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MADE IN CANADA
SOME OF ITS USES l 

For making soap 
For washing dishes.
For cleaning and disinfecting 

refrigerators.
For removing ordinary Obstruc

tions from drain pipes and sinks.
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
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WHEN LOVE
Came Too Late.

CHAPTER XXIIlsF 

The Assassin.
“Hush, hush," he said, looking round 

nervously. “You’ll—you’ll have some
body hear you. The place is full of 
people; some one may I'ome this way
any moment---- ’’ ,

“And find Mr. IMrtley Bradstone 
has left his newly-nuuii- bride to meet 
a strange young woman in (ils father 

, in-law's park.” She leaned agaiust 
the tree and laughed with malicious 
enjoyment. “What a row tliere’d bo! 
What a prime, glorious row! Lord 
I'd like to be in it. As for you"—her 
tone changed—"you deserve anything. 
Nothing's too bad for you. You to go 
and make a victim of that girl! What 
harm had she done you, I should like 
to know?"

"Hush!" .
“And ;what did she marry you lor?" 

f.ho went on, unheeding ills i union 
strance. “You don't mean to tell me 
she cares for you, because it you do 
I’d tell you that you lied. She care 
for you! Why, you ain't fit to wipe 
the dust off her boots! And—you’ve 
—married her!”

“Bella, listen to me,” he said 
hoarsely. “I’ve—I've met you as you 
insisted, you know at what risk, and 
I've brought you what-you w.anled an 
fifty pounds more. Now, what are yyu 
going to do? Be sensible, fbr Heaven’s 
sake, be sensible. It—it can’t matter 
to you what I’ve done.”

“You’re right. So far as you are 
concerned," she put in with unmiti
gated contempt, “you might marry 
twenty times a month for what I car 
ed.” ->

“I know that ; don't I -ay • so?” he 
went on hurriedly, “and -and so—as 
it’s a matter of indifference to you
you said so, you know why—why 
you can keep your tongue quiet. 
There’s—there's ,no reason why—why 
anybody should know anything about. 
If—if wo meet at any time, you—you 
—can pass me by——"

She stopped him with a laugh.
“Do you think I’m a child?" she said 

scornfully. "I know what you want, 
and I’ll do it—for a price.”

"That’s right," he said, with a gasp 
of relief. “That’s talking sensibly, 
knew you’d say so, Bell.”

“Yes, you knew I’d sell myself, 
didn’t you?” she retorted, with a dan
gerous flash of her black eyes. "Well 
we’ll see. Give me hold of that money, 
first"

He took out his pocket-book", and 
with a hot, trembling hand extracted 
the notes and helfi them out to her.

She took them carelessly, but count 
ed them.

“Right,” she said. “And now chou 
the future. You think I’m a fool-
. “Bella-----

“No; I suppose wet lived! long enough 
together for you to think different to 
that; it wasn't long, was It?" with a 

■Jgrin.
“It wasn’t my fault we didn’t get 

on," he stammered.
SHe laughed scornfully.
"Yours? No, I’d had, enough of'you 

pretty quickly. I don’t like your 
kind, Mr. Bradstone. I like a gen 
tleman or a rough ; you’re a half-ano- 

a thorough cad! Poor girl!

how I pity her!" and she laughed.
He winced and his face went livid, 
“JJever mind her----- ” hi said,'

hoarsely.
“Oh,” she cut in, "I’m not good 

enoligh to mention her, ain’t I? What’s 
her name?”

Olivia,” he said, reluctantly.
0—liviai. And she’s a swell, of 

course? Oh, I’ve heard all about her, 
excepting how you managed to get her 
in'your clutches. And I’ll know that 
soon. I’ll get her to tell me.”

He started, and let his shifty eyes 
fix themselves on her face.

You’ll get her to tell you?” he 
breathed.

Yes,” she s|id, defiantly, with a 
grin. “I’m going to make you 
open your eyes, Mr. Bradstone. I’m 
going to be a great lady myself. Oh, 
you may stare! And I mean to know 
your wife. I’ve took a fancy to her; 
he’s the swellest thing I’ve ever seen, 

even among the swells, and I mean to 
get as close as wax with her.”

“You----- ”
He put his hand to his forehead 

and looked at her in amazement.
She laughed.
“Yes, and you can’t prevent me, Mr. 

Bradstone. No, I think not! Oh, I 
know your game; but it won’t do. 
Just whisper a word against me to 
your pretty wife, and I’ll up and tell 
her the whole story.”

