
TBE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S» NEWFOUNDLAND, JULY

Fashion•it a wm cstiiear he «*m. "a^ 
she a going up to Lemdon alone!”

“We really muet he starting, my 
lord!” said the guard, coming up again.

"Yes, yes 1” said Josiae, hurriedly. 
“Alone, milord!”

“Why?* he demanded, with a trou
bled frown. '

jtwine Mt her 1».
“Go, milord!” she said? “The train 

will start without you.”
He opened thé door of Floris’ car

riage, nodded to the guard, and as the 
train started, jumped in.

Joslne stood looking after the train 
with a bewildered stare ter quite a 
minute. 'Then a curious expression 
gradually crept into her Mack eyes. 
An Mea was dereiepiag itself to her 
acute brain.

Floris and Lord Cliffords, who had 
been her lover, leaving Ballyfloe to
gether! Surely that fact would fit 
into the plot

With a smile on her lipe she nodded 
npproviagiy, then turned and slowly 
went back to the brougham.
„ But she paused there and returned 
to the station and accosted the sleepy 
porter.

“Did you eee that gentleman who 
accompanied the young lady who de
parted just new, sir?* she asked him 
with smooth politeness.

The mss stared at her. Oh, yes, he 
had seen him.

“Well, that was a great personage, 
sir. It Who Milord ClHtorde,” said 
joslne, with an air of importance.

■“Oh, was it?" saw the man, grim
ly. “Well lord or no lord, he hadn’t 
any business to keep the train wait
ing."

“Certainly not!" said Joetne. "Good
morning, sir.”

Then she returned to the brougham.
“It is likely that Milord Norman will 

not believe poor Joslne. Sob! my 
friend the porter will bear witness 
that Miss Carlisle went off with Mi
lord Clifforde! Bah! but Miladi 
Blanche is not eo clever as I think
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Ab* Other Light SummerIMlsht WAR SUMMARY.
American troops standing at Va 

northwest of Chateau Thiery, a 
completely smashed repeated and 
termidêd counter Attacks by the <j 
mans who sought to oust the Ami 
cans frpm new positions. That 
Germans have tried desperately to] 
verse the decision in the battle id 
indication that the occupation of M 
is viewed as important by the enl 
commanders. Over the lines held 
General Pershing there has 1 
bursting a storm of steel from j 
man cannon, high explosives and 
shells are being intermingled in 
projectiles hurled by the foes caul 
The Americans, however, have I 
yielded a foot of ground, and w 
the enemy has attacked he has 1 
permitted to approach close to 
American lines before a storm of 
lets has cut through his ranks 
broke his attack. As a result of tj 
assaults the Germans have lost | 
heavily, the

* CstohgM Awe* Meek ef Wte *M>
w* to MM toff itore cm Materials,

.JFf=r=7TTA VERY STYLISH DRESS DT COAT
Blouse style. î - “ftbApbV’ you say. "To-day it freezeth, to-morrow It may

.iha^ . ’Tia. a true Word, alas, but In glorious hope we have lately 
stocked up some light materials, knowing that somebody is 
going to want a frock or two some time. These materials in- 
•lefei-t. >;
WHITE WQUES at 65c. and ..  ............ ...................70c. yard
WHITE MIDDY TWILL ht................. .................. . tfr. yard

. WHITE PALMETTO BEACH CLOTH at................... 65c. yard
- WHITE CHECK VOUES at......................................... 45c. yard

WHITE AND COLORED YASSAB VOILES at .. .. 45c. yard 
WHITE AND COLORED GABARDINES at various prices. 
WHITE AND COLORED MERCERISED POPLINS at various 

prices.
BLACK 6 WHITE AWNING STRIPES at..................65c. yardwarns * COLORED CHIFFON SUBS at .. .. .. Me. yard

N. B.—AS regards these latter, Silk is only used as a mat
ter of nomenclature. However, the appearance is good.
COLORED STRIPED * FANCY MUSLINS at 85c. k 30c. yard 

Other materials that we have in small quantities We do not 
mention. However, we may say

y The 
universal 
military 
service
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Ruled ground being covme 
with their dead and wounded. 
have in addition lost many prist*] 
who have been gathered when the MU 
of battle had ebbed. The battle te: 
is being fiercely waged. French Ai 
are said to-be engaged in the r«c 
of Vaux, but it is probable that Bn 
are not very numerous. The battm 
Vaux has seemingly absorbed 
most of the activity on the west 
of the salient running north from 
Marne, but far up toward the Oii 
Moulin-Sous-Toutvent, a little vi!

forest,

We have a Lot of Remnants
on our Remnant Counter

Which are Good Values.

A Soldier’s offering to his 
sweetheart is naturally the 
sweetmeat that gave him 
most refreshment and great
est enjoyment when on duty.

Destiny !
CHAPTER XVII.

• FALSE!
"Bed news. Mademoiselle is sum-' 

moned home!”
The broughtm door was shut with a 

bang and the pair of horses dashed to
wards the station.

Floris shrank into a corner and sat 
with clasped hands and closed eyes, 
and Joslne was too wise to utter a 
word.

