has a delicacy of flavor—a mﬁmlﬂdﬁd‘m"
—that gives a new piguancy to-even the simplest
dishes. Made of the choicest wheat (ground into

Anditmgybe

cost.
overa hmdred different wapz, to

Lthe appetlte

Semolina) and milk, in & modern nalltbebry—itlu
pure food product, deserving a place in every home.

Get & package at your Grocer’s, and try some of
the dainty dishes mentioned in our recipe book.

THE C. H. CATELLI! OO...LIHITID. MONTREAL.

of young and eld.

“I'm cud you admire it so much.

jhe. said.

** P HE Ginl at Catelll’s”*
is the name of &

dainty little book that

tells how to prepare Catelli’s
Milk Macaroni in many attractive

ways.

Mailed free on request—

BERT 8. HAYWHRD, St. John's, Distributor for Newfoundland. -

The Lost Wil

LOVE TRWMPHS
AT LAST!

CHAPTI}R XI,

Almost lying on some cushions was
& very beautiful youn(woml.n. with a
pale face framed in 2 nun of yellow
hair that shone in the sun like newly-
minted gold. Beside the-carriage rode

.a gentleman, whom, at .t glance, Nora
guessed was Lord Ferndale. ‘He was
very handsome, as’ Mrs. Feltham had
said. The pallor of his clean-shaven
face was accentuated by the darknmess
9%:-his hair; his eyes were very near-
1y black; the whole face was almost
2penish, and it had a sombre and
melancholy expression which remind-
ed Nora of Don Quixote. The new
arrivals on the scene pulled up, and
Lord Ferndale rode up to the carriage.

“Has anything happened? Can T
be of assistance——?" he began; and
Nora noticed, even &l that moment,
that the tone of his voice harmonised
with the expression of his face. The
voice was low and clear, but very
grave, and a trifie cold and reserved.
Ag he asked the question he looked
towards the lady, and Mrs. - Feltham
said:

“How do you do,

Lord Ferndale?
You don’t remember me. . I am Mrs.
Feltham — Mabel Chalfonte, you
know.” - Y

His brows lifted, and a faint smile
relieved the sombreness of his face.

“Of course I remember you, Mrs.
Feltham,” he said, as he raised his
hat. “How do you do? You - have
broken a trace, I see. ;Are you stay-
ing here?”

“I'm staying with Miss Norton, at
Chertson,” replied Mrs. Feltham.
“This is Lord Ferndﬂé Nora.”

Lord Ferndale rafsed-his hat e:ain.

and"turned his dark, melancholy eyes
on Nora. BShe saw that he was puz-
gled for a moment; then, as he re-
membered hearing of her and h&
strange inheritance of the millionaire's
fortune, he murmured:

“Ah, yes. I wonder whether my
sister has some string? BShe gener-
ally carries some odds and ends
sbout with her; her chaise is old and
comes to grief now and then.”

“We'll go and speak to Lady
Blanche,” sald Mrs, Feltham; and she
and Norg alighted and went to the
basket-chaise, from which Lady
Blanche had been viewing the pro-
ceedings with a look of keen interest
and sympathy. “How do you do, La-
dy Blanche?’ said Mrs. Feltham. “I
gee you remember me, This is Miss
Norton, of Chertson. I am staying
with her.”

Lady Blanche looked from one to
the other with the soft, yet searching,
glance of an invalid. Her eyes rested
longer on Nora than on Mrs. Feltham,
and suddenly, as if obeying an im-
pulse, she held out her hand to the
other girl.

“] am go glad to meet you,” she
said. “My brother and I were coming
to call on you. We are sorry for your
loss, Is the accident serious?”

“No, it’s only a trace broken,” said
Nora, as she released the thin, warm
hand. “I’'m used to that; where I
come from we often break a trace, and
we always carry some sirips of lea-
ther with us.”

“Perhaps a piece of string will do?”
said Lady Blanche. “There’'s some in
that little box there in tront."\

The driver of the basket-chaise, an
old and vityered retainer in a shab-
by, well-worn livery, had already got
the string.

“Not strong enough for that trace,
my lady,” he said.

“Oh, what a pity!” said Lady
Blanche. “Edward!” Lord Ferndale
came up to the .chaise promptly.
“They will have to lead the carriage

- T S
after a momept‘l}hu&tﬂlon.

“Perhaps you will come of to the
Abbey and have some lunch with us?”’
he said to Mis. Feltham., “You cane
not go back in the carriage.”

Nora, to whom ‘the walk was noth-
ing, would hayve refused the invita-
tion; but Mrs, Feltham, after a glance
at her, accepted it,

“We shall be very glad, dear Lady
Blanche,” she sald. |

“There is only room for one of you
in the carriage,” said Lady Blanche,
apologetically, Mrs, “Feltham, obey-
ing Nora’s gesture, got in, and Nora
was left to walk beside Lord Ferndale,
who, of courge, led his horse.

