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'}« BREAKFAST the following morn-{ -
ing is & rather gloomy affair, though|
Len tries to lsugh away my tears. |

“Talk teason and common sense as |
Jlong as you wish,” I'rstort, “and offer
88 mMany suggestions about optioal
illusions and phenomenal appéearan-
©és as you can possibly think of, but
for all-that I will never ‘sleep ‘alone
again, however long we stay here—
80 there!” ¢

This announcement I try to make
88 emphatic as T can, but Len only
grins at Mm@ in a supercilious, mascu«
line way, and Adelaide remains si-
lent.

m-rmmnmormm ‘
‘Btill possessed by  the ides that|
something must be the matter with|
Addie or Len, I spring out of bed and
follow in pursuit. The door, as I
reach it, stands partly open, and,
throwing it back, I look out into the
The further extremity is lost in}
gloom; but the moon, that is shining |
a8 bright as day, streams down] |
through a long, narrow window in the | .
middle, casting a patch of white light
on the floor, through which, as I reach

o miles to a depth of near
1 the region of Autroches|

) - e shed for the ltmloo!.1
ty for. the u: o’f olur woun
d' did - not, ‘like other Dominions;
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_IMPORTANT CAPTURE.

THE CANADIAN FORCES 1 i

D, Aug. 16. (Via London ‘|

' 8, by J. F. Livesay, Canadianfing

sss Correspondent.)—Following - upjib¥
puccess to-day the Canadians
hed forward and captured the very
png position known as the “Z’
od on the Roye road so cailed he
e of its peculiar formation. This
{8 situated on the hundred foot con-

A rit 2 ﬁ’o
+-already gxisting. : %
e untary effort of the people of Newfoundland Has dfs-
Mh d itself by eqtablish‘h:\gsw
‘600 beds (2 Newfoundland Wards) at Htaples, near “the
French fromt. ¢

epite of the glorious weather of yes-
terday. A most. depressing atmos-
pheric change has taken place duting
the night. The sunay, ‘stimmer days
that have been gliding along one af-
ter another, with the music of birds,

: m in various hospitals: in HEngland,
4¥:- 72 ‘38 -beds in the Convalescent. Hospital, Waterford Hall.
41 7. 1t5will:Be 'seen trom the report referred to that the upkeep of

the door, the silent figure trails its

dark draperies and dlupm into the | |

obscurity beyond.

“Len! Addie! oh, why don’t you
speak to me?” I ofy thoroughly
led now for the first time. And then,
dead silence alone answering me, I
fiy back to the bed like & frightened
child, and lie there trembling like a
leaf, my heart beating emough to suf-

focate, me, while great drops of pers-'

piration start out froin 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
through which I can just distinguish
that ghostly gleam of moonlight be-
yond; and with the thought my self-
control deserts me completely.

__A cry, wild, piercing, full of horror,
Wc(c;pol my lips, riging out on the un-
earthly stillness of the house, with a
suddenness most stariling even to
myself.
' Then comes the sound 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 attirg in
which they are clad, are in the room,
holding me, all bathed in perspiration
as I am, in their arms, soothing and
Questioning me in & breath,
““Why, you poor, foolish child, it
was all a dream—every bit of it,” ex-
claims Len, with a look of relief, as 1
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 in that sort of thing, you
know.”

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

door, |

now—something woke me, you know,
a sound, a i:oﬂch. I.don’t know what—
& figure was standing there by the
side of the bed, just where you are
standing now, .looking it‘ me, I spoke
to it, but, instead of answering, it
glided away round the foot of the bed
and out at that.door without speak-
ing.”

“What sort of a figure was it?” Ad-
die inquires. “Was it anything like
the wandering maniac of Ivy Cottage?
Surely that poor creature cannot have
eéscaped from:'-her attendant again,
and got in here!”

“No!” I reply, with conviction, “it
was not the madwoman! I can hard-
ly describe its appearance, the light
in the room was so very dim; but the
outline was quite different.”

“Nonsense, Lesley, you  were fast
asleep and dreaming. Lem persists.
“I am sdrprised to think you can be
80 foolish! You were frightened at
& specter of your own. creation.”

“It was a hideous reality,” I assert.
“I was not dreaming. Why, I saw the

figure pass through the moonlight out

there, its long draperies sweeping the
floor as plainly as I see you now!
Even then I spoke to it again; but
Wwhen it would not answer me, I was—
well, t‘rlg\xtened! I own it; and nb-
thing shall induce me to spend the
remainder of the night in this room
alone,” I conclude, trembling from
head to foot as I speak.

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

I put on a wrapper, cnd a minute
later Addie 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
TLen 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 & moment
ago. R

“There it is!  you sée for your-
selves!” I gasp, in an excited whis-

e

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

A

“I'm sorry, for my part, that we
ever came to Deépdene,” I add, with
& sigh. “As to you, Len, I am sur-
prised at you. I thought you were
pining after the delights of London,

going back After oll, there are worse
things in life than faded carpets and
stuffy lltt}e London parlors, and in
spite of our hard work and poverty,
we were very happy Lhere altogether.
If this sort of thing is going on much
longer, I shall certainiy v;'ish myself
safely back in London and Mrs. Bat-
tles’ shabby-genteel lodgings.”

