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Style and Economy—
Good reasons why you should

buy the D & A or La Diva Corsets

These ‘‘Made-in-Canada’’ 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.

Dommmn Corset Co., Manufacturers
Quebec, Montreal
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‘Margaret,’
The GIRL ARTIST,

The Countessof Ferrers
Court.
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CHAPTER XXIIIL
Then he relapsed into his old atti-
tude, and into the silence which had
lately, become habitual to him. Pre-
sently he rose and absently took two
or three turns up and down the room.

He was the shadow of his former self
in bulk, but the stalwart frame was
there still, and the marquis and
Floyd watched him sadly.

“Going home, Blair?” said the col-
onel, in that tone of forced cheerful-
ness which we use toward a friend
that has been stricken down by ill—
ness or a great sorrow.

“Home?” he said, with a little start
and suppressed “Good
heavens, no! What should I do with
the rest of the night?”

“It's morning now,” said the mar-

shudder.

quis with, a yawn. ‘“Why not go to
bed?” \

“No, thank you,” said Blair with a
grim smile. “Why should I go to
bed?”

“Why, to sleep,” replied the young
lord.

“Yes, but I don’t sleep,” came the
instant retort. © “No, I think T'll go
down to the Green Table.”

“Oh, hang the Green Table!” ex-
claimed the colonel. *““What’s the use
of going to that beastly place?”

“As for that, what’s the ﬁse of go-
ing to any beastly place?” said Blair,
and he rang the bell and asked for his
overcoat.

“We'd better go with. him,
pose?” whispered the marquis;- and

I sup-

when the footman had helped Blair on
with his coat, they got theirs and fol-
Jowed him; Austin Ambrose walking
by his side, his face calm and serene
with its cool, set smile.

The tables at the gaming club seem-
but Blair
found a chair presently and began to
play. The marquis and Colonel Floyd
stood behind him ° with Austin Am-

ed pretty well crowded,

brose.

Neither of the men had spoken a
word to him, beyond returning his
greeting as he entered the club, but
now impelled by his anxiety on Blair’s
account, the marquis addressed him.

“I say, Ambrose, you know,” he in-

terposed: ‘‘poor old Blair is going‘ to
the—de—devil, don’t you know?”

Austin Ambrose shook his head.

“He was always very wild,” he said
in an undertone, without removing his
eyes from Blair's cards.

“wild! Yes; but not like this.
What’s comne to him—what’s happened
to him? He's like a man half off his
head, poor old chap. Look how he's
playing 1_10\\'! Why, a child could beat
him. And he plays so confoundeld
high. 1I’ve heard there’s a lot of mon-
ey in the family; but, hang it all, a
gold mine couldn’t stand it!”

Austin Ambrose heaved a deep sigh.
. “I quite understand your feelings,
my dear marquis; but what am I to
do? If you think my poor friend is
a man to be coaxed or managed, well,
try it

The marquis swore under his
breath. >

“I will!” he said, and laying his
hand on Blair’s shoulder, he said, ia
an undertone: “Old fellow, the luck
is dead ugainst you to-night; throw
the cards up and come away.”

Blair turned as a man might turn
from a dream, and looked up at him.

“Oh, is it you, Aldy? I beg your
pardon. Want to go? All right, just
wait till I have 1135 another hand. The
luck is against me, as you say, but
what does it matter?” and he smiled.
“The next best thing to winning is
losing, you know.”
said Austin Ambrose in
a low veoice. “What is to be done? 1
have tried everything, but it is of no
use,” ther he bent over Blair, and

“You see!”

said:

“Are you coming my way, Blair? I
am going now.”

“No, I think not,” was the listless
reply. “Going? Good-night.”

The marquis and Colonel Floyd
walked out of the club.

“] wonder what that fellow’s game
is,” said the latier, “for, mark my
words, Aldy, he has a game, all these
sort of men have. Did you see his
face when poor Blair lost?”

“No, I was watching the cards,” said
the marcuis.

