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' 1D lr at all with the New Perfection Oil Cook
You can prepare breakfast in a jiffy, cook it more
...lv and have more time to attend to other things.
Nuw Perfection gives every gas stove convenience.
¢ i instant—on when you want it—off when
i-hed, ' No waiting—no watching.
fong blue Chimney Burner—insuring perfect
/- copcentrates all the heat directly under the
_c-one wasted. In the process the kitchen is not
.t keeps cool and clean. You are spared the
»f ~cal, ashes and kindling.
Bri-ns Tiperial Royalite Coal Oil and turns every drop
into cusiing heat.
There is a style to fit your individual need See your
dealer to-day.
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The 0ld Marquis
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The Girl ofthe Cloisters

CHAPTER XXXL
IN SWEET CONTENT.
“And break Mary’s heart.” Mary
“Lela, you
are the sort of woman who brings
about revolutions. Already you have
cut Lovel to the quick by insisting
that he shall not wait at breakfast—*"

“And listen to every word we say,”
she put in, with a smile.

““My~ darling, Lovel is deaf and
4fmb; he is faithfulness itself. If he
l{eard you confess that you had com-
miitted a forgery, he would carry the
goétret to his tomb.”

:; “I know; but, all the same, it is
I don’t
want to be waited on, and if you do,

was the landlady’s niece.

nicer to be by ourselves.

why, T'll wait on you; I'm quite as
p'retty as Mary, and I can hand the
coffee and toast as well as Lovel.”

““Ah!” he said, comfortably; “I see,
I'am to be a henpecked husband!
1}11 right, have it your own wWay!”
with than fond smile which sits so
well on his handsome face. “And
what’s that letter ahout? I see it
comes from the profesgor.”

“Yes, dear grandpapa! He is so
happy! They are making quite a fuss
about him over there, and insist upon
it that hee has been wasting all his |
learning on the desert air all these
He sends his best wishes to
you, Edgar, and— But there’s the
letter,” and she held it out.

“No, you shall tell me,” he said.
“Dear old fellow! He ig awfully good,
and I'll try and make him admit that
I’'m not such a bad sort of fellow
when he comes back. But as to read-
ing. his letter, my dear child, I
couldn’t read ‘a line of it to save my

years!

. Lela laughed and slipped the letter
in her pocket.

«“And what have you got?” she ask-
ed, peering prettily round the coffee
urn. ;

“Oh, bills and, yes, a letter from
the marquis.”
-“Ah!” ‘and she grew uuddenly grave.

{“Yes.,” He looked at it. “There’s
not a kind word in it, ‘I send you a
check for the amount you ask—' Ah;
yes!” and he sighed. “Any amount
of money he will send me, but not one
word such .as most mthers “have to
say to their sons! Ah' what’s this?™ |
and he stared at the poqtlcrim, Write
ten on the last page. “Why— " and ke
ﬂuhod and lmﬂed.

:“What is it, BEdgar?” nxtous!y.
“Noj m;m mum M wish |

“Y—es! I can't understand it
Shall I read it? ‘I wish to mention a
subject that I had hoped would never
be referred to again by either of us.
I refer to my late librarian and his
granddaughter, Miss Lela Temple.’

Lela drew a long breath and came
gliding round to him.

“Why should he speak of me? Ah,
Edgar, he has found out that we are
married!” and she trembled.

“No, no! Don’t be frightened, my
darling! Listen. ‘Though I have
made @nquiries, I have failed to dis-
cover the whereabouts of these two
persons., You, who, no doubt, have
made inquiries on your own behalf,
though I am convinced that you would
not be 80 unwise as to ruin yourself
by disobeying me, may have found
them. If so, I shall be glad if you
will let me know in what position
they may be. I do not wish that any
servant of mine should be in a condi-
tion of poverty, and shall be glad to
be assured that such is not the case.’
That is all!” said Edgar, staring at
the note.

“What does it mean?” faltered l.e-
la.

“] don’t know. I can't conjecture.
If he were any one else, I should say
that he was anxious that you should
not be suffering from his cruel injus-
tice and oppression, but—well, I never
knew him to be pitiful or merciful be-
fore.”

There was silence for a. moment,
then she said, in a low voice:

“What will you say?”

“What shall I say? Why—why, I
shall say that I know where you are,
and that you are certainly not in
want.”

And he smiled.

“I wish—I wish he could know, Bd-
gar!” she whispered.

Beautify your

Complexion

«=and rid the skin of un-
sightly blemishes, quicker
and surer, by putting your
blood, stomach and liver in
good order, than in any
otherw'ty Clear complex-
ion, bright¢cyes, rosy
cheeks and red lips follow
the use of Beecham’s Pills.
‘They eliminate ‘poisonous
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ammmmm.m -and on
“‘ther Hps. - mu«nﬂmm'.
tohhnthanthatotwmbohu,‘

v ¥

o delightful little dinner, so beautifully

)

He frowned and bit his lip. It was
a perpetual remorse to him—this. lité_
of deception—the one thorn in the bed
of roses.

