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‘ Margaret,’
The GIRL ARTIST,

OR,

light 
am a

between

The Countess of Ferrers 
Comet.

CHAPTER IV.
“I came in quietly so as not to dis­

turb you,” he said, regaining some of 
his usual composure, but not all of it, 
for her loveliness dazzled, and her 
identity with the girl who had so 
sternly rebuked him yesterday, be­
wildered him.

"You—you are an artist?” he said.
"I have that honor,” she said.
He looked at the copy.
"And a very good one! Your pic­

ture is better than the old one.”
“You are not an artist, evidently,” 

she said with a smile.
“No,” he admitted; then 

shone in his eyes. “Oh, no, 
savage!”

A burning blush covered her face, 
and she took up her brush.

Mr. Stibbings appeared 
the velvet curtains.

“Dinner served, my lord.”
Lord Blair nodded impatient'y 

without ‘turning.
“Are you staying here?” he said.
"Yes,” said Margaret, going on with 

her painting.
He stood looking at her, at the 

beautiful, intelligent “artist” face, at 
the dove-colored dress, at the pink 
white hand with its supple, capable 
fingers.

"Are you not going to dinner, my 
lord?” she said, unable to bear his 
silent presence any longer.

"I beg your pardon!” he said witli 
a little start. “I was waiting for 

" you."
“For me!” she said, turning her 

face to him with wide-êyed surprise.
“Yes,” he said; “we will go to­

gether. You are coming, are you 
not?”

“I?” she said, then she laughed ; “I 
am Mrs. Hale’s—the housekeeper's 
granddaughter, Lord. Leyton."

He reddened and bit his mustache.
“And you are not coming?” he said. 

“I am very sorry. I----- ”
“Dinner is served, my lord,” said a 

footman in a low voice from the door­
way.

Lord Blair uttered an impatient ex­
clamation, which, as it was some­
thing remarkably like an oath, was 
fortunately unintelligible.

"Have you forgiven me yet?” he 
said, humbly.

“Forgiven?” said ^fargaret, -as if 
she were trying to discover to what 
he referred. “Forgiven?”

“Yes! That affair of yesterday— 
the set-to, you know," he explained.

“Oh!” the monosyllable dropped 
like a stone from her lips. "I had 
forgotten.”

“That’s right,” he said, quickly; "it 
you’ve forgotten you have forgiven. 
I assure you----- ”

"Dinner is served, my lord, said a 
solemn voice.

He turned sharply.
“Confound it all----- ”

“Whether I have forgiven you is 
not of the least consequence, my 
lord,” said Margaret, “but the earl 
will certainly not forgive you if you 
keep dinner waiting any longer,” and 
she bent over her canvas with an air 
of absorption which shut him out of 
her cognizance completely.

He stood for a minute, then with an 
audible “Confound the'dinner!” strode 
off.

CHAPTER V.
Margaret did not raise her head 

from her work as Lord Blair Leyton 
moved reluctantly and impatiently 
down the gallery, but when the echo 
of his footsteps had died ,away she 
looked up with à slightly startled and 
altogether strange expression.

To her astonishment and disgust, 
the hand which held her brush was 
trembling. It was impossible to work 
any longer. Guido’s head danced be­
fore her sight, and the other head- 
the handsome one of Blair Leyton — 
came between her and the painted one.

How very far from guessing she had 
been that this, the young man she had 
called a savage, was the earl’s 
nephew, Lord Blair Leyton !

What must he think of her? And 
yet he had taken her for a guest of the 
house, had asked her if she were not 
going in to dinner with him!

She sat, paint brush in hand, and 
stared musingly at the curtained door­
way through which he had gone, and 
thought of him.

It is a dangerous thing for a young, 
impressionable girl to think of 
young man. But how could she help 
it? Her grandmother’s words were 
ringing in her ears; according to Mrs. 
Hale, nothing was too bad to be said 
of poor Blair Leyton. He was the 
wickedest of the wicked, bad beyond 
all description. And yet—and yet! 
How bravely he had fought a stronger 
and bigger man than himself on be­
half of a helpless dog!

She pondered over this question for 
half an hour, looking dreamily in the 
direction he had gone, then, without 
having arrived at any answer to it, 
she jumped up and, putting her paint­
ing materials together, left the gal­
lery.

“firandma,” she said, as she entered 
the room in which the old lady was 
seated, placidly knitting, for the din­
ner was in full swing, and Mrs. Hale’s 
anxiety was over; “grandma, I have 
seen Lord Leyton.”

