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! cottages in Church Lane.
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CHAPTER IX.

* ©1 knew you would say that” she
paid softly; “and I have been trying
to brace myself up not to take advan-
tage of your good mnature. But the
moment you came into the room I
felt as if you were the one person on
whom I could rely. My good resolu-
tion not to trouble you any further
melted into thin air.”

_~»As she spoke she went to the table
and took up a packet of papers and
documents, tied up neatly with the
regulation red tape.

“Here are some papers about the
estates which Mr. Horton gave me
this morning,” she said. “They were
worrying me dreadfully, because they
were things which I had to do myself,
questions I had to decide; but now”—
she turned to him with a smile that
made Jack’s heart grow warm—"“now
I'm going to place the burden on you.”

Jack took the papers and, drawing
up to the table, opened them out and

ran through them. °

“Ah, yes,” he said. “It's Gibson’s
lease and the building of those new
Now, the
question is——"

‘Sher sat on the edge of the table
and looked over his shoulder. She was
g0 close to him that Jack could feel
her breath stir his' hair, and a
strange little tremor seized him and
his brain refused for a moment to
continue its work; but Nora was so
interested in the matter in hand that
éhe was unconscious of her nearness
to him .

“Oh, do explain to me,” she said.
“You won't mind the trouble? ' You
gsee, I want to know all about them,
and what is the proper thing to do for
them.”

spell of her proximity, the sweet, low
voice, the tomch of the sleeve of her
black dress against his arm. “Thls is
how it 1s.”

He put the various cases before her
as simply as possible, and she almost
held her dbreath, so intent was her at-
tention.

“Of course, these cottages ought to
be rebuilt; but it will cost a lot of
money $ he said.

“Oh, but that doesn't matter,” she
broke i. “Does it?”—eagerly. “Pray
have them rebuilt as soon as possible.
And the lease—why shouldn’t he have
it just as he wants?’ Then suddenly

the table, and stood beside him like a
penitent schoolgirl. *“Oh, I beg your
pardon, this is your business; it is for
you to decide. I am presuming.”

“That’s all right,” said Jack, draw-
ing a breath of relief for the removal
of her close presence. “We’ll build
the cottages; bu: I don’t know about
this lease—he wants too much.”

“I'l1 leave it to you; I'll leave it to
you,” she said, with eager humility.
“Please do just as you think right.”

“I'll see that you’re not imposed up-
on,” said Jack. “You and Mabel can
go round with the beef-tea and the
blankets; but don’t you let them get
you to promise all sorts of things;
better refer them to me, the hard-
hearted agent, who is up to all their
tricks and dodges.”

On her way to the door she looked
over her shoulder at him and smiled.

“I find it difficult to think of you as
hard-hearted, Mr. Chalfonte,” she
said.

“Oh, they won't have any difficulty
in thinking me so, you bet your life,”
responded Jack, cheerfully. “And now
you and Mabel are going out for a
walk or a drive, I hope?” he added.

“I wasn’t going, but.if you think I
ought to do so——" she said, meekly.

Jack  laughed. and coloured; she
was indeed relying on him.

“QOh, well, it’s a fine morning,” he
said, “and you ought .to get eut and
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her face grew red, she slipped from |

mother, apologetically.
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‘m I should take a run in the mo+
tor, or peﬂ'mpi you'd like nomethﬂil
‘slower—the victoﬂn’ T'll order it for’
‘Which shall it be?"

“There seems 0]

to make up one’s mind. I had no idea
of what wealth meant—so many h
ses, carriages, and rooms. I get
fused.” .

“The victoria will fit you to-day,”|;
said Jack decisively. “You want to g0|
slow—get into things gradually.” =

“Very well,” she said, as she open-
ed the door; and Jack rang the bell
and ordered the victoria.
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CHAPTER X.

THERE was some slight confusion
in his own mind as he went forth to
perform the duties of the post which
had been restored to him by Miss
Norton. He had thought that he had
seen the last of Chertson, but here
he was, reinstated by the heiress. On
his way to the village he met Horton,
and explained the new state of affairs
to him; and Horton nodded with a
faint smile that indicated a kind of
satisfaction.

“Miss Norton has acted very judi-
ciously,” he kaid; “but, then, she is
very intelligent. I'm glad that you
are going to stay here.. The people,
too, will be glad, for I find that you
are popular.
rangement, both for you and Miss
Norton, to say nothing of the estate.”

