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Denying the expression of gratitude 
with a searching look, followed by 
the same twisted smile of satisfaction.

Toward morning he fell asleep, end 
Lord Edgar half dozed, but was 
awakened after a time by the mar
quis starting up In bed and ex
claiming In a fierce voice:

"Palmer, you hound! Where is 
he?”

"Do you want.me, sir?" said Lord 
Edgar, rising.

The marquis, stared at him, then 
nodded and fell back.

"Yes; I thought you had

FashionDANDERINE” FORwould still be time to reach the clois
ters before Mr. Temple went to bed.

"Hie loqlship is very bad, my lord 
and wishes to see you.” • ColumbiaIt’s the * 

flavour of
FALLING HAIR Plates

"Very bad?”

greeted Flag-PThe first and last word in Grafo- 
fiola perfection is “Columbia.” Here’s 
à fact impossible 'of contradiction, 
and we are proud to be the New
foundland Agents of so world-famed 
à talking machine.

I-. all grades the “Columbia” ranks 
an easy first^ but the new Cabinet 
Grafonolas are nothing short of re
markable. Their tone qualities cap
able of exquisite shading, their mag
nificent tone volume, capable of be
ing subdued to # mere whisper of 
sound. In fine Mahogany their ele
gant design and beautiful workman
ship place them beyond compare.

Columbia Cabinet Grafonolas in 
prices from $165.00 to $350.00 are al
ways to be seen in our Showrooms. 
Let us show .them to you.

"I never saw him worse, my lord,”
•aid Mr. Palmer, with emphasis.

Lord Edgar flung his cigar away, 
and followed Mr. Palmer upstairs. To 
his surprise the butler passed through 
the marquis' sitting-room, and usher
ed him Into the bedroom.

It was the first time Lord Edgar 
had ever entered It

The marquis was ht bed, and look
ed most frightfully ill; his face was 
distorted, hia Ups vivid, his eyes star
ing fiercely; the gout was taking its 
revenge for the time during which 
Its slave had suppressed it 

Ill as he was, the marquis turned 
as Lord Edgar entered, and bent a 
searching glance upon him. Some
thing in the young man’s face seemed 
to reassure him, for he groaned and 
sighed with relief.

Lord Edgar came up to the bed, and 
the marquis exclaimed at once: •

“Don’t touch me, or I shall go mad!
Where have you been?"

“To the vicarage,” said Lord Edgar, it!
“I’m awfully sorry—"

“Yes, yes, thanks,” broke in Lhe 
marquis, evidently with an effort.
“Don’t commiserate me; I hate it.
Leave the room!" this was to the 
valet and Mr. Palmer, both of whom 
obeyed the mandate with surprising 
alacrity.

"Let me send for a doctor, sir,” said 
Lord Edgar.

"I shouldn’t see him,” curtly re
sponded the marquis. “I would soon
er die. ^s to that, I am not so sure 
that I am not going to die at last.
Edgar!”

“Yes, sir," responded Lord Edgar, 
quietly.

"Don’t leave me.”
“Certainly not,” he said. “I had y’ 

no intention of doing so.” j Tho marquis looked
"Promise me that you will not leave satisfied, and occasi 

my rooms until I give you leave. I hours passed, in his 
want you near me. Strange request, sciousness, he turned 
isn’t it?" with a bitter smile of irony. ■ on the handsome fac 

“Strance or natural, of course I twisted with somethi: 
grant it, sir,” said Lord Edgar, flush- The night passed, a 
ing. sat there a fast prise

“I’m very 111. I have never been unwilling one, while 
worse. I can not account for it. Oh, ing her boxes and 
Edgar, sit down; there is an easy*- ' flight. The night passed; every now 
chair there. Be comfortable. Talk if • and then the marquis asked Lord Ed- 
you like ; smoke—’’ ' j gar to give him some brandy—which,

“Great heavens!” exclaimed Lord of course, was adding fuel to fire— 
Edgar, wounded to the quick. "Do 1 and Lord Edgar obeyed. Beyond this 
you think I am utterly devoid of feel- ! the marquis would allow him to do 
ing, sir?” j nothing, taking the glass from him

“I don’t know," said the marquis, in with a cold “thank you,” and accotn-
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You—have not been away, Edgar?”

