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'WHEN LOVE
Came Too Lale.

CHAPTER IIL

Bertie shook his head.

“And—and you mean to remain
tiere? 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?2”
He shrugged his shoulders. “That’s
rather a difficult quegtion to answer,
Cherub.: 1 find time hang rather
heavily on my hands; but I read a
great dééi, ‘aiid I write. You know 1
ulways hdd '‘a knack -of scribbling.
And T have indulged myself in a
Lorsé; he and I—it is a new one—are
very . good friends already. As to
friends of the human kind, barring
vourself, 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!
]-‘orgive me, Faradeane; but while I
a possible idea

g D

have ‘been listening,
has struck me.”

Thp;other laughed.

"Y&, I know what you mean. You
have a]most doubted my samty, have
felt mciined to set me down gs- mad.”
He pgt his hands on Bertie’s shoul-
ders,i;épd looked down at him with an
expréﬁsion which haunted the light-
Leartgd Cherub for many a day.
“Bertle, I wish' I were mad!” There
was & moment’s pause. “Yes, I wish
I could persuade, myseu that. it was
a ‘horrible dream, .and waksup—~—

He utretched out his arms, and drew

a long breath, then Yot tfi m fall to his |

side and turned away. .

Bertie roge andswent «to the- win~
It is not “the thing” to eXhibit
emotion, even on behalf of one’s dear
friend; but there was a suspicious
noisture in Bertie’s blue eyes.

dow.

He turned to hipl after a moment
or two. :
“One
about your affairs.

question more, Faradeane,
They must give
ycu a great deal of trouble, 'anxiety.
Can I do nothing to help you respect-
ing them?”

Faradeane shook his head.

Chasez Satborns'
Coffees havebeen
dependahle for »
more than fifty

Eears‘

| | self, in. fact, under a power of attor-1
| ney, as they call it. He is the only|
| faan who knows my whereabouts, or|

1y present name, excepting. yourseif,
and I can trust” you both, thamk

‘| Hleaven. 1 have given 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-

curjous; but they will get over it in
time. At prese'nt I rather think they
imagine that I am a ’littie mad, and

is supposed to be dangerous—he is as
éuiet and gentle as a lamb, poor old
fellpw!—and so I fancy I shall be left
alone. And now that’s enough, and
mcre than enough about myself. Let
us talk about a far more interesting
subjeét-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-
dgane. 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,
‘v her nbrnptlj

A beautitul rose tint sui’tused Ber-
tie's face. ;

“No, no!” he repiied.
Iliss Vinley"

Faradeane nodded.

“The daughter of the squire hel e?
I have heard of him through my mnn."

“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
‘cld feuow. She is a8 ‘good a8 shé is
beautiml She is just the glrl 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
Way; but—but—— QOh, 1 can’t de-
scribe her' You must know her to
understand what .she is like,”

The'other man watched, with a
smile, the handsome face, a8 it grew
rapt-and enthusiastic. - -

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

Bertie's face flushed.

“That’s jast it!” he exclaimed. “You
always put things so well, Cly— I--
I beg your pardon, ‘I mean Fara-
deane!” he stammered. i

“Be careful, Bertie,” said the other,
gravely. “Try and get .used to my
name, A liip at an unwary moment
and I am”—he shrugged his shoul-
ders—“ruined. Yes, Miss Vanley is
something more than lovely. It is a
face ‘that carries goodness in its
eyes.’ You ought to“be very happy,
Cherub.” 3

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 not worthy to—to—--
Oh, no!”

