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. Margaret,’ 0

The GIRL ARTIST,

R,

The Countess of Ferrers
Court.

CHAPTER IL
“Well, Mr. Stibbings has spoken of
him. Mr. Stibbings—a perfect gen-

tleman, my dear—is good enough to
%rop in and take a cup of tea some-
times, and he has told me about
young Lord Blair. You see, he has
Lcen in the family a great many
vears, and knows all its history. . He
cays that the earl and the young
nephew never did get on together, and
that the young man is, oh, very wild
indeed, my dear. The earl and Ee
have only met two or three times, and
then they quarreled—quarreled drearl-
fully. I daresay the earl feels the
loss of his son, and that makes it, hard
for him to get on with Lord Blair.
But he is really a very wicked young
man, I am sorry to say.”

“What does he do?”’ asked Margar-
et.

The old lady looked rather puzzled
how "“to describe a young man’s
wiczkedness to an innocent girl.

“Well, my dear, it would be easicer,
perhaps, to say what he doesn’t do,”
she said at last.

Margaret laughed softly.

“Poor young man,” she said gently.
“It must be bad to be so wicked!”

The old lady shook -her head severe-
1y.

“I don’t know why you pify him,

my dear,” she said.

“Oh, I don’t know,” said the girl,'

slowly. “Perhaps some people can't
help being bad, you know, grandma!
Oh, here are my things coming, now
I can show you one of my pictures,”
and she- jumped up gleefully, and
commenced unfastening -the hrown-
paper parcel. ‘I did think of carry-
ing it, but I am glad I didn’t, fo_r it
was warm, and I met with an wun-
pleasant adventure on the road, when
the parcel might have been in the
way. Oh, I didn’t tell you, grandma!
I saw such a terrible fight—a fight!
think of it—as 1 came here.

“A fight, my dear!” exclaimed the
old lady.

“Yes,” nodded Margaret;
and what made it worse,

“between
two men;
one was a gentleman.”

“A gentleman, Margaret! Gentle-
men don’t fight, my dear.”

“So I thought,” she said, naively;
“but this one does anyway, and fights
very well,” she added. “At Ileast, he
knocked the other one down—a great
tall fellow—as if he had been shot.”

“Bless my heart! where was this?

“Oh, just in the village here. The
man—he was an ill-tempered fellow,

'm sure, with such a dreadfui face —

9

Kicked a poor dog,’ and the gentleman,
who was near, fought ‘him for it,”
“Good gracious me! And, of course,
you ran away?”

The giri laughed rdther strangely.
+#No, I didn’t, grandma. ‘I ought tc
hﬁve done 80, I meant to do o, but—
well, T didn't.
creature had the impudence ts speak
to me!”

I wish I had, for the

“What—the man?" aghast.
“The gentleman. He came across
the road and begged my pardon. Til.
gqt the poor dog in my arms, you see,
and I suppose—well, I don't know
why he spoke, but perhaps it was be-
cause, being a _gentleman, he felt
ashamed of himself. If he didn’'t at
first, I think he did when he went
away,” she added, with a laugh and a
blush, as she remembered the words
that had flown like darts of fire from
her lips. “Oh, it was shameful! His
face was cut, and there was blood”—-
she shuddered—“on his collar! He
was a very handsome young man,
too. I wonder who he was. Did I
tell you he came down by the same
train as I did?”

Mrs. Hale shook her head.

“No one I know, my dear,” she said.
“None of the gentry hereabouts woull
fight with any one, least of all a com-

mon man. A tall man, with an ugly

face——"

“Oh, very ugly and ‘evil-locking—1
think they called him Pyke.”

“Pyke—Jem Pyke!” said Mrs. Hale.
“Oh, I know him; a dreadful bad
character, my dear. I'm not curpris-
ed at his kicking a dog, or fighting
either. He’s one of our worst men—u
poacher and a thief, so they say. " I
wonder he didn't get the best of it!”

‘“He got the very possible worst of
it,” said Margaret, with an uncon-
scious tone of satisfaction. “There’s
the picture, grandma! And where
will you hang it?”

It was a clever little picture; a bit
faithfully and

cdarefully painted, and instinct with

of a London street,
grace and feeling. s

The old lady of course did not see
all the good points, but she was none
the less proud and delighted, and
stood regarding it with admiring awe
that rendered her speechless.

“You dear, clever girl,” she said,
kissing her, “and it is for me, really
. for me? Oh, Margaret, if your poor
ather——"

Margaret sighed.
“Get me a hammer and a nail,
grandma,"/ she said, after a moment,
“and I'll put it in a good light; the
light is everything, you know.”

