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ICame Too Late.
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CHAPTER IV.

A 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, lingeied 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 with
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,”
ete. :

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

assertion, his

“Is anything the matter, papa?”’

“Anythihg the matter?” he repeat-
ed, with a little start. “No. What
should be the matter?”

“I don’t knbw," said Olivia, “but I
thought you looked father worried,
dear.”

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

“So am 1,” 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 |

ullllllm | g "'i'"imuummuuwm
‘:j‘d m'm ‘i w"-a! ‘ i
el
‘w,gamluim. il

afternoon.
I do—"
“But you do not know him very
well, papa,” s_aid Olivia, gently.\

The squire frowned slightly.

“I don’t know why you should say
that, Olivia,” he said.. “I—you—have
seen & great deal of him——
“That is true,” responded Olivia,
dryly, “and all we have seen is to his
credit. Don’t let us discuss Mr.
Bradstone, papa,” she was saying al-
most pleadingly, when the butler en-
tcrred. and, approaching the squire,
said somethlng 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,” said the squire,
putting his hand upon her arm.
“There has been an accident. Tell
us again, Fleming; you need not be
afraid of your mistress.”

“It’'s Bessie Alford, Miss
began the butler.

“Ah!” breathed Olivia, with a little,
piteoas catch in her- voice. “Poor
Eessie! 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 1s 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 t9 keep it from me. I will
know who is killed! OH, dear! I feel
—1I feel as if'I were going to faint.
Fleming, a glass of water., Oh, Ed-
win, I know something dreadful is
going to happen!” she wound up with
a groan and a wail.

Fleming stolidly got her a glass of
water; no one else took any notice of
her.

It he knew him as well as

Olivia,”

Olivia stood for a moment pale and
thoughtful; then she moved to the
door.

“I must go to her, papa,” she said.
“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 dowp 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. : 5

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

Olivia passed in, and ran noiseless-
ly up the stairs, and pushed open the
half-closed door of Bessie’s room.

" For a moment she saw only the

“| pretty, innocent face lying white and
pale upon the pillow; then as she en-|

tered she saw, in the flickering of the

ol | solitary candle, a tall figure bending

: man, looked at each other,
; liv !n that moment that the face was

over the bed.

It moved as she entered and, turn-
4@3, presented the face of Mr. Fara-
deane.

For a momen% the twe, girl and
and she

"Don't speak to her, please’’

rovel and htrange to her. e

“Can I—can I do anything?”’ she

whispered. “Poor Bessie!”

“Yes,” he gaid in the same low,}
calm tone,
ter."'

ed the girl’s white forehead. .

excitement,  she noticed—and remem-
bered long afterward—how gently and
i\ityingly ‘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, dc-
liberate way in which he did what
was best to be done,

He smiled.

“No; but it is not the first accident
I have meen.
sently. 1 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 wupon the|
pale, handsome face bending over
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 shc
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 Besgie did not agree with him,
evidently.

“He saved my life—this gentleman,
Miss Olivia!” she panted. “I was just
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,
‘immnocent eyes fixed themselves on M.
Faradeane, and filled with tears. :

He smiled.

“You will be quite ashamed of
talking such nonsense when you have
1ecovered, Miss Bessie,” he said. “Now
drink this, will you, please?” amd he
held a flask of brandy to her lips.

She sipped it obediently, her brown
eyes fixed upon his with the gratit-
ude, the devotlon which one sees in a
dumb animal often enough, but in a
human, alas! only too seldom. Then,
with a sigh, she turned her face away,
and closed her eyes.

Mr. Faradeane stood upright.

“She will‘ be all right-now,” he said.
“No bones are broken, thank Heaven'
It was the shock as much as the blow
on the forehead that stunped her.

»There was a step on the stair, and
the local doctor entered.

Mr. Faradeane drew him aside, and
gave a short and succinet account of
the accident.