The old lady almost jumped.
“Seen Lord Leyton, Madge?"
Margaret nodded.
“Yes; he came into the gallery—
The old lady broke in with a groan.
"Margaret, no good will come o£ 

your going to the picture gallery! 
Mark my words ! It isn’t—isn’t proper 
and right like! And you’ve seen him. 
Did he speak to you?”

“Very much,” said Margaret, smil­
ing, but pensively. “He asked me if 
I weren’t going in to dinner with 
him!”

“You don’t say so?" exclaimed Mrs. 
Hale, lifting her .hands. “Took you 
for a lady!’ Dear, now!”

“Yes; isn’t it strange?” said Mar­
garet, with great irony.

"Well—I don’t know that,” said the 
old lady, eying the graceful figure and 
lovely, refined face. “Bet, - Margaret
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“Well, grandma?” said Margaret, as 
the old lady hesitated.

"Well, I was going to say that— 
that—you must be careful!”

“Careful? What of?” said Margar­
et, smiling. “Doe» Lord Blair bite, as 
well as the earl? What km I to be 
careful of, grandma?”

The old lady frowned.
“My dear, it isn’t, right and proper 

that you and Lord Blair should be on 
speaking terms,” she said at last. 
He’s the earl’s nephew, and—and 

you are only my granddaughter, ÿou 
know.”

“Which I am quite content to be,” 
said Margaret, busily engaged with 
her paint box. “But I don’t see that I 
have done anything very wicked, 
grandma. I couldn’t very well refuse 
to answer him when he spoke.”

“No, no, certainly not,” said the old 
lady; "but if he speaks again—but 
there, it isn’t likely you’ll see him 
again. He Is only going to stop the 
night, and you’re not likely to meet 
him again, that’s one comfort."

“It is, indeed,” said Margaret, with 
a laugh. “Especially as he is the gen­
tleman whom I saw fighting in the 
village, and whom I called a savage.”

"Vou—you called him a savage!” 
gasped Mrs. Hale. “My dear Margar­
et, is it possible?”

“It is only too possible and cer 
tain,” said Margaret lightly, “and his 
lordship remembered it, , too. How 
ever, as he has asked me to forgive 
him, I suppose he has forgiven me 
and it he has not I don’t care. He 
was like a savage, and I spoke th 
truth.” Then after a pause, during 
which the old lady stared in a rapt 
kind of fashion—"Grandma, what 
pity it is that so wicked a man should 
be so good-looking.”

“Yes, he is handsome enough,' 
sighed the old lady, shaking hbr head.

“Oh, handsome, yes! I didn’t mean 
that exactly. I meant really good 
looking. He looks so frank and 
yes!—gentle, and his eyes seem to 
shine with' kindness and—and—boy 
ishness. Nobody would believe that 
he was a bad young man.”

“They’d soon learn the truth when 
they knew him,” said the old lady, ra 
ther shrewedly.

“I dare say. What a good thing it 
would be if all the good men were 
handsome, and all the bad ugly. You 
would tell at a glance, then, how the 
case lay. As it is, the man who looks 
like a villain may be as good as 
saint, while the other who looks like 
a hero and an angel, is probably as 
bad as—as-----”

"“Lord Blair,” broke in the old lady.
“Exactly—as Lord Blair,” laughed 

Margaret. "And now I am going out 
to hear the nightingales, grandma 
Wè haven’t any nightingales in Lon­
don—not of your sort, I mean. Ours 
haven’t nice voices at all, and they 
mostly sing ‘We won’t go home till 
morning,’ or ‘He’s a jolly good fel 
low,’ and their voices sound rather 
unsteady as they go along the pave­
ment. Those are the London kind of 
nightingale! Oh, what a lovely 
night----- ”

“Put a shawl on, Madge!” called 
the old lady. “Come back now ; 
can’t have you catching cold the very 
first night!”

"Shawl? I haven’t such a thing! 
laughed Margaret “This will do, 
won’t it?” and catching up an antima 
cassar she threw it round her shoul­
ders and ran out.

Dinner at Leyton Court was a state­
ly function. Very often the earl, as 
Mrs. Hale had said, would make his 
meal off a morsel of fish or v. tiny 
slice of mutton, but all the same an 
elaborate menu was prepared, and the 
courses were served with due state 
and ceremony by the butler and two 
footmen. .

This night, in honor of Lord Blair, 
the dinner was more elaborate than 
usual ; Mr. Stibbings had selected his 
choicest claret, and a bottle of ’73 
Pommery, and had himself superin­
tended its icing. Already, although 
he had only been in the house a few 
hours, the _young man' had won the 
hearts -of the servants!

