
gpS;- ■

mm THE EVENING TELEGRAM, &Y. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDL AND, NOVEMBER 12, 1917—2

Her Home No x 
. Longer Childless

Operation not Necessary after 
Taking the Great Medicine 

for Women.
Miner's Falls, Maaa--"Doeton said 

I Rad displacement very badly and I 
i ,, would have to have

an operation. I had 
a soreness in both 
sides and a pulling 
sensation in my 
right side. I could 
not do much work 
the pain was so bad. 
I was also troubled 
with irregularity and 
other weaknesses. 
My blood was poor. 
We had been mar
ried four years and 
had no children.

After using Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound and Blood Purifier t 
became well and strong and was saved 
from the operation. We are now the 
parents of a big baby girl and I praise 
your remedies to others and jive you 
permission to publish my letter. "—Mrs. 
JOSEPH Guilbault, Jr., Bridge Street, 
Miller’s Falls, Mass.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound is famous for restoring women to 
normal health and strength. When this 
is done wives no longer despair of having 
children.

A woman should he reluctant 
to submit ta a surgical operatior 
until she has given Lydia E.Pink 
ham’s Vegetable Compound e 
fair trial. If you have a case that 
needs special advice, write tin 
Lydia E. Pinkbam Medicine Co 
(confidential), Lynn, Mass. It U 
free and always helpful.

dark eyes. “Please forgive me! I 
did not mean to wound you—you who 
have been so kind, so gentle and good 
lo me; but------’’ and she pauses.

His face grows very pale, and he 
looks at her steadily.

“Don’t go on,” he says, and his 
voice quivers. “I understand. No, 
don’t run away; . I am not going to 
say a word. But you shall see that. 
I understand.”

The dinner-bell rings as he speaks, 
and he goes to offer his arm to Lady 
Brookley, and Duleie follows with 
that look of his—the mute look of de
spairing love—to haunt her.

But even at dinner he is thoughtful 
and considerate, and, instead of being 
dull and depressed, is remarkably 
cheerful, and so full of anecdote that 
Lady Brookley waits until the butlei 
coughs three times, and puts the yel- 
low-s«fled claret right under her. nose 
as a hint for her to retire.

Then, as she risks, and Dulcle, who 
has scarcely spoken a word, follows, 
Archie, with the door in his hand 
says, with an affected matter-of-fact 
tone :

"I forgot to mention it, but I must 
take my departure to-morrow, aunt.’’

“What!” exclaims Lady Brookley, 
with surprise and something like In
dignation, “you said you were going 
to stay a fortnight,” and she con 
fronts him in the doorway.

“Oh, it’s a particular engagement 
Just cropped up. Had a letter from 
the trainer; must go down and see 
the horses, you know. I’ll tell you 
about it directly!” and he shuts the 
door and goes back to his claret with 
a heavy heart.

He has quite understood her. That 
“but” meant “it is all of no use!” and 
he accepts his sentence. He has not 
learned the way to woo her, because 
she was not to be won.

“Won?” he murmurs, as he pushes 
the claret-glass from him. “Slie was

tn love with will have much to an
swer for.

Duldie starts and looks up, but her 
eyes stnk again, and her hands clasp 
each other more tightly.

I must eay,” says the old lady, 
still intent on her tea-edpa, “that she 
ie a—well, a foolish yôung lady, who
ever she is. What more • can she 
want? Archie Is—I don’t think I 
ever saw a handsomer man, my dear. 
At one time he was too handsome 
almost, but he-has grown out of that; 
and as to Ills position, why, it Is one 
of the best In England. The girl who 
marries him will marry one of the 
oldest titles In the kingdom, and an 
estate big enough to uphold a duke
dom.”

At last Duleie speaks.
"Perhaps," she says, faintly, 

does not care about that." t
“Evidently not, my dear," responds 

the old lady; "and I think the better 
of her for it. Indeed, it is one of tho 
reasons I have for cohjecturing that 
she is worthy of him. But there ts 
something elsè beyond titles and 
wealth; there.is goodness of heart 
and innate ’ nobleiless—see, • I am 
growing quite eloquent,” and she 
laughs, but sadly. “And all that 
Archie possesses. There Isn’t a 
truer-hearted boy tn the world, and— 
and"—with a sudden burst of feeling 
—“oh, Duleie, don’t let him go away!"

