
THÉ EVENING
——

calmness, that the Cherub's tender 
heart throbbed with a sympathetic 
pain.

Harold Ifaradeane remained there 
"lost in thought" for a moment; then, 
followed cl#ely by the huge dog, he 
went back to the room, and, as if with 
an effort to discard something from 
his mind, sat down to the table and 
began to write.

He wrote for a few moments with 
that rapidity which Indicates a stern 

| determination ; then gradually the 
pen slowed off, and presently hé was 
absently sketching something on the 
blotting-pad.

Suddenly he started, and he gazed" 
at whât he had drawn, and a strange 
expression—of fear, almost—leaped 
Into his eyes. Hé had drawn an out
line, striking in its truth, of Olivia's

“No, thanks, Cherub. Just,before 1 
fled I placed all of my business affairs 
In the hands of Elsmere, my solicitor. 
He does everything; acts as my other 
self, in tact, under a power of attor
ney, as they call It He is the only 
jnan who knows my whereabouts, or 
my present name, excepting yourself, 
and I can trust you both, thank 
Heaven. I have glVea out that I am a 
woman hater—there Is more truth in 
that by the way,” he put In grimly, 
“than you think; and my man has In
structions to allow no petticoat to en
ter the premises. I dare say the sim
ple folks down here will be rather 
curious; but they will get over it in 
time. At present I rather think they 
imagine that I am a little mad, and 

■ give me a wide berth. The dog, too, 
Is supposed to be dangerous—he is as 
quiet and gentle as a lamb, poor old 
fellpwi—and so I fancy I shall be left 
alone. And now that's enough, and 
me re than enough about myself. Let 
us talk about a far more Interesting 

I subject—you; where are you staying 
—what are you doing?”

“I am staying with my father,” said 
Bertie. “You have never met him?"

“No, I am glad to say," said Fara- 
deane, grimly. “I should not like him 
to know me as I was—and as I am' 
Was that your sister with whom 1 
saw you this morning?” he asked,

« her abruptly.
A beautiful rosé tint suffused Ber- | 

lie's face.
"No, no!

Miss vânl<
Faradeane nodded.
“The daughter of the squire here?

I have heard of him through my man."
“Yes,” said Bertie; “Olivia. Didn’t 

—didn't you think she was very beau
tiful, Faradeane?”

Faradeane turned to the fireplace 
to knock his pipe out, and nodded.

“Yes,” he said, slowly!
“I think she is lovely!" said Bertie, 

in a low voice. "Olivia was always 
beautiful; but now—I hadn't seen her 

| for two years,” he went on, “and— 
and she startled me. She has grown 
into a woman. I wish you knew her, 
eld fellow. She, is as good fe. SpÜ is
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Came Too Lale.
CHAPTER III. With a kind of groan he sprang to 

Ms feet, tore the sketch into frag
ments, and, striding to the door, scat
tered them A» the winds.

“Great Heaven!" he murmured, 
with a bitter smile. “Bertie must be 
right I must be going mad! Stark, 
staring," ravftig ihad!” and he thrust 
his hands irito his pockets, and lean
ed against the door with his head 
dropping despondently 
breast.

Suddenly in- the silence of . the 
gloaming—it was almost dark In the 
tree-shaded Dell—a sound smote up
on his ears, and caused him to look' 'up
tygcÿbt ’ . ’ , . "*!
jijt was the sound of a runaway 

liirse, and no man who has heard It 
cian ever mistake It. It was coming 
down the road in the direction of the

Bertie shook his head.
“I- did think once—that is, I have 

thought of her always, and while I 
was away I sometimes plucked up 
heart, don't you know, to fancy that I 
might have a chance. But now I've 
seen how beautiful and queenly and
altogether .too good for me----- ” He
stopped with a sigh. "Besides, there 
Is someone else in the field,” he qd- 
ded, ruefully.

“Yes?" Faradeane looked at him in-, 
qulrlngly.

“Yes," said Bertie. “There is a fel
low there—confound Mm! ;1: tawa? 
he is always at the Grange—a man 
named Bradstene. He has built that 
huge furnace,HThe Maples."

