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The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER. XXIII.

« ' THE ONLY WAY.
AN hour passed. The moon had 

sailed into the heavens and poured a 
stream of vaporish light on the 
church and on the two as they sat on 
a time-worn bench beside the porch. 
Lord Edgar had drawn her cloak 
around her as she lay against his 
heart to shield her from the soft sum
mer air, and she sat with her arm 
around his neck, her eyes upturned 
lo his.

“And you have been so miserable; 
you missed me'?’’ she murmured, her 
eyes glowing with solemn joy, 
face
“I thought you would have forgotten 
me, dear."

“As you have forgotten me?"
"Ah!" and she shuddered.
“There is not an hour of the day 

that I have not thought of you, my 
darlmg," he said, in his simple, out
spoken fashion, “not an hour. I have 
buen unspeakably wretched and mis
erable. Talk about ‘ruin,’ on my word 
of honor I think another week would 
have made a; bad lot of me it it had 
not been for my cousin and the Dray
tons!" ' *

She started and looked up at him 
•with a woman’s sudden spasm of 
•jealousy, but his .clear, honest eyes 
•met hers unflinchingly, unsuspecting
ly
’ “They have been awfully kind. I 
don’t wonder' at you liking Edith 
Drayton. She has .been like a sister 
to me. She will be awfully glad to 
know that I have found you; she has 
been as anxious as any one could be 
excepting myself.”

“Yes; I will thank her some day, 
dear."

"You shall. She will be rejoiced at 
the news. And I am glad that I found 
you myself, and not that man Clifford 
employed—”

“That man!—what man?” she ask
ed, with strange wonder.

Lord Edgar- frowned. He wished 
that he had not told her; he hated 
the idea himself.

“My darling, you know I had to

Clifford In my .trouble. I was almost 
out of my mind; and he did all he 
could te bel» me. He employed a man 
to go about the country and try and 
find you. You ere not angry? What 
could I do? Think ot the suspense, 
the uncertainty! "

"No, no! And you took all this 
trouble! Ah, I was right! Grand
papa said that you would ‘he upeet for 
a couple of days, and then forget 
me.’ ’’

"Your grandfather has forgotten 
what love la,” he said.

"And the man—what sort of man 
was he?" she asked, knitting her 
brows thoughtfully.

He kissed them straight again be
fore replying.

"I can’t tell you. I never saw him, 
dear. Clifford thought that it would 
he better for me not to appear. He 
said—but what does it all matter, now 
that I have found you, my dear, sweet 
little Lela?"

"He said— Tell me, Edgar."
"He said that it you knew I was 

searching for you, you would go still 
further off."

She sighed.
“He was right.

I SPEAKING FROM |
EXPERIENCE

London! I shall come here' every 
day! I can stay here! There is the 
jolliest little inn—”

"No, no!" she said, with tender 
authority; "you must do nothing of 
the kind. What, stop here and let 
grandpapa find you and take me 
away!”

"Well—"
“You must not think of It! You 

may come down—sometimes; and I 
will meet you—sometimes. And—and 
perhaps in time grandpapa will re
lent, and—”

"We shall be happy?" he said, with 
the confidence of youth and love with 
its loved one near. "Very well. I
ask for nothing better! I am so hap- ________________________ ___
py at flnding you’ at havlns you near ! wild happiness possessed Lord Ed- 
to me, that anything would satisfy 1 gar
me! Heaven! if I do not wake and '
find that it is a dream! But, no, we
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The ride in the oool evening air 
: bad excited and freshened him. He
took the horse to the stable, where, 

will say that the past week is a dream j of courM( „„ (ound , man ewake ^
and that this is reality." ; alert_lt lg a question often propound„

As he spoke the clock struck ten. j ._i 6q wnetner London grooms ever si i
She started, and raised her head.” i_____________ . . .I —ana was going to his rooms when

“Edgar, did you hear that? It is
ten o’clock! I must go—I must—I

; the thought struck him that he would

| must!” clinging wistfully. "Ah! bow 
| time files when we want it to linger."

I should have done I She drew away from him, her I
i Iso! You see, I knew that I could not hands clasped on her heart, 

remain firm if once I saw you! Ah, i "It is so hard to go, dear!’’ she
and I was right, too! But how sen
sible this cousin of yours must be, 
dear!"

"He Is. Tremendously!"

whispered, devouring his handsome 
face with her loving eyes.

“I shall come to-morrow evening," 
he whispered. "I shall stay here to*

"And you don’t know this
man who finds people out?"

