*hen everyshade of 
color huddled out of her face forever, 
when the fair cheeka-wero hollow, the

pens to be convenient and need" not go 
out to the drugstore at great Incon
venience—as I have sometimes, ^one 
when the privilege of paying was re
fused me. So, If a friend wants to use 
my telephone and pay for It, I am 
quite willing.

If a friend does an errand for me 
that Involves a 10c. carfare or a tele
phone call I want the privilege of pay
ing that carfare or that call. Perhaps 
she will say: "But you can do some 
thing for me sometime.”. All righ’, 
perhaps I can, but why not leave that 
as payment for doing the errand and 
let me pay the actuel expense that she 
Incurred? x

As for Dutch treats (I am thinking 
now of members of the same sex) I be
lieve in them wholly because every
one gets what he or she wants and 
pays for it. It ope day I entertain, I 
feel obliged to urge you to have the 
more expensive things on the menu 
and If the next day you entertain you 
feel "the same. Whereas if’we both 
bought and paid for our own lunches 
we should get what we wanted and 
felt we could-afford.
^ But It’s Fair.

Another thing, when a group go 
Dutch treat I think each should ac
tually pay for what they have Instead 
of simply splitting the hill into quar
ter or fifth sections. "But that Is so 
petty,” complains someone. Yes, but 
It’s fair and the other way isn’t *ml 
often leaves a rankle. I know of three

THIS IS N
That my act! 

tune, were apprl 
-estified at the la] 
1 majority of tH
ipmply with thei
gentlemen voter! 
lence at the com! 

* will pledge j

Keep its natural fresh ness 
by usin^ these aromatict »OVU'

and fragrant breath lets)
Lic-o-rice the Night

■ ' The death rate among children f- 
g: of school age is still far too high,
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back from tfis hlue-
couplès who hfcve never forgotten a 
dinner when the fourth couple ordered 
extravagantly while the others went 
lightly, and then suggested that in-

veined brow and falling 
clusters around her, was

The Mavis Talcum Powder 
freely after your bath—it gives 
a luxurious eqnse of perfect 
comfort It» sweet perfume

hung over it heavily. Sudden-
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