
r '

z
THE EVENING TELEGRAM. ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOENBLANP, MAY 7, 1919—2

'4' 1 ~

E«i

Mm
• ; i,

tL;'%

Relief
from Suffering
Ton will And reedy relief from Back
ache, Lumbago, Sciatica, painful 
urination, brick ^uat deposit*, and 
gravel, by taking

Bold everywhere for 60c. B,l

The Old Marquis
OR,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XIX.

WEALTH FOR LOVE.
There was a tinge of melancholy 

hi her voice that appealed to him; it 
was as if it were in sympathy with 
his own mood. He looked at her 
wistfully; he felt fearfully alone and 
solitary in the' great crowd into 
which Clifford Revel had brought 
him; and there was a subtle flattery 
tn this lovely creature’s manner that 
touched him. He would have felt still 
more flattered if he had understood 
how great^an honor she had paid him 
in standing talking to him while 
numbers of others were watching and 
waiting to approach her; but Lord ! 
E-lgar, for all his prospective wealth 
and rank, knew little of the extreme 
upper ton, and didn't understand that 
men, and women, too, were looking at 
them with politely veiled glances of j 
wonder and curiosity.

"You do not ask after the horse?” 
she said, opening her fan. ,

Lord Edgar started and flushed with 
self-reproach. He had forgotten all 
about it.

“I beg your pardon!" he said, peni
tently. “Of course I ought to have 
asked."

What could he do but ask to ice 
her card.

She shook her head with a faint 
smile, as she extended the dainty pro
gramme to him

“It ie quite full,*' she laid.
“It ie Just what I deeerve," he re

marked. “I ought to have asked ear
lier."

She smiled.
“It was filled directly. And”—the 

faintest pause—“I did not know you 
were coming."

It would have sounded forward and 
inviting from most women, but from 
her it came, with a sweet graciousness 
that would have brought him to her 
feet—-if his whole heart had not been 
given to Lela.

As it was, he turned pale and look
ed hard at his boots. He tried to 
think of something to say, to acknow
ledge her graciousness, but could 
find nothing.

"It Is Lord Combermere!" she said, 
as the old man cauSe toward them.
I wonder if I said to him, ‘My lord, 
am very tired, and would rather 

rest, or go home, than dance with 
you, much ae I like you,’ what would 
he say?”

I know what I should say,” re
sponded Lord Edgar, promptly.

She looked at him; then shook her 
head slowly, with a smile.

Yes! But I must not, you see! 
After all, we fashonable people work 
very hard. Have I kept you waiting, 
Lord Combermere? I was Just ask- s 
ihg Lord Fane about a horse?”

Lord Combermere made a courtly 
response, and, just inclining his head 
to Lord Edgar, bore her oft on .lis 
arm.
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Hie tfold pen is the 
working end el a 
fountain pen. A

handwritings then, if It is properly made, 
aa this trade-mark guarantees, you are per
manently assured of that flexibility and 
evenness in writing that go to make a 
fountain pea a pleasure to use and an econo- 
mixer of time. WeL.-rman*s Heel Pena 
am made of 14 kt. gold, and In every do 
gree of fine, medlem, coarse end stub. 
Each gold pen passes through SO distinct 
operations in manufacture, assuring satis
faction and prolonged use.
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Lord Edgar shrugged his shoulders. 
"I was afraid It would. 1 Well, Mrs. 

Drayton has sent me on a message to

scorn that was certainly not for Lord 
Edgar. ,

“Yee, he can not help it It is his 
nature."

“He looke very unhappy to-night," 
she laid, thoughtfully.

Clifford Revel smiled contemptu
ously.

“Yes—he thinks that he Is. He 
has got himself into a boyish trouble 
that has upset him. Again, I say, it is 
very kind of you to have asked him. 
Perhaps if you could find it in your 
heart to say a few words to him, it 
would ease hie soul, and draw him 
out of himself. I don’t aek eo great 
a sacrifice of you that you should 
bore yourself with him, hut, knowing 
the kindliness of your queenly nature, 
simply suggest it"

She laughed, and again he did not 
detect the sarcasm in her manner. 
“Oh, certainly, I will talk to him, if 
you think it will comfort him. What 
is the matter?"

