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no longer. Use Gin Pills, the
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The 0id Marquis

The Girl ofthe Cloisters

CHAPTER XXIV.
~THE SELF:I\SH PASSION.
It was a miserable apartment. lr:
permis- !

degrees in comparison are
sible under the circumstances, it was
fearfully There
was only one chair, backless and seat-
less;: a rag of a curtain hung before
the window; the ornaments on thei

mantel-shelf were cracked and bkai

poverty-stricken.

en; there was no carpet on the floor;
and the common deal table was with-
out a cover. On the table itself were
two or three books—a Greek grammar
and a couple of scientific works, and !
a bundle of papers. A penny bottle of |
ink and a sheet of paper half written
on lay beside them. An atmosphere
of poverty hung about the whole room. !

Clifford Revel looked around, and
smiled with an air of satisfaction.

“Poor ‘devil!” he murmured. “Yes,
he’ll do!”

Then he dropped into the chair, tilt-
ed it on its back legs, and smoked with
and masterly pa-;

holf-closed eyes
tience.

Half an hour passed; he was not
idle, his acute brain was working as
hard as if he had been in his own |
comfortable chambers, and then there'
sounded a man’s step upon the stairs.

It was a heavy, weary, dispirited
step, and Clifford Revel was not sur-
prised when the door opened and the |
man who had stopped him at the Al-
bany entered the room. ’

He had looked seedy and woe- !
begone then; he looked far morel
seedy and poverty-stricken now. The
had grown

well-brushed black suit
more threadbare and rusty; the thin
figure had become more gaunt; the‘
pale face more haggard. Want is)]
one of the most graphic  artists we |
possess; his etchings on the human |
always master-
piece§ of execution. The man start-
ed as his eyes fell on the well-dressed
figure lounging in the broken chair,
and ke put his right hand behind him
quickly, but not before Clifford Revel
had seen that it held a half quartern-
loaf.

“You here!” he said, hoarsely, and
with anything put pleasant surprise.

“How do you do, Nagle?” responded
Clifford Revel, extending his hand.

Instead of taking it, the young man
drew his own hand across his fore-
head and leaned against the table,
keeping his eyes fixed on the cool,
self-possessed, well-to-do face of his

countenance are

visitor.

“What do you want here?” he said,
at last.

Clifford Revel smiled and raised his
eyebrows.

“That’'s a strange question coming
from a man who has given me his ad-
dress and implored me to call.”

Négle looked up with a troubled
frown.

“If you wanted to come, why have
you not come before?” he demanded,
feebly.

i smiled with satisfaction.

! reached a match=box;

{told you,” he sald, stubboraly.

Clifford Revel laughed softly.

“Because I did not want to come. 1.‘

But sit down, my dear fellow. I've|
got your chair!” and he got up a.ndé
sat on the table, which creaked be-|
neath him. |

“Sit down and have a cigar,” and :
he took out and extended his dainty'i
case. ;

Nagle looked at it wistfully, turned '
his eyes away, then looked again—;
and yielded. ?

Only those who are smokers knows
the extent of the temptation which;
that cigar-case offered to the man;
who had not enjoyed a cigar for

months, who never passed a tobacco-i
nist’s without longing for a smoke.;

He took a cigar slowly, reluctantly,
but he took it, and Clifford Revel

“A light?” he said.

But the young fellow got up and
he would not
be indebted for more than he could;
help.

He smoked in silence for a mo-
ment or two. The cigar was a good
one, the comfort derived from it was
intense, Clifford Revel watched him
also in silence, then he said:

“f am sorry to see you in such bad
quarters, Nagle.”

“You know the strait I was in; I

“Yes, yes, I know, and I'm ashamed
that I should have let so much time
slip by; but I have been very busy.
You know that I am not an idle man.
I am a mere government clerk.”

Nagle's eyes went over the well-cut,
fashionable garments of his visitor,
and then dropped to the floor.

“] am heartily sorry that I did not
look you up at once; but, at any rate,
here I am.”

“Yes, but why?” asked Nagle,
piciously.

Clifford Revel looked hurt.

“Because—you compel me to speak
de-

sus-

plainly, my dear fellow!—I am
sirous of helping you.”