“Yes, }:es," murmured the doctor,

“and you, sir? you seem to have been
hurt!”
“Not-in the least,” said Mr.
deane, “not in the very least, thanks,”
axigi, wjth & bow to Olivia, he passed
out of the room.

Fara-

Obeying an impulse she could not
résist, Olivia followed him, and, dart-
ing at the squire, who was standing
outside the lpdge door, satd:
“He—this gentleman—saved Bes-
sie’s life!” vl

The squire started, as well he might
and approached the tall figure, o
“My daughter tells me, sir,” he
suid, “that this poor girl owes her
life to your courage and presence of
mind. I hope you will, allow ‘me to
4 express my sense of your bro.very.
le name is Vn.nlay—-—- &
Yor a moment Mr. F’tradeane .tood

‘+nd regarded him with a frank smile; |

‘then hll face clumad nnddenlY.

Olivia looked into the grave, hand- f
some face with a  meekness utterly :

“Get me some ‘cold wa-|
She glided to the water-jug, and} i}
poured some out for him, and watched | i
him in a frenzy of anxiety as he bath- | Hil}

But, great as was her anxiety and |

She will come to pre-}

i not'get any
rekdmt:ledlwonlg
be operated on. I
thad suffered forfour

lime, but I kept get-
ting worse the more
Every month since I
wu nyonng;lrl I had suffered with
my sides at periods and was
res:hr I saw your advertise-
mepth e' newspaper and the picture
of & woman who had been saved from
an operation and this picture was im-
pressed on my mind.. The doctor had
given me only two more days to make
up my mind so I sent my husband to the
dm store at once for a bottle of Lydia
E.Pinkham’s Ve nfehble Compound, and
believe me, I only took four doses be-
fore I felt a change and when 1 had fin-
ished the third bottlelwus cured and
never felt better. I ant you the priv-
ilege to publish my letter and am only
too glad to let other women know of my
cure.””—Mrs. THOS. MCGONIGAL, 8432
Street, Phila., Pa.

. CHAPTER V.
The Key to the Riddle.

The sqdire 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:

‘““What is the matter? Who was he?
Why did he go off like that?” he said.

Olivia was silent for a moment.

“That is the gensleman who has
hoght The Dell, Fara-
deane.

The squire started.

“It was he, was it?
Nessie’s life?”

“She says so, papa.
Did you see the marks on his fore-
head ?”

“No,” said the squire.
saw his face, and yet from what I
sew of >it I shoflld say, 3mphatieally,
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
weas it that Sparrow was talking of a
coiner or something of that kind? e
could not have seen the man.”

“It"was not-Mr. Sparrow, but Mr.
Bradstone, _who _suggested that Mr.
Faradeane was a coiner,” she said in
a low voice.

papa. Mr.

And he saved

He was hurt.

“I scarcely

**Nonsensel” said the squire, almost
impatiently. “That is not the face of
a man in hiding from the consequen-
ces of some vﬁlgar erime. There was
nol. a trace of vice in  it. Sad and
melancholy it was, without doubt, bhu:
-—— WHhy did he go off like that?”

Oiiw'ia was silent for a moment.

“Y¥eu heard what Mr. Sparrow said.
papa. He is a woman-hater.”

‘“What, Sparrow!”
souire, sta}ring at her.

exclaimed the

*No, no; this—this 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. Spb.rrow
has got hold of some cock-and-bull
story. I scarcely listened to him this
afternoon,. and: don’t remember what
it was he said; but it is nonsense, ut-
ter nonsense; This man is a gentle-
man. I never saw a finer face” Ho
paused and knit ‘his brows. “Now I
recr1' 4t, 1 seem t6. think that I re-
member h_avini sgen it before.”
Olivia drew nearer to him with an
eager expression, .in. her beautiful
eyes. : :

: “Papa!”

“Yes,” he sald 1 have a vague kind
of impression, 'B'ui i3 can’t fix it. Are
you coming’ AW’ o

Oliv'a breathed' ehort' sigh of dis-

Having enJoyed the conﬂdence
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) . -
8, tu.th.tf 203 WATER ‘STA

(r.l. J. St. Jﬁ[ll?

