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■YEAST CARES^

BEST YEAST 
IN THE WORLD

JïîSth
Royal

any other.

‘Margaret,’
The GIRLARTIST,
—-------------------OB,------------------------

The Countess of Ferrers 
Court.

CHAPTER XII.
“After all, you are not such a fool 

as you looked, my friend,” he said.
Pyke stood eying him stealthily and 

curiously, then he slapped his knee 
cautiously.

“I’ve got it!” he said, with a leer. 
“He’s after your girl, guv’noi*!" ■

Austin Ambrose smiled again.
“You are really an intelligent per

son, Mr. Pyke,” he said, suavely. “And 
now that we understand each other 
—and we do, I think?”

Pyke swore horribly for assent.
"Exactly. Then I think we had bet-1 

ter part. Take my advice, and don’t 
—watch for rabbits any. more ! Go 
home and rest until your friend sends 
you word that the time has come to 
pay back old scores. When he does 
so, well—be ready, and strike home!'

“I will!” Pyke declared, setting his 
teeth.

Austin Ambrose flung his cigarette 
away.

‘ Poaching is a hard trade,” he mur
mured, looking up at the sky, which 
shone blue as a turquois through the 
trees. "One should pity the poor fel
low who is driven to it, rather than 
condemn him. There, my poor man,, 
take this small coin and find some 
honest work. You are strong and 
able, get some employment. Believe 
me, honesty is the best policy ! ” And 
he held out a sovereign.

Pyke took it, examined it, and put 
it in hté pocket. But he stood still, 
waiting like a well-trained hound, for 
further orders.

Suddenly Austin Ambrose raised his 
hand and pointed to the road.

“Go!” he said sternly.
Pyke started, just as a dog would 

start, fingered his fur cap, and mut
tering: “Yes, guv’nor, yes,” disap
peared.

Austin Ambrose remained seated 
for some minutes, his brows knitted, 
his eyes fixed on the ground, then he 
murmured :

“Yes, I shall win this! Everything 
goes with me! Everything! It is a 
bold game, but I shall win it! A 
man gets all the trump cards debit 
him, or breaks the bank at faro, once 
in a lifetime; it is his one chance! 
This is mine! Even this country 
clown makes one! T'es, I shall win, 
and then, Violet! and then----- ”

He walked quickly through the 
wood. The dog cart he and Blair had 
engaged was waiting, and he dismiss
ed the boy who^ was holding - the 
horse. They had driven from Hare- 
field, the nearest large town, to 
which they had cpme by rail, and were 
going to drivfe back and take the re
turn train there.

As he had said, they had taken ev
ery precaution to keep their visit a 
secret.

After he had been waiting five or 
ten minutes, Blair came striding to
ward him. He was rather pale and 
very quiet, and signed to Austin to 
drive.

“I should drive you into a ditch,” 
he said; “my hands are all shaky! 
Austin) she is an angel ! ” and his 
voice was shaky, whatever his hands 
may have been.

“Meaning Miss Margaret? She is 
better than an angel! She is a lovely 
and a charming lady,” said Austin 
Ambrose.

“Isn’t she?” exclaimed Lord Blair. 
“Austin, I did not exaggerate?"

“No; you did not even do her jus
tice! I never saw a more beautiful 
and bewitching young creature! I 
don’t wonder at your infatuation.”

“Infatuation! I don’t like the 
word. Infatuation is not love, and 1 
love her more than ever a men loved 
yet, I think.”

“And you are right,” said Austin 
Ambrose, emphatically. “Blair, my 
boy, you are in luck. I'm not given to 
raving about women, but, upon my 
word, I could do a little raving about 
Miss Margaret!”

“Rave away, then!” said Blair, 
bluntly. “You won’t here me. Ah, 
Austin! if you knew how I hate all 
this secrecy and deceptidh! I tell 
you I hate it! Why should not I de 
Clare my love for her to all the 
world? I tried to persuade her tc 
let me go to the earl after you had 
left us, but she wouldn’t let me.”

“You are a fool!” burst from Aus
tin Ambrose’s lips; then, as Blair 
looked at him with astonishment, he 
added quickly: “I beg your pardon, 
Blair; but it does make me mad to 
see you so bent upon destroying tliat 
sweet girl’s future in the way that 
you propose to do. Why, man, what 
harm does it do her or you keeping it 
quiet for a while? The earl is an old 
man, any year—a month, a day—he 
may die, and then—why, then you may 
tell all the world, when you have got 
his money safe at your banker’s for 
you and your wife and children! Miss 
Margaret is more sensible than you.”

