Nervouns, sick ‘headaches tell,
of exhausted merves, and warn
you of ~approaching prostration
or paralysis. By enriching the
blood ‘Pr. Chase’s Nerve Food
restores the wasted ncrve cells
and thoroughly cures headaches,
sleeplessness ' and other nervous
disorders.

50 Cents a Box, all Dealers, or
Edmnnson Bates & Co., Limited,
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CHAPTER XX.
“I should like to meet him,”
“1 very seldo'm

saic
the bishop, amably.
forget a face, and his seems familiar
to me.”

“If you’ll come with me to his cot-
tage, Ill ask him to dine with us to-
night. He is a most charming com-
panion,”. said the équire, eagerly.

The bishop inclined his head, and
the two men walked toward The Dell.
As they did so they sziw Farade;me in
the garden, pacing up and down the
gravel walk, and the squire stopped
at the gate, and called to him.

Faradeane walked toward them, but
at sight of the bishop stopped sud-
denly.” It was only for a moment,
however, and he came and unlocked
he gate.

“Good-afternoon,” said the squire.
“Let me; intreduce you to the Bishop
¢f Latham, Faradeane.” s

Faradeane raised his hat, and the
Lishop followed suit, and smiled. _

“We have met before, Mr. Fara-
deane, have we not?” he said, pleas-
antly.

Faradeane looked him straight in
the face: -

“Your lordship mistakes me for a
better man, I hope,” he said, with a
smile.

The bishop bowed with ready cour-
tegy and self-possession,

“It is not so, then. “Pray forgive
me."”

“Dine with us will
said the squire, with af-

to-night, you,
Faradeane?”
fectionate familiarity.

Faradeane hesitated a moment, then
ghook his head. .

“Not to-night,” he said.

The squire knew him too well to
dream of pressing him; and the bish-
op, having exchanged a few words
with him, he and the squire turned
homeward.

"

Half an hour later 'artley Brad-
stone left The Maplc& walk to the
Grange. Most men are nervous and
restless on the day before their mar-
riage, but Mr. Bartley Bradstt;ne was
nervous and restless to a remarkable
degree. He had wandered about .hié
huge house all day, bullying the work-
~men and the servq.nts, and ‘it was. not
until his brougham had been broigbt
to the door that he had suddenly de-
cided that it would do :hiin good - to
wazlk instead of ride to the Grange.
He had got himself dressed in his
evening suit with even more than his
usual care,

driven a.lmost “to’ distractlon,
testity, and he lit‘up a cigar at start-
ing. to steady his nerves.
drunk a  fall © gla.ss of brandy-a.nd-
water for' the same reason,

‘wood“~the samo wood in which Fara-
'deane, had‘ pleaded for Bertie—and,
thé moon lighting up every inch of tbe
way, Mr. Bartley Bradstone decided to
go through the wood.

struck by the beauty of the scene, the
| soft light throwing the shadow of

of to-morrow to hestow any attention

}know who’s master, once I've got her

as  his badgered valet,

L

could

He had also

There was a short cut tl}rough the

Many another man would have been

nights of terrible
itch — CONSTANT

5

B | ltched !

What long nerve-ncldng days of
constant ' torture — what sleepleas

agony—itch-itch-
ITCH, until it

seemed that I must TEAR OFF MY
VERY SKIN—then—
INSTANT RELIEF—my skin cool-

every leaf upon the ground in a deli- ed, soothed and healed!

cate tracery, and silvering every
bmnch of the grand old oaks which
had been the pride of generatkms of-
Vanleys; but Mr. Bartely Bradstone
was too fully occupied with thoughts

upon scenery.
. “Only. a few hours more,” he mut-
tered, “only a few hours! I'm a
plucky devil, and I deserve to.wiu;
and I will, too! She’s plucky, too.
Lord! it’s wcnderful what a girl will
do to save her father. How beautiful
ghe is, and how proud! ' But I'll cure
her of that, I rather think. I'll let her

safe and tight. I’ll have no more of
that fellow Faradeane, for one thing.
She thinks a great deal too much of
him—a great deal. If he fancies he
is going to hang about
aiter she’s my wife, as he’s been doix\lg
lately, he’ll find his mistake out. That
Faradeane’s a beast, and I hate him."”
He repeated this charming
ment twice, and with such energy
that he let his cigar go out.