30 brls. SPARE RIBS
at $19.00 brl., or 10c
per Ib.

50 gqts. PRIME SHORE
CODFISH at $5.50
qtl, or 6¢c. per 1b.

150 bags BRAN at $1.80
bag.

10 kegs IRISH BUT-

TER, the very best
procurable, at 50c.
Ib. :

50 boxes KIRKMAN’S
BORAX SOAP, 100
bars, at $6.50 box.
or 8c. bar.

Try Kirkman’s
SCOURING POWDER,
large tins, 8c.

J. J. SI. JOHN,

Dnekwoi-th St. end I',eMnr‘c‘hantv

PLAY SAFE AND GET EVERLASTIC.

It’s made to resist the action of both
sun and rain.

It isn’t rubber—rubber rots, whilst
EVER LAS-TIC lasts.

If you're in doubt, ask your carpenter
about EVER-LAS-TIC; he knows.

Dlstrlbuted by
/COLIN CAMPBELL.

Now in full swing. Wonderful Bargains in
LADIES’ BLOUSES, LADIES’, MISSES’ and CHILDREN’S
ONE-PIECE DRESSES, DRESS MUSLINS, PERCALES,
GINGHAMS, ETC., ETC.

Call to-day and see our Great Bargain Offerings.

William Frew.

Our Great Summer Sale,

‘IF YOU WANT COMFORT BUY

United Stip-Socket Limbs,

Patented April 6, 1915.

Acknowledged by old and new wearers the most highly IM-
PROVED -and SCIENTIFICALLY constructed Artificial Limbs
made in the world.

Liberal guarantee—Reasonable prices—Efficient service.

For Demonstration or Circulars write or call on our Repre-
sentative, MR. ELI LILLY, No. 6 Allan’s Square, St. John’s, Nfid.

The United Limb and Brace Co., Ine.,

61 HANOVER ST., BOSTON, MASS.
june8.3m,th » i

Just received 5 M CABBAGE PLANTS.

50 crates Cabbage—green.
60 bunches Bananas.
50 cases California Oranges—all counts.

Road. °
)

THE BIG LEAGUE
SERIES.

By Bert L. Standish, 75c¢. ea.

Here they are! Just what
you’ve been looking for. Base-
ball and Romance combined, the
most interesting stories ever
written.

The author managed a league
team a number of years ago
and is thoroughly familiar with
the doings of baseball players
on and off the field. Father and
son will find equal delight in
readmg these magnificent stor-
ies.

“Any Boy with Plenty of
Grit,” ‘Baseball at its Fidest,”
and the Girl in the Case”-—these
are the elements which ¢ompose
the most successful juvenile fic-
tion ever written. You don’t
have to be a fan to enjoy these
books; all you need to be is real-
ly human and alive, w1th plenty
of red blood
i Lefty o’ the Bush.

Lefty o the Big League.
Lefty o’ the Blue Stockings.
Lefty o ’the Training Camp.
Brick King, Backstop.
The Making of a Big Leaguer.
Courtenay of the Center Gar-
aen.

Covering the Look-in. Corner.
. Lefty Locke, Pitcher Manager

GARLAND’S

Bookstore,
177-9 Water Street.
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THIS WEEK.

" A few Serratcd Ferns, potted. }
Very fine quality. Special 32.00
h.

8 8. DURANGO -. .. :.
8. S. TABTSCO

PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE

Cabbage, Oranges & Bananas.

Cheaper than you
can make them
and nicer too.

‘Come and
See them.

Sept. Paterns and Fall Fashion Book
NOW ON SALE.

Outportsgcesh must accompany order. Pat#imns,
17¢. Fashion Books with 15¢. free pattern your choice.

CHARLES HUTTON,

.Sole Agent Pictorial Review.