“Well, T wasn't. I was watching
our pale-faced friend, and if it was
sorrow on his face, then I don’t know
joy when I see it. I don’t know what
his game is, and I can’t even guess at

it, but if he isn’t winning it, then I'm

a Dutchman.”

Blair played on until the daylight
came in faint streaks through the
Venetian blinds of the card room, and
the hour of closing arrived. Then he
rose as listless and weary, as unmov-
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The Household Remedy

for the ailments from which almost everyone sometimes
suffers—sick headache, constipation, fixy

muddy complexion, lassitude, backache, depression and
other results of a disordered digestive system—xs
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ed and calm as when he sat down.
“You have lost,” said Austin Am-
brose, who still stood beside him.
“Yes, I think so. Oh, yes, heavily.”
“Heavily!” echoed Austin ‘Ampbrose.
“My deer Blair! And you have had a
run of bad luck all the week?”

“Yes, luck has been against me,”
assented Blair, and he beckoned to a
footman who brought him some cham-
pagne.

“You don’t know how much you
have lost?” continued Austin Ambrose,
watching him as he drank™the wine.

“No, not exactly. I told them to
send the TOU’s ‘to Tyler & Driver’s.
Are you going now? I am afraid 1
have kept you.”

“To Tyler & Driver’s!” said Austin
Ambrose, as he strove to keep pace
with Blair’s long strides. “My dear
fellow, Tyler told me only yesterday
that you had overdrawn your account,
and that he did not know how to ar-
range. And thai was before this loss
on Springtime. And there are those
I0U’s to-night! Good heavens, my
dear Blair, you will be utterly ruin-
ed ”

Blair stopped and took out his ci-
gar case.

“Got a light?” he said. “Never
mix{d, I've found omne. Ruined? Do
they say that? Well, they ought tc
know,” and he laughed grimly. “So
they say I am ruined; well, what does
it matter? If I am breke, I am the
only person to whom it will signify.
If I were a married- man, now, and
had got a wife——" He stopped, and
the hand that held his cigar quivered
in the lamplight; “but I haven’t, you
see. Ruined! Well, perhaps it’s as
well.. What do fellows do when they
go under, Austin?- Why, go abroad,
don’t they? TI'l1 go abroad. TI'll go
to Boulogne, and be a billiard mark-
er, or I'll work my way out' to Aus-
tralia-and turn cattle runmer.” He
stopped abruptly and looked up at the
sky, now streaked with the red rays
of the coming sun. “Oh, Austin, if 1
could only‘go to some place where I
could forget her! She haunts me--
haunts me day and night! Go where
I will, do what I will, I see her before
me, just as she looked as she stood
on the hill waving her hand the last
morning”"—his voice broke—“the last
time I saw her. 'Oh, my darling, my
darling!"”

He stcpped with a great sob, and
then hurried on, drawing his hat over
his eyes.

Austin Ambrose watched hi'm with
keen scratiny, :anuch as a surgeon
rﬁight watch the subject upon which
he was experimenting with saw and
knife.

“Blair,” he said, panting a little,
for, his victim walked fast. “You
should fight against this weakness. It
is ruining you, body and soul. It is
not fair to yourself, or to your best
friends. To me, for instance, or io
the earl.”

“The earl!’ said poor Blair, with a
bitter laugh. “What does he care?”

“Or to Violet. Don’t be angry now,”
for Blair had turned upon him almost
“She is your friend, and
Why don’t you go anl

savagely.
you know it.
see her?”

“Why? Because I can go and 'see
no one!” groaned the unhappy man.
“I tell you my lost. darling haunts
me continually. I see her so plainly
sometimes that . can scarcely believe
she is really dead!” ;

Auétin Ambrose started, then smil-
ed reassuringly to himself.

“How can I mix with my fellow-
men in the state I am in? You must
give me time, man!” he cried almost
savagely. “Give me time!”

They had reached Blair’s chambers
by this time, and with a nod he turn-
slowly mounted the stairs.

