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The Old Marquis

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XXII.

A RUINED LIFE.

Her lips opened and quivered, and 
she made a faint, futile attempt to 
draw away from his grasp. He saw 
the eyes bent wistfully upon him 
slowly fill with tears, felt her tremble 
like a leaf iifTtfe wind, and his heart 
gave a great leap of sorrowful, im-I 
patient love. ;

“My darling!” he murmured, sooth
ingly. “I have frightened you! > No, 
do not speak for a moment. There!” , 
He paused, and held her gently, firm
ly, for a space, and'looked at her, all j 
his honest, passionate love in his 
eyes.

“Now, Lela, my dear, dear love, 
speak to me! Tell me what it all 
means! Why you ran away from 
me? Come, have some pity for me. 
You owe me something in return for 
all the misery I have undergone. 
There!, You are not frightened now?”

“No,” she murmured, “not frighten
ed, but sorry.—ah, so sorry!” and her 
lips qhivered.

His brow knitted.
“Sorry,” he repeated, bewildered, 

but patient. “Sorry that I have 
found you, Lela?”

“Yes,” she said, looking at him 
and trying to drive the tender, wist
ful love from her eyes, in which it 
would shine and glow, try as she 
would.
tSIYes, sorry, sorry!” she breathed,
fjf hand pressed against her heart.
Sfehave looked forward to this mo-2US .. !
filent, dreaded it, for I knew- that it
nfust come. Oh, Edgar!"
t.'His heart leaped as she breathed
his name. v

“Yes," he said, restraining the im
pulse to catch her to his hear£ and 
smother the beautiful, pale face with 
kisses. “Yes, you were right in that. 
You could not have hidden from me 
much longer, Lela. Now tell me why 
you have hidden at all! See, I am 
trying to be patient and calm—if you 
knew how hard it is you would be 
proud of me! But don't keep me in 
suspense longer than you can help. 
Here, come into the light. Ah, my 
darling, how I hâve longed for this 
moment! What a cruel week you 
have caused me,” and his strong 
voice broke.

-The tears ran slowly down her face, 
and she turned her head aside lest he 
should read her weakness in her eyes;

and she meant to he so strong, so 
staunch!

“Will you not go now—at once?” 
she said, in a low voice. “Do not be 
cruel to us hot#—Lord Edgar—"

“Stop!” he said, and his lips 
twitched. "It you don't want to send 
me mad outright, don't call ma Lord 

Remember, I» know nothing 
for deserting me.”
Ah, yes, yes!” she

murmured.
"Yes, deserting,” he said, firmly; 

is what it was, Lela. How 
you could have done it I don’t know. 
I could not have treated you so, my 
poor darling!”

"Oh, don't!” she pleaded. "Have 
some pity on me. Do you think it— 
cost—me—nothing?”

He smothered the passionate ex
clamation that trembled on his lips, 
and contented himself with saying, 
quickly:

“Why did you do it? Tell me, Lela, 
the truth, and all the truth.”

And he drew her hands to his heart 
and held them there. She looked up 
at him, her beautiful eyes glowing 
solemnly with self-sacrifice, 

j “I left you, Edgar, because I knew 
that it was for your good that I 
should do so."

j A hot flush covered his face, but he 
kept a tight hand on the reins. He 
meant to learn the whole truth before 
he gave way to the passion which 
surged in his heart and brain.

"Because it was for my good! Not 
for yours?” He looked at her and 
noticed how thin and pale—but still 
so lovely!—her face had grown. She 
seemed slighter than ever, so slight 
that he could have carried her across 
the stream with one arm now. “Not 
for yours?”

She shook her head with a little 
scornful- wonder in her eyes.

“For mine? Ah, no!”
“Good!" he said, as if he had made 

one point. “You left me, knowing 
j that I loved you as I did, and do, 
without one word of explanation, of 
good-by, even, for my good!" He 

: laughed bitterly, impatiently. "For 
■ my good! Will you explain, Lela? 
j You owe me a full explanation! I 
| must be satisfied if I am to leave you,
! as you ask me, mustn’t I?"

