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MAGIC
BAKING POWDER

CONTAIN* NO ALUM.
Pure toed In

sure* good 
health. Marie 
Baking Powder 
Insure* pure

MADE IN CANADA
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‘Margaret/
The GIRLARTIST,
-----------------------OR,------------------------

The Countess of Ferrers 
Court.

CHAPTER VII.
It was a peculiar look, critical, 

analytical; it was the look a surgeon 
bends on a patient who is a curious 
anil, perhaps, difficult case.

"Well?" she said, sinking into a 
chair, and fidgeting with the handle 
of her whip.

The footman entered with the tea- 
trey, and Austin Ambrose,' instead of 
answering, said:

“No sugar in mine, pleasç.”
She poured him out a cup with not 

too carefully concealed impatience, 
and as he rose and fetched it, taking 
it leisurely back to his chair, she beat 
a tattoo on the ground with her small 
feet.

“How tiresomely slow you can be 
when you like," she said. “I believe 
you do it to—to exasperate me."

“Why should I exasperate you?’.’ he 
responded calmly, coolly. “Are you 
angry with me because I would not 
speak before the women who were 
with us in the park, or before the 
servant here: it is a question which 
of them would chatter most."

“Oh, you are right, of course. You 
ail ways are,” she said. “That makes 
it so annoying. But there are no wo
men or servants here now, and you 
can speak freely, and—and at once. 
Bid you see Blair?”

"I had just left him when I met 
you.” he answered.

“Well?" she said, and her eyes 
sought his face eagerly, impatiently. 
"Where has he been?"

“To Leyton Court,” he replied.
“To the earl’s," she said. “I thought 

re.”
“Yes," he said, slowly; “he has been 

to the earl."
“Well, has he done anything for 

him ?’’
“No; nothing."
A look of relief shone in her eyes.
“I am glad, glad!” she murmured.
“He offered to lend him—or give 

him—the money he wanted, but Blair 
refused."

- “He réfused? That was like him!" 
she said, with a touch of pride and 
satisfaction. ‘Yes, that was just like 
him. They quarreled, of course?”

“Oh, yes, they quarreled!” assented 
Austin Ambrose quietly. “There were 
the materials for a quarrel. H seer s 
that, finding the journey tedious, Blair 
enlivened it by fighting with one of 
the rustics."

She smiled, and a strange look 
came into lier eyes.

“Yes, that is Blair all over! And 
the earl heard of it?”

“Yes,” he said, slowly, “he heard 
of it; and, as the combat took place 
just outside the Court gates, he was 
not altogether pleased. Blair’s ac
count is amusing."

“He shall tell me! He shall tell 
me!” she said, looking into vacancy, 
ner cheeks mantling, her eyes glow
ing. “I—I have never seen him 
fight------ ”

“T daresay he would gratify any j

desire you may have in that direction. 
Ho is always ready to fight, and on 
the smallest provocation,” remarked 
Austin Ambrose, yjrith icy coldness.

"No,” she said, “he is not! He is 
not easily provoked, but when he is 
—but what does it matter? We don’t 
want to waste time quarreling* about 
him. I want to hear all—all that oe 
currcd."

“I came to tell you," he said, slow
ly. “The earl, notwithstanding his 
anger, at the brawl outside the Court" 
gates, offered to lend Blair the money 
to help him out of this difficulty, but 
Blair refused.”

d’Ano—and Ketton must go?” she 
said, in a tone of satisfaction.

"Ketton must go the way of the 
rest," he assented.

Fhe nodded, her small eyes shining 
brightly—too brightly.

“Ketton gone; there is not much 
left to fall back upon, is there?”

“No, not much,” he replied.
“And—and ho will not pull up: will 

not retrench? You will prevent that? 
ard she looked at him anxiously.

He did not reply, but his silence 
was significant enough.

“And he thinks you his best friend, 
his Fides Achates. Poor Blair!” and 
she laughed. “All his money gone 
and his estates, Ketton is the last! 
Yes. he cannot keep the pace much 
longer. He vviil be—what do you men 
call it?—‘stone broke,’ and thfen—and 
then!” She drew a long breath, and 
her lips closed and opened. “And then 
lie will come to me! He must come!” 
she exclaimed, her hand trembling.
“He will come back to me, and----
She stopped suddenly, arrested by 
look in his cold, secretive eyes. “Is 
there anything else? Have you told 
me all?”

He was silent a moment, and she 
accosted him with an exclamation of 
impatient impetuosity. ,

“What else is there? Why do you 
sit there silent, if there is anything 
else to tell? Do you remember our 
bargain ?”

