The Lost Will:
LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST!

CHAPTER VL
She seemed to be scarcely listening

to him, her eyes were fixed searching-
ly on the road before her, her brows
drawn together. Jack glanced at her,
and something more than the actual
beauty of the face impressed him
strangely, deeply. Who was she, what

was her history? For history she had, b=

Jack, though by no means skilled in
induction, was' certain.

“I do not see any one,” “she said,
after they had been walking for some
li.ttle time. “I don’t think my father
could have go'ne so far; he must have
turned off somewhere.”

“He could not have turned off any-
(Shere excepting at the gate,” said
Bck.

“I may have missed him; let us re-
#n,” she said, hurriedly, nervously.
“*He may have gone back to the vil-
lage station.”

They turned and, as they did so,
Jim gave the little bark which indi-
cated that he had heard something,
and a moment or two afterwards they
saw a man coming out of the gate-
way. He was walking unsteadily,
feebly; his head was bent and his
hands were clutching at the breast of
his coat, as if he were trying to keep
it together. Nora uttered a faint cry.

“That is my father. Oh, let us hur-
fy!" she exclaimed in a low voice, and
she began to run.

Jim got ahead of them, and ran at
the bent, frail figure. Nora caught
him up and laid her hand upon his
arm, calling to him. He started and
turned his face to her; and for a mo-
ment there was no recognition in his
eyes; then he knew her, and mutter-
ing, “Nora, what are you doing here,,
what do you want?” he shook himself
feebly from her grasp and went on,
his lips moving, his hand clutching at
his breast.

Nora looked over her shoulder ap-
pealingly, beseechingly, at Jack.

“He is very ill,” she said in a low
voice. “I dom’t think he scarcely,

knows,
him home.”
“It is not far to the station,” said
" Jack; he looked at his watch. “We
shall just catch a train. B_\’t if you
would like to come back to the house
- and wait while I get the car, I will
_také you up to London—if it's London
“you’re going to; or you can remain
‘until He is better—all night if you
¢ like.”
t “No, no,” she said timidly.
{you very much; you are very kind,

‘' very good and kind. I am very grate-{

¢ ful. But we will catch the train.”

; Jack mnodded. They walked on
. either qidg of Nortofl} who appeared

air of partial relief.
of the straight 'uns; are you a man to
be trusted?” Pt

Iy and without a smile.
“|you can tell me anything;

What shall I do? I must get |}

“Thank | &

“Oh, 1 M this, I dreaded this!
| Pather, you know who I am; I am
“| Nora; 1 am here. This gentleman and
| 1 are taking care of you—=—"

_“Taking care,” he muttered eager-

. 'ly. “That's it. I want somebody to

- take care of me.” With a cunning air
of affected simplicity, he looked at
“ | Jack.
‘| good, straight one,
quired, the words broken by a cough.

“Happen to know a lawyer, a
mister?” he in-

“I'm a lawyer myselt,” said Jack,

somewhat bewildered by this strange
incident in his commonplace life.

“Oh, you are!” said Norton, with an
“But are you one

“I hope 80,” sald Jack, quite grave-
“At any rate,
for in-
stance, you can tell me what’'s wor-

rying you.”

“Nothing is worrying me,” retorted
N_or'top irritably. “I'm ail right—now.
So’s Nora. What ] want is some one
I can trust with some waluable pro-
perty; something I'm afeared to carry
abbut with me, in case I should lose
it. . You-understand me, don’t you?”
he'uked, catching hold of the lapel of
Jack’s coat, while with the other hand
he still held his own tightly across his
breast.

Jack and Nora exchanged a swift
glance; there was a poignant anxiety
in hers, sympathy and encouragement
in his; it was as if his glance said,
“Humour him; you ccn trust me
fully.”

“That’s all right,” he said to Nor-
ton, soothingly, and in a tone which
seemed to inspire the man with con-
“I'll take care of anything
you may entrust to me.”
“Right-0,” said Norton.
are, then. Catch hold!”

He looked round him -cautiously,
drew Jack aside with him; then, tak-
ing the envelope containing the bun-
dle of notes and the will from his
pocket, he pressed it into Jack’s hand

ﬁdence.

“Here you

with a mixture of eagerness and re-
luctance.

“Put ’em away in your pocket,” he
said. “Button up your coat, like I did.
Ther’re valuable—I bet you’d never
guess what they're worth. Here!” he
broke off suddenly, with suspicion in
his eyes, “I don’t know your name; I
don’t know where your office is—"
He drew his_hand across his brow
and looked round him vaguely; it was
evident that he thought himself in a
lawyer’s office.

