;i_"" :

MADE IN CANADA

SOME OF ITS USES:

For making soap.

PFor washing dishes.

Por cleaning and disinfecting
refrigerators.

For removing ordinary obstruc.
tiens from d_r_ulr_gp_u and sinks.
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| ‘Margarel 2
The GIRL ARTIST,

’l'he Counless of Ferrers
Court.

; CHAPTER V.

“Have you thought over the words
that passed between us, this after-
noon, Blair?” he asked.

‘ “Well—I'm afraid 1 haven’t,” he ad-
initted, frankly.

The earl frowned.

“And yet they were important ones
—especially those which referred to
your future, Blair. We have ‘not seen

much of each other—perhaps wise-

ly——"

“I dare
cheerfully.
are better apart, sir.”

‘“But,” continued the earl grimly,
and not relishing the interruptidn,
“but I would wish you to believe that
I have your best interests at heart.”

“Thank you, sir. I will
other glass of port.”

said - Lord Blair,
“People who can't agree

say,”

take an-

“And in no surer way can these
_interests be promoted than by your
marriage with Violet Graham.”

‘Lord Blair frowned slightly,
he smiled. %

‘“’Pon my word, sir, I’'m sorry to re-

then

fuse you anything, especially after all
your liberality; but it isn’t to be
done.”

“Why not?”
coldly.

Lord Blair hesitated, then he laugh-
ed grimly.

demanded the earl

“Well, I suppose we can’t hit it off;
we don't care for each other.”

The earl frowned.

“I have reason to believe that Vio-
let would be willing——"

“Oh, it's all a mistake, sir!” broke
in Lord Blair quickly.
the kind! Violet doesn’t care a straw
for me! As to breaking her heart, as
you said this afternoon, why”—le
laughed—*“she’s the last girl in the
world for that sort of thing! No, we
thought we could ’manage it, but we
found pretty soon that it wouldn’t
work, and so—and so—well, we just
broke if off!”

“I can understand!” said the earl,
grimly. “You wearied her with your
dissipation, and stung her’ by your
neglect.”

‘Lord Blair flushed.

e

“Nothing of

—

“Put it sq, if you liko, sir,” he ult\ ‘

thinking what a good thing it was that
they did not see much of each othe;.
“And so lost the chance of restor-
ing your ruined fortunes,” said the
earl. “Violet’s fortune is a large one.
I am one of the trustees, and can:
speak with authority. It is Ilarge
enough fo repairal] the mischief your

‘wild, spendthrift course has produced.

And you have lost, not o’nly the
means_of your ,salvation, but one of
the best 'girls in England. Great
Heaven”—he spoke quite quietly—
“how can a man be so great a fool,
and so blind!”

At another time the young man
might have retorted, but he had- had
a good dinner and two glasses of the

wonderful port, and so he only laugh--
-

ed.

“I suppose ¥ am 'a fool, sir,” hel
said good-temperedly. “Perhaps it's
part of my constitution. But don’t let
us quarrel. It isn’t worth while.”

“You are right. It isn’t worth
while,” said the earl, sinking back in
his chair. “After all, I ought to be
thankful that Violet has escaped; but
blood is thicker than—water and I
have thought of you more than of her.
But let it pass. You are bent on fol-
lowing the road you have set out up-
on, and not even she nor I can stay
you. As to Ketton, you refuse to ac-
cept my offer:

“¥es, sir,” said Lord Blair, gently
but firmly. “I shall mortgage Ketton.
J can’t take any more money from
you.” If we weré—well, better friends,
it would be different, but It’'s a
pity you can’t touch this port! The
best wine I ever tasted!”

The earl sat in silence for
minutes, then he rose.

“Coffee will be served in thé draw-

a few

ing-room,” he said. “You will excuse
me?”

“Oh, certainly,” said Lord Blair,
jumping up. ' “I don’t care.about the
coffee, I will go out and get-.a cigar
Perhaps I sha'n’t see
you again, sir, I start early in the
morning. If I should not, TI'll
good-bye,” and he held out his hand.

The earl touched it with his thin
white fingers.

“Good-bye,” he said, and with a
sigh he passed down the corridor to

on the terrace.

say

his own apartments.

Lord Blair took out his cigar-case
and stepped through ti)‘e open window
on to the terrace.

