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DY-O-LA

Straw Hat Color

DY-O-LA STRAW HAT COLOR is
anr ideal Straw Hat Color in every
way—Not too glessy and still fast and
water-proof. € Makes old hats look
just like New; not like old hats painted
over. @ Also works well on Satin
Slippers and Basket Work.

25¢ A BOTTLE WITH BRUSH

Ask your Druggist or Dealer.

Mfd. by The Johnson-Richardson Co.,
Limited, Montreal, Can.

~ ‘Margaret,

The GIRL ARTIST,

The'Countess of Ferrers
Court.

CHAPTER XIX.

Mr. Austin Ambrose walked back to

Lee with a step that had regained its
usual elasticity, and with hope again
beaming in his eyes.

Few men would have been sharp
enough to notice, in the midst of such
excitement, so trivial a fact that Mrs.
Day’s shawl was dry; but Mr. Austin
Ambrose was not an ordinary man,
and in an instant his acute brain was
hard at woik. .

IT Mrs. Day had been out in the
have

hoat all night, as she would

them believe, then her shawl would
l.ave been still wet; but as it was dry,
then” Mrs. Day must have been some-
vwhere to dry it, and Austin Ambrose
felt, with that kind of conviction
which is more a matter of faith than
reason, that Margaret had been with
her. s .
He felt

walking along the road that the Days

as certain as that he was

had rescued Margaret from the roecl,
and had taken her to some place of
safety, and that for some reason, best
known to th2mselves, the Days hall
agreed to conceal the fact, and lead
the public to believe thLat Margare:

had perished.

“That woman wasn't crying, he

muttered to himself as he walked
along; “her eyes were as dry as the
shawl! No; Margaret is in hiding

somewhere, and those Days know

where. Now, if Blair will only kindly
pull round, I am all right.”
When in the Holme, he learned that
7 “Mr. Stanley” was still uncouscious,
and that there had been no change in
his condition. 5
“Get some one from London,” Le
said to the old doctor with an energy
“Get the best

man—the very best; we

whieh surprised him.
must save
~him!"”
“You can send for Sir Astley,” sail
the (iO("tOl‘, qitietly; “but  if we send
for the whole college of physicians,
they can do no more than we are do-
ing. It is concussion of the brain,
and the poor fellow’s magnificent con-
stitntion will fight for him far more
effectively than we

can. He shall

»

have every attention, trust me.

Austin  Aribrose acquiesced. Sir

Astley might have seen Blair, ®and
recognize him, and, i/n any case, might
talk.about the affair -when he got
back to Londén, and cause inquiries
to e made.

So the

days wore on., No ma2n

could have received more attention
than Blair got at the hands of the old
doctor, whose interest in the case in-
creased as it became mere critical.

Austin Ambrose, too, watched over
him, as ths people of the house de-
clared, “like a brother!”

The case still puzzled - the doctor,
and he went one day and looked at the
spot svhere Tlair had been found; but
the fcet of the people who had search-
ed for him had blotted ocut the im-
pression of the struggle hetween Pyke
and ‘lzir, gnd there was no trace ie!’t
of thc murderous assdult.

Changs bhad woerked hard in Atstin’

Ambrose’s behalf, and if Blair should

On the eighth day, toward evening,
the doctor, wlo had been bending

~over the bed with his fingers on Blair's

pulse, lookcd up suddenly, and motion-
ed to the nurse and Austin Ambrose.
’
low voice.

They drew the window curtains,
and Austin Ambrose stepped up on
tiptoe.
“Is—is he coming too?’ he asked
breathlessly.
- The doctor nodded.
“I think so.
him but me.” ivg
They Blair

opened his eyes and rourd

Let no one speak to
waited, and presently
looked
with a dazed inquiry.

“Margaret:” he said.

The doctor held up his hand war.:-
ingly to the others.

“Madge! Where are you?” he sail
again, almost inaudibly. :

“Your wife cannot come to you at
present,” repﬁed the doctor = quietly.
“Do not speak just yet.”

1§ s

inquired Blair, knitting his brows, as

“Where 1m I? Have 1 been
if trying to remember.
horse! 1Is the horse all right?”
“The horse is all r.ight." said the
doctor. “I wiil tell you all about it
after you have had a good sleep. You
have been very ill, and will be worse
if you do not sleep.”
with a sigh.

“All right,” he said,

or distress her; I shail be all right'

Stop!” he cxclaimed; “the paints and
things, they are in my rm.vkets. and
the easel will be sent on to-day. Give
them to her! I hope they haven't come
to harm!”

