A WEEK luur, as mt was walk-
ing from the station to the Hall, he
saw Maud Delman at the corner 'ot
‘tho lane; and it was evident to Jack
that she knew the train by which he
usually travelled and that she’ had
been waiting for him. There was a
blush on her preity face, and an
eager light in her expressive eyes, as

The moment you eat 2 she greeted him. ]
Eablet or two, all the indie 4 “I thought you would came by thigs,”
gestion, gases, pain, acid< 5 she said, in her low and vibrant
'ity and smmach thISIﬂ "  _~8 |voice; “and I wanted particularly to}
gnds—Instantly! see you. I've been to London and had

Costs little—All drug an interview with Mr. Telby.” Jack|
stores. Buy abbx! 7 had given Telby her address. “It's

all right. I want to tell you all about
upszz:z Pape’s Diapepsin Sikre

Bure, quick,’ plelmt relief from Indigestmn Pain,
Gas,‘ ’Aezdzty, Heartburn or Dyspepsia.

: s:.um. llo.—“Wbon lm only
Muaynnold mth::‘hdbpntu;:

If through neglect and getting colds you allow
- your vitality to be lJoweréd.. 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 and
cold strike through your feet.

it. Will you come up the lane, out of
the way of the houses? Oh, I'm so
happy, Mr. Chalfonte!”
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The Lost Will;

OR,

LOVE TRIUMPHS
AT LAST !

CHAPTER XV.

She ran up to her room. Her
cheeks were burning, her heart was
beating tumultuously; she felt as it
she were still in the embrace of Jack’s
strong arms as he had lifted her down
from the saddle. As she went to the
glass to do up her hair, she shrank
from the reflection of her own eyes;
for they seemed heavy. with her
heart’s secret, half confessed. In the
glass she saw Jack’s face almost as
plainly as her own. For the first time
since she had known him, it had been
stern and angry, the tones of his voice
rang in her ears; there had been
something startling in their anger
9nd rebuke.: But now -there was
Ymething precious to her in this ex-
hibition of his masculine command of
der.

How anxious he must have been, how
much he must have cared for her
safety, that he should have lost that
easy, pleasant temper of his and been
forced to speak to her so harshly!
Yes, his anxiety on her account was

very precious to er, and she dwelt

upon it with a commmglin‘ of enio-
tions, for it:revealed to her something
of her inner self.

sAnd suddenly she %new How much
ho meant to her. That she should be
gﬁteml to him for all he had done
tor her was inevitable, but now she
knew that there was something warm-

cer in her heart than mere gratitude.

She knew why she felt so contented,
so happy when she was near him, why
the_ré seemed to be always something
wanting when he was absent, and why
this lacking in her life was fully sup-
plied when she heard his step and his
voice in the hall. Her heart sang its
paean of praise of him, He was just
her idea of what a man should be—so
strong, so full of that strength of body
and mind which a woman admires.
On his good looks she bestowed
scarcely a thought, for with Nora,
like most women, man’s beauty did not
count for much; but, all the same, she
was proud of his handsome face, of
the powerful, lithe figure, with its

perfect ease 'of movement, it§ uncon-

scious youthful grace. Then sudder-
ly, ‘'as she allowed her mind to dwell

upon his perfectiéns, her cheeks grew hou' any

hot again, and she lowered her lids
with maidenly shame; for here was
she half confessing to herself that
she had given him her heart, while he
had never by word or sign—unless
hig anger with her this morning
might be taken for an exception—Iled
her to think that he had any desire
to win that heart. No; he had been
the most perfect of friends, the most
generous, but he had . been nothing
more. It almost seemed to her that
he had been careful to show her that
his regard for her did not go beyond
that of friendship.

It was a painful, well-nigh a bitter
reflection; and all Nora's maidenly
pride rose in arms to protect her
from herself, to warn her that she
must keep a strict watch and guard
on her secret. She had come suddenly
into Mr. Chalfont’'s life; she knew
little or nothing of his past; there
might be some other woman for whom
he cared; in all probability there was.
Oh, she must be careful, very careful.

Meanwhile Jack was calling himself

to account pretty  severely; he told

himself that he had nearly given him-
self away just now; that, in his ex-
hibition of temper, he had almost
blurted out the avowal of his love for
her. And what a low, mean thing
that would have been, to have taken
advantage of his position, of the little
he had been able to do for her, of her
ignorance of the world over the
| threshold of which she had only just
stepped! Here was he, a barrister
with his first brief, falling in love with
the heiress who 'had been good enough
to employ him. He would have to
put on the check, to remind himself
that he was no match for the million-
airess of Chertson Hall; more, to re-
mind himself that even here, close at
hand, was a more suitable match for
her. For instance, what right had he
to stand between her and that con-
founded Don Quixote of a Lord Fern-
dale? Oh, he’d have to be careful,
very careful, for the future.

Consequently, when these two
young people, it whose game of cross-
purposes the gods might have laugh-
ed, met at tea-table, they were both
extremely. polite to each other—so
polite, indeéd, that Mrs. Feltham re-
garded them thoughtfully, with her
head on one side and a slightly puz-
zled look in her eyes, little guessing
that, all the time they were ex-
changing commonplaces ir the most
conventional of tones, they were fong-
ing to'snatch the masks from ‘their
faces, to stretch out their hands to
each other, to whisper, “I love you!”

