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The friend to every suffered of kidney 
er bladder complaints. That pain in 
your back is Nature’s warning that 
you need Gin Fills.
Me. a box at all Drug or General Stores.

The National Drug k Chemical Go. 
of Canada, Limited,

Toronto.
T7.8. residents 

Na-Dru-Co., Inc., 
Buffalo, N.Y.

should address : 
202 Main St., 
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The Old Marquis ;
OB,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XV.

"MY HEART IS BROKEN.”
"And this one is honest because he 

fancies your grandchild, eh? Come, 
I did you an injustice—you are not 
such a fool as I thought you! You did 
know of the pretty romance carried 
on under your windows, in your own 
garden—perhaps in your own apart
ments—and approved of it! Well, it 
is only natural. After all, more im
probable things have happened than 
s match between a Farintosh and his 
servant’s grandchild—”

“Stop, my lord!” exclaimed the old 
man, sternly and haughtily. “I think 
I understand you. I have done you 
more justice than you deserve, for I 
thought you were mad. I now dis
cover that you are sane and—inso
lent!”

The marquis smiled.
"Yes! Insolent! If I understand 

you rightly you accuse me of plot
ting to obtain the hand of your son 
Lord Edgar for my child. You wrong 
my honor and your own intelligence. 
My honor, seeing that in all the years 
that in their course have covered my 
head with snow, I have never been 
guilty of so base and vile a thought; 
your intelligence, in that you can not 
understand that I would rather see 
this innocent child dead at my feet 
than wedded to one of your race.”

This stern retort, delivered in the 
solemn voice of reverend age, would 
have made most men shrink into their 
miserable souls; the marquis only 
sneered.

"Fine words, sir," he said.
"One act at least I can follow them 

with,” responded the old man. “To
night, my lord, I resign my position 
in your lordship’s establishment. I 
will send you the keys in an hour. To
morrow I and the innocent child you 
have slandered so infamously will 
darken your doors for the last time. 
Meanwhile, if your lordship has any 
commands for me, I beg that you de
liver them and permit me to leave 
your presence, before the power of re
straint deserts me, or my lips may ut
ter some truths which would not be 
pleasant for your lordship to hear.”

"Go on, Temple, you play your part 
well,” sneered the marquis, leaning 
on his stick, his cold gray eyes fixed 
on the now flaming ones of his old and 
faithful servant.

"And you, my lord, most vilely, see*- 
lag that you can find it so easy to 
impute dishonor to one who has 
grown gray in your service, and 
whose only fault has been a reluc
tance to believe your son a scoun
drel! My lord, I beg you^ permission 
to retire,” and with an inclination of 
the head that would have befitted an 
outraged king, the old man turned 
and entered the house.

The marquis waited until he had 
disappeared, then his face relapsed 
iBto a cold smile of satisfaction.

"The old fool!” he muttered. "He 
believed I was In earnest!"

He grinned.
"It was a fitting end to so pretty a 

comedy. It could not have termina
ted more satisfactorily for my pur
pose. To-morrow! Now to keep the4 
young fool out of their way. Poor girl 
—a few years ago I should have been 
sorry for her! But the future mar
chioness, old Temple's granddaughter 
—Bah! It would be safer if Edgar 
were the scoundrel I have painted 
him than the fool he is!”

With this moral reflection the noble 
marquis, with clinched teeth and 
swelling forehead—tor, the excite
ment over, the gout was beginning 
again—crawled up to his own apart
ments. É

CHAPTER XVI.
THE DEPARTURE FROM THE 

ABBEY.
THE old man said not a ward of 

reproach; he found Lola kneeling be
side the sofa, her face burled in her 
arms, and he laid his hand on her 
head tenderly and pityingly, and so 
they remained for a few minutes In 
silence.

His passion of indignation over, 
the old scholar, who had been living 
in his books and scarcely in the 
world for the last score of years, folt 
terribly shaken and perplexed. To 
have spoken as he had spoken to any 
one was dreadful; but to have had to 
speak In such terms to the awful 
marquis! It was like a hideous 
dream, in all save its consequences.

“Lela,” he said, gently, "we must 
go, my dear.” . \

She raised her head and lifter her 
tearless, aching eyes to his. She was 
not surprised ; nothing .could ever 
surprise her again, she thought.

“Go, grandpa? Yes.”
"Yes,” he said, with a sigh, and 

passing his hands across his brow. 
“Yes, we must go. It is hard, after 
all these years,” he murmured, look
ing around the quiet, peaceful room, 
with its beloved books and papers. 
“I had thought to run the remainder 
of my useless days out here—”

With a moan of self-reproach she 
flung herself on bis breast.

