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The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XXI.

A WEEK OF SUSPENSE.
Her mother saw and trembled; but 

she dared not speak. She dreaded one 
of the outbursts of passion which al
ways made her feel like a reed shaken 
by the wind and gave her a nervous 
headache for half a week.

And Clifford Revel, the clever, as
tute schemer, did he see nothing of it 
—did he guess nothing of the hidden 
passion of the woman whom he loved 
and schemed for?

It sounds improbable,. but it is the 
fact that he did not

Clever men are apt to be too clever, 
end to entertain too great a con
tempt for other men.

He looked upon Lord Edgar as a 
fool, a simple, honest fool, and it nev
er occurred to him that Edith could 
regard his cousin in any other light.
. If any one had told him the actual 
state of Edith’s feelings he would 
\ave laughed the idea to scorn.' Edith 
Orayton love Lord Edgar! It would 
Usve seemed incredible to him. If he 
noticed that she was particularly kind 
to Lord Edgar, he put it down to her 
cleverness, and her willingness to 
play his, Clifford Revel’s, game.

He came to the house pretty often, 
end he generally found Lord Edgar 
there, but he told himself that Lord suspense is driving me mad,’ 
Edgar wâs only invited because Edith 
knew that he wished to keep Lord 
Edgar quiet, and he thought that it 
was all done for his sake.

He was a little too clever and far 
too self-assured to suspect that she 
could choose Lord Edgar before him
self. He came and went, and, al
though he never said a word more of 
his love, or referred to that evening 
in which he had let fall the mask and 
showed her his real nature, Edith 
knew what was in his mind, and she 
never felt his soft, smooth hand in
close hers, never felt the dark, soul- 
piercing eyes rest upon her face, but 
an inward shudder passed through 
her.

Her sensations were those of a 
bird who looks at the serpent lying 
beneath the tree, at the shining, beau
tiful, dreadful thing who will fascin
ate it with its glittering eyes and de
stroy it with its cruel fang.

• *««♦«
It was Monday afternoon, the be

ginning of another week of suspense.
Lord Edgar had been to Clifford Rev
el’s in the morning and received- the

usual report: no clew had been dis
covered as yet, but the man was 
hopeful. He had lunched with Edith 
Drayton, and was now standing in 
the window looking wistfully at the 
sky, his thoughts full of Lela, of those 
last few eweet moments he had spent 
lying at her feet in the cloister gar
den. Ah, Heaven, how long ago it 
seemed, how unreal and visionary his 
great happiness, and how his heart 
ached at the remembrance of it.

Were the weeks to roll Into months, 
and was the great mystery of Lela’s 
flight and whereabouts still to remain 
unsolved? His brow clouded and his 
hands clinched, and he flung his cig
arette through the window with some
thing like a groan. Edith Drayton 
was sitting in the recess of a soft, 
deep lounge, watching him, though he 
little thought It, and at the impatient 
ejaculation she arose and went softly 
up to him.

“Of what are you thinking, Lord 
Edgar?’’ she said, laying the tips of 
her white fingers on his sleeve, and 
turning her eyes up to him with pa
tient gentleness.

He sighed, and looked down at her 
with a troubled brow.

"Of the usual thing,” he said, mood
ily. “Is it not maddening to think 
that, with all our boasted civilization, 
I should be kept in this miserable 
suspense day after day; that do what 
I will—Clifford assures me every
thing is being done, and you know 
what he is!—I can not find her. The

he ad
ded.

She looked up at his face—it had 
grown thin and haggard, it seemed to 
her, in this short week—and sighed 
heavily.

"You know that I sympathize with 
you,” she murmured.

He put his strong hand on her fin
gers, and pressed them.

“Yes, yes, thank you—I know. I do 
not know what I should have done 
but for your kindness and sympathy. 
But for you I could not have borne 
It. No! Looking back through the 
last week, I see how good you have 
been to me—how you have borne with 
my wretchedness.”

“No, don’t speak of it,” she said.
Then her face paled, and she glanc

ed up at him.
“I know how much you have suf

fered. Your face tells It. How"—she 
paused and her beautiful voice quiver
ed—“how you must love her!"

“My poor darling!” he murmured, 
a flash of light glowing In his eyes. 
“Yes, I do love her with all my heart. 
Lite Is just a miserable farce, worse 
than death, without her! I—I seem
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to be living In the past, In that short, 
sweet fast I have told you of.”

