- "'The "livéer gets
sluggish, the
‘bowels constipated
and then comes
the bilious spell
with headache
and stomach trou-
bles.

Dr. Chase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills re-
lieve this condi-
tion most prompt-
ly and theroughly
by reason of their
combined  action
on liver, kidneys
and bowels.

One pill a dose,
25 cts. a box, all
dealers.

RYRA

The Ward o1 the
Earl of Vering.

Y

CHAPTER. XXXYV.
Conciusion,

The house was still hushed, but the
air of gloom had disappeared, for it
was known that Kyra—the beautiful
girl whose loveliness and gentleness
had lit up the Wold house, and made
it home for all within .its walls—
would live; and hope shone on every
face—but one.

That one now stared at itself with

apprehensive glance in the mirror of

Lilian Devigne’s chambér. To her-
self even she dared not admit that
she alone felt no joy in the sudden
restoration to life of her young rival;
but ever there arose before her, and
grew upon her, the conviction that
the long and dangerous game she had
been- playing was lost, and only the
fact that she had played with loaded
dice could be hidden! Perhaps the
count was dead or had left England,
and the shameful secret of the plot
-she had planned might disappear and
bé lost with him!

While she paced to and fro, lost in
the effort to cast aside the insidious
fear and regain her composure, a low
knock was heard at her door, and a
servant announced that Mr. Merivale
would be glad to see her in the lib-
She bathed
her face, and pressed some color’into

rary for a few minutes.

her lips,.and forcing the old serene
smile, stole swanlike down the stairs.
With her hand on the library door she
paused. Was it not strange that Char-
lie Merivale should send for her in
this way? What could he want with
her—did he suspect? She opened th.e
door and entered, and the first glance
at Charlie's open face, now grave and
sorrowful, told her that fate had torn
the mask from her, and that one at
least of that household knew her for
what she was.

But the admirable c¢alm self-
possession did not desert her. She
camé with a smile to the table, and
stood with her pack to the window,
so that he might onl'y see her face in-
distinctly.

“You.wanted to see me, Mr. Mei‘i-
vale?”

Low and clear the words came
forth, making Charlie’s task harder
even than he had thdught it would
have been.

“Yes, Miss Devigne,” he said, loolk-
inz down as honesty has a way of do-
ing before dishonesty. “I—Lady De-
vigne tells me that you intend leaving

the Grange fo-morrow——"

! sﬁdhg.’f‘ud now that dar Kym Ta

:past all danger, and has Lady Mary
by her. slde, 1 th!nk we sb‘uld like to
80———-"

“Yes,” sald lCharlie, “perhaps it
would be- best—the south of
France——"

Then he paused, and held out the
telegram. L

' “Before you go, let me give you this
which fell into my possession by ac-
cident

She took it, and looked up into his
kind, honest face, on which there was

‘| more of sorrow than -anger.

For the first and only time the
proud spirit broke; she fell into a
chair, and clinching the telegram,
bowed her head over it.

When she raised her face it was
white and shamed.

“Did he—tell you to send me
away?” ;

“He—whom? Percy! No! Miss
Devigne, what do you take me for?
I told you that that telegram came
into my possession by accident. It
‘was given to my wife by Count Hud-
spiel; whom she found starving in
London. Rather than Percy should
see the telegram, and l_(now the story

what T would not do!”

“He knows nothing,” she breathed.
“God bless you! -Ah, Ch&rlie, you
can send me away without any cold
words. : but I have
paid dearly for it. You, standing
there, happy and victorious, you have
never known what it is to have loved
—and lost! Good-by. I shall go fur-
ther than France; you will never see
me again, hone of you. Good-by!”

Charlie strode to her, and put out
his hand.

I have sinned,

“God forgive you, as I and Mary
“do!” he said—*“as Percy would, if he
knew; but he mever shall kr;ow
through us.”

“You promise?” she said, implor-
ingly and tearfully.

“I promise,” he said, as he opened
the door for her.

“God bless you—and him!” she
murmured, and passed out. In an
hour she was gone, and no Vering
ever saw her again.

