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‘Margaret,’
Ihe GIRL ARTIST,

OB,

ThtfCoimtess of Ferrers
Court.

CHAPTER XVIII.
It was maddening. And indeed as 

he reeled away from the group he 
looked like a man demented.

Suddenly he heard a shout and 
staggered back.

A man came running toward them 
with something in his hind. He held 
the wet agd dripping articles on high 
and surveyed his companions gravely.

“The old ’un's right!” he said slow
ly. “Here be the poor lady’s cape and 
hat!"

Austin Ambrose tore them fi-om the 
man’s hand.

“Are you sure?” he gasped.
“Yes,” cam ; a grave chorus. “We 

seed her wear ’em, time and again. 
They’re hers, and she’s lost, poor 
soul!”

Austin Ambrose^walked away witn 
the hat and capenfl his hands.

At the back of the beach, on the 
quay, was a small inn, through whose 
red curtains the Hght shone cheerily. 
He phslied open the door and entered 
with unsteady gait. The little place 
was full of sailors and fishermen, all 
talking about the sad event, and re
calling tha similar fatality of two 
years ago. As he entered they be
came suddenly silent.

“Give me some brandy!” he said, 
hoarsely.

The landlady mixed him a glass of 
hot brandy-and-water, and he took it 
in both hands and drank it; then he 
sank on to a seat, and with tightly 
compressed lips stared at the door.

For the time he was unconscious of 
the presence of the others, deaf to 
their voices, which arose again in a 
hushed tone.

“It’s the awfulest night,” said one, 
“the awfulest! The poor gentleman’s 
out in it, tool Farmer James have 
gone down the road 40 look for him. 
He's afeard the colt will be sheared 
by the lightning.”

“Ah,” said another; “cot come hack 
yet, poor gentleman? What a terrible 
story it will he to tell him. They 
beant long been mated, have they?”

“Hush!” saia a warning whisper, 
and the speaker nodded to the crouch
ing figure. “Her brother, most like,” 
he added, m a whisper. “He's took all 
aback, poor fellow.”

There was silence again, then they 
commenced to talk once more, and 
still Austin Ambrose sat still and mo
tionless.

Suddenly the door was flung open, 
and a short, active-looking man dash
ed in.

“Why, Farmer James!” cried one 
or two, “what’s amiss, man?’

“Give me time!” panted the farmer 
- “It's a night of bad news, hoys! The 

colt’s come home—without him!”
The men sprung to their feet, and 

looked at the speaker aghast. ^
“Without the gentleman, farmer? ’
“Ay,”*he seid, solemnly, wiping the 

perspiration from his face. “I met 
the colt tearing down the road to the 
stable with the saddle empty. A lan
tern, missis, quick. Who’ll * lend a 
hand, boys?”

One and all turned out arid proceed
ed at something between a trot and a 
run into the road.

At a little distance the coit stood, 
wet and trembling, held by a boy.

Her Home No 
Longer Childless

Operation not Necessary after 
Taking the Great Medicine 

for Women.
Miller’s Falls, Mass. —“Doctors said 

I had displacement very badly and I
_____________ would have to have

an operation. I had 
a soreness in both 
sides and a pulling 
sensation in my 
right side. I could 
not do much work 
tiie pain was so bad.
I was also troubled 
withirregularityand 
other weaknesses. 
My blood was poor. 
We had been mar
ried four years and 
had no children.

After using Lydia E. Pinkham’s V eg- 
etable Compound and Blood Purifier I 
became well and strong and was saved 
from the operation, we are now the 
parents of a big baby girl and I praise 
your remedies to others and give you 
permission to publish mv letter., —Mrs. 
Joseph Guilbault, J*| Bridge Street, 
Miller’s Falls, Mass. “

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound is famous for restoring women to 
normal health and strength. _ When this 
is done wives no longer despair of having 
children.

A woman should be reluctant 
to submit to a surgical operation 
until she has given Lydia E.Pink- 
bam’s Vegetable Compound a 
fair trial. If you have a case that 
needs special advice, write the 
Lydia E. Pinkliam Medicine Co. 
(confidential), Lynn, Mass. It is 
free and always helpful.

kTliey paused a moment to stare at it 
and then passed on.

Austin Ambrose, uninvited by them 
joined the group and ran with them

They stopp' d a moment where the 
two roads joined, the one Blair had 
taken in the morning, the other he 
was returning by in the evening..