“Why didn’t you help me the night
1 accosted you—the night I told you
that I was starving, and I told you
the truth?”

“Because I had not a penny about
me!” said Clifford Revel, promptly.
“And, besides, I was taken by sur-
prise, and you know of old how I hate
that!”

“Yes, I know,” retorted the young
fellov;v. “You never liked to be taken
You were always cold
and calculating at college. I was a
fool to speak to you that might. I
might have known that you would
have left me to starve, as I should
have done but for—" He paused.

“But for what?” asked Clifford Rev-
el, knocking off the ash from his ci-
gar and eyeing his companion curi-

by surprise.

ously.

“But for the man who was with
you. I don’t know his name. I shall
never, in all probability, know it, but
I shall never forget him. He had
money in his pockets, and he emptied
them!” He paused a moment to stifle
his emotion, then went on, more
coolly: “He gave me every penny he
had about him, and he wanted me to
go with his to his chambers.”

“But you did not!” said Clifford
Revel, with suppressed eagerness.

The young fellow shook his head.

“No! I have some shame left. I
did not want him to see my face, and
I was more than satisfied with what
he had done.”

(Clifford Revel puffed at his cigar.

" “Then you think that he did not see
you distinctly—would not recognize
you?”’

“No; and I am glad of it. I should
know him anywhere, but he would
not recognize me.”

Clifford Revel drew a breath of re-
lief.

“Well,” he said, “I -see you have
judged _me harshly.”

Nagle smiled coldly.

: «I remember you at college,” he

You will get infinitely better results in
liquid draw from an infusion of Fine
‘“Tea, than 'you can from a greater
quantity of “Just Ordinary Tea”,

¥
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formly high character, Richin theCup,
and therefore the most economical
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A List of Fresh Supplies
Just Received.

ELLIS & CO.

Limited.
Family Grocers &nd
Delicatessen Market,

203 Water Street.

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.
“Yan I outer’s” Cocoa,
1, Vo & 1/ 1b. tins.
Ground Patna Rice.
Rice Flour.

West India
Arrowroot.
Preserved
Canton Ginger.

First consignment in
four years

“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.
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said, “and I do not think you have
changed since then. I did not, the
think that you had
changed; I never gave you credit or
being touched by any story of dis-
tress—even that of an old college
mate—and so I ask you again why
I remember in the old

other night,

are you here?
days that you had always some end
made a
friend of a man unless you needed
him to help you to the attainment of
some object.
and self-possessed, and clever, Clifford
Revel!”

He flung the cigar into the empty
fire-place as he spoke, and went to

to serve; that you mnever

You were always cool,

the window.
Clifford Revel turned his head
watch him. .
“And yet not half so clever as you
are, my dear Nagle,” he murmured.
“You were a hard-reading man; took

0

your degree with honors, while most
of us were plucked, dishonored.”
“And see what my cleverness has
brought me to!” retorted the young
fellow, bitterly; “a miserable room in
a miserable slum, with nothing but a
loaf of bread”—he flung the loaf on
the table as he spoke—‘“for dinner.
Dinner! I have not broken my fast
to-day! while you are prosperous; a
gentleman; the member of half a
dozen aristocratic clubs; dressed in
Bond Street clothes, smoking a cigar,
and wearing a flower in your coat
that would keep me for three days!”
“True, quite true!” assented Clif-
ford Revel, pleasantly; “but I have

been careful of to-day and you have

not, my dear fellow. But come, all
this is at an end.” : :

“At an end?”

“Yes, if you like—if 'you choose.”

“What do you mean?”
Nagle, turning and facing him.

Clifford Revel threw the end of his
cigar in the fire-place, and lighted
another coolly, slowly.

Then he looked at the haggard face
opposite him with a smile, confident,
assured.

“Simply this, that you can be of as-

sistance to me.”

“Ah, ‘T see! Assistance to-y‘oq!"
I would not insult your ia-

. i

&

demanded |’

|an actor in your way, you know.”

p—

' telligence by telling you that I came
here inspired by a charitable im-
pulse.”

“No, indeed!” ejaculated the young
fellow.

