
NJNDLAND, MARCH 26, 1917-2

“Dm Die is Cist
For Better'or For 

Worse.”

x CHAPTER I.

x A Bohemian Party.
"I tell you I won’t hear of it! I’m 

as poor as a rat; I should leave her 
to the mercy of the world; you know 
that—I’m in your debt—but I'd rather 
leave her to face the music than see 
her a star at one of Pockett’s thea 
tere. My Kittie!’’ his voice was low 
and smothered. “You don’t know 
what you’re proposing; you don’i 
know who she is, what I am. I’ve 
sunk low enough, and God knows I’ve 
been a poor kind of father to her; I’ve 
neglected her education, let her run 
wild; I’ve kept her in Ignorance— 
he paused and struggled with his 
emotion. “But let her go on the 
stage! No, no; I won't do that!
tell you—you don’t know----- ” his
voice broke, lie sank into the chair 
and gasped for breath, as if over 
come by a sudden faintness.

Levison rose, poured out a glass of 
water quickly, and gave it to Norton 
who managed to drink some, and 
slowly recovered; but his voice was 
almost inaudible when he was enabled 
to speak again.

“No, no!” he said. “My girl’s worth 
something better than that. Don 
speak to me of the stage again. And 
don’t speak of it to her,’’ he added 
almost fiercely. “I won’t have the 
idea put into her head. Oh, I’m all 
right; it was only a sudden faint
ness. I get ’em sometimes; it’s—it’s 
my heart, I suppose. And don't say 
anything to Kittle about it.”

Levison took up his hat and gloves 
and stood for a moment, looking down 
from under his lowered lids, at Nor
ton, who was still pale, and breathing 
with difficulty.

“Better see a doctor, Norton,” he 
said.

“Why should I?” returned Norton, 
with a shrug of the shoulders and a 
laugh. “I know as much about it as 
they could tell me. Push the 'bacca 
along the table. Good'-night.”

CHAPTER II.
A Chance Acquaintance.

Her father was at work on a short 
story the following afternoon, when 
Kittie opened the door and put in her 
shapely head, with its aureole of soft, 
rippling hair.

“Busy, dad?” she inquired.
“Tes—very," he replied, rather 

shortly. He always had a headache 
after one of his bachelor parties, and 
he had quite a big headache at that 
moment. “What is it?”

She came in and sat on the edge of 
his chair, her arm round his neck.

“I want to go to the Exhibition to
night, dad,” she said. “May I?”

“No,” he said. "I’ve got to do a 
play at one of the theaters; so I 
can’t take you.”

“Nobody asked you, sir,” she said. 
"I’m going with Hagnes Hevangeline. 
Someone has given her a couple of 
tickets; it’s her night off, and she 
wants to give me a treat Don’t be 
disagreeable, dad, and break her 
heart; both our hearts.”

"I’m not disagreeable. Kit,” he said 
leaning back, and looking at her with 
a novel gravity born of self-reproach. 
“I don’t like .the idea of your going 
to a crowded place like the Exhibition 
alone, or with only a slavey to look 
after you. The tact is, Kittie, you 
gad about too much; you aren't a kid 
any longer; you’re grown upland— 
and----- ’’

health for 
&kk Women

For Forty Years Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound Has Been 
Woman’s Most Reliable Medicine 
—Here is More Proof.

To women who are suffering from some form of 
woman’s special ills,, and have a constant fear of breaking 
down, the three following letters ought to bring hope:—

North Crandon, Wis. — “When I was 16 years 
old I got married and at 18 years I gave birth to 
twins and it left me with very poor health. I could 
not walk across the floor without having to sit 
down to rest and it was hard fçr me to keep about 
and do my work. I went to a doctor and ne told 
me I had a displacement and ulcers, and would 
have to have an operation. This frightened me so 
much that I did not know what to do. Having 
heard of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
I thought I would give it a trial and it made me as 
well as ever. I cannot say enough in favor of the 

Pinkham remedies.”—Mrs. Maths Asbach, North Crandon, Wis.

Testimony from Oklahoma.
Lawton, Okla. — “When I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound I seemed to be good for nothing. I tired easily 
and had headaches much of the time and was irregular. I took it again 
before my little child was bom and it did me a wonderful amount of 
good at that time. I never fail to recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to ailing women because it has done so much 
for me.”—Mrs. A. L. McCasland, 609 Have St., Lawton, Okla.

