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The Old Marquis ;

The Girl ofthe Cloisters

CHAPTER XIIL

“I COULD NOT LIVE WITHOUT
You.”

“Almost!” she breathed, with ( ;

smile of devotion.
“Yes, because I'm not an angel—

though I am very near one!”™ At this:

elaborate joke she laughed softly, and
put her finger on his lips.

“I shall fly away, if you pay me any
more compliments.”

**Well, I hate anything underhand;
you must not deceive Mr, Temple any
longer, dearest. I'm going to tell him
now. I should have .written, but my
cousin Clifford Revel persuaded me
not to. He is so _wise—-quite a young
Solomon—whereas I am like an idiot.”

“I never met an idiot before.
a happy place an asylum must be if
they are all
know. No, no!” and she put her hand
upon his breast to keep away the
provoked embrace.

“Well, Clifford persuaded me to
keep my pen from paper, and wait un-
til bringing the elogquence of my
tongue to bear—”

T*Yes, I think Mr, Revel must be
Pever,” she murmured, looking up at
Lim.

“And so here I am, and when I can
tear mysclf éway, I’ll go and brave the
ljion in his den.”

She nodded slightly.

“The lion has gone out,” she said.

. “Never mind,” he answered, with
splendid resignation. “I'll wait hers
u;li_til he returns. It will be tedious,
Bt I'll try and bear it.”

:8he laid her hand on his shoulder
again-in silence for a moment, then
she looked up.

“Have you told my lord the mar-
quis?” she whispered.

Lord Edgar shook his head.

“No, I went to him—that was
bearding the lion in his den, if you
like—but he had “the gout and
wouldn’t listen to me; in  fact, he
turned me out with something less of
his usual politeness.”

“Then nobody knows?” she said in
a low voice, After all, the secret he-
{ween them was very sweet.

“But Clifford!” he said.
Aim.”

“Ah, yes, 1 forgot!
did he say?”

“He—oh!” said Lord Edgar, think-
ing, “he said that he wished me every
happiness.”

She looked at him thoughtfully.

“I told

And—and what

‘What |
'

think her very beautiful?” she askad,
like—like—the one I'with an eagerness imnoceent of the

{ ful?

strange. He might be misunderstood
by seme”—he thought of the scene
‘with the. starving man—“but it's only
the ontside of him. You won‘t mis-
(understand Tim, darest; youwll de-
tect the pure gold at once.”

She nodded.

“I ghall like all whom you lke,"
she said, with simple confidence,
“And what have
while? Htvn you been very, very
dull? Ah, not so dull or so lonely as
fI have!” ’

“Well, no, I'm afraid not.”

“I'm glad!” she said, ‘eagerly. "I
. never want you to be unhsppy he-
cause you are away from me. That
is selfishness—not love.”

“Angel! No, I wasn’t very dull,
though I thought of you every mn-
ment, and longed to be with you. -In
the evening I went—ah! now yeu'll
never gness where I went!”

“How can I?” she said, smiling, but
rather sadly. “I don't know a single
| triend of yours! Isn't that strange!
I know nothing of your life at all, and
yet I seem to have known you ever
gince I was born. I seem to know
your very thoughts. If I never saw
you again I should remember how
vou looked with every word yeu said.
But tell me, where did you go?”

“Why, it was a friend of yours!
What do you say teo Miss Drayton?”

“Edith Drayton! My Edith Dray-
ton? Why, where?”

“Clifford took me to their house; it
is in 8 London square.”

“And did you like her—did you

slightest trace of envy or jealousy.

very kind to me—"

“Ah, she could not help that!%

“Who's paying compliments mow?
As to beautiful, yes, I suppose she is;
but then I'm like the man at my
club who once drank imperial tokay
with the Emperor Napoleon, and de-
clares that ho doesn’t care for-any
other wine. You see, I've drunk im-
perial tokay!” and he laughed.

