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54 Jack's Drightness becama clonded, and |-

| atter & minute or two he also rose

| “business,” went to the house, saying,
“jover his shoulder, to Mrs. Feltham:
- | “Mabel; you might tell Miss Norton
| that T've got those papers ready for
| her when she's disengaged.”
He went into the library, sank into
a chair, and, thrusting his hands in

The Lost Will;
LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST !

! CHAPTER XVI.

Jack was frowning slightly as he
paught up to Miss Maud Delman; and
when she said, a littlé breathlessly:

“You haven't told hér—Miss Nor-
ton, I mean?’ he replied, rather short-
y:

“Do you mean abott your going on
the stage? No, I haven't told any-
sne. I promised you I wouldn’t.”

“I'm glad,” she said, in an under-
tone. “I don't want dfiy one to know
until I've made a succéss. Oh, by the
way, I’ve chosen my stage-name; it's
Grace Lawless. 1 hope you like |

ugounds all right”<aid “Jack ab-
sently.

He was thinking of Nora, of the
toldness of her glance, the one glance
only, shé had bens on him; of the fact
that she had been spending morn-
{ng with the Ferndales; that Ferndale
had Beéen riding with Her; beén free to
talk with her. Had she lookéd at
Férndale as coldly as she had looked
At Ritm, Jack? Oh, well, it'didn’t mate
ter, He was a mere nobody, of 106
account, while Ferndale—

They found Mrs. Delman hard st
work on her gloves, and Jack-—to
whom Maud séemed to leave the brunt !
of -the busim‘ue-begnn rather awk-
wardly and stammeringly to explain
to Mrs, Delman the impending change
in hér daughter’s Jlife. The woman
Hstened, at first with some signs of
résentment, but presently with a kind
of sullen resignation.

““I expected something of the kind,”
shé Baid, raising her eyes from her
work for a moment. “I knew, by
Maudie’s manner, that something was
going on, and I'm not altogether sur-
priséd; but I am rather astonished
that you should have helpéd her in
her waywardness, Mr. Chalfonte; and
you mustn’'t be disappointed if I say
that you've taken a very great re-
sponsibility on yourself.”

Jack was a trifie staggered at this;
but he smiled cheerfully and said, re-
assuringly, apologetic&lly:

“Well, you see, Mrs. Delman, your
daughter evdentlyiim*; taste for the
stage, and this start is certainly en-
couraging. For myself, I don’t know,

it Iwere'a young girl; that I should
choose it as ‘'a profession; - but Miss

Maud seems to have set her heart up-
on it, and—and there you are, you
know.” 3

“I understand,” said ° the mother,
her lips tightly comprened.\ “I know
that Maud has been fretting over her
work for some time past; she is very
wilful, like her father—and must have
her way, I suppose.”

" “Well, she can give it a trial,” sald
Jack; “and if it doesn’t pan out all
right she can come back, and 1o harm

Sib

Lis pockets, stared trowningly at the
carpet; he heard the Ferndales de-
part, and  a little while afterwards
Nora entered. She was stili in  her
habit; Johnson, the village tailor, put

“We shall see,” said Mrs. Delman,
with a shrug of her shoulders.

Maud went with Jack to the gate.
She was elated by the success of his
embassy. . - .

“Oh; I can’t thank you enough,” ‘she
murmured. “You are splendid—but
you always are! My mother couldn’t
stand up ‘against you. Shé would have
argued and argued with me—not that
it would have been of any use.”

“No, I'm afraid it wouldn’t,”
Jack, smiling ruefully.

“No, not a bit. I'm détermined. Mr.
Chalfonte—— Oh, here’s another fa-
vour I'm going to ask you. Will you

ome to the theatre on my first night?
Is it too much to ask?” she inqgired,
;s Jack’s too expressive countenance
fell; for he had hoped that his asso-
ciation with Miss Maud Delman’'s af-
fairs ‘would now terminate.

“Don’t say ‘no,’ if you can help it,”
pleaded Maud. “I know I shall do
evér so much bétter if I know that
you are in the stalls, watching me. I
gshall feel as if I had one friend at
least in that big crowded theatre. Do
come, Mr. Chalfonte! I promise you
that it is the last favour’I shall ask
you.”

“Oh, well, I'll come,” sgaid® Jack.
“I'll come and give you a cheery
gtart; in fact, I'll applaud furiously.”

“1 don't want you to do that. 1 only
want you to Be there, and for me to
khow that you are there, to feel—-
Oh, Mr. Chalfonte, how good, how
very kind you have been to me! You
must know that, but for you, I should
fiot have had this start. I'm very,
very grateful.”

“That's all right,” said Jack, in his
usual - phrase. “Don’t you bother
about that. Good-bye.”

