SIR WILLIAM'S
 WILL——

CHAPTER VII

Jack Douglas, as he still calleqd him-
self, was fortunate enough to catch a
ship at Melbourne and was borne to |
England. It was a sad journey to !
him; for he had to endure the pangs |
of remoree, and the misery that isl
contained In the pregnant words “It |
might have been!" If he had only

been more patient, less wilful—alaas!
it was too late now; the old man
whom he had loved, even in the mo-
ment of their greate-t quarrel, had

passed away; and the only consola-
tion Jack could apply to his aching
heart was contained in the hope that
bis dead father might in some way
know that his son had always loved
him and was now mourning for him

He stayed in London for one night,
and only because he arrived too late
to catch a train; and the next day
traveled, third-class—for the best of
all reasons, there being no fourth—
to Bramley .

Bo poignant, so absorbing was his
grief that he had scarcely given a
thought to the position in which his
father ought to have left him. He
was the present baronet, of course,
but his father and he had cut off the
entail, and Sir William had been free
to leave the estates and the money
to whom he pleased It seemed to
Jack that his father would have heen
acting quite justly in leaving them
away fiom tue son WNo 08u yuar-
reled with him; indeed, that Sir Wil-
liam had very probably disinherited
him.

But the reflection did not woiry
him muoch. He was too full of the
dead man, of his terrible remorseful
past to speculate as w the disposal
of Sir Willlam's property.

It was an early autumn evening
when he got out at the small station
and went down the steps. No one
had recognized him; the porters were
new hands, and the few persons about
the station glanced at him without

recognition; and even when
he met the stream of work-
people coming from the works he

passed through it unknown.

As he looksd round him at the little
town, with its lighted windows twink-
ling i{n the slight Septamber mist, a
flood of memories swept over his heart
and increased its aching. He falt fear-
fully lonely, much more lonely than
he had ever felt in the vast solitudes
he had just left

If the crowd which had just swept
by him had known that he was Sir
Wilfrid Carton, the son of their late
employer, how eagerly, how curiously,
they would have stopped to stare at
him, to greet him. Whaell, it was fust
as well that he should learn how he
stood before making himself known,
It was more than possible that he
would have to pass out of Bramley
again, disinherited, an outcast as of
old.

He climbed the hill from the town
and came in sight of the Hall, and
stood and looked at it with set Nps
and molst eyes; but he did not walk
up to the froat entrance and demand
edmittance, He had another visit to
pay befores he crossed the threshold
of the Hall; and following the winding
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ing light, read the evenly cut lines
| which recorded the solemn fact that
) Sir Willlam Carton, Bart,, J. P, D. L.,
of Bramley Hall, lny beneath the
great granite stone

“A just and upright man, a wise
magietrate, an unfailing friend of the
poor.”

road that skirted the house he came

to the Mttle church that lay in the
holMlow just outside the park. ‘With !
unerring steps he made his way to the |
family tomb.

1t was too dark to read the inscrip
tion, but Jack was prepared for that,
and he lit a taper, and, by its flicker-

Yes, he was all that, Jack thought,
with a sigh; if he had only been a
little more tender-hearted, if —- No,
no! It was all his, the son's fault, he
concluded, with another sigh that was
almost a groan.

He read the inscription twice, stand-
ing bareheaded; then he extinguished
the taper and moved slowly away
from the tomb.

As he did so be waa startled by see-
ing a light spring up behind the
stalned-glass windows of the church,
and, as he stood staring at {t, the
organ began to play. The music stole
out to him softly, almost consolingly,
and he waited, leaning against the
gut+ and Ustening. No doubt it was
the organist, practising; but, with a
twinge of sadness, Jack thought It
must be & new one; for the music that
was floating out to him was of a
higher kind than the old schoolmis-
tress of his time had been capable of
evoking. Had all the place and every-
one in it changed?

He shrugged his shoulders and
opened the gate, and as he did so, a
young girl came running down the
path toward him. Her skirts were
short, her hair was long and streamed
behind her from under a red tam-o'-
shanter.

“Is that you, Grimes? she called
out, in a clear girlish volce, with =
touch of camaraderie, which Jack,
who was & good comrade, noticed
“Has my eister finished? It's lata™

Jack raised his cap.