Faradeane nodded.
“I know. He is a financier, oy 

something of that kind. I have heard I cottage. He ran «down the narrow, 
of him. But surely Miss Vanley-,—" L flower-lined path, .and vaulted over

"No,” said Bertie, promptly, but I the gate, just as a small pony, with a 
with a troubled look. "No, I don't light cart behind it, came tearing up. 
think that Olivia cares for him, or is I Faradeane made a spring for the 
even very friendly; but”—he paused—I pony’s head, and caught the reins, 
"but the fellow is very much at home I EVen smètll ponies, when they are on 
there, and the squire seems to have I the bolt, are tough- customers to 
taken to hlm.” I taçkle; and Faradeane was thrown

T see,” said Faradeane; “but keep Hq She ground. Whdn' hef got to Ids 
your heart up. From the gllmpsr.I got I fdit again after a sharp' tussle, and 
of Miss Vanieys face I don’t think she I still holding to the reins, with a grip 
Is thelgirl to be smitten by Mr. Brad- oljeron. be was shocked and horrified, 
irtone." No!" arid: a grave smile flick-1 totjaee a slim, girlish figure lying half 
ered across his face as he looked I in] tnd half out'of thé cart. ' ' 1,1 " 
dreamily through the window. "No, 1 i (To be Continued.)I !» ' ■ i fcJiI , - I . . id
I dont, think you need be apprehen-1-■ ■ 1A»..... nW.
sive In that quarter, Cherub. If there f '*

Bertie shook his head.
“And—and you mean to remain 

here? What will you do with your
self? Do you intend to live in com
plete seclusion—to make no friends?”

Faradeane was silent for a moment.
“I shall remain here until chance 

puts my pursuers on my track,” he 
replied. "What am I going to do?" 
He shrugged his shoulders. "That's 
rather a difficult question to answer. 
Cherub. I find time hang rather 
heavily on my hands; but I read a 
great deal, and I write. You know I 
always had a knack of scribbling. 
And I have indulged myself In a 
horse; he and I—It is a new one—are 
very good friends already. As to 
friends of the human kind, barring 
yoùrself, Cherub, I must do without 
them. If you like to take pity on the 
recluse, and run in now and again, 
well and good; but no one else.”

"Great Heaven!” muttered Bertie;
‘ and you—you who were so popular; 
such a favorite with us all! I-— 
Forgive me, Faradeane; but while I 
have been listening, a possible idea 
has struck me.”

The;other laughed.
“Yea, I know what you mean. You 

have almost doubted my sanity^ have 
felt inclined to set me down as' mail.” 
He pjjt his hands on Bertie's shoul- 
tiers, jspd looked down at him with an | 
expression which haunted the light
hearted Cherub for many a day 
“Bertie, I wish I were mad!" There 
was a- moment’s pause. “Yes, I wish 
I could persuade myself that it was

J. J. SI. JOhN
upon 30 brls. SPARE RIBS 

at $19.00 brl., or 10c 
per lb.

50 qts. PRIME sflORE 
Y, CODFISH at $5.50 
>' qtL, or 6c. per lb.

150 bags BRAN at $1.80 
bag.

10 kegs IRISH BUT
TER, the very best 
procurable, at 50c.

$1.25 àd $1.50 each
See our special line of LADIES’ BLOUSES, a big 

lot, all one price, 85c. each.
• Commencing to-o 

(| —who spend.their ml 
j the highest class. T] 
j boats, railroads and \ 

vve are going to maid 
free mileage.

he replied. “That was

HENRY BLAIR TRAVEL AT 
COUPON

EVERY $1.00 \ 
EVERY 50c. YO 
EVERY 25c. YO

50 boxes KIRKMAN’S 
BORAX SOAP, 100 

, bars, at $6.50 bo*, 
or 8c. bar.
Try Kirkman’s 

SCOURING POWDER, 
large tins, 8c.

Startlsaving coi 
and your transport; 
tising idea to stimuli 
tage to shop ajAhis

lii Thriftsl 
of,the ma|k|beautiful, tihé to just the girl you 

would approve of, I know. You al
ways said that women were stupid; 
you wouldn’t say it of Olivia. Not that 
I mean that she's clever in the way 
of knowing all the things women go 
in for now; no, not clever in that 
fray; but—but  Qh, I can't de
scribe her( You must know her to 
understand what she to like," ^
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BIG LEAGUEa horrible dream, and wake-up——” 
He stretched out ills arms, and drew 

a long BfeaYhitheti' tét them fall to Iris
By Bert L. Standish, 75c. ea.
He» they are! Just what 

>U’V@been looking for.

side and turned away*. he said. “You understand at once; English Worsteds 
and Irish and 
Scotch Tweeds.

smile, the handsome face, as It grew
Bertie rope and went to the win

dow. It is not "the thing" to exhibit 
emotion, even on behalf of one’s dear 
friend; but there was a suspicious 
moisture In Bertie's blue eyes.

