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The Lost Will;

OR,

LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST !

CHAPTER XV.
“And it is such a beautiful
Everything about it is so old, and has
It goes Dack centuries;

place.

its history.
all sorts of great people have stayed
there, even kings Lord
Ferndale and Lady Blanche took me
31l over it'; some of the rooms are
is so

and queens,

9wt up, of course; -the house
¥rge.. I couldn’t help feeling
that .a large part of it should be dis-
used, and thinking how nice it would
be if it were full of people.”

“Perhaps it may be some day,” said
Jack, with an attempt at casualness.
“Lord Ferndale is sure to marry, I
should think.”

“Oh, I should think so,” she assent-
ed ;promptly. “He is so very good-
looking, and—and——" She laughed.
“I ‘¢an’t find the word; I suppose it's
‘aristocratic’ I want.”

“That’s it,” said Jack, with an em-
phatic shake of his head. “He's the
most lofty-looking individual I've ever

SOIrTy

seen; looks as if he were a portrait

of one of King Arthur’s knights step- X

ped out of his frame. ’Pon my word,
Ferndale ought to go about in chai‘n
armour and carry a lance or a battle-
axe.”

Nora laughed; then her face grew
gerious and she glanced at him curi-
ously.

“It's quite true; but you said it as if
—as if—you were making fun of him
~—didn’t like him.”

“Oh, no, I wasn't,” said Jack;
in the least, though he’s a bit out of
the fashion. Men don’t go about with
the kind of air Lord Ferndale wears;
and as to not liking him. why, I ra-
I admire him tremen-

“not

ther do- so.
dously; almost as much as you do—
you and Mrs. Feitham I mean,” he
added hastily; for Nora glanced at
him again, with surprise at his tone.
"Here we are!” he said,:as a groom
hurried forward to open one of the
principal doors  of the stable. “Now
let'’s see what we've got; there’s a
mare here, rather pretty and a decent
goer in harpess; she might suit you,
but 1 don’t know wl;et}x_er she'd carry
& lady.” o el

L “Why shouldn’t she?” asked Nora.
*Any horse will carry a lady, I

ride. We don’t worry about that in
Australia.”

“No? All the same,
about it here, in this instance.”

They went up to a stall in which
was standing a good-looking bay
mare, which turned her head and re-
garded them with large and curious
eyes.

“This is Sarah,” said Jack, giving
her a slap and taking her nozzle in
his hand.

“She’s awfully pretty,”
Nora, going into the stall and strok-
ing the satin neck. The mare sniffed

at her and laid back her ears; Jack,
who had been examining the animal’'s

back, saw the flattened ears,
shooting out his arm, caught
round the waist and drew her out of
reach of the teeth which Sarah had
bared.

“Beg pardon!” he
afraid she might bite you.”

“Oh, I don't think
but her averted face had
“I'm not at all afraid of

we'll worry

remarked

Nora

said. “I was
so,” said Nora
easily;
grown red.
horses; I've run about their heels
ever since 1 was a child.”

“They never kick children,” said
Jack. “But you're not a child now,
and therefore no longer immune.”

“What important sounding
word!” laughed Nora.

“A good word—got it out of a brief
Mr. Horton sent me,” said Jack.

“A brief in one of your law cases?”

assented Jack

an

“Yes, one of ’em,”
dryly.

“How interesting it must
Nora mused. “I should like to
you speak in court. <Perhaps I may
some day.”

“Yes, perhaps you may, some day,”
said Jack.

“You must feel such a responsibil-
ity when  you're addressing the
jury; you must feel as if so much de-
pended on you. No wonder barristers
are so highly paid.”

“You are right;
Jack. “And now we’ll have Sarah out
and put her through her paces.”

The groom led out the mare and ran
her up and down. .She was a beauti-
ful thing and moved nicely, but evi-
somewhat shy and

be!”
hear

no wonder,” said

dently she was
timid.

“That will do, Jackson,” said Jack.
“Now go and get me a light horse-
cloth and a safety-pin.”

“What on earth are you going to
do?” asked Nora, as Jackson brought
the required articles and Jack pro-
ceeded to drape the horse-cloth round
him.

“I'm going to pin this round my
waist and try to persuade Sarah that

should. think, if the Jady knows how to

Merit alone

can hold its own
in these strenuous times

This is the sole and only secret of

and '

it’s a riding-habit. Get a side-saddle
on her, Jackson—OQuch!”

‘“You've ‘run the pin into your
hand; I thought you ’'would,” said
Nora, with an air.-of superiority. “It’s
wonderful how clumsy a4 man can be
when he's interfering with things he
ought not to! Here, let me!”

Jack stood silent while she pinned
the cloth round what he called his
“waist,” remarking:

“I'm sure it's quite unnecessary. I
could ride her barebacked.”