>'Let’s divide,” said à man ; but the 
farmer stooped down and examined 
the road.

“No occasion,” he said; “here’s the 
colt's hoof marks. This is the road 
she come!”

Hurrying along, they climbed the 
narrow lane, and the foremost, 
young lad carrying the lantern, stop
ped with a cry at the motionless form 
lying in the road.

There was a hush as the men 
crowded round. The farmer knelt 
down and examined it for a moment, 
then lie looked up.

“I’m afeaijd lie’s dead,’ he said 
gravely.

“Is—it is foul play, do ’ee think 
Farmer James ?” inquired cue of the 
men.

“Foul play!”" the words ran round 
“Why do ’ee say that?”

The man, a small, sharp eyed old 
fellow, pointed to the road.

“Lefoks as if there’d been a strug
gle,” he said. “But no matter now 
Take that gate off its hinges, lads, ar.,1 
lay him on it. We’ll carry him down 
to the Holme ”

The gate was torn off its hinges 
how little they guessed that it was 
not for the first time that night! 
and some coats laid upon it; then they 
stooped to raise poor Blair. ‘

As they did so, Apstin Ambrose 
slid forward.

At the sound of the words “fo il 
play,” he Had aroused. All wasuost: 
Margaret, dead, Blair deac; all l.is toil 
and ingenuity thrown a way. But i: 
these rustics were suspicious it was 
time to think of his own safely.

“Let me see!" lie said, in a low 
voice.% “He-—he is a friend of mine. 
Wtio said ‘foul play?’ If I thought so 
—but, no! Lobk!” and he pointed to 
the stirrup through which the foot 
was thrust. “My poor friend was 
thrown from the saddle; the mare 
bolted and must' have dragged him. 
His foot is still in the stirrup.”

It Stops the Twinges ot Rheumatism,
Limbers the Muscles, Eases the J ints

Amazing Belief Comes at 
Cure Every Time.,

Once—

USE NERVILINE.

Aching joints and sore muscles are 
common in rheumatic people. Inflam
mation Is deep In- the tissues. You 
might use a dozen remedies and de
rive less relief than Nervlline will 
give you in half an hour.

Nervlline is a ÿain-subduer that 
werds do not altogether describe.

It is fully five times stronger than 
most remedies, not that it affects the 
skin unfavourably—no, its great pow
er Is due to its wonderful penetrative 
Quality—it strikes in deeply, but never 
tana or blisters.

Just rub -Nervlline into sore mus
cles, stiff joints, and note the glow of 
comfort, the ease of pain that follows.

You are astonished, delighted; this 
is because words do not express the 
promptness and permanency with 
which Nerviline cures every ache and 
pain in the muscles and joints.

Marvellous, you’ll say. Natural, we 
say, because Nerviline is . different, 
stronger, more penetrating, a true 
pain-subduer. Just try it and see If 
it doesn’t cure rheumav.sm neural
gia, lumbago, strains 'and spiains.

The large -50c. family size fettle <s 
fa» more economical than the 
trial size. Get It to-day. Sold by 
dealers everywhere.

“That’s true,” said one. “Ah! 11 
that stirrup leather had sl.pped out 
sooner------”

Almost in silence they carried him 
down to the small farm called the 
Holme; and the good-hearted people 
roused from their beds did their best 
for him.

In a short time he was undressed 
and put to bed.

Austin Ambrose, calm and self- 
possessed, but very sorrowful, showed 
the affliction of a brother.

“I am afraid it is all over!” he said, 
as they gathered round the bed and 
looked at the handsome face and stal 
wart form, which many of them had 
seen depart in the morning so full cZ 
life and happiness.

After a time the doctor came. He 
was an old man, who had worn him
self out in the hard practice of a wild 
country-side. Accidents were his 
daily experience, and he fell to work 
in' the cool, hjsiness-like way acquir
ed by custom.

White and breathless, Austin Am
brose, who had been permitted to re
main during the examination, waited 
for the verdict. It came at last.

“He’s not dead,” said the oid doc
tor, gravely, “and that's about ail that 
can be said. “It was a terrible blow!”

Austin Ambrose’s lips contracted, 
and his eyes sought the old man’s 
weather-beaten face keenly.

