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The Old Marquis
ok,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XVII.

SHE MUST BE MY WIFE.
•Yes! Then you have answered 

your question, my dear Edgar, and 
now know why Mr. Temple has co 
suddenly quitted the Abbey. And I 
think—pardon $ne if I seem prosy— 
that you' can scarcely blame him.”

Lord E.dgar flushed and turned pale 
in a breath. His honest, frank, im
petuous nature was no match for the 
cold-bloodâd astuteness against which 
it was opposed.

“I—before Heaven, sir—I do not 
know your meaning. I repeat that I 
love Miss Temple, devotedly, passion
ately.”

“So Mr. Temple appears to have 
discovered,” said the marquis, “and 
hence his flight. My dear Edgar, you 
won’t be surprised at a man—though 
he be only on old book-worm, as Mr. 
Temple is—taking the child out of 
danger. Come, come, you are a man 
of the world!”

“Out of danger!’' echoed Lord Ed
gar. “What danger? I say that I 
love Miss Temple. I Intended telling 
Mr. Temple so last night. I have just 
been to the cloisters for that pur
pose.”

“My dear Edgar, wasn’t that rather 
—pardon me—rather cool?”

"Rather—cool! What do you mearf? 
Why, great Heaven!” and the honest 
blood came with a rush to the hand
some face—“you can not misunder
stand me, sir! It is the one hope of 
my life to make her my wife!”

Tb» marquis stared at him—he was 
a s, {. idid actor—then pressed the 
seer handkerchief to his lips.

“TV -ma're—Her—your wife? My 
dear y Igor, are you jesting With me?"

L> t* Edgar sprung to his feet—he 
had dropped into a chair—and stood 
erect, every inch a man.
, “Father! Do you think that I am a 
scoundrel?” burst from his white lips.

The marquis smiled.
“N—o. I think that you are only a 

fool. Which, permit me to dell you, is 
by many degrees a more dangerous 
person.”

Lord Edgar stood speechless.
“Because," continued the marquis, 

as coolly as if he were stating a mor
al axiom, “a scoundael injures him
self and probably one other person.

A fool, on the contrary, destroys the 
prestige of a house and the happiness 
of the unborn. The man who. In 
your position, behaves like a fool, be>- 
lieve me, works tenfold more injury 
than the scoundrel; therefore, Edgar, 
if it makes no difference to you, I beg 
that you will confine yourself to vil 
teny, and leave foolery to others who 
have no old name and position to up
hold."

Lord Edgar listened like one spell
bound.

“May Heaven forgive you, sir!” he 
said, at last. “I am content to be the 
fool you deem me!”

"Very good, murmurs the marquis. 
"You must choose your own vocation. 
Meanwhile, have you any other ques- 

i tions to put to me? I have answered 
your principal one. Mr. Temple and 
his exceedingly pretty granddaughter 
have sought refuge in flight. If you 
pursue them and discover them I do 
not think you will find them ready to 
gratify your folly. You can try.—”

“I will. Where have tt^ey gone?” 
demanded Lord Edgar.

The marquis shrugged his shoul
ders.

“On my honor I can not tell you. I 
did not inquire—because I felt con
vinced that you would ask me.”

Lord Edgar paced the room.
“Father,” he said, stopping in front 

of the fur-clad figure, “have you no 
spark of feeling in your nature? Do 
you not remember your own youthful 
days? I tell you that I love Lela 
Temple—”

"Pretty name, Lela,” murmured the 
marquis, in a tone that simply mad
dened Lord Edgar.

“She and no other must be my wife. 
What objections can you have? She 
is all that is beautiful and pure and 
refined—” .

“She is the granddaughter of my 
servant,” w-said the marquis. "You 
will find several pretty faces in the 
servants’ hall. Perhaps you would 
wish to marry one of them!”

“She is a lady in every sense of the 
word!” said Lord Edgar, hotly.

