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The Mystery Solved
at Last.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

“What is Your Answer?”

Where, when the gods would be cruel,
Do they go for a fortune? where
Plant thorns, set pain as a jewel?
Ah! not in the flesh, not there!
The rucks of earth and the rods
Are weak as foam on the sands;
In the heart is the prey for gods,
Who crucifiy hearts, not hands.

and Maurice Durant

The county, having a weakness for
grand weddings and balls, immediate-
ly veered around and praised the
match and bridegroom-elect sky high.
The day drew near;

of crimson velvet, choice flowers and
festive decorations.

The little church had been festoon-

had offered to
officiate.
This was the most enticing line of
the programme, for the rector of
Grassmere had become a popular man,
and everybody was eager to seée and
to hear him, all the more so that the
story of his past unknown
had spread far and wide,
Lady Crownbrilliants had fixed up-
on Florence as the place at which to
spend the honeymoon, and Chudleigh
had sent a courier out to hire a pretty
villa.

sorrow

Sir Fielding, who was delighted at
the match and the happy gloiv that
had suddenly sprung to Chudleigh’s
face, purchased a magnificent set of
pear]si‘as a wedding present, and
Maud had procui‘ed a magnificent

—Swinburne.
LADY CROWNBRILLIANTS sat in|

her luxurious easy-chair in the crim-;
son drawing-room of the Retreat.
The bright fire burning in the pol-
ished stove lit up her lovely face, and
the handsome one of Chudleigh Chi-
chester beside her, with a rich, red
glow

only to make her

sweet, pale countenance perfect.

wanting

“Well, Carlotta,” he said, rather im-
patiently, toying with her white hand
on which the wedding ring was sur-
mounted by a deep mourning one set
in brilliants. “Well,” he :
“what is your answer?

repeated,
Yes or no?
Let it be yes, my darling.” [
She plucked and plucked the crepe
of her dress nervously.
“It is so soon yct——"

“Soon! It seems an age to me,” he
“Think how

waited—how patiently!

replied. lohg I have
Ah, Carlotta,
if-you knew how my life is buried in
you, how I lay my own—you would
not put me off. I can do nothing,
think of nothing, while you are still

buried here in this hateful place.”

“Hateful place!” she repeated.

“Ay, hateful, for was it not hig?”

She bowed her head in her hands.

“How soon did you say?” she said,
faintly.

“A month,” he repeated. “March.
Even that seems a long time for me
to wait. March. Come, Carlotta, say
yes, that I may go up to town glad
and light of heart, to make .the pre-
parations. Ah, my darling, my poor
darling, if you knew how my life is
buried in you, how I lay my ambition,
my hopes, my future at your feet, you
would not hesitate!”

“I—I do not,” she replied. “March!
Only another month!” she
gazin‘g into the fire.

repeated,

“Yes,” he repeated,
month,”

“only another
his eager hand caressing
her, his eyes fastened. on her face.
“Say yes.”

“Yes,” she answered, obediently,
turning her loveiy eyes to his and
laying her glorious head upon his
breast.

Of course, the county was some-/
what shocked—or professed to be—it
always does. Lord Crownbrilliants
was scarcely cold, they averred, ®and
quoted, with upraised eyes, the lines
from Hamlet %about the funeral meats
settin‘g forth the marriage feast.

But Chudleigh-~cared not for the
county, and Sir Fielding, who did net

i grand wedding,

bracelet of emeralds and brilliants.

Maurice Durant contributed a tiara
fit for a princess, and the other brid-
al gifts were little less magnificent.

Altogether, it promised to be a
and when the sun
arose with summer brightness on the
morning, the invited guests did not
forget to quote the old adage, “Happy
is the bride,” etc., as they thronged to
the little church in all the majesty of
lavender silks and satins.

The church was full, every seat oc-
cupied, the aisle lined with titled la-
dies and exquisitely dressed = gentle-
' men.

The organ, played by an organist
Maurice Durant had procured from
London, rolled out grand hymns of
praise, and Chudleigh Chichester ap-
peared and walked to the altar to
wait for his bride.

