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OFFICIAL TO

headquarters ; at the War Office they 
are repeatedly put off; and their pa
tience is wearing thin. In the public 
interest, as well as their own, many 
of them met on September 12th and 
drew up a letter to Lord Kitchener 
simply stating the facts of the case, 
pointing out in what a difficult posi
tion they and their papers were plac
ed just because they had been select
ed for their special qualifications, and 
asking whether he could not fix a 
definite and early date for their de
parture. I hear vaguely that there is 
now some talk of guiding them offi
cially over the old battlefields at a 
future time. Queer notions of jour
nalism some people have.

Council. It is interesting to note 
that the motto of the Prince of Wales 
is the only German one in the British 
peerage, though ' many Peers have 
French and Latin ones.

The German ii 
combined with 18 
tivities, make cd 
cessary on mil 
Majesty’s Govern 
fore, authorized J
in certain waters^the station. A,number of the men

were reservists and men who had re

joined the colors, and so there were 
more wives and children and more.
hard partings than I have seen at 
other departures' during the great 
war. But the men were obviously 
eager to be off. Most of them were in 
high spirits. One who wished to pay 
his respects for the last time to the 
refreshment room was pulled up 
short with, the words, “Go if you like, 
but you'll not get back, and bang 
goes your, chance of fighting the Ger
mans.’’ That terrible threat was 
enough.
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expectation to bfe good. One would
not have supposed that the seasonal 
activity which normally begins about 
this time would, be entirely absent 
this year. Women’s purchasing pow
er has diminished very much, but it 
has not disappeared. Still, the de
mand for some kinds of clothing has, 
of course, been killed by the war, and 
there is considerable unemployment 
everywhere in the women’s trade. It 
is therefore rather surprising to hear 
of one or two firms which are able to 
keep some part of their staff working 
until half-past nine at night. There 
are particular reasons for this spas
modic outburst of industry. One of 
the reasons is, again, the heaven-sent 
Americans, who have in the last two 
months spent more money in Iz>ndon 
than they intended to when they set 
sail from New York. Hundreds of 
them, scattered over the Continent 
when the war began, have lost their 
luggage tthyond immediate hope of re
covery. They have added consider
ably to the London demand for 
clothes. I am told that one dress
making shop has orders from sixty 
American women for autumn frocks. 
Besides the Americans there are a 
good many English women whose 
wardrobes' are by this time perhaps 
having adventures on the Continent. 
Unfortunately a little rush of trade 
due to such a cause cannot last very 
long.

covered that Marian knew and cared
for Conrad. “‘The admirers of Conrad 
arc a coterie,” he Said. “He will nev
er be, a best seller because he’s so far 
above and beyond the tastes of the 
general reader. I’ve always been a 
lover of the sea. That’s one reason 
why I could understand Conrad’s 
language, even hough I had never 
eesn it written before. I’m mighty 
glad I’ve found someone who reads 
and understands him.”

Never had Challoner spoken so free
ly. rs unrestrainedïy-, to Marten. His 
he.bi paly indifferent, eves glowed and. 
sparkled as he talked. Marian listen
ed a-; one listens to an oracle abrupt
ly Hound among common walks of 
men.* They arranged for an exchange 
of the different voBumes of this writ
er’s works which each had brought 
along to the Inn. Temperament and 
circumstances were reaching cut with 
rat less fingers to draw these two in
to closer association.

Marian, dully aware of what was 
happening, made no effort to resist. 
What dusty, tired traveller will un
dertake to resist the alluring vision 
of a shady resting place ahead, especi
ally when the journey is essentially 
aimless, and when the anchor which 
once held her fast has been hoisted by 
means of the windlass of divorce pro
ceedings?

Tbenceforh, Marian and Challoner 
saw much more of each other. The 
latter’s . indifference began to wane. 
Not . only pipe and hook, but the wo
man now began accompanying him on 
his rambles and trips in a' canoe.

