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Style and Economy—

Good reasons why you should
buy the D & A or La Diva Corsets

These “Made-in-énnada" Corsets have all the

style and workmanship formerly found only
in very expensive imported corsets, yet their
price is most moderate and is made possi-
ble only by a splendid equipment and
large sales. There is a size and
style to_suit you. Sold by most

\ corset stores.
Dominion Corset Co., Manufacturers
Quebec, Montreal

3 and Toronto
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‘Margaret,’
The GIRL ARTIST,

The Countess of Ferrers
Court.

CHAPTER XII
“And I care less than a fig,” she
said, smiling.

His face cleared from the faint
shadow which had dwelt upon it
while he was speaking.

“You don’t! Madge, you don't know
how glad you make me! I might
have known that you would not care
aboutit! Let it go! I would rather
let a million slip than there should
We'll go and
tell him at once—or I'll go, and fetch
you afterward. I knew you'd say sc,
even while Austin was advising me!”

“Austin? Who is Austin?” she
asked.

" “What an idiot I am!” he exclaim-

be any -concealment!

ed, with a laugh. “I am talking as if
you knew everybody I know, and
everything I know! You see, it seems
as if I had known you for years, and
that we had been one since we were
boy and girl!”

She laid her hand timidly on his
head, and lovingly smoothed the black
clustered hair.

““Austin is Austin Ambrose,” he
went on; “the best fellow in the
world. He is the greatest friend 1
have, Madge, and 1 want you to like
him awfully.”

“I like him already if he is a friend

His face flushed as she let Lis name
fall from her lips for the first time.

“He is a great, a true. friend,” he
said. “I was lucky enough to be on
the spot when he got the cramp, bath-
ing, and I lugged him out, and the
foolish fellow can’t forget it.”

”

“How very foolish,” said Margaret.
“You saved his life, Blair?”

“So he says; but he makes the most
of it. Anyway, we have been fast
friends ever since, and—you won’t

mind, Madge?—I told him ' w I had

was bound to tell some one or go
mad, and I have always told him ev-

‘Women Know

{ that they cannot afford to be
{ill. They must keep themselves
lin the best of health at all
times. Most of all, the digest-
ive system must be kept in
good working order. Knowing
the importance of this, many
women have derived help from

These safe, sure, vegetable pills
uickly right the conditions
t cause headache, languor,
constipation and biliousness.

‘ing drugs. They do not irri-
tate or weaken the bowels.
.Women find that relieving the
small ills promptly, prévents
the development of big ones.
depend on Beecham’s
en and

Box of Special Valne to W,
i B i e o

erything.”

“I do not mind—why should I?”
said Margaret, smiling. “And I had
no one to tell.”

“Poor Margaret!” he murmured,
smi!ing up at her tenderly.

“And what did Mr. Austin Ambrose
say? What a pretty name it is—al-
most as pretty as Blair Leyton.”

“Well, he was awfully pleased, of
course,” said Blair. “Anything that
pleases me pleases him.”

“I shall be a little jealous,” mur-
mured Margaret.

He laughed.

“You needn’t be. Not even Austin
could come between you and me, dear-
est,” he said. “He was awfully pleas-
ed, and—and all that, but he thought
of this property. He is one of those
cute, long-headed fellows, you know,
darling, who are always looking to
the future, and it was he who wanted
us ‘'to keep it secret.”

“He knows that I am so unfit, so
unworthy,” said Margaret, in a low
voice, and with a sudden pang.

Blair's face flushed, and he looked
up at her reproachfully.

“Don’t ever say that, Madge,” he
pleaded; “it hurts me.”

“Forgive me, Blair,” she whispered.
“But he did think so, did he not?”

“I don’t care what he thought,” he
said, firmly. “And whatever he
thought, he will have only one idea
when he sees you, and that is that
you are a illousan(l, a million times
too good for me.”

“Poor Blair,” she murmured.

“And, Margaret, I want you to sec
him very soon. I want you to feel
that he is your friend as well as
mine.” He paused for a moment,
then went on—‘“Madge, he is down at
Leyton, now.”

“At Leyton now—here?” said Mar-
garet with momentary surprise.

Blair nodded.

“Yes. He was so anxious to see
you, that I asked him to come down
with me. Shall I tell you why I did
s0?’

