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WHEN LOVE
Cane Too Late.

CHAPTER XXIII.

The Assassin.

The words and action of the woman 
were unnoticed in the excitement, and 
she slipped back behind the crowd 
and was instantly swallowed up.

Mr. Bartley Bradstone's face could 
not have looked whiter than it had 
done, and after the first start of alarm 
as the flowers struck him in the face, 
and the woman’s mocking voice rang 
in his ears, he collected himself suffi
ciently to force a smile, which he be
stowed upon the lines of people.

As the carriages dashed oft to the 
Grange the crowd of spectators closed 
up behind ,them and followed In the 
same direction, for the squire had in
vited every man and woman and child 
to a good, old roast-beet-and-beer ban
quet, which was to be served in a 
huge marquee on the lawn.

In a whirl of excitement the guests 
thronged into the drawing-room.. 
There is an old-fashioned custom 
which ordains that the bride shall 
hold a kind of levee in the interval 
between the ceremony and the break
fast, and Olivia took her place in the 
drawing-room to receive the usual 
homage.

She was still pale, and the absent, 
preoccupied expression was just as 
marked as it had been in the church, 
and her voice as she spoke to one and' 
another seemed like that of one who 
was repeating some well-learned les
son.

The ordeal—for it is an ordeal to 
even the ordinary commonplace bride, 
with happiness to help her through it 
—passed, and the party went into the 
dining-room.

Most wedding breakfasts or lunches 
are alike, and there was the usual 
amount of chatter and laughter among 
the young people, mingled with the 
clatter of knives and forks, and the 
popping of champagne corks. Bart
ley Bradstone sat beside Olivia, mak
ing a pretense of eating, and trying to 
talk and look at his ease; but the 
bridegroom is not much noticed on 
these occasions—so utterly disregard
ed, in fact, that it would seem almost 
possible to give the -play of “Mar
riage” with the part of the bridegroom 
left out But all eyes wandered to the 
bride, the loveliest and most charm
ing girl In the county; and many a 
young fellow who had, perhaps for 
years, cherished somewhere in the 
bottom of his soul a vague hope that 
he might win her for himself, felt his 
heart throb and ache as he looked at 
her in her pure loveliness and realized 
that she was lost to him forever.

The servants did their spiriting 
nimbly, and before very long the 
bishop, who had been carrying on a 
dual flirtation of a mild order with 
Annie and Mary, laughed softly, look
ed round with a blandly benedictory 
air and rose to propose the bride and 
bridegroom.

No man could do this kind of thing 
better than his grace, and eyes grew 
moist and the lace handkerchiefs flut
tered, as, in melting tones, he wished 
the dear and well-beloved child of a 
beloved and honored parent all happi
ness in this and the next world.

WOMAN SO WEAK 
GOULD NOT SLEEP
Made Well by Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s V egetable Compound.
North Oxford, Mass.—"I had lost 

three children and I was all run down 
and so weak I could 
not sleep at night 
My eyesight would 
leave me and every
thing I ate upeet 
my stomach. I was 
very nervous and if 
I would start to 
•weep I would have 
to stop and lie down 
before I could finish. 
I waa looking over 
the paper one day 

and read of a woman who felt aa I did 
and took Lydia EL Pinkhem’s Vegetable 
Compound, so I took it too. Now I am 
proud to tell you I am feeling fine and 
have given birth to a boy baby. He is 
my 'Pinkham ’ baby. I keep a bottle 
of Compound in my house always. ”— 
Mrs. Pete* Mabco, Be* 64, North 
Oxford, Mass.

Sleeplessness, indigestion, weakness, 
and nervousness are symptoms which 
indicate a lowered vitaUty of the female 
organism, and the tonic, strengthening 
properties of the good old fashioned 
roots and Herbs, contained in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, are 
just what is needed by every woman 
who is in Mrs. Marco's condition.

For free advice in regard to 
any annoying symptom write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co, 
(confidential), Lynn, Hffe—i

Bartley Bradstone fidgeted with his 
wineglass, which he had permitted 
the butler to fill pretty frequently; 
but Olivia sat white and impassive 
as a statue.

Then, after the well-bred cheering 
had subsided, all eyes were turned 
upon the bridegroom. His face flush
ed and went pale by turns as he rose, 
and for a moment it seemed as if be 
would sit down without saying a 
word; but he seized his full glase 
and drank off the wine it contained, 
and started, nervously at first, but 
presently fell Into his usual bombastic, 
self-satisfied tone, and declared his 
intention of making his wife happy if 
he spent every shilling in the attempt.

