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CHAPTER XXXVIL

Conclusion,

Before ten months had passed Olivia
liad received as many offers. One from
a well-known nobleman, of so high a
rank that he must be nameless in
these pages, threw good Aunt Amelia
into a flutter of excitement, which was
turned into the agony of despair by
Olivia’s refusal.

*My dear,” she exclaimed, with tear-
ful indignation, “do you want to marry
an emperor? Is that what you are
waiting for?”

“I don’t want to marry any one,” re-
turned Olivia; “and I am not waiting
for any one.” :

“Well, I'm glad of it!” exclaimed
Aunt Amelia, driven snappish by her
disappointment. “Because if you are

waiting for—for——"

“Well?” demanded Olivia, her eyes
beginning to flash and her little foot to
beat the carpet; by which sign the in-
telligent reader will understand how
perfectly restored she was.

“Well, my dear, don’t look as if you
meant to eat me. All I meant to say
was that he doesn’t seem as if he were
coming, or as if—if he meant to come.”

“I—I don’t know what you mean!”
exclaimed Olivia.

Then she burst into tears, which
seemed to indicate that after all she
had been inkling whom Aunt Amelia
intended to “he.” :

She dried her tears very quickly, and
went to dress for a ball; quite “a
quiet 'aﬂair." with only about two
hundred guests.

She had never looked more lovely
than she looked that night, and had
never shone more brilliantly. The re-
mantic story, the more than humored
proposal of the prince, attracted all
attention to her; and every body of
note—and there were some famous
personages there—bhegged for an in-
troduction to the beautiful, young
English girl,

Suddenly she grew tired, and sent
her rejected suitor—who could not
tear himself away from her, notwith-
standing his rejection—for her father.

“Take me home, papa,” she said in a
low voice. :

“Yes, yes; certainly, my dear,” he
said; and he took her upon his arm
down the great staircase.

All the way home in the carriage she
lay back silent and with her

. closed.

“Are you tired, dear?’ he asked.
“You are not il1?” and he looked anx-
icus.

eyes
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80 close that he could feel the throb-

“Not ‘ill, dear, only tired,” she said,
smiling at him lovingly. “I—I think
I should like to leave Paris for a
time.’

“We’ll go to-morrow,” he assented
ot once. “Er—that is, I'll write and
ask——-"

He stopped.

“Lord Clydesfold!” she finished;
and there was something like bitter-
ness in her voice. “Can we .not go
without troubling him, dear? He——"
She paused for a second. “Why should
he care where or when we go?”

“He is all that is good, and true and
generous!” he said, gently.

“Yes, I know,” she assented, wear-
ily, or with an affectation of weari-
ness. “I know there is no one in the
world to compare with him; but I
think we have troubled him enough.”
He looked at her with a puzzled
stare; fathers seldom understand
their daughters’ heart-moods.
They remained silent until
reached the hotel, then he said:
in the drawing-

they

“Go in and ‘rest
room before you go upstairs, and I
will bring you a glass of wine.”
She opened the door listlessly, and
stopped with a start.
For some one had risen from a seat,
and was advancing toward her with
outstretched hand, and her name up-
on his lips.
“Olivia!”
The cloak dropped from her shoul-

Need a Laxative?

Don’t take a violent purgative. Right
the sluggish condition with the safe,
‘vegetable remedy which has held pub-
lic confidence for over sixty years.

BEEGHAM'S
PILLS

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World.
Sold everywhere. In boxes, 25 cents.

der, and revealed her graceful, girl-
ish form, in its exquisite dress,
against which her white skin shone
Iike ivory faintly flushed with rose,
and her lovely face went pale and then
flushed, and her 'eyes dilated.

He came forward in his sable-lined
traveling ulster, his handsome face no
longer haggard and careworn, as she
had seen it last, but eloquent of youth
and strength, and—ah, of love and
hope!