Dulcle looks up, pale and trembling.
"You—you—meant me!" she says.
Lady Brookley nods; the tears are 

in her eyes. ,
“Yes, my dear; the poor boy told 

me. It is very unfair of me, I know, 
to tease you------”

Dulcle slips down from her low 
chair, and somehow finds her head 
resting against the bosom of the ten
der-hearted old lady.

Oh, my dear, my dear," she whls-

;>tomach Ads Fine !
No Indigestion, Gas, 

Heartbnrn, Acidity
“Pape** Diapepsin” fixes sick, 

upset stomachs lu 
five minutes.

sour,

-You don’t want a slow remedy when 
your stomach is bad—or an uncertain 
one—or a harmful one—ydur stotnach 
Is too valuable; you mustn’t Injure it 
with drastic drugs.

Pape’s Diapepsin Is noted for Its 
speed In giving relief; its harmless
ness; its certain, unfailing action In 
regulating sick, sour, gassy atom 
ache. Its millions of cures In Indiges
tion, dyspepsia, gastritis and other 
stomach trouble has made .lt famous 
the world over.

Keep this perfect stomach doctor In 
8lie i ydur home—keep It handy—get a 

large flfty-cent case from any drug 
store and then If anyone should eat 
something which doesn’t agree with 
them, If what they eat lays like lead, 
ferments and sours and forms g: 
causes headache, dizziness and nau
sea; eructations of acid and undi
gested food—remember aà soon as 
Pape’s Diapepsin corned In contact 
with the stomach all such distress 
vanishes. Its promptness, fcertalnty 
and ease In overcoming the worst 
stomach disorders is a revelation to 
those who try it.

ing! Such a love from such a man

The Sound ol
------------------- Q.. ■

Wedding Bells
, 1 — OB V-i

Won After Great 
Perseverance !

1 i ’
CHAPTER XXVI.

“Did you"—her voice fails her for a 
moment, but sliè struggles with it—
“did you send these flowers for me?"

He colors, but looks at her stead
ily.

"Yes, I did,” he says, as- if he were 
pleading guilty to a crime which he 
was not ashamed of, but which he 
might be punished for. “Yes, I did!'

"Why"—she says, almost piteously 
. —“why did you do it? I mean”—for] 
she sees her danger—“what makes 
you sb kind to me? I wish you would 
believe that I am not worthy of it I 
wisli I could persuade you to regard 
me Just as your aunt's servant! You I.fl8hting for him in the drawing-room. I deserves! And if I should not? You

handsome face, with its grim smile, 
"If one" could but forget!’.’ she 

moans, burying her head in her hands 
“if one could but forget!"

Five minutes pass, and still she 
lies fighting With the past; then’the 
door opens and Archie enters. She 
has scarcely time to take her old seat 
before he is beside her.

"Aunt’s fled the festive scene,” he 
says, with forced lightness. “The 
announcement of my sudden depar
ture overwhelmed her, no doubt,” and 
he laughs a mirthless laugh. “Well,
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useful to refer to from time to time.
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lost to me from the first. It was is not Jo be thrown aside for a mere 
Hugh who wooed and might have I whim. Think well of it! There, 
won her, but for some slip, which I f don’t cry!
cannot guess.' Hugh! What a mad I Duleie lifts her eyes to the kindly 
fool he must be! But so it is, one I okl face, and then bends and kisses 
mao drops from his hand the heart of | her hand.

life' is made up of entrances and ex-
J , . .1 Hs; - The world—of-Grosvenor Square

pers, think well of what you are d,o-( T.v
_ .. ; . •. «î I 1 at least—will go on lust a

without me------ ’’ .

great price which another man would 
risk his soul to obtain. Well, it is no 
use. My poor Duleie! If she thinks 
that I will stay here and torment her

VI am not crying, dear Lady Brook
ley,” she breathes. "My heart is too 
heavy for tears.”