His hand dropped, and he stood ar 
if turned to stone, his small eyes fix
ed upon her mocking face.

I—I don’t understand. By God 
you ie enough to drive a man mad.’ 
His teeth clinched. “If this is a Joke 
get it over and come to business. Row 
much do you want to hold' youi 
tongue? Out with it and have done 
with it.”

She advanced toward him, threat
ehtngly.

Drop that,” she said. “Don’t use 
Unit kind of tone to me. I’m not go
ing to be bullied, Mr. Bradstone. 
You’ll better come down a peg or two
ôr I’ll----” She looked round, “1
suppose I could collect a reg’lar crowd 
In a couple of minutes," and she open 
ed her lips.

He seized her arm, bis face work 
Ing.

“Hush!” he said. “I—I was only in 
fun. Wliat is it you do mean? How 
can you be a great lady, as you call it 
How can you—you know my wife?”

“Your wife!” she laughed, scornful 
ly, and lie'winced. “Never you mind 
you’re too curious, you are. Don’t 
ask me any questions, and I’ll tell you 
uo lies. Anyhow, you can _tell your 
wire that I mean what I say. Your 
wife—your wife!1—and me is going to 
be great friends. I shouldn’t be sur 
prised if she asked me to stay with 
her. That will be fun!” and sh 
threw her head back and laughed with 
malicious enjoyment of the vision her 
words called up. “Only fancy, Befta 
Bella chumming with a great swell’] 
daughter! Oh, Lor’!”

He sthod and looked at her, and 
new expression was coming into his 
eyes, an expression of watchful cun 
nlng.

“Wdll,” he said, “funnier things 
have happened. “It’s—It’s a strange 
world—:—"

“I should think it is after the wed 
ding I’ve seen this morning,” she re 
tortejl.

“And—I’ve nothing to Isay against 
it.” he went on, trying to speak care 
lessly; “only I should like to have 
win ning. But I’ll make a bargain with

U-, Salves 
Can’t Cure 

Eczema.
In regard to skin diseases, medical 

aiitlioriies are now agreed on this:
Don’t Imprison the disease germs 

in your skin by the use of greasy
salves, and thus encourage them to
multiply, A true cure of all ecze
matous diseases van be brought about 
only by using the healing agents In 
the form of a liquid.

WASH THE GERMS OUT.
The D. D. D. Prescription Is a new 

skin discovery which is becoming fa
mous throughout Newfoundland and 
Canada. It is a simple wash, com
pounded as a' scientific antiseptic 
rqmedy for Eczema, Bad Leg, Ulcers, 
Sores, Pimples and all skin erup
tions. This wash penetrates to the 
/iisease’ germs and destroys them, 
then soothes and heals the skin as 
•nothing else has ever do ’e.

Don't delay —this wash will cure. 
Get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription 
to-day, Soold everywhere.

AFTER SIX YEARS 
OF SUFFERING

Woman Made Well by Lydi* 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Colmnbus.Ohio.—“I had almost given 

up. I had been sick for six years with 
female troubles and
nervousness. I had 
a-pain in my right 
side and could not 
eat anything with
out hurting my 
stomach. I could 
not drink cold water 
at all nor eat any 
kind of raw fruit, 
nor fresh meat nor 
chicken. From 178 
pounds I went to 

118 and would get so weak at times that 
I fell over. I began to take Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and 
ten days later I could eat and it did not 
hurt my stomach. I have taken the 
medicine ever since and I feel like a 
new woman. I now weigh 127 pounds 
-so yqu can see what it has done for me 
already. My husband says he knows 
your medicine has saved my life.”— 
Mrs. J. S. Barlow, 1624 South 4th St., 
Columbus, Ohio.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound contains just the virtues of roots 
and herbs needed to restore health and 
strength to the weakened organs of the 
body. That is why Mrs. Barlow, a 
chronic invalid,recovered so completely.