“So he shall!” he said, firmly.
“Nothing but dire necessity has kept
me silent. He shall know, and very
soon. If”—he stopped suddenly, .for
he was going to m;"if Assassin wins
the race, I shall be able to send this.
check back and have money enough to
enable me to tell my father that I have
lost the right to take money from his
hands.” But he stopped in time. He
had just said that he would have no
secrets from her, but he did not mean
to ride this race without telling her.
He knew that the dread with which
she would regard the idea of his riding
a steéple-chase would be almost more
than he could bear to see her suffering
from.

“If a little event that I am hoping
for comes off satisfactorily, Lela, I
will tell him, and end this deception.
There, don’t say any more about it!”
And he soothed her with a Kkiss,
and took up his Times. ¥
Luckily for him, Lela never thought
of glancing at a newspaper, or the
would not-have failed to have caught
sight of his name in thee sporting
column, which was full of a coming
race, and had a great deal to say
ahout the wonderful horse Assassin—
its bad temper, and the pluck and
racing capabilities of its noble owner.

It was full of it this morning, and
Lord Edgar saw that the horse was
a greater favorite ‘tham it had been—
why, he knew not. With a little im-
patient sigh, he folded the paper and
thrust it out of sight, and got his
cigarette-case.

“And what’s it to be to-day?” he
asked. “London’s delights are not
nearly exhausted yet.”

She smiled up at him, half ashamed
of her delight in the sights and
amusements. They had been up to
town now nearly a week, and Lord
Edgar had made those days a round
of pleasure for her. After breakfast
he would take her for a drive in the
park in his tall dog-cart, with the

would lunch at home, or sometimes at
Blanchard’s or Verey’s. In the after-
noon they would go to some concert,
or perhaps wander round a picture-
gallery; then home to dinner—that

cooked and served, with Lovel to wait,
not like a machine, but-like a wizard
guessing what they wanted before
they asked for it. Ah, those little
dinners! with Lord Edgar all to her-
self, sitting opposite her irn his evan-
ing dress, so near that by stretching
across the table they could touch
hands, which they did often when
Lovel had left the room for a mo-
ment; with the sweet little room
softly glowing in the light of the wax
candles reflected in the Venetian
mirrors and ancient brass. repouse
work; with the old china and antique
bronzes; with the beautiful cabinet
pictures, and the odor of crushed ros-
es in the Etruscan vases.

She was my Lady Fane; in the fu-
ture time—Lord Edgar talked  of it
sometimes, and she thought of it now
and again as somethjng vague and in-
distinct—in the coming future she
might have, would hawe - to preside
at grand dinners, banquets, social and
political; but would any of them be
so perfect and delicious as those
which were eaten in the dainty Albany
chambers, with her darling, her lover,
her husband, for sole companion?

Then, the dinner over, they would
go into the little drawing-room—her
boudoir, he called it—and she would
insist upon his smoking a cigar, and
as sure and certain as day followed
day, she would find herself seated at
his feet, with her head upon his knee.

-“Nothing is better,-I well know.
Than Love; no amber ‘in cold aea
Or gathe_red berries under soow,”

sings Swinburne, and he is right.

Then Lovel would, after knocking
discreetly, come in noiselessly with
the tea; and it would be:

“Lela, I've got a box for the thea-
tte in my pocket! What do you say?”

And she, after artfully ascertaining
whether he wanted to go, would qay
“Yes.” y '

He would always place her bohiud
the curtains of the box, and more. of-
ten than not would watch her face
rather than the stage, reveling in !,ﬁo

. THE CANADIAN SALT CO. LIMITED

could introduce her as his wife.
Heaven knows what they‘thought; he
cared not.

Then, the theatre over, the mini-
ature ﬁrougham would roll off to one
of the best of the restaurants, and he
would choose some dainty little dish
for her; he had a fixed idea that, being
80 slim and fairy-like, she needed a
great deal of keeping up-and nourish-
ment; an idea which caused Lela no
inconsiderable amount of amusement;
and they would go home to the
pretty rooms again and talk over the
evening.

Happy! How could they, loving
each other as they did, be otherwise?

“What shall it be? Any shopping to
do?”

Lela shook her head laughingly.

“No! Why, there is nothing' left for
me to buy!” she said. “Besides, do
you think I have no pity, you poor,
dear boy? The hours you have wait-
ed about in the brougham for me!
Oh, by the way, Edgar, I forgot to tell
you. . Whom do you think I saw yes-
terday?”

“Can’t guess. Who was it?”

“Why,” and she blushed a deep
erimson, “ the Reverend Mr. Browne.”

“The Reverend Mr. Browne? Oh,
ah, yes! Did you? Where?”

“Fancy you forgetting his name!”
she said with a pout. “In Pall Mall
I was sitting in the brougham outside

much-beloved ~chestnut. ~Then thay [your club, waiting for you,<when I

saw him walking along with a man—
such a peculiar-looking man! It was
the man gvith him who attracted my
étfention, or else I should not have
noticed Mr. Browme. He was a man
with a face like those children, dear
—do you know what I mean?—with-
Just as if he
But he was nei-

cut any expression.
were blind or deaf.
ther, for when I leaned forward and
called to Mr. Browne—Did I do wroag,
dear?”