Flinging it away, he took out his
case, and, after selecting another, lit
a match. As he did so he heard a
rustling among the undergrowth, but.
thinking it was a chance rabbit, tock
very little notice; but suddenly, as
the match was falling from his fin-
gers, the figure of a woman slipped
out from among the shadows and

her skirts

senti-

stood right in his path.

He stepped back with a start of sur-
prise, and stared at her; and she, with
a quick movement, flung the shawl she
-was wearing from before her face.and
laughed.

It was only a woman’s laugh, but it
mude Bartley Bradstone shrink back
trembling and shaking like a leaf;
the cigar fell from his fingers, and he
stood—or, rather, leaned—against a
tree like a man who is suddenly con-
fronted with a ghost.

The “Woman, planting her feet firm-
ly on the path, stared at him for a
moment in silence, then burst into
another loud, mirthless laugh.

“Why, it’s you!” she exclaimed, ,and
her laugh rang through the wood.
“You! Well, this beats anything!
You of all men!” and she struck her
hands on her hips and laughed again.

Bartley Bradstone’s tongue seemed
to. cling to the roof o't his mouth, and
hie face, ashen pale, was distorted like
a man’s in mortal agony.

“Bella!” he said at last.

“Yes, that’s me,” retorted the wo-
“Oh, 'm no ghost, though you
Great

man.
Took as if you thought I was!
goodness, fancy meeting you—and
Well, wonders will never
cease, ' You! ' Why, I thought you
were thousands of miles . away, and
you ain’t. By Heaven, I'm in luck!
Come, man, pull . yourself together;
I'm not a ghost, I tell you, not me!
Don’t pretend you forget Bella. How
dre you, Mr. Bradstone?” and with a
niocking smiic she held out her hand.

here!

CHAPTER XXI.

3 The Avenger.
* Great drops of cold sweat stood up-
on Bartley Bradstone’s forehead as he
looked at the handsome, devil-may-

Fvery Neuralgic Headache Cured!
Use 4 Nerviline”

It Won t Fall.

Therewbeatmnundpuns yet.

PR TAET 3% |

tle proves it.

The very first drops of D, D, D, Pre-
scription for' Eczema, the wonderful
new skin dis¢overy, stopped that aw=
ful itch ‘nstantly; yes, the very mo-
meént ‘D.- D. D. touched the burning
skin, the torture ceased. A single bot-

For instant relief from that itch,
get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription
to-day. Sold everywhere.

arms akimbo,

most tigerish.

ments.
of us.
sea.

sending the

from France.
indeed! I
after you!”
scorn.
here?
Bartley?

for a puff.”

shook.

to her.

count of yourself.”

matter-of-fact

rectly.”

incredulity.

land. at all;
care,

Partley.”

“A lot you care'

money

tone.

“I don’t believe a word of  it,”
‘said, flicking the ash from"her cigar-
eite, and leaning against a tree in an
casy attitude, as if sh_e were leaning
against the ropes-of her trapeze.
don't believe you’ve®been out of Eng- |

care face of the woman who, with her
stood ' regarding him
with a mixture of amusement and
contemﬁt. combined with an enjoy-
nient of his discomfiture which was al-

At last” he managed " to ﬂnd his
voice, a very weak and feeble one.

! “This—this is a surprise, Bella,” he
said, tdrcing a sickly smile.

