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‘. CHAPTER IL

“The Cle"r!b.”A
“How nice of Mr Bradstone to ar-
range this picnic;' Olive,” said her
aunt, when Mr. Sparrow had sorrow-
fully taken his -departure. “He ' is
‘always so kind and thoughtful in
planning these Iittle 'parties.
course you will go, dear.” %

“I don’t know,” said Olivia, absent-
ly.

She was standing by the window,
looking down on the chimneys of The
Dell, as her father had done, and
thinking of the strange character who
had become owner of the cottage.

“You don’t know! My dear Olivia,
what a strange reply. Why shouldn’t
you go?”’

“Why should I?” said Olivia,
without turning her head.

Miss Amelia sniffed, and uttered the
little cough which always served as
a prelude to the lectures which. she
frequently felt it “her.duty” to de-
liver to her niece.

“Now, my dear Olivia, I do hope that
you will not permit yourself to—to—
disappoint our excellent young friend.
It i8 evident that he has got up this
Httle affair in your honor, and it would
gurely be ungracious to disappoint
him. Ungraciousness, if I may coin
a word, in a lady is, my dear Olivia,
Often and often have
accepted

unpardonable.
I, at great inconvenience,
an invitation rather than appear un-
gracious. And I do hope—"

“Is there any tea left, auntie?
broke in Oiivia “You forget n.e
when you are surrounded by yoaur
admirers.”

,;;Mias Amelia bridled,
and simpered:

£#My dear Olivia, how can you be so
ﬁdiculous? My admirers! I'm sure
Mr Sparrow is old enough to be my
grandfather”—in which case  poor
Mr. Sparrow must have bdén & mod-
ern Methuselah—“and as to Mr. Brad-
aione. it is not me whom he ad-

then - smiled,

mires—"

'j‘No gugar, thanks,”
cutting in abruptly.

“No! Any one with half an eye
epuld see who it is that he“admires,
and whose society-he seeks. And I
must say, my dear Olivia, while I am
on the subject, that for a young girl,
scarcely out of her teens, your con-
duet is too cold——"

“This tea is cold,” said Olivia.

“Far too cold,” continued Miss Ame-
lia, disregarding the interruption.

/“Mr. Bartley Bradstone is a young
man worthy of evéry respect.”

“It is a pity his horse doesn’t share
your opinion, auntie,” said Olivia,
looking through the window. . “It
doesn’'t appear to respect him in the
least. Some of these days it will car-
ry its disrespect so far as to throw
him off.”

““Mr. Bradstone may not be a jockey.
1 repeat, he may not be a jockey; but,
all the same, he is' a young man worth
due consideration. Olivia, do you for-
get that he is a millionaire<-a million-
aire!™

“Neither I nor he forgets it,” said
Olivia, suceinctly.

“Wealth—wealth, my dear Olivia,

gaid Olivia,

ot}
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~{seated a_ young girl.
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Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound is famous for restoring women tc
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is done wives no longer despair of having
children. .

A woman should be reluctant
to submit to a su ca operation.
until she has given E.Pink-
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may say its claims to our respect.”

“Yes, I know,” said Olivia. “Nc
one accuses you of forgetting what is
due to it, auntie.”

“No, my dear. I can lay my han¢
upon my heart——"

But' Olivia' had already stepped
-through the window, and what Mis:
Amelia would do 'or say when she laid
her hand upon her heart, must remain
a mystery.

Olivia paused a moment, looking
out upon the view which stretched
over an exquisite panorama of wood-
ed vales, and
“ .. /. Meadows all bedight
With buttercups and daisies, elves’

delight.”

Then she wandered down the broad
garden path, and, with the same air
gelf-communion, *passed
out by the lodge gate into the road: J
Two dogs, which had been lyiug
asleep .on the lawn, had sprung up
at the sound of her light footstep, and
followed her, barking and yapping in
frantic delight.

As she stopped to. speak-to and pet
them, thére came out from behind the
'lodge a small pony-cart, in which was
She awas- - about
seventeen, with a pretty, innocent
face, from which a pair of soft, brown
eyes looked out appealingly. It 7as
the lodge-keeper’s = daughter. She
colored, with timid pleasure at the
sight of Olivia, and pulled up the
pony, who resented the operation, and
'made the courtesy she attempted an
impossibility.