A happy flush was on his brow, and
a bright, joyous light in his eyes, and
several who had witnessed the wed-
ding of two years back whispered to
each other how differently the bride-
groom looked, and, as Carlotta ap-
followed by the beauteous
Maud and the other bridesmaids, how

differently the bride.

peared,

commenced
the service, his grand, ringing voice
repeating the old, old, familiar words
with a music in it that lent it a new

Then Maurice Durant

and solemn meazing.

In a perfectly audible voice, Chud-
leigh made the responses, Carlotta in

soften tones, a hymn was sung, the
organ pealed out afresh, and the wed-
ding was over.

There was a crowd - outside the
church, and both bride and bride-
groom, as they entered their carriage,
were lustily cheered, as were also the
company and Sir Fielding—who look-
ed ten years younger, so an old peas-
ant said—in his old-fashioned, blue
coat and diamond adorned ruffies.

There was a magnificent breakfast
at the hall, the usual speeches—a
good one from Chudleigh—the usual
cou}monplace yet not unwelcome ones
of the old people,
sp'k at wedding breakfasts, a tear-
ful, quiet one from Sir Fielding, and
then the happy couple departed, fol-
lowed by Sir Fielding’s blessing and
a shower of white slippers.

Then the guests strolled about the
grounds, played billiards, gathered
around Maurice Durant at the great
organ in the gallery, and otherwise
amused themselves until six, when a

who always will

gtudy it very much, decided to have

dinner as magnificent as the, break-
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preparations.| -

had been made on an extansive scale, g&“ cells of the human body. But
and the hall was a gorgeous interior | feeble, wasted nerve cells can be re-

¢ st wens v o w1 | Beljeves She Was Saved .
From Siroke of Paralysis

ATl One Side Was Cold and Powerless When She Bem Using Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food. 3

A dead merve cell can never be re-
laced. In this way it is different 10

stored, and herein lies hope.

In this fact is also a warning to
take note of such symptoms as
sleeplessnese and loss of energy and
ambition, and restore the vitality to

ed with hothouse flowers by Maud; |the nervous system before some form

of helplessness results.

Nervous prostration, locomotor
ataxia and paralysis are the natural
results of neglecting to keep the
nerves in healthful condition. The
use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food when
you suspect there is something wrong,
will soon restore vitality to the ner-
vous system, and thereby prevent
serious developments.

Mrs. Merritt Nichols, R. R. No. 3,
Dundalk, Ont., writes: “I take -plea-
sure in writing to tell you the great
“enefit I have d°rived from the use

of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. I was so
nervous I could not sleep, and found
it hard to 'get my work done at all,
but, having no help at the time, had to
do the best I could. Finally my left
arm became powerless and cold, and
this continued to get worse until my
whole side was affected, head and all.
I decided to try Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and the first box helped me so
much that I used several, and believe
that this treatment saved me from
having a paralytic stroke. It has
built me up wonderfully, and I can
recommend it most heartily, believing
that if more Nerve Food were used
there would be much less sickness.”
Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food cures in
nature’s way by nourishing the fee-
ble, wasted nerves back to health and
vigor. Fifty cents a box, all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited,
Toronto.

fast was laid out in the banqueting
hall.
After dinner—it was
the doors shut—preparations were
made for the ball; more guests ar-
rived, the hum of tongues, unloosed
by expectation, filled the old place,
and the ladies were in their glory.
At eight o’clock the band struck up
the first quadrille, and the ball com-

March, and

menced.

Maurice Durant, who, of course, di-l
not dance, now stole a quiet minute
or two with Maud, and seated by her
side in the conservatory, listened to
the strains of the music, and remind-
ed her that it was at a ball that he
had first called her his own.

While she, with a smilé,
his great, broad chest, and was happy
in his happiness.

Later on, when a break occlrred,
Sir Fielding sought him out and beg-
ged him ‘to play, and he went and eu-
thralled every soul present with a
burst of joyous music that was but
the outpouring of his own glad heart.

So the ball went on, merry laugh-
ter ringing through the old hall, joy-
ous music floating through the stain-
shutting out the

clung to

ed windows and
storm which was
moor and through the trees.

While Maurice Durant’s voice was
the church in the

raging over ‘tho

ringing through
marriage service, the landlord of tie
little hotel at which, years ago, he
had left the mastiff,- Tigris, was sit-
ting at his door, very much as he had
sat when Maurice Durant had found
him on his return.