It pays for women suffering from any 
female ailments to insist upon having 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound. y

you, Bella. Give up the idea—I don’t 
see anything in it to your advantage-
and I’ll give you----- ”

1 “How much ?” she said, with a sneer. 
‘But don’t trouble yourself, I shan't 
want it. I shall be as rich as you 
expect; and if It wasn’t that I love 
bleeding you, you Skinflint, I’d. fling 
these notes back in your face. But 
I’m going to keep ’em for the present. 
Perhaps I’ll buy a weddin’ gift to 
your pretty, young wife, Mr. Bratl- 
stene,” and her laugh fang out again,

He look out his watch—the silver 
one; and she, with a smile of deris 
ion, pulled out hie watch—the gold 
one, ‘

1 Oettin’ late, I suppose. You want 
to be off for the honeymoon. Well, 
I’ll come with you—just as far as the 
di;lve. Perhaps we shall meet the 
young lady, and you can introduce me
here and now. Ah----- ” she broke ofi’,
for with a snarl he snatched some
thing from his breast pocket. There 
was a flash, a sharp twang, a little 
puff of smoke, and the next instant the 
magnificent form of Bella-Bella, the 
Queen of the Air, was lying full length 
on the mossy ground.

She had scarcely uttered a cry loud
er than the fear-breathing "Ah!” and 
yet it seethed to the trembling wretch 
who stood with the smoking revolver 
In his hand that the wood echoed with 
fiendish yells. The great trees waved 
and danced before him, the earth 
seemed to rock under his feet, and he 
quaked like one of the rustling leaves, 
which all had tongues to cry “Mur
der!”

So he stood, and so she lay, breath
ing short, but speechless, while one 
could count twenty. Then the assas
sin’s first instinct, flight, smote upon 
him, and he turned and fled. But no 
farther than the edge of the drive. 
There a horrid remembrance flashed 
upon him. On that prostrate figure 
which he had left for dead, were the 
notes, which could be traced, his 
watch, hie silver cigar case, which a 
hundred people would recognize as 
his. t

Thqre was a direct path to the scaf
fold before him. With a low cry, he 
turned back, and, bending over her, 
forced the notes from her hand, keep
ing his eyes away from the white face, 
and above all—ah, above all—the thin 
stream of red which trickled from her 
side.

The notes were his. With a shud
der he thrust them into his pocket, and 
bent over her again, when suddenly 
He uttered a cry, a smothered yell of 
hysterical fear, and looked up. Above 
him stood Harold Faradeane!

“You have kilWd her!” he said, in a 
low, hoarse voice.

“No, no!” groaned Bartley Brav 
stone. “She—she is not dead. For 
God’s sake, don’t say that!”

“You. have killed her!” repeated 
Faradeane, grimly. “Why did you
do It? What was she to you----- ”

He stopped, for Bartley Bradstone 
had crawled to his knees.

“Faradeane, have mercy on ine, have 
pity,” he whined, almost speechless 
with terror. “I—I didn’t mean to—to 
—kill her, only to stun her—to—to— 
I’ll tell you all, so help me Heaven, if
you'll let me go----- ”

Faradeane, with Bella’s head upon 
his knee,' held up one hand.

“They will hang you,” he said, grim
ly, “You are mad! What have I to do 
withi saving you? You arte beyond 
help, and you must know it”

Bartley Bradstone uttered a whine. 
“Oh, my Heaven ! What shall I do? 

Faradeane! Faradeane! save me!”
Faradeane scarcely heeded him; hia 

brain was whirling as he loosened 
the woman's collar, and tried tq pour 
some brandy past her paling lips.

Save me, save me, Faradeane!” 
cried Bartley Bradstone, in a kind of 
suppressed shriek. “I can explain 
everything. I’ll do anything! I’ll 
I’ll—oh, God! if you won’t do it for 
me, do it for her! Remember whom 
I married this morning!”

A quick shudder ran through Fara- 
deane’s veins, and the blood left hia 
face. In the horror atid excitement of 
the moment he had forgotten—forgot
ten that this blood-stained wretch 
who crawled at his feet and begged 
like a cur for his life, was the husband 
of Olivia Vanley! The husband !

He looked up speechless for a mo 
ment

"Great God! I had forgotten ! 
dropped from his white lips. “You
you fiend !”

“Don’t—don’t!” whined Bartlpy 
Bradstone. “I—I know all you can 
say; but—but if you’d seen how she 
drove me! She had no mercy! Site 
drove mo till I was mad! Yes, that’i 
what I am!" he gasped, hoarsely. "I'm 
mad! Tell them' I’m mad. They 
can't hang me! They can't! You said 
so yourself. Oh, Faradeane, have pity 
on me! Think how young I am! I 
I am no older than you! Have pity 
on me!"‘

“Silence!” said Faradeane, and hia 
voice rose like that of a stern, relent 
less judge. “I am thinking. But not 
of you! I am thinking of her—of the 
girl whose life you have wrecked and 
ruined, whose heart you have broken 
Don’t speak!” He held up his hand 
“Every word you utter tempts me to 
call for some one to drag you away.
You,' the husband of----- For your
own sake, don’t speak to me.”

