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The Lost Will;

'LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST !

CHAPTER XX.

“ know you mean it, dear,”
said; “and I can’t say ‘No’;
rate, not at first.”

“Noér at any time,” said Nora.
*“Please understand that, Lady
Blanche. It i§ a condition—yes, I
make it a condition. D6 you think I
would turn you out of the Abbey, the
place you like so much, would separ-
ate you from ‘Lord Ferndale?’

“'Lord Ferndale’! .Dearest, it is
‘Bdward’ now. Do you kngw thi¥ is
the first time you hawe calléd me ‘La-
dy’ since we made our cominct? You
must learn to say ‘Edward.’ Why, I
thought that persons who loved each
other called one -afiother by their
- Christfan ndmeés by Instinct the mo-
ment they were engaged. You must
not let him hear you call him
thing"éi8e than ‘Edward.’”

Nora-inclinéd her head. “It's the
forcé! 6t habdit,” she pleaded, mechan-
fcall¥”* “Biit you do understand,
Bludc__ﬁ}g, that I make your remaining
with, him.a condition?”

“Irunderstand, and I thank you with
all my heart, dearest; and I think Ed-
ward will be almost as grateful to
youy as. I am. We have never . been
parted, and I have got to rely on him
sa.much. But you will find that I shall
ngfltg_tgz gooseberry. I shall not in-
trude on your happiness; I know that,

wM_wsons love each other as

you and Edward do, their solitude is
tod*!bbtlms to be broken. I suppose
ymi'Sv!ll be married soon?” she said,
aftét'a pause, and, doubtless, musing
with anticipatory delight on the get-
ting of the trousseaus -

Nora started slightly. “Lord—he
did not say, we have not spoken—oh,
not soon! You forget I am in—
mourning. still. Oh, not for a long,
long time!”

she
at any

any-

Bilanche murmured sympathetically. {¢

“I don’t think he will like to wait
long, dear; but he will bow to your
wishes in this as in everything else;
he is always so considerate.”

Ferndale came from the window and
carried Blanche into the house, With
infimite tact, he spared Nora any de-
monstrations of affection; but, not-
withstanding all his watchfulness, he
could not help that little tone of the
accepted lover's proprietorship steal-
ing now and again into his voice; and
opnes:he touched her hand, and Nora
was. conscious of the lover’s secret
caress in the touch; but she did not
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blush, ‘there wa8 10 th#ill of happi-
ness if thé contact of Ris sliM white
fingers.

As she lookéed round the foom shé
tried to réalide that it ‘was part 6f her
futur® homeé: that she Wwould be the
mistress of this stately old Abbey, that
the man whose dark eyes sought hers

3novr and again, with a glanée of sub-

dued pasksion, was to be her husband,
The strain on her nerves grew almost
unbearable; though she told herself
that she owed him not only toleration,
but & respomsive affgotion. But, not-
withstanding the bidding of
science, the strain at last grew too
much for her; shé rose almost as
soon as the meal was over and said
that she must go back to the Hall

Ferndale had her horse brought
round and put her in the saddle. He
was too wise to offer to accompany
her—somethping-in her . manner told
him that she wanted to be alone; but,
as he gave her the reins, he bent and
touched her gloved hand with his lips
—and she felt the warmth of his kiss
through her glove.

She rode home slowly, trying to
tell herself that she was one of the
mpst fortunate of women--and one of
the happiest. Who could want more
in a husband than was represented by
the man to whom she had given her-
self? He was handsome, a gentleman
to the core of his heart, and, she re-
minded herself, & nobleman, one of
the great ones in this world into which
she had been thrust by a stroke of
fortune. She tried to fix her mind
on her future husband and to shut out
all else—especially the face and figure
of a certain Jack Chalfonte,

When she entered the Hall she did
not go straight to her room, but
sought Mrs. Feltham. When one has
a difficult task to perform, it is best to
face it promptly. Mrs. Feltham—all
the world—would have to be told, and
the sooner the telling was
plished the better. Mrs. Feltham was
in her own room, writing one of the
innumerable letters which her friends
demanded of her. She looked up and
smiled admiringly and lovingly at the
girl as she entered.

