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- The Lost Will

LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST!

CHAPTER V.
“Very likely,” said Chalfont grimly.
“Luck hasn’t been with you, Norton?”
Norton glanced at his thin hands, at
his worn aad shabby clothes, and said

nothing.

“I'm sorry,” said Chalfont. “I sup-
pose it's mo use making excuses——
.Hold on!”—as Norton shook his head
—“put just let me say this, and I
won’t utter another word; that I
(knew the men were after me, I knew
‘1 shouldn’t get away without money.
‘It went against the grain to rob you,
:helieve me or not, as you like, for I'd
got to like you; and more than that,
‘ there was the wife——"

“Don’t you utter her name!” cried
Norton, shrilly, springing ‘from his
. Bair and extending his claw-like
: 3und, his manner altering.wlth start-
#ing suddenness. “You killed her.
yDon’t you speak of her.”
¢ Chalfont bowed his h\:d and grip-
. ped his hands tightly.
“I'm sorry,” he muttered,
‘ inaudiblyf “I'd give a lot—— But
¢it’s no use. For Heaven's sake, let us
come to business. What is it you
You can have everything for

almost

< want?
! the asking; only say what it is—say
what it is.”
'“] can have it all,”
: “Come to think of it,
rights—all of it, all your money, this
. house, everything you've got. Why
. shouldn’t I have it?” His voice broke
off.
| “Why not?” said Mr. Chalfont. “Sup-
pose you take it. It's brought little
¢« happiness to me; there’s been a curse
Take it! I can go

said
it's mine by

Norton.

on it, I suppose.
. back——"

“You can’t; you'd be lagged,” inter-
rupted Norton, quite quietly, as if he
were stating a matter of fact. “I've

‘ only got to ring that bell, to send for
< the police——"

“T know, I know,” said Chalfont, al-
most indifferently. “But you don’t

{ mean to do it, or you'd have brought
‘ the police with you,” he added, with

{ naive shrewdness. “You’ve come to

drive a bargain with me. You mean

~ | to-hold your ‘tongue. - ‘Why, Norton, I
- |dida’t live with you all that time. not
“| to know' you. You don’t mean to blab

on me, you don’t mean to give me
away. What is it you do mean?”
“Give me a drink,” said Norton,
pointing to the whisky.

Slowly, methodically, Chalfont fill-
ed the glass, and Norton drank the
whisky and water as slowly, his eyes
still fixed on Chalfont; then he cough-
ed again and, pressing his hand on his
chest, said:

“All your money wouldn’t do me
much good, Bradshaw. I'm booked.
See? But I'm not thinking of myself.
I'm not alone. I've got a girl—the
child my wife died over.”
Chalfont started slightly, sank into
his chair, and stared at Norton’s
boots speechlessly; there was a hole
in one,’and it was like an accusing
eye to Chalfont, who studied it.
“A girl!” he said, frowning thought-
fully.
“Yes, a girl,” repeated Norton. “A
girl, a beautiful girl, though I
say it; and she’s gone through it all
hy my side.” He looked round the
room. “It’sh not myself I'm thinking
of, but her. You can’t give me back
the years I've wasted, you can’t repay
me the misery I've borne; but you can
make it right for her.”
“Good!” said Chalfont, just as he
would have accepted a business pro-
position. “You want me to give you
money for her—and yourself. It's
easy done.” He rose and went to the
safe, took up his' cheque-book from
the drawer, then dropped it and, in
its place, came forward to the table
with a bundle of notes in his hand.
“There’s no lack of money,” he said.
“Would to God I could square our
account with it! Here, take this!
Put it away safely. No need to count
it; it’s all I have now in the house for
the moment; you can have more—
any amount.”
Norton took the notes and looked at
them almost dully; he knew it was a
large amount; perhaps it was too
large for him to .realise. Slowly,
carefully, he put the notes away in an
inner pocket.