From a Grateful Massachusetts Woman.
Roxbury, Mass.—“I was suffering from inflam

mation and was examined by a physician who found 
that my (rouble was caused by a displacement.
My symptoms were bearing down pains, backache, 
and sluggish liver. I tried several kinds of medi
cine ; then I was asked to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. It has cured me and I am 
pleased to be in my usual good health by using it 
and highly recommend it. — Mrs. B. M. Osgood,
1 Haynes Park, Roxbury, Mass.

If you want special advice write to Lydia 
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confidential) Lynn, Mass. Your 
letter will be opened, read and answered by a woman and held 
in strict confidence.

readily yield to thè healing 
influence of

scons
It soothes the inflamed mem
branes and makes richer blood 
to repair the affected tissues— 
to help prevent tonsilitis 
or laryngitis. SCOTT’S 
is worth insisting upon.

■r* A Bewne, Toronto, Oat. 11-11

“And. should behave as sich,” fin
ished Kittie, mimicking him lovingly. 
Why are you so particular all at 

once, dad? I’ve been out with Agnes 
Evangeline scortes of times; she’s a 
perfect dragon of propriety. And 
what could happen to me? You don't 
suppose I should be lost in the crowd, 
and have to be brought home by a 
policeman? And I haven’t been any
where for weeks and weeks, and 
we’ve got the tickets, so that there 
won’t be any expense, and the poor 
little soul has been looking forward
to taking me somewhere; and----- ”

“Oh, very well!" he broke in, with 
a gesture of resignation. “’Pon my 
soul, Kit, you’d talk the hind leg off 
a donkey----- ”

'First time I knew you had any 
hind legs, dad, dear,” she said, kiss
ing the top of his head, already bent 
over his work again. “I’m glad you've 
said yes, for both our sakes. I finish
ed my new dress last night; it’s a 
ripper; and Hagnes Hevangeline has 
got a new hat, a neat little thing in 
crimson and blue, with a ‘hostrieh’ 
feather. We are going to have our 
tea there, spend a long evening, see 
all the sights, and get back early, so 
that my affectionate parent should 
not be anxious."

Norton produced half a crown, look
ed at it sadly and wistfully, as If he 
were parting from a valued friend, 
and tosspd it up. Kittie caught it 
dexterously, cried, "Angel of a fa
ther!” kissed him opce more, and 
pirouetted out of the room. Norton 
glanced up as the door closed, sighed 
heavily, and returned to his work.

Kittie ran up to her room, singing, 
to don her new dress. As a matter of
fact, there was no cause for anxiety 
on the part of the father, for the little 
slavey, though young in years, was 
old in experience and wisdom, and 
the shrewdness which is a second na
ture to the Cockney. She was quite 
capable of taking care, not only of 
herself, but Kittie.

To Kittie such a place as the Ex
hibition was an unalloyed delight; 
for, though its name doesn’t sound 
very promising to the youthful mind, 
It is vdt-y much more of a vast and 
varied show than a place of instruc
tion and information. The" two girls 
carefully avoided that part of the 
grounds devoted to buildings con
taining collections of more or less 
useful objects and to “machinery in

motion,” and devoted their attention 
to the gaily lighted stalls, displaying 
objects which certainly could not be 
classed as useful, whatever else they 
might be; to the mimic representa
tion of Venice, which occupied three 
parts of the grqunds; to the band
stand from which floated celestial 
music, and to the various side-shows, 
which, more than the brilliantly light
ed gardens, the music and the crowd 
which streamed, ebbed, and flowed, 
like a living sea, fascinated Hagnes 
Hevangeline, who, happy in the pos
session of an ostrich feather, six inch
es longer than any she had yet seen 
in the garden, and proud of her com
panionship with Miss Kittie, was in 
the seventh heaven of delight.

Kittie also was very happy. Light, 
music, the stir of a multitude, the at
mosphere of excitement, Were as 

' precious to her as the breath of her 
nostrils; and though she walked de
murely by the side of Hagnes Hevan
geline, her eyes were sparkling and 
her heart was beating time to the 
music which filled all the air.

