
"Yes,” said Mr. Horton shrewdly.
I "They were both wills; for, If the first 
lor the"second had been mere business 
documents, transfers of shares, and 
such-like, bd would have waited until 
he got to the office—have signed them 
there In the usual way. They were 
both wills; If they were merely busi
ness papers, Mr. Chaltont would not 
have folded over the papers so that 
the witnesses should not see the con- 

"■ tents. Now the question Is—which 
will was signed last?”

"Yes,” assented Jack, but with so 
little interest that Horton coloured as 
If he were mettled.
• “My dear Chalfonte, don’t you see,” 
he said, struggling with his momen
tary irritation, "that last night Mr. 
Chalfont signed the draft I had drawn 
up with him—it was dn ordinary 
foolscap paper, such as this—and that 
he must have signed another will, 
probably drawn up by himself.”

"Well?” said Jack. “I don’t see 
quite what you're driving at. I know 
that he meant to sign a will in my 

< favour."
“Yes, yes; but where Is It?” de

manded Mr. I^orton, with a frown.
“I don’t know,” said Jack, rather 

stupidly. “Isn't it in the safe?”
"No, it isn’t,” said Horton, very em

phatically. “I have been over the 
papers there twice—three times. The 
will—or wills—were signed ,ln this 
room; the reasonable presumption is 
that he placed both, or one of them, 
in that safe. Why not? Natural thing 
to do. All his other - papers—leases,

there
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last as Jthrow the will in. Why didn’t he do
so?".

VI don’t know,” said Jack; rather 
wearily; "I can’t guess.”

"Nor I," said Mr. Horton. He 
paused a moment, biting hie lip. “Of 
course, there are all sorts of hypothes
es, ■ In fiction’’—he smiled scornful- 
ly—"It would be possible for Mr. Chal
font to have died with the will lying 
her<"—he struck the table—“and 
someone to enter and steel the will. 
But"—he laughed shortly—"these 
things don't occur in actual life. No, 
no; he must have put the will some
where.”

Jack had been looking at the flbèr 
thoughtfully; he had" been recalling 
the strange incident of last night The 
madman and his daughter—could It 
be possible that they were connected 
In any way with this matter of the 
missing will? He put the vague sug
gestion from him with contempt

"It may be at the office,” he said.
Mr. Horton made |n impatient ges

ture. “My dear Chalfonte," he said, 
reproachfully, “Mr. Chalfont did not 
go to the office; the will—the wills— 
were signed here last night In this 
room, and he died soon afterwards.”

“Sorry; beg pardon," said Jack. 
"The fact le, I can't bring my mind to 
the subject. You must worry it out 
yourself.” He opened the French 
window and went out followed by Jim. 
He had not gone many yards when he 
heard Mr. Horton calling him, and he 
went back to the window. The law
yer had got the wastepaper, basket on 
the table and there were some pieces 
•of torn paper In his hand.

"Come in and shut the window,. 
Chalfonte," he said, very gravely. "I 
-have found something. I happened to 
glance at the wastepaper basket, and 
caught sight of this piece of paper 
with your name written on it It Is 
evidently a portion of a letter which 
has been torn up. Let ULflnd the re
mainder.”

He went over the wastepaper bas
ket carefully, found the ether portions 
of the note, and placed them, together 
with the first In ordsr on the blotting-
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WAR REVIEW.
With the welding of the armies of 

the Entente into a compact whole un
der command of the inter-Allied war 
council, guided by the master strategy 
of Marshal Foch, apparently has come 
the first break in the United front of 
the Central Powers. Bulgaria, the 
smallest of the Teutonic allies seems 
to have struck her colors. Premier 
Malinoff has asked for an armistice 
to consider terms of peace. Whether 
he Is acting upon his own responsi
bility as the representative of a revo- 
tionary party or with the approval 
of King Ferdinand and the Govern
ment, remains in doubt. In either 
case, however, there is little doubt 
that Bulgaria has ceased to be a mili
tary factor in the war. Her armies 
are in full retreat and her soil has 
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kan state from the thraldom of Ger
many will be almost as severe a blow 
to the Teutonic Allies as was the col
lapse qt Russia to the Allies. If Bul
garia lays down her arms, Turkey, 
her armies shattered by the coup of 
General Allenby in Palestine, will be 
cut off from her Allies, and her line 
of communication will be severed, 
except across the Black Sea through 
Roumania or over the mountain peaks 
Of Transcaucasia into Russia where 
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estate deeds, and so on—are 
right enough, properly folded and en
dorsed In his methodical way. Do 
"you think It's probable that he may 
have taken It up to his room? I say 
'll,' because, of course, he must have 
destroyed the first will, the one he 
wanted to be Inoperative; be was a 
business man."

