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For Love 
of a Woman;

OR,

New Romeo
and Juliet.

CHAPTER XXIX.
WICKED LORD STOYLE.

“Yes, they are,” said Lord Cecil, and 
he turned the remaining jewels over 
as. if searching for something.

«What are you looking for?” de
manded the marquis, his eyes fixed 
wifi} a strange expression upon the 
pearls in Lord Cecil's hands.

"I am looking for the ring. I sup
pose there ought to tie one to make 
the set complete There is everything 
elee here.”

The marquis’s face seemed to grow 
grey; then he laughed a dry, harsh 
laugh.

“The ring is missing,” he said, al
most inaudibly. "“It wwnt with ’

“No, no,” cut in Spencer Churchill, 
softly. "I saw it at the bottom of the 
box a moment ago; but really, my 
dear Cecil,” he continued, hurriedly, 
as if to prevent the marquis con
tradicting him, “I don't think they 
would suit dear Lady Grace as well as 
some of these other things. Now, if 
I might suggest, may I?” and, with 
smooth deftness, he took the case from 
him and picked out a diamond-and- 
ruby bracelet. “Now, that is ths kind 
of thing which would please dear 
Lady Grace. These pearls will he 
more suitable when she is married.”

The marquis took the bracelet, and 
Lord Cecil fancied that the claw-like 
hands trembled slightly, and looked 
at it absently. Then tie dropped it on 
the table and turned aside with list
less indifference.

“The pearl suite will do,” he said, 
Curtly. "Take it and give it to her. 
Will you be good enough to send my 
man to me?” he added, as a hint that 
he -desired to be rid of their presence.

“Good-day, sir, and thank you,” said 
Cecil, moving to the door.

“Stop, my dear Cecil—the safe. You 
must put those jewels away and lock 
it, you know.”

For a couple of seasons she had 
been the acknowledged belle, but now 
it seemed as if suddenly she had be
come one of the veritable queens of 
society. Wherever she went she was 
surrounded by a crowd, eager to lay 
their tribute of adulation at the feet 
of the beautiful girl who had succeed
ed, where so many had failed, in secur
ing handsome Cecil Neville, the fut
ure Marquis of Stoyle. Women who 
envied and hated her approached her 
with faces wreathed in smiles and 
voices soft and affectionate. Her car
riage or her horse in the Park was 
surrounded by men eager to claim ac
quaintance with the future marchion
ess, who could give them invitations 
to so many shooting and hunting par
ties “when the old marquis died!"

And Lady Grace bore herself 
through it all with charming modera
tion. She delighted in all this wor
ship; but it may be truly said that she 
was never happier than when Lord 
Cecil was by her side. Some of us tire 
of the prize we scheme and toil so 
eagerly for; but in Lady Grace’s eyes 
the prize she had- so basely won in
creased in value day by day.

She had loved him the first night 
they had met at Barton Towers, and 
her love, perhaps by opposition and 
the struggle she had made to win him, 
had grown into an absorbing passion. 
She was restless and nervous when 
he was absent, and those who knew
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“He has promised to coma into the 
room, if only for a few minutes; but 
I don’t know when he will come.” 

She was, by right of her beauty
and positica, the queen of the brilliant 

her well could tell when he was in the j assemblage, and she reigned in truly 
room or near at hand, by the joyous Queenly fashion. Lord Cecil, moving
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"Let him go. You can lock it,” said 
the marquis, with Icy impatience.

"Oh, Cecil will lock it,” murmured 
Spenser Churchill. "I am going to 
get some lunch, marquis,” and with 
a nod he went to the door, but there 
he turned. “Oh, would you like a news
paper, marquis?” he asked, and as he 
waited for the reply he watched Cecil 
lock the safe and deposit the keys in 
the cabinet drawer.

“No!” answered the ma-quis, al
most fiercely, and the two men went 
out

Spenser Churchill locked his arm 
in Lord Cecil’s reluctant one.

“Dear marquis!” he murmured, 
softly. “So generous and — er — 
thoughtful ! You have made him very 
happy, my dear Cecil, and be sure that 
his happiness will find its reflection 
in your own heart. Ahem! Did you 
notice, my dear Cecil, how—er—un
well and, so to speak, generally feeb
le he looked?”

"No,” said Cecil, gravely.
"No? Then perhaps—indeed, I ferv

ently hope—that it was only my fancy; 
but I certainly did think that I saw 
a change in him since last I was here.
I do hope it was only fancy! The world 
could ill afford to lose so great and 
kind-hearted a man as our dear mar
quis! And so you are going to marry 
the beautiful and charming Lady 
brace! Ah, youth, youth! what a 
blessed possession it is! How I envy 
you. my dear Cecil!”

