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down on her knees beside the uncon
scious girl, and was about to murmur 
her name when she felt a hand upon 
her ann, and a voice said in low ac
cents "of command:

"Don’t speak to her, please."
Olivia looked into the grave, hand

some face with a meekness utterly 
novel and Strange to her.

“Can I—can I do anything?" she 
whispered. “Poor Bessie!".

"Yes,” he said in the same low, 
calm tone. "Get me some cold wa
ter.”

She glided to the water-jug, and 
poured some out for him, and watched 
him in a frenzy of anxiety as he bath
ed the girl's white forehead.

But, great as was her anxiety and 
excitement, she noticed—and remem
bered long afterward—how gently and 
pityingly he did his work. He, the 
woman-hater!

"Is—is she much hurt?" she whis
pered, after a time.

“No,” he whispered, in reply. “She 
is stunned. Do not be alarmed. She 
will recover consciousness presently.”

“Are you—are you a doctor?” asked 
Olivia, a few minutes later; and the 
question was caused by the calm, de
liberate way in which he did what 
was best to be done.

He smiled.
“No; but it is not the first accident 

I have seen. She will come to pre
sently. I have sent to Wainford for 
the doctor. Do not be alarmed; there 
is no danger.”

Almost as Soon as he spoke, Bessie 
opened her eyes, and, after a wild 
glance or two, fixed them upon the 
pale, handsome face bending 
her.

“Is—is he hurt?” she faltered.
■ “Do you mean me?” said Mr. Fara- 

deane. “No, I am not hurt in the 
least.”

Bessie heaved a sigh, then she 
caught sight of the cut on his temple.

“What's that? You are hurt!” she 
exclaimed.

“That is nothing," he said, with a 
smile; “I think you had better not 
talk."

But Bessie did not agree with him, 
evidently.

“He saved my life—this gentleman. 
Miss Olivia!" she panted. “I was jus; 
falling under the wheel when he stop
ped Toby, and I saw him go down.” 
She shuddered. "Yes, Miss Olivia, he 
saved my life, he did!” and her large,
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WHEN LOVE “But you do not know him very 
well, papa,” said Olivia, gently.

The squire frowned slightly.
“I don’t know why you should say 

that, Olivia,’’ he said. “I—you—have 
seen à great deal of him------”

“That is true," responded Olivia, 
dryly, “and all we have seen Is to Ills 
credit. Don’t let us discuss Mr. 
Bradstone, papa," she was saying al
most pleadingly, when the butler en
tered, and, approaching the squire, 
said something in a low and guarded 
voice, and the squire’s face changed.

But Olivia’s ears were quick, and 
she, caught the word “accident.”

“Oh, papa! what is it? Tell me, 
Fleming.” Fleming, the butler, glanc
ed from her to the squire. “Some
thing has happened," she said, grow
ing pale, but speaking calmly and 
composedly, for Olivia was not hys
terical by any means. "What is it? 
Why do you not tell me, papa?"

"Don’t be alarmed,
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Came Too Late
CHAPTER IV.

A. B. LEHRA Woman-Hater.

Dinner was over at the Grange, and 

Miss Amelia and Olivia were in the 
drawing-room waiting for the appear
ance of the squire, who, for. form’s 
sake, lingered behind for a quarter of 
an hour in the dining-room to sip a 
glass of the famous Vanley port.

It was Miss Amelia’s custom every 
evening during this quarter of an 
hour to enjoy a peaceful snooze in an 
armchair carefully placed by the 
footman out of the light of the lamps, 
from which she awoke on the appear
ance of her brother to declare with a 
start that really in another moment 
she should have been asleep.

Olivia was sitting as usual with a 
book in her hand; but this evening 
the volume remained open at the same 
page, and instead of reading she was 
thinking of her strange meeting with 
the “mysterious stranger" of The 
Dell.

It need scarcely be said that Olivia 
was not sentimental. She was the 
last girl in the world to invest any 
one with a romantic halo or to “get 
up a sentiment” over any man; but 
try as she would she could not dis
miss the remembrance of the hand
some face with its sad eyes, and the 
grave voice with its almost tragic 
tones, from her mind, and it was witli 
a feeling of actual relief from her 
own too persistent dwelling upon him 
that she heard the door open, and, 
looking up, saw her father enter.

Miss Amelia heard it too, and jerk
ed herself upright with the usual “Is 
that you, Edwin? Another moment,’’ 
etc.

Olivia, looking at her father, saw 
that instead of the smile of amused 
incredulity with which he usually re
ceived Miss Amelia’s assertion, his 
face wore an anxious and thoughtful 
expression, and as he came up to her 
to get his cup of coffee, she said in a 
low voice:

“Is anything the matter, papa?”
“Anything the matter?" he repeat

ed, with a little start. "No. What 
should be the matter?”

“I don’t know,” said Olivia, “but I 
thought you looked fttther worried, 
dear.”

“No, no," he said, with a forced kind 
of cheerfulness. “I am a little tired,
I think, that is all. I am sorry Ber
tie did not stay to dinner.”