“That’s good enough, as far as it
goes,” he said. “But I want some-
thing more.”

“I suppose so,” said Chalfont, with
a nod. “You’ll bleed me to the end,
I’ve no doubt.”

“No,” said Norton, thrusting his
“I'm going to bleed
you after the end. Do you take me,
Bradshaw; do you see what’s in my
mind? Strange, it didn’t come to me
till a minute or two ago. I was'trying
to think what I'd wring out of you,
and I couldn't‘make up my mind; but
I've got it now. Bradshaw, I'm book-
ed.”

“Not you,” said Chalfont.
seg¢ you've got a cold; but you and I
are too tough to be knocked out by a
cold. You’'ll live long enough to har-
ry me into my grave.”

Norton shook his head. “I'm book-
ed,” he repeated ,apathetically, “and

head forward.

“l can

I've got to think of Nora. You've got
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: true nature of the man,

Look at the Waste

meat prices for bone, fat and
gristle—only to throw them away.
No such waste to

CATELLI’S
MILK MACARONI

It is solid nourishment—every bit of
tt substantial, This is why Catelll’s
Milk Macaront is such a splendid food
and why you should eat it several times

a week, in place of meat.
Have it for dinner
tomorrow.
Our new Cook Book
Is how to prepare itin
many tempting
styles. Write for a
copy, —free.

THE C. H. CATELL!
CO., LIMITED,
mMOnNTREAL. 84

BERT S. HAYWARD, St. John’s
Distributor for Nfid.

to take care of her when I'm gone,
Bradshaw; you've got to make a fine
lady of her, as is her right—her right,
mind you! For, if you'd left me that

money, I should have had a start; I
might have been as rich as you are—"

“We’ll leave that,” broke in Chal-
“You want me to take care of
I will do so. You can

font.
your daughter.
trust me.”
“Not a yard,” said Norton, with a
harsh chuckle. “I wouldn’t trust you
with sixpence; but I've got a hold on
you. I've written an account of
what’s happened ’twixt you and me.
She’ll

if you

I'm going to give it to Nora.
make all square between us,
play her false.”

Chalfont drew his hand across his
“I think I see what you mean,”
“You are going to place my
in your daughter’s

brow.
he said.
safety, my life,
hands.”

“More than that,” said Norton, with
a kind of uncanny acuteness, an un-
expected knowledge of the nature of
the man with whom he was dealing.
“I'm going to place your reputation,
your character, in her charge. See?
You'’re a proud man, Mr. Chalfont;
you’ve got to the top of the tree;
everybody looks up to you and Te-
spects you; you’d like to leave a good
name behind you, to be spoken of as—
the ‘great Mr. Chalfont,” him as was
so liberal with his money, so good to
the poor. Oh, I've read of the piles of
money you've given away, and all the
nice things they've said about you.
You wouldn't like it to be known, af-
ter you was dead, that you were just

a common thief, a murderer

Chalfont stretched out a hand to si-
“There’s mno mneed to
he “Jack—I
some one upstairs,
within hearing. He’ll come down,
then ” He shrugged his
“Besides, I haven't said I

lence him.
mean,
almost

shout,” said.

there’s

and
shoulders.
won’t do what you ask.”

“No; you’ll do it right enough,”
said Norton, wiping his lips with the
back of his hand. ”This is what you’re
going to do. You're going to make a
will leaving every penny you've gdt—
your houses, your lands, everything—
to Nora.”

There was an intense silence; with
his lips drawn like a trap, Chalfont
stared moodily at the hole in Norton's
boot.
will which lay in the safe behind him,
awaiting his signature. He was going
to deprive Jack, the lad he loved, of
all that he had promised him. Was
there no way out? For a moment the
which had
been hidden away, smothered by pros-
perity, power, ease and luxury, broke
out in him; there was something
ominous in the eyes which he raised
slowly from Norton’s boot to Norton’s
face; the gleam of murder flamed in
them, for a moment only, then he
dropped back in his chair, Murder
would not help him;
body would cry aloud, the truth
would be known—known to all the
world; and, worst of all, to—Jack.