“No. If I said so you wouldn’t be-
: lieve me, so why say so? No; I came
"here  because I thought, and still
think, that you can be useful to me.”

“In what way?’ demanded Nagle.

“Patience, and I will tell you. First,
“let me say that I am prepared to pay
;you well for the work I want done.”
| The young fellow started, and the
blood flew to his face, but left it
again instantly, and paler than it was
before.

* “Judzing by your preface it must
,be evil work and \dangerous,”
‘Nagle, eyeing him steadily.

‘ Clifford Revel shrugged his

| ders.

said
shoul-

“That all depends upon how one
!takes it. I am a philosopher, and
you should be one, too, unless your
{ misfortunes have taught you nothing,
!and, therefore, been thrown away.
;What one might feel inclined to call
ievil 1, perhaps, should be disposed to
lcall good. Desperate diseases de-
mand desperate remedies, desperate
straits require desperate actions. I
wish you would sit down, my dear
ifellow. I want to talk this matter
over with &on quietly.”

Nagle dropped into the chair, and
mechanically broke orr a piece of the
loaf and ate it, still keeping his eyes
on the cool, impassive face opposite.
him.

Clifford Revel put his hand in his
pocket and drew out a sovereign.

“Don’t be offended if I suggest that
we take a little liquid refreshment
with our talk. A bottle of wine will
assist us to digest the matter.”

Nagle laughed with bitter irony.

“A bottle of wine! They wouldn’t
understand you at the public house at
the corner. Wine! They don’t keep}
it. Brandy, beer, gin—but wine!” ]
and he laughed again.

“Let us have the spirit which you
think contains the least amount of
local poison,” said Clifford.

Nagle went to the door and called
and nodded toward

the grimy one,
Clifford.

“This gentleman
brandy,” and he pointed to the coin;
he would not touch- it himself.

“A bottle,” said Clifford.

The girl stared, turned the coin
over in her black hand suspiciously,
and clattered down-stairs.

Clifford looked around the room.

“Seriously, my dear Nagle, this is

wants some

not a fitting abode for genius and
talent such as yours!”

“No, but for dissipation,
dence, laziness, it may be,”
torted.

“Be improvident and dissipat 1
longer,” said Clifford Revel. gl'a.ke
a turn for the better. I offer you the
chance.”

“On conditions,
Nagle, sarcastically.

Cliffond Revel shrugged his'shoul-
ders.

“Yes, but easy ones. Let us wait
until the brandy comes before I tell
you. I am thirsty, and you—great
Heavens! dry
bread?”

“Because I am used to it,” retorted
Nagle, grimly.

They sat in silence for a few min-
utes, Nagle eating his bread, but nev-
er for a moment withdrawing his
eyes from Clifford Revel’s face. Then

improvi-
he re-

no

I presume?” said

how can you eat

table with the change, and, still sus-
picious, and more so in consequence
of Clifford Revel’s tossing her a shil-
ling, disappeared.

Nagle got up and™ took a cracked
tumbler, a tin mug, and a jug of wa-
ter from the cupboard.
“*“Corkscrew?” suggested Clifford
Revel. ”

Nagle took up the bottle and deftly
knockéd the top off against the bar
of the grate. \

Clifford Revel -poured some brandy
into the glass and mug, and pushed
the latter across the table; Naglel
pushed it back, but presently, as if he :
‘could not resist it, took it up and
drank the brandy off at a draught.

Clifford Revel smiled.

“Now,” he said, “to business. This
is not bad brandy; take some more.”

“No, no!” replied Nagle, curtly.
“Go on.”

“Do you remember,” said Clifford
Revel, pleasantly, “the theatricals
we used to attend at college? You
used to be rather good at them; quite

\

“I remember themi Well?”
(To be Continued.)

the girl came and put the bottle on the |-
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Fashion
Plates.