The dear old chestnut of a retort,
“You might catch cold,” rose to Jack’s
lips, but fortunately he checked it.
The mare was saddled, and he mount-
ed her. For a moment she stood
quite still; then, as she felt the horse
cloth flapping against her, she began
to fidget and dance. As Jack rode her
out of the stable yard on to the drive,
obviously she was not comfortable in
her mind, and was irritated by the
thing flopping against her sleek side.
Jack took her on the grass, and no
sooner had she reached it and felt the
soft turf under her heels than she
tried to get away with him. Failing
to release herself from Jack’s soft
but steel-lfke grip, she rose almost to
the perpendicular; and Jack, who was
not accustomed to riding side-saddle,
swayed to and fro, and came off on
his back.

Nora, who had followed them, ut-
tered a little cry and ran towards
him; but Jack, who had not relin-
quished his hold on the reins, was on
his feet in an instant, floundering in
his improvised habit, and talking to
the mare in a chaffing, but soothing
way.

“One to you,
“But give a man another chance.”

As he spoke, he felt Nora’'s hand on
his arm.

“Oh, are you hurt?” she asked; and
something in her tone went straight

old girl,” he said.

to Jack’s heart and made it jump.
“Nary bit,” he replied cheerfully,
and, holding up the cloth in a bunch
round him, he got into the saddle
Then proceeded a perfect cir-
Sarah's

again.
cus between horse and rider.
feelings were sorely hurt, and having
dismounted: her ‘cavalier, with a flop-
ping thing, ence, she, -being a female,
was fully persuaded she could do 80
again; but Jack was wary now, and,
while humouring her te the top of
her bent, kept her well under control.
She jumped, she kicked, reared,
she tried to bolt; but presently Jack
had completely mastered her, or, ra-
ther, soothed her, and soon she was
cantering over the grass with a fear-
less mind and a completely restored
temper.

Meanwhile watching
events with no longer anxious, but
She was qualified to

she

Nora was
admiring eyes.
appreciate good riding, and certainly
Jack Chalfonte was a good horseman.
In the eyes of most people, Jack in
his impromptu habit skirt would have
cut a somewhat ridiculous figure; but
Nora’' seyes 'were fixed on his face,
and she saw nothing ridiculous. What
she saw and felt was his desire, at
no small inconvenience, to ensure her
safety.

“Oh, that will do,” she said.
Come back

“I am
sure she will carry me.
and let me get up and try.”

“What, in that skirt?” asked Jack,
as he rode up to her and dismounted.

“Why not?” she “I've never
ridden in a habit in my life. Don’t
hold her too tight; she’s quite quiet.
What are you going to do?”’ she ask-
ed, as Jack offered his knee and hand.

“Put you up,” he replied.

“Oh, thanks, but I can manage,” she
said, and she proved her assertion by
mare’s neck

said.

laying her hand on tane
and springing into the saddle.

“Don’t give her the curb,”
out Jack, watching her anxiously.

Nora nodded, put® the mare to the
trot, then broke into a canter and sail-
ed easily _over the meadows. Jack
stood and watched her with mingled
admiration and sorrow for himself.
She was a perfect horsewoman. Oh,!
yes, she was perfect altogether. And
she was an heiress, a millionairess,’
and he was just Jack Chalfonte, with
his first brief; and a-mile or two away
was a fellow, Lord Ferndale—Fern-
dale, with his rank and title, his mag-,
nificent Spanish face.

With these feelings working in his}
heart, Jack trotted after her. She was
nearing the hédge which divided the]
meadow from the lawn, and Jack ex-
pected her to turn and ride back - to

called

him; but she kept straight ‘on, and f

with a sudden shock of dread he saw

that she intended taking the hedge. | .
| He did not know whether the mare
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 ed from all at this crisis in
. the world’s history. We
| ‘ean’t do our best when the
: “8ystem is full of:poisons.
i-: The liver  and kidneys
{-must be kept active so that
. the blood will be properly
- filtered. Dr. Chase’s Kid-
i .ney-Liver Pills are the most
\ .effective regulators of these

important organs.

~ They will help you to

keep well and active and to

do your best work.

his  heart thumping with fear for her;
then he saw the horse rise, saw Nora
lean forward and take the hedge as if
it were a wayside gully. Fear gave
place to anger when, to his amaze-
ment, she jumped the horse. back
again with scarcely any “take-off.”
They alighted beside him, and he
caught the bridle, and looking at her
sternly, and after a moment of
speechlessness, said: '

“I say, look here, you oughtn’'t to
have done that. Da-dash it all, you
didn’t know whether she could jump
or not. You might have hurt your-
self, broken your neck. Don’t you do
such a foolish thing again!”

He was very angry, and when Jack
was angry he could be very stern. At
first her face had expressed nothing
but surprise at his hot, peremptory
words, but gradually her eyes droop-
ed, a faint colour rose to her cheeks,
and she said, ever so meekly:

“Yes, I'm—I'm sorry. I didm’t think
there was any danger.”