“If this sort of thing is going on
much longer I shall begin to think we
must all be afflicted with premonitory
symptoms of softening of the brain or
incipient Iunacy,” 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 Deepdens; nor do I find
Addie 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 ang
Ernest Warden for Len and = Addie¥
But with me it is altogether diﬂercjxt&
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 a—someihinz
or other. 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 mnot™ 1
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, thé mysterious fig-

last night, and then went stalking
about.the house to the dismay of ev-
ery one in it, was no shadow cast by
8 vagrant moonbeam; and you and
Addie both know it as well as I do!”
“But what else counld .it have been,
Lesley?” Addie inquires. “I don't de-
ny that it was a very singular phen:
omenon, but capable, of course, of &
most matter-of-fact explanaéjon.”
“Which I will leave you' to dig-
cover,” I reply. “Somebody wiser
than I has declared that ‘there are
more things in heaven and earth than

_Jate areamed of in your philosophy.
“|/Still, ‘i you and Len are anxious fo
|remainhers, well ‘and good. I can face

the ghost of Deepdene as well as you'
can. Only I wish it to be dlstlncﬁy”
anderstood thiat I will never sleep in

i i ,t_!ut room agaln - however long we
_|stay here!”

“You shall sleep with'me for t!n!'t-
ture, Lesley,” Addie returns, in huz

and yet we never hear a word about |

ure that stood by the side of my bed |-

the hum of insects, and the fragrance
of flowers, have come to &n abrupt
ending in a chill, depressing rain,
that seéems to belong to October rather
than July.

Midsummer though it {s, 1t is just
one of those mornings on which one’s
inner longings seem to turn more
naturally toward the cheery glow of a
wood fire and a qﬂéf day in the house
than to anything in the shaps of out-
of-door pursuits; and I am naturally
& little gurprised whern Addie, whom
I had supposed to be busy with her
writing, comes downstairs an hour la-
ter, Iooking very pale and pretty in
her close-fitting raincoat, and becom-
ing little velvet toque, with the an-
nouncement that she is going to walk
to Hynbury.

“I want to' do a little shopping, and
the rain won't hurt me. ‘I have my
umbrella, you know,” ‘she remarks,
with a poo{' attempt at indifference,
that makes my heart ache very pain-
fully as'I look at her.

Time was when not so much as a
shadow of a secret existed . between
my sister and myself; but.it is differs
ent now. Ernest Warden -and< his
baleful influence have s’ ‘Detween
us, and the frank and é&’reléia c:ox;ﬂ-
dence of the happy days. in London
TR TP S RN R

“Your business ‘must be very ur-
gent, I should ‘think, if you cannot pat
it off until better weather,” I réply,
more coldly than I have ever spoken
to Addie in all my life before. “It is
raining hard—is likely to rain for
hours, 1 fa.ncy_—a.nd it is a good walk
into Hanbury.”

“But I'm not afraid of the rain; I
had always rather a ducklike love of
puddles, you know,” she laugbs, doing
violence to her matural loye of can-
dor by a poor little attempt at care-
lessness that is very far indeed from
imposing upon me,

“Addie!” I exclaim, turning toward

her'in obedience to a sudden impulse
which I cannot control ; “don’t go on
this business to Hanbury, whatever it
is; Jbe persuaded by me for oné¢s, dear,
and stay at home.”
“Why, Lesley, what a tragic little
appeal!” she: returns, with a sudden
display of interest. in a refractory
button on her glove. “One would reul-
1y think me a pocket of sugar or salt,
the fuss you made about a drop or
two of rain umgg on me, Oh, my
dear, don’t worry me,” she. pleads,
with & sudden change of/manner, “I
cannot listen to y’uu-—-l must go!”

“Then good-by, and Heaven hless
yeu, dear!” 1 return, and 1 kies the
pale, sweet lips that tremble so guilt-
ily ander my touch. “And, oh, Addis,
may you. -never-—never repent this
morning’s work!™ I add, bursting in-
to oné of my old impulsive outbreaks.
“I don’t want to -force your econfi-
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 &re going
to-day. ‘I think I can guess. Re-
‘member, I.do fot question Efnest
Warden’s love for you—no one could
o that, I think. Butwhy ghould thers
be all this secrecy? Why does he not

{wou you openly, as you Bave a right

® be woosd Think, desr! is he
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2573.—This style will make a very|
attractive school dress, It is nice for
eabardine, woolen or cotton isiqs anif |
checks, serge, corduroy and velvet.™

