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and looked horrified, for He ‘say that
he had made her start, s
“I—beg your pardon; I'm so giaa:
It’s only ours, is it? I thought it was
yours!” and he flung the fragments
into the antigue fire-place,” Don't
think about it; let me take these;
g by i i they might cut your hand., Oh, yes,
T, ﬂl; such a2 manner asto | | pve knocked it into a cocked hat
- :de ngﬁgw airtight, | {,. . wondér I didn't bring the whole
ROYAL YEAST HAS BEEN THE

STANDARD YEAST OF CANADA
FOR NEARLY HALF A CENTURY

me take them, pleage.”

“You are sure it can’t be mended?”
she said, doubtfully, holding out her
hand in which the painted china lay

E. W. GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED | | like gems on a satin cushion,
TORONTO, CANADA “Quite; oh, quite!” h
: €  answered,

and held out his band—gracious
Heaven; how large angd Coarse it
Seemed against her small, satiny qne!

o
The Old Marqms e gl il drop the pieces in. Bat
9 |one or two small pieces would stick,

OR, . and, as she still innocently helg out
her hand, he, with & great thump cf
’]']]e Girl Oithe Cloisters the heart.amjl & dash of color in his
2 face, timidly, fearfully picked them

off the soft, pink palm.
Then he ‘drew a long bnedth and
sprung to his feet, looking down at

CHAPTER 1.
IN THE SUNLIGHT.
“I—I—didn’t know,” he said, look-
ing from the dog to her, and hitching

scious grace, it
the terrier into a more comfortahle Erace, and stood waiting.

“I'd better £0,” he said, “before T
do any more damage. Hello!” . he
broke off, as the terrier trod on his
bad foot and yelped, *1 remember,
now! It was this little beast,”

position,

“And T didn’'t know that you-—that
any one was here, or elgse—" He
stopped and looked down at his mud-
dy boots; then he flicked his whip,
and started at the noise it made, look-
ing at her apologetically; and at last,
in desperation, added:

“I'd better go.”

stooping over the silky morsel that
lay on his back extending the injured
leg stifily, and looking as pitiable ag

O I S “Stay,” s 1o.x:y a A:‘x:\au d'o‘g can look u‘rhenﬁ it
she remained silent, looking at him | l. es:, * ds the matter with
with the calm, sweet seremity in herlh!m?

“He has got a splinter in his foot,

eyes.
Mr. Temple has gone for a ncedle:

“Good-morning,” o said. “Come,
Pompey,” and, treading as lightly as
he could on the Turkey carpet, which
he had muddied without the least
thought a minute or two before, he
turned to go. But the pitiless fates
had not dons with him, In his inde-
cision ywhether to bow or not, he had
backed up against a small cabinet
londed with Lric-a-brac, -and would
inevitably have brought the:whole lot grandfather to come back, you might
down with a run, i? Lela had not sesn wait till the Ides of March!”
the threatened danger, and, with a Her grandfather! Could it be pos-
quick movement of her hand, »x- sible that he was this angel’s grand-
father? thought Lord Edgar. He nod-
"ded inquiringly, and a little puzzled;

he would 80.  Perhaps he'd think it
rude if I_didn’t wait until he came
back,” he added, with a sudden, swift
joy at finding an excuse for remain-
ing so ready to his hand. To his sur-
! prise, she turned her eyes upon him
with a slow snrile of pity, mingled
with amazement.

“I am afraid if you wait for my

claimed, warningly:
“Oh, please! Take care!”
Lord Edgar pulled up short, but his pe had forgotten all about the Ides
whip caught a Louis Quinze Sevres of March; Eton youths don't carry

and laughed with relief, then stopped-

complete . crockery shop down! . Let/

her as she rose with simple, uncon- |

“Oh, poor little fellow!” she said, |

away much learning from that seat
of erudition, ‘

.' “Why?” he asked. i
| She laughed, as she stood pressing

caressing, soothing movement of her
white hand against his black skin that
fascinated the young man.

“Why? Oh, I am afraid my grand-
father has forgotten it. He never re-
members anything like that; if it had
been a book, now—but, never mind,
I will go and get a needle.”

