Let it rain! Despite the
dampness
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Table Salt

Never cakes. Just open the aluminum

spout and out comes Regal — running.

The Canadian Salt Co., Limited

The Old Marquis

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XXVIIL

AN EXTRAORDINARY WEDDING.

He began to talk in his brightest
and best manner, making Lord Edgar
laugh in his hearty, frank fashion,
and even causing Lela to ripple now
and again. He exerted that mysteri-
ous charm which he possessed to the
utmost, and rattling on with ready wit
and pleasantry, and yet mingling it
with a show of deep respect for Lela
that would have won her heart but for
the impression she had received w1ien
she first saw him, and which neither
Lis wit nor his perfect manner could
quite dispel.

She was angry with herself for en-
tertaining the vague feeling of dis-
trust, but there it remained ,even
when Lord Edgar ‘was laughing
she herself was smiling at some piece
of -elaborate nonsense uttered in
Clifford Revel’s softest of voices.

“Lady Fane,” he said, “you 4drink
Let me recommend this !

no wine!
Pommery—I hope you've got at least!
a dozen cases og this, Edgar—it is
just a"lady’s wine—not too sweet, and
not too dry!  May I?” and he lean-.d
forward and filled. her glass, disc-
garding ‘her protestation.

He filled his own at the same time
and emptied it at a draught; he was
enjoying  himself to the utmost. “Ha
felt that he should like to. laugh
aloud, with wild, mad triumph.

Meanwhile, Lovel waited in noie-
less gravity; and dish after dish made
s appearance and vanished. Then
came the sweets, and with them a
small wedding-cake, upon the ice of
which was formed in-crimson the let-
ters “E. L.”

“BEdgar and Lela!” Edgar.
“Why, who thought of that, Clifford?”

Clifford Revel waved his hand air-

said

ily.

“My contribution
feast,” he said. “Now, my lady, you
must cut it, and-I think I deserve the

small to the

first piece!”
By this time Lovel and the maid

had withdrawn, and were doubtless
drinking a glass of the old Pommery
in the anteroom.

“Yes! So he does! Give it to him,
Lela!” said Lord Edgar. “I don’t
know what I—TI'll say ‘we’—should
have done without you, Cliff! Give
khim the first piece, and may it bring
lhim as beautiful and sweet a wife as
1 have got!”

Lela crimsoned, but Clifford Rev-

i form,” he said, with a
{ should have been a fiendish sneer,

| over the marriage feast.

el laughed—almost boisterously.

“Edgar is privileged to-day, Lady
T'ane; he can say what he pleases.
But I must say, for my part, that I
echo the wish with all my heart.
Will you not say so, too?' and he
looked at her,

Lela started lightly, and held the
knife motionless, then, as she put the
slice of compressed indigestives on
his plate, she said:

“I wish you all th@ happiness you
deserve!”

Lord Edgar laughed aloud,
Clifford Revel shrugged his shoulders.

“] am satisfied! Thank you, Lady
Fane! After all, I shall not fare so

! badly, if your wish be realized. I am

not half a bad fellow, I beg you to be-
lieve t,hat. Lady Fane!
conceited, but I protest that, as the
world goes, I am not worse than the
rest of my kind!”

He rattled on in this fashion for half
aun hour, than he filled his glass again
and passed the bottle to Lord Edgar.

“] have only one duty left to per-
smile that

“and that is to propose the health of
the bride.”

Lord Edgar nodded and smiled at
Lela. .

