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SCHOOL-DAY STRAIN
A parent troubled over a child or a fast-growing 
youth, could do no better than to utilize the 
definite help that

SCOTT! ENUISION
affords as a strengthening and nourishing factor. 
A very little of Ecotfs every day, during a time 

of stress, furnishes elements of nourishment essential 
to the blood and tends to confirm a growing child 
in robustness. For year boy or girl, you will not 
be satisfied with anything short of Scott’s, t

Scott & Bowse, Toronto, Ont. IMt
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The Old Marquis ;

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER I.

IN THE SUNLIGHT.
"Oh, not there, my lord! If you 

have never seen it, you would never 
find it out! Well, that is out garden; 
it is, like the library, quite our own 
-t-no one but grandfather and I and 
the gardener ever goee into it.”

“I should like to see it,” he said, 
impulsively; then he flushed, and 
looked penitent.

"I mean—I beg your pardon—”
Her frank gaze rested on him in

nocently.
“Should you?” she said. "Shall I 

show it to you? I am very fond cf 
' It, but you will think nothing of It.” 

"Will you show it to me?” he re
sponded, eagerly.

She nodded and moved toward the 
tapestry, and he saw that she had a 
key in her hand. Then she paused 

i and glanced back at the dogs.
“The dogs! You are afraid they 

will do some damage; they mustn’t 
come,” he said, reading her look. 
“Here, Pompey, Ranger, Pearly, out 
with you!" and he raised his whip, 
but not to strike them.

“Oh, no, no!” she said, quickly. 
“Don’t send them away like that. 
Fliey will think they have done some
thing wrong, and that you are angry 
with them. I can’t bear dogs to be 
unhappy! They shall come!”

"If you say so,” he said, humbly re
morseful for his loud voice and 
rupt manner. “They will keep close 
by me.”

She nodded, and, unlocking the 
ioor which he had seen, raised the 
:urtain for him to pass through. He 
lid so, and stared with astonishment.
Dn the other side of the door was a 
square garden such as one sees in 
3ld abbeys and convents. The walls 
that made the four sides were cover 
id with ivy and creeping roses; j

anything else about the place!" he 
said.

She looked at him with a quick 
apprehension.

“You will not—” Then she broke 
off and flushed with shame at the 
doubt.

He was quick to understand her.
“Do you think I’d tell a living 

soul?" he said. “No. Why”—he 
flushed—“I don’t feel as if I had any 
right to enter—’’

“Oh, but I asked you!" she said, 
with innocent eagerness to atone tor 
her suspicion.

"And you live like this always?” be 
said, half to himself.

She smiled.
“Yes, always. Day follows day, 

month, follows month, and, excepting 
that the leaves come and reign and 
fall, there is no change."

"It is a strange kind of life—un
natural; I mean—don’t you find it 
dull?” he said, his abrupt, curt man
ner toned down as it had never been, 
toned down before.

"Dull!" she «aid, thoughtfully. 
'No—n—o. But perhaps it is, and I 

do not know it.”
“You are—happy?” he said, with a 

flush.
"Happy—yes,” she answered, and 

she laughed, not noisily, but like the 
echo of the fountain.

The laugh emboldened him to put 
the other question that was burning 
on his tongue and at his heart 

"Do you think—do you—would you 
mind if I came here sometimes, I 
mean to see”—"you,” he was going to 
say, hut seeing the faint dawning of 
innocent wonder in her eyes, changed 
it to—"the garden?”

“Oh, no,” she murmured. "I am 
sure grandpapa would not mind. Be
sides,” with a sudden start, as the 
thought flashed across her mind, “it 
is not ours; it is yours or the mar-

DOYDUKIHW
WHY

«hat eld sore or skin disease of 
yours breaks out again? It’s be
cause the remedies you have been 
using do not get to the root of the 
disease, but remain oa the surface. 
Try Zam-Buk! It penetrates to the 
underlying tissues, destroys all 
germs and cures from the "root" 
up. Hence Zam-Buk cures are 
lasting. All dealers, 60c. box.
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her that he who had just departed 
waa noble by birth and destined te be 
of the world's mighty ones, while she 
was simply Lela Temple, the librar
ian’s grand-daughter, almost a ser 
vant in the house in which he would 
be master.- Fqie has no warning 
hand for us; when she points, it is 
behind her.

j-y..

"I asked you! Come , 
and see the fountain,” and she glided . quis ’ *s al* thC same 
to the marble basin, and stood with 
her head bent a little on one side, 
listening.

