Biscimt Plant 1n Canada

Wewlshwecmﬂdshowyouthmghour immense new plant—a snow-white palace in-
side and out, even the employees being dressed in white. The whole plant is flooded with
sunshine and fresh air, there being no less than 40,000 square feet of glass windows.

Visitors are welcome—and the thousands who have already gone through our new plant
are our best and most loyal patma. They have seen with their own eyes how pure, how good

and how wholesome are |,

?Corrmc S

/

Biscuits and Candies

/) (Known and used ix Canads for over 6o years)

can relish

McCormick’s Products to all

beanng thie name McCormick’

, and highly recommend

friends. But, after all, McCormick’s Biscuits and Candies

hardly need any recommendation in Newfoundland. The steadily increasing sales show that
their goodness is known and appreciated,

The McCormick Manufacturing Co., Limited

General Offices and Factory: LONDON, CANADA.
BnnchWarehoum Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, Kingston, Winnipeg, Calgary, Port Arthur, St. John, N.B.

Canada Food Board Licenses 11-033,

Happiness
Secured

A Heavy Cost !

CHAPTER XI
WHEN LOVE ENTERS.

“So you have come back?” I remark,
without lopking round, picking up my
papers as ‘I speak, with the reflection
that 1 have written quite enough for
ile present, judging from the way in
which my head is aching. “What do
you suppose I have been doing all the
morning? Guess!”

No answer, .The, problem is rather
téo much for him, T suppose.

“But, of course, you oou_ldn’t guess
if, you tried for a month; 'and, know-
iy{g 'tivt you are just ready to die of
cﬁ'lopitv, I will take pity on you and
r‘lid(e it at once,” I add. “Don’t let
mé uke your breath away, dear boy,
but rm writing a novel!” I continue,
mking the startling announcement as
cautiously as possible. “It is only
just commenced yet; but don’t laugh,
and I'll read you the opening pages.
Listen'”

There is a little, stifled cough, a
fresh puff of tobacco smoke, but Len
neither speaks nor advauces, as, turn-
ing to the first page; I commence the
reading of “Dark Deeds.”

It hac cost me a world of trouble,
and taken me a long time to aceim-
plish those few poor, short little pa~
ges of manuscript; Put, somencw,
now that T come to read it over, I fail
to find the result as encouraging as I
hoped.

*“Ihere!
yet; and, oh, dear!
isn’t 80 very wonderfal, after all,”
remark, with a sigh. "I had no ides
the thing was so diffizult! ' Heigh-ho!
1 wonoer what authors were borm
for?”

“To write things for other people to
pick to pieces, I presvme,” says my
unleen compan!on. rather huskily.
thdently the tobacen 's m into
his throat, for he coughs and chokes
once more to-such an extent that his
voiee is wa.roély reeoninble as
Len’s.

"l‘m;tnldmuorixht."lnply
rather. sadly. “But you have not told
me. 7“. what m thlnk of ‘Du'l

That’s all there is written
I am afraid it

ed mopster in existence if it does

not,” says a voice that certainly is

not Len’s; and, wheeling sharply
roul d, in my astonishment, I find my-
self face to face with a perfect stran-
ger.

I am not, as a rule, very easily em-
barrassed, or taken at a disadvantage,
I think. But for once in a way I
certainly am thrown completely off
my equilibrium, as I find myself face
to face with the stranger, who, with
his feet firmly planted in the hillocky

gnarled trunk of the old oak, stands
looking dwon at me, a gleam of quiet
but intense amuszemeut in his laugh-
ing, gray-Dlue eyes.

He is a young man—a perfect stran-
ger to me, and, I feel sure, to Han-

with a pair of shoulders like an ath-
lete; a splendid face, béardless save
for a small mustache shading a mouth
tender snd sensitive as a woman's;
and a careless abandon—an artistic
ease in the style and fit of his dress
that is certainly not English.

A frank, good-looking young fellow
with & gay good humor in his honest
smile and laughing eyes that would
have put me at my ease with him in
a moment but for the awkwardness
of the circumstances under which we
had met; but which, remembering my
unlucky = confidence about “Dark
Deeds,” renders me supremely = awk-
ward and ashamed, as, gathering up
my papers with what I hope he will
consider. an air of the loftiest dis-
pleasure, I favor him with a little stiff
bow and turn away.

CHAPTER XII
MY AMERICAN CRITIC.. -

*YOU .are not angry with me,. I

hope?” he exclaims, as, lifting his hat,

I!he steps.to my side, and looks with

half-pleading, half-mischievous eyes
into my face. “Don’t make me feel
that I have offended you past all for-
giveness, by leaving me + without =
word.”

