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CHAPTER XXXVIIL
FOUND AT LAST,

“But he kept my wsecret. He re-
spected my motives for wishing to
copceal my identity, And if I had &
motive for this before meeting you,
Lesley, I had a still stronger one
after,” he explains, in confidence to
me & little later, as we discuss the
natter in the privaey of our own
room.,

“I could not forget what you omnece
told me, dear,” he adds, “th&t if ever
you met Heriot Erroll you should hate
him; and at that time I was by neo
means certain of winning your love
as it was.”
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As Warden prophesied from the
first, Leonard found no diffeulty " in
proving the validity of the strangely
recovered will,

Very much against kis wishes, Mr.
Erroll, who contested it to his ut-
most power, was defeated by Len’s
counsel ir the spit to" which it gave
rise. After all these years of pos-
session he is displaced from the posi-
tion he had so Jong wusurped; and
Leonard Kendrick is & rich msn, and
master of the estate that should have
been our mother’s.

" Adelaide, a popular novelist now,
whose bright, pathetic stories take
high rank in the world of literature,
liyes in London with. her husband,
who is making a great success in his
profession; and Mr. and Mrs. Warden
are among the most popular people
in the refined and talented cirele to
which ‘they belong.

Our home—Charley’s and mine—or,
rather, Heriot's—even now the famil-
jar old name comes at times to my
lips—is very near Addie’s. A home
made beautiful by perfect love and
cultiyated _taste rather than great
wealth, though we are mot lacking in
this world’s goods; and in the peace-
ful shelter of ‘which, as the-years g0
cn, and darling children spring up
about us, “life grows better and heav-
en more near.”

Qld Mr. Erroll and his young wife,
who does not sustain the role of a de-
throned queen either gracefully or pa-
tiently, are living in the Isle of
Wight, where they maintain a small
establishment on the incomé Leonard
and my husband jointly allow them,

Of Gwendolen we have seen nothing
sinee the change in her fortunes over-
took her. With bitter resentment she
has steadily refused to meet us, one
and all.

From what T hear from different
sources, she no longer goes into so-
ciety; and, 'shut up with the feeble,
disagreeable old man she calls her
husband, drags out a fretful, discon-

tented life, in which her beauty is)

rapidly fading, waiting for the re-
lease of widowhood that seems seo
slow in coming.

At the beautiful old Priory, where
Rita dispenses hospitalities with the
gentle grace always so characteristic
of her, there are children, also; and
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Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.

New Potatoes.
New Turnips.
New Carrots.
New Cabbage.
~ New Caulifiower.
Fresh Cucumbers.
Fresh Tomatoes.
Pears and Apples.
California Oranges.
California Lemons.
New Onions.
iNew Grape Fruit.

Fresh Sausages,

made daily,
..PORK, BEEF and TOMATO.

Sliced o Order :

Braised Pork.
Head Cheese.
Ham & Tongue.
Boiled .Ham.

r. Pressed Beef.
Beef Loaf.
Rolled Ox Tongue.

PRSI

SMOKED SALMON.

Remember Our
’Phone, 482 and 786

Adelaide and I often visit there with
our little ones, to talk over art and
old times with dear Len, and the un-
paralleled perfections of the youthful
Kendricks, Errolls, and Wardens,
with Len’s sweet wife.

The old house at Deepdene is still
uninhahited, save for poor old Mrs.
Martin, who lives there to take care
of it, and with whom Addie and I of-
ten go to chat a little during our vis-
its to the Priory.

e/ . * % .

-

There is yet another place we nev-
er negleet to visit—a quiet grave in
the pretty, picturesque, little church-
yard at Forton, to which it is our
melancholy pleasure to carry flowers.

A plain monument of pure marble,
with the name and age of the quiet
sleeper beneath, marks the spot from
aM others; and the name, it is need-
less to say, is: Robert Fuller.

At the foot of the tablet are some
lines which we found in his pocket-

And the Worst 1s Yet to Comee—
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| 'Then milght they asy—sthese vanished

blessed is the t.houm

“though ¥ un t)
We ey Dot toll 1t to  them .chnie
this mystery of breath.” \

The child who enters life mu not
with knowledge or intent;

To those who enter duth, must lO
as little children sent.

Nothln! is known; but I believe that

s overhead;

And as IMe is to the living, so death
is to the dead. :

Dear friend, as I lay my tribute of
flowers on that peaceful €rave, may
we never lose faith in thy pure and
gentle creed! Sadly as our lives are
sometimes ordered, it is an pll-|are
mereiful hand that shapes our des-
tiny.

The memorial was erected by Ern-
est Warden and Adelaide, who claim-
ed the right before us all.

“Poor Fuller!” Ernest remarked, in
explanation, “it was in our interest
he met his fate. Our happiness has
been secured at a heavy cost, but the
result is proof-that, despite trials and
troubles, love is certain to prove the
conqueror at last.”

THE END.