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

il -oonor it's over the better.”

“So it’s all right?” said Jack, wa.lk-
ing beside her.

“Yes, I think 80,” she responded,
her colour coming and going, her
eyes glancing up at him gratefully,
her voice thrilling with suppressed
excitement. “Of course, I was terri-
bly nervous, and Mr. Telby didn’t
help me much; he would insist upon
telling me of the shoals of ‘girls who
fancied they had a gift for the stage,
and who, most of them, turned out
failures—‘utter rotters’ were his
words. He almost took away what
little courage I had; but when I'd
started, when I'd got through my first
lines, I forgot everything, just as I
did the other day with you; and I
suppose I must have done fairly well;
for, when I'd finished, he said, ‘Not so
bad for a novice, young lady; I fan-
cy there’s something in yeu.’ And,
oh, Mr, Chalfonte, what do you .think
he has offered me?”

“The part of Juliet and fifty pounds
a week?” ventured Jack, with smiling
irony.

She laughed up at him brightly.
“Oh, no, no. That only happens in
novels. No, he hasn’t, offered me
Juliet, but he has promised to give me
a small part—a very wee, tiny part—
in his new play, By the Wayside. T've
only got about twenty lines or so; but
it is a speaking part, and at the Thes-
pis. And now here’s the most won-
derful thing: Mr. Telby's going to
give me three pounds a week.”

“Enormous sum!” was:Jack’s com=

ment.

“Not to you, Mr. Chalfonte, I dare
say; but it is to .me,” said Maud,
smoothly. “How many gloves do yon
think I should have to sew before I
could make three pounds?”

“I dunno,” replied Jack; “but it
seems to me that glovemaking is
pretty regular, while this stage busi-
ness—'—or,‘w’ell, there’s a good deal of
‘resting’ about it, you know.”

“I.know; but I don’t think I shall
have to ‘rest’ long,” she said, with a
confidence that staggered Jack. “If I
can convince such a hard man as Mr.
Telby, and repeat my lines with him
staring at me with bulging eyes and
half-smiling, half-jeering lips, I'm’
sure I can acquit myself on the stage,
with the help of the excitement and
the hope of applause. And ﬁow, Mr.
Chalfonté—oh, I seem to be always
asking favours of you—I want you to
see my mother and tell her, and per-
suade her that I'm 'do'ing, " the right
thing in going on the stage.”

It was what Jack would have call-
ed a “pretty tall order”; but “in for a’
penny, in for a pound.” He laughed
and shrugged his shoulders, comply-
ing, with the words:

“Oh, very well; but I imagine I'm
going to have a bad quarter of an
haur. Where and how are you going
to live in London? Mrs. Delman will
want to know that.”

“I've taken a room in: Chelsea—No:
106, Garden Street. I did it directly
after I left Mr. Telby’s office,” re-
plied Madd. rather simmeta.éedly.

“You're a pretty prompt young la-
dy,” remarked Jack, not a little as-
tonished by the girl’'s ' readiness.
‘“You've burned your boats with a
vengeance.”

“What's the use of hesitating?” she
said, with a toss of her head. “Mr.
Chalfonte, I don’t believe that you|
quite realise how serious I am about
this business. I mean to go on with
it, and I mean to succeed.” :

“Pon my word, you certainly do.

and ‘pon my wora. 1 think you wii,”
qid Jack; then, with with & llkh. “Well,.
let's'go and mmr mother; _ﬁlﬁ;k

mo."— rs. Jou FrauE, 1121 N. 18th
St., St. Louis, M

Girls who -ulu' a8 Mrs. Frame did
should not hesitate te give this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, a trml as
the evidence that is comstawtly bei
published proves beyond question t.hni
this grand old remedy has rolicnd more
mgaeﬁng among women than any other
m

For confidential advice write Lydia F.
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,
The result of their torty years experi-
ence is at your ufvieo.

with a full appreciation of her capa-

city, and nodding now and again. At|~

the bend of the road he saw a little
cavalcade approaching them. It con-
sisted of Lady Blanche, lying back in
her pony-phaeton, and Lord Ferndale
and Nora on horseback on either side
of her. It seemed to Jack as if he
could never be in Maud’s company
without Nora happening on them. He
told himself that there was no earth-
ly reason why he should not be seen
walking with Maud Delman, but, not-
withstanding this assurance, he felt
uncomfortable and there was a cer-
tain ex_presslon of egnbari‘a.ssment on
his face as he raised his hat. He did
not pause; but the caya.lcade stop-
ped, and there was nothing for Jack
to do but to approach it.-

“Excuse me a moment,” he said to
Maud, hurnedly - ;' :

Shé walked on slowly; and Jack
strode up to the waiting ‘group. Fern-
dale rggarded him as impassively as
usual, and Nora’s face was almost as
expressioniess as Ferndale’s, but La-
dy Blanche smiled and held out her
hand with evident pleasure at meet-
ing him.