“But she is beautiful!” . she - said.
| “She always was. Oh, very beauti-
And you spent the evening
there. I am so glad! And then to-
day—"

“To~day!” he said, and for a mo-
ment his heart smote him, and he
wished he could with truth have said
that he had been engaged in any othor
way than the actual one. “Well,
Miss Drayton asked me to look at a
horse that she had bought, and all in
a moment I promised. I would have
givén anything to recall it, but I had
promised, and I have never broken a
promise yet—"

“No, no!” she said. “I would not
have you break your word for me, if
1 had to wait for months instead of a
day! And then—"

“Then I stayed to lunch, and came
down by the five-five, and here I
am.”

Woman-like she thought of his
comfort in a moment,

“And your dinner, sir?”

“Oh, dinner!” he said, lightly. “I
didn’t care about that., I caught up
a sandwich at the station—"

Her acute woman’s sense had detect-

“No dinner! I thought you looked
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tired and pale. I am so sorry—sh,
wait!” and ghe sprung up and ran in-
to the house before he conld stop
her. :

She came back'in & few minutes
with a silver salver upon which wag
8 glass of new milk and a plate with
g slice of steak pie, and stood before
him, dropping a little courtesy.

“My dear child!” he remonstratel,
but she would not let him get up, and
he propped his back against the edge
of the fountain and watched her as
she spread a snow-white napkin over
the tray and put the knife and fork
straight.

“There,” she said, with gentle sat-
isfaction; “you shall not ' starve for
my sake.”

“It is simply delicious!” he said.

*“Is it?” she responded, with a beay-
tiful flush of gratified pride. “Ah, you
know I made it!” . o

He stared with all his eyes.

“You—made—this pie?”

She nodded, laughing and blush-
ing.

‘“Yes; did you think I was quite
useless "%

“I think you are a perfect mar-
around her and manpaging with t
fork. But she wouldn't have that
arrangement.

“You must eat it comfortably,”
said, insistently. “This is your sup-
per, you know,” and she drew away
from him and half knelt by the foun-
tain watching him with that look in
the eyes which every woman knowe—
even the daintiest of them take a
matronly delight in seeing their lov-
ers happy in man's favorite fashion.
I hope you will make some mors
pies for me, Lela,” he said.

“Yes! I will. Grandpapa says
they are horribly indigestible.”

“Not yours!” he said, fervently; “a
baby might digest this; though I am
not much of an authority. Clifford
says I could digest a horseshoe. But
how kind of you to think of this! 1Is
there another girl in the world who
would have done it? I am the luck-
iest fellow on the face of the globe.”
“0Oh, anybody would have done it!”
she said, laughingly. “Edith Drapy-
ton would.” There flashed again with
a sudden force the remembrance of
Edith Drayton’s ministration of the
morning, and he colored with shame
to think how comfortable he hLad
been.

“I don’t want to talk about any
other girl,” he said, pushing tho t.ra.y
from him and drawing her ‘toward
him, “Now come and tell me—no,
after supper a song. Sing to me that
song you sung the night before Ilst.
She hung her head, but he put his

she

|arms around her, and murmured aj
lover's encouragement, and- presently| -

ghe sung in a low voice that chimed
in with the plashing of the fountain
the simple ballad which had_rung in
his ears ever since, even whouAEdith
Drayton was playing the classical

‘| sonata for his special benefit.

“That's awfully pretty, dearest!”
be said. “But it is rather sad.” He
smoothed the hair from her brow, and
kissed her. “It's nob a suiubla song
for you, my darllu much as I like it!
You will ‘never have to mourn for a
lost love, unless I break my neck.”

“Ah!” she murmured with a little
“Don't lpuk 80
lightly; that is dreadful, drudtnl!

| Bdgar, if I lost you I should soon die;.
Icoulamtl!nm--

1 know that!
fout you now!”
“You shall not!” he mmod wlth

'ndpenummwmmumm

vel!” he tadd, putting his knife-arm .
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'THE marquis’ attack of the gout

>mtnvmone.butmuehwm.‘

_Palmer's disappointment’ he decuned
to take to his bed, and sat up
chair in the silence” ot the darkened

room, staring at - ﬂu opposite  wall,

hnme which men who are afflict-

lordghip's iron will, utter aloud.

The unfortunate valet and Mr. Pal-
mer had, nevertheless, anmything but
an enjoyable time. They had to crecp
in and out with even more than their
ordipary cautiousness, and, werse
still, were compelled to endure -the
cold gleam of the hard eyes that
glared at them as if their owner hat-
ed the. sight of them.