He had heard of the wedding, anl
was wondering whether he really
could distinguish the Grassmere bells,
or if it was only his fancy deceiving
him, when a woman soiled with the
dust and blown by the March winds
came in sight and, walking up to him,
sat herself down on the bench at his
side.

“Good-day, madam,” said Gregory.

She gave him a good-day in answer
and asked for a glass of beer.

The landlord asked her to walk in,
but in a dull, tired scrt of way, she
shook her head and leaned back wear-
ily against the seat.

Gregory brought the ale and set-
ting it down in front of her return-
ed to h_is seat, thinking that he had
heard the voice before, and, watching
her as she emptied the glass, wonder-
ed, where.

But suddenly as she looked up and
told him to fill it again it ﬂask‘xed
across him that the tones of her voice
were like those of the man from
whom he every three months re-
ceived a certain sum of money, and,
astonished at the resemblance he “got
up, and after filling the glass observ-
ed “that it was a fine day for such an
early month.”

“Fine enough,” replied the woman,
curtly, and, then, drinking the liquor,
relapsed into her old attitude.
Presently the clock struck the
hour, and, turning = her dust-stained
face to the window, she arose and
asked how far it was to Grassmere.
“Sixteen miles by the road,” re-
plied the landlord. LS

“A long way,” said the woman, wita |
a strong foreign accent.

“It be a good pull,” he assented.
“Were you  thinking of going that
W o
‘She nodded

to give you a lift if you’d accept of
{ o

She looked at him “stupid-like,” as
he afterward expressed it, and asked
him when it started.

“Well, it ain’t going till the morn-
“But that don’t mat-
ter. The missus will find you a bed

ing,” heTeplied.

and a bit o’ sup, and you can take a
rest a while.”

She shook her head and said:

“No, no; I must be there to-night.
Sixteen miles, say you?”’

“A full sixteen ‘miles,” replied the
man, “and up hill.”

She walked into the road and look-
ed up it, then came back.

“There’s

a wedding—a marriage

there to-day, is there not? I heard
some people talking——"

“I should think there be,” said
Gregory, scratching his head.

“A grand one?” she said, her face
lighting up with a strange smile, and
her thin, dusty hands pulling her
shawl tightly around her.

“A rare grand one,” replied the
man, ~ “If you're determined to go on
to-night, maybe you’ll see the end o’
the ball.
hall—fine doings. Why, the
last month past.

She nodded quickly oncé or twice,
then, putting down upon the table the
price of the beer she had drunk, with-
out a word walked away.

After a few steps she stopped and
came back. £

“Are there any wine-shops on the
way?—what do you call them—public
houses, inns?”

“Ay—ay, there’'s a few,” replied
Gregory. “There's the ‘Grape and
Nettles,” near upon a mile ahead, the
‘Seven Stars,” and the ‘Chichester

Head,’ at the brow of the hill.”

The woman nodded with the same
quick, foreign gesture as before, and
walked on. This time she did not re-
turn.

Later in the evening when the
storm had commenced, the landlord,
who had betaken himself to the par-
lor fireside and sat wondering whe-

ther his strange customer had reach-
ed some sort of shelter from the piti-
less rain and the furious wind, there
came a knocking at the door and a
man’s voice was heard shouting for
admittance.
Gregory started to his feet.
(To be Continued.)

Dry, Hoarse or Painful
Coughs Quickly
. Ended ¢

Home-Made - Remedy that Saves
You $2—Does the Work
. Thoroughly.

. The prompt and % sitive acticn of this
simple, inexpensive home-mad- cemedy in
quickly healing tlie inflamed or swollen
membranes of the throat, chest or bron-
chial tubes and breaking up tight
coughs, has caused it to be used in more
homes than any other cough remedy.
Under its healing, soothing influence,
chest sorcness goes, Fhlegm loosens,
breathing becomes casier, tickling in
throat stops and you get a good night’s
restful = sleep. e usual throat and
chest colds are conquered by it in 24
hours or less. Nothing better for bron-
chitis, Loarseness, croup, whooping
cough, bronchial asthma or winter

m\ighs. 3 i ¢

o make this splendid cough syrup,
Dollr%&é ounces of Pinex (50 cen
worth) into a 16-o0z bottle and fill the
bottle with rhin granulated sugar syrup
and shake thoroughly. You ‘iﬁn ave
1 y supply—of & much

cough syri ] vou couls
drgn {ove L8’ pled m

i

whole
county’s been a-talkin’ of it for the

A Wh'thoarne -
: - Sensation.