The Pattern 1s cut in 4 sives! 4%}

yards of 36-inch material. s
A pattern of this {llustration mailed |

to any address on receipt of 10 cetits

in silver or stamps. ¢3

A STYLISH, SIMPLE ONE-PIECE

2657—Satin, tfaffets, velvet, 8ergo;
gabardine, checked or mixed suiting;
¢ould be used for this. It will prove
& serviceable model.
hew style feature. It could be ‘tiades |
of contrasting material, or:the = ¢ols
trast could-be in collar and pockets:

Size 38 requires 5% yards o2 40-inch '
material. The dress measures abont’
2% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustrati>n’
to any address on receipt of 1
in silver or stamps. %
Ppp———
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8 and 10 years. Size 8 requires 3% I}~

ese:beds now requires an expenditure of more than fitty thons-
-andidoilars ($50,000) annually.. v
: following extract from a letter from Lord Ranfurly may
Am Sorry to say that the St. John Ambulance Brigade
Hospital, Btapies, has been severely bombed on three éonsecu-
tive nights and the Government have ordered the évacuation of
the smaM part remaining whole,
232 § w,‘hd to say the Newfoundland Ward ‘A’ is not dam-
, Bt “K' is ‘serfously damaged, though we may be able to
A ‘on whatever new site we re-open.” .

siwdndrshe has since written to describe the extra expense

i 5o BREOWN o0 them by the German attack on the Hospital,

er, the recent fighting clearly makes more and more
o} & demand upon hospital accommodation.
¥ TN Committes confidently hops that the work undertaken
- - in-the “Aiinte ‘'of the people of Newfoundland and in' a manner
“persondhy:-touching them will be carrfed on with undiminished
vigor duripg the coming year and as long as the War lasts,
~Ag . Batron of the St. John Ambulance. Association, New-
f,ogg;lf%goptre. I have pleasure in endorsing this appeal and
stating that Bubscriptions may: be sent to Mr. L. B, Emerson,
Treasurer of the Cot Fund, St. John’s, or to the nearest Stipen-
diary Magistrate.: -

C. ALEXANDER HARRIS, Governor.

Bt..John’s,- August 15th, 1918.

< - -

The vost is"s'

Braid will form a suitable decoration. 'r
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, Qg
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. £

) 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

| va MOND DYES,

“only

&3

10 cis. packef

5 i uAnew dress to-day may cost you anything
~ 4709 $15.00 to $30.00 for the material alone, and

R berd eénts may give you'a new dress.

' .A GUIDE TO.PERFECT. |
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and commands the surrounding

Around its base are nu-

. subterranean galleries capa-

of sheltering a battalion. It is in

& the key to the entire position, and

iimxn'enu value to further opera-
jons by the Canadian forces.

try.
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VILLAGE OF FRAPELLE TAKEN.

WITH THE AMERICAN ARMY IN
INE, Aug. 17.—The Americans

ly this morning, captured the vil-

e of Frapelle, and eradicated a
considerable German salient in the
jed lines. Prisoners were taken
the Americans, and the Germans
dently suffered heavy casualties in
fled and wounded. This sector has

m regarded a quiet one, and to- "
's action began merely as a raid§

the enemy’s positions. The raid

Was preceded by a straight bombard-
ént for a few minutes, followed by a
Box barrage that penned the Germans
off from e%ape. When the Americans
went over the top to attack at 4.30
p'6loek they succeeded in sweoping all
ihg enemy resistance before them, and
l& raid became an organized attack.
THhe Germans replied heavily. to the
&bﬂcan artillery, and they also
;ﬂglled the , entire neighborhood

§ tirugbout the day. The ‘gpemy fire,

which ‘included a barrage,Swas inef-
The Americans i’ve occu-
pied the former German tpénches and

A?N THE OISNE-AISNE FRONT.
ra PARIS, Aug. 18.
i "Phe text of the statement reads:
'ﬁqre was ' artillery activity which
! WiS somewhat spirited between . the
e and the Aisne and on the Avre

in the Champagne

EL During the night two German

" SuFprise attacks

L one east of Ville Sur Tourbe and the
& other in the region of Maison de Cham-

' pgne failed completely. The French
" Wok prisoners. The night was calm
"OR the rest of the front.

:‘*‘ENEMY ATTACK REPULSED.

3 LONDON, Aug. 17.
"-«"!'"he text of the official statement is-
at the war office to-day reads:
BF troops improved their position
tly to the south of Bucquoy .yes-
ﬁy and drove off a hostile raiding
l_ in this neighborhood. There
nothing ef a special interest to
vrt during the course of the night.

EMY ATTACKS BEATEN BACK.

g PARIS, Aug. 17.
t the region south of. Roye, French
)0bs have made further progress in
i Loges wood and have reached the
rts of the wood on the east, says |
Pofficial statement from the war
to-day. There was heavy ar-
fighting west of Roye dur-
night. Northwest of Ribe-
the French have repulsed two
German attacks. The enemy
were directed against the
lithe and Carnoy farms. A Ger-
B raid northwest of Rheims failed.




