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‘The WELL

the
LIKABLE, SUCCESSFUL fellow.
He works without a handicap.
_sick man makés enemies, rather than
friends—doesn’t even get along well
with HIMSE

A glass of ABBEY’S ueh moring will do e
great deal to KEEP YOU WELL. Its gentle,
refreshing, beneficial action cleanses and invigor-
ates the whole digestive and eliminative traet,
Gives you health, and keeps you ‘‘FIT.”

To-day is not a day too soon to start,

Physicians and
"c.fl" y.gl'llh all cases of H"d‘?v-' Indi-
geslion, y Constipati '

ey S et e

man is invariably
The

LF.

Deagitis Rose recopumended

The Lost Will;

OR,

LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST!

e g

CHAPTER IIL

“The docter and a nurse came
down,” said Norton, in a dull voice,
“and you was born. But though I
tried to keep my trouble from her,
your mother-got it out of me, and I-—-I
think it was too much for her.” His
voice broke, and he cleared his throat.
“You see, I was well-nigh broke up,
and I must ha’ showed it. It wasn’'t
the loss of the swag so much as the
fact that my partner, the man I'd
treated like a pal, had gone back on
me and robbed me. Why, we worked
together, ate together, sat and smoked
together for weeks and months; and
1'd got to trust him and to be fond of
him, after the way men get to like
each other when they’re alone and
workiﬁg together. It seemed. as if
something had turned everything
black and sour for me. I held up as
well as I could till your mother died;
then I was took bad. They said I was
raving for a fortnight. When I come
to, the gulch was thronged with dig-
gers; for, of course, the rews had
spreéad, and they’d come down like lo-
custs. But it ‘warn’t no use; it seem-
ed'gs if that devil had taken the luck
with him. I never got pay dirt out of
my claim after he-left, and soon - the
diggers, cursing the place as a fraud,
up and letL 1 stayed on alone.”

There'was a puuse the tears were
running down Noras cheeks; she
could not utter a word. The picture
of the lonely man, bereft of his wife,
betrayed by his comrade, alone there
in that wild place, with a motherless
child to care for, wrung her heart
with pity, with a just anger.

“One day, while I was sitting on
the:edge of the ¢laim, with you on my

knee, a sheriff with a body of Vigilants
came riding down the wvalley. They
were after Bradshaw. He hadn’t got
that hunted 1look for nothing. It
’'peared that, when he joined me, he
was flying from justice. They told
me the story; it was robbery and
shooting, and he’d killed his man.
They gave me a paper describing him.
I've got it here.” ;

He took out from ‘the wrapper a
worn but tenderly-cared-for paper,
the paper he ‘had been brooding over
earlier in the evening.

“Here it is, all set down; every-
thing; height, breadth, colour of his
hair and eyes, and the rest of it. And,
mind you! iiosesh he might disguise
himself, there was one tliing they’d
always be able to tell him by, the
mark of a red-hot poker on his left
forearm; they’d branded him at some
camp back away. L7 the sheriff
to give me the paper, though I said I
couldn’t help them  to find him; I
didn’t even tell them that he'd gone off
with the gold. I think they thought I
was luny, for I could tell them no-
thing; and all t.he while I was listen-
ing to them I was thinking of how I'd
g0 in search of him and what I'd do
when I found him.”

He paused and relit his pipe, which
had been out for some time; his hand
was quite steady now, a baleful light
was gleaming in his hollow eyes.

“I up stakes next morning and
started with you in my arms. Thank
Heaven, I'd got 'you, or. I think I
should ha’ gone real luny!”

Nora ‘stretched out her - hand and
laid it on his knee; she had wiped the
tears from her. face, but -could - not
command her voice yet.

"He seemed to have taken the luck
with him all through; perhaps he'd
killed the prospector’s instinct in me.
I never came across gold again. I
dragged my way from camp to camp,
working at anything just for a‘tin of
milk for you and a crust of bread for
me; ‘and, wherever I went, my first
thought was for him. In a cunning,
cautious way, I made inquiries every-
whore; but I never heard of him. At

smlow Ounp thay’d tonnd the horse

and got ‘work in a stable; and all the
time I hung about the big hotels and
swell restaurants watching for my
man; 'cause you see, he was rich now,
and when one of us diggers has got
his pile, he likes to spend it—it's
natural. One day I come across his
tracks; a shipping clerk I made
friends with on purpose told me that
a man like what I described to him
had left by ship for England. He was
quite certain about him, and remem-
bered the kind of hunted look and the
trick he'd got of lookinge sideways.
The shipping ‘?lerk gave me the namg
of the vessel; she was bound for the
Port of London, and I made® up my
mind to cross and follow him. It was
hard times for us while I was scrap-
ing together, coin by coin, money
enough for the passage and to give us
@ start here. I worked late at mnight
and I got ill; it was then I got this
cough and weakness of the chest.”
Nora rose and drew his head to her
bosom. He suffered the caress, but
_was too absorbed to respond; he seem-
ed to haye forgotten her presence.
“They said I was going to die; but
I knew better. I knew I shouldn’t die
till I'd run him down and stood face
to face with him; and I fought hard
for life. When I got enough money
together we started. Nora, when I
see this big plaée and thought of the
millions of people in it, and how im-
possijle it seemed to get my man—
well, it’s that as has made me so
bad. There's been times when I've

thinking it better you should be alone
without a

“Father! father!” she exclaimed.