“They are all safe,” gaid the doctor,
soothingly.

“I'm glad,” said Blair, with another
horse is all

sigh; “and the right?

Well, it’'s not so bad! 1 thought he
had settled me, confound him!”

The doctor thought he referred to
the colt, but Austin Ambrosg's cheeks
paled.

He stepped forward noiselessly.
Blair,” he

“Take the doctor’s advice, and

“I am_here, murmured
softly.
don’t talk yetr.”

“You, Auslin, old fellow!” exclaim-
ed Blair, trying to hold cut his hand.
hear of it? To
That’s

But how did you get here? and Madge

“Why, how did you
come the same night. kind.
have you seen Madge? Don’t let her
be frightencd, Austin, I shall be up in
an hour or two. Tell her—no, don’:
tell her anything; leave it to me.”

“Very well,” said Austin; “and now
get some sleep, old tfellow. [ sha'n’t
say another word.”

Blair closed his eyes, and presently
the doctor looked up and nodded.

“He is aslecp, and is saved, please
Heaven!” he said in a grave voice.
All that Austin Ambrose had ac-
complished was as nothing to tie task
that loomed hefore him.

Blair

insist

The time must come when

would ask ior Margaret, and

; —
upon seeing her.

Many men would have shrunk from
such an ordeal, but Austin Ambrose

was not the man to allow sentiment,
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“Shut out the light,” he said in a |

“Ah, yes; the

“Madge, my wife, is asleep, I suppose’
i I I

Have I been $1l long? Don’t wake her

that of death, his

hands clutching the quilt.
and then his'lips ' moved as if he were
—“onecating the words as they dropped
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as he ‘would have called it, to inter-
pose between him and a long cherish-
ed design; so that when, on a\\:akexl--
ing from the deep sleen which saved
his life, Biair asked: “Where is
Margaret?” .Austin Ambrose was pre-
pared.

“Blair,” h2 said, layinzg his hand
upon the sick man’s, “are you strong
enough to hear what T Lave to tell
vou? I trust so, for I cannot keep it
from you.”

What is it?”

demanded blair, trying to raise

“Keep it irom me!
himi-
anything to do with

No, it can't be, of course.

But. why doesn’t she come? Ah, I see
give me a minute, Austin,” and he
turned his head away. “My accident
has frightened her, and she is ill.”
“Yes, she is ill!” said Austin Am-
“Blair,

brosg, watching him closely.
for Heaven’s sake, be brave, be calm.’

“What is it? You haven’t told me
Don't” t8yn your

1

all!” he exclaimed.

face away: tell me. Anything is

better than suspense. l.et me go to

her—bring her to me. She can’t be

so ill-—"" Le paused, breathlessly.

Austin Ambrose laid his hand upon
his shouldcr.

“Blair, desr, dear Bluix",“ he mur-
mured; “shc cannot come to you; you
cannot go to her. Sha has been very
ill-——Blair, yvour wife is dead!”

The sick man lecoked at him and
laughed.

“That’s a pretty kind of joke to play
upon a man iying on his back,” he

said. “Go #nd fetech her, and we'll

laugh at it - together-—perhaps she'll
see the fun in it; I don’t.”

Then, as Austin Ambrose remained
silent, Blair looked from him to the
doctor, who had

entered—an awful

look of anguished, fearful scrutiny.

“I'm—'m dreaming; that’s what it
is,” he mutfored. “Madge—don’t leave
I—I

told me you

me. Take hold of my hand.

dreamt somebody had
were dead. Don't cry, dear. It's I
who was nearly dead, not you; anl
I'm all rigli now. Did you find the

painting thirngs? They're all right,
I told Austin—I told 5

he. stopped short suddenly, and utter-

are they?

ed a cry, a heartrending cry, and

raised himseli so that he could see

Austin © Ambrose’s face. “I'm not

asleep,” he mmoaned; “I am awake.
And you ara2 therée—and you have just
Dead! Desd!

.don't—keep---it from

told me. Austin—
Tell me

I won’t ut-

me!
al& Look, T'l} be quiet.
ter a sound.

Doctor, for -Heaven’s

sake make him tell me.”
The doctor turned his face away.
It was wet with tears: there was hot
a tear in Austim Ambrose’s eyes.

“Shall I tell

whispered to the doctor.

him—or wait?” %he

The doctor nodded.

“Better now than ]:\ch‘;.thc shock

will be less now he is weak. Poor

fellow, poor fellow!”