“No!” said Faradeane. “I . thought
—— Well, you are still happy in lov-
ing her,” he added. “Yes, though you
never have anm iota of hope, though
you may mnever dare to tell -her of
your love, though your lips may-never
tcuch her hands, you are still happy
in doving so sweet, 80 good & woman,”
His voice had grown very earnest,
and there was a subtle ring ‘of pain

"‘That was

‘heart. . He hung his head. A
_ “I know what you mean,” heuld

: _in a low voice.
b iy bettor to !n.ve ioved and“iont

lhn never to hw lovod iil g ﬁld,.

ple folks down here will be rather‘

.give me a wide berth. The dog, too, |

in {t that found an echo ‘in Bertie:#

Results from neglécted chafing
and skin irritation. As a pre-.
ventive and cure there is no treat- §
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Bertie shook ‘his head.

“L did think once—that is, I have
thought of her always, and while =1
was away I sometimes plucked . up
heart, don’t you know, to fancy that I

"f his ‘mind, sat down to the table and|

*a‘bsont!y aketcbing aomething on the

gtace i S

bqgan to write, -
He wrotqutor a few moments with

that rapidity. which lndicates a stern
detm'min&ﬁon. ; tlnn graduglly Vt'hp

blotﬂng-pad e

almost—leappd
Hé had drawn an out-,
line, striking in its truth, of OIivia'

With a kind of groan he sprang to
his feet, tore the sketch into frag-
ments, and striding to the door, scat-
‘tered. thein  to the winds.

‘““Great Heaven!” he murmured,
with a bitter smile. “Bertie must be

might have a chance. But now I've

altogether .too gooed for me——" He
siopped with a sigh. “Besides, there
is someone else in the field,” he ad-
ded, ruefully.

quiringly.

“Yes,” said Bertie. “There’is a fél'-
low  there—confound. | him! <5 fapcy:
he is always at the Grange—a man
named Brndahue He has built that
huge furnace,, The Maples.”

Faradeane nodded.

“I know. He is a; financier, oy
something of that kind. I have hearil

“No,” said Bertie, promptly, but
with a troubled look. “No, I don't
think that Olivia cares for him, or is
even very friendly; but”—he paused-—
“but the fellow is very much at heme
there, and the squire seems to have
taken to him.”

“I see,” said Faradedne; “but keep
your heart up. From the glimpse:I got
of Miss Vanléy’s face I don’t think she
is the girl to: be: amitéen by Mr. Brag-
Btone. No'" add a ‘grave smile flick-
ered across his face as he ‘lookgd
dreamily through the window. :“No,
I don't titink you need be ‘apprehen-
sive in that quarter, Cherub.
is any truth in a.woman’s eyes, Miss
Vanley has.a soul above the ?ach of
such'a man ag, thjﬁdsraqi‘tone, 4

Bertie laid hls hand tpon hig“arm
and, pressed it, ;ratetu).kv

he said.
and—and always know ‘how torsym=
pathize and encourage a man. Thank
you! Thank you!l
would know her,” he added, wistfully.

For a moment Faradeane stood si-

self and almost sternly said:

“No, no! by no means! - And -now,
Cherub, you had better go. \'I‘his is
long enough for a:first visit to a man
you have mever
smiled. “Some one has certainly seen
you come in qngl will .see you ‘go out,
and ‘will' be—confound’ them!—curi-
ous, If you are asked—you see 1 um
obliged to coach you in falsehood,” !E
put in bitterly, “you can say that you
called to remonstrate -with me for
allowing that savage dog -of mine ‘to
be loose; and that, finding me. rather
a decent kind of a man, you stopped
to make my acquaintance %

met before,” he

“And now, good-by,” said Fara-
deane, gently pushing him to the doer.
Bertie held his-hand for a moment
or two in a firm grasp, and then went
down the path. At.:‘t\he gate he looked
back. The tall, graceful figure was

something in the expression of . the
handsomg Van Dyke face, a sugges-
tion of ‘such ferrible loneliness and
hopelessness and dehpair; combined
with ‘a ngble kind of resignation and

