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Has been Canada’s favorite yeast for over a
[ quarter of a century; Bread baked with Royal
" Yeast will keep fresh and moist longer than that *
made with any other, so that a full week's supply
can easily be made at one baking, and the last
Iod-ulbom”goodumﬁnt.
MADE IN CANADA

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

SWINNIPEG TORONTO, ON'T. MONTREAL

‘Margaret,’
'l'lle GlRl. ARTIST,

’l‘he Countess of Ferrers
Court.

EEEERD
CHAPTER XV.

She had been cold the moment be-
fore, but now she seemed suffocating
with an awful heat. With trembling
hands she tore off her hat and waved
it—Heaven knows with what desper-
ate idea of attracting attention!—but
the wind seized it and tore it from
her hand. - A moment afterward
felt the water lapping at her feet, ana
with an awful voice she called- upon
~—Blair! 3

As if in answer to her appeal, the
lightning shot cut from the black sky
and revealed her form as if carved in
bronze on the top of the rock. The
next moment she heard a man’s.voice,
and a boat seemed to rise from the
depths of the sea at her feet.

A lantern flashed in the darkness,
and by its flickering gleam she saw a
man rowing in the boat, and a woman
crouching in the stern.

It was Day and his wife.

The woman screamed and pointed.

“There—there she is! For Heaven's
Spring, Mrs. Stanley,

she

sake be quick!

spring! Oh ” and she moaned,

“be quick!”

¢ But, half mad with the insanity of
mental and physical torture, Margar-
et drew back.

<9"No!” she cried. “I will not go!
You shall not take me back to them!”

“Quick!” roared Day, with an oath,
“or you will be too late!- Here, hold
the lantern, Jane! Hold it high!”

His wife .seized the lantern and
threw its rays upon Margaret's wild,
white face. The boat, driven by the
tide, struck against the rock, and
Day, grappling it with his boat hook,
sprung on to it.

For a moment or two Margaret lay
struggle between the weak and ‘ex-
hausted woman and the strong marin-
er. It lasted only a minute or two;
then he lifted her i)odily, and as gent-
ly as possible dropped her in the
boat.

Springing in after her he seized the
oars and began rowing to shore.

Fo ra moment or two Margaret lay
motionless, panting heavily, then she
got to her Knees and flung herself at
Mrs. Day’s feet, clinging to the wo-
man's dress.

“Have pity on me,” she moaned;
“don’'t take me back; I will go any-
I will do anything—but
Oh, lis-
how

where else.
don’t take me back to him!
You don’t know
I cannot

ten to me!
cruelly he has wronged me.
go back. Stop!”"—and she seized one
of the oars. “You shall stop!”

Day stopped rowing, confused and
bewildered..

“Is—is she mad?” he roared, hoarse-

Mrs. Day, -white and trembling,
threw her arms round Margaret and
got her clear of the oars so that he
might row.

“Oh, my dear, what is it? What has
happened? Do you know that you
have beeh nearly drowned? 1f I had
not seen you and caught the boat just
as it was coming to land>—quick,
James, quick!”

“No, no,” .sobbed Margaret. “Not
back! I will not go back!” and she
tried to free herself from the woman’s
grasp and throw herself into the sea.
“The poor lady’s gone out of her
mind!” said Day, pityingly. “Hold
her Jane, for Heaven’s sake!”

“Yes, yes,” panted Mrs. Day. “You
row as hard as you can. I will hold
her, poor dear. Oh, James, what can
have happened? And she so happy a
few hours agone!”

»Day bent to the oars. Margaret had

! ceased to struggle, but Mrs. Day did

not dare to relax her grasp. The
boat forced its way nearer the shore.
Suddenly there rang out a sharp re-
port ,and a flash of fire darted from
the beach.

Day uttered a cry and stopped
rowing as if he had been shot,
Mrs. Day crouched still lower in the
boat.

“It’s the coastguard!” he ‘said, bend-

ing forward and lowering his voice,

“and

though no one/but the two women
could have heard him. “It’s the rev-
enue men—and P’ve’ got the things
aboard!”

There was Vsilence for a moment,
then Mrs. Day spoke.

“You must go to shore, James,” h2

said, with the calmness of desp:ir.