“The bride!” repeated Clifford Rev-
¢l, and he rose and stood smiling
down on them, with his wine-glass in
/hig hand. “Edgar, my dear fellow, if
this were an ordinary wedding break-
fast, with two rows of guests, I might
be excused for making an ordinary
speech. But it is not! Ordinary wad-
ding breakfasts, alas! are 'too often
but the feast which follows on a cere-
mony which has united two persons
who have become one for a hundred
reasons, rather than that which alone
But
and

should prove the cause—love!

in your case love is the sole
all ‘principal reason. Yours, my dear
Edgar, and if you will permit me to
so call you, my dear Lela, is a mar-
riage in which love reigns paramount.
Love, pure and unsullied by any
thought of the world’s dross, hovers
To you, my
dear Edgar, I can only offer the con-
gratulations which are due to a man
who has the happiness to be the hus-
band of so beautiful and charming a
bride as Lady -Fane! Before jou
stretches a long vista of happy years.
To you, Lady Fane, I would desire to
express my heartfelt wishes for your
perfect joy and happiness!”

“Hear, hear!” said Lord Edgar,
softly, as he put his hand on Lela's
arm. !

¥You have married this morning

the man of your choice, and I will
SO

Yet to Come--

.| grateful; she would not have been

but |

It may sound |

make bold to eay that your choice
has been a wise and happy one, I—I
speak as his clogest friend—know the
depth and sincerity of his love for
you. Iknow how severely he has bean
tried and how well he has proved his
devotion to you, My dear Edgar—my
dear Lela, I wish you both a long and
prosperous and happy life; and for
myself I desire no greater happiness
than to be considered your most faith-
ful and devoted friend. Lady Fane, I
drink your health!”

And he raised the glass to his lips
and bowed to her,

Lela would have liked to have felt

ashamed if her eyes had been dim
with tears; but somehow the speech
did not move her. She found herself
watching the small, keen eyes and
weighing critically the soft admirably
managed voice, and a vague and, as
she thought, unreasonable feeling of
uneasiness and distress possessed her,

But Lord Edgar had no doubts or
distrust.

He sipped his wine, and, with a
touch of color in his face, rose, look-
ing in silence for a moment from one
io the other. Then he said:

“Clifford, in the name of my dear
wife and my own, I thank you for all
| your kindness to me and to her. She
knows all that you have done for us,
before and on this day. But she does
not know you as well as I do, though
I trust the day may come when she
will realize how good a fellow
as

you
are. I can’'t make a speech vou
can; I have not the gift of the gab;”
and he laughed, and Clifford Revel
laughed in echo. “But I can just
manage to thank you for your good
wishes, and to say that both my wife
and myself wish that our happiness,
which you troubled so much to bring
about, may one day fall to your lot!
Clifford, I drink your health and your
future happiness.”

He raised his glass as he spoke;
then noticing that Lela did not re-
spond, touched her arm.

She started, blushed, and put her
glass to her lips.

There were a few moments of chat-
ting between Clifford and Edgar, then
Clifford Revel looked at his watch.

“I must be going,” he said; “I am
sorry to go. I don’t know when I have
felt happier than I have done this
morning! But our happiest moments
are but brief. Good-bye, Lady Fane.”

And he held out his hand. Lela
put hers into it, and tried to feel that
she liked him—she was sorry that he
was gbing, but the feeling would 10t
come.

“Good-bye,” she said, softly.

Lord Edgar grasped his cousin's
hand warmly, and, putting his other
hand on his shoulder, accompanied
him out of the room.

“Good-bye, old fellow,” he said,
“and a thousand thanks. If helping to
make others happy wmakes happiness
for one’s self, you ought to be in a
jolly mood this morning.” Then he
added, in a lower voice: “We shall
start in half an hour. I have deter-
mined to go to that pretty place up
the river—Pangley; we shall be able
to run up to town if we want to. You
Clifford,
Is she not beauti-

must come down and see us.
was I not right?
ful and sweet, and all that is good and
gracious?”

“She is, she is!” assented Clifford
Revel, earnestly; “and you were right
in every way.”

“Is she not fit to be the future
Countess of Farintosh, Clifford?” de-
mended Lord Edgar, with honest
pride and love shining in his eyes.

“She is quite fit,” again assented
Clifford Revel; “and when the time
comes she will make an admirable
mistress of Faneworth—when the
time comes!”
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“Neither she nor I wish for that
time.': said Lord Edgar, gravely.

