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HAS NO EQUAL

It not only softens the:
water but doubles the cleans-
ing power of soap, and makes

everything

sanitary and

wholesome. '

i

‘Margaret,’
The GIR!. ARTIST,

The Countess of Ferrers

Court.
e
CHAPTER XXI.

Presently she saw the prince ap-
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proaching, with an old gentleman at
his side, an-old man with long silvery
hair and pale face, from which the
dark eyes shone with a strange bril-
liance that was yet soft and dreamy.

“Miss Leslie,” said the prince, “let
me introduce Signor Alfero to you.”

It was the great artist whose works
Margaret had stood before with ad-
miration and awe.

She inclined her head without a
word. The great artist’s eyes rested
on her keenly for a moment, then he
said: .

“To have seen your picture, Miss
Leslie, is to desire a knowledge of
you. You are very young!”

It was a strange speech, and it
brought the color to Margaret’s face.

“I had expected to see an older
person—one whose experience would
account for her success; but it is al-
ways so, it is to youth all things are
possible. My dear, you have painted
a wonderful picture! It is a work of
genius. I cannot tell you how it has
moved me. How came you to paint
it

Margaret looked up questioningly
and fearfully.

“I mean,” said the great man, with
a kindly smile,. “where did you get
your subject?  Waves and rocks are
old as the hills, but your waves and
rocks are new because they are so
terribly real. And the figure, too!
Why, yes—it is your own!. Miss Les-
lie, your picture is a great one. T
tell you this without flattery, and as
one of your trade. - It is great, and it
will bring you fame.”

Fame! Alas, it might bring her
fame, but of what value would fame
be to her now?”

Perhaps the absence of all joy in
her face as she received the tidings,
touched the great man, for he sdid:

“But we do not care for that, do
we? not so greatly, that is. It is the
satisfaction in our work, is it not?
Will you ¢ome with me and let me ask
You a few questions about one or two
things in your picture?”

He held out his arm, and Margaret,

still speechless, let him 1€ad her to the
€acgel upon which the picture stood.

The group, clustering round it,
made way for the pair, looking at
Margaret, and whispering together
in the- well-bred way which conceals
the act. -

The great artist asked his questions
—they related to various lights and
shades, and wave formations—and
Margaret answered fnodestly, in her

low, sweet voice; then the prince, who !

stood on the other side of her, found

‘principles of Dan-
¢ delion, Mandrake,
etc. and is an old fash-
ioned remedy that has
been on the market over
5o years and cannot be
displaced because of real merit.

As a Blood Purifyer—a cleauser
of foul stomach and tongue— cure
for headache and bilious it has’
uo equal.

Apecially valuable at this time of
fhe year whén the bloodis llumh
from indoor living,

:x. at your store, Family size,
five times as large 3:.03.

™ lnn.n'nxuc CO. Limited, |
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himself besieged by applications for
introductions, and quietly he brought
one after another of the group to Mar-
garet, and made them known to her.

It was evident that she was tne
celebrity of the evening. The fame
which the great artist had prophesied
had come already, for there was not
one there who was not willing to bloew
a hlast upon the trumpet which an-
nounces the zppearance of a  great
one to the waiting and welcoming
world.

It was not only the fact, that she
had painted a picture which Alfero
had pronounced *“great,” but her
beauty, with its touching air of sub-
dued sadness, took possession  of
them.

They gathered around. her, these
noblemen and famous ladies, and
made mucﬁ of her, until the prince,
fearing that she would be tired and
overdone, offered her his arm, and
led her, on the exeuse of showing her
the flowers, toward the conservatory.

Margaret was tired and excit d,
though there was no trace of it in the
sweet, pale face, and she was glad of
a few minutes’ rest.

The prince led her to a seat placed
amidst a cluster of ferns and exotics,
and, taking up a fan, gently fanned
her,

“I spoke truly, you see, Miss Les-
lie,” he said. “I canndt tell you with
what joy and pride—yes, pride!—Sig-
nor Alfero’s words filled me. But we
will not speak of them again to-night;
though I trust they have made you as
happy as they nave made me.”

