MRS, DOOLEFS
ADVIGE TO
WORKING GIRLS

ee, Wis.—*‘I wish all

rk a.nd suffer from 0!
Nt v disorders would

me feel like a new woman. I can work
from morming unﬁl night and it does
not bother m h all who

Stroet.
Milwaukee, Wis.
Working girls everywhere should
fit by Mrs. Dooley’s experience, and
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day with life en, %ve this famous
root and herb remedy, E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Com d trial.
It has overcome just enndlﬁou for
thousands of others, and why not for
ou? For special advice, w L
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.
The result of theil 40 yesrs experisnce
is at your rervice.

The 0ld Marquis ;

The Girl ofthe Cloisters

CHAPTER XL
A CHARITABLE DEED.

Does he

“And the grandfather?
know of this romance?”

“Don’t speak so lightly of it, there’s :
a good fellow,”
flushing slightly.
time to see him.
morrow, and break it to him.”
demanded

I meant to go
“To—what ?” Clifford
Revel, staring at him.

Lord Edgar stared in return.

“To break it to him. He is quite a
—what do you call it?—a recluse.
Just a student, a bookworm, and all
that.

_subjéct carefully and quietly, or he |
wouldn’t understand it. No, he—he:

mmamma-
'\n.!'“h‘mw smoothly.
“As 8 rule, fathers who are also mar-
quises, have very strong objections to
their sons marrying bemeath them;
but I will admit that my lord the mar-
quis is eccentric.”

“As to her being beneath me,” broke

me as—as the stars! If you only
knew her as well as I do, Clifford!”

“H'm! You only met her two or
three days ago!”

years!” retorted Lord Edgar, fervent-
ly. “No, I am not worthy to touch the
hem of her dress.”

“No,” -said Clifford, thoughtfully;
“and the marquis does not know of—
your engagement, nor Mr. Temple; in
fact, no one but ourselves!”

“Not a soul,” said Lord Edgar. How
should he imagine that Edith Dray-
ton had guessed his secret?

“Then—but-I don't suppose you care
for my advice, my dear fellow!”

“But I do—I do, indeed,” respond-
ed Lord Edgar; “that is just what I
want. I never thought of the differ-
ence Mween us until you mentiored
it. Even now I don’t see that it mat-
ters. Good heavens! I dom’t want to
marry a title; this one is good enough
. for both of us.”

“It is,” said Clifford,
viously.

“And, as to money, we don't want
any more of that. I should think
what we have is more trouble than it
is worth.”

Clifford Revel nodded.

“You look at the matter from 39
quixotid, unworldly stand-point! You

softly, en-

said Lord Edgar,:

“No, there was noi
toe ! mitted Lord Edgar, frankly, simply.

{ “And I hope it will turn out as you calculation, and nodded.
wish. But I am a man of the world, '

1 should have to approach fhe‘

are a fine fellow, Edgar! I can see
! you are very much in love.”

“I am; I could not be more so,” ad-

. my dear fellow, and I see difficulties.”
“Yes. You spoke of advice; give it
"to me!” exclaimed Lord Edgar.
“What would you advise? I thought
of scribbling to Mr. Temple when I got
home to-night—"
Clifford Revel was almost guilty of
a start, but he said, calmly enough:

in Lord Edgar, “she is as far above|

“And feel as if T had known her for

wouldn’t understand me if I _went tol “Y—es? I don’t think I should do |
him and said, bluntly: ‘Mr:Temple, . "that. In faet, {f you take my advl.e.I

Accept “California” Syrup of Figs
only—look for thé name California on
the package, then you are sure you:
child is having the best - and most
harmless laxative or physic for the
little stomach, liver and bowels. Clild-
ren love its delicious fruity tacte. Full
directions for child’s dose on each dot-
tle. Give it without fear.

Clifford Revel pointed to the book-
case.

“You'll find one on the top shelf,”

he said.

| Lord Edgar strode toward it, and,
,sltting on the table, pored over the
wonderful volume. While he did so,
| Clifford Revel took up a paper-bound
volume' from a shelf near him and
quietly consulted ' it. the
“Postal Guide.”

