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ROYAL

EAS
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quarter of a century; Gread baked with Royal
Yeast will keep fresh and moist longer than that
made with any other, 80 that a full week's supply
can easily be made at one baking, and the last
loaf will be just as good as the first.

MADE IN CANADA
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WHEN LOVE

]

Came Too Late.

CHAPTER XXIV.
To the Man and the Coward.

He bent down.

“It is 1,” he said. “My poor Bella!”

The shadow of a smile swept over
her face.

“Poor Bella, eh?” she gasped, so low
that he could just hear her, and no
more. “You—you didn’t speak like
that iast night, Cly! No! But—but
why am I lying here—what’s this
pain in my side? Ah!” a shudder ran
through her; “I—I remember! Cly,
he—he shot me! The coward! the
coward! He didn't give me time!—If
he had——" She tried to raise her
arm. . “Cly,” and a spasm quivered on
her lips, “am I—am I—going to die?
Tell me the—truth?
that.”

“My pcorf girl!” dropped from his
lips again,

She closed her eyes, and for a sec-

You always did

ond or two remained silent; then she
opened them with a lurid light in
them. “Cly, listen to me. Take—
take down what I—I tell you. The
man who shot me—was—was Bartley
Bradstone! You know—him?”

He made a faint gesture of assent.

“He—he is a scoundrel; the worst,
the meénest; he’'s—he’s married an
innocent—girl—this morning, and—
and—he wanted to put me out of the
way.”

She gasped for breath.

A strange change flashed into Fara-
‘Was it & sudden hope -~
a sudden, almost overwhelming relief?

“Bella!” he whispered, hoarsely,
“what was there between you? Was
he your husband?”

She understood the significance of

deane’s face.

his tone, the hope that shone so vivid-
ly in his dark eyes, and she managed
to shake her head.

“No!
he is not my husband. You——"

Her breath failed her; the hope died
out of his eyes, but he raised her into
a more comfortable position. Both
had forgotten the miserable wretch

Yes—we were married, but--—-

who crouched near them, listening as
well as the tolling of the death bell
in his ears would let him. After a
pause—during which she struggled
for bregth—she panted, her voice al-
most inaudible:

“Don’t—don’'t spare him, Cly! IIa
—he isn’t—worth it! Ah—I—I can’t
tell you! And there’s so—so much
so much! If I could, you’d—you’d
forgive me! Yes, you would! Hold
me higher, C}y! Have pity on me,
and—and forgive me! I'm not so---
so bad as you—think! Oh, if I—
could tell you!
there’s a mistake! I—" a low cry
of terror and dread, a pitesous cry
rang from her lips, and her eyes dwelt
upon his face with a4 terrible en-
treaty. “Forgive me, Cly, it's—it’s
not so bad—you are—— Forgive—"’

She stopped. Death, who had been
hovering over witlf outstretched hand,
let his iron fingers fall and grasp her.
A sﬁght tremor passed over her fa.:e,
and then——

Will it be remembered when - the

Join the Army of Health

- Why be a straggler in the rear
l'urd limplng along half dead with

vlunty’ Dmrt to-day from the army
of General Debility and enroll under
the banner of General Good Health.
You need nlhtmeo

ce. | said,

Cly—there’s—

{your way here?”

final account is settled that the last
words on her lips were a prayer for
forgiveness?

The silence of the gravé reigned in
the dreadful spot for a moment or
two; then Bartley Bradstone raiscd
himself, and, crawling nearer, peercd
at her, He fell back with a moaning
wkine.

_ “She’s—she’s dead!” he gasped.

“Yes,” said Faradeane, in a strange-
ly stbdued tone, “she is dead. Your
work is finished.”

He laid the body down gently, rev-
erently, and looked at his watch.

Bartley Bradstone rose tb his knees.

“What are you going to do?” he de-
manded, hoarsely.
going to hetray me?”

Faradeane stood looking down at
the still form, scarcely
hear him.

“Are you? Are you?” persisted the
wretch. ":I‘mnk, for Heaven’s sake,
think! It isn’t for
me! I don’t care what becomes of
I don’t. They—they may
hang me when they like! But it’s
her—Olivia——"

Faradeane started, and turned his
eyes upon him.

