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and lived in a queer kind of cottage 
near Vale Hall, at a place called the 
Witches’ Caldron.”

Nora began to tremble, and her 
hands writhed together.

“There she lived under an assum
ed name, and got her living by smug
gling, so they say, though I don’t be
lieve it; and the girl, grown up by 
this time, helped her. Well, one day 
Mrs. Trevanion—” «

Nora pressed her hand to her lips 
to keep back the cry which rose. It 
was of her aunt and herself, then, 
that this man was speaking.

—“Made up her mind , to leave 

England, and take hehr niece with 

her. She sent the young lady on a 
message to Trelorne by boat, and the 
boat got upset, and, so the report 
goes, the young lady was drowned. 
But her death has never been prov
ed, and the sailors arid fishermen I 
talked with openly declare that If the 
girl had been washed overboard, her 
body must have been recovered ei
ther by the men along the shore or 
by one of the fishing boats at sea. 
Do you follow me, sir?"

"Quite,” said Mr. Lester.
He rose as he spoke, and tilted the 

lamp-shade so that it screened Nora’s 
face, now white and expressive of 
dread and excitement.

“This is a matter of some import
ance, you see, sir, because inclosed 
in the letter of Mrs. 
indisputable evidence1 of this young 
lady's birth and identity; and so 
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wife's innocence, 
there and then and made a will, leav
ing the whole of his estates and ev- 
ry penny of his money to his daugh- 
cr; and that there might be no mis

carriage of his intentions, he actually 
lamed her by the name her aunt 
had assumed. He referred to a copy 
of the will. “Here are the words : 
‘My daughter, the child of my wife, 
Adelaide Vale, lately living with her 
aunt. Mrs. Trevanion, and known as 
Nora Trevanion.’ ”

The room seemed to rise 
before Nora's burning eyes, 
breath came in quick gasps,

“Clever man. Mr. Vale, sir.” said 
s, with lawyer-like appre- 
He was determined not to 

give us much work. Naming and de
scribing the young lady, as well as 
calling her his daughter, didn’t leave 
any one a loop-hole for disputing 
her identity; and i must say it will
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was late with the 
these and numerous othFLOUR“Indeed—indeed I do not want 

them,” she said. “You must not 
take any notice of'what Milly says. 
We never go out but she wants t< 
buy me something quite unsuited v 
—to a poor girl.”

Mr. Lester rose as if spurred b; 
some mental uneasiness.

“There now, you have offended 
papa!” exclaimed Milly, with mod 
reproach; but Nora too.k it serious
ly, and, her color coming and going, 
said falteringly:

day after.” Mr. Vale knew the extent of t
“1 got the information and proofs j sessions. And the estate, valu 

sooner than I expected, sir,” said j it is now. will be still more 
Mr. Somes, “and as I .knew yoii were J.sently, .for they are finding 
mxious, 1 came on straight here.” • minerals—lodes, I think they 

“Quite right,” said Mr. Lester.
Take a seat. You may speak quite 
reely before the young ladies.”

Mr. Somes again looked respeci
ally surprised, but took some pa

yers from his bag and spread one o*
.hem out. __ .

“Wild place down there, sir,” he 
aid as a kind of preliminary. “Vale 
tail’s right enough; as magnificent 
. residence as you’d wish to see, but 
ct in the most outlandish country.
Vhy, the very names are enough to 
.ighten you—Garth’s Hollow. Tre- 
orne—like ‘forlorn,’ isn't it?—the 

(fitches' Caldron—”
He stopped short, for Nora, with a 

faint cry, had risen and stood look
ing from one to the other.

Was she dreaming, or had Mr.
'omes actually repeated those wcll- 
tnown names?
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most extraordinary! Very few per
sons knew thaht Mr. Vale was ever 
married. It seems that there war 
some sort of scandal. The lady was 
supposed to have run away with y 
gentleman—a friend of Mr. Vale— 
and Mr. Vale believed this to be the 
case until within a few hours of his 
death.”