“Yes, after she had heard you,” 
said Blair, slowly. “Well, I suppose 
it’s the best thing to do, but I hate it, 
all the same. Though, after all, I 
don't care; it's enough for me to 
know she loves me.”

There was silence for a moment 
then Austin Ambrose said smoothly:

“If I were you, Blair I should se 
cure that beautiful creature ,as soon 
as possible.”

“What do you mean?" demanded 
Blair, awaking from a reverie.

“I should marry her.”
The hot blood mounted to Lord 

Blair’s face, then left it pale.
“If she would,” he murmured, in a 

low voice.
“Oh, yes, she would,” said Austin 

Ambrose, in a quiet tone of confi
dence. “I think I could help you to 
that, Blair. Honestly, I think he: 
such a treasure that, if I were in your 
place, I should never rest easy for a 
day until she were mine! A prince 
might long to make her his consort ' 
To tell you the truth, I .am as be 
witched as you are. I had expected 
to see—well, I won’t tell you what, 
but I will tell you what I did see, a 
lovely girl, who was not only lovely, 
but a refined and gifted lady. Marry 
her, Blair, and at once!!'

“I’d marry her to-morrow if she’d 
let me,” said Blair hotly; then he re-

A REMARKABLE 
STATEMENT

Mrs. Sheldon Spent $1900 for 
Treatment Without Bene
fit. Finally Made Well by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg

etable Compound.
Englewood, III. —“While going 

through the Change of Life I suffered 
with headaches,ner
vousness, flashes of 
heat, and I suffered 
so much I did not 
know what I was 
doing at times. I 
spent $1900 on doc
tors and not one did 
me any good. One 
day a lady called at 
[my house and said 
she had been as sick 
las I was atone time, V Lfland Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable

ills
loot

now I am just as well as I ever was. I 
cannot understand why women don’t 
see how much pain and suffering they 
would escape by taking your medicine. 
I cannot praise it enough for it saved 
my life and kept me from the Insane 
Hospital.”—Mrs. E. Sheldon, 5657 S. 
Halsted St, 'Englewood, Ill.

Physicians undoubtedly did their best, 
battled with this case steadily and could 
lo no more,but often the most scientific 
reatment is surpassed by the medicinal 
properties of the good old fashioned 
-oots and herbs contained in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

If any complication exists it 
oays to write the Lydia E. Pink- 
*‘iam Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., 

ir special free advice.

Rheumatism A Sneaking Disease 
Has At Last Met Its Conqueror

Throbbing Muscles and Swollen Joints 
Made Well.

BUB ON NEBVHINE.
Old age knows no foe more subtle, 

more unrelenting than rheumatism.
At first only a grumbling pain is 

felt. But, alas, it settles in the joints 
and muscles, and finally tortures Its 
victims.

To-day the disease may be In the 
muscles of the back, thigh, shoulder 
or neck—to-morrow in the joints of 
the hand, toes, arms or legs it may 
work with redoubled fury.

Whether the pain is constant or oc
casional Hakes no difference to “Ner
viline.”

Because other remedies have failed, 
don’t be discouraged. Nerviline has 
•ured the worst of cases. It has 
brought health to those in the deepest 
despair, has ended years of awful suf-

lapsed into silence, and Austin Am 
brose was content to let the seed ho 
had dropped take root.

“Will you come to the club and 
dine with me?” he said, when . they 
walked home. Lord Blair shook his 
head.

“No, thanks, old fellow,” he said 
"I want to he alone. Don’t think me 
a bear.”

“No, no, I understand,” said Austin 
Ambrose, as he shook hands; “go and 
dream df Margaret, and remember 
what I say, my dear fellow. A prize 
like that is never too quiekly secur 
ed."

Blair wandered to his rooms, to 
pace up and down his sitting-room 
and think over every word Margaret 
had said. Austin Ambrose went to 
his chambers, and having dressed 
carefully and leisurely, dinedf luxuri 
ously at his club, and at half-past ten 
called a cab and had himself driven to 
Lady Marabout’s, who had an “even 
ing” that night. Lady Marabout’: 
rooms were filled to overflowing 
when he entered, and he had to make 
his way through a crush that extern! 
ed as far as the hall and stairs ; but 
in his cool and leisurely fashion he 
reached the principal saloon at last, 
and having shaken hands with the 
hostess, who greeted him with a brave 
though tired smile, he bent his steps 
toward a small crowd that surrounded 
some favored person at the end of 
the room.

