
IHE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, MAY 2, 1919—2

PILL
When your head aches, it is usually 

caused by your liver or stomach getting 
out of order. These “sick headaches” , 
quickly disappear as soon as the stomach 
is relieved of its bilious contents. Right 
your stomach and regulate and tone 
the liver with Beecham’s Pills, whicn 
rapidly improve conditions and promptly

Help Headache
Directions of Specie! Vaine to Women are with Every Bex.

The Old Marquis
OB,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XVII.

SHE MUST BE MY WIFE.
THE day wore on and Lord Edgar 

still remained in attendance. He 
waited impatiently and anxiously lor 
Lela’s answer, but Mr. Palmer did 
not return. The valet came in now 
and again, but the marquis seemed, 
though apparently dozing, to be so 
fully on the alert that Lord Edgar 
did not like to disturb him by seed
ing a message to Palmer by the valet.

Toward the afternoon, however, Ills 
impatiefice would brook no further 
delay, and approaching the bed, he 
said to the marquis, quietly:

"Do you feel well enough tq permit 
of my leaving you for half an hour, 
air?’’

The marquis closed his eyes in 
token of assent and Lord Edgar pass
ed out. As he did so the marquis 
turned to the valet.

“Send Palmer here at once,” he 
said.

Mr. Palmer came hurrying In, and 
the marquis handed him the note.

“You could not find Miss Temple," 
he said, curtly. That was all, but Mr. 
Palmer quite understood, and went In 
search of Lord Edgar.

Lord Edgar hurried down the stairs, 
caught up his hat, and almost ran 
around the terrace.

The change from the hot, darkened 
rooms to the bright, fresh air made 
him as excited as a school-boy; the 
thought that he should see his darling 
in a few minutes thrilled him with a 
thrill of joy, and made him feel in
clined to shout, until he remembered 
that the slightest noise could be heard 
in the sick-room. »

Vaulting over the coping he walked 
boldly toward the door, for he meant 
to have it out with the professor this 
time ; but before he reached it he stop
ped short, dead short, brought to a 
stand-still by the sight of the shut
ters which Lela had drawn before the 
window of the sitting-room just be
fore they left

It puzzled and perplexed him, and 
the presentiment agâinst which he 
had been battling all the morning re
turned with twofold force. But he 
put it from him impatiently and push*-
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And Was Restored to HeaRh By 
Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Vegetable 

Compound—Told By 
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Brooklyn, N. Y.—“ I cannot pralie 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 

pound enough for what 
it has done for m y 
daughter. She was 
16 years of age, very 
sickly and pale and she 
had to stay home from 
school most of the time. 
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ed open the door; It did not give to 
his hand as usual, but remained omin
ously closed. He knocked, wondering 
and anxious, and a servant, after 
some time, opened the door with an 
air of surprise. She courtesled low at 
the sight of Lord Edgar, but still 
looked astonished.

"Is the professor in?” he asked, 
preparing to enter.

She stood aside, but shook her 
head. .

“The professor has gone, my lord,” 
she said.

"Gone? Out for a walk, do you 
mean?” he asked, entering. “Is—is 
Miss Temple in the cloisters?"

"She has gone, too, my lord; they 
have left.” '

"Left! What do you mean?” de
manded Lord Edgar, with such uncon
scious sternness that the girl turned 
pale and looked frightened.

"They both of them left by the first 
train this morning, my iord," she said.

“By the first train! Why- 
stopped, stricken dumb. What had 
happened? Lela had not breathed a 
word last night of this sudden Jour
ney.

"Have they been called away on 
business—to see some one ill?” he 
asked.

"No, my lord, not that I know of. I 
think—’’ She paused. Lord Edgar 
seemed to hang upon her words with 
such anxiety and impatience that she 
grew nervous.

"Well, well? Don’t be frightened!” 
he said, reassuringly. “I want to see 
the professor on important business.
I did not expect to find him from 
home.”

"No, my lord," she assented, with 
faint surprise. “It was sudden like.
I—I don’t think they knew ‘them
selves last night that ^iey were go
ing; but they’re gone, my lord.”

“But where?—tor how long?" he 
demanded, wiping his forehead and 
staring at her impatiently.

"To London, I believe, my lord; the 
boxes were labeled Paddington. That 
is all I know. Miss Temple didn’t toll 
me where she was going; she only 
wished me good-by, and said that they 
were not coming back.”

Lord Edgar laughed, actually laugh
ed.

"My good girl,” he said, “either you 
or I .must be out of our minds. Gone— 
and not coming back! Why, it’s sheer 
nonsense, you know! Come, you must 
have made a mistake—must have 
misunderstood Miss Temple!"

The girl shook her head steadfast
ly.

“Oh, no, sir, I didn’t misunderstand 
her; besides, they packed up every
thing and took It with them, even the 
professor’s books.' If your lordship 
will please to come In—“

He walked In like a man In a dream. 
The girl had been performing the 
operation known as "tidying up,” hut 
there still remained traces, in the 
parlor of the" sudden departure; bits 
of string, luggage labels, brown pa
per strewed the floor; the girl had i 
already stripped down the curtains; 
the room looked deserted.