"Certainly not, sir. I should not 
dream of leaving you.”

The marquis sighed.
"Thanks. I—I can scarcely forgive 

myself for trespassing on 'your good 
nature, Eàgar, although I endeavor to 
console myself with the reflection 
that It is the first time I have been so 
exacting. I promise you that it 
shall be the last.”

Lord Edgar said nothing in re
sponse ‘to this characteristic speech, 
but rose and put the bedclothes 
straight

Something in the handsome face, in 
the gentleness of the touch of the 
strong hand, seemed to touch the suf
fering schemer, and he looked up at 
Lord Edgar with a curious gaze.

“You are very attentive. Have you 
ever been ill yourself?”

It was a strange question for a 
father to ask his son, and plainly 
marked the gulf that yawned between 
them.

“No, sir," said Lord Edgar, care
lessly. “Except when I broke my apm 
and the rest of it"

“I am sorry that I was not near 
you. But no, I should have been of 
no use. The sight of pain in others 
irritates me. What’s that?” he broke 
off to demand.

Lord Edgar went to the window end 
looked out.

"A train leaving the station," he 
answered, calmly, little dreaming 
that it contained Lela.

The marquis drew a long breath.
"It is quite morning, then?" he said. 

"Will you ring the bell?”
Lord Edgar obeyed.
“Bring some breakfast for his 

lordship and lay It in the next room," 
panted the marquis. “But, perhaps," 
reluctantly, "you would like to have 
it down-stairs.”

“I would rather have it up here," 
replied Lord Edgar.

The marquis nodded; the break
fast was brought, and he waved Lord 
Edgar out of the room.

Lord Edgar was so anxious that he 
did not enjoy the luxurious meal; the 
presentiment that had set in upon his 
mind as he left the vicarage had in
creased into a settled sentiment.

As he reflected that he might be 
detained by the marquis’ sick-bed for 
the day, days perhaps, he felt the 
vague dread become insupportable. 
He must communicate with Lela in 
tome fashion.

He went to the marquis’ writing- 
table and scribbled à few lines, tell
ing her the cause of his absence, and 
sealing the envelope, called softly to 
Pulpier.

"Give this—you, yourself, please— 
to Miss Temple, will you, Palmer,
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shrink, loosen and then the hair 
! comes out fast. To stop falling hair 
i at once and rid the scalp of every par
ticle of dandruff, get a small bottle of 

j “Danderine” at any drug store for a 
few cents, pour a little in your hand 

| and rub it into the scalp. After sev- 
I eral applications the hair stops com
ing out and you can’t find any dand- 

| ruff. Your hair appears soft, glossy 
and twice as thick and abundant. Try

The, Old Marquis

US. Picture & Portrait Co,
Saint John’s.

The Girl of the Cloisters
2437—Hero Is comfort, good taste 

and good style. The model is nice for 
the new, pretty voiles, for dimity, taf
feta, silk, batiste and dotted Swiss. 
The surplice effect on the waist is very 
pleasing. You may finish the dress 
with a belt over the back or with a 
smart sash of ribbon, silk or material.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizs: 6, 8, 
10, 12 and 14 years. Size 8 requires 
3*4 yards of 44-inch material.

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

T had hoped so.his caustic fashion.
, To possess feelings is to be the tar
get for every dart which misfortune, 

j malice, hatred and envy carry in their 
* quiver.’’ -*
I “At any rate, sir, I have feeling 
i enough to sympathize with and to bo 
’ most sincerely sorry for you. Are 
you sure I can do nothing to help 
you?"

j “Nothing, unless you pour me out a 
full dose of prussic acid, which you 
will find in that top drawer," retorted

CHAPTER XVI.
THE DEPARTURE FROM THE 

ABBEY.
She ate no breakfast, though both 

made a hollow pretense of doing so, 
and as the sun was rising above the 
hills they left the Abbey. One of the 
stable-boys had wheeled their boxes 
to the station, and they found them 
on the platform. All in a dream the 
old man let her lead him to the car
riage, and in a minute or so the train 
puffed away toward London.