“So am I,” said Olivia, promptly. 
“How well he looked! Dear Bertie!”- 
"The squire glanced at her.
"Or Mr. Bradstone," he said. “I 

thought he meant staying.”
“Yes?" said Olivia in a colder voice.
“A good fellow, Bradstone!" said 

the squire, stirring his coffee. “I 
don’t think Bertie did him justice this
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. CHAPTER V.
The Key to the Biddle.

The squire looked after the retreat
ing figure in astonishment, and then 
at Olivia. She was trembling slight
ly, and the red and white were chas
ing each other on her downcast face.

Who was he?
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“It’s Bessie Alford, Miss Olivia,” 
began the butler.

“Ah!” breathed Olivia, with a little, 
piteous catch in her- voice. "Poor 
Bessie! the pony!”

“Yes, miss,’’ said Fleming, gravely. 
“The pony—she was driving him 
home—has run away with .her. I al
ways told Alford that it wasn’t safe 
for her to drive.. He’s run away and 
Bessie is hurt.”

Olivia’s face grew pale.
“Bessie hurt!” she murmured pite

ously.
“What’s that? Who’s killed?" ex

claimed Aunt Amelia, springing to 
her feet like a jack-in-the-box. “Don't 
attempt to keep it from me. I will 
know who is killed! Oh, dear! I feel 
—I feel as if'I were going to faint.
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“What is the matter?
Why did he go off like that?” he said. 

Olivia was silent for a moment. 
“That is the gentleman who has 

bo ’ght The Dell, papa. Mr. Fara- 
deane.

The squire started.
"It was he, was it?

Bessie’s life?"
"She says so, papa. He was hurt. 

Did you see the marks on his fore
head?"

I scarcely
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"No," said the squire, 
saw his face, and yet from what I 
sew of it I should say, emphatically, 
that he was a gentleman.”

“Oh, yes!" murmured Olivia, draw
ing her shawl round her.

“Most certainly a gentleman. It 
was a striking face. What nonsense 
was it that Sparrow was talking of a 
roiner or something of that kind? He 
could not have seen the man.”

J. J. SL JOHN,
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“Nonsense!" said the squire, almosi 
impatiently. “That is not the face o! 
a man in hiding from the consequen
ces of some vulgar crime. There was 
not a trace of vice in it Sad and 
melancholy it was, without doubt, bu; 
------Why did he go off like that?”

Olivia was silent for a moment.
“Yiu heard what Mr. Sparrow said 

He is a woman-hater.”

“What Sparrow!" 
squire, staring at her.

"No, no; this—tills Mr. Faradeane.”

“And he takes the trouble—and gets 
knocked about—in saving, a girl's life. 
What rubbish!” he said. “That is a 
poor kind, of woman-hater. Sparrow 
has got hold of some cock-and-bull

thoughtful; then she move 
door.

“I must go to .her, papa,'
“Where is she, Fleming?”

“At the lodge, miss," he replied, 
gravely. “The pony fell down or was 
stopped not far from there—I have 
not got the rights of it quite, miss— 
and they carried Bessie home.”

Olivia opened the door, and, disre
garding her aunt’s shriek of “Where 
are you going Olivia?" ran into the 
hall and caught up a shawl. The 
squire, without a word, put on his hat, 
and they went out together.

“Poor Bessie!" murmured Olivia, 
as they ran down the drive. “I warn
ed her against the pony this after
noon.”

They, say lights moving behind the 
windows of the lodge, and in re
sponse to the squire’s knock a boy 
opened the door.

“I will wait here.; send for me if 
you wafit me,” said the squire.

Olivia passed in, and ran noiseless
ly up the stairs, and pushed open the 
half-closed door of Bessle’i

she said,
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Hem Wood and Monaca farm, id 
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War Department this morning.

papa.

exclaimed the

ROBERT TEMPLETON
TO PROLONG PARLIAMEN1

LONDON, Aug] 
Premier Asquith announced in 

Commons to-day that before Pi 
ment adjourned for the summt-j 
cess, the Government would intn] 
a hill to prolong further the life i| 
present Parliament, and would a 
same time announce the Governri 
proposals regarding registration 
the creation of a new register.
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doctor,
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s room.
For a moment she saw only the 

pretty, innocent face lying white and 
pale upon the pillow; then ae she en
tered she saw, in the flickering of the 
solitary candle, a tall figure bending 
over the bed.

It moved as she entered, and, tum- 
Jpg, presented the face of Mr. Fara
deane.

For a moment the two, 
man, looked at each other, 
saw in that moment that the face was 
paler even than when she had seen it 
in the afternoon, and that there was 
a blood-red mark across the left tem
ple. Alford stood by—stupefied and 
useless.

She drew near the bed, and
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FURNESS WITHY & CO., LTD. Water SL, Eastshortest notice.moment, papa. I must Just see Bessie 
tgain.”

“AH right, I am in no hurry,” said 
the squire, and he sat down on the 
settle outside the door, and Instantly, 

was absorbed by

vanced years.
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