WHEN LOVE

Came Too Late.

¢
CHAPTER IL

“The Cherub.”

“The Maples, do you mean?” said
Olivia, her face crimsoning for an in-
stant, ever so slightly. “That is Mr.
Bartley Bradstone’s new house, You
don’t admire it?” 1

“Good heavens! it is like a blot of
red with——" He stopped and col-
ored . “I beg your pardon, Olivia;
pérhaps he’s a‘friend of yours.”
1.*0Oh, we know hlm'," she said, care-
lessly. “Isn’t it ugly; isn’t it? Dut
that is the only change, Bertie; you
will find us:just the same, and very,
Y,""Y glad to see you.”

“Isn’t that just how you K used to
‘gpeak in the old times?” he exclaimed
éhthusiastlcally. “Now you're the lit-
tle girl with the long, black legs—
" He stopped and stammered, and
Olivia laughed. Suddenly the -two
dogs set up'a violent barking, and the
‘wo young peoplée, hurrying to see the
cause, saw a huge mastiff with a brok-
en chain attached to his collar travel-
ing down the road toward them.

. It is needless to say. that neither
Olivia nor Bertie was alarmed; but
the dogs. were very much upset at the
mrriﬁc apparition, and yelping, half-
1nd1gnantly, half-affrightedly, made P

rpise loud enough to rouse the sleep- '

era in Hawkwood churchyard.

“‘Is this one '0f your dogs?’ asked
‘Bertie. (“Be quiet, you two! Quiet;
Fritz; shut up, Folly!v) It has brok-
* loose and followed . you, I sup=
pose?”

§“It isn’t mine,” commenced Olivia;
h\i:t before -she—remembering Mr.
Sparrow’s story—could explain, a tall
xéntleman opened the gate of The
-Dell, and came toward them, calling,
“Leo! Leo!” /

The dog stopped instantly, and the
owner seemed about to go back with
him, when, as if reluctantly, he came
forward.and raised his hat.

Olivia felt rather than saw his
dark eyes fixed on her, and, lifting
hers, saw that this distinguished-
looking man, with the handsome and
strangely grave and reserved . face,

" must be “the mysterious stranger,”
as she had jestingly called him. He
was young, as Mr. Spai'row had said,
but the dark hair was touched where
it was cut close on the temples with
faint streaks of gray, and the eyes,
with their singularly impressive ex-
pression, were full of a reserved me-
lancholy.

“I am-afraid my dog——" he ‘said,
in a grave voice. Then he stopped;
and Olivia, looking up to’ see the
cause, saw a strange thing.

On Bertie’s frank face were two ex-
pressions struggling for -mastery—
astonishment, that might or might
not have been recognition, and a de-
gire ‘to crush down all sign of this
recognition, if recognition it was.

On the stnm.ger'a face was simply

a set look of almost grim impassibil-
ity. No one, judging by his face,
would have guessed that he had ever
seen Lord Bertie befqre.

The pause was only that of a sec-
ond, a flash of time; and as he con-
tinned his sentence, ‘removing the
steady gaze of his dark eyes from
Bertie to Olivia, his voice remained
just the same unfalteringly grave
one. “I am sorry that my dog should
have annoyed you; he has broken his
chain, as you see. I may add that he
is particularly quiet, and would not
have attacked the dogs. Please for-
give me.”

He raised his hat again to Olivia,
she inclined her head, and, the dog
following close upon his heels, he
turned and walked back to The Dell.

There was a moment’s silence; then
Olivia, a little pale—why, she could
not have told—said: .

“I forgot to tell
change. Mr. Sparrow has sold The
Dell, and that gentleman, I suppose,
is the owner.”

“Really?” said Bertie, slowly, and
without lifting his eyes to. hers.
“What is his name?”

“Faradeane,” replied Olivia. “Do
you know it?”

Bertie shook his head.

Olivia looked at him Hhalf-curious-
ly.

“I fancied,” she said,
looked as if you knew him.”

