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CHAPTER X.
A LEGAL CONSULTATION.

“aAnd tha? precious brother of
mine,” commended Edward More, with
morose repugnance, “is in happy ig-
norance of this stroke of luck. Luck!
no one ever had such luck, and no one
less deserved it,” he added, with an
envious snarl. -

“Well,” said Mr. Burdon, with a
curious smile, “as to luck, that re-
mains to be proved. He may~—he may,
you know, refuse to comply with the
conditiong—"

“pshaw!” interrupted the amiable
brother, with a sneer.

«] said—may,” remarked Burdon.
“0f course it is not likely that he
woul:i be so unwise, so ill-advised as
to turn his back upon such a fortune.
It is to be hoped not, for your sake,”
he added, with a smile.

“Ah!” snarled Edward, biting at his

ger and fidgeting in his chair. “For
my sake, indeed! Do you think he’d
spend any of it on the estate? Not
%e! You don’t know him ! He's a
fool, and a spendthrift, and a profli-
gate, who'd waste and play, ducks and
drakes with twenty such fortunes, all
as large as this.”

Mr. Burdon smiled and rustled the
documents under his hand.

“We can't say that. May have sown
his wild oats by this time; and if he
hasn’t, the very condition by which
he'd get the money would help him
to! 'Pon my word, More, I don't
think you've much to feel cut up
about. The money would be in the
family at least——"

“In one member’s pocket, and that
not for long,” said BEdward More,
with a malignant sneer. “Oh, don't ex-
pect me to be overjoyed and congratu-
latory. I know too much of my pre-
cious brother ever to hope to get any
advantage, - directly or indirectly,
through him. Now, if this money—"

He stopped abruptly, for a little
bell sounded in the'distance—it was
the bell attached to the door of the
clei"k‘s office.

“Had only been left to you—if Ed-
ward More's name- instead of Cyril’s,
had stood in the deed,” and Mr. Bur-
don laughed softly. ?

Edward More’s ill-favored face
flushed angrily and enviously, but be-
tore he could make any reply there
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was a knock-at the door, and a soft-
footed, discreet-voiced: clerk stepped
in and placed two cards before his
principal.

“One minnte, Lane, When I ring,”

said Mr. Burdon. Then he held up the
cards.
“They have come,” he said.
Edward More glanced at the sub-
stantial, expensive clock upon the
mantelshelf, and fell to biting his
forefinger again,
“The girl,” he asked, “have you
seen her? Do you know anything
about her?”
Mr. Burdon shook his head.
“No, nothing., She has been living
with her father, old Weston, the book-
worm, as we used to call him, in Gen-
eva, Since his death she has been
under the care of her aunt, Weston's
sister-in-law.”
“And you've no idea what she will
be likely to do—what coursé she'll
take.”
“How should I have?’ asked Mr.
Burdon. “Candidly, I don’t expect any
girl, however unsophisticated, to throw
away a chance like this any more
than T should suspect your brother of
doing =0.”
“No, of course not!” assented Ed-
ward More, ill-humoredly. “She must
be told to-day, I suppose?”
“Certainly,” said Mr. Burdon, tap-
ping the deed. “What good would it
be to anyone to keep it from her?
Nothing could be done without her—
nothing at all. I wish I had your
brother here! You have no clew to
his whereabouts?”
“None!” snapped Edward, the look
of dislike and repugnance, which al-
ways rose to his face, showing on it
as usual. “None at all. How should
I have? We never correspond; I
take no interest in his proceedings.
Have you—"
Mr. Burdon shook his head.

“I have nc;t the remotest idea where
he is. Since the general smash and
wind-up I have seen little of him—
lately, nothing at all. He took what
money there was—the rents and a
slight advance in bank notes. There
was some talk of Italy, or Switzer-
land, or it might be Germany—I
could not take upon myself to say
that I remember. Poor fellow!”
“Poor fellow!” echoed Edward,
with a splendid ring to the echo, how-
ever. “You pity him! A man who
has brought all upon his own head, a
fool who has wasted a fortune upon
blacklegs and—and—every kiad of
profligacy, and not only his own mon-
ey, but squandered and wasted, to the
best of his ability, the estate that be-
longs to his family! Pity! I cannot
understand how a man of sense can

And the Worst is Yet to Come—-

| week, quite 6n my own responsibility,
‘but of course I can’t tell whether he
{will find him." There is one good

tempt for him.” !

genial, light-hearted, good-tempered
smile; “but one may be too hard—a
little too hard. But there, ‘bad as he
is, or is not, I'd give something to
have him here.” .