“It’s of her I'm thinking; and you’d
—you’d better remember her, too! If
—if I'm taken it will kill her with—
with shame. You know that! Oh, be
quick, for God’s sake! I—I can get
away if—if you'll help me.
there’s time even now,” he panted, in
a frenzied tone. “Nobody knows she
was here, nobody heard the—the shot!
She won’t be missed till I'm clear
away! For her sake—for Olivia’s,
Faradeane. I know you love her.”

“Silence!” broke from Faradeane's
white lips. He turned his back upon
him, as if the sight of him was more
than he could endure,

The leaves rustled overhead, the
noise of the villagers over on the
lawn came faintly on the breeze,
mingling with the joyous music of
the bells—Olivia’s wedding bells!

Suddenly he turned as if he had
made his decision, and Bradstone,
who had been watching him, caught
a shred of hope from something in
his face.

“Ah!” he gasped.

Faradeane held up his hand.

“I' will save you,” he said, and his
voice sounded grim and solemn.
“Do not speak, but listen. Every mo-
ment is one of life or death—to you.
You speak of flying. It would be
useless. You cannot get away; if
you did, suspicion would turn upon
you at once. You understand, yon
realize that? Get up!”

Bradstone obeyed with the prompt
obedience of a dog, and stood shud-
dering and shivering, wiping his-face
and lips. Faradeane thought for a
moment.

“Go to The Maples and change your
clothes, and \stay there.”

Bartley Bradstone looked at him.

“And stay there,” said Faradeane,
slowly and sternly. “On one condi-
tion only will I attempt to save you.
You can guess what it is.”

The red of shame, perhaps of re-
morse, flickered on his pallid .lips.

“You—you mean that—that m not
to go near her!”

Faradeane made a gesture of as-
sent.

“You know it is that,” he said, in
a low voice. “Attempt to claim her as
your wlté’f—he seemed scarcely able
to go on—“and I denounce you!
That is my condition; do you accept
it? Quick!”

“I accept, I accept,” panted Brad-
stone. “I agree to anything. 1
swe.tr"—-he uttered a frightful oath—
“I’ll do anything, everything you tell

” he whined.

F‘arldeane averted his face witlt dis-
gust and loathing, -

“Your life depends upon it” he
“Go now, and say nothing to
anyone, Did any one see you on

“Are you—are you

seeming to

It isn’t for me!

me! No,

There’s--

. *No, no!”
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Low spirits, discouragement, the
blues usually result from a tired
brain and exhausted mnervous system.
Start the upbuilding process to-day
by beginning the use of the greatest
of merve restoratives,

Dr Chase’
Nerve [ood

“Answer no questions; keep si-
lence. Now go,” and he pointed to-
ward the drive.

Bartley Bradstone took a step, then
with a shudder he looked at the still
form at Faradeane’s feet.

“There—there’s something of mine
“If—if it's

there,” he said, hoarsely.
found I'm—I'm lost.” -

“Take - it,” responded Faradeane,
grimly.

He bent down, then shrank back.
shuddering.

“I—I can’t!” he gasped.
touch her!

“I can’t
It’s—it’s a watch and my
cigar case—"

Faradeane bent down and reverent-
1y took the things from the dead wo-
man’s pocket, and dropped them at
Bradstone's feet.

“Go, quick!” he said.

Bradstone sﬁatched at the
and turned; then he stopped and look-
ed over his shoulder.

“What—what are you going to do?”
he asked, hoarsely. “I—I haven't
thanked you; but by Heaven——"

“What I am going to do rests with
me,” .came the stern response. ‘“Let
it be what it may, it is not for your

things,

sake, but for her sake!”

He raised his hand again, and Bart-
ley Bradstone, with one last parting
glance at the woman he had murder-
ed, staggered from the glade,

Faradeane leaned against a tree,
and hid -his face in his hands, an:
thought. And, incredible as it may
seem, it was not of the woman who
had ruined his life, and who now lay
dead at his feet, not of the awful peril

shielding the murderer, not of Bart-
ley Bradstone; it was upon Olivia his
mind was fixed.

