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The Shops

known for good values and

up-to-date styles are the places

to ask about the D & A and the
LA DIVA Corsets. .
“‘Made-in-Canada’’ in one of the
best equipped corset factories in
. the world, they offer all the qual-

ity formerly found only in high
> grade imported corsets, but
sell at little more than
half the price.

‘Margaret,’
il'lle GIRL ARTIST,

The Countess of Ferrers
Court.

CHAPTER XV,

It was a week after Margaret's
wedding in the moldy and dilapidated
old church at Sefton, and she and
Lord Blair—she and her husband!—
were sitting on the cliff at Appleford
looking out upon the sea, whick lay
at their feet like a level opal glisten-

ing in the rays of the morning sun.
The history of these seven days
might be epitomized in the three
words—They were happy.
Happy with the happiness that few
Lord Blair had
been in love before his marriage, but

mortals experience.

he was—and, believe me, dear reader,
what I am going to state is not oo
common—he was more in love now,
after these seven days, than before.

Margaret was not a girl 6f whom
even the most fickle of mankind could
tire easily, and Blair was. not the
most fickle.

He had often declared that his
Madge, as he delighted to call her,
was!an angel; he married the angel,
and/discovered that she was a lovely
and'lovable woman, and I make bold
to say—that for sublunary purposes—
that is better, from a husband’s point
of view, than an angel.

“With each rising sun some fresh
charm comes to view,” says the poet;
and Lord Blair found it so with Mar-
garet.

Under the spell, the witchery of her
presence, Lord Blair seemed to grow
handsomer, younger, more 'taking,
and to Margaret more charming. Oh,
why cannot such epochs last forever,
until they glide unconsciously into
that eternify where all is love and
happiness?

On this morning Blair lay stretch-
ed at her feet, near enough to be able
to touch her hand, to put his arm
round her waist. He was dressed in
his flannels, she in a plain dress of
some soft comfortable material which,
while it showed the deliciously grace-
ful outlines of her figure, enabled her
to move about freely and without hin-
drance,

The light of love and happiness

played like sunlight on her beautiful |

face, and glowed starlike in her eyes,
which Wad rested on the' glorious
view, and now sought her husband’s—
and lover’s—face.

“Madge,” he said, after a long si-
lence, during which he puffed at his
pipe. “I am .going to pay #ou a big
and an awful compliment, “afid yet it’s
true—you are the only wetan I evcr
met who didn’t bore me!”

“Indeed!” she said, flashing a smile
upon him which seemed like a sun-
beam.

“It’s true,” he said with lazy em-
phasis. “Some women are pretty, and
are centent with that, and think it’s
good enough for you to sit and look
at them; others are clever, and con-
sider that if they talk and you listen
it’s all right. But you—why, you are
the loveliest woman ¥ kneow, and you
are the cleverest. Madge, dear, I have
no right to get the whole thing like
this. There are so many better men
who deserve it more than I do.”

Margaret laughed.

‘“We don’t get our deserts, Blair,”
she said. “You, for instance, might
have married a dragon of propriety,
who would keep you in order by the
terror of her eye; or a plain heiress,
who would bring you a large fortune
to waste, anything but a foolish girl,
who has no money and no family to
bless lierself with. There’s that boat
again! Where is it going?”’ she
broke off.

He raised himself on his elbow in-
dolently.

“That is the Days’ boat,” he said
drowsily. “I don’t know where it is
going. Fishing, I suppose.”

“They can’'t fish on this tide,” said
Margaret, who, though she had been
onky a week in Appleford, had learn-
ed more about its ways and habits
than Blair would have gleaned in a
year.

“No,” he said, carelessly. “I can’t
quite make these Days out. They let
us these lodgings, and they make us
very uncomfortable, but I've a Kkind
of feeling that they have some other
way of getting their living that 1
Now, why should
he go out to sea this morning if he

don’t understand.

isn’t going fishing?”