“Yes, I'm on’ the road to
my uncle says,” he mused, “and going
along at a rattling good pace, too!
Sha’'n’t be long before I reach the ter-
expect. Hartwell

ruin, as

minus, I gone,

' Parkfield gone, and now Ketton. I'm

sorry about Ketton! But I'd rather
pawn everything that’s left than take
any more.money from him! Heigho!
I wonder whether any of the fellows
who are so thick now . will cut me
when I can’t come ﬁp on settling day
and my name’s on the black list! And
I could put it all right by marrying
Violet Graham. Just by marrying
Violet. But I can’t do that. I suppose
I am a fool, as the old gentlemah
politely remarked. It’s wonderful that
1'm the only man he is ever rude to.
They say he is the pink of courtesy
and politeness to the rest of the
world. ‘Courtly Ferrers,’ _they Jlsed
to call him. Ah, well, What does it
matter? All the same in a hundred
years. I've had my fling, or nearly
had it, and/after me——"

Before he could conclude with “the
deluge,” a girl’s voice rose softly and
sweetly in the distance, and seemed
to float in° and harmonize with the

of life.
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rather melancholy strain of his mus-
ings; and yet the voice was blithe
amf joyous enough, too.

Lord Blair leaned over the
rail of the balustrade and listened.

A spell fell upon the wild young
man, and for a few minutes a strange
feeling—was it of remogse for his
wasted life?—possessed " him. Then
there rose the desire to see the sing-
er, and as such desires were far
stronger in Lord Blair’s breast than

stone

remorse, he moved quickly along the
terrace in the direction of the. voice.
It did not occur to him that it might
be Margaret Hale, and he experienced
a sudden thrill of gratification as he
saw the dove-colored dress shining, a
soft patch of light against the shrub-
bery oY the small garden.

At the same moment Margaret saw
his shadow cast upon the smooth
lawn, and the song died on her lips.

He siopped sho.rt, and stood on top
of the steps leading to the little gar-
den, looking down at her.

“May I come?” he said quietly.

Margaret inclined her head gravely
and rose. It was quite unnecessary
to tell the Viscount Leyton .that he
was at liberty to step into a’ part of
the garden that would belong to him
some day. i

“I'm awful unlucky, Miss Hale,” he
said, flinging his cigar away and com-
ing up to the seat where she had been
sitting.~ “This is the second time to-
day I have disturbed you; and yester-
day—oh, yesterday won’'t bear think-
ing of! Youy were singing, weren’t
you? :

“Yes, m_y. lord,” said
gravely, for her grandmother’s words
had suddenly occurred to her, and she
moved away.

“Are you going?”’ he said. “Now,
I have driven you away! Please,
don’t go. TI'll take myself off at once.”

“I was going, my lord,” saki Mar-
garet. .

“Oh, come,” he retorted pleadingly;
“it's almost as wicked to tell stories
as it is to fight; and you know you
were sitting here comfortably enough
until I intruded upon you.”

His voice, his manner were irresist-
ible, and, produced a smile on Mar-
garet’s face.

Margaret

\“It is getting late,” she said, “and

Mrs. Hale may want me.”

“I don't think she will. 1t’ isn’t
late—" he looked at his watch—*“I
cx_m't see. ~Your eyes are better than
T'll ‘be bound: I've spoilt them
‘sitting up studying at night. V(ill you
look? But upon this conditicn,” he
added, covering the face of the watch|
with his hand, “that if 'it isn’t ten |
o’clock, you will stay a little while
longer; of course I'll go—if you want
me tol” %

His eagerness was so palpable, al-

not repress a soft laugh. Rather gin-|
gerly she came back a step, and he
held out his watch. ’

e ls half-past nine,” she said.

it ian’t,-
Now, you stop out i

“There you aré, you see;
late at all!

with a nod " he walked toward thel

shlwl ln his hnd.

)

“Yes ” he reaponded tumlng back

|very promptly. *
“Will you give me my - anti—my

shawl, nleaae"” .
“Eh? Qh, ot course, I beg your par-
don,” he said. “I t,ook it up intending

chilly sometimes. Here you are. Let

ame put it on for you " ;
“No, no, thank you,” sqid ‘Vlargar-, 7

et, taking it t.rom him.
“Well, it is ‘warm,” he said, looking

turning: his gaze to her face. “It's a
pity you can’t paint this? t.mt you ar-
tists get rather ‘handicapped on these
night scenes, don’t you? Want a big
moon and @ waterfall, and all that
kind of thing?”

Margaret smiled. Certainly, in mat-
ters pertaining to art he was a per-
fedt savage.

lord,” she said, just stopping to say
it, then moving away again.

“You think so?” he said, displaying,
with boyish ingeniousness, his desire
to engage her in conversation. “Well
I don’t know much about it; rather
out of my line, you know. But I like
geeing pictures, and I think you must
beawfully clever——”

“Thanks, my lord!” said Margaret,
with admirable gravity. “But your
avowed ignorance rather detragcts
from the value of your expressed ap-
'proval, does it not?”

He looked at her.

“That’s rather hot and peppery,
isn’t it?” he said, ruefully. “Look
here, you know, if I'm not up in paint-
ing, I know a little of other things.
There are three things you might put
me ‘through a ‘regular exam. in, and I
shouldn’t come out badly.”

“For instance, my lord?” said Mar-
garet, dangerously aad
slowly stopping.

“For instance. Well,
horse when I see it.”

