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-llfulmg of depression.
Take a Glass in the Morning Before Breakfast..

‘The 0ld Marquis

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XXI
A WEEK OF SUSPENSE.
“Ah, well, I'd better not keep him
bill,
which would be awkward. Don’t wait

waiting or he will want his
for me, Edgar. I can recommend that
Chablis; you might drink the full bo:-
tle and it would not hurt you. I won't
be a moment; simply a question of a
frock-coat,” and, nodding, pleasanily,
he went out, taking care to close tha
door tightly after him.

Mr. Bowen was standing at the bot-
tom of the stairs, looking blankly out
into the Temple gardens as if he saw
nothing and was rather too sleepy to
though he
was staring at the gardens, he saw
Clifford Revel come out, and by some

mysterious ageucy saw him beckon

keep his eyes open, but,

him.

Clifford Revel motioned him into the
bedroom and closed the door".

Mr. Bowen took a careful mental
ap-
pearing to notice anything, and wait-
éd to be addressed.

“Well?” said Clifford Revel,
low voice, and with a warning glance
at the wall, on the other side of which
Lord Edgar was seated.
found them?”

“That’s as may be, sir,” said Bow-

inventory of the room without

in a

“Have yoa

en. “You asked me to report as I
went on, and I thought I would do so.
I am sorry to have intruded just
now—"

Clifford Revel made a gesture of
indifference.
he said.

“I have an old school-fellow lunching

“It is of no consequence,”

with me, and did not wish him to hear
anything of this.”

”

“Just so, sir,” said Mr. Bowen, with
the

countenanee;

most woodenly inexpressive
then he took out his
pocket-book and the stumpy pencil.
" “Hem! Went down to the statiox_x
to make inquiries; find that inquiries
had already been made by a gentle-
man of the name of Lord Fane.”
Clifford Revel bit his lip and look-
ed embarrassed for a moment; then
nodded carelessly.
“Yes, quite right.

sin to step down and make

I asked my cou-
the
He knows nothing of

in-
quiries for me.
the case, of course.”

“Of course not, sir,” assented Mr.
Bowen. “To continue: I failed to
find any clew at Paddington, and
made a note to the effect that if ever
I was in the police force again I'd
keep a special man to look after the
station. There is one at most, you
know, sir.”

“I didn’t know,” said Clifford Rev-
el. Strange how in the after-time
he remembered the man’s words.

“From Paddington went to St. Pan-
cras to Liverpool Street, and got
nothing there—no sign of a four-
wheeler with a young lady and old
gentleman and luggage; then I went—
it was very late—to Waterloo, and
there I found a clew.”

Clifford Revel nodded, and his eyes
shone.

“Well?”

“Yes,” said Mr. Bowen, striking his
pencil against his book softly; “and
T should have missed them there if it
hadn’t been for a blind beggar who
saw them get out and cross to the
No. 2 platform.”

Clifford Revel stared.

“A blind beggar,” he said, with a
smile. “What do you mean?

“What I say, sir,” said Mr. Bowen,
coolly. - “Of course, the man wasn't
blind; it was merely a plant. It's ex-
traordinary how much notice they
take; more than men who can see and
own to it. F've known him for years,
and I knew that if he had been there
all the day and those I wanted had
come within his sight he’d remember
them; and he did. He told me the
color of the dress the young lady
wore, and how it was she took hold
of the old gentlemah’s hand and help-
ed him across the platform, instead of
him helping her. He saw the lug-
gage, too. There was BO name or la~
bel on it, and so I lost my clew for tne
time, I thought I'd done enough for
one evening, and I went home.”

Clifford Revel nodded impatiently;
he feared that Lord Edgar would be-
come restless, and get up and stride
into the bedroom.

But Mr. Bowen was not to be hur-
ried.

“] was down at Waterloo early this
morning, and busy with the porters. I
spent a ' great deal of money this
morning, sir, before I could find the
man who helped them into the rail-
way carriage; but I found him at
last, likewise the ticket inspector who
clippéd their tickets; and so, sir, if
you think proper I will follow them

And the Worst is Ye!:_ _t_o Come--

: 1

PISCADILY
TEA 1
RoOM. 1,

P

up to-day.” 5

“Where are they?’ demanded Clif-
ford Revel, eagerly. 3

“They booked for Larkworthy—"

“Larkworthy!” echoed Clifford Rev-
el. “Why, that's not more than a
score of miles from Londomn!”

And his lips tightened.

“Barely so much, sir. Nineteen and
a half is the fare reckoning. I've no
doubt I shall find them there safe and
sound. I thought I'd look in and take
any instructions you might have, is
there anything you would wish me to
do at Larkworthy? I could put a man
on to watch them, if you wished it.”

intently. Not twenty miles from Lon-
don! Lord Edgar might run against
them any day, and then— p

His lips tightened.