“My dear, I didn’t mean to hurt
she misjudges me. If ever eyes said I you ; you know I have never attempt- 
‘Go, leave me alone,’ her eyes said it. I ed to pry into your past; but, Duleie, 
And where am I to go?” he mutters— | dear, all your future may be bright if

where? I’ve tried Wales, and that] 
was no use. No, wherever I go I 
shall carry her image with me. I 
have loved for the first and last 
time!”

Meanwhile Lady Brookley

you are wise. Duleie, dear, no girl
could know him long, and not love

«
him as he deserves!"

A faint, low cry escapes the " pale 
lips.

‘Ah, that is it—that is it! As he

wouldn’t send flowers to her lady’s- 
maid, you know!" and she tries to 
speak lightly.

"No,-" he says, “but-I don’t------" He
is just about to say, “but I don’t love 
her lady's-maid,” but he stops in time 
and cays instead, quite seriously, "It 
is only a fair exchange. Did you not 
place tome flowers in my room when 
I came?"

"Now, that is not fair," she says, a 
crimson flush flaming her cheek; “I
did not know that it was you who 
were, doming, or------”

“You would not have done it," he 
says, sadly, almost bitterly, if he could 
he bitter. “I understand. Well, is it 
sue!) a heinous offense to send a lady 
whom one—likes—a bunch of flow
ers ?"

She looks at him and then at the 
flowers. , .

“Yes,” she says, “in my eyes. Do 
not do it again, please."

“Very ‘Well,” he says. "I will not 
if it offends you. God knows I would 
not do anything to offend you, Dul— 
Miss Dorrimore. I had hoped that 
you would have known that.”

“Yes,7 she-says, “I do know it, 
and she puts her hand timidly on his 
arm, with .an imploring look in her

'Do You Suffer with 
Sweats

—end awake In the morninfi feeling all In?
There are thousands of men, women and even 

children suffering from this dreaded symptom of 
consumption and don't trouble about checking, it. 
Are you one of them? If so, ask your druggist 
for a bottle of the famous Zoetic, a sure, quick and 
reliable tonic.

Your Doctor will tell you that the ingredients 
of Zoetic contain all the elements of the human 
body.

Zoetic ie compounded from food and tonic 
essences—as a- body builder, and its powerful 
action I» reviving nerve force, restoring vitality 
and strengthening weak lungs—will give you a 
----- by means of this scientific nourish.

Everybody needs this spring, and fall tonic. 
Accept no substitutes, insist on Zoetic.
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What nonsense is this about Arch
ie’s going?" she says, sinking into 
her chair by the tea-table. “For, of 
course, it is all nonsense. He ipeant 
to stop the fortnight, you know. Do 
you understand it, my dear?’’ she 
asks, pitilessly.

Duleie leans forward with her 
hands clasped, her dark brows drawn 
into a straight line across her. fore
head. <

“N—o,” she says, faintly.
Lady Brookley sighs as she shifts 

the tea-cups.
"I am afraid there is something 

wrong,” she says, avoiding the pale, 
beautiful face. “I am afraid that 
lovei-affair I was telling you about 
before he came is more serious thhn 
I thought.”

No answer, bùt the dark brows 
knit closer over the shadowed eyes.

He has altered so much—for the 
better, perhaps, but for the worse it 
seems to me. Of course, he was very 
funny to-night, but I detected an 
under-shade of sadness behind his 
merriment—didn’t you, iny dear?" 

Yes," faintly.

I am very sorry,” she goes on. 
'^rchie is such a good boy, and 

and—it may do him so much- harm. 
My dear, you can’t tell how anxious 
we are that he should marry and set
tle—marry the .right sort of person,
I mean. It would be dreadful if -he 
didn’t; and how often a young man, 
when he is disappointed as Archie is, 
goes and does something desperate—
I mean, rushes into an imprudent 
marriage."

Duleie is silent, but a faint sigh 
escapes the half-parted lips, 

i "If he should," goes on Lady Brook
ley, as pitilessly as a surgeon probing 
a wound for the patient’s benefit. “If 
he should, this young girl whom he la

don’t know how hard my heart is!
"Give it to him, my' dear; hard 

though it may be, his love will soften 
it. Why, you foolish child, . his love 
has told upon you already! You 
don't know it!" for Duleie looks up 
startled, almost ashamed. “My dear 
I have watched you two together, and 
I know that I am right! Come, dear, 
see if you cannot, at least, give him 
hope. See, he will be here directly. 
I will go upstairs."