There was something in his voice
which half frightened Margaret, and,
as she looked .up to reply, she found
his eyes fixed upon her with a light
in them which caused hers to drocp,
though why she knew not.

“The signor—every one—has been

good to me,” she said.

“No,” he sgaid, with a suppresser
earnestness. “That no one who
knows you could be.”

He was silent a moment, then he
looked round.

“Ah, how glad I am to be at homie!”
but as he spoke his eyes returned to
her face.

“And they are all ‘glad to have
you, prince,” said Margaret.

“All?” he said. “May I include you,
Miss Leslie?” ;

A faint flush rose to Margaret’s
face, then it grew pale again.

“I?” she said. “Oh, yes, T am glad!”

“You make me very glad to hLear
you say that,” he said in a low. voice,
bending down so that he almost

whispered the words in her ears. “i
have thought of you very often while
I have been away, Miss Leslie, won-
dering, and hoping that you might be
happy here at the villa, and longing
to get back that I might see you
again.”

Margaret’'s heart beat  fast.

She told herself that it 'was only the
language of courtly kindness; warm-
er than an Englishman would uae,
but meaning no more than usual.

“What beautiful flowers!” she said,
looking at a bunch of camilias befors
her.

He glanced at her dress, unadorned
by a single article of jewelry, then
croésing ;the conservatory, picked a
snow-white blossom and brougtt it

t0 her.

“Will you accept this?” he said.

“Oh, thank you,” said Margaret.,
“How lovely it is,” and she held it in
her hand.

“Will you wear it?” he asked, and
his voice grew low and almost trem-
ulous.

Margaret started and her face went
white, :

Blair had spoken in the little garden
at Leyton Court that never-to-he-
r-{orgottep might, and they brorcht
back the past a'nd‘her own positioa
with a lurid distinctness.

They were almost the very words

knowing what she said, and she 1let
the flower drop into her lap.

The prince’s face grew grave and
pained. 2
‘“Have—have I offended you®—have
I been too presumptuous?” he asked,
humbly, s
“No, no!” she said, again. Then
she looked up. “Presumptuous, your
highness? You! to me! The pre-
sumption would be mine if I—if 1

1 were to accept——" she paused.

“Do I undetstand you?” he saud,

trician face flushing, his eyes seekmg
hers with an eagef intentness. “Mise
Leslie, my poor flower would be hon-
ored by the touch of your hand; will
you honor me also by wearing it? Miss
Leslie——" he paused a moment, then
went on—*“I do not think you under-
stand. Shall I tell you now, or are

you must know what I would say.
Such love as mine will break throug'h
all guards, try as we will to hide ‘it,
and proclaim itself to the beloved
one——"

Margaret started to her feet with a
wild horror in her eyes.

“Do not—speak another word!” she
breathed.  “I—I cannot listen! 1I--
take me hack, piease, your highness!”

The prince’s face paled, and his' lips
shut ti’ghtly; but with the courtly
grace which could not forsake him,
even at_such a moment, he took Le:
hand and drew it through his arm.

“Your lightest word is law to me,”
he murmured. “I will say no more
to-night! Not one word, be assured
of that.

will not do more!”

You may- trust me, if you

Margaret was speechless, her heart
throbbing with a dreadful amazement
and horror. That he—the great
prince—should have spoken to her—
to her updn whose life rested so dark
a shame, almost maddened her.

In silence he led her into the salon.
As he did so, a certain noble lady, an
old schoolfellow of his mother, who

them, then turned to the signora.

“This is a very beautiful girl, sig-
nora!”

The old lady glanted at Margaret
and smiled placidly.

“Miss Leslie?—yes.”

“Very,” said the countess. “There
is something sad and spirituelle about
her which .renders her Iloveliness
something higher than the ordinary
beauty of which one sees so much
nowadays.”

“Yes,” said the signora. “I fear she
has passed throngh some great sor-
row. ‘There is a look in her eyes
when she is silent and thinking, which
makes one tempted to get up and kiss
her.”

“A dangerous charm, that,
marked the countess dryly.