Surely never was a woman placed
in a more.awful, a more heartrending:
position. The wife of a scoundrel
who Had stained his hands with blood
upon her wedding day!

“Oh, my darling,
broke from his lips in a despairing
moan. Then he let his hands fall and
locked up at the bright sky which
shone through the thick branches of
the trees. “Something I can save you
from, something of the shame, the
misery; but yet how little, how little!

my darling!”.

Oh, my darling! my poor, poor dar-
ling!” and in_his burning eyes the
hot tears gathered—tears wrung from
hiz heart by the thought of the ang-
uish which awaited her, “Yes, some-
thing I can save you and I will! I
can save you from him even now!
Thank God, thank God it is not too
late!” i

The thought restored him some-
what, and struggling for 'self-com-
mand, he looked around him. A small,
shining object, lying on the moss
caught his eyes. It was the revolver
which had dropped from Bradstone’s
nerveless hand.

Faradeane took it up and looked at
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trition, is given power to drive out of
the system fhe humors that cause
rashes, pimples, pasty complexion
and kindred ills. Don’t delay. Get

‘Hamilton’s Pills to-day; they go io

work at once and give prompt results.
Mild, efficient, safe for men and wo-

|men or children. Get a 25c. boxto-[

‘l'mummr.

' it absently,

in which he had placed himself in :

He thought a moment.
Then he took out his penknife and
scratched some initials on the glit-
‘tering surface of the weapon.

He glanced down at his clothes as
he did so, and a shudder ran through
him. Two or three red spots stared

‘up at him from his white wristband;

‘there were similar spots on his coat
‘and waistcoat. :

He dropped on the trunk of the fall+
en tree, and with clasped hands and
set face—waited!

And the sun streamed through the
trees brightly, the birds flitted over
the accursed spot with joyous trills,
and, but for the music of their song.
the echo of the villagers’ voices, and
the ringing of the wedding bells, all

was silent.

* * *® * - = B

Olivia started awake with a low
cry of fear, s Bessie's gentle hand
and loving voice aroused her.

“It’s time, miss,” she said, regret-
fully.
last moment——"

“I'm ready,” said OMlvia, rising pale
and” wearily. “Have 1 been asleep
long, Bessie?”

She tried to smile, but her strength
of will, great as it was, failed her,
and the smile was a look of agony.

Bessie turned away and caught up
the traveling dress.

“Oh, try, try and keep up, miss!”
she said, in a low, imploring voice.
“Let me get you something—a little
wine?”

Olivia shook her head.

“No, no; I do not want it. Don’t be
afraid,” and she laid her hand on
Bessie’s. “If I have kept up till now,
I can—"

Bessie trembled at the stony, icelike
touch, and went on with her work.

“]—T1 shall go down with you, miss,”
shc whispered.

“Yes, keep with me, dear,” said
Olivia, calmly now. “Don’t”"—her
lips quivered—*“don’t leave me alone
with my father.”

Bessie understood the prayer. Her
beloved mistress might endure all
else on this day, but not a scene with
the father she loved so passionately,
and was leaving.

“Yes, miss, I understand,” she mur-
mured.

“Shall we go down?”
as Bessic put on her hat.
ready!” and che raised her eyes to the
glass mechanically.

The sight of her white,
face ‘startled her.

“]—1 look as if I were going to
die,” she said, dully. “Oh, if it were
but true! o

said Olivia,
“]1 am

deathlike

If I could die now—now!
and a spasm convulsed her face.

“Hush, hush, dear, dear mistress!”
implored Bessie. “Wait; there’'s a
little time left still. Wait till they
send for us.”

She flung on her own jacket and
hat, and then, going on her knees be-
side Olivia, put her arm round her.

(Td be Continued.)

" THE BULLY.