"’l‘hat's_ all right,” said Jack. “My
name's John Chalfonte.” He was

ettes.

Whether from city or coun-
try find themselves living
——under -an unusual strain.
The unusual work necessi-
tates the use of different
muscles and this develop-
ment demands a good sup- -
ply of pure, rich blood.
Because it goes directly
to the formation of new
blood, ' Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food is of the greatest as-
sistance im building up
new cells and tissues and
strengthening the muscles.

dress, but he knew that the man
would be more assured with a  legal
one; so0, as Jack still kept on his
chambers, he ' said, “No. 9, Pump
Court, Temple.”

But it was evident that Norton had
not 'heard him; his mind was straying
again. As if he had forgotten all
about the precious packet he had com-
mitted to Jack’s charge, he put his
hand in Nora’s arm and, with & hol-
low cough, said:

“Let's get home, Nora; seems to me
to be getting cold; I'll give up the
search for to-night."

Jack, on the other side of him and
ready tg offer an arm, walked with
him to the station. The train came
up as they reached the platform. Still
feeling bewildered, and as if the
whole affair were a dream, a night-
mare, Jack openéd the door of a first-
class compartment. Nora shook her
head; but Jack insisted upon their
getting in.

“I’ll make it right,” he said, and he

beckoned to the guard. Then, sudden-
ly, as he closed the door, it flashed

upon him that he didn’t know who
lived. Where
were his wits wandering?

‘“Here!” he said quickly.

they were, where they

“What an
I don’t know your name,
the remem-

idiot I am!
address.” Then, again,
brance of the envelope the man had
thrust upon him flashed into his mind.
“Take this!” he said quickly.
Nora hesitated for a moment;
father had got into a corner of the
carriage, had fumbled for his pipe and
was lighting it; he appeared to  be
quite unconscious of their presence.
“No,” she said. "“He it to
you; please take care of it.”
“But——"
shook her head again.
“Take care of it, whatever it is; it
may be of no value—please,” she said

her

gave

stammered Jack. She

about to give Chertson Hall as the ad-

hurriedly.

“Heavy. hee
your head.”

e

{ to be unconscious of their presence

), and continued to mutter to himself,

{ his eyebrows jerking, his lips twitch-{

{ ing. They had got to the end ogﬁu :
. Toad that ran through the’park, and |

! were still some iugy'ﬁm*thq,

IGL

frapgs over

u{')'

“0, [ know what it is, daddy!
You held it too close and [
smelt it—it’s-WRIGLEY’S!”

“Righto, sonny — give vour
appefite and digestion a
treat, while you ftickle
vour sweet footh.”

Chew It After Every Meal
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of resignafion. “But. quick—your
pame and address; .I. don’t know
where to find you—" i

“Norton; 16, Bridget Street, Lam-
beth,” she said in a breath.

‘The guard came up in a leisurely
vayi‘it was a slow train, and Jack
put half a sovereign in his hand - and
said: ’ STy 5k
“My frfends have got™ third-class
tickets; take care of them.”

“Theh he went back to the window
and held out his hand.

“I'll look you up in the merning,”
he said quickly, earnestly.

She gave him her hand; he could
feel that it was trembling; but she
said, in a low voice and calmly
enough:

“Yes. Thank you. Oh, but I can
never thank you enough——"

The train moved on, and as it did
s0o Jack called himself the biggest
fool in the world. Why had he not
gone with the girl and helped her to
take care of the old man? Oh, yes,
there wasn’t a bigger fool in exist-
ence. Full of remorse, he stared after
the train. ‘Then, he was conscious
that he was hoiding something, and
he looked down at the charge which
had been committed to him. With
something of the feeling of the sleep-
walker, he thrust the envelope into
his pocket, mechanically buttoning
his dress-jacket over it, as he had
been charged to do, and left the sta-
tion, with Jim walking soberly at his
heels, as if conscious that something
important, A{mething out of the or-
dinary, had occurred.

Jack was not curious as to the.con-
tents of the envelope; the only object
of his intense curiosity and interest
was the girl; and, as he went up the
steps to the house, the thought that
he should see her on the meorrow
struck pleasantly and warmly at his
heart.