‘«Yes, I suppose it is,” she retorted.
“A 'pleasant surprise, of
What’s become of the elegant man-
ners you used to sport so freely? Any
one would think I was an ogre instead
of J‘handsome Bella!’
not forgbtgen some of your
Yes, it is a surprise for both
I thought you were across the
That was a clever idea of yours,
every fquarter
It took me in, it did,
suppose you thought 1
should run after you, didn’t you? Run
end she laughed with
“What are you doing down
Give an account of yourself,
Have you got such a thing
as a cigarette about you? The, smell
of that cigar has set me off longing

He ‘handed her his silver case, and
she smiled as she saw how his hand

“Here, light it,” she said, with a
nonchalant air of command. :
He lit the cigarette, and handed it

“Now, then,” she said, blowing the
smoke through her handsome nostrils
“Let’'s have a true and particular ac-

L]

“I'm—I'm staying here for a time,”
he said, trying to speak in a careless,
“I—I haven”
been quite the thing—France didn't
suit me—and I ran down here for a
change. I'm going back almost di-

She looked.at him with . charming

and what’s more, I don’t »
You may go where you like,
‘and do what you like, for what I care,

He drew a breath of relief, and the |
color came slowly‘ba.ck to his face.
“Then—then you didn’t come down
here after me?” he said, with a pitiful
attempt at a laugh.
L certainly did not,” she retorted,
with unaffected scorn.
here”—and her eyes twinkled—*be- |
cause the air of London didp’f agree
with’ me, and I thought I'd take a
change. Come down after you!
man, what do I want :with you while
you pay me my allowance regularly®”
“1 thought——" he began. -
. “You flattered yourself too much,”,
shie broke in. “And you don’t ask What
T've been doing?” with a smile.
/+“I_1 hope you've been enjoygrfg wgﬂuﬂbﬂns from any form of stom-
yourselt,” hé said, concﬂintinsly A
g As it happens, . 1,
have torgotten the pa.in—it hat actual- hnva been enjoying myselt. I've made ‘1‘.
~ excepting -cmm. neurhms u t,he"llm

-

course.

You see T have
compli-

she

“1

“I came down

‘Why,

o 3

how muned you look . still!” sndl
she mrea and laughed at him. “I
dare say- you wish I was dead.”

; Hva mrted and glanced at her un-
der his vrows.
“I‘m sure
many and many a time, But I'm stnl
allve, you seec; and kicking,” and she

ankles. “Very' much ‘alive.
I shall outlive you, my dear, though
I do risk my neck every night. Drop
in at the Palace of Amusement when
you're in London next, and have. a
lock at me.”

“I—1 will,” he said.

- "And so youre staying in this
dea‘d-’and-allvé hole, are you?” she
sald, eying him curiously. “I won-
der what you're upito; some sly game
or other, T'll be bound. You always
were up to a lay of some kind, weren’t
you? What is it now, eh?”
“I don’t understand you,”
with affected carelessness.
staying on here——"

“Do you know many of the people
of the place?” she asked, interrupting
Lim contemptuously. i

“A few, yes,” he replied.

“Tell me their names—the swells, 1

he said,
“I'm Jjust

mean.” X

“What do you want to know for?”
he asked.

She stared at him.

“What'’s that to you?”

He bit his lip. :

“You are no more civil than you
usesl to be, Bella,” he said, meekly.
She laughed.

“No; I was never very ciyil to you,
I knew how to treat you,
You're the sort that

was 1?
don’t you know.
must be beaten like a spaniel—you
are, Mr. Bradstone. But answer my
question, will you? Who are the
swells in this forsaken hole?”

He pretended to consider for a mo-
ment.

“There is Lord Carfield, and a baro-
1 et named Penstone, and Lord Gran-
ville—""

“The Cherub: I've heard of him, and
seen him,” and she nodded. “He's al-
most too good to be a swell. Well,
who else?”

“There’s the squire here—Mr. Van-
ley—and that's all.”

“That’s all, is it?” she added,
ﬂecﬁng. “Oh!” She was.silent for a
m.oment, as if pondering over. the
names, then she looked up. “And I
sSuppose you are - a_ swell, eh?
You're cutting a dash down here with
your money, ain't you? It's like you.
You always liked to be thought a gen-
t tleman, didn’t you?” and she laughed.
i The color flushed his face, then left
‘it pale again.

re=

too,

“] wonder what your game is,” she
said, after a moment or two. “But I
don’t care. I shan’t interfere. Where
are you staying? At the inn where
‘T've put up? You may as well come
and have some supper with me, We
can have-a chat over old times,” and
she showed her white teeth in a grin.