For a second, for so shoi‘t a  time
that the pause was imperceptible, Ber-
i tie hesitated; then he shook his head.

you of another
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CHAPTER IIIL
‘4To Know Her is to Love Her
“Firadbaﬁéi’"' replied Bértfé “t
never heard the name before. et

Ject. It was dropped as if by the tacit
consént of both; which showed plain-
ly how much they were both affected
by the incident; for what would have
been more natural than that they
should discuss the appearance and
stranger who Hhad
come 8o suddenty and mysteriously
into their neighborhood?

Olivia could scarcely have told how
much, or explained why, his appear-
ance had affected her. She saw him
for a few minutes only, he had spoken
about half a dozen words, and yet she
felt that if she were never to see him
again she should never forgdt the
strange expression of the dark, sor-
rowful eyes, or the peculiar music of
the deep, grave voice.

manner of this

Mesmerism is a recognized fact;
and if she had known anything of it
Olivia xillght easily have explained the
sensation she felt as that resulting
from mesmerization The dark eyes
had seemed to penetrate to her in-
L most heart, the voice to have set up
an echo within her ears which should
never fade.

A shadow seemed to have fallen
over both her and Bertie, and for a
time they actually walked towards
the Grange in absolute silence. And
for Bertie to be silent was a very re-
markable state of things.

It was in the midst of this silence
that a voice was h‘eardi coming from
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‘er Made Well Quickly.
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trating through the tﬁluea; you feel
it drawing out the congestion, feel it
.sink in deeper and deeper till at last
it touches the core of the joint or the
| heart of the nfuscle affected.

.You an't stay In pain with Nervi-
d!no—-no one ever does. Just try it—
you will be ‘amazed at its muictl

; g:er over pdn a power it gets from

‘extracts and juices of certain rare
-and rootg if mhlu. It’s harm-

_ 'thuo ‘words:

Nothing more was said on the sub-

a walk behind the shrubbery. It was}|

“It's a deuco of a mm a ragnla.

trust to me——" 3
_Bertie looked up at Ollvia, and -8awW |

together. ;
“Who is that?” he asked, in a nllght-
ly lowered voice. :
“That ls Mr. Bradstone,” she said.
le name moment that gentleman '
and t.he"nquh-e came out upon them. I
The squnire  started slightly, and
Bartley Bradstone looked from one to
the other with the s_usplcious, searcﬁ-
ing look .peculiar to him. Then the
squire’s face cleared, and he gave both
hands to Lord:Granville.
“Wh}", Cherub!” He exclaimed, in
altogether happier tones than we
have hitherto heard him use. “Wel-
How well you look, my

i

come back!
boy!” 3

“Doesn’t he, papa!” »exclalmedf
Olivia, eagerly. :

“Why, you've—yes, you've actuallyl
grown,” said the squire. ; |

“Oh,” come mow!” remonstrated |
Bertie, laughing and blushing. “That
is rather too thin, even for me.z

squire.”

“But you have. How glad I am to{
see you! And your father—is hc’
well?” As he turned he caught sight
of Mr. Bartley Bradstone, who was|
standing looking at them with a half-1
sullen, half-jealous air, and the smile’
vanished from the squire’s face. “I|
beg'your pardon,” he said; “let me ln—|

friend, Mr. Bradstone. This is Lord |
Granville, our old friend Bertie.‘
Bradstone.”

The two men exchanged bows;l
Bertie with a pleasant franknessg and |
cordiality, Bartley = Bradstone with
hardly suppressed sullenness.

“l was going to call on you to-
morrow, Mr. Bradstone,” said Bertie.
“I am happy to make ydur acquaint-
ance. My father tells me t_hat you
have gone in very heavily for preserv-

| pheasants and partridges in f{awk-.
| wood. were getting very rare birds, in-
deed!” and he . nodded  with s much
gravity at Mr. Vanley. - !

*“Oh, ' yes,” said Bartley ‘Bradstone,
with an unaffected drawl.
ing to preserve; it’s the duty of every
country gentleman, I tdke it.”

Bertie looked at him' quickly, and
a shade of disapproval swept over
kis handsome, girlish face. Bartley
Bradstone’s voice was that of the cad,
and of course Bertie detected it.

“The s’quire hasn’'t preserved as
closely as he might have done,” he
said, rather gravely for him, “because
he is too tender-hearted to the village
people.”

