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The 0ld Marquls |

OR,

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XXXIIL
“WHAT FOQLS ARE MEN.”

But though Lord Bdgar did not come,
the marqui§ héard -of him; the sport-
ing columiis of the newspapers were
tull of him,‘and he had the satisfaetion

of reading éach morning an-aecount of
the condition of the horse Asgsassin,
which Lord Edgnr was to ride in the
gentleman'y race at Badmere. The
papers went into the: fnnut ‘partieul-
ars, not colifined to tﬁ%“horsg but_ex-
tending to Lora Edgar himself.” They
wrote—newspapers nowadays are not
respectors of persons by any means!—
that Lord Edgar was considered to be
that his well-
known courage and nerve, which had
been tested and proved before this,
were still in his poésession;.and that
§f Assassin coult“be*managed Lord
Edgar was the man to fnanage it.

Every morning the marquis turned te
the sporfing news, and read that care-
ally before he looked ‘at the othar
jarts of paper. He read a full descrip-
fon of the horse in which the writers
dilated with evident gusto upon its evil
temper and irritability, and hinted
pretty plainly that whoever rode him—
bp it Lord Edgar or any one else—rode
x\"‘ith his life in his hands, and was so
likely to lose it as to keep it. “ Often
tixe marquis dropped the newspapers
with a smothered curse.

“§Was it for this that he had prevented
Iﬁ}d Edgar’s marriage with Temple's
);Eanddzmghtm'—-that he should lose
e life, break his neck on a race-

in splendid condition,

ﬁilrse"
mhen he reflected that.if anything
)@penei to Edgar, the man he hated,
Cfﬂlfuxd Revel, would be the next mar-
gaiis, he grew white-hot and mad- with
rége.
.Why did he not write to Lord Edgar
Simply because he knew that it
\'.jould be useless, that,
kis word to this evil-tempered
Least, Lord Edgar would %keep that
word, though the gallop. would carry

having given

ride,

him to the grave.

*This morning he sat with the TImes
upon his knee, and one or two morning
papers at his feet, pondering nnd
tﬁinking

“He will be killed,” he murmured;
“I feel it—I have a feeling of certainty
that he will be killed—he, the last of

the Farintoshes, and that whited sep-

! uicher, Clifford Revel, will reign hare

in his stead. And I, with my worldly
wisdom, have brought this .to pass!
Had I allowed him .to marry that
pretty little child there would have
been a son and heir on the way by this
time, and I should have died, if not
happy, at least contented. Heaven,
what foels men are"

Then he took up the Times and read
the sporting news through again. It
was full of Lord Edgar; for the hun-
dredth time the writer pointed  out
that if Assassin could bo‘lnduced to
start in a good temper and could he
kept in an amiable frame of mind to
the end of the race, that it must win;
hot that if anything occurred to arouse
its evil temper, not .only would the
race be lost, but.its rider would be
placed in gerious jeopardy. It was
pleasant reading for a father; it mad-
dened the marquis with a dull, heavy
kind of madness,

“To break his neck on a race-course
—the last of the Fanes!” he muttered.
“And he will de it—1I feel it!”

With a smethered oath he folded the
Times and put it on the table, As he
did so a sudden reselution was form-
el in his mind.

All the world—that is, all those fav-
ored individuals who think they ave
the world—intended being at Badmaore
—why shouid he not go?

Neo doubt a great number would go
ia the hope of snatching a pleasing
excitement in witnessing the accident
which all the sporting warld predicted
to Lord Edgar; why should he not-be
there?

Badmore was only an hour’'s drive—
an hour and a half at the most —
from Fane Abbey. Why should he not
go? He thought a moment, and then
rung the bell.

Mr. Palmer entered noiselessly and
with an anxious glance at the papers
lying around the chair; for lately the
marquis’ temper had been more violent
tihan ever.

“What horses are there in the
stable?” asked the marquis, curtly.

Mr. Palmer was silent for 2 moment,

and beg or command him not to ride? ! and that was all the time the marquis

gave him.

“You do not know—you know noth-
You are a monument of stupen-
Be good enough to

ing!
dous ignorance!
find out and bring me word.”

