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Lct-dTerndtie listened almost In ai-“Oh, but I lured you to say what 
yoe said," she murmured. “You 
spoke so simply, naturally, from your 
heart; and It touched me very much.
Yes, we must be friends! And I am 
so glad you have come, for Bdward's _ she will marry, of 
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"Oh, I should think to; most cer- 

agreed Mrs. Feltham, “Nora 
is not only rery rich, but she Is a very 
beautiful girl, and not only beautiful, 
but possessed of that vague some
thing which we call ‘charm.’ ”

“Ah, yes,” he assented, with a > 
■light movement of his head. 1

They came up to the two girls.
“Now we really must go, Nora,” said 

Mrs. Feltham. “I saw the carriage 
coming up the drive."

Lady Blanche held out her hand; 
the waxen pallor of her face had a 
tinge of colour; the large, deer-like 
eyes were shining brightly. Lord 
Ferndale looked at her with a certain 
gladness—satisfaction, even—in his.

“You have done my sister good, 
Miss Norton. I hope you and she will 
see more of each other.

There was no response to be made 
to this stately little speech. He ac
companied them to the carriage and 
put them In with the ease and grace 
which characterised all his move
ments; and he stood until the car
riage had turned the bend. Then he 
went back to his sister, lit a cigar, and 
•aid—nothing.

“What a beautiful, delightful, lova
ble girl, Edward!" Lady Blanche ex
claimed, in a low voice. “It is al
most unkind to say so, but Isn’t It 
wonderful that she should be so nice 
and sweet? You heard what she said 
at lunch-time; she must have been 
quite poor when she came into all this
money. Where did she get----- ? Oh,
what a little snob I am!’’

“Yes, I have been thinking the 
same thing,” he said. “It seems ra
ther Inexplicable; and yet there is an 
Innate refinement which flourishes
even In the most adverse circumstan
ces. One would have expected a 
rough, untaught girl from the wilds—
!• am only ■ Inferring ..from the few 
Jhcts respecting her "f have heard— 
but to all Intents and purposes she is

• 33C
a lady; a little too candid, too frank, 
perhaps----- " . Cl . '

"Oh, no, no, Edward?" I think it was 
perfectly sweet of her. Most girls
would have been too ready to forget, 
and would have wanted you to forget, 
their past poverty and sudden rise to 
wealth; but she is not of that kind.
I suppose she is very rich. Indeed, 
Edward r

“Extremely so, according to Mrs. 
Feltham’* account The man, Chal- 
font, must have left her a million—or 
more.”

Lady Blanche’s eyes opened widely 
and a long breath escaped her parted 
lips.

"A million! So much, Edward?” 
She looked at him and bit her lip soft
ly; her eyes wandered round the neg
lected garden, rose to the neglected 
house, then rested on his face. “You 
like her, Edward?” she said timidly. 
Invitingly.

He looked up, as If her question had 
aroused him from quite a different 
channel of thought.

“Miss Norton? Oh, yes, I like her 
well enough. She is interesting, in a 
way.’’

"Interesting? Is that all you can 
say for her? Why, Edward dear, 
didn’t you see, notice, how beautiful 
she Is?"

“Yes, she Is very beautiful.”
There fell a silence between the 

two. Lord Ferndale rose and paced 
to the end of the garden and back 
again, slowly, Lady Blanche watching 
him with wistful eyes. He came and 
stood beside the couch, and looked 
down at her with a faint smile of gen
tle mockery In hie dark eyes.

"Matchmaker!’’ he said.
Lady Blanche coloured and laugh-

sake,” she went on. 
wished that there was some one near 
us in whom he could take an Interest. 
Oh, please don’t misunderstand me! 
He is not cold-hearted or averse to 
ynahinf friendships ; but he is very— 
grave and—end, somehow, unlike 
other men; and people who do not 
know him are apt to think him proud 
and stand-offish.”

Nora, who thought that such an Im
pression was not unreasonable, could 
not find anything to say. \

“My brother Is the dearest fellow in 
the world," said Lady Blanche fer
vently. “He is everything to me—
father, brother----- But you’ve seen
how patient and good he is to me. 
You know, I’ve always been like this, 
since a child, and the earliest thing I 
can remember Is being carried in 
Edward’s arms, as you saw him carry 
me to-day.” Het eyes filled with 
tears, but she smiled through them as 
she went on, apologetically: "You 
see, I mean to be a very close friend 
or I shouldn’t talk to you like this, 
Miss Norton. Your name’s Nora, isn’t 
it 7”

"Yes,” said Nora. “I wonder whe
ther you’d mind calling me by It, Lady 
Blanche?”

Lady Blanche clapped her hands 
softly and laughed.

