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“Yes, yes!” said Josine, hurriedly.
“Alone, milord!”

Josine bit her lip.
* “Go, milord!” she said>
will start without you.”
He openéd thé door of Florig’ car-
riage, nodded to the guard, and as the
train started, jumped-in.
Josine stood looking after the train
with a bewildered stare for quité a
minute. Then a curidus eéxpression
graduailly crept into her black eyes.
An idea was developing itself in her
| acute brain.
Floris and Lord Clifforde, who had
‘ been her lover, leaving Ballyfloe to-
gether! Surely that (aet would fit
into the plot.
With & smile on her lips she nodded
pprovingly, thea turned and slowly
went back to the brougham.
.~ But she paused ther® and returned
to the station and accosted the sleepy

porter.

“The train

Destiny!

CHAPTER XVIIL

; FALSE!

“Bad news. Mademoiselle is sum-
moned home!”

The broughtm door was shut with a
bang and the pair of Lorses dashed to-
wards the station.

Floris shrank into a corner and sat
with clasped hands and closed eyes,
and Josine 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 far a moment or two.

Josine had taken a first-class
ticket and found an empty compard-
ment.

i?loris got in, and would have gone
without a word, but Josine 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 will not forget your promise te
poor Josine?”

Tloris looked at her vaguely, thea
ghe shook her head and turned away.
«1 will not forget. No!” she said.

The guard blew his whistle, and
Josine stepped back.

As she did so a gent{eman rushed
out of the station with a sandwich in
his hand, and had almost passed Joi-
jne on his way to his carriage whea
he saw her and stopped short.

"Josine!”/he exclaimed. “Is that

You—

you?”’

Josine—her nerves were getting un-
strung-——uttered a Cry.

“Milord Clifforde!” she cried, turn-
ing pale.

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

“All right.” he said; “one moment.”

Then he turneg to Josine.

“Are you going up to town? You
had better get in?”

“No, no! It is mademoiselle!”

turned Josine, with agitation.
“Mademoiselle?’y he repeated.

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

With a sudden pallor he looked from
her to Josine.

re-

“Did you wmee that gentleman who
accompanied the young lady who de-
parted jJust mow, sit?” she asked him
with smooth politeness.

The man Stared at her, Oh, yes, he
had seen him.

“Well, that was a great. personage,
{sir. It was Milord Olilforde,” wsaid
Josing, with an air of importance.

“Oh, was it?" said the man, grim-
ly. “Well lord or no lord, he hadn't
any business to keep the train wait-
mg.”

“Certainly not!” said Josine. “Good-
morning, sir.”

Then she returned to the brougham.

“ft is likely that Milord Norman will
not believe poor Josine. Soh! my
friend the porter will bear witness
that Miss Carlisle went off with Mi-
lord Clifforde! Beh! but Miladi

that!™

CHAPTER XVIIL
AN IRREPARABLE WRONG.

FLORIS looked up as Bertie enter-
ed the cartriage.

“ford Clifforde?” she said, faintly.

“Miss Carlisle!” he responded; and
the two looked at each other in si-
lence for a moment.

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

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

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

“yes, I am going to London,”
answored, wearily.

“T__T hope on no sad errand!” he
said, very gently. “You look ill and
tired——"

“I am both ill and tired,” lhe said,
trying to smile, and &0 bringing the
teats to her eyes. “I have a telegram
saying that mother is dying, Lord
Clifforde.”

He aid not say that he was sorry;
his face, his eyes, said that sufficient-
1y plainly, but he looked at his watch.

“I am glad that this is the express,”

she
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“We shall be there early in
I hope that you will find

he said.
the morning.

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
curt/ain, 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 ®aid, apologet-
ically. “It is not much oneé can do to
get comfortable in a railway carriage,
unfortunately.” P

“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 theé*pale face, *¥

eannot 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 said,

There was silence for a maoment.
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?” he asked, gently.

«Yes,” said Floris, her eyes fixed on
the rug, her hands clasped 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 sald.
“Is—is Bruce there still? But, of
caurse, he i not, or you would not
be alone, I tead ©f your—your en-
gagement, Miss Carlisle,” he added,
hurriedly, and with a sudden flush on
his handsomé face that was rather
p-ler than of old.

