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CHAPTER XVIII.
FLIGHT AND PURSUIT.

“I’ll come with you!” said 
Edgar, eagerly; but Clifford 
Shook his head.

"No, do not," he said. "I 
want the man to know that you are 
interested in the matter—I don’t want 
him to know your name, or anything 
About you. Leave it all to me, my 
iear fellow!”

And he took and Wrung Lord Ed­
gar’s hand with a sympathetic hearti- 
Bess that almost brought the tears to 
Lord Edgar’s eyes.

“Half an hour or so,” he called 
back, as Clifford Revel stood at the 
top of the stairs watching him as he 
Btrode away. Then he went in, and 
Stood gazing out of the window 
thoughtfully.

“Not such a fool as I thought him,” 
he murmured. “I myself could not 
have made the inquiries at the sta­
tion with greater foresight. But 
what luck attends me! I meant my 
letter to throw an obstacle or two in 
the way, and it has actually separa­
ted them! I hate my lord, the mar- 
inis, but I respect and admire his 
aetuteness. How did I manage it, I 
Wonder? It was clever to frighten 
the girl away in a single day. I can 
fancy how he would play upon her 
tenth an(l innocence and good faith! 
Well, my lord, you have played into 
Biy hands—I am obliged to you; we 
have been useful to each other. I 
have helped you to prevent a mesal- 
liartce in your noble family, and you 
have helped me to put off, at any rate 
for a time, the marriage of the man 
who stands between me and your title. 
Courage! Clifford Revel may be 
Marquis of Farintosh yet, and”—his 
face softened—“and Edith Drayton 
shall be his wife!”

He stood for a few minutes rapt in 
this fair and precious prospect, then 
rousing himself, took a cab and drove 
to a sm^l street near Bedford Row, 
And entering a house half composed 
»t offices, half of dwelling-rooms, lu- 
guired for Mr. Bowen. He was shown 
BP into a room on the first floor by a 
tingy servant-girl, where a man of an

indescribably washed-out and ex­
pressionless appearance sat writing 
with one hand and carrying biscuits 
to his mouth with the other.

He rose as Clifford Revel entered, 
but did not speak a word until the 
girl had closed the door, or doors, for 
there was a second one, lined with 
baize, which completely shut out all 
sounds on either side of it; then he 
greeted Clifford Revel by name, for 
that gentlemen had employed him 
once or twice before this.

“I’ve a little casé for you, Bowen," 
he said, seating himself on the table 
and lighting a cigarette. He looked 
very brilliant and exquisite in his 
faultless evening dress beside the 
dingy expressionless man in gray; but 
Mr. Bowen did not seem at all im­
pressed, and took out a noe-book and 
a stubby piece of pencil as if he were 
in the habit of receiving similar calls 
every hour in the day.

“I want you to find the where­
abouts of an old gentleman and his 
granddaughter!” Then he gave their 
names and described them, and it is 
to be questioned whether Lord Edgar 
could have done the latter with 
greater correctness and détail. “They 
started from Fane Abbey, in Berk­
shire, this morning; arrived pro 
sumably at Paddington. There the 
clew ends.’-1"

Mr. Bowen wrote rapidly, but with­
out a word.

“There are two points in the case 
which I wish to impress upon you,” 
said Clifford Revel, as the stumpy 
pencil became motionless. “Firstly, 
that I do not wish them to have the 
slightest suspicion that they are 
wanted; secondly, that you make no 
communication to me by letter.” He 
knew that Lord Edgar would want to 
see any sùch communication. “I may 
add that there is a total absence of 
crime in the business, and that the 
place from which they have come has 
no connection whatever with my de­
sire to trace them. You under­
stand?”

"Perfectly,” replied the man. “You 
are at the same address, sir, I know, 
as I saw you pass in at the Temple 
the other day. I will communicate 
with you by word of mouth. It is not 
a difficult case, sir."

“By no means; but I hope you will 
not fail to interest yourself on that 
account”

“No, sir;

until I have done my work, and then 
I wipe the case out”

Clifford Revel nodded, and placed 
ten sovereigns before the man—he 
was too wily to use bank-notes on a 
scent mission; bank-notes have num­
bers.

“There is something to go on with; 
it will be sufficient to cover 
ses, I expect Good-night!” and 
a cool, self-possessed nod he went 
out

Mr. Bowen eat down again and look­
ed over his notes, then he arose and 
got a peerage and turned up the page 
containing the account of the Farin­
tosh family; and studied it quite as 
closely as, and a great deal more 
rapidly than, Mrs. Drayton had done, 
thought a moment, with his stumpy 
pencil between his teeth, and smiled.

“Ah!" he murmured. “No crime; 
it’s the young lady that’s wanted. 
And not by Mr. Clifford Revel! No, 
there’s somebody behind him. Yes, 
it is the young Lord Fane who wants 
her,” and he put his finger on Lord 
Edgar’s name. “Yes, it is an interest­
ing case, Mr. Revel. Very!”
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CHAPTER XIX.
WEALTH FOR LOVE.