“Whenever I see you in your riding
habit, Nora dear, I am inclined to be-
lieve that there is something in the
old wheeze—Fthat’s Jack again; it's
dreadful how one catches the boy's
slang!—that a woman never looks so
well as when she fs in a habit. But I
ought to add that the wcman must
have a figure like yours. Why, what'’s
the matter? You look pale; are you
tired, dear? It-must be hot, riding.
‘And how serious your eyes are!”

“I've been doing a serious thing,”
said Nora, trying to smile and to keep
her lips as steady as her eyes, which
met Mrs. Feltham’s slightly anxious
ones with something like defiance. “I
have -been acceptinx a proposal of
marriage.”

. Mrs, Feltham’s face lit up, and she

con-

accom-

4 gavo 8 little gasp.

'w;.y 1 didi’t Know he'd come dowm
~Oh,- I'm -s0 glad, lovery:lod.
dnrut'”
Nonl brows drew together and her
lips set straight.
“*Come down'!
mun,r‘ lho uked
“Mrs. Nthul'i face lost its flush of
delight, and she gazed at Nora open-
oyoﬁ and aghast. ;
“I—T—who 18 it?"
] “Lord Feérndale has asked me to

Whom do you

3 marry bim, and T have said ‘Yes'”
’nuwmvdywrmmu

&

‘uu. ‘Feltham’s face lmimuk- 2
| saia, huskily, and with & brokn?

good hewst#

“f am glad m are M said
Nor#, as quietly as belore. - “I kpow
mﬂo—*ﬂﬂf& Ye#,"I am sure I
shall be happy.”

“And Blanche is delighted; of
course,” said Mrs. Feltham, fighting
her battle bravely and winning at ev-
éry step, as she deserved to win. - “It

| iz a splendid match—how vnigar sliat

sounds!—but it is trie. And I do’t
mean because of his rank-and your
money, dear, but becausé you dre so
well suited to each other. Oh, it's dé-
lightful news! But you._look tired,
Nora. Little wonder! Take an old
woéman’s advice afid g6 and 1ié down
and rest. I know—well, I know what
& tremendous thifig a proposal is, es-
pecially when you aceépt it. Go up to
your room, darling, and I'll bring you
dup some tea presently. Oh, I'm 80
glad, so glad!”

Nora went to hef room and changed
into an afternoofi frock—and while
she was doing so she saw Mr. Jack
Chalfonte coming up the drive. He
was swinging along in his &asy, grace-
fil way, Jim, whom he had met in the
park, dancing round him and uttering
short yelps of delight. Jack had his
beloved old briar in his mouth, his hat
was a little on the back of his head;
he looked—— Her eyes rested on him
for a moment, then her heart rose to
her mouth, as the eloquent saying is;
and she turned away from the win-
dow, from the sight of the man who
had fallen in -love with Maud Delman,
the village girl, the girl he took to
supper at the Carlton.

Jack strode through the hall, calling
“Mabel!” in his by no means soft
voice. Mrs. Feltham, who, when Nora
had left her, had sunk into a chair and
had been sitting motionless, sprang
He must hear
she must
she

up and hurried down.
the news from her lips;
break it to him as gently as
could.

“Halloa, Mabel!” he said “What on
earth are you doing mooching about
the house on such a ripping afternoon?
You ought to be out with your doll, or
playing hoop. I've got to go over to
the Mbor Farm—Ilet’s all go! Shall we
walk or drive? Where’s Miss Norton?” |
he added, with a would-be casual air.

“Nora is upstairs changing her hab-
it,” answered Mrs. Feltham, trembling
inwardly.

“Oh, she’s been riding? That's
right,” said Jack, with a forced cheer-
fulness and approval, as he walked in-
to the library. “Just the morning for
a ride. Where’s she been?”

“Over to the Ferndales—the Ab-
bey,” replied Mrs. Feltham. Jack was
searching for some papers on the ta-
ble, and he kept his eyes down. “She
stayed to lunch.” Jack nodded, still
without looking up. “She—she—"
went on Mrs. Feltham, the trembling
becoming worse, the aching of her
sympathetic heart growing more pcute,
as she looked at his bent head. “She
—1I have some news for you, Jack.
But perhaps it isn’t news—I dare say
you've seen—guessed—"

He looked up quickly at this, and
his eyes met hers with a look that
made ihat pain in her heart still
sharper. 2

“She’s engaged to Lord Ferndale,”
she said, avoiding his eyes.