“A charm; yes, that is the word,”
assented the signora, smiling. “She
has charmed the heart out of - Flor-
ence, and has crept into mine, poor
girl.”

“Poor girl!” echoed the countess,
dryly; then, as it seemed abruptly an:d
inconsequentially, she said, “How
handsome Ferdinand has grown!”

This isthe can
that holds the coffee
you hear so much about

In, 1 and 2 po\lnd cans.

“%No, no!” she breathed, scarcely'

Wholz—ground—-pulver&ed—
also Fine Grmuul for Perco
lators.

drawing nearer, his handsome, pa-

you too, tired and wearied? 1 think

was sitting beside her, looked up at]

~ THE CANADIAN SALT CO, I.IMITE'E

The signora let her eyes linger up-
on him with all a mother’s pride and

tenderness. :
“Yes; has he not? He is like his
father.”

“And his mother,”
tess. “He is a great favorite at

said fhe ‘coun-

court, my dear. Thgre is a career be-
fore him if there should happen to be
a war, as I suppose there will be.”

“I could do without a “career for
him if the price is to be a war,” said
the signora, sighing.

“He seems very attentive to iliss
Leslie,” remarked the countess, look-
ing at the two young people as they
crossed the room. ;

The prince had found a seat for
Marganet, but still remained by her
side, bending over her with that rapt
attention which distinguished him.

“Oh, yes,” assented the signora,
placidly. ‘“He thinks a great deal of
her. I imagine that he is very pleas-
ed at the success of her picture. Fer-
dinand is devoted to art; and says that
the villa is renowned as the birth-
place of so great a picture as Miss
Leslie' has painted.”

“Hem!” said the countess; (hen,
with a frown, she said, “Don’'t you
think t.hat the -charm you speak of
may exert itself over#Ferdinand?”

“Over Ferdinand?” the signora
glanced across at them with a serene
smile.

“Yes, over Ferdinand,” repcated the
old countess, almost impatiently, “or
do you think that the male heart is
less susceptible than the ferhale. Do
you suppose that Ferdinand is blind
to Miss Leslie’s loveliness, and that
it is only revealed to you and Flor-
ence?”

“What do you mean?”’ asked the
signora.

“What do I mean? Why, my dear
Lucille, aren’t you afraid - that, to
speak plainly, Ferdinand may—fall in
love with Miss Leslie?”

The old princess looked at her for
a moment with a mild surprise, then
she drew her slight figure up to its
full height and smiled with placid
hauteur.

“Ferdinand will not  fall in Ilove
with M.iss Leslie,” she said, with an
air of calm conviction.

“Oh,” said the countess, dryly.
“Does he wear an amulet warranted
to protect him from such eyes as hers,
such beauty as hers?”

“Yes,” said the mother. “Eerdin-
and wears such an agmulet. It is tire
consciousness of his rank and all its
duties and responsibilities. Miss Les-
lie is a most charming girl, and Fler-
ence and I are attached to her; but
Ferdinand——" she paused and smil-
ed. “I know Ferdinand very well, 1
think, my dear,/ so well, that if you
were to hint that he was likely to fall
in love with one of the maid-servants
I should be as little alarmed.

The countess looked at her with a
strange smile, then glanced at the
prince-and-Margaret.

“My dear Lucille,” she said, “I beg
your pardon. Of course, you =ore
quite right, and there is no danger.
There has never been an instance of
one of our rank marrying beneath
him, has there?” and she laughed
ironically.

The signora smiled and shook her
‘head. :

“My dear,” she said, “there isn’t a

| prouder man in Italy than Ferdinand.

I am not at all unieasy.”

('I‘o be Continued. ) F

. “Should I wait until everyome is
served before I begin iteang, or should
I begin as soon a8 I am served?” ask-
ed Winnie.

“It is not always necessary to wait
until every guest {s served, but you
should always wait until your host-
ess has .begun her meal before you

begin yours,” Ien;igd her mother.
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmakef should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts., These will be found very
useful to refer to from time fo time.

A CHARMING GOWN.