“No, no.” he said. “It doesn’t ‘mat-
ter; I'll carry him to the stable.”

But she interrupted his deep voice
with her musical one.

“I will get it,” she said, “if you will
hold him:”

He took the dog, and, with one
white hand, she drew the tapestry
aside, revealing a.door; then she
turned upon him with just the faint-
est flush on her lovely face,

“I forgot it was locked; I tried it
just now—that was why I stayed!”

“Thank Heaven!” he thought as he
strode to the library door and open-
ed it for her; then he stood and look-
ed after her as the soft cream dress
floated down the corridor, and looked
| down at his muddy boots and the ter-
rier.

“You lucky little “beast!” he re-
Itmurked to the terrier. “What have

'you ever done that you should be in
her arms and be cossetted! Got a
thorn in your foot! Why, I'd break
my leg, both legs, to be in your place!
And what. an awkward, -clumsy brute
I must seem to her! And I wes whist-
ling and kicking up no end ofg row,
"and she was standing there all the
time wondering why the waorld should
contain such a wild boar! Old Tem-
ple’s granddaughter! I thought she
had dropped from ‘heavan! How
. lovely she is! Old Temple's  grand-
daughter! Does she live here, I won-
der? Will she come back? Perhaps
not. I shouldn't be surprised if she’d
had enough of me and sends a servant
with the needle—or her grandfather,
perhaps.” -
i This fear caused cuch uneasiness
i that he fell to pacing up and down the
j!room, pausing at the door to stare
{down the corridor as if his life de-
i pended upon her return.

1]
| He knew that his heart gave a

)
, great leap as he saw the cream dress
:‘against the dimness of the stairs, and
i he stood watching her as she came,
J‘wiv,h an cager light in his handsome
| eyes.

“Here it is!” she said, holding up a
j needle; “I have been a long time,

the terrier against her bosom with a|

not,” he said, blunderingty. o

“I' couldn’t find a ‘very fine sharp
one all at once,” she said, simply,
“Will this do?”
; “Splo’ldldly." he answered, without
looking at it.

“Are you—are you going to hurt
i him?” she asked, her’ white brows
knitting apprehensively as she shrank
back,

“Not a bit,” he said. “He won't
feel it,”

“Shall I—will it be any help it I
hold his paw?” she asked, as uic ter-
rier was turned upside down.

“Will you?’ he assented. “You
need not be afraid. I sha’'n’t hurt
him, and he won't bite; but I forgot,
you are not afraid of dogs. Hald up,
young ‘un!” This, it is needless to
say, was to the terrier.

Lela took the tan Paw in her hand,
murmuring comforting words, and
Lord Edgar held the needle; but it
seemed poised in the air, his eyes
Were so entranced by the eontrast of
the white, slim fingers. against the
dog’s black leg. A -

“Why do you wait? Are you
afraid?” she asked, innocently,

“No! oh, no!” he said, and dexter-
ously picked out the splinter; the dog
lﬂinched a little, and Lord Edgar saw
the white fingers quiver m sympathy,

“Oh, poor little fellow!” she mur-
mured, and raised the morsel to her
cheek. As she did 80, Lord Edgar’s
hand went up with the terrter, and
just swept against the front of her
shoulder; he felt the soft, creamy
dress against his fingers, and a thrill
ran through him and quivered along
his arm, so that kis voice sounded 2l-
most rough, as he said:

“He’s all right now; you can put
him down.”

She obeyed slowly; all her move-
ments seemed to the young man to be
tuned to some invisible, and by him
unheard music, so graceful and »e-
i culiar to herself were they, and he
stood looking down at the dog, as it
jumped up at her and barked its grat-
itude.

It was time he went now; he had
fulfilled his object, the splinter ex-
tracted, and yet he linggpred. It seem-
ed to him as if, when Qe turned out
of this quiet, peaceful room, that he
should feel it cold and chilly and
sunless outside. He tried to think
of something to say; wondered if she
were wishing him to g0, wondered
whether she thought him stupid and
boorish; and yet there was no sign
of embarrassment in her face; it did
not seem to matter to her a straw

"have I not?”

vase, which came down with an omin-

ous crash that startled the terrier al-|
most into a fit.