He held out his hand, and she put
her lttle one into it. His was cool
enough, but her soft, well-shaped paw
burnt hotly, and she pressed Jack’s
hand with a womanly fervour that
meant more than gratitude, if only he
could have known fit.

Jack tramped off to a distant farm,
where he ate his lunch; but not with
his usual zest, for he was thinking of
the luncheon-party at the Hall and
picturing that modern, youthful Don
Quixote, Ferndale, paying dignified
attention to.Nora. He intended go-
ing back to town; but, with a desire
for self-torture which characterises
your lover, he found himself at “the
Hall about tea-timé, and the first
thing that met his sight was Ferndale
assisting Nora with "her tea, which.
had been brought out on to the lawn.
The party appeared to be very happy,.
and Jack as he approached, heard
Nora laugh lightly at something Fern-
dale was saying; and Jack set his
teeth Nard, ignorant of the fact that
Nora had been rather silent and dis-
trite during the lunch, that this was
almost her first laugh, ‘ and that it
was given for his benefit.

With that contrariness which is ak
80 characteristic of your lover, Jack,
who had been moody enough all the
morning, became suddenly  light-
hearted, if not actually merry, and
soon he had Lady Blanche, by whom

and as Jack raised his eyes and look-
ed up at her, her beauty and - grace
made his heart leap .and fall back
aching. s

“Do you want me?”’ she asked; and
though she tried to speak with her
usnal friendliness, he could not help
remarking the note of coldness in her
voice; for she had been .thinking of
Maud Delman, and of the fact that
this was the second time she had seen
Ja¢k and her together; and she re-
membered his hesitation and some-
thing like embafrassment, when they
had been spéaking of Maud Delman
theé other day. Surely they must be
great friends to be walkifig together
50 much. Nora had noticed that the
girl had been talking to Jack, on the
last occasion, with a marked air of
familiarity, as if they wwere more
than friends. Indeed, she had seen
that Maud was excited, as if the con-
versation she was holding with Jack
were an intensely interesting one.

The capacity for jealousy is not
confined to the lower mind; ever
since she had seen Jack and Maud to-
géther that morning, Nora had been
as jealous as—weil, Maud herself, the
village girl, could have been. She
told herself that she had no right to be'|
jealous; that it was only natural Mr.
Chalfonte should be attracted by .80
attractive a girl as \ Maud Delman;
certainly he had every right to walk
about with her, to hold confidential
conversation with her ; but, all - the

said

same——
“There are these papers to Qign;"

but they’ll do any time; there’s “no
hurry about them. T hope I haven't
disturbed you—I mean, taken you
away from Lord Ferndale?”

“Lord Ferndale and Lady Blanche
have gone,” she said, indifferently,
and so engrosséd in heéer own pain
that she did not notice the jealousy
betrayed in his voice and manner. “I
will sign the papers.”

Jack rose, arranged the documénts
on the table in front of the chair; and
she seated herself and began to sign
them. Jack stood at her elbow; but
he was not watching her signature, as
he should have been doing, to witness
it properly, but the dark head bent
over the paper. Involugﬁrily he sigh-
ed. The longing to kiss the soft hair,
to take her in his arms, was so great
thatg he drew a long breath.

“What a sigh!” said Nora, without
raising her head or lifting her eyes.
“It sounds as if you were very tired.
I'm afraid you've beem working too
hard to-day, Mr. Chalfonte.”

“Not I,” responded Jack, rather
brusquely. “Don’t know that I've
ever felt really tired in my life, and
certainly a walk to the Holly Farm
wouldn’t knock me over.”

“Never really tired! How strong
you must be!” said Nora. “I've felt
tired all the afternoon; but perhaps

far, and I'm not used to it of late.”

will be done.” i

j e had taken a seat, laughing at his

“I should have thought Lady

-

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

Blanche couldn't have driven very
far,” said Jack, for the sake of say-
ing something. - %

*“Oh, we left her at .a cottage and

plained Nora. . ;
“Oh!” said Jack, moodily.
“Yes, it was delighttul; it was the
first gallop T'd had for—oh, '

{ now she who looked down on
and if Jack had chanced to turn and

thing.in the eyes which dwelt upon
him that, there and then, would h

(and, murmuring  someéthing - about |

on his mettle, had not done so badly; ‘

it was the riding. We went rather

rode on up the moor for a gallop,” ex-:

ever- 8o |-
She rose, and Jack took the chair.|
They exchanged places, and it was||

look at her he would have seen some- |

What 15 5o beauttful ‘as
baby’s soft, smooth, velvety
ls‘lclx{."fo-ui léow is it to be -

€ep ree from chafing,
irritation and - distressing
eczema?  This is every
“mother’s question. sk

. Many  have found the
answer in the use of Dr.’
Chase’s Ointment. Applied
after the bath, this sooth-
ing, healing ointment over-
comes irritation of the skin
and prevents the develop-
ment of eczéma and other
annoying skin diseases.