“If we were alone——"

She stopped and looked at the pros-
trate figure at the bottom of the hhat.

“Go ashore!” he responded, with an
oath. “What!
me? I tell you I've got the stuff on
board. It's ruin, blank ruin!”

Silence again. The
the boat tossed like as walnut

and them waiting for

]10W’1€C.
shell

wind

upon the black billows.

“Oh, James, think of her—think of
the poor demented creature!” sobbed
Mrs. Day.

“Think of her! - Yes, that be right
enough; but I must think of thee,
lass, and the bairns as well! I tell
'eé it means ruin! As well Ow
gates
ashore to them wolves. No!

ry, Jane; I'm main sorry; but I can’t

as go
I'm sor-

straight into the jail’s

do it—for your sake.”
sThere was that tone
voice which quiets even the strongest
and most determined of women, s¢1d
his wife sank back and resigned her-

in the man’s

self.
The boat swung round,
setting his teeth, pulled for the open

and Day,

sea.

“We’'ll never reach the schoomner,”
panted Mrs. Day, hoarsely.

“T’ll risk it,” he responded grimly.
“Better trust ourselves to the open
all night than run into the midst Jf
the sharks there,” and he nodded to-
ward the shore,

ly, at his wife.

I" “And this poor lady?”

Even- Hospital Treatment
For Kidney Disease Failed

Well-knovm Commerclal Traveller Says That Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills

Undoubtedly

Cured Him.

News of his recovery from kidney
disease will be welcomed by the many
friends of Mr. L. D. Griffin through-
out the lower townships and the ad-
joining district of the United States.

Mr. Griffin has travelled this sec-
tion for 35 years and what he says
will be accepted, as proven by all who
know him best.

He tells in his letter how relief was
obtained by treatment in Sherbrooke-
and Montreal hospitals, but the old
kidney trouble returned again - and
again until by the persistent use of
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills cure
was effected. As he says, these pills
“undoubtedly did the work.”

Mr. L. D. Griffin, Bulwer, Compton
county, Quebec, writes:—*I can add
one more statement of kidney disease
cured by Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills. For about twenty years I was
bothered more or less with the kid-
neys, then the disease became worse

on his advice went to = Sherbrooke
Hospital, where I was to be benefitted
but the old trouble returned and I
triéd a Montreal hospital. Got a lit-
tle better, but the help was only tem-
porary, and I was soon bad again.

“On the advice of a friend, I began
to use Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills,
and I now thank that friend, for to-
day I am as free from Kkidney dis-
ease as I ever was in my life. .I owe
the cure to -Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills, for they undoubtedly did the
work. I am 68 years old and have
spent 35 years as a traveller calling
on the drug trade. Everywhere I am
told that Dr. Chase’s medicines are
the best sellers and give the best sat-
isfaction of any medicines on the mar-
ket. Shall be glad to answer any
questions in regard to my cure if
people care to write me.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all dealers,

and I was sick in bed for one year,
took doctor’s medicine to no avail, and

or Edmanson, Bates & Company, Lim-
ited, Toromnto.

He glanced -at Margaret.

“Well, I'm but doing her bidiing,
beant I?” he retorted. “Didn’t she
pray and bessech me not to take her
back? There, be easy! I've no breath
for chattering, woman. Keep the lan-
tern dark, and steer her straight cut.”
As he spoke there came another
flash from the shore, and a rocket
sped ﬁpward to the black sky.

Day uttered a grim exclamation. cf
satisfaction. v

“The fools!” he ground
“they’'ve showed me the
schooner lies due north
toms, where that rocket started from!
Keep her straight, lass, and we’ll slip
'em yet. Thgy won’t risk their boat
out—it’s worse near the beach than
it be here clear of the rocks. Sit still
and fear nought!”

With the cool courage belonging to
his class, he pulled steadily on, his
wife grasping the tiller—for Margaret
lay motionless and inert enough now
—and peering into the darkness.
Suddenly she uttered a cry.

“The schooner, James! I saw her
light for a moment!” ;

“Ay!” he responded coolly;
heard the gun and seen the rtocket,
and thinks we may be harking ba.:.
lantern toward

—out;
way! Tre
of the cus-

“‘she’s

Show a glim of the
her, but keep it from the shore.”