With a quick, yet graceful move-
ment, Lela glided forward, and, going
on her knees, began that too-often !
useless operation of collecting the

pieces.

Staggered and overwhelmed by his

awkwardness, Lord Edgar dropped
the terrier and his whip and cap, and

i

went down also.

I
O

“Don’t you trouble—please don’t!”
he said, with a deeper earnestness and
anxiety than even the destruction of
a rare Sevres warranted. “I'm awful-
ly sorry! I am indeed! I'm the clum-
siest brute you ever saw! I'm always
I;reaking something! I'm not fit to
be in a place like this; in fact,” with
a tone of penitent conviction, “I've
no right here at all! I came here to
—to—I forget what I did come for!
Do you think the vase is smashed up
for good? Can’t it be mended?”

Lela, looking at tlk minute frag-
ments lying in her palm, didn’t feel
like answering.

“No, I suppose not! What an awful
nuisance I've made of myself! And,
of course, it's—it's rare, and all

have

fection

' sealed
that!” :
Lela pondered a moment. . fe“l@n
“This is the Louis vase; yes, I'm
afraid it is rare. I think grandpapa
said it cost over a hundred pounds!™
“And-—and it’s your favorite, I sup-

pose?” he asked, despairfully. i

" “Mine?” said Lela, and her large ; " e
\

ZSN\The

eyes fixed themselves on him wonder-
ingly, so that his heart leaped again
at their long, steady regard. “Mine?
Why, no; how should you think
that ?”

“I—I didn’t know,” looking around

the room vaguely, and still on his
knees beside her; “I thought perhaps
that—that was your room.”
. She laughed. Heavens, what .a
laugh! His face flushed under iu\
magic., He must, he would get her to
laugh again if he died for it!

“My room? Why, no! It {is the
marquis’, of course. Did you think ' ®
the vase was mine? It is mot, of
course: it is a rart of the Farintost Trade smli;:! b)-; MEEE.&P &
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whether he went or stayed.

“I'm afraid,” he said, after a pause,
“that Mr. Temple won’t forgive me
for disturbing hifn, He was reading
when I came in.”

“He is always reading or writing.
He is very much alone here—no one
comes.”

“Not my father?” asked Lord E4q-
gar.

Lela smiled.

“My lord, the marquis! No. I do
not think I have seen him since I was
a very little girl.”

“And you have lived here—" look-
ing around as if the place had sud-
denly grown sacred.

“Since I can remember,” she said,
simply.

“Then—then how is it that I—we
have never met?” he asked, in a kind
of wonder,

She laughed.

“I think when you were here last,
my lord, I was at school; grandfather
said so.”

Lord Edgar ﬂugﬁ‘ed with keen
plea;ure ; they had been talking about
him, |then,

“Besides,” she went on, her white
hands locking themselves together
on the cream dress as she stood in
front of him, “even if we had lived
in this same house we might not have
met; the Abbey is divided into two
distinct parts. If you had not come
in here by chance to-day, we might
never have seen each other.”

He said nothing, but drew a long
breath, Happy chance!

“This wing is set apart for us—my
grandfather and me,” she said, after
a minute’s pause, “and we live here
as if it were our own. Did you never
hear of the Cloister Garden?”
“Never,” he said; and he looked
through the window .opening out on
to the terrace and the landscape
gardens, i
Lela followed his glance ,and laugh-
ed softly.

(To be Continned.)

It 18 said that one pasturtium seed
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2760—Gingham, seersucker, drill,
galatea, khaki, lawn, percale and flan-
nelette, are good for this style. The
closing is at the side. The sleeve may
be in wrist length or finished in el-
bow length, with a cuff.
The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 84,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 6 yards of
36 inch maerial. The dress measures
abou 2% yards at the foot. N
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL MODEL,

2766—Drrill, linene, lawn, alpaca,

used for this model. The <pron is
fitted with deep pockets.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Eextra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size 38 requires 37% yards of 36
inch material. The sleeve Protectors
require 3 yard.

A pattern of htis illustration maileqd
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps. 1
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NEW® s i fos war 5% 2
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Europeqi Agency.

