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CORSETS
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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 poser 

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 

and Toronto

Style. 54°

‘Margaret/
The GIRL ARTIST,
•---------------------OB,----------------------

The Countess of Ferrers 
Court.
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CHAPTER XXIII.

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 shudder. “Good 
heavens, no! What should I do with 
the rest of the night?”

“It's morning now,” said the mar
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 I’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 use 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, I sup
pose?” whispered the marquis; and 
when the footman had helped Blair on 
with his coat, they got theirs and fol
lowed him; Austin Ambrose walking 
by his side, his face calm and serene 
with its cool, set smile.

The tables at the gaming club seem
ed pretty well crowded, but Blair 
found a chair presently and began to 
play. The marquis and Colonel Floyd 
stood behind him with Austin Am
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 oid 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 come to him—what’s happened 
to him? He’s like a man half off his 
head, poor old chap. Look how he's 
playing now ! Why, a child could beat 
him. And he plays so confounded 
high. I’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, in 
an undertone : “Old fellow, the luck 
is dead against 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 hact 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.”

“You see!” said Austin Ambrose in 
a low voice. “What is to be done? I 
have tried everything, but it is of no 
use,” then he bent over Blair, and 
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.

“I wonder what that fellow’s game
is, ” said the latter, “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 marquis.

“Well, I wasn’t. I was watching 
our pale-faced friend, and if it was 
sorrow on bis 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 lie 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-

The Household Remedy
for the ailments from which almost everyone sometimes 
suffers—sick headache, constipation, disturbed sleep, 
muddy complexion, lassitude, backache, depression and 
other results of a disordered digestive system—is

They have achieved the distinction of being the most 
widely used medicine in the world, because millions of 
people have found them dependable, speedy and sure in 
their action on stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels.
Compounded from vegetable products, Beecham’s Pills are free from 
harmful minerals ana dangerous drugs. They do not promote the 
physicing habit—do not irritate the bowels. Should betaken by every 
member of the family at the first sign of illness—so mild and effective 
that they are good for the aged, and for the ills of childhood, are

Worth a Guinea a Box
* Prepared only by Thome, Beech,m, St. Helene, Lenceehtre. England.
• Sold everywhere in Canada and U. S. America. In boxes, 25 cents.

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 Anqbrose. 

“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 drankThe wine.

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

“To Tyler & Driver's!" said Austin 
Ambrose, as he strove to keep pace 
with Blair’s long strides. "My dear 
fellow, Tvler told me only yesterday 
that you had overdrawn your account, 
and that he did not know how to ar
range. And that was before this loss 
on Springtime. And there are those 
IOU’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 
mind, I ve found one. 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 broke, 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? I’ll go abroad. I’ll go 
to Boulogne, and be a billiard mark
er, or I’ll work my way out to Aus
tralia and turn cattle runner.” He 
stopped abruptly and looked up at the 
sky, now streaked with the red rays 
of the coming sun. "Oh, Austin, it 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 stepped with a great sob, and 
then hurried on, drawing his hat over 
his eyes.

Austin Ambrose watched him with 
ktjen scrutiny, much as a surgeon 
might 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 to 
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 
savagely. “She is your friend, and 
you know it. Why don’t you go anl 
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 i can scarcely believe 
she is really dead!”

Austin 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, leant 
against the lamp-post 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! I’ve got you in my net—and 
her, too! Give you time! Yes, you 
shall have time, 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.—“Lhave used Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound for 

ten years with good 
results and I have
four healthy chil
dren. This summer 
I was in a very run 
down condition and 
the veryhotweather 
seemed more than I 
could stand, but I 
commenced taking 
your Compound in 
June and from then 
until September 
25th, when my last 
baby was born, I got 

along much better than I had before. 
My baby was a girl and weighed 14 
pounds at birth, and I recovered very 
rapidly which I am sure was due to your 
medicine. I am 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 
with equal satisfaction. She had her 
last child when nearly 44 years old and 
feels confident she never would have 
carried him through without your help, 
as her health was very poor. — Mrs. T. 
F. Cloyd, 1355 North Gulick Ave, De
catur, Ill.

Espectant mothers should profit by 
Mrs. Cloyd’s experience, and trust to Ly
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Free confidential -advice had bv ad
dressing Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lynn, Mass.

and compaaionless save by his own 
sad thoughts.

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 opening the door quietly said:

“Lord Leyton.”
She started to her feet, the blood 

coursing through 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. He had ex
pected, and dreaded, a fuss, and he 
was grateful to her for sparing him.

“Yes, it's I,” he said, taking her 
hand, which trembled a little, for all 

I her efforts to keep it steady. “You 
] didn’t expect to see me. I ought to 

have called before, but------” he hesi
tated and looked 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 soft laugh. “Of 
course, I am glad to see you. Come 
nearer the fire. It is an awful evening, 
isn’t it?”

"Beastly!” he said, and he drew his 
chair up lo the tire.

“You are just in time for tea. Shall 
ve have lights?”

