| she stit 1o0kea a tittie doubteul, and

4 tell her about the torn lettér -Chalfont
‘had written to him, which Horten had

Jack dectdéd not to do so; in fact, he
| couldn’t do-sp without revealing the

Iv |fact that she had got the fortune

“] dessay,”’” said Jack, sympa-
thetically; “but you'll get used to it
very quickly. It's wonderful how
soon one can get used to anything.”
At the moment he was thinking how
quickly he was growing accustomed
to the fact that he had lost the for-
tune she had acquired. “Presently
you’ll feel as if you'd had all this
money all your life.”

She shook her head and smiled
down st him;doubtfully. Then her
$rows drew together in a way they
%ad when she was troubled.

.. “Mr. Chalfonte,” she said hesita-

tingly, “I have been thinking of the
will—the way in which we found it. I
ought to tell you that my father con-
sidered he had been—yes, I must use
the word—robbed and injured by Mr.
Chalfont some years ago. I do mnot
uknow the whole story—the details.
Just before he died my father gave me
a packet—something like a letter in
a sealed envelope—and told me I was
not to open it unless I should find my-
self, after his death, in great poverty
and wanted money. Perhaps the pa-
per in the envelope explains this—
this sudden change in my fortunes—
the will. But I cannot open it.”

“Of course not,” Jack said, with a
nod of comprehension and approval.

“l know that my‘;’t%ri‘ had been
looking for Mr. Chalfont for years,
that his object in coming to England
was to find him. My father must have
come to the house here—must have
seen Mz, Chalfont—got him to make
the wifl. Oh, Mr. Chalfonte, I am in
great trouble about this, Don’t you
see that Mr. Chalfont might have
made this will against his own wish?

. | If so, I've no right——"

Jack looked at her steadily,
suringly.

“Don’t you worry about that, Miss
Norton,” he said earmestly. “Mr. Chal-
font was qot the man to be forced—I

reas-

which Chalfonit wanted to leave to
him. L“'”' ,i: : ;

“It's &l right” he said. “If. Mr.
Chaifont badn’t left the money.to you,
it would have gone—well, we don’t
know where it might have gone. See
here, Miss Norton; you take my ad-
vice and‘don't lét your mind dwell fip-
on th
you, and there's mo need for you to
worry abgat how you came into this
fortune. Why, sometimes - people
leave all their money to some chap
who has taken them across the road
at Charing Cross, some one ‘who has
shown them into a pewor lent them
a hymn-book. It's evident that Mr.
Chalfont had . ‘better reasons than
these for making you his heiress.”

Nora drew & sigh of relief. “You
|always seem to smooth out  every-
thing for me,” she said, with a smile:
“Yes, I'll try and ferget the trouble
betwean my father and Mr. Chalfont.
I suppose Mr. Chalfont would have
left his money to some charity.”

“I dessay,” said Jack unblinkingly.
“Well, you can give some of it away;
in fact, you'’re sure to do so—you're
that sort. I beg your pardon.”

“Oh, I think that is very flattering,”
said Nora, with a laugh.

“How do you like Cousin Mabel?
I'm afraid she isn’t a cousin really;
but I've always called her so,” asked
Jack, with an abrupt change of the
:ubject.'

“That is another thing I have to
thank you for,” said Nora. “You seem
to have thought of everything—to
have guided me and looked after me
in a most wonderful way. Oh, yes, I
am /very fond of her already; she has
been very good to me, and we are
great friends.”

There was a pause; ‘ then, with a
sudden rise of colour, ehe said, hesita-
tingly:

“Mr. Chalfonte, I'm going to say
something which I fear you will think
very inquisitive, intrusive.”

“Not  1,” said Jack “cheerily. “You
couldn’t say anything I should regard
in that light. What is it, Miss Nor~
ton?”

“] want to speak about Mr., Chal-
font and yourself, You and he were
great friends; though I've seen so few
persons, I have gathered that he look-
ed upon you almost as his son; and I
think it strange, very strange, that he
has not——" She paused, much em-
Jbarrassed.

“Oh, you mean, left me anything?”
sgid Jack, in a cheerful, matter-of-
fact tone, “Yes, Mr. Horton’s just
been telling me that you spoke to him
about it. Oh, yes, Mr. Chalfont and I
were quite pals. See here, Miss Nor-
*"wn, it’s all right; Mr. Chalfont was
more than good to me during his life,
| and there was no earthly reason why

e

And ‘t"inerWorst is Yet to Come—

= ——

Jack wondered whether he ought to|.

found in the waste-paper backet. But/|

past; it will only worry:

it did to Mrs, Worthline,

he should have left me any'thlné You
see, I have my profession.” -

He made the statéement as it he were
a barrister with a thriving practice:
and Nora breathed a faint sigh of re-
lief. A

“I'm glad,” she said. *You will for-
give me for speaking about it? I was
afraid that Mr. Chalfont’s death would
mean & great loss to you. You lived
here with him, you stood to him al-
most as & son, as I have said; now I
have comie.” She stopped, and then
went on, with a faltering little laugh,
“I feel, Mr. Chalfonte, as if I had
turned you out.”