Presently the train came up. It was 
an express from the far north, and 
several passengers got out to stretch 
their legs for a moment or two.

joslne had taken a ilrst-class 
ticket and found an empty comparti
ment.

Floris got in, and would have gone 
without a word, but Joslne leaned for
ward and said, with a quiver in her 
voice, which might have been due to 
remorse, but was more probably caus
ed by excitement:

“Good-by, mademoiselle! You
you will not forget your promise to 
poor Joslne?”

Floris looked at her vaguely, thea 
she shook her head and turned away,

“I will not forget No!” she said.
The guard blew hie whistle, and 

Joslne stepped back.
As she did so a gentleman rushed 

out of the station with a sandwich in 
hie hand, and had almost passed J66- 
ine on his way to his carriage when 
he saw her and stopped short

“Josine!” he exclaimed. “Is that 
you?”

Joelne—her nerve? were getting un
strung—uttered a cry.

"Milord Clifforde!” she cried, turn
ing pale.

“Time’s up, my lord!” said the 
guard, who knew Bertie well.

-All right.” he said; "one moment”
Then he turned to Joslne.
“Are you going up to town? You 

had better get In?*
"No, no! It is mademoiselle!" re

turned Joslne, with agitation.
"Mademoiselle?’; he repeated. 

"Who?" and he went to the window 
and there saw Floris.

With a sudden pallor he looked from 
her to Josine.

These include Awning Stripe Materials, White Corduroy Vel
veteens, Summer Dress and Blouse Materials, White Flannel
ettes, Khaki DrilUf-eto., etc. .

east of the De-Lagigue 
French have struck the German 
over a front of nearly two miles, 
have penetrated to a depth of app 
mately half a mile. Prisoners tc 
number of 457 have been repi 
captured. The British were unab 
retain the position seized on Su 
near Bouzincourt, north of AI 
After a terrific bombardment

The Flavour Lasts 247»—flue will be fine ter linen, 
Shantung, poplin, foulard. Satin of 
gingham. It CdttM be Bade in a com
bination of materials. Crepe and ging
ham, gabardine and foulard, are nice. 
In linen, braided or embroidered, it 
would be very attractive.

The Pattern is eut lh t sizes: 84, 
1C, 3»; 40, 42, 44 and 41 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 614 yards 
of 4t-ine» material.

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

Rise fife bon Ik

ing operations. The Italians y 
'again shifted their attack and 1 
time chose the Plate-front for ■ 
monstration of their strength. Æ 
a bombardment which amounted 
drum fire intensity ^ the Italians cl 
ed the Piave northeast of Capo I 
In some of the flooded areas hi 
them they made some progress, wl 
is admitted by Vienna, and captl 
1,900 prisoners and took valuable 1 
material. Austrian counter attack! 
the Grappa region east of the Bn 
have been repulsed. American : 
fighters have participated in com] 
during the fighting at Vaux and! 
credited- unofficially' with destroj 

machines. In figij

We are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweeds
and

Canids A SMART BUSINESS DRESS.
Trade supplied by MEEHAN & COMPANY, Si. John’s, Nfld,

CHAPTER XVIII.
AN IRREPARABLE WRONG.

FLORIS looked np as Bertie enter
ed the carriage.

"Lord CBttorde!" she said, faintly.
" he responded ; and

he said. “We shall be there early In 
the morning. I hope that you will find 
Mrs. Crallsle better than you expect”

Floris’ lips moved in an inaudible 
"Thank you!" and she let her head 
sink back on the cushion.

Bertie got up and drew the window 
curtain, dragged his own foot-warmer 
forward for her, and carefully ar
ranged his rugs over her.

“You must let me make you as com
fortable as I can!” he Said, apologet
ically. "It is not much one can do to 
get comfortable in a railway carriage, 
unfortunately.” ,

“Thank you!” said poor Floris, 
faintly, finding her voice. “Are you 
going to London ?" she asked.

“Yes, through London,” he answer
ed, his frank, blue eyes stealing an 
anxious glance at the - pale face. "I 
cannot tell you how glad I am that I 
should happen to be traveling by this 
train. I did not know I was coming 
till the last moment."

"No?” she paid.
There was silence for a mopient. 

The one question haunted and worried 
him; why was she traveling alone? 
Even at the cost of wearying, per
haps harassing her, he must know.

-You have been staying at Bally*- 
floe?” be asked, gently.

“Yes,” said Floris, her eyes fixed on 
the rug, her hands cladped tightly.

She knew what was passing in his 
mind and the question that was com
ing, and she dreaded it as the wound* 
ed man dreads the surgeon’s probing 
knife.

"With the Lynches, of course said 
Bertie. “I remember reading your 
name among the list of visitors in the 
papers.”

"Yes,” she said.
“Is—is Bruce there still? But, of 

caurse, he Is not, or you would not 
be alone. I read of your—your en- 
eazement. Miss Carlisle,” he added,

witof
“I will not harass you,” he said 

“Will you try and get some sleep'. 
Let me pull this rug more closely 
round you. Try and rest and get soffit 
sleep, if possible."

