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CHAPTER XII.
CHANGE OF FORTUNE.

i A
In the yard stood another carriage,
and as Reuben walked on to the plat-
form, he saw Morgan Verner and
Mr. Normanby in conversation.. As
Olive and Sir
two gentlemen
greeted them.

*“We thought we would avail

Edwin appeared, the

came forward and
our-
selves of the opportunity of a pleas-
ant journey,” said Mr. Morgan, with
a smile at Olive, “My father does not
come up until fo-morrow,”

Sir Edwin turned to where Reuben
was superintending the management
of the baggage.

“My new steward, gentlemen,” he
said.

Morgan Verner started, and put up
his eyeglass with an insolent stare of
amazement.

“Your steward!” he said.

“And an excellent steward he will
make, I expect,” put in Mr. Norman-
by, to cover

Morgan’s unfortunate

exclamation.

Reuben held open the carriage door
till the party were seated. His face
was grave and impassive, but in his
heart was a tumult of wild fears. It
seemed to him, as he gazed on Olive
and Morgan Verner, as’ if the inso-
lent, vulgar heir to the .Grange were
carrying off the

woman whom he

worshipped forevermore.

When the train had steamed out of
the station he gailoped back to the
Hall,
flame of jealous rage.

consumed with a devouring
His good for-
tune was almost forgotten, for his

heart had gone with Olive.

“Fool!” he said to himself sternly.
“You are only a clod, fit to be crush-
ed beneath her proud feet. Get to
Your work and stifie this madness.
She is in* London—and you are here)
The distance typifies the gulf between
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[ Thus communing with his
1

wiser
self, his thoughts turned to his grand-
| father. He had had but one letter

! from him since Wynter had left for

“~ | London, and then only a note, stating
i

! that the writer had lost something of
‘importance to them both, and was
about to set forth in quest of it. Old
 Wynter added that he was joining a
i small traveling company, which would
Eu‘nable him to earn_ his living, °
Reuben did not attach much im-
mysterious

{
‘“‘some-

, bortance to this
fthing;" but he was glad the old man
fwas happy. Ever since Reuben’s al-
Innost fatal fall, with-
drawn himself from the country cir-
was—and

Wynter had

cus and stage—such as it
had set himself to bring up and teach

He had
with the

the boy as well as possible.
saved a little money, and
sundry sums he made from time to
time by his acting, he managed to
keep both Reuben and himself.

He had gone up to town, meaning
to restore  Reuben to his
tate, and this could only be done by
producing On the
night that little Ernest had come to

him, he had drawn up a statement of

proper es-

certain proofs.

the case, describing the condition of

the boy and the pursuit by Verner,

and had made all the company sign it

as witnesses. This paper, with the

clothes the child had worn and a

locket containing the portrait of

Squire Verner, would be proof

enough, he thought, .especially with
After the

fall, when Reubep had forgotten all

the boy's own memories.

his childish past, Wynter had grown
s0 fond of him that he had left the
packet in town with an old friend;
firstly, for safety, and, secondly, that
he should not be tempted to blurt out
the_truth in a moment of confidence.
that

times

Now, on his arrival, he found
his friend had fallen on evil

and disappeared. There was nothing
to be done but search diligently for
him among the little touring compan-
ies, and thus resecure the

packet,

precious

Meanwhile, Reuben rode home to

his stewardship, and
borne toward London.

Olive was

It was, as Mr. Morgan had delicate-
ly remarked, the off-season, and there
was nobody in town—that is to say,
only a few millions, but there seemed
every likelihood of enjoyment for
Olive, and, naturally she was light-
hearted and expectant. Only now and
then the old cloud arose to check her
gayety, and that was ‘when  she
thought of Lord Cravenden and his
upanswered prayer. She had flown
to London to avoid that prayer, but
the thought arose that Lord Craven-
den could come to London if he chose,
and repeat his requestf :

Now, Olive Seymour was in Jove
with no one at present—certainly not
with Lord Cravenden, of Falcot. She
vowed, as the train sped along, that
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 remain’ ag free as the air and the
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beautitul little place of resiicnee, and ;-
Olive, who was delighted with it, saw
at a glance that it would suit her
father,

CHAPTER XIIL ‘
A WAGER—IN - WRITING.
EATON HOUSE, Park Lane, was a

“Oh, this is delightful, father,” she
said, flitting
“And it is really our own to do what

from room to room.
we like with for—how long?”