On Saturday morning while, the
Placentia train was waiting at Whit-
bourne for the Heart’s Content train.
to arrive, a horse, which was tied to
a post near the station, broke its
bridle strap and dashed madly up the
stand, frighting the bystanders great-
ly. On the platform were standing
some soldiers and a naval reservist
and as the horse dashed up the stand
the daring sailor sprang forward and
grabbed it by the mane. On seeing
which a “small” soldier who stood
nearby congratulated the sailor on his
pluck. Fortunately for the crowd
gathered there no one was hurt.

AN EYEWITNESS.
March 11th.

The Salt Question.

Arrangements have been completed
whereby the A. N. D. Co.'s steamer
on her next trip to this port will bring
a cargo of 6,000 tons of salt. A well
known firm in the city have chartered
a steamer to bring 5,000 tons more
from Cadiz. The Board of Trade have
succeeded in purchasing 4,000 tons at
Turk’s Island, which will be brought
here by our foreign fish carriers
which trade with West Indies and Bra-
zil. The vessels sailing to the Euro-
pean markets will on returning home
load salt, and together with the other
proposed shipments the salt question,
which is a serious one, should be
somewhat relieved. On several occa-
sions we have drawn the attention of
the Government to the fact, that dur-
ing last year several of our local ves-
sels returned from the foreign mark-
ets in ballast, when they should have
been loaded with salt,

S. S. Pere
Marquette Sinks

CREW SAFE.

Early this morning the following
public message was received from
Boston:—

“The British steamer
quette sprang a leak and sank ten
miles east of Nausets early Sunday
morning, Capt. Charles Cross, com-

Pere Mar-

There’s fine doings up at the | mander, reported upon arrival to-day

aboard the fishing schooner Mary De-
costa, which 'picked up twenty-one
members of her crew. The Pere Mar-
quette was 1,772 tons, owned by An-
drew Murray, of St. John’s, Nfld., and
was bound from that port for New
York with a cargo of wood pulp. The
men had been adrift in small boats for
several hours.” -

The ill-fated steamer was purchased
last year by her last owners from the
Marquette R. R. Co . She was 2,909
tons gross, 1,772 nett, 338 feet long, 56
feet wide, 19.4 feet decep and was
built in Cleveland, O., in 1903. Since
reaching this port she has undergone
extensive repairs to her hull and en-
gines, . being refitted throughout
with up to date appliances for loading
and discharging her cargo. Capt. D.
Cross was in command at the time of
the disaster, and Capt. D. Scanlan,
chief officer and J. Forbes, chief en-
gineer. The loss of such a large ship
at so cruitical a period, when freight
rates are advancing is to be-regretted.
We understand the ship and cargo
were covered by insurance.

! Bere and There.

Fresh Smelts and Fresh ,ller-
ring at ELLIS’.

PERSONAL.—The Hon. S. Milley
who for some time has been visiting
the Old Couniry is row en route for
home.

NURSES TO MEET.—There will be
a meeting of the members of the Nur-
sing Profession at Government House
at 3 p.m. to-day.

Stafford’s Liniment cures
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neural-
gia and all Aches and Pains.
feb%24,tf

WILL SOON. BE FREE.—There is
yet twelve miles of the Bay de Verde
railway to be cleared before the ter-
minus is reached.

(S o S
SPECIAL TRAIN. — Owing to the
Carbonear train being delayed last
night a special train took the passen-
gers from Brigus Junction to the city.

STOMACH TROUBLES. —
Stafford’s  Presecription “A”
cures Indigestion and Dyspep-
sia. Price 25 and 50c. bottle.
Postage 5 and 10c. exfra.