A hammer and nail were roughi,
and the picture hung, and the two
went out into the garden, and pre-
sently the girl was singing like a
nightingale from her over-brimming
heart. But suddenly she stopped and
looked in at the window of the room
where the old lady had returned to
see the unpacking and uncreasing of
the clothes which had traveled in the
unpretending Gladstone bag.

“Oh, grandma, I beg your pardon!
1 forgot! Perhaps the earl wcn’t like
my singing?” <

Mrs. Hale laughed.

“The earl! My deaY, he is right at
the other end of the building aud
could scarcely hear a brass band
from here! But come in now, Mar-
garet, and have some supper. You
must go to bed early after your long
journey, or you won’t sow the seed
for those roses I want to see in your

1

cheeks!

asids

Spent Countless Nights

Unable to Rest or Sleep

Was Run Down and in Terribly Nervous Condition—By Using Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food Gained Regularly.

»

In this letter is told once more the
story which comes from many thous-
ands of women. It is the story of
exhausted nerves, of a run-down sys-
tem and of all the accompanying
misery of sleeplessness, headaches
and loss of energy and vigor.

But there is a silver lining to this
cloud. There is the light of new hope
and courage which comes with the

use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

This letter is so representative -of
the kind we are daily receiving thah
you can judge from it what you might !
expect from this ~treatment wunder

* similar cireumstances.

awakened by bad dréams; in fact, 1
was so bad I thought I could not live,
and started to use Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food without much hope.

“It was not,long before I began to
improve under this treatment, and I
can truthfully say it has done me a
world of good. 'It took some time to
get themmervous system restored, but |
I kept right on using the Nerve Food
regularly and gradually gained in
health and strength. I have a fine
baby boy now. He weighed 12 lbs..
at birth, and though my friends were
anxious after te condition I was in,

I got over that fine, and now weigh

Busy Workers

Men and women workers
" should keep themselves pro-
vided with OXO CUBES.
Taken with a slice of bread
or a biscuit a cup of OXO
makes a quick hot meal at
once strengthening and
satisfying.

OXO CUBES are as inex-

pensive as they are con-
venient. Used in your household for
one week you will find a difference’
not,only in the health and wage=
earning power of your family, but
in the saving of' food-expenditure,,

A CUBE TO A CUP

Tins of 4, 10, 50 and 100 Cubes,
\

CUBES

the scent of the honeysuckle waftinz
across her face, Margaret could al-
herself theat
Leyton Court was a vision of 2 dream,

most have persuaded
and that she should find herself pre-
sently on her way to the art school
at Kensington amidst all the Londnn
noise and smoke. -To most London-
ers the country in June is a dream of
Paradise; what must it have been to
this young girl, with the soul of an
artist, with every nerve throbbing in
sympathy with the sky, the flowers,
the songs of the birds?

Like a vision herself, her plainly
made morning dress -in a soft, dove
color and fitting her slim yourg
shape with the grace of a well-made
garment that can afford to be' plaiv,
she ran. down the oak stairs into the
parlor. But Mrs. Hale was not therec,
and Mary, who glanced with shy ad-
miration at the lovely face and pret-

7 dress, said that she had gone to
see the butler.

“You will find her in the pantry,
It is at the end of
this passage, to the rlgigt

miss, if you like.
You can’t
miss it, miss.’

But Margaret did miss it, for her
idea of a pantry was a small place in
the nature of a cupboard, whereas
the pantry at the Court was a large
and spacious room, and Margaret,
seeing nothing to answer to her idea,
opened a doox‘., entered, found herself
before another door, opened that, dis-
covered that she was in a round kind
of a lobby surrounded, like Blue
Beard’s chamber, with other doors
and all at onceg,learned that she hail
lost herself.

It was a ridiculous position to be
placed in, and an annoying one, for
she felt that her grandmother would
be vexed by Margaret's venturing out
of their own apartments.

But she did not know what to do;
it was impossible, having turned
round in the circular lobby and lost
count of the door, to regain it again,
and in 'a semi-comic despair, she
opened the door opposite her, intena-
ing to walk on until she met a sér-
vant of whom she could ask her way
back to Mrs. Hale’s wing.

She found herself presently and
quite suddenly in a short corridor, ét
the end of which a stream of vari-
colored light poured from a stained
window; there was the reflection also
of gilt carving and velvet hangings,
‘and rather awed, Margaret was for
turning back, when she saw a foot-
man pass with noiseless footsteps
across the thick Oriental carpet at
the end of the corridor.