“You dear girl! You fell Into the 
trap directly," she said. “I’ve been

ten Cate. will fee There is no Furniture so dear to the 
woman of taste as really pretty Sit
ting-room and Parlor Furniture, and 
there is no place in the City where 
such Furniture can be seen to greater 
advantage than in our Third Floor 
Showrooms which are attractively 
stocked with a large selection of beau
tiful Parlor Furniture—Suites and 
Odd Pieces.

If you want new Parlor Funiiture, 
if really fine Goods at moderate prices 
attract you, if a large variety pleases 
you, if an assurance of reliability ap
peals to you, then your own self-inter
est will prompt you to try our Store 
for any Parlor Furniture you need at 
any time.
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Little Heed to Fthat she had been guilty of talking 

of herself and her own affairs too 
freely and with too much candour, 
and she blushed as she looked round 
at the otShrs; but Mrs. Feltham met 
her glance with a smile almost of ap
proval, arih Lady Blanche was re
garding her with an eager Interest 
which certainly had nothing of ad
verse criticism In it. Lord Ferndale’* 
face was. just courteously impassive.

“I love to hear you eay that, dear 
Mias Norton,” said Lady Blanche. “I 
think I know exactly how you must 
feel. It must be like stepping Into 
a new life, a new world. But, If you 
had not told us so,” she added quickly, 
“we should not have known that you 
felt any strangeness."

It was a nice little speech, and it 
brought the colour again to Nora’s 
face. She would have liked to have 
got up and kissed the gentle-voiced 
speaker.

“Oh, but I have had such good 
friends to help me," she said; “I mean 
Mrs. Feltham here”—she looked to
ward her—“and Mr. Chalfonte.”

“The gentleman who left you his 
fortune?” said Lord Ferndale, as if he 
were slightly puzzled.

“No, Mr. Jack—I mean Mr. John
Chalfonte----- ” Nora began to explain,
feeling her cheeks grow hot; but Mrs. 
Fletham Instantly and suavely came 
to her relief.

“My cousin Jack,” she said. “He 
was the secretary friend of Mr. Chal- 
font—who cpelt his name without our 
final V; Jack has become Miss Nor
ton’s agent”

“Ah, yes; I understand," murmured 
Lord Ferndale. “I have not met your 
cousin, Mr. Chalfonte, but I hope to 
have that pleasure shortly." He made 
no apology or excuse, as another man 
might have done, for not calling upon 
the elder Chalfont; it seemed to Nora 
quite impossible that Lord Ferndale 
should ever find it necessary to make 
excuse or apology, that he would do, 
or leave undone, just what should 
seem right to him.

"I think you will like this country,” 
he went on, addressing Nora. “It is 
very beautiful. You will hunt; of 
course you rider’

"Oh, yes,” said Nora, simply. “I 
have ridden ever since I was a child ; 
but I don’t know about hunting." She 
glanced at Mrs. Feltham, who nodded 
and said ; *

“Oh, yea, of course Nora will hunt; 
there le nothing else for a lady to do 
here in the winter.”

The frugal lunch was over; Mrs. 
Feltham rose.

“We mustn’t trespass on you any 
longer, dear Lady Blanche," she said. 
But Lady Blanche., stretched out her 
hand, with a gesture of entreaty.

"Oh, don’t go yet!” she Implored. 
"I Want to talk to Miss Norton. Shall 
we go In the garden? It is quite warm 
there." -

Lord Ferndale wheeled the couch 
through the window into a warm nook 
of the garden, and Lady Blanche beck
oned to Nora, for Whom Lord Fern- 
dale has placed a chair near his sis-

' t <. 4, ..

“I am so glad we met you to-day,” 
said Lady Blanche. "I am coming to 
See you quite soon. I hope you won’t 
think it will be too soon; but, you see, 
you are; my nearest neighbour, and I 
haven’t many friends of my own age. 
We live here very quietly; of course, 
you see that we are quite poor—but I 
have to» you already; it will be slm- 

! ply delightful for me if we can be 
friends. Do you think we can?” she 
asked, her eyes fixed on Nora with an
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While Germany and Austria- 
[ungary are clamoring for peace, the 
tatente Allied Governments thus far 
re paying scant heed to the propoa- 
ls, but their armies are pressing for- 
rard to further victory on all fronts, 
ifflclally. no cognizance has yet been 
iken of the request of Prince Maxl- 
illlan of Baden, the new German Im- 
erlal Chancellor, or that of the Aus- 
ro-Hungarlan Governments for an 
rmlstlce on land or sea or In the air 
jr the commencement of peace négo
ciions, for President Wilson, to 
rhom the dual and highly smilar 
reposais are addressed, is not yet 
n receipt of them. On the battle
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The servant came In to announce 
lunch, and drew back the curtains 
which divided the room from another 
And a larger one, In which the table 
was laid. Lord Ferndale wheeled the 
Invalid couch into the other room, 
thro returned for his guests. The 
appointments of the table were ex
quisite, the well-worn napery of the 
finest the silver antique and well- 
Migh priceless; but the luncheon was 
plain almost to meagreness. There 
was some soup In a massive silver 
tureen, and a cold joint at the other 
end of the table; hut Lord Ferndale 
made no apology for the plainness of 
the tare, and served the soup with 
unhtoken equanimity. He carried a 
pla$j to the Invalid-table, which the 
eeijjuit had placed beside Lady 
Blache, unfolded her napkin and 
Spread it on her lap, even placed the 
epdtchi In her hand; and as Nora 
wafdhed these devout attentions, she 
felt her eyes grow moist.