But notwithstanding the choice 
character of the wines and the elab­
orate menu, Lord Blair seemed rather 
absent-minded and preoccupied. The 
wrl was silent, almost grimly so, but 
the young man seemed not grim by 
any means, but dreamy. The fact was 
that the face of the young girl Who 
had called him a savage yesterday, 
and whom he had seen again in the

Throw Away Your 
Eye-Glasses!

À Free Prescription
You Can Have Filled and Use at Home.

Do you wear glasses? Are you a 
Victim of eye-strain or other eye-weak­
nesses? If so, you will be glad to know 
that there is real hope for you. Many 
whose eyes were failing, say they have 
had their eyes restored through the 
principle of this wonderful free pre­
scription. One man says, after trying 
it : “I was almost blind ; could not see 
to read at all. Now I can read every­
thing without pny glasses and my eyes 
do not water any more. At night they 
would pain dreadfully ; now they feel 
fine all the time. It was like a miracle 
to me.” A lady who used it. says: 
'The atmosphere seemed hazy with or 
without glasses, but after using this 
prescription for fifteen days everything 
seems clear. I can even read fine pnnt 
without glasses.” It is believed that 
thousands who wear glasses can now 
discard them in a reasonable time 
and multitudes more will be able to 
strengthen their eyes so as to be spared 
the trouble and expense of ever getting 
glasses. Eye troubles of many descrip­
tions may be wonderfully benefited by 
following the simple rules. Here is 
the prescription : Go to any active
drug store and get a bottle of Bon-Opto 
tablets. Drop one Bon-Opto tablet In y, glass of water and allow to dissolve. 
With this Mould, bathe the eyes two to 
four times (filly. You should notice your 
eyes clear up perceptibly right from the 
start and' inflammatlbn will quickly dis­
appear. Tf your eyes are bothering you, 
even a little, take steps to save them now 
before it. is too late. Many hoj^lessly 
blind might have been $Mived if they 
had cared for their eyes in time. The 
Valmas Drug Co., of Toronto, will fill 
the above prescription by mail, if your 
druggist cannot.

A prominent City Physician to whom the above article 
was submitted, said: ^Bon-Opto is a very remarkable 
remedy. Ita constituent ingredients are well knownto 
eminent eye specialists and widely prescribed by them. 
”c»n be obtSMd from an, good drurast Md 1. one of 
the very few prestation., I feel ehould be kept oo 
bend for rearular use m almost event family.

gallery this evening, was haunting 
him.

And—he wondered when and how 
he could see her again.

“Of course he knew, as well as did 
Mrs. Hale, that there should be no 
acquaintanceship between Viscount 
Leyton and the granddaughter of his 
uncle's housekeeper, but he did not 
think of that, and, if he had, the re­
flection would not have stifled the de 
sire to find her out and get a few 
more words from those sweet lips, 
one more smile or glance from the 
lovely eyes.

So that, what with Lord Blair being 
Margaret-hunted, and the earl being 
possessed by the fact of his nephew's 
wickedness, the grand dinner was 
anything but hilarious.

They talked now and again, but 
long before the dessert appeared they 
had dropped into a mutual silence. 
Then Mr. Stibbings carried in, daint­
ily and carefully, a bottle of the fa­
mous Leyton port, and, with the air of 
one bestowing a farewell benediction, 
glided out and left the two gentle­
men alone.

“Do you drink port; Blair?" said the 
earl, with his hand on the decanter.

“Yes, sir; I drink anything,” re­
plied the yqung man awaking with a 
little start.

“You have a good digestion—good 
constitution?" said the earl.

“Oh, yes,” assented Lord Blair, 
cheerfully; “I suppose so. Never had 
a day's illness in my .life that I can re­
member, and can eat anything.”

The earl looked at him musingly.
“And yet----- ” he paused, “your

habits are not regular; you keep late 
hours ?”

Lord Blair laughed.
“I'm seldom in bed before ten,” he 

said. “Yes," he added, "I’m afraid I 
don’t keep very good hours; it’s gen­
erally daylight before I am in my lit­
tle cot. What capital port, sir!”

“Yes? I do not drink it,” said the 
earl.

There was silence for a moment, 
during, which the elder man looked at 
the handsome face and graceful, stal­
wart figure of the younger one. Lotd 
Blair was one of those men who look 
at their best in evening dress, and the 
earl could not help admiring him 
Then he sighed.

(To be Continued.)

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

A GOOD STYLE FOR HOUSE 
AFTERNOON WEAR.

