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CHAPTER XV.
A Woman’s Way.

“That fellow! Merciful Heaven ! 
Bradatone! Oh, Faradeane!”

“You are surprised?"
“Yes; surprised is not the word. 

Why—why, I never thought that she 
; Would accept him. I knew he was pur
suing her, but I never thought—if I 
had any fear at all, and it only came 
to me while I was waiting here, it was 
that it was you she might care for.”

Faradeane’s face went white.
“It is you who are mad,” he said, 

sternly.
“Forgive me,” pleaded Bertie, wip

ing the perspiration from his fore
head. “But I’ve seen her with both 
you and him; and I’ve heard her 
.speak to him, seen her look at him as 

; 1f she disliked him, while to you she 
' was all smiles.”

Faradeane sprang to his feet.
“Tbat will do!” he said, in a low, 

harsh voice. “You are scarcely ac
countable for your own words to-day, 
Bertie; but don’t you see, great 
heavens, man, how you are giving 
her away? Is Miss Vanley the kind 
of woman to engage herself to one
man while she is in love-----  Bah!
pull yourself together, and face the 
inevitable like a man,” and he paced 
to and fro impatiently.

Bertie hid his face in his hands, 
then he looked up.

"Faradeane, I’m sorry I should have 
said what I did, and yet I could have 
borne it better if—if it had been you, 
instead of him. You are—well, you 
are yourself, and are worthy of her.”

Faradeane stopped and put his 
hand up with a bitter laugh.

"Worthy! I?” he said, in an un
dertone.

' “Yes,” said Bertie, stubbornly. "In 
all this—this mystery that hangs 
about you, I know how worthy you 
are; I could have borne it, I could 
have looked forward to the time when 
T could have cared for her as a sister, 
and—but this man! Why, Faradeane, 
has she ever looked at him or spoken 
to him at all pleasantly? Hasn’t she 
snubbed him and treated him in such 
a way as would have made you and 
me go and cut our throats?”

"That’s a woman’s way,” said Fara
deane, grimly; to treat a man like a 
dog and then—marry him.”

■ “But not hers!” responded Bertie, 
with earnest conviction. “You don't 
know Olivia as well as I do.” Fara

deane smiled sadly. "She has none 
of the unwomanly meannesses. No, 
there is some other reason.”

Faradeane stopped short and looked 
at him.

“Do you mean to say that it is be
cause the man is rich?”

Bertie shook his head.
"Heaven knows that can't be the 

reason. The squire is a rich man; 
the estate----- ”

“Besides,” said Faradeane, more to 
himself than Bertie, 'that would be a 
reason for accepting you!”

Bertie colored and shook his head.
“No, It wouldn't. Everybody knows 

how poor we Carflelds are. My father 
has been retrenching for years.”

Faradeane shrugged his shoulders,
“We might talk till the moon turn

ed black,” he said, “and still be far 
enough away from her motives. The 
question is, what will you ‘do?”

“What can I do?” replied Bertie. 
“There is only one thing left for me 
to do; to get away from here as soon 
as possible, and to fight out the battle 
as best I can. I shall start at once.

“Where to?”
“To—to the devil!” responded Ber

tie desperately. ,
Faradeane laid a strong hand on 

each of his shoulders, and looked him 
full in the face with a steadfast gaze.

“No, not in that direction. Cherub,' 
he said. “There is no forgetfulness to 
be found in that gentleman’s com
pany. That way, indeed, madness 
lies. Be a man, dear boy. Other men
have suffered----- ” He paused. “Well,
yes, some of us have suffered worse 
pangs than are torturing you dust this 
minute, and we have gone whither 
you said. Some of us have come back 
with much difficulty; others have re
mained, and gone down to the un
fathomable pit. Take the word of 
man who was lucky enough to draw 
back in time; there is no comfort to 
be found in that direction. If you 
must go, take my advice and go out 
into the wilds. There is nothing like 
Nature. She is the one universal 
mother of consolation. Qo and seek 

f her in her wildest aspect; go and 
have a shot at some big game—Africa 
—the Rockies—ahywh'ere you can 
find room to fight your battles in. And
then---- -when ydu have won—come
back and learn that there is no sor 
row that time cannot teach you to 
forget, no wound it cannot heal.”

“My life is over,” said Bertie. “The 
best thing I can do is to try and get 
rid of it'1

“Well, yes, so it is,” said Fara
deane, with a sad smile. “And you’ll 
find that the very first moment that 
is likely to occur you will cling to 
that same life pretty tightly. Ah, 
Cherub, don’t think I am unfeeling.
I know—I tell you I know, how you 
feel!” and his hands pressed his 
shoulders soothingly. "Good-by, dear 
lad. You’ve one thing on your side— 
youth. You'll still be young when 
you come back and tell me that you 
have found your heart again, and— 
lost it to some one else.”