She called to him, and hurried after

i him, but before she cowd®reach him

he had disappeared as if by - magic,

'ev'idently without hearing her ,éup-

pressed  voice, and shg found herself
| standing at the entrance to a magni-
ficent picture gallery, which seemed

|
Mrs. Conrad Schmidt, R. R. No. 1,120 1bs. Before using the Nerve Food tg runan interminable length apd

_ Milverton, Ont., writes: ‘“Two years
ago ‘last sprlng I was run down, had,
nervous prostration, and was in a ter-
ribly mervous condition. I could not
sleep or eat.’ nld scarcely count
‘the nights that T
d if 1 did eat, had sick head
vomiting spells.

1 would jump up in- bed,

passed wmmnt qtrenxth yo

I was a mere skeleton.”

You .are not asked .to r~xpect mira-
cles from Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.'
But if you are willing to féad back
your exhausted nerves to health and
can depend ~3olutely

‘cure to produen the.

foulred Fomi
My bs esired results. 50c. a box, 6 for $2.50.
ell so-badly that it hurt me|all dealers, or Edrmmson, Bates &

Co., Ltd.; Toronto, (s

lose itself in a distant vista of ferns
and statuary.

‘\Iargaret literally held her. bmat!x
as she peered in thrdugh the velvet
curtain,s, ; Vo

When she woke in the mornirng with

wasn o doubt one of the finest collec-
tions of the kin'rdom—and she within
the threshold of it

‘Her mouth metaphorically, began
to water; her large dark eyes grew
humid with , wistfulness.

What cream is to a cat, water to a
duck, pate de fole gras to a gourmet,
an Elziver to a bogkwerm, that is a
picture gallery to an artist. :

She could resist the temptation no
longer. The place was crowned, as
it were, vkith silence and solitude; no
one would see her or know that she
had been there, and she would only
stay five—ten minutes.

Eve could not resist temptation—-
being doubtless fond of apples; Mar-
garet could nbt resist, being fond cf
pictures.
what was to follow upon this visit to

And yet, if she had known

Leyton Court, if there had only been
some kind guardian angel to whis-
per: \

“Fly, Margaret, my child! Fly this
spot, where peril and destruction
await thee!”

But, alas! our guardian angels al-
ways seem to be taking bank holiday
just on the days when we most need
them, and Margaret’s angel was silent
as the tomb.

“ Pushing the heavily-bullioned cur-
tain aside she entered the gallery, aud
an exclamation of surprise and de-
lighg broke from her lips.

It was a priceless collection: Ru-
bens, Vandyke, Titians, Raphael, Mi-
chael Angelo, Cuyp, Jan Steen; all the
maste‘rs_ were here, and at their best.

The soul of the girl went into her
eyes, her face grew pale, and her
breath canie in iong-drawn sighs, 2s
she moved noiselessly on the thick
Turkey carpet, which stretched itself
like a glittering snake over the mar-
ble floor before the pictures.

What jewels were to some women,
and dress to others, pictures were to
Margaret.

She was standing rapt i‘n an ec-
stasy before a head by Guido, her
hands clasped and hanging loosely in
front of her, her lovely -face upturn-
ed, a picture as beautiful as the oue
she gazed, when she
without

upon which
suddenly Dbecame aware,.
either seeing or . hearing, .but with
that sense, which is indescribable
and nameless, that she was not alone,
but that some one else had entered
the gallery.

The consciousness affected her
strangely, and for a moment she did
not move eye or limb; then, with an
effort, she turned her head and saw
a tall figure standing a few paces
from the doorway.

It was that of an old man, with
white hair and dark—piercing dark-—
eyes. He was clad in a velvet dress-
ing-gown, whose folds fell round the
thin form and gave it an antique ex-
pression, which harmonized with the
magnificence and silence of the gal-
lery.

The eyes were bent on her, not
sternly, not curiously, but with a
calm, steadfast regard, which affected
her more than any expression of an-
ger could have done.

She stood quite still, her heart beat-
ing wildly, for she knew, though she
had never seen him, that it must be
the earl himself.

(To be Continued.)

MORE DIPHTHERIA. — Another
case of diphtheria is reported from
Stephenville. Dr. Bethune, of St.
George’s, is attending to the sufferer.

TO0—LATE!