Very soon there came a day when
the invalid was permitted to travel
from the bedroom to her little bou-
doir. Winter had set in by then,
and the room had been hung with
rich ,curtains, upon which the glow
of a great fire fell genially and morth-
fully.

(To be Continued.)

WHEN LOVE

Came Too Late.

CHAPTER I

Something of a Mystery.

“Is 'he more like a burglar?” asked
Olivia, with apparent innocence.

Mr. Sparrow-shook his head.
I think 1
distinguished-
Quite—er-——aristocratic, and
——er—patrician. Remarkably good-
looking, also.”

“No, no, dear me, no!
said he was most
looking.

Miss Amelia pushed her chair near-
er a book cabinet, and seized “The
Peerage.” ;

“Oh, I”ve looked through that,” re-
marked Mi'.,Sparrow, with charming
,“There is no mention of

simp}icity.

Splitting Pains in the Mascles

Dnven Out Qulckly bv

ﬁNervﬂme 2

Rheumatic Pains Go—Suffering Ceas-.
es—Cure Comes in Even Chronie
Cases,

For aching bones and sore muscles
nothing ‘will sooth away the pain like
Nerviline,

- For_ nerve-wracking twinges in the
muscles, for torturing ,backache or.
. lumbago, you’ll find Nerviline is full
o! amazing POWer..

You see, Nervﬂinp has the power—

“gbout five times ltronzer ‘than or-
dinary remedies, and ean penetrate

b'epry. It confh!nc juices ' and

rub it on—it won’t blister or burn,
apd ‘édn do nothing but good.
" Whenever there is. pain or suffering

| Nerviline will go and will drive it out.

It penetrates to every cell of a sore
muscle; it sinks to the heart of every
stiff sore joint; it searches out the
pain: of rheumatism quickly. -

Give Nerviline a trial. See how fast
it will limber your lame back, how
quickly it will cure meuralgic head-
ache, how fast it will break'dp ébad

it tells,” T would—— I cannot say|*

- -w

Do you wear + Elasses? ~ Are you
victim of eye-strain or other e&o—wea.k—
nesses? . If so, you will be glad to know
that there is real ho! tor you. . v
whose eyes were failing, say they have
had their eyes restored through the*
principle of = "this wondertul free ' pre-;
scﬂptlon, One sman says, after trying
it: *“I was almost blind; could not see
to read at all. Now I can read every-
thing without any glasses and my eyes
do not water any mpre. *"At night they
would pain dreadfully; now they feel
ﬂne all the time. It was like a miracle
to me - A lady who. used it says:
“The atmosphere seemed hazy .with or
without glasses, but ‘after using = this
prescription for fifteen days everything
seems clear. I ‘can even read fine print
without glasses.” . It is believed that'
thousands who wear glasses can now
discard them in a reasonable _time
and multitudes more will be able to
strengthen their eyes so as to be spared
the trouble and expense of ever getting
glasses. Eye troubles of many descrip-
tions may be ‘wonderfully benefited hy
following the simple. rules. Here 1is
the prescription: Go to any active
drug ‘store and get a_bottle of Bon-Opto
tablets. Drop one Bon-Opto tablet in
14 glass-of watgr and allew to dissolve.
With «this liquid, bathe the eyes two to
four times daily. You should notice your
eyes clear up perceptibly right from the
start and inflammation will quickly dis-
appear. If yolur eyes are bothering you,
even“a little, take steps to save them now
pefore it is too late. - Many hopelessly
blind might have been sayed if they
had cared for their eyes in time. The
Valmas Drug Co., of Toronto, will fill
the above prescription by mail 11' your
druggist cannot. , =

“prominent Ci Phyﬁdmtowhamtbenbove srti e
'IAI submitted, -tzld is a very rem:
remedy. 0! t ents are well knwn lo
eminent eye 8| alists anG widely pmm
ltcmbﬂ;’b m‘ed 'mﬂt’i i fael should be kept on
hnmuwlu use in nlmou every family.

the name of Faradeane in that or
‘The County Families.””

Miss Amelia closed the book with a
gesture of despair.

“Is there no way- of finding out
rowl T

“I know of none,” he replied, sol-
emnly.

