Magic relief. No waitingl

The moment Pape’s Diapepsin
reaches the stomach all the. souts
ness, acidity, heartburn, dy!

Upset stomachs feel fing,
Costs so little—Any drug storé,

ueser? Pape’s Diapepsin &"."'w".g’r!‘é?

The Lost Will;

OR,

LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST!

CHAPTER XIL

The servant came in to announce
Ianch, 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,
then returned for his guests. The
appointments of the table were ex-
quisite, the well-worn napery of tho
finest, the silver antique and well-
figh priceless; but the luncheon was
plain almost to meagreness. There
was some soup in a massive silver
tureen, and a cold joint at the ather
end of the table; but Lord Ferndale
made no apology for the plainness of
the- hre, and served the soup with
unmken equanimity. He carried a
plali to the invalid-table, which the
aemnt had placed beside  Lady
Bléqche. unfolded ‘her mpkin aad

pd it on her lap, even placed the
‘pdi: in her hand; and as Nora
wa.!qhed these devout attentions, she
felt her =yes grow moist.

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

q:love Bngland,” sald Nora. “You
kn&i we Colonials flatter ourselves
thaksour love for the Old Country is
moﬂ ardent than that of its own peo-
p!ei-il mean, the people who are born
here® ——

“Yes,” he sald promptly; “but no
doubt you miss. a great deal; we must
geem small; circumscribed, after the
wide expanses of your country.”

“Oh, they're wide enough,” said
Nora, 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: 5

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

He bowed his head in assent. If he
thought it strange and somewhat out-
gpoken that this beautiful young girl
should be g0 quick to remind him of
the suddenness of the change that
had come‘in her fortunes, nothing in
his face or manner proclaimed  his

. feelings.

.~ *“You must find it wvery—interest-
‘ing.” he said.

. "Yes, that is it,” she responded,
~with a smile; “and it will be . still
more interesting when I can fully
' poglise it if ever I do.

I feel likelg
Aladdin when he used the magic|q

that 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 otilers; but Mrs. Feltham met
her glance with a smile almost of ap-
proval, and Lady Blanche was re-
garding her with an eager 1nterelt
which certainly had nothing of ad-
verse criticism in it. Lord Ferndale’s
face was just courteously impassive.

“I love to hear you say that, dear
Miss 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 so0,” she added quickly,
“we should not have known that you
felt any strangeness.”

It was & 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 geod
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 ‘e’; 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 ride?”

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

The frugal lunch was over;
Feltham rose.

“We munt.n’t trespass on you any
lmer dear Lady Blanche,” she said.

Mrs.

hand, with a gesture of entreaty.

[ “Oh, don't go yet!” she implored.
“I want to talk to Miss Norton. Shall
we g0 ln t.bn nrden? It is gquite warm
theté—.”
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wmowtndowhlot"mnook
of the garden, and Ledy, Bléinche beck-
%io Nora, . for vhein Lord Fern-
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‘soon. I hope you won’t|:

%O, but T foved you to say what
you said” she murmufred.
gpoh so simply, utunnr. from your

‘| Yes, we must be friends! And I am
8o glad you have come, for  Bdward's
sake,” she went on. “I have so often
wished that there was some one near
us in whom he could take an interest.
Oh, please don’t misunderstand me!
He is not coldehearted or averse to
making friendships; but he is very—
grave and-—and, somehow, unlike
other men; #nd people who do not
know him are apt to think him proad
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
Hdward’s arms, as you saw him carry
me to-day.” Her 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?

“Yes,” said Nora. “I wonder whe-
ther you'd mind calling me by it, Lady
Blanche?”

Lad& Blanche clapped her hands
softly and laughed.

“You dear girl! You fell into the
trap directly,” she said. “I've been
wanting to call you ‘Nora’ all through
lunch, and now I'll do so, if you drop
the ‘Lady.’ We've sworn eternal
friendship, like a couple of school-
But you mustn’t
I can’t

girls, haven’t we?
let me be a burden to you;
walk or ride, and sometimes I may be
a nuisance——"

“Don’t!” murmured Nora, her eyes
filling.

