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The Countess of Ferrers 
Court.

CHAPTER VIII.

Margaret had never been in love. If 

any one had asked her why not, she 
would have said that she was too 
busy, and hadn’t time. Young men 
had admired her, and some few, the 
artists whom she met now and again, 
had fallen in love with her, but no 
one had ever spoken of the great 
mystery to her, for there was some-; 
thing about Margaret, with all her 
wildness, an indescribable maiden 
dignity which kept men silent.

Lord Blair had been the first to 
speak to her in tones hinting at pas
sion, and it is little wonder that his 
words clung to her, and utterly re
fused to be dismissed from her mind, 
though she tried hard and «honestly 
to forget them, even endeavored to 

_ laugh at them, as the wild words of a 
wild young man, who would probably 
forget that he had ever, spoken them, 
and forget her, too, an hour or two 
after he had got to London.

But she could not. She said not a 
word of what had occurred to old Mrs. 
Hale, for she felt that she could not 
have borne the flow of talk, and com
ment, and rebuke which the old lady 
would pour out. It would have been 
better if she had spoken and told her 
all; a thing divided becomes halved, a 
thing dwelt upon grows and gets 
magnified.

Margaret brooded over the wild 
words Lord Blair had said until every 
sentence was engraved on her mind; 
even the expression of his face as he 
stood before her, defiant as a Greek 
god, got fmpressed upon her mem
ory so that she .could call it up when
ever she pleased, and, indeed, it rose 
before her when she did not even 
wish it.

“This is absurd and—and nonsen
sical!” she exclaimed on the second 
day after his departure, when she 
suddenly awoke to the fact that she 
had been sitting, brush in hand, star
ing before her and recalling Lord 
Blair’s handsome, dare-devil eyes, as 
they had looked into hers. “I am be
having like a foolish, sentimental 
idiot!” she told herself, dabbing 
some color on her canvas with angry 
self-reproach. “What on earth can it 
matter to me what such a person as 
Viscount Leyton said to me? I shall 
never see him again, and he has 
probably forgotten, by this time, that 
such a person as .myself exists! I 
am an idiot not to be able to forget 
his as easily. He behaved like a 
savage to the very last, and I would 
net speak to him again if—if we were 
cast alone on a desert island!”

She sprung to her feet with an ex

clamation of annoyance, and began 
bundling her painting materials to
gether, and was in the midst of clear
ing up, when she heard a step behind 
her, and saw the earl.

It was near the dinner hour, and 
he was in evening dress, for, though 
he dined alone, he always assumed 
the regulation attire ; and Margaret, 
as she looked at him, could not help 
noticing the vague likeness between 
him and Lord Blair.

“Do I disturb you?” he said, in his 
low, grave voice, and he paused with 
the knightly courtesy for which lie 
was famous.

“No, my lord. I have just finished 
for to-day,” said Margaret, rather 
shyly, for she felt his greatness, 
which spoke in the tone of his voice, 
and proclaimed itself even in his 
gait, and the way he held himself.

With a slight inclination of his 
head he came and stood before the 
canvas.

A slight expression of surprise 
came over his face.

“You have made an excellent 
copy,” he said. “I think you are ca
pable of higher work—original work.

Margaret’s face flushed with pleas
ure, but she said nothing. It was not 
for so humble an individual as herself 
to bandy compliments with so great 
a personage as the Earl of Ferrers.

“You have worked hard,” he said, 
looking at her; “not too hard, 
hope.”

Now Margaret had grown rather 
pale during these last two days. It 
had been one of the results of Lord 
Blair’s passionate words. She did 
not sleep much at night, and what 
with this and dwelling upon the scene 
that had passed between them, the 
roses which Mrs. Hale wished to see 
had vanished from her face.

“You are looking tired and pale, 
said the earl, in a gravely kind fash
ion.

“I am quite well, my lord,” she 
said, standing with lowered lids un
der the piercing gaze of the dark-gray 
eyes.