“The. village people will find me a
very different kind of-customer if they
come poaching on my land, my lord,”
retorted ‘Bartley Bradstone.

Now, a gentleman, though he be a
commoner, does not address a noble-
man, to whom he has been introduced
on equal terms, as “my lord,” and this
time Bertie glanced coldly at the new
neighbor, and, apparently now  quite
satisfled, turned freom him ‘to the
squire and talked with him.

They made their way to the house,
Olivia and her father chatting over
oid times and Bertie’s travels . with
Bertie, and thus ﬁartley‘ Bradstoné
was left out in the cold, or thought
that he was. He stopped at the bot-
tom of the flight of steps and looked
at his watch.

“It’s time I was going,”
-sullenly.
" The squire started. .
“I hope you’ll stay to dinner, Brad-
stone,” he said, and the preoccupied
and almost anxious look which had
been absent while lie had been talking
to Béi’tie. came over his face again.
“No thanks; I've got an engage-
mont,“ replied Mr. Bradstone. "Good:
day; don’t troublo, I can get my
horse,” for the squire made & move-
‘ment to accompany mm"nndkr'dslng
his hat a couple ot inches to Olivia,
who bpwed in silence, he strode off.
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tangle; but. we'll get out of it. Just 2
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ber start and her dark, brows com¢ { {9

troduce you to ‘our neighbor and)
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ing. By George! it was time some one |
i did, for, begging the squire’s ‘’'pardon, |

“I'm go- |

-1y.

~ An awkward silence fell upon  the |
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Anmmm

Our blood is composed of {
.red and, white corpuscles— |3
the red to nourish the body, |
the white to fight disease.
In Anazuia—or‘ bloodless-
ness—the red corpusclesare
more or less deficient. Thus )
the blood cannot provide
| sufficient. nourishment for
the body. Therefore the
face becomes white and

*‘ pasty’ —the eyes become
dull and ' beavy"—and a
feeling of intense weariness {
pervades the whole system.,
To overcome Anzmia, the
L blood  :supply needs re-
charging with red corpuscles,
And it .is_ here that

WINGARNS,

possesses such wonderful { &
power, : Because, being a |
blood-mauker, ‘ Wincarnis’
creates a wealth of new, rich,
red blood. which brings the
roses back to the cheeks— }
gives a sparkle to the eyes
—and surcharges the whole
body with new. \ntali‘ly and !
.new life.

Begin to get well
FREE

-
T - )

Send the Coupon for a free trial
bottle—not a mere taste but enough
to do you good. Regular supplies
can be obtained  from all Stores,
Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

'mxmm' 1S MADE IN ENGLAND.

Iy

COLEMAN & CO,, Ltd., ! |
Wincarnis Works, Norwich. England.

Please 'send me: & Free Trial “Bottle iof 1
Wincarnis.” I.enclose six cents stamps
10 pay postage: '’ ¥ vl

"

.

N ame.

 Address

a2 e e

Agents for Newfoundland i~
Messrs. MARSHALL Bros.,
- s Wales Sireets St. Jobns, Newfoundland.

er—rough kind of fellow, isn’t he?
N‘ott;:-,_\fery good-tempered, is he?” and
he iooked with a'smile from the squire
whyse brows- contracted, to Olivia,
whoge facé seemed like a mask in its
'coi_d‘_ reserve. “Not. quite a—a gentle-
man?” :

The squire-bit his lips.

1 “Well-—hp is .a very good-natured
young fellow; and”—he paused again
-—“yery rich.” :

“That’s more his -misfortune than
his fault, perhaps,” said Bertie, with
a laugh.

“Misfortune!” echoed the squire, in
a strange tone; then-he laughed. “I
don’t think he would so describe it
I rather think it is his fault.”