That M.
Normanby is a clever lawyer,” adde:l*
thoughtfully; “but we
roally ought to be gratelul to Morgsn
first

“As long as we please.
Sir Edwin
who

Verner, for it was he
thought of this place.”

“Ye—s,” sald Olive doubtfnlly’.
“And now, my dear, for the letters.
Ah, here is one from my cousin, Mrs.

Davenport. Read it, Olive.”

“She is delighted to hear that we
are in town,” Olive began vivaciously,
she will

pleasure, but is sorry—so sorry, that

“and chaperon me with
positively né\/ one else is in town.
There are cards for the Countess of
Cranmore’s ‘At Home' on Wednesday,
and there’s a fancy-dress ball at La-
dy Verrinder’s—and nobody in town!
Why, London seems full enough to
give a party every night. 1 know we
shall

You shall go to your club; and see all

enjoy ourselves immensely.
your old friends, and ride with me in
the park, and give a little dinner par-
ty to some of the people you used to
meet at——"
“H’h!” said Sir Edwin, taking up
another letter. “Lord Cravenden is
coming to town, my dear.”

Olive’s voice died away in silence.

* * * * * *

One morning, a fortnight la(ef, Mr.
Normanby sat at breakfast in his

chambers. The room was comfort-

ably, almost luxuriously furnished;

manner.

“‘If what?” ‘asked RNorgan impa-

tiently.

‘ .
“If I were suye you were worth it,"l vemng

aid Normanby, coolly.
“What have I donc——" commenced |
“lorgan, gradually growing fascinated
hy Normanby’s serpent-like smile and
“Why don’t you help me?
One day before, you hinted that you ,
would do great things for me.”
“Suppose—I only say suppose—I
had it in my power to place a fortune
in your hands?” said Mr. Normanby.

Morgan stared, and took one hand
ut of his pocket to rub his chin.

“Suppose this fortune also included
a1 certain beautiful woman, whom you
could marry. Suppose—but no, let's
change the subject. How long has
Miss Olive Seymour been in town?”
Mcrgan started and stared at his
riend with curious, puzzled eyes.

“A fortnight,” he replied.

“Ah! and seems happy; full of en-
joyment, eh?”

“Enjoyment!” retorted
:uppose so. She and Mrs. Davenport

have been running from one.place to

Morgan, “I

gapingstock of every

There's no-

mother—-the
idle booby left in town.
hing her father denies her—and here
am I, the heir to the Grange, without
1 fiver in my pocket. My father be-
lieves he’ll get her for my wife"—he
laughed, discordantly—“but the girl
1ates me!”

“That’s promising, very promising,”
:aid Mr. Normanby gravely. ‘“So Mr.
Verner has an idea that you will wed
the heiress of Bingleigh?”

“Normanby,” said Morgan savage-
ly, “sometimes I think you are the
devil himself! You're making a
laughing-stock of me ,as usual. Con-
found the girl—I'l 1throw it up. I've
10 earthly chance with her. My
father’ san idiot in this matter. I'm
anything that he

ready to wager

the hangings were of some sgoft Orien-
tal fabric, and the whole was of that
subdued tone which marks an educa-
ted taste.

Propped up - against the
were a dozen dry-looking letters, and
as Mr. Normanby toyed

breakfast, he eyed them with a smilc

with his_

which, though contemplative, - was
placidly serene.

A sharp and sudden knock at the
door interrupted his contemplation,
but did not disturb his serenity.

In response to Mr. Normanby’'s
languid *“Come in,” Mr. Morgan Ver-
ner entered, presenting an appear-
ance that was in striking:contrast to
badly,

though expensively dressed; his face

his tranquil friend. He was

was pale and blotchy, his manner half
insolent, half nervous.
“Ah!” murmured - Mr. Normanby,
“up already, tasting the freshness of
time was

the early morn?’—the

twelve o'clock. “What a simple coun-
try nature is yours, my dear

gan!” 7

a. chair; “I'm in no need of chaff this
ciorning, old chap. “I'm seedy.”