Jack went down to see Gibson, and
knocked reason into him; then went
on to the old cottages which he in-
tended to pull down; they were pic-~
turesque, but insanitary. In one of
them lived a middle-aged woman, a
woman with one daughter. They got
their living by sewing gloves Jor &
well-known London firm; the gloves
were sent down ready cut out, and
Mrs. Delman and her daughter, Maud,
sewed them by hand; the pay was by

the expensive kind, riding and driving.
Jack, as he entered the Yivihg' roéhd,
found the mother and dadghter ™ ‘at
work; the woman was quiet and re-
ticent, with the air of having seen
better days; the girl was remarkably
handsome, with a mass of auburn
hair and eyes that were nearly violet.
Jack, in a casual way, had noticed her
beauty and once or twice had spoken
or called at the cottage, ‘and now,
while he was telling the mother the
arrangements that would be made for
her while her cottage was rebuilding,
he watched absently the girl’s slim
and skilful fingerg *s sk worked at
her glove.

“You do that very quickiy, Miss
Delman,” he said. “I suppose you
imake a lot of gloves in the course of
the day?”

The girl, colouring faintly, raised
her eyes from her work, then dropped
them again, and her mother answered
for her.

“Not so many as we would like, Mr.
Chalfonte. You see, they have to be
sewn very carefully, and it would not
do for a single stitch to give. But we
manage to earn eonugh to live upon.”
She sighed. “But that is all> ‘I feel
that Maud ought to be doing better
than stitching gloves; she is very
fond of reading; she wanted to be a
teacher in a school, but, of course,
she could not pass her examination—
could not afford the time to work for

pie” ®

“That’s a pity,” said Jack, in his
warm-hearted way. “I shouldn’t think
it would take long to swot up the
exam.”

“And then there’s the books,” nid
Mrs. Delman, with the patiemt resig
nation of the poor. “They would cost
too much money.”

“Mother!” murmured the girl, scar-
let now and bending still lower over
her glove, S
“I was only nnswerlnz Mr. Chal-
fonte’s question, Maud,” said her

“That's all right,” said Jack, quick-
Iy. “We must see if something can’t
be done. I'll speak to Miss Norton;
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{when you've set !om'nartbnm

izjmcthiueln. Well, il get that|

| “Thats just it she said, with a'
| flickering smile,
much, so many things; it is dlﬂonlt

it's an excellent ar-}

no means poor, for the gloves were of'

to her when he met her in the village |

| book "of plays I have,

?f::' Jh@.’sed
Nerves

SOy ad

,.1 ,S'nuttmd nerves are the
_source of greatest suffer-
g ! to many a returned
mdlﬂ- 5

. The doctor . can give
aomethinx to_relieve phy-
““gical pain, but when the
nervous system = breaks

.sdown and ygu are t:lllo;epless,
nervous and men wor-
ried, real cure only comes
when the exhausted nerve
cells are nourxshed back to
health and vigor by such
restorative, upbuilding
treatment, as Dr. Chase’s
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though not by reason of her haste, her
face pale and flushed by turns.

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Chalfonte,”
she said, flurriedly, her hand plucking
at her skirt. “I wanted to tell you, to
ask you, not to speak to Miss Norton.
I don't want any help—in that way.”

“Oh, but what’s the matter with it?”
said Jack. “None of us can do with-
out help in this world, and we
shouldn't be too proud.”

“It's not that; it’s not because I'm
proud,” said the girl, her eyes, violet
now in her intensity, raised to his,
“but because my mother is wrong; I
don’t want to be-a teacher. She thinks
80 because I'm fond of books and—
and all that; and teaching’s the only
thing that appears suitable to her.
But I—I 'should hate it! I'd rather
g0 on sewing gloves for all my life
than be mewed .up in a stuffy school
trying to teach stupid children.”

“So would I,” said Jack. “But you

your life,” he went on, with a man’s
lack of wisdom; for he was struck by
the intelligence which shone in the
girl’s beautiful eyes, by the quiver of
the well-cut lips. “Then what is it
you want to do?”

She paused a moment, her eyes
downcast; then she ﬂinhed them up
at him and replied, below her breath:

“I want to be an actress.”

Jack was staggered, but he did not
laugh; it was really impossible for
him to do so, in face of that rapt look,
the strained eagerness of the girl.

“An actress!” he repeated. “Well,
but look here—what makes you think
you could be one? I mean,” he went
on gently, for he could see, her wince,
“ever s0 many people think they can
act, if they have the chance; but

whea it comes to business—well,
there you are!” he wound up, rather
lamely.

“I know,” she said, doggedly. “You
think I'm a fool, a silly girl, like so
many others who want to go on the
stage. And I can’t tell you why I
think 4 could act,” she added, with a
gesture which had something histri-
onic in it. “I'm always thinking of
it; I've learnt ever so many parts; I
try them over in my room when I'm
alone. Mother does not know, does
not guess; she would laugh at me, as
you are doing in your sleeve.”

“I'm not laughing in my sleeve, or
anything else,” Jack assured her.
“And it strikes me, my dear girl, that
any one who bought you for a fool
would lose by the transaction. So
you learn parts, do you? That's inter-
esting. Now, what parts do you
know?”