A Beaufy Seeret

seen how beautiful and queenly and ,'Blarinz.":faﬁfi'l'g" thad!” and he thrust

“Yes?” Faradedne looked at him in- -

of him. But surely Miss Vanley—" |

If there |-

“This is just like you; old f ilow'" ‘
““You understand- -at - once, y

(AL, T wish you|

lent and dreamy, then he roused hini-

“YVery well,” assented Bertie, sadly.

leaning against- the doorpost, and |
there was something in the attitude,

right. I ﬁ\;‘éz be going mad! Stark,

his hands into his pockets, and lean-
ed agalnst the door with ‘his Hhead
“dropping despondently = upon ' his
breast, T 4

Suddenly
gloaming—it ‘was almost dark in the
‘t're&shaded Dell-—a 'sound smate’ up-
a0, his ears, and ‘caused him to look \ip
(ﬂiekly

glt was the sound of. & runaway
i' rse; and' no man who has heard it
can’ ever, ‘'mistake it. It was coming
down the road in the direction of the
cottage. He ran*down the nnrrow/,
flower-lined path, and vaulted over
the gate, just ﬁs a small pony, with a
light cart behind it, came tearing up.
Faradeane made a spiing for the
popy’s head, and caught the reitis.
Even small ponies, when they are on
the bolt, are tough- .customers to
tagkle and Faradeane  was
ttfthe gro‘und When’ hé gdt to ''his
fdeét; again atter a. sharp tussle, and

s"; 1{ holding to. the reins, witil 8 grip

fifiren, he:was shocked:and horrified,

to bee a slim, ‘girlish figure lying halfs
imd half. giit ‘of ‘thé ‘cart. "'

;gi 0 (To be Continued )
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-Save ‘your home and-belong-
inn from utter destruction by the
fames, but .the smoke and water
will sreate a great deal of havee,

FIRE: INSURANCE :
will make ‘good your damaged pro-
perty and ‘supply you with sufi.
elent ready funds to replace de
strayad ‘articles.. Have ‘me wrise
{ “you an Insuranoce yolicy to-day, -

PI'RCIE JOMSON

.The Kohler and Tonk (New
York) Pianos have been placed

1| Suddenly ne started, 'and he gazedi X

fat whﬁt he had drawn, n.n'd a strange
5 exprmion—ot fear,
L!uto his - eyes.

in- the . silence of . the}l

thrown |/

“{ball and Romance combined, the

ship, combined with 'goed fit.

Full Upper or Lower Sets $12.00
Clean Extraction

WithontPain e

A. B. LEHR

(The Senior Dentist)
s,tu,th.tf 203 WATER ST.

b
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30 brls. SPARE RIBS
at $19.00 brl.,, or 10c
per Ib.

50 qts. PRIME SHORE.
CODFISH 'at "$5.50
qtl., or Gc. per Ib.

1150 bags BRAN at.$1.80
o bag. 3

10 kegs IRISH BUT-
TER, the very best
procurable, at 50c.
1b.

50 boxes KIRKMAN’S
BORAX SOAP, 100
bars, at $6.50 box.
or 8c. bar.

Try Kirkman’s

SCOURING POWDER,

large tins, 8c.

Remem 's Teeth itand j
for | dut‘abllxtys and workman- |

(11 st Jomn.|

We wish to say we are jntroducing some Toilet
and Manicure Goods, and with them we have a lot of
Vaiuty Boxes, with COmpressed Powder, Puff and Mir-

. 'We are not sellmg these’ latter, but are

‘Giving Them A\p{,ay.

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. -

Ladies’ Summer Dresses
‘Greatly Reduced.

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

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

We have a lot of .

White Muslin and Pique
Dresses :

from last season, offering at less than half prices,

The prices are

95c¢c., $1. 25 and $1.50 each

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

HENRY BLAIR

‘rRJ ST. ,-m

worth St. .and I-eMnrchq

o o b

Tﬁ BIG LEAGUE
£ SERIES

e

By ’ﬁert L. Standlsh 75¢. ea.