Jack wondered, with grim amuse-
ment, what she would say if she knew
the truth; but he said, with an air of
perfect sincerity:

“Oh, that’s absurd, of course, Miss
Norton. I had rooms here at the
ihll because it -was convenient for
Mr. Chalfont; but I kept my own
chambers going, and ;I live there now.
Turn me out!” He laughed. “Pray
disabuse your mind of that idea.”

Nora was silent for a moment. She
wanted to say, “Will you please con-
gider that the rooms here are still
yours; will you be so kind as to do
80?7’ but she did not know whether
it would be “proper” for her to make
the request; and she stood, her brows
drawn together. her teeth catching @t
her lips, her hand on Jim's head.

“You wanted to ask me some-
thing?” said Jack.

She looked up with sudden eager-
ness, and yet with an air of apology.

“Oh, yes; there are ever so many
things. Mr. Horton tells me that you
looked after, the estate
here.”

“That's s0,” assented Jack. “Really,
when I come to think of it, it was
about all I did in return for Chalfont’s
great goodness to me. You see, I'm
country-bred, and know more about
things belonging to an estate than he
did; so, gradually, he let the thing
slip into my hands—I mean, the look-
ing after the tenants, the stables, and
the preserves.”

She looked a little puzzled, and
Jack laughingly explained.

“] don’t mean the jam cupboard,
but the birds. Mr. Chalfont wanted
to get up a good head of game and
have some big shoots. Of course,
that’s over now; but there are a lot
of things to see to, and no doubt you’ll
have an agent. Mr. Horton will be
able to find you a good ome.”

“You mean that you will no lenger
—that—— Mr. Chalfonte, if.I were. to
ask you to continue to act for me as
you acted for Mr. Chalfont, would you
do s0? T am ashamed' to ask you, be-

managed,

{ cause you have done so much for me;

T am ashamed to give you any
trouble.” e
. Jack looked down for a moment;
then he raised those frank eyee of his
and looked at her squarely. =~ ©

further

agent, iain'uortog.'; will be very

4 very much.” : s

“Oh, but you won't Bother me,” shej '{
sald quickly; “and besides, it~ you|
‘| don’t mind, I should like to know what
‘{1s going on, what you are doing. You
| see”—she paused a moment, and went |
“Jon, with a touch of humility—"I want|

{actly as he had begun to feel. “And
{80 you are responsible;, in a way; ot
3 couu'?, they rely on you. There’s all

v quite well. 1 shall have to ¢ome down |

pretty often; but I needn't bother you

to feel—indeed, you would. smile. if

you knew that I am already beginning

»iv"elonged to me, ‘as if I were re«
sponsible for their comfort, their
ell-being. You're not laughing?”
Not L” responded Jt\ck. promptly
and sincerely. “I understand; I know
how. you feel about it.” It was ex-

the difference in the world between a
£60d and a bad landlord.”

{“I'want to be a good one,” she said.
“I've' read so much &botit the wrongs
of ténante—>

,“Oh; come now!” said Jack, smiling.
“Don’t you believe all you read. Take
it all'round, there ‘are more good
landlords than bad; and Mr. Chalfont
was certainly one of the former. He
was very good to his people—though
he didn't pauperise them, mind you!

But he was never hard; slways ready
with the repairs, and when.a man’s
rent wanted knocking down Mr. Chal-

“You mean you did,” she said, with.
a smile.

y “Same thing,” said Jack.
always open-handed.”

“I want to go on like . that,” she
said. ' “I want to be a teal friend to
them; I want them all to be’ prosper-
ous.” o2

“To let them live rent free, shoot
all the game, and regard the Hall as &
shop where they can: ‘get:  everything
they want without paying for it,” said
Jack, grinning. “Yes, I know. But
that won't do; and I think I ought to
tell you that you've got -ean agent
who'll protect you against yourself.”

“He was

“I shall need protecting against my-
self in many other ways,” said Nora.
“I don’t mean against being too char.

‘in evefy direction. I'wonder whether
——" She hecked herself. *““Do you
realise—are you _too good-natured,
Mr. ~Chalfonte, to, realise that, since
the first moment we met, you have be-
friefided me, I have beén a burden to
you? ‘I have got to rely on you at
every turn; and I have to guard
against that great 'weéakness in wo-
mer{—the habit so eesily acquired, of
leaning on the man who has been
zob_d to them. We are all trespass-
ers, M#; Chalfonte, in this respect.”

" “That's all right,” said Jack. “I
shall feel honoured if you will come
to me, make use of me, whenever yo'u
want, to do so,”

(To be Continued.)

“If you wish me to "act ss your|

to féeel—as it these people on the es-

Tifat’s the cruellest kind of kindness.|g

font knocked it downs” | o8

itable,  but against making mistakes|

ruins their shape and - ‘
shortehs thelr life of
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SHOE TREES.
BOWRING BROTHERS; Limited,
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-Day by Day
Warner’s Rustproof
Corsets
are winning friends for our Corset
department. Are you one of them,
or have you got_ to wear one of these
famous ' Corsets .to realize the com-
fort, style and service that they give?
What a satisfaction to know when
you purchase your Corset that it will
wear out only with time—not because
it is faulty in fabric or bone, or off
® in cut. Of this you are confident
when you buy a Warner’s.
The shaping and comfortable fitting
are assured through your selection of

*he right style for you,—and there is
one.