“The ways of Appleford are mys-
terious,” said Margaret with a laugk,
“and it would take a clever man to
fathom them.” P

“Austin, for instance,” he said,
drawing a little nearer so that he
could take her hand.

A slight cloud crossed Margaret's

brow.

\

Here Is a Certifed Cure
: Of Chronic Salt Rheum

By Use of Dr, Chase’s Ointment—Also a Bad Case of Eczema Just Reported
® Cured.

Eczema and Salt Rheum are differ-
ent names for practically the same
disease. Small pimples or vesicles
form in groups, break and run watery
matter, a crust is formed, itching is
" intense and the disease shows a strong
tendency to spread over the body.

Whatever may be the cause, Dr.
Chase’s Ointment will cure, for it
heals and dries up the sores and
leaves the skin soft and smooth.

Mr. Geo. E. Compton, Brookyln,
Lot 61, P.E.L, writes:—*I suffered for
two years with Salt Rheum. Though I
consulted three different dottors and
tried many medicines, it was all to
- no effect. A friend advised me to try
Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and I am glad
to say that when I finished the sixth
box the Salt Rheum 1 all gone.
There can be no doubt that the cure
was entirely due to of this
ointment, affd I want other sufferers
from Salt Rheum and Eczems to know
about it.” Vi .
--Mr. Geo. Hume, J. P., Brooklyn, Lot

61, P. BE. 1., writes:—This is to certify

‘

that I know Mr. Geo. E. Compton and
believe his statement to be true and
correct.”

Mrs. Allan Weber whose husband
is proprietor of the Manitoulin Wool-
len Mills, Sheguiandah, Ont., writes:—
“I have had a bad case of Eczema on
my right leg below the knee. I tried
all kinds of ointments and liniments
but to no avail, and was pretty well
discouraged. Hearing of how Dr.
Chase’s Ointment is curing Eczema, I
decided to give it a trial and I am glad
to say that it made a complete cure.
The sores healed up completely, and I
have had no trace of the old trouble
for over a year.

It takes a little patience to cure a
severe case of Eczema or Salt Rheum,
but you soon obtain relief by using
Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and you can see
with your own eyes the benefits ob-
tained once the healing process sets
in Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Company, Limited, Toronto. 5

“i doh’t know that Mr, - Amprose
even would fathom them,” she said.
“But I have discovered one thing,
Blair,” and she laughed softly.
“What's that, dear?” he asgked.
Why, that smuggling is not the
extinct profession it is generally con-
sidered to be!”

“Smuggling!” he exclaimed incred-
uously. :
“Yes,” said Margaret. “I am cer-
tain that it is carried on here, and I
have a shrewd suspicion that the
landlord, Mr. Day, is engaged in it.”
“Nonsense, Madge!” he said. “What
a romantic child it is!”

“But my romance lies within reach
of my hand,” she murmured, touching
his lips with her forefinger and re-
ceiving the inevitable kiss. “But I am
sure of it. On Thursday night—do.
you remember how it blew?—no, you
were fast asleep! Well, the wind
woke me, and I went to the window
to close it. As I stood there I heard
Day and his son talking outside. They,
of :course, thought themselves un-
heard, or they wouldn’t have spoken
so loudly.”

“And what did they say?” Blair
asked, smiling.

“I did ‘not hear all of their talk,
but I caught some of it. There were
words spoken about ‘kegs’ and
‘brandy’ and ‘tobacco.’ That I zm
sure of.”

Blair laughed.

“Nonsense, darling, you dreamt it!”
he said. 3

Margaret smiled.

“Perhaps so, but it was a very life-
like dream then, and to put a touch
of reality to it, I saw a keg of some-
thing—spirits or tobacco—in the kit-
chen the next morning. I asked Mrs.
Day what it was, and she said ‘Water.’
But there is a capital well just out-
side the door!”

“Upon my word you would make %
first-class detective, Madge!” - said
Blair, with a laugh, in which she
joined.