No, no!" Dulcle exclaims, but the 
old lady gathers her skirts together 
and rises.

But I will,” my dear. At any 
rate he deserves ja hearing. Send 
him away if it mu* be so; but"— 
stooping and kissing her—"don’t if 
you can help it, for my sake. .Why, 
child"—with a little tremulous laugh 

-you will be like my own then."
And then she goes out softly. Dul

cle rests her head upon the empty 
( hair; her heart beating wildly.

It is all so true, so true. She knows, 
that the love offered her is beyond 
price, that this lover is all that he 
!:as been pronounced: handsome, 
noble-minded, and worthy the best 
woman's love, that the world would 
fieem her one of its most fortunate 
maidens , tp having won his love, but 

.h, Heaven!—the shadow of the old 
love comes before her; that grave,

just as . well
,î! i-'.M

Then he stops suddenly, struck by 
the downcast face, and, without look
ing'up, she says, with an effort:

, "Must you go to-morrow?”
.•’Yes,” he says, with the same forc

ed-Carelessness.^ “Yes; business must 
be attended:' to. Àt-ipresent my busi
ness-, ie-horses. .My trainer has a 
likely, horse, which he wants me to 
run and ride in the Torchester Handi- 
cap, and I must go down and look at 
him or break my .trainer's heart

Thin he stops again, smitten by the 
pallor of her fàipê, and he comes and 
takes the chair "which Lady Brookley 
has just left, and leans forward to 
her.
.“Duleie.”
She doesn't look, but turns her 

head.
“Duleie, it is no use looking liki 

that. It—it is a mockery. You know 
why I am going, 
you need not look so sad.1

(To be Continued.)

2227—Ladies' Dress with Sleeve in 
Wrist or Elbow Length.

Serge, Jersey cloth, satin, taffeta 
corduroy, plaid and checked suiting, 
are nice fdr this style. The dress has 
a long wafst, and is real smaTt with 
the square neck outline and jaunty 
qôllar. The sleeve may be in wrist 
or' elbow length. The Pattern is cut 
in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 
46 inches bust measure. Size 36 re 
quires 5% yards of 36-inch material 
The skirt measures about 2% yards at 
the lower edge.

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

But as I am going

Fads and Fashions.
Angora tarns have velvet brims. 
Peacock blue is A popular shade. 
The four-cynered hat is fashion-

“MAPC IN CAMADA"

Cl

2&? New IMl

20c.ach. 3 fat 50c.

able.
Large black velvet bags have gold 

topB. . * e
Gray and brown shoes are in favor. 
Japanese embroidery is seen on 

blouses.
Coats of plaid are among the new 

ones.
Black satin covers some of the nqw 

hate.
Belts on coats have doble-breasted 

closings.
Serge tunics are worn over black 

satin slips..
Petticoats in changeable colors are 

favored.
Almond green cloth is one of the 

pretty shades'.
Vests are a new feature of this win*

ippnEpMDpHPMMBRPMiMHHP
All clothes for daytime wear are in 

sober tones
The three-tier skirt is one of the 

latest revivals.
Economy cloth is something like a 

Panama weave.
SUp-on waistcoats are popular 

with clubwomen.
' Some new hats have a tendency to 
the poke effect.

Matelasse is being used for some of 
the new robes.

Glove silk is no substitute for knit
ted underwear.

Beaver and nutria are great fav
orites among furs.

Narrow lines are said to dominate 
in the spring models.

Little girls’ hats are more qjmple, 
it possible, than ever.

All fashionable fur scarfs are lined 
with soft satin.'

Fish skin is expected to prove a 
substitute for leather.

SIMPLE one-piece dress,
WITH SLEEVE IN EITHER OF 
TWO LENGTHS,

ÏZ3Z

2232—Seersucker, linen, gingham, 
percale, serge, edrduroy, satin, messa- 
line, repp and poplin are good for this 
model. The front has a deep yoke, to 
which the skirt portions are joined. 
At the back the dress plaits extend to 
the shoulders.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 
12 and 14 years. Size 12 requires 5 
yards of 44-inch material.