Bertie bit his lip, and forced the 
tears back from bis eyes, for there 
was something inexpressively touch
ing in Faradeane’s words and tone.

Good-by, old fellow,” he said, tak
ing his hat, “I can’t tell you how 
grateful I am to you. When I look 
back and remember how constantly 
you have been my friend ; how, many 
and many a time, you have lifted me 
out of a scrape, it seems hard to part 
from you. But I’ll go as you advise 
me. Africa’s the best place, I think, 
ruefully. “And you'll stop here?” 

Faradeane nodded.
“For the present, yes.”
Bertie sighed.
“I envy you. You will be near to
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her at any rate. Faradeane,” sudden- don’t blush.”
ly, “will you do one thing for me ?" I It was a, very pale blush, if any, 

“I don’t know; my last promise that rose to Olivia’s face; it
got me into a scrape that makes me 
cautious. What is it?" ,

“It isn't much. It’s only to—to re
member how—how dearly I loved her, 
and to promise, if anything should 
happen to her, any trouble, anything 
wrong, that you will stand her friend, 
as you have stood mine. You see. 
I’ve learned to rely on you so much.”

“What is likely to happen to the 
wife of the wealthy Mr. Bradstone?" 
said Faradeane, pacing to and fro 
again, with knit brows. “Well, well, 
I promise. Is that all?”

“That’s enough!” said Bertie, sim
ply. “Now, good-bye.”

“Good-by; be a man, Cherub!”
His white hand closed round the 

lad’s soft, girlish ones and wrung 
them; then'the two men parted, wi|h-

paler, indeed.
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Don’t Cough Your Throat Sore
"Nenlline” Will Cure You Quickly

lit Annoyance of a Bad Cough 
Soothed Away in One Day.

? ------
Nothing eo bad for the throat as 

coughing, and nothing half eo annoy
ing as to have some one near by that 
Is hacking, sneezing, or constantly 
clearing the throat.

Rub on Nervlllne—it will save you 
all further pain and distress. Even 
one good rub with this soothing, 
penetrating remedy will bring the 
finest relief, will take out that rasp
ing soreness, will- stop that Irritating 
tickle that makes you want to cough 
eo much.

Nervlllne Isn’t something new. It 
jam a record of forty years of won
derful success behind it

CHAPITER XVI.

Barfley Bradstone’g Victory.
The news of the engagement spread 

like wildfire, and caused almost as 
much excitement in the county as a 
general conflagration would have 
done. The consternation and disap
pointment among the eligible men, 
who had each one cherished a secret 
hope that the prize might be his, was 
fearful.

Confound these city beggars !” said 
one young baronet, who had Iain con
stant siege to Olivia’s heart for three 
hunting seasons. "They carry every
thing off nowadays. Seems to me 
that a man’s thought nothing of—by 
the women, at any rate—unless he hafs 
made a pile of money out of cotton 
or stocks and shares. Here’s the fel
low without a grandfather, or an 
ounce of blood in his veins, carries 
off the loveliest and sweetest girl 
we’ve got. Hang me if I don’t go and 
get a stool in a confounded counting- 
house, and make a pile myself. I 
don’t know what’s come to things now
adays; it’s all money, money, money.”

Aunt Amelia was delighted, and al
most went into hysterics, when' Olivia 
quietly told her, the morning after 
Bartley Bradstone had been accepted.

“I am so glad you have taken my 
advice, my dear,” she said, pressing 
a spasmodic kiss upon Olivia's white 
forehead. “Ah, if I had only had some 
one to advise me when I was your 
age; but I was a giddy girl, and would 
have my own way. I was always too 
particular, too fastidious, my dear; 
that has been my great fault. But you 
are different, thank Heaven, and know

wedding,” she replied.
Aunt Amelia nodded,
"Just so; quite right. But remem: 

her, my dear, that nothing is so—so 
unwise as a long engagement. You 
never can tell, men are so—so fickle 
nowadays, and there are so many 
girls. By the way, how mad those 
poor Penstone girls will be. I am 
sure they were both setting their 
caps at him.”

Olivia rose with a laugh that was 
almost hysterical, and left Miss Ame
lia to gloat over Annie’s and Mary’s 
supposed disappointment, in solitude.

The people flocked to the Grange to 
offer the usual congratulations, and 
presents poured in to an extent that 
caused the hall porter some embar
rassment, and Olftfii received both 
congratulations and presents with si 
manner which,, though all her dear 
friends agreed in declaring it per
fect, rather puzzled them.

“If she had been, married for a year, 
instead of only going to be, she could 
not take it more coolly,” said Mary to 
her sister, as they drove from the 
'Grange after their visit. "I can’t make 
the darling out quite. Did you notice 
how pale she was, and how—I don’t 
know how to describe it—how dis
traite? I hope I shan’t look like that 
a few days after my engagement. Do 
you think she really loves him, An
nie? It is so unexpected, Isn’t it? I 
wouldn’t breathe a word of doubt 
about our darling Olivia, but there 
was Bertie Granville, for instance— 
so handsome and nice, and he loved 
her to distraction, any one could see 
that. Oh, I wish she were going to 
marry him, now.”