Clifford Revel shrugged his shoul
ders.

‘A trivial trouble in the nature of 
a scrape,” he said, carelessly. “Hav
ing entreated your sympathies for 
him, may I say a word for myself?”

“It depends upon what you wish to 
say,” she said, with the serene calm
ness that raised his admiration to
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A PRETTY CALLING GOWN.

you. They are going home; Miss Passion’s height.
Drayton is tired, it seems, and re- I<; waa ')Ut t0 crave permission to 
quires a cup of tea.” j say how beautifully your

Lord Edgar glanced at the urn on 
the marble counter.

“Yee, I know," said Clifford Revel, 
in the same cynical tone. “But it 
appears that the tea is lukewarm, and 
Miss Drayton demands it hot, so sue 
is going home to get it. Under the 

As she went, she just glanced back jmpressjon that you and I would also

“Why not?" she said, with that
Jsmile which won men’s hearts; it was 

so gracious, so gentle, compared with 
her queenly loveliness. “I dare say 
you have forgotten all about him— 
and me—’’

And she laughed.
“No, no!” he said, feeling rude and 

boorish. “That would be impossible!
And the horse?”

“Can you ask? I ride him. Do you 
not remember you told me to do so?"

It was the subtlest flattery. “You 
told me to do so!” As if her obedi
ence were unquestionable! ,

He flushed to the temples. |
“I am very glad," he said. "It Bl®- 

would not have been safe for you to 
have ridden her. Have you got a 
second yet?"

“Not yet,” she replied. “It is so 
short a time."

“Ah yes!” he said, unconsciously.
It seemed ages to him since that 
pleasant little luncheon in Elton 
Square.

"Besides—” she said, then she 
hesitated.

“Well?”
“Well, I was going to presume on 

your good nature, and ask- you to ad
vise me. In fact, I have been sum
moning up courage to ask you to get 
one for me.”

He inclined his head humbly.
■ “I shall be very pleased and proud 
to be of the slightest service to you,” 
he said.

“I felt that you would say that!” 
she responded in a low tone. “Ah, 
here comes my partner! I am sorry 
you will not dance.”

at Lord Edgar, and the half-mournful 
smile flitted across her face again.

Lord Edgar sunk into a seat, with 
a sigh.

What a lovely woman she was! 
How queenly and gracious! No 
wonder Lela admired her. The poor 
darling! Where was she now? He 
longed to have some one to whom he 
could speak of her, In whom he could 
confide. Ho had Clifford Revel, it 
was true, but Clifford, with all his 
cleverness, was a man, and lacked the 
tender, ready faculty of sympathy 
which every woman—Edith Drayton, 
for instance—must possess.

A sudden desire to tell her of bis 
trouble, to confide in her, seized him 
and sent the blood to his face.

After all, a woman would be more 
sure of and quicker to understand a 
woman than any man. would be!

Suppose he should tell her! He 
knew, he felt, rather, that a warm, 
kindly heart befit within her bosom; 
that, with all her loveliness and 
splendor, she would sympathize with

He looked after her wistfully as she 
j seemed to float on the polished floor ; 
and, as he did so, he felt that indes
cribable fascination which Lela had 
spoken of exercising its influence 
over him.

He got up and made him way into 
the room where, with admirable jud; 
ment, Lady Debenham had provided 
refreshments, which any one could 
obtain tiy the mere asking. A foot
man approached him and waited in 
respectful silence, and Lord Edgar 
asked him for some champagne.

He was sitting on a velvet lounge, 
drinking this absently, when Clifford 
Revel came in, and, looking around, 
saw and approached him.

“Well!” he said, inquiringly; “hot, 
isn’t It? Champagne cup! Get me 
some, please," to the footman.

He stood and sipped it; then look
ed around thoughtfully.