“Go down and ascertain their exact
whereabouts, and let me know. Do
nothing else.”

Mr. Bowen pocketed his memoran-
dum-book and pencil, and fingered
his hat.

“And, by the way,” said Clifford
Revel, “when you call upen me semil
up your name by the servant on a
piece of paper. You understand?”

“I understand, sir,” said Mr. Bow-
en, impassively; “quite so. You will
hear from me to-morrow morning.”
Clifford Revel nodded and opeuedi
the door, and Mr.
down the stairs as noiselessly and un-
obtrusively as he had ascended them.
He paused outside the house, pre-
sumably to look at the gardens, which ;

Bowen departed

were really very bright and pretty,
but his eye wandered from the grass-
plots and elaborate flower-beds to the
windows of Clifford Revel’s chambers.
“0Old school-fellow to lunch with
him! Hem! Now, why couldn’t he
say that it was his cousin, Lord Fane,
I wonder? He’s a clever man, is Mr.
Revel, but the cleverest of men make
such mistakes. If he'd given the
matter a thought he might have re-
membered that I'd heard Lord Fane
had been inquiring, and that I should
get a description of him; and if thdt
wasn’'t his lordship sitting at the la-
Lle, may I never get another case! | I
I wonder what Mr. Revel's game is? |
How anxious he was that Lord Fane !
shouldn’t see or hear me, to be sure!
I wonder—hem!—but I shall find out
quicker than you think, Mr. Revel.”

How Lord Edgar
got through that week of suspense he
did not'know; he never could bear to
look back on it, so full
doubts and fears was it.
Every morning he went down to
Clifford Revel’s chambers to hear tid-
ings of the search, and always was
compelled to come away disappointed.
Clifford assured him that everything !
was b'eing done, that the man who was
at work was one of the best in London
for the purpose, and that if he could
not find Lela and the professor, no'

A week passed.

of anxious

man could.

“Certainly you could not,” he said.
“Do you think they have left Eng-
land?" suggested Lord Edgar, in de-
spair.

“No,” Clifford Revel would reply, “I
My
man woula know, because he made

feel certain that they have not.

close inquiries at the various ports, '
and keeps a close watch. Rest easy, '
find them
if you will have pa-'

my dear Edgar, we shgll
sooner or later,
tience and keep in the background.” !
“Patience!” groaned Lord Edgar.
“My patience is nearly exhausted,
Clifford, and I can not wait any long-
er. If your man does not succeed by
Tuesday, I will insert arvertisements

in all the papers, and—and—by Heav-

en! I do not know what else to do,”

and he went away with a downcast

and moﬁdy countenance.

The week would have been per-
fectly unendurable but for the Dray-
tons. !

They were extremely kind to him.]
Oh, extremely!

No one could have been more full
of sympathy than Edith Drayton. The
proud beauty, whose manner was al-
most haughty to any one else, melted
in Lord Edgar’s fpx‘esense'; her smile
became sweet and sympathizing, her
voice full of gentleness. ;

By some kind of chauce he found
himself in Elton Square every day.
They made him free of the house.

“Just drop in when you please, my
dear Lord Bdgar,” said Mrs. Drayton,
laying her thin 'hend on his arm
caressingly. “We are very dmﬁlo
people, Edith and I, and ahau mako
no ceremeny with you. Come in when'
you have a spare half hour, and Edith
shall play to you; or if she is not n, |

? yonnnltuktyoureupyttu eat

your lunéh with &n old womw" n-

stead.”

Clifford Revel had been thinking| ||
{2

—————
-

- Lord Edgar was touched by their
kindness. He was absolutely free
from guile- and deceit himself, and
never suspected the existence of it in
others.

* If ‘any one had said to him: “My
dear fellow, they are so kind because
you are Lord Fane, heir to the great

i marquisate,” he would have scouted

the idea and cut the man who sug-
gested it. He viewed the world from
his own honest stand-point, judged it
by his standard,
weighed it by his own integrity, and
was grateful to the fashionable lady
and the beautiful creature, her daugh-
ter, who extended their hospitality
and sympathy to him.

And Edith was
when he came.

own honorable

always at home
like an
anomaly and contradiction, but if he
had not been so wretched he would
have been perfectly happy in her so-
ciety. She fascinated him. Even
while he sat, and thought, and longed
for his darling,

It sounds

his innocent, dove-

like Lela, he could not help feeling a |

deep admiration for the im-
perial creature whose voice fell soft-
ly when it addressed him, whose eyes
grew tender and luminous when they
met his.

He did not know that there was any

lovely,,

danger to him in this admiration; he
be-
fre-

did not know that people
about his
{ quent visits to the little house in El-
ton Square—all his thoughts were of
Lela, and of the joy that would be his
when hé could take -her in his arms

were
ginning to whisper

again.
Danger!