A SIMPLE DRESS FOR HOME OB
SERVICE

2802—Gingham, khaki, drill, seer-
sucker, percale or lawn, could be
used for this style. The garment is|
a ‘“one-piece” model—with a sleeve
that may be finished in wrist or elbow
length. i

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require 6
yards of 36 inch material. The dress
measures about 2% yards at the foot. |

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

- {
A DAINTY DRESS FOR MOTHER’S

2808—Batiste, veile, charmeuse,
satin, taffeta, velvet, serge or gabar-
dine could be used for this model.
The tucks on the skirt may be omit-
ted. The dress may be finished with-
out the bolero and with long or short
sleeve. This style lends itself mnicely
to combinations of material.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6,
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 8 requires
31 yards of 27 inch material for the
dress, and 3% yard for the bolero.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Address in full:—
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European.Agency.‘
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Wholesale indents promptly execu: ' Ok
ted at lowest cash prices tordmh

ish and Centinental goods, including:
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, -

Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, ‘T

China, Earthenwars and Glassware, -
Cycles, Motor Cars and Aec::oﬁu. ’

Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, &g

Sample Cases from $50 upwards.
Faccy Goods and' Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and otal,
.Jewellery, Plate and Watches,

Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oﬂxn'l Stores,

etc.,
Commission 2% pc to 6§ pe
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Consignments
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ALL KINDS,
ALL SIZES.

Gossages Soaps for years
have always given satisfac.
tion to dealer and user, and
will continue to do so in the
future.

Take nothing but Gossage’s
New price list on r2quest,

GEO. M. BARR. ||| ,arvey -

FINEST WHITE
ASSORTED

Barrels .. .. .. .
100 1b. Sacks .. .
100 Ib. Sacks .. .
100 Ib. Sacks .. .
Icing Suga:- .. ..

)

WHOLES!:

N
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GRS .
WARNER’S
Rust-Proof Corsets?

TUB THEM—
RUB THEM-- B
SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN |

You can’s hurt

WARNER’S RUST-PROOF
CORSETS.

They have every Quality that
gpells 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.
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1l Sopwith Airmen
§ --- Plea For
Terms --- Hol
Bank Manager.
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B PRAISE FOR HAWKER AND HI

COMPANION.

NEW YORK, May 20.

Newspapers here this morning
jlitorially express the highest prais
J the intrepidity of Harry Hawker

@ fhe British aviatér, and navigato
Lieut.-Commander McKenzie Grieve
4 who knew when they started on th
Atlantic voyage that they must wir
the race or perish in the attempt
The Tribune says: “Our hats are of
to the sporting courage behind suc
daring. Our sympathy goes out t
their failure by such a slender

§ tance, and our heartiest congratula
tions follow on the whole splendi
deed. We can all be thankful tha
pluck answered in the end. In
feats we know what the human rac

dis

suc

NC-3 OUT OF BUSINESS.

WASHINGTON, May
‘NC-3 will not be able to. resum
— the flight. A message to the Nav
" Department to-day said damage re
sulting from buffetting had put he:
® out of the race. The hull is leakins
and one of the engine struts is badl
damaged. NC-4 started for Pont
4 Delgada at 12.40 p.m., to-day, Green
# Wich meridan time.

20.

POPE’S APPEAL.

ROME, May 20.
£ Cardinal Gasparri has written ir
§ the name of the Pope, an official not
to the House, transmitting the argu
ments addressed to the Pontiff by th
German bishops, to demonstrate th

-
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Late Opening

Ladies’ American Straw Hats
Ladies’ American Crepe de

.

A

22

White

Chine Blouses in
and Flesh Coloured

Ladies’ American
Blouses

Ladies’ American Silk and
Bengaline Dresses

Ladies’ American Black Silk
Underskirts.

2SS

RAIS

2Crown .. ., .. ..25%s

Muslin

A N A

Seedless... .. .. ..pkgs.

SEEDED, Pks.

“Karat”.

TINNED

APRICOTS, Whole & Slic
PEACHES, Whole & S
STRAWBERRIES,

£

=

: Also Assortments:---
Ladies’ Overalls and Aprons
Ladies’ House Dreuses '
Ladies’ Mercerised---or Imi-
tation Silk---Sweater Coats.

HENRYBLAIR {f

.u"o"’d"-’ ‘J "J ’

CUSTARD POW-
DER,
Bird’s and Hol-
brook’s.

MARM/
1&21
7 Ib.

ORAN!
APR




