
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDL

Stomach on Strike? Here’s Relief!
No Indigestion, Gas or Sourness

Upset stomachs fee! fine.

AH indigestion, gases, sourness, 
heartburn, brash or acidity goes 
instantly. No waiting?

Quickest stomach relief known.

Just as soon as Pape's Diapepsin 
reaches your sick, unsettled stomach 
all stomach misery stops.

Costs little—All druggists.

Stomach suffering is needless.

upsçt? Pape’s

i

WILL PUT YOU 
ONYDURPCCT

The Old Marquis ;
OR,

The Girl of the Cloisters
CHAPTER II.

“FIRE AND ICE."
“Yes," still more indifferently, but 

with a polite gesture which would 
have daunted ninety-nine out of a 
hundred.

“Met him in London,” persisted 
Lord Edgar. “He’s living there in- 
rooms, you know."

“Indeed? Yes.”
"X—of course, I know that you don’t 

like him.'’
“Excuse me,” interrupted the mar

quis, blandly; "that is rather a strong

turf, on dogs, or on—Clifford Revels.”
Lord Edgar flushed.
"He's not a bad sort of fellow, I 

assure you, sir.”
"I am glad to take him at your es

timate,” said the marquis, with ex
quisite politeness; “but his virtues 
do not concern me. Let us, as 
Richelieu says, talk of something 
else.” ’

Lord Edgar stared at his boots, and 
then at the ceiling.

“Let us,” said the marquis, just as 
if he were politely suggesting a sub
ject out of mere good nature—“let us 
talk of yourself.”

Lord Edgar didn’t look as if lie 
cared for the subject much, but duti
fully raised his eyes.

“As I am not desirous of being fol-
expression. To like or dislike a man j lowed in the title and estates by Clif- 
infers a certain amount of trouble, j f0rd Revel— excellent Individual 
I think I may say that Clifford Revel’s though you represent him to he—I 
existence has never caused me the ; should be glad, Edgar, If you would
smallest amount of trouble.”

“That’s just it, sir,” said Lord Ed
gar, impetuously and eagerly. “Just 
what I was going to say; Clifford, you 
know, is—well, not well tiled in—’’

“Pardon?"
“I mean not well off—”
“Ah, yes.”
“And—and don't you see, It seems 

rather hard for him, as he is so near 
be title—’’

“There is no occasion why he 
tiould be any nearer," with a cold 
fiance at the stalwart figure.

Lord Edgar laughed.
“No; I don't feel much like dying 

at present, sir, and you, thank 
Heaven—”

"Yes," interrupted the marquis, 
with fine irony. “I am not likely to 
break my neck, at any rate."

Edgar flushed, then laughed good- 
naturedly, and the marquis 'frowned 
again.

“I was going to say, sir, that Clif
ford doesn't seem to be very well off. 
He is in one of the government offices 
—he's rather a swell in his way, but 
I’m afraid often pushed for money.
I was going to say—to ask—to—”

“Y—es," murmured the marquis, 
slowly.

’’That," answered and blundered 
Lord Edgar—“that, perhaps you 
wouldn’t mind making him an allow.

permit me to mention a subject that 
has lately occupied my thoughts." 
He says this as if he were going to 
discuss an article in a magazine, or 
the Eastern question, or the price of 
coals, with exquisite indifference and 
ease. "I refer to your marriage."

Lord Edgar starts, causing the chair 
to creak worse than before, and 
stares at the aristocratic face oppos- 

I ite him as if he had been struck, 
i "My-"

“Your marriage,” repeats the mar- 
' quis. "I presume"—here he took a 

biscuit and broke it with slow care
fulness—“that you are not already 
married.”

| Lord Edgar burst into a loud laugh 
that rang through the room, and the 
marquis ejaculated, “Great Heaven!" 
not loudly, but with a contemptuous 
scorn that instantly caused the laugh 

I to cease.
| “Pardon me,” he apologised. “Pray 
laugh if it affords you any satisfac
tion. I—I am prepared now.” 

j “Sorry I startled you, sir,” said 
Edgar, the laughter still flashing and 

' flickering in his eyes, “but you start
led me.”

