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ADAMS
BLACK JACK

The only thing a soldier would 
rather receive than » letter is 
a bos of Adame Black Jack.
A stick a day keeps thirst 
away. Every time you buy 
it for yourself, buy it for a 
soldier.

Qtack

MADE IN CANADA

ADAMS
é Pure, Chewing Gum f

A Terrible 
Disclosure;

OB,

What Fools
Men Are t

/ CHAPTER I.

"When you have found her—and 
you will do so quickly—ah, very 
quickly—you must let me know, and 
we, she and I, must be great friends, 
as we used to be.”

“Yes!" he said, eagerly. “I should 
like that, and she would be delighted ! 
If you had heard her speak of you 
with such admiration, with such pride 
in your friendship, I am sure you 
would be pleased!”

"Yes,” she assented. “I am sure I 
should be very fond—of her.” There 
was the slightest hesitation before 
the last two words, but he did not no
tice it “And you are leaving it all 
to Mr. Clifford Revel.”

"Yes,” he said, reluctantly. "He 
thinks it best He is far cleverer than 
I am; and he thinks that if she knew 
I was searching for her, it would 
only alarm her. Heaven only knows 
why she has left me! But I will know 
soon, if I have to ransack every town 
and village in England." He arose as 
he spoke, with his eyes flashing and 
his hands clutched, and as she looked 
up at him, there came into her face 
an expression of admiration and al
most of awe!

Clifford Revel came up with his 
soft step.

“We must not take advantage of 
your good nature, Miss Drayton,” he 
said, in his low voice. “We have had 
the hot cup of tea, and our pleasant 
rest; we will go now, and leave you 
to take yours, so well earned.”

She turned to him with something 
like a look of distaste in her eyes; 
his voice struck on her ear like a false 
note, after the honest, manly one of 
Lord Edgar's.

“Good-night!” she said, giving him 
her hand, calmly. “Good-night!” and 
her slim fingers closed over bis strong 
ones in a gentle pressure.

They went downstairs and out into 
the street in silence; then Clifford 
Reel paused under the gas lamp and 
looed at Lord Edgar’s face.

"You have had a long tete-a-tete, 
my dear fellow,” he said.

Lord Edgar nodded.
“Yes,” he -said; “Clifford, I don’t 

know why, but I told Miss Drayton 
of the misfortune that has befallen 
me.”

Clifford Revel smiled contempt
uously.
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“My dear Edgar, that Is no news. 
I saw that you had done so by your 
face. Well, I knew you would do it; 
but not to-night Ah!"—he stopped 
short—“I have left my pocketbook on 
one of their tables. I must go back. 
Don’t wait for me. You look tired 
out Get on home and to bed. I may 
have some news for you early in the 
morning, who knows? Here!" He 
called a hansom, and even opened the 
door for him.

“Good-night" said Lord Edgar, 
gravely. “I shall go home, but as to 
bed, that Is another matter.”

“Take my advice and go to bed!” 
said Clifford Revel. “You fool!” he 
added, but that was not until the cab 
had started.

He turned at once, as If under the 
impulse of a sudden resolution, and 
entering the house—the porter had 
remained at the door, as porters al
ways do until the guests have quite 
got out of sight—said;

"I have left my pocketbook up
stairs,” and, walking quickly up the 
stairs, pushed open the drawing-room 
door.

For a moment he thought that the 
room was empty, then he saw her ly
ing on the couch, her white, shapely 
arms thrown out, and her face rest
ing on them. The whole attitude was so 
full of misery and abandon, that, 
startled out of his self-possession, he 
uttered her Christian name—“Edith!”

At the sound she rose instantly, and 
with indignation blazing from her 
eyes and with outstretched hands, 
exclaimed, haughtily :

’’Mr. Revel!"
“I beg your pardon,” he said, quiet

ly, his eyes fixed on hers. "I left my 
pocketbook----- ”

"That is not true," she said, scorn
fully.

"You are right,” he assented, quiet
ly. “It Is not It was only an excuse 
for returning.”

She glanced at the clock with a 
gesture that would have crushed most 
men, but, outwardly, at least, it had 
no effect upon him.

