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Fashionback at the house, bnt with what dif
ferent feeling! He had lost It now!

His mind was so dulled by his grief, 
by the sudden reversal of his fortunes, 
that he eould not rise to even a con
jecture as to the cause of the latter; 
and,'after all, he told himself, there 
was nothing so very extraordinary in 
It Great financiers, dealing with Im
mense sums, taking equally Immense 
risks, were always hovering between 
vast wealth and ruin. Some liability 
which Chalfont had not foreseen, ter 
which he was not prepared, had come 
down upon him. The whole thing was 
plain enough ; there was no mystery, 
as Horton had hinted.

Avhe passed through the little vil
lage he was met and followed by 
sympathetic greetings, most of them 
silent; the whole place was in a kind 
of subdued excitement When he 
reached Waterloo he took a taxi and 
was driven rapidly through the squal
id streets to Bridget Street The 
house was a poor and shabby one, as 
he had expected. He knocked at the 
door, and a little slavey, of the ordin
ary lodging-house type, opened it to 
him; when he inquired for "Miss 
Norton,” her mouth opened, her eyes 
lit up with a kind of ghoulish glee, 
and she gasped, with excitement:

"Oh, yus! Are you the hunder- 
takerr

Jack stared at her with eyes al
most as round as her own, and with
out waiting for a reply she beckoned 
to him to follow her, and led him up 
the dirty, narrow stairs to the first 
floor, knocked on a door, and, in a 
voice fluttering with morbid agitation, 
called out:

"Miss Norton, the hunder—a gen’le- 
man to see you.”

The door opened and the tall, slim 
figure of the girl stood before him. 
There was something statuesque in 
her attitude, in the white, set face, 
that smote Jack with a sense of trag
edy.

“It is you,” she said, in a low voice 
of forced calm. "Will you come inf’

Jack entered the poor room, and, 
then, by the light that forced its way 
through the small window, he saw 
that her eyes were red, as it with 
creeping.

“Is—is anything the matter?” he 
asked. . v

She sank into a chair and, with her 
face averted, said, painfully and al
most inaudibly:

"Yes—my father is dead.”
For a moment or two Jack was too 

amazed, too overwhelmed, to utter a 
word; and he stood and looked down 
at the bowed head, feeling that he 
must be walking in a land of dreams, 
of nightmare. Death seemed to be all 
round him, to be pressing upon him. 
His mind flew back to that silent 
chamber at the big house he had left; 
and here, in this shabby house, in the 
squalid street, was Death again.

“I’m—I’m sorry,” he stammered, 
with all a man’s awkwardness. "When 
—when ”

“This morning,” she said. “He was 
very ill, as you know, last night—it 
was pneumonia, and heart disease. I 

Her voice
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torn letter, Jack turned, aside to the 
window. To say that he was not suf
fering from the shock of dlssapolnb- 
ment would be to credit him with too 
lofty a feeling; but above the sense of 
disappointment, of material loss, rose 
the emotion of grief and lose of fel
lowship; he knew what the writing of 
the letter mustÿiave cost Chalfont.

•■This is very serious, Chalfonte,” 
said Mr. Horton.- "Do you understand 
it?”

"No,” said Jack. "And yet it’s pret
ty plain ; he says that an old debt has 
just sprung up, that he is obliged to 
settle it, and that it knocks me out 
Well, I’ve no right to complain; I had 
no claim on him; there was no ream- 
on why he should have left me g pen
ny, least of all a big fortune."

•“There is some mystery here,” said 
Horton, as he pasted the torn letter 
carefully on a sheet of paper, remark
ing, "I think you’d better let me take 
charge of this.” He put the letter in 
his pocket-book and continued: "He 
must have become acquainted with 
this debt last night—you noticed no 
difference In his manner-towards you 
yesterday?”

Jack shook his head. "Not the 
least”

“Quite so; he must have received a 
letter after dinner-----”

"No post,” said Jack.
"Well, then, somebody must have 

Men here."
Jack started slightly as he thought 

of the old man and his daughter, and 
he was on the point of telling Horton 
of the Incident; but he checked him
self. He had happened on their con
fidence, so to speak, by mere chance, 
and he did not want to set the keen 
lawyer on. the track of the girl and 
her father. It would be soon enough 
to tell Horton when he, Jack, had seen 
the;girt and delivered the packet Into
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be some."
“Great Heatan! You don’t mean 

to aay that you have no one, that you 
are alone, quite alone?” said Jack, 
blankly, his heart aching for her.

"Yes, I think I am quite alone,” ahe 
said, as simply as before. "The 
clergyman’s wife called this morning. 
I was wrong when I said I had no 
friend, for she was very kind and 
aweet to me; and—and ahe will come 
with me to the funeral.”

Nothing could have more fully im
pressed Jack with the girl’s utter 
lonellnees than this statement.

“But—but afterwards?" he said. 
"What do you mean to do?” He look
ed round the poorly-furnished room, 
with its Indications of extreme pov
erty. “Where are you going?”

“I don’t know,” she replied, in ex
actly the same tone. "Ï am so—so 
confused that I can’t §ftnk of any
thing- but—him." f ,

“I know; I understand,” murmur
ed Jack. "I’ve just lost the best 
friend I ever had; died last night”

“Last night! The same night! Oh, 
I'm sorry,” she said, with so ’Instan
taneous, so real a sympathy that Jack 
felt the disagreeable lump rising to 
his throat again. “And yet you have 
left him to ccrme here? It was good 
of you!" *

"Oh, that’s all right,” said Jack, 
huskily. "Besides, I promised to 
come. And I was anxious about you; 
for, of course, I could see last night 
that your father was ill, not himself.”

