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i gone!"

moving,
with Its slow, gliding movement, in 
the direction et the more distent sad 
disused part of .the house.

!E PRO-

Cost 1 Seek et PARIS, Aug. 17.wnetner from city or coun
try And themselves living 
under an unusual strain. 
The unusual work necessi
tates the use of different 
muscles and this develop
ment demands a good sup
ply of pure, rich blood.

Because it goes directly 
to the formation of new

French made further
CHAPTER XIX. i 

OVBR THB THACUP8.
BREAKFAST the following morn

ing is a rather gloomy affair, though 
Len tries to laugh away my tears.

"Talk reason and common sense as 
long as you wish,” I retort, "and offer 
ss many suggestions about optical 
illusions and phenomenal

and south of the Aidirection touching the War that, it must seem almost unnecessary 
for the Committee of the St John Ambulance Association to 
publish any reminder as to tïè needs of the Cot Fund. Indeed, 
the way In which the Districts outside the Capital are at the 
present time already remembering the requirements of the Fund 
is gratifying to the Committee. Nevertheless it may he desirable 
to array a few brief facts for general information.

It would seem from the report of the Committee which was 
published in the Press on the 27th of June, 1918, that tile activi
ties of the Association and its helpers have been, for th% last 
two years devoted to the establishment of what Is now known as 
the “COT FUND."

The COT FUND was established for the purpose of diachaig-
I.m -------n — Ji-. »- - iv ___ —

Newfoundland did not. like other Domtotone. establish
-------tal, bet its Cot Fund is recognised by the Military

the United Kingdom: It endows beds in hospitals

1,000 prisoners andCHAPTER XVIII
THE TANGLED WEB OP TROUBLE.

Still possessed by the idea that 
something must be the matter with 
Addle or Lee. I spring out of bed and 
follow in pursuit The door, as I 
reach It, stands partly open, end, 
throwing it back, I look out Into the 
passage beyond.

The further extremity is lost In 
gloom; but the moon, that is shining 
as bright as day, streams down 
through a long, narrow window In the 
middle, casting • patch of white light 
on the floor, through which, as I reach 
the door, the silent figure trails its 
dark draperies and disappears Into the 
obscurity beyond.

"Len! Addle! oh, why don’t you : 
speak to me?" I cry thoroughly start- I 
led now for the first time. And then, 
deed silence alone answering me, I 
fly back to the bed like a frightened 
child, and lie there trembling like a 
leaf, my heart beating enough to sut- 
focstex me, while great drape of pers
piration start out from every pore.

It was neither Addie nor Len, who
ever it might have been I tell, myself, 
with a sudden and overwhelming 
sense of horror and fright, as my 
strained eyes strive in vain to pene
trate the mysterious shadows lurking 
In the distant corners of the room. 
"And, oh! what If It should come 
back,” I think, with a shuddering 
glance at the partly open door, 
through which I can Just distinguish 
that ghostly gleam of moonlight be
yond; and with the thought my self- 
control deserts me completely.

cry, wild, piercing, full of horror, 
effcapes mÿ lips, rlgtng out on the un
earthly stillness of the house, xplth a 
suddenness most startling even to

guns since yester-A SMART DRESS FOR MOTHER’S
According to the War OffliN.T„-“ref GIRL. to-night, they captured tin

liage of Canny Sur Mats and In ad- 
Hon took enemy positions on a from 
nearly two miles to a depth of near- 
a mile In the region of Autroches 
the Boissons sector. ■

«gee*
dition with head-

sister
IMS appearan-
tAble Cobs- eee as you can possibly think of, but 
i i me”vei7 tor a11 that 1 wU1 never *l*eP hlone 
and such a again, however long-, —.i- a.*

IMPORTANT CAPTURE.
j jyiTH THB CANADIAN FORCES IN 

THE FIELD, Aug. 16. (Via London, 
AOg. 18, by J. F. Livesay, Canadian 

; press Correspondent)—Following up 
their success to-day the Canadians 
ptwhed forward and captured the very 
strong position known as the “Z" 
Wood on the Roye road so called be
cause of its peculiar formation. This 
Is situated on the hundred foot con
tour and commands the surrounding 
country. Around its base are nu
merous subterranean galleries capa
ble of sheltering a battalion. It is in 
ftet the key to the entire position, and 
at immense value to further opera
tions by the Canadian forces.

