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The Girl oithe Cloisters

CHAPTER XXIX.
A NYMPH OF THE WOOD.
“HADN'T we better Edith?”
said Mrs. Drayton.
The summer had nearly drawn to a
emptying fast;

g0,

close; London was

people who had not complained of the '

heat and the dust while Parliament

was sitting and concert halls were in '

full swing, suddenly found that town
was insupportable, and that they had
beer, without knowing it, pining for

the country.

The whitewashers had taken pos-!
|
of the'

gession of the clubs; some

theatres were closed; it was possible
to cross the Strand and Regent Street
without risking life and limb; in;
shiort, the London season was draw-
ing to an "end, but still the Draytons |
remained in the little house in Elton
Square.

“Hadn’t we better go, Edith?”
peated Mrs. Drayton, looking up from
her easy-chair, where she was feebly
attempting some piece of
fancy work, while Edith, who never
made the faintest pretense of doing
anything useful, was standing at the
window looking out at the square
with the dusty trees, and noisy, rest-

less sparrows.

re-

useless

! said Edith, leaning her beautiful head

against the window, and letting her
hands fall to her side with a gesture
lof weariness. “I doubt whether any-
thing could be better, mother.”

Mrs. Drayton sighed helplessly and
,let her preposterous needle-work fall
‘ into her lap.

“Are you ill, Edith?”’ she said, with
‘timid irritability.

' #No mother.”
«I don’t know what is the matter
! with you lately! You were always
strange, but—but lately, the last two
months, you have seemed half—half
lost!”
Edith Drayton smiled strangely.
“You seem to take no interest

in

the first and thlrd voluml ot th.*

worst novel of the season before last;
to ‘do’ Beachy Head and Pevensey
Castle, and to pay twelve guineas a
week for the pleasure and privilege of
being shut up in two rooms, waited
upon by an idiot of a servant with a

| strong objection to seap and water;

to live upon under-done chops and
cindery chickens; to listen to the same
band playing the same tumes twice
a day; to walk on the pier and be
stared at by the shop-boys. I was
wrong, mother: Eastbourne would be
worse even than this!”

“You would say something of the
same sort to every place I could men-
tion,” said Mrs. Drayton, with a sigh.

“I am afraid so, mother; methinks,
as Hamlet says, ‘the world is out of

joint.””
“We shall be left in London alone,”
says Mrs. Drayton, plaintively. *I

don’t mind—why should I? But what
will people say? When Lady Deben-
ham asked me last night where we
were going I felt fit to sink through
the carpet!”

“You would not have surprised her;
nothing surprises Lady Debenham,”
said the cold, monotonous voice. “Ah
Heaven! how long this afternoon is!”

“It will be longer in a week’s time,
when there will be no chance of any
one calling!” said Mrs. Drayton, pite-
ously. “Some one may call now, but
then—by the way, Edith,” and she
looked at the motionless figure with

-

anything; you never did ‘much, I am
aware, but lately you have been quite
—quite indifferent.
1 B

“Who can minister to a mind dis-
'eased"" murmured Edith, but inaud-i
i ibly.

“What do you
Drayton, fretfully.
see Sir William.”

“I did last night; he was at the
Debenham’s, and he paid me the com-
pliment of saying that I looked :he
personification of health and intelli-
gence”—coldly.

Mrs. Drayton sighed. She had nev-
er understood this strange girl, of
whom fate had made her the mother,
but she had now become a dark, un-
solvable mystery.

“What do you say to Eastbourn2?”

say?’ asked Mrs.
“] wish you would

I am sure you are

“Go! Where?”

sently, without turning her head.

dear!”
“To

“Where?
Mrs.

Anywhere,

Drayton, helplessly.

seaside; anything would be better
London is quite empty.”
* “Nothing could be worse, I- grant,”

than this!

she answered,

ab-
she suggested, weakly.

iEdith Drayton shuddered.

“To walk on the parade for

- said
the

two
hours before luncheon and an hour
and a half before dinner; to lie on'me to be their ‘wife.
the sofa for the rest of the day with be?”

an anxious glance, “where is Lord

Edgar Fane?”’

The hot blood rushed to the pale
face and the dark eyes lighted up for
P moment, then the sudden fire went
! cut and she replied:

“1 know not. You ask as if I were
i Lord Edgar’s keeper!”

f: “Well,” retor?ed Mrs. Drayton, “you
{ might have been, seeing how often
i he was here. He quite made the
rlace his home—two months ago.”

“He was welcome,” coldly.

“Welcome! of course. I am sure I
was very pleased to see him, and said
sc. But—but it did not seem as if
much came of it.”