Cautiously Mrs. Day raised the la’ -
tern, with its light side toward the
insatnt afterward a
went

vessel, and an
faint light appeared and then
out.

Day laughed cheerily.

“She sees us, lass. Keep up thes
heart; it's all right. I've give them
chaps the slip once more!”
“Yes, once more!” she responded,

with a groan; “but some day or

other——"

“Tut, tut!
woman,” he broke in, curtly.

She sank back with a heavy
and said mq more.

Presently they saw the light again,
this time close upon their bow, and
in a few minutes the boat grated
against the side of the schooner.

“Is that you James?” inquired a

thee’st lost thee nerve,

sigh

voice.

Day answered in the affirmative.

“Yes; worse luck. Let the
down the other side away from the
shore; you can show a light then.
I've got women folk aboard.”

He pulled round to the larboard,
and the lantern showed a rope laader.

“Lend a hand here,” he said, and
he raised Margaret.

The man on board uttered an ex-
clamation.

“Sakes a-mercy, James, what hLave
you got there?” he -demanded.

“It’s my cousin,” said Mrs. Day, be-

rce

fore her husband could answer.
“Oh, and it’s you, too, Mrs. Day, is
it?” said the captain, in a tone of sur-
prise. “Well, it’s a rare night for la-
dies to be out in!
but she’s swooned.”

And your cousin!
Bless my soul,

Between them they got Margaret
on deck, and Mrs. .Day had her car-
ried down to the cabin, and then, ask
ing for some brandy, locked the door
on the men.

It was some time before Margaret
recovered consciousness, and for some
minutes she looked round with a list-
less indifference that was worse al-
most than the swoon from which she
had roused.

At last she asked the
question: “Where am 17

inevigable

“Here with me, dear lady,” replied
Mrs. Day, beginning to cry for the
first time, “and Heaven be thanked
that you are not lying dead in Apple-
ford sands!”

Ma.rgaret drew a long sigh.

“I—I thought I had died,”
moaned, and turning her face to the
wall, said no more.

she

Mrs. Day sat down beside her, pray-
ing that she might sleep, for she knev."
that it was her only chance; and after
a time Margaret fell into that stupor
of exhaustion which is the nearest
approach to nature’s_great restorer.
Presently there came a knock at
the door, and opening it, Mrs. Day
found her husband outside.

“How is she?” he asked.

“Better, poor soul!” she replied.
“Well,” he said, “you’d better come
on deck. ' The'captain’s upset about
this, and has been asking me ques-
tions about 'un.”

“And what did you say?”
manded, anxiously.

“Well,” he retorted, with a grim

she de-

| smile, “seeing as you've started the | her mother,

$1,000.00 Reward Forfeited
It Remedy Fails.

‘We hope this notice will reach the
eyes of people who are troubled with
constipation and bowel trouble. Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills have been guaran-
teed to cure any case within three
days, and the above reward will be
paid for any case resisting this great-
est of all remedies.

No prescription ever written could
surpass Dr. Hamilton’s Pills of Man-
drake and Butternut. For years they
have been curing the most obstinate
cases of constipation, biliousness,
‘headachess and sour stomach. Here is
your chance to test Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills. If they fail—your money back
for the asking. Be sure you get the
yellow box, and insist on being sup-
plied with only Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
of Mandrake and Butternut, 25c. at
all dealers.

game. I thought as how you’d better
continue, so I left ’em to you.”

She stood for a moment thinking
deeply, then followed him on deck.
The schooner was scudding along
at a pace which put all danger from
pursuit out of the gquestion; but the
captain, who was leaning against the
bulwarks smoking a pipe, did not look
at all comfortable or amiable.

“Well, Mrs. Day,” he began at once,
“what’s this yarn about your cousin?
fond of your sex
but I like ’em best on shore.

Sakes alive! I'm
enough,
Who is she, and what is she doing
out in the boat?”

“She’s my cousin, Captain Daniel,”
said Mrs. Day,
in trouble. “I don’t know as I ought
to tell you the story,

promptly, “and she's

but seeing that
we brought her on board——"

“Just so, and "that’s what I object
to,” he said gruffly.
to take the trade quiet and snug. as
it is, but with a woman aboard that
nobody knows :
he puffed at his pipe significantly.