"Oh, my dear! my dear! What 
have I done?”

"Hush! hush!” he said, soothing 
her with a trembling hand. "It was 
not your fault, Lela. It would have 
come sooner or later. No one ever 
yet came in contact with my lord the 
marquis without quarreling with him. 
And I have been here a long time.”

"Yes, it is my fault,” she said, with 
a dry sob. "All my fault—and yet— 
ah, grandpapa—how could I help lov
ing him!” and she hid her face.

The old man patted her shoulder in 
a dazed, helpless kind. of fashion 
while he fingered a book that bulged 
out of his pocket.

“No, no, I suppose not! But I wish 
for both our sakes the mad, foolish 
boy had kept away, or out of our 
ken, at any rate! If I had only 
known! But as the marquis said, I 
was blind and foolish, but not a 
rogue! No, no, not a rogue!"

“He called you that, grandpa!” 
with a shudder. "Oh, how could he! 
how could he! Grandpa, he is terri
ble! I never imagined that such a 
one existed, so cruel, so hard, so pith
less! He took me by the hand and led 
me into the coli, cruel world, and 
turned all that was beautiful into 
hideousness. I seemed to see every
thing change into vile shapes as I 
looked, -and yesterday—this evening— 
it was all so beautiful!"

Poor Lela! So Eve might) have 
spoken as she looked back on Para
dise.

"Why are men and women so 
worldly and grasping and ambitious? 
Is there no goodness anywhere, 
grandpapa’; no true love for love’s 
sake in any one single heart? Does 
love always bring the ruin and .?*•

THE 101 OF MOTHERHOOD
Mrs. Phillips Sends an En

couraging Letter to 
Expectant Mothers

West Philadelphia, Pa.—“I too. 
Lydia EL Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
-------------------------- poundforfivemonths

before mlmy baby was 
bom and it has made 
me much better in 
health. I was always 
very ill when my 
other children were 
bom, but with this 
one I had a much 
easier time. He is a 
big healthy boy now, 
three years old, and 
I believe it was

Sdia E. Pinkham’s 
that made me so 
a good medicine 

Tor every woman. I cannot say toomuch 
in its favor, and you may publish my 
testimonial. ’’—Mrs. W. Phillips, 5480 
Kingsessing Avenue, West Phila., Pa.

The reason that thousands of women 
from all parts of the country write such 
letters is that this famous old root and 
herb remedy, LydiaE. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound, has brought health 
and happiness into their lives, one 
dened with pain and illness.

For special advice in regard to such 
ailments write Lydia EL Pmkham Med
icine Co., Lynn, Mass. The result of 
its many years experience is at your 
service.

You will get Infinitely better results in 
liquid draw from an infusion of Fine 
Tea, than you can from a greater 
quantity of “Just Ordinary Tea”,

Tea is fragrant and Delicious, of uni
formly high character, Rich in the Cup, 
Bind therefore the most economical 
[>f all Teas. »»
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struction that he said I should bring 
on Edgar if I married him?”

He scarcely heard her, but he mur
mured the line from his favorite Vir
gil:
“ ‘Love’s feet are softly shod with 

pain.’ ”
"Ah yes, pain! pain! pain!” she 

sobbed, despairingly.
"My dear,” he said, gently, “your 

lot Is all too common a one. But you 
will be brave, will you not? You will 
try and forget him. It was wrong 
and thoughtless of hlm, but I will 
never believe that he meant the vile 
wickedness—”

"No, no!” she breathed. “No, he is 
all that is good and noble. I knew 
that even while the marquis”—she 
could not repress a shudder at the 
mention of his title—"tried to per
suade me that he was base and 
worthless. And I will try and forgot 
him, yes, I will try!”

"Grandpa!” she sobbed, presently, 
raising her eyes to his face solemnly, 
"would it be very wicked If I let my
self think of him sometimes, just now 
and then? Every look, every word he 
has given me seems burned into my 
heart. Why, he seems to have taken 
all my life and filled it full of him
self. I can not, can not forget hin^ 
altogether unless I* forget all my life 
and all myself!”

“My poor child!” was all he could 
murmur. With all his learning he 
was not wise enough to be able to of
fer any consolation.

There came a knock at the door, 
and Mr. Palmer entered with a letter 
on a salver.

Lela crept away, and Mr. Temple 
opened the envelope.

It contained a check for half a 
year’s salary, inclosed in a sheet of 
pajer bearing these words In his lard- 
ship’s pure Italian hand:

“Lord Farintosh will remit this 
amount to Mr. Temple twice each year 
on condition that neither tie nor Miss 
Temple hold any communication with 
Lord Edgar Fane.”