Austin Ambrose bent down, and iu
a few words told the story. He said
nothing of the visitor, who had comse,
nothing of Margaret’'s anguish. Ac-
cording as- he tpld it, Margaret had

strolled down to the rock and re-

rmained there too long, until the tidal

wave had caught her and ‘washed her
out to sea.
Blair listened, his face pallid » as

wide eyes. fixed

gleamingly on the speaker’s face, his

Every now

T Y

leant upon his arm and looked at
Austin with horror ;.nd despair.
Then, without a crv, he sank back
upon the piliow and closed his cyes,
“He has swooned,” said Austin. “It
was too soon.”

The doctor shook his head.

“No;- better now than later.’

‘After a moment or two Blair open-
ed his eyes. ' b

“Have you told me 2l1?” he de-
manded, and there was something in
the tone and the wild glare of his eye
that smote Austin Ambrose and made
him quail.

a moment”s
done,

“Yes,” he said, after

pause, “everything has been
Blair. I think you will

know tth without my saying it. There

Everything.

is no hope -there was none fronf the
first.
reached her—she will
Blair, you will play the man

She was not seen after the tide
not be seen
again.
for—for all our sakes,” and he press
‘ed the hot hand clutching the quilt.
Blair looked at him and withdrew
his hand; they saw his lips move

once or twice, and guessed whosc
name they formed; thenr he spoke.

“Austin, did you ever pray?’ it
TT strange, a solemn question.
“If so, pray now, pray that:- I may
die!”

Over the wecks that followed it will
that

during them the strong man hovered

be well to draw a veil: enough
between life and death, at times rav-
ing madly and calling upon the Wwo-
man he had loved and lost, at others
lying in a stupor whick was Death’s
twin sister.

As soon as he was ahle to walk with
the aid of a stick, Blair got out of
the house ~:1n:10livw] and emade hig
way to Apoleford.

Pale and trembling, he stood on the
beach and looked at the rocks where
Margaret had been seen—looked umn-
til his eyes grew dim, then he crawl-
ed back to the cottage.

“You have been to Appleford?” saii
Austin, who had watched him.

Blair lifted his heavy eyes.

“Yes, I have been to Appleford,” he
said, in.a hcllow voeice. “I have seen

the last—— he stopped, and his
breath came and went in qui(:k gasps.
“Austin, while I live, my poor darling
will be with me in my thoughts, but
—but never speak ]mr name to "me.
Never! I—I could not bhear it.”
“Yes,” murmured Austin Atabrose,
sympathetically.. “I anderstand. You
will fight yeur sorrow . like a_  mar.
Blair.

—will close over even go great 2

Time—Time, the great healer
wound as yours, and you will be able
to speak of Ler, poor girl.”

Blair looked before him with lack-
luster eyes.

“Do you think that a ‘'man who had
been thrust out of Heaven could ever
learn to forget the happiness he hod
“While
life lasts I ¢hall remember her, shall

lost?” he said, in a low voice.

long to go to her! That is enough,”

he added, sternly; “we will never

speak of her again!”
(To be Continued.)

DO YOU KNOW

That from January 2nd of this year
Envelopes, Writing Tablets, Exercise
Books and Account Books have gone
up in England at an average of 75 per
cent.; and in America all - grades of
Paper and Manufactures of Paper have
gone up 50 per cent.; and the end is
nct yet, for nearly every mail tells
of an additional increase in the price.
An Envelepe that in November of
last year we bought in England at 3[6
per thousand is now costing us 66 per
thousand, ande the Envelope that we
bought at 7'_- a thousand is now in-
voiced to us*at 15/- per thousand. :
The Exercise Book that cost us 11[6
a gross last year is now invoiced to
us at 18/6. Writing Tablets have gone
up proportionately; yetsin spite of the
advances we can sell you a 160 page
Note Size Writing Tablet, of good
smooth ruled paper, at $1.20 per dozen.
We have them at $1.50 a dozen and at
$2.00 a dozen. We can give you let-
ter size Tablets at the sdme price.
We can give you Exercise Books at
35c. a dozen, at 40c. a dozen, at 60c.
a dozen, at $1.00 a dozen, and at $1.20
a dozen.

We have 500,000 Envelopes in stock,
No. 6, No. 7 and No. 8. The No. 6 we
are selling at $1.8Q, per M, the No. 7
at $2.00 per M,"and the No. 8 at $2.20
per M.