“Yes, it is a very good copy," he 
said, returning to the picture.

1 should have paid you a visit before, 
I have not lost my interest in art, but 
I have been engaged and indisposed 
I have had my nephew with me,” he 
continued, more to himself than to 
her—“Lord Leyton.” He sighed 
“You may not have seen him?”

“I have seen him, my lord,” said 
Margaret, and for the life of lier she 
could not help the tell-tale flush ris
ing to her face.

His eyes rested on hers, and seem 
ed to sink to the innermost depths of 
her soul.

“Have you spoken to him?” he ask 
fd, not angrily, but in the tones i 

judge might use.
Margaret’s face grew pale again.
“I have spoken to him, my lord,” 

she said.
The earl’s face grew stern and he 

stood perfectly motionless, with his 
eves fixed on her face.

“I am sorry for that.”
“Sorry, my lord!” faltered Margar

et.
“I am sorry,” he repeated. "My 

nephew, Lord Leyton, is a wicked and 
unprincipled young man. He is not
fil- !

“Oh, my lord!” said Margaret, all 
her womanly chivalry rising on be 
half of the absent 

The earl looked at her, his eyes/ 
dark and severe.

“He is not fit to hold converse with 
such as you.” Then the look of grief 
and surprise ceemed to recall him to

A Certified Cure of
Bilious Headache.

How To Get Rid of a 
Bad Cough

A Home-Made Remedy that Will 
Do It Quickly. Cheap and 

Easily Made

If you have a bad cough or chest cold 
which refuses to yield to ordinary reme
dies, get from any druggist 2% ounces of 
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour into a 16- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar svrup. Start taking 
a teaspoonful every hour or two. In 24 
hours your cough will be conquered or 
very nearly so. Even wjiooping cough is 
greatly relieved in this way.

The above mixture makes 16 ounces—a 
family supply—of the finest cough syrup 
that .money could buy—at a cost cf only 
64 cents. Easily prepared in 5 minutes. 
Full directidns with Pinex.

This Pmex and Sugar Syrup prepara
tion takes right hold of a cough and gives 
almost immediate relief. It loosens the 
dry, hoarse or tight cough in a way that 
is really remarkable. It also quickly 
heals the inflamed membranes which ac- 
comnany a painful cough, and stops the 
formation, of phlegm in the throat and 
bronchial tubes, thus ending the persis
tent loose cough. Excellent for bronchi
tis, spasmodic croup and winter coughs. 
Keeps perfectly and tastes good—chil
dren like it.

Pinex is a special and highly ronccr. 
trated compound of genuine Norway 
pine extract, rich in guaiacol, which is 
so healing to the membranes. •
•To avoid disappointment, ask year 
druggist for “2% ounces of Pinex,”—do 
not accept anything else. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction, or money prompt
ly refunded, goes with this preparation. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

Chronic Liver Trouble Was Entirely Cured by the Use of Dr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver Pills—Endorsement by Justice of the Peace.

Many people are habitually bilious.
Mode of life tends to make chronic a
torpid condition of the liver. The re
sult Is spells of biliousness with sick 
headache, stomach derangements and 
much irritability and depression of 
spirits.

Too many neglect to take active 
means of curing biliousness. The bad 
spell passes over and for a time they 
are all right. . But an unusually 
hearty menu upsets the liver and con
sequently the usual discomfort and 
suffering.

The writer of this letter has broken 
up this habit of biliousness and is 
now enjoying the best of health. Her 
experience should prove of value to 
many who, like her, have suffered for 
years from bilious spells and sick 
headaches. 1

Miss Cora Cochran, Salisbury, N. 
B., writes:—“,I was nearly always 
troubled with headaches, and every 
two or them weeks would have to lose

a day or two from school with bilious 
sick headache. I have taken doctor’s 
medicine and other preparations, 
which did little good.