AS Lord Edgar followed Clifford 
Revel up the staircase of Lady Deben- 
ham’s mansion in Grosvenor Square 
he felt an intense distaste for the 
scene of gayety upon which he was 
entering, and only his promise to 
Clifford Revel kept him from turning 
back and going home to solitary 
brooding. He looked haggard and un­
happy and completely preoccupied, 
so jnuch so that those whom he pass­
ed looked after him with visible curi­
osity and surprise.

Clifford Revel, on the contrary, not­
withstanding that he had been the 
cause of the trouble, looked as calm 
and self-possessed as if he did not 
know the meaning of an anonymous 
letter. Lady Debenham, who was a 
good-natured countess—or Clifford 
Revel would not have ventured to 
bring Lord Edgar without an invita­
tion—welcomed the latter most 
amiably.

"I am very glad to see you, Lord 
Fane," she said, giving him her hand 
with a smile.

Lord Edgar murmured something in 
response, and made his way, with 
more or less squeezing, into the room. 
Why people who give parties of any 
description should ask just twice as 
many guests as the rooms will com­
fortably hold, and so subject the- 
whole assemblage to misery and dis­
comfort, remains a social problem 
which one despairs of ever seeing 
solved. Lady Debenham’s was no ex­
ception to the foolish rule, and here, 
in the really magnificent salon, which 
would have held a hundred comfort­
ably, were twice that number pant­
ing and often struggling for dancing- 
room in the warm June evening. 

Clifford Revel whispered:
“You’d better dance; take my ad­

vice.’• But Lord Edgar shook . Ms 
head, and still more fervently de­
ploring his presence, made his way to 
a less crowded part of the room, and, 
leaning against a pillar, watched the 
gay scene, a.nd saw nothing but the 
sweet face of Lela, which hovered 
tantalizingly before his mental vision.

Clifford Revel had given him a tol­
erably truthful account of his inter­
view with the detective, and Lord Ed­
gar was absorbed in conjecturing how

I am always interested— |^on6 the man would take t0 make llis 
search successful when he was aware 
of a slight stir among the company, 
the stir that announces the arrival of 
some one of note and consequence, 
and, looking toward the end of the 
room, saw the sensation—it it is not 
too strong a word—was caused by the 
entrance of Edith Drayton.

Close beside her was a prince of the 
blood. It was a mere accident, of 
course, that they had arrived at the 
same moment, but it created a sensa­
tion, and Lord Edgar could see the 
heads of the dowagers drawing to­
gether, and heard the edmments of 

who were seated or stand-

would not 
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refused the duchess last night, and 
the Montmorency ball 
fore; but I 
suaded her.

Lord Edgar listened half-heartedly. 
He saw her sweep—she had the stat­
ure and grace which gave to her 
movements an imperial gait and ges­
ture denied to smaller and shorter 
women—through the lane which they 
made for her, and the sight of her, 
while it filled him with admiration, 
added to his melancholy, for he re­

membered that she was a school­
fellow of Lela’s, and she recalled his 
darling.

She was tall, almost as tall as him­
self, and he, looking on at the dancing, 
could not fail to see her. He saw 
that the prince danced twice with 
her, and he noticed that Clifford Rev­
el—notwithstanding the titled mob in 
the room—got a dance, and he would 
then probably have forgotten her—he 
was so full of Lela—but suddenly, al­
most before he was aware of it, she 
was at his side.

He turned and bowed, with his op­
era hat under his arm, but she 
out her band with a smile, and, per­
haps not estimating this graciousness 
at its true estimate, he shook hands 
with her—there was not a man in the 
room who had done so, excepting him­
self.

“I did not expect to see you here, 
Lord Fane," she said, moving her fan 
to and fro and looking into his eyes 
with the smile which the prince, five 
minutes ago, had pronounced irresist­
ible.

“No? Well, I didn't expect to be 
here," he said, in his blunt fashion. 
"My cousin, Clifford Revel, brought 
me."

She inclined her head. She saw, at 
a glance, the change In him, the hag­
gard and anxious expression on his 
handsome face.

"Mr. Revel is a social benefactor,” 
she said, with a smile. “It is a grand 
ball; is It not?”

"Yes—I suppose so," said Lord Ed­
gar, trying to speak cheerfully. 
“There seems to be a terrible number 
of people present; if that makes a 
grand ball, it is grand, indeed."

She smiled.
“That is ironical, Lord Fane. ■ It 

you are ironical, I shall be afraid of 
you.”

I didn’t mean it,” he said, with his 
usual simplicity.

“You ar§ quite right," she said. 
“There are a great number of people 
here. But have you not been 
dancing?”

"No," he said, sadly.. “I, haven’t 
danced to-night."

She looked at him with a smile that 
died away gradually.

“All this bores you?” she said in­
quiringly.

“No,” he answered; “I am not 
bored; but I don’t feel inclined for 
dancing."

She sighed, and the fan, an ex­
quisite example of Louis Quartorze, 
fell listlessly from her hand.

“How fortunate you gentlemen are! 
If you are not inclined to dance, you 
can remain .motionless. We poor 
women must dance, whether we like 
it or not.”

