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CHAPTER XVIIL

“And you'd have me take advantage
.of her gratitude for the few small ser-
vices I've been able to render her!”
broke in Jack, scornfully. “Jiggles,
when I regard you calmly—which I
am endeavouring to do now—I am
more than ever convinced that to be 2
successful lawyer, as you are, it is
necessary to he something of a seoun-
drel; for a man who will advise a
chap to lay siege to a girl who may
think she is under some obligation to
him is something preclqus near—I beg
your pardon,;. Jiggles, don’t mind me;
I'm a bit riled to-day—but you can’t
touch pitch without being defiled;
there’s just two of you—Jiggles, a
¢éar old chap, who is always ready to
ﬁl.p:a friend, and Francis Tredgate,
§sq, K.C, who looks at everything
through a lawyer’s spectacles; and
they are always crooked. I forgive
you, Jiggles; but, for Heaven's sake,
don’t tell me ‘again that I'd better
marry Miss Norton—or I shall have
your blood.”

“All right,” said Jiggles calmly, and
net a whit offended. “It’'s goed ad-
vice, all the same. But what are you
going to do when Miss Norton mar-
tlibs.y as you say she will, and you re-
m your present position?”

“I-don’t know,” said Jack, shrug-
ging his shoulders. “There's the Col-
onies——"

“There are also the Continents of
Burope, Asia, and America,” remark-
ed Jiggles. “My dear fellow, if you're
too. much of a gentleman for the Law
Courts, you're certainly too much of
a swell for the Colonies. I may be
lacking in imagination, but I am un~
able to picture you breaking stones,
driving a milkeart, or waiting at an
hotel; and that is what I think mest
men of your kind do ‘when they ge to
those parts.”

“I don’t knew that I should mind
driving a milkcart,” mused Jack,
thoughtfully. “Anyhow, that will he
better than hanging about Chertsen
and -eating my heart——"

. He stopped suddenly and, laying his
hand on Jiggles’ head, tousled his
scant hair.

“Yes, you're a good chap, Jiggles,
and Heaven knows I'm grateful to
yeu; but I'm-afraid you can't help me
© in this business. Well, ' I'll get my

~ game painted off the door-post and
' gell my wig and gown; then we'll con-

gider the milkcart proposition.”

»Jack’s troubles never sat very heav-
. . #ly. on him for long, and by the time

. Keé'Had reached Cheértson that aften-

noon he was very nearly in hig usual
" cheerful frame of mind. If he coul

absurd suggestion, he could at least
see Nora now and again} and he was
going to kee her now. :

® It was a beautiful afternogn, and he
wondered whether Nora could be in-
duced to ¢ome out into the park with
him, or perhaps they could go for a
ride together. Then he came up to the
Delmang’ cottage, and suddenly he
remembered Maud. He ought to look
in and tell her mother of her success.
He hesitated a moment reluctantly,
then he knocked at the door,

“Oh, I won't come in,” he said,
when Mrs. Delman appeared and in-
vited him to enter. “I just stopped as
I was passing to tell you that Maud—
Miss Delman—had a very big success
last night. ”

Mrs. Delman nodded with no sign of
elation.

“Yes, I had a telegram from her
this morning,” she said, “I am very
much surprised, and I'don't know that
1 un particularly glad, for I ‘was hop-
ing shé'd make a mess of'it, 'and that
she’d drop the stage and come back
and settle down.”

“I'm_afraid she wouldn’t have done
that in any cese,” #ald Jack. * “She is
the kind of girl who sticks to a thing
to the bittér end, and now she’s made
a hit she'll go on with it.”

“Well,-1 suppose she will,”” admitted
Mrs, Delman, rather sourly. “As .I
said, I can't say I'm glad. I'd rather
have seen her/married to some decent
man and living a quiet life away
from uphealthy excitement and temp-
tation.”

“We can't all lead that kind of life,”
remarked Jack, soothingly. “And -as
to'temptation'—oh, well, of ~course,
there are temptations in the theatri-
cal life—so there are in others—but I
don’t think you need be afraid, anxious
about your daughter. I think Miss
Maud can take care of herself, don’t
you know,” he wound up, awkwardly.

She shot a glance at him, a by no
means friendly, and indeed a rather
suspicious, glanee.

“I hepe s0,” she said grimly.
“Maud’s been well bfoujhi- up, and
has kept herself respectable—up 'till
now.”

“Oh, she's all right; den’t you wor-
Ty, Mrs. Delman,” said Jack cheer-
fully. “Well, good-afternoon.”