“Very‘few people. take

”

interested.
I know a

it for a
cow,” retorted Margaret.

He laughed.

“Oh; you know what I mean. Many
flats . take ’a screw for *a horse,
though. Well I know what a horse is
worth pretty well, and I know a good
teil
you the proper kind of fly for most of
the rivers in ‘England and Scotland;
and I know.the quickest and surest
way of stalking a stag; and—I can
play.asdecent hand at ecarte—that is,
if it’s mot too late in the evening:
and—and——".he paused and looked
rather at & Ioss

“Is that all, my lord?”

“That’s—that’s all.
ther a long lot, too, while I was run-
ning it over,” he responded.

“And what use is your kncwledge
to you, my lord, unless you imtend
turning horse-dealer or gamekeepev-
but perhaps you do.”

He Iaughed.

“By George, you're hard upon me!
Won’t you sit down?” Insensibly,
Margaret sank into the seat, and he
dropped carelessly on to
Well, I might do worse.”

(To be Continued.)
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We have arranged for the beneﬁt of our customers goods on tables gt the one

price, so that customers can select themselves.

To-day we feature 20c. Goods, but

many will be-worth double the price we ask. We are very emphatic regarding the
rare economizing opportunities to be had in this Sale. Here is a list taken at random:

Ladies’ Belts . .
Ladies’ Hose ..
Ladies’ Mufflers ..
Ladies’ Camisoles. . ..
Ladies’ Aprons
Ladies’ Suspenders ..
Ladies’ Collars .
Children’s Hose ..

Children’s Stocking Cai)s
Children’s Wool Hoods . .

Children’s*Pinafores. .

. Children’s Barrettes, 3 for

Boys’ Shirts ..
Boys’ Caps

Boys’ Suspenders .. .. ..

Men’s Gloves ..
Men’s Socks
Men’s Ties ..
Men’s Collars ..

Men’s Handkfs., 3 for

Men’s Braces ..

Sale
Price
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20¢.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
'20c.
20c.
20c.
20c¢.

20c¢.
20c.

Regular
Price
50c.
=aate,
= 80ey
30c.
30c.
30c.
25¢.
30c.
25c¢.
25c¢.
25¢.
25c¢.
45c.
25¢.,
25¢.
35c.
30c.
40c.
25c.
25c¢.
35¢.

Veiling . ;
Cushion Top
Pillow: Slips

Towels . .

Neck Frilling,

Fancy Jugs
Fern Pots ..

Milk Pans ..

Men’s Arm Wristlets ...
Pin Cushions .. .. e
Toweling, 3 yards for e
Centre Pieces . ..
Embroidery, 3 yards for.

Needle Cases, 2 for .. ..
Gingham, 2 yards for ..
Flannelette, 2 yards for. .
Blouse Flannelette; 2 yds.

Sideboard éloths s

Brilliant, 6 spools for
Satchet Powders ..
Fancy Teapots

Meat Dishes ..
Marmalade Jugs ..
Tumblers, 6 for ..
Frying Pans ..

Sale
Price
20c¢.
20c.
20¢.
20c¢.
20c¢.
20c¢.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c¢.
20c¢.
20c¢.
20c.
20c¢.
20c.
20c¢.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c¢.
20c.
20c.
20c.
20c.

Regular
Price
30c.
50c.
30c.
25c.
30c.
30c.
30c.
30c.
30c.
- 30c.
30c.
30c.
iy AR 25c¢.
’ 25¢.
26¢.
25¢:
25c.
45c.
35c.
30c.
30c.
45c.
30c.
35c.
30c.

5 in., 6 for

Many other thmgs in the Household line too numerous to mentlon at the

WEST END BARGAIN STORE.

The C. L. MARGH Co., Lid,

Cor. Water and Springdale Streets.
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- THE GRAND DUKE.

. The Grand Duke
Nicholas was can-
ned. some eight

+or seven months
ago; his ill-found
soldiers could not
stand against’ the

_} well-armed, full-
| fed foe. His men

hl.d no powder
‘and less ahot

,metﬂmt and gave the Turks a dead-

to cut the grass; I'll send you with a
bunch of men to guard some lonesome
mountain pass. ” *“All right, my liege,”
the grand ‘duke cried, before the mon-
arch bending low, “your orders I'll
«gbey with pride, for what you say
must always go.” A ‘"tinhorn duke
might well have cussed, and nursed a
sore and aching head, and vowed his
treatment was unjust,.and grouched
around till he was dead. But, smiling,
Nicholas reured; and led his bunch of
also—nu ‘g group of has-beens, worn
‘and tired, to play hefore the bush

came back, and led his has-beens to

league fans. But, oh, how Nicholas |

Iy k, till Russia :loMiﬁ hilr

stunt! Say, do you sit around and
cure, when you've been taken down &
notch, or grandly rise above reversé
till all the world your smoke must
watch"
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