“Yes,” said Margaret. A strange
feeling, scarcely of dread—how could
it be?—had crept over her. “Tell me
everything.”

“Everything!” he repeated em-
phatically. “From this moment I will
not have a thought you shall not
share, dearest. Well, then, I didn't
know what your answer would be,
madge, and I felt so afraid of myself;
I know what a stupid idiot I am when
I want to say anything and can’t, that
I brought him to plead for me if it
should be necessary.”

“It was not necessary,” she mur-
mured, and he kissed her hand.

“He held out at first, and wouldn’t
hear of coming, but I persuaded him
at last; poor old Austin can’t refuse
me anything, and so he came with me,
He is waiting at the stile, in case you
will condescend to see him.”

Margaret shrank a little. She could
not guess that though Lord Blair fully
believed that it was he who had per-
suaded Austin Ambrose to come
against his will, it had really been
Austin’s own suggestion
made.

“I will do as you wish, Blair,” she
said. *“Yes,” she added quickly. “I
will see him.”

After all, she could not even seem
to be cold to her lover’s closest
friend! 2

Blair sprung to his feet.

“He will be so glad, Margaret!” he
said. | “He is the best fellow in the
wo:ld. and the wisest; and he is

artfully

i
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| sion, of dread, and almost of dislike,

fered everything but death, I was so
- though I tried many things, could

dreadfully afraid that you may not|
like him." : : i
“Bring him, and I will put him out
of his misery,” said Margaret with
her divine smile. “Do you think that
I should not love all you love, and
hate all you hate, Blair?” '
“You are an angel!” he said, look-
ing at her; “yes, that is what you
are.” .

She put her hands against his
breast and pushed him gently away
from her,

“Go and fetch him,” she said, and
he strode away.

‘Austin Ambrose was seated on the
sii]e, smoking a cigarette. He greet-
ed Blair with a nod and a smile.
‘;Well, my Adonis! Well, my Cory-
don! Have you come to tell me that
the beloved mistress declines to see
‘the intruder?”

“Ah, you, don’t know her yet, old
fellow!” said Lord Blair, with all a
lover’s pride. “She has sent me to
bring you to her at once! My friends
shall be her friends, and you, Austin,
shall rank first.”

Austin Ambrose flung his cigarette
away and smiled.

FThen she has made you a happy
man, Blair? All doubts dispelled,
en?”

“She has made me the happiest man
in all the world,” said Blair, almost
solemnly.

“At any rate, she is gqod-nﬁtured,”
said Ambrose. “Most women would
have sent me to the right about——"

“Not Margaret! not Margaret!”
broke in Blair. “Wait till you see
her and hear her talk, old fellow.”

“Well, I sha’'n't have to wait long,”
he said, as he caught sight of Margar-
et’s dress.

The next moment he stood before
her.

Mr. Austin*Ambrose was a man who
had raised the art of concealing his
emotions and his thoughts to a posi-
tive science; therefore he neither
started nor uttered an exclamation
as his eyes fell upon Margaret Hale;
but a swift and sharp surprise and
astonishment went through him like
the stab of a dagger.

She had risen at the sound of their
footsteps, and stood upright before
him in all her beauty, and with all
her infinite grace; and instead of the
pretty, hoidenish, middle-class young
woman he had pictured, Austin Am-
brose found himself confronted by a
girl who was not only lovely but re-
fined, and, in short—a lady!

And Margaret? For a moment she
was conscious of a feeling of repul-

but she fought it down; and instead
of responding to his respectful and al-

formal bow, she held out her hand.
“This is very good, very gracious of

quaintance of a stranger so suddenly

”

“No friend of Lord Brair’s must be
a stranger to me,” she said, with a
blush.

Blair took her hand and Kkissed it,
and he looked at Austin Ambrose tri-
umphantly.

”

“Thank you, thank you,” murmured
Austin, as if deeply touched. Then,
after a pause, with a look of respect-
ful admiration, “Miss Hale, I can un-
derstand Blair’s fascination, he should
indeed be the happiest man in Eng-

land this June morning.”

Margaret blushed still more vividly,
and Blair colored, too, but with pleas-
ure.

most reverential inclination with a

‘you, Miss Hale! To accept the ac-,
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WORTH $5.007

Woman Tells How Lydia E.
Pinkham’sa/ egert:‘llﬂ!e_! Com-
pound esto! er
’ Health.