The old man’s brow flushed, and 
signing to the butler to wait, he 
wrote under the _ cold-blooded mes
sage:

“My lord, I decline to accèpt your 
alms on any condition whatsoever,” 
and Inclosing it in an envelope gave 
it to Mr. Palmer.

“His lordship wishes to know at 
what hour I shall order a conveyance 
for you, sir?” he said, with solemn 
gravity.

“Thank his lordship; we shall need 
none,” said the old man, with quiet 
dignity; and Mr. Palmer, wondering 
what on earth was happening, and 
glancing curiously around the room, 
retired.

The professor paced the room with 
the check in his hand. He was more 
than half tempted to send that back 
also, but he thought of Lela, and con
quered his pride. After all, the money 
was his due. He had served the mar
quis faithfully and devotedly, 
was no library In the kingdom in bet
ter order, in more perfect condition. 
No, he would k^ep the check, but he 
put it in his pocket with a sigh. Lela 
heard it and crept up to him.

"Dear!” she murmured. "It is I 
who have brought this trouble on you, 
I who ought to have been your stay 
and comfort! But see, dear, I will 
try and be so now! I will never 
think of my poor miserable self again. 
Let us go into the world

hand and all In all to each other, 
never to part, dear! Come, grandpa, 
take courage. Let us think of what 
is to be done! We must go at once, 
dear!”

"At once—to-morrow," he assented, 
absently.

She suppressed a sob.
"Well, then, there is no tiifle to 

waste. Let us get ready at once.”
' A feverish restlessness and impa
tience seemed to take possession of 
her.

He smiled sadly.
“It will not take long, my dear," he 

said. “This has been our home only 
in name. It all belongs to the mar
quis. Our few possessions can be 
packed in an hour. My own few 
books—” His voice quivered.

She caught him up eagerly.
“Grandpa, we will have a home of 

our own, will we not? Let us pack at 
once. This place seems to stifle me!” 
and she put her hand to her throat. 
"I want to get away frbm it at once. 
It’s as well that we are going! I 
should die if I were to remain here
after all that has happened-—all that 
I know! Come with me, dear, and we 
will set to work.”

Restlessly, impatiently, she drew 
him away, and they set about their 
simple preparations. The professor’s 
nrdyobe might easily have been got 
iwfco the smallest of “Gladstones;” his 
books filled a huge trunk. Lela’s be
longings were very quickly disposed 
of, and If she. did not bedew the 
cream dress which Lord Edgar’s 
praise had made so precious to her, 
it was because her misery was tco 
great for tears.

It was past midnight before they 
had finished, then they sat in the quiet 
room—hand in hand—meditating on 
the future, and the great question— 
where they should go. To Lela one 
place was as good, or as bad, as an
other. She was quite indifferent. Her 
one great desire was to get away 
from the Abbey, to place as much 
space as possible between her and 
the man whom she loved too well to 
ruin.

At last the old man looked up. Cast
ing about in his hazy memory he had 
recollected a certain village In Sur
rey in which an old fellow-scholar 
kept a large school. It occurred to 
him in a trustful, simple sort of fash
ion that perhaps his old friend might 
find him employment as classical tu
tor or assistant. At any rate the hope 
helped them to some definite course 
of action. He explained his idea to 
Lela, and she listened and acquiesced 
at once.

“Anywhere, dear,” she said ; “any 
place where we can hide ourselves, 
and be—forgotten!”

They did not dream of going to 
bed, but sat, hand in hand, through 
the still watches of the night.

Then, when the dawn had come, 
still hand in hand, they went into the 
library and the china-room and the 
cloister garden, and silently bid them 
farewell.

Pale and weary, Lela knelt down 
beside the fountain and touched the 
water with her hands, and kissed the 
marble brim. She plucked a rose 
trpm the plant near the seat—a rose 
that Lord Edgar’s hand may have 
swept—and put It in her bosom, and 
then with drooping head glided back 
to the old man who stood watching 
her.

(To be Continued.)

Mother! Is Child’s 
Stomach Sour, Sick?

If tongue Is coated er If cross, fever- 
Ish, constipated give California 

Syrup of Figs.

Don’t scold your fretful, peevish 
child. See if tongue to coated; this 
is a sure sign its little stomach, liv
er and bowels are clogged with sour 
waste.

