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“Perfect Coffee— 
Perfectly

is the Title of a Booklet
vjkich we hare* latnj to enable those 
who enjoy delicioos, fragrant coffee, 
to always have it.
There are tWo essentials to the perfect 
cup of coffee—the right coffee and 
the right way to make 4L 
This booklet tells he# Sa have loth. Mailed
free if you «rite 1t4
CHASE & SANBORN . MONTREAL
Blenders and R aeon is of ** Seal Brand’* Coffee
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CHAPTER XVIII.

AN IRREPARABLE WRONG,
“Why has Bruce not come with 

you?” he asked, his blue eyes fixed on 
hers appealingly.

She shuddered.
“Do not speak of him. Let—let me 

forget him!"
"Forget him! Forget Bruce! Why, 

it was only the other day that you 
were engaged to him,” he said, trem­
bling with excitement. “Açe you not 
—is the engagement broken off? For 
Heaven’s sake, tell me, Floris.”

She raised her eyes to his solemn­
ly.

“Yes; it is broken oft.”
He drew a long breath, his eyes ; 

still fixed on her.
“And it is this, then, added to the 

bad news from hoine, that makes you 
look like this! I—I guessed it! But 
Vhy? What has happened? Oh, Flor­
is, it makes my heart ache to see you 
looking so wretched and miserable! 
Floris, you know that I would gladly 
give up my life, if it would purchase 
an hour’s happiness for you.”

She put out her hand, pleading to 
him for silence; but he would not, 
could not stop.

“You know it! Floris, let me help 
you. Tell me what has happened. 
Have you quarreled?"
^She shook her head. 
i?$Jo! Then—then it is Bruce’s

fa&lt! In any case, it must be his! 
But he will be sorry! It is not too 
late to bring things round again. 
Floris, let me be as your brother 
should. Let me have the satisfaction < 
of healing this breach between you. 
May I?”

"No!" she said, huskily. "No one 
can do that—not even you!”

"Let me write to him!” be pleaded.
We pre old friends. He would take 
more from me than from any one 
else. Floris, if I know him, he is at 
this moment suffering as deeply as i 
you are. But it is not of him I am 
thinking, but of you—of you! Let me 
write! A word now will do so much 
good!”

The tears ran down her face as she 
shook her head.

“No word that .çan be written can 
do any good,” she murmured, and 
there was something in the tone of her 
voice which carried conviction to 
Bertie’s soul.

“Then—then he had done you some 
great wrong!" he said, and his face 
crimsoned angrily. “Is it not so?”

“He has done me a wrong beyond 
reparation,” she said, simply.

He threw his ulster apart as if he 
were stifling.

'Great Heaven! Has—has he been 
false to you? No, that is not possi­
ble!”

She turned her face away.
“He has! Bruce! Oh, Floris, there 

must be some awful mistake. See 
now, I have known Bruce all my 
whole life; I would answer for his
honor with my own-----”

“Oh, stop, stop!” she moaned. “It 
is all of no use! I, too, would have 
answered for his honor with my life 
—and you see that we are parted— 
and—and so soon!” and her lips 
quivered. “Do not say any more to 
me. Nothing, nothing can bridge over 
the guif between me and Lord Nor­
man. I have seen him for the last 
time. If you think we have quarrel­
ed, do you think I would not have 
been the first to o»n myself wrong?
I would have gone on my knees to 
him! Quarreled! Any quarrel may 
be healed, but this that has come be 
tween us is a barrier which no words 
no time, even, can cast down! If you
have any pity for me----- ”

“Floris!”
“Do not say another word. Prom

ise me that you will not write to him! 
Write! It would be a humiliation too 
terrible to be thought of! Oh, Lord 

! Clifforde, do not think me ungr ' ful 
I always thought of you as a friend, 
I have not forgotten”—her tears 
came thick and fast now—“your prom­
ise to be a friend if I should ever 
need one, and I am grateful!—grate­
ful! But no friend, not even a bro­
ther, could do or say aught that 
would help me now.”

Bertie wiped the drops of perspira 
tion from his brow, too agitated to 
speak.

“WhM is to be done?” he slowly 
muttered.

“Nothing!” said Floris. “Lord 
Clifforde, we have all our own troubles 
to bear; I must bear mine as best I 
can. But I shall never forget your 

| kindness, never! Heaven knows how 
! gratefully I shall remember it!” and 
she held out her white, trembling 

' hand.
I He took it and pressed it almost 
fiercely.

“If I had but known! If I could 
but have foreseen!” he murmured 
very despairingly.

She shook her head.
“You could not have helped me!’!
“No, no!” he said. “But,” he took 

out his watch as the cab drew up at
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the station, "but one thing I could 
have done; I could have kept out of 
the fool’s errand I am bound on!"