Lord Edgar stood silent, not look
ing at the Naiad with her upturned

almost forgotten that!”
His broad forehead darkened.
“I wish you had quite forgotten it,” 

he said. “I should like to think of 
this pretty place as quite your own, 

arm, but at the exquisite living figure : and—an^ that I was admitted as a 
beside him. favor.”

He tried to say that "it was pretty," “she lau6hed, leaning back and 
that “the water looked cool,” any one clasping her hands above her head 
of the modern commonplaces that slowly- 80 that she misht look up at 
suggested themselves to him; but he the sky- 
could not speak. A sweet solemnity, “tt is very kind of you to 
almost sacred, seemed to have come 
over the tiny spot, and to unfold her

say so!
Yes, of course, I will give you per
mission to come when you please—to 

like a charmed circle. He could not your own! Is not that gracious ot 
speak or take his eyes off her. me, my lord?"

“Can you make out what It says?" “Yes, it is,” he said, with rough em- 
she asked, turning her large eyes Phasis. “But—but—I wish—” He
upon him seriously. \ paused irresolute, hesitating, and her

"The—the fountain, do you mean?” patient, serene, waiting gaze did not 
he asked, awakifig with a start. I h*lp him. “I wish—well, I wish you 

She nodded. | wouldn't call me ‘my lord.’ You
"Yes. It says something, but I didn’t at first, you know. I wish you 

can never quite make it out, because wouldn't."
the sound is not always the same; ! “Did 1 not?" she said, trying to 
there comes a break now and then; recollect. "But why should I not?" 

ab. ! grandfather says that- he can hear it “Because—" He hesitated, and 
1 say, T sing for those I love.’ I can kicked the smooth gravel with his

thick boot^; “they are the only words 
that sound ugly from your lips."

‘ She laughed, as a schooi-girl would 
laugh at some show of petulance in 
another school-girl.

"Very well, my—there, you see I 
must call you something."

“Call me—” “Edgar," he was gor
ing to say, when a gentle step was 
heard behind them, 
appeared.

not, can you?"
“No—yes," he said, looking at her, 

and then away from her. Then, with 
a turn of impatient self-scorn, “I? 
How should I hear it, if you did not?"

His impetuousness startled her, and 
with a slight flush, she bent down 
and touched an opening water lily 
with her finger.

CHAPTER IL
"FIRE AND ICE."

LORD EDGAR passed through the 
library and out by the terrace, to one 
of the entrances to that portion of 

Why I had |the Abbey occupied by the marquis.
He felt rather confused, and almost 

bewildered, as a man does who wakes 
suddenly from a dream, and once he 
stopped and looked back as if to as
sure himself that the whole incident 
had not been a freak of his imagina
tion.

'Oh, it’s real enough!" he muttered, 
with self-mockery. “I’m not half 
clever enough to imagine such 
lovely creature as that, or such 
vision as that garden; it’s all real 
enough!"

At the door Mr. Palmer, the butler, 
stood awaiting him. He was always 
“Mr." to everybody, and quite a per
sonage in his way; he was dressed in 
somber black, and wore a spotless 
cravat, which gave him the appear
ance of a bishop, or a dean at the 
very least.

“Well, Mr. Palmer, what’s the mat- 
iter?" asked Lord Edgar.

“His lordship wishes to see you, 
my lord,” said 'Palmer, solemnly.

"Oh, all right!” assented Lord Ed
gar, with an entire absence of joy
fulness in his face. “I’ll come. Been 
looking for me long?"

"Nearly half an hour, my lord. His 
lords'hip is waiting.”

A STYLISH DRESS FOB HOME 
OB CALLING.
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FLOUR
We have the following brands of Flour in 

stock. Get our prices on quantities.
500 barrels “PURITY.”

500 barrels “RAINBOW.”
500 barrels “VICTOR”

500 barrels "‘QUAKER”

Waist 2766 and Skirt 2758—Brown 
serge with facings of satin, was ee- 
lected for this model. This will make 
a splendid "separate waist and skirt" 
costume with serge, gabardine, voile, 
or poplin for the skirt, and satin, 
crepe, silk, linen, or batiste for the 
waist.

Pattern 2753 furnishes .the skirt 
modej. It is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist meas 
ure, and requires 3 yards of 36 inch 
material for a medium size.

The waist pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches 
bust measure. Size 38 requires 3% 
yards of 27 inch material. The width 
of skirt at lower edge is about 1% 
yards.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed on receipt of 10 cents FOR EACH 
pattern, in silver or stamps.

STYLISH, SIMPLE
MODEL.

ONE-PIECE

'Do you want it?" he said, eagerly, 
aright spring flowers glistened in lhe|and instant,y knelt and plucked it. 
beds, a tinkling fountain rose and ! He did not see the spasm ot pain 
'ell in the middle ot the miniature that crossed her face, for she hid it 
lawn, and on the side where the noon
lay sun fell stood a seat with a crim- 
lon and white canopy.

