
NEWFOUNDLAND, SEPTEMBER 19, 1918—gEVENING TELEGRAM# SI. JOHN*S> Cable New:Fashionnews of gold spreads as soon as It’s 
found; it’s ’most as If the birds car­
ried the news, as If It was borne on 
the wind; you simply can't hide it 
So I wasn’t surprised when, one even­
ing, I see a man coming down the 
side of the mountain. He looked like 
a sundowner. , I rested on my pick 
and waited for him. He was a chap 
about my own age, sturdy and well set 
up, and I spoke him well, though 
there was something about him, a 
hunted kind of look—I can’t explain— 
which didn’t take my fancy. He said 
he was out prospecting, like me; that 
he’d had no luck and was half- 

I took him to the camp and

The Lost Will Plates "* A WAR REVIEW,
British and French veterans ha 

made another victorious and succe 
fui smash at the Hindenburg li: 
sweeping forward on a front of 
miles. They went ahead several mi 
taking many prisoners. The most i 
portant aspect of the advance is tl 
it makes more certain the capture 
St Quentin, which the Germans ha 
been ordered to hold at all costs. Tl 
important place is virtually surrour 
ed on three sides and its fall seei 
only a matter of days. Field Ms 
ahal Haig’s third and fourth armi 
charged the trench
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CHAPTER IIL

SCARCELY anyone In the little 
crowd had heard Norton’s cry; no one 
had distinguished the words; they 
were all intently gazing on the fa­
mous Mr. Chalfont as he made his 
way to his motor-car. Nora grasped 
her father’s arm and looked at him 
anxiously. He seemed to be gasping 
for breath, fighting against an almost 
uncontrollable emotion; but suddenly 
his manner changed; he became 
strangely calm and self-possessed.
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system occupi 
by the British before they were pus 
ed back by the Teutonic flood la 
March. They captured in wide se 
tors the outer defences of the Hinde 
burg line. The British assault w 
over a front of 16 miles, from Holm 
west of St. Quentin to Gouzeaucoui 
north of Epchy. In their

Open Every Nightstarving.
I made a clean breast of it; it wouldn’t 
have been any use doing otherwise; 
for I could see, by the way he shot his 
eyes at the digging, that he saw I’d 
struck the gold. It warn’t long be­
fore you were due, and your mother 
was anxious and ailing; but she made 
him welcome in the way of the coun­
try, and she cooked food for him; he 
ate like a wolf, trying not to do so; 
and while he ate I made my kind of 
plan, and I told him it while he smok­
ed over the fire. I said I’d found the 
gold all right, and I offered to make 

was to share like

Stafford’s Drag Store, 
Theatre Hill, will be open 
every night till 9.30.
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which reached a depth of more tin 
Six miles at some points, they toe 
more than 6,000 prisoners. Not on 
did the blow bring nearer the captui 
of SL Quentin, which the Germai 
are struggling desperately to hold, bi 
It went far towards wiping out th 
only bulge in the British line, whic 
resembles a salient. Epehy, at th
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to a system ; It was a rough-and-ready 
business then. You went out on the 
tramp, with your tools on your shoul­
der, and Just chanced your luck and 
•nowledge."

He paused for a moment, his mind 
evidently going back and brooding 
over the past

“There’s a lot goes to the making up 
of a good prospector; it’s a kind of— 
of gift; a matter of instinct; you 
might almost say smell. You find 
yourself in a gulch, one just like any 

with nothing particular

from Mr.never moved 
broad back. The two gentlemen en­
tered the motor-car and were driven 
away, the little crowd began to melt; 
but Norton waited and, stepping for­
ward, addressed the hotel porter, who 
stood looking after the car with a 

if he had staged

W**'V
enough for me to bring her back. He 
said he thought he’d stay and look 
after the place. I told your- mother 
this when I went into her tent, and 
she seemed pleased that Bradshaw 
wasn’t going with us; for somehow, 
though she’d never said a word 
against him, I knew that she didn't 
fancy- him ; perhaps it was a way he 
had of sitting silent and brooding tor 
hours, or that trick of his of starting 
and going for his revolver if he heard 
a sudden noise—a bit of rock tumbling 
down, or the cry of a bird.”

Nora was leaning forward, her 
hands clasped on her lap, her eyes 
looking straight before her; she was 
thinking of that mother whom she had 
never known.

"I left Bradshaw sitting smoking 
over the fire, and I went to bed and 
slept as a man sleeps when he has 
been working through the whole of 
the sweltering day with scarcely time 
to snatch a meal.” T
* He paused, his face seemed to grow 
fcreyer, his lips twitched, apd be bit 
tard on his pipe.

"When I went out in the morning, 
Bradshaw wasn’t there; he wasn’t in 
the living tent, nor at the diggings. 
He had gone.”

"Gone!" echoed Nora, with the ap­
prehension of what was coming.

"He’d taken the horse and cart; 
and”—his voice grew hoarse and he 
stretched out his clenched hand—"and 
he’d taken the gold; all but one little 
bag of dust, a hundred-thousandth 
part of the whole.”

“Father!” uttered Nora, with tender 
pity.

"On the top of his pannikin I found 
a piece of paper. Here it is; I've got 
it still.”

With a hand that shook he took an 
envelope of waterproof from his 
pocket and drew out a dirty piece of 
paper.

“This is it!” He read in a low, 
strained voice :

“I’ve thought better of it pardner. 
I’m going on to Shallow Camp, and 
I’ll send a doctor and a woman down; 
it’s better for your missus than trav­
eling in her condition. I’ve taken the 
swag because I don’t mean to come 
back; there are reasons. You’ll soon

him a partner; we 
and like, from the very next day. I 
told him who I was and what I’d been 
doing; but he didn’t let on much about 
himself; and that I didn’t like, because 
out there, as you know, men are pret­
ty free-spoken—unless they’ve got 
something up agin ’em.”