“You've got me everywhere, Nor-
ton,” he said. “I shall  hdve to do
what you want, whether I like i or.

%

_ “It’s & good bargain for you,” said

might have stripped you

| Worton.. “1t's better than the galius. |ea Bt

dngs, in the City of London, do here-

He was thinking of that other |

Norton’s dead |

you're alive, and when you're dead it
will all come to her.” - ;
“That’s as you say,” said Chalfont.
-“Then, do it now,” said Norton, not
with feverish eagerness, but with a
kind of confident doggedness; therg’s
paper right afore you; write out the
will. It won't take long; it won't
need many words.”

Chalfont drew his chair to the ta-
ble. If he had any wild idea of de-
ceiving Norton by an incomplete, in- !
valid document, he thrust it from him. /
Norton’s terms would have to be com- !
plied with to the full.

“Oh, it's easy enough,” he said. He
wrote slowly, steadily; then he read
out what he ahd written:

#¢], Jesse B. Chalfont, of Chertson
Hall, Surrey, and 209, Copthall Build-

by will and bequeath everything of
which I may be possessed at my death
to Nora’—— How do you spell her
name; has she any other?”

“N-o-r-a,” spelt Norton, his eyes
fixed intently on Chalfont’s face, now,
set with the calmness of a business
man occupied in a business transac-
icn. . “It was her mother’s name; she
hadu't any other.”

“2%to Nora Norton, the daughter of
my old friend and partner, Edward
Norton; and I hereby appoint William
Horton, my solicitor, as trustee on her
bebalf.’ ”

His voice ceased, and he looked
waitingly across the table at the worn
and haggard face in front of him.

“Is that all? Is it set down straight
and fair, so as you can’t wriggle out
of it?”” demanded Norton, in a low
voice.

“It is quite legal and valid,” replied
Chalfont, checking a sigh; for he was
thinking of that other will which the
lawyer had drawn up, thinking of the
young man he loved, whom this girl
was going to rob. Yes, “rob” was the
word; for it had been Chalfont’s
brain, energy, audacity, which had
raised a million from the little bag
of gold which he had stolen. The
wretched man before him could never
have made.the money of which he
was now depriving Jack. “Yes, it's
all right; it will stand against any-
thing; it is as good as if it was drawn
up on parchment by the best lawyer
in the land.”

“Then sign it and give it to me.
Oh, you don’t think TI'd trust you?
Not, mind, that you could go behind
me; for Nora’s got that packet—
that——"

“That will do, said Chalfont sternly.
“I have told you that I am acting on
the square; and however it-may have
been in the old days, now my word is
as good as my bond, as any one in the
City of London will tell you. T'll sign
the will now—but it would not be
worth the paper it's written on.”

«What do you mean?’ demanded
Norton, suspiciously.

«Jt wants two witnesses,” explained
Chalfont.

“Then get ’em,” said Norton; “get
‘em here, now and at once. I'll1 go be-
hind the curtain, or step outside. I
want to see ’ém sign; I want  that
paper—I mean to have | A

He had raised his  voice. Chalfont
glanced up at the ceiling. He heard
Jack cross the room, descend the
stairs, and leave the house by the
front door; he had evidently gone for
a stroll. Chalfont breathed a sigh of
relief.

“Better go outside,” he said, and he
-unlocked the door.

Norton went through the window,
‘and Chalfont rang the bell.
(To be Continued.)
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2525—This model will make an ideal
play or school dress for warm weath-
er. The bloomers are comfortable and
may take the place of petticoats. The
sleeve portions of the dress are cut
in one with the back and fron: Ging

ham, galatea, percale, chambry,
secrsucker, voile, repp and poplin
could be used. The bloomers may.he
of the samec material or of satsen, lin-
en, repp, or any other serviceatle fab-"
ric.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, S
10 and 12 years. Size 10 requires 3
yards of 36-inch material for the
dress, and 1% yard for the bloomers.