“It is not very far,” he said.

Then there was a silence.
not embarrassing to - Nora,
the man beside her was :so palpably
at his ease. He walked at her side as
if he were unconscious of her pres-
ence, or, rather, as if the incident‘
which had drawn them together was
of so trivial a kind as to be absolute-
ly not noteworthy. In this silent
fashion they reached the gates, which
were slowly opened by a very old wo-
man, who came out from the lodgy’
and dropped a curtsy. For an instant,
as he nodded pleéasantly to the lodge-
keeper, the earl’s impassive and me-

It was
because

lancholy face warmed up with a
The
face so wonderfully that Nora caught
herself staring at him; but the trane-
formation lasted for a moment only.
In silence they walked some way up
then Nora broke the kind
of spell which was stealing over irer.
trees,

smile. smile transformed the

the drive;

“You have some beautiful
Lord Ferndal¢,” she said.

“Yes, they are very gld," he assent-
ed, turning his dark eyes on Her.
“Some of them were planted before
the Abbey was built; they were plant-
ed by Rufus—"

Nora had interrupted him involun-
tarily by an exclamation of wonder
and delight; for they had turned a.
curve of the. avenue and come in

home.”

He- answered the appeal in her eyes,

sight of the Abbey suddenly. It was
the first place of the kind she had

D611C10u:‘>, Wholesome.
| Biscuits Baked In A
Snow Whlte Palace
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| satd Nora.

“Wbomldyoulmmdetur’he

| seked , with a twist of the lip. “But,
| whoever told you, it is true,”

he ad-
ded sfter a pause.

He fell back into silence again;
they reached the steps leading to the
terrace, and Nora noticed that the
place, though beautiful, was as badly
in need of repair as the lodge and the

| pates. Someof the marble steps wéte

broken; the huge griffins which flank-
ed them were chipped; the great oak
door needed varnish, the pllﬁt was
worn-off the window-frames; the con-
ditfori of the whole place was not very
hr ‘rémoved from ruin,

A; they approached the door it was
op,ened to them, net by & porter in
ltvery but by a maidservant, who
166%ed ~ somewhat flustered by the
sight of a visitor. The pony-carriage
hag preceded them, and Lady Blanche
Was looking at Noza, .with a half-
suppressed lnumt' it was evident
1tp Nora that Mrs, Feltham had been
telling Lady Blanche about her. Lord
Ferndale took his .gister in his arms,
and-carried her through the hall into
one of the rooms; there was so little
of her that the feat ws» mot remark-
able.

CHAPTER XIIL

THE room was & comparatively
small one; the decorations were. fad-
ed, the furniture was old and worn,
the eerpet well-night thread-bare; but
there was something about the room
which saved it from the appearance
of shabbiness; its age was an honour- |
¢d one; its uses had been those of re~|
finement, a refinement ‘which seemed
to be in the very atmosphere; and the
effect of this peculiar. refinement and
dignity on Nora was like that of a
beautiful strain of music. The ex-

pleasing and soothing; and the un-
tarnished splendour of gome of the
newly-furnished rooms at Chertson
seemed garish as she compared the
faded glories of thig little room at the
Abbey.

Through the-tall diamond casement
she could see a ‘sunken Italian-gar-
den, as ill-cared for as were the ave-
nues and the road by which they had
reached the house; but it possessed a
weird, old-time heauty ‘and dignity
{b}ch was in harmony with the rest
of the place; it reminded Nora of
some poetry she had once read and
‘forgotten, but which now came back
to her mind: a velume of Wordsworth
she had come acrose in one of the
'hotels during her wandering with her
‘father. Phitee 7
waYou are looking st the garden,”
'8aid Lady Blanche. ‘Do you like it?
banean, do you think it is as, nice as
ohé of thé modern gardens?”
| " Lady Blanche's voice was like her
r'lix_rpther’s. but softer and more gentle;

“fand she speke to-Nora as if she had
JfkEnown her quite a long time.
1} Wiis no attemipt at being polite, not a
g sikn of that little éffort to be friendly
',‘hlch most of us have to use
“I'new scquaintances;
| /dwelt on Nora with s kind of appeal
. ?hg"them. as if she - wanted Nora to
j{know that she,
| 'glad Nora was there, and already lik-

|'ed.her. :

There

with
and her

Lady Blanche,

“1 think it's my beautiful,”
fashion.

