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|atrald_you expect too much. Yes,|
|11 have a cup of tea; but I'N take it
jnutiu’ow. for, of course, I must go u'?
to London at once,” :
"Nora gave him his tea, and display-{
ed 50 markef @ cheerfulness—indeed,|
a marnner'so nearly approaching. gai-
ety—that Mr. Horton threatened to.
grow angry indeed, and took himaself
off sﬁe’eﬂﬂy in a condition which 18
commonly ‘described as ‘a. “huft”
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CHAPTER XXV.

' In some cases a woman’s wit—or is
It her imagination?—is keener than a
ﬁﬁ‘s. Nora’s brows knit together
and she pondered. She had been told
of the finding of Mr. Chalfont sitting
dead in his chair,  She-was trying Ao
picture the smaH -incidents preceding
that death. She looked up suddenly.

‘“1 think 1 know,” she said, speaking
very slowly, her eyes fixed on vacancy,
as If she were visualising her imag-
imary scene, *Mr. Chalfont meant to
put the will in the safe. He had it in
his hand; he must have felt suddenly
i1l, weak and giddy. The will must
have dropped from his hand on to the
lop of the safe, and 3 sudden draught

. of air from the window—it blows very

hard into this room sometimes—must
have wafted it into the narrow crevice
between the ‘wall ‘and the safe, Or,”
she continued, musingly, “a servant,
reaching up to dust the top of: the
safe, might have swept the will into
the erack, and been too frightened

to' tell what she had done.”

“It may have been so,” said Mr.
Horton, biting at his under-lip. (“We
shall never know. I "blame m}self
most bitterly, for not having the safe
removed. Everything else in the
room was cleared out, every chair,

piece of furniture was examin-
carefylly. It never occurred to

’ that the will ecould have been hid-

lie:n behind .the safe. There seemed
thibe no miotive to account for Mr.
[E!}slfont’s concealing if.”
.“.'Well, it doesn’t matter,” said Nora,
with a shrug. “I don’t think you have
any cause to blame yourself. No one
would have thought of it. But now,
Mr. Horton, you see that I was right,
and I want to tell you that I am not
sorry—I mean, that the right will has
been found.” \

“Not sorry!” he repeated, almost
irritably. “But do you realise that
this”—he struck the will with his fin-
ger—“deprives -you of-—everything?”

“Oh, yes,” regponded Nora cheerful-
ly. “I have had time {o think it over,
you know. Oh, don't cry, dear!” She
turned to Mrs. Feltham, and put her
artn  round her. +YAny one would
think, by the way you two take it, that
I had been sentenced  to death., Of
course, I know J'm poor again, and
I'm not so réaolish as not to under-
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stand what that means; but you must
Temember that I'm used to poverty,
brought up in it. All my life, until
lately, I've known that I'd have to
get my own living, and there wasn’t
anything very dreadful in the thought.
There isn’t now. Another thing—I'm
obliged to tell ygu—I've never been
quite easy durinj this time of affi-
ence and luxury.” She laughed. “I've
always had a feeling that I was a kind
of jay dressed in peacock’s plumes.
And more,” she added gravely, “I have
always felt that I was standing in the
place which Mr. Jack Chalfonte
should have occupied, that I was a
kind of robber, usurper.”

She paused for a moment or two,

then she went on, in a lower voice:
\ “That will which was made by Mr.
Chalfont in my favour was made on
the n{ght he saw my father. My fa-
ther thought Mr. Chalfont had injured
him. I do not know what passed be-
tween them, but I have felt that my
father may have—threatened Mr.
Chalfont, forced him to make the will.
Oh, I know what you are going to say
—that I accepted the will. Yes; but
there was no one else, and Mr. Jack
Chalfonte would have refused—did
refuse—to take a penny. Now that it
is his by right—— Oh, I can give it
all up guite cheerfully.”

“But, my dear, you are forgetting—
}ou are forgetting Lord Ferndale, the
man y"ou are going to marry,” mum™
mured Mrs. Feltham. -

The colour rose to Nora’s face, and
her eyes were downcast.