Mr, Palmer retreated, mnot angrily,
but with faint surprise.

“Yes, my lord. It's a good many, but
some of them are Lord Edgar’s. T'll
tell them to send them to toivn. if your
lordship wishes it,”” he added, not hav-
ing forgotten Lord Edgar’s grip on his
shoulder.

“You will tell them to—" sgaid the

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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| ber of horses my Lord Edgar Shogses
to send down, and that if the stables

‘| confounding his awkardness. Why.

| tact which Clifford Revel possessed?
| “Nothing in the slightest dear. It's| & o
ouly that I shall be obliged to leave| ¥ |

{you for a few hours!” £

f
marquis, with a terrible frown, and in

| a volce which made Mr, Palmer trem-|

ble. “You will do nothing of the sort,
sir! On the contrary, you will take
this message to the groom at the
rwblel—-ﬂm be is to receive any num-

will not hold them, he ‘is to consult
with the architect and build others to
receive them.”

“Yes, my lord,” asserted Mr. Palmer,
wondering what had happened to work
this change in his mastar's mood.

“At the same time it would be well
if you succeeded in realizing the fact
that my Lord Edgar will be master
here presently, and that if you wish to
retain your situation and-a whole skin
on your body, you will study his wish-
es and interests!”

“Yes, my lord,” murmured Mr. Pal-
mer, humbly.

“Good! Go then and give orders
that I shall want four horges to take
me to the Badmore races.”

Mr. Plmer stared, and his face fell.
The Marquis going te the Badmore
races! He, who had not been sezn
at a race, for the last twenty years!

“Palmer,” said the marquis, with a
smile that was more terrible and
threatening than any frewn, “I have
noticed of late that you have grown
either hard of hearing or intensely
stupid. Whichever may be the defect
under which you are laboring, it will
prove a sufficient reason for lea;!ng
my services, I fear."

“I heard you, my lord,” said Mr. Pal-.
mer, abjectly. “Fotir horses, I think
veu said, my lord.” ‘

“Four, not fourteen, nor forty!” re-
torted the marquis, “Let the carriage
be aired, and see that no notice is sent
to the newspapers; you understand
me?! I do not cheose that all the werld
shiould know what I intend deing.”

“I understand, my lord.” ’

“Goed, you may go,” and Mr, Palmer,
more awed and amazed than he had
been for some monthg, stole out.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
DANGER AHEAD.

The day before the Badmore races
arrived, and Lerd Edgar, who had re-
garded the whole affair from the first
with much distaste, now actually hated
to hear the names of Badmore or of
Agsasin mentioned. -

For he had not yet told Lela that he
weuld ‘he obliged to leave her.

He did net intend to tell her that e
was going to ride in a race, because he
knew the anguish and dread it would
cast her; he intended te go down to
Badmore in the afternoon, stay the
night, ride, and win or lose the race,
and return the next day, without her
knowing the business which had takan
him from her side. He would tell her
afterward, of course, and while telling
her 'would rejoice in being able to add
that it was the last race he would ever.
ride.

And now that the evening had arriv-
ed ‘when he must leave her, he put off
the evil moment as long as he possihly
could.

He heard her singing about th¢
rooms as she made pretense of using
the dusting-brush which she had in-
sisted upon buying; he saw her lovely
face lighted up with quiet happinass,
and his heart ached. But it could not
be put off any longer.

“Lela,” he said, with a little cough,
and shaking of the heart, ag they sat
after lunch, she on the rug at his feet,
he in the arm-chair with a cigarette,
“I've something unpleasant to say to
you, my darling.”

“Unpleasant!” she echoed, but léok-
ing up at him with a fearless smile,
which fled at the sight of his troubled
face. )

“Yes, dearest,” he said, his hand
resting on her head. “I cught to haye
tcld you before, but I have put it off

liv;inx you pain!”
“Ah, Edgar, what is 1t?” she falter-
ed. :
“Now don’t be alarmed! It's nothing.
tc be alarmed rat!” he said, mentally

could he not learn something of the

“Leéave m!oratevrhmnl"mro-

because I hate and loathe the idea of |
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“Now that”
can't tell you™

“You can not tell me, Edgar?” s.lae
said, but not complaingly, only with a
quiet-astonishment.