Almost every person you meet at
the present time is suffering from a
cough or cold. 1t you are one of them
don’t wait until it develops into the
Cough that you are not able to'throw

off.
STAFFORD’S. PHORATONE COUGH
and COLD CURE -
ls what you need. Try a bottle. Price
25.ets, Postage bBe. extra.
. Prepared only by ;
DR. ¥, STAFFORD & SON,
St Johw’s, Nfid.
nmufactnrers of “3 Specialties”:

mmm T.
S EBESO!HP'HON ) s A

GET IT FIRST—NOT LAST

When a cold grips your system it is
convincing procf that your condition is
weake’ned—remember that. Itisrisky
indeed to simply trust your strength to
-throw it off, because® neglected colds
have brought more serious sickness
than any other one thing, while weak-
ening cathartics and stimulatingsyrups
are often depressing and dangerous.
The one best treatr:ent for any cold
—the one so often relisd on when others
fail, is the powerful blood-nourishment
in Scott’s Emulsion, which feeds the
very sources of bodily strength to sup-
press the present cold and generate
strength to thwart further sickness.
Get Scott’s first, not last—and insist
on the genuine—always free from in-

jurious drugs. . No advanced prices.
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont. 15-33

JUST ARRIVED

per Durango:

——

A splendid variety of Suit-

two patterns

ings. No

alike. These goods were

/4
ordered before the big /

[

jump in Woollens and our /

Obituary.

MRS. A. GLASCO.

There passed peacefully away yes-
terday morning at her residence, Mrs.
Annie Glasco, relict of the late John
Glasco, one time butcher in the city.
Deceased up to a few days was'in the
best of health, when she was.sudden-
ly taken ill. Although she received
the best of atténtion the call came yes-
terday morning. There is left to
mourn -the sad loss of a beloved
mother two daughters and two sons,
one in the city and one in Boston. To
the sorrowing relatives general sym-
pathy is expressed.

MISS MAGGEE LANG.

Yesterday death visited the home of
Mr. Charles Lang, of the Boot and
Shoe Factory, and Mrs. Lang, and
claimed a3 its victim
daughter, Maggie. After such suffer-
ing the end came peacefully, but not
unexpectedly. Miss Lang previous to
her illness was a pupil of the Presen-
tation Convent and was’ a general
favourite with her associates. Private
James Lang, of the First Newfound-
landRegiment, is a brother, having re-
signed from Bowring Brothers office
to fight for King and Country; also
there are several sisters and brothers,
including the parents to mourn their
sad loss. To the bereaved ones deep-
est sympathy is offered.

Ugh! Acid Stomach,
Sourness, Heartburn,
Gas, Or lndigestion.

Diapepsin”

The moment “Pape’s
distress goes.
reaches the stomach all

Do some foods you eat hit back—
taste good, but work badly; ferment
sour, gassy stomach? Now, Mr. or
Mrs. Dyspeptic, jot this down: Pape’s
Diapepsin digests everything, leaving
nothing to sour and upset you. There
never was anything so. safely quick,
so cerjainly effective. No difference
how badly your stomach is disorder-
ed you will get happy relief in five
minutes, but what pleases you most
is that it strengthens and regulates
your -stomach so you can eat your
into stubborn lumps and cause a sick,
favorite foods without fear.

Most remedies give you relief some-
times—they are slow, but not sure.
“Pape’s Diapepsin” is quick, positive
and puts your stomach in a healthy
condition so the misery won’t come
back.

You feel different as soon as
“Pape’s Diapepsin” comes in contact
with the stomach—distress just van-
ishes—your stomach gets sweet, no
gases, no belching, no eructations of
undigested food, your head clears
and you feel fine.

Go now, make the best investment
you ever made, by getting a large
fifty cent case of Pape’s Diapepsin
from any drug store. You realize in
five minutes how needless it is to suf-
fer from indigestion, dyspepsia or
any stomach disorder.

Here and There.

SEALS SIGHTED.—Few seals arc
reported seen off Scal Cove and La-
Scie.

AT THE CITY HALL.—The week-
ly session of the Municipal Council
takes place to-night.

o}

SEALERS GONE HOME.—A num-
ber of outportmen, who failed ta get
berths to the sealfisehry, went to their
homes by last evening’s train.

Cross Cut Saws and Ice Saws

just received at GEO. KNOW-

LING’S Hardware Department.
feb25,3i,th

FLORIZEL’'S CREW SIGNING, —-
The s.s. Florizel is now signing her
crew of 270 men. She will sail from
here for the north on Monday next.

INVESTIGATING THEFTS. —Tle
police are now looking for evidence
in connection. with a series of thefts
which occurred in the city recently.

To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE
Tablets. Druggists refund money if
it fails to cure. E. W. GROVE'S sig-
nature is on each bov. 265c. fri.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT.—Though' suf-
fering from an injured toe, Edward
P. Doyle, of this city, enlisted recent-
ly. Yesterday he entered the general
hospital to have the defect removed.