“Of course not,” said Clifford Rev-
el. “Good-bye, my dear boy.

Lord Edgar hastened back to Lola.l

piece, looking at the pictures and the!
bric-a-brac, the carved ivory statu-

|ettes, the bronzes, , the silver Ccigar-
case, and other bachelor knickknacks; ; §

every one of them had a value in her
eyes, for had he not touched them nnd
had them before his eyes? She had
the cigar-case in her hand—it was al-
most to her lips—when he came be-
hind her. ;

“What are you thinking of, my
darling?” he whispered.

“That these are pretty rooms,” she
said. ; '
dull and dreary, sir!”

Go and- 3
be happy, and don’t quite forget me." , X

She was standing by the magtel-,’:

“snd you said ‘they were $0)

“So they were, but pow now,” he

2
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Gravel or Stone _in!!
the Bladder Can

GUNDUAND, MAY 31, 1919--2

Fashion
Plates.

Be Remedied
Ao e R ity o2 28
mong the mos 0! o #
eages arisingy from !idmg derange-
ments is Btome in the Bladder or
Gravel

Persong who suffer from these
dreaded affections gemerally become
chronic invalids, , , , Heed this
message! Gin Pills have brought re-
lief to thousands of persons whose
cases seemed almost hopoless. Testi-
monials by the hundred recommend
Gin Pills as the gread romedy for
,Gravel or Btone in the Rlodder. Try
them! Surely what they have done for
others, they will do for you. .

Here is the substance of a testimon-
ial received from a gentleman, whose
name will be given on request:—

For a long time this man suffered
excruciating pain, and at times posi-
tive torture from stone in the bladder.
He tried many remedies without find-
ing relief, and an X-ray photograph
failed to locate the cause of his
trouble. Finally, a]jmost in dessuir,he
tried Gin Pills; with the result that
before long he passed the stone and
obtained 2 reprieve from his previous
agonies.

This man is a mechanic of aheut 35
years of age, with a wife and little girl
to look after. Think what it has meant
to him to become strong and well
again!

Tn order to eonvince you of the
merits of Gin Pills a sample box will
he sent to you free, if you write us for
it. Address:

The National Drug & Chemieal Co.
of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ontario.
U. S. residents should address Na-Dru-
Co., Ine., 202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y.yg&

whispered. “But talking of pretty
things, come here, Lela.”

And he led her to a cabinet and
tcok out the
pitvchases of the preceding day.

“There!” he said, spreading out the
costly results of his morning’s work.
“If there is anything you don’t lik2,
say so, dearest, and we'll get them to

boxes. containing his

exchange them.”

Lela stood amazed and delighted,
the ready crimson flaming 1}1 her
clieeks.

“For me! Are all those really for
me?” she said, with a little pant, her
fingers playing, woman-like, over the
satin-lined cases in which the gems
lay glittering.

He laughed, as he watched her face,
with a lover’s delight.

“Yes—why, they are only a few
trifies, dearest! You shall choose
some things for yourself; you will do
it better than I have done!”

“No, never!” she exclaimed.
ing could be more beautiful
these.”

“Let us see how they look; if any-
thing will make them look beautiful,
your sweet face and form will, my
and he clasped the gems

“Noth-
than

darling!”
around her neck and wrist, and as
she stood blushing shyly, he caught
her in his arms and kissed her proud-
ly. She had just tlme to break from
him when Lovel knocked at the door
and announced the brougham.

“Go and get your.things on, my
darling. We have a little shopping to
(o before we start on our travels.”

She went at once. She had placed
herself in his hands and was all
obedience; and with Lovel to open the
door for them and send them off with
ceremonious gravity, they started
shopping. '

“Why, this is a linen draper’s,” said
Lela, as they stopped at Swan & Ed-
gar’s.

Lord Edgar laughed delightedly.