“Wrong! Bless my soul, no!” re-
sponded Lord Edgar, frankly, nd
with a look of pleasure. “I wish I'd
been there! What did he say? Did
you ask him to come and see us?”

“No; I should have done so, but
though he looked round—and so did
the other man—he merely raised his
hat, and they hurried on.”

“George! that’s strange! I wish he
had stopped. I'll ask Clifford where
I can find him. It struck me at the
wedding that he was rather eccentric,
but I took a great fancy to him.”

“So did I,” said Lela, softly. “ie
looked so pale and unhappy, as if he
had some great trouble on his mind.”

“Poor fellow! Perhaps he is poor.
I wish I'd asked Clifford héw much he
gave him.”

“It is not too late now,” said Lela,
gently. “But I haven't finished, Ed-
gar. =TI told you I noticed the man
who was with him; well, in the after-
noon, while I was standing at the
window here, I saw the same man
waltin_g on the other side of the road,
and when he came opposite he stop-
red and looked up at the window;
but directly he saw me he pretended
that he”—she stopped and laughed—
“wanted to get something out of his
eyes, and they went on.”

“Oh, come!” laughed Lord Edgar.
“Why should he do that?  Why
shouldn’t he look up?”’

“T ‘don’t know,” she answered,
laughing, too; “but I am sure he did
not want me to see him. It was just
the sort of thing a woman would do.”

“Oh, indeed! What artful creatures
women must be!”

“(To be Continued.)
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A COMPORTABLE PLAY GARMENT.

2769—Galaten,
sncker percale, flannelette, drill, repp
and poplin are good for this design.
Front of waist and bloomers are cut
in one, but tho back is in two pieces.
The sleeve may be finished at wrist
length.with a band cuff, or short, in
loose style.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes 1, 2,
3 and 4 years. Size 4 requires 3
yards of 36 inch material.

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

B

A POPULAR SUIT FOR THE SMALL

2787—This style may be developed
in gingham, drill, khaki, linen, flan-
nel, galatea, or serge. The blouse may
be of contrasting material.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 3, 4,
and 5 years. Size 4 will require 1%
yerds of 27 irch material for the
blouse and 13 yards for the trou-
Sers.

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

(Published Annually) :
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides heing
& complete commercial guide to Lons
don and Suburbs, it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS v
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnial and Foregn Markets :bey sup-
1ly; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of ths United
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants nd
Dealers seeking
¢ BRITISH AGENCIES
can now he printed under each trada
4n which they are interested-at a cost
of $6 for each trade heading. Larger

1 A copy of the directory will be sent| @8
'..b!lmtonreogmofpothimm"
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WE ARE NOW SHOWING

- Some Smart Styles in

Men’s Boots!

Men’s Dark Tan Calf Bals, $9.00,
Men’s Dark Tan Calf Blu., $9.00.
Men’s Dark Tan Calf Blu.,

: $10.00, $14.00,
Men’s Gun Metal Calf Blu., $7.00.
Men’s Box Calf Blu., $7.00.
Men’s Black Vici Blu., $8.00, $10.00.

Cushion Sole—

Men'’s Black Vici Blu., Rubber Heels,
$11.00, $14.50.

|ololefolele

P.S.—If you’re going trouting, or
fishipz, don’t forget a pair of Hip
Ru¥bers.

Fall Stock Jv:t Opened.

F. SMALLWOOD,

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.
Mail Or¢:rs Receive Prompt Attention.
§012 1212 (21219102 21D} 1SS SfO|SN | e s

IN STOCK!

30 Galion
Galvanized

Range Boilers

with Stan‘ds.’

The Ilir_ect Agencies, Ltd

mayl7,te

]ust Received:
Players, Pianos,
Organs, Gramophones.

A large stock to select from.

~ Call at our Showrooms or
send for Catalogues. Prices
and terms to suitevery purse.

CHARLES HUTTON.

e iofelololololaioiolofe

FOR SALE !

710,000
Cabbage Plants.
Burt & Lawrence.

The Wmsor nggmg Works

. W * Office:
 Adelaide Street. % Wal;pr St.. West.

We innte you to get our prices ofi any F Rig-
- have competent
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Canadian Veter
Union All
Germany Frid
acy Discovere
Uuge Rejectio
mer Proposals

AGAINST ONE BIG UNION.

OTTAWA, June 9.
The Dominion Executive of th
M8t War Veterans of Canada, mee
‘here, has made a declaration o
Drinciples which include opposition 1
‘the underlying principles of the “ond
“Union,” with its accord of Russiat
lshevism and German Spartacans.

A WOMAN IN IT.

NEW YORK, June 9.

N::uh Law, who made a flight frou
S¢W York to Chicago, is here to a
& trans-Atlantic flight whicl

Vill be made as soon as a multiplé
e0gined plane of the land type capa
Of carrying thirty hours’ suppls

O fuel is ready. “The flight can i
Wade from St. John’s in less tha
n hours,” she said, “but I wan
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