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Came Too Late.

CHAPTER V.
The Key to the Riddle.

“When did you get this?” he asked
in a constrained voice.

“At a quarter past ten this morn-
ing. I considered it, and caught the
eleven fast train, Mr. Bartley,” he re-
plied, meekly.

“And—and you think it is right?”
said Rartley Bradstone in'a low voice,

“I’'m sure of it, sir,” replied Mowles»
%] got-it from a source which has
T'd stake my oath

never yet sold me.
. aipon it, sir.”
&rtley Bradstone went to the win-
dow and looked out, probably to hide
the light of satisfaction which gleam-
ed in his eyes. Then, after a moment
or two, he turned to Mowle again.
“You were quite right to come down
with this, Mowle,” he said; “it is too
dmportant to be trusted to a wire.”
“Thank you for your apprcbation,
Mr. Bartley,” said Mowle, servilely.

“According to this,” said Bradstone,
touching the paper with his forefinger,

“the person named—we will mention
no names, Mowle, just take the initial
V.—dccording to this informatien, V.
something like forty
thousand pounds. That’s s0?”

“That is so,” assented Mowle, blink-
ing, and rubbing his chin.’ ‘“Rather
more than less, Mr. Bartley. Nearer
fifty. Of course it’s a secret.”

“How do you account for it?” ask-
ed Bartley Bradstone, thoughtfully,
and watching his companion covertly

is liable for

and closely.

Mr. Mowle stretched his lips into
the undertaker-like smile, and cough-
ed.

“Seems singulal: ‘and
Here's a gentleman,

improbable,
doesn’t it, sir?
a tip-top swell, as we may say, one of
the old county families, looked up to
and respected as a sound man, and
yet——" - He rubbed his chin, and
smiled again. “This is the key to the
riddle, Mr. Bartley: Wild oats!”

Bartléy Bradstone sank into a chair
and nodded. =

“Wild oats, sir! Mr. V. began it
early, and kept it up as long as he
could. Went to the Jews—and the
Christians. I don’t know which is
worse,” and he coughed again. Bart-
ley Bradstone’s eyes dropped with a
faint shadow of consciousness.

*“Borrowed right and left on post
obits and I O 'S and reversions, and

M
Rheumatism A Sneaking Disease -
Has At Last Met Its Conqueror

it for years past; but this kipd -of
thing s not easily got rid of, and these has tly: stvbn his’ valusble pre-

1 fix as Mr. V., but not so badly, per-

yerty e uld Bnrtley
cmy n oft thenr' :
“He dld. soma of it,” repued l‘r
Mowle.

have been bad times for landlords.
There are a good many in the nme

haps.” -

“And he cannot pay it off now?
asked Bariley Bradstone; 5

Mr. Mowle shook his head. ¥
““If my information lsv correct—and
T answér for it—he certain]y can-
not.”

“How. is it that his condition has

been kept so secret? No one suspecis
it here—in his neighborhood.” :
' “The gentlemah wihb holds the bills.
are only too pleased to keep quiet-
while he pays the interest, of course;
sixty per cent.”

“0f course,” assented Bartley, “and
have you got a list of the names of
these people?”’

“Yes, sir,” . said Mowle, and. he
handed him a paper from his pocket-
book.

Bartley Bradstone examined it, and.
whistled.

“Tough  customers!” he said.
“Sharks, all of them. Are you sure
this is all?”’

“I am quite sure,” said Mowle. :“I]
may as well tell you, sir, that my in-
formant is the cofifidential clerk ‘to
Mr. V.’s solicitors.” He paused a mo-
ment. “He owes us a humdred .or|
two—;" :

“Us?” said Bartley Bradstone, with
a frown.

Mr. Mowle coughed and glanced up

2

nervously. ’

“] beg your pardon, Mr. Bartley; I
should have said me! He owes me;.|
just so.”

Bartley Bradstone eyed him with
suspicious displeasure.