Edith.

into closer contact with his. frank and

There was danger for

Day by day she was drawn
simple nature; day by day she allow-
ed her eyes to dwell upon his manly
beauty and unconscious, patrician
gi‘ace; day by day the sweet and sub-
tle passion was sinking deeper into
her being, and the love which she had
half dreaded, half welcomed, was de-
veloping into an all-absorbing pas-
sion.

The proud, haughty beauty found
herself waiting for his footstep - and
trembling with delight when it smote

upon her ear; a dull shaft of pain

. struck her when he left her, and she

would follow him with her eyes until
his tall, stalwart form had disappear-
ed around the square.

Her dreams were full of him. Some
simple speech of his—so unlike the
affected gibberish of the
other men who thronged around her—

tinseled,
haunted her. She loved to see him
ride the great, raking chestnut, to see
the great beast conquered by a touch

of the strong hand. It was a subtle

i
_delight to her to have him lift her in-
.to the: caddle, to feel his hand upon

her arm, to feel his breath stirring
her hgir. In a word, Edith Drayton,
whoni‘, the world had accused of being
heartfess, was as madly in love as any
bread-and-butter but
with & passion that belongs to such a
woma{n as herself.
(To be continued.)
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Fashion

Plates.

A SIMPLE APRON.

4 e - o+ ——— - — o o>

2770—This style is a good “cover
all” model, and suitable for gingham,
pereale, seersucker, lawn, sateen and
alpaca.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 49-42;
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size Medium requires 5 yards of
36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 19
cents in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL GA:

2806—A comfortable apron of - this
character will be a blessing to the
industrious home worker. It is prac-
tically a dress in apron style; neat
and serviceable. The model is suit-
able for gingham, percale, seersucker,
lawn, drill and linen.

The Pattern is'cut in 4 sizes: Small,

32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; »a
inches bust;

and Extra Large, 44-46
measure. Size Medium requires 43,
yards of 36 inch material.

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

WARNER’S

Rusl Proof Corsets!

4

1TUB THEM—
RUB THEM-- S
SCRUB THEM—

This you

Warner’'s Rust-proof.
that a corset is impervious to moist.
ure is a feature not to overlook,

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOF

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.

KEEP THEM CLEAN

CORSETS.

can rely upon through a
And the fact

Unsweetened M

TO MAKE YOUR
ICE CREAM.
'SOLD BY ALL GROCERS.

$2(

TWENTY

$2(

We offer a sma

Fancy Pig

to-day at the ve
Twenty

20.00 pe:

This figure is less tha
for a barrel of Pork and
vise our customers to tak
portunity and secure a fe
while this unexceptional *

F. McN
QUEEN §

apr26,eod,tf

Now on

1GarP. E.

the way

I, Hnrsas.

Date of Sale will be
announced later.

SLATT
Wholesale

are now st

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
Men’s Wool Socks.
Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods.

Misses’ Dresses.
Remnants of Dress Goods
White Flannelette.

A large assortment of S
gt

SLATTERY BLDG., Duck

No. .. ..

SiZe oo .00 oo 5005 oo 44 00

Address in full:—

Name sc o o6 oo oo oo o0 oo

- European Agency.

Wholesale indents promptly exeou-
prices for Brit-

'ted at lowest cash

all,
fsh and Continental goods, mldnu
Boaks and Stationery,

Fire.

Insurance.

Fire.

Insure all your property in good old British Fire

Insurance Companies.

SCOTTISH UNJON & NATIONAL INSURANCE CO.

Est. 1824. Assets

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASS.
CORP., LTD.

Assets .. ..
We represent. the above Compames for the Domin-
ion of Newfoundlaridd. Write or phone us for our rates.

NFID.-LABRADOR EXPORT CO., LTD.,

BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING.

“'Bst. 1885,

junel8,sttf

.. ..$79,000,000.

.$15,000,000.

R

'Hle First Principle of Modern

Business is SERVICE-

: !‘hat is where we shine.

-

Good Goods -weli made, mod.

‘erately priced;-and honest effort
Me to deliver on time. Expert
aceounting and satisfactory set.
tlelnents of all claims.

“The hinest clothing: manu. -

fadtnring mmzati in New.
foundiand. backs ity et
Superior Servlee.

Down Come

We didn’t need to consult
we would be able to int

Men’s Black Rubber

which we offer you :

Men’s Waterproofs 2!

Men’s Grey Cravenet
Worth $25.00, at ..

Women’s Black Rubb

with new belt effect

Women’s Waterproof

-$5.00, $8.8

Ladies’ Covert & Sho
prices.

Boys’ Black Rubber O

(According:
Boys’ Waterproofs --

(Accordin

| Misses’ Black Rubbex

with belt effect ; age

\

(According

sm&';t Sslechon Misse

f. Remember that whilg

d@ m May, our prices