Bartley Bradstone crouched on the 
ground, his hands clutching at the 
grass, his face hidden.

A minut# or two passed, as Fara 
deane bent over the pallid face upon 
his knee, his own alnpost as white 
his heart racked by the awful tortkr 
of the position. All his thought was 
of the sweet, innocent, pure-hearted 
girl, for whom he would have gladly 
laid down his life, and whom this 
blood-stained wretch had linked to 
his own shameful name.

Then, as he looked down upon the 
woman, scarcely seeing her, he was re 
called to the fact of her presence by 
a slight movement of her eyelids.

They opened. For a moment there- 
was nothing but a dense shadow over 
them; then she recognized him.

“You!” she breathed, with a faint 
flicker of surprise in her face.

(To be Continued.)

THE STEAMER Fashion Plates.

CHAPTER XXIV.
To the Man and the Coward.

The miserable wretch shrank back, 
putting out his hands as If to ward off 
the stern, accusing eyes, and groaneo. 
Faradeane flung himself down on one 
knee beside the prostrate form, and 
raising her head, looked Into her face. 
As he recognized her, he gave a start 
of surprise, but instantly placed bis 

[ hand over her heart Then he turned 
his eyes upon the cowering Brad- 

I stone.

=3» Operations
J Tailed to Cure p.JUI Kidney Disease

Mr. John E. Pomfrey, Farmer, 
Viceroy, Sask., was twice operated 
on in an English hospital for kidney 
disease. Urinary troubles grew 
worse and caused excruciating pain. 
He now states positively that he has ' 
been cured by l>r. Chase’s Kidney- 
I4yer Pills And is enjoying excellent 
health.

This is fnrthrr proof that Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-iAver pills, by their 
combined action, cure the most ser
ious and complicated ailments of the 
kidneys. Prove this for yourself.

One pill à dose, 23 cts. a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto. \

Dr. Chase’:
Kitineu Liven Pill

The Home Dressmaker should tot 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar F*V 
tern Cuts. These wfll be fond very 
useful to refer to from time to tile»

A CHARMING GOWN FOR MANY

Portia
will leave the wharf of

Bowring Bros., Ltd.,
on

Wednesday, 13th Sept 
at 10 am.,

calling at the following places’

Cape Broyle, Ferryland, Fermeuse, 
Trepassey, St. Mary’s, Salmonier, Pla
centia, Marystown, Burin, St. Law
rence, Lamaline, Fortune, Grand 
Bank, Belleoram, St. Jacques, Harbor 
Breton, Pass Island, Hermitage, 
Gaultois, Pushthrough, Richard’s Hr., 
Francois, Cape LaHune, Ramea, Bur- 
geo, Rose Blanche, Channel, Bay of 
Islands, Bonne Bay.

Freight received until 6 p.m. on 
Tuesday.

For freight or passage apply to the 
Coastal Office of

BOWRING BROTHERS, LTD.
Coastal Mall Service. 

Telephone 306.
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Ready tor the Schools’ 
Re-Opening I

Books Recommended by C. H. E. for
This Year’s Study, All of Which We
Have In Stock Now.

PRIMARY.
Literature—Richard of tho Lion 

Heart, Ballads of British History.
History — Tho Complete History 

Reader, Book 3; Cambridge History 
Reader, Book 2.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part 1.
PRELIMINARY.

Literature—Richard of the Lion 
Heart, The Christmas Carol, Ballads 
of British History, Book 1.

History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book 
4A.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books 
1 and 2.

Scripture History—The Gospel Ac
cording to St. Luke,

Geometry—Hall & Steven’s Geom
etry, Part 1.

Latin—Macmillan’s Latinv Part 1.
Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer 

and Easy Exercise.
School Management—A Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method,

Geology—Macmillan’s Primer of Ge
ology, by Geikie.

Domestic Economy — Chamber’s 
Home Management Manuals, 1 and 2.

Algebra—A First Algebra, by Baker 
and.Bourne,

INTERMEDIATE.
Literature — A Book of English 

Prose, Grey’s Elegy.
Geometry—Hall & Steven’s, Books 

1, 2 and 3,
History—Gardiner’s Outlines. !>■> to 

1310; Hist. Geography of the British 
Colonies.

Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of* 
Navigation.

Chemistry — Introductory Chemis
try, Jones.

Geology—Elementary Geology, by 
Bird.

Household Science—Home Manage
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s Latin Course, 
Part 2; Eutroplus, Macmillan’s Ele
mentary Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White.
French — Siepmant’s Primary 

French, Part 2.
German — Macmillan’s Progressive 

German, Part 1.
Office Routine — The Beginner’s 

Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method.

Scripture History—Old Testament 
History. •

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII., Julius Cae

sar, Saul and Rahbi Ben Ezra, Es
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.

Literature — Richard II., Quentin 
Durward, The Laurate Poetry Bookte, 
No. 8.

Navigation—Theory and Practice of 
Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Teaching, 
or Manual of Method, by Garlick; or 
Foster’s & Shore’s Physiology.

Algebra-f-Baker & Bourne’s Elem. 
Algebra, or Hall & Knight’s Elem. 
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hqll & Knight’s 
Elem. Trigonometry.

Geometry—Euclid,\Books 1-4.
Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—In 

Catalinan; Orantio prima.
Greek—Xenophon’s Anabasis, Bpok 

1; or Euripides Hecuba.
History—From 1585-1901; Hist. Ge

ography of the British Colonies.
Geology—Geikte’s Classbook, of Ge-, 

ology.
Hygiene — Practical Domestic Hy

giene.
Elementary Physics — Lésons in 

Physics, by Higgins.

Waist—1814. Skirt—1816.
Pompadour silk is here combined 

with plain taffeta. The waist is 
unique in its shaping. The back and 
front are Joined to side sections in 
bolero effect. The sleeve is smart in 
its close-fitting wrist length. The 
skirt has full side portions Joined to 
a round yoke. At the front the skirt 
forms a panel. Ladies’ Waist Pat
tern 1814 and Ladles’ Skirt Pattern 
1816 combine to make this attractive 
model. The Waist is cut In 6 sizes: 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 Indies bust, 
measure. The Skirt Pattern Is cut in 
6 sizes; 22» 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 In 
ches waist measure. It will require 
0% yards of 44 Inch material for I he 
entire dress In a medium size. The 
skirt measures about 3% yards at its 
lower edg6. r

This Illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns? which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.

A simAe, natty suit for
MOTHER’S BOY.

1806

1806—Serge, cheviot, velvet, velvet
een, galatea, linen, corduroy, linene. 
and gingham are lovely for this style. 
The blouse or coat is cut on.simple 
lines. The trousers are mannish 
with their straight edge. The Pat 
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 
years. It requires 2% yards of 44 
inch material for. a 4 year size.

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

FISHING TACKLE,
At Clearance Prices 

20 to 40 per cent. olf.
We offer for this month our 

Entire Stock of Trout and Sal
mon Tackle at practically cost 
during this month. Now is the 
time to lay in a good stock as all 
these lines are being rapidly ad
vanced by the makers.
$1.50 Rods at .. .. .> . .$1.13
$2.00 Rods at...................... $1.50
$3.00 Rods at...................... $2.25

50c. Reels at............... .. .. 40c.
75c. Reels at.........................55c.

$1.00 Reels............................. 75c.
$1.50 Reels at................... ..$1.13
25, 40, 60c., $1.00 & $1.50 Wat

erproof Lines at 19, 30, 45c, 
75c. and $1.10.

Single and Twisted Gut Cast 
Lines, 15, 20, 25, 30, 40, 50 
and" 60c., at 12c. to 45c. each.

5, 7 and 10c. Superior Named 
Fly Hooks at 45, 60 and 90c. 
per dozen.

Named Salmon Flies, 25, 30 and 
50c., at 19, 22 and 35c. each.'

Fly Books, 50, 90c., $1.20 and 
$1.50, offered at 40, 70, 95c. 
and $1.20.

Strong Wicker Trout Baskets 
reduced to 60, 80c. and $1.00 
each.

Hooks to single and double gut. 
Regular 15 to 60c., offered at 
12 to 40c. dozen.

Landing Nets, Straps, Rod Tops, 
Floats and all other lines 
marked right down.

250 gross Deep Sea Fish Hooks, 
all sizes, offered at cost to 
clear.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller.

J. J. St. JObN. *

Before Flour 
goes higher put 
in your slock.
1500 barrels on hand and to 

arrive, of best brands.