The favoretl person was Violet Gr 
ham, the heiress. The dragoon, Col 
onel Floyd, the Marquis of Aldmer? 
and other well-known men were 
round her—one holding her fan, an 
other proffering her an ice, and 
third looking over her ball carte in 
the hope of finding a vacant space 
and she leant back on the settee smil 
ing absently, and listening, “with 
half an ear,” to their compliments 
and flattery.

Austin Ambrose made his way to 
her slowly, his opera hat under his 
arm, his -clean-cut face serene -and 
perfectly self-possessed.

Is the dancing all over, or just be 
gun?” he said, as he inclined his 
head before her. “I am too late for 
anything, I suppose?”

Nothing could have been cooler or 
more matter-of-fact than his words, 
or the tone in which they were utter
ed; but she looked up with a sudden 
flush.

I don't dance the next; it is a 
square dance,” she said. “Take me 
to some cool place—if there is a cool 
place, Mr. Ambrose!”

He held out his arm, and to the 
of cour

tiers, he led her away.

fanned her patiently, as if it were his 
sole mission on. earth,

‘Well?” she said, and it was the 
first word she had addressed to him 
since her greeting.

He smiled, a confident smile.
“Meaning our friend, Blair?”
“Yes, yes,” she said, impatiently. 

'Where is he? What is he doing? 
He was invited to-night. I came ex
pecting him to be here.”

He smiled again.
“Don’t be impatient. At present 

our friend Blair shuns the revel and 
the dance----- ”

She flashed her eyeq upon him ang
rily.

“You have seen him?”
“Yes,” he said. “I have seen him. 

He is still infatuated over his dairy
maid. But don’t be alarmed. 1 have 
nipped that little affair in the bud, I 
think.”

You have?” she exclaimed, with a 
quick glance.

"Quite,” he said, easily. “Before a 
week is passed you will find him gt 
your feet again.” >

“Can I trust you?” she murmured.
He shrugged his shoulders.
"As much as one can trust another 

seeing that, according to the latest 
novelist, we are all JudasesV But you 
can trust me. This affair of Blair's 
will end in smoke, believe me.”

Violet Graham drew a long breath.
“Remember!” she panted. “Put a 

stop to this—this madness of his, and 
1 will give you anything you can ask!”

“I shall not forget,” lie said. “Let 
aie take you back now.”

(To be Continued.)

Evening

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 SIMPLE PRACTICAL MODEL.

/63S

Eat Big Meals! No 
Sour, Acid Stomach, 

Indigestion or Gas
quickest,“Pape’s Diapepsin* is 

surest stomach relief 
known—Try it!

Time it! Pape’s Dlapepsin will di
gest anything you eat and overcome 
a sour, gassy or out-of-order stom
ach surely within five minutes.

If your meals don’t fit comfortably, 
or what you eat lies like a lump of 
lead in your stomach, of if you have 
heartburn, that is a sign of indiges
tion.

Get from your pharmacist a fifty- 
cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin and take 
a dose just as soon as you can. There 
will be no sour risings, no belching 
of undigested food mixed with acid, 
no stomach gas or heartburn, full
ness or heavy feeling in the stom
ach, debilitating headaches, dizziness 
or intestinal griping. This will all 
go, and, besides, there will be no sour 
food left over in the stomach to poison 
your breath with nauseous odors.

Pape’s Diapepsin is a certain cure 
for out-of-order stomachs, because Nit 
takes hold of your food and digests 
it just the same as if your stomach 
wasn’t there.

Relief in five minutes from all 
stomach misery is waiting for you at 
any drug store.

These large fifty-cent cases con
tain enough “Pape’s Diapepsin” to 
keep the entire family free from 
stomach disorders and indigestion for 
many months. It belongs in your 
home.

Why a Root
Grows Down.

1638 — Ladies’ House Dress, with 
Sleeve in Either of Two Lengths.

White linen, embroidered in blue, 
would make this a smart morning 
dress. Checked gingham, stripèd seer 
sucker, figured lawn, drill cotten rep 
or poplin, is also nice. The style 
simple and pleasing. The right waist 
front fs crossed over the left. A 
shaped collar facing outlines the neck. 
The sleeve may be finished in wrist or 
short length. The skirt is cut on new 
lines, with lapels stitched in tuck ef
fect.

This desirable model is cut in ! 
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in 
ches bust measure. It requires 7% 
yards o{ 36-inch material for a 36-inch 
size.

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

1630—A JAUNTY STYLE.

16%

fering for those who never hoped to be 
well again.

There is a marvellous healing pow' 
er in Nerviline which it derives from 
the extracts and juices of certain rare 
herbs and roots. It allays almost 
magically the awful pain that only 
rheumatics can describe.