“I don’t know," said Jack again.
“Let us go upstairs," said Horton.
“Oh, hang it!" cried Jack. "I can’t 

worry about a will; I can’t go into his!
room and search-----•" His * voice
broke.

“I will go," said Horton.
He took the keys from the safe and 

left the room. Jack opened the win
dow and called to Jim, who came 
swiftly and joyfully at the summons 
and jumped up at hts master and 
licked bis hands. Jack patted the dog 
with a spasm of grief; for thé dead 
man had been fond of Jim, who, when 
Jack was absent, had accompanied 
Chalfont on his walks about the es
tate. Horton returned, the frown 
deepened on his brow, an Irritated 
and annoyed twist to his thin lips.

"There is no place there where any
thing could be hidden," he said. “Be
sides, why should he want to hide It? 
He must have drawn up the will after 
some consideration—short considérai 
tion, If you like; but it was evident 
that he had considered the matter, 
had taken care that the second will
should be properly witnessed----- My
dear Chalfonte, you really must pull 
yourself together and give me your 
attention. This is a most serious 
matter. It I cannot find a will, Mr. 
Chalofnt, in the eyes of the law, will 
have died Intestate."

"Yes?" said Jack, quieting Jim, and 
giving Mr. Horton the attention which 
he demanded. "And that means—

"Means that Instead of being Mr. 
Cbalfont's heir, and an extremely 
wealthy man, you are—I beg your 
pardon, Chalfonte, but I must speak 
plainly, the matter Is serious, very 
serious indeed. Don’t you see that,: 
If we cannot find the -will which be
queathed everything to you, or if Mr. 
Chalfont made a second will disposing 
of his property in another way, you 
are, in fact-----"

“I'm out of-'lt, penniless,” said Jack. 
"Yes, I see. It’s a bit confusing, but 
I see, of coarse. The qqtiestlon Is; 
Where are the wills—or the will?”

"Just so," said Mr. Horton, hie an
noyance now plainly expressed. "I
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witness another paper for me; 
was a mistake in the first."

“ ‘A herror,' “ put in James.
“No, no—a mistake,” repeated 

Tholnson, severely. “I remember the 
word distinctly—'a mistake in the 
other.’ ”

“Was that all Mr. Chalfont said?” 
asked Mr. Horten, still smoothly.

“That was all, sir, except ‘Thank 
you,'.” said Thomson. "Mr. Chalfont, 
sir,” he added, with a little catch In 
his voice, "was always civil-spoken 
and pleasant with us servants; A hot- 
tempered gentleman when anything 
went wrong; but It didn’t last 
long-----"

“Thank you," said Mr. Horton, and, 
with a nod, he dismissed them.

There was silence for a full minute 
after they had gone. Mr. Horton’s 
face was like a mask; his eyes were 
bent On the table. Jack still stood at 
the window, looking vacantly at Jim, 
who was chasing a cat across the 
lawn. He had been half listening 
only to the colloquy between Horton 
and the men; that there was some
thing wrong, something gô%e askew, 
he was conscious; but the matter did 
not interest him very much at the 
moment. He was thinking of the dead 
man. The footman’s reference to 
Chalfont’* pleasant and kindly man
ner towards his servants had touched 
Jack, had struck a more significant 
note in the examination of the two 
men than anything Oise had done. 
Chalfont'» manner to his equal» and 
■uperlore had alway» been rather 
brueque and self-aeeertive; but to hi» 
interior*, the eervant» of the houee, 
the chauffeur, the porter at the office, 
he had alway» been pleaeant-epoken 
and kindly. Jack wae roused from his 
sad reverie by Mr. Horton.

"This Is a strange business, Chal- 
fonte," said the lawyer, swinging 
round in hi» chair and eyeing Jack 
frowningly. "Of course, you see what 
it means; Mr. Chaltont signed two 
wills last night”

CHAPTER VII.
"No,, sir," said Green. "We signed 

one and went downstairs-----”
“To tell the other servants?” said 

Mr. Horton, with' attaint smile.
“Well, we did mention it, sir," ad

mitted Green, with an apologetic 
cough. , -

"Quite so. And when did you sign 
the other?” ; ,>■

The two men looked at each other, 
as. If challenging their memories.
'“Weli, 1t might have been a carter 

of an' honr afterwards, or perhaps not 
sç long, or a Utile longer, sir,” re
plied Thomson gravely. “Did you hap
pen, to notice the time, James?"

"Nq, I didn’t," replied James. "But 
it was about that time.”

"What hour was it?" asked Mr. Hor
ton.

“It must have been somewhere 
abolit ten; just before," said Thomson. 
"I know because I heard Mr. Forbes 
come in ; and he’s never much later 
than ten—it so late."

