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mild, gentle and certain. The
obviates the necessity

The Old Marquis ;

The Girl ofthe Cloisters |

CHAPTER XIV.
WHEN LOVE MEANS RUIN.
At any cost this marriage must be
prevented. A Marquis of Farintosh
wedded to the daughter of his father’s

librarian!—a girl who hardly was!

possessed of a grandfather! with no
title, no position, not even that which
wealth could give—it was simply im-
possible! What should he do? His
acute brain was all at work. In face
of thi§ danger his cold, icy nature re-
asserted itself; he was as calm and
impassive as ever now, as he ran
through rapidly all the plans that
presented themselves.

To argue with Lord Edgar would,
he knew, be waste of words and time.
He knew enough of his son to {fecl
convinced that he had Inherited what
some person had called the “hog-
headedness” of the Fanes. No, there
was no chance of convincing Lord
Edgar of his folly. Tlhen—and the
cold light flashed in his eyes—he
must deal with the girl.

He did not hesitate a second, but
passed through the door-way. As lLe
did so, Lela looked up and saw tlie
tall, thin figure in the fur cloak, the
white face and steel-gray eyes, and
uttered a low cry of alarm.

She knew by instinct that it was the

marquis, that awful personage who at.

present was but a vogue, dim shape in
her consciousness.
She remembered all the dread with

which as a child she had regarded

him, the unseen power which con-
trolled, with a rod of iron, her grand-
father’s destiny, the awe of all the
people witk whom he had come in
contact, and her heart seemed to
stand still as she looked upon his aw-
ful shape in the flesh.

She tried to rise, but she could not,
and the marquis slowly approached
her.

“I beg your pardon,” he said, rais-

ing his cap and smiling—that old |

courtly smile, which for all its in-
tense frigidity had been regarded in

the past years as a model of facial |
expression. “I sincerely beg your |

pardon for this intrusion.” The

voice was low and silvery—he was
surprised himself at ‘its softness,

thinking that he had lost it forever.

“Do not move, I shall go in‘a miimte’

or two.”

Of course she arose, and stood be-
fore him in her cream dress, like a
startled nymph, ler hands clasped
timidly, her eyes downcast, her face
i pale.

He looked around with an air of
I pleased admiration.

a pleasant surprise—very. May I sit
down for a moment? I am an o:d
man, and afflicted, as you see!”

Might he sit down! She did not
speak, but with true inborn grace
and courtesy, the courtesy of rever-
ence for the old, she glided to the
chair and laid her hand upon it.

He waited for this permission, then
sunk into the seat, and drew a breath
as if he were weary.

Then he smiled up at her.

“And you are Miss Temple, I sup-
pose?”’ he said, sweetly.

“Yes,” she said, her voice coming
from afar, and tremulously—“yes, my
lord.”

“Ah,” he said, nodding pleasantly,
“] see you know me. Yes, I am Lord
Farintosh., I am ashamed to admit
it, seeing that I am a stranger to this
garden and its pretty young _mis-
tress.”

She did not speak, but 1looked at
him. The sweetness of the voice, the
smile, were gradually dispelling the
dread from her heart. If his eyes
were not so hard and cold, she would
have ceased altogether to fear, but
they seemed to pierce through her.

“] am a great invalid, and that must
be my excuse."l he said, still softly—
he was giving her time, and himself,
too,—“and 1 seldom leave my own
apartments. But if I had known that
s0 exquisite a little paradise as tais
lay within my reach, I should have
been tempted to stroll into it as—as
I have done this evening.”

The lie stuck in his throat, utter-
ed in the presence of ' this embodi
ment of purity and truth, but he got
| it out.

? Then he looked at her, and his eyes |

:'seemed to grow keener.

“I think my son, Lord Edgar ought
{to have allowed me to share this
pleasure, do you not?”
l Her face grew crimson, then pale
lagain.
! “But I scarcely blame him. When
'one finds a treasure, in the shape of
this beautiful garden, one is apt to be-
come selfish and wish to keep it for
{one’s own enjoyment. Was that—I
| am near-sighted”—near-sighted with
'those eyes!—“was that Lord Edgar
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“What a lovely spot! A fitting!
garden for so pretty a nymph. It is;

whom I saw lqgvlng you jult now?
No? A .cousin, perhaps?”

He was trying her, but she was pure
gold.

“It was Lord Edgar, my lord,” she
said, her lips quivering.

“Ah!” He drew a breath. He
would almost rather have had Ler
fall into the trap and tell a lie; it
would have hardened his heart and
made his work easier. “Ah! And—er
—-(oes he come here often?"

She shook her head.

“He has been here twice, my lord
marquis.”

“Twice! And you have mever met
him until the time before this?”

“No.”

“Good Heaven!” he thought, “and
they love each other so quickly!”

Her truthful nature would not al-
"low her to prevaricate.

“Yesterday we went for a walk, my
lord.”

He nodded.

“You appear to be good friends!”