Congestion is drawn out of the mus- j mortification of her circle 
ties, stiffened joints are eased and 
limbered up, the old time feeling of
depression is cast off, and once again I “Confound that fellow Ambrose! 
Nerviline brings the sufferer' to buoy- muttered Colonel Floyd. “Why 
ant vigorous lasting good health. couldn't she ask me to take her into

Every home needs good old Nervi- the conservatory?” 
line, needs it for earache, too tache, 
headache, neuralgia, lumbago. sciati- “0r mer muttered two or three
ca, stiff neck, chest colds and sore others, as they sauntered away 111
throat. Wherever there is pain, ran- I tcr-peredly.
gestion or inflammation. K-rviline I . .. . _ ...
will cure it Austin Ambrose led her into the

Large family size bottle 50c.; trial < conservatory and placed her in a seat, 
size, 26c. , . | then he broke off a palm-leaf and

Why docs a root grow down? Did 
you ever wonder? I have, and here’s 
why: In the tip of a root are tiny, 
weeny, little specs, so small that you 
or I couldn’t .possibly see them. Well, 
you know, the earth, like a great mag
net, pulls everything down toward it
self. That’s why we don’t fall off and 
why things don’t fall up instead of 
down. Gee, wouldn’t it be funny if 
they did. These tiny little specs, I told 
you about, feel the earth pulling and 
make the root grow down to answer 
the tug.

When it comes to a stone, of course 
the root isn’t expected to grow 
through It and couldn’t do it even If 
it wel-e expected to, so it -bends to the 
side and for a while don’t grow down. 
But as soon as It' passes the stone, as 
quick as a wink, a message flies from 
the tip to a region a little further up. 
Then, before you know it, the root is 
growing down again and everything is 
as it should be.

Just think, when you look at a tree 
you only see half of it. Thebe is that 
much again growing into the earth. 
These mighty roots anchor it firmly 
so that it can say to the wind :

Hello, there ! Blow and shriek and 
rear as much as you want. Your 
bark’s worse than your bite as far as 

’m' concerned.”
My, there surely are lots of won

derful things in this world of ours. 
Let’s keep our eyes open and see them 
all if we can.

Fashions may come and fashions 
may go, but none seems so practical 
or pleasing for the little boy as the 
Russian Blouse suit, be the variations 
as they may. In this model, the lines 
are simple, with a bit of shaping at 
the closing. The trousers in "big 
brother £tyle” are cut with straight 
lower edge. The sleeve 1 is finished 
with a plain, straight cuff, to which is 
added a jaunty cuff in turnback style.

The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 3, 4 
and 5 years. It requires 2% yards 
of 44 inch material for a 5-year size.

A pattern of this ilustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps. ■ ,z

EVERYDAY ETIQUETTE.
“I want to ask Mrs. Blank to my 

party, but as I have never called upon 
her, I don’t know whether it’would be 
proper,” said Mrs. Youngmarried^ 

“You should, make an effort to call 
before sending out your invitations," 
replied her sister.

No.

Size.

Address In full:—

Name

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.

'Wide drooping hats simply trimmed 
with a narrow band of velvet caught 
around the crown with a single rose 
and another single rose and small bow 
combined, set on the very edge of the 
brim, this describes the picture hat of 
the day. ,

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 conceivable, 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 upholstered in Plush, Rug, 
Tapestry and Leather. i

, ~ This large stock of Chairs needs po recom
mending, their many merits can ,lv> ..instantly 
seen and form a “sure-winning” combination— 
sterling quality and reasonable prices.

•

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.
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LIGHT, HEAT, COMFORT !
The proprietor of one of the best known multiple shopping 

systems is credited with saying, “Give me any old 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- 
dbtrusiveness, 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 anJ 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 visit bur 
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 alors fill all light and heat re
quirements.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY.
dec6,tf

New Spring HATS
• AND

New English and French

f 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 wilj most certainly be a leading 
feature of tj?c Spring Season at

Y BLAIR’S

Florizel Arrives
ITH HEAVY TRIP OF SEALS.
IThe s.s. Florizel, Capt. A. Kean, re- 
rned frdm the northern sealfishery 
^terday morning, reporting for 45,- 

seals, made up as follows:
[Young Harps..................... 41,000
[Young Hoods.....................3,000
Did Hoods and Harps .. (.500

Ed a

rotal....................................... 45,500
few years ago the Florizel brought 
[49,069, turning out 1004 tons of fat, 

this present cargo Capt. Kean bo
ires is the heaviest even though be
lt! the record number. The Florizel 