“I'm not Mr. Grimes,” he sald.
there anything I can dot™

She did not start, byt she stared at
him with frank surprise

“Oh, I beg your pardon. [ took you
for old Grimes, the sexton. No,
thanka. Il go In”

She passed him with a nod, then
paused and looked at him. Dhe light
war on his face; and trust Mollle to

“ls

observe that it was a good-looking
che.

“Are you a stranger here?’ she
usked.

“Yes,” said Jack; and, indeed, he
falt a stranger at that moment.

“Oh,” she said, reflectively; then,
with another nod, she went on and
entered the church. Jack looked after
her with the interest he loft in every-
thing pertaining to the old place;
then he left the churchyard and went
toward the Hall

But at the lodge-gate he paused.
Supposing his father had disinherited
him, had left the Hall, the estates, to
someona clse; it would be rather awk-
ward to receive the Information from
the present owner,

Reluctantly he turned away for the
second time and made his way down
the hill into the town. As he passed
the works, he saw a light in the din-
ing-room of the house under its walls,
and he wondered who was living there
now, He had been born in that
bouse, and it was only natural that he
should regard it with interest. As he
was looking at it, the door opened,
and a tall, thin yonug man came ont.
He passed so close to Jack that he al-
most touched him; but he was walk-
ing with his head bent and apparently
lost In thought, and scarcely gianced
at the motionless figure

“The new manager, 1 suppose,” Jack
thought. *“Yes; everything is changed
and zew."”

A lttle off the High street stood,
with a square lawn in front of it, a
lawn jealously enolosed by posts and
chains—an old-fashioned house with
@ brass plate shining on the door, The
sight of the house, the plate, gave
Jack an idea.

He went up to the door and knock-
ed, and a neatly dressed maid servamt
opened It,

“Is Mr. Granger in?" asked Jack

“Yes, sir, what name?" she asked,
respectfully, for though he wore a
rough suit he Jooked a gentleman,

He hesitated a second or two, then
answered:

“Douglas.”

She showed him into Mr, Granger's
study, and Jack looked round with
moody Interest. A large portralt of
his father hung on one of the walls,
and there were several of the Bram-
leys, Jack was gazing at his father's
portrait as the old lawyer entered. The
light was down and Jack saw that
again he was not recognized.

“You wish to see me?" sald Mr.
Granger. “Pray take a seat.”

Jack sat down and looked rather

“Under what circumstances?” asked
Jack.

Mr. Granger rose to fill his visitor'n
glass again, but Jack put the decanter
aslde,

“No more, thanks. It is the first
glass of wine I have had for—well,
years. 1 came home steerage,” he
said casually.

“Tut, tut,” muttered the old lawyer,
with a frown of embarrassment. “Er—
of course, you were not—in funds. If
I had only known I could have sent
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“Coming from St. Catharines, Ont- »w ’ nt me enough to

carry meshome. And now about my
rathér's will, Mr. Granger?”
The lawyer took his chin in his

arlo, Canada, whick 1s in perhaps the
best frult and truck farming beilt in
the Provinces, naturally 1 was more

or less aceptical of lands in A&ny . ked down ¢ iy
Southern Statom put after looking | | band :““ 100K A wll‘;‘ he band
over many tracts in Florida, It re- some but weary h a troubled
mained for me to see the lands ‘)'40\: frown.

were offering, and 1 must say tha “I'1l tell you in as few words as

they are the RICHEST LANDS 1 I

can,” he said

And he told him,

Jack's face grew grave and some-
what stern, and he was silent for
some seconds after the lawyer's volce
had ceascd.

have ever scen. 1 would be pleased
to have any Canndian write me for
further verification of this statement
and can honestly recommend not only
your wonderful lands but the Assoc-
iation as a whole. The easy terms
you offer makes It posaible for prac-

tically any one to purchase and g “Then 1 am an outcast still,” ha
one need hesitate about buving B¢ J|eaid, with a short, grim laugh. “Weil!
know you will select only the best, }1it is what I deserve. And, mind. I

the 1 don't think any worse of my father, ,

shan't think hadly of him for doing |

and make a better selection than
purchaser would himself.
Wishing your Asseciation much suo-
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what he has done. I was a bad son to
him—-" l
The lawyer walved the assertion

cess I am,
Very truly yours,
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give, was eager to do so quite |
sure. The letter, you
Jack got up
shouldess, as a
is recovering from a blov

