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home from Bessie’s,

no more than the ordinary
kinds. For economy, buy
the one pound tins.
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WHEN LOVE
Came Too Late.

CHAPTER XIX.
“Love Came Too Late”

She stole cut, and the harassed man
{lung himself into a chair, and, flatten-
ing out the note, read it again and
again, with the persistence of a man
completely overwhelmed and bewil-
dered.

It ran, in a hard, angular hand:

Sir,—I beg to give you notice that I
hold your notes of hand for various
sums amounting in the whole to the
total of five thousand eight  hundred
pounds, and that, being in want of
money, I shall be obliged if you will
take up the notes at my office on or
before the twenty-sixth instant. I
also beg to inform you that the mort-
gages on the Home Farm and Swivel-
escote have come into my possession,
and that I have lodged formal notice
of foreclosure with- your solicitors.
Trusting you will not be inconveni-
enced, and regretting that the tight-
ness of the money market compels
me to trouble you,- I remain, your
obedient servant,—Ezekiel Mowle.

The squire sat and pondered—if his
confusion of mind could be termed
pondering—over the letter. He had
never heard this name of Mowle be-
fore, but at once understood that -it
must be that of some money-lender;
some man who had, for reasons best
known to himself, bought these debts,
and, as he had a_perfect right to do,
required them paid. .

He knew that the Home Farm and
Swivelscote were both mortgaged
above their value, and that any at-
tempt to re-borrow the money would
be futile. They would have to be
sold. The Home Farm, that had been
part and parcel of the Grange estate
for centuries, and Swivelscote, which
kad been granted to the Vanleys by
King Charles II.—they would have to
be sold, and with them would go the
pride and repute of the good old
uame!

“Thank God, I Ahave no son to re-
proach me!” murmured the squire,
with quivering lips. “Thank God, my
child will marry a rich man!” and he
hid his face in his hands as he bowed
over the letter of Ezekiel Mowle.

Olivia went into the drawing-room,
and found Harold Faradeane alone.
He was standing by the window, his
clear-cut face and stalwart figure sil-
bouetted against the red light of the
setting sun, aud he turned as her foot-
steps fell upon his ear; light as her
tread was, he knew it.

They had never been alone together
since the night he had brought her
and at another
time Olivia’s heart would have beaten
wildly, and her color would have come
at finding herself alone with him;
but to-night she was too anxious abont
the squire to remark it.

His quick eye, which always seemed
to dwell upon her face with a grave,
guardian kind of watchfulness, noticed

that samething was amiss instantly.
“Is anything the matter?” he askeq.
in a low, earnest voice which never
failed to find an echo in her heart.
“Forgive me, but I thought you look-
ed—worried.”

For a moment she hesitated, and a
strong impulse to tell him seized her,
but she put it from her, alas! '

“Did 1?” she said, forcing a smile.
“perhaps I am anxious about the din-
1.er. We have a new cook, you know.”
His eyes rested upon hers—smiling
so bravely!—for a moment, then he
smiled.

“] cannot fancy you anxious about
the dinner,” he said. “Is that all?”
and his hand held hers, or, rather, lst
bers go, slow])'v and reluctantly. “If
there is any other trouble I shall ask
you to remember our compact, and
tell me.”

She was meving away, but turned
her face toward him with a doubting,
wistful expression in her lovely eyes.
Even then she might have spoken and
all her future changed, but her evil
genius sent Bartley Bradstone into
the room at that moment, and with a
bitter smile she turned, thinking:

“If I tell any one it should be —
my future husband.”

He came across the room, looking
in more than his usual spirits, with a
light in his eyes which seemed like
that of coming triumph, of confident
victory, and began talking in a light
and laughing tone.

“How well you look to-night, dear-
est!” he murmured as he passed Oliv-
ia,’aud she smiled again as she thought
how blind he was, and how keen:
sighted was the other man. “Ah, Fara-
deane!” and he shook his head vigor-
ously. “Jolly evening; we shall haye
pelnty of birds ‘if this goes on. Of
course you’ll consider yourself free of
all my shooting. Glad to see you at
any time, don’t you know.”

“Thank you,” said Faradeane, in the
quiet manner in which he always ad-
dressed him; “that’s very kind of you.”