$2.00 per pair up.

\

We are still showmg | an
a splendid selec- .. ...
omor 0 .

Serges. - |

No scarcify at -

Waist—2544, Skirt—2534.

A STYLISH AND COMFORTABLE
BUSINESS DRESS

may be developed from Waist Pattera
2544 and Skirt Pattern 2534. The pan-

waist is,lovely for crepe, voile, batiste,
linen, dimity, satin and silk. The
skirt may be of Jersey cloth, serge
satin, broadcloth, suiting, velvet or

27 ltxﬂeu. The waist is cut in 7 sizes:

|34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inch:
bust measure. Size 38 will require 2%
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 3!
and 34 inches waist measure. Size 2
requires 3% yards of 44-inch material
The skirt measures 214 yards at the
foot.

This illustration calls for TWO0
separate patterns, which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10 cts.
FOR EACH pattern, In silver or
stamps.

A DAINTY DRESS,

2540—Just the style for soft crepe
gatin, charmeuse, voile, marquisetts
batiste, gabardine and taffeta. Ths
waist closes at the left side. The
sleeve may be finished in. wrist or
elbow length. In crepe de chine, with
collar ;:and cuffs . of organdy, this
model will be very ploasing.

The 'Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years.. Size. 16 requi 5%

. A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address’on receipt of 10 cemty
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els on the skirt may be omitted. The

yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
| measures ahout 2 yards at the foot.

o’ sitver-or stamps. - as
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. their hopes of proving an

. finuing to make
| Germans, which are seriously imper-i

i jlling the enemy lines. In Flanders, . 4
" the Belgians and British
| gion from Dixmude to Armentieres,

| holding by the Germans of their sub-

i WAR REVIEW.

The town of St. Quentin, upon which 4

Germans had so firmly builded
insuperable
parrier to the Allies, at last has been |
entered by the French, and seemingly |
the gateway is‘open to Marshal Foch
for a swift advance eastward in his

the

‘task of reclaiming Northern Franpe.;

Meanwhile the Germans and their Al-|
Jies on all the fronts have continued
to play a losing game, and report 'has |
it that the Turks, realizing the critical |
gituation through successive defeats,]
and the withdrawal of Bulgaria from:
the war, are sending out “peace feel-
‘ers.” From Northern Belgium to the;’
region of Verdun, the battlefront is

gtill seething with activity on various |

fronts, with the Entente forces con-!
gains against

in the re-

have further driven in their sharp]

towns and cutting lines of communi-
gation necessary to the continued

marine bases on the North Sea. From
Cambrai to St. Quentin, notwithstand-
fng most violent reactions from the
Germans, the British, Americans and
French again have won heavily forti-
fled positions of the area all along the
‘front. The town of St. Quentin at
fast has been taken by the French,
gnd the enemy realising that Cam-

brai is no longer tenable has given it |

Between - the two

ip té the torch.

$wns; the remaining portions of the | '

3d Hindenburg line are slowly beingi
femolished, although the Germans |
have imposed the strength of nearly |
half a million men against the Allied |
troops to hold the front, the breaking
through of which in conjunction with!
the successful manoeuyrer in Flan-;
ders along the Aisne and in Cham- |
pagne would mean disaster. Between
the Vesle and Aisne Rivers the
French continue to push the Ger-
mans north of ' the Aisne while in
Champagne the French operating in
conjunction with the Americans are
steadily advancing northward. Their
guns now dominate the Aisne River
valley, running to the north of the
Argonne forest, while on the other

gide of the forest the Americans are
slowly coming up the Aisne valley
from the south, and soon will be in
& position with the French to nip this
great wooden bastion out of the Ger-
man lines. In the mountain region
of the Italian Zront there has been a
considerable increase- in artillery ac-
tion, and it is probable that Marshal
Foch will soon begin an offensive
here against the Austro-Hungarians.
General Allenby inh Palestine has sur-
rounded Damascus and French caval-
ry is reported to be working its way
up the Mediterranean Sea coast to-
wards Beyrout. In the Macedonian
theatre west of Lake Bochrida, the
Austrians are evacuating territory in
Albania, probably indicating that now
Bulgaria is out of the war the Austro-
Hungarians realise they are in a seri-
pus position far from home and with
mo allies to aid them. Peace demon-
strations have been held in Berlin in
which police intervention became ne-
gessary. Some excesses Wwere com-
mitted by the crowds, such as the
tearing down of statues. The possi-
bllity of a cabinet crisis in Germany
& indicated by the resignation of the

| Tmiperial Chancellor, Vice Chancellor

and Foreign Minister. In the recent

" fghting in France and Flanders the
|| German losses in men Killed or

the '
!

- wedge eastward, capturing importantz 4
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