His lordship never called in a doc-
tor. On the only ocecasion Mr, Pal-
mer had ventured to suggest that a
medical man should be comsulted his
lordship had politely remarked that
he had as many fools about him as he
gould bear, and that he would not add
to his misery; so he bore his suffer-
ings with stoical endurance, and ut-
tered no complaints; merely re-
guesting his two attendants never to
address him unless they were obliged,
and then in the briefest manner pos-
gible.

Mr. Palmer knew his noble mastar
too well to inform him of Lord Ed-
gar's return, and was in doubt whe-
ther he should even venture to take
up the letter-bag when.it came; but,
for a wondef, the marquis mentioned
it. ;

“Are there no letters?’ he asked,
in his cold, metallic voigce.

“Yes, my lord,” said Mr. Palmer,
wishing then that he had brought it
up. »

“Ah! Probably when you have
time—and have satisfled your curios-
ity with the contents—you will oblig-
ingly bring me the bag.” snarled his
lordship.

Mr. Palmer brought up the bag and
unlocked it, probably just to show th2
marquis that he hadn’t already done
so, and was about to také the letters

ut when the marquis mq&&qnegl; to
him to put them down on the table,
and waved him away. Mr. Palmer
laid & silver-and-ivory paper . cutter
near his lordship’s hand, and stole’
out on tiptoe, to inform the servants’
hall generally that the marquis was
in a devil of a temper, and that he
hoped and trusted as how the gout
wouldn’t 'ﬁy to his 'ead.

The marquis glared at his letters
for some minutes in morose silence,
then he turned them over and opened
one or two; they were mostly bills—
which he put on one side for his
steward—and appeals from the vari-
ous charitable institutions, which he
dropped with a snarl into the wasie-
paper bagket. He got tired of his
task before he-was half through with
it, and was about to sound the silver
gong for his valet, when his eye was
caught by the singular handwriting
of the address on one of the en-
véiop_c!. He took it up and looked ut
it Janguidly. The writing was haif-
way between a man’s and a woman's;
somewhat angular, and yet cramped.
Thé address was ia the most curt
style:- “Lord Fartntosh, Fane Ab-
bey.” He took up the paper-cutter
again and ripped the envelope open,
and took out a letter.

(To be Continuod)

Pleatings are used in every pos-
sible~way and on every pou!ble gar-

have a well deserved repu-

od with gout, and do not possess his

bardine embroidered in blue would be
nice,
linen, shantung and taffeta are all
suitable for this dress.

34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure.
22, 24, 26, 28, 30, and 32 inches waist
measure,
44 inch material to make the dress|
for a medium size,
ures about 1% yards at the foot.

SEPARATE PATTERNS which will
be mailed to any address on receipt
of 16 CENTS FOR EACH PATTERN
in silver or stamps,

Size .. o0 % oo oo oo oo

Address in full;—
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2783—~This style-is good for lawn,
cabric, nainsomok, batiste, washable'
satin, crepe and silk. The closing 18!
effected at the sides.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: "4, 6,
8, 10 and 12 years, Size 8 requlna 2
yards of 386-inch material.
A pattern of this.illustration mau-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A PRETTY DRESS FOR MANY 0C-.
CABIONS,
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2782

Waist 2782, and Skirt 2784.

Comprising Ladies’ Waist Pattern
2782, and Ladies’ Skirt 2784, Taupe
crepe meteor, or georgeite crepe com-~
bined, with satin would be attractive
for its development., Light gray ga-

Voile, batiste, handkerchief

The Waist 2782 is cut in 6 sizes:
The Skirt 2784 in 6 sizes:
It will require 7 yards. of
Th Sekirt meas-
TWO.

