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You need not 
shake the bottle

is the same all through 
—the last drop is
as delicious as 
the first. é

The Old Marquis
ok,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER XXVII.

THE KISS OF JUDAS.
They reached the Albany, and Lord 

Edgar sprung out and helped her to 
alight.

“Home!” he whispered in her ear, 
and.a scant flush dyed her cheek.

They went upstairs, and Lovel, who 
had been prepared in some measure, 
and whose faithfulness could be re
lied on to the uttermost, opened the 
door without the faintest trace of ex
pression on his face to indicate that 
there was anything unusual or extra
ordinary in his master being accom
panied home by a young and beauti
ful lady.

Lela entered the room, leaning on 
Lord Edgar’s arm, and looked around 
with a thrill of love-like interest. She 
was in her lord and master’s house; 
the room made sacred to her by the 
fact of his living in it

It did not occur to her that she was 
sinning against the proprieties by en
tering the room until she had been 
made his wife; neither did it occur to 
him.

A neat-looking young girl, who had 
been standing in. the background, now 
came forward. She was a niece of 
the housekeeper, and had been care
fully instructed in her part.

“Go and take cuff your hat, dear," 
whispered Lord Edgar.

She went unhesitatingly, and Lord 
Edgar paced up and down the room.

“Is everything ready?” he asked of 
Lovel.

“Yes, my lord, the table is laid in 
the next room, and Mr. Revel—"

“Is here to answer for himself," 
said Clifford Revel, entering the room 
and grasping Lord Edgar’s hand. He 
looked around the room questioningly, 
and Edgar nodded.

"All right,” he said; “she is here."
Clifford Revel smiled and pressed 

his hand again.
“And—and my friend the curate?"
“Not here yet, sir,” said Lovel.
Clifford Revel glanced at his watch.
“He is not here yet,” he said, 

quietly. “Don’t be alarmed; he is a 
punctual sort of fellow.”

He was carefully dressed in a frock- 
coat, which, if rot» of the regulation 
blue—why on earth a man’s friends, 
us well as enemies, should he expected 
to wear a blue coat at bis wedding is 
one of those social mysteries which 
6c man can be expected to under- 
stand!"—was rendered festive by a 
magnificent orchid in its button-hole. 
He held something wrapped in white
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tissue paper in his hand, and this he 
laid on * side table.

"And hew Is she?* he asked. 
“Much upset and alarmedt"

“No,” said Edgar, with quiet pride. 
"Lela is net of the hysterical sort. 
Yen will set\0o her Justice, Clifford, 
until yen knew her."

Clifford Revel nodded, and his eyes 
wandered to the door of the dressing- 
room. There was a strange look in 
his eyes, as if he were trying to look 
self-possessed and thoroughly at his 
ease and was afraid that he should 
not succeed ; but -Lord Edgar was not 
in the frame of mind to be critical of 
any one’s looks—excepting Lela’s. He 
felt pleased with him for donning 
wedding attire, and showed It by a 
grateful nod and smile at tbe frock- 
coat.

Clifford turned to the table and be
gan to undo the tissue paper parcel 
he had brought, when the dressings 
room door opened and Lela glided in.

She paused at the threshold, seeing 
a stranger in the room, and Lord Ed
gar took her arm through his and 
said:

“Lela, this is my cousin Clifford.” 
Clifford Revel turned—not sudden

ly, but slowly—and their eyes met. 
A swift chili, a sudden cold dread 
seemed to run through Lela’s veins, 
and her eyes grew large as he came 
forward and bowed.

She inclined her head, but Lord 
Edgar laughed unsatisfied.

"Come," he said, in his impulsive 
way, “that's too formal a greeting for 
you two who will be such friends. 
Shake hands.”

Lela extended her hand with a hesi
tation that was but momentary, and 
Clifford Revel took it and held it; and 
as his slim white fingers closed over 
hers she felt the chill again, though 
his hand was hot—almost feverishly 
so.

“I hope and trust Miss Temple will 
let me be her friend!" he said, in his 
low voice. "I can not tell how de
lighted I am to see her!"