“Excepting one,” remarked the mar
quis, calmly. “My dear Edgar, don’t 
be a fool. You are just fresh from 
college. You have not seen many 
pretty faces; thus, the first one has 
caught your fancy. Believe me, if you 
will but mix a little in the world you 
will find many another juet*as pretty 
and belonging to a more suitable per- 
son. You can’t marry the grand
daughter of your father’s servant. It 
is forbidden by society. Do not make

a fuse. Try and forget her. You will 
not find it difficult Go to London and 
into society, and think the matter 
over—”

"If I thought for a year it would 
make no difference in me," said Lord 
Edgar, hotly. "I love Lela Temple 
and I will make her my wife. You 
have advanced no reason why I should 
not do so—excepting her position. I 
say that she is a lady, and lit to oc
cupy any position—”

“Excepting ■ that of the future 
Marchioness of Farintosh,” said the 
marquis. “Edgar, don’t be a fool!”

"No, no! I will not I will he con
tent with being an honest man!” re>- 
torted Lord Edgar, and he turned to
ward the door.

The marquis held up his hand.
"Stop!” he said, "one moment It 

is possible that you may succeed in 
finding this girl—”

“I will do so, if it be possible.”
“And marry her?”
“Certainly."
“Permit me to inform you that on 

the day you commit this deed, I throw 
you off forever. Permit me also to 
remind you that you have no income 
of your own. That every penny you 
can possess until I die must come 
from me, and that on the day you dis
honor your name by marrying this 
Lela Temple I discontinue your al
lowance. I regret that I should have 
to put it in such hard terms.”

“And I regret nothing. I am strong 
and well. I would rather work for 
my daily bread than desert the girl 
to whom I have plighted my troth.”

“Very good. Certainly a noble sen
timent. Let us see how you find it 
works when you put it into practice. 
Good-night. We have had a great 
many objectionable characters in our 
family, but it is reserved for you to 
supply the one downright fool. Good
night!”
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JUST THE DRESS FOR 
GROWING GIRL
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This new, thick, fruity sauce 
from England is simply de- 

• lirions, and such a welcome 
change to the old-fâshioned 
sauces.

Wenldn't U be worth year
while to try the one and 

* only H.P. Sauce?
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And the Worst is Yet to Come-
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CHAPTER XVIII,
FLIGHT AND PURSUIT.

LORD EDGAR tore up to his own 
room and ordered his portmanteau 
to be packed, and a dog-cart to be got 
ready to take him to the station. Mr. 
Palmer also came up with exceeding 
timidity, and mumbled something 
about dinner, but happening to glance 
at Lord Edgar's face, instantly re
treated without waiting for the an
swer, remarking, when he reached 
the servants’ hall, that if he had stay
ed another moment he would most 
certainly have teen flung over the 
banisters.

Lord Edgar could not wait patiently 
while the portmanteau was being 
packed, but with his 
crammed In his clothes, 
gust and alarm of the footman; and 
the moment the dog-cart was an
nounced, hurried dowm-stairs and got 
into it. He scarcely glanced back at 
the Abbey; he hated it too much to 
hear the sight of it, and he sent the 
horse along at a pace that filled the 
groom with admiration and awe.

There was no train for half an hour, 
but he sent the dog-cart back, and 
having taken his ticket for London, 
penetrated the qen labeled “Station 
Master," and confronted that indivi
dual, who rose with instant respect 
and attention.

“You know Professor Temple and 
Miss Temple?” asked Lord Edgar.

“Yes, my lord.”
"They traveled by the early train 

this morning, £id they not?” /
“Yes, my lord—I issued their tick

ets.”
"Where to?” demanded Lord Edgar, 

eagerly. #
The station master answered, 

promptly:
“Paddington, my lord.”
Lord Edgar’s face fell. London! If 

It had been any other place, there 
would have been some chance of ob
taining a clew to their whereabouts; 
but London ! His heart sunk, and the 
station master, observing his disap
pointment, added, respectfully;

“Is there anything I can do, my 
lord?”

“I am afraid not," said Lord Edgar, 
gloomily. “I—I am desirous of fol
lowing them; I wish to see—the pro
fessor at bnce, and I haven’t his ad
dress. 1 am afraid it will be im
possible to discover it.”

The station master pondered a mo
ment

“There is one chance, my lord.”
Lord Edgar swung around with a' 

thrill of hope.
"They had luggage, I believe?”
"Yes, certainly. Well?”
“Well, my lord, when they got to- 

Paddington they must either take 
their luggage with them or leave it at 
the cloak-room. If they took it with]

them they’d have a cab, no doubt; 
and you might find the cabman—” 

“Yes, yes!”
“If they left It at the cloak-room, 

they must send for it, and you could 
leave a letter to be delivered with the 
luggage.”