' Thanks!” said Lord Cecil, curtly.
“I’ll tell Lady Grace, who will feel 
duly complimented, I’ve no doubt.”

“Yes, yes; tell her, you happy 
rogue!” said the philanthropist; and, 
with a playful nod and a laugh, he 
watched Cecil go down the hall and 
cut at the door.

Then his face changed to one of .- .... „ rvaip
keen reflection, and, as ne went into, | MLIVL lu UINLY UINt 
the dining-room to the little lunch he 
had ordered, he muttered :

"Yes, the one I want is there ; and 
the keys are in that drawer, which he 
always keeps locked. I must bava 
that will; but how?”

When the Invitations to an evening 
party at Stoyle House were issued, 
they caused as much astonishment to 
the recipients and the world at large 
as if the trustees of the British 
Museum had announced their inten
tion of giving a dance at that revered 
institution.

Only a very few of the last genera
tion remembered any entertainment 
at Stoyle House, and they declared 
that the rumour must either be false, 
or that the marquis had at last, and 
very appropriately, gone out of his 
mind; and it was not until signs of 
the vast preparations for the event 
made themselves felt that the world 
began to realise the truth.

Then arose such a struggle 
scramble for tickets as occurs in con
nection with one of the events of the 
season, and Lady Grace was worried 
and pestered for an invitation as if it 
were a permit to Paradise itself.

smile on her lips and the soft glow iu 
her eyes.

“Always thought that girl had no 
heart,” remarked one keen observer. 
“Only shows how a fellow can be mis
taken in a woman. She’s as clean 
gone upon Cissy as a girl can be.”

“And Cissy?” queried the man to 
whom he spoke; “what about him?”

The cynic snrugged his shoulders.
“Don’t know. Seems as if he’s got 

something on his mind, and couldn’t 
get it off. Never saw a man so chang
ed in all my life. Perhaps his happi
ness is rather too much for him.”

And yet Lord Cecil’s conduct gave 
no cause for evil comment. No man 
could be more attentive to his fiancee. 
He was with her every day, was by her 
side at nearly all the “at homes,” was 
seen at the crushes at concerts and 
balls, her shawl upon his arm, the 
arm itself always at her command ; 
and yet the old “Cissy” had gone, and 
in its place was the tall, grave-faced 
man, with the look as If he had some
thing on his mind.

The night of the party arrived. Some 
preparations had been necessary, and 
they had been made with the lavish 
hand. The big house, which had 
sheltered so many generations of the 
Stoyles through” so many London sea
sons, was ablaze with lights, which 
shone upon the handsome decorations 
of the great saloon and the magnificent 
dresses of the women.

Only at one of the state balls could 
have been seen such a display* of 
diamonds, and very soon after the ball 
commenced it was declared by the ex
perienced that it would prove the event 

■ of the season.
It was not until the fourth dance 

on the list had been reached that the 
marquis put in an appearance. Lady 
Grace, magnificently dressed—robed, 
one might say—had been questioned 
concerning his absence by the 
throng that surrounded her, but 
had shaken her head with a charming 
smile as she answered:
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made by Americans and owned by an 
American Company.

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger
man Interest in Aspirin, all rights be
ing purchased from the U. S. Govern
ment.

During the war, acid imitations 
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and 
various other containers. But now 
you can get genuine Aspirin, plainly 
stamped with the safety “Bayer 
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil
lions for Headache, Toothache, Ear- 
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Lord
about as host during his uncle's, ab
sence, glanced towards her now and 
again, and said to himself that if he 
needs must chose a mate, he could 
not have chosen a more beautiful or 
more splendid one. But ho sighed as 
he made the admission, and there rose 
before him the vision of Doris's ivory- 
pale face, with its wealth of dark hair 
and witching bine eyes; and he would 
have given half than; remained of his 
life to be sitting at her feet once more 
—only once more!

He was roused from one of these 
fits of reverie hy a subdued murmur 
of interest and curiosity, and, looking 
up saw the tall, thin figure of the mar
quis entering the room at one of the 
doors leading from his private apart
ments.

The clean-cut face was deadly pale, 
but the dark eyes shone with a hard, 
steel-like brilliance, and the thin, 
cruel lips wore a relfection of a smile 
as he came forward and greeted those 
near him.

There was no vulgar pushing and 
crowding; but somehow, in an im
palpable kind of way, a circle gather
ed round him, and then the marquis of 
old, or a shadow and semblance of 
him, shone forth. The polished wit, 
like a rapier long disused, leapt from 
Its scabbard and set the group admir
ing and laughing as of yore. As he 
mfcved from one to the other, address
ing his courtly flattery to the women 
and his biting cynicisms to the men, 
a feeling of wonder ran through the 
room.