They had had their tea, taking it in 
a leisurely fashion, and leaning back 
in their chairs with the aristocratic 
air which you are entitled to assume 
after such an expensive meal; they 
had wandered through the streets of 
Venice, and floated through—appar
ently—miles of canal, In a gondola; 
they had seen two or three of the side 
shows, each more wonderful than the 
others, and they were now walking 
with a stream along one of the broad 
paths Hned with booths and stalls, 
and vividly Illuminated by countless 
electrict lights.

“It’s rather too much of a crush, 
isn't it, Hagnes?” said Kittie—the 
little maid-servant would have been 
wounded if Kittie had omitted the 
“H." “Let us go down here; it leads 
to another show, I think."

They turned down a side path, 
which was comparatively dark; but 
they came into the light again pres
ently, and as they did so a lady and 
gentleman came toward them. The 
gentleman was an elderly man, very 
upright, and rather grim and stern
looking; the lady was a young girl. 
At the first glance Kittie saw that 
they were what Hagnes Hevangeline 
would call “swells." They came 
nearer and Kittie seeing the young 
lady more plainly, half stopped, ut
tering a faint exclamation of surprise

and amazement, for the glrl_wae the 
very image of Kittie herself.

Her face was the same shape; 
there were the dark hair, the blue- 
gray eyes, the lips with their peculiar 
curve of Kittie herself. Not only 
were they alike in face, but in fig
ure. This fciri’s very walk, poise of 
her head, and general carriage so 
closely resembled Ktttie's, that a 
strange feeling, almost like awe, 
swept over her. She Wondered, while 
she stared, whether -this other girl 
would see her and notice the resem
blance; and she held her breath, ex
pecting to hear the girl exclaim as 
she herself had done; but at that mo
ment some people emerged from a 
side walk, and came between them. 
The girl and the elderly man passed 
by without either of them noticing 
Kittie and her humble companion.

Still halt-hypnotized by her sur
prise, kittie looked after the re
creating pair, and, as they were be
ing lost to her sight, she saw the 
young lady drop her pocket handker
chief.

“Wait there, I’ll be back in a mo 
ment!” she said to Hagnes.

She went after the girl as quickly 
is possible, dodging the people in her 
way, and picked up the handkerchief. 
When she rose, the elderly gentleman 
and the girl had disappeared. Kittie 
saw at a glance that the handkekr- 
chief was of lace, and an expensive 
one. She wanted to restore it, and 
she was also seized by a strange 
longing, to speak to the girl, to hear 
her speak, to discover whether in 
voice she was as exact a double as 
she was in face, figure and move
ment; so she looked this way and 
that, and, thinking that she saw them 
going toward the broad walk, she ran 
in that direction.

Rut she found that she was mis
taken; she could not see them any
where. Then she remembered Hag
nes, and sought to return to her; but 
in her excitement, in the absorption 
of her quest, she had forgotten to 
note her way, and she lost herself, 
Very much annoyed, and just a trifle 
anxious, for she knew that Hagnes 
would be considerably alarmed, she 
went down a narrow path in the “di
rection which led to the band, and 
the center of the gardens. She had 
almost gained the broad ' path again, 
when she heard shouting and cries of 
alarm, and the next moment, with 
the suddenness of a torrent pouring 
from a burst dam, a stream of peo
ple came rushing down upon her.

She turned to fly, with some other 
persons near her, but the living 
stream poured swiftly down upon 
her and caught her up. She was car
ried along by it for some yards, and 
xyould have emerged with the rest 
quite safely on an open space, but 
unfortunately she trod on the hem of 
her skirt, which was a trifle too long. 
She staggered, stumbled, and would 
have gone down; but suddenly she 
saw some one swoop down on her, 
strong arms clasped her round the 
waist, she was lifted and swung out 
of the human torrent, and the next 
moment, felt that she was standing 
safely on shore, so to speak.

(To be Continued.)

Fashion Plaies,
The Home Dressmaker should keep 

a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat- 
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to npfer to from time to time.

A SPLENDID DRESS FOR BUSINESS 
AND GENERAL WEAR.

1995

Waist-^1979. Skirt—1995.
This model comprises Ladies’ Waist 

Pattern 1979, and Ladies’ Skirt Pat
tern 1995. Serge, gabardine, satin, 
taffeta, cheviot, mixed suiting, linen, 
gingham, percale and other wash fab
rics are nice for this style. The Waist 
is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 
and 46 inches bust measure. The 
Skirt in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 
aud 34 inches waist measure. It re
quires 7% yards of 36-inch material 
for a 36-inch size. The skirt measures 
about 3 yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail
er. to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern, In silver or 
stamps.

