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Have You
Pains,

Cramps,

Callouses or
aBurning Sensation

at or near where the finger
points? Ifso,

DR SCHOLL

perfected a special ap-
plume. known as the

Anterior Metatarsal
Arch Support
vhich will it relieve

foot ailment.
For Sale at all
RELIABLE SHOE DEALERS.
Write for Dr, Scholl’s Free
B and

The Scholl Mfg Co., Li-lhl
W=

112 Ad-lud- St. East, fcunko
Alse Chioage, New York, and Londen, Eng,
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The 0ld Marquis

OR,

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XVIIL
FLIGHT AND PURSUIT.

As to reme\rhbering “the old gentle-
man and lady,” ihe man would not
pretend to have done so.

“You see, sir,” he said, “they’d be
sure to take a four-wheeleéd vehicle—
an old gentleman and a young lady,
with luggage!—and I shouldn’t be
able to see 'em. If it had been a
hansom now—"

Lord Edgar slipped the sfive-pound
note he would have liked to have giv-
en the station master at Faneworth
In the man’s hand, and begged him to
Wquire of every cabman attached to
she station, and to send word, if he
sailed or succeeded in tracing the
" 1ple, to the Albany.

The man promised readily
gratefully, but not -  hopefully,
Lord Edgar, dispirited and anxious,
got into a hansom and told the man
to drive him to his rooms.

But suddenly an idea occurred to
him—Clifford Revel! There was the
man to help him if any man could!
He would go to Clifford, who was al-
ways acute and ready for any emer-
The cabman put the horse
around cityward and soon reached the

anl
and

gency!

Temple.

Lord Edgar hurried up the dark
staircase, and knocked at Clifford
Revel’s door, and in answer to t(he
“come ifi,” burst into the room. Clif-
ford Revel was in his dressing-room

in the act of stropping his razor, and |
If he had been a nervous man he

might have sliced his thumb off in the
sudden
trance; but he merely put the razor
down and quietly held out his hand.
‘“What cyclone has blown you here,
my dear fellow?” he said, pleasantly,
the
neated face—now growing rather hag-
the matter? The

alarm of Lord Edgar's m-

looking with quiet surprise at

gard. “Anything

horse—" -

I am sorry to say Lord Edgar curs- :

ed the horse.

*Clifford,” he said, putting his hand
on the linen-covered shoulder, “I am
in the greatest distress, and I want
your help! Can you give me five min~
utes?”

*“Five hours, 1t you iike, wmy dear
fellow!” But he took up the rasor
and went on stropping it.

Lord Bdgar began pacing up aund
down to tell his story. He omitted
nothing, down to his inquiries at the
station, and was all in a quiver of
distress, and anxiety, and indigna-
tion; but Clifford Revel lathersd his
face and went on shaving with an un-
faltering hand. Then he wiped his
razor and turned around, caimly and
quietly, with no sign of the exuita-
tion that beat in his heart, in his face
or manner. ¢

“I can't understand it!” he said.

*I can! I can!” said Lord BEdgar.
“Of course my father must have seen
her and indaced her to fly from me!
Oh, my sweet, innocemt darling!
Clifford, it makes my blood run cold
when I imagine the scene, and the
words he must have said to' her!

creatures! I could go mad, by
heavens, if I don’t find her before
many hours have passed, I shall go
mad!”

Clifford Revel went into the mnext

glass of brandy-and-soda.

“Drink that, Edgar,” he said. “You
have not had anything to eat for sorie
' time?”

“Eat!”

“I thought so. Now listen to me.
What makes you think the marquis
saw her?”

“T teel it! I feel it!”

“You have no—evidence?”

“No.”

Clifford Revel drew a little breath
of relief. The marquis had kept the
anonymous letter a secret, at any
rate!

we won't waste time over surmise;
what we want is—to find her.”

“I must, ] must find her, and at
once!”

Clifford “‘Revel nodded, and careful-
1y selected a white tie.

“Just so; that must be the first
thing. You have set to work well,
and yet I almost wish you had come
to me at first.
your name and address to the people
—the cab inspector and so on?”

“0Of course I did!” assented Lord
Edgar.

“Hem!. I think that was wrong.”

“Wrong! Why? How?’ demand-
ied Lord Edgar, bewildered.
| “See here!” answered Clifford Rev-
‘ “Let Miss Temple's cause

[ el, calmly.

She was the purest, most innocent of !

room and returned presently with a!

“You may be wrong. Nevertheless, Ito do?

1 suppose you gave '

{
|
i

i

| for flight be what it may, it is evident |

that she is flying from you!”

Lord Edgar groaned.

“Great Heaven! the thought is mad-
' dening!”
|

have told me of her character, I

should say she is just the sort of girl | innocent, you must employ the most lose your evening on my account.
of moral |

to possess a great deal
courage.”

