hand, und 80 spare Bidnw Arnold the

ation to her, be would, in his’
:#ood. \not lmve hesitated for a

terrible tidings which awaited her, or |
tm—reu}n that member and import the |
.| informa
b ma 1 .
{ moment. As he strode up and ‘down

Yes—there is canse for joy!

—

Guest Ivory, lagvish with
creamy lather, a soap with

no superior—for fair faces

]

and shapely hands. Do see it! - .

Guest Ivory

As fine as soap can

%1923 Proeter & Camibds
[S————E

be

99:%% Pure
It floats

GERALD 8. DOYLE, Sole Agent.
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CHAPTER IX.

Finally Mrs.

summoned,

Rutledge’'s maid wés

light
fiight of her mistress, an event which

might throw seme upon the

scemed wrapped in mystery; but the

woman had but little io say about it.f
She had waited upfor her mistress on;
but she had fall-’

the night of the bail;

en asleep in the bedroom her mistress;
had '
«6nly -awoeke when the day had dawned.’

ag¢cupied, and, sleeping heavily,

To her surprise, she saw that the bed'

had not heen slept in, and, jin some
alarm,
dressing-room, . . which adjoined
There she saw a scene of confusion
‘which ingreased her terror;
ly “white ‘dress her mistress had worn
at “the ball lay upon the floor, the
wardrobe was thrown open and its
contents were scattered about
Toom; ‘while half way down the broad
staircase she had found the gold-em-
‘hroidered wrap which Mrs. Rutledge
iad worn on the previous might. But

peyond this she could say nothing.

And beyond this there was nothing .

save that since that night
nothing had been heard or

o learn,
seen, in
apite of all inquiry and research, of
Frank Greville or of Sibyl Rutledge.
if he were innocent, he was not there

in the vain hope that she;

she hurried into her mistress’!
i
|

{
the cost- ]

% |
the |

but not the subsequent flight.

And so the inquiry came to an end,
and there was silence, a dread, omin-
ous silence, during which the coroner

Isat leaning his head upon his hand,

his face grave and stern, while at the
window Dr. Arnold stood looking out

into the darkness, knowing only too |

well what the verdict would be, yet
dreading it with a terfible dread. And
in the shadow, still maintaining his
attitude near the mantel-piece, to
which the dim light of the oil lamps
did not extend, Francis Greville, the
elder, awaited the verdiet which must
prove his son’s doom. ‘.

gracely, almost pitifully-it was
reached

Very
spoken; and, as the words

him, Dr. Arnold' involuntarily tumed;

Tthe platfopin, his’ head ‘bent forward

on his breast, his hands thrust déep
intc his pockets, he was wondering
how he could break the terrible news

‘| to her, and How-t-dh, poor Sldney—-

how she would bear it'

dured at the thought of Sidney’s suf-
fering had wakened him to" a knows-
ledge of the fact that he had not by

During his absence abroad after Sid-
ney's engagement, he had struggled
and fought desperately against it, and
had returned home, ags he thoiurght,
cured; and, perhaps, if Sidney had
seemed h;}ppy 4n her engagement, he
might have succeeded In stamping out
his passionate love for he& But tlle
wistful face, the sweet yearning eyes,
the girl’s evident unrest and unhappi-
ness, had made him think more of her
| #han ever; and thinking of the woman
ore is trying not to love, and pitying
her from morning till night, is hardly
ihe w;ay ito cure a hopeless passion.
Je was thinking of her now very
sadly, and to the exclusion of all con-
suleratlon of the personal discomfort
he wac enduring. How would she
péar this trouble? Would she be in-
credulous, and utterly refuse to be-
lieve what had happened? He himself
had done so at first; it would only
be natural .that Sidney’s mind shouid
recoil with horror and refuse credence
Ah, how terrible it
her

to such a crime.
would be to see the pain upon
migery!
Could she
How——"
“The train is comiug, sir,” said tie
porter, touching his cap respectfully;
and Stephen started and stared at the
man for a moment, as if he did not
understand the meaning of his words;
hasty word Of
| thanks, he went forward to meet Sid-

facc, the horror, the How

would she beay it? live

through such a trial?

| then, muttering &

ney.