- “Stafford’s Phoratone,” the
best Cou Medicine for all
kinds of Coughs and Colds. Price
25¢. - Postage 5c. extra.—jan5,tf

AUXILIARY - SCHRS.—We learn
from a reliable Source that there is a’
moyemeént on foot to purchase several |
Lunenburg schooners and fitting them
with auxiliary engines for the pur-

smﬁrrmzs PHORATONE. |

‘ There. line npon line, hung what ' Onm m g'l:n i3 _.o to 9,30, )

pose of freighting to (his country. |
—_— )
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Customers

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheefs for

Fall and Winter just to

“TArt ORN CLoTH/E

i w&efamfé@a f

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

= PARIS, March 9.

LT T T TeTRTReTTTeT.

PUMPS'

Do you Dance the new Dances?

You do!

Well, then you’ll certainly be
wanting a pair of our choice
Dancing Pumps.

You can’t Turkey Trot, Tango
or Hesitate without them!

Dull Kid, or Patent Kid, soft
leather soles.

$1.50 to '$4.00.

We've a fine showing of So-
ciety Shoes for Men and Women.

We mean the choige styles, the
better styles that are above the
level of the Dress. Footwear
you see everywhere!

The fact is that all the new
and better styles in - Footwear
for Men and Women come from
our Store.

We show the new styles first!
GREAT REDUCTIONS IN
PUMPS.

Wos. Satin Pumps, $3.00 value
for $1.50.

Wos. Patent and Kid Pumps,
$3.00 to $4.50 value for $2.00
and $2.50.

RKER & MONROE, Limiled.

THE SHOE MEN.

@ERMAN FLEET

“SECURITY ”
MILK

GUARANTEED
To contain the Fresh Milk of
healthy cows blended with
pure Cane Sugar.
NOTHING ELSE IN IT.

No Corn Starch,
No Glucose,
No Arrowroot. ;

GET SECURITY” FOR YOUR MONEY.

THE EMERSON' PMNO!

’\IAGNIFICENT TONE, HIGHEST GRADE ACTION.

N.BZ-Everyone is talking just now about the “Emerson.’ ' We
know something about Pianos and we sell nothing but what is
reliable.

_ CHAR LES HUTTON,

The ‘Rellable Pisno and Omn Store.

pssages Received
Pfevious fo 9 A.M.

: 'ATTA(J\S REPULSED.

(,»me Verdun section,” west of the
, the French have repulsed at-
on the village of Betincourt,

ording to a semi-official statement

de: here to-day.

A" VERDUN VICTORY.
PARIS, March 9.
The Germans have been repulsed;
gen Douaumont and the \'iilug»
ux, aftc1 \Q\Gldl hM\\ attac

wiviolent infantry dsnlull\ accord-
the French official statemen

Shigh says that the attackers

letely defeated after having
to the village of Vaux.
SHELTERED.
LONDON, March 9
ing papers publish from their
pondents in Holland such de-

:g:z are available there regarding
ent activity of ‘the German |
ghin the North Sea. According

) accounts..the fleet

Bt fifty craft of all desc tio
tron the most modern dreadnoug
oWl to the old-fashioned torpedo
Boals. The fleet was escorted Ay

Feppelins, which served as scouts, w0

mt a surprise attack by h
§8ls. One trawler sight

Hgeb 165 miles due west of the mou

ofthe Elbe; another saw it thirty-fi
miles northwest of Ymuiden. All the
tGerMman ships were painted war grey
and'were invisible at a short dist:
Heayy clouds of smoke frequently 1
them completely. One Dutch trawler |
i gioted as having made the.follow-
ing-report: During the recent® air
Midlon England, a Zeppelin was
seed; yScouting in advance of g
mrs and a fleet of dest
EWliieh were believed to have tl

eiflon of making a dash for
Biglish waters. The Zeppel
Eel, made certain discoveri

g the watchfulness of ti

; ‘TﬂEet, and the German squadrci

istjly withdrew.

;AT WAR WITH PORTUGAL.

g BERLIN, Marcl
T German Government consider
Mf‘from this time at war with the
iguese Government, is the con-

n of the declaration sent by the

N ‘Minister at Lisbon !

to the |

guese Government "he Over-;

ml\ewb Agency announces that the
Ban declaration emphasizes the
that this step is made necessar)

by Tecent illegal seizures of German
ingPortuguese ports. Gerr

yﬁ.‘l‘efore obliged to give up

| e——

F P—

§ XES, 1.aDY, U5 Bi6 LEAGUE BALL
HAWRUL. LOT DY BASEDALL FANS T
4 WY, EVEN WHEN I'M BACK HOME

HAROUND A GANG OF ROOTERS FOLLS