“And I can ofly think of one,” said
Olivia. ;

Both pairs of eyes were turned up-
on her with eager impatience.

“Really! Now, what is that, 1y
dear?” demanded Aunt Amelia.

“You might ask him to tell you his
history,” she said, without moving a
muscle.

Aunt Amelia sank back with a ges-
ture of disgusted disappointment, and
Mr. Sparrow Loughed

“I—er—have reason to believe that
the manservant was asked a question
or two——"

“By you, Mr. asked
QOlivia, still with the expression of ~n

Sparrow?”

innocent child.

The little man’ blushed.

“Well, not exactly; ‘but my man
Walker happened ‘to meet Mr. Fara-
deane’s man, and got into conversa-
tion.

*“And what did he say?” demanded
Miss Amelia, eagerly.

“Well, I regret to say that he-told
poor Walker to mind his _own busi-
ness.”

piano to hide the smile which seemed
to flash across her face and dance in
her eyes like a ray of sunshine.

“Well, I really never Of course,
no one will think of calling upon
him,” said Miss Amelia.

Again Mr. Sparrow colored guiltily.

“I—er—thought it my duty as a
neighbor,” he said, hesitatingly, “to
just call. It was yesterday. The
dog”—-he shuddered and screwed up
his slender legs, as if at some pain-
ful recollection—“the dog is one ‘of
the largest and—most awful animals,
and I am convinced if the servant
hadn’t come up at the moment, I—"
He shuddered again. “Hé said his
master was out. 1 saw Mr. Faradeane
walking in the orchard at the gide of
the cottage quite distinctly.

gravely.

“My deéar Olivia,” exclaimed her
aunt, “you seem td be quite anxious
to make excuses for this extraordin-
ary young man; you do, indeed!” y
out of the house,” said Olivia, -as
gravely as before. “We usually look
over the stairs and whisper.to the ser-
vants to say that we are not at home.
For the future I shall Imitate . Mr.
—what-is-his-name’s veracity, and go
out into the garden.” .

“The man added thalt his master
never saw visitors,” said Mr, Spmow,
solemnly LA e i
There was something so ln‘ea\lst-
ibly ludicrous in the lltle old man’s.

'cold br ease a sore throat. - ‘tone-that Olivia’s gravlty broke down,

33 The Beﬂ. family pain-rrmedy ‘ever
made ’Is Nervihne, Forty years of

better ..

‘trlai |, Indignation, two - gertiemen: ‘entered, :

1

and she burst into a puul of. lau‘hur

5

" at her in startled ammsm t a\td

t and ll one ol §

AT,
something about him, dear Mr. Spar-

Olivia had only time to turn to the"

“Then he was out,” said - Olivia, |

= “Well, it c4n’t be denied that he was |’

relieved, suﬂocaqu

Whileitwu rjﬁg!ag uu-ough e al

look of Olivia's in tliqi-—?ru hei' h
ther; Mr, Vanleya The other was a
young' man in ﬂannels——a young mt.n

DI i g-—-—-— i
A Frée ’P-;'escripﬁon g% e ;.whb woul,;l have been good-locking |
You Can Have Filled and Use at Home. |

but for a remarkably faulty mouth

-an _expression in his eyes which
eemed to convey the idea to the
spectator that their owner was :al-
‘ways on_the alert listening and
-watching, and yet endeavoring to con-
ceal the fact. E
. As Olivia looked up and met the
eyes fixed qpon her with a sudden,
eager “curiosity, then turned aside
with as sudden an attempt at §ndif-
ference the laugh died away ab-
ruptly and a sudden c!hange came
over her expressive face.
if she had hardéped it. A moment
ago it had been full of girlish mirth
and abandon; now in an instant it
was eloquent of reserve and almost
hauteur. :

“What is the matter, Olivia?”’ asked
Mr. Vainley, not irritably, but with a
toﬁch of - sober . earnestness, almost
amounting to anxiety, which .was zl-
ways present with him. “What are
you laughihg at? Good-afternoon,
Mr. Sparrow.” :

The young man came forward.

“Do. tell us, Miss Olivia!” he said,
throwing as much eage’rness into his
voice as possible.. “Prdy let us share
the joke.”