She was the only passenger who
alighted at Ashford, and one or two
| of the railway officials glanced at her
curiously as she stood for a moment
on the platform, in her soft furs, the
| fair young face looking very pale as
the light of the station-lamps fell
upon it, although a faint coler rose in
it as Stephen met ber.

“Have you come to meet me?’ she

{

and took a few steps in the directiont

of the mantel-piece, then paused ab-
; ruptly, for Mr. Greville had come for- |
warg into the light and stood,
‘and erect, by the table.

“You have given the only verdict |
possible, gentlemen of the jury,” he |
father of the man you have declared |
guilty of willful murder, I thank you |
for your impartial and patient inquiry,

tall

said, distinetly; “and, as the uuhappﬂ

and I swear that if, now or at any oth- |

er time, I become possessed of any |

i saxd giving him her little glove¢ hand
! for moment. “I telegraphed to
{ Rrank. Is he here?” :
“I—I have not secn him,” Stephen
imuttmed “Your father sent me to
} meet you, Sidney,” he added, hastily.

a

“Your: train is very late.”
| “Yes,” Sidney said, looking at him

| wistfully.

{ “Yes; will you come?

i

“Is papa engaged?"
The broug-
ham is here.”

He hurried her out of the station

The suffering which he himself Ln-

any means conquered hisiove for hem{

Look for the

Yoi}r

ed, with some reproach in her im-’,
steady tones, adding almost fretfully,
“l wonder why Frank did not comg‘
He might have guessed I—— It was'
not kind. Have you seen him, Step-:
hen?” ‘

“No, not to-flay,” Stephefi answered;"
as calmly as he could; then,
thought struck him, he turned to her
eagerly. “You have had no Iletter
from him? He has not written to you,'
Sidney?” ' !
“No,” she said, with a nervous lit-!
tle laugh.
is he?
when~1 go nor to meet meé when I re-|
Stphen,” she added, breakmg
off, and turning to him with a pmtul
enireaty, “what terrtble tning has
happened? Is it true that

“I will tell you mothing until we
reach home,” he said, gently. “Pat-
ience for a little while, dear child.”

as a

He comes nelther to see me off

turn.

and did not speak again until the

1y, anxious face appeared as the hall

open, letting a stream of bright red
light flood the pavement and the stone !
steps.

Bessie received Sidney in
hurrying her into her
morning-réom, where a wood fire was
blazing cheerfully and lamp and cand-
le light made everything look bright.

' *A cup of tea will do you good, my
dearie,” the old servant said, gently,
and then hurried out of the reom, dis-
engaging herself from Sidney’s “little

own pretty

tain her, and turning away her face to
escape meeting the girl's p{ﬂful en-
treating eyes, so full of questions that
Bidney could not put into words.
When' Stephen Daunt:came.in a few.

1

“He is not very attentive,!,

Sidney sunk back upon the cushions
brougham stopped, and Bessie's kind-!

door of the Gray House -was thrown!‘

silence, !

clinging hands, which songht to o

and gvéﬁ one will be richiy flavoured because the
leal is FRESH and free from all dgst and stems.
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;gr‘ocer’ has 1t—4

“How could I keep away?”’ she ”b—l

i By Ruth

THE CAMARADERIE OF THE ROAD.

“She loved the
rush of the on-
speeding motor,
the flashing by of
fields and towns,
the stopping at a
village inn for a
night’s rest, the
early start in the

morning, n e w
si.ghts new 'sounds, and best of all the
eamaradene of the road.”
{ I quote from memory a passage

from a book long since forgotten all
‘but the last few words, “the camara-
! derie of the road.” Alluring phrase!
' It conjures up memories of that free-

masonry of strange places and thiﬂgs .

;that everyone has experienced. It is
{in the friendly feeling that prompts
you t9 wave a greeting to the family
‘in the car with a license plate of a
' distant ‘date as they pass on the road;
:that draws you into animated
.versation with a stranger at the rail
of the steamer over the sight of the. '
'ﬂying fishes in some Southern Sea;
!the pleasant talk with fellow travel-
ilers as you view the beauties of sea
and mountain from the rear of the ob-
servation car; the kindly office of
'some comrade of the road when dlS-
laster overtakes you.