“A blow, doctor^” he said, gravely.
“Yes,” was the reply; “he was 

struck on the back of the head, sir."
Austin Ambrose uttered an excla

mation.
“Oh, impossible, doctor!” he said 

“Who should do such a thing ? My 
poor friend had not an enemy in the 
world.”

“Plunder?” said the old mail, ques- 
tioningly.

Austin Ambrose shook his head.
“His purse, watch, Jewelry, even 

the things lie purchased at Irfra- 
combe, are untouched. Besides, we 
found him lying, his foot stili entang
led in the stirrup, as you have heard.”

“Humph!” said the doctor, still at 
work with restoratives. “Well, lie 
must have fallen on the back of his 
head ; but”—he looked puzzled anfl 
frowned thoughtfully—“but it’s very 
strange. If I hadn’t known what yon 
have just told me, I should say that 
he had been struck, and tnut if lie 
should die, the- coroner’s verdict 
would have to be ‘Wiltful Murder!’ ”

Austin Ambrose’s lips twitched, but 
he shook his head and sighed.

“Thank Heaven that I have 110 such 
suspicion—it would be too dreadful ! 
No, my poor friend was thrown and 
dragged by ihe frightened horse. It 
is, alas! too common an accident.”

“Yes, yes, just so,” said the doctor. 
“It’s a pity, a thousand pities, for tie 
is a splendid fellow,” and he looke 1 
with sad admiration on the -slalwat t 
form. “What is his name?”

Austin Ambrose hesitated a mo
ment.

“His name is Stanley. He is a very 
dear friend i.f mine,” he added, “and 
only recently married.”

The old doctor started.
“You don't mean to say that he's 

the husband rf the unfortunate young 
lady who was drowned off Long Rock 
this morning?”

Austin Ambrose nodded, the doctor 
sighed.

“Well, sir, I’ll do my best to bring 
him back to life; but it will be cruel 
kindness, I fear, under the circum
stances. Poor young fellow! But it 
he should die he will be spared the 
misery awaiting him!”

“You—you think there is no hope 
of her escape?” faltered Austin.

The doctor shook his head.
"There may be 3 faint liope/ for 

him,” he said, pointing to the bed: 
“But for her there is none, none 
whatever. She was seen on the rocks ; 
they tell me that her cape and hat 
have been found washed ashore. No; 
if he should die they will not. be long 
apart. But you look worn out, sir. 
You had better get some rest.”

Austin Ambrose shdok his head.
“I will not go until------” and he

stopped significantly.
For the remainder of the night 

they watched beside the still form. 
Life was in yet, beating faintly, like 
a flickering lamp; but the dawn came 
and Blair still remained hovering be
tween the shores of the River of 
Loath.

The morning passed. The whole 
1 lage was in a state of excitement 

I over the two accidents; that they

should have happened on the same 
day, and to man and wife, seemed 
phénoménal, and every one of the" inns 
drove a roaring trade with the crowds 
of excited men:

There was the chance, too, of an
other fatality, for the Days’ boat had 
disappeared, and it was rumored that 
she had gone down in the storm. ' 

Toward evening, however, the 
crowd collected on the beach for the 
boat had been sighted.

Austin Ambrose had left Biair for a 
short rest, but he could neither sleep 
nor remain quiet, and his restless feet 
had dragged him to Appleford.

He stood just on the edge of the 
crowd watching the boat with lack
lustre eyes that shone dully in his 
pallid face.

There was a rush and a cheer as the 
boat came in, and two or three meq 
ran out into the water—it was smil
ing calmly enough now —to haul her 
in, but as her keel touched the beach. 
Day held up iiis hand.

“Don’t cheer, lads,” he said, grave
ly; “I’ve bad news.”

"Ay, ay, we can guess, James,” said 
a voice, “you've seen the poor lady.”

Day started and glanced at his wife, 
who spt in the stern, lier shawl to her 
eyes.

“Tell ’em, you,” he said, >n a whis
per.

She raised her head.
“Yes,” she said, with a sob, “I've 

seen the poor lady. We saw lier on 
the rocks, almost at the last moment.”

“And you couldn’t get near?” sahi 
a man.

She looked round. »
’’Do you think we’d be here without 

her if there’d been half a chance?” 
she said, reproachfully.

“Ay, ay!” said the old boatswain. 
"Well, well, that settles it, ana that’s 
some’at of a comfort! The poor soul 
is gone! Don't ’ee cry, missis!" lie 
added as he helped Mrs. Lay out of 
the boat.