“I've remarked,” said Normanby,
“that for general use, my dear Mor-
gan, late hours and an absurd liking
for the vulgar spirit called brandy are
not conducive to good health and
temper.”
“Temper!” said Morgan “Enough
You to talk

You drink

to make an angel mad.
of brandy, ' too! some-
times.”

“Often,” said
“but I own to a certain fastidiousness
in what I drink.

me to pour you out

Normanby sweetly;
As a proof, permit
a brandy and
soda.”

Morgan tossed it off, grunted, and
remarked:

“Look at me.” 2
Mr, Normanby screwed his glass in-
to his eye and did so, calmly and con-
temptuously.

“Here'am I, the heir to a large es-
tate, yet I can't put my hand on a
ten-pound note. Look!” He drew
from his pocket a handful of letters
and threw them on the table. “Bills,
every one of them—all pressing.
What am I to do? Yesterday I gof.
a check from the
where is it?” ¥

governor—and

“Bridge, my déar Morgan, is one of
the finest crucibles for melting hardF
cash of which I know,” replied Mr.
N;)rmanby. “You would pl!(l.y last
night: you lost——"

“And you won!” snarled Morgan.
“Exactly!” said Normanby. “I won. |
1 also pay my bills—all of them—and

coffeepot '

Mor- ,

“Don’t,” said Morgan, dropping into |

doesn’t succeed ili snaring Olive. Sey-
mour for me.”

“And 1,” said Mr. Normanby, with
a placid smile, “have so profound a
confidence in _\"()lll' ‘father’'s sagacity
i‘that I accept the wager. If he has set
his heart upon your winning the hand
of the heiress, 'I think—precvided you

do as. he tells 'you—that yéu will win

| ' DET AL o
"it; therefore I am willing to bet on

".{he event. Let us say that . you offer
‘me five thousand pounds.on the day
L of vour marriage ‘with the beautiful
Olive?”

}  “Five thousand pounds!” said Mor-
gan; “that’s a long bet.”
| “Would you insult the wealth and
majesty of the lady by making it a
smaller one? Remember the extent
and richness of the Bingleigh estate
: —five thousand pounds are as a rain-
drop in a millpond to it—yes, say five
thousand pounds. And just to make

the matter mor formal,” continued
Mr. Normanby suavely, “suppose we
v put it—in writing?”

(To be continued.)

Fads and Fashions.

If the little girl's dress is cut with
a round neck, finish it with a pleated
frill.

Faslilon
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Yie Mome Dressmasier should heey
s (ataloxve Sermp Bock of our Pal-

tern Cats. These will be fonnd ver)
unetwl te refor to trom time to time.

A BECOMING MODEL FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

2274—This style is nice for serge,
gingham, percale, galatea,” chambray,
repp, poplin, voile, velvet or taffeta.
The pockets may be omitted. The
slecve is a one piece model.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. Size 10 requires 3%
yards of 44-inch material. Braid or
embroidery will be nice for trimming
on this design.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cenls
in silver or stamps.

A NEW AND POPULAR STYLE.

2162—Ladies’ Two-Piece Morning or
House Dress (with Sleeye in Either of
Two Lengths).

Percale, ' seersucker, lawn,, linen,

Checker-board cloth is one of the
fashionable effects when combined
with solid black,

Coats are inclined toward military
lines. - They are belted in the back
and rather loose in front.

i

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the
English World to communicate direct
with

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides be-
ing a complete commercial guide to
London and its suburbs the Directory
contains lists of -

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supply; p

STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate sailings; )

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.

of leading Manufactyrers, Merchants,
ete., in the. leading provincial towns
and industrial centres of the ; United
Kingdom. A

A copy of the current ‘edition will
be . forwarded; freight paid, on re-
ceipt of Postal Orders for 25s.
Dealers seeking: Agencies. can ad-
vertise their trade cards tor‘ .ﬁ’ 1, or

larger a@yugtq’emanu from

crepe, silk, washable satin, flannel-
ette, challie and cashmere may be used
for this model. The skirt measures
about 2% yards at the foot. The Pat-
tern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,38, 40,
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. It
requires for a 38-inch size, 53 yards
of 36-inch material. -

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 centa
in silver or stamps.
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onable Folk |

By the late English steamer we have received a lot
of Furs which our customers have been awaiting for
some time, and which we advised we would announce
when opened. These comprise:

White Hare and Ermine
Neck Pieces and Black
Foxeline Necklets

in the very latest and most taking styles. Our window
lisplay will show you some of the styles, but we have
others. We now have also

A Magnificent range of Ladies
and Misses’ Imitation
Fur Sets,

and LADIES’ IMITATION FUR MUFFS,

at prices more than reasonable, they being no higher
n price than last year’s.