“Look here, Mowle,” he sald. “That
is rather en awkward slip of yours.
I hope it doesn’t occur with other peo-
ple. They’'ll be asking who the ‘us’
is.” * 5

“No, sir; no, Mr. Bartley, I'm care-
ful. I'm cautious in the extreme.
Why, Mr. Bartley, if you think of the
years I've kept the business dark—-—"

“I know, I know. I : only  warned
you,” interrupted Bartley Bradstone.
“Once let a hint of our conversation
get abroad, and—well, I think  you
know the consequences. I've still got
that interesting little check you so
-kindly signed with my name.”

Mr. Mowle’s colorless face grew Liv-
id, his cadaverous lips twitched, and
his bony hands closed convulsively.

* “You’ve no reason to fear, Mr. Bart-
ley,” he said, almost inaudibly, his
hands shaking. -

“No, it is you who have reason to
fear,” retorted Mr. Bradstone. “I'm
a man of my wora, as you know, and
I mean that if the slightest suspicion
is aroused that you are working for
me, I hand that check over to the po-
lice and send you to penal servitude.”

Mr. Mowle nodded.

“I know you bwill, sir,’ he said,
moistening his lips, “and I am cau-
tious accordingly. I think you’ll ad-
mit that, Mr. Bartley?
twelve years I've worked for you, and
thousands ﬁpon thousands have pass-
ed through these hands”—he extend-
ed them—“and every penny has been

Throbbing lueles and Swollen Joints
Made Well,
i P e
RUB ON NERVILINE,

Old age knows no foe more subtle,
more unrelenting than rheumatism.

At first only a grumbling pain is
felt, But, alas, it settles in the joints
and muscles, and ﬂnu}ly tortures its
victims. .

To-day the dilme may be in the
muscles of the back, thigh, shoulder
or neck—to-morrow in the joints of
‘the hand, toes, arms or legs it may_
work with redoubled fury. '

' Whether-the pain is constant or oc-
casional )hken no dﬂtetenca to “Nar-

M Whercur there is pun. em-
v 3 {nflammation, *

tering for t.hosa who never hoped to be
‘well again.

There is a marvellous haal!ng pow-
er in Nerviline which it ;lertve' from
the extracts and juices of certain rare’
herbs and Troots. It allays almost
magically the awful pain that only
rheumatics can describe.

Congestion is drawn out of the mus-
cles, stiffened joints are eased and

depression is cast off, and once again
Nerfiline brings the sufferer to buoy
ant gus lasting good health.

. Every ‘meeds good old Nervi-
line, needs. lt for, earache, tootache,
‘headache, neuralgia, lumbago,: sciati-
ca, Stiff neck, chest colds and .sore},

: on.aoth:thohulaomemmyw
play ducks and drakes with.” - 1

“That was before' he came into the | gng'

“Why dnn'c»‘ s §

“He has been trying to clw 5

For nearly |

limbered up,thooldﬂmet.eunzot 3

A gmt uki.n

ed for his patients a mar-
‘vellously elfectlve cure for ‘Eczemas,
Le‘ and ‘all other forms of itch,

to the world, It is known
as D. D. D,- n for Eelolu,
a simple external wash, easy to.ap-
‘ply,.a reliable home remedy.

D. D. D. gives instant relief from |
skin distress the moment it is ap-
| plied. = It penetrates the pores and
kills the germs which are the root:of
skin' ‘disease. auseating = stomach
drugs are worthless, for the disease
is in the skin, not in the blood. Greasy
salves are. dangerous for they clog
the pores and aid the growth of
germs. D. D. D, washes out discase,
cleanses the pores, then soothes and
heals the skin. ;

Test this simple cure; get a bottle
of D. D. D. Prescription to-day. Sold
Everywhere.

accounted for: - And no one—no one,
Mr. Bartley—has' ever' heard me men-
tion your name, ar suspected that you
were my master.” )

Mr. Bradstone nodded.

“It’s well for you they haven't,” he
said, coldly. “It is more important
than ever that our connection should
be kept dark. I don’t like the risk of
your coming . here even.”

“I've been very careful,” said
Mowle, meekly; “I didnt give the ser-
vaqt my name. I said I brought a
note from your London tailor.”

Mr. Bradstone nodded.