Lord Edgar’s face flushed with 
hope.

"I never thought of that,” he said. 
“You arqra clever fellow.”

He looked at the man, and wonder 
ed whether he could dare to offer hito 
a five-pound note—he would willingly 
have given him fiftÿî^decided that he 
could not not, and with his usual im
petuous good nature pulled out his 
cigar-case and offered him a cigar, 
which the delighted station master 
accepted, and did not smoke, but kept 
on the mantel-shelf, that he might 
point it out for the next few months 
to whoever entered his office as “a 
weed Lord Fape gave me.”

Inspirited and encouraged, Lord 
Edgar felt rather better; but the bit
terness of the scene through which ho 
bad passed clung to him. That his 
father was heartless he had long sus- 
pécted, but that the marquis was ut
terly without principle or mercy, 
where his interests wtjfe concerned, 
he had never imagined;’’- 

Lord Edgar shuddered as he thought 
of the cruel, cold-blooded words 
which had fallen from the thin lips, 
and felt as he recalled them as it he 
had just awakened from a horrid 
nightmare, in which evil had triumph
ed and virtue lay slain and bleeding 
beneath its cloven foot.

Even now he could not quite guess 
at what had happened to cause Lela's 
flight, but he had no doubt that his 

own bauds ■ father had schemed to bring it about, 
to the dis-, an(j j,e burst with impatience to dis

cover her and console her. Marry 
her! If she would consent he would 
marry her to-morrow morning ; and 
as he thought of it the hot blood leap
ed in hirf veins.

The train was a slow one; he srqok- 
ed half a dozen cigars and worked 
himself up into a fury of impatience, 
and nearly broke his neck by jumping 
out before the trainçfme to a stop at 
the Paddington terminus, and began 
his examination of the porters at once.

But he met with a damper at start
ing; there had been several excur
sions up that day, and the porters one 
and all could not remember in the 
crowds that had turned out at the 
station the arrival of any one answer
ing to the description of the professor 
and Lela. At last an intelligent young 
fellow took Lo£d Edgar to a little box 
outside the station, where sat the 
man who booked the destination of 
each cab as it left the station, and the 
man politely allowed Lord Edgar to 
look over his book. But it is needless 
to say that the inspection did not help 
him in the slightest.
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(To he Continued.)
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2437—Here is comfort, good taste 
and good style. The model is nice for 
thq 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 sSsh of ribbon, silk or material.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sits; 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 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

AN “EASY TO MAKE” APRON

■I-

*\mm

2785—This model is nice for seer
sucker, gingham, lawn, percale, drill 
and Jean. . The body portion is fin- ; 
ished with strap ends that are crossed 
over the back and fastened to the 
front of the shoulders. In this de
sign, all waste material is avoided, 
and the garment is cool, comfortable 
and practical.

The Patera is cut in 4 sizes: 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-88; Large, 
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 
mailed to any address on ‘"receipt 
of 10 centk in silver or stamps.
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The yearly interest on the public 
debt of the United States will here
after be 50 times greater than it was 
two years ago.
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SPEAKING FROM 
EXPERIENCE EE

TWWCTOE AKycarasUMsaryA 
ftveriih. Give nin> * Steedmen’s Pcrwüir and he willSoon be afl right*

Contain no Poison

European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for nil 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 Goods, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plata and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Good*. 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, - 

etc., etc.
Commission 2)4 p.c, to 6 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed. <” 
Special Quotations on DeanfiUi : - 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1314.) x

88 Ahfhnrcli Lan», London, Eft 
fable Addressi •Annuaire, Lefc* --

William Wilson & Sons

JUST ARRIVED!

Windsor Sali
all sizes. Also

j Regal,
in Cartons.

T. A. Macnab & Co..
TeL 444. City Club Building.
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The Rhodes Scholarships.
The Rhodes Trustees announce that the election 

of scholars will be resumed this year, when there will 
be an election for two candidates to fill up the scholar
ships for 1918 and 1919.

Next year the Trust again proposes to choose two 
candidates for 1920 and 1921, after which the annual 
elections will resume their normal course.