“It.-was no joke,” she said, calmly:
and turning away, began to arrange
some music.

“Miss Olivia was laughing at me,”
said Mr, Sparrow, almost plaintively.

“My dear Edwin—and you—Mr.
Bradstone—you must vhear this
strange story of Mr. Sparrow’s. Now,
Mr. Sparrow, I  insist!” exclaimed
Miss Amelia, clasping her hands in
the latest “intensity!’ : :

Mr. Sparrow was nothing loth, and
Mr. Vanley sank into a chair with so
palpable an air of resignation that a
sxpile flitted across Olivia’s face. Per-
haps that encouraged Bartley Brad-
stone, for he approached her in . a
slow, hesitating kind of fashion, and
talked to her in & low voice—he was
watching her cold, downcast face co-
vertly all.the time—while Mr. Spar-
row inflicted his story of the ~mys-
terjpus stranger upon Mr. Vanley.

in silence until the narration was
complete, and the old gentleman paus-
ed to see the effect of his recital;
theri Mr. Vanley looked up and said,
quietly: ; .

“Not a very  promising neighbor.
One would think he was insane;. not
that the purchase of The Dell is the
act of a lunatic. It is the prettiest
little place in the country.”

I,He rose as he spoke, and, walking
to the window, looked out pensively
at the chimneys of The Dell, which
just peeped over the tops of his own
elms growing on the slope of the
lane, at the bottom of which The Dell
nestled.

“Yes, it i8,” said Miss Amelia; “and
I am sure I have always wondered
why you didn’t buy it yourself, rriy
‘dear Edwin, seeing that it is almost
within- your own estate.”’

_Mr. Vanley’s face clouded for ‘an
iristant, and he cast a glance toward
Bartley‘Bradstone;' then he said, with
a slight shrug: /

“I have quite enough to worry
about. - Besides, I didn’t' know that
Mr. Sparrow wished to part with it.”
“I didn’t—that is—I had no idea of
it,”” said the old gentleman, nervous-
ly. “The—the fact is, this young man
—Mr. Faradeane, I mean—took me
by Burprise.”

(To be Continued.)

A Frightful Death !
Suffocated in
Asthma Attack.

Every sufferer from asthma knows

the terror, the abject fear  that
overcomes them when struggling fors

‘breath. ‘The old fashioned remedies

may relieve, but never cure. Best re-
sults come from Catarrhozone, Wwhich
cures astima after hope is abandon-
ed. It's because Catarrhozone Kkills

‘the asthma germ that it cures. Chok--

ing spells snd labored breathing are
' pensanonu and |
loss of breath are cured. Every trace
u! asthma u,m from the system,

It was as |

The master of the Grange listened

Fasl!]on Pla!es

‘uom to refer to from time fo time

AN ATTRACTWE' NEGLIGEE.

1760—This smart style is lovely for
any of the pretty inexpensive crepes,
lawns, organdies or voiles. It is‘also
nice for silk, batiste and all*lingerie
fabrics.. The fulness of waist and
skirt is gathered at raised svaistline.
The sleeve is cut in one with the body
of the waist. . In blue and white or
lavender and white, with trimming of
white or self color, the design, will
be quite becoming. The Pattern is
cut in 3 sizes: Small, “ Medium and
Large. It requires 6% yards of 44
inch material for a Medium size,

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cem,s
in silver or stamps.

l PRACTICLE SERVICEABLE GAR-
MENT.

1604%-Ladies’ Apron with or with-
out Belt.
' Gingham, seersucker, percale, lawn,
sateen, drill or alpaca  may be used
for this model. It is made with a
boxplait at the centrée front, under
which the closing may -be  finighed.
The full pocket is a new and desir-
able feature.
The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small
Medium and Large. It requires 47g
yards of 36 inch material. for a Me-
dium’ size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

Size ..

Address in full:—

Nume, oo &en sa s se an en e sn e

25 se 4% s 44 e0 Os s 66 oo e se Be

£
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It is hihteJ that pastel and neutral
#hades will come in l\\i‘t:h the next

“m- | tard of ﬁsﬂon'a wheel.