'Bnt Not For the Next Street Stranger,
, Why do.we have a freer greeting
for thege strangers whose lives touch
{ ours only for a short time than for the
~neighbor in the next block who waits

,with us for the car at the corner, or |

brushes past us in the neighborhood
grocery, and whom we never speak to
because we have never been formally
{introduced? We wave to the airman
+ @8 he swoops low in his flight over our
hxlltop, s0 low that we can see his
'fnendlv smile as he waves. back, and
~yet we’'d never think of bowmg to him
on the street!

SIDE TALKS

con- '

minutes later, Sidney was standing w.

% s8¢

Cameron.

of the rut of our easy g'b‘!ﬁg fndiffers
ence and brings us that greater and

delightful freedom in companionshlpl “

along the route of our travels; 3

Funny, isn’t it, how at home we need
the stimulus of a commen <cause 1ike"
the war, or an accident, or a fire to
cxcite us out of our conventional
apathy, while abroad, that intangible
something called the camaraderie -of
the road loosens our tongues and seis

us to making the pleasant discovery
that our neighbor is an affable fellow |
with whom to spend an hour in!
friendly chatter.

The Joy Of Being Away.
l It may be only in the cordial wel-
coming of some friendly inn keeper;
it may bhe in the pathos of a sad faced
; woman hurrying to a sick bed for a
last farewell, who shares our section
,in th® train; it may be in the tales of
§ distant.lands beyond ihe rising sun as
told- by some comrade of the road on
jthe deck of a steamer ploughing its
way through Qtrange seas, but in
these contacts with our fellow travel-
lers, in this “camaraderie of the road,”
lies half of the joy of “being away,”
and the lure -of the open road.

CONFEDERATION LIFE. —

augl7.3mos

Defense Guns

Prove Deadly

Targets only five feet wide and 19
feet long, towed behind - airplanes
traveling 70 miles an hour at a height
of 6000 feet, were comparatively easy
marks for the United States Coast
Artillery anti-aireraft guns in ‘a re-
cent test.

The recor(led percentage of the hits
‘scored was 5.6, which meant one hit

'for each 18 shots fired.” That is about
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OF AFPETIVE, DYSPEPSIA, SICK HEADACHL
DEPRESSION OF SFIRITS. IRRITABILITY of
- ‘TEMPER, BAD TASTE. ‘CONSTIPATION or any
other tronble caused by bad Digestion, that if you try

afford's
Prescription . |

(for Indigestion)

. that i€ vou are suffeting

you will get wonderful relief from its use, and in al
most every case cured. We do not recommend
PRESCRIPTION A as a “Cure-all” but for ordinary

" Indigestioniand Stomach Troubles we don’t think thers
is“a better preparation on sale in the country.

We have been manufacturing this PRESCRIPTION
A the past 15 years, and during that time we have
sold thousands of bottles; we have received hundreds
of testimonials, and it is still going as strong as ever,

TRY A BOTTLE, AND IF IT FAILS TO GIVE YOU
ANY RELIEF WHATEVER, WE WILL REFUND
YOU YOUR MONEY. 4
For sale everywhere.
Trial Size . es o+ +s +. ..30c. Postage 10c. extra,
Family Size «i vv +¢ .. ..60c.