“Why, Bessie!” gaid Olivia, going up
to the side of the cart. ‘“‘Are you go-
ing for a drive?”

“Yes, miss,” replied the girl, with
respectful affection alike in her cyee
and in her voice. “I am going to
Wainford for father.”

“To Wainford?” said Olivia. “I am
almost tempted to go with you.”

“Oh, Miss Olivia,” murmured
girl, with a rapturous delight,
you would!” :

Olivia shook her head laughingly.

“I'm afraid T mustn’t, Bessie. Wain-
ford is too far; I should bé late for

the
“if

has its responsibilities and Jits—its—I

dinner, and the squiro- would never

e,
muddy com
othermﬂtsof

The Household Remedy

i‘.’,‘éf the axlments from which almost ev:
constipation, disturbed slee
, lassitude, backache, deprwsxon a.r&

ne sometimes

ve system-—ls

lll' lddﬂo oon!olluiy. Las
face fell. from the dizzy hdxhu.,
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er time. I have often wanted to have
a ride with you behlnd that famous
it is! Ne care of him, "Bessie! But
I suppose you - understand
other?"” ;

#850n, yes, Miss Olivia!” said Bessie.

§“Well! Is there anything I can do.
you?” :

Olivia was about to shake her head,
when, 'div_ming that the girl wouldy

pointment if she had some errand to]
perform, she said: :
“Oh, yes, Bessie! Will you bring
my haf?”

“Yes, miss,” said Bessie, brighten-
ing up. “To match exactly?”

_“Oh, near will do,” said Olivia.
“Stay!” And taking off her hat, she
clipped a piece of ribbon off a bow.
“There, as near as you can get it. I
hope you will have a pleasant drive.
and remember I am oomlng with you
some day--soon.” {

“Oh, do, Miss!” Bessie ‘exclaimed,
or rather jerked out, for the pony,
having completely exhahsted its pa-
tience, declined to.wait any longer
over guch trivialties, and dashed off
and  Olivia stood watching Bessiok
Prantic efforts to redice the' gailop to
a trot, until the pony and its pretty,
innocent-faced mistress were lost in
a bend of the road.

Then, all unconsciously, though she
was thinking of Mr. Sparrow’s ac=
count of the new. owner of The Dell,
Olivig wandered in that direction, and
it was almost with a start that she
found - herself within a few yards of
the gate, through which, according to
Mr. Sparrow, no female would be ak
lowed to pass.

The Dell was one of those picturet
sque cottages which all of us have, a*
some time or other in our lives, h
a hankering after. - It stood in a h:t
low, shaded by some beauntiful freeﬁ
a.nd ‘4n: g ga:rdm which was literally
ablaze with crocuses and hyacin q,,
and the spring flowers which Wordw
worth—and Lovd Beaconsfield-—soif
dearly loved. The roof was of thatcli
the windows diamond-paned, and th&
whole place as choice a specimen of &
Lcountry. cottage: as ; vever shone o!r’
painter’s eanvas. X

Olivia glanced at it for a mom&nt
then turned aside to follow: a® la.n.e‘op-
posite the gate, when a voice called in
accents of delighted greeting:

“Miss Vanley! - Olivia!” and ‘a
young fellow sprang over a stile and
ran toward her.

He was young, not more than

twenty, 'with bright blue eyes, and
hair—too short to allow it to curl-of
a bright golden yellow. When he
smiled—as he was doing now—his
:whole face, eyes, lips, and even his
slight yellow mustache, seemed to
smile, and his voice rang out soft
‘and musical almost as a ‘girl’s. This
‘was Viscount Granville, the Earl of
‘Carfield’s son and heir, though Bertie
‘and the Cherub 'were his usual appel-
lations, bestowed on him by a ‘vast
circle of friends and admirers of both
'séxes, who did their level best to spoil
one 'of the sweetest natures which
Heaven had ever bestowed upon &'
lad.
Olivia went to meet him with a
smile which Mr. Bartley Bradstone
would hn.ve given a thousand pounds
to have called up.

Why, Bertié!”. she exclaimed
. “I'm ‘the luckiest beggar in the
‘world ” he paid, laughlngly, as he
wrung her hand in hls own. ridicu-
lously small one, “Do you know I
was going up to the Grange; but T
just stepped into thé wood to see if I
could find an anemotie or two—I know

| 'you like them—and T saw the dogs. |

Now, fancy my meeting you, and hav-,
‘h-g you .all to myself to walk up to
i;ﬁhe Grange with! ' But perhaps yow
‘weren’t’ golng back? If not, let m

come with you, will 1our'

diuppolntment' “T will go some oth- e

pony. What a restless little monkey |

‘eachi .