She flushed, and her hands inter-
locked with exquisite pain. She

‘| could not say, “We love each other!”

That was. not for her to say. {

|
fso softly and pleasantly, just as a

surgeon before he divides the limb
| touches with a soothing hand the
quivering flesh. “Very natural. The
Abbey is dull, and you are both young
and lonely. Very natural. But—tell
me, does Mr. Temple know of this
friendship of yours?”

She looked at him with troubled
eyes.

“No.”

“Ah, I thought not! And until to-
night I did not know it. And so you
—are—great friends. I am so sorry!”

“Sorry—my lord!” tremulously.

He nodded.

“Will you sit down?” he said, mov-
ing his white hand to the seat beside
him; his diamonds sparkled in the
moonlight.

She could not disobey, and sunk in-
to the seat—but left a wide space be-
tween them. He turned his head and
kept his eyes upon her so that he
might not lose an expression of the
sweet face.

“Yes, sorry, because I am always
loath to separate two young people—
who have become good friends.”

She did not speak,’ but her eyes
drooped for a moment, then she rais-
ed them, and looked at him with the
dawning of a piteoug sorrow; tie
dawning only as yet!

“Nothing is more delightful than
friendship,” he went on. “To see two
young souls in close communion is a
sight worth more than the vision of
all the treasures on earth, unless
ghere is danger in their friendship;
unless it threatens to bring ruin to
one or both of them.”

“Ruin!” she murmured, bewilder-
ed, her eyes full upon him. ‘

Hard as he was, his soul shrunk.

“My child, it is a cruel word, is it
not? Do you think I like to utter it
{to you who scarcely know its mean-
ing?” .
“I do not,” she said, piteously. “I
do not understand! Ruin! Should I
ruin’ Lord Edgar?”

He waited a moment, then, with icy
coldness, he murmured:

“Yes! Or he would ruin you! Sit
down!” and he stretched out his cold
hand and grasped hers, for, with a
cry of horror, she had risen and re-
coiled from him as if he—the great
marquis—were some loathsome rep-
tile.

CHAPTER XV.
“MY HEART IS BROKEN.”

“8it down!” said the marquis, and
murmuring “Ruin!” Lela slowly
obeyed. He remained silent for & few
minutes, gazing thoughtfully at the
{ fountain, and giving her time to rea-
lize his meaning. Another man might
have some mercy’ on her innocence,
have hesitated to strike so cruel a

which surged with her lifeblood in har
innermost heart; but not the marquis,
not the marquis, He pitied her—ol,
yes, he pitied her; she was so preity,
and girlish, and altogether charming
in her sweet. freshness; but as to
sparing her when the interests of the
house of Farintosh were at stake—
why, the marquis would not have
considered the twenty thousand . vir-
gins of Cologne.

"itmnotbom:o! He is
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“It is only natural,” he said, still

blow at her young faith, at the love|

“llm"‘ murmured Lela. “Oh. !t u“ :
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very good-looking, he has a magnifi-
cent figure—unless he happens o
have a broken leg or arm, which, I
am given to understand, is not sel-
dom—and his manner is frank and
engaging; but as to 't;élng honorable
truth itselff—bah! I am sorry to say
that he is a Farintosh, and I have no
reason to believe that he is any dif-
ferent to the rest of his race, wio
have, I regret to say, been falsehood
itself. You see I speak candidly. We
agreed, did we not, that we would be
as frank as children?” .

She drew a long breath, and a faint
smile of reassurance crept into her
pale face.

“Ah!” she murmured, “you do not
know him, my lord!”

He smiled, and turned the diamond
with his white fingers.

“Well, not so intimately as I could
wish, not so intimately as you, who
have known him—Ilet me see, about
seventy hours.” She colc;red, then
turned pale again. “But I know the
stock from which he sprung, and I
know the sort of young man which
the world turns out, and I ask you to
believe me that he would bring you
nothing but ruin.”

She trembled, but she shook -her
head.

“I can not believe that,” she said in
a whisper, the tears welling to her
eyes. “No, oh, no!”

“My dear child, I was not so foolish
as to expect that I should conviace
you that your swan was anything
but a spotless white one; ‘but there
are black ones, nevertheless, and the
Farintoshes are all of that color. They
have never come into contact with
any woman without rendering her un-
happy and themselves into the bar-
gain; but see, we will  drop that part
of the argument, as it does not ap-
pear to convince you.”

“No, never—never!” she murmured.
“How could I believe it, and—love
him? And I do love him, my lord!”

(To be Continued.)
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GROWING GIRL

2437—Heroe 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.

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
31, yards of 44-inch material.

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

AN “EASY TO MAKE” APRON

JUST THE DRESS FOR !m:'

of Guaranteed Quality, -

in 9-15 and 18kt, can always be obtained at the Rell
able Jewellers.