The Lost Will :
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LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST!

CHAPTER L

Jack got outside 209, Copthall Build-
ings, hustled through the— crowded
streets of the City, and made his way
back to his chambers, feeling like one
of the characters in the Arabian
Nights. It did not occur to him that
truth is always stranger than fiction,
and he could scarcely convince him-
self that the scene in which he hag
played a part was anything more sub::

stantial than a wild and absurdly ri.?'

diculous dream. He wanted to
Jiggles, but Jiggles was at the court.
He did not tell Jim; but Jim 1id not

| ofter any comment. to make the thing

more probable, and Jim himself pre-
sented the first difficulty. Were he
and the faithful James to part? Would
Mr. Chalfont permit Jim to make a
third party to the contract? Jack
could not bear the thought of parting
from his well-beloved friend, and he
decided to chance it. Accordingly,
having sent off by Carter, Paterson
some clothes and other belongings,
and taking a suit case in his hand, at
the appointed time he repaired, with
Jim at-his heels, to - Copthall Build-
ings. Mr. Chalfont greeted him with
a nod, and eyéd Jim, who, advancing
in a gentlemanly, leisured way, smelt
at Chalfont’s trousers critically, then
wagged his tail approvingly.

“I’'yve had him since he was a pup,”
said Jack, apologetically. “We've
never been parted, and I thought you
wouldn’t mind—"

“That’s all right,” said Mr. Chal-
font, laying his bl hand on Jim’s
sleek head. “I don’t like a man to go
back on his pal, whether he’s got two
legs or faur; and 'm fond of dogs.
Bring him along.”

They went down to & magnificent
car, with chauffeur and footman cer-

rectly liveried, and foliowed Jim into |

the softly-cushionusd interior. 1t was
evident that one of the partr, at any
rate, was quite satisfied with the ar-
rangement, and Jim, seated on Jack’s
knee, regarded the other dogs in the
street with a proper carriage-foll ex-
pression. The motor glided through
the crowded City streets to the quicter
suburbap ones; mounted :to the crest
of & hill on a wide, open expanse in
Surrey, and pulled up lmoothlmt the
entrance of a very large mansfon. Its
position' was so secluded, 'its sur-
rounding lawns and park so extensive,
that the place might have been sit-

usted a hundred miles from London,

instead .of & bare twenty. There was

a butler, of dignified ‘deportment, in-

‘the hall, a couple of footmen Iu:u'ﬂe;l‘~ there.”

to receive them with due stats, and
the place had all the indications not

BOly 26 soon WIRAEL 0 “ refined | on for months, scarcely enough to %

taste and mellow age. g

“Bought of an old family,” ex-|
plained Mr. Chalfont, &s he trudged
up the stairs with his peculisr, heavy
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bnn restored to health by the use of
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d which we are contigually pub-
sttesat to its virtue.

niture, land, whole bag of tricks, for
aboat half its value. I only use two
or three rooms, except when I've a
party. Here's your diggings.”

The footman, who had preceded
them, threw open a door on the first
corridor, and Mr, Chalfont pergonally
conducted Jack through a Iluxurious
suite of bed, dressing-room, and sit-
ting-room.

“Here you are,” he said. “Make
yourself comfortable; shoot out any-
thing you don’t like and order any-
thing you want. I've got a man, a
valet chap, for you-——coming to-
morrow. If you don’'t like him,
chuck him out with the rest. I sup-
pose those are your dress things in
that case? Well, there’ll be time to
have a look round the .place before
you tog up.” v

They went down again; followed by
mm, who expressed his satisfaction
with his new quarters qulte plainly,
and Mr. Chalfont, with his hands in
his pockets, and jerking.his roughly
thatched head in yarious directions;
showed Jack -the principal rooms.
They were all very handsome, some
of them exceedingly beautiful. It was
evident that Mr. Chalfont did not take
much interest in them, but he die-
played more as he ushered Jack into
library, a small room, barely fur-
nished, with one or two sporting
walls, a
square of linoleum on the floor, and
furniture of the plainest and least
luxurious kind, There was a bottle,
not an elaborate spirit decanter, of
whisky on a, cheap sideboard,

prints and maps on the

and
some well-smoked clay pipes on thé
mantelpiece.

“My " room,” said Mr. Chalfont.
“You’ll find me here most of the
time. A bit plain, you think? Well,
I'm a plain man, and sometimes all
the flummery I live amongst gets on
my nerves, as you say, and I like to
come here and forget the rest of it.
You’ll find .me here most times, as
often as you want me. Now let’s go
round the park. By the way, you'll
d» scme shooting and fishing of
cozrse, Oh, I've read about it; I'm
rather 3 good shot mwyseli—with a
rovolver. Had some practice,” he
added, grimly. “Well, I've got a place
in Devonsghire where my men are
rearing pheasants, and there’s &
shooting-box up on 2 moor in Scot-
land, with s river chock-full of sal-
mon, so they say., Yon'll see for
yourseit.”