Austin Ambrose, left alone, Ileant
against the lgmp-pbst‘and, panting a
little, lit a cigar, his cold. gray eyes
fixed upon the light that shone in
Blair’s window.

“You fool,” he muttered. “You sim-
ple fool! Vve got you in my net—and
her, too! Give you time! Yes, you
shall have {ime, but whether you take
long or come quickly I have got you!”

For a week after this Austin  Am-
brose saw nothing of him; he was
missed at his club, and—very much—-
missed at the Green Tables. No one
could tell where he had gone, but in
truth he was wandering with a knap-
sack on his back through an out-of-

the-way part of the country, solitary

MOTHER OF
FOUR CHILDREN

How Lydia E.Pinkham’sVeg-
etable Compound Kept
Her Well and Strong.

Lincoln, Illinois.—*‘I have used L; din
. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compoun
ten years with
élresults and I have
i four healthy chil-
tldren. This summer
I was in a very run
down condition and
the veryhotweather
seemed more than I
could stand, but I
commenced taking
our Compound in
une and from then
until September
AV, 27 / 25th, when my last
. baby was born, I got
alon much better than I had before.
aby was a girl and weighed 14
pounds at birth, and 1 recovered very
rapidly which I am sure was due to your
medicine. Iam well and strong now,
nurse my baby and do all my work. i
had the same good results with your
medicine when needed before my other
children came and they are all healthy.
My mother has taken your medicine
al satisfaction. She had her
lut ch d when nearly 44 years old and
feels confident she never would have
carried him through wnthout your help,
as her health was very
F. CLoYD, 1855 North llck Ave, De—
catur, Il
Espectant mothers should profit by
Mrs. Cloyd’s expenence and trust to Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Free confidential *advice had by ad-
dressmg Lﬁ]xa E. Pinkkham MeXicine
Lynn,

The Maritime
Dental Parlors.

FRAMING A GENUINE FACT

is what our sketch is aiming at, noti-
fying the public of our ability to serve
it faithfully, conscientiously, expertly.
FIRST-CLASS DENTAL WORK

in every branch—Crown and RBridge
work, Fillings, Sets that defy detec-
tion. Our methods are painless, prices
satisfactory. Our growing list of pat-
rons proves our dental service to the
public. Examination free. Try our
services,

Painless Extraction .. .. .. .. 25c
Full Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00

M. S. POWER, D.D.S.,

(Graduate Dentist)
176 WATER STREET.
(opp. M. Chaplin.)
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sad thougnts. ;

At the end of the week Violet Gra-
ham was sitting moodily by the fire,
thinking of him and of the dark mys-
tery of Margaret Hale's death, won-
dering whether all her passionate de-
sires .would be fulfilled, when a ser-
vant opeuing the door quietly said:

“Lord Leyton.”

She started to her feet, the blood
coursinz thirough her veins; then,
suddenly remembering Austin Am-
brose’s advice, sank down again, and,
looking over her shoulder, said, in a
low and rather languid voice:

“Oh, is that you, Blair?”

Blair was very much relieved by the
manner of his reception.
pected, and dreaded, a fuss, and ke
was gratefv! to ner for sparing him.

“Yes, it's 1I,” he said, taking her
hand, which trembled a little, for all
her efforts to keep it steady. “You
didn’t expect to see me. I ought to
have called before, but——" he hesi-
tated and Jooked down, as men do
who are bad at excuses.

“But you are given to leaving un-
done what you should do, and doing
that which you should leave undone!”
she said, with a s_oft laugh. “Of
course, I am glad to see you. Come
nearer the fire. Itis an awful evening,
isn’t it?”

“Beastiy!” he said, and he drew his
chair up fo the rire.

“You are just in time for te;. Shall
we. have lights?”

“No,” he f‘eplied,
them. 1 like this firelight.”

“unless you want

»

‘It is rather cozy,” she said. “I am
fond of it myseif.
bel) ?”

He rang the bell, and the servant
brought in the tea-tray, with its little
silver kettle, and placed it upon the
small table near by.