"And, pray, why did you return?” 
she asked, calmly enough now.

“I wished to speak to you,” he said. 
“Will you not sit down?" and he mov
ed his hand toward the couch.

She sank down slowly, and folded 
her hands. Her whole attitude was 
repelling and said plainly: “Say 
what you have got to say qulcklfr, and 
go, please,” but he did not quail. 
Some of the blood that ran through 
the great marquis’ veins «ran through 
his, and there was a trace of the mar
quis in him as he stood, tall and com
manding and self-possessed ; but there 
was a fire in the dark, keen eyes that 
the marquis’ lacked.

“I wished to speak to yon,” he said, 
standing with his opera hat under his 
arm, his hands folded almost in the 
same attitude as her own. “I did not 
intend to do so to-night, but circum
stances have compelled me, have for
ced my hand."

“You speak as if you were a conjur
or. ‘Forced your hand!’ I do not 
understand you!” she said, languid
ly.

”1 am a conjuror!" he said, with a 
slight smile, his eyes fixed on hers. 
“I have to conjure for my future for
tune; my future fate. I am, as the 
world would politely put It, an ad
venturer. A man without money and 
without title; think, then, how I must 
believe In my power of conjuring

when I admit that I have come hack 
to-night to tell yon that^-I love you.”

He paused before the daring words, 
his face white, his lips set with Iron 
resolution and courage, his eyes 
aflame with suppressed passion, but 
outwardly calm and self-possessed.

Her face paled, if It could possibly 
be paler than it was, and she turned 
her eyes to his.

“You love—is this a fitting time for 
a proposal, Mr. Revel?” she said, 
coldly, even with a smile. “Or, is 
this an elaborate jest? Please tell 
me how I am to take It that I may 
make the suitable response!”

"Take it as the most serious avowal 
that you have ever heard," he said, In 
his low, Impressive voice. “For, be
lieve me, it Is the most serious. Edith 
—bear with me, I cannot call you 
anything but the name with which I 
think of you!—Edith, my love is, no 
secret to you. You have known it 
for weeks, months past. Try as I 
would to keep the secret from my 
eyes, from my voice, they must have 
spoken, and quite plainly! You know 
that I love you, that I have loved you 
for some time past"

She made a movement with one 
white hand; it might have been taken 
for an assent or a denial.

“Knowing this, you may have won
dered why I have kept my lips closed, 
and refrained from putting that avow
al Into actual words. I have put such 
restraint upon myself because, though 
I loved you—perhaps because of my 
love—I knew your nature."

She looked up at him, at the keen, 
dark eyes, that seemed to penetrate to 
the innermost heart, and her glance 
fell.

”1 knew your nature. I knew that 
you were proud, ambitious. That you 
would no more dream of linking your 
life with—of giving your beauty—into 
the keeping of—a man who was nei
ther wealthy nor noble, than you 
would think of wedding the beggar at 
your door. I knew this from the mo
ment that I saw you. I said to my
self, ‘Here is a womati'—you are a 
girl in reality, but a woman in thought 
and ideas—‘whose sole object in life is 
ambition. She will not be content 
with less than a coronet, or a million
aire.’ And then I loved you. It was 
madness, you think. So be It, but 
then there was reason in it!"

He paused, and flung his opera hat 
on to a chair as if It encumbered him. 
She followed the hat with her eyes 
as if under a spell.

“I made a vow that night—I met 
you first at a hall, you would not 
dance with me—that I would win you. 
I have never made any vow In my life 
that I have not accomplished ; I shall 
accomplish this.” /

“Indeed!” It was not scornfully 
said, but Its quietness cut deeper 
than mere common scorn.

"Yés. That night I went home and 
sat in my solitary chambers, and 
thought of you. I said, ’I am a mere 
nobody. She is a famous beauty, wor
shiped and admired by all; a prince Is 
In her train; who am I that I should 
lift my eyes to her?* Then I thought 
a man Is what he chooses to make 
himself, and I determined to make 
myself worth your acceptance.”

