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The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER V.

A WOMAN’S DREAM.

“Out of the question,” repeﬁted
the beautiful lips.  “Don’'t you pity
him, mother?” with a hard laugh.

“I—you know, Mr. Clifford Revel is
not a great favorite of mine, Edith.
Of course, he is very nice, and—and
gentlemanly, not to say distinguish-
ed. And everybody says he is very
elever—"

“Yes, everybody admires him, and
aobody likes him; his case and mine
are somewhat similar; perhaps that
is why I—pity him!”

Mrs. Drayton looked at her with the
Lixious, twitching of her
Yebrows?

“I never heard anything
Yim, but—who is he, Edith?”

puzzled

against

:‘.A Revel, one of the oldest famil-|

ies in England, and connected with
une of the oldest and the richest—the
I"arintoshes. Unfortunately, the Rev-
¢ls are poor, and the Farintoshes
rich. He might have been a Farin-
tagh—an ecarl, a marquis—but the
prasent marquis unkindly married,
and thers is a“son.”

While she Las been speaking, Mrs.
lirayien tas taken up a peerage, and
rapidly turped over its leaves.

And Mr. Clifford
Revel is as near as that? But this
son—T.ord Edgar Fane 1s his title—"

“The same, dear mother,” wearily,

‘Tes, ves: 1 see!

absently.

“lord BEdgar Fane! Why, he
only a boy—a little over twenty. And
the marquis might marry again. My
{ear, there ismn’t a fair chance.”

“Unless they both die, which they
will not. No, Mr. Clifford
Revel is to be pitied.”

is

mother,

Four Good Lessons
to Remember

First—Once your kidneys are affeet:
ed, chronic complaints are sure to fol-
low—if you don’t remove the cause
immediately.

Second—You can’t neglect kidney
or bladder derangements and stay
healthy. Putting off will never eure.
You must assist Nature,

Third—The symptoms of kidney or
bladder trouble—the commonest symp-
toms—are: Pains in the back and
sides, swollen joints, painful urination,
brick dust deposits, and constant
headaches or dizziness.

Tourth—The sure and safe remedy
for all afflictions caused by weak or
deranged kidneys is Gin Pills.

Gin Pills have been the means of
restoring thousands of chronie suffer-
ers to health and strength If
you'suffer from kidney or der
troubles—usoc Gin Pills, They seldom
fail to bring relief.

Read what Gin Pills did for Mr.
James Stackhouse, of Toronto. Mr,
Stackhouse became convinced that he
xl;:hin f:r .Ej.tt:flk otx Kidney trouble,

ough subjected to X- 1 ent
the cause could not be mhmf
slly he was forced to leave his work
and go to a hospital. ' His place was
filled by another, as he never expected -
to go to work again. 5

Hvoboze-ofcinﬂmgthfﬁm
his feet again, and to-day he is physi-
cally it again and ready for work.

‘| Revel must hate this boy—"

11 know net. -In ome of his numerous

“It is an enormous  estate,” muses
| Mrs. Drayton, reading the page and
a half which is devoted to recording
the history of the mnoble Farintosh
' family. “Enormous! And—and the
titles! There are a score of them!
It is an English marquisate. Poor
Mr. Clifford Revel! It must be
dreadful to be so near, and yet so
far—"

“Like the song,” says Edith, mock-
ingly. “But I am nearly tired of the’
i work for to-night, or this morning,
"mother; and you—you look worn out.
;Let us go to bed, and dream that an
! earl, or a marquis, or a duke is pro-
posilg for my hand, and that I am
trying on a coronet.”

Mrs. Drayton closes the book, but
i she keeps her ﬁngerﬁ shut in between
‘the pages; and locks down at the floor

'in meditation.

Then she looks up, and, finding the
dzirk eyes watching her  curiously,
{owera her own, suddenly and ner-

]
{ vously.
i

“Does—does Mr. Revel ever men-
tion his name—this young Lord Ed-
gar’s?”’ she asks, with an affectation
of carelessness that does not impose

i
upon her companion in the slightest

1

degree.

\ “Oh, yes,” she answers, leaning
| back, and resting her head upon her
%white arms—another study for a pie-
'{ure—the raven hair on the snow-
white limbs. “Oh, yes; once or
{ twice he has mentioned him, ‘in the
tone that lightly veiled the curse.’”