“Yea,” she murmured, and he did 
not read the silent agony In her eyes.

“I told Clifford that I would not 
leave the affair In his hands beyond 
to-morrow," he aald. “Sometimes I 
upbraid myself'for trusting It to him. 
I feel that I ought to have done 
something—Heaven knows what! but 
he overpersuaded me—rightly, I have 
no doubt. I can not wait beyond to
morrow. To-morrow I shall adver
tise. I hate the idea, I loathe it as 
much as I did the employment of a 
detective, but I must do something! 
Great Heaven! she may be—be 111, or 
—or in want; they were not rich! 
There, the thought maddens me,” and 
he turned his head aside that she 
might not see the anguish depicted 
in bis face.

But she knew it was there, and the 
knowledge tortured her.

“He would not suffer one little jot 
of thjs if it were I who was missing,’* 
she thought.

“What can I say?” she murmured.
“Nothing, no,” he responded. “And 

I, what can I do?”
There was silence for a moment; 

she drew close to him. She longed to 
say to him:

“See, look at me, I stand here ready 
to console you. She fled1 from you, 
she deserted you; forget her. I will 
help you to do so. I love you as 
much or better than she could do! 
Forget her and turn to me!”

But the time was not ripe—not yet.
She took up the cigar-case that he 

had thrown down, and with her own 
hands drew out a cigar ; she thorough
ly understood men—him above all 
others.

"To-morrow is not yet,” she said. 
"It is still to-day. Do not be un
happy—more unhappy than you can 
help. It—may I say it?”

“You may say what you please,” he 
said, gratefully.

“Well, I would say that sorrowing 
will do no good. Try and forget for 
to-night."

“Forget!” he said. "Ah, Edith"—it 
happened sometimes that he called 
her, all unwittingly, by her Christian 
name, and her heart throbbed when 
he did so—“ah, Edith, it is evident 
that you have never loved!”

She smiled a wan smile.
“No? Well, perhaps not. But still 

I can understand. Will you not light 
your cigar?’’ she added, winningly, 
pleadingly. “It makes me unhappy 
to see you- wretched and restless! 
You should always be free and happy, 
and full of laughter. I always pic
ture you so!”

He smiled ruefully.
“So I was till this love came to 

me," he said.
“This is the primeval curse, ‘Love’s 

feet are softly shod with pain,’ ’’ she 
murmured.

He looked at her.
“Poetry? How clever you are! I 

don’t know anything about poetry. Is 
love always such a worker of un
happiness?"

“They say so,” she said, trying to 
speak lightly.

“By Heaven! I think you are right,” 
he said, with a sigh. "If I know her, 
my sweet Lela Is as unhappy as I am."

“You do not think that she has for
gotten you?" she murmured, dove- 
like.

“Forgotten—" He started and 
stared at her. "Ah, it you knew! She 
is as true as steel, as staunch as a 
woman! Why, it was her very love 
for me, I am assured, that caused her 
to fly from me. I am sure of that. I 
shall know and understand it all 
when I see her. When!" and he sigh
ed.

She took up the dainty match-case 
and lighted a match, and bending in 
graceful recognition of her gracious
ness, he took it from her.

But he could not stand idly smok
ing. There was a restless lit upon 
him, a longing to be doing something 
in the search for bis darling that made 
it impossible for him to remain even 
beside this beautiful creature.

"I think I will go,” he eaid, sud
denly; "I am boring you! Heaven 
only knows why you bear with me as 
you do. I sit in moody silence for 
hours at a time; I am absent-minded, 
and, in fact, a complete bore—and yet 
you tell me that I am /kelcome here. 
Why is it?”

She fluehed for a moment, and then 
looked up at him.

“Is there no such thing ae friend
ship in the world?” she said, in a low 
voice.

"Friendship! Yes, that must he it!" 
he said, his simple, honest nature eat
ing nothing of mockery in her words.

STRENGTH FOR 
T0UN6 MOTHERS

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg. 
etable Compound Restore» 

Health and Strength.

Fashion
Plates.

A SIMPLE APRON.