"I see,” said Mr. Horton. There 
was a pause; the two servante.stood 
exactly as they had stood when they 
entered the room; Jack had risen and 
gone to the window. Mr. Horton took 
up a sheet of blue foolscap paper and 
said, smoothly:

"Wliat was the paper like, the first 
one? Was It anything like this—In 
size, I mean?”

"Yeie, air," said Thomson, "about 
that size, I think; leastways, It might 
have been. We dldnU properly, see It, 
because It was folded over, except just 
tlie.blt where -we signed.

"Yes, it would be," said Mr. Horton. 
"And the second one?”

!’Just the^ame size, sir; It was 
folded over like the other,” replied 
Thomson. "They were both the same 
colour, I remember.” - -

said Mr. Horton. "What

the grip of the German 
Bolsheviki is becoming steadily weak
er. With her supplies of German 
made munitions and raw materials 
Ringing by such slender threads, 
military observers believe the Otto
man Empire will have no course but 
to follow the example of her Balkan 
■neighbor. But it makes little differ
ence to the Entente whether the Turk 
abandons Germany and Austria. If 
Bulgaria quits, he cannot longer be a 
menace to their plans. The back doors 
of Austria will stand ajar before the 
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| victorious 
Greek and Italian armies plunging 

■ ahead through the mountains of lib
erated Serbia. Only 230 miles ahead 
of their advance guards is Belgrade. 
Across the Danube from the plains 

i of Hungary they already have pressed 
ir forward a quarter of this distance 

since the great Macedonian offensive 
i began on Sept. 14. Once over the 
. river they would be passing through 
Eterrttory occupied by the oppressed 
ImStlonallties of Austria who have lit- 
’ tie love for the Dual Empire, and 
i there would be no great natural ob- 
[ : stecle between them and

tion
until
theii
Pad
stati
terdi
ing
cessi
open
strui
the
Free
glad
proc
liber
the 1
natic
and
wonl
Serb
Slavi
tiona
this In

$2.00 per pair up.ÿrsfftvgf

Budapest
The early winter in the Balkans, with 

lthe limited means of communications 
available, would present the most 

| serious difficulty and one which could 
not be overcome before spring. With 
the defection of Bulgaria it would be 
necessary tor hard pressed Austria to 
throw an army across her southern 

‘ frontier, thus making another serious 
;lnroad upon her waning man power. 
The bulk of her forces is facing the 
eager Italian army along the Ptave 

.and mountain region. Emperor Wil
liam has already called upon Emperor 
Charles for help on the Western front, 

land Austro-Hungarian divisions are 
fighting beside the Germans against 

.the steadily advancing British, French 
Italy still has large

Sole Agents for Newfoundland."You had better read It,” he said; 
and Jack bent over and read:

"My Dear Jack,—I am writing In 
great trouble, on your account more 
than my own, though something has 
happened which has Just spoilt my 
life for me. .You know what I Intend
ed- to do for you; I still want to do It 
but I can’t To-night a great debt 
hàs been brought home to me, and I 
have.got to pay it; got to, you under
stand, though it will take every pen
ny I possess. I am more sorry than 
Î can say; but It can’t be helped, as 
ÿdu'd understand If you knew the 
whole business. While I live I hope 
we shall keep together; but my dear 
Jack, when I go every peony will go 
away from you. I can’t write any

IVe are still showing 
a splendid se/ec- 

tion of

md Americans, 
reserves of men and any weakening 
if the Austrian front to send forces 
o the other fronts of the empire prob- 
ibly would be the signal for a general 
Lttack to recover not only the Invaded 
itallan territory but the lost provid
es as well. With Bulgaria evidently 
alien by the wayside, with Turkey 
taggering and with Austria a welter 
t Internal discord and discontent, the 
haken armies of Emperor William
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'Quite so,

confess I am nonplussed.
Mr. Chalfont was the last man In the , 
world to play tricks with any docu
ment, especially so important a docu
ment as his will. Having changed his 
mind—and it seems

IMOMtWWOOt
that he must 

have change* his mind; or he may- 
have made a mistake in his own sig
nature, or these two men may have 
witnessed the will Improperly—he 
would not take the trouble of draw
ing up another will, and signing It

Address in full:-*

mmmmrm

« M M W M

l triumph of

steBi&iisissiia iBas!
fms

> > > >: >. >: ;♦

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦; > ♦ > > ♦: >: .♦ ♦. >;? ♦ * Oedtedhs* 44 Éiisl.0

dHTÇMSf

awopw
MMfl

WÉÉÉÉH

MMmmm

mmkhmn mmMgaâÆ
ÉÜÊ

m

m