To-morrow.—A Startling Discovery.

unlike other men she had known. it was in the days of the Napoleonic 
war. You cannot go many yards in 
the Strand, you can hardly board a 
suburban ’bus or train, without see
ing some “alien friend,” whether Bel
gian, French, or American from Ger
many. The Belgians go about usual
ly in families under the wing of their 
"hostess. " The people who have given 
hospitality are doing their besf^ ' to 
make London homelike to these home
less folk, and are sparing no trouble 
in the way of taking the refugees 
about among, the show places. Walk
ing in a suburban road you may meet 
a Belgian who, without introduction, 
steps you and pours out profuse grat
itude to England and the English. 
This faith in the shelter of London 
has- its embarrassing side, for the 
concentration of the refugees here 
was not anticipated when the various 
relief agencies were started at the 
outbreak of the war.

While’s PortlandHis habiitual indifference whetted 
her curiosity, and goaded her into an 
acute desire to catch a glimpse of 
what was beneath the mask.

In her brief conversation, he talked 
to her in language almost strange. It 
was free from men’s almost universal 
effort to be clever and engaging iff 
the presence of an attractive young 
woman. Hie remarks were at all 
time remote from flattery. He did not 
struggle to be complimentary.

Other men, by doing these things, 
bad always made Marian uncomfort
ably conscious of the sex difference 
between them, had forced her to keep 
on woman's eternal guard. With 
Challoner, however, she did not feel 
compelled to keep her guard thrown 
up. Conversation with this man, ac
cordingly, was restful—not unlike a 
placid and refreshing oasis in her 
devious travelling among men.

She had begun to feèl a great 
curiosity as to the kind of hooks he 
took with him on his lonely rambles 
with his pipe. She fond herself mak
ing mental lists of the sort of thing 
she hoped be was reading. One day, 
with a startling thrill of surprise and 
satisfaction, she learned that he was 
reading Joseph Conrad, a writer 
whom she herself had discovered with 
b sense of weird elation before the 
limited editions of his books had be
gun to claim anything like gühieral 
public attention. The wild, cruào 
power, the booming, color, the surge 
and swing of Conrad’s terrific talcs 

fascination.

CEMENT.
The Best Cement in the

market.
A NEW WAR BBCORA’HDN.

It is said that the King is consider
ing a new decoration to be awarded to 
these who conspicuously distinguish 
themselves during the present war. 
In the past it has been customary 
to reward officers with either admis
sion to or promotion in the Order of 
the Bath, but there are at present 
such a large number of members of 
this Order that it is felt some limit 
should be placed and a new military 
order founded.

AN ARTICLE]
Special Evening TrH.J. Stabb&CoPITY THE POOR “AUTHORIZED" 

CORRESPONDENTS.
As most people in Fleet Street 

know, a party of twelve war corres
pondents, including men of long and 
honorable experience, were selected 
more than five weeks ago by the War 
Office and the proprietors of the lead
ing English newspapers and agencies 
to accompany our Expeditionary 
force in. the field. They have loyally 

.observed every condition laid down 
in the War Office regulations. Act. 
in g on the instructions of the press 
officer detailed by the War Office to 
control their proceedings, they have 
engaged servants, purchased horses, 
and helped to arrange for their mess. 
In the-hope of receiving orders at 
any moment most of them have pa
tiently remained in London, while 
other correspondents unauthorized by 
the War Office, have gone roaming 
about Belgium ajid France in motors, 
seeing and chronicling something at 
all events of the realities in this 
greatest of wars. Yet they wait week 
after week; no order comes from

Dilating upon the I 
of the artillery fire] 
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the present war, thl 
respondent in Fran] 
try has counted for 
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Help tfie War Fund
When this comes to 

pààs, however, it will be found that 
decorations are granted very much 
more sparingly than was the case 
during the South African War, when 
Stars and Orders were showered. It 
has been suggested that the new Or
der, ivhen it is founded, should bear 
the name of each of their Majesties, 
but no decision in the matter is likely 
to be arrived at for some little time.

We have just received another 
large shipment of

Middle-class 
refugees with some money are tak
ing small furnished fiats and houses 
in the suburbs, and living: very quiet
ly. This morning outside Bucking.-- 
ham. Palace I saw a Belgian widow in 
deep and flowing black showing her 
children a company of Guards setting, 
off for Belgium. They watched the 
solemn step of the* Guards—the men 
looked unfamiliar to London eyes in 
their khaki—as they came out of the 
King’s Courtyard headed by a band 
in parade uniform- playing them away 
to the field of adventure. The-Belgian 
lady followed them with an intense 
and adoring, gaze. French people 
from ' Paris and the North are

GERMANS HEAYIJand on all sales, from now till 
October 31st, we will give Five 
per cent, to The Newfoundland 
Ladies’ Patriotic Fund.