«“paidon me,” I return, in my iciest
tones, I have mot the honor of your
acquaintance; you had mo right to—
to force your tompany upon me!”

“Hum! Do you think that quite a
true Bill?” he asked, still keeping by
my. side. “If you will just cast ‘your
memory back over the last hsif hour,
1 guess youw'll find that the thing ‘was
—well, rather the other way. I did
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grass, and his back against the

bury. Modertuly t&ll well nown, 5
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mer, as I turn to look into the pleas-
ant eyes that are smiling at me with
& gay good nature that might have
disarmed the resentment of a harder
heart than mine.

“I knew that you had mistaken me
for some more fortunate mortal,” he
says. “And, however the error occur-
red, I have every reason to be thank-
ful to it!”

“But why did you not move, speak,
or do something to disabuse my mind
of so ridiculous an error? I ask re-
sentfully, as I quicken my pace.

“Well, now, wouldn’t that be too
much to expect? Did you never learn
that there are some temptations tbo
great for resistance?” he asks. “Re-
member, if I had disclosed my iden-
ity, 1 should ha.vf lost Da.rk Deeds.’”

1t is useloss try'lng to bé serious.
The utter absurdity of the situation
strikes me so forcibly that, bursting
into a peal of mirth, in which I am
joined by my companion, I laugh until
the tears roll down my cheeks.

“You must have thought it so utter-
ly ridiculous!” I exclaim. “It was my
first effort in the literary line; and,
do you know, I am beginning to doubt
whether nature ever designed me for
an authoress, after all, I dare say you
thought ‘Dark Deeds’ the greatest rub-
bish you ever heard; but you are quite
at liberty to laugh as much as you
want to,” I add magnanimously, with
a rueful glance at thz poor little roll
of manuscript in my hand.

“Thanks,” he replies; “but I have
no particular desire to laugh. Your
work was not addresséd to the ears
of the critical when addressed to me.
But you don’t mean to say that you
live here—at Deepdene?”’ he asks, un-
ntterable astonishment in both look
and tone, as, having reached the gar-
den gate, I lay my hand on the latch,
land turn to bid him good evening.

“Yes,” 1 reply. “Why mnot? What
do yoi know of Deepdene? Judging
from your appearance, I should have
taken you for a stranger in . these
parts.”

“I am a strahger,” he admits, a lit-
tle regretfully, I think. “I only ar-
rived in England from America & week
ago; but, for all that, I have heard of
the old house at Deepdene, and the
little family of adventtresome spirits
who have come, stter S0 many years
of ruin and neglect, to-take up their
quarters -in fhat ghost-haunted abode.’
You must be very ignorant of country
gossip if you think such' an unheard
of proceeding as yours can escape

comunt!na. place like Hanbury, |m
Miss Kendrick. I know your nmn.

lunmwwma&oah
- Addie and Mr. wmm,loonum JUs

kmﬂhmtnuu garden sitting

nmot'rmtmwmehm
mmmmmb
ing so palpably neglected on the grass
at their feet, that I do not join them.
I have no wish to imterrupt their
tete-a~tete, nor'do they want me very
much, I imagine; and, w!lhsdcn,l
m.m_mmmumw
piness that makes my own lot look so
dull and cheerless by the contrast, to

-enter the kitchen, where I am inform-

ed by Mrs. Martin, who happens to be
at Deepdens to-day, that Leonard has
not yet returned.

I go into the parlor and pick up a

in the window recess, I try to read.
But in a little while the book drops
listlessly from my hands, and my
thoughts are straying so far away
from my suthor and the dreamy old
parlor at Deepdene, that it is with
something very little short of a start
that I am aroused from my reverie by
the sound of voices.

Addie and Ernest Warden, pausing
in their walk in the garden outside,
have come to a stand just under the
window.

“It is not the opinion of the world
that I care for,” Addie is saying, in re-
ply to some remark of her compan-
jon’s; “but I should like to tell dear
Len and Lesley. Why should we keep
our secret from them®™

“Why should we take-any one into
our confidence, rather?” is the reply.
“Mine is a love that will not brook no
rivalfy-=not even a brother and sis-
te"s! T cannot spare ome thought of
yours, dear love. I want all there is
of you; and I did think that you loved
me well enough. to trustisme: wholly
and entirely,” he adds, 1vking fordly,
pléadingly, down at Mér, as she
stands before him, her eyes still fix-
ed with.an expression of trouble on
the flower she is picking to pieces.