He referred to the postal service
of the Faneworth district, then quiet-
ly laid the guide book aside, as Lord
Edgar, looking up, exclaimed:

“There is a train at midday, which,

| ot course, I can’t catch, and next—
five-five. I must go by that.”
{ Clifford Revel made a rapid mental

It was

“Very good,” he said. “Well, ydu

‘“What is it? Are you going to ask

_| me to be the best man?”

Lord Edgar flushed hotly.

“No, no. It is about yourself.
Look here, Clifford, I feel that you
are—that we—I mean my father, isn't
behaving fairly to you!”

“As how? I belfeve that he doesn't
beheve with startling fairness to any
one, does he?”

“He is awfully liberal to me!” said
Lord Edgar. *“I have spent no end
of money; and that’s what I want to
speak about. You know, Clif, you—
you—are one of the family. I ‘ think
that he ought to treat you as he does
me—that, in short, old fellow—now
don’t look like that!
to him, and—and I've got to pay in to

| the bank two hundred pounds a quar-

ter to your account—"

Clifford Revel’s face went white.

“I wouldn’t accept a penny from
him if I wer starving!”

“Now, Clifford! Well, then—look
here—you'll—confound it! I don't
know how to put it—you'll let me do
it on my own account?” Clifford Rev-
el drew a hard breath. He was poor,
in debt. ®ight hundred a year, and
yet—and yet. A man must be a Ju-
das before he can take the money of
the man he means to betray, and even
Clifford Revel hesitated; but Lord
Edgar gave him no time. “That's
right,” he said; “now, don’t let us
even mention it again—not a word.
What are you going to do?” he asked,
as Clifford Revel took up his hat and
coat.

“I'll go with you a little way,” he
said, and his voice was a little
smoothsthan usual; not from axiy
emotion like gratitude—oh, no—but
from sheer shame and—yet, hate!
For, if you want a bad man, who is
already your enemy, to hate you

have had my advice, and, of course, .

you won't take it. At any rate, let

me venture to recommend you to.

think twice before you stick to your
resolution of writing to Mr. Temple
to-night. A few hours can’t majeel:

any difference, and the one great aﬁ‘

vantage of a personal interview ové-r'F
a letter is that you, if you are there,
can answer any objection, and argue
it out, which the letter cam not!

1 love Lela, and wish to make her my ' you will not tell Mr. Temple of your

19

wife.

“You mean to marry her!” exclaim-
ed Clifforéd Revel, with cold surprise.

Lord Edgar stopped short and star-
ed at him, and his face went suddenly
white.

“I mean,” said Clifford Revel, quiet-
1y, seeing and understanding the look, *
“I mean in spite of all obstacles!”

“I gee,” murmured Lord Edgar, w:th‘

a breath of relief. “I thought—but;
no, of course, you didn’t mean that. I
did you a cruel injustice for the mo-
ment, Clifford, old feilow.”

“1 don’t understand,” said Clifford,
who understood too well.

“No, no, don’t mention it.
course, I mean to marry her.
as to obstacles, why,
ject?”

Clifford Revel smiled, with
pressed impatience.

«Well—for one, let us say, my lord,

Yes, of
Anl,

sup-

your father.”

“My father! He doesn’t care a fig
what becomes of me! And, as for
that, it was only yesterday that he

who can cb-;

love; you will keep it, and persuade S
! the young lady to keep it secret for a
! few days.”

l “I can not! I have no wish to!”
“The very thought !
'ot concealment, of anything clandes-

said Lord Edgar.
tine in connection with Lela, makes
. me feel mean and ashamed. No! The
very difference in our rank demands
that I should go home at once, to my
! father, too,” and his handsome, hon-
; est eyes glowed.

“And suppose—only say suppose—

. sent—"

“I don’t see—"

“I only say suppose?”

“Well, then,” returned Lord Edgar,
gravely, “I should marry her without
g

“I see. Yes, you are in love in very
truth, my cougin!” said Clifford Rev-
el.