She looked at him questloningly. 
His lips were set tightly, his brows 
drawn as if with pain.

“Floris—Miss Carlisle—Just now I 
said how sorry I was I could not go 
further with you than this station. 
That was before I knew this, before 
I knew how badly you wanted a 
friend. Judge how deeply, how mad­
ly I must regret it now! Floris, the 
reason I cannot go with you, see you 
safely at home, and remain near you 
to help you, if possible, is that I am 
leaving England at once.” *

‘Leaving England ?” she said, in . a 
very dull way.

'Yes,” he answered, gnawing at his 
mustache, his face white and drawn. 
'Yes; I am ordered on active service.

I am now on my way to Join my regi­
ment at the docks. I shall just have 
time to do so and no more!”

“Your regimen*,?”
"Floris,” he went on, his eyes fixed 

on her wistfully, "I tried hard to for­
get you—ah, do not shrink. Do you 
think I would speak of my love now, 
now that you are in this trouble? No!
I tried to get over my sorrow, tried 
honestly, but I could not. • A strodger 
man might have done so, but I am not 
strong, or my love for you was strong­
er than myself! Let it be as it may, I 
have failed. When I read in the pa­
pers that Bruce had won what I had 
lost, England became hateful to me.

could not bear to face the probabil­
ity of meeting you and him while my 
love for you lived in my heart so 
strongly. This war broke out, they 
wanted volunteers. I was officer in 
the militia, and eligible, and I offered 
myself for active service. They ac­
cepted me only yesterday, and order­
ed me out."

His hand sought hers, and grasped 
it tightly, and Floris could not find 
it in her heart to draw it away.

'A few hours ago I might have 
backed' out, or got an exchange; but 
there is not time now! There is hard­
ly time to present myself. I must go!
I must go and leave you, Floris, to 
meet this trouble alone. Oh, Heaven, 
what fools men are! If I had but
waited----- Oh, don’t misunderstand
me!” for Floris had shrunk back. "It 
is not that I have any wild hope of 
winning you, though Heaven only 
knows what such love as mine could 
compass! In time you might have had 
pity on me, if all is really over be­
tween Bruce and you. But it was not 
that hope of which Pwas thinking. I 
regard myself as your brother, Floris ;
dear Floris! and I must leave you!”_
his voice faltered—“I may never see 
you again! It is hard to leave you in 
such trouble and alone—but I must do 
so!”

‘Do not think of me!” murmured 
Floris.

He stared at his watch, and thrust 
it back in his pocket with a groan.

‘Yes; we must part! Just when I 
might have been of some use to you!
Fool! fool!” and he clasped her hand 
with a despairing gesture.

“Oh, hush, hush!” murmured Flor­
as. “You could not have helped me!
Do not think of me! But this war—”

He laughed bitterly.

AutoStrcip
SHAVING PLEASURE

“Mac” told me a few days 
ago that since he bought/his 
AotoStrop his regular morn­
ing shave had become one of 
his real pleasures.

It's easy to appreciate this if yen 
nee an AntoStrop Safety Razor— 
the only razor that sharpens its own 
blades, therefore, the only one that is 
always in perfect shaving condition.

Take advantage of our 30 days’ 
free trial and obtain in AntoStrop 
from your dealer. Try it under all 
conditions and if not entirely satis­
factory return it for refund—there’s 
no other obligation.
AnteSbep Safety Razor Co.
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door, holding her hand in bis to the 
last moment

“Good-by, Floris! You take my 
heart with you, sister!”

Then she was borne out of his sight 
And so Floris lost both her lovers in 
Bne day. *

2478—This will be fine for linen, 
shantung, poplin, foulard, satin or 
gingham. It could be made in a com­
bination of materials. Crepe and ging­
ham, gabardine and foulard, are nice. 
In linen, braided or embroidered, it 
would be very attractive.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes : 34,
3C, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards 
of 44-inch material.

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

The sentiment represented by

WEDDING RING
"suggests the selection of an article guar­
anteed to be Finest Gold, erood clour, and 
made with greatcare—a ring to be found 
at—1

2f3Ej. DULEY & CO.,
Reliable Jewelers, St. John’s,
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CHAPTER XIX.
THE DEERSTALKERS.

IN the “good old times,” which 
thank Heaven, by the way, we shall 
never see again, favored mrtals were 
supposed to have been guided by spir­
its, which, when the favored mortals 
were thinking of setting out on ad1 
ventures, whispered, “Go thou!” or 
“Do not go!”

If Lord Norman had been in pos­
session of such a guiding spirit it 
would certainly have whispered in his 
ear, on the mornng of the Scarfross 
expedition, "Do not go!”