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

No.

Sise

Address in full:—

Name

POSITIVE SAIE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to

gether with Freeholds, on the 
waterside of South and West 
Rivers, Hall’s Bay; apply early 
to

uX.

Sale Prices
Now on all Our 

Stock of
LADIES' and MISSES’

COATS.
. - - : : ' t; j t , V ) * ' ,»*,.! =

These Coats are all this season’s styles and 
all British made. This means that they are 
made of woollen materials, which signifies more 
warmth, and that they will hold their colour bet
ter than American made Coats, which as a rule 
are made of at least .75 per cent, cotton, but 
which are now being introduced on this market 
owing to the difficulty of getting British made 
goods.

However,' we hav,e been fortunate in getting 
a big stock of British Coats, but owing to their 
late arrival and our being very much pressed 
for room, we have decided to offer them

\ v

At Reduced Prices,
Thus giving our Customers some

Bargains.
This lot of Coats is absolutely and by far

The Best Value
of any Coats, now offering the Newfoundland 
public. Do not delay making your purchase as 
bargains are few and far between these days, 
and as our Retail Prices are now less than the 
Wholesale Prices of those of the Wholesale Coat 
Men, this lot may not last long.

Henry Blair

RICH IN BUTTER FÀT

PURITY MILK
is made from Pure, Full Cream Milk, and nothing 
is added but finest granulated sugar. PURITY is 
away above the Government Standard for bufter fat. 

INSIST on getting ’’Purity” the Full Cream Milk.

T. A. Macnab & Co.,
cm' CLUB BUILDING.
Wholesale Distributors.
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Italy the Battle Ground
Everything points to the belief tha 

the Allies have awakened not only a 
the. necessity of aiding Italy on 
grand scale, but to the opportune] 
which the new situation offers then! 
What the Associated Press corre I 
pohdent at Cadorna’s headquarteij 
means by his statement that “anoth- 
wall will face the enemy,” and th.J 
“all Europe and America are no\| 
doing their part,” seems to be some 
thing more than the mere, fact th 
Cadorna is preparing a stubborn re
sistance. So does the remark of tl i 
military correspondent of The Lon| 
don Times, “The Germans beckon 
to the Italian front" and with a vei J 
“hearty good-will We ' shall obligj 
them.’'

It seems certain that the Allies 
Uieir Paris conférence have decided 
on Nothing less than the transferem j 
of the Winter’s warfare from Flanj 
ders^ and the Aisne to Italy. Thet 
will :|ibld their lines in the north, ofl 
course, and continue to pound th.l 
enemy there; but Germany has offer! 
ed them the opportunity to face a Ger-j 
man army in the open, before it can 
dig iff, and without doubt great FrenciJ 
and British armies will be sent t<l 
Italy with the idea of striking th-: 
smashing blow there. And it is to bn 
borne in mind that if a German arm.'! 
is smashed in Italy, the smashing can| 
be followed up as it cannot be on the 
Aisne or at Verdun. If the Germans 
can be driven back in Italy they caul 
be followed; they can be followed tnf 
enemy territory. Tlie German drive ail 
Italy was a calamity, but it has in id 
the possibility of a blessing. If that! 
German army can be defeated, it can] 
he routed, It can be driven liome:| 
whereas, a German defeat in Fland -j 
ers or France offers no such possibil-j 
ity.

Thus it seems probable that thvj 
whole aspect of the war may have! 
been changed in . the twinkling of anl 
e>'e ; that the Allies have the inten 
tion of making Italy the great battle 
ground for the defeat of Germany ; 
end it certainly seems that their op 
Portunlties on such a battleground I 
are very much greater than the> j 
could tjeçome for . a long tim* in the I 
northern field. Germany mayjhave is- | 
®ued the challenge that, being accept
ed, will end the var- 

If this is, really the Intention, as il I 
eeems to be, then not even Cadorna’s 
utter defeat before the French and 
British were fully on the spot would 1 
Prevent the pushing of the contest to 
an Issue. But there seems no reason 
to axpeet meh a defeat. The Italians 
Fere not. routed. There was no de-