“Should I not? I had a great mind
to ask Mrs. Day to let me have a
glass of the water, but I felt that if I
were right, the consequences would
be too embarrassing.”

“I should think sd," said Blair.
“And you imagine that Day -and his
son are going on a smuggling expedi-
tion now?” and he looked at the boat
dancing on the waves beneath them.

Margaret nodded.

“Yes, I do,” she replied lightly. “I
think that presently Mr. Day, with his
little boat, will meet one of those
rakish-looking craft in the offing
there, and then the rakish-looking
craft—isn’t that the proper nautical
phrase?”

“First-rate!” he assented, languid-
ly. “You would make your fortune as
a novelist, Madge.”

—*“Will put a couple of small bar-
rels on board of Day’s vboat," she said,
pinching his ear tende}ly. “Day will
wait until the tide turns, and then, it
being dark, will sail into Appleford
harbor with a cargo of fish—and the
two barrels. No one will suspect him,
least of all the merry and comfortable
coastguard; and those two barrels,
after resting there for a night, will be
sent off to Exeter—or somewhere
else!”

Lord Blair laughed with indolent
enjoyment.

“Bravo!” he said. “Well, Austin ic
bett®r than his word. He said Apple-
ford was pretty, but he didn’t add
that it possessed all the charms that
you credit it with.”

Once more the faint cloud crossed
Margaret’s happy face.

“Have you heard from him?” she
asked, after a moment's pause.

Lord Blair pulled a letter from his
pocket.

“Yes, this came this morning. 1
didn’t read it through. Austin writes
such awfully long letters. Read it
yoursélf, darliné, and tell me what it’s
all about.”

Margaret read it.

“There is not much,” she said. “He

we did at Sefton, and that he has told
everyone that you have gone abroad.”
Blair laughed. :

“Trust Austin to keep a thing se-
cret,” he said. “He is the best man
in the world at this sort of thing.

story to the first man I met; but Aus-
shut till he died!”

Margaret looked out to sea, and
sighed. £

says that no one suspects what—what |

Now, I should blare out the whole: :

tin! Oh, Austin could keep his lips| .

HEAT FLASHES,
DIZLY, NERVOUS

Mrs. Wynn Tells How Lydia
A AT

‘ v
_ Dnl:ingClnngeof Life.

Richmond, Va. —““After taking
seven bottles of Lydia K. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-

']]lllmmuun" pound T feel like a
I new woman. Ial-

; ways had a headache
during the Change
of Life and wasalso
troubled with other
bad feelings com-
mon at that time—
dizzy spells, nervous
feelings and heat
flashes. Now I am
= =4 in better health

than I ever was and recommend your
remedies to all myfriends.’’—Mrs.LENA
WyNN, 2812 E. O Street, Richmond, Va.

While Change of Life is a most crit-
ical period of a woman’s existence, the
ennoying symptoms which accompany
it may be controlled, and normal hgalth
restored by the timely use of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Such warning symptoms are a sense
of suffocation, hot flashes, headaches,
backaches, dread of impending eyil,
timidity, sounds in the ears, palpitation
of the heart, sparks before the eyes,
irregularities, constipation, yariable ap-
petite, weaknoss and inquietude, anc
dizziness.

For these abnormal conditions do not
fail to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound.

“Now, what does this mean?” he de-
manded instantly. “Are you tired?
Would you like to go in-doors? Are
you—unhappy ?”

She laughed slowly and softly.

“I think I am too happy!” she said
in a low voice. ‘“Blair, it seems to me
sometimes as if there were something
wicked in being sov happy! We are
told, you know, that there is no real
happiness in this world, and that joy
cannot last. If it is true, then—then
——" she let her lovely eyes rest up-
on him doubtfully.

“Nonsense, my darling!” he retort-
ed. “Don’t believe it! We were all
meant to be happy, but some of us
have missed the way. I know what is
the matter with you.”