As it was, though he had no pre­
sentiments of coming evil, and the 
plot which had been laid for the de­
struction of his happiness, he was not 
very keen on the outing.

Deerstalking had been a passion to 
; him, and there was no one whose 
\ knowledge of the sport was greater 
than his, no one whose eyes were 
keener, or whose physical endurance 
was greater.

But on this occasion he would ra-
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No scarcity at

However, we beg to 
remind our custom­
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it thé same price.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s, Nil
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“Who cares about the war?” he re-' ther have remained at Ballyfloe, 
torted. “It was an excuse to get spent the two days with Floris. 
away; to do something, so that in the j To back out of the affair was 
doing of it I might forget you ; and ‘ him, however, an impossibility, 
now I shall carry this remembrance | Sir Joseph had organized the ex- 
of you with me. Alone! Alone, with1 pedition for weeks past; and then 
no one by your side; while I might ' again, there was the personage who 
have been near you, to help and com-1 particularly desired Lord Norman’s 
fort you. Yes, I have been a fool, and ! company.

am rightly punished!”
It was Floris’ turn to console. 

Gently, timidly, she put out her hand 
and took his.

‘And do you think you have not 
comforted me?’! she murmured, her 
sad voice grown soft and tender. 
‘Dear friend, the memory of your 

kindness and tender-heartedness will 
remain with me though you have 
gone. Do not forget me, Lord Clif­
forde; remember that you have a sis­
ter here in England who will pray 
for your safety and happiness, and 
who, happen what may, will never 
forget how true a friend you have 
been to her!”

No man will have cause to blush 
for Bertie when we say that the tears 
ewanc thickly in hie eyes.

"Heaven bless you, Fl-ris,” he whis- j 
pered. “Would to Heaven that I^had 
had Bruce’s luck! I would not have 
squandered it, and trampled It under 
foot as he hac done!”

There wae no time for more; there

I was, indeed, scarcely time to get her 
ticket. But he did get it, and put her j 
In the train, and stood at the car Iv — '•

The party started In the early 
morning, on horseback, attended by a 
few favored Highland servants, who 
were experts in stalking, and every­
body who knew anything of the spqrt 
declared that the prospects were first- 
rate, and that the sturdy Scotch pon­
ies would soon return laden with the 
royal game.

Lord Norman, who had been rather 
silent during the long ride, grew more 
cheerful after dinner, and when the 
cigars were alight vouchsafed to re- 
late some of hie experiences in deer­
stalking, and to be generally amus­
ing.

They gathered round the fire, chat­
ting, until eleven, then, by mutual 
consent, went off to bed.

(To 'be Continued.)

Waist—2468. Skirt—2459.
Here is a good model for gingham, 

linen, pique, crepe, chambray, taffeta 
or satin. If preferred the waist and 

and I skirt may be of different material. Otie 
could have serge for the skirt, trim­
med with soutache braid at the Sides. 
For the waist, batiste, linen, madras 
or crepe would be fine. The Waist 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. 
It will require 2 % yards of 36-inch 
material for a 38-inch size. The" Skirt 
is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 
and 34 inches waist measure. Size 24 
requires 3 yards of 44-inch material. 
The skirt measures about 1% yard at 
the foot. ' '

This illustration calls for TWO sep­
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH Pattern in silver 
stamps.

CHOICE GROCERIES
To tempt the appetite and 

- satisfy it as well.
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Chicken a la King.
Welsh Rarebit. 

Graced Spaghetti. 
Spaghetti & Cheese.

Tomato Soup. 
Cr&fttt of Green Pea 

Soup.
Cream of Celery Soup. 

Campbell’s Soups. 
Bacon in Glass. 
Anchovy Paste. 

Lazetlby’s Potted Meats 
McLaren Cheese.

Elk Horn Cheese. 
Parmesian Cheese. 

,.V, Tomatoes—Glass.

WARM
WEATHER DRINKS. 

Rose’s Lime Juice Cord’l 
Rose’s Lime Juice. 

Morton’s Lime Juice. 
Apple Juice, Apple Cider 
Schwepp’s Ginger Ale.

Schwepp’s / 
Non-Alcoholic Wines.
Sliced Peaches and

Pineapple.
Royal Amil Cherries. 

Preserved Ginger. 
Guava Jelly.

Black & Red Currant 
Jelly.

ShirrifFs Marmalade. 
Junker Tablets.
Sheet Gelatine. 

Libby’s Mince Meat 
(Glass).

Mushrooms in Glass.
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THE NEW FEENOK REMEDY.