You've doubtless

encountered that

terrible g e n t,

who’ll fight at

the drop .of the

hat, who wanders

the village, on

trouble intent, as

sassy as Thomas

| H. Cat. He says

he’s the Terror

from Bittercreek

Bend, who ne’er

: W a s divorced

fromx his goat, and he will consider
that person a friend who treads on the
tail of his coat. He bullies the under-
sized people he meets, and wrenches
the invalid’s nose, and chases the
cripples off most of the streets, and
tramps on the patriarch’s toes. = The
chief of the police, when the bully's
around, has duties important else-
where; he’s pinching an orphan for
beating a hound, or chasing a hen to
its lair. It may be for months and it
may be for years, men stand for this
delegate bad; but finally someone un-
daunted appears, and spreads him
all over the grad. Then people re-
joice with a hearty good will, no long-
er distraught and afraid; the bully

put him to bed with a spade.

The odds and ends of meats can be
made into a very delicious mixture
for sandwiches. Run the meat through
the chopper. To each pint of chop-
ped meat allow one heaping
spoonful of gelatine, dissolved in one
cupful of boiling water., Add salt,
pepper and celery seed to taste. Mix
well, pack in jelly glasses and put
into a cold: »hoo until needed.

Minard’s Linkment Cures Diphtheria.

“I'm sorry; I walted till the,

they take to the dump on the hill, and

tea- |

End of the Season Sale.
Bargains ! Bargains ! !

Ladie$’ Straw Hats at Greatly Reduced Prices.
Children’s Straw Hats from 10c. each up.
Flowers—Regular 25c. and 30c. at 15¢c. each only.

Ladies’ Summer Dresses, at less than cost. Prices from
$1.25 each.

Ladies’ White American Blouses. Reg. $1.00 at 75¢. ea.

Ladies’ White Silk Blouses from $1.45 each only.

Ladies’ White Embroidered Camisoles from 19¢. each
only.

Ladies’ White Embroidered Underskirts from 45c.
only.

Turkish Towels from 8c. each upwards.

Cotton Hand Towelling at 5c. yard only.

Lot of White Embroidered Tea and Tray Cloths at 25c.
each only.

Congoleum, Feltoleum and Neponset, for floor cover-
ings, 2 yards wide. Reg. value $1.20 yard. Sale
Price $1.10 yard.

Suit Cases—Cheap for the holiday season. Sale Prices
$1.25 and $1.35.

Highest Grade Talcum Powders only 15¢. and 20¢. tin

Lot of High Grade Curtains in Swiss makes. Reg.
$8.00 to $9.00. Now only $4.00 pair. This lot of
Curtains are magnificent values. We also show
many other extraordinary values in Curtains at
Clearing Prices.

BIG VALUES IN HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR.
Too numerous to itemise.

each

HENRY BLAIR

Convertible Collar
OVERCOATS.

We are meeting with greaf® success with dur new style two
collar effect Overcoats.

This Coat

in single or double-breasted is made long with belt at back, and
can be worn with lapels turned back or buttoned up to the chin
with motor collar, Made in a great variety of prices and goods.

Ask Your Dealer
for Our Coats.’

Nild. Clothing Company, Lid.

JUST RECEIVED:

1917 Model Overland.

Call and see them, they are beauties. No waiting for Cars
to arrive, we deliver at your door bne hour after your order is
received.

Read the letters from satisfied
will appear in the Daily News.

SERVICE COUNTS.

T. A. MACNAB & Co,,

(Overland Distributors for Newfoundland)
CITY CLUB BUILDING.

“Overland” owners which

Having enjoyed the confidence
of our Outport and City patients
for many years, we beg to re-
mind them that we are “doing
business as usual” at the same
old office, 203 Water Street.
Remember, Lehr’s Teeth stand
for durability and workman-
ship, combined with good fit.
Full Upper or Lower Sets $12.00
Good Clean Extraction

Without Pain .. .. ..

A. B. LEHR

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

Consult Us!

If it’s trouble, consult a
lawyer; if it’s health, see a
doctor ;' but if it’s anything
about

Cigars, Cigarettes,
Pipes or Tobacco,

talk to US, and we will
 surely suit you.

Cash’s

Tobacce STOREF.
Wat._ St.

JUST AS YOU WANT

it, we cut the choice meats we offer
you. Come in and tell us what you
want and how you want it and see
how satisfactory

OUR MEATS,

our service and our prices prove.

You will like sanitary cleanliness of
our market, our honest weight and fair
Jealing also.