Prices from $3.00 up to $20.00,

We are always at the service of our customy,
until they get satisfaction, and afterwards,

T. J. DULEY & CO,

P. 0. B. 113. ST. JOHN'S, 4y

ished with strap ends that are crossed
over the back and fastened to the

2785—This model is nice for seer-! )
sucker, gingham, lawn, percale, drill ' |5
and jean. The body portion is fin- }=

front of the shoulders. In this de-
sign, all waste material is avoided,
and the garment is cool, comfortable
ard practical. 2 |
The Patern is cut in 4 s!zes:‘

40-42; and Extra Large; 44 and 46
inches bust measure. Size Medium
requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma-
terial, /

A pattern of this illustration

of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

WOMAN SUFFERED
12 YEARS

Finally Made Well by Taking
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound.
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got relief. I
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it, and it didmemore

good thanall the doc-

Hllliitor’s ~ medicine. I

il am & farmer’, l wife

do mt‘e time,
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Dress Fabrics
FOR EASTER.

SILK STRIPE VOILES in Black, Navy and Blue, suit
able for streei o~ evening wear. Price &3c. yard,

FANCY COLORED POPLINS—A splem‘id :m‘fxr‘*nem

exclusive designs. Price .. .. .. .. ...hc‘ }ard.

PLAIN SILK LAWNS—Big range of colo
lot, suitable for party dresses, b]OLL'\: or stred
Weal FHIES i . i s ks se ve a5 we oo 00¢ yark

THE NEW PUNJAUB CLOTH—A rich dressy
that looks like silk and comes in the f{oll
shades: Saxe, Grey, Navy, Pink, Nile Corn.

\ Price 85c¢. vard

FANCY FOULARDS—These come in a range of p
designs, rich silky finish, and are o
vaite: Priee . Fo o i e e

WHITE PIQUE—Noted for its hard wszar
ties; suitable for a hundred and one us
Two Prices: 55¢. an

p—

New Dress Linings.
New Easter Mllhf;:m

—
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ted at lowest cash for all
ish and Continental goods, lnelum
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.However, we beg fo
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ers these goods are
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af the same price.
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l’l! PEACE TERMS T
MORROW.

BERLIN, April 26.
h delegates to the Peace Cor
will travel to Versailles 0
ecial trains, the first leavi
h Sunday and the last Mon
is expected that the peag
i1l be handed to the Germ
tatives on Tuesday evening
eblatt says that it is assume
informed circles that ti
merican incident will not in
hegotiations at Versailles.
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0-AMERICAN ALLIANCE. 3

PARIS, April 27.
lject for an alliance betwee
and America, virtually is um
b the Echo de Paris say
it Wilson, however, the pap
withholding action until Id
e the matter before the An®
Benate for ratification.

dha b
AN ANXIOUS TIME.

PARIS, April 27.
as been one of the mos§
days of the Peace Conferendl
eyes turned toward Rom§
ork proceeded on the final d
he treaty before the meeti
b German delegates at Ve
et the absorbing topic every
vas the Italian issue and tl
might have. Despatches du
day showed the situation 4
be very intense with ant
n sentiment running high.

IMANIANS ADVANCE.

BASLE, April 26.
oumanians continue their ad
om the south, and on Fridy
were on a line from Varsag
akta, to south of Myula. Se¥
nll battles, despatches from
t say, were fought during th

The Roumanians launche

ik on the northern wing Thurss

the result is not disclosed i
patches.
A SOLID ITALY.

ROME, April 26.
morning’s Rome newspape

penting on the Peace Confefs

ation'lay particular stres§

larations of the solidarity ¢

an people in demanding thas
shall become Italian. THh

Romano says the fact th3

Bissolatia the Socialist fof
hister, demands possession of’

y the Italians should 'coms

resident Wilson that mnobo

is likely to take his messag
The Corriere D’Italia say
psident Wilson was mistakd

ought. he. could divide pub

in Italy, for.it is “in unive
t against the unparalell
' The Executive Committé
iberal Party has passed a o
endorsing the attitude of 1

delegation while the Maso

h Italy has issued a proclam
ling upon its members in thi
and abroad “to remain fir
d up for the cause of Liber
tice.”

ILACKLISTERS’ FREE.

LONDON, April 26.§
oreign ‘office announces t
p of all trade blacklists fr

IN RUSSIA.

ARCHANGEL, April 26.
Bolsheviki reinforceme
Tived recently on the Nort
It in preparation for a n:
against the Allied troops,
ed, have been withdrawn a
0 Viatka, on the railway fr
‘10 Perm to stem the advan
forthern wing of the Suberi
Bhevik army.. During the §
ﬂengive in the past 2 wee
ale of the Bolshevik on f
b front has slumped. Peasa
Teports of a revolt of Bols
Ps in Bolshoie Ozerki bef
drawing from that villag
olt was quelled by force.
of deserters from the Bolsk
have joined the Allies in
days. There has been sor
ctivity on the Dvina and
TS, ut the situation on
uth ‘of Archangel general
theput week.