As he spoke he took up a memoran-
dum book, and consylted it.

“I gent Jackson after him last

thing, ‘Sir' Cyril carries a pretty dis-

people whq run against him are like-
1y to pass him unnoticed. Like most

bhandsome.”
This was of all subjects the least
to Bdward More’s taste.

“These people are still outside.”
Mr. Burdon nodded.

“Nothing more to say before they
come in?” he asked, with his hand on
the bell. and as Edward shook his
head, Mr. Burdon gave the signal.

The discreet clerk opemed the door
noiselessly, and the two ladies were
ushered in.

Mr. Burdon rose from his chair with
an inward sense -of surprise. Of
course no trace of it was visible on
his legally composed features.

He had expected to see a hali-
formed, fairly bred, but rather com-
monplace young woman, with a decid-
edly foreign air and appearance, and
with whose embarrassment and ner-
vousness he should have to struggle
and contend during the task that was
set before him.

Instead, he saw a tall, graceful
girl, with a face that, but for its look
of weariness and pallor, would have
been simply lovely; and what told
with still greater effect upon the law-
yer, an unmistakable air of high
breeding which displayed itself in the
carriage of her head, the composure—
yet not constrained compaos:
self-possession of her manner.

The lawyer had expected to have
the task of soothing and overcoming

before him stood a beautiful, queen-
ly—well, almost woman.

“Miss Weston, how do you do? Miss
Weston, I am very glad to see you;
this is Mr. Edward More, with whom
you will soon, no doubt, he well ac-
quainted;” @nd he turned with his
pleasant smile to introdyce the thea
gour-visaged brother of wicked Sir
Cyril.

CHAPTER XL
READING THE WILL.

YES, most certainly Mr. Burdon
was surprised, This was not at sll
what he had expected—so much did it
differ, indeed, from his preconceived
idea of the persons and situation,
that he, the man of the law and the
world, was slightly embarrassed.

He had been fully prepared to meet,
and, if need be, cope with persons ex-
pectant of and grasping after “some-
thing to their advantage,” but he was
quite unprepared for the quiet, timid,
elderly lady, and this equally quiet
but modestly dignified girl.

But he was aware that Edward
More’s cynical gaze was dwelling on
him, and made haste to recover his
usual urbane self—posseu'ion.

He ensconced Mrs. Weston in the
easiest of the easy-chairs, and placed
the next best, with an air of profound
respect and old-fashioned gallantry,
for Edna, and then suggested refrésh-
ments, which were quietly declined.

“Pray let me urge a glass of sherry
—dry sherry and a biscuit,” he said,
putting the decanter and its accom-
paniments on the table as he spoke,
and making a little joke as he filled
the glasses. “Dry sherry!-—the pro-
per. beverage for such a dry place as
a lawyer’s office, my dear madam. In-
deed, my dear young lady, you must
allow me to insist upon your taking
at least half a glass.” !

And he drew a small table to Ed-
na’s elbow, and placed the glass upon
it. All this having given him and
them time to compose themselves, Mr.,
Burdon relapsed from the man cof
gallantry into,the man of law and
business ,and, resuming his seat,

rustled his papers, glanced across at
 Bdward More—who had watched his
friend’s efforts at hospitality with an
unpleasantly sarcastic mﬁo—d '
commenced his task. X G o
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“Yes, yes,” said Mr. Burdon, “ip
accoydunco with my dear friend’s—
your brother’s—wish. Exactly. ae,
this is the first of September, and -.
nre met here by the appointment ci
one ‘whose wishes and instructions I
trust, I sincerely trust, we may all be
able to carry out.”

As he spoke, he glanced with ming-
led enriouity and a.dm!ration at the
pale Tace opposite him.