“Oh, I like treating a neighbor as a
neighbor; that’s
was. Where's the Olivia?
Miss Amelia, you’ll lose your charac-
ter for punctuality,” and he pulled out
his watch, and nodded and laughed at
that lady, who, in an elaborate dinner
dress, which would have been juvenile
for a girl of twenty-one, was casting
side-glances of approval at her figure
in the pier-glass.

squire,

“I’'m sure you gentlemen would de-
stroy any one’s good habits,” she sim-
pered, slapping him with her fan.
“Often and oftéen I hurry and scurry
my maid so that she sends me down
a perfect fright lest I should be late,
then you come in a quarter of an hour
stte_r the bell has rung. Oh, you men,
you men!” and she reached out and
made a dab at Faradeane, who smiled
gravely down upon her as a huge mas-
tiff looks down in kindly \pity on a
spaniel.

At that moment the squire entered,
and Fart.deane 8aw at-once how pa.le
and hq.;a.ssed he looked. Bartley
Bradstone, however, appeared to take
no notice, and he greeted him in the
same half-boisterous way he had done
the others.

All through the dinner the squire
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seemed illpreued. t.houh ho made J
valiant attempt to in cheerful, ‘and all
through the dimm- Bartley Brud-

stone’s spirits seemed to rise. He tock’

| more winé than usual, too, and seem-

ed disposed to linger over the Chateau
Lafitte after Olivia and Aunt Amelia
had gone.

Faradeane, who rarely drank more
than one glass with his de]sert, arose.
*I'11 smoke my cigarette on the ter-
race,” he said, and the squire nodded
with the gentle smile which the father
mig'ht bestow on a favorite son.
Bartley Bradstone- looked after the
tall, thin figure with an evil, envious
glance. :

“Faradeane isn’t much in the way of
company, is he?” he said, disparaging-
1y.

The squire looked surprised.

“I think he is the most entertaining
of men,” he said.

“Oh, ah, with ladies, perhaps,” as-
sented Bartley Bradstone, grudgingly,
“but he can’t sit and take his glass
of wine like other fellows,” and hc
filled his glass again.

“He doesn’t drink much,” said thc
squire, absently, and he sighed.

“You seem a cup too low te-night,
squire,” said Bartley Bradstone, with
affected “Anything
wrong?”

The squire hesitated a moment, then
took the letter from his pocket.

“I did not mean to trouble you with
it, though Olivia asked me to do so,”
he said. “But perhaps.it is my duty
to tell you,” and he leaned his head on
his hand.

Bradstone read the note slowly, ther
emitted a low whistle.

“Mowle, Mowle. I seem to have
heard the name before,” he said, as if
trying to recall it. “I've an idea he 'is
a kind of money-lender. Do you know
him ?”

The squire shook his head, the fin-
gers of his thin, right hand beating i
mournful tune on the tablecloth.

“No. I've no doubt you are right.
It doesn’t signify who or what he is;
his claim is a lawful one, and I must
meet it. I thought you ought -to
know.”

“Yes, if it’s the man I think it is,
you will have to meet it,” said Brad-
stone. “These fellows will have their
bond; and you can’t blame them.
Business is business.” E

“I do not blame him,” said the poor
squire, simply. ‘“What troubles me is
the fact that I do not know how to ar-
range for his claim.”

Bartley Pradstone looked at the let-
ter again.

“What is thé amount?” he said.

The squire, after a few minutes’ re-
flection, told him, and he whistled
again. It was not a loud whistle, but
it jarred upon the squire’s nerves.

“Look here,” said Bradstone, after
an artistic pause. “If you will leave
this to me I will try and arrange it
for you—"

The squire looked up, and his face
flushed.

“I—I could not permit you to pay
it,” he said, gravely. 2

“No, no;.but I can arrange it. I can
get time, and time is everything in
these matters. Things are going to
improve presently, and the property
will be worth a great deal more money
than this. Leave it to me, will you?”

“You are very kind,” said the squire
in a low voice.

“Not at all. I'm doing it for Olivia,
don’t you krow! . But I say, I must
ask you to keep it quiet.”

. The squire looked up inquiringly.

“I mean, con’t mention it to any one
—not to Faradeane, for instance.”

“It is not the kind of thing one talks
about,”. said the squire, slowly. “I
should certainly not mention it to
Faradeane or any body else.”

Bradstone nodded with an air of
satisfaction.

“All right; I'll do the best I can, de-
pehd on it; and don’t you worry about
it. Mr. Rowle, Mowle, or whatever
his name is, will find he has a busi-
ness man to deal with, and alter his
tune, no doubt.”

. 'The squire sighed.

cuarelessness.

“Oh, there’s no useé in crying over

. | spilt. milk;” responded Bartley Brad- 4
‘| stone.’ “Shall we go in to the ladies| | N#

“|now?”