“My dear Edith!”

“The words are the poet's,
mine, mother. Why do you ask?”

“Nothing, my dear—simply curios-
ity.”

“Simply curiosity at this hour of
the morning, and after such a nighi's
work, is little short of marvelous,
mother.”

“And—and does he see
shim do you think?”

“I have never thought about it.
Now that I do think, it occurs to me
that they must hate each other like
poison; at any rate, that Mr. Clifford

not

much of

“My dear, he is & young man—over
twenty.”

“You called him a boy yourself just
now.”

“Did I? It was foolish, He is a
man quite old enough to marry.”

“Which. he will do, no’doubt, if only
to spite Mr. Clifford Revel, unless he
breaks his neck. I have heard—Lord
Combermere was talking about him
to General Rothsay. to-night, in one of
his stage whispers that can be heard
all over the room-—and he said—I
scarcely listened—that Lord Edgar
Fane was what is called in novels ‘an
adventurous spirit,’ fond of danger,
with a capital ‘D.””

_“Where does he live?”
Mrs. Drayton. i

Edith laughed.

“Your curiosity is eomprehans!ve;
mother. Where does this fortunate
heir to a marquisate and ome, two,
three hundred thousand a‘year reside?

demanded

castles, abbeys, halls, mansions.”

‘|awtul smile of dark, mocking beauty
—upon the pale, anxious, weakly as-

- - 2

and looked down, with & smile—an

tute face, and laughed—Ilaughed with
a soft, half scornful laugh, that made
Mrs, Drayton shiver.

“Certainly, my dear mother! How
long you have been coming to the
point! I have been waiting for it for
the last five minuteés! Certainly!
What more natural than that: we
should invite our friend Mr. Revel's
cousin to one of our little dinmers,
solrees, at homes; what more natural
than that he should come? It is still
not unreasonable to imagine that,
coming, he see the great beauty, Miss
Edith Drayton, and, falls in love with
her. Still pursuing our theme, we see
him—he must marry, you know—-lay-
ing his coronet, his marquisate, his
one, two, three hundred thousand a
year, his castles, abbeys, and man-
sions at her feet, and— Look,
mother!” and, with a sudden gesture,
the white hands point to the white,
peerless brow. “Do you see the coro-
net? No!, Let me look!” She goes

How
[ Itched!

Wlat long nerve-racking days of
congtant torture — what sleepleas
nights of terrible agony-—itch-itch-
itch — CONSTANT ITCH, until it
seemed that I must TEAR OFF MY
VERY SKIN—then—

INSTANT RELIEF—my skin cool-
ed, spothed and healed!

to the glass, and stands before it for |
a moment, then turns, and—pale and
grave, with a far-away expression in£
her prophetic, says,
slowly:

“Yes, I see it! I see it! There
must be some future Marchioness of
Farintosh—why should she not be
me? Go, mother, and leave me to
dream of it!”

Mrs. Drayton arose, without a
word, kissed the pale face, and, with
a~1ast shiver, glided out.

And miles away, in the sweet coun-
try air, all laden with the breath of
flowers and pines, Lela Temple lay
asleep, and dreaming, too, the moon-
light” falling on her pure loveliness,
as if it claimed it for kith and kin;
and her dreams were not of coronets
or marquises, but of a handsome,
boyish face looking up at her in.the
starlight—of a deep, musical voice,
fearfully, timidly—man’s voice though
it be—murmuring, softly: ~ “Will you
come with me to-morrow?”’ And, in
her sleep, her lips part wistfully, and
in an answering murmur whisper
“Yes!”

eyes—almost

CHAPTER VI
LOVE’S SPELL.

| rather troublesome,” and he blinks

: #'speak and him to listen.

The very first drops of D. D. D. Pre-
seription for Ecsema, the wonderful
new skin discovery, stopped that aw-
ful itch instantly; yes, the very mo-
ment D. D. D. touched the burning
skin, the torture ceased. A single bot-
tle proves it.