“You came from Australia, Miss 
Norton?” he said, as' he resumed his 
seat "Tell me, do you like England? 
Ah, but forgive me, you have been 
here so short a time, have you not?”

‘$*love England,” said Nora. "You 
knjw, we Colonials flatter ourselves 
thto-our love for the Old Country la 
moH ardent than that of Its own peo
pled mean, the people who are born 

—~
here" ------

"Yee/T'fie said promptly; “but no 
doubt you miss a great deal ; we must 
seem small, circumscribed, after the 
wide expanses of your country.”

“Oh, they’re wide enough,” said 
Nor.a, with a smile. “You find them 
too wide when you are tramping, 
through them, sometimes tired and 
hungry.”

He did not look awkward or em
barrassed by this candid statement; 
his dark eyes dwelt on her for quite 
a moment or two of silence, and Nora 
went on:

“My—my father was very poor; one 
does not see the best of any country 
when one is nearly penniless and 
homeless. Perhaps I like1 England 
because of the contrast. You know 
that I have been rich only a very 
ghort time?”

He bowed his head in assent If he 
thought it strange and somewhat out
spoken that this beautiful young girl 
should be so quick to remind him of 
the suddenness of the change that 
had come in her fortunes, nothing in 
his face or manner proclaimed his 
tielings.

"You must find it very—Interest
ing,” he said.

"Yes, that is It” she responded, 
with a smile; “and It will be . still 
more Interesting when I can fully 
realise It, if ever I do. I feel like 
Aladdin when he used the magic 
lamp for - the first time, and some
times I wake up In the night and 
think that the whole thing le a fairy
tale, or that I have dreamt It----- ”

She broke' off suddenly, realising

American Creamery2279—Seersucker, chambray, ging
ham, lawn, percale, drill, linen and 
alpaca are nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas
ure. Size Medium will require 2% 
yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in sifter or stamps.
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hithdrawa! is continuing to make 
Lady for that eventuality by remov- 
tg his guns and otherwise lessening 
lie value of his defensive works in 
he territory upon and adjacent to the 
Forth Sea coast To the south, from 
Liras to the Verdun sector the Ger
mans are being hard pressed by the 
Frltish, American, Italian and French 
Frees, and although on numerous 
»;tors they still are offering desper- 
ke resistance, they seemingly are
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GRAVENSTIEN APPLES

Skirt—2462. 
a pretty blouse In 

smock style and Pattern 2462 a two- 
piece skirt are here combined. This 
style is nice for bordered goods, for 
voile, foulard, taffeta serge^gabardine, 
Jersey cloth and satin. The blouse is 
cut in 7 sizes : 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 
and 46 inches bust measure. The 
skirt is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 
30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure. 
For a medium size it will require 
about 7 yards of 36-inch material Wi
the entire dress. The skirt measures 
about 1% yard at the foot 

This Illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will he mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH PATTERN, In silver 
or stamps.

Blouse—2541.
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SHE WAS fashion you shouldTo. be 
wear ai

; WARNER’S CORSET. ” 
A comfortable fitting Corset, a 
fashibnable shaping Corset, and 
a Corset guaranteed to wear 
without rusting, breaking or 
tearing-

When you discard a WARN- 
ER’ETit is because you wish a 
New WARNER’S.

Codroy Butter.
Kraft Cheese—Vi lb. tins. 
White House Coffee, 1 lb. 

tins.
Compound Coffee, % lb. tns

ONLY TWENTY
Yet Suffered with Functional
Disorder and Was Cured NT.V 20 1,00-lb. Chests

Golden Tip Tea,
50c. lb. retail; 5 lbs. for 

$2.25.

by Lydia E. Pinkham’a
Vegetable Compound.

Spring VeHey.DL 
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100 Barrels 
RAINBOW FLOUR 

Substitutes—
Corn Meal—Yellow. 
Corn Meat-White. 
Oat Flour.
Oatmeal.
Rolled Oats.

“Oh, Edward, why not?” she mur
mured, eagerly, pleadingly. “Isn’t it
only natural that I should----- ”

(To be Continued.)

Address In full:-*

Price: $2.30 pair np,
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