It had not been g very pleasant lit-
tle interview, and its effect was to
make Jack feel that Mrs. Delman
held him in no slight nieasure respon-
sible for her daughter’s welfare, and,
“Bother the girl!” he muttered, as ne
strode ‘bn. ("

But presently he paused again. He
remembered that he had told one of
the woodmen that some of the trees
should be cleared in the home wood,
and that he had premised the man to
go and look at them. The wood was
only a little way out of his road, and,
glancing at his watch, he turned aside,
intending to make a detour through
the plantation to the Hall, He had
reached the spot the woodman had
indicated whep he heard footsteps,
and, thinking it was the man, gave

- |18ed to give you Mau ’

- :

.

Wt 4t ‘was one of the Chertson
men. . F’!P..it’;s_‘;‘“" o S

to this meteorological.

Jack under lowering brows. :

Chalfonte,” he growled. “I've wanted
to have a few.iwords -with-<you: for
some time past.":,

Jack thought that thé man had been
drinking, and was therefore mﬂon}
under the provogation of his halfs
insolent, hal}p-throptoning tone.

“Want to talk to me?" said Jack.
“What's the matter? Loek  here,
Fleming, now we've met, I should like
to say something to you, if you won't
be offended. I'm not much of a plas-
ter saint myself, but I think it's fgol-
ish to play the giddy-goat as you've
been doing lately, so I'm told. t's too
early in the afternoon to take liquor
on board.”

“Oh, you think I'm drunk, do you?”
snarled Fleming, moistening his thick
lips and ‘glaring at him. “Well, if I
was, it's no business of yours. I'm
not one. of your servants—or your
mistress’s,” he corrected himself with
a sneer.— “But I'm not drunk, as it
happens. Anyways, I'mt sober enough
to say what I've got to say to you, and
you’ve got to listen ti met""

“My dear Fleming, I'm quite ready
to listen to you,” said ‘Jack quietly.
“Flire away.”

He seated himself on the fallen
tree-trunk on which-he had sat while
Maud had recited her part, and there
was sgmething in the unconsecious
ease and grace of his attitude which
seemed to increase the fury of hatred
with which Fleming was battling. ' He
was silent for a moment,
Jack malevolently, then he blurted out
suddenly:

“What have you done
Delman?”

Jack coloured as much with sur-

with Maud

prise as resentment, for he had mno
idea that Fleming took.an. interest in
Maud. But though the man’s ques-
tion and manner of putting it wWére
exasperating in the extreme, Jack re-
plied, after a.secoqd or two, as quiet-
ly as before:

“That’s a strange question, and a
gingular way of putting it, Fleming. I
might ask you what business it is of
yours?”

“T’ll -tell you quick enough,” broke
in Fleming, with a passionaYe gesture.
“She was my sweetheart till you came
to these parts.  I've a right to know
what you've done with her.”

Jack doubted the fruth of the man’s
assertion, but he thought it not at all
unlikely that Maud had indulged in a
little flirtation- with Fleming,
he said,

and,
pitying the man, almost
goothingly:

“I've done nothing with Miss Del-
man.”

“That’s a lie!” flashed Fleming.

Jack half rose, but 'sank down
again. He had the strongest objec-
tion to:lying, either in or out of the
Law Courts, but he controlled him-
self and sat still.

“You've taken her away from here,
from me,” went on Fleming. “Oh, it's
no use you denying it. I know all’
about it, T've been watching you.
You've been going to the house, meet-
ing her; you've met her in this very
spot, spent pours with her. Look
here; Mr. Chalfente, you can fool her
mother, you can fool Maud, but you
can’t fool me, . You can't deny that
you've taken her away.”

“But I do,” said Jaek, - fighting
against his anger. “Mias Delman has
gone to London on her own lmalne_s‘lij;~
and beyond giving her a little friendly
advice, I have—"

But Fleming would net wait for the
gonclusion of the sentence. Ry

“In London, is she?” he said quick:
ly. “What's her address? You'd het-
ter give it to me; I want it. and I
mean to have it,” he added, thno{o-
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but .hlllei Fleming, who came up... | -
_ “Hallos, - Fleming!” ~-said  Jack.|
“That you? 1 beg your pardon: I}

* Stephen Fleming made no résponse |
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= Every soldier's kit
“must contain certain
2+ things if he is to pre-
-sent that. smart ap-
pearance which is so
»-necessary in-our-Army.
b Of these prabably the
... most important is his razor
. —it must "“stand-up”
under all conditions — it
must be ready at all time
so that he can‘get 2 Clean,
-_velvety, comfortable shave
in the shortest time. This
is only possible with the

- AutoStrop Safety Razor
_ becanse it is the _;.vsnly one
“that sharpens its own
blades automalically.
Jnclude an AutoStrop in
your next Overseas pack-

age. 4
Price $5.00
At leading dealers everywhere

flaumd-dna&l.’