This illustration calls for

No. .,

Name oo oo o0 00 06 o0 00
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_ Sinclair’'s Bacon |
Bird's Custard Powdy |
Granular Egg Yolke

Carr’s Biscuits,
Flake Tapioe,
Marmalade, 7 |, ting
“Horlick’s Malted Milk.
Peelod chhMam
Glace Cherrigg,
Shredded Cocoany;,

Shelled Walnyg,
Preserved Ginger,
Grape Fruit Marmalade‘,

Dandelion—in tins.
Apricots, Peaches
(Sliced—Extra Special).
. Macaroni, 1 1b, cartons.
Vermicelli.
Lobster in 1 Ib, tins.
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" WARNER'S

Rust-Proof Corsels!

TUB THEM—
RUB- THEM—
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAYN

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOF
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
shaping must be comfortable

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

Price from $2.30 per pai_r\ up.
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tation as a safe and cffective
remedy for stomach ail-
ments, They are

Quickly

helpful -in bilious attacas,

sick headache, dyspepsia,
heartburn andneonstxpauon.

They act gentlynhd surely
qnthc organs of ¢l :

: punbthcb!ood,wne |
them-ndwrquckly

European Agency.
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Wholesale indents rompuy exech-
Brit-

Columbla___,,

The first and last word in Grafo-
nola perfection is “Columbia.” Here’'s
a fact impossible of contradiction,
and we are proud to be the New-
foundland Agents of so world-famed
a talking machine.

I all grades the “Columbia” ranks
-an easy first, but the new Cabinet
Grafonolas are nothing short of re-
markable. Their tone qualities cap-
able of exquisite shading, their mag-
nificent tone volume, capable of be-
.ing subdued to a mere whisper of
~igound. In fine Mahogany their ele-
"“gant design and beautiful workman-

i 31»:19 place them beyond compare.

- Columbia Cabinet Grafonolas in
mees from $165.00 to $350.00 are al-
ways to be seen in our Showrooms.
‘Let us show them to you

U.S.Picture & Portrail o
Samt Jofm s,- ;
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soN CAUSES TROUBLE.

PARIS, “April 24
the preparations for the ;1
of Premier Orlando an.d Iy
alian ¢ peace. commissionen
coeding, there were some s
there had been 10 deleisi
the rupture a coniplete on
an members of certain mindj
jons met as usual with th
tatives of the other nation
f the Counc
vere that the Italians had nd
5 their conferees of any dé
jon mot to attend furthe
In an interview obtainel
emier Orlando by a Ne
late last night, he is quotel
ng, “I have mnever souglh
or an ovation when I returm
obme, After the signing of th
s I had my train stopped
s of Rome and entered a
bile without allowing mysel
en. Now, however, I ghal
vself to the crowd. It is m
q I shall express its feelings.
ement issued by Premier Ov F
b-day, says nothing of the inSlL
of the Italians to quit thi
onference. It merely statel
ase concerning Fiume an
matian Coast and does not ap
the form of an ultimatum.
11 texi of the statement o
ht Wilson on the Adriati
declaring- that Fiume canno
a part of Italy, is as follows
of the capital importanc
uestidns affected and in orde
v all possible light upon whal
ved in their settlement, I hopé
following statement will cons
to the final formation of opin
to a. satisfactory solutior
taly entered the war, she emn:
hon the basis of a definite pri
derstanding with Great Britain
ance, now known as the pac
on. Since that time the wholé
circumstances has been,alter
any other powers, great and
have entered the struggle withi
wledge of that private undergis
The Austro-Hungariam
then the enemy of Europeg
whose expense the pact OFf
was to be kept in the eveng§
ry, has gone to pieces and ngj
exists. Not only that but thd
parts of that Empxre it  ig
now by Italy and all her asso
are t0 'be erected into indc
states and associated in
of Nations, mnot with thosd
pre recently our enemies, b
hly herself and the Powers thali§s
th Italy in the great war fol
 we to establish their libertyi
as our own. They are to bé
he smaller states whose inter4
p to be safeg®™rded as scrupud
as the interests of the mos
il states. The war was ende
ler, by proposing to German
istice and peace which should
pded on clearly defined princi
hich set up a new order o
nd justice.. Upon these prim
he peace with Germany had
pnceived, upon these principle
be executed. We cannot ask
at body of powers to proposé
ect peace with Austria and es
a new basis of independenc
ht in the states which origin
mstituted the Austro-Hungariag
and in the states of the Bal
oup on principles of anothe
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