Lela, her lovely face pale and set 
as a marble statue, looked from the 
window as the train turned a curve 
that brought the Abbey into view, 
with her eyes fixed despairingly upon 
the ancient pile glittering in the 
brightness of the morning sun, and 
from her half-parted lips came the 
murmur:

"Good-by, my love, my dear love, 
good-by!" Then she sunk back silent 
and death-like.

The marquis had not reckoned up
on her in vain. In relinquishing him 
her simple, childlike heart might 
break, her innocent life become mere 
unendurable than death, but her love 
sustained her. 'She was stanch as a 
woman, even in her despair. She 
loved Lord Edgar too well to ruin 
him.

And he? All unconscious of the 
anonymous letter and all that It was 
to effect, he had left hls darling to 
meet the professor and confess bis 
love. He walked to the vigarage gate 
without seeing anything of the cld 
man, and waited outside smoking a 
cigar and quite content to wait, see
ing that he could, in the silence of 
the beautiful night, think upon his 
darling and his happiness. At last he 
grew doubtful and rung the bell. The 
servant informed him that the vicar 
and the professor had gone for a 
walk, and that they would return in 
supper. Would his lordship step in 
and wait?

Lord Edgar preferred the moon
light ,and went outside and sat upon 
the gate, and took up the sweet 
thread of his meditation. And there 
the vicar found him.

“Mr. Tempos?” he said, In answer 
to Lord Edgar’s inquiry. "Oh, yes, he 
wan coming back, but we got talk’ug 
and the time passed, and he decided 
to go bofie instead of returning."

Lord| Edgar’ shook hands hastily 
and started off home. Why, he'itnew 
not, but he was filled with a distinct 
presentiment that he must see the 
old man and come to an understand
ing that night; and hie stride chang
ed, as he approached the Abbey, to 
that half-run which ’varsity men ac
quire by accompanying the boats 
along the tow-paths. No sooner did 
he come within the Abbey grounds 
than a footman met him.

"Beg pardon, my lord, but the mar
quis sent me» to meet you. His lord
ship wishes to see you at once.”

Lord Edgar pulled up and looked 
perplexed and undecided.

“At once, did he say? Won’t a 
quarter—half an hour, do?”

■At once, his lordship said, my 
lord," answered the man.

Biting hls lip and suppressing hls 
impatience. Lord Edgar followed the 
man into the house, and found Mr. 
Palmer standing In the ball.

He.looked more solemn even than 
usual, and hailed Lord Edgar’s ar
rival with a sort of relieved gasp.

"Well, what is it?” demanded Lord 
Edear. wonderlne whether there
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White Table Meal.

This price, for one week, $4.40 
100 Bags Bran, at $4.50.

Name

mSK for, and be SURE 
to 861 WRIGLEY’S. It's In

A J 1

a sealed package, but look 
for the name-the Greatest 

Name in Goody-Land.

meant,

European Agency
When you want Roast Beef, 

Roast Veal, Roast Mutton, Roast 
Pork, try ELLIS’.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for ell Brit
ish and Continental goods, including; 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware^ 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,

J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SL

Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods! 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
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Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provision» and Oilmen’s Stores, 
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Commission 2ft p.c. to 6 p.e. 
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98 Abfburch Law. London, E.C. 
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Made In
Canada

■eat display of LADIES’ NEW AMERICAN and 
•USES, made of superior quality Crepe de ChelA, 

Georgette, Lawn, Muslin, Poplin, etc.
Wonderful collection of dainty styles, shades and effect*.

See our
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