————

man, she would have been indignant;
but_she was reluctant to leave him,
to.let this impalpable barrier of cold-
ness rise any higher betwgen them,
80; with a half smile from under her
long dark lashes, she said:

“You haven’t told me how my habit
looks. V-

._'l?ck had risen and was blotting the
papers, and he turned and. looked at
her as she leant against the table in
an-attitude of easy calmness, but with
her ‘eyes downcast. Thé blood rose to
his ‘face, his heart tHuthPed against
his ribs. He could scarcéiy speak for
& moment; then, because of his emo-
tion, he replied, grufilly:

“Oh,-I think it 1ooks very well. He
has dot- made a bad Job 6f it by any
means—does him credit.” Then for
the life of him he could not help ad-
ding, “What doés Lord Ferndale think
of it

Nora turned away with a sense of
disappointment and defeat, Hér lit-
tle overture had not heen. accepted.
With a shrug of the shouldérs, she re-
plied, as she opéned the door:

“Oh, he thought it fitted very well.
In fact, he admired it.”

The door closéd on her, and Jack,
muttering something vici_ous, flung
the pén on the table, jammed the pa-
pers In his pocket, and stalked out of
the house and to the statipn:

(To be Continued.)

There are new silk stockings woven
in links much like coat of mail.

The armholes of some of the new
coats truly extend down to the hips.

may be
defied if
you use Peps.
As a Peps tab-
let is dissolved
in the mouth,
powerful medi-
cines are re-
leased in the
form of healing
fumes. 'These
areinhaled with
the breath and
come ipto direct
contact with the
bronchial’ tubes
and lungs>dn a
way that medi.
cine swallowed
into the stemach
cannot possibly do.
By this direct
action, Peps not
only strengthen
and protect any
weak spotin chest
or throat, but give
immediate.  relief
to those suffering
from broachitis,
‘asthma, night
cough, etc. All
_dealers or l'edl,
m.A

Co., Toron c. . ¢
FREE THAL
" Send this adver- %
tisement and Ic.
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Waist—2611. Skirt—2605. ;
No woman’s wardrobe seéems coms
plete without a plaited skirt, a meodel
that is good for sports wear, for travel«
ling ' as. well as for business. In the
combination here portfayed waist Pat-

Plaid suiting was used for « its dé«
vélopment, but gkirt and waist may
be of different material. The Waist is
ctt in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
48 inches bust meastire.
quires 21 yards of 44-inch material.
The Skirt has 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30,
32 and 34 inches waist measure. Size
24 requires 2% yards of 54-Inch ma-
terial. The skirt measures about 2%
yards at the foot, with plaits drawn
out.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate pattéerns, which will be maii-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR BACH pattern, in silver
or stamps. /

A SMART SPRING SUIT.

2423—This excellent model has s
blouse finished with surplice’fronts.
The skirt is a two-piece model. As
here illustrated, while serge was
used with trimming of black - and
white checked satin. Gingham, cham-
bray, linen and shantung would. also
be nice for this style. Skirt anil
blousé may be used separately.
The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches- bust
measure.

0? 44-inch material. The skirt meas-

ed to any address on receipt of- 10
cents in silver or stamps. 3
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térn 2611 is combined with Skirt 2608.°

Size 38 re&

Size 38 requirés 5% yards|

ures about 1% yard at the foot: - 1|
A pattern of this illustration mail-{ '

If through neglect and getting colds you allow
your vitality to be lowered. You can take cold
easily now through not wearing Good Warm
Underwear or not wearing Good Warm Hos-

iery,and in this wet weather the dampness
cold strike through your feet. ; 3

Protection is Better
~_<Than Cure !

e

For your welfare we have large stocks of
Stanﬁg&i- Wool Underwear for Men, Women and
and Boys.

~~New Knit Underwear for Men and Women.
; nderwear for Men, Women, Boys and

“Girls.
Warm Woollen Hosiery for everybody.

Further protection for your feet during this
cold, damp spurt is afforded through our large

Reliable Canadian |
RUBBERS and |
OVERSHOES, |

Our prices for all the above goods are the
lowest possible and in many cases

“Lower Than Elsewhere.

We have one of the largest stocks of Reli-
able Underwea;- in/St. John’s, and our sales are
large as our prices are in many cases under the
cost of replacement. ' @

True Thrift

will impel you to get our prices.

HENRY BLAIR, |

: o % (i '\
However, we beg to
remind our cusfom-

rs these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
3 the same price.
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Sole Agents for

-

SLATTE

Wholesale

AUTUMN

POUND PERCALES
POUND SATEENS
DENIMS

COTTON CHECKS
POUND UNDERWEAR
TOWELINGS

Now offering to the Trade
the follov

EVERY DAY GOOD

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckw

The First Principle

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 New-
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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Newfoundland Clo}
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