“By Heaven!” exclaimed an old 
man, who remembered him in years 
gone by, “it is like^a resurrection ! It 
is like going back a quarter of a cen
tury! That is the kind of wit we were 
accustomed to, sir! Look at him, and 
compare him with the young fellows 
of the present day! And don’t tell me 
that he haven’t degenerated!”

Lord Cecil stood a little apart, look
ing on at the success which the mar
quis was making, the enthusiasm 
which he was arousing, when he felt 
a hand softly touch his arm, and Spen
ser Churchill’s unctuous voice purred 
lu his ear:

“Do you see the dear marquis, Cecil? 
Wonderful, Isn’t it? Quite like what he 
used to be, f. assure you! Remarkable 
man. Really, It fills me with admira
tion and—er—astonishment. Did you 
hear that brilliant repartee of his at 
which they are all laughing?”

"No,” said Cecil, gravely.
"Astonishing! Ah, my dear Cecil, he 

is a marvellous man. They were say
ing that he was going to dance—a 
square dance, of course, just a»-walk 
through a quadrille; but I. shouldn’t 
think—eh? Why, yes, he Is”—he broke 
off, smoothly—“actually Is!” and fol
lowed hy Cecil, he made his way to
wards a circle that surrounded the 
marquis, who was seen going to
wards Lady Grace.

“These young people have set me 
thinking of old times, Lady Grace,” 
he said In his clear, metallic voice. 
“Will you dare to brave their ridicule 
by giving your hand to an old man? 
Or perhaps you would prefer a more 
suitable partner?” and he shot a sar
castic glance at Cecil, who had now 
reached his side.

(to be continued.) - i*

2720—Seersucker, gingham, galatea, 
drill, khaKi, per-ale, lawn and linen 
may be used fer tiirs style. The sleeve 
may be in wrist or elbow length. The 
dress is a one-piece model.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6’A yards 
of 36-inch material. Width at lower 
edge is 21z4 yards.

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

New Relief For Constipation, |
«LES FRUITS” 1

Physicians agree that 
with the modern habits of 
livingL constipation is like
ly to yfralways with us. 
They also agree that the 
constant use of any drug 
for the relief of constipa
tion is exceedingly unwise 
—unwise for two reasons. 
First, a drug constantly 

used loses its effect and requires a constantly in
creased dose. Second, because the constant use 
of any drug is bad anyway.

So the cry is constantly going up from the 
constipated, '‘What can we do?” It will be in
teresting to a great many to know that an an
swer has been found in the re-discovery of a 
method which was used with, great success by 
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in the 
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits” 
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates, 
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with the 
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the raisin 
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say delici
ous, and the effect is exceedingly satisfactory. 
Try it and be convinced. __

SOLD ONLY AT

Ellis & Co., Ltd.
203 WATER STREET.
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A SMART SUIT I 0R EARLY FALL.
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Walk, Run or Jump.
It’s all the same to people who wear our

FITZU
EYEGLASS MOUNTS,
They fit w’-ere others fail. With our ability to fit 

them correctly, they stay where they are put.
HOW DOES YOURS FIT?

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.,
THE EYESIGHT SPECIALISTS.
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The First Principle oi Modern
Business is SERVICE,

2926—For this style, tricotine, 
serge, taffeta, velour, gabardine, or 
velveteen could be used. The vest 
may be if contrasting material as il
lustrated or of the cloth, braided or 
embroidered. The skirt is cut so that 
the side seam edges may be uncon
fined at ankle length, but if preferred, 
the seam may be closed.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 4 yards of 
54 inch material. Width of skirt at 
lower edge is about 1% yard.

A Pattern of this illustration mail- 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.

That Is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod
erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

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

WHOLESALE ONLY.
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Newfoundland Clothing Co., Ltd
No.

Size

Address In full:—

Name

European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execn- j 

ted at lowest cash prices for all 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, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goals, 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Good* 
Provisions aod Oilmen’s Store*

etc., etc. , i
Commission 2Vh P-c. to 6 p.c.
Trad- Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold oa 

Account
(Established 1314.)

9H Abehnreh Lan*. Lande* E.C. 
Cable Address i "Annuaire, Lee."

William Wilson & Sons

WARNER’S 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

The value in Warner’s 
Rust-proof Corsets has al
ways been one of their fea
tures. That is why we are 
able to guarantee them to 
you.

Our new models have ar
rived and among them are 
unusual values, in the lat
est fashion lines such as 
are here shown for aver
age figures.

We have also many spe
cially recommended styles 
for stout figures and slen
der—all guaranteed not to 
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”.

Mil

Price from $2.00 pair up to $5.50.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,
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