St. John’s on the morning of 
Irch 13th. Two days later she was 
limed while trying to work north. 
B rest of her story is practically 
same as told by previous arrivals. 
March 16th and 17th the Florizei 

10,000 whitecoats which were 
liewhat scattered and after getting 
he aboard got into the main patch 
1 March 18th and got a good share 

of it. A cut was then made for 
hoods. The Florizel spoke the 

Ik on her way home Saturday last 
|li 20,000 on board and she was then 

a patch of bedlamers and expect- 
|to- load up. The Samuel Blandford 
L also seen. She reported tor 1S,- 
|0 and since got 600 old! The Flori- 

brought in the remains of James 
leffe, of Bay Roberts, who died on 
1 rd the Erik. The body was for- 
fided to the. late home of the de- 
Ised by this morning’s train. The 
|cli for the northern ships is esti- 
ited thus:
rlorizel (in port) .. ... .. 46,000
teptune (in port)....... 33,000
Eagle (in port)......... 31,000
labié I. (in port)...... 23,000
iloodhound (in port) .. .. 22.(700
ferra Nova ..  27,000
trik................................ 20,000
|am Blandford................... - 8,600

total...............................220,600
Florizel began discharging this 

nine and should finish- about 
ilnesday night. The approximate 
e of the Florizel’s cargo, accerd- 
to the handsome price given for 

this year, will be $110,000. it is 
iglit." In that event her crew will 
e close on $150 and the captain's 

re will be about $4.400.

Mail

Ml

r. Grace Notes.
rs. Henry Parsons died this morn- 
after a long illness.

Uppers are selling at 50 cents per 
:n. We hope Sunny Jim will en- 
a stew better that he appears to 
y mussgls.

fills is indeed the finest day we have 
this season—bright, clear and 

- spring like. That’s genuine al
ii gli it is the 1st of April.

1.00 per cwt. is the price the Blood- 
lid's crew are getting for their 
Is.

Ir. Victor Parsons has just pur- 
Ised the pretty little cottage own- 
by the late Charles Webber. Mr. 

Arsons lias a splendid property in a 
(1st desirable locality.

Mr. Ernest Sheppard, the harbor j 
rfyman. is getting his motor boat ! 
i Muriel fitted up for her season's | 
j k. In the meantime Mr. Sheppard 1 

laying a man to ply on the harbor ; 
li a sail boat to accommodate as i 
cb as possible the travelling pub- j

foil 
em 
me 
ti if 
in j 
of ! 
zi:i 
bi il 
po 1 
Kiif

pal 
in j

id

is thought here that the - man 
les Griffin, lately found in a piti- 

eondition in a stable in St. 
n’s, lias one sister, Mary Griffin.

The latter is very sick, but is 
lg kindly treated by the neighbors 
friends.

everal packages of socks, &c.. were 
iped to St John’s by last evening’s 
n. The ladies are -still working 
d, never tiring in their efforts to 
vide comforts for our brave boys.

lie week of prayer held by Rev. A. 
ilolines of the Methodist Church in 
ighlan Hall was well attended, and 
services were very much appreci- 

I by all who attended.

fork on the Marine Railway Dock 
now rushing. People are gelling 
ir schooners ill readiness for the 
ling season.

CORRESPONDENT.
I'll Or Grace, April 1. 16.

Save your outside Liniment 
■uppers from Stafford’s Lim
it t. See advertisement.
iar3JL.lt

tESUMED VOYAGE. — The S. S.
"ret Court which was bound to 
nchester from Louisburg, rails lad- , 
when she put in here, left for her Ch; 

tination on Saturday. I tilr
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He is Always Telli 
Others

other and Sister Cured by Dr. Chase’s 
Too Good to

n this letter Mrs. Hurley relates 
v glad she and her brother are to 

how they were cured of indiges- 
i and kidney trouble by Dr. Chase’s 
ney-Liver Pills.
hat is the kind of enthusiasm Dr. 
toe’s medicines arouse and that is 
y they are so generally known and 
d to-day. People who are cured 
their friends and neighbors, and 

the word is passed along.
’rom the limits of Dr. Chase’s 
ctice at Ann Arbor, Mich., the good 
vs of these medicines travelled un- 
they are known the world over and 
isidered indispensable in many 
usands of homes.
his is the kind of letters we are 
eiving daily and there can be no 
-taking the enthusiasm expressed 
■e:
drs. J. J. Hurley. Upper Hanwell, 
rk Co., N.B., writes: “I suffered 
ti indigestion for two years and 
ed a great, many kinds of medicine, 

got no lasting retiét until I used

Dr.:
woij
be
do
ablfj
pral
use!
to id

Chid 
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