“Danger!” retorted Jack, still
ther angry, but with a touch of melt-
“Of course

ra-

ing tenderness in his gaze.

there was danger. You can ride well
) enough; but the best rider can come a
cropper on an untried horse; and that
hedge is high, and you didn’t know
but that there wag a hard gravel path
on the other side.”

“I didn’t think,” she -.said meekly.
“I'm sorry.”

By this time Jack had remembered
: himself, and his anger was gone.

“I—I beg your pardon, Miss Nor-
ton; but you know it was a deuced
risky thing, and you might have met
with a nasty fall.” .

She walked the horse back to the
stable-yard, and he paced beside her
mechanically, with his hand on
Sarah’s neck, and consequently near
the bridle. Arrived at the yard, she
was proceeding to slip down, but Jack,
half unconsciously, held out his arms,
and Nora, without hesitation, and still
with the face of a schoolgirl chidden
for naughtiness, resigned herself;
but the moment her feet had touched
the ground she slid from his hold, and
murmuring, “My hair’'s coming down,”
ran off to the house.

(To be Continued.)

A becoming hat of dark blue Geor-
gette crepe is fashioned  on  sailor
lines and trimmed with a knotted vel-
vet ribbon.

The same type of dress—the soft
dress—may be put on at noon and
worn for all occasions, even at the
theatre.

.« A new scientific discovery for skin
digeases is attracting the attention of
all " doctors in. Newfoundland and
Canada. This discovery gives instant
relfef to the most aggravated cases of
Edzéma and allied diseases and brings
about permanent cures in a fortnight.
1 ‘is called the D. D. D. Prescription
for Eczema,
LT aaingt this Sduts Tameds, B
ple remedy,-D.
M. Preseription.  ‘As soon as the
first few drops of this cleansing,
soothing liquid are applied, the itch is

gone. :
m?a%nmm it ‘l;:utnm
g ; és away ;
lfke greasy salves which me“-

and aggravate disease.
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2409—This model is nice for  seer-
sucker, ginham, lawn, percale, drill
and jean. The body portion is finish-
ed with strap ends that are crossed
over the back and fastened to the
front at the shoulders. In this de-
sign, all waste of material is avoided,
and the garment is cool, comfortable
and practical.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
and Extra Large, 44 and 46 inches
bust measure. Size Medium
quires 3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A SMART COMBINATION OF SEP-
ARATE SKIRT AND WAIST.

Waist—2595. Skirt—2597.

Pattern 2957 supplies the Skirt, and
Pattern 2695 the Waist. One could
make the skirt of plaid suiting, of
serge, valveteen or corduroy. The
Waist could be of crepe, taffeta, ba-
tiste, linen, madras, flannel, voile or
repp. The Waist Pattern is cut in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. It requires 3 yards of
36-inch material for a 38-inch size.
The Skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30 and 32 inches waist measure.
Size 24 requires 3% yards of 36-inch
material. It 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 éilver or
or stamps. 3
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“WARNERS
Rust-Proof Corsels!

To be in fashion vou should

wear a

WARNER’S CORSET.

A conifortable fitting Corset, a
fashionable shaping Corset, and
a Corset- guaranteed to wear

without rusting,
tearing.

breaking or

When you discard a WARN.
ER’S it is because you wish g

New WARNER'’S.

Price : $2.30 pair up.
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The sentiment represented by

'THE WEDDING RING

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

at—
T. J. DULEY & CO,

Relia
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Business

That is where -we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory sete
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in News-:
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Go., Ltd

mar6,eod,tf

The First Principle of Modern
is SERVICE.

WM. WHITE, Manager
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SLATTERY’S

the following

i AUTUMN G0ODS :

POUND PERCALES
POUND SATEENS
DENIMS

€QTEON CHECKS
POUND UNDERWEAR
TOWELINGS

A48¢ = EVERY DAY GOODS ARRIVING.

SHIRTS

BLOUSES

OVERALLS

DRESS GOODS
PLAID DRESS GOORS

.

FLANNELETTE

£

A

-

. Wholesale Dry Goods

i .
Now. offering tn the Trade and Outport Dealers

]

SLAYTERY BLDG., Duckworth & George Sts.

g -

6 Second H

in first class condition§

$45.00 to

These instruments cou
to-day for double the m

1 Second Ha.

in fine case and in

Send for: prices on N

",

" Musicians’ Su
Royal Stores Fur

1178 Bale
Timothy
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Owing to limited storags

avoid double handling, we
this shipment much cheap
than out of our Warehouse.

All our late advices ind
Situation, and we are so pos
likely advance that we are
to makes sales and gu3

. agaimst market decline—if

COMPANY, Edinb:

~ ‘For Fire Insurance, Assets Exce