He turned to him after a moment 
or two.

"One question more, Faradeane, 
about your affairs. They must give 
yen a great deal of trouble, anxiety. 
Can I do nothing to help you respect
ing them?”

Faradeane shook his head.

and—and always know how to.-eym- 
psthize and encourage a man. Thank 
you! Thank you! Ah,

rapt-and .enthusiastic.
you’vÿ been looking for. Base
ball add Romancé combined, the

H ever

“You have described her very well, 
Cherub,” he said, quietly. “ To know 
her to to love her, and to love her to 
a liberal education,’ ”

I wish you" 
would know her," he added, wistfully.

For a moment Faradeane stood si
lent and dreamy, then he roused hi el
se If and almost- sternly said:

“No, no! by no means! And now, 
Cherub, you had better go. This toV
long enough for a first visit to a man 
you have never met before,” he 
smiled. “Sotiie one has certainly seen 
you come In qnji will see you 'go out, 
and will be—confound them!—curl-j 
ous. If you are asked—you see I top;

| most interesting stories 
Written.

| The-author managed a league 
Iteam a number of years ago 
land is thoroughly familiar with 
the doings of baseball players 
on and off the field. Father and 
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reading these magnificent stor- 
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“Any Boy witti Plenty of 
Grit,” ‘Baseball it its - Finest,” 
and the Girl in the Case”—these j 

[are the elements which compose 
the most successful, juvenile fic
tion ever written. You don’t 
hav^ to be a fan to enjoy these 
books ; all you need to be is real
ly human and alive, with plenty]

TSE FIE MMhe quoted,
Bertie’s face flushed, 

j “That’s Just it!" he exclaimed.
I always put things so well, Cly—

I beg your pardon, I mean 
Ideane!” he stammered.

‘"Be careful, Bertie,” said the other, 
I gravely. “Try and get -used to my 
I name. A slip at an unwary moment 
and I am"—he shrugged ' his shoul
ders—“ruined. Yee, Miss Vanley to 
something more than lovely. It is a 
face ‘that carries goodness in its 
eyes.’ You ought to " be very happy, 
Cherub.”

| Bertie grew scarlet as a poppy.
“No, no.” he said, hurriedly. “You 

—you have quite misunderstood. I—I
-----There is nothing between us—no
engagement, I mean. I—I don’t think, 
I’ve no reason to think that she cares 
-----Why, don’t you see, dear old fel
low, that I’m ndt worthy to-=-to----- 1
Oh, no!”

“No!” said Faradeane. “I thought I
-----Well, you are still happy in lov-1
lng her," he added.

■tay save your home aid belong- 
tags from utter destruction by the 
tames, but the smoke end water 
will trente a great deal of haven,
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“Very well," assented Bertie, sadly.
“And now, good-by," said Fara

deane, gently pushing him to the door.
Bertie held his hand for a moment 

or two In a firm grasp, and then went 
down the path. At^the gate he looked 
back. The tall, graceful figure was 
leaning against the

++++I ♦♦♦♦♦♦

ARE YOU A MANdoorpost, and 
there was something In the attitude, 
something In the expression of the 
handsomp Van Dyke face, a sugges
tion of such terrible loneliness and 
hopelessness and despair, combined 
with a nqble kind of resignation and

The Kehler and Tonk (New 
York) Pianos have been placed 
in hundreds of hofiies in.New
foundland since in business, and 
rank amongst the finest in the 
world. We can sjive you from- 
50 to 75 dollars easily by buying 
from us. Young married people 
take notice.

'Yee, though you 
I never have, an lota of hope, though 
you may never dare to tell her of 
your love, though your lips may-never 
touch her hands, you are still happy 
in daring so sweet, so good a woman.”

Hie voice had grown very earnest, 
.and there was a subtle ring of pain 
in ft that found an echo in Bertie’^ 
heart He hung his head.

"I know what you mean,'
In a low voice.

“ "Tto better to have loved and’ lost 
than never to have loved at all,* " said. 
Faradeane. “Better to have loved an 
angel from afar than—-” He stop
ped short suddenly. "But there’s

who likes to hé dreeied well? If so, read this; It Is, no doubt, 
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