---„ wv. a ws~("«*» tut WWW ywsin/ee in vieuuwK-
ing Newfoundland's liability for the care of our wounded sol

_ -------
its own Hospital 
Authorities in t* 
already existing.
, The voluntary effort, of the people of Newfoundland has dis
tinguished Itself by establishing

600 beds (2 Newfoundland Wards) at Etaplee, near the 
’ French front
' 2S9 beds in various hospitals In England.

-* 32 beds In the Convalescent Hospital, Waterford Han.
It -wilt be seen from the report referred to that the upkeep of 
tbseabed» now requires an expenditure of more than fifty thous- 

■ sod ,dollars ($60,000) annually. :
.-The following extract from a letter from Lord Ranfurly may 

Jq .qfjAWeral interest
"I. am sorry to say that the St John Ambulance Brigade 

Hospital, Staples, has been severely bombed on three consecu
tive nights and the Government have ordered the evacuation of 
the *MfU part remaining whole.

, *1 am glad to say the Newfoundland Ward *A’ is not dam
aged, bht ‘K’ is seriously damaged, though we may be able to 
erectaitipartlally on whatever new site we re-open,” .
♦ ^ And-he has since written to describe the extra expense 

«tftgoNh- on them by the German attack op the Hospital.
. .Further, the recent fighting clearly makes more and more 
Of à dbmàçd upon hospital accommodation.
* ".ThS Committee confidently hope that the work undertaken 
in the heme of the people of Newfoundland and in a manner 
persona»  ̂touching them will be carried on with undiminished 
vigor,flutipg the coming year and as long as the War lasts.

A* JRatron of the St. John Ambulance Association, New
foundland, Centre. I have pleasure in endorsing this appeal and 
stating that subscriptions may be sent to Mr. L. E. Emerson, 
Treasurer of the Cot Fund, St John’s, or to the nearest Stipen
diary Magistrate.

G ALEXANDER HARRIS, Governor.
St John’s, August 16th, 1918. auglAM

we stay here—
so there!”

This announcement I try to make 
as emphatic as I can, but Len only 
grins at tab in a supercilious, mascu
line way, and Adelaide remains si
lent

"I’m sorry, for my part that we 
ever came to Deepdene,” I add, with 
a sigh. "As to you, Len, I am sur
prised at you. I thought you were 
pining after the delights of London,

r=r<rES«îiSSifflS.i.‘3 -* » ? °rr *,”1 lb°"
goer nrrtss going back After all, there are worse
■ 1 " ■ ■ 1 “ things in life than faded carpets and
now-something woke me, you know, etuffy little London parlors, and in 
a sound, a touch, I don’t know what— *P»te of our hard work and poverty, 
a figure was standing there by the we were very happy there altogether, 
side of the bed, Just where you are H this sort of thing Is going on much 
standing now, looking at me. I spoke longer. I shall certainly wish myself 
to It, but, Instro* of answering, it safely back in London and Mrs. Bat- 
glided away round the foot of the bed tlee’ shabby-genteel lodgings.” 
and out at that door without speak- “It this sort of thing is goto* on

tonic that
spits or the glorious weather of yes
terday. A most depressing atmos
pheric change has taken place during 
the night The sunny, summer days 
that here been gliding along one af
ter another, with the music of birds, 
the hum of insects, and the fragrance 
of flowers, have come to an abrupt 
ending in a chill, depressing rain, 
that seems to belong to October rather, 
than July.

Midsummer though it is, it Is Just 
one of those mornings on which one’s 
toner longings seem to turn more 
naturally toward the cheery glow of a 
wood fire and a quiet day in the house 
than to anything to the shape of out- 
of-door pursuits; and I am naturally 
a little surprised wh«n Addle, whom 
I had supposed to be busy with her 
writing, comes downstairs an hour la
ter, looking very pale and pretty to 
her close-fitting raincoat, and becom
ing little velvet toque, wit£ the an
nouncement that she is going to walk 
to Hxnbury.

"I want to do a little shopping, and 
the rain won’t hurt ma I have my

troubles.
Vernon A vs.

Lewis suf-
a fall or

weakened condition
mf the system, and the meet successful
remedy to re strength to muscles 

bring about a normal 
a—has proved to be thishealthy

famous root medicine, Lydia
,E. Pinkham’s

If you here

VILLAGE OF FBAPELLB TAKEN.
WITH THE AMERICAN ARMY IN 

LORRAINE, Aug. 17.—The Americans 
early this morning, captured the vil
lage of Frapelle, and eradicated a 
considerable German salient in the 
Allied lines. Prisoners were taken

«îiifflj

2573.—This style will make a vetf 
attractive school dress. It is nice tor 
gabardine, woolen or cotton plains and

' checks, serge, corduroy and velvet; *' 
The Pattern Is cut to 4 sins’. 4,*t? 