“Yes, and you're right in going back
to-night.. Now take my instructions.”
~Mr. Mowle took out his pencil, and
looked up at his master with a dogged
intentness.

“Buy Mr. V.'s debts;” said Mr. Bart-
‘ley Bradstone, coolly, but. with his
eyes downcast.

Mr. Mowle did not start, but his
eyes blinked, and he turned them up-
on Bartley Bradstone.

“You quite#anderstand—I made my-
self clear, I hope, sir—that Mr. V.
couldn’t possibly ' pay if he +were
pressed ?” &

‘“Yes, I understood,” ‘said Bartley
Bradstone. “I don't suppose he could.
All the same I want these bills and
I O U'S. Al of them, mind; don't let
one escape.” .

Mr. Mowle nodded,

“I shall have to pay, sir,” he said,
succinctly.

Bartley Bradstone sighed.

Do the best you can; but buy them,
When you
let me

and as séon as you can.
have got them all,
 That’s all.”

Mr. Mowle closed his book.

( * “Very good, sir,” he said, shutting
‘his lips. “I won’t detain you long-
‘er, sir. Everything is going on all

know.

‘ment.” ;

Mr. Bradstone nodded, and opened
-the door.

“You've got a little time to spare.
You may as well see the house,” he
said, carelessly.’ ’

“Thank you, sir; thank you, Mr.
Bartley, if it's not giving you too
much trouble,” croaked Mr. Mowle
obsequiously, as he followed him.

'I‘This is the hall,” said Bartley
Bradstone, waving his hand. “Notice
this wlndow,’Mowle. It cost me fif-
teen hundred pounds.”

Mowle blinked at the window, and
cast a fishy eye round the oaken
panels and the men in armor.

“The drawing-room,” said Mr.
Bradstone. “Decorated by Marks. 1
paid him four hundred pounds. Had
the mrnlture. designed by Fox.”

“Beautiful! beautiful!” . murmured
Mowle. e el

“And this is_the dinlng—room Sorry
you can't stay to dinner, I'd have
‘shown you the pll.be b v

“Superb. apartment,” croaked Mow-
le, peerin; in with his shoulders bent
meeklyl 2
: “lerary you ve seen.
billiard-room. ° Electric
gee.” ~ A
“1 see, sir. Delightful.”
“Come uanta!rs.
My rooms,” and.he signed to 8 toot-

Hei‘e's th'e
light, you

’msn to open the door.

Mr Mowle peered into the. lumr-
d mber- and dresnlns-room,
iﬁ‘ hh gault e?es took: note of the

peds}ht who 'hu‘

| “Safe by Milner.”

“Yes, T expect so0, confound them?} *

‘right, as you saw by the last statc-|°

‘deal.
First corrld')r :

"splendidL ;m tor a quqen,
Ba.ruey'" nxclahned Mowle.
a.bont him. ¥ ke :

“Statuary gallery,” said .Mr. Brad-
stone. ¢ ‘Sleeping = Nymph,” two
thousand . pounds.- ‘Hercules,’ By
Boehm, a thousand pounds. Group,
by Gleichen.- Down' there is the palm-
garden—fountain of \scentet'l water.
My own room.” He . passed into a
sinall room, luxurlously !urnlshed
with cabinet pictures on the walls,

‘fand a large iron safe in the cormer.

““Books, guns, a.qd all that kind of
thing,” he said, waving his hand.
He looked round,
and, seeing the footman was out of
hearing, added, with a smile, “That’s
where your little check is, Mowle.”

Mr. Mowle's face went. livid, and
he passed his hands over each other
as if to warm them. “Don’t, Mr.
Bartley, don't!”  he murmured,
hoarsely.

Bartley Bradstone laughed.

“Oh, it is as well to remind you,”
he -said, ¢b6lly. “That door leads to
‘the stables. This way, and he led
him across a courtyard covered by a-
glass roof, :“Here you are; twenty-
four stalls. I hunt, you know.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Yes. That’s my best horse.
two hundred and fifty for him.”

“Beautiful creature, sir.”

