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The 0ld Marquis ;

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XIL
A BATTLE FOR LOVE.

*Never mind that,” he said, frank-
ly; another man would have protest-
ed that he had the advantage. “Don‘t
Hesitate. You know a woman who
hesitates is lost! I rather like this
mare. I should like to take the non-
sense out of her,”

“Shall 1?7 Well, I will. I feel safe
on this horse! 'How admirably you
have trained him! Yes, I will! But
I'm sure I have the best of the bar-
gain!”

He laughed.

_“I am not so sure!” he said. Then
he began to ride the mare as she
should have been ridden.

“What will you do with her?” sh2
asked. “Sell her?”

. “No!” he said. *“I shall
I shall send her down to Faneworth—
they have plenty of room there—and
ride her when I go down.”

Fateful words, that ought to have
brought a shudder to Edith Drayton's
frame.

They reached Elton Square witheut
further mishap. The mare behaved
admirai)ly while sghe felt a strong
hand upon her, and subsided into a
dégent trot.

“Fhey arrived at Elton Square in the
and found

keep her.

niost: pleasant manner,
Igfcheon awaiting them.
It was a good lunch, but without
any ceremony Edith Drayton took off
her gloves and flung them onto a sofa,
and walkéd to the table where Mrs,
Drayton was seated.

“We shall make you quite at home,
Lord Edgar,” ‘she said, smiling at
him, ‘“We are really very simple per~
sons, although we are the fashion,
Would you like a glass of ale?”

It was the one thing that Lord Ed-
gar was longing for, and when he
said “Yes,” Edith Drayton poured -it
out for him with her own white
hands.

There was a haunch of cold mut-
ton, and a chicken pie, and the usual
sundries which go to make a little
lunch, and Edith Drayton sent the
servants out of the room, and waited
upon him. :

. There was a brilliant color in her
face, a 'deep glow ip her eyes; she
talked fluently and well, and, .as he
leaned back in the easy-chair, Lord
Edgar felt particularly comi riible.

_Edith had not changed her habit,
and moved to and fro like a Venus
Aphrodite, chatting with the best of
spirits, telling her mother about her
adventure, and enlargmg upon Lord

_ Bdgar’s kindness.

It was a most enjoyable meal, ani
Lord Edgar would have been ths
happiest of mortals if he could have
rid his mind of Lela Temple, who was
waiting in the silence of the Abbey
for him.

Presently Edith produced a box of
cigarettes. ;

“I know that gentlemen are mnever
happy unless they can smoke after a
meal,” she said; “please do so—"

“But—" he remonstrated, gently.

“Please,” she said, and lighted a
wax vesta for him,
- ‘He leaned back in his easy chair—

© §t. was extremely comfortable—and!
uﬂcd at his cigarette, and looked at 74
thypwemnsmmwmcwmm ot
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; nt down and played. : )

A dreamy, subtle influence 'wa.s
stealing over him; the pretty room,
this exquisitely beautitnl girl exert-
m ‘herself on hls behalf, were tell-

; m upon Mm

He smoked a couple of cigarettes
in this blissful, dreamy state, listened
to the music, then the clock om the

mantelshelf struck four, and, as if itf'
had been a warning voice, he um;ungE

up.

“I must go!” he said, suddenly.
“I am very sorry, but I must go.”

“You have another appointment?”
said Edith, looking around at him.

“Yes,” he said, half guiltily. “Yes.”

She glided from the piano, and held
out her hand.

“We can not hope to monopolize
you, Lord Edgar, but w\henever you
have half an hour—only half an hour
—I hope you will give it to us?”

“I will,” he said, grasping her thin,
white hand in his. “Yes, I will.”

And then he leaves.

There was a moment’s silence; then
Mrs. Drayton glanced at her daugh-
ter, who stood still in the centfer of
the room.

“Well?” she said.

“Well!” echoed Edith Drayton. “He
is adamant at present, mother—adam-
But I do not despair. Give me
time. He has left me for this sweei-
heart of his. Perhaps in the time to
come he. will leave her for me!”

ant.

CHAPTER XIIIL
“lI COULD NOT LIVE WITHOUT
YQU.”

Lela sat beside the fountain,
white hand drooping in the water;
and the song of the plashing water
s_eemed to her to shape itself into the
words, “I sing for those I pity,”
stead of Certainly if
fountain did not pity her, she was fall
of pity for hersgelf; for it was evening
now, and she had been waiting all day
for some sign of him who had become

her

“love!™ the

as a life-giving god to her, and stiil;i

he had not come.

Fifty, a hundred times, had
taken the precious slip of paper from
her_  bosom, and dwelt on it lovmgly
and adoringly. How good of him to

she

think to write to her! she had sald:

to herself; most men would have gone
and explained _their absence
they came back, but he had not be2n
satisfied with that—he had written to
her!

She tried to console herself with
this scrap 6f paper, which his hands
had touched,
thought with a flush, his lips had kiss-

which, perhaps, &:
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when ;

Just try a few drops
with cold meat, or
even bread and cheese
— you havo never
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ed, and which certainly her own did
many a time during the long, tedious
day.