“they: are!  Just what
you been ‘looking for.. Base-
most interesting ‘stories ' ever
written, °

The author managed a league
team a number of years ago
and is thoroughly familiar with
the doings of baseball players
on and off the field. . Father and
son will find equal delight in
reading‘- these magnificent  stor-
ies.

“Any Boy with Plenty of
Grit,” ‘Baseball dt its Finest,”
and the Girl in the Case”—these
are the elements which compose
'I'the most successful juvenile fie-
tion ‘ever written. You don’t

of red blood

Lefty o’ the Bush.

Lefty o the Big League.
Lefty o’ the Blue Stockings.
Lefty o ’the Training Camp.
Brick King, Backstop. :
The Making of a Big Leaguer.
Courtenay of the Center Gar-
den.

Covering the Look-in Corner.
Lefty Locke, Pitcher Manager

GARLAND’S
Bookstore,

; havq to be a fan to enjoy these}.
books; all you need to be is real-
1y human .and alive, with plenty

in hundreds of homes. in, New-|
foundland since in busmess, and|
rank amongst the finest in the
worﬁi We can ap.ve you fmm

11’{-9 Water Street.
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A few Serratod Ferns, potted.
: Verei fine quaiity - Special $2.00

Ready next week, the follow-

Have just opened our new
Spring’ Smtmgs. We ‘were' .
fortunate ' in" securing . @& =

splendid range. of

English ‘Worsteds

‘and Irishand -

Scolch‘ Tweeds.

Notwithstanding the scar-
city of the woollens and the
drawbacks in freights, we
are able to show as good a
selection as before the war.
The latest in cut, the best
in make. Write for sam-
ples and self - measuring
cards.

- Commencing to-q
—who spend.their m
the-highest class. 1
boats, railroads and
we are going‘to mak
free mileage.
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TRAVEL
COUPON
EVERY $1.00

EVERY 30c. YO0
EVERY 23c. Y(

Startisaving cc
and your fransport:
1i\in<r idea to stimuld
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TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’yy Nfid.
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glg Am;g:.h‘.l Asters, l‘ilox,
B oxen. d
Mati Crosses, 'ete. gt
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ARE YOU A MAN

who likes to beé dressed well? If so, read this: It is, no doubt,

YOUR
mbmon to get clothing fit for a
KING ko
and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and
xrett eoat !QMQ by us, Our prices are right
AND
our styles and qualities are of the very best. There {8 no other
- factory throughout the -
COUNTRY

where you will be b or
. get bottar value. We are the oldest e'tlhlilhod m 3
AT : ilNewronmlnd. ltyou :
NEED
proototwlmlwauy cluylnmdtli

will not bq d!nppomhd. WG are notoa ‘for the aneul: m
tﬁd clvu olothth( in mm.u.
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Rann-dom Recls.

By HOW \l{ii I. RANN.
«0f Shoes and Ships and Sealing
of Cabbages & Kings.
THE PHARISEE.

The Pharisee is a Biblical char:
who flourished 2,000 Yyears ag:
left more lineal descendgats thal
founder,.of the-D~A. R. If all o
Pharisé¢s who have adopted
other name :were listed in the
pione liii‘cfci(»r}" the Amsior of
Smith ffibe weould loek as abl
ated as the*Atlantic City bathing

The ancient Pharisee was a [
inent pillar.of-the chirrch, and a
contributed ‘heavily to  the
salary when he was allow
him out. One of the chief pri
of the Pharisee is to select a s:
sane pastor who has mno pre
against wealth and does not 1
ju the use of the hand grenade.
a dangerous thing to rub the 1
the Pharisee the wrong way, 1
is liable~to join some other ¢
where the preaching is not aim
anybody in particular.

in scriptural i{imes
did the wvoting
own wanrd; a system which has
jmitated “with great success by
Bathhousé Johns and Hinky Din
the ‘presént era. In the days o

the ha
for everybody i