“Oliviat”

She could not move for a moment:
then, panting, she held out her hand.
“You! When—when did you come?"’
“To-night. I have been waiting.” '
“Papa—I will fetch him,” she
breathed. v

His hand gripped hers, his eyes
feasted on her face.

“No, I can wait a while.”

She felt that she must g0 on speak-
ing or—what? Fall into his arms?
Throw herself at his feet?

“I hope—I hope you had a pleasant
journey?”

“Very! It snowed all the time. 1
have been ten months on the road.”
Her eyes drooped.

“Have—have you’‘come to stay?” she
faltered. g

“No,” he said; “I am going on to the
South.”

Her heart suddenly seemed to grow
cold, and heavy as lead.

“Why—=why did you come?”

“I came for you!” he answered.

And as he spoke he drew her to-
ward him, and took her in his strong
arms, and crushed ler dainty lace and
shimmering satin against his breast,

bing of her heart as it beat wildly and
bassionately against his own, could
feel her hair against his face, -

“Ob-—oh, let me go!” she panted;
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TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

CHAPTER L

" The Dread Messenger.
“I did not know any one was here,”
and she turned to go.
“»Stop—I beg——"" he said, with a
little flurried bow, whereas she was
perfectly calm and self-possessed.
“You are Miss—Frere?”
“Yes,” assented Norah, with a faint
hesitation.
“I—I thought so,” he said, strug-
gling bravely to suppress all furthe:r
signs of surprise. “Yes! My name
is Petherick—Petherick & Gregson, of
Gray’s Inn, and I—er—in fact, Miss
Frere, I have come down to see you.”
“To see me?” said Norah, and the
beautiful eyes grew larger.
“Yes—ahem,” he drew a chair for-
“Will you not sit down?

ward for her.
On business.”
Norah sat do'wn, and, with her
hands clasped loosely on her lap,
looked at him with grave patience.
“It’s—it’s nothing to be alarmed at,”
he hastened to remark, for the sweet
gravity rather discomposed him.

“I am not alarmed,” said Norah, a
faint smile sweeping over her face
like  sunlight, causing the old lawyer
to mutter:

“Heaven! - The most lovely crea-

ture!”

aloud.

“I'm—I'm glad to hear it,” he said
“Ladies, young ladies, espec-
ially, are generally frightened at the
very sound of the word,”

and he

laughed uneasily.
“Yes,” she said, thoughtfully. “But
T know nothing of business, ani
so——"
“Just so, just so,” he broke in, with
a little cough, his eyes still seeming
dazzled by her beauty and her serer-
ily. “You have never heard of me,
Miss Frere?”

“I am afraid not,” said Norah, after
a moment’s pause.

He coughed again.

“I thought perhaps that you might
have done so, that Mrs. Hayes——"
Norah’s lips quivered, and her eyes
were veiled for a moment, and her
slight wince upset Mr. Petherick ter-
ribly. i

“I—I beg your pardon!” He glanc-
ed at the white dress and black sash.
“You feel your loss—yes, yes; dear
me, yes! Ahem!
much attached to her, Miss Frere?”
Norah made no reply, and he hurried
on.

You ‘were very

“Of course, of course. Yes. Poor
woman! Most devoted to you, Mrs.—
Mrs. Jordan tells me. Sad loss, very,:
very!” >

Norah waited in silence as he fin-
ished his condolence.

“And she never mentioned me to
you?”

“No,” said Norah, quietly.

—
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“And—ahem,” he coughed again. It
was evident that he experienced some
difficulty in proceeding to the business
he had alluded to. “And she did not
tell you anything else?”
“Anything else?” repeated
gently. “I don’t understand——"

Mr. Petherick wiped his forehead
with a perplexed and embarrassed air.
“I thought that she might have made
some communication to you before
she—died,” he suggested.

Norah shook her hea;.d.

“No,” she said; then as she recalled
—ah, how vividly!—the dead woman'’s
last words, she added, “No, she told
me nothing. I—think——" she paused
a moment—“I think that she wished
to tell me something, and that she
tried, but she did not.”