Nora mixed him another weak glass 
of whisky and water and he took a 
drink and went on, in the same low, 
almost monotonous voice, as it he 
were repeating something he had re- 
hearsed many times.

“I’d had fairish kind of luck be­
fore Bradshaw came—that was his 
name—but it set in with à rush from 
the very day he joined us; we got 
a’most friehtened—at least, I did—at
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Now Showingproprietorial air, 
the whole thing and was satisfied with 
his work.

“Can you tell me the name of that 
gentleman who has Just driven away?”

and, to Nora’s surprise, 
somewhat 

strained, he was still

2559—Bine and green plaid wooden 
for the skirt and trimming, with bine 
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The Pattern is cut in 4 sizse: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years, Size 10 requires 6 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
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other gulch, 
about it; but, before you’ve got a 
hundred yards, you know, if you’re a 
prospector of the right sort, that 
there’s gold there. It isn't the look of 
the ground, it isn’t the rocks, or the 
colour of the banks, it’s just instinct 
I was in such a gulch one evening 
when the feeling came over me that I 
was going to hit it I stopped the 
cart—I had your mother with me, 
we'd got a cart—and I pitched the 
tent there and then. We were down 
almost to the last bag of flour that 
night; I’d scarcely a penny in the 
world, but the weather was warm and 
we’d clothee, and food enough for a 

•te. I started 
jrning and I 
almost right

asked Norton 
though his voice was 
hoarse and 
calm.

"That’s V.
Chalfont,” 
tolerant smile.

“The great Mr. Chalfont?” repeated 
Norton, as it he were learning a les­
son, his eyes fixed on the porter’s 
face. “Excuse me. Pm a stranger to 
London, and I never heard of the 
gentleman. I can see that he’s some­
body of IB portance—the crowd and 
the charing- What is he?”
- "What isn’t he? would be a better^ 
questidnrafid'easier to answer,” re­
plied -the -porter, looking down with a 
superior smile on the gaunt figure 
apd 'the thin, \4sated face of-hie-dnter- 
locutor. “He’s a very great man in­
deed; Just been giving a dinner. A 
famous City gent You must be a 
stranger not to have heard of Mr.

A COMFORTABLE SUIT FOR THE 
LITTLE BOY. and an addition of several hundred 

prisoners was made to the British bag. 
They now hold the southern outskirts 
of Contescourt, less than three miles 
from the suburbs of St. Quentin. This 
city, where the troops of Von Goeben 
scored a great victory in 1871, is one 
of the buttresses of the Douai-Cambrai 
St Quentin, LaFere Laon ■ line, be­
yond which it has been announced 
She Germans would not fall back. 
With the French in the outskirts of 
laFere, with1 SL Quentin invested,

there was a moon, far into the nlgnt;,,y'' *
for we both it us knew», thaf__:*d 
shouldn't have the place to ourselves 
for long. Besides, I was getting anx­
ious about your mother; I wanted to 
take her to one of the big camps where 
there’d be a doctor; and one night I 
told him this and said that we’d have 
a square-up. We’d got a fortune—a 
big fortune—buried in a hole in the 
tent, and I arranged that next day 
we’d divide it; I’d take my share with 
me; he could come along too with his, 
or he could stay on and work the dig­
gings till your mother was well

came upon

asking, but”—he glanced up with a 
smile of simple cunning—"I happen 
to be an inventor; yes, an inventor, 
you know, and I should like to see 
him.”

“That’s easier said than done,” re­
marked the porter, with a shake of 
the head. “I don’t know where his 
offices are, but he lives at his place In 
Surreey, Chertson Hall.”

“Thank you, thank you,” said Nor­
ton, and he allowed Nora to draw him 
away. His grey, set face, his strange 
and unnatural calmness frightened 
her, and she hailed a taxi-cab; he 
made no remonstrance, but entered at 
ohee, On the journey home he maln-
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absolute silence,tained an 
nodding In response to her anxious 
inquiries; he seemed lost in thought 
and she noticed that the brooding, 
restless, expression had left hie face 
and that one of calculation and reso­
lution had taken Its place. When they 
reached home she got him Into his 
chair and filled hie pipe, and mixed 
him some whisky and water; he ao- 
cepted these attentions absently, and 
sat smoking and gazing at the fire for 
some time, while she, watching him 
covertly, busied herself noiselessly 
about the room, Presently he called
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you will find WRICLEY’S. 
Everybody thinks of WRICLEY’S 
when chewing gum is mentioned. 
This is the result of years of 
effort to give mankind the 
benefits and enjoyment of this 
low-cost sweetmeat.
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Nerves

Armour’s, Libby’s, Gann’s, Diamond.

wftOLE EGG (powdered)
Wholesale Indents promptly execu­

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit­
ish and Continental goods, Including;

Books and Stationery, , ,....
Boots, Shoes end Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware. 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from ISO upwards. >■ 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery end Métal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic end Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission m pa to 6 p*
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account

Oafe pound equal in volume to 4 dozen eggs.WRICLEY’S helps appetite and 

digestion—allays thirst—renews 
vigour.
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Shattered nerves are the 
source of greatest suffer­
ing to many a returned 
soldier. I

The doctor can give 
something to relieve phy­
sical pain, but when the 
nervous system breaks 
down and you are sleepless, 
nervous and mentally wor­
ried, real cure only comes 
when the exhausted nerve 
cells are nourished back to 
health and vigor by such 
restorative, upbuilding 
treatment as Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food. ...
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