“No,” he said, biting his lip. “I don’t
want to tell you—not that it is any-
thing I am ashamed of. I'm not going
on a house-breaking expedition,” and
he tried to laugh,
She_shook her head.
‘Wh?‘do you tell me
said, with quiet gravity,
“No, fust 80,” he said, “And I am
going.to try your love for and your
trust in me.”

“Go on,” she said, with a lopg
hreath. -
*I shall be obliged t.o mn on this

he said, “is what I

that? she

l.bo‘;!t‘:imis afternoon;‘:am"l shall ot
be home until to-morrow evemng.
She started slightly, and he saw her
lips quiver, but she smiled heroically.
“So long!™ she murmured, and
there was something in the tone in
which she spoke the words that made
him almost wish he had been dumb be-
fore he, yielding to Clifford Revel's
persuasions, had promised to ride ;\a-'
sassin, et

“It—it is pet so very long, dearest!™
he said, reassuringly. '“It seems long
to you, hecause I have not left you
for more than one hour or two since
we were married,”

“Lela, if you knew how I loathe this
—this business which takes me trdm
you, you would understand how much
it costs me to leave you!”

“Yes, yes!” she said, eagerly, almost
penitently. “I am unreasonable and
exacting. Edgar; don't notice my —
my reluctance to let you go. Think it
ig childish, as it is—as it is! Say
samething not harsh, ah, not harsh,
but sensible! Who am I that I should
question your coming and going?”
humbly.

“You are my wife, my love, my dar-
ling, my queen” he said, passionately,
“and if I do not tell you the whole of
the business that calls me awaly. you
will know, Lela, that I do it for your
sake!” .

“For my sake! Then”—quickly, and
tupning pale again—‘“then it is un-
pleasant business, or—or—ah, no, Ed-
gar!—there is danger!” and she grasp-
ed his arm with a piteous look in
her ‘yes.

He laughed, as he soothed her, and
sa.!_(\l, as he thought truthfully, for
he'wis not afraid of Assassin and
thougl'lt nothing of the mnewspaper
men:

“There is no danger, Lela, be as-
sured of that! I shall come back to
you: te-morrow, and them we
laugh over your fears.”

“Come back to-morrow, but I shall
not laugh,” she sald, gravely. “And
-—and—are you going alone, Edgar?”’
she asked calmly, without any signi-
ficance in the question.

“No,” he said; “Clifford is going
with-me.”

“Clifford Revel,” she said, and once
aﬂfn the spasm of fear seized her.

"Yes; s0 you see that I shall be
quite safe,” and he laughed.

“Yes,” she murmured, but without
‘much heartiness.

(To be Continued.)
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A cleverly -designed electrical
oven ig ideal for the family or two
in an apartmont, since in it can be
cooked a whole dinner.

A HOUSE DRESS

- Fashion

Plates.

FOB MATURE
FIGURES

2842—This is a good style for 38
weork dress, but equally suitable for
porch wear. Percale, gingham, lin-
en, lawn, repp, poplin, and seer-
sucker, are degirable materigls for
this design. The sleeve may be in
wrist. or shorter length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 38,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure, Size 38 requires 43, yards
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt
at lower edge, is about 21§ yards.

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

A PRETTY FROEK FOR THE
LITTLE MIS?

2852—This design is pretty for
dotted Swiss, for dimity, organdie,
lawn, silk, voile and batiste. As
here shown, figured and plain voile
are combined with “Val.” lace and
inseriton for trimming. The tunie
may be omitted.

This Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 6,
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 will re-
quire 3% yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this jllustration
mailed to any address on receipt of
10 cents in gilver or stamps.
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Pianos

All High-Class

Player Pianos,

Pianos & Organs

We are offering them at prices which
will appeal to every dollar saver. Terms
as usual made to suite purchasers.
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W. V. Drayton,

256 Waler St,
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ligllier llnderwear

At Lightest Prices

MEN’S BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS and DRAW-
Bl el gioes .. .. .. ... . ..00¢ each
. ‘

MEN’S SUPERIOR BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS
and DRAWERS. Very special value,
8 iy R s BDE, each

MEN’S NEW-KNIT NATURAL CASHMERE
SHIRTS and DRAWERS, at $2.35, $2.50
and $4.00 each.

MEN’S STANTIELD NATURAL CASHMERE
COMBINATIONS, at $4.00 and $8.00.

In Boys’ Lighter Underwear

WE SHOW

BOYS’ NATURAL BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS,
at 55c¢. each.

BOYS’ STANFIELD NATURAL CASHMERE
SHIRTS and DRAWERS.

CHILDREN’S STANFIELD NATURAL
CASHN.ERE COMBINATIONS & SLEEP-
ING SUITS.

HENRY BLAIR

‘¢ SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods
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Boys’ '!‘mei Suits. Crxb Blankets
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LONDON, May 26th, 1919.
THE SEASON AT COURT.

gince the return of the Court ta
Buckingham Palace, London, the King
pas been considering what entertaining
shall take place here during the re
mainder of the London season. It hag
peen arranged that there shall be ong
evening Court at Buckingbam Palacd
towards the end of June for the re

ception of the Official and diplomatigQ

circles, but this is likely to be the only
function of this kind before the early
spring of next year. There is also 4
possibility that a garden party will bd
peld at Buckingham Palace, to which
a very large number of guests will bd
fnvited, and this is likely to be all thé
entertaining that will take place a
Buckingham Palace th# year. Thé
tvening Court will be especially in
teresting from the fact that three o
their Majesties’ children—the Princé
of Wales, Princess Mary, and Princg
Albert—will be making their first ap
pearance at a ceremony of this na

ture.

THE PRINCE AND THE THISTLE

Now that it has been decided tha
the Prince of Wales shall visit Cana
da during the autumn his projected
visit to Scotland will perforce hav
to be postponed until next year. Thi
Peing the case, it is highly probabl
that King George will confer ‘h
Jrder of the Thistle upon His Roya
nghness in the forthcoming birth
day honors, and that the formal cha
ter of the Knights of the Order whi¢
It ‘was proposed to assemble in thé
chapel in St. Giles’ Cathedral, Edin
burgh, will be abandoned. It is set
tled, however, that before His Royu
Highness leaves. for Canada he shal
have become a Knight of both
Thistle and St. Patrick, so that
will then possess the three principd
Orders.

SIR DAVID BEATTY.

They say in Whitehall that we mus
Not be uneasy about the renewed stor
les of Sir David Beatty’s anxiety (4
replace Sir Rosslyn Wemyss as Fi
Bea Lord, nor about the suggestio
that Lloyd George on returning t
town will at once see that he does s
8ir David, it is said, is actually ur
employed, becanse he wishes and la
€arned a holiday, which he is no
taking in the Mediterranean. A nava
officer, however, gives me anotha
version as the current gossip. Si
David, he says, had a definite verha
offer from Sir Eric Geddes, then Firs
Lord, who invited him to join th
Board of Admiralty as First Sea L«
on haullng down his flag at Rosyt
Sir Rosslyn Wemyss was to mak
Way for Sir David Beatty by going t
the Mediterranean as Governor d

ta. When the Grand Fleet w
broken up, however, Sir Eric Gedd
had left the Admiralty to take charg
of the Transport Bill, and Mr. Lon|
™igned in his stead. Walter Lo
"' N0 need to hurry the inevitabl

€, nor did Sir Rosslyn Wemys
Who stil] has plans of his own for thi
Sexvice. Moreover, Mr. Churchil
"'B.ﬁler masterful Minister, claime
for General Sir Herbert Pl

.?‘- Thereupon Sir David Beatty ¢

d to take a holiday (so at lea
 Story rums.)

NEW GO0O0BS.
IP’s Lemon Crystals,
- 2 ez, bots.
Army Rations.
Sliced Pineapple, 2's & 8's.