“It’s work enough

anything about—--”

“You can trust her,” said Mrs. Day;
“there’s no fear of her splitting, Cip-
tain Daniel.”

“Oh, you'll think die?”’” he
looking mightily relieved.

“No, no! But there are
why she should keep her own coun-
You

she’ll
said,
reasons
el, though she is a woman.
wait until morning, captain, and you'll
see whether she’s to be trusted or
not.”

She spoke with such a
air that he relaxed a little.

confident
“Well, you and yours are in the
same boat, remembér, Mrs. Day, and
if harm comes to us, your James will
share it!" Don’t forget that.”

“I do not not forget it, captain,” she
responded.

“Very well,” he said.
to you. Make the poor soul as com-
fortable as The Rose of

Devon wasn’t chartered to carr,}; lady

“I’ll leave it

possible.

pasengers, but we’ll do the best we
can. You'll find extra Dbed-
clothes, and that like,
and I'll see to the supper by the time
As to liquor”—he grin-

some
in my cabin;

you're ready.
ned—*“well, I dare say we can find a
glass or two of that!”

“I dare say!” said Mrs. Day with an
answering smil'e, and she hurried back
to the cabin and to Margaret.

(To be continued.)

“ Guessing
Competition.”

Five ($5.00) Dollars will be given
to the person forwarding us the cor-
rect date of the month that the last
steamer will arrive from the sealfish-

ery.

CONDITIONS: — When forwarding
your guess to us you must enclose the
outside green wrapper obtained from
a bottle of Stafford’s Liniment. In
the event of one or more persons for-
warding us the same date the one that
we receive the first will obtain the
prize.

This Competition will close on the
arrival-of the last steamer.

Stafford’s Liniment cures Rheuma-
tism, Lumbago, Neuralgia and all
Aches and Pains. For sale in over
500 stores.

Prepared only by

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
St. John’s, Nfld.

Manufacturers of 3.Specialties:
STAFFORD’S LINIMENT.
STAFFORD’S ‘PRESCRIPTION “A”,
S’I‘Aggggl)’s PHORATONE COUGH

EVERYDAY ETIQUETTE.
“Is it considered correct to place

the napkin in the water glass when
preparing the table for dinner, and on |
which side of the plate should the .
gless be placed?” inquired Mrs. New-
lywed.

“The napkin should not be placed in
the glass, but should be folded in some
simple form and placed on the left
side of each plate. The glasses are
placed ontithe right of the'plate,” said

Someone is Going to
GET A BARGAIN!
Is It You?

The Golden Opportunity of the Season.

PIQUE
SHIRTWAISTS

For Ladies.

Worth $1.80, With Attached and
 Detachable Collars.

For 90 cents Each.

Washable !
See Window

S. MILLEY.

Serviceable ! Durable !

e
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ORGANS'!

Estey, Bell, Miller,
Chicago Cottage Organs

SUITABLE FOR HOME, SCHOOL & CHAPEL.

Since the time when David played his Jew’s Harp before
Saul, music has not ceased to soothe the troubled breast.

= We offer some splendid new importations in the above Or-
gans.
RICH, MELLOW and BEAUTIFUL IN TONE.
HARMONIOUS and DELIGHTFUL IN COMBINATION,
DEEP, STRONG and POWERFUL IN VOLUME.

In prices fascinating and attractive, down even to $45.00 each.

If you cannot visit our Showroom and see these splendidly
finished sweet sounding instruments, send us a postcard, and
illustrations and prices will go to you promptly.

SHEET MUSIC

Vocal and Instrumental. We sell the hest songs, both new and
old. Alse (‘omic and Patriotic, such as “Your King and Coun-
try Need You,” “Somewhere in France,” “We’ll Not Forget the
Soldier Boy,” “By Order of the King.”
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Really Remarkahle,

When selling at such low prices, the
charming quality of those

LADIES’ WHITE UNDERSKIRTS.

$1.00, $1.20, $1.60, $2.00.

KNICKERS::60c., 70c. & $1.00.

CAMISOLES::...:.:::::80¢. & 60c.
This week at

A. & S. RODGER
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Buy one, not because it
better Car.

Book your order now, as
completely equipped and r-4
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