The train sped on, the green field* 
gave place to rows of houses and 
workshops, and presently, the engine 
snorted and steamed into the gréât 
terminus.

“Wait here; do hot move,” he said 
“I will come for you when I afh 
ready,” and he got out and went for 
her luggage.

“I have got a cab,” he said, when hr 
returned. “There is Just time to 
catch the other train."

He drew her arm within his and 
placed her IB the Cab, and then fol
lowed.

“Oh, do not come!” she said; “I 
have given you trouble and anxiety 
enough ; please do not come any fur
ther!”

”i am coming to the station, If you 
will let me,” he answered, simply, and 
he added, but too lew for her to hear, 
“Would to Heaven that I could go all 
the way with you!*

“Will you Write to me and let-me 
know how you get on?” he naked, 
when the cab had got on the asphalt 
“I will give you the addrses,”

"Yee,” said Floris, meekly.
They neared the other station ; the 

time was approechthg when he must 
leave her.

-Miss Carlisle! 
the two looked at each other in si
lence for a moment

The shock of meeting had consider
ably moved Bertie, and he scarcely 
knew what to say.

He had theight of her every day? 
since the night he had told her Of his 
love and received his dismissal ; she 
was, in fact scarcely ever out of Me 
mind.

“Are yoa going south—to London?” 
he asked, as carelessly as he could. 
-I am so surprised at seeing you that 
I can scarcely realize that it is indeed 
you!” he added, ingenuously.

"Yen, I atn going to London,” she 
answered, wearily.

•>I—I hope on no sad errand!” he 
said, very gently. "You look ill and 
tired---- -”

“I am both 111 and tired," she said, 
trying to smile, and eo bringing the 
tears to her eyes. “I have a telegram 
urinr that mother is dying, Lord

seven enemy 
on Tuesday the British destroyed 
airplanes and forfced nine down 

The Ukraine Governrt

No scarcity at

Maunder’».
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
if the same price.

of control, 
which was set up by German mil! 
authorities is tottering to its fall.j
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best Picture A 
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Waist—2458. Skirt—1466.
Here te a good model tor gingham, 

linen, pique, crepe, chambray, taffeta 
or satin. If preferred the waist and 
skirt may be of different material. One 
could have serge for the eltirt, trim
med with soutache braid at the tides. 
For the waist batiste, linen, madras 
or crepe would be fine. The Waist 
Pattern Is eat in 7 sises: 84, 88, 18, 
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure, 
it win maire 2V4 yards of 36-inch 
material for a 36-inch else. The Skirt 
is out to 7 sites: it, *4, is, 287 so, II 
and 14 inches wait! measure. Site 84 
requires 6 yards of 44-la Oh material. 
The skirt measures about 1ft yard at 
the foot.

This Illustration calls for TWO sep
arate^ patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH Patten In silver or 
stamps. , ; ..

John Maunder,
Tailor and Gethier, SL John’s, Nfld.

And the Worst is Yet to Come— CHOICE GROCERIES
To tempt the appetite and 

satisfy it as well.
His heart began to beat 

with a wistful yearning to learn the 
truth; and suddenly, so suddenly that 
Floris started, he leaned forward..

“floris—Miss Carlisle—I shall leave 
y<W In a few minutes, Heaven knows 
how sorrowfully and anxiously. , Will 
you- tet that anxiety plead for me, if 
Ï ask you to tell me Why you have left 
Bouse at Ballyfloe?, Why he has let 
you ..take this journey alone?’
- ■*1—1 cannot tail you!" sm answer- 
ed,'>rokenly. *

; jtih face Rent

WARM
WEATHER DRINKS. 

Rose’s Lime Juice Cordl 
Rote’s Lime Juice. 

Morton’s Lime Juice. 
Apple Juice, Apple Cider 
Sehwepp’s .Ginger Ale. 

Schwepp’s
-Non-Alcoholic Wines.

< Chicken a la King. 
.--.JVfelsh Rarebit.

Graced Spaghetti. 
Spaghetti A Cheese. 
Htias Tomato Soup, 

jflhw «f Green Pen 
Soup.

Cream of Celery Sett*. 
- Campbell's Soups.
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Preserved Ginger. 
Guava Jelly. 

Black & Red Currant

, ..“Then something ha» happened! 
For-Heaven's sake, tall me, Floris. 1 
cannot leave yon without seeing whe
ther 1 dan help ytm. Have pity <*n
mo, and toll me."

| "You cannot help toe—Bo 06 e can 
help met" she marmated, her hands 
clasped tightly together, her face wan 
and white.
\ ‘“You de Sat kaowj pt any rate, teU 
me Yob can .confide la am àâ If— 
a# if I were your brother. I "would to

ge Mfcjtl

.. ,1 ». w M V W w w w
thrffflrr Potted Meets Sfcirrirs

NOTICE. ’-ütSTtiSsa"-!
Libby's Mince Meat 

(GlsM). v »

that i
shook her head. V 
(To be Continued.)
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