"No,” he said. "Why?"
She was silent for a moment, then

she laughed, but thoughtfully. *
“Because—it is only fancy—but

there was a man here, a tall, thin
man in black, who wandered about
the village for several days. I saw

ker I him this morning—and always seem-
... , , . , „ ' ed to walk away when I met him. Ienenmsoned with love’s torch."

heard the woman at the cottage say 
that he was a stranger in Lark- 
worthy."

"Is that the name ot this place?" 
he said. “You see, I didn’t even know 
it! I came here quite by ehance— 
heavenly chance! But it is fancy on 
your part, darling, for the man has 
not found you. He sent word to my 
cousin only this morning."
She laughed softly.
"I suppose he was only some odd 

antiquary copying the tombstones ; 
and be was shy, and did not like 
meeting people."

"That was it, no doubt,” he said. He 
would have agreed- to any theory, on 
any subject put forth by her dear 
lips. "At any rate, it wasn’t Clifford’s 
man. But don’t let us talk any more 
about this horrid week. It is gone 
and past and done with. The future 
—let us think of the future, Lela!" 

"Ah, the future!” and she sighed.
He drew her closer to him.
"Mr. Temple—I must see him!’’ 
“No," she said, swiftly. "Indeed, 

you must not, Edgar. It he knew that : 
you had found me he would give up j 
his situation and leave the place, and 
we should be separated again; and I 
could not bear that!”

And only an hour ago she had Im
plored him to leave her! Oh, won
drous is the power of love!

He was silent for a moment.
"Very well, my darling. But you 

must promise to meet me often.
leave no stone unturned. I went to Thank Heaven, Larkworthy is near

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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horrid night!"
j “No, no!” she breathed. "Grand- 
i papa will see you. You must go 
' back." I

“Very well," he said, obediently,: 
“I will do whatever you tell me, my 
darling; anything, however hard, 
now that I have your promise that 
nothing shall separate us." I

“Yes, you-have that," she murmur
ed, devoutly. “I see now that I couid 
not live without you. No, I know 
that I should have died it—if you had 
not come back when I called you to- j 
night! Nothing shall separate us!”

“I am satisfied," he said, fervently. 
"And I will come to-morrow! Let 
me take you as tar as I dare.”

He put his arm around her and : 
they walked to the lane in which the > 
cottage stood. A light was burning in 
the small sitting-room, and Lord Ed
gar saw the professor seated with a 
book at the table. He looked older 
and more worn and wan than he had 
done in the cozy room at the cloisters, 
but Lord Edgar’s thoughts were too 
engrossed to notice him closely.

He gathered Lela in bis arms and 
kissed her, and murmuring “to
morrow," she slowly drew from him 
and entered the cottage.

Lord Edgar stayed outside—saw her 
enter the room and come to the win
dow and put her hand to her lips, 
knowing that he was there waiting, 
though she could not see him; then j 
she drew down the blind, in obedience I 
to the request of the professor, and 
Lord Edgar turned and walked back 
to the inn.

His blood was surging through his 
veins; a wild joy had possession of his 
heart. The past week seemed, indeed, j 
like a dreadful dream, a veritable; 
nightmare. He had found his darling ! 
and proved her love, and all was fair 
and bright before him.

He entered the inn—he had to j 
knock, for they had closed the doors | 
at ten o’clock—and, getting a light, 
went to the stable. The hostler was 
asleep on a heap of clean straw, but 
he hobbled up—all who have to do 
with horses are quick ot hearing— 
and quite understood when Lord Ed
gar said that he must get back to 
London to-night and had lost the 
train.

"Your honor will ride, then,” he 
said, stripping the cloth off the chest
nut. "Well, he’ll do It and think no
thing ot It. He’s a fine animal, sir."

Lord Edgar re-entered the Inn, 
drank a brandy-and-soda, paid hie bill, 
and lighted a cigar. By that time the 
chestnut had been brought around, 
and was waiting. He patted Hie great 
beaet affectionately—he felt In love 
with all nature and human nature to
night—tossed the delighted and aston
ished hostler a sovereign, and getting 
Into the saddle started for London, 
the happiest man in or out of that 
great city.

The chestnut did Its work well. He 
had had a good feed, and waa a will
ing steed—when Lord Edgar rode It— 
and when he had made what his mas
ter considered ten miles Lord Edgar 
got off and walked beside It to rest It 
He gave It a drink at a way-side pond 
now and again, and so, riding with 
care and, kindness, as an old writer 
has It, reached London as the clocks 
were chiming half-past twelve. A

go down to the Temple and make 
Clifford happy with the news of the 
discovery of Lela!