Pork, Beef, Jowls.
Sparc Ribs at $19.00 brl., or | 

10 lbs. for $1.00.
Molasses—1st runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil. jj
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds. ■

Our. ECLIPSE TEA is j 
the best in Newfoundland \ 
at 45c. lb.

No. ..

Size

Address In full:—

Name

Per S.S. “Stephano,”
Oranges, Apples, Pears. 

Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemons, 
Turkey & Chicken, 

Celery, Tomatoes, Oysters,
N. Y. Butter,

J. J. ST. JOHN, I
Duckworth SL and LeMarchanl M 

Road. E

If. if, ,

■ " mm

.-.«..-Vi
HEY! THERE,

your premises are afire. Are you pre
pared for such an emergency? That’s 
otir question, and which refers to in
surance.
WHEN BURNING IT’S TOO LATE 

TO INSURE.
Now is the time. Give us your or

der and we will write you a policy at 
once.
OUR STRONG COMPANIES GIVE 

AMPLE SECURITY.

PERCE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent

Canadian Butter!
NEW GRASS CANADIAN BUTTER.

(Wholesale and Retail.)
A few Cases FRESH EGGS, lanre hi*".

Received 
Previous to 9 AM.

OFFICIAL.
LONDON, Sept. 11. 

e Governor, Newfoundland :
to the Somme sector the advance 
intinues. All counter attacks failed, 
e toll of prisoners daily Increases 
e French have taken seventy-seven 

iundred prisoners during the week.
At Verdun the French have taken 

the whole first German line on one 
mile front of Vaux, Chapitrele Chen- 
ois, and again the whole first line east 
of Fleury.

In Galicia the Russians are closing 
in on Halicz, but are meeting stub- 
torn resistance on the Narajowka.

In the Balkans the enemy captured 
Turtukai and Silistria in Dobrudsha. 
■The Roumanians, on the other hand, 
are progressing steadily in Transyl
vania, and bombarding Bulgarian for
tresses on the Danube.

BONAR LAW.

IN PERSIA.
PETROGRAD, Sept. 11.

I Victory for Russians over Turkish 
troq i in Persia, is reported in to
day's. war office statement. In the re
gion of Takkinz the town of Bana has 
been occupied by Russian forces, fol
lowing a battle in which the Turks 
were defeated. Russian troops are 
now pursuing the beaten force, adds 
the statement.

“LEONARDO’S” DEAD.
ROME, Sept. 11.

A total ef 248 lives were lost when 
the Italian dreadnought Leonardo dl 
Vinci caught fire and blew up in the 
harbor of Larento, Italy, on August :?, 
lays an official statement to-day.

RUSSIAN FRONT QUIET.
PETROGRAD, Sept. 11. 

Thebe have been no important de
velopments in the situation along the 
Russian front from Riga to Roumania, 
according to an official statement.

ITALIANS CAPTURE POSITION.
ROME. Sept. 11.

The Italians have captured a strong 
position in the Leno Valley on the 
Trentino front, the war office an
nounced to-day. Ground has been 
gained also in the Upper Posino Val
ley.

11

AIMIS CONFERS WITH CONSTAN
TINE.
LONDON, Sept. 11.

A Reuter’s Agency despatch says 
that Premier Zalmis had another con
ference with King Constantine on 
Sunday afternoon’, after which Hie 
Cabinet met. In regard to shots fired 
in tho neighborhood of the French Le
gation, the despatch says that the Al
lies’ demands have apparently been 
fully accepted although nothing has 
been officially announced. Closing of 
the clubs of the reservists’ league, a 
itep demanded by the Entente, was 
begun on Sunday evening.
REVOLUTIONARY MOVEMENT AC

TIVE.
PARIS, Sept. 11.

A despatch to Le Temps from Sal
onika says that the revolutionary 
movement is active at Verra, about to 
miles southeast of Salonika, where 
Capt. ‘Bartcocas has announced to 
General Cordonnier, commanding the 
French troops, his intention of fight
ing with the Entente Allies. The bat
talion commander at Verrai has also 
announced that his battalion wilfpar- 
ticipate in the movement. These 
events are parts of a rapidly extend
ing plan for the formation of a Greek 
army of national defence. Numerous 
volunteers for this army are arriving 
here daily, cpming from remote is
lands and regions of old Greece. The 
recruits are equipped immediately 
with khaki uniforms, and are sent to 
camps a few miles outside of the city.

BRITISH ROUT BULGARIANS.
LONDON, Sept. 11.

British troops in their advance
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