We can give you 100 pageé ruled and
unruled Scribblers at 50c. a dozen, and
we can give you. 200 page ruled and
unruled Scribblers at 90c. a dozen.
None of these lines can be repeated
at the present price, so that if you are
at all interested, for your own sake,
we would advise you fto buy now.

We are fairly well stocked with
Writing Papér, Writing Tablets, Ex-
ercle Books and Envelopes, so that
we can give you prompt shipment.
.Come or order now.

Limited,

JAS. R. KNIGHT
Per S.S. “Stephano,”

: Banan%s, Grape Fruit, Lemons,
Tur]

PICKS & €0.,

s
| J. J. St JOHN.

Received To-Day. h

1000 Ibs. Fresh Halibut,
500 Ibs. Fresh Turbet,
Pickled Salmon,

Pickled Turbet,
10 bris. Cranberries,

15 cases No. 1 Eggs,

Fresh Shipment of our
Celebrated
IRISH BUTTER.

For Rheumatism, Paiﬂs
or Aches use

Sloan’s Liniment.

J. J. ST. JOBN,

Duckworth St. and LeMarchant
Road.

\\_ *JJ

SECOND
HAND
BOOKS!

AT (JRE\.\TL\' REDUCED PRICES.
65¢. Books Now Sold fox 25¢.
Sword and Cross by Silas K. Hocking.

ililda Lessways by Arnold Bennett.
The Squire’s Sweetheart by Kather-
ine Tynan.

The Botor Chaferon by C. R. and A.
M. Williamson.

The Primadonna by F. Marion Craw-
ford.

Braglahead the
Hewlett.

The Dream Ship by Cynthia Stockley.

He is Risen Again by Charles Morice.

Jules of the Great Heart by Laurence
Mott.

Through Weal and Woé by Effie Al
Lowlands.

Innocent Masqueraders by Sarah Tyt-
ler. ! -

An Accidental Daughter by Cosmo
Hamilton.

Alexia by Eleanor C. Price. ¥

The Patron Saint by C. Ranger Gull

The Quenchless "~ Flame by Violet
Tweedale.

Incomparable Bellairs by A. & E.
Castle, 5

Wroth by Alice & Egerton Castle.

Where Are You Going To by Elizabeth
Robins.

The Individualists by W. H. Mallock.

In Queer Street by Fergus Hume.

The Caxborough Seandal by Fred
Whislaw.

Robert Orange by John .Oliver Hobbes.

An Averted Marriage by Percy White

The Coloum by Charles Marriott.

Deep Moat Grange by S. R. Crockett.

Outport friends please add- 4c. a

copy postage.

GARLAND’S Bookstere,

Water Street.

ﬁ
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Great by Maurice
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'ME FIREMEN

may save ycur home ard balong
ings from utter destructioc by the
fames, but the smoke and water
will create a great deal of havoe.

*TRE INSURANCE

will msake good your damaged pro
serty and supply you with sufi
siept ready funds to replace de
stroy 3d articles. Have me write
*nu an {nsnrance policy to-day:

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Tneurance Agent

FOR SALE!
Knight Properiy,

with Timber Limit, with immediate
possession for active operations.
Apply to

Oranges, Apples, Pears, ¢

key & Chicken,
- Celery, Tomatoes, Oysters,
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Suitings ¢

Have just opened our new
Spring Suitings. We were
fortunate in securing a

splendid range of

English Worsteds
and Irish and
Seotch Tweeds.

Notwit}{standing the scar-
city of the woollens and the
drawbacks in freights, we
are able to show as good a
selection as before the war.
The latest in cut, the best
in make. Write for sam-
ples and self - measuring
.cards.

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281.4nd 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfid.
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LADIES!

THE FOUNDATION OF MODISH DRESSING
IS A GOOD CORSET.

W. B.
CORSETS

ARE THE BEST CORSETS MADE.
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E

We have just received from New York and are now
showing a full range of the latest models in these
world wide Popular Corsets. We have a style to suit
you at a price that will suit you. Prices are:

80¢c., $1.20, $1 60, $2.25 and ' $2.80.
We have the largest assortment and completest
11

stock we have had for some time, and will have much
pleasure in showing you the various models.

We have medish models for young ladies of seven-
teen, special models for slight ladies, and comfortable
fitting models in extra large sizes for stout matrons.

When you are locking at these American made Cor-

sets ask to see a lot of

Ladies’ American
Silk Bengaline Dresses,

at $6.50, $9.50 and $10.00 each.

SLAYTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

; Being in ciose touch with tl}e American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR,. MATS, RUGS =zrd
CARPETS. etc.