List of tellers Remaining in the G.P.O. 
to March 19th, 1917.

A SIMPLE, POPULAR STYLE.

£004

A Royal Smoke

2004—Junior Dress, with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths.

Serge, gabardine, plaid suiting, or 
shepherd check would be nice for this 
style. The sleeve may be-in wrist 
or elbow length. Taffeta, corduroy 
or velvet are also nice for this model. 
The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 
and 16 years. It requires 5(4. yards 
)f 36-inch material tor a 14-year size.

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

Allen, Lodwig M.„ Water Street 
Adams, John, Water Street 
Austin, William, care A. Harvey & Co. 
Anderson, Mark, Hamilton Street 
Anderson, Miss N„ Military Road 
Adams, Samuel, care Gen. P. O.
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Baker, Jackson, care G. P. O.
Barrett, Mrs. James, 15 -----  Road
Barnes, Mrs., Newtown Road 
Baldwin, Mrs. P. V., care Mr. Parsons 
Bartlett, Miss Jessie, New Gower St. 
Bamister, Miss Eva, Bond St.
Baird, John
Byrne, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill 
Beacon, Mrs. F„

care John Mayo, Pilot’s Hill 
Brennan, F„

care J. J. Tobin, Water St. 
Benson, Mrs. Susana, Monroe St. 
Bellman, Mrs. James C., Water St. 
Bellban, Mrs. James 
Brennan, Timothy 
Bishop, Miss B.
Bowman, Edward, Patrick St. 
Brown, Eph., Blackmarsh Road 
Bolger, Miss Alice, Pleasant St. 
Brooking, Miss Jennie, .Walsh’s Sq. 
Bradbrook, Miss A.
Budden, L., 22 -----  Street
Blundon, Robert 
Bugden, Miss Carrie L.,

New Gower St.
Butler, Mrs. Joseph, care G. P. O. 
Bradbury, A. G.
Blanche, Miss N., Water Street W. 
Beams, Thos., Newtown Road 
Bennett, C. II.
Butler, Mrs. John, Lime St.
Byrne, Miss Mary, Pennywell Road 
Butler, Bert
Brown, H„ card (P), Prescott St.

C
Campbell, Richard,

care General Delivery 
Carter, Maud, card,

care General Delivery 
Carrigan, Miss Ellen, New Gower St. 
Carew, Miss Amelia, Queen’s Road 
Chafe, Miss Laura B„ New Gower St. 
Clarke, Albert, Carter’s Hill 
Carew, Miss Stella, Monroe St.
Cotter, Denis, Nagle’s Hill 
Comeford, Patrick, Clifford St.
Cook, Joseph, South Side 
Cole, Solomon, care Philip Cole 
Corbett, J. J„ care Gen. Delivery 
Clarke, Victor, South Side 
Cooper, Mrs. Arthur, Cook St. 
Costello. Mrs. Lizzie, New Gower St. 
Coyle, Edward
Comeford, Patrick, Clifford St. 
Coombs, Mrs. Eugene

D
Dawe, Alfred, Casey Street 
Delaney, R. J., care Post Offiqe 
Driscoll, Hubert, Cornwall Avenue 
Downes, Thomas 
Duffy, Joseph, card, care G. P. O. 
Downton, Robert, card,

Water Street West
Duff, Michael
Doyle, Miss E., card (P),

206 New Gower St. 
E

Earle, Henry, Osborne House 
Elms, Mrs. John, Beaumont St. 
Eiswo’rth, Mrs. Geo., Hayward Avenue 
Edwards, Miss Annie

F z
Farrell, Miss Annie, Carter’s Hill 
Fewer, C., card, New Gower St. 
Fitzgerald, .Will, care G. P. O. 
Fitzpatrick, Stephen, Gower St. 
Fitzgerald, S. E.
Fields, Win., Gear St.
Fowler, J. H.
Foley, Patrick 
Fitzpatrick, Wm.

Bengal 
Little Cigars.

The man who smokes.them says It Is 
the Best Cigar Value la the World.

10 for 25c.