We haven’t got to do this to 
sell DICKESON’S TEA because 
so far we haven’t been able to 
keep the Grocery Stores stocked 
with it—there has been such a 
demand for the previous ship
ments we have received.

Ask your Grocer for Dicke- 
souV Tea—if he hasn't got it, 
telephone us your order.

Dickeson’s Tea—the beverage 
of the Old Country—used on all 
His Majesty’s ships—better flav
or and goes further than other 
teas. Buy a pound, help the 
War Fund and drink a better 
cup of tea than you’ve had for 
a long while.

PARIS, (■ 
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‘ICH BIEN

Some folks are wondering whether 
the war will lead to a change in the 
motto of the Prince of Wales. ’Çhe 
famous “Ich Dien’ ’is of German ori
gin, having been taken, so tradition 
says, by the Black Prince together 
with the three Prinpe of Wales’ fea
thers, from the helmet of the blind 
King of Bohemia, who was slain at 
the battle of Crecy. The general idea 
is- that the. English rendering, “I 
serve,” might he substituted for the 
.German words. In the ordinary 
course of procedure a change in a 
ccat-of-arms is referred to the Col
lege of Arms, but inquiries made of 
that body indicate that any alteration 
in the Royal Arms would be effected 
in the first place by an Order in

Tobacco Storenow
among us In vqrÿ large numbers, but 
they are more familiar with our Lon

don ways than the Belgians, few of 
Whom have been to England before 
the Germans pitchforked them out of 
home and happiness.

had filled Marian with 
And now the discovery that. CUallon- 
er, the interesting and elusive new
comer at the Inn, was reading this 
author of all others, seemed qt once 
to establish for Marian Whft/brop a 
more potent bond of-attraction.

In connection with our well known 
tobacco business we have recently in
stalled an up-to-date Soda Fountain, 
and during the summer will dispense 
Arctic Soda Water; our syrups are 
the pure juice of the fruits and make 
a delicious drink.

Try a 5 cent glass and cool off.
JAMES P. CASH, 

Water Street,

When water has spilled on a, valu
able book, lay a blotter on each 
side of the first wet leaf and iron un
til dry with a medium hot iron.

Be Universal Agencies.
137 WATER STREET. 

Telephone 60.

TUB-SCOTS GF ttfllS' SON GS.

Reading in the casualty lists the 
names of so many Scots Guards men, 
brings back before me a scene I re
cently .witnessed at the Waterloo sta
tion terminus of the London and

To" arrive this week
segl9,eod,tfPure Irish
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1-lb. Blocks.

here Is guaranteed to be ab
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parcel as we get it

k War Map of Europe, showing 
the war strength of the Armies 

i and Navies of the nations in con- 
I flict, 30c.

LATEST FASHIONS.
J Weldon’s Journal, Oct.

; Weldon’s Bazaar of Children’s 
; Fashions, Oct.
Harris Dressmaker, Oct.
Spare Moments, latest division,

30c.
Latest Novels, Newspapers and

Ex s.s. Florizel:
No. 1 Gravenstein Apples.

^ No. .1 Bartlett Pears— 
crates and i/fc bris.

. No. 2 Bartlett Pears.
’ Fancy Cranberries.

chest, with no jtip fpo maximum value for 
four money.

Wt each season.

We carefully choose the beet 
quality-fabric in the meet 

Byt attractive patterns and col- 
■ ora and manufacture into 

Saits, combining the latest
Rod Fit. Ask your dealer for our popular 
afflEBICyS, 'HICJEFIT fitreiurm, BTSL-

tu re to-spoil
tions

by s.s. Stephan 
Oct. j

GREENGAGE! 
BLUE PL 

RED 
6 quart b

New Macaroni—1 lb. papers 
Morton’s Pure Fruit Syrups 
Lemon Crystals—7 lb. tins 
Lemon Crystals—2 oz. btls., 55 cent
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