For instant relief from that itch,
get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription
to-day. Sold everywhere.

would notice it if she came down to
breakfast wearing-one of his old
coats, -
Presently she sighs and  colors
faintly, and rattles the teacup against
the saucer; but he does not look up,
and continues munching his crust, his
eyes and mind fixed on the scientific
treatise; then, in despair, she says:
“Grandapa?’
“Eh, my dear?
thank you.”
" “Very well, grandpapa. What a
lovely morning!”
“Yes,” he responds, mechanically.
“Lovely!” she repeats, ecstatically.
“Eh, any better than usual, Iy
dear? Yes, I thought the sun was

No more cocoa,

at the window across the table.™
“Troublesome? Grandpapa!”
“Well?” he asks, at last, roused to
‘a consciousness that she - wants to
“What is il?
Don’t ask me what we shall have for

IT is breakfast time in the cloister,
as Professor Temple’s portion of the
Abbey is called, and Lela, sweet and '
bright as the daisies in the meadows.'
sits before neat and shiningl
breakfast equipage, pouring out thej
cup of cocoa which, with a piece of |
dry toast, serve the professor for his

her

morning meal.

She is dressed as simply as the
daisy I have likened her to, but looks :
as beautiful and bewitching as she
did, in the eyes of Lord Edgar, in the
cream-colored gown. For a wonder,
this morning, she is not humming her
favorite air, “Brightest and Best of
the Sons of the Morning;” for a great
wonder, she has no book in front of

her.

The professor has, as usual, three |
or four scientific papers and a volume
of Virgil around his plate and prop-
ped up against his tea-cup. Ie
doesn’t notice Lela’s unnatural ab-
stinence from song—does not mnotice

that she is peculiarly quiet, and that!‘

she glances now and again at his
face with a wistful, half timid look
that is utterly novel to her.

It is to be doubted whether he

THAT CHANGE IN
 WOMAN'S LIFE

Mrs. Godden Tells How It
May be Passed in Safety
and Comfort,

Fremont, 0.—*‘I was rmfn thi
the critical period of life, begig fo,
triealie
e
bt T2,
change—heat flash-
s, nervous; and
was in a general run

s
surely proved to be. I feel better
ltro%:ripcnrywm )
B S e
o rs. M, "‘ y
eon St., Fr M';’iu& ol
ache, irritsbility and *the blues,”’ ms
L Ma eh ]

dinner to-day. Lela, you know it is
never of any use.”

“No, I know, dear. I wasn't going
to do so; but, grandpapa, now listen
to me for a moment. Push the book
behind the dish, and then you won't
be tempted,” and she got up and sat
on the arm of his chair, putting aer
own arm around his neck.

The old man leaned back and pat-
ted her hand absently, his eyes fol-
lowing the treatise which she had
pushed out of his reach.

“Grandpapa, he asked me to ask
you to let me go for a drive with him
this morning,” she said, a faint color
coming into- her face, and a strange
shyness flickering in her eyes and
making them heavy.

“He! Who?” demanded the pro-
fessor, looking around thé room
helplessly, as if he expected to see a
third person waiting for an answer.

“Who? Why, Lord Edgar, grand-
papa.”

“Lord Edgar! When—
member. Yesterday,
Hasn't he gone yet?”

“No, grandpapa; he ‘'was here on
the terrace last night,~- and he was
véry kind, May I go?”

“Go where—for a ride with Lord
Edgar? Certainly not! My dear
child, have you taken leave of your
senses?”

Bhe smiled down at him, the disap-
pointment making itself visible in her
eyes and about the drooping mouth.

The professor laughed, in his al-
most inaudible fashion.

“Why, my dear Lela, he would be
almost sure to break your neck, and
his own included. I have nothing to
do with his neck, but I should miss
you sadly, my dear. No, it's very
kind of Lord Edgar, but I couldn't
think of permitting it,” and he reach-

Ah, I re-
of course.

as-if the subject were done with.

: She still kept her arm around his
neck, and a little thoughtful smile
rose on her face,

~ “Do you think—are you quite sure
that I, or rather, he, is sure to break

DIVIDENDS TWICE A YEAR!

Mr. Investor,
paying out large divi

Let us get down to business. Counting 25 working days to a mont)
we have 100 days by the end of July. We need only average 7 engines ,
day to turn out 700 (and we can do BETTER). After cutting all dis.
counts and sales expenses, the lowest net profit will be $30 per engine,
(It will be. MORE, but we are talking conservatively). At $30 profit, we
can net OVER 20 PER CENT. earnings in four months from now.

ask dyourself seriously, what is there to hinder us fropy
ends twice each year?