CASHS
Tobacco Store, Water Street

■TV AID’S a LiSI II FOR

Size

Address In toll:—

Name

Fads and Fashions.
There are real sporting clothes for 

the woman who takes part in the out
door games, and there are the clothes 
for the woman who looks on.

Evening dresses are apt to have a 
bodice of silk with a full skirt of lace 
or tulle which gives a good opportun
ity to make over an old evening 
dress.
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Garpier, Miss V.
Garland, Miss Laura, Henry St. 
Gray, Mrs. Lyman 
George, Miss R.
George, Miss Hilda
Gillingham, Mrs. John, Charlton St.
Griffin, Miss Minnie,

care Knitting Mills 
Goldsworth, Mrs. Gideon,

Hayward Avenue 
Godley, W. F„ York St.
Goodiand, Mrs. A. J., Victoria St. 
Gushue. Miss Mary 
Giles, Miss. Hannah, James St. 
Groves, Mrs. Richard

H
Hayward. Miss Sadie, Water St.
Hart, Mrs. Wm.
Hammond, Thos., card
Harvey, W. T., LeMarchant Road
Haiter, Lottie
Heidren, Mrs. Morris
Hickey, Miss Catherine, Gower SL
Hickey, Mrs. Patrick, Cochrane St.
Hiscock, Miss Francis,

care Wm. Sinn'ott, Theatre Hill 
Hines, Miss Eva, care G. P. O. 
Hounsell, Mrs. Henry, Bond St. 
Howell, Wilfred, late Burin 
Howard, W. S„ care G. P. O.
Hogan, Thomas, Cuddihy St.
Holloway, John, Gower St.
Horwood, Cyril
Holloway, Miss K„ George St.
Harris, S„ Gower St.
Hollett, Miss Annie, Duckworth St. 
Hirtles, Capt. V. J.
Hiscock, Miss F., card (P),

care Wm. Sinnott

Irving, Mrs. Wm., McDougall St. 
Ivany, Miss Bessie

J
Janes, Mrs. Lizzie, Patrick SL 
Jones, Francis H.
Janes, Miss Lizzie,

care General Delivery 
Jacobs, Miss Susie, Prescott St.

K
Kenny, Miss Rose, 9 -----  SL
King, Robert
Knight, Miss Marion, card 

L
Leary, Miss Bridget, Water St.
Luley, Fannie, retd.

M
Martin, Miss Francis, St. John’s East 
Martin, Jas., Newtown Road 
Maidment, S. G., Newtown Road 
Manning, Thos. F.
Mackey, Paul
Martin, John, Newtown Road 
Milendy, John, care John Winsor 
Mercer, Abe, Casey Street 
Mercer, Ida, Springdale St.
Miller, Miss D., Brazil’s Square 
Moores, Alfred, care Bishop & Sons 
Mills, Miss A., Pennywell Road 
Morgan, Mrs. Wm., Colonial SL 
Mouland, Miss D. N„ Gower St. 
Morrissey, Mrs., Pennywell Road 
Moore, Miss Annie, Pleasant SL 
Morrissey, Mrs. Thos., Queen St. 
Mugford, Mrs. Julia, Flower Hill 
Murphy, JoBn
Maher, M„ card (P), Water St.
Miller, Mrs. C„ card (P),. Bond St.

Me
McDonald, Miss Nellie, Nagle’s Hill 
McGrath, J. J„ Bell St.

H j ,„-.J
Neary, D., Barnes’ Road 
Newhook, R. H„ care Post Office 
Neal, John, Barter’s Hill- 
Noseworthy, James, Pennywell Road 
Noel, Allan, Flower Hill 
Noftal, Mrs. Wm., Larkin's Square 
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O’Brien, Frank W., retd.
O'Brien, Miss Catherine, Water SL

i’ <
Parsons, Miss Gertie, care G. P. O. 
Pardy, Miss Violet, Springdale St. 
Farrell, Mr., Allandale Road 
Percy, Mrs. Robert, Duckworth SL 
Parsons, A., late Wabana
Parsons, Mrs. Wm., 192 -----  St.
Peddle, Miss Nellie, New Gower St. 
Penney, Thos. W., Alexandra Street 
Pendergast, Catherine,

care Insane Asylum
Picco, John
Philpott, Mrs. Jane, Mundy Pond Rd. 
Pynn, Mrs. C„ card, Nagle’s Hill 
Power, Miss Alice, card, Gower SL

Q
Quinton, Miss Naomi, card,

Cochrane Street 
Quigley, Mrs. Matthew, St. John’s E.