COMING ON FURLOUGH. —Lante
Corporal Robert G. Chafe, of the New-
fcundland Regiment, who was wound-.

ed in the 12th of October drive, is due

1o arrive here to-morow on furlough.

THE DEAD.—As a|

fry “Cascarels” for
Liver and Bowels
If Sick or Bilious

Tonight! Clean your bowels and stop
headache, colds, sour
stomach.

Get a 10-cent box now.

Turn the rascals out—the headache,
biliousness, indigestion, the sick, sour
stomach and bad colds—turn them out

to-night and‘;kgg) them out with Cas-

carets. \
Millions of men and women take a

Cascaret now and then and never
know the misery caused by a lazy liv-
er, clogged bowels, or an upset stom-
ach.

Don’t put in another day of dis-
tress. Let Cascarets cleanse your
stomach; remove the sour, fermenting
food; take the excess bile from your
liver and carry out all the consti-
pated waste matter and poison in the
bowels. - Then you will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night straightens you
out by morning. They work while
you sleep. A 10-cent box from any
drug store means a clear head, sweet
stomach and clean healthy liver and
bowel action for months. Children
love Cascarets because they mnever
gripe or sicken.

SERGT. SNOW WOUNDED.—Mr.
George Snow, Cabinet Maker, Colon-
jal Street, received a message this
morning from Ottawa informing him
that his son ~Sergeant Gus, C.E.F,
had been wounded on March 3rd in
the left arm and that particulars
would be sent later. This is the third
time Gus has been wounded during
the two years he has been in the
trenches.

What a ng Range
Means for You,
Mrs. Housekeeper.

The gas range is a muscle saver and
a step saver. Think of the many tons
of coal you used in that coal range,
and how you have had to handle it
all twice; first, carrying it up out of
the cellar; then, from the kitchen to
the ash barrel.

No more soot to wipe ~way; no more
23hes to cart away; no more wood to
fetch; no more coal dust; no more
smoke and no more reason why the
kitchen cannot be kept as clean and
as orderly as the parlor. The gas
range means just this.

Saves 50 Per Cent. of Kitchen
Cares.

Half of the labor in the house i8
caused by dust from the coal range.
Every time it smokes, no matter how
good the draught may be, clouds of
ashes rise and settle on the furniture

It Eliminates Hard Work.

Use a gas range and you will live
better, you will play better, and you
will work better because the use of
the gas range eliminates the drudgery
of carrying coal, ashes and the chop-
ping of kindling, as well as the
drudgery of cleaning up a lot of dirt,
and, best of all, for the cook it makes
it unnecessary for her to stand over
ra’-hot stove from two to three hours
a dav. :

T. J. Edens

To arrive March 13th:
New Yo:k Chicken.
New York Corned Beef.
Hulliax Maunsages.-

ian mausages, 2%, 1b.
alifornia Oranges,
10 boxes Table Apples.
20 bris. No. 1 Apples.
10 brls. Nonpariel Apples.
5 cases California Lemons,
Grape Fruit
Bananas.
Cauliflowers.
Tomatoes.
Celery.
10 brls. N. 8. Cabbage.
20 bags Onions.
10 bags Parsnips.

FISH!

FRESH HALIBUT.

FRESH SMELTS.

FRESH OYSTERS.
FINNAN HADDIES.
KIPPERED HERRING.
BONELESS CODFISH.

10 boxes P. E. I. Butter, 2 1b.
blocks.
10 eases Fresh Laid Eggs.
Fresh Rabbits.

.BAKEAPPLES in tins.
BLUEBERRIES in tins.
BENGER’S FOOD.
NEAVE’'S FOOD.
ALLENBURY’S FOOD.
ROBINSON’S BARLEY,
ROBINSON’S GROATS,

FrrTTTeTerTeee rreeeddd
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PICKLES—Mixed and Chow,
full 16 oz. bottle,
$1.60 doz.; 15¢. btls.

AROMEL COFFEE - ESSENCE;
15¢. bottle.

Street and

Messages Received
Previons | fc9A M.

TOOK BELLS- FROM CHURCHES.

PARIS, March 12.