“When I had the sick headache I 
would vomit a lot and couUP keep 
nothing on my stomach. My mother 
got Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills 
and I was soon improved and contin
ued the treatment until entirely cured. 
My condition generally was greatly 
benefltted, and I am now in the best 
of health.”

Mr. J. J. Keohan, J. P., writes:— 
“This is to certify1 that I am person
ally acquainted with Miss Cora Coch
ran and believè her statement in re
gard to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pillai 
to be true and correct." t

Keep the liver active tyr the use of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and 
you will prevent a multitude of petty 
ills. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver, Pills, 
one pill a dose, 26 cents a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &. Com
pany, Limited, Toronto.

himself. “No matter. He has gone. 
It is not likely that you will see him 
again------”

“No, my lord,” assented Margaret, 
with simple dignity.

“Let us say no more about him. 
He has nearly broken my heart; he 
Is the one thorn in my side,” he went 
on, notwithstanding that he had said 
no more should be spoken of the 
wicked young man. “He is a spend
thrift and a gambler, and------” he
stopped, suddenly. “If your work is 
done, permit me to walk, with you on 
the terrace; the air is cool and invit
ing.”

“I have finished for to-day, fhy 
lord,” she said.

He went to the window and open
ed it wide for her, and held it open 
until she had passed out.

It was only to Lord Blair that he 
was rough and fierce.

“It is a lovely evening,” he said 
looking out upon the far-stretching 
lawns.

Margaret stood beside him in si
lence.

“What will you do with your Guido 
when you have finished it. Miss 
Hale?” he said, after a moment or 
two

Margaret laughed softly.
"I don’t know, my lord,” she said 

at last.
“If you will sell it, I will buy it,' 

he said.
Margaret flushed with gratification.
“I do not know its worth, but I will 

venture to offer you fifty pounds.'
“That’s a great deal too much, my 

lord,” she said, decidedly.
“I think not,” he responded, so 

quietly that she could say nothing be 
yond "Thank you, my lord.”

“You shall paint another picture 
for me,” he said; “not a copy this 
time.” He paused a moment, then 
went on, “Choose some small piece of 
woodland scenery and paint it for 
me, if you will, Miss Hale.”

“I will, my lord,” said Margaret, 
gratefully.

Her simple response seemed to 
please him, and he looked at her 
thoughtfully, and with a sad regret. 
Why had not Heaven blessed him 
with a daughter like to this beautiful 
girl ? was passing through his mind. 

Then he said suddenly:
“You have no parents, Miss Hale?” 
“No, my lord,” said Margaret, sad

ly.
‘And you rely upon your own ef

forts?” he said gently.
“Yes,” replied Margaret. “I de 

pend entirely upon my painting, Lord 
Ferrers.”

“It is not an ignoble dependence, 
said the stately old man. “You are 
happy in being able to rely upon 
yourself. And you delight in your 
work?”

"I am fonder of it than anything 
else, my lord, ’ said Margaret, with a 
smile.

The earl paced toward the broad 
steps that lead from the terrace to 
the gardens, and Margaret, feeling 
that she must not go until she was 
dismissed, walked by his side.

At a turn in the path he stopped 
short X

“I must leave you now,” he said. 
Good-bye! Perhaps, some day, you 

will be kind enough to give me your 
company in another stroll. You will 
not forget the picture?” e

“Oh, no, my lord,” said Margaret, 
dropping g courtesy.

The earl paced slowly to his Sown 
apartments, and entering the library, 
sat down before the great carved 
writing table. v

For half an hour he sat musing.
“So young, so innocent, so much at 

the mercy of the cold, cruel world. 
Depends upon her art! Poor child, a 
frail dependence! Why should 1 
not? I am rich beyond calculation, 
as they tell me. Why should I not 
do one act of common kindness, and 
make my money of some use to one 
deserving it? Hitherto it has passed 
through Blair’s hands to blacklegs 
and scoundrels.”