“Yes, I remember it,” he said, after 
a moment's pause, during which he 
locked, not at her, but jus? over her 
head, in the manner which Captain 
Floyd found" so objectionable. “It is 
not so long ago that I should forget it. 
It was made in this room. I had the 
presumption to offer you------”

“Never mind that!” she broke in, 
but as if she had not spoken he wen 
on in his cold, impassive manner.

“I had the presumption to offer you 
my hand, to beg yours! I was fool 
enough to imagine that your smiles 
and your sweet words were intended 
to signify that such an offer would 
not meet with a refusal. It was a mis 
take! I had forgotten that I was 
poor, and that you were rich. You 
re-ailed me to my senses by a laugh, 
which I hear still------”

“What is the use-----she tried to
break in with, but he went on:

“Most men, 1 believe, placed in a 
like position, that of a rejected suit
or, implore the lady who refuses them 
her love to grant them her friendship. 
1 did so. But while most men mean 
nothing by it, I meant a great deal. 
If I could no: have you for myself, 
1 was ready to serve you as a grand 
vizier serves his sultan, or a slave his 
master. You accepted my offer. It 
was not I you wanted, but another 
man; that man was Blair Leyton."

“You—you put it plainly,” she mur
mured, biting her lip.

■ He looked over her head.
“Yes. Truth is natural, always,” 

he said. “I undertook to help you to 
gain him, asking for no definite re
ward, but trusting to your generos
ity." ^

“You shall ask for what you like.
I will grant it," she said, “you know 
that.”

“Yes," he said. “I know that,” but 
his response was uttered with a sig-
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nificance which she did not appre
ciate. “You and he were engaged, 
the engagement is broken off ; it is 
my task to see that it is renewed. I 
am engaged in that task now. Between 
us, it is understood there should be 
no concealment. Concealments would 
be fatal. You ask me to tell you all 
concerning this visit of Blair to the 
Court. I intend doing so. There is 
not much difficulty, for I have just 
left Blair, who has found out his 
heart after his fashion."

“His heart!- About what?” she de-' 
manded, taking up her tea cup.

“About a girl he met there," he 
said, quietly and coldly..

The fragile and priceless piece of 
porcelain fell crushed by her fingers.

He rose courteously and picked up 
the fragments.

“It will spoil the set," he remarked, 
coolly.

“Girl!—girl! What girl?” she de
manded.

She was white to the lips, and her 
gray eyes seemed to have grown dark 
and almost black.

“A girl whom he found staying in 
the house," he rejoined, with a cool

“He says so,” he said, coldly.
“And—and lie speaks of marrying 

her?"
"Apparently .it is the one and ab 

sorbing desire of his life,* he re
sponded in exactly the same manner.

She opened her lips as if about to 
speak again, then sank on to a couch 
in silence.

He rose.
“I’ll go,” he said.
"Wait!” she said, and she stretched 

out her hand with the whip in it. 
“Austin, this—this must be stopped
prevented------” she spoke with
panting breathlessness. “You—you 
understand. Ic must be prevented, at 
all costs, at any risks! You will do 
it! Promise me! Remember our 
bargain! Ask what you please, 
will grant it. Half—every penny 
possess—anything! Yrou will pre
vent it?”

He stood looking at her without an 

atom of expression on his clean-cut 

face, which might have been a mar 

hie mask.

“I understand,” he said, after 

pause. “At any cost? You will no
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scribe her, for Blair was minute to 
weariness. She is tall, graceful, has 
a ’burn hair, large and expressive 
eves, a small mouth, a clear, musical 
voice, an angeiic smile—”

She put up her hand.
“Are—are you saying all this to— 

to play with me?” she said, and her 
voice was almost hoarse.

He raised his brows and looked 
above her head with an air of sur
prise.

“No. They are his own words," he 
said.

"And—and you think he is in’’- - 
sue paused ; something seemed to stop 
her utterance for a moment—“he is 
in love with this girl?”

He sat silent for a moment.
"If he is to be believed, he is most 

certainly," he responded, coldly; 
“very much ii love—head over heels. 
He raved about her for nearly an 
hour by the clock; I timed him.”

File sprung to her feet and moved 
to and fro, her tiny hand cdutching 
tno riding-whip until the nails ran in
to her soft, pink palm. Then she 
stopped suddenly and looked at him.

“And this—this girl?” she said. 
Who is she?”

“The daughter—no, to be exact, the 
g-unddaughter of the earl’s house
keeper,” he said, slowly, as if he en
joyed it.

She panted and drew her breath 
heavily.

“A servant!" she exclaimed, and 
she laughed, a cruel unwomanly 
laugh.

“By no means," he said. “She is, 
according to Blair, and he is a fair 
judge, a lady. She is an artist, and is 
copying the pictures in the Court 
gallery."