1659

SXIRT

Waist 16568—Skirt 1659. Composed
of Ladies’” Waist Pattern 1658, and
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 1659

As here illustrated, white linen em-
broidered in self colour was used.
The waist is smart and up-to-date,
with the surplice vest portions. The
skirt may be: finished with or without
the drapery. Serge, jersey cloth, taf-
feta, voile, batiste, crepe, gingham,
tub silk, gabardine and nun’s veiling
are all nice for this style.

The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. The skirt is cut in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
measure. It requires 73, yards of
44-inch material for the entire gown
for a 36-inch size.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns, which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt . of  ten
cents FOR 'EACH ! pattern in silver
or stamps.

A SMART FROCK FOR MOTHER'S
G

1652. Girl’s Dress, with Sleeve in
either of Two Lengths, and Collar in
either of Two Outlines.

As here shown, brown and white

gingham was used, with trimming of
white linen. The .right front of the
dress overlaps the left at the closing.
The sleeve may be in wrist length,
finished with a band cuff, or with the
turnback cuff in short length. The
skirt is a three-gore model.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6,
8 and 10 years. It requires 23 yards
of 44 inch material for a 6-year size.
A Pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Address in fufl:—

[NBIN® ...covsenvenarecresecasasannnas

B e S e

©6000.00000000500-004000000000000000048000

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupor,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-
not reach you in less than 15 days.

One ‘pint of lard weighs one poun&.

Stafford’s Liniment is sold in
,over 500 stores. Save the out-
'side Green Wrapper. See adver-
tlsement.—mar81,tf

Just arrived by express a fresh shipment of the celebrated East-
man Roll Films, in sizes to suit every Camera.

PRICES RIGHT AT

TOOTON'S, [ME *Gbax SToR

320 Water Sireet.

Headquarters for Everything Pertaliilig to Photography.

5e. The Crescenl Pmlure! alace, 5S¢,

Programme, \w\'tr’in" MISS VALENTINE
3
GRANT i

“ Bold Emmelt, lrcland s Ma: tyr.

Staged in Ireland by Sidney Olcott, produced in 3 recls hy
the Lubin Company.

“THE FIRST PIANO IN CAMP"—A" western meélo-drama.

“THE FABLE OF THE HOME TREATMENT AND THE SURE
CURE"™ —A comedy written Ly Georg fe, Amnerica's fore-
most humorist.

MR. FRANK DE GROOT, Bass Baritone, singing Classy and
Popular Sengs,

(Classy Easter

GOOD MUSIC® AND EFFECTS—A CLEAN AND COMFORT-
THEATRE.

T WS ™

S Sl e |

n—

e i

FORD—The, Universal Car!

Buy on o e it is a che; ) :
bettrcl;"(,‘glr_e' not because it is a cheaper Car, but because it is a
Book your order now, as st ock on hand w
3 tock an on’t 1 i
completely equipped and re: ady for the rcad— e s
5-SEATING IO[R!\(- CAR
RUNABOUT ..

« es ea we wep+.98500.00
. ov +.$725.00

GEO i, BARR Avem St John's.
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LARGE STOCK OF

REGAL, PALMER and FRASER,

And all fittings now on hand—Coils, Spark P lugs, Batteries.
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; We can give you an engine for whatever purpose you reguire
it; the best, cheapest and most endurable on th e market, Write

a t
us or call and see us.

Franklin’s Agencies, Limiled

Showroom{ Commercial Chambers,

Open until 10 p.m. eu-r) uit:ht.
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To Arrive

Having been appointed New-
foundland agent far:

W. A. ROSS & SOXNS, LTD.,
Aerated Water Manufacturers,
Belfast Ireland;
and

SUTCLIFFE & BINGHAM, LTD,, g i
Jelly Manufacturers, N‘_MX 3
Manchester; > i
THE FIREIRR

: 50 eases may save your home srd belonw
- i ‘sgs from ui'er destruction tbe
Ross's “Royal Belfast” Ginger #ames, but ‘he “m‘.k‘: ,:m; b‘im‘,,

Ale.
will create a great deal of havoe.
Ross’s “Pale Dry” Ginger Ale 4 S
2 IRE INSURANC

Ros;}s “Royal Belfast” Ginger Wil mike qn(ﬁixy(mr demagec pro-

eer, z ; 3

. ey periy and suppl ou with suf-

Ross’s “Royal Belfast” Lemon- eien{ ready ,ﬁf,g,. ym repiace de-

ade. stroyad articles. Have me writa
Ross’s “Rm al Beliast” Soda you an insurancs policr to-dey.