America’s Leading Corset
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Lansing, 

my child 1
Mich.—“After the birth of 

was not able to stand on mj
feet. I was so we 
I could not get up.
I suffered such pains 
in my back I could 
not work or hardly 
take care of my 
baby. One of my 
neighbors r e c o m- 
mended Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound. I 
took it and used 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s, 
Sanative Wash, end 

I got better right away and was soon a 
new woman and could work hard, and I 
can recommend these remedies to other 
young mothers who are weak and ailing 
as I was.’VMrs. Ora O. Bowers, 621 
8. Hosmer Street, Lansing, Mich.

Women who are in Mrs. Bowers'con
dition should not continue to suffer from 
weakness and pain—but profit from her 
experience ana give this famous root 
and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, a trial.

For suggestions in regard to your 
condition write Lydia E. Pinkbam Med- 
IcinoCo.,Lynn,Mass. The result of their 
<0 years’ experience is at your service.
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Just opened a new ship, 
ment of the above

“Yes, you are a true friend! You, 
whom the world worships and serves 
—as it should do for your beauty and 
worth—have found it worth while to 
bear with a wretched unfortunate 
like myself. Yes, it is true friend
ship! If anything should console one 
it should be the reflection that I have 
two such friends as you and Clifford."

She started and glanced up at him 
as if half suspecting that he had 
spoken in sarcasm, but she met the 
steadfast gaze of his honest, handsome 
eyee and turned her own aside.

“Ah, Heaven! to be loved by such 
a man!—by one who was so pure and 
honorable himself that he thought 
all the world pure and honest also!”

“I will go now," he said.
“What will you do?" she'asked.
He puffed at his cigar in silence 

for a moment.
“I shall take the chestnut tor a 

Spin,” he said. “He is eating his head 
off in the stable and wants a run. I’ll 
go right out of London, somewhere— 
anywhere!” He flung his cigar into 
the street impatiently.

Edith sighed.
“That is how I feel, too; often; but 

women can not go alone, somewhere 
anywhere.”

“I wish you could go with me," he 
said. “But you dine nt the duchess’ 
to-night?"

She inclined her head.
“Yes, I am sorry to say. But my 

thoughts will follow you."
He took her hand and held it for a 

moment. He had no suspicion that 
his touch thrilled through her, that 
she longed to throw herself on his 
breast and murmur, “Take me with 
you, now and always!”

"Good-by,” he said. "I hope you; 
will have a pleasant evening. I pro
phesy a great triumph for you—this 
is an easy prophecy; you always have 
a triumph. Good-by."

His strong hand pressed her slen
der one for a moment, and then he 
strode from the room.

She stood at the window watching 
him, and slowly raised the hand he 
had grasped to her lips. Suddenly 
she started; the tall, thin figure and 
clean-cut face of Clifford Revel cross
ed her view, and she heard his ring 
at the bell.

Her hand dropped from her lips as 
if she had bitten it, and she he"| it 
inclosed protectingly in the other one 
as the servant announced him and he 
entered.

It was not the first time she had 
seen him alone since his proposal 
and her promise to accept him—when 
he was the Marquis of Farlntosh.

(To be Continued.)
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2770—This style is a good “cover 
all" model, and suitable for gingham, 
percale, seersucker, lawn, sateen and 
alpaca.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sises: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-43; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas
ure. Size Medium requires 5 yards of 
36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 19 
cents In silver or stamps.

The Acme ol Comfort in this Corset

Hundreds of satisfied cus
tomers wearing this Corset 
to-day.

HENRY BLAIR
^n8B8ES9BSI

Sole Agent lor Newfoundland.
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A PRACTICAL GARMENT.
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2806—A comfortable apron of this 
character will be a blessing to the 
industrious home worker, It Is prac
tically a dress in apron style; neat 
and serviceable. The model is suit
able for gingham, percale, seersucker, 
lawn, drill and linen.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; 
and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium requires 4% 
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in sliver or stamps.

No.

Size

Address in full:—

Name

European Agency.

We are still showing 
a splendid se/ec- 

tion of

Tweeds
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers these goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

1

John Maunder.
Tailor and Clothier, SL John’s, NM

The Danger Signals
Pains in the back or sides. 
Constant headaches, swollen 
joint», urinary troubles, brick 
dust deposits, painful urination 
—are all symptoms of kidney 
trouble.
The national Drag à Chemical Oo* 

of Canada, TitwIUlj
TorOato. SIT

USB

Wholesale indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prtees tor all Brit» 
iah and Continental mode. Including: 

Book» and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries. 
China. Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Care and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,

Hardware. Machinery and Motel, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches. 
Photographic and Optical deeds. 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission >H p.c. to 6 p.e. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.)