“I.see,” said Bertie, easily. “Made
his money himself, and all that. Well,
thatfs in his favor, anyhow. I dare
say he is'a good fellow, and 'it's a
capital idea of his, this. preserving,
Oh, yes' I like a man -who has made
his-own fortune, don’t you, Olivia?”
"It_ all depends,” replied Olivia; dry-

The squire glanced at her, not im-
patléntly. but anxiouély,‘ questioning-.
ly, doubttully. :

“I‘te never heard a word agamst

'Mr "Br&datone," he remarked with a

querulousness which was S0 new ' to
hun'thal: Bertie almost stared at him,
“He ls the: essence of good-nature,
and Iras exerted i; on—on several oc-

-caaﬁii'il“ w you'll lqge him, Ber- |

').
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(To be C.ontinued )

'Colonial and

FEE FIRENEN ? Sk
" may save your home and belong.
ings from utter destruction by the
fiames, but the smoke and wate
© will u'uta ‘& uut deal of havee.

perty and supply you with sufi-
elent’ ready funds to replace de-
stroyed articles, Have me writs
mnhnmoopoucyto-w

PERCIE JOBNSON,
Insurance Agent

RUBBER
BANDS

‘We have: a large stock of
Faber’s assortments at the _fol-
lowéng prices:

No. 750 .. . 70c. per box

No. 600 .. ..$1.50 per box
No, 100 ~. .. ., ..$165 per box
« Just received a big shipment §
‘of Envelopes, Prices from $1.00 §
to $7.50 per thomsand. .

rRovAL STATIONERY Co.

C. E. Meehan. ‘W. P. Meehan

180 WATER STREET.
m,w,f,tf

NOTICE !

Notice is hergby given that Wet-Car-
bonizing, Limited, ;of 13 Dean Farrar

!] Street, London, S.W., England, Pro-{

prietor of the \ewfoundland Patents
No. 91 of 1910 for improvements re-
lating to the Brigtetting of Carbonized
| Peat:and the like, and Nou' 144 of 1812
for. improvements relating; to the uti-
lization ,of Peat and, the like, is pre;
ared to brmg the said inventions in-
o' 'opération’ in thi§ Colony,’ and to

‘| license the-right .of using the same

bn reasonable: terms, . or .to. sell the

§'| same.

Dated the 24th - day ‘of July AD.

WO00D & KELLY,
Solicitors - for ' Patentees.

| 1916.

Address:—
Temple Building,
Duckworth Street,
Saint John’s, Newfoundldnd.
jly25,28,augl,4,8

Important Notice to
Readers!

s
WITH REFERENCE
MAN’S LIBRARY.

The Booksellers have recently re-
ceived the following . communigcation

Library:—

*'Messpg: Deft & Seis)y
gret that owing to the embargo placed
by the Government on the importa-
tion of paper and materials for its
manufacture, - causing an increase in
its .cost by wmearly 200 per cent., and
also to the further increased cost of
labour and other materials, they are
compelled on and after July 1st to

follows: *

Cloth - Edition, 1|3 net; -Bancroft,
Library Binding, 1/10% net; Paste
Grain, 2/6 net; 14 Pigskin, Library
Binding, 2|6 net; Aldine Morocco, 3|-
net; Bedford Morocco, 3|9 net.”

The local price for the Cloth Edi-
tion of Everyman’s will'therefore be
45¢, instead of its old price of 35c.

DICKS & (0., Limited,

Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best
Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods
Goods Stere in Nfld.

The l.ondon l)lreclory

(Pubmnoa “Annually)

enables traders thron:hont the World
t6 communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS

d

a complete commercial guide to Lon-

| don and its suburbs the Directory con-

tains lists of _

‘with the goods they ship, and the
!‘onicnlnhu they

SOMETHING GOOD THAT IMPROVES
WITH AGE. '

NEWMAN'S

Celebrated Port Wine.

ELLIS & CO., Ltd.,
203 Water Sireet.,
Grocers and Wine Merchants.

We have recently purchased

18 Hogsheads of this
GELEBRATED PORT WINE

Equalling nearly
1000 Gallons,
or 450 Cases of 1 doz. each,
or 5400 Bottles.

We are now booking orders for immediate!

delivery, or within the next 5:months, for Cases,
Gallons or Bottles. Now is the time: to avail of
this opportunity and purchase -while there is yet
time. It improves with age and keeps on nn-
proving. : v

Also, remember _oﬁr stock of

WINES---Sparkling and Still.
Whiskies, Brandies, Gins, Ales, Stouts
and Liqueurs.
have all to be disposed of during the next

S Months.
noﬂameglect mdering’

aﬁd noﬂ leave 't too la’té

TO EVERY- |

from the PublisHefs ' of’, Bfbryman's|

nCere}y re- 1

5e. The Crescent Picture Palié.e. Sc.