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

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

Slaticry Huilding, Duckworth and
George's Sltreets,

ST. JOHN’S, NAWFOUNDLAND.

cure - that old jsere or ul
which you have been suff
so long, if you will only usd
ment that is capable of read
seat of the trouble. Zam-Bu
this because of its unus:
trating power. Also, Zam-
strong germicide—germs
jive where Zum-Buk is a

that the germs are destrd
only om the surface, but i
diseased underlying tissu
healing commences; new t
placing the old and diseas
the sore is thoroughly and
nently cured.

The case of Miss Frances
of Somerset, Man., verifies t
statement. She writes: “I
for over twenty years with
on my leg, and all the
tried during that time pro
fective. Sevecral doctors treg
but I got no bemefit. Finally

|
!
|
|

1
.
£,
8

i

1
s

Zam-Buk, and I am thankfuld
that after perseverance willi

ointment I
cured.”
Zam-Buk iz also
eczema, abscesses, boils, ¢
ringworm, piles, blood-po
cuts, burns, and al] skin
and diseases. Best balm fo
gores. All druggists, 50¢. bol
$1.25, or from Zam-Buk Co.,

am now com

Messages Receivd
Previous to 9 A

RESPONSIBILITY RESTS
GENERAL NIXON.
LONDON, Ap:
Responsibility for the adva:
British troops on Bagdad, wl
sulted in the forced retirement «
eral Townshend to Kut-el-
where Le is still besieged,
General Sir John Nixon, wh
l‘:l\l(‘, was in command
forces in Mesopotamia. E
ment was made in the Comm
day by J. Austen Clramberlai
retary for India, who added, *
munications were made to
ernment of India or the Imperi
ernment.”

CONTROVERSY IN

COMMONS.
LONDON, Apni

The controversy which has

carried on in the newspapers b

ship owners in Britain anc

interests in Italy, charging

steamers with takir

the expense of Itali

was aired in the Com

means of a series of

answers. Robert H. Hc

ist, a-la sl

who, in letters to the p

Italian charges, opened tl

first asking whether

cd war on Germany.

Lord Robert Cec

Trade, was in t

Pringle, Liberal,

%Yot done so. Lord

be drawn out along t

ing that notice be g

tion. W * Runc

the Board of Tra pl)

ther questions, based on th

charges, said, there was no

tion for the statements

shipowners were bleed

matter of fre i

closed by the War

statement that the

ment fully realized t

providing sufiicient. s

for Italy, and is doi everyth

its power to ensure ps to be

available at reasonable rates.

SHIPPING

.

p owner

asked

ights

ipping fa

NEUTRAL SHIP OWNERS WA
LONDON, Apri
Neutral ship owners were
by the British Foreign Office,
that all cargoes or bunkers of
of German origin on neutral
would be liable to seizure uns¢
Order-Th-Council of March 11t
Foreign Office advised neutrals
tain certificates from British €
lar officers, showing that the ¢
their ships did not originate i
many.

BRITISH ADMIRALTY W
CANADIAN RECRUITS.

OTTAWA, April

The British Admiralty want
Cruits in Canada for the Navy.
Cruiting party, headed by H
Pert Guinness, is on its way
fh_@:\tlanti<-. The party will

The Racking

- Were Well-nigh  Unbearable—A

fected by

__For downright excruciating pa
ailments can be compared to
Theumatism. Since this condit
the sciatic nerve denotes exhaus{
;he nervous system, the logical d
F{‘lmd in the use of D-. Chase’s
©od to nourish the starved
back to health and vigor.
tOReDo'rts are continually comi
us regarding the splendid o
:}:;1‘111:1;(‘1. in_the freatment of
. ism by using Dr.
Nerve:Food after each meal ai
Chase's: Kidney-Liver Pills oca
ally as'a means of arousing the

:lt‘ the diver, kidneys and bowe

splendl

Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best N. Y. Butter, - P. 0. Box 236. ‘Phome $22. . therby Keepinig the system frd

Book, Stationery and Faney Goods | JATMIES ST O T T omms s Sy M. Pk Rolanous impurd

v | - WrT "Talbot, Bdenwold,
‘Store in Nild,

" also Fine Gro - 4y
lators. N e Pex;:; c;'.t::iously from Austin .@anrosg's lips
and yvhen he had finished te still
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only reéover, atl‘migl‘;t tyet ‘go well
with his "pla’is.‘

. Writes:—“It is a great pleasur
m. recommend Dr. Chase's K
o Pills Nerve Food as

* Sciatic Rheumatism.
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