People exchanged glances, the men 
of cold, critical contempt, the women 
with a little shudder; but they ap
plauded him as in duty bound, and as 
he sat down Lord Garfield rose to pro
pose the remaining toast—the health 
of the squire.

In few, well-chosen words, which 
in themselves and in the manner of 
their delivery presented a striking 
contrast to the last speaker, he spoke 
of his deep regard and affection for his 
old neighbour, who was not only the 
lord of their manor, but of their 
hearts, and declared that, speaking 
for himself, he felt that he, too, had 
lost, like the squire, a well-beloved 
daughter.

Ancf now for the first time, as the 
squire Just rose and bowed—too mov
ed to speak, his aristocratic, high-bred 
face working visibly in his attempt to 
suppress his emotion—for the first 
time a change came over Olivia’s white 
face. It seemed to melt as did the 
Snow Maiden’s, but not into a smile. 
Her lips quivered and trembled, and 
as she raised her eyes to the old man’s 
face, a tear rolled down her cheek. 
Then Aunt Amelia made a signal to 
the rest of the ladies, Bartley Brad
stone looked at his watch—a silver 
one, by the way—and said to Olivia:
' “There’s Just—just an hour and five 

minutes; don’t hurry—I mean I’ll 
keep the carriage a few minutes for 
you."

"Very well,” she said, without look-

That Awful Ache of Lumbago
Rubbed Away For All Time

IwAI No More Suffering —Every 
Ache Goes Quick.

r n hub ox nehyiline

Lumbago le a peculiar sort of rheu
matic trouble that affecte the muscles 
about the loin» and back. 'At times its 
agony le Intense. Severe spasms of 
pain shoot la all direction», and be
come more severe on stooping.

to treeing lumbago or stitch in the 
lack, It le necessary to keep warmly 
covered to prevent a sudden chill. 
Attend to this, and then apply Nervl- 
Itoe freely.

Atomt Instantly 700 feel It» warm 
soothing action. Bight through the 
cord# and mupclee .$he healing power 
of Nervtllne penetrates.

Quick as a wink you feel the* stiff
ness lessening. Ton realise that a 
powerful paln-subdulag remedy is suit

ing the pain, is easing your distress, 
is making you well again.

Nerviltae quickly cures backache 
and lumbago because It hae the 
strength, thé power end penetrating 
force possessed by no other known 
remedy. Its amazing curative action 
Is due to certain extracts and Juices of 
rare herbs and roots, combined by a 
secret process, and forming a truly 
magical medical marvel.

Any sort of aches in the muscles and 
joints Nervlllne will cure quickly. It 
eats the pain right up—relieves stiff
ness, restores the muscles to their 
wonted elasticity and vigor.

It’s the quickest thing imaginable 
for rheumatism, sciatica or neuralgia.

As for earache, tootache, sprains, or 
strains, nothing can excel good old 
Nervlllne.

Get the large BO cent family size 
fcottle, It’s the most economical; trial 
Size, 2B cents. All dealers.

tag at him, and she followed her aunt 
out of the room. Annie and Mary 
seised her at the door and hurried 
her upstairs. Bessie was waiting for 
her with her traveling dress laid out 
on the bed, and everything that re
quired packing ready to start.

She glanced at her beloved mistress' 
with an inquiring look, and her eyes 
grew moist as she saw that the cold, 
stony look which had been upon her 
white face still dwelt there.

“Are you tired. Miss 01—ma’am?" 
she said, coloring at her mistake.

Olivia started and stared at her; 
then, seeming to realize all that had 
happened to her In the loss of the 
maiden prefix, she made a gesture of 
assent, and sank into the old chair in 
which she had spent so many hours 
of late, dreaming of the past and 
dreading the future.

Bessie bent over her.
“Wouldn’t you like to rest, miss? 

There Is plenty of time; I can dress 
you in halt an hour.’*

Olivia raised her eyes to the face of 
the devoted girl.

“Oh, If I could!” she breathed.
Bessie turned to the others instant

ly, and said, firmly, but respectfully:
"Miss Olivia—my mistress would 

like to rest a little while, ma’am, if 
you wouldn’t mind leaving her."

“To rest, my dear Olivia!” exclaim
ed Aunt Amelia; but Annie and Mary, 
after a glance at the white, weary 
face of the bride, took the old lady 
gently by the arm and drew her out of 
the room.