It so happened that as sl:e stepped 
on the beach she was near Austin Am 
brose.

He had been listening in a kind of 
stupor, his eyes wandering from Mrs. 
Day’s face to her husband’s.

At the moment of her landing he 
was so near that her arm touched his 

As it did so his eyes fell upon the 
shawl which she had been pressing t 
her eyes.

The sun was shining full on it, and 
in the dull vague fashion peculiar to 
Iris frame of mind his eyes was fol
lowing the pattern.

Suddenly he started, and a light 
shone in his eyes.

“Let me help you,” he said, and 
gently but firmly lie laid his hand up
on her arm covered by the shawl.

And, as hed id so, the light gleam
ed sitll more brightly in his face, for 
he discovered that the shawl with 
which she had been wiping away her 
tears—was dry !
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(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. 'These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A GOOD SPORT SUIT.

A Wonderful Bath.
The wounded soldier whose wound 

has become stiff furnishes one of the 
great problems of the present day. 
At the Grand Palais in Paris, under 
the supervision of Dr. Jean Camus, 
Director of Physical Treatment, there 
is a so-called “whirlpool bath” for the 
arm and the leg. By means of it a 
whirl of water at very high- tempera
ture—120 deg. F.—and pressure is 
applied to the limb for about twenty 
minutes. The relief to pain is re
markable. After the bath the limb 
can usually be manipulated with free
dom, and so the bath now invari
ably used as a preliminary to treat
ment by massage and by mechano- 
therapeutic instruments. There is 
reason to believe that by this treat
ment the saving to the French Gov
ernment in pensions is very great, so 
many apparently hopeless cases are 
being rescued. The saving has actu
ally been put at as high a fiugre as 

. £80,000 per month.

’FORTH KIDNEYS

,Why They’re Used
As Mrs. Ripley, of WiMiamsfield East, 

says : “ Before I had taken Gin Pills, J
suffered dreadfully with my hack an<> 
had suffered for twenty years. I have 
tried everything but got no relief until 
I took Gin Pills. I am now 48 and feel 
as well as I ever did in my life. There 
is nothing that can hold a place with 
Gin Pills for Pain in the Back, to which 
women are subject.”

Gin Pills are 50c. the box or 6 boxes 
for $2.50at any drug store. If yen wan' 
to try Giu Pills write for free sample to1 
the * 21

National Drug & ChemicpI Co. 
of Canada Limited. To- -

HUfARD’S LINIMENT CUBES GAB-
«xi nr cows.

16*7

me

Blouse 1647—Skirt 1646. This por
trays a combination of Middy Blouse 
1647 and Skirt 1646.

For misses and small women it will 
be especially atractive. In pique, 
khaki, taffeta, linen, drill, crepe, silk 
or wool jersey or serge, with a desired 
and appropriate trimming it will he 
very smart. If desired,f the skirt may 
he of cloth and thf blouse of silk or 
wash material. The blouse and skirt 
are cut in 4 sizes; 14, 16, 18 and 20 
years. It requires 3% yards for the 
skirt and 2 >4 yards for the blouse of 
material 44 inches wide, for a 16-year 
size. The skirt measures about 3% 
yards at its lower edge.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will he mail
ed to any address on receipt of ten 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver 
or stamps.

A SIMPLE BUT PLEASING DRESS 
FOR TIIE GROWING GIÇI..

1643—Girls' Dress, with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths.

Figured dimity and embroidered 
lawn are here combined. This model 
is comfortable and attractive, and may 
be applied to any number of combina 
lions of material. It could be of linen 
or batiste, with vest of embroidery. 
Of taffeta or soft tub silk, with chiffon 
mull or ribbon for trimming. It is 
also nice for gingham and other wash 
fabrics, as well as for serge, cash- 
mere, poplin and challie.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8. 10 
and 12 years. It requires 2% yards 
of 44 inch material for an 8-year size.

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

No......

Size.

Address In full:—

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupoi, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days.

Stafford’s Liniment is sold in 
over 500 stores. Save the out
side Green Wrapper. See adver
tisement.—mar31,tf
ULNARB’S LINIMENT CUBES DIP 11-

Eastman Roll Films.

Just arrived by express a fresh shipment of the celebrated East
man Roll Films, in sizes to suit every Camera.

PRICES RIGHT AT

TnnTnirc the kodak storeI UU lull u, 320 eWater [Street.
Headquarters for Everything Pertaining to Photography.