When listless, pale, feverish, full of 
cold, breath bad, throat sore, doesn’t 
eat, sleep or act naturally, has stom
ach-ache, Indigestion, diarrhoea, give 
a teaspoonful of “California Syrup of 
Figs,” and In a tew hours all the food 
Masse ont of the bowels and you have 
a well and playful child again. Child- 

Th„# ; ren love this harmless "fruit-laxa
tive,” and mothers can rent easy after 
giving it, because it never falls to 
make their little “insides" clean and 
sweet. °*

Keep it handy, Mother! A little giv
en to-day eaves a sink child to-mor
row. but get the genuine. Ask your 
druggist tor a bottle of “Cali
fornia Syrup of figs,” which has di
rections for babies, children of all 
ages and for grown-ups plainly on the 
bottle. Remember there are counter
feits sold here, so -urely look and 
see that it to made by the "Callfprnto 

band in j yjg gyrnp Company." Don’t be toolel!

Fashion
Plates.

JUST THE DRESS FOB 
GROWING GIRL

TOUR

243 i

2437—Hero is comfort, good taste 
and good style. The model is nice for 
the new, pretty voiles, for dimity, taf
feta, Bilk, batiste and dotted Swiss. 
The. surplice effect on the waist is very 
pleasing. You may finish the dress 
with a belt over the back or with a 
smart sash of ribbon, silk or material.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizs: 6, 8, 
10,. 12 and 14 years. Size 8 requires 
3% yards of 44-inch material.

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

AN «‘EASY TO MAKE” APRON

s> i mil'll

2785—This model is nice for seer
sucker, gingham, lawn, percale, drill 
and jean. The body portion is fin
ished with strap ends that are crossed 
over the back and fastened to the 
front of the shoulders. In this de
sign, all waste material is avoided, 
and the garment is cool, comfortable 
and practical.

The Patera is cut in 4 sizes: 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 
40-42; and Extra Large; 44 and 46 
Inches bust measure. Size Medium 
requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma
terial.

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

No.

Size

Address in full:—*

Name •• .. • • • • «« », ■* • • •• •. <•

European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly ex ecu- 

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, ineludtog; 

Books and Stationery,
Roots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists' Sundries, 
Chins, Earthenware and Glassware 
Cycles. Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from 150 upwards. 
Fancy Goods end Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores,
Commission *H p.c. to 5 p.c. 
Trad* Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Established 1814.) 

fit Abdmreh Law. Leaden, K.C. 
Cable Address: «tnnisire. Lea.”
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Attractive
Dress Fabrics!

FOR EASTER.
SILK STRIPE VOILES in Black, Navy and Bl„.^| 

able for street or evening wear. Price 85c. r

FANCY COLORED POPLINS—A splendid assort
of both light and dark grounds, including 
exclusive designs. Price..........................95c,

yart

yard. I
PLAIN SILK LAWNS—Big range of colors i,in thii]

lot, suitable for party dresses, blouses or 
wear. Price.................................................. 7°c- yard. I

THE NEW PUNJAUB CLOTH—A rich dres^Tfïb* 
that looks like silk and comes in the follo^J 
shades: Saxe, Grey, Navy, Pink, Nile Corn. I 

__________________ Price 83c. yard |

FANCY FOULARDS—These come in a range of pretty | 
designs, rich silky finish, and are exceptional

William Wilson & Sons

value. Price.................................................. 55c. yurj.

WHITE PIQUE—Noted for its hard wearing quajj, | 

ties ; suitable for a hundred and one uses.
Two Prices : 55c. and 70c. yard I

New Dress Linings, 
New Easter Millinery,

HENRY BLAIRl
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| New Relief For Constipation,
I “LES FRUITS”

Physicians agree that
with the modern habits of 
living, constipation is like
ly to be always with us, 
They also agree that the 
constant use of any drug 
for the relief of constipa
tion is exceedingly unwise 
—unwise for two reasons, 
First, a drug constantly 

used loses it^ effect and requires a constantly in
creased dose. Second, because the constant use 
of any drug is bad anyway.

So the cry is constantly going up from the 
constipated, “What can we do?” It will be in
teresting to a great many to know that an an
swer has been found in the re-discovery of a 
method which was used with great success by 
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in the 
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits” 
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates, 
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with the 
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the raisin 
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say delici
ous, and the effect is exceedingly satisfactory. 
Try it and be convinced.

SOLD ONLY AT

Ellis & Go., Ltd,
203 WATER STREET.203

Wwh piriptgiriru: 
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J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SI 

250 Bags, 100 lbs. each, of Best Quality
White Table Meal.

This price, for one week, $4.40 
100 Bags Bran, at $4.50.

J.J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SL

New
To arriye Monday ex S. S. Adolph:

75 crates NEW GREEN CABBAGE. ~
100 boxes CALIFORNIA ORANGES—all counts.

80 boxes APPLES—all counts.
30 barrels PARSNIPS.

Burl & Lawrence, 14 New Gower


