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CHAPTER XVIIL

Fleming was continuing to struggle
turioﬁ)t}'. tfying to get hix arms'free,
that lge might strike a blow; and Jack
was gompelled to throw him on his
back. '/ ‘

Fleming got up, his face white, the
veins' on his. forehead standing out
like cords, his eyes absolutely mur-
derous as he advanced again. Jack
began to take off his coat.

“If you want to fight, I suppose I've'[

got'to oblige you,” he said, resignedly.
“Take off your coat, and let's fight
!ai‘!\'(;}?leming. I tell you frankly, I'm
go&'ig to give you a hiding; and, 'pon
my'\"“s‘ou! I believe it'll do you good.”

E}emlng tore off his coat, and the
twg.men faced each other and began
to "éght Fleming was a strong man,
heﬁ’?ﬁk’ than Jack, and country-bred;
he?ﬁéd been a good fighter in his
tine; but frequent visits to’the “Blue
Dragon” rendered him unfif; on the
other ‘hand, Jack had been a good box-
er frgm his Eton days and was in the
pink of condition.

He managed without much diffi-
culty to ward off Fleming’s furious
onslaughts, without punishing hlm.
very much; but the fight was sober-
ing Fleming, and preseéntly he became
calm, and threw some science into“his
work, and it behoved Jack to go more
cautiously. For some __ﬂme Fleming
did not succeed in touching- his op-
ponent; but after awhile he managed
to get a blow on Jack’s forehead; it
broke the flesh, and drew first blood.

not so bad, Fleming,” said
a8 he feinted and

“That’s
Jack, with a smile,

| got h,‘ & blow on his own account.

‘ The two men fought fairly equally
for a minute or two; Jack was struck
once or twiéo. but always managed to
return the blow ‘soon afterwards.
Fleming began to grow hot, and to
pant g little; he drew back, then came
on with so ugly a rush, with such
murder in his eyes, that Jack decided
that the moment had come for the de-
cisive blow.

He delivered it, with a dexterity
and a quickness which would have
gained the approval of his old train-
er, and Fleming went down like a
felled ox. Jack wiped the perspira-
tion and blood frim his face, and, with
a laugh—for he had emjoyed the fight
immensely—he went forward to help
his antagonist to his feet; but Flem-
ing, as he rosé. waved Jack off, With
his head thrust forward and his eyes
fixed on the ground, his lips, swollen
by a cut, writhing viciously, he picked
up his coat and, in silence, put it on.

“Not hurt, I hope, Fleming?” said
Jack cheerily. “It wasn’t half a bad
seb-to. You box well, but you're a
little out of training. You go on the
water-diet for a bit and give ten min-
utes to your. dumb-bells every morn-
ing, and in a month’s time, say, we'll
have another bout, if you like. That
left-hand counter of yours was not
half bad. Shake hands!”

Laughingly, he held out his hand;
but Fleming did not raise his eyes,
and refused to take the proffered
hand. As he turned away, he logked
over his shoulder at Jack, his lips
moved, and, as if every word were a
labour, he said:

“You've beat me this time, Mr.
Chalfonte, but I'll be even with you
some day. Yes, by Heaven! TI’ll be
even with you.” °

Jack shrugged his shoulders, dusted
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Hall. As he did so, he mopped W

cut still persisted in. bleeding; ao ‘lu
entered the Hall by the b;dk my,
hoping to reach his room without be-
ing seen. But, as luck would have it,
he met Nora coming down the stairs.

“Oh, good-afternoon——" she began,
with a touch of colour in her fade, and
& sudden lightening in her eyes which.

always came there when she met Jack gr

mnexpectedly. But she caught sight
of his ensanguined brow, and broke
off, with a quick, anxious: :

“Oh, what is the matter? Have you
hurt yourself?”

“Oh, it’s all right” repliéd Jack

» carelessly. “Knocked my tead against o

something in thé wood, & mere noth-
ing. Just a scratch. Going to wash
my face.”

“Well, it needs it,” said Nors, laugh-
ing, and reassured. “I-thought you'd
really . hart _yourself very badly;
you're sure you're mot hurt?