CHAMPION MACHINE & MOTOR WORKS, LTD.

Shares $10.00 each.

ed out his hand for the beloved books, |

my neck, grandpapa?’ she said.
“Quite, or so “ nearly sure that I
couldn’t risk it™ e
“I can't give him that as a reasonm,
whien I tell him I can not go,”

J. J. Lacey & Co., Limited,

City Chambers.
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PRESENTATION.

Friday and Saturday.
The Majestic has great pleasure in presenting to the

public of St. John’s the great

3 Reels—“ TAM O’SHANTER ”—3 Reels,

as picturized from the poem of the same name by the
immortal Bobbie Burns.

A. big 5-reel picture, entitled

5 Reels—* THE FIGHT ”—S5 Reels,

will also be screened for the admiration of its patrons.
Both these pictures are first-class masterpieces
and will be seen with great interest.

MATINEE EVERY AFTERNOON.

Adults, 1C cts. - - - -

Children, 5 cts.

We have just received a shipment of

New FURNITURE

Extension Tables, Side Boards, Bureau and Stands, ete.

The C. L. MARCH CO., Ltd, s

Cor. Water and

pringdale Streefs.

EXTENSION TABLES,
round and square, :
From $18.90 to $24.00.

We are now 'finishing a line of
Bureaus and Stands that will
only cost you $19.00.

‘0C°91$
‘SHIVHD SHAMONS
‘STHONNOL PUR SHHD10)D

Imported Side Bdards,
nicely finished, Beveled
Mirror, efe.

Oak Finish,
$23.00 and $37.50.

-

The C. L/.“Mbar'chi

Cor. Water and Sp:

e i

., Ltd.
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ERIOUS SITUATION IN RUSSIA.

LONDON, April 4.

Via Reuter’s.)-—Sir Ernest Shack-
on, Who has lately returr}ed f-r:)m
brmansk and Archangel, interview-
py Reuter’s, said the position of
s Allied morthern forces was un-
[ btedly an anxious omne. The Bol-
evists were well equipped, well
anized, ably led and largely out-
bered the Allies, hence both the
sk and Archangel fronts were
danger. It was not merely a ques-
n of saving our oOwn troops, for
¢ a million people had thrown in
pir lot with us, consequently there
g a moral obligation to take ac-
n. An announcement in this con-
tion would be a spear point thrust
the heart of Bolshevism and an in-
ntive to Russian mobilization. Sir
est Shackleton was confident that
mcient’ volunteers could be cbtain-
to meet the situation and urged
bt the British had not vet realized
at was at stake, if the peril was
{nstantly g¢rappled with, whereas
ee months’ ecampaign by a vclun-
br army would break the Bolshevik |
nster! which was becoming far|
rse than German militarism. Grief, |.
Bignation- and bewilderment
b feelings expressed by the news-
hers by the revelation of the posi-
n at Murmansk, while it is urged
bt the peril of the troops is a reason
y the Peace Conference mus

its policy toward Russia without
ay. It is emphasized that no steps
st be neglected to relieve the p

The Times suggests that

gt form of relief might be an
bsive against Petrograd or Moscow,
t as the best way to defend Rou-|
nia would be to invade Hungary
m the west from the direction cf
pchoslovakia.

hrman

are

of-

JPORTING BOLSHEVIK LEADERS |

BRISBANE, Aus., April 4.
Via Reuter’s.)—The military au-
brities here have initiated prosecu-
ns with a view to deporting
shevist leaders. The
diers accordingly decided
ptinue anti-Russian demonstra- |
ns, pending the
ly replies to resolutions previous-
imentioned.

Government’s

AFTER THE BOLSHEVISTS.
April

BRISBANE, A
Via Reuter’s Ottawa _ y.
abor newspaper which applauded
carrying of a red flag by Russian
monstrators, has had its windows
pshed by angry
Ps were also damaged.
e hotels have been closed
ther notice. Returned

5io)0|o|c|o|o|cleleli®

Russian
All Bris-
unfil

crowds.

soldiers |
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