For the first time in her life she
felt restless and dissatisfied, and full
of disquiet fears. BShe tried to sing
the song that he had praised, but the
words died away on her lips. There
was only one refrain that her heart
would utter, and it was, “Come soon,

oh, my love!”

Mr. Temple, did not
notice anything unusual in her man-
She seemed quieter than usual,

of course,

ner.
and he looked up once and caused
her to start by asking her
‘didn't go for a walk, seeing that the
!day was so fine. Go for a walk and
perhaps be out of the way when he
came! She laughed, murmured
something, then glided from the room.

The morning passed, and the after-
noon, the sun began to fall behind
the hills, and she who had hoped so
bravely through the day began to de-
spair. He come that
evening, she felt sure.

At tea-time there came a note for
ng. Temple, and the blood rushed to
her face at the wild conjecture that
perhaps it might have from
'Lord Edgar; but the professor lookpd
up and ‘gave the servant the answm

“Tell Mr. Radley I will come di'-
‘rectly.”

ir. Radley was the vicar of Fane-
worth, and a book-worm, like the pro-
fossor.

why she

would not

come

g “He has got a copy of the first edi-
Emblems,” Lela,”
conme

tion of = ‘Quarles’
said Mr. Temple—"it has just
down from town—and -he wants me to
go and sce it.
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If you don’t mind be-,
{ knew that Jove laughs at lovers’ per-
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over. The firet edition—it is price-
less!”

“I shall not mind, grandpapa,” she

3, 8aid, and she did not, She would be

‘lonely with a dozen for company, if
w lc’m were not among them. With

.greab-coating—the  professor
m tlwm cold—he set - off to the
ﬂm and Lela got up, sauntered
sadly through the silent rooms, and
thén made her way to the fountain.
S!ig“oomd better think of him beside
th..pluh!nc water—could call up his
beloved form more distinetly  in the
pretty ‘garden, sheltered between the

lvﬁd walls.

senh o'clock struck, then the half
houa nnd Lord Edgar vaulted the
mamo_rk of the terrace, and came
eagerly to the window. The whole
place 'was silent as the dead. He call-
e(i_ her name softly, waited a feow
minutes, that seemed hours, then
turned. the handle of = the ~door—the
professor did not recognize the exist-
ence of burglars—and ‘went into the
library.

He scarcely expected to see har
there, but its emptiness and solitude
gave time for pause; he did not know
what to do next; but with sudden
courage he pwshed aside the curtain
in the china-room, and, opening the
door gently, saw her sitting beside
the fountain. Her back was turned
toward him, and he stood for a mo-
ment drinking in the sight of her,
then he approached her gently and
knelt down beside her and whispered
her name.

She started, and turned with an in-
articulate cry of surprise and joy,
and he céught her in his arms and
held her as he knelt. In the first mo-
ment of rapture she hid her face that
he might not see the tears with which
her eyes had been filled when he
came, but presently, as he murmured
those short, tender sentences which
are as old as the hills, and yet as
sweet as if one’s lover had invented
them for one’s special behoof, she
raised her head, and with her dark
eyes glowing, her face still g pale,
whispered: ¥

“Ah! I am so glad' 1 thought that
you would not come t.o-ni#.“‘ I had
been hoping all day, and i’nu know
‘hope deferred maketh . the heart
sick.'”

“Are these tears?’ he said, kissing
them away. '“Did you miss me so
much? Well, if I had’ been the girl
and you the man I should have cried.
My darling, the day has seemed an
age to me—an age.” He did not
mean to tell an untruth, though we

juries; he had simply forgotten that
pleasant half hour in Miss Drayton's
comfortable room, with the cigarette
and the soft music. “You don’t know
how mad I was at having to go!”
“Was it anything very important?”
she asked, not curiously, but because
everything, small or great, in his life
must have intense interest for her.”
“Yes,” he said, “or be sure I
shouldn’t have gone. It was about a
horse.”
“A horse!” she echoed, with sur-
prise in her lovely wide-open eyes.
He smiled at her; her very ignor-
ance of the outside world had its
charm, and a very powerful charm
for him.
“My darling, that doesn’t sound very
important,” he said; “byt it was im-
portant to a great many persons, &s
well as myself. They would have lost
a good deal of money if T hadn’t gone
up—and now don't let’s talk ‘of it!
And yet, a week ago I thought of
notbing else—that was before I saw
you. , Did you get my note?”
“Yes,” she said, with a blush.
Ho smiled and drew each of the
fingers of the hand that nestled on
his. breast apart, and kisged them.
' 2“Clever of me, wasn't it, to send it
in‘a’pook? I puszled and puzzled
bv&r’ ‘the question of how I was to let
yon know. I didn't like to write
pmly because I knew I.shouldn’t be
able-to keep my love out of it, and

| Mr"Temple might have seen it. I en-

lured agonies all the way up to
fown at the idea that he might get
holdotthobookﬂnt. qu!dnotho
ft?" g

| “No she said, then she looked

- faround and turned crimson. “Ed-
,“}tnﬂ-"mm ‘can  describe the de-
{licious shyness with which she spoke

";mnm.luthethrﬂlotdﬂlzhtu

Fashion

A COMFORTABLE, PRACTICAL

2783—This style is good for lawnm,
cabric, nainsomok, batiste, washable
gatin, crepe and silk. The closing is
effected at the sides.