Nm. in her d

- “Yes,” said Lady Bhnche. as a mt-

| | ter of course, “It was made by an| |
'_Iulhn gardener who: ¢ame overwith
_WmmWhlwmbmu- -
tered since. Of course, it is very| €6
| meglected now; we are too poor tof
| ®een it in good order,” she saded. |7

perience was novel to her, but it was I

eyes |

was |

“1pg tue .
ﬂndo!nrdenoneeurm!rlmp- :
; Mltunry old; it looks so.”

|
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THE Sunlight enﬁetpdee and ommu

tion for produchon, manufacture, and
distribution were made complete long
before the war. But during the war the
difficulties and coats of transport have
been multiplied. Therefore, Lever Brothers
‘have purchased a fleet of steamships to
\convey raw materials direct from their

.. plantations to Port Sunlight.

The Housewife is given the full benefit of this
enterprise, and thus, in spite of the difficulties
caused in England by the war, Sunlight Soap
femains the best soap throughout the world, and
gives the fullest value for t}l‘ housewife's money.

YHE SUNLIGHT SERVICE IS THE MOST COMPIJTI
SOAP SERVICE IN THE WORLD. SUNLIGHT SOAP
IS MADE FOR THE HOUSEWIFE'S PROFIT, FOR ONLY
THEREBY CAN THE MAKERS HOPE TO PROFIT BY
‘ ; SUNLIGHT SOAP..

SUNLIGHT SOAP

The name Lever on Soap s a Guaraniee of Purity and Excellence,
BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND.

This Hivsiration shows ¥né of th Women
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We Have Just Received. a Lot of

(s NEW FURNITE!

Side Boards, Dining Tables, Dining f
Chairs, Rockers;-etc.

The C. L. March Co., Lid.,

| Corner Springdale and Water Streets

Bureaus from $12.50 up

See Our Special
2 Drawer Bureau, only
- $10.5 ’
Stands to Malch, Only Ss 50.
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F rom Lllle ane
Retreat -

Ge

British

Sweep Through H

of Fresnoy.

WAR REVIEW.

Nowhere are the armies of the Teu-
onic allies being permitted to rest.
On the fronts in Flanders, France,
ftaly and Turkey, the enemy still con-
{nues to lose ground, or is being com-
pelled to throw strong reinforcements
into his battle line to hold back his

gressors. In Belglan Flanders the

WBelgian, British and French troops are
Wstill driving forward, although their
peed has been somewhat lessened by

e bad condition of the ground. The
nemy is swiftly evacuating the sali-
nt between Armentieres and Lens,
nd the British now are standing only

scant six miles northwest of JLille

Jover a front of about four milef be-
ween Wayrin and Equinghen, at the
ormer place, having gained a position
stride the Lens-Lille railroad. Not-
vithstanding violent counter attacks
pn & line strengthened by frosh re-
erves, the British between St. Quen-
in and Cambrai have materially
pressed eastward from the region of

o Catelet, and to the north have im~
roved their positions in Cambrai so
ell that apparently these important
owns must fall, Taken all in all, the
ftuation of the Germans in this re-

$kion seems to be critical, and the
risis is ét‘hand. Far to the rear aeri-
1 observers»report’ the roads congest-
pd with retreating troops, who are be-
ng harassed by the machine gun fire
bf the airmen. In Flanders, fires are

pyerywhere to be seen, and it is evi-
lent the enemy, realizing that lfe must
ve further ground, is vigorously ap-
I Dlying the torch. Around Rheims the
r- ench have furthér extended their

aing: north and northwest of the ca-
hedtral city, where they are 21l along
he Aisne Canal., To the east in
hampagne American forces are
fighting with the French between the
$Buippe River and the Argonne forest.
n addition: to holding their originatl
@hattle line inside and east of the Ar-

onne forest, west of the Argonne,
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tion of Fall Goods.
many difficilties in se
Stocks. ‘As a matter of fa

- We consuier ourselves excee
“ nate in being able to have so
Candidly,
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come®* many trying difficulties
the kind of garments that wq
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sent the best possible you ca
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‘Money Savin

GIRLS’ VELVET TAMS.
An interesting display of
Girls’ Velvet Tams. Made of
good Silk Velvet. To be had in
Navy, Saxe, Rose and Prune

shades. Qpecial $1.28

Price, each..
BOYS’ STOCKINGS.
A basket full of Boys' good,
hardwearing Hose in assorted
sizes. We"a.dvize you to buy as
many pairs as‘'you require. at

present prices. Special
. Price, per pair... . 49C.

LADIES> BOOTS.
. A line of Ladies’ Leather
*  Boots at a cut price. These are
buttoned  style :with'® medium
~heels. A most suitable boot for

;; present wea;e; Spe- 39. 30

MISSES’ BOOTS: _

A suitable boot for school |
‘Wwear, stfong and durable+Gun-|{:
metal leather with ¢loth top up-
pers; sizes 9 to 2; laced or but-

3 umd. ; Special F Pneo. szZO
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womuf’s FLEECED HOSE.

‘Unusually fine grade of Wo-
‘men’s Fleeced - Stockings in

..‘"f‘;“.‘.‘75c

11 weather
per pair
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