LATE ARRIVALS OF GOODS_
which we have opened and are opening

Will Bring Our Stoek Up to a
Comiparatfively High Standard

- for the present strenuous times.

Our Values are the BEST
Obtainable,

as we make our trade on Low Prices and Good Value,
as every careful shopper knows. We know we now
have in fair variety many lines of

Goods Which Are Difficult fo
Obtain Eisewhere.

We are mentioning below, for the benefit of our
customers, lines of goods which are new arrivals, of
which we have a good range.

LADIES’ BLOUSES—An extensive range just opened.
INFANTS COATS—A fine selection to hand.
LADIES’ & MISSES’ HATS, INFANTS’ BONNETS—

Assorting lots just received.

Smart Styles in FLOWERS, FEATHERS and MILLI-

NERY—A new shipment.

LADIES’ WHITE, BLACK and COLOURED WOOL

GLOVES—Extra special values.
MEN’S, WOMEN’S, BOYS’ and MISSES’

SWEATER COATS.

MEN’S & BOYS’ OVERCOATS, SUITS, PANTS and

OVERALLS. .

BLACK; and NAVY WOOL DRESS SERGES, from
80c. and $1.00 yard.
CORDURQY and PLAIN VELVETEENS and VEL-

VETS in all colours.

WHITE & RED FLANNELS, UNBLEACHED SHEET-

ING, GREY CALICOES. .

WHITE SHIRTINGS and WHITE FANCY HUCKS.
WHITE EMBROIDERY CAMBRICS, LAWNS, {
NAINSOOKS and other White Materials.

WHITE CURTAIN SCRIMS in very large variety.
DOWN and WADDED QUILTS, WOOL BLANKETS,”
WOOL NAP and COTTON BLANKETS.

COATS’ WHITE CROCHET COTTON—AIll numbers
up to No. 40, at 11e. ball.

COATS’ WHITE MERCERISED COTTON—AIl num-
bers, at 15¢. ball.

DRESS FASTENERS in Black and White.
to 10c. dozen.
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Reg. 8c.
Special Price only 6¢c. doz.

This advertisement is for your service, and we
want you to know that though the times are strenuous °
and we are up against all kinds of difficulties in getting
necessary goods for you and giving you as good ser-.
vice as we should wish, that- ‘

We have the goods, we have the men,
We have the women too;

Both goods and men are hard to get,
‘But both are here for you. -
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In a desperate batt

all day yesterday, the
their way back to p
which they were forcec
day on the
Austro-German attacks,
to-day’s war office stat]
guns and numerous
which had been abond

ITALIANS

Asiago H

Italians in their retire
captured when the old
re-occupied. The text ¢
ment follows: On the
eau:the battle which co
ly and sanguinarily thé
yesterday, diminished
ly at nightfall. Our cc
made several hours I
succeeded, in spite of th
rain and the very low te
arresting the enemy and
fighting on to position
we' had moved the previc
enemy defended the gr
with great stubbornness
out attacks and concentr
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teries. During the viss
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many machine guns w
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An enemy column ad
Berlico toward the heig]
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DUE TO ARR
ORDER

Xmas Groce
very highest st:
California Oran
California Pear
Western Table
Bananas, Lemo
Emperor (Purp
Almeria ‘Grapes
Pure Spices in ¢
English Fancy

CAMPBELL
MOIR’S and GA
and Fancy Bc

New Turkey Fi
boxes.

Table Raisins, 1

LOOSE NUTS,
Sorrent’s Wal
Grenoble Wal
Sicily Filberts]
Washed Braz
Tarragona Al

SINCLAIR’S

Apples in boxes,
150 to a box.

Apples in brls.,
Stark’s, etc.
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