AutoStrop
s‘f ety RAZOI‘ Co.
Limited ;

£3-87 Duko St.,

to play the usunal game with her. You
give me her address, or I'll knock: it
out of you!”

With his hands clenched at his
sides, he advanced on Jack; but Jack
remained seated, and though his face
lips drawn
straight, he managed t6 keep calm,
idiot,
Fleming. Of course, I can see what's
the matter with you; you’re fond of
Miss jealous,
Now, I tell you straight, man to man,

was pale now,\ and his

“You’re behaving like an

Delman and—you're

you have nc ause, so far as I am
concerned. As I said, I have been
able to help Miss Delman—I ought not
to have called her ‘Maud,’ as I did
just now, it was a slip of the tongue—
to do something she wanted to do; but
that’s all there is to it.. Just take my
word, Fleming. And, by the way, I
wish you'd let me say something more,
and that is that, if you really care for
her, are fond of her, you are not going
the right way——"

Fleming opened his lips and_ made
a mevement as if to cut in; but Jack
held up his hand. .

“One moment,” he said firmly; “you.
hear me out. You said just now it
was no business of mine whether you
got screwed in the afterncon or net.
Now Miss Delman. happens to be a
tri__end of mine, and I don’t think it
would be a good thing for her to mar-
ry a man who makes a silly ass of
himgelf at the ‘Blue Dragon,’ as I hear
you often do. She’s worthy of a good,
steady chap.”

“Curse you! Shut your mouth!”
said Fleming between his clenched
teeth, “Don’'t you. give yourself ;my
of your airs with me. I want her ad-
dress, and I mean to have it.”

" “My dear fellow, you can’t have'it
from me,” Jack assured him.

“We'll - see .about that,” snarled
| Fleming, with an.oath, and he flung
himself on Jaclk; but Jack, for ail his
 calmness, had been watching with a
[ wary eye, and he caught Fleming’s
(arms just sbou‘;.the elbows and held
bhim oft.” © 7 (7 W6 <

. “Don’t be a fael, Fleming,” he said.
|“Take my advice; go home, light a
:pipe, and ck this little matter over
quietly.  1f 0
with Miss Deélman—don't struggle,

and |
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A SEASONABLE DESIGN.

We work to get the Lowest Prices

for him
30% gﬂ articles which every day he needs
* and though it is now difficult, we can sometimes
arrange for pre-war materials.” We are now
1 veady with ' i

A Large Stock of Clothing,

L I o
SRS SR SR 5

2247—Ladies’ One-Piece Dress.

This is a good model for serge,
cashmere, satin and broadcloth: It
is also nice for plaid and checkel
suitings. .The back and fronts form
panels in plaited effect. There are
two sleves, one in wrist length and
one in loose, flowing style. The
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure.
Size 36 requires 5% yards of i4-jash
The skirt measures about
23 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mai'ed
to any address on raceipt of 10 cents

in silver or stamps.

2598 — This attractive style may
serve as an early Fall suit. It is nica
for velveteen, satin, serge, Jersey
cleth, plaid or checked suiting. The
over-blouse i8 finished separately. ha
two-piece skirt is joined to a semi-fit-
ted waist, which holds the coliar and
revers, and under which the vest is
arranged.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 3¢,
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
8ize 38 roquires 7% yards of 40-inch
material. The skirt measures about 2
yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 c.nts
in silver or stamps.
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-efc., for the Workingman'
et b This includes:—

" 'Men’s. Tweed and Navy Serge Suits.
Men’s Striped Worsted Trousers.
Men’s: Heavy-Tweed and Homespun Trousers,
The above are made practically all from pre-
war materials.
Men’s Cotton Tweed Trousers from $2.30 pair,
Men’s Blue Denim Overalls at $1.70 and $2.25,

Men’s Cotton Tweed Overalls, heavy makes, at
$2.00 and $2.25.

Men’s Jaeger Fleeced Underwear, all sizes, at
$1.20. ;

Men’s New Knit and Stanfield Wool Under-
wear at Lowest Prices.