8 and 10 years. Sin 8 requires 8% 
yards of 36-inch material.

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

lulled and wounded. This sector has 
been regarded a quiet one, and to
day’s action began merely as a raid 
into the enemy’s positions. The raid 
was preceded by a straight bombard
ment for a few minutes, followed by a 
box barrage that penned the Germans 
off from escape. When the Americans 
went over the top to attack at 4.30 
o’clock they succeeded in sweeping all 
the enemy, resistance before them, and 
the raid became an organized attack. 
The Germans replied heavily, to the 
American artillery, and they also 
shelled the . entire neighborhood 
throughout the day. The epemy fire,

incipient lunacy,” replies Len evas
ively.

This is not the first time he has 
shown a decided disinclination to dis
cuss the probable period of our de
parture from Deepdene; nor do I find 
Addle at all more eager on the point 

It is all very well for them to take 
things so contentedly. Does not Dev
onshire hold Gwendolen Clitheroe and; 
Ernest Warden for Len and Ad<tief 
But with me it is altogether differtptA 
and what with one thing and another 
I am beginning to feel that I have had 
enough of Deepdene and the quiet 
country.

“I hope you are not going to be 
foolish, Lesley,” Leonard says, lazily 
sipping his coffee. "It would be al
together too ridiculous If we suffered 
ourselves to be scared out of our own 
house by a lot of old woman’s tales, 
and a mysterious shadow or two, crea
ted, no doubt by some peculiar effect 
of moonlight through 
or other.

Then cemes the round of opening 
doors, of hurrying steps, the red glim
mer of a light and I am blissfully 
conscious that my brother and sister, 
their faces white as the night attli^ in 
which they are clad, are to the room, 
holding me, all bathed to perspiration 
as I am, to their arms, soothing and 
questioning me in a breath.

"Why, you poor, foolish child, It 
was all a dream—every bit of It” ex
claims Len, with a look of relief, as I 
try to explain what has happened. 
"You went to sleep, and dreamed the 
whole thing! It is quite Impossible 
for any one to have got Into your 
room, Lesley. No creature of flesh 
and blood could possibly have gained 
access to the house without our know
ing It. And as to ghosts—you don’t 
believe to that sort of thing, you 
know.”

”1 can’t doubt the evidence of my 
own senses,” I reply, with a desperate 
effort to steady my quivering nerves. 
“I tell you I was Just as wide awake 
as I am now, and a good deal more 
esta. I was not to the least fright
ened, for I quite took it for granted ft i 
first that it was either you or Addis ■ 
coming to call me for something, i 
Whether spirit or human, 1 can’t pre
tend to say; but when I woke up Just i

■y>N THE OISNE-AISNE FRONT.
PARIS, Aug. 18.

The text of the statement reads: 
There was artillery activity which 
was somewhat spirited between the 
Oise and the Aisne and on the Avre 
front During the night two German 

to the Champagnesurprise attacks 
one east of Ville Sur Tourbe and the 
other in the region of Maison de Cham
pagne failed completely. The French 
took prisoners. The night was calm 
t>9 the rest of the front

), It may create a surprise and possibly a ques
tioning look in these times, but it is the truth. 
We can now really offer you something at its 
pre-war price and which you may have been 
looking for. Tis

alone,” I conclude, trembling from 
head to foot as I speak.

"You shall come to mine, dear,” Ad
dle replies. "You silly child, how can 
you be so ridiculously nervous?”

I put on a wrapper, and a minute 
later Addle and I, escorted by Len, 
are treading the passage leading to 
the landing from which her own room 
opens, when an exclamation from Ad- 
die, and a startled “By Jove!" from 
Len causes me to look round ; and 
there, at the other end of the long 
hall. Its outline clearly defined in a 
flood Of light filtering down through 
an upper window, stands the same 
figure that stood by my bed a moment 
ago.

"There it is! you see for your
selves!” I gasp, to an excited whis-

a—something 
There will be plenty of time 

to think about going back to town 
when the summer is over.”

“And when you have found out whe
ther Miss Clitheroe intends to spend 
her winter in London or not?" I 
think, indignantly.