“Quite sure,” he responded; with &
smile. “I'm as right as rain; a little
blood makes no, end of & mess, ‘you
know. Down directly; I've got those
plans to show you.”

Nora was crossing the hall to the
library when she met Mts. Feltham,
who seemed somewhat excited ;nd
agitated.

“Where is Jack? Have - you seéan
him?” she asked quickly.

“Yes; he's just gone upstairs to his.
room,” replied Nora. “To wash his
face,” she added, smilingly; “he met
with a slight accident in the wood.”

“Slight accident!” cried Mrs, Feit-
ham. “Why, he has beén fighting—"

“Fighting!” echoed Nora, with
amazement, her face growing. pale.
“With whom; what about?”

“With that hulking fellow, Stephen
Fleming, of the Upper Farm.”

“With ~Stephen Ffeming? Why
should he fight with him?” asked Nora
her colour coming and ‘going. ‘“What
were they fighting gbout?"

Mrs. Feltham shook her head. By
this time she had realized that a fight
is a private matter; tth she had been
somewhat indiscreet in her display of
agitatipn, and that Jack most probably
would not like the affair talked about.

“I don’t know,” she said. “Didn’t
he say anything—tell you?”

Nora shook her head.  “He said, or
implied, that it was an accident. Oh,
do you think he is hurt”—her voice
grew almost inqudible——“and that he
was trying to hide it?”

“No,” said Mrs. Feltham, who was
now extremly anxious 'that nothing
more should be said of the affair;
“but we shall soon ‘see. And, Nora,
don’t speak to him about it, don't ask
him any questions. ‘One of the ser-
vants told me that he was passlhg
through the wood just when Fleming
and Jack were parting; when it was—
finished; and that Fleming looked half
dazed. I imagine that the man must
have been impertinent, and that Jack
—well, punished him. Of course, Jack
won; he can box very well—— Hush,
"Here he comes!”

dear!
She broke off as Jack came down the
stairs, humming cheerfully.
“What about tea?” he demanded.
I'm as thirstyas a limekiln-burner’s
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apron. Walking’s hot work in this
weather,” 72
said

“Tea's just going in, dear,”

Mrs. Feltham.

Nora walked on in advance, and said
nothing. But she was thinking—a
man would have to be 'very “imper-
tinent” to Jack before Jack would
feel it necessary to thrash him. No,
that explanation of the quarrel was
not satisfactory. Why had these two
men fought?

CHAPTER XIX.

ALL through tea-time Nora contin-
ued thinking, as hard as the parrot in
the story. Now and again, when he
was not looking at her, her eyes
sought Jack’s with that expression
which a woman's eyes wear when she
is in love with a man, and is trying to
conceal the fact. During her life,
spent in the wilds, and amongst
some of the roughest spécimens of hu-
manity, Nora had seen & fight or two;
and therefore she was not so shock-
ed and horrified as most women—
say, Lady Blanche—would have been
by thé fact that Jack had been en-
gaged in a set-to. Indeed, the cut on
his foreheéad, the bruise on his left
cheek, moved her strangely, with that
feeling of pity and admiration which
means so much to a woman; and—she
had been brought up in the wilds, re-
member—she almost wished that she
could have been present to have seen
Jack thrash the man .who, doubtless,
had been guilty of some baseness or
cruelty which well deserved the hid-
ing Jack had given him: and she

| knew how great a joy it would have

been to her to have bathed that
wound, to have kissed that bruised
cheek, if only she had had the right
to do so.

She was very quiet.. Mrs. Feltham
talked . with that well-assumed air of
perfect-ease which the well-bred wo-
man can effect so easily when she is
behaving as if nothing unusual had
occurred; and Jack was quite in his
best form, for he was enjoying the re-
Faction after the fight, the unwonted
exercise, the satlstactlon of the vie-
tor. Every now and then he stole
a glance at Nora; and then he would
be silent for a moment or two, while
he was busy wishing that, after all,
poor Chalfont had left him the for-
tune, and so enabled him to tell Nora
that he loved her.