The voice was as gentle and tender 
as a woman’s; it was as it he were 
addressing a child.

“Yes, for your good,” she murmur
ed, as if repeating a phrase she had 
well rehearsed. “Was I who loved 
you to drag you down to ruin?”

Light was beginning to dawn upon 
him.

“I see—you did not want to drag 
me down to ruin?"

“Ah, no!” she breathed, and her 
hand clasped his hand. “I did not 
know. When I let you love me, when 
I let you make me tell you that I lov
ed you, I did not know. But I do 
know now.”

"Know what?"
“That it.would be your ruin to mar

ry me—a mere nobody—you, the fu
ture marquis. You would have grown 
ashamed of me, and—and ceased to 
love me; and I should have been a 
weight and a clog in your way 
through the world. And—and—” The 
tears streamed down her face. “Ah, 
Edgar, I saw it all when he pointed it 
out—I saw it all, and I loved you too

PILLS
Keep the stomach well, 

the liver active, the bowels 
regular, and the breath 
will be sweet and healthy. 
But let poisons accumu
late in the digestive organs, 
the system becomes clogged, 
gases form in the stomach 
and affect the breath.

Correct
these conditions with 
Beecham’s Pills. They 
promptly regulate the bodi
ly functions and are a quick 
remedy for sour stomach and

Bad Breath
Largest Sale of any Medicine in tfce WcrltL 

Sold everywhere. In boxe», 25c.

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

well to bring you harm!"
Lord Edgar’s lips closed tightly— 

he, too, saw it all now; but he conv 
trolied himself with an effort.

She was silent, and her head droop
ed.

“You need not answer, Lela. I 
know. It was my father who told you 
this.”

She was still silent.
“My affectionate and devoted fa

ther,” he said, with the first touch of 
bitterness in his voice that had ever 
sounded in its connection with the 
marquis. “What else did he tell 
you, Lela?”

She shook her head sorrowfully.
“It does not matter," she murmur

ed. “It was all true; the hard, bittsr 
truth! I did not know—how should 
I?—that—that day when you told me 
you loved me, and I knew that I lov
ed you. I thought nothing else mat-; ! I1 tered. But now—

“But now the marquis has opened 
! your eyes,” he said, calmly, “you see 
! differently?"
| “Yes, I see that my love would only 
have brought you sorrow and misery, 
and so—so I left the Abbey, 
and saved you.”

The sense of the cruel, wickedly 
cruel, wrong that had been done them 
both silenced the passionate outburst 

! that trembled on his lips.
He was silent for a moment, then 

! he raised her hand to his lips and 
kissed it. She tremblingly withdrew 

I it, as if she had condoned a sin.
“Yes, you left me—without a word; 

you sacrificed yourself, Lela; and 
then? How did you come here?” 

j “Grandfather had a friend at ‘.he 
school on the hill there”—he did not 

: follow her glance, his eyes clung too 
hungrily to her face—“we came here 
thinking that he would help us, and 
he has done so. Grandfather teaches 
in the school. He—he is quite happy, 
and—” Her eyes filled again. “I 
must go now, Lord Edgar. You will 
let me go?”

He drew a long breath.
“We shall see!" But instead of re

leasing her arm he drew it through 
his own, and taking her with him, 
paced slowly up and down. What 
could he say, what could he do to 
move her?

Like most gentle women, Lela, when 
once her mind was made up, could be 
steadfast. The marquis, with his sar
donic cleverness, had thrown such 
glamour over her that it seemed to 
envelop her like a veil, to be a verlt 
able wall between her and Edgar—a 
wall against which their hearte beat 
flutterlngly on either side.

He looked down at her, at the love
ly face, pale as a Illy, with the tender 
red lips half parted with the pain and 
excitement of the situation; he could 
feel her trembling on his arm. All 
sorts of wild Ideas flew Into his head. 
What If he caught her up and carried 
her bodily to thé Inn and rode away 
with her? It would solve the diffi
culty In the easiest manner possible! 
But that could not be done, alas! 
Argue with her? She could beat him 
at argument, and give him points; 
her very love for him made her fear
fully strong. She had become pos
sessed by the Idea that her love would 
ruin him, and how to disabuse hi 
mind he knew not.