Lela listened—as one does to some 
voice which one would fain find pleas
ant, which one would wish to like; 
but, for all its delicate modulation, it 
ground upon her like a discord. She 
felt ashamed of the feeling. It was 
sheer ingratitude to entertain such a 
sentiment toward this man who was 
Lord Edgar’s tried and closest friend, 
the roan who had done so much to 
prove his friendship, who had already 
planned and arranged her marriage! 
And yet she felt she mistrusted him.

"I feel already as if you and I were 
old friends;” he said, giving her time 
to recover herself, for he saw the 
mistrust shining in her pure, candid 
eyes, and saw that she was struggling 
against it. “Edgar and I have talked 
about you so often and so much.”

"And he has told me so much about 
you,” she said, in her sweet voice. 

Clifford Revel looked pleased.
“That was kind and good of him! 

But, indeed, we have been more like 
brothers than cousins.”

As he spoke he drew a chair near 
for her and she sat down.

He looked at her more closely, and 
tor the first time felt some respect tor 
the man he was duping.

Fool as he was, Lord Edgar had won 
tbe love of a beautiful creature whom 
he, Clifford Revel, knew instinctively 
was as good and pure as she was 
lovely. He had wronged and mis
judged her; he knew, as he looked at 
the beautiful face and listened to the 
sweet voice, that there was not an un
worthy thought or desire in her mind 
or heart; that she loved Lord Edgar 
for himself, and not tor his title or 
wealth. And yet he would not spare 
her!

Lord Edgar went into the next 
room, where the table was laid for 
the luncheon, and poured out a glass 
of wine and brought it to her.

She refused it at first, but in defer
ence to the wish expressed in his eyes 
she put her lips to the glass.

“Yon are not tired with your jour
ney, 1 hope,’.* said Clifford Revel, and 
his manner, as be stood beside her, 
was as reverential as Lord Edgar’s 
own.

“No,” she said, “I am not tired. 
The time passed over quickly," she 
added, innocently.
sttjM
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she wondered 
not start for the church.

why they did 
Nothing had 

betn said about it, it was true, but she 
had a vague Idea that they would pro
ceed to some church at once.

She was thinking of this, with Clif
ford Revel still talking to her, and 
Lord Edgar fidgeting about and 
glancing at his watch, when Lovel 
opened the door and announced, "The 
Reverccd 'Mr. Browne."

She looked up and saw a tall, thin 
man enter. He was dressed as a 
clergyman and looked like one. His 
face was pale, almost unnaturally so, 
and his dark-eyes seemed to gleam 
and burn from the pallor of the face. 
His lips were tightly set, and she 
noticed that, as he entered the room 
his eyes seemed to go straight for her 
face, and to linger there searchingly 
for a moment before he turned them 
to Clifford Revel.

Clifford Revel went up to him and 
shook hands, if the irresponsive way 
in which Mr. Browne gave his hand 
can be called "shaking.”

"I said you would be punctual, 
Browne,” said Clifford Revel, pleas
antly. “This is my cousin, Lord 
Fane, and this is Miss Temple.”

Lord Edgar shook hands in his 
usual hearty fashion, and Nagle’s face 
seemed to turn paler, if that were 
possible, and his eyes to drop during 
the greeting. But he bowed calmly 
to Lela, and turned quietly to Clifford 
Revel with some remark about the 
time.

They drew apart to the window 
while they compared watches, and 
Lord Edgar bent over Lela and whis
pered :

“You are not nervous, frightened, 
my darling?"

"No," she said, though she was a 
little pale. “But I may be when I 
get to the church;” and she smiled.

Lord Edgar started, but he recover
ed himself. It .flashed on him In a 
moment that, in his excitement, he 
had forgotten to tell her that the cere
mony was to be performed in private, 
in bis own rooms. • He touched her on 
the shoulder as a sign to rise, and 
drew her away.

“We are not going to a church, 
dearest," he said, in a low, gentle 
tone.

“Not—” She gazed at him, bewil
dered and surprised, but with not a 
trace of fear—only surprise.

“No!” he said. “I meant to have 
told you, my darling! It is just like 
me! Forgive me! You do not mind? 
It does not matter, you know, except
ing as regards your feelings, Lela. I, 
and Clifford, too, thought It more pru
dent' to arrange it as we have done! 
If you wish it, however—Clifford!" 
and he called to Clifford Revel.

He came with a calm smile, and, 
Lord Edgar laid a hand upon his arm 
impressively, i

"Clifford, Lela would prefer that we 
were married in a church—"

“Why, Miss Temple—" began Clif
ford Revel, but Lord Edgar stopped 
him, almost curtly.