Furness Line Sailings!

Halifax to St. John'’s
to Liverpool.

Aug - bth
July 26th Aug. 5th Aug. 14th Aug 17th

. For freight and other particulars apply to

jrmm-:ss w:m & Co, LTD,, Waler St, [‘asl

St. John’s.
to Halifax, $St. John’s.

July 24th  Aug. 2nd

From
Liverpool.
‘July 15th
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Tuesday’s
Late Message

NET RE;S[LTS OF BRITIS
FENSIVE.

PARIS, A

The net results of the Britis
sive on the River Somme from
to the 15th of July, is stated d
to-day. The whole of the fir
man position between Oville
Montauban, and the greater
the second German position £
British ‘hands. Seven villag
retaken and 12,000 officers aj
made‘ prisoners. Military 1
captured included 35 field gunf
gun, anti-aircraft gun, sever:
howitzers, an enormous quan
machine guns, trench cannon g
nitions; 21 enemy aeroplane:

brought down bevond question
en. were seen falling head dow
to the earth. The German I
men, the statement says mu
been serious. The Germans
call numerous reserves, an
brought to the Somme front
the period treated of, 12 =«
which were reposing or in ot!
tions. The average loss, corrd
timated, is about one division
R A
LONDON BUDGET.
LONDON,

The second anniversary
many’s declaration of war
Russia finds the relative posiy
the belligerents very differe:
those of the first anniversary
Fntente Allies are now purs
successful offensive on all fron
the Central Powers are v
everywhere on the defensive.

Emperor William celebrated
casion by the issue of procla
to his army, navy and peopl«
breathed a spirit of continu
fidence of ultimate . victory fd
many.

Operations on the eastern fre
tinue to surpass those of the
dramatic interest. Military cri
press great admiration for I
tactics, one important object of
in their opinion has been to
the Austrians from the Germd
mies on the Russian front.
now claimed, has been virtu:
complishéd by the Russians
a wedge into the Austro-Germa
tion along the front from C
Valadimir Volynski. The vied
is that if the Russians have th
complished the severance of th
mans from the Austrians, the
decisive result of the whole o
Russian General Brussiloff’s st
will have been obtained, it bei
gued by military observers tha
out German support the Austr
mies will become demoralized as
lapse. They say the Austrian
betwen the Lipa.and Dneister
are doomed. There has been b
firmation of the reports receives
Rome that Kovel and Vladimir
nski have been evacuated, but
is usually well informed on R
news. A correspondent with the
sian forces has reported tha
rcads towards Kovel are black
the retreating enemy. Exactly
General Brussiloff’'s next blow
fall is not known. The Russia:
virtually within the it
from both. Kovel and Vladimir
nski and also are pressing
Lemberg.

Since Sunday’s combined
on the Somme line by the Br
French, the situation there has
comparatively quiet.

FURTHER PROGRESS.
L.ONDON, Aug
A late official bulletin says tha
ther progress has been made by
ish troops to-day to the east of
ieres' in the River Somme regio:

FRENCH TAKE GERMAN !
TIONS.

PARIS, Aug

North of the River Somme

night, French troops took powe

fortified German positions bet

Hem Wood and Monaca farm, i

cofficially announced by the F4§
War Department this morning.

TO PROLONG PARLIAMEN
LONDON, ‘Aug
Premier Asquith annc ed i1
Commons ' to-day that re P
ment adjourned for the summe
cess, the Government would intr¢
a bill to prolong further the life
present Parliament, and would ¢
same time announce the Governn
proposals regarding registratior
the creation of a new register.

TALK OF ASQUITH’S RESIGNA'
LONDON, Aug
Some of the morning papers a
great importance to a remark b
Asquith in the Commons yeste
When replying to & query conce
certain routine mdtters at the au
session of Parliament, he said,
not know who will be responsibl
the conduct of the business at
*1 Have not the faintest i
This says the Daily Graphic maj
a prelimirary hint that he intend
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