“Dear me; yes, yes,” said Mr. Peth-
erick. Did she
give you any message to deliver to—

“And a message now?

say, any one?”

“No,” replied Norah. “She asked
me to post a letter which she had
written, that was all.”

“A letter, yes,” he said, seizing the
opening thus afforded, and bending
forward with a little less embarrass-
ment. “A letter to——"

“To the Earl of Arrowdale,” said
Norah, seeing that he waited.
“Ex—actly,” he murmured. “Now,
have you any knowledge, and idea cf
the contents of thgt letter?”

Norah shook her head'

“No, no idea at'all.”

. “Hem,” he commented.” “I'think 1
ought to tell you at once that I am
Lord Arrowdale’s Miss
Frere.”

solicitor,

“Yes?” said Norah, quite simply.
She was only faintly curious.

“Yes.” He paused a moment, then
went on as if he had done with the
“And may I ask, Miss Frere,
if you have formed any plans for your
future?”

subject.

“Any plans?” repeated Norah, and
her dark brows almost met over the
lovely eyves as she looked at him with
faint trouble and surprise. “No, 1
have formed no plans; I—I did not
know that any were necessary. I
thought that I should go on living here
as I have done, and——" She stopped.
He nodded.

“You are quite happy here?” he
asked. ;

“Oh, yes, yes,” she assented, with a
little sigh. ‘“Quite happy.”

“Mrs. Jordan is kind and—ahem—
all that?”

“Yes,”” said Norah; “I have always
lived here since I was a child.”

“I see; and have grown attached to
the place. It is very quiet.”

“Yes, and very beautiful,” she said,
more to herself than to him, and her
eyes wandered to the open window.
“I see; attached to Mrs. Jordan and
fond of ‘the place. Upon my word it
is a pity.”

The last sentence was not intended

and she turned her eyes upon him with
a surprised questioning that made him
cough again.

“I mean—dear me!—that—that per-
haps it would be as well to let well
alone. Certainlylfor your sake.”
Norah stil looked at him, puzzled
and uncertain, and he hurried on.
“This<-this life is a life of change,
Miss Frere, a life of changes and sur-
prises,” You would say that you had

| not found it so, but yours is an excep-
| tional, a very exceptional case, believe
Jme. And you do not know the Earl of

Arrowdale, to whom your nurse, Mrs.
Hayes, wrote?” he asked, with suddon
abruptness, |

Norah, |

for Norah, but her ears were quick, |,
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Fashion Plales.

The Home Dressmaker should kees
a Catalogue Scrap Book of owr Psé-
term Cuts. These will be foumnd verr
useful to refer to from time to time
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A PRETTY DRESS FOR PARTY OR
BEST WEAR.

1846—Girls’ Dress,

Two Styles.

Nainsook, batiste, voile, crepe, lawn
tub silk, messaline and taffeta are nice
for this model. The waist may be fin-
ished with or without the bolero. The
back extends over the fronts in yoke
effect. The skirt is full and gathered
to the waist. The Pattern is cut in 4
sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. It re-

material, for an 8-year size.

in silver or stamps.

-A SMART NEW STYLE.

y 7 " 1548

This style is fine for cheviot, serge,
velvet, corduroy, velour and taffeta.
The sleeve. is cut in raglan style, both
comfortable and pretty, and has a
cuff over a band. The fronts of the
coat are trimmed with smart pockets.
The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 2, 4, 6,
8,10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 2%
yards of 44-inch material for a 6-year
size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps. -
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Wholesale Indents promptly . aexecu-
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with or without
Bolero, and with Sleeve in Either of

BOOKS FOR BIGHER
EDUCATION EXAMS.
AND ALL OTHERS NOW IN STOCK.