Jack stopped short and
round him, and laughed.

*Pon my word, Mr. Chalfont, I
don’t know whether I'm standing on
my head or my heels! You must re-
member that all this has happened to
me within a few bours, and I'm a bit
knocked over by it.”

“I dessay,” ummd Mr. Chalfont,
muy “Idmmbetuluu
the day I ‘struck my first nugget out
He jerked hic head in what
bhe thought was the direction of Aus-
tralia. “I'd been working like ‘a de-

looked

‘eat, ‘mothing worth speaking of but

nyh_-t m—-—

a small room at the back of the study"
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'2555—This will make a fine tail-
ored waist in linen, madras, batiste,
lawn or nainsook, also for satin, silk,
erepe de chine, faille, repp, poplin,
voile or gabardine. One could make
the vest of contrasting material. With
the waist of colored satin, silk or
voile the vest and collar could be
of organdy or -crepe.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require 3 yards
of 36-inech material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or sfamps.

A SIMPLE BUT BECOMING DRESS
FOR MOTHER’S GIRL.

2376—All wash fabrics, cashmere,
serge, checked and plaid material,
corduroy, velvet and silk are suitable
for this model. White lawn. with edg-
ing of embroidery, gingham, with col-
lar and cuffs of embroidery, or brown
velvet with tiny frills of satin, could
be used. The skirt portion is closed
under the centre plait. The sleeve
may be in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is-cut in 4 sgizes: 4,
6, 8 and 10 years. Size 8 requires 31
yvards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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The sentiment represented by

THE WEDDING RING

suggests the selection of an article guar-
anteed to be Finest Gold, good clour, and
made with greatcare—a ringto be found

T. J. DULEY & co.,

Rellable JewelerS.

Pea, Rangoon, Baby Lima, Bayo.

RICE,

in 12%, 25, 50, 100 and 200 Ih. Sax.

TOMATOES,

Bear, Maple, Elk Brands.

PORK and BEANS,

Armour’s, Libby’s, Gunn’s, Diamond.

WHOLE EGG (powdered)

One pound equal in volume to 4 dozen eggs.

“il - Spices, Pepper, Ginger,
» s w=539°6-1b, Boxes, Pure and Compound.
“"Tobacco !
Jumbo,
Central Union,

€ 4% 0“0' I SE I I RIS RN R KK SIS

m Kodak Store,

. 820 WATER STREET.
3 Everything for the Photographe;

OFFERS PEACE TER
’ TO BELGIUM.

LONDON, Sept. 1
srmany has made a definite pe
to Belgium, according to inf

\

mation received here.

is understood that the Govelh
t has received the Aust
jgarian peace note, and also
posal .previously referred to,
he Powers should withdraw th
ops from the Murman territory.
o learned that Germany
p a peace offer to Belgium.
of this proposal are as f
That Belgium shall rem
{ until the end of the w
thex,'eafber the entire econon
political independence of B
0 shall be reconstituted; that
war commercial treaties betwd
¢ and Belgium shall again
| operation after the war
gfinite period; that Belgi
', of German colonies; t
{ sh question shall be cons
fand the Flemish minority wh
§ thé German invaders shall
enalized. The proposal conta
respecting, separation or. i
j and no admission that
wronged Belgiom.

) Mnf PEACE OVERSHADOY
»FOC]?S HAMMER BLOWS.

“Overshatiowing in interest Marsh

8 ‘hammer blows against ti
éd Geérmans, is the Teutonic }
peace, made through the Impe
rnment of Austria-Hunga
hington and the Allied capita
8d the call for a corference
al soil as another GLerman ru
t -better terms than they mig|
Bct when the war has been carri
BS their line. They were co
ed that Austria, whose peop
2 been war-weary, had been ca
ipon to bear the onus of makin
overtures and thus save tH

of Germany.

PRISONERS TAKEN,

PARIS, Sept. 14.
® prisoners taken by the Amer

j i the St. Mihiel operations num
fhearly 20,000, according to Ma
Hutin, editor of the Echo de Paris

them being 5,320 Austriang

fhier Clemenceau, who paid a brie

e still in St.

it to Marshal Foch, Friday, inforn

Hutin, that inhabitant

when th

2,100
Mihiel

fico-American troops entered tha

and that the Germans had onl

0l away 76 of the French, for th

it part young persons,

.

the nigh

& they evacuated. “I absolutel

8 to give you any other confi

B but this—Things will go ver
said the Premier.

IN FRONT OF METZ.

LONDON, Sept. 15.

Pershing’s army, accord

D this afternoon’s news, is mak

progress. Since yesterday

it has advanced from twd

8 miles on a 33-mile front and

i guns of Metz have comé
against it.

NCH ADVANCE.

LONDON, Sept. 14.
h reached the edge of the
.on. the Aisne. Thd

ced for a distance of be

8 and two miles-on an ele
.The attack was launch