The Temps says it learns from re-
patriated citizens of Peronne that
German {roops dismounted and sent
away the bells from 211 the churches
of the city and neighborhood, suppos-
edly with iie intention of melting
them. The rewspaper alas, the Per-
onne bells were subsequcntly brought
back to the town and deposited in a
corner of the public square after
Pope Benedict had infervened.

AGAIN PREPARING.

WASHINGTCGN, March 12.
Preliminary steps were taken Dby
the Navy Department tc-day toward
cantracting for quick construction of
a hundred or more high-speed coast
patrol boats of a new type, for scout-
ing against submarines. A confer-
eace with the score cf Luilders repre-
sented resulted in assu:auces bzing
given that deliveries would be begun
within four months. It is understoold
the contracts will be awarded short-

Iy.

THE RIGHT KIND OF A MAN.

LONDON, March 13.

Sir Ernest Shackelton, explorer,
who is now at Sydney, Australia, says
he is going into active service, ac-
cording to a Reuter despatch from
that place. He declares it is the only
course for any man who is free and
able to fight.

WOMEN SUFFRAGE IN NEW YORK.
ALBANY, N.Y.,, March 13th.
A resolution to provide for a re-
ferenduin at /the State election mnext
November passed the Senate to-night
by a vote of 39 to 7.

LORD WELLESLEY MARRIED.

NEW YORK, March 12th.

Lord George Wellesley, great
grandson of the 1st Duke of Welling-
ton, was married here to-day to Lady
Louise Hester Pamela Wellesley, 28
years of age, widow of his brother,
Lord Richard Wellesley, and daugh-
ter of Sir Maurice Fitzgerald. He and
his bride intend to make New York
their home after the war. Lord
George said the wedding was cele-
brated here because of the English
law against a widow marrying her de-
ceased husband’s brother.

LT.-GENERAL SMUTTS IN LONDON.

LONDON, March 12th.
Lt.-General Smutts former com~-
mander of the expedition against the
German forces in East Africa, who
was recently made a Privy Councillor,
arrived in England to-day. Speaking
of the situation in the East Africa

battlefront Lt.-General Smutts said
the campaign is virtually ended. Af-
ter.the rainy season in March and
April the Germans will be obliged to
surrender or enter Portuguese terri-
tory where the Portuguese are ready
to deal with them. The operations
against the mere remnant of Germans
are being undertaken by native troops
I have trained, because I find the
white troops unable for any length of
time to stand the climate. The na-
tives make splendid fighting infantry
and at the close of these operations
will bé available elsewhere. East
Africa for the most part valuable and
productive, the Germans spent mil-
lions developing it. The mere sug-
gestion that any part should be re-
turned to Germany is preposterous.
The native population stood magni-
ficantly by us. We should think what
would happen if any part of the ter-
ritory was given back to Germany. All
the African colonies would be aghast
at the mere idea. Moreover our pres-
tige would suffer materially.

CENTRAL POWERS SURPRISED.

GENEVA, March 12.
The fall of Bagdad has caused the
greatest surprise at Berlin and Vien-
na, according to news received from
these capitals. Quite recently the
Austrian and German papers an-
nounced that owing to large Turkish
reinforcements being sent from Alep-
po and Smyrna, Bagdad could hold
out indefinitely. It is expected here
that one of the early results of the
occupation of Bagdad by the British
troops will be the recall of all Turk-
ish contingents fighting on various
fronts. olonel Feyler, military cri-
tic, writes in the Journal De Geneva,
that unless a new Ottoman army is
,constituted for a new campaign

lagainst the forces of General Maude,

the town will definitely remain in the
hands of the English. Rifaat Pa-
sha, former Turkish Ambassador at
Paris, left here to-day for Constanti-
nople. He says he considers the situ-
ation serious.

ORGANIZED LABOR LOYAL.

WASHINGTON, March 12th.
Organized labor in America, throu-
gh its representatives in conference
here to-night, offered its services to
the country in every field:of activity,
if, despite all endeavours and hopes,
the United States should be drawn in-
to the war. This action was taken by
a unanimous vote of more ithan 150
delegates from the National and In--
ternational Trade Unions affiliated
with the American Federation of
Labor and five unaffiliated orrganiza-

i T‘ J » En E"S . ‘tions. About three million American

workers. cv;:rg represented at the con-
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