“But somehow I'd always got .a
kind of feeling, a presentiment, as
they call it, that I should run him
He paused and stretched out
his arms. “And I've done it; I've done
it to-night!”

There was 8o terrible a light in his
eyes, something so malignant in the
thin lips drawn from the clenched
teeth, that Nora shrank back for am

down.”

instant.

“Father! father!” she pleaded again
—*“you’ll make yourself i1.”

«I've found him to-night,” he said,
with an unnatural calmness. “I knew
his figure the moment my eyes rested
on it; but when he turned his face—
his cursed face!—with that smile in
his eyes, as if he’d bought the world,
1 was sure.. This great Mr. Chalfont,
in his store clothes, with the liamond
in his shirt-front, as we Say coming
out of that swell hotel, going to his
is Bradshaw, the
the man who

grand motor-car,
murderer, the thief,
robbed me—and killed your mother!”

He stopped suddenly, his head
dropped, and his hands gripped his
knees. Nora went back to her chair
and bent forward, her elbows on her
knees, her hands covering her face.
silence. Presently she
in a voice 8o

There was
looked up, and asked,
low as to be almost inaudible:

“What are you going to do, father?”
1 dunno,” he replied,
“1'd got my plan

“] dunno;
knitting his brows.

what I was going to-do when I found
him. If it was in some lonely place,
where me and him was together, by
ourselves, I meant to shoot him like a
dog. If it was in a town, like this
London, I'd thought as how T'd spring
at his throat, and tell him, with my
face close to his, that I was going to
see pim hanged; I. didn’t mean to
leave a-hold until the police had got
him.”

Nora shuddered.

“But now,” Norton went on slowly,
and scratching the back of his rough

looking at him”—he paused a mo-
ment—*“it seemed to me that, if I was
to do that, I'd be playing the fool.
Hé'd hang right enough; for I've got
the papers which deseribe him, and
it's différent nowadays from what it
was in the rough old times. Then, a
man could shoot his man, do the
things Bradshaw had done,
clear off; but what with the telegraph
and the deteetives, and the law gen-
erally, they can rake up & man’s past,
and make him pay.”

“Make him pay! That's what I

den fury. “Look at you and me—oh,

: t’im I don’t matter. My time's short.|
'MIookitmlmuﬂrlw
;mlm.nob half-fed, in them o83 | &
tunkotnmmmw-m,y

and cart in a dry gulch; but the man
had disappeared. I went to Melbourne:

been inclined to chuck up the sponge,-

sick man dragging on|

all ready; all along I've mapped out |

hand, “while I was standing there a-

and get.

He paused and bit at his lips. g

want to do.” He looked up with sud-{

i .
Necessity
_Every soldier’s kit
must conuun certain
things if he is to pre-
sent that smart ap-
pearance which is so
* necessary in our Army.
Of these probably the
most importgnt is his razor
— it must ‘‘stand-up’’
under all conditions — it
must be ready at all time
30 that he can get a clean,
velvety, comfortable shave
e mx;h possible wtnghh“
is on e
AutoStrop -Safety Razor
becanse it is the only one
that sharpens its own
blades aatomatically. o
Incinde an AutoStrop in
your next Overseas pack-
age. st SN
Price $5.00
At Joading dealers everywhere
postage will dsliver
c‘z:‘.';m..a“"'"....:." #ou
AutoStrop
Safety Razor Co.
Limited \

63-87 Duke St., Terents, Out.

9818

quite how to do it” There was
something grimly pathetic in the ad-
mission of weakhess. “I must think.
I must go over it all
enough, the sudden meeting with him,
the sight of him, though I've been
looking forward to it all these years,
has upset me, put my brain awhirl. I
must think.”

He rose slowly, painfully, clasping
his brow with his hands, and looked
about him in a confused fashion.

Strangely

Nora went up to him and laid her

hand on bis shoulder tenderl&.
“You must go to bed, father,”

said, trying to keep her voice steady.

she

“You waet rest, you must have it
Don’t try to think till to-morrow; try
to forget this dreadful, horrible busi-
ness and get .to sleep.”

“Yes, yes,” he said, pulling himself
“That's what I want, to
to-

together.
sleep on it, for I'm all muddled
night. I shall see my way clearer to-
morrow.”

Nora led him to the door of the ad-
joining room. Here he paused and,
looking straight before him, began to
laugh hideously; then he checked
himself, and with a muttered, “I've
got him! I've got him!” he went into
his own room.

(To be Continued.)