Gazing around hlm as If he had lost 
his senses and was striving, to regain 
them. Lord Edgar followed her into I 
the library, Into the garden, whither ; 
she led him, with the desire to Inform ’ 
him. It may be presumed, that no 
practical joke was in progress, and 
that the professor and Lela were not 
in hiding anywhere.

"They’ve quite gone, you see, my 
lord," she said. "I thought your lord-! 
ship knew it.” |

"You thought—why? Ah, t see!"' 
he said, with a sudden thrill of re
lict. “Miss Temple left a message, a 
note for me. Give It to me, please!”

and he held out his hand with bis 
usual Impetuousness.

The girl stared at him.
“No, sir, she didn’t leave any mes

sage or any note,” she said; "not for 
any one.”

Lord Edgar stood by the fountain 
and looked down at It as If he could 
not believe the evidence of his sen
ses. With a gesture he waved a dis
missal to the servant, and sinking 
down on the seat, strove for calm
ness and presence of mind. His 
brain was in a whirl, the hot blood 
surging through his veins. To come, 
expecting to find his darling In her 
leafy bower, and to find her flown, 
without a word, a siffn; it stunned 
and stupefied him for the moment.

Why had they gone so suddenly? 
Could it be ^possible that something 
had happened—the illness of some re
lative—to cause their immediate de
parture. Then It flashed upon him 
that the girl had said they were not 
coming back.

He knelt beside the fountain and 
bathed his hot forehead to cool him
self, and kneeling there, on the spot 
where he had held Lela to his heart 
only a few hours ago, strove to un
ravel the tangled slteln.

But he failed. To entertain the 
idea that Lela had known of their in
tended departure, and had kept him 
in ignorance, was simply impossible 
for a moment. Then, what had hap
pened?

He must know from some one, 
and at once. Let them have gone 
where they^ would, he must follow 
them.

He sprung up, and, nearly knocking 
-the frightened girl down as he strode 
through the deserted rooms, entered 
the Abbey.

As he did so, Mr. Palmer came pant
ing after him, looking, if the truth 
must be told, rather pale and fearful; 
he knew something of the young 
lord’s hot temper, and felt that he

II Child is Cross, 
Feverish and Sick

Look Mother! If tongue to coated,
cleanse little bowels with “Cali

fornia Syrup of Figs.”
Children love this "fruit laxative," 

and nothing else cleanses the tender 
stomhph, liver, and bowels so nicely.

A child simply will not stop playing 
to empty the bowels and the result Is 
they become tightly clogged with 
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach 
sours,, then your little one becomes 
cross, half-sick, feverish, don't eat, 
sleep or act naturally, breath Is had, 
system full of cold, has sore throat, 
stomach-ache or diarrhea. Listen 
Mother !. See if tongue Is coated, 
then give a teaspoonful of “California 
Syrup of Figs," and in a few hours 
all the connstipated waste, sour bile 
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Millions of mothers give “Califor
nia Syrup of Figs" because it to per
fectly harmless; children love It and 
It never fails to act on the stomach, 
liver and bowels.

Ask your druggist for a bottle 
of “California Syrup of F 1 g s," 
which has full directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
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Beware of counterfeits sold here. 
Get the genuine, made by “California 
Fig Syrup Company." Refuse any 
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He I was playing a dangerous game in at
tempting to deceive him.

“My lord,” he began.
Lord Edgar swung around and 

gripped him by the shoulder, and Mr. 
Palmer went whiter than ever.

"Palmer----- the note I gave youT<
stern and curt came the question.

"Here It Is, my lord," panted Mr. 
Palmer, producing it. “I have been 
trying to find your lordship. Mr. 
Temple has gone, my lord.”

Lord Edgar took the note and 
thrust it In his pocket.

"When did you know that?" he de
manded.

It was an awkward question, and 
Mr. Palmer’s eyes seemed to be try
ing to shrink into the back of his 
head.

"I have just discovered it, >ny 
lord," he answered, feeling as it the 
fierce eyes fixed upon him were pierc
ing his soul.

"Just now, do you mean?”
"Well, a little while ago, my lord," 

was the answer. “I have been look
ing tor your lordship."

Lord Edgar swung him around to: 
the light and scanned his face stern
ly, then he flung him aside.

“You’re a poor liar, Palmer," he 
said, with <gld scorn, and strode up 
the stairs.

"Now,” said Mr. Polmer, twisting 
his shoulders, which still seemed 1o 
feel the steel-like fingers, “now there 
will be a row.”

Lord Edgar knocked at the door of 
the marquis’ room and entered. Short 
as his absence had been the marquis 
had got out of bed and was sitting
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up wrapped in a fur dressing-gown.
He looked up calmly as Lord Edgar 

entered, and with something like tiie 
flicker of a smile in his cold gray 
eyes.

Lord Edgar expressed no surprise 
at his improved condition, but came 
and stood In front of him.

“Are you better, sir; well enough 
to talk to me?” he asked.

The marquis inclined his head.
"I will make the effort,” he said, 

coldly.
Lord Edgar hesitated a moment; 

then he said in a lqw voice, but with 
a steadfast gaze:

"Are you aware, sir, that Mr. Tem
ple has left the Abbey for good?”