BOLDEN OPPORTUNITY.
$10,000 Bankrupt Stock 

Bools, Shoes and Rubbers
Just arrived from New York.

There are Shoes for Men, Women, Boys, Girls and 
little people, far too many styles to attempt any de
scription, and at prices less than the cost to manufac
ture.

People who have been here on previous occasions 
when we had sample shoes to offer, will come with a 
rush as soon as they read this announcement.

AT THE

WHITE SHOE STORE
301 & 306 Water St.

mar23,lm
S. B. KESNER, Prop.

Prime
Timothy HAY

Six Carloads, containing

1366
Bales
Bright
Timothy
Hay.

received to-day ex S. S. Durley Chine.
We are selling this shipment much lower for 
prompt delivery from ship’s side than if carted 
and delivered from our store. Get your require
ments while steamer is discharging.

F. McNAMARA,
Queen Street.. •1

Easter Millinery !

ft*

We have been told Oar 
Hals- are the Prettiest in 
Town. Come and sec what 
we have to offer.

Our rangé includes a splen
did line of
American Sampfe Ha is
No two alike. Selected for 
us by an expert.

Prices Moderate.

Robert Templeton,
333 Water Street.

Messages Received 
Previous to 9 À.I

ITALIANS CARRY AUSTRIAN P<| 
TIONS.

ROME. April 11 
An Italian official says that Itaf 

troops .have carried Austrian j>« 
lions in Sugana Valley at the pa 
of the bayonet, aod have consolida) 
their gains

GERMAN TRENCH CAPTURE!
PARIS, April 1 

A German trench at Verdun 
captured by a French infantry att 
yesterday, and resulted in a gain 
ground ; 200 Germans were ta
prisoners.

TWO AMERICAN TROOPERS A 
40 MEXICANS KILLED.

WASHINGTON, April 1 
Forty-two were killed in the I 

rail battle. The first olliciai repon 
a brush with 200 troops says that 
American troupers and 40 Ni exit 
were killed.

STEAMER KASAN VAPTl KEI<
COPENHAGEN, A pi ii 1(1 

The steamer Kasan from Lwerpj 
to Copenhagen, was captured in 
Cattcgat by c German submarine.

BRITISH OFFICIAL.
LONDON, April '6. (Official 

Last night the enemy made seve 
bombarding attacks on our . crai( 
at St. Eloi. They were all repuls 
The enemy blew up five mines to-' 
in the neighborhood of the quar j 
opposite Hullucli. The damage 
slight. There were artillery aetid 
on both sides to-day about Tliietil 
Monchy au Bois, Souciiez. Bogh | 
Wyschacte and St. Eloi. Wv b<f 
harded Annoy and the enemy tree I 
os just north of Douveriver with g<f 
results.

♦ THE EGYPTIAN CAMPAIGN.
LONDON. Ap.il M 

An official statement on the < 
paign in Egypt, was issued by 
British War Office to-niglit: 
Commander-in Chief in Egypt repo 
that on April 13th a successful 
connaisance v as made by a coli j 
of Australian troops at Gifjafa. • 
column moved out on the night 
April 12-13, and reached Hill 
1082, three miles S.W. of Gifjafa. | 
5.30 o’clock in the morning. The 
my camp was attacked at 7 c m., 
occupied after a brief fight. The <1 
my’s known casualties were six kiff 
and five wounded. An Austrian Lied 
engineer, with 43 Turks, of whoni| 
were wounded, were made prison*- 
Our own casualty was one n j 
commissioned officer killed. Only 
un wounded mounted men of the • 
my escaped. Our troops destroyed 
the water tanks. Katia desert 
been occupied by our troops.

GERMAN STEAMER SUNK BY Ml
STOCKHOLM. April l| 

The Germr.ii steamer Hispanic, 
den with briquettes, was sunk 
night by a mine near Hui.ahai 
north of Stockholm. The crew- 
saved.

ST. PIERRE BULLETIN.
PARIS. April

From the 1st to 15th April noth1 
important occurred on the Gn

{f

How To
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It seems easy to
But you say, “I c;j 

low one another, the 
Do you dare think of 
why shouldn’t it unlej

Suppose to-day yd 
healthful life.

It’s easy to quit

the pure-food drink nj 
It contains no CAFFI 
trouble.
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There are two foi 
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