He paused. He was not out of 
breath, but he paused that every word 
might sink deeply into her heart She 
sat motionless as a statue, her eyes 
fixed on the ground, her white, jewel
ed fingers Interlaced.

“I availed myself of every oppor
tunity of being near you. I knew that

Ugh! Acid Stomach, 
Sourness, Heartburn, 

Gas, Or Indigestion.
The moment “Pape’s Dlapepslm” 

reaches thé stomach all 
distress goes.
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taste good, but work badly; ferment 
sour, gassy stomach? Now, Mr. or 
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into stubborn lumps and cause a sick, 
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Most remedies give you relief some
times—they are slow, but not sure. 
“Pape’s Diapepsin” is quick, positive 
and puts your stomach In a healthy 
condition so the misery won’t come 
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You feel different. as soon as 
“Pape’s Dlapepsitv” comes In contact 
with the stomach—distress just van
ishes—your stomach gets sweet, no 
gases, no belching, no eructations of 
undigested food, your head clears 
and you feel line.

Go now, make the best Investment 
you ever made, by getting ( large 
fifty cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin 
from any drug store. You realize in 
five minutes how needless It is to suf
fer from Indigestion, dyspepsie or 
anp stomach disorder.

your mother was against me; that 
she thought me a nobody, without 
money or title; I had to stand by and 
watch you when you were surround
ed by a mob of earls and fashionables, 
but I did not lost heart. I say it 
without egotism, I am no common 
man. If I set my heart on an object, 
I attain it if it be,within fie power 
of man to attain. ' I had set my heart 
on you, and I waited in patience."

"You had no encouragement from 
me," she said, speaking, almost for 
the first time, In self-defence.

"On the contrary, you were cold and 
capricious. No, you did not encour
age me, but I—encouraged myself. 
Mr love grew day by day; i fed it on 
the sight of you, on suoh chance 
words as you could find time to speak 
to me, and It grew until It became 
the passion of my life."

She saw the dark eyes gleam, the 
clear-cut lips quiver, and, with a 
quick effort, toe suppressed a shud
der, for at the moment there came 
before her the noble brown eyes of 
Lord Edgar.

“I said nothing—In words—of my 
love, because I knew it was useless. 
I- should have said nothing to-night, 
but my hand has been forced. I beg 
your pardon for using the expression 
you disliked.”

She waved her hand.
"My hand has been forced by the 

fool who has just left us.”
She looked hp'with a flash of indig

nant scorn In her eyes, but he did 
not see 1L

"You know," he went on, “that there 
stands between me and a title which 
even your ambition will recognize, be
tween me and wealth almost Incal
culable, one man. That man is my 
cousin, Lord Edgar Fane.”

She looked up, and as her eyes met 
his dark, sinister ones, her heart 
sank.

"If he were to die,” he went on, in 
the same low, self-possessed voice, ‘T 
should be the next Marquis of Farin- 
tosb, with—what is it the poet calls 
it?—‘half a county beneath my 
feet’.”

"But-----" She tried to smile, but
the effort was too great.

“But he alive! Moreover, he Is 
young and may marry. This is what 
you were going to say?"

She Inclined her head.
He drew nearer, and leaned over 

the back of the settee.
“He is young, yes; but he may 

break his neck at any moment! What 
Is a life—a single life? He may mar
ry? I think not!” and a sardonic 
smile lit up his pale, set face for a 
moment, then died away again.

"I do not understand,” she said, in 
a low voice, her eyes fixed on his in a 
species of fascination.

He smiled and leaned nearer, so 
near that his hand almost touched 
her white—marble white—shoulder.

"You think that he will? To-night 
he has confided to you the story of his 
love and the misfortune which has 
happened to It?”

She started, and glanced at him 
with half-fearful surprise.

“Yes; I know it; I saw that he was 
doing It He Is one of those honest 
fools who wear their hearts upon 
their sleeves. He told you what had 
happened. His pretty love"—no pen 
could describe the scorn with which 
he mumbled the words—"has gone 
from him.”

Fashion
Plates.

The Heme Dressmaker «Mould keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

GOOD OlITDfG DRESS.