If bread moulds in the breadbox it
is probably because there is rct sut-
ficient ventilation in the box.

A strip of chamois skin wourd
arounf the head under the bathing
cap will save the hair from wettiag.

HOW THIS
NERVOUS WOMAN
GOT WELL

Told by Herself. Her Sin-
eenty Should Con-
vince Others.

'Qxﬂwz‘het, lll.—“For years
I

2559—Blue and green plaid woolen
for the skirt and trimming, with blne
serge for waist and tunic, is here
shown. This model is also goed for
gabardine, silk, velvet, checkad suit-
ing, gingham, repp and poplin.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizse: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 10 requires §
yards of 36-inch material.

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

A COMFORTABLE SUIT FOR TRY
LITTLE BOX-

2330-—For this model, the blouse
could be of drill, madras, linen o.
flannel, and the trousers- of .serge,
cheviot, or of wash fabrics. ‘The sus-
pender portions are a new feature.
They could bé omitted.

The Pattern is cut in 4" sizes: 2, 8.
4 and 5 years.
vard of 44-inch material for the waist
and 214 yards for the trousers.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stampt
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Europe{anv'Agency.

Wholesale tndents ‘promptly exect:
ted at lowest eash prices for all Brit.
isd and Continextal goods, including:

Books and Btlnom

o M

HE HUBBARD

1e fishing boat, and the

BULLDOG

fp r.all kinds of stationary
work. Both are good En-

gmes.

Petad Ll

b moema wAY

Sold at fair prices.

GEO M. BARR,

ST. JOHN'S,

We have just opened another lot of Dress Goods.

You would be well advised to see these at once, as
quantity of some makes is limited and of the difficul-
ties of obtaining much variety in Dress Goods, you are

aware.

We are showing at the moment the following Dress
Goods and our values are unexcelled:—

NAVY, BLACK AND NIGGER BROWN SERGES. |
NAVY AND BROWN CHEVIOT SERGES.
NAVY AND BROWN MELTONS, at $2.40 yard.

" BLACK AND NAVY MELTONS in cheaper makes.
BLACK AND COLORED ALPACAS.
BLACK CASHMERES and COLOURED:CASHMER-

ETTES :

" BLACK MERCERISED POPLINS at 50c. and 85c. yd.
** and upwards. 3

COLOURED MERCERISED POPLINS -at 65c.—and
85¢. yard and upwards. :

SHEPHERD CHECKS from 40c.-yard.
FANCY COTTON AND CHEAPER WOOL TWEEDS.

'HENRY BLAIR.

Size 4 requires 1%

ative to
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The high ocost of
shoes makes it imper-

' last as long
sible. Moisture is their
worst enemy.
and cracks the leather,
ruins their shape and
shortens their life of

uss . every
make them
A8 Dpos-
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It dries

Bive

You cnu save
your-

Belf many a dollar by

"ntnll"

Shoe

iyour sh
They not ‘only i

 ately rectore them to
“ their original shapeli-
ness but  make your
shaes weap ‘longer and
you =

immedi-

infinitely

sreater comfort,

Hardware Department

BOWRING BROTHERS, me,

NEW ARRIVALS:-!
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k Germans endeavoured to beat

"m'ralne front there has
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WAR REVIEW.

y saw both the British and WP

armies in Picardy materially

. their plans for the eventual‘

of St. Quentin and Cam-‘

The British made further: gains

8 mzeaucourt and east «of

, while the French striking
theast. of St. Quentin brought the,
rn part of their nipper into a 'S
‘better position for the psqueezeit

the town which daily.seém to
‘growing nearer. More than 10,000 | P

|

ners and in excess of sixty large | P i

fell into the hands of the British | ¥
ng the big operation begun by»t
ld Marshal Haig, Wednesday,! 9
thwest of St. Quentin. ‘In addition |
fremely heavy casualties were in-|C
d on the Germans in the frontal
cks. and during violent counter at-
§ made by them in an endeavour :
recoup their losses of ground. Sol
was the enemy hammered ‘dur-*
this fighting that he did not at- &

Ri

ppt on Thursday to stir from hls a

ches, except near Epehy and Gou-
iucourt, and to give listless battle
isolated sectors to the south. North

gt of Soissons the Germans ave
ater attacking viciously against
_.Allied forces holding strategic po-

, which are threatening the

th ground along the Chemin des
mes which the enemy hopes to
'as a temporary haven of refuge
'the event of a forced retirement
the west and the south. Not-
‘Wwithstanding the strength of the on-
ht the French everywhere re-
the enemy. Likewise south of
;‘? Aisne in the region of Courland

ﬂk the French, and again met with
t the French artillery cutting
lttackmg waves to pieces. On the
been con-
able mutual artillery shelling,

no big infantry engagements. A

¢ attempted by the Germans
st General Pershing’s men north
@8k of Pont au Mosson came to
ug jht. In the Macedonian theatre
Bnlgars are still in full flight be-
the Serbians who have recaptur-

§ of prisoners and great
@ of war stores.
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