“Y.do trust you, Ernest! How could
I live if anything were to destroy my
faith in you?” she replies, as she
turns and looks at him with a mist of
tears in her eyes. “But at the same
time; ‘I cannot understand the need of
all tHis secrecy. 'Why should you
wish for a private marriage? Oh,
Ernest, tell me one thing: You . are
quite sure it is not because you are-—
ashamed of me?”

“Ashamed of you, my own love, my
heart’s darling?” he replies, with an
earnestness there is no mistaking;
#nd, putting his arm about her waist,
he draws her to him. “Ah! my dar-
ling, if you only knew all—if you
could only understand how earnestly
I feel that you are infinitely too good
for a graceless fellow like me, who—
excopt that I love you as few women
were ever loved before—know myself
so utterly unworthy of you that I am
perpetually tortured by the fear that
fate can never intend to bléss me with
80 much ' happiness—a miserable,
haunting dread that something is des-
tined to come between us.”

“But what can come betweeén us, 80
long as we love and trust each other?”
Addie inquires, a look of perplexity in
the grave eyes she lifts to the face of
her lover.

“I cannot tell: you—I cannot explain
what I fear,” he returns. “But I am
not what the world calls a good man,
dear,” he goes on, in & tone of deep
earnestness. “There have been as
many sins and follies in my  past life
a8 in most men’s, more, perhaps; and
if ¥ were to tell you all<well, all
past life—you would gend me sm
Mm.aﬂlm-ndotltvoﬂdh
that 1 should m ¢o mad or shoot

fn the shadow of the old cedar, & vole| |

book ‘of poems, then, seating myself | .
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Waist—2500. Skirt—3504.

Comprising  Waist Pattern 2500 and
Skirt Pattern 2504. Foulard, taffeta,
batiste, dmitly, dotted Swiss, organdy,

girable for its development. The skirt
may be made without the trimming.
The waist is finished with shaped- vest
portions. * The sleeve may be made:in
wrist or elbow ‘length. The "Skirt

26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist
measure. “The Waist 2500 11 7 ‘siges:?
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
mcasure. -It will require 6% 'yards of
40-inch material for the eniire . dress
in a 38-inch size. The skirt measures

This illustration. calls for TWQ

cents, FOR EACH p‘mrn, m aﬂvu.
or stamps.

*

2502—Here is & smart and pretty
model, easy to develop, nice for soft
batiste, crepeé or foulard, and just as
good for satin, gabardine, scrge or
linen. As here shown, white voile
was combined with cluny insertion.
The girdile is of pale blue satin. The
tunic is finished separte from the
skirt, and ocould be made of contrast-
ing material. White serge with braid-
ing ‘or embroidery would be nice for
this modal. ~ ?

The Pattern is cut in'3 mizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. B8ize 18 will requirs

skirt measures about 1% yard at the

. A pattern of this illustration mailsd
tc any address on receipt of 10 cents

N‘ oe ee o-‘ e -u"

sliantung, crepe and satin aro.-deo- .

Pattern 2504 is cut in 7 sizes:.23, 3¢, &Y
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we-can ‘give you MEN’S 'BALBRIGGAN UN-
DERWEAR, special values, at 50c. and
- 85¢. garment. :
If you are thinking of renewing '~ -

Your Winter Underwear,

>

WOOL UNDERWEAR at $1.75, $2.30, -
$2.70 and $3.20 garment.

There is a big run on this at present, and it
is well for the buyer-wise, as it will go up at
least half a dollar a garment very shortly.

Just now perhaps a Half and Half would be
as good as anything, and we ¢an offer you some-
thing good. We would like you to try some

Stanfield’s
Medium Weight

Underwear,

at $1.50, $1.70, $2.00 and $3.50 garment.
Or _‘STAN FIELD’S MEDIUM WEIGHT COM-
BINATIONS, only $3.40 each.
"“The boy of to-day will be the man of to-
morrow.”-

: We have a full range of Underwear for the
»’man of to~morrow.

about 2 yards at the foot. » e d G

separate. patterns which will be«mlh S

“we can give you MEN’S STANFIELD HEAVY,

PoR AITERKOQN OE CALLING,, | jwee

*"_DELCO LIGHT is a completé Electnc Pow-

~er-Plant;, a model of simplicity for the Home,

“Church “Schoolhouse, Barns," Ships, - Villages,
ete. ‘Half gallon of kerosene oil will light up
your home, etc., for one. week, 2also operate
household machinery such as Washmg Ma-
chine; Wringers, Cream -Separators, Churns,
' Sewing Machines, Vacuum Cleaners, ete. No
danger, rotects your home and family from

Fmp or matches required, no shock or
expfosxons safe and reliable. . Prices and Cata-
logue on application. : i

Sole Agents

BOWRING BR()’MERS lelted,

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT

6% nmot 40-inch material. " The |

"A

3

Mn'&nl‘?ﬂ'

kS M i
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DAYTON

Money Weight Scales!