Lady Blanche put up the ethereal
hand and dréew Nora’s head down and
kissed her. ;

“I've found a friend at last,” - she
said. “How strangely.things happen!
We only met an hour or two agof our
feet have been turned towards each
other through all-the years——— Oh,
but I'm getting poetical, as Edward
says, and I must stop. I like your
Mrs. Feltham. Is Mr. John Chalfonte
as nice?”

“Yes,” said Nora, “He
has been very good to me, as I .'say;
I don’'t know what I
should have done.”

promptly.
but for him,

about it,”
“We shall have
plenty of opportunities of eichanging
not that I have anything
to confide, for nothing has happened

“You must tell me all
said Lady Blanche.

confidences;

to me, or ever will happen.
here, at the Abbey, from day to day,
year to year, like a-—a vegetable.”
She laughed:

“Like a flower,” Nora corrected,
with a smile. “Well, now yau'll have
to live part of.you} time at Chertson.”

While the two girls hdd been talk-
ing, Lord Ferndale and Mrs. Feltham
had been strolling aldng the many
winding walks of the Italian garden.
Though he had not asked any ques-
tions—it was not Lord Ferndale's
way to ask questions—Mrs. Feltham
had been telling . him something of.
Nora's story, and of the sudden and
ex(raordinary change in her position.

SHE WAS
ONLY TWENTY

“You | I

!ﬁ.rt and it touched me very much. |-

I liveon}|: ~

“Oh, 1 n:gum tun; £0; miost cer-
tainly,” agreed Mrs. Feltham. “Nora
is not only very rich, butlheungy
 beautiful girl, and not onlf MI
‘but possessed of that vum
thing which we call clm'm,"' o

“Ah, yes,” he assented, with a
slight movement of his Head.

They came up to the two girls.

“Now we really must go, Nora,” said
Mrs. Feltham.
coming up the drive.”

Lady Blanche held out her hand;
the waxen pallor of her face had a
tinge of colour; the largé, 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 a.llv 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
said—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 fsn'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-
oes. One would have expected a
rough, untaught girl f::om the wilds—
I am only - inferring . from the few

facts respecting her”T’  have heard— |

but to all intents and 'ﬂurposes she is
B lady; a little too ca.gdid too frank,
perhaps——" P

“Oh, no, no, Edward‘ I think it was
perfectly sweet of her. Most girls

would have been too ready to torget, ,

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?”

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

Lady Blanche’s eyes opened widely

and a long breath escaped her parted
lips.
“A million! 8o much, Edward?”
She looked at him and bit her lip soft-
1y; her eyes wandered round the neg-
lected garden, rose to the mneglected
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 18?7 '

“Yes, she is very béautiful.”

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 xei-
tle mockery in his dark eyes. R
““Matchmaker!” he said.
lm mmhe colourod and mm-

“] saw the carriage’

2279—Seersucker, chambray, g 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;

ure. Size Medium will require 2%
yards of 36-inch material.
A pattérn of this illustration mailed

to any address on receipt of 10 cents ;

in silver or stamps.

HERE IS A SMART GOWN .THAT

WILL BE LOVELY FOR . HOW= g
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Blouse—2541. Skirt—2462, ¢

Pattern 2541 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 walst measure.
For a medium size it will require
about 7 yards of 36-inch material for
the entire dress. The skirt measures
about 1% yard at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns, which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR EACH PATTERN, in silver
or stamps.
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0Odd Pieces.

you,
peals to you,

any time.

“est will prompt_you' to try
for any Parlor Furniture you need af

_There is no Furniture so déar to the
woman of taste as really pretty Sit-
.room and Parlor Furniture, an

there is no place in the City where:
such Furniture can be seen to greater
advantage than in our Third ! Floor
Showrooms which
stocked with a large selection of beau-
tiful Parlor Furniture—Suites and

are attractively

If you want new Parlor Furniture,
it really fine Goods at moderate prices
attract you, if a large variet
if an agsurance of relia 1hty ap-
then your own self-inter-

eases

our ‘Store

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co.