“I may take it, then, that you are 
not married,” said the marquis. “I 
didn't know. It appears that young 
men act so independently of their

aDce „ i parents nowadays—I do not blame
The marquis didn’t start, or swear, them, and do not presume to criticise 

or even throw up his eyes; but he j-that I thought, perhaps-” 
looked his son in the handsome face ! “I had got married on the sly,” broke 
with a stony, sparkle-like stare, as if in Lord Edgar. “No, sir,” he answcr- 
he were looking through him, then ed, unconscious of the look of disgust 
said in the calmest, coldest manner with which the marquis received the 
possible: | interruption. “No, I’m not married;

“I never waste my money on the : I haven’t thought of it"

And the Worst is Yet to Come-

V?;

V,

“No? There I think you are wrong,” 
said the marquis, leaning back and 
examining the diamond ring on his 
left hand. “I am not an advocate foi*> 
early marriages in most cases; I be
lieve,” with a faint groan, “that the 
poorer classes marry quite early In 
life and starve at thirty, surrounded 
by children; but with us it is differ
ent. I married at twenty; you are 
twenty-four. If—I say if—you have 
resolved to break your neck, it would 
be a source of consolation to me if you 
would leave a son and heir to succeed 
you.”

Lord Edgar smiled; the grotesque 
cold-bloodedness was getting the bet
ter of him, confusing and bewildering 
him.

"I wish,” continued the marquis, 
dropping his hands softly, as if he 
were quite tired of the subject, “that 
you would think my suggestion over. 
There are, I believe—I do not go into 
the world much—several eligible 
young persons In our rank who would 
make suitable wives; perhaps you 
could spare time to join their society 
and choose for yourself."

If he had said, "Perhaps you will go 
down to Tattersall's and pick out a 
decent horse,” he could not have put 
it in a more matter-of-fact, indiffer
ent and heartless manner.

Lord Edgar looked at his boots and 
turned his cap around; then he arose. 

"I’ll—think of what you say.” 
“Thanks!” said the marquis. “Are 

you going? I am afraid I have de
tained and wearied you.” He had 
not seen him for three years. "You" 
will find excuse for me in my age.
I would ask you to give me the pleas
ure of your company at dinner, but 
I must forego it, I fear. I am an In
valid.” He glanced at his left foot, 
swathed in spotless flannel.

Lord Edgar flushed, while a look of 
relief made itself visible in his frank, 
handsome face. “Oh, you are very 
kind, sir; don't mention it; I—I— 
should only bore you.”

No, no,” murmured the marquis, 
in a tone that meant “yes, yes,” un
mistakably.

I’m sorry you are unwell—the 
gout, I suppose, you’ve got?”

The gout! Yes, I have It always!
It renders me unfit for society, and 
society for me. By the way, I tear 
you find the Abbey rather dull. Do 
not, let me beg of you, sacrifice your 
Inclinations to any mistaken sense of 
filial duty.”

Lord Edgar looked as if hq didn't 
quite understand.

The marquis frowned slightly with 
impatience at his slowness to take 
the hint.

“I mean, do not remain longer than 
you care to. There are, I fear, no 
amusements here, such as you would 
find to your tastes; don’t det me de
tain you as an unwilling guest, 
mean”.—with cold impatience, as Lord 
Edgar still stood—“you can go when 
you like. You will find a thousand 
pounds placed to your credit at 
Messrs. Coutts; your bills are all 
paid, and—may I trouble you to ring 
that bell? I find it necessary to take 
a dose of medicine at this hour, and 
—oh, yes—good-by!" and he held out 
his hand across the table.

At this plain and unmistakable 
hint, Lord Edgar reached and grasp
ed the hand which this time he suc
ceeded in wringing.

“Good-by, sir, and thanks. As to 
going"—and a dash of color came 
into his tanned face—“I rather think 
I should like to stay on for a short
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The grooms were only too pleased 
to obey him; they were pleased to see 
him, and -looked at him with admira
tion and approval as he sprung into 
the saddle and handled the over-fed 
and spirited mare. He rode out of the 
stable court-yard with perfect ease 
and grace, notwithstanding the mare’s 
well-meant endeavors to pitch him on 
to the broad flag-stones, and putting 
her at the ratlings cleared them and 
galloped across the park.

The mare gave him plenty to think 
about for the first mile or two, but 
after a bit she cooled and settled 
down to the work, and Lord Edgar 
had leisure and opportunity to look 
about him. Ride as he would on a
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time, if you don’t mind.”
“Mind!” echoes the marquis, with 

an exquisite mixture of surprise and 
indifference. “My dear Edgar, why 
should I! Stay b yall means, and I 
shall he glad to see you—when I am 
well enough. Palmer will let you 
know—” and as Mr. Palmer entered 
slow and stately, bearing a medicine 
bottle on a silver salver, the mar- | 
quis waved a languid farewell, atd i 
Lord Edgar found himself wafted on 
It, as It were, outside the door.

ing park, heather clad hills, prosper
ous farms, darkling woods, they 
would all be his some day if he didn’t 
break his neck, which his father 
seemed to think not. «nlikely.