- After deciding to locate in Newfonndlmd we wished to ob-
‘tain agency-for the best computing scale made. We visited all
the leading cities of the United States and da as far west

as Chicago. We visited three computing e factories, all of
'm offered us their agency. We talked wit.n hundreds of

:-mumm‘mm ng scales. 'rnomnnoconr
us - that the. ; ' We $

* le&yor to block the Allied advance td

g o 3

" gains of ground at vario
alon‘ the battlefront of hig
rtance for the further prosecutio
gnde.vors of the Allies to driv
Germans from old Amiens

British have gained a foothold i

portz_,nt little town of Bray-Sun

Hor on the northern bank of th

pmme. . A short distance across th

gr to the south, the British hay

én Proyart and nldway on the lin

we pressed on east of Fouquescous
i@ manoeuvre which has resulted

} further outflanking of Chaulne

m the south, and of Roye from th
ngim, On their part the French
uw lling country immediately nor
of the Oise River have captured Gur:
a nﬁiﬂon of great strategic value, 1y
n. B.W. of Lassigny, and at seversd
pdntu on the southward region of th
Ohe have advanced their line furthd
tmnrd Noyon. In Monday’'s fightin|
hupdreds of additional Germans. we
ide prisoners, and the enemy los

wmhavrom Monday wit

hmﬂy in men killed and wounded ,

mecm reports give the number d
qua.ns captured during the presen
ve in the neighborhood of 40
008, The Germans at last account]
were still throwing in reinforcement]
east of the road rupning throug
‘ Chaulnes, Roye and Noyon, the pas
sage of which by the Allies woul
serlonsly menace all the German foq
ce! inside the pocket formed by t
Somme on the north and east and t
0ige on the south.  Not alone are t
Alies endeavoring to press their ad
vantage by frontal attacks, but th
have drawn up to their back line
guns of medium and heavy calibra
and ‘with these are heavily shellin
areas held by the Germans even 3
far back as Bethencourt, which lig
on the Somme, seven and a half milg
east of Chaulnes. Meantime Allid
airships continue to bomb the Germa
positions and use machine guns fro
low altitudes on troop formation
Beemingly the advances by the Frend
on the southern part of the li
qot but have an extremely impo
n.nt,ﬁflect on the present battle. T
hill positions’ they have ‘gained n
alone dominate the Oise Valley ru
ning northwestward to Noyon, b

around. Lassigny, . and also .give thef @

a sweep of the plains south of Roy
from the Amiens-Mont Didier secto
Little fighting has taken place on anj
of the fronts along the Vesle. T
Germans again have delivered viole
counter attacks against the Amen
cans and FrencH who are holdis
their ground on the north bank of t
sttéam. As on previous occasiol
when the enemy attempted to dislod
Allied troops the counter attacks fa
ed, British aircraft ‘have broug
down a German airship off the cod
of Holland, according to annound
meént by the British Admiralty.
Austrian division is with the Germa
but not yet in action.
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FRENCH ADVANCE CONTINUES

LONDON, Aug. 12.
The French are continuing their al
vance between the Avre and the Ois
aceording to news received in Londd
to-day, and have captured the tow
of Lechelle-Staurin, three' miles d
rectly” west of Roye. 'The line on thi
front runs from Lechelle-Stau
southeast through -Armancourt an
loy, three miles southwest ¢
Roye, and continues in a southeaste
ly . ‘direction- through Gury, . eleve
milés southeast of Mont Didier.
then curves more to the east and pass
88 through the Montigny quarry to th
hill’ north of Antoval, just northwes
of Ribecourt on. the. Oise.
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BAW FIGHTING LOOKED FO
PARIS, Aug. 12.

ThHe Germans are reacting on th
Allied left with a certain amount ¢

2 2 2 2 2 » 2 =

aﬁt-dhhions rushed frontically froq
he north. German troops are bein|
m‘m in the fight in a desperate en

Nesle. General Von Hutier, wh
ved much damage from the Mon

pocket; -is now trying to ha
4 ¥ on the Roye-Noyon lin
| Strong enough at the Noyon an
 his. nt.uk rests on the Oise, bu
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