#You mean that he did not ask me
to be his/wife!” said the cold, incisive
voice. =

“How brusquely and abruptly yoix
put things, Edith!” said Mrs. Drayton,
“But certainly nothing

irritably.

came of it.”
“No; men are not anxious to ask

Why .should lhe
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Reduce Your Living Expenses

" The fuel item in your househcld expense book will be
groatly decreascd if you ccox with Imperial Royalite Coal N
ii instead of wood and coal.
Perfect:on Oil Cook Stove and know its convenience as well

Use the dependable New

This stove has the Long Blue Chimney Burner insuring
The flame, as
easily rczulated as gas—burns without smoke or odor—xs
For every purpose—baking, frying,
bioiling, roasting or toasting—it gives dependable service
vear in and year out—means meals on t.me and gas stove

‘fbe New Ferfection keeps the kitchen cool and clean—
saves you the drudgery of coal, ashes and kindling—gives
you mere leisure to spend doing other things. 3,000,000
is a testimony of its many ad-

vantages. All sizez, with or without oven and cabinet.

g Ask vour neighbour about the New Perfection. Then
: ! * ! see your dealer witbout delay.

For Sale by Dealers Everywhere.

T

| within the rule.

“I am sure he was very attentive,
and I thought—I thought that you
had set your mind on it.” £

“Who is brusque now, mother? If
has come of it! He has not been near
us for two months, nnd I do not know
wheu he is.”

: “Angr Mr. Revel, doesn’t he know?”

“He says not,” was the calm reply.
“I have no doubt that he does.”

“Then why—but there, it is useless
to ask anything about Clifford Revel.
I wish he would not come here so of-
ten.”

“Why not tell him so?” coldly.

Mrs. Drayton rose with a sharp
sigh, -

“As’if I could! But you might.”

“Why should I? He amuses me!
There is-a knock at the door. It will
probably be him. Shall I tell him? I
will ‘it you like!”

“Edith!” gasps her mother in a
paroxysm of nervousness; but it is
uncalled for; the servant opens the
door and announces Lord Comber-
mere.

It is Lord Combermere, beautifully
dressed, the veriest butterfily—he is
fifty and looks forty—of all the but-
terflies; a flower in his frock-coat, a
pleasant society smile on his clean-
shaven face.

“lI am a favorite of fortune!” he
says, bowing over Mrs. Drayton's
hand and holding Edith’s, who re-
ceives him with cool languor. “All
the way through the square I was
dreading to be met with a ‘Mrs. Dray-
ton is out of town!’ and yet here you
This is sheer luck, and I am
grateful.”

“We were just discussing where we
should go!” says Mrs. Drayton, smil-
ing inanely. “Weren't we, Edith?”

“Yes, and deciding that it was tLoo
much trouble to go anywhere!”

“Exactly my case!” says Lord Com-
bermere, smoothing his already glossy
bat and straightening the gloves that
have not a wrinkle in tyhem. “For my
part I think London most charming
wlen someé of the people are gone.
There is room to move about; the
v .iters at the club are delighted to

: you; you can get your Times with-
out waiting an hour for it, and the
Strand is passable at any hour of the
day and night, But then, I am a true
Cockney. : I'm “like Doctor Johnson,
and think London first and the coun-
try nowhere! But now for my mis-
sion. My dear Mrs. Drayton, I am the
bearer of an invitation.”

Edith turns her face toward him
slowly.

“An invitation,” he repeats, looking
at both of them in tuyp. “My friend
General Rothsay—you know him?—
has started a four-in-hand. It is late
in the season, but you know that is
his peculiarity—he always begins
when other people. leave off! And
having started a four-in-hand of
course he needs pa.siengers. I think
that a man ought to be satisfied with
risking his own and his servants’
necks; but men who go in for coach-
ing\ think otherwise, and so the gen-
eral has decided to have a pienic to-
morrow, and he and I are looking up
passengers,
work, because jevery one has left
town; but I came to you first, my dear
Mrs. Drayton. I throw myself upon
your mercy and well-known character
for good nature! Will you
yourself to be driven by the general
in the new coach?” :

Mrs. Drayton looks at Edith,
usual.

“When and where?”
calmly.

“The day is to-morrow, the place is
Pangley. Do you know it? Nc? A
little river-side gem. A Thames paia-
dise.. You really must not miss it! I
assure‘you it is a most lovely spot.
Just the place for a picnic.”

“I hate picnics,” says Edith, calm-
1y.

Lord Combermere smiles, and gives
ag extra polish to his hat.

_“So do I, as & rule; but this is not
It is not an ordinary
pienie. We are not to sit upon the
damp grass with our plates in our
laps, and eat cold pigeon pie, into

whieh the vinegar and sugar have en-
tered unasked; oh, no! The general
has ‘mercifully ordered 2 lunch which
We afe to eat comfortably at a decent

are!

asks Edith,

—indeed a pretty little inn called The
.{Moporhen. It is mot very grand or ex-

tensive; but we will answer for a ta-
ble.and chairs. I need scarcely say
‘Bat we take our wine down, Come,

;did. nothing, to 'use your phrase, |

It will be rather hard,

| Mrs. Drayton, ve nul-mrod. and |
‘say ‘Yes "
‘B&twm lddrnm t.ho muther.
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A SIMPLE, PRETTY FROCK.
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2529—Net over organdie, or dimity,
organdie, batiste, lawn, crepe, wash-
able silk, foulard and chameuse,
voile and marquisette; all these are
nice for this style. The waist is made
with surplice closing. The slseve
may be gathered to the cuff, or finish-
e¢ in short length, loose and flowing.
The skirt is joined to the waist. A
girdle or sash or ribbon forms a
suitable trimming.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18
and 20 years. Size 18 requires 5%
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
measures about 17%.yard at the foot.