Jack stood quite still for 2 moment,
bracing himself against the blow; the
colour left his tanned face, his brows
contracted, and his agony shone in
his eyes, which Mrs. Feltham could
not bring herself to face; then he
went to the window, thrust his hands
in his pockets, and gazed out; the
beautiful scene, niade up of flowered
lawns, wide-stretching meadow, and
the woods beyond, became just a blur
to him.:

*Yes, I expected it,” he'said at last.
“It's a good tch.” Mrs. Feltham's
own words. . “He's a lucky fellow. I
‘wish them—every happiness. = Yes,
he’s lucky.”

No true \woman . can . see misery
such as his withoﬁt attempting con-
solation. ‘She went to him a.nd laid
her hand on his arm; she was speech-
less, and there were tears in her eyes.
Jack turned his head and, laying
his hand on her shoulder, .gave her
that little slnko which expresses so
much.

““You're a ‘ood old girl, Mabel,” ho

| laugh. “Don’t you worry. It's all
ruu.' Why shouldn’t nommf

mﬂou il uhpm Nors, this 1s "

.| nothing, with Jim bounding at his
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and her hand closed omn .the rail; but
the pause was only momentary, and
she came on, her face pale and set,
her eyes meeting his, steadily, proud-
o g
‘““‘Oh, here you are!” said poor Jack,
awkwardly;—and he even laughed, as
if ‘at'some joke. “Glad I didn’t miss
you before I went out. I say—just
heard the news from Mabel—want to
congratulate you. Hope you’ll be very
happy.”

A PRACTICAL HOUSE ulu WITH
'LONG OR SHORT sums.

2241—This style is good for percale,
gingham, chambray, seersucker, serge,
répp, voile, flannelette, drill, lined and
galatea. The model is a one pfecc

by a belt. The skirt measures” ﬁbocﬁ
25 yards at the foot.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
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of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail- |
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His hand jerked out; and she touch-
ed it with her ﬂngers;

"Thank you very much, Mr. Chal-
fonte.” Her tone was .so cold, ..‘)4
was something so hard in the expres-
sion of her face, her eyes, that Jack
winced as if she had struck him.

“That’s all right,” he said, in his
usual catch-word. “I'll ‘look in at the
Abbey on my way and -congratulate
ithe other party. George! ‘he's a lucky
‘man!” L

He fumbled at the umbrella-sfand,
got his cap, jammed it on _his ‘head,
and strode down the hall, seeing

heels.

CHAPTER XXI.

JACK went down the drive, an ex-
tremely miserable and unhappy young
man. It seemed to him, as it has
seemed to many another in his condi-
tion, as if he had come up against a
big wall, beyond which there was no
prospect;
ended.. At that moment the place
which he had grown to love was posi-
tively Qateful to him; and the mere
sight of the house, as he turned and
looked at it, pained him soc much that
he wanted to get away from it and
never. see it again, At the lodge gates
he remembered Jim, and bade him go
back. Jim hesitated for a moment,
and, looked appealingly at. his mas-
ter's haggard face; then, doubtless
consoling himself with the hope that
Ja:ck was only going up to town and
would return soon, he gave a lick to
Jack’s hand and, with drooping tail,
went back to the house slowly; and
Jack felt as if indeed everything worth
having had left him; for firmly fixed
in-his mind was the resolve never, if
he could help it, to see Chertson Hall
again:

He was spared his congratulatory
visit to the Abbey; for, a little dis-
tance from the lodge, he met Ferndale,
who, as Jack told hims&elf bitterly,
was going to pay a visit to his fiancee.
Jack pulled up and held cut his hand.

“I'm glad I've met you, Lord Fern-
dale,” he said, trying to force a
smile. “I was on my way to the Ab-|:
bey to offer you my congratulations,
1 have just heard the news of your en-

in fact, as if his life had|.

25_92--A Comfortable House Dress
like this will make work lighter and
more agreeable. This style is becom-
ing. It is simple and easy to develor..
Seersucker, gingham, chambray, lawn,
percale, drill, linene, or linen may he
used. Flanelette, cotton gabai‘d!ne!
repp and poplin are also desirable. —
The pattern is cut in 7 sizes:

36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches ha
measure. Size 38 requires 5 yards of
44-inch material. The dress measures
about 23 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailad
to any address on receint of 10 conts
in silver or stamps
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gagement; and, as I ventured to tell
Miss Narton, I think you are a. very
lucky man. And I wish you nppi-
ness,” he added gallantly.