“I am not going to marry him,” she
said, in a low voice. “I am going %o
write to tell him so—at once.”

“Lord Ferndale will not accept his
dismissal,” said Mrs. Feltham.

*Yes; I think ‘he will,” said Nora
almost inaudibly. “But we won’t talk
of that.” She turned to Mr. Horton.
“Mr. Horton, of course you will let
Mr. John Chalfonte know?”

Horton, .who had been Ileaning
against the mantelshelf, with . his
hand gripping his forehead, gave a
short, grim laugh.

“Certainly I should—if I knew
where to find him. He has left Lon-
don—Enslgnd very probably. I've
been w‘antln‘ to see him on my own
account, and I can find no trace of
him.” :

“You said it would be quite easy to
find Stephen Fleming,” Nora flashed
upon him. “Surely it would be just
as easy to find Mr. Chalfonte. I
should like him to be told at once.
It isn’t fair that he should be kept out
of his fortune another moment. I
have kept it from him too long,” she
added bitterly.

“Pray don’t say so foolish a thing!”
Mr. Horton adjured her. “You are
absolutely innocent in this matter,
Miss Norton. Can either of you gﬁve
me any clue to Mr., Chalfonte’s
whereabouts ?”

Mrs. Felthgn shook her head and|

sighed. ' Nora was silent; then sud-
denly, with her face crimson, she
said: -

“I think—perhaps—if you found
Maud Delman, she might give you
some information.”

“Maud Delman!” echoed Mr. Hor-

ton, with upraised brows. “You
think—?"

% think she might be able to tell
you,” said Nora coldly. A “Her mother
could give you her address, I dare say.
Come, Mabel, let us give Mr. Horton
gome téa; Perhaps when he has had
some he

When he had gone Mrs, Feltham turn-
ed a troubled countehance to Nora. .

“I am so terribly upset, dear, that b

I can scarcely think,” she said tremu-

lously, and pressing her hand to her}
‘| forehead.
figure of speech, that you have mnp

“Is it really true, not a

money, no money at all?”

“Nary cent,” replied Nora., “Do you

but germ-
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know any.one amongst your aruto-,f -

cratic friends who wants a compln-: ¥
ion, who would like to have a healthy, |
fairly good-tempered, and .absolutely: i
uneducated girl as a companion, nur-|

sery governess, or caretaker for her
dogs?”

As she spoke, she pressed Jim’s
smooth head against her knee.

“Now, don’t be wicked and absurd,
Nora,” pleaded Mrs. Feltham, . the
tears springing to her. eyes. “Of
course, you know that what I have is
I am' not well-off. but I've
quite enough for two wbmen who are
nietly. We'll take a

des, 'you don’'t think
that Jack——"* She hesitated.

Nora’s hand closed tightly on Jim's
head, causing him to look up with as-
tonishment, her scarlet,
and there was an angry light in her
eyés. i

*“Oh, what were you going tc’ say?
“Whatever it
I know
what you meant; but do you think——
Besides”—she laughed, with return-
ing good temper—“you forget that
when I offered Mr. Chalfonte—well,

yours.

content to live
little flat. B

face grew

she demanded.
don’t say.it. Oh, of course,

was,

what you were going to suggest he
would offer with
I've just as much pride as he

me—he refused,
scorn.
has.”

“Oh, forgive me, dearest!” murmur-
ed poor !Mrs. Feltham, almost fright-
ened by the passion of pride Nora haﬂ:
tried to mask. “W@ won’t say any
Now " let’s plan the

Do you khow those

more about it.
whole thing out.
dear little flats facing the
Bat;ersea? I've often longed to have
one; but, of course, I dreaded living
alone. But now I shall have you.”

“So you shall—for a time, degr,”
said Nora. “We'll live together, twop
happy old maids, with a cat and a
canary.”

Mrs. Beltham’s hand stole out and
sought the girl’s.

“You won't be an old maid

river at

long,
dear,” she said.