J 50“;"::; “Surprise” Jellies. Pmcm JO“NSON

Orders now being booked. Tnsnitnes. At

P. E. OUTERBRIDGE

Commercial C]gambers,
: Telephone 60.
i tu,th,s,tf .

I have now on order

To do away with the sound of @
watch or clock in the sickroom place
it under a tumbler or a bowl.

. If you have no glass rollingpin‘
that can be filled with ice, try using a
big round bottle filled with ice. =

oultry

GEORGE

_ has just recei
100 sacks PURINA H
10 Ibs. for .. ..

280 sacks PURINA S
8

50 sacks PARK & PO
ing Feed, 10 lbs.
SPRATT’S Chicken }
each . ’
SPRATT’S C ressll Pl
Poultry, in bags,
We have
SPRATT’S Celebrat
TORS, 50 and 10(
able Incubator m:

Geo.

*  april43if.tuf ; 2
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ar News.

Messages Received §
Previous to 9 AM

OFFICIAL.

LONDON, April 24
he Governor, Newfoundland:

No important changes on ‘the Brid
ish and French front.

The Russians have gained a
kuccess in- the capture of Trebizon
y the combined efforts of the fley
and army.

Attempts to relieve Kut are seriou
ly hampered by bad weather.
Operations in East Africa are pr
eeding favourably.

BONAR LAW

*REETINGS FROM _ KING GEORGE
LONDON, April 24.
King George sent the followii
elegram on Easter Day to Empert
Nicholas: ‘““To-day, when by ha
oincidence our two nations are
prating Easter, we are commemor:y
ing St. George, I cannot refrain fro
gending you congratulations
ewed confidence in the victory of t
Allied armies. I followed witl
ight the recent victories achieved
Four gallant army.” Emperor Nich
as 'replied thus: “Warmest thank
or your Easter greetings and goo
vishes. I entirely share your con
idence in the ultimate success of oui
ombined efforts.”

VILL NOT ASSIST GENERAL CON-
SCRIPTION.
NEW YORK, April 2%

A News Agency despatch from New
astle, England, today sayvs: TI
Radical wing of the Labor Party

er no circumstances will assist
government policy of general con
scription, President Jowett declare
at the annual conference of the Inde
pendent Labor Party, held to-da)
uch an adventure was bound to b
isastrous to the country, regariies
of the military outcome. Said Jowet
if we find at the end of the war that
hé military is responsible for a sit
uation where skilled = workers are
bronght down to the level of unskill
d; where women labor is cheape:
han men’s: where a capitalistic waz
Bnd privateering has enriched th
mploying classes, and consolidated
beir power, then the war will be fol-
f0wed by industrial strife and mor
Privations.

MR ROGER CASEMENT CAPTUED.
LONDON, April 24.
Sir Roger Casement has been cap-
red from a German ship which at-
fMpted to land arms in Ireland, and

deart Action Was
an

He was Always Tired and Nervous a
Chase’s Nery
The heart is a wonderful _ worker, |
Plodding away year in and “ear out
" er pumping the blood through
e So long as the blood is rich
d moyrishing it renews its own|
e and keeps up a vigorous circu- |
40D of the blood through the arter-
veins of the human system.
t ‘'when the bloed gets thin the |
are starved, motive power is
ng, the heart’s action weakens
the circulation is slow. The
Bds and feet feel cold, there are
0ps and pains' in the legs and
ugh the body, digestion fails, you
“0Ie nervous and irritable and do
Test or sleep well. :
'l'hh letter will give you some idea
admirably Dr. Chase's. Nerve
8 suited to overcome derange-
IS of this hature. It'is, above all,
reator of ‘new, rich blood, and’ with
' blood in good condition the nerves