At the moment we offer at what are to-day

Low Prices: : \

Men’s Winter Overcoats.

Prices for these Overcoats will later see a
rise of 25 per cent., and even then will be difficult
to get, so you will be wise to buy now. We also
show :

Men’s Grey Covert or Shower
COATS.

Worth to-day $25.00, at $15,‘00 ¢ach only.

Men’s Dull Finish BLACK
OIL COATS,

in a superior quality, only $9.00.

We have other Oil Coats at lower prices, but
not all in complete ranges.

What We Do For the Man We,
~ Can Also Do for the Boy.

The Industrial Worker, the worker to whom
economy is a considerations will find he can save
money gnd time by coming to this store. Our
advanced buying protects him on prices and-
gives him a full selection of styles, qualities and
sizes.

HENRY BLAIR
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TWO MILE ADVANCE.

LONDON, Oct. 17.
'rhe attack by the British south
La Cateau to-day has resulted in an
yance of two miles. The manoeuvre
still progressing.

BAVING STRONG REARG UARDS.

wIiTH THE BRITISH ARMY IN
kg LILLE SECTOR, Oct. 17.— The
ermans in the Lille sector are leav-

strong Trearguards in selected
ces in an_effort to protect. their
being comrades. These Trearguards
ve orders to inflict the greatest
bmber of casualties possibla. Out-
nking tactics are -usually suffizient
clear up these strong points. The
ermans on evacuating the Channel
aport and submarine base of Ost :nd
%t behind them rearguards =all oI
hich were killed or captured. Britich
rships landed forces in the town
hd Belguim aviators alighted in the

ace.
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ETIREMENT WELL ORGANIZED.

BRITISH HEADQUARTERS N
ANDERS, Oct. 17.—The German re-
ement appears to be methodical and
ell organized. How far or how fast
is going remain to be seen. Around
burtrai in the centre the ecnemy is
hting a strong delaying action so as
cover his flank. Belgian and French
oops pivoting on Lombartzyde early
day began to push steadily north-
ard toward the Belgian coast. The
plgians in their rapid drive nortn-
ard in Beigium have capturcd
histelles and have passed beyond
at town. Belgian infantry is now
g8 than six miles from Ostend. Th2
plgians are reported to be well west
Thielt and to have reached a point
st of Pitthem: ' Cavalry patrols have
ished far forward in Eeghem dis-
ct. The Belgians are driving north-
st for the Ghent canal.

ATTEMPT ON TIZA’S LIFE.

AMSTERDAM, Oct. 17.

As Count Stepen Tisza, the former
ingarian Premier, was leaving the
pwer House of Parliament at Buda-
b8t, Wednesday, a youth approachal
8 motor car with a revolver, accord-
g to a despatch received heer from
¢ Hungarian capital. Count Tisza's
paffeur struck the would-be assassin
pwn before he was ‘able: to fire.

EW ATTACK ON WIDE FRONT.

WITH THE FRENCH. ARMY 1IN
RANCE, Oct. 17— In conjunction
ith the British First Army, the
ench attacked this morning over a
fide front. The attack is progressing
vourably.

IDAL WAVE FOLLOWS EARTH-
QUAKE.
WASHINGTON, Oct. 17.
Tidal waves, which followed the

rthquake in Porto Rico, added to ths |

fath toll and devastation, the Am-

erican

in cabl
city of
the isl
by the i
of Agu
Other t
the isla
shocks,
more t
jured.

less, ang
at frono

KING !

King

Elizabe(l

noon.

Great
Antwer
ply to
ceived, ‘
spatch

Belgian i

top in
kept th
were k4
near A

BRI
BELGI
are witl

Douai
enemy
Haute-J
official

BELGI§

E

have e

operatig@|

| . | .

are noveiri

Britishl |

a stateq

to-day. §
capturefs
gium dgR!

River,
Grand
way fe
man ar

B

\\

o

ol ol ol sfol ool okofololclolololol ol ol of ol ol ool el

_BOOTS]

‘MILITARY

> BT gk

Mrs. Etta Dorion, of Ogde

*“I suffered from female troubles v
like a knife through my back and
strength so I had to go to bed. The
but I would not Hsten to it. I thoug
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Comp
bottle brought great relief and six bot]

women who have female troub
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com;

How Mrs. Boyd Avoided &
Canton, Ohio.—*] suffered from a f¢
caused me much suffering, and two do
Wo‘l'ﬂtliL have to go through an operati
®