M. CONNOLLY.

marlitu,thstf
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Erovo Hill Bullelln

THIS WEEK.
Cut Flowers in great var-
iety.
Wreaths, Crosses, Floral
Decorations, original and
- striking designs,at short-
est notice.
Tirms: Strictly Cash.

J. McNEIL,

'Pksne 247.
Waterf-rd . iridge %oud.

f i Podee s

This Dry Cleaning Process
Has a Wonderfal Seope.

' our process has a wonderful scope for cleaning all sorts of
garments and material. Elaborate or fragilé texture, as laces,
silks, chiffons, and all tender materials, which cannot be cleaned
by tms process without injury,

Ungar s Laundry and Dye Works,

HALIFAX.

Meesrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John'
; Agents for Newfoundland.

Mot wan after, amonther maww -
than any other, but dmlnguubad by the

“Trus Onenm '8 fgr-ace inimbe
table in m mwhtiete \na LChBITR.

¥ SGaition @ WMassuG, Wt CorTY @

me of Lazell's Fanous Specialties,

the most exquisite Derjumes, delightful
iumn superb Creams. and hmﬂ.-

- <A svwnaTewan

AL ull Druggists, St. John's, NGl

MINARI'S LINIMENT LUMBER-
MAN'S FRIEND,

.
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# FRENCH ENLARGE POSIT

PARIS, Seg
North of the Somme the
enlarged. their positions

. Comblies and stormed new

south of Priez, says the officiz
ment to-night. After desperd
tacks the Germans recaptured
in Labbe Wood and Hill 76, b
were retaken by the Frencl
maintained all their gains on t
tre and;on the right. Total ¢
yesterday and to-day were 2,34
oners, 10 guns and 40 machine|

GENERAL SITUATION UNCH

LONDON, Sepf§

The War Office communica

sued this evening says concern

fighting on the British front in
the general situation
changed. An attack made lag

on our lines from the region §
quet Farm was stopped by off

and the enemy driven back

continudgl

trenches with considerable losSg

tile artillery activity is normd

SERBIAN OFFICIAL.

SALONIKA, Sen

The Serbian official issued
says: ‘A violent artillery d
started by the Serbs yesterd

A A

Serbian infantry at many poill
pelled the Bulgars from the ads

positions occupied by them. TH

garg’ counter attacks in the cdh

the night were completely r

Serbian attacks carried out du ‘

night were successful.

RUSSIAN DESTROYER REI
SUNK.
BERLIN, Seg
A Russian destroyer has be
in the Gulf of Riga, by a
aereplane squadron, says a 1§
the German Admiralty
man naval planes

=

3

.

N

*

to-da yi
also have 4§

Russian sea forces in the Bl

oft Constanza.

NO PRISONERS

LONDON, S
The Bulgarian troops whit
the Danube fortress of Sili:
Roumania, the
anpounced by
on Sunday,
as prisoners any gonsiderable
of Roumanians. The official
an statement of September
ceived here to-day, says the
nians retired on both sides
Danube pursued by our caval
though this translation of t
garian statement is taken lite
indicate that the Bulgarians
the passage of the Danube, if
probable the Bulgarian war
meant to coanvey this meani:
Bulgarian “fteport the followi
makes no mention of any sucl
tion.

the German w

THE GREEK PREMIERS
LONDON, Se
despatches fron
say that former Minister of
Demitracopulos, after reac
understanding with the
pound the views of the En
isters and decide whether
the Premiership. Demitr
the despatches add, is of opi
the departure from neutr
part of Greece is the only reg

As we have
into the matter
cut the prices 1
show :(—
MEN'’S SUN 1}
CHILDREN’S
CHILDREN’S

Regular pi
CHILDREN’S

MING BO
CHILDREN’S

Regular p
CHILDREN’S
BOYS' ROMP
LADIES’ OVE
MISSES’ STR
LADIES’ WH!
LADIES’ STR
An Assortmen

Values up
A Lot of MISS
MEN’S NEG
MEN'’S STR
Lots of FAN
Special Lot of

Special

Don’t {ail
wonderful val
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capture of whi

apparently did n§