“So much so that every moment of
uncertainty tortures me. I shall go
down by the afternoon train—got a
‘Bradshaw? ” he broke off.

And the Wbrst is Yet to Come--

(

>

that the marquis refused his con-

‘try!” thought Clifford Revel, but he
| said

See?”

! “You are right—you are always
right!” responded Lord Edgar heart-
ily. “Thanks, old fellow.”

“You see,” continued Clifford Rev-
el, serenely, “you don’t want to cause
the young lady any unhappiness.”

“Ah, no! My sweét darling!” mur-
mured Lord Edgar. *I to cause her
trouble who found her as happy and
as innocent as'a bird! No, no!”

“Just s0,” assented Clifford. “Well,
don't you see that, if you write, she’
will be alone there to meet her grand-
if'ather's surprise, and, perhaps, Ais-
|p1easure; you ought to be there to

bear it, and share it, eh?”

“Hight! Right! How clear-sight-
ed you always are, Clifford!” exclaim-
ed Lord Edgar. “I will not write. I
' will go down by the five-five and have
it out with them both—I mean the
marquis and her grandfather. What
have I to fear? She says she loves
me, and I—well, I would go through
fire and water for her! After all, who
can separate us?”’ and he opened his
broad chest, and laughed, with con-
scious strength and resolution.

“I. At least, I will have & good

aloud: “No one, my dear fel-
low, if you have quité made up your
mind!”

“Quite, quite!” responded Lord Ed-
gar. “And you wouldn't be surprised
if you had seem her, known her:
Funny thing! She was at school with
Miss Drayton, she mentioned it this
morning, but I almost forgot it.”

“Oh!” said Clifford Revel, tHought-
| fully. “Then they know each ether?”
. He thought for a moment. Would
Edith Drayton help him to avert this
blow to his chanc'e of becoming the
Marquis of Farintosh?

“Yes. Rather nice, isn’t it? Of
course, she doesn’t know that I am in
love with Lela; as I say, only you and
she know it. But; please Heaven, be-

thing settleG. I-think I'll go now, old
fellow, rm.wmxym!mw
youl”

a hmon significance,

fore to-morrow night I will have ihe )

“lﬂlml!"ldddliﬂotdﬁ"d.vlth »

worse than ever, to long to do you a
deadly injury, place him under an cb-
ligation.

“Come along!” said Lord Edgar,
and, as they emerged into the Strand,
he put his arm through his cousin’s.

As they walked, these two, so ut-
terly unlike in nature, the one 80
frank and noble, the other 'so sinister
and- treacherous, they might have been
attended by a good and a bad angel,
80 full was the heart-of one of tham
with love and friendship, so full the
heart of the other with envy and hé-
tred .

When they had reached the quiet
streets, Lord Edgar had told nearly
all there was to tell of his meeting
and courtship of Lela. He spoke of
her beauty till his face glowed, of her
goodness and her sweetness, of her
purity and innocence until his eyes
were moist; and Clifford Revel listen-
ed with a Heart as hard as the nether
milistone; with his brain on the work
in search of some scheme which should
crush his companion’s happiness;
which should, if possible, ruin him.

As they reached the turning to the
Albany, Clifford Revel stopped. He

-“I don't suppose you will,” he said.

I mentioned 1{
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2773—This is an attractive model
for combinations of material. The
guimpe of luwn or batiste and the
dress of chaliie, albatross, voile, silk
or serge, would be very effective. The
dress closes on the shoulders. The
guifpe may be made with the sleeve
in ‘wrist, or elbow length.

10 and 12 years. 8ize 10 will require
155 yards for the guimpe, and 2%
yards for the dress, of 27-inch ma-
terial.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

leas |

to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

»

LADIES’ KIMONO (PERFORATED
FOR SACK LENGTH IN STRAIGHT
OR POINTED OUTLINE.)

{ batiste.

i lower edge.