Lela stood beside him, looking up 
it his amazed eyes with the pure de
light of a child at his surprise.

“Why!” he exclaimed, "it is a sur-j feet, Pompey asleep, with his great 
prise! It is magic! Where is it? head on his outstretched paws, the 
Where are we?” and he looked round hound leaning against the cream 
:he walls. [ dress, Pearly coiled up in the suu.

“You would never guess!" she said, The charm of the hour and the place 
smiling, “all these windows are in , and their youth was upon them. It 
rooms of ours.” | seemed to Lord Edgar

“have you seen

from him, and when he looked up and 
offered her the bloom, she took it with 
a sweet smile.

How, he knew not, but presently he 
found himself sitting beside her on 
the rustic.seat; the dogs were at their

“Lela,” he said,
Lord Edgar?”

Lord Edgar jumped up, with his 
usual impetuosity, setting the dogs 
off barking, and in an instant dis
pelling the sacred quietude.

“Here I am! What is it?” he said.
Mr. Temple looked at him, startled

“Ah, well, then I’d better come as 
I am. I was going to change. Never 
mind. Here, call one of the grooms, 
will you, to take the dogs?” and he 
flung the whip to the stately Palmer, 
who, with a startled and shocked ex- 

and Mr Temnle ! Pression of countenance, was fain to 
| catch it, but instantly dropped it on 
I a chair, and pointed to it, as the 
groom came up, with an air ot 
wounded dignity. Lord Edgar went 
up the broad stairs, covered with 
double Turkey carpet, so that not 
even his footsteps were audible, went 
up very much like a school-boy go
ing back to school after the holidays.

Good Goods well 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.

Newfoundland Clothing
mar6,eod,tf
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JUST ARRIVED !
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Windsor Salt,
all sizes. Also

Regal
in Cartons.
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And the Worst is Yet to Come—

, . .. ,, ... : An interview with his father was ainto remembrance by the sudden sight i
of him. ' very rare event; the last had taken

, . . ! place some three years ago, and had“Eh? Oh, my lord, the marquis
. . , lasted about ten minutes. The twohas sent for you! ’

. .. _ . ... men, father and son, were, as old Mr."My father!" said Lord Edgar,
... , ; Temple said, lire and water, and hewith more surprise than pleasure, i

„ .... ... . (might have said ice in place ot water;“Then,” reluctantly, “I must go." i
Lord Edgar took after his mother—

and was l
looking down at the terrier, and, too 
awed to persist, he let his hand drop.

---------- — —u iaugar the purest,
'Why, it is more beautiful than happiest hour he had ever spent S He tUrned as he spoke and held 3Bt i

P his hand; but Lela had risen, and was , WaS Warm and lmpetuous

sure to offend the cold, impassible 
old peer before he had been in his 

I "Good-morning," he said, coming ! presence flve minutes, 
close to her. "I—you will not forget

i£r..

that I may come here sometimes, Miss 
Temple?”

“No," she said, simply, with the 
same frank, pure look of maidenly j 

i innocence. “Good-by, my—” 
j He stopped, almost with a frown 
ot pain; then called the dogs, and 
strode through the door-way.

Lela looked after him pensively.
“Thank Heaven, he has gone 

murmured the • old man. “There Is 
not much chance of his troubling this 
side ot the house again, the gods be 
praised! He’d turn the library into 
a dog kennel, and—this pretty garden 
of yours Into a—a rat ring! I do 
hope we shall not see any more of 
him."

Lela looked down at the water In 
the fountain basin, and then at the 
•liver spray, and sighed.

Why did not the good god Pan 
spring from the fount to whisper in 
her ears:

‘It thou woulds’t have peace, echo 
that thought In thine own heart.” 
But no god came to whisper warning 
and counsel; none came tc remind

(To be Continued.)

2557—Satin, taffeta, velvet, serge, 
gabardine, checked or mixed suiting, 
could be used for this. It will prove 
a serviceable model. The vest is a 
new style feature. It could be inade 
of contrasting material, or the con
trast could be in collar and pockets. 
Braid will form a suitable decoration.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas
ure. Size 38 requires 5*4 yards of 
40-inch material. The dress meas
ures about 2% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt Of 16 
cents in silver or stamps.

Tel. 444
T. A. Macnab & Co.

City Club Building.

400 sax LIMA BEANS.
400 sax PEA BEANS.

400 sax RANGOON BEANS.
50 sax BROWN BEANS.

Excellent stock! Prices Right!
100 sax GREEN PEAS.