Then Bessie tenderly, but quickly, 
took off the wedding finery, and, wrap
ping Olivia in a soft dressing-gown, 
put a pillow under her head, and drew 
the curtains over the window.

“Try and sleep, ma’am," she said, in 
the loving voice of a sister rather than 
a servant. "I will wake you----- "

"Sleep!” said Olivia, in a voice of 
despair, but she turned her head from 
the light and closed her eyes.

Meanwhile the guests of the gentler 
aex were drinking tea in the drawing
room or flirting with some of the 
young fellows upon the terrace. Bart
ley Bradstone moved from one group 
to the other restlessly, for a few min 
Otés, then, after glancing at Ms 
watch for the third or fourth time in 
a quarter of an hour, he went up to 
the squire.

“I’ll just run over to The Maples, 
he said, with eyes that carefully avoid
ed the squire's. “I—I—there are one 
or two things I have forgotten. It 
will not take me long.”

“Let me send for them," said the 
squire, going toward the bell. “It is 
a pity you should trouble.

“No, no,” he replied quickly. “I— 
shall have to go. You—you need not 
tell Olivia. I shall be back long be
fore she is down.”

“Very well,” said the squire. “Take 
any carriage you can find.”

“Take mine, pray,” Lord Garfield 
called after him.

The squire sighed as, with a hurried 
step, his son-in-law left the room.

"It has been a trying day for Brad- 
stone," he said.

"Yes, it is always so, when the 
bridegroom is really in love with the 
bride," said Lord Garfield.

The squire pressed his hand.
“Thank you for that, Garfield,” he 

murmured, and his voice trembled 
with emotion. "Yea, I know that he 
loves her, and that—and that is every
thing.”

“Is everything," echoed the earl, en
couragingly.

Bartley Bradstone almost, ran down 
the terrace, steps, and stopped. before 
one of the long line of carriages 
which stood in the drive; then, as it 
he had changed his mind, he glanced 
at his watch and hurried down the 
avenue. '

After going a hundred yards or so 
he pulled up and looked round. Not 
a soul was in sight; almost the whole 
village was feasting in the marquee, 
from which shouts and laughter float
ed toward him, and, climbing the low 
park railing, he, running now, made 
his way into the wood.

The clock struck the hour; three 
minutes afterward he emerged from 
among the trees Into the open apace 
where he had arranged to meet Bella. 
She waa not there. While yet breath
less he flung himself on to the trunk 
of the tree, and, taking off his hat, 
mopped his wet forehead.

Five, ten minutes passed; he got up 
and paced to and fro with his watch 
in his hand, cursing and chafing.
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Nights
Ton can’t sleep be

cause the nerves are 
Irritable and ex
hausted, Narcotics 
cannot give you My 
lasting help, but Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food 
can.

It cures sleepless- 
n e s s, irritability, 

rvous headaches, 
r. etc., by restoring 
■ vigor and vitality to 
[Fthe run-down and 

exhausted nervous 
system. The benefits 
obtained are both 
thorough and last
ing. 60 cents a box, 

or $2.50. All dealers, or Edman- 
Bates A Co., IAd., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s;. 
Nerve f ood ’

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker zhoald too 
a Catalogue Scrap Book el omr. VM* 
ten Cute. These will be fourni veer 
useful to refer to from time te time

Then he heard a laugh, the laugh 
that had made him writhe yesterday, 
and she stood, before him. For a min
ute she stood and looked at him with 
a mocking smile that scarcely har
monized with a certain angry light 
in her black eyes, and a hard tighten 
ing of her lips.

"Well,’’ she said, eying him up and 
down. “So you were too afraid to stop 
away, were you? By HeavenKyou 
were right. Do you know whit 
would have done if you hadn't come?'

“Well, I’m here, am I not?" he ex
claimed, timidly. "What are you go 
ing to do, Bella? Don’t—don’t be too
hard upon me----- ’’ and he moistened
his lips.

“Hard upon you!" she echoed. "As 
if anybody could be too hard upon 
you. You! Do you know what 
meant to do if you hadn't turned up 
I’ll tell you." She came a step near
er. “I meant to go up to the house— 
what’s it called, your father-in-law’s 
grand placé?" (no words would con 
vey an idea of the diabolical mockery 
of her tone)—“your father-in-law’: 
place, and' ask for you. I don’t think 
they’d have refused me, when I’d told 
them who and what I was to you."