“Why, you didn’t imagine that I
wanted to go.shopping on my own
account?”’ he said. “Do you think I
have forgotten the smallness of your
luggage, and that you must want
scﬁ:ethinx? This is part of my day’s
pleasure, dearest!”

She said not a word, but her eyes
grew moist at the first evidence of his
care and forethought.

" (Te be continued.)

A SIMPLE, PRETTY FROCK.

2529—Net over organdie, or dimity,
organdie, batiste, lawn, crepe, wash-
able silk, foulard and chameuse,
voile and marquisette; all these are
nice ofr this style. The walist is made
with surplice closing. The sloeve
may he gathered to the cuff, or finish-
e in short length, loose and flowing.
The skirt is joined to the waist. A
girdle or sash (g ribbon forms a
suitable trimming. . a

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
nreasures. about 17% yard at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 c2nts
in silver or stamps.

A NEW AND STYLISH MODEL.

2823—This design has several new
style features. The Skirt is cut to
form a pouch pocket at one side of
the front. Ioulard, shanting, crepe,
crepe de chine, gingham or ligen
would be nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 615 yards
ot 36 inch material.

Skirt measures about 1% yards a’
lower edge. h

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

Wholesale indexts prom exee
ted st lowest cash prices oru‘,.,u nﬂ:

fsh and Continental goods, including;

Books and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather, ;
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Karthenwars and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drl»elryb:l'ulmory and Piece
Sample Cases v :
Fancy ' P'l'ﬁ.t

Hardware, Machinery and

| Rust-Proof Corsels!

WARNER’S

1B THEM—
RUB THEM--
SCRUB THEM— :
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOP
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
ghaping must be comfortable.

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

_Prfce from $2.30 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,
b z D -

(aw
-

A

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
f the same price.

% . 13 “;.—;1:__‘«

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. Johu's, Nild

———— _"n‘;:—ﬁ?
ire.

=_=——————
Fire. Insurance.

Insure all your property in good old Briti
Insurance Companies.

SCOTTISE UNJON & NATIONAL INSURANCE CO.
Est. 1824, Assets .. .. ..$79,000,000.
GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASS.
CORP., LTD.

Est. 1885. Assets .. .. ..$15,000,000. _
We represent the above Companies for the Domine
ion of Newfound'and. Write or phone us for our rates.

NFLD.-LABRADOR EXPORT CO., LTD.,

BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING.
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The Final Word
From the hundreds of Gfamophones now on
the market

 The “BRUNSWICK ”

stands out as the last word in tenal production.
NO ATTACHMENTS—NO N,_EEDLI}S.

Remember it plays all records ‘properly, and
we only ask you to come, see, hear and compare
with others. We are not afraid of competition.

| CHARLES HUTTON.
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~ Perfectio

Have your r
frames, etc., |
the winter-nd
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YOU rELLOWS ;
A

To whose ~ag-time ai i
T{uns danced on the |
of the Somme
You chaps/rora Fra
From the/Castle—
From thé Rhine—

To You—ALL OF Y(
HERE'S THE

)
%
L
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Shake it, Boy! 4
As true in its Greeting
four years ago, its las@
clasp sent you on yougs
It’~ beel. waiting for Y@
aching for You.

SEE THIS!—If
01d Island Smile that g
moment of parting; t i
the impulse of a sudd
ready for You—It's
You.

HEAR THIS!
home accent that ling
ears "Way Out the §
Up the Rhine; THA'
EARS NOW IN A 1]
when—

YOU'RE BACH
Gee! But we're Gla
Squeeze it—SHAKE '§

Devoted to a

ur

Dur Stock

ENAMELWARE. |

Double Saucepans. §
Pie Dishes.

Tea Kettles.

Dish Pans.

Saucepans (all varieties).
Milk Kettles.

White Water Pails.

Copper Nickel Plated
‘Steel Frying Pan
Sad Iron Ha

ety

~ JOHN C

140-2 Duckwort
Phone 406.

cratess NEW GREEN CA
100 boxes CALIFORNIA