"I am afraid this Is tiring you, old 
fellow?"

Don’t Be Misled
Nearly all Teas “Look1* alike to the consumer 
but there is a vast dfference in looks, and tastes, 
and this Is fully understood and recognized by 
Tea Experts 'ho base their market values 
alone upon thi "awing qualities-
SUAM"

Teas are i of rich drawing deliciousness 
being ther,—.re very economical!» use, as while 
not only pleasing to the tastes of all, they go 
farther in infusion.
This is being demonstrated in millions of 
Tea-Pots daily.

BAIRD & CO.

welcome hot tea, she Is kind enough 
to suggest that we follow her. 
do you say?”

He looked keenly at Lord Edgar na 
he spoke.

j Lord Edgar rose and put down his 
glass.

"I shall be very glad," he replied, 
listlessly.

“Come on, then," said Clifford Rev
el; "they have gone by this time.”

They made their way through the 
crowded rooms, and went in a han
som to Elton Square.

The little drawîng-room, with its 
aesthetic hangings and furniture, 
looked deliciously cool and comfort
able after the hot, glaring ball-room, 
and Lord Edgar said so to Mrs. Dray
ton, who came forward in her half- 
nervous fashion to shake hands.

"I don't know what Lady Deben
ham would say If she knew we had 
enticed you two gentlemen away!" 
she bleated, with a thin smile.1

“Well,” said Edith Drayton's clear 
voice from the other end of the room 
where she sat at one of the gypsy 
tables pouring out the tea, “Lord Ed
gar was not contributing to the gen
eral gayety of the evening.”

No, I shall not be missed,” he as
sented, coloring.

She glanced up quickly, reproach
fully. “I did not mean that, and you 
know It. Will you take my mother 
this cup of tea?” and she handed him 
a cup, for there were no servants in 
the room. He took the cup to Mrs. 
Drayton, and stood talking to her for 
a few minutes while Clifford Revel 
seated himself beside Ethel.

“This was. very kind of you," ho 
murmured.

“Kind? Of me?" she repeated. Just 
glancing up at him.

“You know what I mean: releasing 
us from that terrible ball and giving, 
us the relief of this precious half 
hour.”

“If there was any kindness, it was 
mamma’s," she said, carelessly. "It 
was she who invited you, you know.*’ 

He smiled incredulously.
“Let us say it was kind of her, 

then,” he assented. “I have to thank 
you for your graciousness to my 
cousin; I may do that, I suppose?”

Have I been gracious?" she said, 
coloring faintly, but otherwise per
fectly f 'f-possessed and on the alert 
“I suppose he can express his gaatli- 
ude on his own behalf!” and àbe 
glanced across the room to where 
Lord Edgar stood, tall and stalwart, 
and altogether noble in face and tg 
ure and bearing.

A cold, contemptuous smile flitted 
across his face.

“I don’t know. I am not sure that 
he can express anything. He is, as 
you see, a sort of wild man of the 
woods. A good fellow—oh, yee; but 
like the fashionable walking-sticks 
unpolished."

'Do you think so?” she said; and if 
he could have seen her lips he would 
have seen them curl with a touch of

say how beautifully your dress be
comes you to-night," he whispered.

“Thanks,” she responded; "but 
that might as well have been said to 
the people who made it.”

“No,” he breathed; "for they only 
made" it—you wear it."

She laughed softly.
“Very courtly and polished, indeed! 

I suppose it is because Lord Edgar 
What i can not turn 8Uctl compliments that 

yau call him unpolished? Will you 
have some more tea"?”