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

A SMART DRESS FOR HOME WEAR

92374 —This model is nice for ging-
ham, linen, seersucker, percale, ga-
bardine, serge and silk. The sleeve
has a short seam at the back ,below
the elbow, which may be finished for
a closing with buttons and button-
Loles.

The Pateern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 386,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size 38 requires 63 yards of 36-
inch material. The skirt measures
about 214 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
ia silver or stamps.
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FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Toric Lenses do
not “show "as prominently as
those of flat lenses. They fit in
close to your eyes. You will find
Torics much-more becoming and
useful, - ‘They give you a wider,
clearer field vision. You should
know about Toric Lenses. Let
us explain them, 3

R. H.TRAPNELL.
Eyesight Specialist,

?Y St Johw's, __ T
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. BATTERY ')
FOR MOTOR IGNITION

Columbia
Ignitor & Acme
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No. 6 Dry Cells; also

HOT SHOT and MULTIPLE
BATTERIES.

Also a full line of
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| Primary Grade £k
““% Christmas Carol, =
Ballads of British' History.
Preliminary Grade
Christmas Carol,
Ballads of British History,
Richard of the Lion Heart.
Intermediate Grade
A Book of English Prose,
Gray’s Elegy. Ode to Eton, ete,
Junior and Senfor Associate
Grades
Julius Caesar,
Merchant of Venice,
Tennyson’s Ode on Death of
. Wellington,
Addison’s Essays and Tales,
Shakespeare’s Richard II.,
Quentin Durward,
The Laureate Poetry Book,
No. 8.
Latin
Caesar—Gallic War Book 2.
Cicero — In Catalinam First
Oration.
Virgil—Aeneid, Book 1.
Junior A. A. Physics
The Ontario High School,
Senior A. A. Physics
College Physics—H. S. Cahart
Place your order for SCHOOL
BOOKS and SUPPLIES with the
store of Good Service and Low
Prices.

DICKS & CO., Ltd..

Boeksellers.
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The St. George’s
Coal Fields, Lid,

ARE GIVING AWAY
FREE OF ALL COST
Three extra one-dollar shares with
each and every one-dollar share. our-

chased. i
THUS: ‘T“‘i

If you invest ™
$1.00 you get four one-dollar snares,
$2.00 you get eight one-dollar shares.
$3.00 you get twelve cne-dollar shares
$4.00 you get sixteen one-dollar shares
$5.00 you get twenty one-dollar shares
25.00 you ggt one hundred one-dollar
shares,
And so on prpportionately.

In other words you get four times
the value of any amount you fnvest,
until the twenty-five thousand shares
are disposed of.

AND NOTE.
That you will not be called upon to
pay another cent on any of these
shares. They are yours outright.

INVEST TO-DAY.

The St. George’s Coal
Fields, Limited,

Cabot Building, 262 Water Street.

sei)l'i,tt
w

J

7

ALL KINDS OF

School Books
School Stationery!

A large stock of everything
for use in schools. Let us have
your order for School Supplies
now. Outport orders will re-
ceive prompt and careful at-
tention.

Penholders, 20c., 30c, 45¢. doZ

Pens, 90c. per gross.

Lead Pencils from 25c. doz. up.

Christian Bros. Royal and Royal
Crown Readers & Primers.

Slates, all sizes.

Exercise Books, 65C., 75Cs and
90c. doz.

School Secribblers.
Slate Penmeils, 25c. per 100.
Ink, 1} oz. glass bottles, 90c.
doz.
Ink, 4 oz. glass bottles, $1.20
doz.

Seccotine, 27¢. tube.

Rubber Erasers from 17c. doz

12 inch Rulers, 15¢. doz.