(To be Continued.)
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ing shoes with kerosene and vaseline, 
haH and half, before going on a wet | 
tramp.

New Potatoes, Bananas, etc.

Great 
Skin Cure 

Stirs Country.

In rubbing on Nervlllne you use 
something safe, reliable, and sure to 
cure. Its action is marvellous. The 
way It sinks in through the tissue*— 
the way It penetrate* to the seat of 
the congestion is really a wonder.

For chronic colds, coughs, or sore 
throat you can’t beat thia trusty old 
family remedy. Its name spells cure 
for any sort of pain in the joints or 
muscles. Try it for rheumatism', rub 
it on for sciatica or lumbago, test it 
out for neuralgia or headache—in 
every case you’ll find amazing vir
tue and curative power in Nervillne.

Most families keep the large 60c. 
bottle always handy on th* shelf; 
trial size 26c., at all dealers in medi
cine.

A new scientific discovery for skin 
diseases is attracting the attention of I 
all doctors in Newfoundland and 
Canada. This discovery gives instant I 
relief to the most aggravated cases of I 
Eczema and allied diseases and brings I 
about permanent cures in a fortnight.
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'Call him anything you please, 
aunt,” said Olivia, wearily.
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D. D. D. cures because it penetrates | 
the skin and washes away impurities, 
unlike greasy salves which merely 
clog the pores and aggravate disease. 
D. D. D. penetrates to the disease | 
germs, kills them and then soothes 
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Ulcers, Barber’s Itch and in fact all j 
skin diseases.
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This Dry Cleaning Process 
Has a Wonderful Scope.

Our process has a wonderful scope for cleaning all sorts of 
garments and material. Elaborate or fragile texture, as laces, 
silk’s, chiffons, and all tender materials, which cannot be cleaned 
by this process without injury.

Ungar’s Laundry and Dye Works,
HALIFAX.

Messrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’*, 
Agents for Newfoundland.
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White, Mr., care Gen’l Delivery Baseball on turf that has 
WUls!’ Rkhlrd' E” Card retied and specially treated
Woodfine, Wm. But now comes the point
Woodlands, Wm., care Levi Sn el grove are the Ball players of the fu 

Y .... iyjy vfrnm ? Are the players
Young, Mrs., Sidney St wait until they have left so

then learn the game at the 
their team or give it up in did 
they did not get a “try-out" j 

: the League fixtures after ij 
, practice? Our Colleges, as 
; have been able to learn, plaj 
from the time the Hocke| 
closes until it opens again, 
in anything palls. Therefoil 

j order to say that the samj 
I and enthusiasm is not given 

ball by our school boys to-dj 
, given fifteen or twenty >1 
I when some attempt was mad 

the monotony of all-the-^ 
Football’by trying to get 

j ing. Cricket was impel 
Baseball is the ideal sum I 

I for our country so it is the I 
for our Colleges. Baseball 
eye, trains the arm, trains 
and decidedly trains the teni 
few words. Baseball incul'J 
principles of self reliance 
control that it is the objeo 
trainer of youth to embo 
pupils. And, in this conn a 
worthy of note that in 
military engagement of Julj 
the Newfoundland Regime! 
name for itself which will 
wiped out, some of the fia 
Officers and men who gav| 
lives in the great cause 
players-in teams of the No^ 
Baseball League.

Again, Baseball is an cx^ 
—a game that healthy 
blooded boys are keen aha 
anxious to know how to 
m. exaggeration to say th j 
now at the present momei! 
vacant field or yard close 
or villages where people 
North Sydney, Nova Scot il

SKINNER’S
Monumental Works,

ST. JOHN’S, N.F.

(Established 1874.)
329 and 333 Duckworth Street

A large assortment of Headstones 
and Monuments always in stock. Lat
est designs, etc., with prices and sizes 
to suit everybody. Outport custom
ers can save time and money by writing 
to-day for Catalogue of designs and 
Price List. We have satisfied thous
ands of customers with our mail or
der system of buying from our photo 
designs.

N. B.—First-class carving and dur
able lettering, combined with first- 
class stock, give us the superiority. 
Give us your order and get the best 
there is at reasonable prices for good 
work only. •
LOCAL CEMETERY WORK PROMPT.

LY ATTENDED TO. 
aprl6.6mAtu,th

Per S.S. “Stéphane,”
Oranges, Apples, Pears, 

Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemon*, 
Turkey & Chicken,

Celery, Tomatoes, Oysters,, 
N. Y. Butter,.

JAMES STOTT