Candidates must be British subjects and unmar
ried. They must have passed their nineteenth birth
day but must not haVe passed their 25th birthday, on 
the first of October of the yekr for which they are 
elected. v

Candidates must have had two years of training 
at some degree-granting University or College, or a 
course of study accepted by the Trustees as an equiva
lent.

The Trust is very anxious, other things being equal, 
to give first consideration to men who have showed 
their patriotism by going on active service.

Amongst those applying there may be some who 
have not been able, on account of service, to get the 
two years of university life required by the regula
tions. Oxford has arranged to excuse such men from 
Responsions, and the Trust thinks that they should be 
allowed to compete.

On the other.hand the local committee has been 
strongly urged not to select anyone who by the want 
of preparatory training is not fairly prepared to get 
good results from a course at Oxford.

Men who have not been on service will be expected 
to meet the University requirements.

The Scholar elected for 1918 will be expected to go 
into residence not later than January 1920. The one 
elected for 1919 will ipke up work in Oxford in Octo
ber 1920.

Applications for the 1918 scholarship to be accom
panied by ten copies of certificates and testimonials 
should be made to the undersigned not later than 
July 1st of this year.

The candidate for 1918 will be eligible if he were 
not more than 25 years of age on October 1st, 1917.

The date for receiving Replications for the 1919 
Scholarship will be announced later.

may2,61
A. W. WILSON, Sec’y C.H.E.
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NOTICE !
We have secured the services of MR GEO. 

ELLIS to take charge of our
OXY-AŒTYLENE WELDING DEP T.

All descriptions of castings welded.

R. G. SILVERLOCK,
210 New Gower Street. - 

P. O. Box 532. Phone 65A.
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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.

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., Duckworth & Georje Sh.

Forty Years in the Public
the 6 Evening Telegrai
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Marshal Foch
chase the whole set. Do not si 
and I will send you one dozen! 
one-third of the money as you! 
earned over Fifty Dollars In » 
■Witte to-day. This advertiseino

«Dept HJ

From Out thi
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BUSINESS 10
(H. F.

Artid
Mr. Kelson in one of his letters 

makes reference to his having pro-J 
cured a stock of provisions fron 
Kemp’s firm, and I think a little inforl 
mation about that great firm woul<| 
not be out of place. The great firnj 
of George and James Kemp had theii 
centre in Carbonear, but had branch! 
eg established in many parte of the 1st 
land, in fact, it was said at the timf 
that the Kemps controlled nearly on el 
third of the business in Newfound) 
land. They were most enterprising 
far-seeing and prosperous men, and 
had, perhaps, more vessels engaged 
in the general trade of the countrj 
than any other firm. During the Naj 
poleonic wars they made a most re 
munerative speculation in wins 
which, it is handed down to us 
cleared for them in ready money ovel 
£60,000. Two of their vessels raf 
the blockade into Cadiz with cargoel 
of fish, which they sold to great ad| 
vantage, and after discharging, thf 
ships were loaded with wine, anJ 
waiting a favourable opportunity the| 
managed to escape again, and arriv 
ed safely in London with their valu] 
able cargoes. Wine was in great da 
mand at the time in London, and till 
captains of the vessels opened theii 
hatches and quickly disposed of theii 
cargoes in casks, bottles, and smal 
quantities to suit the purchasers anl 
tickle their palates, and of course, tlif 
retailers could command their ow| 
price.

The Storm of 1775.
Shortly after this occurrence tli 

I Kemps retiréd from business liaviiJ 
I amassed a large fortune, and one 
| them afterwards became Mayor 
I Poole. They had amongst their lard 
I fleet of vessels one called the Gibr;ij 
I tar (a brig), which had indeed a 
I markable experience. During til 
[great gale of 12th September, 177] 
I greatest gale ever experienced 
I recorded in Newfoundland, the Gil 
I raltar was driven from her anchoij 
land such was the force of the hurt 
I cane that she was bloyvn and 
tried by the tremendous seas oYer :l
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'TQ^estclox on the dîj 
Ltfc/of an alarm clod 
is a badge of quality]

To earn it, the cloj 
must stand exacting il 
spections, part by paf 
as it goes together, a] 
pass a rigid timekee 
mg test when comply 
ed. a.
r- ^

LVejy one is made in

Western Clock C(
*e>- Baly tm i Put* ;

Salle. III., U. 8. A.