“Ah, don't make any mistake about
that!” said Nora, with sudden grav-
ity. “What I said just now—about
Lord Ferndale—I meant. It ‘wasn't

only the loss of my forture; it was

‘| own mind when I promised to be your
wife, and yet it is‘true. You were so
‘;"gopd, so kind; I admired you so much
;-dnd honoured you so greatly. And
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:.hldl!, and I can only ask you, with
4 all humility and’ grief, to forgive me.” :

the world. He knew .that this
~ | girl was spedking the truth, and that
'{; the truth was irrevocable, He went

| the misery and bitterness in his heart
- | showing. plainly in -the face which,
{with true nobility, he concealed from
| her; for he knew that she was sufter-

" She paused a ‘moment, then

|ishe’ turned her head and looked stead-

i1y at Mrs. Feltham. “Mabel, it was a
mistake. I did it. without thinking,
and it was not until after I'd done it
and-had time to think that I discover-
ed I-—did not love him. I know now
that sooner or later I dhould have had
to'%ell him that I could not marry
him.. Let’s take a turn/in the park;
we shan’t have many more opportuni-
ties.”

Strange to say, she mado the asser-
tion with a cheerfulness which was
absolutely genuine.

When Lord Ferndale came to the
Hall the next morning, Nora was
waiting for him in the library. He
saw, by the expression gn her face, by
her tense attitude as she stood by ghe
table, pressing one hand against it,
that gomething had happened; for
Nora’s face and form possessed that
peculiar expressiveness which some-
times renders words unnecessary.

“Is anything the matter?” he asked;
going to her-and taking her hang,
and his face grew pale as he noticed
how unresponsive was the firm hand.

“Yes,” she said, in a low voice, full
of sympathy, of regret, and of re-
morse. “I havq found a “will which
igives all this property, money, to Mr.
Chalfonte.”

He looked surprised, and raised his
dark brows; but his eyes dwelt upon
her expectantly, as a man waits for
a second and harder blow.

“That is bad news for you,” he
said. '“But—that is not all you are
going to tell me?
easy one to read.”

She turned her eyes away for a mo-
ment, then she said: N

“I wish to break our engagement,
Lord Ferndale.”

He was silent for quite a long time,
his eyes still dwelling on her; theny
he said, in a low voice which he kep
steady: : ; L

“Because of the loss on this money?
You know that, much as I regret it,
for both our sakes, it would have
made no difference. But it is absurd
to utter such an assertion. We should
have been poor, but—— Will you tell
me what else there "is for me to
know?”

“It is not only because of the loss
of the money,” she said, yith down-
cast eyes. “There is another reason.
Lord Ferndale—"

“Lord Ferndale!™ he echoed, almost
inaudibly.

“_._1 have behaved very badly,
very heartlessly to you, and it is no
excitse that I did ' mot realise how
wickedly I was behaving.K It seems
childish to say that I did not know my

Your face is an

‘there was Lady Blanche. It was so
.easy to love her, to want to be some-
‘thing near and dear to her. Oh, but I
know it is of no use to try to explain,
to urge excuses; I have behaved very

, Ferndale was not a young man. He
lad had a bitter experience of women

to the window and looked out, with

Waist--2591. Skirt—2600.

For a Separate Skirt and  Walst
Combination you will find this very
attractive. The Waist Patetrn, 2591,
may be of flannel, silk, satin, voile,
madras or linen. It is cut in 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure, and requires 2% yards of
44-inch material for a medium size.
The Skirt is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist meas-
ure. Size 24 requires 25 yards of 44-
inch material. 'The skirt measures
2% yards at the foot.

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

FOR HOUSE OR PORCH WEAR.

]

2408—You will want this pretty
model. It is lovely for percale, ging-
ham, seersucker and lawn.. It will
make a smart, little dress for busi-
ness or outing, in  appropriate ma-
terials. You may have the sleeve in
wrist or elbow length and finish the
dress with or without the pockets.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require 5%
yards of 44-inch material. The skirt
measures about 23 yards at the foot

A pattern of this illustration mailed’
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in “sifver or stamps.

i

¥ oo

NO. 3¢ oa'Wé-ms oo
Bi20 o we e oo 3k 0a 20 W,

e | |

Address in fulli=e : é

..-.-.‘. TR B R BB F N R

»

HRERE o we o 105 e T W0 S GRS

B od BB WY PR bs W WR SR WX W NN W

Coatings,

for Ladies’ and Miss-
es’ Winter Coats. Pat-
terns: Brown & Dark
Red +Checks. Width:
60° inches.. Quality:
‘Extra” Special.