Her face grew white and anxious 
again.

“What—what is her name?” she 
demanded, and her voice wa#i hard and 
hoarse. ^

He took an ivory tablet from his 
pocket and consulted it.

“Her name is Margaret—a pretty^ 
m-me; reminds one of Faust, doesn’t 
it? Margatet Hale.”

"Margaret Hale,” she repeated 
siowly; then she came and stood in 
front of him, her gray eyes as hard 
! steel, her lips drawn across her 
white, even teeth. “And he—you say 
- ho is in love with her?"

He. shrugged his shoulders. T

whatever may happen?”
“No, I shall not! At any cost!” she 

repeated, meeting his cold glance.

He stoffd regarding the wail above 

her head for a moment, then, without 

a word, went out and left her.
Slowly, impassively, he paced dow 

the stairs, his eyes fixed on the open 

doorway and Lie street beyond, but 

reaching the hall, which happened to 

he empty, he paused, and with hi; 

foot on the doorstep, he turned round 

and smiled.
It was a peculiar smile and diffi 

cult to analyze, but supposing a man 
had caught a wild animal in a trap 
and had left it hard and fast, to be 
killed at his leisure, that man might 

smile as Austin Ambrose smiled a 
lie looked round the hall of Violet 
Graham's house id Park Lane.

(To be Continued.)
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nervous trouble all my life until I took 
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bles and it straight
ened me out in good 
shape. I work nearly 
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live on a farm and ! 
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all my sewing and 
other work with 
their help, so i t 

shows that I stand it real well. I took 
the Compound when, my ten year old 
daughter came and it helped me a lot. 
I have also had my oldest girl take it 
and it did her lots of good. I keep it ip 
the house ail the time and .recommend 
it.”—Mrs. Dewitt Sincebaugh, Wesx 
Danby, N. Y.

Sleeplessness, nervousness, irritabil 
ity, backache, headaches, dragging sen 
sations, all point to female derange 
roents which may be overcome by Lydie 
E." Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

This famous remedy, the medicine 
ingredients of which are derived fro1' 
native roots and herbs, has for fori 
years proved to be a most valuable ten; 
and invigoratorof the female organic .;* 
Women everywhere bear willing tesii 
mony to the wonderful virtue of Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Ladies’ House or Home Dress, with 
Chemisette, and witli Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths. (In Rais 
ed or Normal Waistline).

Dotted percale was used for this 
style, with white linene for collar and 
cuffs. The model would be nice for 
striped seersucker, for chambrey and 
percale. It is fine for drill, linen or 
linene, and also good for serge, voile 
or poplin. It will make a nice neat 
business suit. The right waist front 
is shaped over the left, and the low 
comfortable neck is finished with 
deep collar. The sleeve may be long 
or short as preferred, with a neat cuff 
finish. The skirt is a foiir gored 
model, cut on new lines and with am 
pie fulness. The Pattern is cut in 6 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 6% yards 
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size 
The skirt measures about 2\ yards 
at its lower edge.

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

A NEW AND COMFORTABLE 
DERGARMENT.

UN
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1635 Ladies’ Combination Corset 
Cover and Drawers.

This model combines several prac
tical points, and insures comfort and 
ease. The drawers are cut with yoke 
and flounce sections. The . corset 
cover hgs full body portions joined by 
shoulder straps, which may be re
placed by ribbon. Lawn, nainsook, 
batiste, crep, dimity or silk are suit
able materials, with lace or embroid
ery for trimming.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It requires 3 yards of 36- 
inch material for a medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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Special Value for this week,

35c.
per pair-

This is a medium wc i ht, fine 
Ribbed Hose, and just suitable 
for present wear. Secure a pair 
at once as they are

Extra Special.
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Ready for Your 
Selection

are the most popular fabrics and smartest de
signs. Comè in and see what attractive suits

We are Tailoring 
for Men

at this season. We know we could fit you cor
rectly and satisfy you in every particular with 
our high-class wTork.

Let us take your measure this week.
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- St. John’s.153 Water Street,
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days.

ARE YOU A MAN
who likes to be dressed well? If so, read this: It is, no doubt,

YOUB
ambition to get clothing fit for a 

KING
and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and 

great coat made by us. Our prices are right L
AND 1

our styles and qualities are of the very best. There is no other! 
factory throughout the 

COUNTRY
where yob will be better treated than by us. and where you can 

get better value. We are the oldest established factory 
in Newfoundland If you 

NEED
proof of what we say, give us a trial and 

YOU
will not be disappointed. We are noted for the finest military 

and civil clothing in Newfoundland.

Nfld. Clothing Company. Ltd.
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