“Yes. Carriage horaes;six of
them, And here’s your dogcart. Sure
you won’'t have anything before you
go?”’

“Nothing, thank .you, sir,” replied
Mr. Mowle. “Thank you for showing
me over, Mr. Bradstone. It is a trlxl);‘
beautiful place, and fit. for a_ Kking.
Beautiful! I'll see that your kind or-
ders are properly €xecuted, sir. Good-
Aay:? SO, :
Mr. Bartley Bradstone - nodded.
“Good-day,” he " replied, and, his
hands thrust into his pockets, he re-
turned to the house to dress for ‘din-l
ner. : ¢
Mr. Mowle climbed into the dog-
cart,, and was d;'i)'en rapidly away.
At the end of the avenue he laid his
hand upon the arm of the groom.
“One moment, young man,” he said.
. The groom, pulled up the impatieﬁt'
horse, and. Mr,  Mowle turned and
looked back at the house.

“And to think that I made it all!”
he* muttered. ' “You—you beast!”
Then “he said - aloud, ' “Thank you;
drive on now, please.”

(To be Continued.)
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Wilat Are You
Doing for that Eczema?

“Nothing; I've about given up try-
ing to cure it.”

“That is not wise. Do as I did and
you will probably be cured in a short
time. 1 used Zylex and Zylex Soap
with it and my Eczema began to im-
prove at once. A couple of boxes
cured. You can get Zyles at your
druggists.”

Zyles, G0c. & box- Zylex Sosp, 356. »
cake. :

Zylex, London. eod.tf

Fashions and Fads.
All belts are narrow.
~ Coiffures are very high.
“ Continental hats aTe smart.
Artillery gray is.a new shade.
“ Veils of colored lace are’ fashion-
able. i
‘Rolled ¢ollars mostly roll very high.
Velvet hats are faced with straw.
Blne taffeta is used to trim blue mo-
halr
Hahogany red ls comins back in the
full
. Ostrich. bnnding anpeurs on even-
lng coats. s .
““A charming long co.t has a chas-
uble back. - ...
“Rabbit fur is the !a.vorlte of tur

;:imminxﬂ» ;
The trock o( Iel'wy is seen a great

- Spite eoau.,nxumhe to _be longer
‘thll winter oot h i
,Hats are slmply trlmmed but brllL
lhnt in color. . e
- Soft white - satin m are liked tor
yworts wear. .

Gonm-um furs. wm ‘be! used in|

starin g .

1778—This is a pretty style, easy
to develop and nice for all kinds -of
wash materials. The skirt is full,
and is gathered under a wide belt,
where it ‘joins the surplice waist. The
collar is broad and oiutlines the deep
neck opening. The sleeve may be in
wrist or elbhgw length. The Pattern
i3 cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14
years. It requires 43, yards of - 44-
inch material for a 12'years size.

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

A CHIC SUMMER FROCK.

Waist—1763. Skirt—1757.

‘White Georgette crepe, with bands
of embroidery was used for this at-
tractive design. It would also be
nice in silk poplin, gabardine, voile
and batiste. The waist has round
yoke portions to which the full body
is gathered. The neck edge is low in
front and finished with a smart col-
lar. The skirt is composed of a yoke
with panel, and is lengthened over
sides and back by full gathered gores.
The Waist Pattern 1763 is cut .in 6
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust measure. The Skirt Pattern 1757
is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and
32 inches waist measure.
77% yards of 36-inch material for a 26-
inch size. The skirt measures 3%
yards at the foot.

arate patterns which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents

FOR EACH pattern in silver or
stamps.