; " |a becoming “V.”
felt choking. He was afraid to go m-l

to the lighted room lest something of 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large,

2519—This style of garment is easy
to develop and very comfortable. It
is nice for cotton or silk crepe, for
cashmere, albatross, lawn, dimity, or
The waist is in Empire ef-
fect, finished with a heading at its
“The neck is cut low in

Small,
40-42;

The Pattern has 4 sgizes:

|
the evil devil that possessed him  Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-

should be discernible in his face.

“I must go back'now," he said. “My
best wishes for you, old fellow! May
every luck attend your love affair!”
Qnd he held out his hand.

Lord Edgar grasped and wrung it
warmly. :

“Good-night, old fellow,” he sail,
“] will let you know how I progress.
Good-night, and a thousand thanks.”

Clifford Revel, feeling ds if the hon-
est hand had burned him, hailed a
hansom, and Lord Edgar stopped to
open the flaps for him.

As the cab pulled up to the curb-
stone both men were surprised to
hear Clifford Revel’s name spoken be-

| hind them.

(To be Continued.)

Large buckles are in favor,

. Shoulders are very sloping.

Some afternoon wraps are sleeveless.

English cmbroidery on taffeta 18
new.

ure. Size Medium will require 5%
yards for full length, and 1% yard

{less for sack length, of 36-inch ma-
 terial.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Dress Fabricy
FOR EASTER.

m
SILK STRIPE VOILES in Black, Navy and Blue, g
- able for street o= evening wear. Price 85, yarg,

FANCY COLORED POPLINS—A splendid assorime
of both light and dark*grounds, including
exclusive designs. Price .. .. .. ..

|
)

Many

PLAIN SILK LAWNS—Big range of colors iy
lot, Buitable for party dresses, blouses or Stregt
wear. Price .. .. . .T0c. yarg

THE NEW PUNJAUB CLOTH—A rich dressy i,
that looks like silk and comes in the foll
shades: Saxe, Grey, Navy, Pink, Nile Corn,

Price 85c. yarg,
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FANCY FOULARDS—These come in 2 range of pretty
designs, rich silky finish, and are exceptioy
value, Pries .. ... .. .. . .55¢, yarg

WHITE PIQUE—Noted for its hard wearing qu
ties; suitable for a hundred and one uses,
Two Prices: 55¢. and 70c, yarg,
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New Dress Linings,
New Easter Millinery

| HENRY BLAIR
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..95¢, Yarg, )

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

and

Serges.

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo.
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannoi be replaced
af the same price.

~E
John Maunder,

Tailor and- Clothier, St. John’s, !

WARNER’S
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 thaf
spells Service—they are light, dur
able and comfortable.

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

This you can rely upon through
Warner’s Rust-proof. - And the fack
that a corset is impervious to mois
ure is a feature not to overlook
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ARCHANGEL, April 1
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eived here to-day.

RIVEN BACK 12 MILES.
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successful attack Tnursdqv
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pperating on Murmansk :
uth of Kem, the Allied fo
complete control of Lake M
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INGARIANS ATTACKED.

COPENHAGEN, April
panian forces have attad
ian troops, according to a
from Budapest, which fail
here the engagement occurs
pumanians, says the mes
d treme_ndous losses.

IAN RIOTS CONTINUE. &

SIMLA, India, April 1§
b at Amritsar has made §
violent attack against the ¥
s. The rebels were repu
military with a loss of
d. Order was restored
mbad. Telegraph and co
flices were burned. The s@
bi continues.

JAPAN DISAPPOINTED.

TOKIO, April
eport from Paris that the
Japanese delegates for th
in the Covenant of the Le
ons of a clause providing
Bquality had failed of appr
sed great disappointmen

The Dochi  says that
refuse to join the Leagul
B, but the majority of the n@
declare that Japan must
ation bravely and steadf
ieavour to enhance the nafl
Bs and prestige. :

ADRIATIC DISPUTE.

PARIS, April
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pur hours, which was attd
R Premier Orlando and Fo
r Sonnino of Italy, the Co
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BIRD’S CUS
E

Ex Digby to-day
) eaves Food. .
8 Custard Powde
I’'s Egg Powders.
: In Stock:’
8 Qnaker Tomatoes,
‘ er Tomatms '