U.S.A.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

1anks,” h e:ald. “Yes
goles me. I'll he going—-""
Mr. Grapger pul out his hand wit

appealing, a ren

“You don’t know me, Mr. Granger?”
he sald. at last. »

Mr. Granger peered
glasses at him,

! my

through his

not take i

“¥r. Douglas”™ he said, doubtfully, [ YU o “‘(L ot ,': |
“I don't remember the name, And— | the whole hie i
and—yet there ja something familiar ”",np‘ni!'\d,.... oy gt ol
in your volce—— Good heavens, it s }:,”‘ ;{. :-:lm .“,'- b |

Wilfred Carton!” he exclalmed, withg

note of glad surprise, and he held out G

retorted Ar

his hand and shook Jack's hand| > raly w‘" ,(T“ e 1
heartily. *“Yes, yes, of course! But “‘:", A y’vl o

—btu you have changed, Mr. Wiltred | I,)’., :»1\? to con

—8ir Wilfred! 1 beg your pardon - [ Rave ORlX to €

much changed, older—and — er — | b l.“,. F 1010 become POsFOSSQr
graver. But | am dellghted to see S 5 . 1 am b 4

yeu, delighted. When did you ar-|
rive? Have you dined?” |
Jack nodded; he felt a3 if a piace of
dbread would choke him.
“Thanks, ves,” be sald.

; you look -—er —
he rang

estate
lady,
| his @irect ferl

tired! the bell | ) i ‘.4

and ordered the wine, and drew bis "“_(‘;“”'.I: :'_‘_‘,'””["

his chair up to Jack's. | asting Nis ahia ADa
“And &0 you {ave coma back! 1 m | condition

very much

glad, very glad; and

1seved You got my iette
Jack shook bhis head. o,"
sald

“No? 1 sent It to tie place—Min- .
tona."” h as 1

*| left there bofore i tarrived, 1 g 1k e 6 :
pose.” k ,

“Fut, tut! Bul vour father's Then 1¢ < r -
tbhat reached you?" ‘ e ¢ 4 ® !

“No,” sald Jack, with a start and a1 . .u i
sudden color, & {ft ligot of relisf, of | lads Yo vt '
gratitude in eyes. "Did he write?| oo, "y 4.

Thank God!" L [ 41— rou veus 2

~He wrote, yes!" sald Mr. Granger. | o . o .

*To Mintona.” )

"When?" came the sharp guestion, toning s coat G5 &

“Some time ago, last year. 1 could | gmile en b

glve you the date.”
*] did not get it,” said Juck, In
low volce.

e

1\ He stoppad #
|t
!.

o
“Strange, strapge!* remarkad Mr, ?

Granger. ‘Why was that, | wonder?

If it had not been delivered it wou 'y

have come back through tbe post of-! | as L0

tice.” ! ok or beau- |
“My father thought I had got it, and | (iru), « Wiag— 10T Al‘l

would not answer?” sald Jack, In & | (he ests 1d— and out of u."

still lower voice | air. Grauger winiost suook his fist
“I'm—I'm afraid he dld,” assented | jn (he hard. set face \

Mr, Granger, reluctantly “It's very “Now, sco here!” he n; but Jack

unfortunate. You were there, at this | giopped himn with a sudden question.

place, Mintona, Sir Wilfred?" | “Did 1 understand i hat Mise
“Yes," replied Jaci, Bis brows knit, | Bramley would lose 1 y

his lips tightly compressed, ‘l was | she refused Lo mary
there. If the letter krad been dellver ] r colove
od 1 should have got it dovil ha ! 7
“1 don't understand it! But there | your proposed foil with the
it {s. And"—he poured out a glass o{l m you appenr to be willing luJ
wine—"and 1s It possible that you do | pe he d nded : |
not know the contents of your fath- you wmind; le hav ! *
er's will, the dispsition of the pro- | apswer,” eald Jack, too quietly, a ¢
perty?” his eyes were fisea on Mr. Grange
“No,” answered JacK. “It was the | evasive ones
bare announcement of his death in a 1 see hat you are driving
newspaper. I saw It by chance, and |
started for home the next dey--1 have | And what has she done?” asked
scen no one have obtalned uwo Infor- | Juek, quickly
mation. 1 was passing your hou l'l e can do nothing, arrive at nc
and . decirton until twelve months  have
“Came to me at once, of course!™ | alapecd after your f r's death.”
bsoke in Mr. Granger. "Where clee “But the has refused already?” Jack |
should you go, my dear Sir Wilfred? | geserted, rather than questioned; and |
Under the—sr-circumstance you | pe read the answer in the lawyer's
would not like to go to the Hall" hot and angry face. “And yo lhlnk[
I'll take advantage of a womrn's gen- |
erosity, you think that I am ecur;
enough to snatch the bone from her, |
because she's too proud, too—what |