He drew the paper toward him and 
took up the pen with an air of reso
lution and wrote a note to Messrs. 
Tyler* & Driver, the family solicitors.

“Gentlemen,” he wrote, “add a co
dicil to my will, bequeathing five 
thousand pounds to Margaret Hale, 
the granddaughter of Mrs. Hale, who 
acts as the .Court housekeeper. Very 
truly yours, FERRERS.”

It was an important letter for Mar
garet, but it bore upon her future to 
an extent far greater than would be 
inferred even by the gift of so large a 
sum of money.
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CHAPTER IX.
It was only when she had left the 

earl that Margaret noticed how kind 
and gracious he had been. He had 
not only bought the copy of the Guido 
and commissioned another picture of 
her, but had walked by her side and 
sm’led upon her, treating her almost 
as an equal, with a- gentleness and 
deference indeed which seemed to in
dicate that he thought her a superior.

“I’ll go into the woods and find 
subject at once,” she said to herself. 
“And it shall be my very best pic 
tare, or—I’ll know the reason why. 
No wonder people are fond of lords 
and ladies, if they are all like the 
great Earl of Ferrers.”

No doubt, if she had known the 
contents of the letter he had just 
written to Messrs. Tyler & Driver 
she would have thought still more 
highly of him.

She had a sketch-block and pencil 
in her hand, and she went through 
to (he woods that fringed the Court 
lawns on three sides.

They were lovely woods; there was 
no more beautiful place in England 
than Leyton Court, and Margaret al
most forgot the purpose for which 
she had come, as she sat in a little 
bushy dell, through which ran a tiny 
srteam, tumbling in silvery cascades 
over the bowlders rounded by the 
hand of Time.

But presently, when she had drank 
Jeep of its beauty, she began to make 
a sketch of the dell.

What a lucky girl she was! The 
possessor of the silver medal, an ex
hibitor in the Academy, and now 
commissioned by no less a personage 
than the Earl of Ferrers.

“I shall be really famous if I go on 
like this,” she said to herself, with a 
short laugh.

Then the laugh died out on her libs, 
for, with a sudden spring, a young 
man reached the rock she was at that 
moment sketching, and from it drop
ped to her side.

It was Lord Leyton.
Margaret was so startled that she 

let the -sketch-block fall from her 
hand, and sat looking at him, with 
the color slowly fading from her face. 
She had succeeded in forgetting him 
for a short hour or two, and here he 
was at her side again.

And Lord Blair assuredly looked 
if not startled, pale and haggard.

(To be Continued.)

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oùr Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1426.- -A SIMPLE AND ATTRACTIVE 
TUB DRESS.

1426

Ladles’ House or Home Dress, with 
Chemisette, and with Sleeve In 
Either of Two Lengths. (In Rais 
ed or Normal Waistline).

Dotted percale was used for this 
style, with white linene for collar and 
cuffs. The model would be nice for 
striped seersucker, for chambrey and 
percale. It is fine for drill, linen or 
linene, and also good for serge, voile, 
or poplin. It will make a nice neat 
business suit. The right waist front 
is shaped over the left, and the low 
comfortable neck is finished with a 
deep collar. The sleeve may be long 
or short as preferred, with a neat cuff 
finish. The skirt is a four gored 
model, cut on new lines and with am
ple fulness. The Pattern is cut in 6 
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. It requires 6% yards 
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size. 
The skirt measures about 2% yards 
at its lower edge.
’ A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

A NEW AND COMFORTABLE 
DERGARMENT.

/63S

LADIES’ FLEECE LINED

Special Value tor this

35c.
week,

per pair-

This is a medium weight, fine 
Ribbed Hose, and just suitable 
for present wear. Secure a pair 
at once as they are

Extra Special.

See Window.