' Skirts pre' expacted to be dxstinctly

The Home Dronmker lhoull keo) ;
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat«}
tern Cuts. These will be found verw |

. FROM ol
'!,;DULEY & ©
. &

When you buy.from us you get | HJil

Fine Gold,
Good Weight,
Bright Finish,

~ and ever} Ring 18 carefully fexamined before goingsout.

Out of town orders receive ever attention from

T.J.DULEY & Co,,

THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, ST, JOHN’S.
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THIS IS OF INTEREST, TO

Ladies Only!

We wish to say we are introducing some Toilet
and Manicure Goods, and with them we have a lot of
Vanity Boxes, with Compressed Powder, Puff and Mir-
ror. We are not selling these latter, but are

Giving Them Away.

-~ We give absolutely free, as-long as they last, a
Vanity Box to any lady who: desires one, who makes a
cash purchase of two dollars or more of Ladies’ Wear,
Manicure Goods or other Dry Goods, separately or
combined. = g

Ladies’ Summer Dresses
Greatly Reduced.

Ladies’ White and Coloured Voile Dresses thaé were
$6.50 and $7.00, are now priced down to .. ..$4.90

These are the very latest styles and very dainty.
Othér prices in new styles range from arcund $1.95.

We have a lot of

White Muslin and Pique
Dresses

season, offering at less than half prices.

from last

The prices are

98c¢., $1.25 and $1.50 each.

See our special line of LADIES’ BLOUSES, a big
lot, all one price, 85¢. each.

HENRY BLAIR

¥ 2

" P. 0. Box 236.

(olololo|olciclelelclvlcivlc|clv|®lciol Oa»olmk_o"
SLAT TERY’S.

- We are in a position to supply the trade
with a fine lot of

Denims, Gotton Tweed,

- and in a few days
A Splendid assortment of Pereales,
' besides several Job Lines,. "

All at Very Low Prices.
W. A. SLATTERY.

Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George s Sts.
St. John’s, Nfid. ’Phone 52_.

CEBEALS.

G Nuts.
!ﬂ'ﬂ’-
Pufied Rice.
Cream of Wheat.
Corn Flakes.

uaker Oats.
Scotch Oatmeal.

HARTLEY’S MARMAL
LYLE'S GOLDEN SY
MAPLE SYRUP.

BACON—
Fidelity.
Elm City.
Star.

Fresh Eggs.
Bowring

"Phene 332.
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l)riving Power of
British i is Greatest

Result of Long Preparn(km De
as it Appeared just Before
fensive Began—Germans )
Equal Terms for First Time
War. :

Bar-Le-Duc, June 29, (by
There is a chance that the Bri
French offensive of this sumi
succeed in breaking through {

. man lines and bringing the er

war in sight.

Let it be conceded that this
considered a possibility only.
that the probabilities are ti
yermans will merely be weakd
matter what may be the strel
the thrust against them, and
Hext task of the Allies will be
pare for another winter in the
es and another drive when the
hardens mnext year. Never
there is a chance of success fr
reasons:

First—The lines in the wes
been actually broken four time

Second—The weight of the
drive will be as greatly supe
any previous effort by the A
the west as a sledge is to a tac
mer.

Third—The Central Power
their hands full. They may fix
difficulty in playing the old g
hurdling Germany from one
of war to the other,'as milit:
cessities demand.

Fourth—Germany must have)
ously blunted her’ cutting edge 4
Verdun.

Biggest Preparation Yet

No other movement since tl
began, if the Germans rush i}
Belgium is excepted, has be
carefully thought out and mun
and provided for as has the
offensive. The British should 1
to get every ounce of weigh
their blow. Here are some
reasons:

fa) Three thousand miles «
road have been built behind th
ish front. That ensures a
system of supply of munition
withdrawal of the wounded,
as a rapid transfer of troops
point to point.

The tremendous -advantage i}
mans have had hcretofore ha
in the possession of a sufficien
strategic railroads. The imn
of this superiority was keenly
trated at Verdun, where the Ge -;
Had eighteen lines converging '
Verdun district, while K the FjaHic
were. forced to improvige autor
u‘ansport to ‘make up for the
c:encies of their two inferior 1ig
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