. Vest Pocket Dictionaries, 35¢.

I|| Atlas’s, School Maps,

Blackboards and Blackboard
Cloth,

ghekbl?i:;-d Eﬁ‘“‘“’
ypewriting Paper,

Drawing Paper, Blotting Paper
and Blotting Pads,

Copy Books, Dictionaries,

Pencil Boxes, Waste Paper
Baskets,

Inks & Mucilage, School Bags.

Prayer Beads, Prayer Books,

Book Marks, Rosary Circles and
Scapular Prints.

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Suﬂou;‘J

THE LANQ_[_:_NKNoWN!

A Labrador Spring by C. W. Towrl
end, M.D.,with 56 full paged
lustrations, $1.76. Our :

Aurbka by David M. Lindsay, With
722 illl,dustn tions, $2.25. Our
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VAR REVIEW.

Hard days: mre everywhere u
Teutonic All ies. In Palestis
Turks are a’ll but crushed; i
donia the En fente forces are h
their foes artl threatening the
similar disatker; in France th
ish and Frerjch troops slowl bul
surely are euting their way ifib#th
vitals of theg German defensiv hei
tions, the cc llapse of which 14
result in imyjyortant changes allflh bnd
the western pattle front, and i st
ern Siberia the Japanese havellhidd
additional st rides forward in t ro
cess of recl aiming that territofy o
the Russian:j. In all the thea |
the war the [Entente Allies ha he
initiative i1) their hands and@ fre
pressing th eir advantage rigofdly
The German s and their allies nofitfre
are able to «Jo more than stand ¢ ‘mr
defensive ap4l in Palestine and @e-
donia their? gfforts in this respec re
proved sorry ones. From nortfl {of
Jerusalem tr» the Sea of Galilee, ‘he
territory Lping between the T
Jordan and Vthe Mediterranean £
the Ottoma n* forces have been cihht
by the swilft drive of the Britishii
eral Allenb y’s armies and Ay
annihilated.. Added to the ﬁy
casualties isuffered by the Wris
hordes of ‘{!hem were made prisfh¥s

and many rifore are wandering] ba-
wildered w fthout leaders in the @i fs,
eventually' to be brought in to 1
the greate1y total. At last acc
more than £5,000 of the Sultan's
diers and {60 guns and large q
ties of waay stores were in B
hands. To tadd to the demoraliz§gi
of the Turl tish morale, Allied aviflic
cre carryireg out successful boni
raids agaiiast Constantinople. O
front of 8) miles in Southern Se
from Mon:stir to Lake Dorian,
Entente trpops are vigorously as
ing the B fflgarians and Germans.
ready in it he swift drive at the ¢
a great sycarhead has been pu
by the Serbians across the Is
Prilip Rozid, severing communicatj
between t he Bulgarian army nd
east of M pnastir and that in the §
Dorian ryiigion. Unofficial reports
to the a‘fect that the Serhians
- taken be tween 9,000 and 10,400 pri
ers and 20 guns. In the region
tween Mc)jnastir and the Vardar
enemy t1pops are in full retreat
fore the [talians, French and Serb
while west of Dorian the British
steadily hammering their way
ward, dijiving the enemy northw
towards /the Bulgarian frontier.
ready tiie entire enemy line {1
Doiran/tp a point west of the Varfi
has beers evacuated. This force of
enemy '-with the railroad to the nc
severed,, seemingly is in danger of
envelop ing movement unless it tu
sharplr<eastward and presses i
Bulgaria through the mountains.
so spectacular but of vital imp
ance has been the operation of
French ; and British from the sod
of St. .Qientin to Cambrai. Both @ge
French JGeneral Debeny and Figy
Marsha § Haig have won highly essdii-
tial grepand in the manoeuvres whi
have a s their objectives the obliten
tion of {the Hindenburg line, the ca
ture. ¢f} St. Quentin and the turni
pointicit the German line at Lao