They walked up and down In the 
moonlight slowly, he with knitted 
brow and troubled spirit; she, woi 
like, in a mingled ecstasy of pleasure

and spoke.

"Lela, listen to me! Look at me. 
I have thought over all you have 
said. “Perhaps”—his voice faltered 
at the approach of the falsehood — 
“you and my father are right; I 
/night get tired of you.”

A little sigh broke from her lips, 
and he saw her wince as it he had 
struck her. His heart smote him, but 
he persisted.

“I never saw it in that light before. 
It may be true. So we’ll part.”

“Yes,” she murmured, brokenly, 
and her hand slipped from his arm; 
he was about to catch at it, but re
strained himself. “I don’t know 
what will become of me! Perhaps I 
shall marry some one whom you and 
the marquis think more suitable; per
haps I shall go abroad—to Mexico— 
anywhere ; it doesn’t matter. I know 
for a certainty that, whether you 
would have ruined my life, as you 
call it, it is ruined for the present.”

Ah!” she breathed. “If we had 
never met!”

"Yes," he said, slowly. “But we 
did. And now you have convinced 
me we had better part, I suppose.”

“Yes,” she said, and her hands 
clasped despairfully, as her eyes grew 
hungrily to his face. “Yes, now at 
once. Ah! I hope—I hope we shall 
never meet again! I thought that I 
had suffered all I could suffer in the 
last week, but to-night—”

His lips twitched.
"Where do you live?" he asked in a 

low voice.
She moved her hand heavily to

ward a lane at the side of the church
yard, and he inclined his head.

“Let me see you there safely?"
“No,” she said, almost inaudibly. 

I am quite safe. I—I often come 
out at night alone—nearly every
night. Do not come with me."

'Very well,” he said. His heart 
beat tumultuously; he was playing a 
bold game. “Good-by, Lela! Good- 
by!” and he held out his hand.

She put hers into it, and the little 
hand struck like fire in his. Her lips 
moved, though he heard no sound, 
and pressing her hand between his, 
he turned slowly and moved away.

He had not gone a dozen steps
rru

when he heard her cry his name. It 
was a wail, a desolate wail of entreaty 
and despair. The next moment one 

Edgar, j was on his breast, her slight frame 
convulsed with sobs, her hands clutch
ing his arms, her eyes upturned to his 
with wild, helpless love.

"Oh, no, no,” she panted. “I can 
not let you-go! I can not! I can not! 
Oh, Edgar, my love, my love! For
give me! I can not lose you! Oh, 
what am I doing—I who had meant 
to be so strong and brave? But I can 
not! It is like tearing the heart out 
of my body! Edgar, stay with me! 
Don’t go! Ah, don’t go!”

He was silent for a moment as he 
pressed her to him and kissed the 
silken hair and the pale, passion-laden 
lips. She was transformed; it was 
she who pleaded now by look and ges-1 
ture, not he.

His artifice had succeeded. The 
great woman’s love had conquered 
and all doubt vanished. She lay in 
his arms, sobbing and panting, fear
ing to release her 'hold on him lest 
she ehould lose him, her lover, her 
god!

(To be Continued.)

Overheard.
She—It was offered them for a hos

pital—just a great, big empty house, 
absolutely no conveniences.

He—Well?
She—We got the Gas Company men 

to work at once. Had gas radiators 
fixed in the corridors, incandescent 
gas everywhere, gas fires in the ward 
rooms, gas water heaters tor bath
rooms and all in a few days. We 
did work, I can tell you.

He—Reg’lar old gas works I • call 
it.

She—A lot you know about It; 
why, you couldn’t have done It with 
anything else in the time, and it re
duces our work to next to nothing. 
No coals to carry, no grates to clean, 
plenty of hot water all the time.