He shook his head, and she rose and 
went to the piano. He understood 
by her manner that he was not to fol
low, and, walking across the room, 
began to talk to Mrs. Drayton. Lord 
Èdgar, thus left alone, stood for a 
moment, listening; then, almost un
consciously, went toward the piano, 
from which a soft, plaintive strain 
was floating. As he sat himself on 
settee beside her she stopped playifig, 
but he leaned forward, and, in a low 
voice, begged her to go on; and as 
the strain continued he shaded his 
eyes with his hand, and gave himself 
up to the subtle charm of the melody. 
It soothed his troubled, anxious spir
it, and made him forget himself, for 
the moment, at least. Slowly the last 
notes died away, and, as his hand 
dropped from his eyes, he looked up 
and saw that her gaze was bent upon 
him, with a gentle, almost mournful 
interest

He colored slightly, and was about 
to ask her to play again, when she 
said:
“How tired you look! Do you think 

that we should be very angry if you 
were to go. Lord Edgar?"

She spoke in so low a voice that it 
could not reach the odier two who 
were seated at the further end of the 
room. He started, and looked her full 
in the eyes, after his fashion.

I am not tired, and I do not want 
to go. I beg your pardon for seeming 
so distraught.”

Don’t do that,” she said; “there 
is nothing to forgive. If you are not 
tired, you are—shall I say the word?” 

(To be continued.)
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2480—This model is very attractive 
for foulard, crepe, satin, taffeta, ging
ham, organdy, linen or shantung. The 
fronts closed at the left side of the 
insert, under the collar. The sleeve is 
pretty In wrist length, and equally 
desirable in elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas
ure. Size 38 requires 6 yards of 36- 
inch material. The skirt measures a 
little more than 2 yards at the foot 

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

A PRETTY STYLE FOR SLENDER 
FIGURES.
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Mother! if Childs 
Tongue Is Coated

If cross, feverish, constipated, bilious, 
stomach seer, give “California 

Syrup of Figs.”
A laxative to-day saves a sick child 

to-morrow. Children simply will not 
take the time from play to empty their 
bowels, which become clogged up with 
waste, liver gets £logglsb, stomach 
sour.

Look at the tongue, Mother! It cost
ed, or your child Is listless, cross, 
feverish, breath bad, restless, doesn't 
eat heartily, full of cold or has sore 
throat or any other children’s ali
ment, give a teaspoonful of “Califor
nia Syrup of Figs,” then don’t worry, 
because it is perfectly harmless, and 
In a few hours all this constipation 
poison, sour bile and fermenting 
waste will gently move out of the 
bowels, and you have a welL playful 
child again. A thorough “inside 
cleansing" is oftlmee all that is neces
sary. It should be the first treatment 
given in any sickness.

Beware of counterfeit fig syrups. 
Aek your druggist tor a bot
tle of “California Syrup of Figs," 
which has full directions tor babies, 
children of all ages and tor ernwn- 
ups plainly printed on the uuii.ia. 
L-oek carefully and see that it Is made 
by the “California Fig Syrup Com-

2803—-Shantung, serge, voile, duve- 
tyu, gabardine, or taffeta would bo 
nice for this model. The tunic may 
be omitted. The sleeve may be fin
ished In wrist or elbow hnigth. Width 
of skirt at lower edge is about lfc 
yards.

The Pattern is cut in 3 aiuea: 16, 
18 and 20 years. Size 18 will require 
6Vt. yards of 40 inch material. Navy 
blue serge with braid trimming, or 
brown gabardine, with trimming of 
sand color satin, would develop this 
style effectively.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly ■■■I 

ted at lowest cash price» ter aO Brit- 
leh and Continental rood*, IncI-MUae- 

Boots au6 Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
rheaicals and Druggist.- Buudri*, 
Chlaa, Earthenware and Oi ‘->clcs. Motor Ca^.“ *£££2 
Dt apery .Millinery aod pleaTGkSd* 
Semple Cases from 1M upwJSz*' 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery 
Harewate, Machinery end Metal, 
Jewellery. Plat# and Watches 
Photographic and Optical Good- 
Provision» apd Oilmen’* store*.
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Oownto*” 244 P A to t p.q.
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Special Quotations on Demand 
Consignments of Produce Sold Account
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of Guaranteed Quality,
in 9-15 and 18kt, can always be obtained at the Reli.
able Jewellers.

Prices from $3.00 up to $20.00.
We are always at the service of our customers 

until they get satisfaction, and afterwards.