EVERY AFTERN’OON 2. 15—EVERY NIGHT 7.15.
Presenting Hughie Mack and Dorothy Kelly in

“The Sultun of Zao'on.”

A 2 reel Vitagraph special comedy’ feature.
“THE DEATH WEB”—A Lubin dramatic feature with L. C.
Shumway.
“A JUNGLE REVF‘\(‘h"—Junglo Zoo wild animal feature by the
Selig Company.
“SONNY JIM AND THE GREAT AMERICAN GAME”—A Vita-
graph with Bobby Connelly, the clever boy actor.

PROFESSOR McCARTHY PLAYING THE PIANO.
A NEW _AND CLASSY MUSICAL PROGRAMME—DRUMS AND

EFFECTS—A COOL AND'WELL VENTILATED THEATRE.
SEND THE CHILDREN TO THE BIG SATURDAY MATINEE.

"lear to ourlast enemy Death.

advance the prices of this library as ||

in each class of goods. Besides being |

EXPORT MERCHANTS . ||

When you buy from us you-get nlm—_
Fine Gold,
Good Weight,
Bright Finish,

and evel‘y Rlnx is enretully enmtned hefore goln: out.
‘Out of town orderl receive ever n.ttant!on from

T J. DULEY‘& Co.,

GEORGE

Has just received and

at his East End. ¥

Cvcudt

cases HOGARTH’S Vil
pint and quart bottles,
casks Scott & Taylor
in V4, pint, pint and qu3
cases White’s Celebra
pint size ..

cases 3 CROWN MUS(
cases CALIFORNIAN
RAISINS . 3
cases SEEDLES\ bLL

cases CHOICE SEEDH
ets ..

cases LIBBY’S CONDE
cases LIBBY’'S EVAP(
cases LIBBY’S MIXEI]
-cases APPLE JELLY

cases LIBBY’S PORK ¢
cases WHOLE STRAW

bags FANCY UNCOA
100 kegs FINEST QUALI

George

313 22,11,~,tu

| THE, THOUGHTS

THE COT FUND.

“This; thac‘i'has beeome  one ‘of thie |
most popu\ar Funds and deservedly |
sor "Two hindred beds and even
rigre.is. Nolie0:- large «a. “target”  to

at \when we begm to realise how
nﬁ'n} (ogs_.,our own men: need just
ub\& Théblessed peace of a hospital, |
11131 bed with clean.white sheets, after
trench work, is a boon that we should
be: glad for them to have, and be glad |
te pay for.

Alas that some of our boys will
never need beds again.
have only known the glory and pride |
of ‘eager departing companies; now |
we begin to realize that not all will
return. This brings home the seri-
cusness of war. The “Rosary” of
this incomplete life’s hours always |
seems to lead to a Cross. Some beads |
age for sorrow, some for joy, but all
It re- |
guires strength to kiss the head of |
sorrow, but how hard.it must be sud- |
denly to have to kiss the Cross.

So far we

O memories that bless and burn!

O.barren gain and bitter loss!

I kiss each bead, and strive at last to
learn

To kiss the Cross!

The great consolation always is that
tae Dark is followed by the Day; Good
wriday is followed by Faster Sunday,
and the Cross by the Ressurrection.

INFE IS GIVEN, BUT
LOANED.

To one whe sits down and thinks, |
the, thoukht must come that if |
Life belongs to the Empire, it
must surely be true that all m:x:oria‘x;
possessions belong to- her as well.
Almost the. whole of her wealth has
been ecreated within her boundaries,
It has been created by the sweat of
h:r__peop]e‘s brows.. All have had a
share in this. Whether, in the pro-
cesses of business, this wealth has ac-
cunfulated in a few hands or been cir- |
culgted among many, does not mat-
ter, The time is past when money is |

a 3“ erien either of character or men- |

MONEY IS |

{
!
z
{

|
|
{
I
{

SR iR s

In stock the followm
GOSSAGE’S WHEE
GOSSAGE’S HOUSE
GOSSAGE’S M:AGIC_