Floris Winced. '
%“Lord Norman is still at Ballyfios,” ",
ghe replied, in a low voice.

Bertie stared; crimsoned and turnod

pale.

;iu he? he lﬂd‘)“iﬂw d s“"‘,
I‘e:yonrgnd n. Pléllo" b4 ot be

Mrs. Cralisle better than you expect.”™

‘| voit. dn

fully; “but, indeed, it -was not idic
curi-sity.”

“I know,” s}}e murmured.

“I will not harass yow,” he said
“Will you tty and ‘get some sleep’
Let me pull this rug more closely
round you. TYy and rest and get somt
sleep, if possible.”

Thé train sped oh, the gféen fields
gave:place to rows of Hhouses and
workshops, and ptresently, the enginc
snorted and stéeamed intd the great
terminus.

“Wait here; do not move” he said.
“I will come for you when I am

her luggage.

“I have got a cab,” he s2id, when he
returned. “Thére is just time to
catch the other traih.”

He drew het arm within his and
placed her ih the pab, and ‘then fol-
lowed.

“Oh, do not come!” she said; 1
have given you trouble and anxiety
enough; please do not come any fur-
ther!”

“I am coming to the statidn, if you
will let me,” he answered, simply, and
he added, but too low for her t hear,
“Would to Heaveén that I Qonld go all
the way with you!™

“Will you write to me and 18t me
know how you get on?” he asked,
wher the cab had got on the asphait.
“I will give you the addréss.”

“Yes,” said Floris, meekly,

They neared the other station; the
time ' was a’pmh&lg whén he ust
leavé her. His he&rt begah to beat
with a wistful yeafning to learn the
thxth‘, and suddenly, so suddenly that
Floris started, he leaned forward.

“Floris—Miss Carlisle—I shall leave
a few minutes, Heaven knows
howsorrowfully and anxiously. ; Will
yoir1et that angiety ﬂu‘ for me, it
I u.sk you to tell me 'wby you have left
ane at Ballyﬂoqz Why he has let
you take this journey alone?”

~*l] canhot t6ll you!"™ shé ahswers
Qil }foktlﬂ?

' His tace went m;.

. AThen - something -has happened!
m»nm'n sake, tell-me, Floris. 1

plu X

ready,” and he got out and went for |-

oasifiot loave you~ without seeitig whes |
-w:mham You, um
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2478-<This will de fine for linen,
shantung, poplin, foulard, 8atin of
givgham. It could be made 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 cut 1h T sizes: 34,
3C, 38, 20, 42, 44 and 48 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 63§ yards
of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cénts

i silver or sthmps.

A SMART BUSINESS DRESS.

Waist—2458. Skirt—==2489.

Hero 18 & good miodel for Eingham,
linen, pique, crepe, chambray, taffeta
or. satin. If preferred thée waist and
skirt may be of different material. One
could have Berge for the skirt, trim-
med with soutaché brald at the sides.
For the waist, batists, linon, madras
or crepé would be fine. 'The ‘Walst
Pattern is eut in 7 sixes: 8¢, 88, 3B,
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure.
It will requife 2% yards of 36-inch
meterial for a 38-inch size. The Skirt |
is eut in T sises: 23, 34, 26, 28; 30, ll
and 34 inches waist messure. Bize 24 '

the foot.
This illustration calls for TWO sep-

stamps. ; ,“&_
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requires 8 yards of 44-inch material. !
The skirt measures about 1% yard at

arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address on Preceipt of 10 cents '
FOR EACH Pattera in silver or;
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veteens,
ettes, Khaki Drills;—¢te,
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etc.
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WHITE PIQUES at 85¢. and .. .. o0 o0 oo oo o0 os
IR m‘ .I‘.’ ""m. .‘ "4 4 %% e 0% et e e
!, WIHITE PALMETTO BEACH CLOTH at.. .. .. ..