8* Abehnrch Lane, London, EX. 
Cable Address i «Annuaire; Lea*

William Wilson & Sons

Our Stock is Complete
ENAMELWARE.

Double Saucepans. 
Pie Dishes. y " 
Tea Kettles. *$'1 
Dish Pans.
Saucepans (aU varieties).

Milk Kettles.
White Water PaUs.

TINWARE.

Milking Pails.
Flour Sifters.
Tea Kettles.
Bread & Cake Boxes. 
Patty Pans.
Pie and Cake Pans. 
Wash Boilers.

Copper Nickel Plated Kettles, Nos. 6, 7, 8, 9.
Steel Frying Pans, Steel Fire Shovels. I Jjj- 

Sad Iron Handles, Meat Mincers.

JOHN CLOUSTON’S,
140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s. 

Phone 406. , P. O. Box 1243.
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the Pei

German Democr;
ernment—Gen<
Peace Treaty — 
Expected-—Sch< 
Terms Unaccej

BOLSHEVIK GUNBOAT SUNK.
ARCHANGEL, May 12.

One Bolshevik gunboat is reported 
to have been sunk on the Dvina River 
Sunday during an engagement be
tween the British river flotilla and 
land batteries and the enemy fleet. 
The Allied flotilla, aided by airplanes 
also conducted a brisk bombardment 
along the Vlga River.

SOCIALISTS SPREAD THEMSELVES
PARIS, May 13. )

The League of Nations Covenant 
was described as a league of govern
ments and executives rather than of 
peoples and parliaments, in a state
ment issued by the International 
Socialists last night, criticising the 
peace terms and the covenant. It is 
declared that the covenant seems to 
be the instrument of a victorious 
coalition dominated by five great 
powers, rather than an organ of in
ternational justice on which all na
tions Ought to find a place. The 
statement is signed by the Socialists 
who were appointed by the Berne La
bor Socialist Conference to make a 
study of the covenant and the treaty.

U. S. AIRSHIP PROGRAMME.
WASHINGTON, May 13.

Contracts for at least five hundred 
airplanes of the very latest type will 
be awarded American manufacturers 
under plans prepared by the Army 
Air Service and sent to Secretary of 
War Baker to-day for his considéra- 1 
tion. The primary purpose would be 
to keep the industry in such condi
tion as will ensure its rapid expan- , 
sion to meet the reqquirements of a 
tational emergency.

FURTHER HONORS.
............... PARIS, May 12.

The University of Prague has de- 
(ded to honor several Allied states
men by conferring degrees upon 
them, says a message from the 
Czecho-Slovak capital. The men to 
be honored are David Lloyd George, 
the British Premier, President Poin
care and Premier Clemenceau of 
France, Prof. Marsaryk, President of 
the Czecho-Slovak republic, and Pre
sident Wilson, who will . be made 
Doctors Honora Causa.

GERMAN THREAT.
PARIS, May 13.

The heads of the two German Demo
cratic parties and the parties of the 
Centre have informed Chancellor 
Scheidmann that their parties will 
withdraw their representatives from 
the Government, in case the Cabinet 
decides to sign the Peace Treaty, ac
cording to a despatch from Berlin 
received here to-day by way of Basle.

SAYS TERMS WILL DESTROY GER
MANY.

PARIS, May 13.
Germany Is willing to make integral 

reparation, but the conditions in the 
Peace Treaty take from her ail means 
°f doing so, Philip Scheidemann told 
the National Assembly yesterday, ac
cording to the version of his speech 
received here. The Chancellor criti
cised vehemently the actions of Pre
sident Wilson.

THE GERMAN SCHEME.
PARIS, May 12.

The German plan for a League cf 
Nations submitted by the German 
delegation at Versailles and now in 
the hands of the Peace Conference 
Committee on the. League of Nations 
to which it was referred, contains 
sixty-six articles, together with a sup
plement setting forth the charter for 
an international Labor League. The 
special aims of the League of Na
tions devised by the Germans are set 
as follows: A,—Prevention of In
ternational disputes; B,—Disarma- 
®ent; C,—Securing, freedom of na
tional minorities; E,—Creation of an 
international Workers’ Charter; F,—
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