. Lord Edgar nodded.
| “Yes, she is all that
good!”

i ®Just s0; and that she wouldn’t have
taken so despeute a step without
£havmg fully made up her mind. She
! did not leave any message or any
scrap of paper for you—not a line.
She meant to go and leave no trace

is wise and

|

And fl;e Woist 1s Y&,—to Come-.
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“From you. Now, from what you ing squeamish and sentimental.

Imen in blue to work?

“Syrup of Figs™ is
Child’s Laxative.

Look at fongme! Remove posions
from stomach, liver and

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

behind her, intended fully to balk
your pursuit.”

“Clifford, you drive me to despair.
But you are right.”

“Yes, I think I am. And bhaving
thus made up her mind, she would be
stanch, so stanch that if she knew
you were following her, that you hai
obtained any clew, she would put a|
still greater distance between you
than there is at present. Don’t you
see that?”

“Yes, yes!”

“Let it come to her knowledge that |
you are making inquiries that arel

'llkely to be successful, and she wouldi

leave the place where she now is and |
be more careful than ever to leave no
clew by which you might trace her?”

Lord Edgar started up, and then
sunk down helplessly.

“I see your meaning. But what amI
I can not
sit down and accept the separation!”
Now, see here, you have

Great Heavens!

“No, no!
paid me the compliment of requesting
my assistance. Thanks. I will do my .
best; but if I undertake to make t'leq
search, you must promise me that you |
will not interfere.”

Lord Edgar wiped his brow.

“What will you do?” he demanded.
How could he sit _supine and in sus- |

pense?

“I'll tell you. I shall employ tue;
police.”

Lord Edgar st gted from his chair
‘and confronted ¥.1. i

“The police! As if she were a|
criminal!”

Clifiord Revel smiled.

“My dear Edgar, do you imagine
that I shall set half a dozen police-
Yours aa
! Arcadian simplicity, which I envy
you! When I say police, I mean a
It is of no use be-
it

is

i private detective.

i you want to find any one, criminal or |

effective agency. I
a private detective, a

powerful and
know a man,

very clever fellow, who will discover

their whereabouts, and do it without1
permitting them to suspect for a mo-
ment that he is on their track.”

Lord Edgar groaned. The idea was
repugnant to him; it was horrible,
but he recognized the wisdom of tne
advice.

“I feel that you are right,
yet—"

“It is painful, I can_ understand,”
said Cliffcrd Revel; “but it would be
more painful to go bungling about the
business yourself—fail—lost time, ana
then, aftor all,, to be obliedg to em-
ploy the proper.person.”

“Yes, yes!”

“Then I am to undertake the mat-
ter?” ¥

“I can not tell you how grateful I
am to you, Clifford!” said Lord Ed-
gar, grasping his hand.

“Nonsense, you know I would do
anything I could most gladly; but
see here, I will only interfere—it is
interference, you kndw-—on this con-
dition, and that is that you leave the
whole matter to me; that you will
not make inquiries yourself, and so
undo and render useless my - Work.
Is that agreeable to you?”

Lord Edgar sighed.

“Very well,” he said; “though how !
I am to sit with my hands before:
me—" :

“You won't have to sit long,”
Clifford ‘Revel, emphatically. “I shall

and

uvotohudmtholraddrmlng $

few days, qrweeko&tmo-t-

i not relinquish her,

"do?

| calmly.”

said ' in.

"I suppose—but there, I won’t put
the question.”

“Yes, for Heaven’s sake say nnv-!
thing that occurs to you. I place my
whole reliance on you!” '

"Well, T was going to say that all
this won’t—but I ses it won’t—shake
your resolve. You intend to marry
Miss Temple, notwithstanding that
the marquis will, if I know anything
of him, carry out his threat to the
letter?”

Lord Bdgar laughed, and the laugh
was sufficient answer.

“I would marry her though I were
to be made a pauper, and to remain
one for life, and know, too, that I was
doing right. I tell you, I love her
more dearly, more passionately than
ever; and I know that she would face
poverty—death itself, for my sake.
There is no single thought of her
sweet, innocent heart that I do not
know! Marry her—my life’s happi-
ness is staked on it!”

Clifford Revel looked at him steail-
ily, keenly, then nodded.

“I understand. Yes, I see you are
not shaken. The marquis has inter-
fered in vain.”

“Yes, and so might all the world;
unless I heard from her own lips that
she had ceased to love me, I would
though all the
world stood-between us!”

Clifford Revel pondered a moment,
then laid his hand on Lord Edga:'s
shoulder.

“You are a fine fellow, Edgar—
I'm not onme to pay compliments—
and as near a hero as they make
them now. By George, there are rot
many men who would give up so
‘much for the sake of love!”