In his Impulsive and impetuous w >.y 
he hailed a hansom and drove down 
to the Temple, resolved, if he saw a 
light In Clifford Revel’s windows, to 
go up, and if not, to return home and 
wait till the morning.

There was a light burning, and, 
telling the cabman to wait, he climbed 
the steep, dark stairs and knocked at 
the door.

He entered in response to Clifford 
Revel’s "Come In,” and found that 
gentleman sitting in the easy-cliair 
and smoking a cigarette.

He had exchanged -his dress-coat 
for a comfortable velvet jacket, ami 
looked exquisitely coo! and comfort 
able, a fine contrast to Lord Edgar, 
with the dust of a twenty-mi! e ride 
upon him.

"Ah,.Edgar!” he said, rising and 
holding out his hand, his keen eyes 
noting the travel-stained clothes and 
happy countenance. “What has hap
pened? Where have you been?"

Lord Edgar stood smiling and 
grasping his hand.

"You'll never guess, Clifford ! Never, 
if you try from now tiH doomsday! 
Clifford, I’m the happiest man in the 
world, I do think!"

Clifford Revel was a wonderful ac
tor; he knew in a moment that Lela 
was found, that Lord Edgar had dis
covered her, and yet he kept his coun
tenance. His lids drooped over his 
keen eyes, but he forced a smile.

“Suppose I can?" he said. “Sup
pose I know all that you can tell 

: me;, that I have been to your rooms,
: and finding that you were out, sat up, 
knowing that you would come, and 

. waited tor you?”
| Lqhd Edgar laughed, but looked 
rather disappointed; he wanted to 
have the pleasure of surprising Clif
ford.

! "Well,” he said, “I have found her, 
Clifford—found her by the merest 
chance, by simple accident—"

“I know," said Clifford Revel, with 
a smile. “You found her at a village 
called Larkworth. My man has been 
here this evening; he only discovered 
them this morning."

Lord Edgar stared.
(To be continued.)

2814—Soft crepe, voile, batiste, 
Swiss, dimity, nainsook or silk would 
be lovely for this dainty model, with | 
trimming of lace and insertion. The 1 
underwaist could be of lining and 
overlaid with material below the 
bolero edges. The sleeve may he fin
ished in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sizes: 6, 8, 
10, and 12 years. Size 10 requires 4% 
yards of 27 inch material.

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

A FROCK WITH YOUTHFUL LINES
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Rust-Proof Corsets!
TUB THEM—

RUB THEM—
SCRUB THEM—

KEEP THEM CLEAN
You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 
CORSETS.

They have every Quality that 
spells Service—they are light, dur
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap
preciates in a corset is shape, but the 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’s Rust-proof,^ And the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $130 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland. J\

Freed from Chronic
Pains

To those who are afflicted with the

appeal with special significance.
Mr. Herbert had suffered with Kid

ney trouble for years and failed to find 
a prescription that would give him any 
relief. Finally he tried Gin Pills be- ’ 
cause he was impressed by the faet 
that Gin Pills contained the beneficial 
ingredient of Juniper without any 
Alcohol being added.

Note these extracts from his letter:
“I suffered from Kidney- trouble 

for several years, and tried numer
ous remedies without finding any 
permanent relief. My esse ap
peared chronic.

I knew that Juniper without 
alcohol was excellent for the Kid
neys, so decided to try Gin Pills. 
One single pill gave me great re
lief, and sines taking four boxes,
I find myself completely eared. I 
am no longer bad-tempered, have 
increased in weight, and am 
strong and vigorous again.”
Here is another case. Mrs. M. B. 

Gardner, of Richmond, Que., writes:
“My hnâband was taken with 

severe kidney trouble last winter, 
and eould net work for some time.
He beard ef Gin Pille, and after 
taking one box was able to resume 
hie work. Two boxes relieved the 
pain 1* his back, and to-day .hie is 
well and strong again.”
Gin Pills help others—-fairly -they 

will da the same for you. Try- them.
50c a box everywhere.
The Rational Drug * Chemical Co. 

of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ontari.-, 
U. S. residents should address Na-Drn 
Co. Ike., 802 Main 8t, Buffalo, N.T. 1?|

2790—This model may be finished _ 
without the tunic. The skirt is a two- . |f 
piece style. The sleeve is close-fit
ting below the elbow. Figured voile 
or silk, with satin or crepe would be 
good for this design. It is also nice 
for gabardine, gingham, batiste, lawn 
and organdie.