- .. PRIMARY, :
Literature—Richard of the Lion
Heart, Ballads of British History.
History—Blackie’s History Reader,
Book 3; Cambridge -History Reader,
Book 2. ¢ ;
Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part 1,

- PRELIMINARY. ;
Literature—Richard  of the Lion
Heart, Xmas Carol, Ballads of Brit-
ish History, Boek 1, s
* History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book
4A, Prothero’s, Gardiner’s, Part 1.
Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books
1 and 2. ;
Seripture History—St. Luke.
Geometry—Hall and Stevens’ Geom-
etry, Part 1. {
Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter ' Latin,
Part 1.

Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer
and Easy Exercises.

School Management—A . Primer of
School - Method, -or Practical  School
Method. ; i P
Domestic Eeonomy -— Chamber’s
Home Management. Manuals, 1 and 2.
Algebra—First “Algebra, by Baker
and Bourne; Hall & Knight’s, Black-

ie’s.

; INTERMEDIATE.
Literature — A Book of English
Prose, Grey’s Elegy.

Geometry—Hall & Stevens’, Books
1, 2 and 3.

History—Gardiner’s Outlines, 55 to
1910; Hist. Geography of the British
Colonies, Prothero’s.
Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of
Navigation.

‘Chemistry & Physies—Jones’, Greg-
ory & Simmonds.

Household Seience—Home Manage-
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.
Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter :Latin
Course, Part 2; Eutropius, Macmillan’s
Elementary Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White.
French — Siepmann’s Primary
French, Part 2.

Office Routine — The
Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Garlick’s
Primer of School Method, Practical
, | School Method, Cox & McDonald.

Beginner’s

quires 3% yards of 36-inch or wider"

Seripture History—Old Testament

History.

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII, Julius Cae-
sar, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ezra, Es-
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.
Literature — Richard II., Quentin
Durward.

Let Us Fill Your
Order from

FRESH
SUPPLIES.

ELLIS & CO.,

203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken.
Fresh New York Ducks.
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.

Preserving Plums,

LARGE BASKETS.

Ripe Tomatoes.
Fresh Cauliflower.
New Carrots.
New Parsnips.
Fresh String Beans,
Fresh Green Peas.
Fresh Broad Beans.
New Potatoes.
New Turnips,
Fresh Cucumbers.
California Celery.
New Beetroot.
New Cabbage.
Vegetable Marrows.

Bananas.
Grape Fruit,
Navel Oranges.
Dessert Apples.
Red and Blue Plums.
Bartlett Pears.
L. C. Peaches,
California Grapes.
Palermo Lemons.

Green Tomatoes.
Green Peppers.
White Pickling Onions,
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A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents

1848—Girls’ Coat, with Raglan Sleeve.

once.

Navigation—Hall’s Theory & Prac-
tice of Navigation.
Education—Lectures on Teaching,
or Manual of Method, Garlick Fitch;
Foster’s & Shore’s Physiology.
Algebra—Baker & Bourne’s Elem.
Algebra, or Hall & Knight's Elem.
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall & Knight'’s,
Pendlebury’s,

Geometry—Euclid, Books 1-4.

Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—in
Catalinan, Orantio Prima.

Greek—Xenephon’s' Anabasis, Book
1; or Euripides Hecuba.

History—Hist. Geography of the
British Colonies, Rodger’s.
Geology—Geikie’s Classbook of Ge-
ology.
.}{yglene -— Practical Domestic Hy-
giene.

Elementary Physies — Lessons in
Physics, by Higgins.

S.E. GARLAND,

Leading Bookseller.

1

“ Dogs Head ”
Brand,
“Bass Ale” and
“ Guinness’s”Stout,

QUARTS
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As we have a large stock of

QUARTS
to dispose of during the re-

maining 3 months we will ze-
cept a reduced price to clear.

J. C. BAIRD.

Water Street.
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HEY! THERE,
your premises are afire. Are you pre-:
pared for such an emergency? That’s.
our question, and which refers to in-
surance.

WHEN BURNING ITS TOO LATE
TO INSURE.

Now Is the time.
der and we will write you a policy at

Pickling Spices.
Bay Leaves.

Fresh Consignment
s » - Celebrated
—7=—" Corfectlionery.
2, 1 and % 1b. boxes.