50 barerls WHITING.
50 tierces SPARE RIBS.
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WRITE OR PHONE FOR PRICES.

STEER BROS.
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The First Principle oi Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That Is where we shine.

For Golds, Grip 
and Influenza

Toko

“Laxative 
Bromo 
Quinine 
Tablets"

Be sure you get the Genuine 
Look for this signature

J
on the box.

I i
No. . ..

Size ............................

Address in full:— ."31 1

Namo................................
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Household Notes.
Boiled potatoes cannot be mealy 

and flaky if they have to wait to be 
eatpn. They should be served the 
minute they are done.

No fruit tree or shrub will do well 
unless the earth is dug up around the 
roots and fertilizer worked into the 
soil at least once a year.

Rose geranium jelly is made with 
apples prepared as for ordinary jelly,, 
and when the ’jelly is in the syrup 
stage paas a bunch of geranium leaves 
through it several timee. I

We are still showing 
a splendid se/ec- 

tion of

Tweed s
and

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.: k.'-oU to ■

However, we beg to
■ e- - A m•laa-*- ^ —----
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selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

tin Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s,

r •

Goveri
Bolshevik 

orderly St 
Morgan’s

ON THE EASTERN FRONTS.
PARIS, March 27. 

Stephen Pichon, the French Fo 
glgn Minister, announced in t 
Chamber of Deputies last night th 
on the Archangel front the Alii 
forces totalled 34,765, made up of t 
following nationalities: British, l: 
100; United States, 4,520; French, 
345; Italians, 1,340; Serbians, 1,29| 
Russians, 11,770. On the Serbiif 
front the Allied total was 324,500, 
whom 4,000 are Canadians, 1,600 Bri 
ish, 7,500 Americans, 7,600 Frenc 
7,000 Italians, 4,000 Serbians, 210,0 
Russians, 12,000 Poles, 4,000 Roum 
nians, 2,700 Japanese, 55,000 Czech 
Slovaks. The total forces of the A 
lies on the various eastern fronts, ’ 
pichon stated, was 850,000. This 
tal was divided as follows: Frencl 
140,000; Roumanians, 190,000; Brif 
ish, 140,000; Italians, 40,000; Sert* 
ans, 140,000; Greeks, 200,000.

REVOLUTION IN GALICIA.
VIENNA, March 17.1 

(Via Copenhagen.)—A wireless dl 
spatch received from the Soviet Gol 
ernment at Moscow, declares that a 
of Galicia is in a state of revolutio 
The movement is described as havir 
begun in the oil districts near Droi 
pobyez, where the workers establisi 
ed a Soviet Government, and to hai 
spread to the surrounding district 
Troops despatched by the Polish Go’ 
ernment, the message asserts, joint 
the movement. The Lemberg Sovie 
it is added, has declared a gener/ 
strike.

CAMPAIGN AGAINST POLAND.
PARIS, March 27.

A great military campaign again: 
Poland is to be opened by the Rus 

| sian Soviet Government this sprin: 
it was declared by M. Joffe, the foi 
mer Bolshevik Ambassador at Bet 
lin, at a recent meeting, according t 
word received by the Polish Nationi 
Committee in Paris.

SPARTACANS PREPARING.
BERLIN, March 26.

Alleged secret orders of Gener: 
Von Luttwitz to his regimental com 
manders, informing them that th 
Spartacans are planning a new re 
volution for the purpose of intro 

" during the Soviet system, not on] 
among the troops, but , among th 
civil population, are printed by th 
Radical newspaper Rapflblik. A ru 
mor broadcast in Berlin that a re 
newal of the Spartacan uprisings > 
due about Whitsunday (June 8th j 
coincides with information in the al 
leged orders.

ANXIETY FOR MISSIONS.
WASHINGTON. March 27.

Belgrade despatches to the Stati 
' Department dated March 23, and re 

ceived to-day, said at last report: 
order was being maintained in Buda 
pest. The foreign missions were un 
harmed at that time, but were no 
allowed to leave the city. The ad 

1 vices stated that much anxiety was 
felt in Belgrade regarding the mem-l 

' hers of the foreign missions.

FEELS PEACE IS NEARER.
BERLIN, March 26.

With the arrival of an American! 
food ship yesterday and the confer-) 
ence of German financial experts ait 
Weimar to-day, preparatory to going]

I to Versailles Sunday, Germany seems 
to feel that peace is nearer than at

You don’t press a 
button any more but 
we still do the rest

Expert workmen, 
modern methods, im
proved equipment & 

'tested chemicals in- 
! sure results.

Let us finish what 
! your Kodak began.

TOOTON’S,
THE KODAK STORE.

320 WATER ST.