. The fire burned brightly, the kettle

tastefully-

Will you ring the

sang, the richly yet
furnished room was redolent of lux-
urious comfort, and poor Blair nestled
into his chair, and thought of the
“beastly” weather outside.

Violet stole a glance at him as she
busied herseif with her tea-making,
and a sharp pang shot through her as
she saw il‘l the firelight the pale hag-
gard face, which she had last seen so
bright and careless.

"She was just about to say: *‘You
have been very ill, haven't you?’ but
once again she remembered Austin
Ambrose’s caution, and, instead, she
said: 7

‘““Nhere have you been, Blair?”

He started, and roused himself.

“Lately, do you mean?”’ he said,
looking at the fire still. “I have been
wandering® about Somersetshire.”

“Not sheoting with a party?”

“No,” he answered. “I have been
alone, Just tramping round to—to
Kill time. I have been rather seedy,
you know, but I am all right nov},” he
added, ‘quickly, as il he feared she
might guestion "him.

“All right! Hey lz_eart ached, but
she forced a smile.
(To be Continued.)

and companionless save by his own

He had ex- |

The man who smokes them
says our

Royal Bengall
Little Cigars

are the best value in the
city. Try them,

10 for-25¢.

Wholesale and Retail.

Cash’s

fTobgcco STORE.

THE EASTER SEASON

is one of the prominent festive seasons of the year, and you will
require some of the many GOOD THINGS mentioned below,

Easter Novelties

In CHOCOLATE EGGS, CHOCOLATE CHICKEN, ETC.

HEINZ SOUPS.
Cream of Celery,
Tomato,
Cream of Green Pea.

Asparagus.
Green Peas, French.
Mushroom, Black.

Sweet Corn.

Dandelion.

Moir’s Cakes.
Guava Jelly.
Leaf Gelatine.
Preserved Ginger.

Mango Chutney.
Mince Meat.
Calves’ Feet Jelly. Queen,
Moor Honey. Stuffed,
Knox’s Gelatine. Ripe.

CHOICE FRUITS, |Caley’s Crackers
7 e and Novelties

in heavy syrup.
BY STEPHANO:

CHOCOLATES
Cal. Oranges, Bananas,

A Choice Assortment of
NEILSON’S. Tomatoes, Celery, P
s, Celery, Pears,
The Chocolates that are Table Apples, Pines, Cucumbers,
New York Corned ‘Béef,

different.
Moir’s, Ganong’s, Cadbury’s.
Also a few choice boxes suitable | Sausages and Chicken.
for Easter Gifts. Also a few Easter Lilies.

FRESH EGGS.

Bowring Bros., Lid.,

"Phone 332. ’Phone 332.

Table Raisins.
Assorted Nuts.
Shelled Nuts.
Blanched Almonds.
Crys’d Cherries.
Dromedary Dates,
OLIVES:

Grocery.
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Juniper:
Ship
Plank.
Pitch
Pine
Decking.

H.J. Stabh & Co.

Naog aniy wfter, amontber. mam satisfying
than any other, but discinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” & siragr—ca inimi
table in lb subtiety and chaan

e addition o Massatfa. we carrs o compiels
fine of Lazell's Famous Specialties, including
the most exquisite Perjumes, delightful Toiled
Waters superd Creams. and Powders of am
. ammationcble excellence.

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.
z

Per S.S. “Stephano,”

Beetroot, Parsnips, Carrots,
New York Corned Beef.
~ Oranges, Apples, Pears,
Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemons,
Turkey & Chicken,
Celery, Tomatoes, Oysters,
; N. Y. Butter,
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CLOSING

Announcem: nt

-_4

I have decided to close my
business for the duration of the
war.

Orders will be taken until

“June 1st.

All Accounts must be paid
by June 15th.

J. J. STRANG,

153 Water Street, St John's.
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When you buy from us you get

Fine Gold,
Good Weight,
Bright Finish,

and every Ring is .carefully examined before going out.

Out of town orders receive every attention from

T. J. DULEY & Co.,

THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, ST. JOHN’S.
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