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

A NEW AND STYLISH MODFL.

2823—This design has severalv new
style features. The Skirt is cut to

iform a pouch pocket at one side of
'tho front.

Feoulard, shanting, crepe,
crepe de chine, gingham or linen
would be nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 6% yards
ot 36 inch material.

Skirt measures about 1% yards at
lower edge.

A pattern

of this fllustration

‘mailed to any address on receipt of
permit ;

10 ecents in silver or stamps.
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European Agency.'

Wholesale indentis promptly execu.
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
{sh and Continental goods, including:

Books and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather,

Chemicals and Drnuuu‘ Sundries,

China, Earthenwars and CGlass * ; ;

Cycles, Motor Cars and m
el A R

Sample Cases fr
ple es nxm $50 upwards,
Hardware, Machinery and mm,

Jewellery, P
Photographic
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St Jolm s fo Become the Mot
“Important Aviation Centre

of the World.

Considering the possibilities of the Aero.
plane, far-sighted people will realize St. John'y
opportunities.

One of New York’s Departmental Stores,
interested already, have made connection
with the
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Players, Pianos,

Organs, Gral}mphones.
A large stock to seléct from.

Call at our Showrooms or
send for Catalogues.
and terms to suitevery purse.

CHARLES HUTTON.
iololofolor

London, New York & Paris Association,

GRACE BUILDING.

See full page ad. on Page 5.
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Priceg

Provisions! ]

PORK!

Ham Butt, Iarge pes.
Ham Butt, small pes.
Heavy Mess, Boneless,

Belly Pork. Regular Plate,

Lowest Market Prices.

Bos Flank,

BEEF!
Bos Packet,

HARVEY & Co., Lid.

P —

Furness Line Sailings,

*rom St. John's Halifaxto  St.John’s
Liverpool. to Halifax.  St.John's. to Liverpool

BB DNERY . o es el s Sk s May 20th  May 22nd
S.S. SACHEM .. ., .. ..May 20th May 29th June Tth June 10th
S. S. DIGBY .. .. .. ..June T7th  June 16th June 24th  June 27th
_ Both these steamers carry cabin p assengers. Passengers for Liverpoe
miist be in possession of passports. For rates of freight, passage an

other particulars, apply to

Furness Withy & Co., Limited.

w,8,tf WATER STREET EAST.

—

Ladies” Wool “Pull Over” Sweaters,

in daintjest shades of Turquoise, Coral, Cherry, Can-
;ry, Purple, etc. Price $4.50 to $12.50.

— ALSO —
Ladies Silk Coat Sweaters,

in Rose, Saxe, Coral, Corn, Purple, etc., with white
facings ; newest designs. Price $9.50 and $17.00. |

posals.

Q‘- AUSTRIANS BEHAVE WELL [

ST. GERMAIN, June 2.
fremier Clemenceau’s brief r
arks were confined “to explaini
e time limit for the reply and t
ethod of further mnegotiations a
roceedings. “Messieurs Les Plen
otentiaries of the Austrian Repu
js,” M. Clemenceau began, “The Al
jed and Associated- Powers ha
mrged me to remit to you the dra
£ the Treaty which has been deli ¢
rated among us. It is not the enti p
raft, for I shall reserve to make, h
t constitutes at least the princip

arts on which you can forthwith d
ijperate. Dr. Renner, the Austris 1
ancellor stood while reading L
peech and his attitude, like that

e entire Austrian delegation,

W3 )

xtremely courteous, contrastin
parply with that of Count Vo
rockdorff-Rantzau, and the oth

rmans at Versailles.

BLOWN UP BY HIS OWN BOMB

WASHINGTON, June 3
Washington Police Inspectors earl
o-day believed they had identifie
@ man who was blown to piec
ast night in an effort to kill Atto
ey. General A. Mitchell Palmer wit
bomb, as an anmarchist of Philade
hia. They also said they were co
dent the nation-wide plot again
he lives of Government officials an
rominent business men had bee
aid in that city.

LOSING THEIR MORALE.

ARCHANGEL, June 1.
The Bolshevik troops on the Arcl
Mgel front appear to be losing thei
prale rapidly. Desertions to th
lied lines are of daily occurrenc
t present on the Vaga and Dvin
ectors, Russian and British patrol
nd few difficulties in advancing unj
er the protection of gunboats.

PETROGRAD TAKEN, g

COPENHAGEN, June 3. 5
Esthonian and Finnish forces hav
aken Petrograd, according to an uni

onfirmed message received here

SITUATION IN INDIA.

LONDON,
(Via Reuter’s.)—The India
akes the following announcement

June 3.
Offic
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