“Are there not? Then I am one of
them!” said Lord Edgar, gravely.

Clifford Revel let his hand fall,
and put on his dress coat.

“And now what are you going
I mean this evening.”
answered Lord

Fashion
Plates.

A VERY COMFORTABLE APRON.

in back as well as in front, which helps
to hold the apron well in place. The
skirt portion is in two sections. This
style is good for gingham, seersucker,
percale, drill, sateen and brillantine. '

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-84; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;'
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-

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

A COMFORTABLE UNDER-

w0 GARMENT,

“I don’'t know,”
Edgar, miserably. “Go home and eat
my heart out, I suppose.”

“That would be the worst thing you
! could do,” said Clifford Revel. “I'll
tell you a better. Come with me. I
am going to Lady Debenham'’s ball.”

Lord Edgar laughed bitterly.

“Yes. I should feel nicely out of
place at a ball!” he exclaimed.

“You must feel miserable, no doubt,
but so you would at home. Take my
advice and come, The of
scene will stimulate your brain, and
the maitter out

change

help you to think

“No, no!”
“You won’'t? Well, then, I won't
leave you; you shall stay here and we
will smoke a cigar.”

Lord Edgar was too unselfish to
accept such a sacrifice, but Clifford
Revel, who did not intend to
sight of him that night, insisted up-
on one of the two courses, and at last
Lord Edgar yielded.

“I'll go,” he said.

lose

2817—THhis style may be developed
in lawn, batiste, nainsook, washable
satin, silk, or crepe. Lace, feather
or cross stitching, embroidery or
edging will form a suitable trimming
and decoration.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46, and 48 inches hust
measure. Size 38 requires 21 yards
“All right,” said Clifford Revel. [cf 36 inch material. 1

“If you will go on to your rooms, I| A pattern of this illustration
will take a cab to my detective; I mailed to any address on receipt of

10 cents in silver or stamps.
shall be with you before you have
finished dressing.”
(To be Continued.)

THE MAKING OF
A FAMOUS
MEDICINE
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“You shall not

That would be a poor kind of return
for your kindness. I'll go, but if I
find I can’t stay—I shall probably
break out like a madman!—I'll come
away.”
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TOMATOES.

The best Standard Tomatoe packed,
When buying insist on this brand,

Sold by all Grocers in 2 1-2 size Cans,

Just opened a new ship-
ment of the above

Corsets.

The Acme of Comfort in this Corset,

Hundreds of satisfied cus-
tomers wearing this Corset
to-day.

HENRY BLAIR

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds
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Serges.

No scarcify af

Maunder’s.
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ers these goods are

selling rapidly, and
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New Cabbage

75 erates NEW GREEN CABBAGE. - '~ A
100 boxes CAUFOWA QRANGES—aﬂ. counts.
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THE GRAND REVIEW.

LONDON, May 4.
(Via Reuter’s.)—Yesterday’s march

mrough London of the
4roops provided a unique
gageant for the dense -crowds of
cheering people with which the route
was lined. The gaily decoratad
streets ablaze with Allied flags, pre-
sented a brilliant picture in the bright
qunshine, while squadrons of
lanes, piloted by Dominion aces,
¢led and swept above the ranks
jmarching troops. H.R.H. Prince

cim-
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thur of Connaught accompanied Liecut. |
@eneral Sir Arthur Currie at the head | OU
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of the Canadians, who led the pro-

cession.
eral Chauvel with the
General Young with the
tapders, Col. Thackeray
gouth Africans, and Col.
with the Newfoundlanders.
who in the morning had an
fare of Overseas troops, took the sa
fute at the Palace. The smiling fas
of fourteen thousand children

New

with

Zea- |

troops along Constitution™ Hill.
following message from the
was handed each man on the disp
sal of the parade:,
Mfficers, Non-Commissiohed Officars,
and men of the Overseas Forces:
#1t is with a heart full of pride and
gratitude I take your salute to-day as
you march in triumph through Lon-
don. The peoples of the British Do-
minions beyond the seas by their in-
stant readiness to share in the trials
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In succession followed Gen- | P?

; lzad
Australians, ,‘“‘ ’

Ri

from
Country Council Schools greeted r'm-:

THE RETURN OF
FEELING OF CHEERI

OF EVERYTHING F:

ASH

col

NECKWEAR, NEW I’A

AND RICHER.

WHEN YOU BI"Y
SPRING SHIRTS !
TO LOOK THESE

I"

(\

They say a woman dresse 4
a mas, and if that is true tl

a lot in the other idea that
es to please a woman.
every woman will please
whom she selects these
Shirts.

$1.60 and ¢

a
A
the
n

Q.)

AND

X CHANGED THE
IO TWE SAFE VES




