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Try to be

“Patient?" Hut repeats; "I am pa
tient; but it is because my heart le 
broken! Ah. Doctor Fuller, you are 
very good; but you don’t know—you 
cannot know! For some people there 
may be hope, but not tor me! Mine 
Is a trouble that never can come 
right Pray forgive me." she addt, 
with a doubtful glance at her listen
er; “I did net mean to be so egotis
tical as to speak of my troubles to 
you.”

"Never is a very long day," he re
plies. "I do not know the nature of 
your sorrow, Miss Kendrick; but try 
to think with the gentle poet 
wrote ’Maude Muller,
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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

who
‘angels

may roll the stone from its grave 
away.’ You cannot tell—we none of 
ns can tell what the future holds in 
store for ns," he gravely adds.

Sharp and quick upon his words 
fellows a loud knock at the door that 
startles us all; and Lan, who goes to 
open it, comes back almost Immedl- 
gfely with a face full of surprise and 
importance.
vit is Mrs. Martin, girls," he be

gins. “She is in a heap of trouble, 
poor soul! That crasy creature over 
there at the cottage has been and 
gone and ent her own throat. Nothing 
very alarming, I fancy; but poor Mrs. 
Martin is evidently frightened to 
death—can’t step the blood, and all 
that sert of thing, you know! Not 
knowing what else to do^-ehe threw a 
shawl over her head and rushed over 
to us, as her nearest neighbors, to ask 
me to fetch a doctor tor her. What a 
providential thing that we happen to 
have the desired article in the house!” 
Len continues, with a glance at our 
guest ’’I’m going to see what can be 
done. You will come with me, Fuller, ! 

will you not?"
“I must go with them, Lesley,” Ad

dle exclaims, her hands shaking like 
a leaf. “I may be able to render some 
service. Will you come wR£ me?” 
she asks, rising from her seat with a 
face as colorless a* marble.

"Not you, dear,” I entreat with a 
frightened glance", at the. .quivering 
lips and poor, little, trembling hands. 
”1 will go It you like; but the excite
ment will be too much for you. Only 
stay quietly here, dear, while I go ov
er to the cottage with Len and the 
doctor and see what can
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DIAMOND DYESCHAPTER XXVI.

THE DOCTOR'S SECRET—AND MINE WHEN you are W8LL you tackle 
the day’s work with Vim and 
Enthusiasm—Smiling and Op

timistic. If you are clogged up internally 
the mental reaction corresponds. You 
are irritable, despondent, pessimistic, 
INEFFICIENT.
HEALTH it a pnitin btitiaett asset, add Health 
depends on keeping the notion of the bowels regular 
and complete. A glees of ABBEY’S each morning 
it the safast and meet certain laxative te nee.
Palatable, Invigorating, Beneficial. Try it.

Physiciens end DmulsU have recommended 
II for yean In all coats of comtlpalion, 
Indigestion. kfitssy, liver and stomach Iroeilt.

IN honor of Doctor Fuller’s pres
ence, Adelaide, who. has been confined 
to "her room for a week, and who has 
no suspicion of the real purpose of his 
visit to Deepdeue, comes downstairs 
tor -the evening and makes a brave 
effort to appear as much like her old 
self as possible.

The happy light has faded from her 
eyes, and there is a pitiful change in 
the outline of the pretty face and 
figure that strikes me with a sense 
of pain as I look at her. She is doing 
her best to hide her trouble; but it 
is only too plain that her grief has 
struck deep, that the sensitive heart 
is still quivering from the wound it 
has received. Yet she brightens a lit
tle as the doctor, relaxing his usual 
stoicism, draws her into a q-det little 
chat on general topics, with the ob
ject, I secretly believe, of leading up 
to jpmething-more personal presently.

$6ttt what have you been doing to 
Totu^slff’ he asks, in his brusque 
wa&%8 à Jlttle errand across the

■ , ' -nprl.a ma within TM.h nf

A new dress to-day may cost you anything 
from $16.00 to $30.00 for the materiai aione, and 
ten cents may give you a new dress. • v

We supply Rem 
and Ammunition— 
ps the choice of lea<

2381—Good for gingham, chambrer, 
seersucker, linen, linene, khaki, per
cale and lawn. The fronts arc revers
ible, a practical feature. The dress 
may have the sleeve in wrist or elbow 
length.

The Pattern is cut in 7- sixes. 84, 
38, 38, 40, 42,-44 and 46 inches .‘bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 7 yards of 
38-inch material. The dress measures 
about 2% yards at the foot. ' r jw* 

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16 Cents 
in silver or stamps.

know of her. Miss Kendrick? How 
cams this Mrs. Lennox, as yon call 
her, at Ivy Cottager’

"Do you never answer one question 
except by asking another. Doctor Full
er?” I return, a little irritably. “You 
have not told me yet what you know 
of Mrs. Lennox." v 

“You must curb ybur curiosity, 
Lesley, for tps? is a question that I 
cannot answer," he replies, in a gent
ler tone. "The euhjeatsis too painful 
a one for me. But you can answer 
mine. What do you ktfSw of her?"

"Simply that she ls_a charge of 
Ernest Warden’s," I return.

"Of Warden’s!” to the astonished 
exclamation. “In the name of won
der What does he know of her? What 
is she to him?"

Warden

CABLE NEWS
JUST THE RIGHT FROCK FOR THE 

GROWING GIRL. CLEMENCEAU*» ENCOURAGING 
MESSAGE.