He—What did the Colonel say?
She—He said it was “top hole”, of

fered us staff appointments so’s we 
could teach “his young blighters" how 
to hustle. may5,eod,tf

NURSES
ADVISE
Zam-Buk, because they hare proved 
that it doea what la claimed for it.

Mise E. L. Doxey, graduate nurse, 
of 8220 Michigan Are.. Chicago, 
•ays: "I have a patient who suf
fered terribly with plies. Zam-liuk 
is the only remedy that gave her 
relief.

"I hare used Zam-Buk myself 
for the same ailment, also for sores 
and burns, and have the greatest 
confidence In It"
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Received To-Day :

Crown Porter, 
■|| Crown lager,

per S.S-# Sable I.

BAIRD & Co.

A List of Fresh Supplies 
Just Received.

ELLIS &C0.
Limited.

Family Grocers and 
Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.
. ---------- r

Ingersoll Cream Cheese 
Blue Nose Butter. 
Beechnut Bacon. 
Beechnut Hams.

Paris Pate. 
Devilled Tongue. 

Pressed Beef. 
Braized Pork.

Fresh Turkeys. 
Fresh Chicken.

“McLaren’s” 
Cream Cheese. 

“Van 7Touten’s” Cocoa, 
1, V2 & V-t lb- tins.

Ground Patna Rice. 
Rice Flour.
Preserved 

Canton Ginger.

First consignment 
four years

in

“ Savory’s’ 
CELEBRATED

CIGARETTES.
No. 1 York Egyptian. 
Straight Cut Virginian.

Ginger Marmalade. 
Green Fig Marmalade. 
Pineapple Marmalade. 

Bramble Jelly. 
Preserved Ginger. 
Red Currant Jelly. 
Black Currant Jelly. 

Crabapple Jelly. 
Montserrat Lime Juice. 

Montserrat Limetta.
Lemfig

A select combination of Grape 
Fruit, Oranges, Lemons 

and Figs.

Nixeys Blue
Sinclair’s Bacon 

Bird’s Custard Powder 
Granular Egg Yolke

Dandelion—in tins. 

Apricots, Peaches 
(Sliced—Extra Special). 

Macaroni, 1 lb. cartons. 

Vermicelli. 

Lobster in 1 lb. tins.

LUX.

Carr’s Biscuits. 
Flake Tapioca. 

Marmalade, 7 lb. tins. 
Horlick’s Malted Milk. 

Peeled Peaches—Cartons 
Glace Cherries. 

Shredded Cocoanut, 
Shelled Walnuts. 

Pres'-ved Ginger. 
Grape Fruit Marmalade.

APPLES in Gallon Tins,

BOWRING Bros., Limited,
GROCERY DEPARTMENT.

French Dry Geaning.
Don’t keep your Suit, Over

coat or Raglan from being 
French Dry Cleaned because it 
is too far to come to O'Keefe’s. 
Send us word and we will call 
for and deliver your clothes 
back to you. Outport orders 
carefully attended to.

C. J. O'KEEFE,
Clothes Doctor,

111 DUCKWORTH ST. EAST 
(opp. Carnell’s Carriage Fety.) 

may6,eod,tf St. John’s, Nfld.

WARNER’S 
Rusl-Prool Corsets!

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM—

, SCRUB THEM— 
fe: KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 

CORSETS.
They have every Quality that 

spells Service—they are light, dur* 
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap
preciates in a corset is shape, but the 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’s Rust-proof. And the fact 
that? a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.39 per pair up.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,

Constipation 
Poisons the System.

When the body Is not prompt
ly relieved of accumulating 
waste matter, the poisons there
in are again absorbed and per
meate the system. When you 
need a laxative take

FIGSEN.
Buy a ten cent box of these 
vegetable lozenges to-day. Fig- 
sen is mild, sure and prompt- 
produces no bad effects. - - , ‘

PETER O’MARA,
The Dreggist,

46-48 WATER ST. WEST.

SLATTERY’S 
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 SMALL WARES always in
! .. • •

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckworft & Gearje Sli.

YOU HIT IT
where the others miss it when you come to

TRAPNELL’S
FOR YOUR GLASSES.