Poor girl! Was it possible that she
had no one to take care of her but
that insane, feeble old man? The con-
jecture should have moved him to
pity, and pity only, but he was con-
scious of a shameful kind of satisfac-
tion; for, if that were so, if she were
helpless, she ‘would not be unwilling
to accept his aid, to le¢ him be her
friend. 5

As to the bulky envelope, Jack, as
he tossed it on to his open desk, guess-
ed that it only played a part in some
hallucination of her father’s, that his
treasure, contéined in the envelope,
was probably nothing more valuable
than scraps of paper.

“Poor girl!” he murmured again,
as, yielding almost unconsciously to
the spirit with which he had accepted
the trust, he put up the lid of the desk
and locked it.

hat B
CHAPTER VIL

AS he locked the envelope up in his
desk, Jack remembered suddenly that
the girl and he had seen her father
coming through the gate; he must
have been coming from the house,

| had perhaps been paying a visit to one

of the servants, or, not improbably, to
Mr. Chalfont himself, for all sorts and
conditions of men paid visits to the
great financier, who had so many
irons in the fire. :

Jack went downat&irjs and knocked
at the door of the den! there was no
answer, and, thinking that Mr. Chal-
font had gome to bed, Jack was turn-

 ing away, when he saw a streak of

light under the door. He knocked
again, and, receiving no answer, open-
ed the door and went in. Mr. Chal-
font was leaning back in his chair,
his hands grasping his arms, his head
sunk on his breast.

“Are you asleep, 'sir?’ said Jack.
There was no response, and he

hand gently on-its shoulder. Even as
he touched him Jack knew what had
happened; he bent down and looked
at the still face for a moment, then
sprang to the door and called, in-a
voice of fear and horror. It seemed
as if it were only a moment later
that the room was filled ‘with fright-

‘| ened men and womefi, who exclaim-

ed in terror-stricken accents as they
gazed at that motionless figure. -
“Mr. Chalfont is ill; telephone for
the doctor,” commanded Jack,
hoarsely. - ; ‘

| The butler, who-had gone to his
master, shook his lead as he looked |

“Well—* said Jack, with a shrug

OMFORTABLE DRESS.

2526—This model will make an ideal
play or school dress for warm weath-
er. The bloomers are comfortable and
may take the place of petticoats.. The
sleeve portions of the dress are cut
in one with the back and fron: Ging
ham, galatea, percale, chambry,
secrsucker, voile, repp and poplin
could be used. The bloomers may ha
of the same material or of sataen, lin-
en, repp, or any other serviceatle fab-
ric.
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yards of 36-inch material for the
dress, and 1% yard for the bloomers.

A pattern of this iHunstration mailed
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in silver or stamps.
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2374 —This model is nice for ging-
ham, linen, seersucker, percale, ga-
bardine, serge and silk. The sleeve
has a short seam at the back ,below
the elbow, which may be finished for
a closing with buttons and button-
Loles.
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ure. Size 38 requires 6% yards of 36-
inch material. The skirt measures
about 214 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
ia silver or stamps.
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by

James W. Gerard,
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Every home, every man
and woman in this country
ought to possess and read
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WAR REVIEW.

The Teutonic Allied forces in M
fonia and Turkey still are in fl
before the armies of the Ente
while on the highly important
Quentin sector in France the Bri
and French armies, after hard fig

* Ing, have drawn more closely tH
lines in the investment of the td
on the northwest, west and soy
The stubborn resistance of the G
mans in defense and in counter
tacks has been unavailing except
impede the progress of the men of
armies of Field Marshal Haig
General Debeney. In Macedonia
Bulgarians and German troops
still faced with disaster. In Pal
line the remaining Turks seem to h4
scarcely a chance for escaping fri
the British forces and friendly trib

' men’/who are closing in upon th

sast of the River Jordan. More t
40,000 prisoners and 265 guns hd
peen taken by the British, and

General Allenby’s appetite for furtH
emoluments for his hard campa
has not been satisfied. Gauged by

swiftness of the strokes .Allenby

delivering, it is his purpose ;abgolut
to overwhelm the Ottomans, and

tulfillment of his plans seems app
ciably near. In a less critical sit
tion are the Germans and Bulgaria
in the Macedonia theatre. Here, §
cept immediately on the Bulgar
frontier where the mountainous co
Ary gives them ground for strong

sistance to the invasion of Blalgar
territory through the passes, the B
garians and Germans everywhere 4§
in rapid retreat before the Italia
Serbians, Greeks and British. R4

in twain at several points, the enelly

forces are bewildered and operating
geparate units respectively on t
western and eastern flanks.
jans, Greeks and British are fa
throwing forward their lines in e
deavors to envelop the enemy, wh
in the center where the Serbians ha
driven their sharp wedge towa
-
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