do you call it?—high-minded to stick

to 1t? Not I! I've made up my mind
I refuse to marry Miss Dramley
You understand?”’

Mr. Granger took two or three paces
up and down the room; then brought
up before the stern face and upright
figure with something like a snort of
fmpaticnce and legal resentment.

“Oh, why,” he demanded of the
ceiling, “was 1 fated to be bothered
and harassed —and at my time of life!
—with a couple of young fools? Yes,
fools! But”—with a desperate laugh
--thank Heaven, you can't play the
{idiot, elther of you, for a year; and

5 ket o ot chosng *

/
The WALKSR
Do et un cumnan, :..V.A
e i e

L ot 4 e S g o Ty [ b A e Bt
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steadily and rather wistfully at the

old lawyer.

) e cme
b KER perhaps I shall have the luck to be
THE w—A-l-'u—-Hous.E dead by that time.”

? yonowis T T tamasa 4 Jack thought for & moment or two;

| gloatingly.
fore the wwelve months have elapsed.

claucs {1

agaln

platoon b
in a raiding party

with
WoE

| then he went to the table, murmured,

David Beaver. S ds “Permit me,” took a sheet of note-.
ide, d k his head.
M"q;h:t:- :2(;1“ Iau}Lseoy\ both sldes, | Paper and TTJ". b wnlel u\u;:;y bat
» Il no doubt” he said. “But that your |Steadily. Mr. Granger laug sar
FLORIDA LAND OWNERS Shias 'wan: waltng o 16 for. | donically.

“You can't, you can't!"
“You

he sald,
can’t renounce be-

self the trouble, Sir Wii-
father put one sensible
ir surd will, at any rate.”
¢ finished his writing, and hand-
he paper to him. The confident
oft Mr. Granger’'s face as he
succeeded by a frowm

3 of chagrin and
luilration
(10 be  vutinued),
—_————
“WE WON'T.”
[Irish Answer Setcfied an Irish

Sergeant.

The w~orid hae laughed end laughed
at the Irish buils and biunders,

i0ind Lngineers
ursing Dickebush Lake and
Germans long enougd to laugn at
Irish sergesti attached to the Dub-
1 busiilars, whe al'e harranguing his
ore they went over the top

the men of the

Jorry was poking up No Man's Land
shell fire, and the Irish sergeant
plainly nervous.

He assewbled his aquad and sald:

“Min of wine, it's & {oine body o min
! yea are. To-night we'l! be goin' over
the top and we may eet some of
| them: Procsian Guards. What I want
to know 18 this: Are yee wid me, of
asin me?”
said the platoon, duly
i
z foight or will yez run, if

ens?’ demanded the

ye rern
: chorused the platoon.
what—avill yez folght, or

S5 P

: he inristed
on't.” velled the platcon with

L fervor in evers voice
AD axciaimed the sargeant, “T
depend on voe'!"

I could
C e ——
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At certain poriods  of life we lve
vear t emotion in a few weeks and
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great gaps between the old iife and the
new .~ Lkeray.
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In using Cnuu n you do not
take medicine iuto the stomach -you
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and lungs rich piney balsamic vapor,
80 full of healing power that colds,
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almost instantly

The gern-killing balsamic vapor
mixes with the breath, descenda
through the throat, down the brom-
chial tubes, and finaly reaches the
deepest alr cells (n the lungs. Al
parts are soothed with rich, pure
medicinal essences, whereas with a
syrup the affected parts could not be
reached, and harm would result
through benumbing the stomach with
drugs.
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pocket or purse enables you to stop
a cold with the first sneese. Lamge
size costs $1.00 nd supplies treatment
for two months; small size; 50c; teial
size, 25¢; all storekeepers and drag-
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ston, Canada. R