“It is very good of youn,” said Lord
Ferndale, in trlondly'wpes and with
a slight ﬂl}iht “Yes; 1 am indeed &
| very lucky man, and Iam happier
than I deserve. But Miss~ Norton’s

thing else. _ Iun.!tleut.oﬂerhora
whole-hearted - ~devotion.” Bupplmn A
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May Aﬂack You

If through neglect and gettmg colds you allow
your vitality to be lowered. Yeou canitake cold .
easily now through not wearing Good Warm
Underwear or not wearing Good Warm Hos.
iery, and in this wet weather the dampness and
cold strike through your feet.

Protection is Better
~ Than Cure !

WE CAN PROTECT YOU! ™ - ™%

- rJor-your welfare we have large stocks of
’Shnﬁeld Wool }Inderwear for Men, Women #nd
“and Boys.

‘New. Knit Underwear for Men and Women.
; Flee&e.dlUnderwear for Men, Women, Boys and
irls.

Warm Woollen Hosiery for everybody.

=0 Purther protection for your feet during this
cold ‘damp spurt is afforded through our large
_stock of

Il’ liable Banadlan
RUBBERS and
OVERSHOES.

Qur prices for all the above goods are the
lowest possible and in many casés

Lower Than Elsewhere.

We have one of the largest stocks of Reli-
able Underwear in St. John’s, and our sales are
large as our prices are in many cases under the
cost of replacement.

True Thrift

_will impel you to get our prices.

HENRY BLAIR.

pite desper#te gesistance of the
rmans the British have entered the

1?, peeri an wuninterrupted ~French

beh of the Germans early in the pre-
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{ W‘r and Marine Insurance effected on Hulls, Cargoes and
Erelghts at low rates.

“,We have exceptional ucluties for effecting all kinds of War
d Marfhe Insurance.

Phone 380.
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is the Piano with a Newfouiilland reputaﬁon of 40
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v There are many of these Planos in the Island to- -« |
day, standing monuments of .

qualities they possess.
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Call at our Showrooms and see ap,d hear them.
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WAR REVIEW.

‘e fall of Valenciennes to Field
rshal Haig's forces is imminent.

over
cities

". on the west while to the . mnorth
v have made & deep thrust into the
st Raismos forest and are moving
the direction of Conde, near the
Sgle of the Scheldt. Valenciennes
ssion from 1677 until the on-
%t war led them many miles into
& ace. It is mow about to be added
ghe rapidly growing list of towns,
redemption of which has brought
icing to the French people. Al-
Bugh the progress of the Allied for-
ln Belgium and France and Flan-
s has slowed up somewhat in the
" of the stiffening of the line of
guards aiding the retreat of the
Eeman army, appreciable gains have
: .made, some of them of much im-
Stance. Hollain' and Bruielles on
ScheldL south of Tournai, are
in the hands of the enemy who
% withdrawing towards the Scheldt.
has been sharp fighting for *he
ssings of this waterway. At Pont-
hin the Germans are battling hard
eep the Allies from outflanking
mi on the south. Beside the
bheldt the Germans are massed in
ength. Their machine guns on the
gt bank are active and are receiv-
the support of artillery and
bench mortars. In the northern bat-
Z-srea the Belgians have reached
6 Lys Canal along their ‘entire front
. have captured a rbidgehead with
'bers of the enemy west of Meer-
," e, An item of greal interest ap-
e s in the latest announcement by
@ French war office concerning
ations along the Aisne. It says
Czecho-Slova.ks with us retook
* village of Terron.

&

BBlTlSlI IN VALENCIENNES.

LONDON, Oct. 22.

Brnish troops have entered the sub-
bs of Valenciennes, Field Marshal

jalg reported from headquarters to-
ht.

BELGIANS WILL CELEBRATE.

WASHINGTON, D.C.,, Oct. 22.
the deliverance of half of Belgium
om the Germans will be celebrated

avre on Oct. 26 and 27, the anni-

y of tre first battle of the Yser,
ider the auspices of the Belgian Gov-
ament./ An official despatch to the
glan Legation to-day says Belgium
tugees at Havre and in the sur-
punding territory would be present

give expressions’ to their great joy
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