OR

1578

CHAIRS
for
Comfort-

Chairs—being the most used articles of fur­
niture—need to be of many designs and quali­
ties to suit all needs. Here in our large Show­
rooms we have every kind conceivable, and all 
are the best of their particular make.

We call your attention to our fine English 
Easy Chairs. They are of many designs, all are 
heavily padded, with delightfully easy springs 
and handsomely upholstered in Plush, Rug, 
Tapestry and Leather.

This large stock of Chairs needs no recom­
mending, their many merits can be instantly 
seen and form a “sure-winning” combination— 
sterling quality and reasonable prices.

Ü. S. Picture and Portrait Co.

1578—Ladles’ Dress with Sleeve In 
Either of Two Lengths.

For morning wear this style will be 
nice in linen, percale, gingham, pop­
lin or flannelette. It will also make 
a good business suit in serge or gabar­
dine and is a splendid style for taffeta, 
velvet or crepe. The waist is full be 
low the square yoke portions, and its 
fronts are crossed in surplice style 
The sleeve is close-fitting in wrist 
length. The short sleeve has a neat 
turnback cuff. The Pattern is cut in 
6 sizes: 34 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure. Size 36 requires 6% 
yards of 36 inch material. The skirt 
measures about 3% yards at its low 
er edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

A NEW APRON STYLE.

tm

Nervous, sick headaches tell 
of exhausted nerves, and warn 
you of approaching prostration 
or paralysis. By enriching the 
blood Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
restores the wasted nerve cells 
and thoroughly cures headaches, 
sleeplessness and other nervous 
disorders.

SO Ont» « Box, all Dealer», or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited, 

1 Toronto.

Dr C
Npfv

1572—Ladies’ Apron.
This desirable model is semi-fitted 

over the fronts, having a shaped panel 
with seams to the armscyes. Ample 
pockets trim the sides. The design 
is comfortable and easy to develop. 
It is good for percale, gingham, Cham- 
bfey, lawn, drill, sateen or alpaca. The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Me­
dium and Large. The medium size 
will require 5(4 yards of 36-inch ma-

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

No.

Size.

Address in full:-

Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you In leps than 15 days.

Nothing quite so becoming as the 
veil-trimmed hat has been devised for 

I a long time.

Graham Flour.
White Icing Sugar. 
Scotch & Can. Oatmeal.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth Street and T ,eMarchant Road.
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New Cabbage ! 
New Cabbage Î

To arrive ex " Stéphane," doe about 
Wednesday next.

Also, a Large Shipment of

. NEAL
’Phone 264.

The Eastern Trust Company.
r ■

A few reasons why an estate can be better administered by 
the Eastern Trust Company than by a personal executor or 
administrator:—

1. The Company affords the estate absolute security; it haa 
a paid-up capital of $931,000.00, and a reserve fund of 
$229,300.00.
- 2. It has a long experience in the work of administering 
estates; it is incorporated for this business of acting as a trus­
tee, and, unlike many other trust companies, it does no other.

3. Its existence is perpetual. Your estate, in the event of 
the death of a personal executor or administrator, must look 
around for a substitute, and the work of administration is im­
peded during that time, and the new executor is unfamiliar 
with the policy of his predecessor, and confusion results. This 
company’s existence is perpetual, and'there is a continuity of 
policy in its administration that the death of its officers does 
not break.

4. It possesses the confidence of governments, universities 
and prominent charities and administers their funds.

B. A number of other advantages which will appear In due 
course.

The Eastern Trust Company,
Pitts Banding, St John’s.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
Our Tea trade increasing every week. The wonder 

is where we get that ECLIPSE Brand at 45c. lb.
Have you used Sliced Pineapple such as we have? 

(soft as a Peach), 15c., 17c. and 22c. tin.
Very nice assortment of Jacobs’ Biscuits.

Golden Syrup, 1 & 2 lb", tins West India Sugar.
Green & White Cabbage. 
Very Choice Ribbed Pork. 
Extra Plate Beef.

New Wash Goods!
Here are a few Specials in American Wash Fabrics :—

FANCY PRINTS, neat patterns .................................................... ... 9c. per I*"]
GINGHAMS, plain and checked........................................................15c. per y*r«
PERCALES, fancy and striped, 86 Ins. wide.............................. 16c. per T*™
PERCALES, extra quality, 36 Ins. wide................................... ’..17c. per I»rfl

Our American buyer was fortunate in securing these snaps. The} 
would make dainty Blouses, Dresses, etc., for ladies and children. <

WILLIAM FR.EW,