Wholesale indents promptly execu.
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit.
ish and Continental goods, including:
Books and Stationery,
Chemloate sa Do mar,

. ] sts’ 8§

China, Bhrthuvn::‘ :nd G o
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piecce Goods,

YOO

FLOURY

We have the following brands of Floyp ;
stock. Get our prices on quantities, .

500 barrels “PURITY.”
500 barrels “RAINBOW.”
500 barrels “VICTOR.”
500 barrels “QUAKER »

:‘1.1 Fein Aband
§¢ill Far Distant-

GERMAN BOASTING.

BERLIN, March 25.
e a most solemn oath that the
g ent will not surrender to *he |
rom

BEANS ' ‘ b' one inch of German territm‘y} :
® A" east or west,” said Dr. Schieffve,

400 LIMA BEANS ter of Finance in the new 'Cap-i

235 P . in addressing a gr,eat clro“d mi

sax PEA. BEANS. A ¢ the qnancellor s place 9‘!?‘

400 sax RANGOON BEANS AR .y, according to the Tages Zeit |

50 sax BROWN BEANS. AR f

100 Eéf{ell‘j]leg% St(l)i;Ck! Prices .-ng'htv | & oTIAN m IMPROVED |
sax P AS. A ] N, March 25.

50 barerls WHITING. B > o snewer o

50 tierces SPARE RIBS. & iaons in the House of Commons |

C. B: Harmsworth stated that'
here 'was every indication of a goy-)—
4 improvement in the sitaution' in
5 ot being maintained. The acting
fen Commissioner ~had ropor[e'd
B¢ the firm action of the 'authori-
e was having due effect, and Cairo
‘, Alexandria continued quiet. In

ra province agricultural work
Speared to be proceeding normally,

ept in the district between Da-
ianhour and Kafrelzayat, but possi-
ply the Bedouins in the western dis-
brict of that province might attempt
grther marauding expeditions.

WRITE OR PHONE FOR PRICES,

STEER BROS,

RIS SR CO00
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The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE,

That is where we shine.

Good Goods weli made, mod-
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory sete
tlements of ‘all claims.

The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organizatioa in New-.
foundland "backs up its claim
for Superior Service. besolution also declares for the with

irawal of the Military Service Bill

WROLESALE ONLY. <7 4 jefore Parliament. Otherwise the

resolution declares that

" - will take steps in conjunction with
ew nun I and ,oth'n EO Ltd sther labor parties to compel Parlia-
5 P 3 s P@ment to withdraw the bill. The men

gre urging on to-day contracts pend

lng a further conference after the
ballot is taken.

A RECOMMENDATION.

LONDON, March 26.
The miners’ conference has decid-
i to recommend to its members that
hey accept the Sankey report for
he settlement of the miners’ (de-
sands on the Government, and that §

“ ...- immediately to withdraw
IBritish troops from Russia and to in-
uce the Allies to do likewise. The

the

conference

g PARIS, March 26.
+The National Ccmmittee of the Gen-

JUST ARRIVED !
Windsor valt,

For Grea

v

bercale, gingham and sateen could be

Also and Long

Regal,

in Cartons.

A. Macnab & Co.,

City Club Building.

all sizes.
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Goodyear Tyres are

manner yet devised. A
cars—heavy and light,
loaded to full capacit

They go over city streets a
and bad, in fair and exe
spring, winter and fall—a
wear out the tyres.

compared with that of ot}
formulas and fabrics are
in their results.

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

The meters tell a consi
of Goody e ar excellence.

not lie. And countless
on users cars tell the s

s A BN  General Mot
Serges. -

No scarcify at

Maunder’s,

However, we beg to
remind our custom-

ers these goods are

e v L

Sample Cases from $50 upwards,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, !

Hard Machinery and

Jowol‘l':rry..' Plate q;? Watches,
Photographic and Optical 'y
Provisions and Oilmen'’s Stores,

selling rapidly, and

‘cannot be replaced
it the same price.

(Establis! nz‘ : i
harch o ) :

put-into each hill cucumber geed that !

you plant will keep them from being '

COMPANY, St. John’s, Nfd

destroyed by bugs. 5t
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tpallot will be taken on the question. | 4
resolution passed by the conference o
pimously, calls upon the Govern- § 4

Meters record the miled
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hours every day equipgh
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