It would all be his—or that distant 
cousin’s, Clifford Revel, whose very 
name, for some unknown reason, the 
marquis hated; all the cousin’s, it he, 
Lord Edgar died—unless he marr 
ried—

Perhaps it was good advice the mar
quis had given, although he had giv
en it as if he had been advising him 
to buy a horse. It was good advice, 
and perhaps he had better take it. 
But where should he go for a wife?

Suddenly, as he put the question, 
there rose before him die vision of a ' 
girl with large brown eyes—the vision 
of a lithe, graceful figure, clad in a 
cream dress—and the blood rushed 
to his face with a wild leap. Than 
he shook his head as if ashamed; 
there was almost sacrilege In the 
thought of marriage connected with 
such a pure and innocent angel. He 
felt almost ashamed of the half-vague 
Idea—longing, if you like—that had 
flashed upon him.

Love, marriage! As well might one 
dare to think of offering them to a 
vestal virgin at Venus' shrine as to 
the sweet young girl-woman whose 
stainless soul had looked at him 
through her large, child-like eyes.

He put the vague, wistful desire 
from him at once promptly, but he
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CHAPTER III.
A GIRL’S SONG. 

THERE did not seem much to

her from him. She seemed to float in 
the air beside him as he rode; when 
he stopped beside a stream, and hav*- 
ing loosened the curb that the horse 
might drink, knelt down to drink him
self, her lovely face seemed to look 
out at him from the water.

The very tones of her voice—that 
voice so different to any other girl’s 
voice he had ever heard—haunted and 
possessed him; he heard it in the 
wind sighing in the trees; he recall
ed little phrases she had used, and 
went over them lingeringly, delight
edly. It astounded him that there 
should be such a lovely, angel-like 
cerature hidden away In the dreary 
stillness of the Abbey.

'Wasting her sweet young life liko 
a rose, or lily, or violet, in the dark
ness!” he murmured.

He wondered If his father knew 
that she was there; lie knew that hie 
father disliked all women, and a 
sudden fear ran through him at the 
reflection that perhaps the marquis 
would discover her, and send them 
both —the old man and her—away.

The whole of his ride he thought 
of her, and when he rode back into the I 
stable-yard he was surprised to find !
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tempt Lord Edgar to remain at the, the hands of the clock at the tower |
Abbey; a few hours ago, before, ah— 
before he discovered Lela in the china 
room—he would have taken his fa
ther’s hint and departed by the next 
train. There was absolutely nothing 1 
to do at the Abbey; no billiard-room, j 
no companions, no nothing, as the 
man says In the play; and yet he had 
almost begged permission to stay! j 

He went down to the stables and 
looked at the horses critically and 
chose a well-made, fiery Irish mare, 
and told them to saddle her.

pointing to six, the hour at which he 
hail ordered dinner.

(To he Continued.)
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MUST BE READY.
LIVERPOOL, March 29 

England’s Navy must be prepai 
tor the future, said Vice-Admiral : 
bavid Beatty, Commander of t 
Grand Fleet, speaking here to-day 

|the service of the navy timing I 
;reat war. “The navy learned mai 

|lessons during the four and half yea 
1st passed,” he said. “We ma 
nany mistakes and it is our busin- 

lb-day to see that those lessons a 
•taken to heart and that we shall r 
•again be found in such a state tl 
Iwe have to face the greatest cri 
•with improvised methods worki 
•hand to mouth.”

SYMPATHY FOR FRANCE.
LONDON, March 30 

The Earl of Derby, British Amb; 
Isador to France, speaking at a ha 
Iquet in honor of Vice-Admiral f 
•David Beatty, Commander of t 
I British Grand Fleet, at Liverpool 
• Saturday, expressed sympathy wi 
I France in her anxiety for the futui 
I He said it was up to Great Brita^ 
Ito stand by France if at any time - 
[ambitious foe crossed her frontie; 
(While preserving silence on the su 
(ject of the League of Nations, t 
(Earl said he felt that if anything c 
(save future generations from 
(horrors of the past let us in heaver 
(name try it. The best foundation, 
(Ambassador added, was a strong al 
(ance of Great Britain, France a 
(the United States, supported by t 
(British Navy.

fiume in state of siege.
FIUME, March 30. 

The Commander of the Alii 
(troops has declared Fiume, Austri- 
(big port on the Adriatic, to be in 
(itate of siege, according to the Sou 

Press Bureau.

LILIES DEMAND RESIGNATION ^
LONDON, March 29 

The Allies have demanded the r ! 
(fignation of the Hungarian Sov : 
(Government, according to despatch \ 
|b the Exchange Telegraph Co. 
(Way of Berlin and Copenhagen. Th :

..ft*