CHAPTER XXX.
elationt “What nonsense!” exclaimed Milly. 

“He is both our papa. How funny 
that sounds, doesn’t it? But you 
know what it means. You’ve no idea 
how proud she is, papa. I wanted 
tp give her a set of furs to-day, and 
she actually refused to accept them. 
That isn’t behaving like a sister, is 
it? I had to read her a lecture on 
improper pride all the way home; but 
I don't believe it has done her any 
good. Now, if she had offered to 
give me a set of furs, I should have 
taken them at once, and .kissed her 
a thank you. What is the good of 
having a sister if you cau’t give hci 
presents? It's the principal thing r. 
sister is made for.”

Mr. Lester patted the thin, restless

hand, while a tbmghtHl and rather
troubled expression settled on his
face.

"Why did you not take the furs?" 
he asked, rather more gravely than 
the affair seemed to warrant. t

Nora colored and, laughed.
“They were fit for a princess,” she 

said. “Milly has to be reminded 
about twice a day that I am very 
poor—”

“And proud,” said Milly, wickedly.
“You shall buy the furs for your

self to-morrow,” said Mr. Lester, 
with an intent gaze.

Nora shrunk a little.

Mr. Lester stopped in front of br
and took her hand.

“You are quite right, Nora," b< 
said. “You have not offended me 
hut—but your words have filled m 
with self-reproach.”

Both girls stared at him. His usu 
ally calm, grave face showed evi 
dent signs of agitation, and his man 
ner was anxious but deprecatory.

“My dear Miss Trevanion,” he said 
"1 have played a most unworth; 
part—”

Nora stood silent and surprised.

one
CHAPTER XXXI.

There was a pause, during 
Nora sat perfectly motionless,
- yes fixed on the thin, shrewd face o 
ihe lawyer's clerk.

Mr. Lester glanced at her watch
fully and somewhat anxiously, ant 
Milly slid her arm round

whicl Wholesale Agents
upward on the shore, a stranger in 
sailor’s clothing was seen and spoken 
to. and that he was the size and build 
of this young lady, but this is a clue 
1 can follôw u,p if you wish."

Nora’s
Mr. Lester signed to her to resume "a's^ an<* he'd her tightly. Both

er seat, and she did so, sitting with '-irls knew that something porten
ds was foreshadowed by Mr. Les
ter s manner and the clerk's opening 
statement.
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I will consider the matter am"
You will haveft you know, Somes, 

some supper before 
join you in the dining room in a few 
minutes. One moment; the 
lady's aunt, Mrs. Trevanion, 
s she?"
“In Melbourne. I wrote her, ask- 

rig her to cable a reply. She con- 
irms the letter, and that is all. 1 
ancy that she is what you call a 
strong-minded lady, and that whe
ther the niece. Miss Trevanion—or 
Miss Vale, as she really is—is found 
or not, Mrs. Trevanion will not re
turn to England. The first thing tc 
do now, I take it. is to discover who.

“And yet 1 have been able to lay
the flattering unction to my soul that 
I was not altogether unwarranted in 
acting as I have done. It was but 
a surmise, a guess—nothing tangi
ble. Even now I do not know, ac
tually know, that—”

A knock came to the door, and 
both girls started; hut not so dis
tinctly as did the ordinarily calm 
lawyer. The servant entered.

“Mr. Somes, sir,” she said.
"Mr. Somes; that is papa's confi

dential clerk,” said Milly. “He nev
er comes here unless there is im
portant business, and now the stupid 
man hâs come just at the wrong 
time. Send him away, papa, or let 
him wait until you have told us what 
you( mean. Don’t you see that you 
have frightened both of us?” •

Mr. Lester stood for a moment 
uncertain, then he said:

“Mr. Somes has come at the right 
moment Send him in, please.”