Manufactured and Bottled by

Dr. F. STAFFORD & SBN

Chemists & Druggists, St. John’s, Newfoundland.
OC

Postage 10c. extra,
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AFTER ALL IS SAID
AND DONE

ili's—ﬁﬂ Co
Relusec

fommanding §
: French---Seg
t Terms to 1§

. AN UNWELCOME
¥ WASHINGTON, D.
. he United States Imi
irities have issued or
i Saklatvala, Communis
‘British . Parliament,
llowed to enter the cou
ér of the Inter-Parlia
belegation from Britai
pt. visa has® been T
Jtitish members have ax
ffusal Lo° accompany

piise Saklatvala was gofEs:

il States action is basefs

ry and revolutio
pe by the Communifsl
iliament and elsewi§s

fich has just reache “° v

to the waiting carriage, folding her: The camaraderie. of Qﬁe road' ‘What !SIX. times as many hits ‘as were claim-

o asserf his innocence; if he were
ruilty, he was not there to take meas-
ures for his-defense; and in the eyes
of the 'men assembled there the
‘hought of his flight with the murder-
» man’s wife was even more horribie
that the murder ‘itself, for a shot is
juickly fired in a passion or a fit of
‘lealous rage, or even by accident—the

ieed itself might bave been excuskd,

DOCTOR ADVISED
AN OPERATION

Read AlbertaWoman’sExperience
With Lydia-E, Pinkbam’s
Vegetable Compound

Provost, Alberta.—*‘‘Perhaps yon
will remember sending me one of
our books a year ., Iwasin a
d condition and would suffer awful
at times and could not do any-
thing. The doctor said I could not
have children unless T wentunder an
operation. I read testimonials of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vi dle Com-
pound in the papers and a friend rec-
ommended me

clew to the whereabouts of him who

derer, I will immediately make
known to the proper authorities, so
that the c¢riminal may be brought to
justice and his crime punished as it
deserves.”

CHAPTER X,

“The train is very late, Morton.”

“Yes, gir; but that ic not to be won-
dered at. A few hours more of such
snow would block the lineg altogetn~
er.”

The afternoon train from Lindhurst
was fully an hour late; but as the
Qtatﬁon-master told Stephen Daunt,
with a sympathetic glance at
young man'q worn haggard face, it was
not to-be wondered at. All day long
the snow had been falling heavily, and
it was snowing still, and the wind
whistlinz through the station brought
many a heavy flake with it to the
platform on which Stephen Daunt had
been pacing restlessly for an hour or
more, waiting " impatiently for, }'et
dreading the arrival of the train which

at Athtord

:started with its load of passengers and
‘Tuggage and the evening mails, the

mnme. and only a couple ot porters

‘mu-gummmm

has this day been branded as a mur- |
it |

the.

was to bring Sidney Arnold back to |
the terrible trouble which awaited her |-

Ten -minutes before the up-tum had |

station had relapsed. in@mﬂﬁ(nm and |

wraps carefully arfl)und her.

“Papa is not ill, Stephen?” she said,
suddenly, looking up at his haggard
face.

‘No—oh, ne! You must he very
cold and very tired, Sidmey,”

“Yes, I am very cold.” She was
shivering under her sealskin and furs,
| but not with cold only; and the fear
: upon her face struck him.

“Sidney, why did you come home?”
he said, almost passionately.

BRAND

CONDENSED
MILK

removed her hat and gloves, and
hen saw that her fingers were tre!ﬁ&*
ling and unsteady as 'they moved
among the dainty tea-things which
stood ready on the table.

(To be continued.)

An Impostor Arrested
in the Holy City
A POLISH SOL;I;Z;: OF FORTUNE

POSING AS A MONSIGNOR OF
THE CATHOLIC CHURCH. '+

ROME, Sept. 9.—An audacious #t|
tempt to pay a Holy Year visit w.
Rome has proved the undoing oﬂ’
Polish soldier ‘of fortune, John !
nowski, who for twenty . years:

cities of Europe. . it
annowski was arrested " whel he
sed the suspicions of the priest
a Polish Chirch, to whom he posed
as a Mmelmr. In 1914 he posed
successfully in Italy as the Bishop of
Warsaw, later being expelled trom thp
country. v
Although by profession u cook. “the,.
false prelate s mm has perfe:t

the table, still wearing her zurs, her)

pollor still more apparent. She hﬂdj
*H

been an ecclesiastical imposter in the']

an alluring thmg it is! That surge of

face pale as death, save for a burning zregnrious teelinx that shakes us out ;World War, say government officials.

|ed for the firing at the -end of ‘the

spot on either cheek -whieh madofhcn Tt

“iuﬂs
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