The Pattern Is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 
and 20 years. Size 18 requires 6 
yards of 44 Inch material. Width of 
skirt at lower edge is about 1% 
yards.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to anuy address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly ex ecu- ' 

ted at lowest cash prices ter all Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including: 

Books and Stationery,
Boot», Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggist»’ Sundries, 
China. Earthenware and Glassware; 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessorise, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Casee from $60 upward». I 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal. 
Jewellery, Plate and Watchee, i
Photographic and Optical Goods, i
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2 Mi P C. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold 

Account
(Established 1814.) 

ts Abrhurrh Lane, London, EX. "
Ce Mr Address r “tnaealre. Tee.”

SLATTERY’S 

Wholesale Dru Goods
are now showing:

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
" Men’s Wool Socks. 

Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods.
Misses’ Dresses. 
Remnants of Dress Goods 
White Flannelette. 1

Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton. 
White Nainsook.
White Cambric. 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of SMALLWARES always in

SLATTERY BLDG., Dnckwerlii & George Sis.

YOU HIT IT
where the others miss it when you come to

TRAPNELL’S
7 FOR YOUR GLASSES.

Thousands of satisfied customers who are gener
ous in their praise should mean something to you when 
you think of consulting an

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST.
Our examination is thorough.
Our reputation back of every pair. Think it over.

R. H. TRARNELL, Ltd.,
EYESIGHT SPECIALISTS. '

In---------------------
( Our Stock i• x -

s CompletTi
ENAMELWARE. TINWARE. |

Double Saucepans. Milking Pails.
Pie Dishes. Flour Sifters.
Tea Kettles. Tea Kettles.
Dish Pans. Bread & Cake Boxes.
Saucepans <a« varieties). Patty Pans.
Milk Kettles. Pie and Cake Pans.
White Water Pails. Wash Boilers.

Copper Nickel Plated Kettles, Nos. 6, 7, 8, 9.
Steel Frying Pans, Steel Fire Shovels. 1

Sad Iron Handles, Meat Mincers.

J0HNCL0USTON’S, I [
140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s.

Phone 406.

11. ---- -- ----  -

P. O. Box 1243. !■

Distilled
WaterI

T have jtist installed
a WATER STILL
at considerable ex
pense and can supply 
Distilled Water in 
any quantity at short 
notice -for storage 
batteries, medical 
use or any other pur
pose.

Parsons,
“ The Automobile Man,” 
Phone 109. King’s Rd.
mayl0,4mos,d

GARLAND’S 
For the Best of Every
thing, Specially Seeds.

Beet, Cabbage, Carrot, Celery, 
Cucumber, Lettuce, Onion, 
Parsley, Leak, Radish, Tomato, 
Mustard, Asparagus, Turnip, 

all at 10c. pkt., 6 for 55c., 
12 for $1.10 post paid.

Also Cabbage and Turnip Seed 
in Vz, 1, 2 and 4 oz. pkts.

CHOICE FLOWER SEEDS. 
Astors, Balsam, Candytuft, 
Larkspur, Marigold, Pansy, 
Mignonnette, Phlox, Stocks, 
Sweet Pea and many others. 

Small packets 5c., 12 for 
55c.
Extra Large packets, 10c.,
12 for $1.10.

When less than 5 pkts. order
ed add 2c. for postage.

All orders mailed same day 
as received.
GARLAND’S Bookstore,

Water St. ,St. John’s, Nfld.

Grove Hill Bulletin
CABBAGE PLANTS — Ready 

May 15th, at $1.00 per 100:— 
Early Jersey Wakefield, Sue- 
cession, Early Summer, Early 
and Late Flat Dutch, Charles- 
ton Wakefield, Savoy,

BRUSSELS SPROUTS.
EARLY & LATE CAULIFLOW- 

ER, $1.20 pér 100.
PANSY & DAISY PLANTS, 50c. 

per dozen.
SWEET WILLIAM, 60c. per doz.
CANTERBURY BELLS & CAR- 

NATIONS at $1.00 per doz.
CELERY, TOMATO, CUCUMBER
and MARROW PLANTS later.

Terms: Strictly Cash.

J. McNeil,
Waterford Bridge Road.
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Forty Years in The Public _ 
William Wilsou & Sons Service—the Evening Telegram

Insure with the

queen,
Oie Company having the largest 
number of Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland. 1

Every satisfaction given in 
(Settling losses.
r£! 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. p. q. Box 782. |
Telephone 658.

QUEEN INS. CO.,
®)RGE H. HALLEY,
..  Agent.
gWE PUTTEE, Rawlins’
2SÎ»**I
«rade onw r°r pinL Tha highest 
tiLL'E v® orders at THE

’aMî.lyr ■ ™ or phon9 617. 1

liniment cures diph-