(To be Continued.)
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2480—This model is very attractive 
for foulard, crepe, satin, taffeta, ging­
ham, organdy, linen or shantung. The 
fronts closed at the left side of the 
insert, under the collar. The sleeve is 
pretty in wrist length, and equally 
desirable in elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas­
ure. Size 38 requires 6 yards of 36- 
inch material. The skirt measures a 
little more than 2 yards at the foot.

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

A PRETTY STYLE FOB SLENDER 
FIGURES.

ZÔ03

Handwork is more and more desir­
able for women’s finest gowns.

Lacquer red is one of the most 
charming of the-new spring colors.

LIMITEE

Miner#» T.lnlenrf Cnree nioMLrr^.

2803—Shantung, serge, voile, duve- 
tyn, gabardine, or taffeta would be 
nice for this model. The tunic may 
be omitted. The sleeve may be fin­
ished in wrist or elbow length. Width 
of skirt at lower edge is about 1% 
yards.

The Patteri! is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 
18 and 20 years. Size 18 will require 
614 yards of 40 inch material. Navy 
blue serge with braid trimming, or 
brown gabardine, with trimming of 
sand color satin, would develop this 
style effectively.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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EuropeanAgency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu­

ted At lowest cash prices for all Brit­
ish and Continental goods. Including; 

Books end Stationery,
Boots, Shoes end Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists' Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases ,trom $60 upwards. 
Fancy Goode and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission p.c. to S p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold ob 

Account
(Established 1314.)

66 Abclmrch Lane. London, RAX 
Cable Address: "Annuaire, Lob,"

William Wilson & Sons

Attractive 
Dress Fabrics

FOR EASTER.
SILK STRIPE VOILES in Black, Navy and Blue, suit- 

able for street ov evening wear. Price 85c. yard.

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

PLAIN SILK LAWNS—Big range of colors in this 
lot, suitable for party dresses, blouses or street
wear. Price.........................................................70c. yard.

THE NEW PUNJAUB CLOTH—A rich dressy fabric 
that looks like silk and copies in the following 
shades : Saxe, Grey, Navy, Pink, Nile Com.

Price 85c. yard.

FANCY FOULARDS—These come in a range of pretty 
designs, rich silky finish, . and are exceptional 
value. Price.........................................................55c. yard.

WHITE PIQUE—Noted for its hard wearing quail- 
ties ; suitable for a hundred and one uses.

Two Prices: 55c. and 70c. yard.

New Dress Linings. 
New Easter Millinery.

HENRY BLAIR
The First Principle oi Modern

Business is SERVICE.
That is where we shine.
Good Goods weli made, mod* 

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set* 
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu, 
facturing organization in New. 
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY. i

Newfoundland Clothing Co., Ltd.

SLATTERY^ 
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now showing:

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
Men’s Wool Socks. 
Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods. , 
Misses’ Dresses. 
Remnants of Dress Goods 
White Flannelette.

Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton. 
White Nainsook.
White Cambric. 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of SMALLWAÈES always in
fit' ’t.

J, J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth St. 

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 St

Ladies’ New Blouses!
See our great display of LADIES’ NEW AMERICAN 

ENGLISH BLOUSES, made of superior quality Crepe de Chû 
Georgette, Lawn, Muslin; Poplin, etc.

Wonderful collection of dainty styles, shades and effe

WILLIAM FREW. Water

Ladies’ Hig| 
and

Ladies’ Gun Calf Oxfor 
Ladies’ Patent Leather 
Ladies’ Brown Laced O 
Ladies’ Black Kid Pum. 
Ladies’ Gun Metal Pum 
Ladies’ Patent Leather

F. SM
THE HOME 

Mail Orf :rs

House of Assembly.
(Yesterday.)

The House met at 3.30 p.ro.
Petitions were presented by Mes: 

Stone and Kennedy.
Mr. Walsh asked the Prime Mir ] 

ter if it was the intention of the G 
I ernment to introduce any amen] 

ments to the present prohibition la 
to which the Prime Minister repi: 
that the Government had not bad - 

I matter under consideration.
Supplemental Supply was intr 

I duced by the Hon. Minister of Finan 
I and Customs, the total amount ask 
I (or being $1,373,013.57, as foiiows :

Finance Dept..................... $ 164.553
I Colonial Secretary’s Dept. , 156,906 
Agriculture & Mines .. .. 10,817'
Public Works.................. 199,503

j Marine & Fisheries .... 193,295
j Public Charities .. .... 40,000
I Postal & Telegraphs ..... 263,683
Customs Dept................... 190,000
Accountant Contingencies 97,039
Assessor’s Dept............... 5,715
Controller’s........................ 50,000

I Game & Inland Fisheries 5,000

$1,373,013
Mr. Walsh commented on the vi 

I for the Controller’s Department, a 
took occasion to declare himself 
favour of an amendment to the pn 

I ent prohibition law. He was not il 
j favour of again going back to t 
[open saloon and bar, but would 
I come changes in the present Act.

The following hills were intri 
I duced and read a first time:
I An Act to give power to raise re: 

enue by dues on ships enterin| 
Grand Bank for improvement 
the harbour.
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