“And you won't come?” with & sigh.|

for you, miss? Anything I can bring

be somewhat consoled for her disap-|

me a yard of ribbon to match this ‘on {:

| Hive T got- very gray?

“f'am so_glad to come back:
like twenty.
" Now, be
candid, Olivia—I mean Miss Vanley,”
he corrected himself, with a blush.
“Why Miss. Vanley?” said Olivia,
blushing too, but looking at him with
her frank eyes in a sisterly Way tlat
was inexpressibly sweet. . :
“Well,” he said, raising his eyes to
her face, “you—you have altered to,

.tanned.
Yes, 1wo years; seems

you know.”

“Is that a polite way of informing
me that . T'am gray?” said Olivia,
archly. B

“You—you have grown suchi a wo-
man,” ‘he ‘said, his: blue eyes ‘all aglow
with admiring wonder. = “You were
quite a girl when I left; at least, I
seéem to remember. And now”—the
ﬁause was as significant as any ver
bal finale could be—*“I suppose I must
mind my manners, and call you Miss
Vanley.” 5

“Better keep to the old name,” said
Olivia. “Why, it seems only the other
day we used to play. cricket to-
gether.”

“Yes,” he sgid wisttully
pose you’d father-die: than play now.”

“Much, rather,” she said,
“And, besides, ‘look at' my long dresq'
But tell me all about yoarself and
where you have been and what you vc
seen.”

7 “A1l P he. sa‘ld with'a smile.! i “Ail
right; but perhaps we'd bet_ber sit
| down,: for it/ wﬂl take some’time’; ‘sdy
three weeks.
high': old - time?!

“] sup-

. laughing.

Been" everywhere.

glad to get back. to  the governor

d”—he glanced up shyly at. the
lovely face so intent upon and absorb-
ed in hify-—"and’ all ot you. I'wanted
to come up Iast night after dinner, but
my- father didn’t seem to care about
my leaving him for an hour or two.
And you are all well? You can’t tell
how jelly it is to come back to the old
place. It’s all just the same. No, it
isi’t, by the‘way. What on earth is
that big red place, like an asylum gone
aesthetically mad, on the hill?”

~ (To be Continued.)

SALVIA IS A PREPARATION THAT
WILL GROW HATR ABUNDANTLY

“This is an iige of ‘new discoveries.
To grow hair after it has fallen out
to-day -is a reality.

SALVIA, the Great Hair Tonic and
Dressing, will positively create a
new growth of hair.

If you want to have a beautiful
head of hair, free from dandruff,-use
SALVIA- once g :day. and watch’ Ang’
results.

SALVIA is guaranteed to stop fall-
ing hair and restore the hair to its na-
tural color.. The greatest Hair Vigor
known. :

SALVIA is compounded by expert
chemifsts.” =

Watch your hair if it is falling o1’
If you don’t, you will sooner or later
be bald.

SALVIA prevents baldness by fast-
ening the hair to the roots,

Ladies will “find SALVIA just  tbe
hair - dressing they are looking fur.
It makes. the hair goft and fluffy and is.
not gticky A large bottle, 50c,

‘Oh, . we had an awmll&' |

And everybody and everything were
so jolly, don't you know. But I'm vory : }
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PRACTICAL COMFORTABLE

1762—Ladies’ Apron.

This style is nice for percale, ging-
ham, chambrey, lawn, drill, sateen or
mohair. The right front overlaps the
left at the closing. The fulness of'the
sleeve is plaited or gathered under a
tab. One could wear this model as
a morning dress, for it furnishes a
complete covering, and for warm
weather is an ideal garment. The
belt may be omitted. The Pattern is
cut in ‘3 sizes: Small, Medium and
Large. It requires 63 yards of 36-
inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt.of 10 cents
in sllver or stamps.

ING GIRL.

,1617—Junior Dress in High or Low
Neck, Empire-Style, with ‘or without
Bolero, and with TWo Styles of Sleeve.