“I'm—I'm staying with a friend
here," he said"‘and I'm 'going there
now.

He pulled out his watch.

She gtretched out her hand and
took it as calmly as if it had belong-

ed to her, L v '.’
(To be Conunued,)'j
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At Clearance Prices

vanced by the makers.

$1.50 Rods at .. ..
$2.00 Rods at .. ..
$3.00 Rods at'.. ..

50c. Reels at., ..
T75c. Reels at. . ..
SLEOQORealR. .o .. ek
$1.50 Reels at. . .. oe +:S113

25, 40, 60c:, $1.00 & $1.50 Wat-

..$1.50
.2 $2.25
40c.
55¢. |

-75¢. and $1.10.

Single ‘and Twisted Gut Cast
Lines, 15, 20, 25, 30, 40, 50
and 60c., at 12¢. to 45¢. each.
5, 7.and 10c. Superior Named
Fly Hooks at 45, 60 and 90c.
per dozen. J

Named Salmon Flies, 25, 30 and
50c., at 19, 22 and 35c. each.

Fly Books, 50, 90c., $1.20 and
and $1 20.

. We offer for this month our h

folded her legs and stuck out her Entire Stock of Trout and Sal-|;
I fancy:{ mon Tackle at practlca}ly cost
during this month. Now is the
time to lay in a good stock as all
these lines are being rapidly ad-

..$1.13/

75¢.} 4

erproof ‘Lines at 19, 30, 45c¢, |

$1.50, offered at 40, 70, 95c¢. }.

Strong Wicker Trout Baskets
reduced to 60, 80c. and $1. 00
each.

Hooks to single and double gut.
Regular 15 to 60c., offered at
12 to 40c. dozen.

Floats and all other lines
marked right down.

250 gross Deep Sea Fish Hooks,
all sizes, offered at cost to
clear.

S. E. GARLAND,

Leadin g Bookseller.
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- Before -Flbur

'in your stock.

arrive, of best brands.

: Pork, Beef, Jowls.

§ Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or §
§ 10 Ibs. for $1.00. ‘

Mplasses—lst runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
QOats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

; OQur ECLIPSE TEA is
' the best in Newfoundland }
/\ at 45e¢. 1b.

J. d. Si. JOAN,

Duckworth St. and’ LeMarchant
Road.

Fountain and
Stylographic Pens!

$6.00, and the Stylos from 5a¢. to $1.75
each.
The “Beaver” Fountain Pen, 2»0., 3¢,
and 70e¢. each.
The “Camel” Fountain Pen, with Gold
Pen, $1.95. -
The “Falcon” Fountain Pen,| 45¢,
The “B. & H.” Self-Filling Fountain,
fitted with Gold Pen. Prices $1.75
and $2.50.

“Temco” Fountain Pen, a pen
of superior writing qnalitles, fit-
;ed oojvlth 14k, Gold Pen. " Price

54!
The “Onoto”; a self-ﬂller, built to last
a luetime. $4.50 each; gold band-

“ed,
smo PENS. :
"The “British- Bulldog”, 55¢.

The

: VTlie "Seotch Collie” in mottled .vul-

t!
etriever,” 75¢. | 5
el,” DSe., and others up to

Landing Nets, Straps, Rod Tops,

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. ' P
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TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfid.

| goes higher put § \

1500 barrels on hand and to &

g

‘We have a large stock of both The |
Fountain Pens priced from  25¢ to |’
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Keep the Home
Fires Burning

Q
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But in the nights, and vhen 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 aleohol holder and a cup and saucer.
Alcohol refills cost 15c. each. These Heaters are useful
at all times, but especially for
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Anyone who hates laying fires in hot weather.

S

Picnicers, trouters and owners of motor cars, motor
cycles side-cars and motor boats.
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Travellers on the railway or elsewhere.
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We are in a position to supply th_e trade
with a fine lot of

 Denims, Cotton Tweed,

. and i in a few days

A Splendid assorlmem of Percales.
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