Milly pouted, and held out her 
hand to Nora, who took it and sunk 
on the couch beside her. Had he 
learned her history—the story of < 
“Ernest Mortimer,” and was he go- [ 

ing to send her away?
A middle-aged man, with “clerk” ( 

written all over him, entered, and j 

looking rather surprised at finding , 

the two young ladies present, bowed 

respectfully to Milly, and stood

breath.
“GO on.” said Mr. Lester, gravely, 

.o his clerk. "You found the will 
all right?”

"Quite right, sir,” said Mr. Somes, 
at once falling into the dry, legal 
tone. “The late Mr. Reuben Vale's 
lawyer was quite a capable gentle
man—quite—and everything was in 
order. The estates are immense and 
there is a very large sum of money,”

“The estates are large,” assented 
Mr. Lester, as if he wished the two 
girls to mar.k and understand.

“Yes, sir; it is a tremendous for
tune. I don’t suppose that the late

Just Arrived Large Shipment
"it seems,” continued Mr. Somes, 

‘that a few hours before his death 
Mr. Vale received a letter. 1 have ; 
copy of it here. It was, of course 
found among his papers. It's toe 
long to read at present, and I will 
summarize rit.”

“Do,” said Mr. Lester.
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A Neglected CGrapesHe looked at Nora as he spoke, 

and signed for her to remain calm.
"The letter was .from the sistei 

of Mr. Vale’s wife, arid it told the 
story of that wife’s flight. She die 
not run away, with the gentleman 
who chanced to leave the house a. 
the same time, but fled to this sister 
I'm afraid Mr._ Vale was rather of r 
suspicious and jealous temperament 
and the poor lady hadn’t the happiest 
of lives with -him. Anyway, she fled 
to this sister, and while away, under 
this sister’s roof, the poor lady gave 
birth to a daughter, and soon after

Thousands of people die I 
which, if treated in its first si I

GEORGE NEAL ar and Cod Liver Oil and 
give strength to the patiel

Cured Diseases 
of the Kidneys

Had a Stroke 
of Paralysis

©IRQ .p

Alliance Assurance Co., Ltd ; GOUDRON
\ ÎHHUÏLE DC

TOtE DE MORUE
! 9c MATHIEU

And is Depended On to Right Sto
mach and Liver Disorders.

Once Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Fills 
are introduced into the family and 
their efficiency becomes known they 
are usually found too valuable to do 
without. For everyday ills arising 
from liver and bowel disorders they 
bring relief promptly, and when com
plicated diseases of the kidreys and* 
liver develop they often prove a suc
cessful cure after'(factors have failed. 
As an illustration, you may read the 
following, which was received a few 
days ago:

Mrs. John Wright, 53 McGee street, 
Toronto, Ont., states: “We hove used 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills for ten 
years, and would-not lie without them. 
My husbend suffered from kidney 
trouble, and after taking treatment 
from several doctors without receiv
ing any benefit, tried Dr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver PiiK whieh worked a com
plete cure. Since that time we have 
used them for ail stomach and liver 
disorders.”

One pill a dose, 26 cents a box, all 
dealers, or Edmannon, Bates & Co, 
Limit: A Toronto.

The Right Hon. Lord Rothschild, G.C.Y.O., Chairman. 
Robert Lewis, General Manager.

t***(m»« i On*»* C*ni«*^

MATHIEU S !
Syrup of Tar;

sod timidTOTAL ASSETS EXCEED $120,000,000,
4 Fire Insurance of Every Description Effected. 

LEONARD ASH, CARBONE AR, Sub-Agent for Carboncar 
District.

Now, any one would think that 
Mr. Vale’s sister would have at one. 
gone to Mr. Vale and delivered ui 
the child to him and explained hit 
wife’s innocence; but the lady hap

pened to be extremelyr-well, proud 

I suppose you would, call it, and sht 
determined to keep the child’s exist 

ence secret, and bring up the little 
girl herself. She lived in London foi 
some years, and then she lost tier 
money and fell on hard times, and 
she went down into the west country
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