“Don’t argue the point, Clifford,” 
he said, quickly. "If she prefers it. 
that is reason enough. Let us speak 
to Mr. Browne."

Clifford Revel stopped him with 
the touch of a finger.
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“Wait I'm awfully eorry. How te 
it you didn’t tell Mies Temple before?”

"Because, like an Idiot. I forgot it!" 
he said, regretfully.

Clifford Revel looked grave, and 
glanced at hie watch. Lela looked 
from one to tho other, pale and 
troubled, bet with no trace of tear 
or suspicion.

Clifford Revel put up his watch and 
shook hie head.

“I am sorry, very sorry—seeing that 
I am, in a measure, responsible for 
the arrangements—but It Is impossible 
to alter them now.”

"But why—but why?” demanded 
Lord Edgar, Impatiently, and loud 
enough to be heard by Nagle, who 
stood looking out of the window, with 
hie thin lips tightly compressed, his 
hands locked behind his back.

"Because,” said Clifford Revel, 
"there is not time.”

“Not time!” echoed Lord Edgar.
“No," repeated Clifford Revel, 

glancing at the clock on the mantel
shelf, and speaking with quiet re
gret; “not this morning; the cere
mony must be performed before 
twelve—”

"Ah, yes!” exclaimed Lord Edgar, 
who knew, about as little of the laws 
regulating the marriage ceremonial 
as could well be imagined, but who 
remembered to have heard something 
of this. "You see, Lela, that it is im
possible to do as you wish now! For
give me, darling! For Heaven’s 
sake."- he murmured, "do not throw 
any obstacle in the way! I could not 
endùre any delay!"

What could she say? What could 
any girl, innocent, trusting, loving, 
say under the strange circumstances? 
She put her hands into his, regardless 
of those present, and looked up at 
him.

Lt will be the same, Edgar?" she 
said. "Though we are not married ii 
a church, it Will be the same?"

“Yes, yes," he said; “of course! 
Why, here is the clergyman, and here 
is the lioense."

He was horrified even at the faint
est doubt.

"Then I.am ready!” she said, sweet
ly, and she did not turn away when 
he bent and kissed herLwith passion 
ate gratitude.

"Well?" said Clifford Revel, who 
looked anxious and troubled with re
gret for the little incident "I am 
sorry! But what will you do?”

We are ready," said Lord Edgar 
drawing Lela’s arm within his, and 
there was a touch of hauteur in his 
voice that was new to Clifford Revel 

sounded for the moment like the 
marquis,

Clifford signed to Nagle. He came 
to the table, and they saw that he had 
a book in his hand.

Lela, pale to the very lips, but fear 
ing nothing, glanced up at his face 
and met bis eyes fixed upon hers. 
They rested so for a moment, as if he 
were waiting to see if she shrunk 
from the ceremony, or offered any ob
jection, but as she remained silent, 
he opened the book and commenced 
to read.

It is a magnificent service! It is 
profaned every day in the year by 
somM who use its sacredness for the 
purpose of gain; by those who wed 
tor, power instead of love; by those 
who never intend to abide by the sol
emn vows they take so heedlessly; by 
those to whom its awful import means 
no more than the babbling of infants.

Every word fell upon Lela’s ears 
nnd sunk to her heart. The man who 
read it poeeessed a voice of deep, 
grave music, which lent importance 
to every sentence; and his dark eyes 
seemed to glow with fervor as he pro
nounced the words which made Ed
gar Fane and Lela Temple man and 
wife.

Clifford Revel, standing beside 
them, with downcast face and lower
ed eyes, thought what a wonderful 
actor he would have made, but bis 
face indicated nothing of the fiendish 
triumph that swelled his heart.

He was grave and eolemn and gen
tle, as such a dear, close friend should 
be on such an occasion.

Long afterward Lela remembered 
the downcast face, with Its thin lips 
and lowered lids,, and remembered, 
too, that never one* during the cere
mony were the keen, hard eyes vis
ible. With deep, grave voice, without 
hesitation or faltering, Nagle reao
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GERMANY MUST DECIDE.