“Yes, I know that he has left the 
Abbey. For good, I trust.”

“That he has left quite suddenly— 
this morning, in fact?"

The marquis inclined his head.
"I imagined that he would not do 

so.” <
•Lord Edgar stared, and his face 

grew paler than before.
“You know! May I ask, sir, the 

cause of his sudden departure?”
"Certainly,” said the marquis, al

most pleasantly, “though I would re
mind you that it is a matter of fact 
entirely his business and mine. You 
appear interested."' ^

“I am, sir. Permit your man to 
leave the room.”

The marquis nodded to the valet, 
who stole out.

“I am, sir, deeply, intensely inter
ested."

"Yes?” Nothing could be more pla
cidly freezing than the tone of this 
"Yes."

“I am. so deeply interested that I 
trust you will give me every informa
tion in your power, both as to the 
cause of their departure and their 
destination.”

The marquis could not repress a 
smile. It was the speech of a head
strong boy, and amused him. He was 
too unworthy to understand the tor
ture which his son was undergoing; 
the torture of suspense and anxiety.

"Really, Edgar, If you will permit 
me to say so, your manner is rather 
impetuous and quixotic. Mr. Temple 
was a—I hesitate at the word ‘ser>- 
vant,’ let me say ’retainer,’ and it I 
chose to dismiss him, or he chooses 
to leave my service, I can not see why 
you should be so unbecomingly ex
cited.”

“If you know—“
“But I will answer your question,” 

went on the cold, impassive voice. 
“Professor Temple has left the Abbey 
because he considered a change of 

lair necessary for his granddaughter.”
I Lord Edgar flushed, but waited.
| "Ye—s,” drawled the marquis. “She 
[ is *En extremely pretty girl, and re- 
! quired a change. Perhaps you have 
■not noticed her.”
! "Stop, sir!" said Lord Edgar, stern- 
ly. “Before you add a word more let 
me tell you what I. should have told 
you ere this, if I could have found an 
opportunity. I love Miss Temple.”

He made the declaration in a quiet 
voice, but with intense earnestness, 
and stood as if expecting a storm to 
break out from the marquis’ cold 
lips.

But the marquis smiled serenely, 
and as he reached for a flask of scent j 

' said, quite coolly: '
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2437—Hero is comfort, good taste 
and good style. The model is nice for 
the new, pretty voiles, for dimity, taf
feta, silk, 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 
3V* 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

2786—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 461 
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly axeca- 

ted at lowest cash prices tor all Brit- 
tab and Continental goods. Including: 
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Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China. Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, — -’<•< 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, - 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goode, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores,

•tc., etc#
Commission 114 p.c. to 6 p.a \ 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations ot Demand. 
Consignmentc of Produce Sold on 

Account
(Hstablished 1314.)

(To be Continued.)
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best companies and reasonat»| 
rates.
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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 its 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.
y- 203 WATER STREET. gl
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Legislative Council.
The Council met at 4 o’clock yestj 

| day afternoon.
The Committee Stage of the Eld 

I yens Act Bill was gone through a 
I was read a third time. While in CoJ 
Imittee, Hon. Mr. Gibbs urged that 

iters’ list be taken, and also Hd 
I Mr. Anderson. The Bill passed wid 
lout amendment, this proposal n| 
[being added.

The Committee Stage of the Loj 
I Bill was marked by much discussid 
|Mr. Anderson thought it was wro| 
■ to order $250,000 for the Lunatic As 
limn and nothing for the Poor As| 
limn. He thought a warehouse mig 
I be built which would be of more sd 
Irice to the trade.

Sons. Templeman, Goodridge, Hal 
Ivey, Gibbs and Ellis also spoke, i.l 
|flrst saying money was being squa 

red as in the case of last year whJ 
about $30,000 was spent on fixing : 
bfflee for a typist in the Court Houd 

The Bill passed Committee, and w| 
> read a third time next sitting.
The Rabies Prevention Bill pass: 

Ommittee without comment, and a:i 
khe Bill respecting Documentary Ed 
pence and Extra-Judical Oaths.
»The Bills respecting the Depaij 
Bent of Justice, and the keeping 
Ogs pased edmtilittee.
The Compensation to Workers fj 

injuries Bill passed with an amen] 
nent to the effeet that the Act won] 
Bot become law until Oct. 31st t| 
present year.
I The Ejection of Tenants Bill w] 
Referred until Monday, after IengT 
Biscussion, in which Hons. £j#uird 
bibbs, Harvey, Bishop, the introdu-j 
hnd Hon. the President took pal 
ion. Mr. Squires did not object to] 
Bill in a more modified form bding i| 
reduced. The Bill before the Houl 
vould work considerable hardship a] 
practically deprive the landlord of 

ghts now held by him. A simili 
lew was taken by the other speaf 

Brs, except Hons. Gibbs and Ande 
Ion, who though the Bill would woj 
Put in its present form.

At 7 o’clock the House rose witl 
tut passing a single section of 
pill, and adjourned until four o’clo] 
nonday.
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