Edna’s eyes, which Lad been fixed
on him, dropped a little under his
glance; she raised them again a mo-
ment afterward with an expression of
wistful but patient attention. If Mr.
Burdon had expected her to speak
he was disappointed.

“As you are aware, Mrs. Weston,
we have met to-day to consider
deed, which, to all intents and pur-
poses, is the will of this young lady’s
uncle, John Weston.”

Aunt Martha looked up and nodded
nervously.

“Yes, I think I knew that; but Ed-
na knows nothing.”

“Just so0; that, I think, is exactly
in accordance with her father’s and
her uncle’s wish,” said Mr. Burdon.
“It is not for us to question the wis-
dom of that wish; it -is our duty to
respect it—in this case I think we
have all done our duty,” and he bow-
ed slightly to Edna, “I may say, for
myself, that, until to-day, I was as
ignorant of the motive that actuated
your brothers in their desire for con-
cealment—ignorant also of the pur-
port of this deed—as you yourselves
were,”

Aunt Martha inclined her head

| again, and stroked Edna’s hand, which

she had, somehow or other, managei
to smuggle into hers, nervously,
“My first duty,” continued Mr. Bur-
den, “is to. read. from beginning iv
end, this rather long document; hul”
—and he ruised the deed from the ta-
ble and turned the leaves over with
a smile—“I am afraid if I do that
without explaining its purport first,
that it would not enlighten you much.
The language of the law is not, I
deeply regret to say, as plain and sim-
ple as we lawyers could wish it to
be—-"
Here Edward More, who had been
nibbling and fidgeting at his nails,
barked out a low, sharp laugh of sar-
castic incredulity, which brought BEd-
na's large, expressgive eyes upon him
with a look of startied surprise.
Mr, Burd:)n, not a whit put out by
his friend’s little commentary, smiled
urbanely.
“Mr. More thinks that if thete was
pothing to explain -in the law, there
would be no need for lawyers, and
considers me guilty of a little hum-
bug. Well, well, perhaps I am. How-
ever, shall I explain it to you?”
He looked so directly at Edna that
for the first time she spoke, but it
was only a simple:
“Thank you.”

(To be Continued.)
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2706—You may make this of plaid
or check suiting, with facings of serge
or satin, or of wash fabrics with
pique, drill or linene for trimming.
The waist is cut in surplice fashion
and is lengthened by a full peplum.
The sleeve may be in.wrist or elbow
length. .

The Pattern for this attractive de-
sign is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16
years. Size 14 will require 434 yards
of 36inch material.

A pattern of this illustraton mailed
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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2670.—For small women, this style
is especially attractive. The, closing
is.effected on left side and shoulder
and the fulness is held over the sides
by the belt. This model is good for
serge or gabardine, for satin, velvet,
silk, corduroy, duvetyn and jersey
cloth. It will be nice in plain cloth
combined with checked or plaid suit-
ing,

The Pat‘ern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 40-inch material. Width of
skirt at lower edge, is about 234
yards, with plaits drawn out.

A pattern of this illustration mafl-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps. o
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SWE A TERS
Pull-Over& Coat Styles

with and without belts. These come in g
rich and warm colours, some being in two.y
effects, and when you see them you will say
are “dreams”. The shades are: Rose, Cardin;ﬁ1
Navy, Saxe, Emerald, Nile, Orange, Corn, Gy
Mauve, Coralette, etc. 1

Prices are various, but price is nothy
against their value, warmth and beauty.

You will need one for the Rink, and f
everyday dress a smart Sweater is now ay
cessary adjunct.

But see these early as some shades are]
limited quantities only.
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The First Prineiple of Modern
Business is SERVI

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mods
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
iaccounting and satisfactory sete
‘tlements of all claims.

‘The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New-
foeundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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WARNER’S
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM—

BUB THEM—

#> . SCRUB THEM—

}  KEEP THEM CLEM

You can’s hurt
WARN ER’S RUST-PROOF
* CORSETS.

They have every Quality {hd
spells Service—they are light, &
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman®
preciates in a corset is shape, but
shaping must be comfortable.
This you can rely upon ‘rhroush
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fi
that a corset is impervious to moé
“ure is a feature not to overlook
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