THERA PION NO. 1 
THERAPION No. 2 
THERAPÎON No. 3Ko.lforfeîdiroiurrt.'Ko I forBlSd » 
Skis D1MMOC. Mo. 3 for Uhroslo Wesknosw.
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MINARD’S LINIMENT USED
GET IN COWS
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NOTICE. — Correspondents 
are requested to accompany 
contributions with their REAL 
NAMES, not necessarily for 
publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. The editor re­
fuses to accept any matter un­
less this rule is adhered to.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
HKtHtti■■iMIttAi' 332.332 GROCERY, St. John’s
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MINARD’S LINIMENT CUBES GAR­
GET nr cows.

We have just received a small shipment of
Boys’ Celluloid Collars,

Eaton shape, in sizes from 12 to 14. Made in Eng­
land of best English material.

GET TOUR SUPPLY TO-DAY.

WILLIAM FREW, Water St.

a great surprise attack on the 
irman lines, planned especially as 
celebration of American IndependJ 

ice Day, Australian troops have 
rested from the enemy the village 

Hamel, east of Amiens, occupie 
’aire-Hamel Woods, south of the vilj 

and captured more than 1,5 
irisoners. The Australians advance 
mder cover of a smoke barrage 
•ere led by tanks in the breaking 

ijhe enemy lines on a front of mor| 
than four miles. The attack pens 
trated a mile and a half into the Geij 
man lines. The British War Otic 
announces that American troops l 
ticipated in the attack. This is 
flrst time they have appeared in 
part of the battle area. The Frenc 
pave also struck savagely against tlj

Êirman lines, this time cutting thi 
e enemy’s ranks near the town 
tnchenes, south of Moulin-Soul 
’outvent, where on Tuesday niglj 
>y won a local success and capture! 

irisoners. Here the Germans 
,085 prisoners. In both operation 
le Allies have improved their 

lions by gaining rather high grout 
iwhich can be readily defended whe 
ithe Germans launch their expectel 
Soffensive. At the time the Britis) 
^French and Americans were attackir 

! the Italians continued to advance 
.the area near the mouth of the Piav 
! Scattered machine gun emplacemen 
| have been cleand out, while ligl 
! boats from the Italians had enter! 
the lagoons on the left flanks of tl 
Austrian army and lent valuable 
to the land forces. The Italians L_. 

j won ground in the San-Lorenzol Va 
, ’ ley, east of the Brenta River. Ai 

nouncement is made that Mohamm^ 
V., Sultan of Turkey died on Wedne 
day nighf. The heir to the throne 
Yusseff Izzeduna, cousin of the 
ceased Sultan and a son of the lq 

| Sultan Abdul Asizzi. Fighting - 
j tween the Germans and Soveit fora 
and the peasantry is reported frd 
Yokster in Berg, the city in east Rlj 
sia, where the main line of the 

ISiberian railway is joined by the r^j 
v-unning to the north and south-- 

Russia. It was reported recently t|
! the Czech Slovak troops were in 
; trol of Yokaterinburg, and it is st 
that an army of 200,000 peasants 
armed has been formed there, 
man attempts to drive American 
ces from their positions at Vaux 
of Chateau Thiery seem to have fl 
ed utterly. In all Allied ftiuntd 
and their colonies the American Id 

I pendence Day was observed in an 
I precedented manner. In London 
| the large cities of England there 

I special exercises, even the st 
I’towns joined in honpring the U. S. 
••France the people of Paris and 
| greath many other cities joined in j 
! observance of the day with their 

verbial enthusiasm, and elabc 
programmes were carried out 
Italy the smaller cities vied with tj 
larger sisters in the 
the day. South American natU 

i three of which had declared the dij 
; ) national holiday, participated in 

was virtually a world-wide cel 
jtion of American importance.

FRENCH SUCCESSFUL ATTA< 
PARIS. July

The French delivered an 
between Autreches and Moulin 
Toutvent, giving them further 
of territory. The entire 
netted the French a gain 
on a front of more than three mil 
a maximum depth of approxim 
three-fifths of a mile. The f 
took 1,066 prisoners. North of 
Didier between Mont Didier an 
Oise and on the right bank of 
Meuse, the French carried out si 
al raids bringing back prisoners 
tween the Oise and the Aisne a 
o’clock last night French troop 
tacked the German lines west 

Lreches on a front of two Kilo 
iand made an advance of abou 
metres. Later in the evening 
attack was made. In the same 
between Autreches and Moulin 
Toutvent at the moment wher 
Gennans were preparing a coun 
tack the French made a furtfcei 
of ground. The entire 
which extended on a front 
kilometres reached a depth o 
metres at certain points. The 
her of unwounded prisoners 
in the course of these actions i
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