“You go,” said the squire.
take a turn on the terrace with Fara-

‘{deane.”

-Bartley Bradstone’'s face- mmu

“Oh, very well,” he said, with a curt

| “It one could only wipe out one’s|
past!” he said. il

“1 will |

nod, and Iett the room.
Olivia looked up ttozh the book she

tered the drawing-room.

*‘Where are papa and Mr.
aeane?” she said. 2
“On the terrace,” he replied, speak-
ing in a low tone, so as not to awaken
Mise Amelia, who was sleeping the

Fara-

is rather out of sorts to-night.”

She looked at him apprehensively.
“He is in trouble. Has he told you?”
she asked, helow her breath.

He drew a chair near hers, and sat
down, bending close over her, his eyes
resting on her lovely face with a hun-
gry and cunning regard.
“'Well, yes, he has.
what it is?”

She shook her head.
“No. Will you tell me?”

“A man has come down upon him
Yor a large sum of money,” he said.
“A man named Mowle.”

She drew a sharp breath, and her
face grew pale. Then she looked at
him quickly.

“But—but I thought—"

His face cid 'not change, and he
shrugged his shoulders.

“l know. You mean that I told you
I had got all- the debts. Well, I

Do you know

J thought I had, but I must havé missed

these somehow. At any rate, this fel-
low has got:them, and he wants them
paid, and the squire can’t see his
way—"

“Oh, poor papa, poor papa!” she
breathed.

He ventured to take her hand.

“Don’t be cut up about it,” he said
in a low voice, “I have promised to

se= the man and arrange with him.”

She raised her eyes to his, and her
face grew crimson.

“That—that is good of you,” she
said.

“No, no. Of course I'd do anything
that will keep the man off for a time;
bat——"

(To be Continued.)

Little Lectures
by Nurse ¢ Wmcmms.'
(Lecture No. 1.)

Anazmia

Our blood is composed of
red and white corpuscles—
the red to nourish the body,
the white to fight disease,
In Anzmia—or bloodless-
ness—the red corpuscles are
more or less deficient. Thus
the blood cannot provide
sufficient nourishment for
the body. “Therefore the
face becomes white and
‘ pasty "—the eyes become
dull and * heavy'—and a
feeling of intense weariness
pervades the whole system.
To overcome Anzmia, the
blood supply needs re-
charging with red red corpuscles.
And it is her‘e that

WINGARYS,

possesses such wonderful
power. Because, being a
blood-maker, ‘ Wincarnis’
creates a wealth of new, rich,
red blood, which brings the
roses back to the cheeks—
gives a sparkle to the eyes
—and surcharges the whole
body with new vxta.hty and
new life.

Begin to gét well
FREE.

Send the Coupon for a free trial
bottle—not a mere taste but enough
to do you sood Regular supplies
can be obtain from all St to;el,
Chemists, and Wine Merchants

*WIKCARNIS’ 18 MADE IN ENGLAND.

> Trial C Oupon

OOLIHAQ G 00-. Ltd.,

'~ Wincarnis Works, Norwich. England.
Please send me a Free Trial Bottle of
* Wincarnis.' -1 enclose six cents stamps
-to pay postage. i
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was supposed to be reading as he en- | o

sleep of the just in an armchair. “He ‘
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1 B,ishop Sons & L‘o.’ |

N. Y. Chicken,
N.Y. Corned Beef

Liver Sausage. ,
Pork Saussge.

YVeal and Ham Sausage.
Frankfort’s Sausage.
English Brawn.
Oxford Sausage in Tomato.

Egg Plant.
‘White Squash.
Horseradish.
Cucumbers.
Cauliflower.
Fresh Corn.
White Table Onions.

Lettuce. -
Radishes.
Celery.
Mushrooms,
Asparagus.
Tomatoes.

Cream Chicken a La King.
i Sweetbreads in Tomato Sauce.
Wild Boars’ Head.
Indian Curried Rabbit

Royal Mint Sauce.
Spanish Paprica,
Dry Schrimp.
Cut Okra.
Spaghetti in Tomato.
Royal Lentfls in Tomato.

Moirs Slab Cake.

Olives, Plain.
Olives, Pimento.
Olives, Celery.
Olives, Imp. Mixed.
Olives, Sandwich Salad.

The Original Bath
Oliver Biscuit.

Orange Butter.
Banana Butter.
Pineapple Butter.

Bananas.
Oranges.
Grape Fruit.
Pineapples.
Red Plums,
Blue Plums.
Yellow Plums,
Lemons.

BELGIAN HARES

KILLED TO ORDER.