Vie are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweeds
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Màunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
at the same price.

Blouse—2405. Skirt—2410.
Here Is a style that is admirable 

for sports or outdoor wear. It 
will develop nicely In sport materials, 
shantung, gingham, pique, linen, 
voile, corduroy or repp. The blouse 
slips over thé head. The skirt is cut 
on prevailing straight lines; the 
plaits adding width, without detract
ing from the narrow effect. It is a 
comfortable model and very stylish. 
The Blouse Pattern 2405 is cut In 7 
sizes:’ 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 In
ches bust measure. The Skirt in 7 
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in
ches waist measure. It will require 
6% yards of 44-inch material for the 
entire dress. The skirt measures 
about 2% yards at the foot, with plaits 
drawn out.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will he mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern, In sil- 
ver or stamps.

A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.
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Household Notes.
When oil is eaten less bread is de

sired.
Oysters .fried In oil are delicious ; so 

Is fish. -
Don’t serve fresh pineapple with 

anything sweet.
Barley flour can be used for dump

ling crust
Sometimes a little plain lemon juice 

will relieve nausea.
Strawberries are good for people of 

a bilious temperament.
Brown sugar should be used in mak

ing chocolate nut cakes.
The juice of a lemon Is better than 

vinegar on sliced tomatoee.
Succotash can be made with dried 

lima beans and canned corn.
Lime In various forms la the .best 

disinfectant for the household.yr
Corabread can be made with white 

corameal and rye meal.
Young radishes should be eaten with 

a little of their green tips.
An occasional dose of strained soot- 

water le good for pot plants.
Club sandwiches make a good lun

cheon dish with a simple dessert
Pour boiling water over the new po

tatoes and they will scrape easily.
If the only meat you have for a stew 

la too lean add a little olive oil.
Baked salmon In green pepper 

cases Is an excellent summer lun
cheon dish.

If you skin the rhubarb before stew
ing it, the flavor will not be so good.

2059—This model Is fine for soft 
crepes, lawns and organdies. It is 
also nice for challie, silk, batiste and 
voile. The sleeve is cut in one with 
the front and side back. Panel sec
tions arc joined to the full skirt.

The Pattern is In 4 sizes: Small, for 
32 and 34 Inches bust measure; Me
dium, for 36 and 38 inches bust meas
ure; Large for 40 and 42 Inches bust 
measure, and Extra Large, for 44 and 
46 inches bust measure. The Medium 
size will require 6% yards of 36-inch 
material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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POSIIVE S ALE !
Extensive Timber Limit, to

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

JAMES R: KNIGHT

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier St. John’s, Hi

The Approach of Spring
Is not for Newfoundland altogether 

suggestive of

Beauty & Springing Flowers,
In fact it is mostly suggestive of dirty streets
and April showers. The streets, perhaps, you
and I cannot help, but there is no reason

Why you should not Get 
in Out of the Wet,

as we can help you out there. We are showing
LADIES’ and MEN’S UMBRELLAS—Reason

ably priced.
LADIES’ BLACK RUBBER COATS and 

WATERPROOFS.
LADIES’ SHOWER and COVERT COATS.- 

In these we are showing a lot of New Sam
ple Coats in stvles a la militaire and other
wise.

MEN’S GREY COVERT CLOTH COATS only 
$15.00 each.—These are made in the newest 
style, but from pre-war cloth at a pre-war 
price, hence thé Special Value.

HENRY BLAU)

Icial Review
ol the Wee|

l0 Governor,
gt John 8. LONDONj April 13
Official news, operations end)

l 1 )_Fighting for Amiens
Ai!f‘ v to Saint Just resulted in 
rW "L nee the chief alteration 

front being further east, wh| 
^ French retired from awkward 

southward of LaFere, made by 
lid and new lines; but north of _ 
°„ fhe enemy advanced appréciai! 
™the 8th April violent bombardma 
, L line between LaBassee and A 

mefltieres seemed to indicate an attad 
® it did not develop. On the 9j 
Clever, an attack was launched on 
fifteen mile front aiming at the Pord 

vnese divisions on either side. Tl 
fl,g at Givenchy and Fleurbaix bel 
. t the enemy assisted by thick raj 
forced his way through the centre al 
lenetrated beyond the rivers Lys al 
r.we. Givenchy was taken on tl 
10th and later retaken by the fifd 
fifth’ division with 750 prisoners. ' 
farther attack was made north of 
nentieres between a point east of th 
town and Garde Dieu, north of Mo 
«toes On the Messines front the en 

was checked, but further south 
«aerated the British lines, capturid 
Ploegsteert Wood, Salients, therefori 