; hio. —*‘ I was all broken down
in!ﬂg:l %rom adisplacement.One of my
lady friends came to
see me and she ad-
vised me to com-
mence taking Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound
and to use Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Sanative
Wash. Ibegan tak-
ing your remedies
and took $5.00 worth
and in two months
— s was a well woman
after three doctors said I never would
_stand up straight again. Iwasa mid-
wife for seven years and I recommended
the Vegetable Compound to every wo-
man to take before birth and afber-
wards, and they all got along so mqely
that it surely is a godsend to suffering
women. If women wish to write to
me I will be delighted to answer them.”’
— Mrs.JENNIE MOYER, 342 E.North St.,
Lima, Ohio. ’ s
Women who suffer from displace-
menents, weakness, irregularities, ner-
vousness, backache or bearing-down
pains, neede the tonic-strengthening
properties of the roots and hgrbs eon-
tainedin Lydia E.Pinkham’s V egetable
Compound. ;

If youwant specialadvice,write
the Lydia E.Pinkham Medicine
Co. (contidential), Lynn, Nass.

“I forgot to tell you, Madge,” he
said, “that Austin is a perfect dab at
fine speeches.”

“And a martyr to truth,” said Aus-
tin Ambrose. ‘“And are you sure that
you can guite forgive me for intrud-
ing this morning?”’

“There is nothing to forgive, I am
very glad,” Margaret said, simply.

Blair drew her gently to her old
seat, and then threw himself at her
feet. Austin Ambrose seated himself
on the bank a little above and in front
of them.

“Lord Blair and I are such old
friends, Miss Hale,” he said, “that I
suppose neither of us would think of
doing anything important without
consulting each other. Not that Blair
has consulted me,” he added, quickly.
“He had made up his mind before he
spoke to me, and would not have
dreamed of consulting Solomon him-
gelf if he had been alive. And I think
he was right!”

“Two very outspoken compli-
ments,” said Blair laughing with
pleasure. “And it's a poor return, old
fellow, to tell you that we have made
up our minds not to take your ad-
vice. I am going to send an an-
nouncement of our engagement to the
society papers to-night—after I have
seen my uncle.”

Austin ‘Ambrose nodded and smiled
as if he were rather pleased than
otherwise.

“That is delightful!” he said, geni-
ally. “Lovers should always be im-
prudent. Yes, I like the idea very
much.”

Margaret glanced from the clear-
cut, self-possessed face to Blair’s
handsome, careless one, and her- eyes
grew troubled.

“Is it so imprudent?” she said
softly.
(To be Continued.)

Everyday Etiquette.

“Will you please tell me where to
put the address on a visiting card?”
asked Mabel.

“One’s address should appear on the

Permanent Cure of Piles
' Certified By Minister

advised her sister.

You might almost say that there
is only one actual cure for Piles, and
that is Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Every
day this conclusion is corroborated
by reports from persons who had tried
one thing and another without suc-
céss. Seme have even been operated
on, only to have the old trouble re-
turn, and finally to obtain cure by
use of this ointment. ’

Why not avoid waste of time, waste
of money and needless risk with
operations by using Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment at once?

Some will say “that is all very well
for itching Piles, but my trouble is
from bleeding Piles.” Well, here is a
letter from a man who had bleeding
Piles for twelve years, and suffered
most keenly. For sixteen years he has
had no return of the old trouble, and
na't:‘umlly considers the.cure perman-
en

Mr. O. B. Peters, Salmon Arm, B.C.,
writes: “I was troubled with bleeding
Piles for about twelve years, and suf-

bad I could scarcely walk about, and

Sixteen Years Ago This Man Was Cured by Dr. Chase’s Ointment—Had Suf-
fered Keenly for Twelve Years.

get no relief. At that time I lived
at Sharbot dake, Ont., and a friend

meént, saying he would guarantee
cure,” Less than two boxes of Dr.
Chase’s Ointment cured me. That is
sixteen years ago, and I am O.K. yet,
so think you can consider the cure
permanent. I cannot praise Dr.
Chase’s Ointment enough, as it saved
me from .a great deal of pain and
suffering.” - ., ;
Rev. W. J: Beamish, Salmon Arm,
B.C., ‘writes: “I have been acquainted
with Mr.' O. B. Peters, and have al-
ways found him to be a man of his
word. I can therefore ‘- most thor-
oughly endorse what Mr. Peters has
written concerning the merits and
value of Dr. Chase’s Ointment.”
" A test of Dr. Chase’s Ointment will
soon convince you of its merits. Re-
lief comes almost immediately, and

cure follows persistent treatment. For

salé by all dealers. Sample box free
if you mention this paper and write

4

direct to Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,
Torente, « - ' T

lower left hand corner of the card,”:

advised me to use Dr. Chase’s Oint- |

Telegram
Fashion Plales:

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 SERVICEABLE GARMENT.
1632—Ladies’ Apron,

One of the mcst practical features of
an apron is the protection it affords.
The design here shown has this good
point and some others. It has dee_}p
arm openings, and is cut with suffi-
cient fulness. It is held to position at
the back with a belt. Gingham, per-
cale, drill, lawn, or linene are good
materials for this style.

The Pattern is s«cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large. It re-
quires 5 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.

A PRETTY NEGLIGEE.

1633—Ladies’ Kimono Sack (in Either
of Three Styles).

This practical model may be made
with the fronts in pointed outlne, or
tied in fichu style, or as is also illus-
trated, in surplice effect. The model
is nice for silk, crepe, challie, cash-
mere, dimity, lawn or batiste, flannel
and flannelette.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small,
Medium and Large. It requires 2%
yards of 44 inch material for a Me-
dium size.

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

L e e
Address in full:—
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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.

FOR SALE!
Knight Property,

with Timber Limit, with immediate
possession for active operations.

Apply to

JAS. R. KNIGHT.

CHAIRS

for
Comfort

Chairs—being the most used articles of fur-
niture—need to be of many designs and quali-
ties to suit all needs. Here in our large Show-
rooms we have every kind cqnceivable, and all
are the best of their particular make.

We call your attention to our fine English
Easy Chairs. They are of many designs, all are
heavily padded, with delightfully easy springs
and handsomely apholstered in Plush, Rug,
Tapestry and Leather.

This large stock of Chairs needs no recom-
mending, their many merits can be instantly
seen and form a “sure-winning” combination—
sterling quality and reasonable prices.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.
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New Spring HATS
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New English and French
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HENRY BLAIR'S.

The Spring Hats are amongst the first of the
new arrivals. The new modes are infinitely
varied in shape and style, so that no one need
anticipate the slightest difficulty in selecting a
Hat that is eminently suited to the personality
of the wearer.

Also would like to say that very modestly
priced Millinery will most certainly be a leading
feature of the Spring Season at

HENRY BLAIR'S
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LIGHT, HEAT, COMFORT!

The proprietor of one of the best known multiple ahppplng
systems is credited with saying, “Give me any «ld shop, in any
old street, and I'll guarantee to make it in twelve months the
most widely known and best frequented shop in the district.”
He was asked to explain. Holding up three fingers he said, “I
believe in the trinity of LIGHT, WARMTH, COMFORT. I should
dazzle the moths until the candle drew them, I should bring
them into a warm, comfortable shop, filled with a soft, pleasing
radiance, and the rest is—well, mere child’s play.”

Mixed metaphors, perhaps, but expressive. Now we can more
than imagine the kind of shop this well-known individual would
open, for we pass it in almost every town—always a landmark
to the street. No one fails to notice it. There is an indefinable
air of welcome and invitation as one stands for a moment on
the pathway and lets one’s gaze travel inside it. The subdued,
restful lighting effect that so charms because of its very un-
obtrusiveness, the absence of dark corners, the intangible feel-
ing that if one would step inside one would be sure of experi-
encing a delicious sense of warmth and comfort and cheerful-
ness—all these are part of its appeal. Truly a shop with an
individuality, #

We cordially Invite all progressive business men to.yisit our
showroom and see our latest Lighting and Heating Appliances,
by the adoption of which the ideal outline in the above extract
from a London paper may be easily secured. Our new RADIO
X. Lamp and GASTEAM Rad’ators fill all light and heat re-
quirements.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY.

dec6,tf

(o) o)

M e i)
0% SE VT Coven crcbﬂifﬁ%!.g

/'SEAL BRAND |
e

olol®

.{31“/. land 2 pound ca
ée—grqund— ulverize

also Fine Ground for Per
5 Ps. 1