Abdulla
Cigarettes.

Egyptian, Turkish, Virginian.

Abdulla
Smoking Mixture

Fortune Bay
Awakening.

Editor Evening Telegram.

Dear Sir,-—Please allow me space in
your valuable paper to touch on an
incident that Thappecned recently,
namely the sinking of the s.s. Hump
at St. Lawrence.

Why was the s.s. Hump taken off
_her route to take the Bishop and re-
tinue to Placentia when the s.s. Argyle
was going there on her route and the
8.8. Glencoe and Portia. going more
direct?

It seems as if the people of Fortune
Bay are thought to be somewhere back
in the dark ages to have their mails
neglected on account of the Bishop
and retinue thinking the s.s. Hump
being recently done up would be
more serviceable for their trip to Pla-
centia, while three mails lay in Belle-
oram for about four thousand people
of Fortune Bay with no possible
chance of getting it.

Witl‘l. all due respect to his Lordship
would not the trip have been just as
conyenient if he had gone by the s.s.
Argyle, Glencoe or Portia, which
should be fitted to accommodate pas-
sengers as well as the s.s. Hump?
There is a possibility of 1917 show-
ing that these who are thought to be
tack in the dark ages are awake to
the fact that they have been left in
the cold and thatt will be their time
to retaliate. *
And last, I presume the captain of
the s. s. Argyle will get a medal for
pushing a disgrace to the twentieth
century out of sight (the whaler); if
not he deserves one.

A disgrace to any Government that
paid a full subsidy.

A disgrace to any company that did
not give full value for full pay and a
disgrace to the twentieth century civ-

1ilization in the shape of accommoda-

J | tion for passengers that had to pay

| full fare, instead of huddling men,

| women and children in one little box -‘
lo-g.l)hd ubm (like Brown's cows.) | MINARD'S
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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
dealing also.

M. CONNOLLY.

marlétu.thstf

A Cigar for the Smoker
of a RIGH-GRADE TO-
BACCO—only the finest
selected [eaf being used
Rolled up anyhow, and
guaranteed to give sat-
isfaction.

In drums, 100s each,
$5.00 per dram.

J. C. BAIRD.

Water Street.

Martin’s
Panatillas.

At Clearance Prices
20 to 40 per cent. off.

We offer for this month our
Entire Stock of Trout and Sal-
mon Tackle at practxcal]y cost
during this month. - Now is the
time to lay in a good stock as all
these lines are being rapidly- ad-
vanced by the makers.

$1.50Rodsat.. o A
$2.00 Rodsat .. .. .. .. ..$150
$3.00Rodsat .~ .. .. .. ..$2.25
b0c. Reelsat.. .. .. .. .. 40¢c
Toc. Reglsat.. ... .. .. .. e,
STOOReels o s a0,
$1.50 Reels at. ...

25, 40,.60c., $1.00 & $1.50 Wat-
erproof Lines at 19, 30, 45c,
75¢. and $1.10.

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

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

Fly Books, 50, 90c., $1.20 and
$1.50, offered at 40, 70, 95c¢c.
and $1.20.

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 40¢c. dozen.

Landing Nets, Straps, Rod Tops,
Floats and all other lines
marked right down.

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

S. E. GARLAND,

Leading Bookseller.

.$1.13

SKIN N ER’S
Monumental Works,

|8T. JOHN’S, N.F.

(Established 1874)
829 and 333 Duckworth Street.

A large assortment of Headstones
and Monuments always in stock. Lat-
est designs, etc., with prices and sizes
to suit everybody. Outport custom-
ers can save time and money by writing
to-day for Catalogue of designs and
Price List. We have satisfied thous-
ands of customers with our mail or-
der sysiem of buying from our photo

{ | designs.

N. B.—First-class carving and dur-
able lettering, combined with first-
class stock, give us the superiority.
Give us your order and get the best
there is at reasonable prices for good
work only.

LOCAL CEMETERY WORK PROMPT-

LY ATTENDED TO.
aprl5.6m.s.tu,th

CORKWOOD

Now Landing, ex
Schoner Artisan,

100 Bundles
Corkwood.

Thick, Medium and
Thin.

{ B.J. Stabb & Co.

Coal!

Just arrived, 7th July,

Choice Cargo Screened
‘North Sydney Coal

In Store:

Anthracite Coal |

(all sizes.)

M ‘Mom 5 €O,
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Before Flour
goes higher put i
in your s'oek.

1500 barrels on hand and to
arrive, of best brands. !

e
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Pork, Beef, Jowls.

Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or
10 1bs. for $1.00.

Molasses—1st runnings.

S
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Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds. !

Our ECLIPSE TEA is
the best in Newfoundland i
at 45¢c. Ib.

i

-
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J. J. ST. JOHN,

" Duckworth St. and LeMarchant §i
Road.
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Fountain and
Stylographic Pens!

.

We have a large stock of%th. The
Fountain Pens priced from 25c. to
$6.00, and the Stylos from 55¢. to $1.756
each.

The “Beaver” Fountain Pen, 25¢., 85¢.
and 70e¢. each.

The “Camel” Fountain Pen, with Gold
Pen, $1.75.
The “Falcon”

Fountain Pen, 45(;..

{ | The “B. & H.” Self-Filling Fountain,

fitted with Gold Pen. Prices $1.76
and $2.50.
The ‘“Temco” Fountain Pen, a pen
of superior writing qualities, fit-
ted with 14k. Gold Pen. Price
.00,
The “Onoto”, a self-filler, built to last
a lifetime, $4.50 each; gold band-
ed, $5.30.

STYLO PENS.
The “British Bulldog”, 55¢.
The “Scotch Collie” in mottled vul-
canite, 75¢c.
The “St. Bernard,” large ink holding
capacity, 95¢.
The “Retriever,” 75e.
The “Spaniel,” 95c., and others up to
$1.75 each.

GARE!’T BYRNE,

r & Statiomer.

Canadian Butter!

(Wholesale ;
A few Cases. mﬂmm h

%@m ums R. KNIGHT

.$1.13

-ﬂ Founded raiy by SIR 16H~

A Boarding
AUTUHN TERM begins T

BOARDERS

Courses for Umvmty Royal Milit:
Se.hool- in l.ldmls with fu‘l‘l’y
resident nur.

ARNG_D MDRPH'Y Bunu

Messages Received
Previous to 9 A.

GREEK GARRISON SURRENDEHR

LONDON, Sept. 1

Beforé the Greek garrison at Sg
ouika surrendered, Reuter’s corrd
pomlenf cables, three companies
French Colonial infantry marched
the parade ground and stacked the
arms in_ front of the barracks. Thd
were soon followed by two battalior
of infantry which took up positior
on both sides of the parade ground
and in the rear of the barracks mal
chine guns were posted at severa
conspicuous points and armored cars
were stationed opposite the entrance
to the barracks. The Greek soldier:
withdrew within the precincts of the
building and -meanwhile the Greek
commander conferred with the French
authorities. Just before 11 o’clock at
night several unarmed Greek officers
accompanied by two French officers
crossed the parade ground pavillion
at which Sarrail awaited them. Ag
the hour of eleven struck all Greeld
troops marched from the barracks un
armed.

CONSTANTINE’S ABDICATION NOU
CONFIRMED.

LONDON, Sept. 1

The British Foreign Office :

nounced to-night that it has received
an official éonfirmation of the report
ed Greek revolt at Salonika. The For
eign Office says it has heard nothi

of the reported abdication of the Kin
of Greece.

OFFICIAL DECLARATION,

BERLIN, Sept. 1.
A despatch from Constantinople
says that at 8 o’clock last night the
Tarkish Government delivered to the
Iioumanian Minister at Constantino
ple a declaration of war against Rou
niania.
ATTACK ON SOMMI
FRONT.

LONDON, Sept. 1.

Five successive attacks were ma
by the German troops last night on
Sommnie

GERMAN

the British positions on the
iront. The War Office announced to-
day that the Germans penetrated the
British defences on a small frontage
at two points between Ginchy and
Highwood.

GERMAN AEROPLANES SHOT
DOWN.
PARIS, Sept. 1.

Four German acroplanes were shot
down yesterday on the Somme fr(mti 1
and another was captured, the War |
Office announced to-day. French ar-:
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New

Japanese §
We have just received from Japa i

made Japanese China. Cups
Pots and Cream and Sugar Set

The delicate shades and uniqu
far above the ordinary kinds.

During the next ten days thi
on view in the window of Mr. B
Streety.also in our Premium Dep
ticularly invited to ecall at our B
inspeet this Japanese ware.

Cups and Saucers can be obtair
125 Counons,
or 280 Prumium Tags,
or 140 Master W. & Sickle

ean be Jbtnin,é'ﬂ for:
110 Coupons,

or 250 Premium Tags,

or 125 Master W. & Sickle

Cream & Sugar Set and Tea Po
550 Coupons,
or 1160 Premium Tags,
or 580 Master W. & Sickle