Lere driven on both flanks of Armej 
Itjeres, which made the retention 
that ruined town inadvisable, 

{withdrawal to conform with the lid 
north and south was ordered, result 
ing in one large salient approximate! 

venty miles long and four deep, f 
To destroy the British army is deal 

|ly the enemy's aim. He failed to se( 
arate the armies of the Allies an 
failed to take Amiens, while the solj 
wall of the Arras front made it in 
perative for him to find a weaker spa 
rjmy Ridge through Givenchy, them] 
a Bethune. Although there is no si g 
if cessation in the enemy’s offensii 

linst Amiens, which will be renexl 
_ jn due course, it is clear his mal 
iffort was checked, his second effnj 
lorth of the Somme defeated, and hi 
lerce, though brief attack, south d 
he Somme, also completely repulsed 
ie is now diverting attention from thf 
min front, to which he will ultimata 

|y return with all the force availably 
he rapid rotation of his divisions 
ilcnlated to allow him to keep 

•cserve a greater number of fres 
mes. The more quickly he can rd 
form them, the more, temporarily, 111 
ns available. Such a system obvl 
msly has drawbacks and can only !>| 
arried out for a limited time. It I 
me more sign of Germany’s deteii 
ni nation to win the war in this halt ij 
ind risk all in doing so. The destruc 
ion of his own army has proceed <1 
note rapidly, though the situation .. 
'till serious. To date the British arm j 
is been attacked by double its nuinf 
ir of enemy divisions, supported hi 
I enormous mass of artillery of all 
itnres. In these circumstances it ij 

lot surprising the enemy has gained 
indéniable successes but at a grea 

[price.
On other fronts there have been nfi 

iterations of importance. In Itnlj 
he attack expected to develop in du| 
:ourse will no doubt coincide as near 
y as possible with the maximur 

tan effort in France and Flancj 
jera.

la Palestine, Ktrak, east of till 
Jead Sea, was occupied on the 7tl 

py the Arabs. A successful raid oj 
KeJaz railway was magnified into ai 
enemy victory. Nevertheless the Brit 
(* Made a further advance on a five| 

front' caPturing villages.
. There has been less activity in thl 
ir this week on the Western frond 
ping to broken weather. Raids oj 
L~. 6 droops and transports havj 

uced satisfactory results. Ail 
ng has been less intense owini 

L “c ^favorable state of the weathl 
F ' ut scouts have engaged the enl 

on every possible occasion, bring! 
k. own flfty-thrce and driving dowi 
‘ °ne ficatile machines out of coni 

Luxemburg again has been raid!
^ ton of bombs dropped there

Nixey’s BLUE, iphotographic
CAA Davao Wiic# l ® ■500 Boxes Just Arrived.

Evaporated Apples»
SUNLIGHT SOAP.
George Washington Coffee.

TABLE CORN MEAL 
(In pkts. and on retail), 

POTATO FLOUR. 
MIDGET RAISINS. 
StXTANA RAISINS. 

DROMEDARY DATES. 
BONED CHICKEN. 

DRIED BEEF. 
VLMOND PASTE. 

BEEF SUET. 
BAKER’S CHOCOLATE. 

CUSTARD POWDER.

BACON!
BEECHNUT, PREMIUM, 
FIDELITY, CEDAR 
and LOCAL. (Machine tile ^

TEA!
you drink if y°u

-OUR' BEST.”

BOWRING BROTHERS, Lin*
332 CROC RY, St. John’s. 352

SEED 26. SEED 27.
I^ed haVe ]usî receiv 

i a new shipment 
of Seed
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