T. J. DULEY & CO.,
P. O. B. 113. ST. JOHN’S, N.F.

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 that 

spells Service—they are light, dur
able and, c mfortable.

The first ature that a woman ap- 
predates in x ctirset 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 $2.39 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.
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William Wilson & Sons

may2,61
A. W. WILSON, Sec’y C.H.E.

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 hav,e passed their nineteenth birth
day but irr fc not have passed their 25th birthday, on 
the first o October of the year for which they are 
elected.

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 suoh 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 preparatôry 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 take 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 or October 1st, 1917.

The date for receiving appi .itions for the 1919 
scholarship will be announced 'ater.
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TBe Magic Fluid for Every 
Motor Car and Motor 

Boat Owner.
Removes and prevents 

riarbon. A few drops will 
rusty nuts, bolts and JSkioroZ all kinds.

BAIRD & CO., Lid.,
Agents.

A

Ex. S; S. “Sheba,”
15 Cars Hay,|
Lowest Prices.

Wholesale and Retail.

Brennan’s Forge!
George St.
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A RARE TREAT FOR CANDY 
LOVERS.

We are pleased to again be 
in a position of supplying you 
with the famous
Apollo Chocolates.

Discriminating people who have 
already “sampled” them here 
are enthusiastic in their praises 
and tell us that never before 
have they tasted such delicious 
Chocolates.

May we show you the various 
packages?
Prices from 50c. to $3-50 box.

PETER O’MARA,
The Druggist,

46-48 WATER ST. WEST.

At Garland’s
The Latest ii 

Fiction J

90c

The Lady of'the Night by 
Varick Vanardy, author 
of The Two Faced Man. .$1.5( 

! The Hand of the Unseen by 
Marie C. Leighton . .. . $1.2; 

Wooden Spoil, by Victor
Russell............................. $1;25

The Undefeated by J. C.
Snaith  ........................ $l.S(j

Judy of Rogues’ Harbour 
by Grace M. White .... $1.0-1 

The Riddle of the Purple 
Emperor by Thomas W. 
and Mary E. Hanshew;
the latest book..............$1-0

Moon of Israel by H. Rider
Haggard............... ....$1.5

The Experiment by Hor
ace W. C. Nuvte .. ..$1.2^ 

The Good Ship Dove by 
Florence Warden . ..

The Paliser Case by Edgar 
Saltus ; read it once and 
you will want to read it

I-- again................................. $1.61
I The Lady in Blue by F. M.

White............ .. *...........90<j
Wild Youth and Another 

by Gilbert Parker, in 3 
editions ..$1.00, $1.25, $1.7| 

The Sky Pilot of No Man’s 
Land by Ralph Con
nor ....................................$1.7|
Ralph Connor’s latest novo 

strikes again the human spirit 
ual note which/has made hif 
justly the best loved author 
millions of readers.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller.

177-9 WATER STREET.

Grove Hill Bulletin
CABBAGE PLANTS — Readv 

May 15th, at $1.00 per 100:- 
karly Jersey Wakefield, Suc
cession, Early Summer, Earl> 
end Late Flat Dutch, Charles
ton Wakefield, Savoy.

«.BRUSSELS SPROUTS.
EARLY & LATE CAULIFLOW-
d.xtcJ-B" S1-2» Per 100.
PANSY & DAISY PLANTS, 50c. 

per dozen.
-WEET WILLIAM, 60c. per do/, j
CiN.!E®BtTRY «PLUS & CAR- 

“t *1-00 per doz.
CELERY, TOMATO,CUCUMBER 
•nd MARROW PLANTS later.

Terns: Strictly Cash.

J. McNeil,
Waterford Bridge Road.

BLUE PUTTEE HAL,
I Mer h?°7rr.-,8t;_ >nd King’s Ro 
I tteetJn for small dances
IAtternûv». Nfrenlngs <12-50|g”S8™»iT- cS“1Ltd7'd
I «osa. Kir, Jan2,lyi