"You are desperately wise, and won
derfully practical, no doubt," I reply, 
at last, with a good deal of asperity. 
"But all the same, the mysterious fig
ure that stood by the aide of my bed 
last night, and then went stalking 
about-the house to the dismay of ev
ery one in it, was no shadow cast by 
a vagrant moonbeam 
Addie both know it as well as I do!"

"But what else could it have been, 
Lesley?" Addie inquires. “I dqnt de
ny that It was a very singular phen
omenon, but capable, of course, of a 
most matter-of-fact explanation.’’ ' 

"Which I will leave you to dis
cover,” I reply. "Somebody wiser 
than I has declared that ’there are 
more things to heaven and earth than 
are dreamed of In your philosophy.’ 
Still, If you and Len are anxious to 
remain here, well and good. I can face 
the ghost of Deepdene as well as you 
can. Only I wish it to be distinctly 
understood that I will never sleep to 
that room again however long we 
stay here!"

"You shall sleep with me for the fu
ture, Lesley," Addle returns, to her. 
ooothtog way, her attention rather 
unequally divided between the subject 
under discussion and an unopened 
note she holds to her hand.

The note Is from Ernest Warden. 
That bold, legal-looking hand, on lit
tle notes of invitation to flower Shows, 
athletic sports, or any other little rus
tic festivity that may happen to crop 
up, has become too familiar of late at 
Deepdene to leave me in very much 
doubt as to the name of my sister’s |

ENEMY ATTACK REPULSED.
LONDON, Aug. 17.

The text of the official statement is
sued at the war oflice to-day reads : 
Oer troops improved their position 
sHghtly to the south of Bucquoy yes
terday and drove off a hostile raiding 
Party in this neighborhood. There 
uftg nothing pf a special Interest to 
•"•port during the course of the night

I 2667—Satin, taffeta, velvet, eergo; 
gabardine, checked or mixed suiting, 
could be used for this. It will prove 
a serviceable model. The vest is : a 
new style feature. It could be tiade 
of contrasting material, or the coh-

1 “Addle!" I exclaim, turning toward 
her to obedience to a sudden Impulse 
which I cannot control; “don’t go on 
this business to Hanbury, whatever It 
is ; .be persuaded by me for once, dear, 
and stay at home.”

“Why, Lesley, what a tragic little 
she- returns, .with a sudden j

m r
enemy attacks beaten back.

PARIS, Aug. 17.
5# the region south of Roye, French 

ttoOps have made further progress in 
U* Loges wood and have reached the 
ouUklrts of the wood on the east, says 
the official statement from the war 
office to-day. There was heavy ar- 
Wjery fighting west of Roye dur
ing the night Northwest of Rlbe- 
rourt the French have repulsed two 
•trong German attacks. The enemy 
e*orts were directed against the 
Wtoolithe and Carnoy farms. A Ger- 

raid northwest of Rhetms tailed.

cfs. packetappeal
display of interest in a refractory 
button on her glove. "One would real- 

and you and ly think me a pocket of sugar or salt 
the fuss you made about a drop or 
two of rain falling on me. Oh, my 
dear, don’t worry me.” she pleads, 
with a sudden change of manner, “I 
cannot listen to you—I must go!”

‘ Then good-by, and Heaven bless 
ytu, dear!" I return, and I kies the 
pale, sweet lips that tremble so guilt
ily under my touch.

•ret r<i* J’ïj

ft lurtA new dress to-day may cost you anything 
$5.00 to $30.00 for the material alone, and 

* tert" cents may give you a new dress.
adi to ?"

And the Worst is Yet to Come
Address to fall:-*-‘And, oh, Addle,

may you never-never repent this 
morning’s work!" I add, bursting in
to on# of my old impulsive outbreaks. 
“I don’t want to force

♦♦♦♦♦*• .»< •• XMMWMa

w,~~ Mm MM « M M w W,
your confi

dence, since you see fit to withhold It 
from me; but I cannot be quite blind 
to all that Is going on around me! I 
won’t ask you where you Are going 
to-day. I think I can guess. Re
member, I.do not question Ernest 
Warden> love for you—no one could 
do that, I think. But why should there 
he all this secrecy? Why does he not 
woo you openly, as yon have a right 
to be wooedt Think, dear! is he 
worth the sacrifice you are 
for himr

(To be continued.) !
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A GUIDE TO PERFECT 
HEALTH. made to deliver on 

accounting and pal factory.
tlementa of all claims. 
, The biggest clothia700 Double Column Pages.

This book contains 
thing that you need.

This book ought to be in ev
ery home.

One of these books every mo-
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