HENRY BLAIR
r

Thousands Are Ailing

No condition causes so many dis
eases as constipation. It not only 
prevents proper kidney action, but 
causes Anaemia, Stomach Trouble and 
Indigestion. /

Why hot use Dr. Hamilton's Pills 
and get cured? This excellent medi
cine restores normal bowel action in 
one night; thousands say so.

Just think of it! Your system will 
be pure and clean. You’ll be free from 
headaches, sour stomach, biliousness 

•in short, you’ll have jovial spirits 
and perfect good- health. Get a 25c. 
box of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills to-day. At 
ail Dealers.

MINA ED’S LINIMENT FOR 
EVERYWHERE.

SALE

1635— Ladles’ Combination Corset 
Cover and Drawers.

This model combines several prac
tical points, and insures comfort and 
ease. The drawers are cut with yoke 
and flounce sections. The corset 
cover has full body portions joined by j 
shoulder straps, which may be re- j 
placed by ribbon. Lawn, nainsook, 
batiste, crep, dimity or silk are suit
able materials, with lace or embroid- | 
ery for trimming.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It requires 3 yards of 36- 
inch material for a medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents I 
in silver or stamps.
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No.

Size......

Address in full:—

\
Name....................................................... I

ARE YOU A MAN
who llkês to be dressed well? If so, read this: It is, no doubt,

TOUR
ambition to get clothing fit for a

KING
El and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and 

great coat made by us. Our prices are right
AND

our styles and qualities are of the very best. There Is no other 
factory throughout the 

COUNTRY
where you will be better treated than by us, and where you can 

get better value. We are the oldest established factory 
in Newfoundland. If you 

NEED
proof of what we say, give us a trial and 

YOU
will not be disappointed. We are noted for the finest military 

and civil clothing in Newfoundland.

Nfld. Clothing Company, Lid.

Ready for'Your 
Selection .

are the most popular fabrics and smartest de
signs. Come in and see what attractive suits

We are Tailoring 
for Men

at this season. We know we could fit you cor
rectly and satisfy you in every particular with 
our high-class work.

Let us take your measure this week.

J. J. Strang,
Ladles’ and Gents' Tailoring,

153 Water Street, • - St. John’s.
•o< tf
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illua- j 
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can- j 
not reach you in less than 16 days.

Over 40,000 People 
Read The Telegram

•64— Private A. J Tracey.
_ Frostbite, Mudros V., H 
. from 3rd Canadian Hospital 
isW. to duty, Jan. 20.

—Private Jas. H. Hussey, 
e’s Cove. B.B. Measles, Mv 

■ to Abbassia Rest Camp, Jan 
1641—Private E. P. Gore, Bu 

otery, Malta. Oct. 20. Adit 
-—.airy Hospital. Ricosali. Jan 
•diarrhoea, slight—convalescent.

; 711—Private W. 13. Taylor 
ingel Place. Diarrhoea. Malta.

Disc, to All Saints Conv. < i 
Xalta, Jan. 24.

_ 823—Private A. J. Yount 
IjMeting Road. Sick, slight. Med 
■Dec. 7. Disc, to duty. Base, Jan.
1 180—Private George R- D ’
• Springdale Street. Parai Ep* 
■Cairo, Oct. IS. Disc, from
• Home, Luxor, Jan. IS. ,
I 158—c. Q. M. S. X. A. McLeod J 
(Cower Street. Bullet wound. >1 
IWm. 5th Canadian Stationary
I P'tal Cavalry Barracks. Abbtj
(Cairo, Jan. 22.
| 433—Private James Snow.
•Peasant Street. Sharpnel w. 
■bee, Wokingham. Dec. 21. Fit 

Feb. 5.
B 937-—Private Géo. McF. Guliivi : 
■Alexander St. Sharpnel wound, 
ibouUler. Cairo. Dec. 2. Dsc. to 
1 Depot for duty. Jan. 10.

838 — Private Gordon Snow, 
-Jater Street. Debility. Croydon. 
■?- Fit for duty, granted furlo
1 mm