REMEMAER OOR
TELEPHONES,

Nos. 482 and 786.

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. - @ ad

M. CONNOLLY.

marlétu.thstf

The Maritime
Dental Parlors.

FRAMING A GENUINE FACT
Is what our gketch is aiming at, noti-
fying the public of our ability to serve

: It faithfully, conscientiously, expertly.

FIRST-CLASS DENTAL WORK

In every bran¢ch—Crown and Bridge
work, Fillings, Sets that defy detec-
tion. Our methods are painless,

satisfactory. ‘Our growing list of pat-
mlll):l proves our dental service to the
public,

Give us your or- | Services.
your or- { S

Examination free. Try our
Extraction .. .. .. .. 25e

Full Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00
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" had - then sixty divisions in
.She has now at the

 the Break
" onthe

(‘By the Military Correspond
- - “Westminster, Gazette

A defensive,. not on two
three fronts, added. to a de
Turkey, is a situation whiel
man prophet of The Next V
Poldest flights of speculatiod
“passible. It is for the enenm
tentous as it is novel, and
20‘? reflgcting German can t!
‘satisfaction of the political
tary management of the war
brought it -about. The drift
main offensive of the Allies
June has been to throw more
“of the weight of the strugg
Germany alone. Austria, for

- e

very
twenty; ten on the Italian i
others, more or less, striving
tain themselves along the
Larpathians. - Behind them
nothing. They represent
wasting remnants of an arm
two years ago was actually, a
petentially, numbered by
Nor is Bulgaria in better csz
proportion of Bulgarian loss§
field has been undoubtedly m
but the resources are far mo
er. There is nothing behind
garian forces either. In bot!
instance and the other Gery
far as she ean, must supply
lacking. Bulgaria is a very 1
lirk, and all the prcbabilities
she will snap first. A campaig
without reserves of men is :
different thing from one w
serves -still exist, even tho
may be limited and have t«
banded with great care. Disg
tion is more swift, more di
repair, morally more depressi
immediate aid as Germany w:
render in Bulgaria was empl
on the counter-offensive in
bronja—excellent if the surpr
have been brought off, w3
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“there was any serions risk of
The check was met
crippled the enemy’s ability
with the Allied advance from
it has left the Roumanians fi
velop their operations in Trax
and by misapplication, as eve
proved, of the German aid, hs
the Bulgarians back upon their
sources, reduced still further
losses in this adventure.

The Bulgarians need e«
money and ' men. The Turl
most 0f . all .equipment and
They have little of the one a
of the other. The war is iu
already passing into its final
that of guerilla fighting. It

“simply these demands for
which

with.

and money Germa
meet from each and all of
“ederates, but in the case of
them the demand for men. I
scyen-eighths of the enemy
the field are already Germse
c¢‘ghth only are those of G
allies. The time is not ver

" when the enemy forces in
will be Germans alone.

Pressure Always Inereasi

These demands, however,
iticident with a pressure, alv
creasing, which is wasting th
of Germany herself at a
equalled before even in thi
What the wastage is on the V
can all of us fairly guage. (
the German divisions on the W¢
already passed through the

battle. There is a consistent

age. If the offensive were slo
might be time to re-form the
tered masses. But the terror
fect of the offensive is its spee
z éver hurried re-formation maj
cannot keep pace with the necg

Outwardly the enmemy front

on the whole where and what

Actually during these Ilast

months it has undergone a seg

‘change. The.strain grows pr
‘ively. ‘A point exists at whi
sstretching out must come to
“That point is the breaking poir

And on the East, though we

-;HIQ meantime much less about
:,ééme thing is going on, and, a
‘for geographical differences,
Jqpal speed. "Im these circums
Femembering the demands of

meany’s confederates, it is app«

glance at the. expedients which

been or are being resorted i«

hut—was it fancy?—she ,8seemed to
tiestle closer, even as she spoke. “Let
me go!” iy 5

.. (To be Continued) .
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