Cream challie, withh a pink floral
design and pink faille for bolero, is
here combined, The model is nice
for batiste, lawn, crepe, tulle, silk,
voile, nun’s veiling, net or chiffon.

i} The Empire waist is especially pleas-

ing and girlish. The dress will be
lovely for dance or party wear. The
bolero is new and ~attractive, and
could be made of embroldery or sash
ribbon.

.. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12,
14 and 16 years. It requires 5%
yards of 30-inch ' material for the
dress, and 2 yards for the bolero, for
a 14-year, size.

A pattem of this illustration mailed
to any address on:receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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A SMART FROCK FOR 'l‘}lE GROW- |

Groeery Deparhunt.

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

Egg Plant.
White Squash.
Horseradish.
Cucumbers.
Red Cabbage.
Cauliflower:
Fresh Corn.
New Carrots.
‘New Turnips.
Lettuce.
Radishes.
Celery.
Mushrooms.
Beet.
White Onibns.
New Potatoes.

Cut Okra.
Sauerkraut.
Spaghetti in Tomato.
Royal Lentils in Tomato. '
Spanish Paprika. 1
‘Dry Shrimp.
Royal Mint Sauce.

.Creamed A Chicken a La
King.

Sweetbreads in Tomato
Sauce.

Oxford Sausage in Tomato.

Wild Boars’ Head.

Indian Curried Rabbit.

Cantrell & Cochrane’s Gin-
ger Ale.
Cantrell & Cochrane’s Soda

‘ Water.

. Rose’s Lime Juice Cordial.
Rose’s Lime Juice.
Raspberry Vinegar.
Welch’s Grape Juice.

Am. Beauty Fr. Butter.
‘Moir’s Slab Cakes.

‘Bananas,
Oranges.
Table Apples.
Grape Fruit.
Pineapples.
Red Plums.
Blue Plums.

.+ Lemons.
Cantaloupes.
Water Melons.

Abdulla
Cigareﬂes
Abdulla
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The Latest Quarterly Division of

Containing Fine Serials, Short Com-
plete Stories, Chatty Moments, Mo-
m_ents from the Past, Poems for Reci-
tation, Prize Stories, Prize Jokes, Por-
traits of Celebrities, etc., ete. Price
35c¢.; outport, 4c. extra.

LOT O’ FUN and COMIC LIFE—Latest
Quarterly Division, Price 35c.; post
paid, 39c.

THE LATEST BOOKS.

Th% Honey Pot—Countess Barcynska,
90c.

Unrest—Warwick Deeping, 90c.

The Daughter Pays—Mrs. Baillid Rey-

nolds, 90c.

The Bars of Iron—Ethel M. Dell, 65¢.

Within the Tides—Joseph Conrad 1.75

My Lady of the Moor—John Oxen-

ham, 90c.

The Iron Stair—Rita, 90c.

Dearer Than Life—Jos. Hocking, 70c.

Faith Tresilion—Eden Phillpotts, 65c.

These\ Twain—Arnold Bennett, 65c.

Who ' Goes There?—Robt. W. Cham-

bers, 65c.

Some There Are—Gertrude Page, 65c.

A Slack Wire—Marion Hill, 65c.

Penton’s Captain—M. E, Francis, 65c.

Capt. Kettle on the Warpath—C. J. C.

Hyne, 66c.

Wgen Pan Pipes—Mary 'T. The¥on,
Oc.

Confessions of a Convert—-R H. Ben-

son, $1.35.

'1‘1::5 Ivory Child—H. Rlder flaggard,

The Latest Euglish and Afnerican
Magazines.

(GARRETT BYRNE,

n«ham- a.,‘suam.
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may save your home and belong-

from utter destruction by the ~

but the smoke and water
will create a great deal of havse,

¥IRE INSURANCE >
will make good your damaged pro-
perty and supply you with suffi-
elent ready funds to replace de-
stroyad articles. Have me wrifa
you am imsurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Insurance Agent.

RUBBER
BANDS

We have a large stock of }
Faber’s assortments at the fol-
‘lowing prices:
No..750 .. .. .. .. 70e. per box
} No. 600 .. .. .. ..8150 per box
No. 100 .. ..$1.65 per box
Just received a big shipment
of Envelopes. Prices from $1.00
to $7.50 per thousand.

ROYAL STATIONERY Co.

C. E. Meehan. W. P. Meehan

180 WATER STREET,
m,w,f,tf

NOTICE !