The Pattern is cut in § sizes: 4, 6,
8; 10 and ‘12 years. Size 8 requires 2
yards of 36-inch material.

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

A PRETTY DRESS FOR MANY 0C.
CASIONS.
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Waist 2782, and Skirt 2784,

Comprising Ladies’ /Walist Pattern
2782, and Ladies’ Skirt 2784. Taupe
crepe meteor, or georgette crepe com-
bined with satin would be attractive
for its development. Light gray ga-
bardine embroidered in blue would be
nice. Voile, batiste, handkerchief
linen, shantung and taffeta are all
suitable for this dress.

The Waist 2782 is cut in 6 siges:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure, The Skirt 2784 in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30, and 32 inches waist
measure, It will require 7 yards of
44 inch material to make the dress
for a medium size. Th Sekirt meas-
ures about 114 yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO
SEPARATE PATTERNS which will
be maijled to any address on receipt
of 10 CENTS FOR EACH PATTERN
in silver or stamps.
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Corsets.

—_—

T_he' Acme of Comfort in this Corsy

—

Hundreds of satisfied cus-
tomers Wearmg this Corset
. to-day.

HENRY BLAIR

Sole Agent” for Newfoundland.
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Our Stock is Gomplete

TINWARE.

Milking Pails.
Flour Sifters.

Tea Kettles.

Bread & Cake Boxx,
Patty Pans.

Pie and Cake Pans,
Wash Boilers.

ENAMELWARE.

Double Saucepans.
Pie Dishes. vy
Tea Kettles. .
Dish Pans: ;
Saucepans (all varieties).
Milk Kettles.

White Water Pails.

Copper Nickel Plated Kettles, Nos. 6, 7, 8, 9.
Steel Frying Pans, Steel Fire Shovels.
Sad Iron Handles, Meat Mincers.

JOHN CLOUSTON'S,

140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s.
Phone 406. . s P. O. Box 1243,
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The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERV!C

That 1s where we shine.

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 bzggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New-
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

" WROLESALE ONLY,

J. J. ST JOHN Duckworth St.

0 Wiy ARGy

250 Bags, 100 Ibs. each, of Best Qualily

>y

- White Table Meal.
Tlﬂs priee, for one week, $4.40

100 Bans Bran. at $4.50.
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BE SIGNED ANYWAY.

PARIS, April 22.
the Associated Press,
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prbids any member of the L‘zix-
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IAN DELEGATES LEAVING. |

PARIS, April 23. ;
Italian Vice-Admiral Thaon,
], former Chief of the Staff, has | |
aris for Rome. General Ar-;
Diaz, Commander in Chief of|

alian Army, it is said, will leave

|
|
yeek. \
————
WILSON TALKS OUT. |
PARIS, April 23.
ssuing his official statement on |
driatic question, President le-
t it be known that he desired |
again to call attention to the!
hat there were well- defined |
bles which have been accepted |
p peoples of the world as the |
or a lasting peace. The United |
delegation simply recalled this
or that there should be no devia-
om these principles.
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CIDES TO LEAVE PARIS.

LONDON, April 23.
s result of President Wilson's
ation of the Adriatic question,
alian delégation has announced
t has decided to leave Paris on
day, according to a despatch
be Exchange  Telegraph from

LEMENCEAU INFORMED.
PARIS, April 23.

mier Orlando,, of Italy, this
hg addressed an official com-
ation to Premier Clemenceau,
dent of the Peace ' Conference,
e that as a result of the declara
by President Wilson, the Italian
ation has decided to leave Paris
o’clock to-morrow afternoon.
a conference held by the Italian
lation to the Peace Conference
fternoon, it was announced that
elegates would leave Paris to-
DW.

AN EFFECTIVE ADVANCE.

LONDON, April 23.
puter’s Ottawa Agency.)—AcC-
ng to authoritative ' information
br learns the Roumanian advance
(Hungary -is- -pregressing excel-

Roumania is acting solely un-
he orders of thé Allies .and pure-
ith the object of stemming the
eviki advance. No permanent
bation of territory is contempla
pithout the sanction of the Peace
rence. While the danger of =
evist attack on Roumania is not
ply removed, it is believed tha
position is much improved. 'The
ion in Roumania grows bright-
pily. The spirit of the army is
ificent and the continued arriva
bd, equipment. and stores is hav
great effect. -

INION TROOPS’ TRIUMPHAI

' MARCH.

LONDON, April 22.
puter’s Ottawa Agency.)—Reute
8 that the Dominion troopj
h will take part in the triumpha
h through the metropolis on May
will' include four thousand Cana
, five thousand Australians, on4
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