PASIS, Aug. 26.
(Havas Agency.)—Premier Clemen

ceau to-day telegraphed the Presidents 
of the General Councils that they 
could rely upon the Government and 
Marshal Foch and his magnificent 
itaff and the Allied Military Com
manders to torn the present success 
»f the AUkd arms Into a complete 
*nd decisive collapse of the enemy. 
The splendid victories of recent weeks, 
•ays M. Clemenceau, in which the 
spirit of our Allies has so magnifi
cently rivalled ours, have definitely 
••tiled the fortunes of the war. The 
enemy, bewildered, deceived himself

gerous, he’tells us.
With the assistance of Len, he lifta 

her to the sofa, and" applies restora
tives, by means of which the patient to 
brought back to consciousness.

“She is coining to herself quite 
reasonablelike, poor dear,” Mrs. Mar
tin remarks, in a little aside to me, 
as her charge opens her eyes and 
looks from one face to another with 
the expression Of a person

be/done."
“I cannot—indeed I cannot! The 

suspense would be a thousand times 
worse than any excitement !” to the 
reply. "I must go!

“That is a question Mr. 
must answer for himself, Doctor Full
er,” I return, by no means disposed to 
betray his secret.

“Strange!” he. exclaims, as if speak
ing rather to himself than to me. “She 
can have no possible claim upon 
him!”

Alas, how little ho knows, Jiow lit
tle he suspects!

“Mrs. Lennox’s injuries are not dan
gerous, you, think, Doctor Fuller?” I 
presently hazard, a wild hope spring
ing up in my heart as I remember the 
fragile appearance of that thin figure 
and ghastly face, ancL the happiness 
her death would bring to Addle and 
the man she loves. "She looks very 
ill; she cannot possibly live long, I 
think.”

. . <
“She to as likely to live as you' or 

I,” to the brief- reply, by which my 
half-formed hope to shattered; "live 
to work jp/oro mischief and create 
more ^misery, perhaps!” he adds, In a 
tone both sad and bitter/'

“I am sorry to hear it,” I reply.

whose
mind to struggling hack -from some 
long, bewildering dream. "She does 
have intervals of rationality at times, 
you know, but it never lasts.”

“Robert, is that you?” the patient 
asks at last, as her eyes encounter 
the stern, dark face of the doctor- 
stern, and hard, and pitiless as I have 

j never seen him before. “Good heav
ens! What brought you here, Robert 
Fuller? How did you find me? What 
are you going to do to me?” she asks 
without relaxing that shrinking, 
frightened stare she has fixed on him.

"Calm yourself!” to the stern rèply. 
"You must be very quiet, or you will 
make yourself 111."

"Ah, yee; and that might spoil my 
beauty,” she replies, with What looks 
like the ghost of a coquettish smile, 
the brief interval of reason evidently 
at an end. “You a^e so proud of my 
beauty, are you not, Robert?. And 
then there is the ball to-night, and I 
must look my best,” she rambles on, 
her mind wandering back into the 
past.

But it is Doctor Fuller who absorbs 
my thoughts and rivets my attention, 
as, with that stern, inscrutable face 
of his turning to stone, he stands 
there, when everything needful has1 
been done, looking down, stern and 
silent, on the pitiful wreck of Voman- 
hood before him, with an expression, 
that defies my efforts to read it

"What do you know of Mrs. Lennox, 
Doctor Fuller?” I ask, with rather 
stratling abruptness, a little later 
this evening as we stand for a few 
moments alone together in the lamp- 
lit parlor at Deepdene. "What is she 
to you?" I add, determined, it possi
ble, ttf penetrate to the heart of this 

his with"

■vtoreawI must see this 
woman who has robbed me of my hap
piness!”

I am obliged to give way. One look 
into the resolute white face, and i 

see how worse than useless either 
persuasion or argument must bè; and 
three minutes later we are on our way 
to ivy Cottage:

Mrs. Martin, wljo has gone on In ad
vance, opens the door on our arrival, 
and admits ns Into the tiny hall, from 
which, opening a second door to the 
right, she ushers ' ns Into the parlor 
beyond, where a sight meets my eyes 
that turns me faint and sick with hor-
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THE WEDDING RING
suggests the selection of an article guar
anteed to be Finest Gold, good clour, and 
made with greatcare—a ring to be found2687—This is a splendid model for 

combination of material; a serviceable 
style tor cotton or cloth. The foun
dation may be of serge, gabardine or 
other plain fabrics, and the over- 
blouse of plaid or checked suiting, 
satin or velvet. One could make those 
parts that are covered by the over
blouse, of lining, and so save material.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 10, 
12, 14, and 18 years. Size 12 will re
quire 3 yards of 36-inch material tor 
the foundation. The overblouse will 
require 2% yards.

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

T. J. DULEY & GO.,
Reliable Jewelers, St.. John’s.Stretched on the floor, with a pil

low under her head, liee the wild form 
that has so often haunted my
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Business is SERV
That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.
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stamp to learn more mysterious connection of 

Ernest Warden’s mad wife. 
‘To met”

B8TANTIAL VICTORY
1 THE french ARMIES IN 
7 A°K- 26. (By the AP.)— 
* Phase of the Battle of the 
1 ?ut H** French in solid poe- 
°f the entire south bank of 
. west of the Ailette, and also 

e River from the Oise to 
Ward. As the situation to 

"nerai Mangin has won an
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Just opened another shipment ofWhat is so beautiful as 
baby’s soft, smooth, velvety 
skin ? And how is it to be Skirts, Costumes,

ece Dresses,
he repeats, the dark eyes 

flashing down at me with a start of 
surprise. "How do you know that she 
to anything to me?"- 

"I am sure of it! See our Ladies’ Skirts m 
of Grey, Tan, Navy,I persist, _my
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“She recognized you, and

called you by name.
“Yes,” he rep»,™, as, with his back
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