Notice is hereby ' given that Wet-Car-
bonizing, Limited, 0of 3 Dean Farrar
Street, London, S.W., England, Pro-
prietor of the.Newfoundland Patents
No. 91 of 1910 for improyements re-
lating to the Briquetting of Carbonized
Peat .and the like, and No. 144 of 1912
for improvements relating to the uti-
lization of Peat and the like, is pre-
pared to bring the said inventions in-
to operation in this Colony, and to
license the right of using the same
ion reasonable terms,.or to sell the

same.
Dated the 24t.h day of July, A.D.

11916
WO00D & KELLY,
Solicitors for Patentees.
Address:—
Temple Building,
Duckworth Street,

Saint John’s, Newfoundland.

jIy"5 28,augl 4,8

Important Notice to
Readers!

WITH REFERENCE TO EVERY-
MAN’S LIBRARY,

The Booksellers have recently re-
ceived the following communication
from the Publishers of Everyman’s
Library:—

“Messrs. Dent & Sons sincerely re-
gret that owing to the embargo placed
by the Government on the importa-
tion of paper and materials for its
manufacture, causing an increase in
.its cost by nearly 200 per cent., and
'also to the further increased cost of
labour and other materials, they are
compelled on and after July 1st to
advance the prices of this library as
follows:

Cloth Edition, 1|3 net; Bancroft,
Library Bindifg, 11034 net; Paste
Grain, 2|6 net; 14 Pigskin, Library
Binding, 2|6 net; Aldine Morocco, 3|-
net; Bedford Morocco 3[9 net.”

The local price for the Cloth Edi-
tion of Everyman’s will therefore be
15¢. instead of its eld price of 36c.

Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best
Book, Stationery and Faney Goods
Goods Store in Nfld.

The London Direclory.

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate- direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
; coml')lle“t:: co:rm::cm guide to Loun-

on an: su th eom
oo s 1¢ Directory

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the they shi the
cmo?’m goodl ey P, and
supply;

usmmu
m«mmmm&
approxi-

tl\ indicating the
uu&t.qﬂ

0ssage

In stock the follov
GOSSAGE’S WHE
GOSSAGE’S HOt
GOSSAGE’S MA
GOSSAGE’S PUR
All size
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;Messages Recelved
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‘~THF FIGHT FOR POZIERES L

ED ELEVEN DAYS,

PARIS, July

& The capture of Pozieres 1'0111
{}ermam puts, the British in mn
pox:esuon of ‘this line in the
region. -: The: fight for ‘0/1\10\
gfl gleven days from July 14th to

he place was defended by .A\U
@hine guns, of which all but 30
#lestroyed. or put-out of action: b)
British artillery. A species of
in the centre of the village was
fended by a mmpm\ of - Bava
infantry. These troops resisted
twelve hours. \1 the- end of
time only four men were found
in the dugout. Close by, a heap
bodies remained un l\llllt_d The
defenders of the village were me
a ‘Bavarian  battalion, who were
mated as they crossed 300 yard
tween the village and cemetery,
they made the last unsuc
stand.

ITALIAN B(Hl B

AIR CRAFT
AZZO.

NEW YORK,

A ('ﬂvh fron 1€ Jou
sdys th an ial announce
was mnh to-day that Italian air
yésterday bomb arded Durazzo,

bawnia, aeross 'the Adriz mu

plafes dropped bombs on the !
an' aero-hangers and landing s
thm returning safely tn their

July

Rome

IN EAST A\FRH A.
LONDON, July 3
An olhtml ~t110mc't of the pros

111 \mxm_\ repor
drove.the main Ge
ament -.of the

adier ‘Gene
24th that he
southern detac
from strongly
astride the new
road to Mablangali.
attacks, the enemy ret
in the direction of
ing % 4.1 inch hbdwi
chine guns. © An
German ~ Europe
viously was Dr. i
of the New Langenb
Stir has since died
majority of the st
of the crew of the
Koenigsburg form part
forces.
RUSSIA’S ARMY.
NEW YORK, July 2

A despatch from Switzerland t«
Journal, says that carefully sifte
formation to-day shows that the (
mdns have on the eastern 18
about’ 900,000 men and the Austi
about 800,000 men, of whom, they
the latter has already lost some
000. The: total Ru an forces ur
the orders of General Brussiloff,
General Kuropatkin, equals
visions of infantry, and 36 divis