LONDON, May 28.
The Allied Blockade Council has I 

completed all arrangements for again 
putting the blockade of Germany in- ! 
to force in case the German delegates , 
refuse to sign the Peace Treaty, 
■fl'bile complete plans have been 
worked out for the fullest co-opera j 
tion between • the military and econ
omic forces which will be employed , . 
in case of necessity, immediately fol- I 
lowing a failure of the Germans to 
sign the treaty, putting the Allied and 
Associated Governments to the neces
sity of acting, Germany will be given 
seventy-two hours’ notice of the ter- 

. mination of the armistice. On the 
expiration of this period the British, 
French and Americans advance into 
Germany simultaneously, and the; 
blockade will bo enforced as tightly 
as possible.
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german counter proposals.
BERLIN, May 28.

Germany’s counter proposais to’the |
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to her plenipotentiaries at Versailles, 
include the following points, accord*- 
lng to an unofficial summary avail
able to-day: Germany offers to dis
arm all of her battleships on condi
tion that a part of her mercantile 
fleet be restored to her. She proposes 
that there be no territorial changes j 
without consultation of the popula- I 
tiens affected. The secession of Up- j 
per Silesia and the claims to East1 
Prussia, West Prussia and Menel are j 
emphatically rejected. It is stipula
te* that Danzig shall become a free 
port, and the River Vistula neu
tralized. Occupied territory is to be 
wr.cuated within six months. If the 
league of Nations is established with 
Germany as a member, Germany shall 
continue to administer her colonies in 
accordance with principles of the 
league as its mandatory. Germany 
offers to pay twenty billion marks 
in gold by the year as indemnity and 
to make annual payments from 1927

■ onward to a total not in excess of one 
1 thousand billion marks in gold. It
I was expected to-day that the counter
■ .proposals would be officially made 
g known on Wednesday.
II • __________ .

GERMAN MERCHANDISE.
MILAN, May 77.

Immense quantities of German pro- 
I ducts are stored in warehouses at 
I Chifc-so on the frontier between Italy 
I and Switzerland, and it is purposed

I by C-nmany to renew immediately 
her commercial relations with Italy.

I according to Ulysses Bywater, of the 
■ Chamber of Commerce of the United 
■ States of America. These included 
| thousands of bicycles and carloads of 
I chemicals and dye stuffs.

the service, his eyes fixed on his book, 
even during the pause when Lord 
Edgar put the ring on Lela’s finger; 
then, having finished, he cloeed the 
book and stood with folded hands and 
tightly closed lips. Clifford looked up. 
He was as pale as death, but a smile 
framed Itself on hie face.

(To be continued.)

Wholesale indents promptly execu
ted at loweet cash prices 1er nil Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including; 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goode, 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware. Machinery and Metal, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goode, 
Provisions and^Oflmen’s Stores,
Commission 2*4 Ve. to I pa 
Trade Discounts allowed. > 
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments ol Produce Sold on 

Account *
(Established 1114.)

88 Abchureh Lane. Lenden, E.6, 
Cable Address: "Annuaire. Lee.*

The Winsor Rigging Works,

text of counter proposals.
PARIS, May 27.

i A Berlin despatch received in Paris 
gives some detail of the counter pro--'f‘^

■ Posais to tbe Peace Treaty of the Al- 
llied and Associated Powers which
■ were agreed on at the last conference'
■ of the Germans at Spa. The c oante?
■ Proposals will make a volume of 
Ü 8Pectable dimensions. Concerning
■ toe Sarre region, Germany will ask 
H rance t° give up her territorial
■ Pretentions to this region and permit 

" | econ°mic control over sl« coal oui
IPut there, it is propose the# th

■ German fleet be transferred to an in
ternational tru=t managed by Amcri-

La“? an<* controlled by the League of 
3 10ris trust, which would be given 

■ ercanlile Scons of all other mari- 
V 6 nat*ons, and every nation would 
j, reiirescuted in the central admln- 
to th*03 3 munner corresponding
an " nation’s tonnage. Germany 

nounces its readiness to deliver up 
lheJ,Per.C5nt" of the mercantile fleet, 
hLui68 ln “,f<raitr with the pro. 
kf ft,03-.”*0® 1,7 a former director 

e 17ambUrg-American line, Ger- 
lL \ Wl!l P'edsu herself to build at
IT vn exbense in her own dock
er»--------------------------  .
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