No. % eo 00 o0 0

\

1 Size 10 8% e% s vr ee be ow 00

'Address in full:—

Name . co o6 se 40 0o se o8 oo o oo
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NEW anAss c.uunmc nu'M'xn.
~ " (Wholesale and Retail.)
A m Cases mm neas,ﬁugo ;

Have J ust opened our new
Spring Suitings. We were
fortunate in securing a

spleridid range of

English Worsteds
and Irish and
‘Scotch 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. .
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Hoisting Outfits
cargo are now being
GINE CO., LTD.,, at
save you more than't

If interested, call,

ACADIA G/
250 Water
Head Office and Fact

Manufactur
ACADIA

aug3,8i,th,s

RO S P

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.
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ARE YOU A MAN

who likes to be dressed well? If so, read thiz: It is, no doubt,

“YOUR
ambition to get clothing At for a
- KING
and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and
great coat made by us. Our prices are right
AND

our styles and qua]ltles are of the very best. There 18 no other
factory throughout the

COUNTRY

where.you will be better treated than by us, and where you c&n

_get better value. We are the oldest eetabuahed factory
in Newfoundland. If you

» NEED
proof of what we say, give us a trial and
YOU

will not be disappointed.  We are noted for the finest military
and civil clothing in Newfoundland.

Nﬂd Clotlnng Company, Ltd.
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It requires |-

This {llustration calls for ‘TWO sep- ;
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Canadian Buller!
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Ladies Only!

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

L ] ® . " .
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. :

Ladies’ Summer Dresses
Greatly Reduced.

Ladies’ White and Coloyred Voxle Dresses that"v’vere
$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 Puque
Dresses

from last geason, offering at less than half prices.

The prices are -

950., $1.25 and $1.50 each.

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

Messages Received
Previous to 9

s s
RECAPTURED BY

FRENCH.

PARIS, Aug

The Frencn have captured th
tire ¥illage. of Fleury, in the V
sector, according to an official
nouncemefit. ‘A number of pris
were_taken.

The recaptire by the French ¢
village of Fleury, -which had
held by the Cermans for more ti
month, has vaused’ great elati
France. It is the first fruit of
French slow and methodical offe
and marks an epoch in th
months’ battle for the great fc
on the Meuse. The Germans a
to be less and less capable of
ting on thcir old overwhelming
and the initiative, military me:
think, is about to pass to the H
for good.

Minor operations last night

FLEURY

« French on the Somme front r¢

in the gain for them of some
west of Pozieres, the War Offige
nounced to-day.

French iroops in the region ¢
dun, twice during Friday cse
the Thiaumont work from the
mans, holding it the last time
face ‘af counter-attacks, accordige
a French ofﬁc'ial issued to-nigh
ter having captured the then ev
ted village of Fleury, under Ge
counter-attacks the French {
on Friday afternoon, in a bayor
. tack, re-occupied the greater p
the village.

REFUSED TO PAY FINE
LONDON, Au
The City of Brussels has
pay the fine of 5,700,000 marks
ed by the Germans in consequ
the demonstration which took
in the Belgian capital on July
on the  National Fete Day.
spatch from the Hague - to the
change Telegraph Co., says 1
serious crisis is expected.

COMMANDER OF THE EAS
FRONT.
LONDON, Au
despatch which am
Marsha

A Vienna
ed that German Field
Hindenburg had been appointed
mander of the Eastern front, b
no joy in Austria-Hungary.
DBudapest papers were supb
yesterday owing to adverse crit
of the appcintment.

LAST RAID INEFFECTIV
LONDON, Au

The inefiectiveness of the la
on the coast of England by Zep
is attributed by London
the operation of a
electrical device. It is believs
Government is using an ele
invention which wrests the
of the Zeppelins’ rudders from
pilots,-and cither steers the big
where they do not want to g0
upsets the compass of the mag
that it-is impossible to do eff
tomb-throwing:

many
mysterious

BRITISII SCHOONERS SO
LONDON, Au
Two British schrs. were tor
{u the English Channel on Wedr
night; their crews were rescue
Japanese steamer Kohina Mar
the ‘British schooner C. Gradwel
alsp been sunk.

BELGIAN PROGRESS.
HAVRE, Aug

Further progress: for the B
forcos invading German East !
is annouced in an official stat
issued by the Belgian War Offic

ITALIAN STEAMERS SUN
LONDON, Au

The Italizn steamer Citta Di
sina, 2,454 tons, has bden sunk.
- The Italian mail steamer Let
whs a\mg ¥y & subniarine, ana 28
yivora. hgve arrived at Mgltg;w

mw%ﬁ, cuRes