Unconsciously. they had walked on;
the girl was barecheaded, but the fact
would not have attracted attemtion ‘in
Chertson, because the village folk
were wont to go about without their
hats. : s

“I know Juliet and Desdemona, énd
one or two other Shakespeare parts,”
she said, timidly, and yet with a quiet,
mtter-ot-tagt air -which -impressed
Jack. “Shakespearé's-ahout the only
80 1 learnt
those.” 34

he olight to do in this case.
: (To be Catlnuod.)
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A Big Showing.
ALL THE VERY LATEST STYLES | -

Special lot assorted styles and materials in
Tweeds, Plain Cloths, Cord Velvet Chinchilla
and Curl Cldths,

$15.00.

Checked and Fancy Mixed Tweed Coats
with large plush collar,

$21.00.

‘ Plain Cloths, Tweeds, plush and fur trim-
y ot med ; -Sealette, Zebaline, Caracule and Mata-

lamb
$16.00 to $40.00.
CHILDREN’S COATS,

In Mixed Tweeds and plain cloths, to ﬁt from
6 to 12 years,
$7.00.
| MISSES’ COATS,

In Tweeds and Curl Cloths,

$9.50 to $15.00.

Baxe, Mustard and Black Plush,

'$16.00.
LITTLE GIRLS’ COATS,

To fit from 3 to 6 years, with Muff to match,
in Saxe, Mustard and. Black, Plush and (‘ara-,-

cule, P
$7.50 and $8.00.

Steer Brothers.
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DON'T Miss This OPPORTUNITY !

Our buyer has returned from the American markets where “he has
purchased a very large stock of - -

CUTLERY

which we offer this week at prices much lower than pre-war tlmes.
Among the goods offered are

KNIVES & F ORKS

DESSERT and TABLE KNIVES, TEA, DESSERT & TABLE SPOONS,
MEAT, BREAD, OYSTER, CHEESE, HAM, SHOE & PUTTY KNIVES 4
SCISSORS, CLEAVERS PEN and POCKET KNIVES, ETC., ETC.

P. S.—These goods are all excellent value and can compare with any-
thing ever seen in St. John’s. :
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Magtin-Royal-v.Sto:'es Hardware Co.

mthtey

-

ry is told of . how cisive: measures, to shoot enmasse

Brespy! itovek peate confer- | against Polish troops” and to institut

‘Murder Plam!gd,i ¢ tarcs wIRUNI tn progress, tha | SUrvelliance of inatitutions . and e
_ ding hired agents | S0BS, inclhdinx

Washington, Sept. 18—The Batr 2L { disorganize the. an P°'lhh clergy,
, dethrone’ the
turn. :loose the

o upied there for { qeta
By Monllvo tﬁ, sal
aqummm-"”

k. at, 0!1'-

ﬁm, s qmwc

o

| important sector of the Western bat-
ﬂ.trant in France.
nﬂv retrograde movement is a wide
front north and south of LaBassee
Canal. The continuation by the En-
5  tente Allied forces of their brilliant

‘¥

{

St s s

'} Flanders and the expulsion of the ene-
- my_ from further territory in France

| evidently has brought the Germans to
'} the realization that the great bend in

| | Arras is likely to prove another such
L} trap as was the St. Mihiel salient, un-
'} 1ess they are fast enough of foot to
i} move eastward, giving up Lille, Lens
and Douai and straighten their line

| Entente forces are keeping up their
| successful advances,

. indeed the entire North Sea coast now
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. WAR REVIEW.
The Germans are in retreat on an

The scene of the

achievements in restoring Belgian

in the region of Cambrai to Verdun,

‘the line from Menin to the east of

from the vicinity of Cambrai to Bel-
gium. On all the other six battle-
fronts from Belgium to Verdun the

allthought = the
Germans everywhere except mnorth-
west of Rheims have materially stif-
fened their front and are oﬂ"ermg
strong resistance to further mroads
{nto their territory. In Belgian Flan- |
ders the wedge of the Belgian, Brit-
jsh and French troops has penetrated
still further eastward and southeast-
ward from Dixmude, and only a few
miles more will be required by the
Allied troops to give them positions
by which Ostend, one of the German
gea bases, will be made untenable, and

in German hands put in jeopardy.

Pritish warships are now violently
bombarding the coast, and the Ger-
mans are reported to be_moving their
Yeavy guns eastward, fearful of their
smpture. Many additional towns have
jeen captured by the Allies in this
region and. numerous prisoners have
been  taken. The important railroad
junction point of Roulers ig all but in
the hands of the Allies, while south-
wards from Roulers the British have
cut the Roulers-Menin rallway at two
places and are in process of investing
Menin. The French are now in full
possession of St. Quentin and have
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