“Yes; his mind must have been 
wandering,” she said, sadly, musing
ly. “I do not know why he went 
down to that place. I do not think he 
himself knew. He talked wildly, in
coherently, when we got home; then 
he became unconscious and died so. 
But I am so sorry
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2526—Striped percale, with trim
ming of white llnene, la here shown. 
This style is also nice for gingham, 
jean, chambray, lawn, sateen, or al
paca. It Is cut In kimono style, rad 
low at the throat, where It may be fin
ished with or without a collar, In sail
or style. Generous pockets are add
ed to the front and the short loose 
sleeve Is comfortable. The fulness at 
the waist may be tree, or held In piece 
by a belt •

The Pattern Is cut in 4 sizes: SmeU. 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42-; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas
ure. It requires 4% yards of 86-tnch 
material for a Medium sUe. ,

A pattern of this illustration . mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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whenever you want me to do so; as 
soon as possible.”

“Pray take no hasty step," Mr. Hor
ton charged him. “A will may turn 
up at any moment anywhere. Mean- 

sealing-wax

since 1914. 
tacks to the north, the! 
the battlefront north ani 
Boissons have delivered! 
under which the Germai 
treat north of the Aisne 
Ailette, Indicating that tl 
soon must be readjustee 
least as far as Rhelms, I 
The French now are on 
the Ailette river at thej 
of the Chemin des Daml 
apparent that this strong 
soon must be passed t>5 
northward. In Champag

’tBtoSR for the first time in my 
life Pfind myself In a quandary,” said 
Horton, with a touch of impatience. 
“No will to be found—this letter—no 
relations. I’m bound to admit that, 
for the moment, I don’t know what to 
do. I think I shall have to take coun
sel’s opinion. If we can find no will, 
we shall have to advertise for next- 
of-kin. Meanwhile, I feel, as the late 
Mr. Chalfont’s solicitor, that I shall 
have to take charge of everything.”

“That’s all right,” said Jack, with 
something like a sigh of relief. “I 
hope you will.”

“Of course, you will remain here, 
Chalfonte?”

The words bore for Jack a signifi
cance uiflntended by the lawyer ; 
they reminded the young man that he 
had no right to remain at the place, 
that he had no firmer standing there 
than any other of the servants; less, 
for they were entitled to a month’s 
notice!. - i

“All right,” he said. “I’ll clear out

while----- Is there
here?”

Jack pointed to a drawer, and Mr. 
Horton proceeded to seal up the vari
ous letter-cabinets and other things.

“If you don’t want me for a little 
while, I should like to run up to 
town,” said Jack. "All the—prepara
tions are in hand. I can’t do any

$2.00 per pair upwi

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

Somewh

that you should^ 
have felt obliged to leave your poor 
friend. You must not stay. You can
not do anything for me-----”

“Oh, but we’ll see about that,” said 
Jack. “See here, Miss Norton,” he 
went on, with the note In his voice 
which a man uses when he is going 
to help a woman against her will, 
when he Is going to lighten something 
of her burden. “You say you have no 
relations, no friends. You must let 
me be a friend to you. Our meeting 
was such a strange one, the coinci
dence of our loss, the two deaths, is 
so extraordinary. Don’t you feel that1 
fate—or whatever you call it—has 
thrown us together? I’m a bad one
for putting things, but----- Look j
here, Miss Norton, you’ve got to let j 
me help you; there’s an end of It”

(To be Continued.)

sent for the doctor- 
broke for a moment but with all a 
woman’s strength, she recovered It. 
“He said there was no hope, that my 
father had been ill, very ill, for some 
time past-----’’

Jack seated himself and sat gazing 
at the empty grate; his heart was so 
full of pity for her that he could find 
no words in which to express it; and 
perhaps it was well that he did not 
attempt to do so. While he sat silent 
she cried quietly. But not for long. 
Presently she mastered her emotion 
and said : “

“You were very kind to him last 
night—very kind and gentle. I do not 
know what I should have done It you 
had not helped us.”

•That’s all right,” said Jack. “I 
wish I had come up to London with 
you; I might have been of some use.” 
Then he paused, remembering that, 
if he had done so, he would'have left 
hie dead friend still longer. "But 
now you must let me help you all I 
can. What la there I can doT'"

She shook her head. “Thank yen. 
I do not think there la anything. The 
people of the house here have been 
very kind and have done all they 
could.”

“Your friends, relations—have you 
sent for them?"

“I have no relations or friends," 
she said simply. -"I think I told you 
that we had only just come to Lon
don. We have been wandering about 
Australia for some time, and we had 
no friends there. I do not think my 
father had any relations; I never 
h«nrd him apeak of aay, Thera may

We are still showing 
a splendid seleo 

tion of

Tweed s
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to

room,

Of cou
And the Worst is Yet to Come Skirt—2627.

ing vantie: 
with or witgingham and organdy. It Is also nice 

for checked or plaid material combin
ed with plain silk or cloth. The 
Waist Pattern 2639 la cut in 7 sizes; 
34, 36 ,38, 40. 42, 44 and 46 Inches 
bust measure. The skirt 2627 In 7 
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in
ches waist measure. For a medium 
size the entire dress will require 844 
yards of 36-inch material? The skirt 
measures about 2 yards at the foot

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address qn receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH pattern', in silver or 
stamps.
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