Price $6.50 yard.

This may at first
sight.. appear expen-
sive ‘but it is not, as
this ¢loth is extra
wide, extra quality,

extra heavy and very
smart,

Ladies’
Flannelette
Me_ar.

A
At Low Prices.
Present prices can-
not be repeated, and
you will find are
cheaper than buying
the Flannelette to
make up.
Ladies’ Flannelette
Nightdresses.

Ladies’ Flannelette
: Knickers.

Hats.

—

We have just p
ceived a few dozen gf |
these from “this sige "

of the water” and of.

~fer same for your ine.

spection.

Also some Buckrapy |
Hat Shapes for ladi |

and children.

"We expect our ship. |
ment of Hats froy§

England early in No.

vember and can they |

give you Stylish Hag
at Low Prices.

Ladies’ Wool

and Fleeced
Undeﬂvear.

Ladies’ Stanfield Wool |

Underwear.
Ladies’ New Knit

Wool Underwes:,
Ladies’ Fleeced Vests

and Pants from 70¢

Ladies’ Heavy Grey.
Bloomers at 90c,

HENRY BLAIR

Velvet ang |
- Velveleen |

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds
and
Serges.
No scarcity at
Niaunder’s.

remind our custom-
ers-these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannotl: ‘be replaced

| 3.the same price.

Household thés |

Butter for winter use is best made g |

However, we beg fo

ohn Maunder,
__Talr and Cotier, 5. Jor'
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0,000 Prisoners

. Allied Fleets--

WAR REVIEW.

‘rkgy is out of the war and Ger-

s remaining 2lly, Austria-Hun-

, badly defeated on lhe} field of
jlo, ner battle lice rent in twain,
with chaos reigning inside her
ers, is pleading for an  armistice.
g far her importunities have re-
ed no better answer than the-re-
pling of the efforts of the Allies
brush utterly her warriors. The
bulation of Turkey is believed to
s been an unconditional one. The
ories of the Allied forces over the
tro-Hungarians threaten to scnd
) renialns of the enemy/ armies
fig back to their border line shat-
g4 and completely vanquished.
o than 50,000 prisoners have been
n by the Italians, British, French,
srican. and Czecho-Slovaks forces,
Peverywhere from the mountain
bn to the plains of Venetia the
my is being sorely fried. In the
ntains where stiff resistance had
h offered to keep the foe from en-
ng the back door of Austria, the
my's front is cracking under the
bnce of the attacks and important
tegic positions are being lost. To
east of the Piave the Allies have
en in a sharp wedge to the north-
of Belluno, some twenty miles
p their original point of _depar-
, and severed connections between
armies in the north and those on
Venetian plains. Over the plains
jing toward the Austrian frontier
jhe Isonzo River, the Ipvaders
ywhere are in full flight with the
gd troops pressing them hard.
g the debacle seems to be com-
The enemy in his flight is leav-
behind him large quantities of war
erial as he endeavours to reach
ipassages - over the Tagliamento
B, It seems not improbable that
the plains and in the region, east
i west of Belluna, large numbers
jié enemy are destined to be cap-
d. \On the western battle front
B {8 still little fighting of a vio-
tharacter, but the intensive.opera-
8 of the“airmen seem to presage
early return of - battles of major
ortance. In Belgium both the
ish and Belgians have made
it gains while the French on the
piern part of the line in France
# advanced their line and taken
oners. Aside from reciprocal ar-
ity duels and continued aerial
8 by the Americans and Germans
American sectors east and west
deMense have been comparatively

is not seriously wound-

the pain he sometimes
“& use of a blistered
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