When he started for the town, Nora,
who happened to be on the lawn,
strolled down the' avénue with him,
Her heart was full 3;' tenderness ‘for
him, and Jack, if he had not been in
that condition of humility and self-
depreciation which is the normal
condition of the unfortunate lover be-
fore he has déclared his love, would
have divined that tenderness in the
soft music of her voice, the still soft-|
er glow in her besutiful eyes. Alas!
how few of us are consclous of the
sweet skirts of happy Chance, and are
lucky enough to seize that skirt before |~.
it is wmtd mm us, It um
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2247—Ladies’ One-Plece Dress.
This is a good model for serge,

suitings. ‘The back and fromts form
panels in .plaited effect. There are
two sleves, one in wrist length and
one in loose, flowing style. The
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38,40,
42, 44 and 46 inches bust meagure.
Size 36 requires 5% yards of $4-iash
material. The skirt measures about
23 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mai'ed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

cashmere, satin and broadclowt.- "It}
is also nice for plaid and checked,

serve as an early Fall suit. It is nic»
for velveteen, satin, serge,
cloth, plaid or checked suiting. The
over-blouse is finished separately. Tus

ted waist, which holds the collar and

arranged.” =

The Pattern:is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 3¢,
38, 40, 42 and ‘44 inches bust measoro.
Size 38 requires 714 yards of 40-inch
material. The skirt measures alidit’ 2
yards at the toot

A pattern of this illustration mﬂed
to any address on receipt of 10'c.nts
in silver or stamps.
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two-piece skirt is joined to a semi-fit-

revers, and under which the vest-is|
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‘We Work! v

We work to get the Lowest Pnces for him
for those articles which ‘every iay ieeds,
and though it is now dlﬁicult’ we can sometlmes
arrange for pre-war materials. We are now
ready with

A Large Stock of Clolhmg,
ete.; for the Worklngman‘

This includes:—
Men’s Tweed and Navy Serge Suits.
‘Men’s Striped Worsted Trousers.
Men’s Heavy Tweed and Homespun Trousers.

The above are made practically all from pre.
war materials.

Men’s Cotton Tweed Trousets from $2.30 pair.
Men’s _Blue Denim Overalls at $1 0 and $2.25,

Men's:Cotton Tweed Overalls, heavy makes, at
$2.00 and $2.25.

.Men’s Jaeger I~‘1eeced Underwear, all sizes, at

$1.20.

Men’s New Knit and Stanfield Wool Under-
wear at Lowest Prices.

.- At the moment we offer at what are to-day

+ Eow Prices:

Men’s Winter Overcoats.

Prices for these Overcoats will latér see a

_..Iise of 25 per cent., and even then will be difficult
"t get, 86 you will be wise to buy now. We also

show

Men’s Grey Covert or Shower
COATS.

Wérth to-day $25.00, at $15.00 each only.

Men’s Dull: Finish BLACK
OIL COATS,

ina superior quality, only $9.00.

We have other Oil Coats at lower prices, but
not all in complete ranges.

_What We Do For the Man We

.Can Also Do for the Boy.

=The Industrial Worker, the worker to whom

o e

#is a consideration, will find he can save

mane; ‘=and time by coming to this store. Our

# ¥ gdvanced ‘buying protects him on prices and

gives him a full selection of styles, qualities and
sizes.
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 FRESH LOCAL KlLLED MEAT'

Beef! Lamb! MuttonkRork:Meal!
'We will have a choice selection of LOCAL:
KILLED LAMB at keenest prices...-Also,
" BEEF SAUSAGE, PORK SAUSAGE,
\ _ TOMATO SAUSAGE, . _ '{
[:  Our Sausages will please you,’ -

FOSTER & SHIELDS,

Cor K!ng’s Beach and Duckworth Street. .
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Ladies’ Coats a

- $950: now $ 8.
16550; now 13.
21.00; now 18.
29.50; now 26.
35.00: now 30.
40:00; mow 34.
‘These Ladies’ Coats are
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