Furnitare Speciélists. ‘
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American Creamery
| oo Tobs BUTTER 1. prints

Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas- |

Schwepp’s

Non Alcoholic Wines, Dry |
Ginger Ale, Lemonade.

2 FRUIT PULPS: .
.‘Red Raspberry, Apricot, Orange.

‘CURRANTS. loose & pkgs.

 CAMPBELI’S SOUPS—

7-1b. tins.

Assorted.

Macaroni;, ‘Vermicelli
DROMEDARY -DATES.

SHIRIFF’S MARMALADE
in:1 and 2 1b. glass and

PURE GOLD JELLIES—

' | Cigarettes

STATEsEXPRESS — 555 in
10’s and 25’s pks.

DE LUXE—10’s, 444 in 25%
pks.

CRAVEN -MIXTURE—in 10’s
and 50’s.
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BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

GROCERY, St. John’s.
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- Now 1n Stock

400 BARRELS CHOICE
'GRAVENSTIEN APPLES.

Burt & Lawrence, 14 New Gower St
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éW German Chance
Little Heed to F

WAR REVIEW.

whﬂe Germany and Austria-
ungary are clamoring for peace, the
ntente Allled Governments thus far
s paying scant heed to the propos-
s, but their armies are pressing for-
d to further victory on all fronts,
Mcially, no cognizance has yet been
ken of the request of Prince Maxi-
hillan of Baden, the new German Im-

lerial Chancellor, or that of the Aus-

o-Hungarian Governments for an
mistice on land or sea or in the air
br the commencement of peace nego-
ations, for President Wilson, to
hom the dual - and - highly smilar
oposals are addressed, is not yet
h receipt of them. On the battle
onts the .Germans are everywhere
eing forced to give ground to the Al-
ed troops. In Belgium the enemy
gradually being pushed eastward
ind in anticipation of a forced final
thdrawal is continuing to make
eady for that eventuality by remov-
hg his guns and otherwise lessening
he value of his defensive works in
he territory upon and adjacent to the
orth Sea coast. To the south, from
s to the Verdun sector the Ger-
ans are being hard pressed by the
ritish, American, Italian and French
rces, and although on numerous
stors they still are offering desper-
ite resistance, they seemingly are
nable to do mere than retard the ad-
nce of their foes. Douai,
ens, is almost enveloped, and;Cam-
rai has ben further endangered
hrough the capture of the village of
uben-Chulaux-Bois, five miles to the
outheast where more than 1,000 Ger-
hans were made prisoners. Hard
ghting has taken place around Mont
Brehain and Beaurevoir and in this
mmediate vicinity where the Ger-
pans have brought up fresh reserves
h an endeavor to keep Field Marshal
Haig’s men from cutting the highly
mportant St. Quentin Le Cateau road
om which they now are but a step.
oth Beaurevoir and Mont Brehain
e now in British hands. With the
ermans being defeated over wide
reas by, the French and Americans,
om Rheims to the Argonne forest,
he Italians south of Laon have begun
n offensive which seemingly has as
8 objective the finishing of the work
reviously begun .by the French for
he obliteration of La Fere and Laon.
flere they have captured in storming
perations important and strongly
eld German positions. In the vicin-
of Laon conflagrations are to be

een and it seems not improbable that
he Germans are preparing for a with-

' WARNER'S
Rust-Proof Corsets!

To be in fashxon you should
wear a

= WARNER’S CORSET.
A -comfortable ﬁttipg Corset, a
fashionable shaping Corset, and
a Corset guaranteed to wear
witheut rustlng.. bteaﬂ<xng or
tearing.

When you -discard a WARN.

-

4 ER’S it is because ‘you.wish a

New WARNER'S %

ot P

Prlce. $230pairnp.
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T. J.EDENS.

Due to-day:
CAL. ORANGES.
CAL. LEMONS.
GRAPE FRUIT.
CRANBERRIES.
GRAVENSTEIN APPLES

Codroy Butter.
. Kraft Cheese—!; Ib. tins.
White House Coffee, 1 Ib.

tins.
 Compound Coffee, Y Ib. tns
20, 100-b. Chests

;u. lb. retail 5 Ibs. for
922
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