“For God’s sake, don’t go on like 
this, Bella," he said, nervously, his 
eyes half-raised imploringly. "I’m— 
I’m at your mercy, I know. If—-If you 
had turned up before yesterday, if it 
had only been the day before, 
wouldn’t have done this; but—but it 
was too late then. I—I couldn 
break it off.”

“You’re a nice villain, ain’t you?" 
she sneered. “I wonder what they’d 
do to you if £ up and told them all 
eh?"

“God knows,” he said, hoarsely. 
“But you wont do that, for your own 
sake."

“For my own sake,” she repeated 
advancing upon him threateningly. 
“Why should I care? I wouldn. 
mind. Don’t you dare me! It you 
only knew what a little would make 
mo do it, how I’m simply dying for 
the fun that it would make, you 
wouldn’t talk like that, you scoun 
drel!”

(To be Continued.) "

A CHARMING GOWN FOB MANY 
OCCASIONS.

Incandescent
Gas Lighting.

r Possibly, the feature of incandescent 
gas lighting most frequently noted by 
casual observers is the great ease 
with which tasks, ordinarily arduous 
under artificial light may be perform
ed under the Welsbach gas mantle. 
The light has a peculiarly "soft” qual
ity, difficult to describe, but which is 
readily recognized by those who have 
had experience with the gas mantle 
lamp.

In its general effect upon bodily 
health and comfort, the use of incan
descent gas lighting is decidedly fav
orable. The currents of air set up by 
the burning gas improves ventilation, 
tending to expel the air vitiated by 
respiration and draw in fresh air to 
replace it Harmful or dangerous dis
ease germs are instantly destroyed in 
the flame. The extent to which this 
effect takes place may be verified by 
placing a gas lamp close to a ceiling 
without any provision for interfering 
with the up-rushing air currents. The 
charred particles which collect imme
diately above the lamp are the re
mains of dust particles which before 
passing through the flames were lad
en with germs and microbes. Actual 
experiments have çhown that . the 
burning of gas lamps In rooms previ
ously containing bacteria, resulted in 
absolute sterilization of the air.

Contrary to the popular notion the 
temperature of rooms lighted by in
candescent gas lamps is seldom mark
edly greater than under incandescent 
electric light, even under unfavorable 
conditions of ventilation, while in 
rooms provided with the ventilating 
facilities required by the demands of 
hygiene, the temperature in gas-light
ed rooms is frequently lower.
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1814

1816

Waist—18l"4. Skirt—1816.
Pompadour silk is here combined 

with plain taffeta. The waist 
unique in its shaping. The back and 
front are Joined to side sections in 
bolero effect. The sleeve is smart in 
its close-fitting wrist length. The 
skirt has full side portions joined to 
a round' yoke. At the front the skirt 
forms a panel. Ladies’ Waist Pat 
tern 1814 and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 
1816 combine to make this attractive 
model. The Waist is cut in 6 sizes 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. The Skirt Pattern is cut in 
6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 in 
ches waist measure. It will require 
6% yards of 44 inch material for the 
entire dress in a medium size. The 
skjrt measures about 3% yards at its 
lower edge.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR BACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

A SIMPLE, NATTY SUIT FOR 
MOTHER’S BOY.

1806

4****•*♦♦♦< 111111 HHi HIIIIMIII HIM**

1806—Serge, cheviot, velvet, velvet
een, galatea, linen, corduroy, linene 
and gingham are lovely for this style. 
The blouse or coat is cut on simple 
lines. The trousers are mannish 
with, their straight edge. The Pat
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, B and 6 
years. It requires 2% yards of 44 
inch material for a 4 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on recipt of- 10 cents 
in sliver or stamps.

No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name
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99Per S.S. “Stéphane,
Oranges, Apples; Pears. 

Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemons, 
Turkey & Chicken, 

Cèlery, Tomatoes, Oysters,
N. Y. Butter, x

JAMES STOTT

Suitings !
Have just opened our new 

Spring Suitings. We were 
fortunate in securing a 

splendid 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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TAILOR and CLOTHIER,

281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

Keep the Home 
Fires Burning

Every Day!
But in the nights, and v/hen you are away from home, 

you can

Use one of our

Alcohol HEATERS,
at 50c. each.