*Tis.a t.rue 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-

«s 70c. yard
. 270, yard

. bbe. yard
.. 45¢, yard

ss o0 oa

JEITE AND COLORED VASSAB VO]LES at .. .. 45¢c. yard
AND COLORED GABARDINES at various prices.
AND COLORED MERCERISED POILINS at various

)LAO&G WHITE AWNING STRIPES at .. .. .. .. 65¢c. yard
WHITE & COLORED CHIFFON SILKS at .. .. ..

N. B.—A# regards these latter, Silk is only used as a mat-
ter of nomenclature. However, the appearance is goed.

COLORED STRIPED & FANCY MUSLINS at 25c. & 860 yard

Other materials that we have in small gnantities we do not
mantton. However, m may say

We have a Lot of Remnants

on bur Romna.nt Counter

Which are Good Values.

These intlude Awning Stripe Materials, White Corduroy Vel-
Summer Dress and Blouse Materials, White Flannel-

80c. yard

HENRY BLAIR.
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We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and
Serges.
No scarcily at
Maunder’s.

<, |However, we beg to

remlnd our custom-
ers these goods are

selling rapidly, and .

cannot beé replaced
f the same price.

=

John Maunder,

Tanor and Clothiér _St._Johu’s, Nild.
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CHOICE GROGERIES
To tempt the appetite and
. . satisty it as well.

A Chicken a la King.
1+, Welsh Ratebit.
Graced Spaghetti.
Spaghetti & Cheese.
Tomato Soup.
of Green Pea

WARM
WEATHER DRINKS.
Rose’s Lime Juice Cordl
Rose’s Lime Juice.
A“%?‘:‘uf bple Clae
ce, Apple Clder
wepp’s Ginger Ale,
Schwepp’s *
-Nen-Alcoholic Wines.

SHiced Peached’ and
Cherries.
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WAR SUMMARY.

American troops standing at V4
northwest of Chateau Thiery, I
completely smashed repeated and
terminéd counter attacks by the (
mans who sought to oust the Aml
cans from new positions. . That
Germans have tried desperately to;
verse the decision in the battle i
indication that the occupation of
is viewed as important by the en
commanders. Over the lines held
General Pershing there has
burs;ting a storm of steel from
man cannon, high explosives and
shells are being intermingled in
projectiles hurled by the foes canj
The Americans, however, have
yielded a foot of ground, and w
the enemy has attacked he has
permitted to approach close to
American lines before a storm of
lets has cut through his ranks
broke his attack. As a result of
assaults the Germans have lost
heavily, the ground being co
with their dead and wounded.
have in addition lost many priso
who have been gathered when theicy
of battle had ebbed. The battle tie
is being fiercely waged. French
are said to:be engaged in the r¢g
of Vaux, but it is probable that
are not very numerous. The batt!
Vaux has seemingly absorbed
most of the activity on the west
of the salient running north fron¥
Marne, but far up toward the Oid
Moulin-Sous-Toutvent, a little vil§
east of the De-Lagigue forest,
French have struck the German
over a front of nearly two miles,
have penetrated to a depth of app
mately half a mile. Prisoners tg
number of 457 have been
captured. The British were unab
retain the position seized on Su
near Bouzincour{, north of Al
After a terrific bombardment

Germans succeeded in retaking

ground on the north of the Pic

sector. At Boyelles and Moyennesli
and in the Lys seector at Merris

British have taken prisoners in

ing operations. The Italians
Vagain shifted their attack

time chose the Piate front for a#

monstration of their strength.

a bombardment which amounte

drum fire intensity, the Italians

ed the Piave northeast of Capo

In some of the flooded areas b4

them they made some progress,

is admitted by Vienna, and capt

1,900 prisoners and took valuable

material. Austrian counter attacks

the Grappa region east of the Br@

have been repulsed. Amel 3

fighters have participated in com

during the fighting at Vaux
credited- unofficially’ with destr
seven enemy machines. In fig
on Tuesday the British destroyeg
airplanes and forced nine down
of control. The Ukraine Governrt
which was set up by German milj
authorities is tottering to its fall
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