Thousands of satisfied customers who are gener
ous in their praise should mean something to you when 
you think of consulting an

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST.
Our examination is thorough. '
Our reputation back of every pair. Think it over-

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.,

MI SARD’S LINIMENT 
TEMPER.

CUBES DIS-

- '

Foriÿ- Years in The Public 
Service--the Evening Telefltf
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Budget Pr<
Minister of Finam 

cial Statement 
000,000 Estima] 
Taxation Foresl
(Continued from Yesterday:)

T will first deal with our 1
1 * „sine the year 1913-14 -rd a/d by reference to the fig- 

wil! be observed that the Total 
ïreSJ Ms increased from $30,0000.000 
ft -14 to $57,000,000, in 1917-18, 

the prospect, as far as can be ^tb J? from the Customs figures to 
Srt the Total exceeding $60,000,000 
? , the current fiscal year, the aug
mentation in the past 12 months be-

The trend o four trade develop- 
as a result of the War-time ele

cts of disturbance introduced 
.herein is illustrated in broad outline ,
^ the’ figures showing the Imports I

IMPORTS
Canada 

4.681.047 
4.509,827 
5.870.456 
7.412.300 
11,107,642

EXPORf
Canada 

1,971,809 
1,394,663 
2,021.772 
2,042.117 
2,750,990

Tear Britain
1913- 14 - -. ..3,826,529
1914- 15................3,311.945
1915- 16 ..
1916- 17 ..
1917- 18 .

..2,579,614
.2,620,033
..2,248,781

, year Britain
1913-14 .. .. ..3,256,446 

11914-15 ................3.196,363
1915- 16 ................4,582,379
1916- 17 ................4,836.074
1917- 18 ..3,822,931
It will be noted that there has been 

a very remarkable increase in the 
imports from and exports to the j 
neighbouring countries of Canada and 
the United States, especially in the j 
past two years, a circumstance due in 
part to the difficulties in obtaining ! 
goods from the British Isles owing to ! 
war-time conditions, but it is to be ! 
hoped that there will be a speedy and { 
substantial resumption of trade be
tween Newfoundland and the Mother 
Country, and a restoration to the j 
largest possible extent of the commer
cial intercourse which was so prom- | 
inent a feature in the economic life j 
of this Island prior to the war.

It is gratifying to know, moreover, 
j that the commercial relations of New*- j 
foundland with the outside world 
have been maintained in such satis- 

j factory fashion, especially in the lat- 
I ter period of the war when shortage 
of shipping proved a very serious 
handicap. It will be remembered that 
>rior to the war we had the advant
age of the Black Diamond steamers 
pinning from Montreal, the Furness 

I «earners running from Halifax, the 
Bpwring steamers from New York, 
and the Allan and Furness lines from 
England, besides occasional steamers 
from various places; but gradually' 
all these lines were eliminated until 
only the Furness boats remained 

loperating between Liverpool, St. 
John’s, and Halifax; and the Bowring 
Company giving a New York service 

[which was seriously hampered when ,
| the "Stephano” was torpedoed and 
which became more crippled by the !

I tragic loss of the “Florizel” 15 months | 
[ago.

Looking back now on the difficul- j 
[ties that had to be faced, I think the I 
j Committee will agree with me that it j 
lis little short of marvellous how we ! 
Fwere able to maintain our trade re
flations with the outside world, bring 
jin the necessaries required, and send 
jaway our produce under the cirçum- 
| stances which had to be experienced 
jduring all this period. This has been I 
|rendered possible, in a large measure, | 
|by the close co-operation promoted j 
[between the Commercial Community 
|a? a the .Government by tbe Ministry 
|of Shipping, an association which has 
resulted in enabling some of the most 
difficult problems presenting them- 
“elves to us to be successfully solved. ,

I, this endeavour, too, Newfound- 
liui 8 merchant shipping was materi- 

"Uly increased, and the fleet of for-1

R 1 ■ ■ mm

7 Models, 3-4
In the United State j 

in every State in the 
every foreign country!

The reason can be] 
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