B
Ralph, Daniel, Bond SL 
Richards, Miss Beatie, card 
Rolls, Miss Mary, Signal Hill Road 
Rodgers, James A., Codner’s St. 
Rochford, Mrs. John, Gower St.
Rose, Nicholas, Gower St.
Ricketts, Miss Bride, care G. P. O. x 
Rose, George, Mt. Scio 
Russell, Miss Jessie,

care Methodist College Home 
Rogers, Miss Mary, ----------- St.

S
Stapleton, James, Water St. 
Saunders. Stanley, Springdale St. 
Sparks, Joseph, Springdale St. 
Starks, Miss Annie, Circular Road 
Shaw, Martin, Jamies St.
Sheppard, George, Water St. West 
Stead, Miss Victoria, Codner’s Lane 
Sheppard, Martin, Gower St. 
Sheppard, Miss May, Prescott SL 
Smith, Miss Bertha, Prince’s St. 
Snow, Mrs. Edward (of Abner),

LeMarchant Road 
T

Taylor, H. C.
Taylor, Miss Myrtle, Queen’s Road 
Taylor, Mrs. William 
Templeman, Miss Maggie, Military Rd. 
Thistle, Arthur, John St.
Thistle, Miss T„

care T. J. Barron, Gower St. 
Turner, Miss Hannah 
Tuflin, Ernest 
Turpin, Mrs. Alice 
Tuck, Peter ; 1 
Tucker, Mrs. George 
Tompkinson, Mrs. H. A.,

Bannerman Street 
V

Vavasour, Miss M.
W

Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Robert F., ML Scio 
Whalen, Miss M.,

care Jessie Ctocker, care G.P.O. 
Walsh. Martin, Nagle’s Hill 
Way, Wm., Barterfa Hill 
Weir, James, Newtown Road 
Winsor, John, LeMarchant Road 
Wills, Miss Laura, New Gower St. 
White, Miss Martha, Duckworth St. 
Whiffen, Miss Martha 
Whipple, Mrs. Robert, Summer St. 
Walters, Mrs. George

3. ALEX. ROBINSON, P. M. G.

Your Business
Success in 1917

tlests upon the dependability of your 
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work
manship—stand behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges In

Men's and Boys' 
Suifs, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc.
DO IT NOW.
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FRENCH GOYERNMEN 1*V| 

TEST.
PARIS,I 

The French Governmel 
tice to-night of its inten 
dress to neutral countrl 
against the acts of barbj 
vastation on the part of ! 
on French territory wliiq 
evacuating.

•FRENCH OFFICi
PARIS, March 2d 

North of the Somme 
Germans to Savy Borders! 
entrenched in previousll 
positions. From the Soml 
Oise our troops, continuiJ 
cess, opened battle on the! 
drove him about one kiloq 
north of Grand Seraucoq 
bercourt, in spite of 
stubborn resistance, and 
western bank of the Ois^ 
Fere suburbs to north 
Two advanced forts prd 
Fere fell into our handi 
the Oise, in spite of floo 
grossed considerably on 
bank of the Ailette, captl 
al villages and driving tl 
rearguards into Coney fol 
of Soissons there is very II 
We found numerous Gerl 
in the trenches that we cd 
terday to the north of Tari 
noon to-day a German Ions' 
fired several heavy calibr| 
the town of Soissons. A 
lery duel took place in 
and Rheims region, also 
towards Violu, south of Si 
Pass. The aviation corps I 
bombing enemy lines, and | 
shells were dropped on 
Briley and Conflans Stl 
eastern army says nothing! 
mutual fierce cannonadiif 
hydroplanes bombed Praia 
li, Orfano. During the nil 
cured a further advance | 
Grand Seracourt, in the 
St. Quentin. The prisoneij 
belong to seven différer 
regiments. On tije easter| 
the Ailette we advanced 
Chauney. A raid west of | 
enabled us to capture Gern 
cs east of Malancourt Woo 
man raid in Apremont distj 
A sixth German plane wi 
down by Adjutant Artaly. 
German plane was brought 
Fontaine Wood. German plal