“No,” he replied, “unless you want 
them. I like this firelight.”

‘It is rather cozy," she said. "I am 
fond of it myself. Will you ring the 
bell?”

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 
sang, the richly yet tastefully- 
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 
Ipusied herself with her tea-makin; 
and a sharp pang shot through her as 
she saw in 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:

“Where 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 now,” he 
added, quickly, as if he feared she 
might question "him.

“All right! Her heart ached, but 
she forced a smile.

(To be Continued.)
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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 Bridge 
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. 
Fell Upper or Lower Sets .. . .812.00

ML S. POWER, D.D.S.
(Graduate Dentist)

176 WATER STREET.
(opp. M. Chaplin.) 
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A Royal Smoke.
The man who smokes them 

says our

Royal Bengali 
Little Cigars
are the best value in the 

city. Try them,

10 for 25e.
Wholesale and Retail.

Cash®
Tobacco
f,m,w,tf

s
STORE.

Juniper!
Ship

Plank.
Pitch
Pine

Decking.
H.J.Stabb&Go
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A NEW 
AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not ydy «nfter. «mootbe.\ mors wtistying 
than any vther, "but distinguished by tht 
44 True Oriental Odor,” * .irûcal
table in it* subtlety an d chaîna.

fit addition to Massarta. wt cam* » complete 
Une of Laztll's Famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders nf

noble excellence.
At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.

i

Per S.S. “Stéphane,”
Beetroot, Parsnips, Carrots, 

New York Corned Beef. 
Oranges, Apples, Pears, 

Bananas, Grape Fruit, Lemons, 
Turkey & Chicken,

Celery, Tomatoes, Oysters,
N. Y. Butter,

MIMES STOTT

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.

Childrens' &

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.

Moor Honey. 
Knox’s Gelatine.

Table Raisins. 
Assorted Nnts. 
Shelled Nnts. 

Blanched Almonds.
Crys’d Cherries. 

Dromedary Dates. 
OLIVES: 

Queen, 
Stuffed,
Ripe.

Fit
2 to 14
years.

Plaid. | 

fine qu 
five tj 
ship, d

CHOICE FRUITS,
(in glass) 

in heavy syrup.

Caley’s Crackers 
and Novelties

CHOCOLATES
A Choice Assortment of 

NEILSON’S.
The Chocolates that are 

different.
Moir’s, Ganong's, Cadbury’s.

Also a few choice boxes suitable 
for Easter Gifts.

BY STEPHANO:
Cal. Oranges, Bananas, 
Tomatoes, Celery, Pears,
Table Apples, Pines, Cucumbers, 
New York Corned Reef, 
Sausages and Chicken.
Also a few Easter Lilies.

FRESH EGGS.

Bowring Bros., Ltd
’Phone 332. Grocery.

•9
’Phone 332.
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House 
Cleaning 

Attractions !
Lare Curia in Corners—

2u, 25, :;»l and 35c. each 
Single Lace Curtains. 411c. each j|

American Masiin Curtains—
$1,20. $1.75 and $1.95 set

Dainty Lave trimmings.

Spring Blinds, complete,
1> to 35c. 11

Plain and with fringe.

Curtain Scrims. 10c. io 36c. yard f-
Also another shipment of those jj 

popular two-tone Scrims 
now opening.

SPECIAL.
Casement. Sash and Half Blind || 

. Material, 30 and !'•<-. yard. \
The last word in house furnish- j 

ings.

CLOSING
Announcemt nt

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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Coiigolciini Mats, IK x 36 size. ._ 
at tin: old price. 27v. ea. ||

OPEN TO-DAY.
our visual goojd assortment in

Ilearlh Bugs, Door Mais,
lia H Mais and Slair 

Carpets.

PHONE M. MAIL OiiDKitS

5c. The Crescent Pi
A HAM AND BCD (

“Pais ini
A Diamond special war featu 

Selig Company, f<
‘•JIMMIE"’—The dramatic story 

bov.
, “I’ll K WINNING W ASH"—A H

V. Hamilton, the funniest n 
can.

FRANK De G ROOT. Bass-llariton - 
Snugs.

GOOD MUSIC AND EFFECTS- 
AND WELL VENT11.

Send the Children t« Ihe Big Sail 
Victuri

PERFECTION.

LARGE STO

t!
Sure

FROMV
Duley

REGAL, FALSER
And all fittings now on hand—C< 

We cau give you an engine for | 
it; the best, cheapest and most emit 
us or call and see us.

_ il---- %■ —r- a 1
When you buy from us you get 3 x.**. 2-u.kiX-»'**•*

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., j
THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, ST. JOHN’S.

Franklin’s Agei
Shovvrcoio, Connut 1
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*ed Lion Baseball C tub. !
The Red I .ion Baseball Club held 

their annul meeting at the Railway 
station last night and was largely at- 

» tended. The reports of the Secretary-*
I Treasurer was adopted. Owing -to a

m

Telegram Ads. Pay
the-