“Isn’t it a beautiful morning, Mr.
Chalfonte?” she said, in her soft, sub-
dued -voice. “We have had such a
delightful ride, and™ we- are going
home with Nora for lunch. What a
very,/ very pretty girl you are walking
with! T've seen her once or twice be-
fore, but I don’t know her name.
Who ‘ig'she?”

“X Miss Delman,” said Jack, as
casually as he could; but he was con-
scious that Nora's eyes were regard-
ing Him with a strange coldness. “She
is one of Miss Norton’s tenants.”

He wanted to add, “I am helping her
to get on the stage, and am going to
break it to her mother”; but he re-
membered his promise, and withheld

.the information.

“Oh, well, we shall see you at lunch,

-} 1 suppose?”’ said Blanche, innocently;

but Jack shook his head. He did
not fancy a luncheon with the pres-
ent party.

“I'm afraid ‘not,” he said. “Got
business at the other ‘end of the es-
tate.”

He stood for a moment; not awk-
wardly, but finding a difficulty in get-
ting away. Nora came to his as-
sistance with a murmur of “We shall
be late,” touched her horse. with her
heel, and ‘the cavalcade went on to-
wards the Hall.

(To be Continued.)
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_Waist—2611. Skirt—2605. '~
No woman’s wardrobe seems com-
plete without a plaited skirt, a model
that is good for sports wear, for travel-
ling as well as for business. In the
combination here portrayed waist Pat-
tern 2611 is combined with Skirt 2605.
Plaid suiting was used for its de-
velopment, but skirt and waist may
be of different material. The Walst is
cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and

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-imnch ma-
terial. The skirt measures about 2%
yards at the foot, with plaits drawn
out. 3

This illustration calls for . TWO,
separate patterns, which will be maii«
ed to any addrese on receipt .of 10
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver
or stamps.

<~

- A SMART SPRING SUIT.

2423—This excellent model has &
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
blouse may be used separately.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust

of 44-inch material. The skirt meas-
ures about 1% yard at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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48 inches bust measure. Size 38 re-{

measure. Size 38 requires 5l yards|

and Boys.

Girls.

stock of

cost of replacement.

Protection is Better
Than Cure !

WE CAN PROTECT YOU!

For your welfare we have large stocks of
Stanfield Wool Underwear for Men, Women and

New Knit Underwear for' Men and Women.
Fleeced Underwear for Men, Women, Boys and

Warm Woollen Hosiery for everybody.

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

Reliable Canadian
~ BUBBERS 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 Underwear in St. John’s, and our sales are
large as our prices are in manv cases under the

- True Thrlft

will impel you to get our prices.

‘su‘mnv 3

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

No séaréify at

However, we beg to
remind -our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannot be replaced
3 the same price.
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WAR REVIEW.

The German battle line in France
cuntlnues to bend under the attacks
ot’ the Entente Allies, but nowhere

has it been broken. The enemy almost

everywhere is in retreat towards new
pqsltlons, but his retreat is -orderly
and the British, French and Ameri
cans are being compelled to fight their

way forward slowly in the face of
feg‘emy machine gun detachments act-
hll as rearguards. Highly important

strategic positions have been wrested
from the enemy by the BPBritish and
French, while on their sector of the
n'ont the Americans have further ad-
vqnced their lines on both sides of
the Meuse, obtaining the objectives
they sought. The British advance

fafter days of hard fighting has

brought them at last to the gates of
Pouai which long has held back the
'ﬁitish forces from closing in upon
fie great bend in the line which has
1ille as its centre and which has been
considered by the military experts as
ma keystone to the German defense
lntem through Northern Belgium to
the sea. To the south the French

‘have blotted out both LaFere and

Laon ‘and the greater portion of the
8t Gobain massif standing in the el-
gw where the line runs eastward
pward the Swiss frontier. Here also
the Germans for weeks had stood
ﬂghting desperately, realizing that a
gdccessful advance by their foes
woulld shatter all their military plans
in the south and probably compel 3
gwifter retirement than now is being

carried out and possibly make un-

tenable the entire Meuse line to which
it is believed they are gradually mak-
ing their way along the Aisne. In;
Cl;lmpagne the French have forced
their way across the Aisne at various
points and are almost upon the im-
portant railway town of Rethel,
whence it is only a step to Mezieres,
while north of Vouzieres they are
continuing to battle their way for-
ward toward Sedan. In the bend of
the Aisne more than thirty-six locali-
ties have been liberated by the French
and several thousand civilians freed
frqm bondage. Since the offensive
began 21,667 Germans have been
made prisoners and 600 of their guns

‘captured. With the situation in

France and Belgium highly satisfac-
tory to the Allies, the operations in
Serbia and Albania likewise daily are
being carried forward successfully.
Nish, the capital of the little Kking-
dom, after the invasion by the Aus-
tro-Hungarians, has been recaptured
and the enemy driven to the hills:

READY TO ACCEPT WILSON’S
TERMS.

“WASHINGTON, Oct. 12.

prmny is ready to

Wilson’s  peace

" the imvaded terri-
site to an armistice,

plﬁﬁoned against ac-
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