It’s a wonder. Boiler is complete with handle and 
cover, there is a tripod and a tin holder of solid alcohol 
(nothing to spill). Everything is compact. Tripod 
folds up and so does boiler handle, and the boiler will 
contain tripod and alcohol holder and a cup and saucer. 
Alcohol refills cost 15c. each. These Heaters are useful 
at all times, but especially for

Infants and sick people at night.
Anyone who hates laying fires in hot weather.
Picnicers, trouters and owners of motor cars, motor 

cycles side-cars and motor boats.
Travellers on the railway or elsewhere.

Henry Blair

SLATTERY’S.
We are in a position to supply the trade 

. with a fine lot of

Denims, Cotton Tweed,
and in a few days

A Splendid assortment ot Percales,
besides several Job Lines,

All at Very Low Prices.

W. 4. SLATTERY•
Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.

P. O. Box 236. St. John’s, Nfld. ’Phone 522.
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The UNDOi

HOW TO MAKE A SECURE PEACE.
(By the RL Hqn. Sir Joseph Comptoon-

Rickett, P.d, M.P., Ex-President 
of thé National Council of 
Evangelical Free Churches.)

The gloom which gathered over 
Great Britain and her Allies a year 
ago has drifted to Central Europe.
It is now the German Empire and its 
dependencies which have lost their 
former place in the sun. The Power 
which determines destiny appears no 
longer propitious to them. “The 
Lord looked . . . through the pillar of 
fire and of the cloud and troubled the 
host of the Egyptians.”

This wilt presently bring about a il 
crisis demanding caution-and self- 
control. It t« to this country that 
Europe will look for a decision. To II 
what ultimate point should our vic
tory be pressed? Now the British are 
the paymasters to whom the Allies 
look and without whom further pro
gress would be impossible. We have 
risen from a modest beginning to be 
the leaders in the combination—a 
great naval and military Power whose 
judgment is decisive. This responsi
bility imposes upon us a conscientious 
estimate of the object to be attained 
in proportion to the sacrifice to be 
made. We have not suffered as some 
others have done; our territories are 
practically Intact, and no fear of ex
haustion tempts us to make peace.

For the moment we are hacking our 
way through the hard shell of th3 
German trenches, but all Flanders 
and Northern France is not honey
combed for defence, and when un 
evacuation becomes inevitable it will 
proceed far more rapidly than many 
anticipate in order that the enemy 
may save men and material for tin- 
defence of the Rhine. A strong man 
may keep a fever at bay up to the last. 
but he capitulates more completely 
than one apparently weaker, and his 
sudden collapse means death. It is 
hardly likely that Germany will re
tain her grip of Belgium at the ex
pense of a German province. When 
the Russians cross the eastern front
ier the western defence must weaken.

With the retirement of the German 
armies from Belgium a miltary raid 
of these islands will have become su 
refnote (hat it may be left out of ac- j 
count. Our home garrisons will then I 
be available to a greater extent than I 
hitherto for foreign service, and we | 
shall probably not maintain so large | 
a number ot men in this country. 11 i 
spite of our misfortunes in the Dar- I 
danelies and Mesopotamia, Turkey I 
must know that she is doomed. Be
tween the upper and nether mill-1 
stones she will be ground to pieces, 
thankful for any terms which would I 
include the Caliphate, if indeed it is 
not late to recover the Holy Plaças.

With the retirement of Austrian 
troops from the Balkans, which is 1 
certainly imminent in face of the in-

IT. J. Edens!
y By express this week:
i|| 100 Crates

PRESERVING 
1 PLUMS.
Ill Alsb due on Thursday by
X , S. S. Florizel:
1 290 baskets PRESERY. PLUMS 
v 40 half bris. PEARS, 
mi 50 half bris. APPLES.
HU 10 crates TOMATOES.
X

§By rail to-day:
20 Half Sacks

BLUE MOUNTAIN POTATOES 
lin (Local), 90 lb. sacks, $2.00 per 
[III sack; 16c. gallon. XI

20 cases

I BAKE APPLES,
1“ __________ in Tins.___________

By S. S. Graciana:

fX 50 sides IRISH BACON—Boned.
2» cases VALENCIA ONIONS. 
ENGLISH CHEDDAR CHEESE, 

g PRICE’S NIGHT LIGHTS.
PRICE'S CARRIAGE CANDLES.

™ OLD HOME SOAP, 35c. bar,

I FAMILY MESS PORK—SmaU 
v rib pieces, 
mi N. Y. CORNED BEEF.

I Sugar is stIH Cheap
er this week.

X - . ..

i r J. EDENS.
i Dock worth Street aed 

Military Reed.
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