“What?” she demanded, her fingers
clinging to his lovingly.

“Why, you feel strange without
your work. You are an artist, don't
you know; and you haven’t touched a
brush for—well, for seven days.
That’s bad for yau. Oh, I know. 1
am a simple idiot, but I understand
all about this sort of thing. You
want to paint. Well, do it,” and he
threw himself back with a confident
air.

Margaret laughed.

“If 1 wanted to paint ever so
much,” she said, “I couldn’t; I haven't
any materials. No colors, no canvas.”

He raised himself on his elbow.

“Oh, that’'s an easy matter; we can
get all that at Ilfracombe. I'll go
and get them; it’s only a walk, or J
can take the boat.”

Margaret stopped him with a ges-
ture of curiosity.

“Blair, there is that woman I spoke
to you about last night,” éhe said;
“there, on that rock.”

“What woman?” he asked, without
moving.

“That young woman dressed in
mourning,” said Margaret. “I have
seen her three times. I think she
must be a widow.”

“Oh,” he said, lazily; *“I dare say.
Well, about these said drawing ma-
terials. I'll walk into Ilfracombe, and
get them. No; you sha'n’t go. It is
too hot, and you will get a headache.”

“And do you think I will let you
go all that way to gratify a whim
which you have fastened upon me,
you siily boy?” she said. “Seriously,
Blair—don’t trouble.”

_ (To be Continued.)
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Telegram
Fashion 'Plales._

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 SIMPLE, STYLISH DRESS FOR
THE LITTLE MISS.

1653—Girl’'s Dress, with or without
Pockets, and with Sleeve in Either of
Two Lengths. :
Striped seersucker and white pique
are here combined. Gingham, per-
‘cale, galatea, rep, poplin, linen or
linene are also nice for this model.
The dress is closed above the Dbelt,
but the closing may be finished to
the hem. The sleeve in wrist length
has a neat band cuff. The short
sleeve has a smart turnback cuff.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4,
6 and 8 years. It requires 24 yards
of 44 inch material for a 4 year size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A TRIM AND ATTRACTIVE BUSI-
NESS SUIT.

* Waist 1637—Skirt 1657. Composed
of Ladies’ Shirt Waist Pattern 1637
and Ladies’ Skirt 1657. .

As here illustrated, butchers’ linen
was used for the waist and checked
suiting for the skirt. The waist is
made with a pointed yoke, which ex-
tends over the front. The skirt has
plaited side sections and jaunty poc-
kets. Serge, taffeta, linen, ging-
ham, nuns’ veiling and crepe are nice
for both skirt and waist, if one de-
sires a dress of one material. Crepe
batiste, lawn and madras are good
for a separate waist.

The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. It requires 2% yards of
44 inch material for a 36 inch size.
The skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist measure,
and requires 4 yards of 44 inch ma-
terial for a 24 inch size. The skirt
measures about 333 yards at the lower
edge, with plaits drawn out.

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. g
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When you buy from us you get

Fine Gold,
Good Weight,
Bright Finish,

and every Ring is carefully examined before going out.

Out of town orders receive evetry attention from

T.J.DULEY & Co.,

THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, ST.JOHNS:

This Week

Al

BILAIR’S!

Big One Price

Blouge Sale.

$l .OO each.

All the Newest Styles.

Materials in Plain and Fancy Muslins, Piques,
Voiles, Plain and Fancy Linens, Plain White
and Embroidered Muslins, Stripe
Zephyrs, etc.

Best Va]ue ever Offered at this Price.

. See Window.

ENRY BLAIR

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale DryGoods House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS. etc. /

Before placing this season’s order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and
George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. 0. Box 236. 'Phone §522.

TEEGR O e Over 40’000 Peopleﬁ

}. N.Bi—Be sure to cut out the illus-
|tration and send with the coupon,
catefully filled out. - The pattern can-

* Jiot reach you in less than 16 days.
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