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Eub Your Stiff Neck To-Day=-
" Good VId "Nervﬂine » Will Cure

‘FIFTEEN mmg AFTER USING
NERVILINE YOU ARE WELL.

el

Cold, excessiva straln and exertion
are a common cause of stiff neck, sore-
ness or inflammation.

Generally the cause is so deeply
. seated that only a liniment as power-
ful and penetrating as Nerviline will
effect an immediate removal of pain.

Nerviline is- powerful, yet pene-
trating, is the most rapid pain-expel-
ling agent the world knows, :

Millions have proved its reliability
and millions. will share the relief its

The Web;
TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

CHAPTER XXIIL

An Entangling Web.
Norah woke with a bad headache

and a worse heartache; and, as is the
way with women, she began to make

excuses for the lover whom she had
treated so coldly the night before.

There may have been some reason

for his long absence and silence. She!

had treated him so coldly that it was
little wonder he had avoided her; and
as to the scene bétween him and Bec-
ca—well, Norah found it impossible
to explain that away, but as Lady
Ferndale’s maid brushed the long red-
gold tresses, Norah tried to find some
excuse for what she had seen pass
between Becca and Cyril.

Becca she knew was a flirt, and the
love-making, if love-making it &4‘5.
must have been altogether '
side.

on her

In short, her love, strong and pas-
sionate, overcame her jealousy and re-
sentment as all true love must, and by
the time the breakfast bell rang she
had gone a long way to forgiving Cyril
and was simply longing to see or hear
from him.

The house was full of visitors, and
their talking and laughing seerned to
fill the place.

“My déar,” said Lady Ferndale, as
she put her arm round Norah and
kissed her affectionately, “no need to
ask how you are. You look as bright
and fresh as one of the roses. Are
you quite rested? Come and sit near
me.”

Exchanging salutations, Norah went
to hgr place, and, amid the chatter
and laughter of the young people,
breakfast commenced.

Norah looked toward Lord Fern-
dale’s place to see if there were any
letter beside his plate, thinking, hop-
ing, that Cyril might have sent her a
line; but Lord Ferndale did not hand
her a letter, and her spirits began to
droop, notwithstanding that she assur-
ed herself that Cyril would be certain
to call early in the morning.

But the morning passed, and no let-
ter and no Cyril appeared, and long

marvellous propenie- confer upon

| suffering people.

" Nerviline is sold upon a positive
guarantee that is more prompt, more

powerful, penetrating and pain-ex-

pelling than any other remedy.

If you have failed to obtain relief
for rheumatism, neuralgia, sciatica or
lumbago, try Nerviline. Good for
small pains, the surest to drive out the
big ones.

Nerviline is guaranteed to quickly
cure any pain or soreness in the joints,
and is sold by druggists everywhere
25¢c. per bottle

before noon the roses had died out of
her face, and she became devoured by
» anxious longing to reach home. It
was just possible that he had written
te the Court, she thought.

The young people had broken up
into groups, some to play tennis and
others to ride or drive, and Lady
Ferndale pressed Norah to join one
of them, and was filled with dismay
when she declaréd that she must go
back to the Court before luncheon.

“But why should you go so soon,
dear?” she remonstrated. “Stay with
us for a day or two; I'm sure-Lord
Arrowdale will not mind.”

Norah declined; and Lady Ferndale,
seeing that there was some reason for
her persistence, at last yielded and or-
dered the carriage, and Norah started.

“Good-by, dear,” said Lady Fern-
dale. “I don’t know what your host
of admirers will say when they call
this afternoon and find you have
flown. What shall I say to them? Oh,
by the way, Norah, we have decided
to ask Mr. Cyril Burne to paint a pic-
ture for us. I wonder whether he will
call to-day?”

It was an innocent remark, but
Norah had hard work to keep the color

. from coming into her face, and it was

lucky for her that the carriage start-
ed as she murmured a half-audible
response; and all the way home she
tormented, herself with the thought
that after 911, perhaps, she had better
have remained at Ferndale, as Cyril
might call in the afternoon.

‘When she reached home her first
question was whether any letters hail
come for her.

There were no letters for her lady-
ship, the butler replied, and Norah
was going up to her room with a
deeper sinking of the heart, when the
earl came out of the library.

‘“Well, Norah,” he said, making her
a little bow, “you have got back. I
am afraid you have tired yourself with
your exertions,” he added, as he noted
her paleness and lassitude. “It must
have been a terribly trying day. The
few hours I was there exhausted me.”

“I think I am a little tired, papa,”
she said.

He looked at her with something

almost like pride in his eyes, for her }

popularjty, and the admiration she
had received had flattered his vanity.

“You had better go and lie down
for a few hours,” he said, in a more
kindly tone thaxi usual. “I will send
you a glass of wine.”

Norah was in the condition to be
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with tears as she went up the stairs.

While she was taking off her out-,
door ' things Harman entered, and in
her quiet way came to her assistance.

Norah did not notice that Harman
had not spoken to her as she entered,
or that she was more silent even than
usual, and, happening to glance at her,
she was startied by the expression of
the woman’s face. She looked as if
she were in some trouble, and had
been crying, and Norah turned to her
with ready sympathy.

“What is the matter, Harman?” ahe
asked.

The woman’s face quivered, and she
dropped her eyes, but she replied in a
low voice:

“Nothing, my lady.”

Norah did not like to seem obtrus-
ive, and she waited until Harman was
on the point of leaving the room be-
fore she spoke again.

“I'm afraid you have one of your
bad headaches,” she said. “Never mind
about my things,” for Harman had
some dresses on her arm. “Go and
lie down in your own room, and if I
want any one I will send for Becca.”

The name left her lips reluctantly,
and her color rose as she pronounced
it, for ever since last night she had
been regretting the impulse which led
her to have anything to do with the
girl.

“Becca, my lady——".began Har-
man, and Norah saw that she turned
even paler than before, and had some
difficulty in repressing her tea's.
“Becca is not here this morning, my
lady.”

“Not here?” said Norah, coldly; “I
suppose she is tired after last night's
gayety. It does not matter, I shall
not want her; and please do not send
for her.” .

"‘N-o, my lady,” sald Harman, al-
most inaudibly; then she seemed to
linger and hesitafte, and at last she
said, tremulously, "yopr ladyship
hasn’t heard, then?”

“Heard what?”’ asked Norah, -turn-
ing ‘and looking at her with a sudden
dread of she knew not what.

“I—1I beg your ladyship’s pardon; I
ihought perhaps you had heard.”

“I have heard nothing,” said Norah,
the indefinable dread growing more
distinct. “Is it anythihg about Becca,
Harman ?”

“Yes, my lady; Becca is lost.”

Norah stared at her in silent aston-
ishment for a second or two; then
she echoed the words In amazement.

“Becca lost!
Harman?”

What do you mean,

“I—I beg your ladyship’s pardon for
troubling you,” said poor Harman,
humbly. “I shouldn’t have mentioned
it just yet a while if—if your ladyship
hadn’t spoken about her; but Becca
has disappeared, my lady.”

With the dread weighing heavily
upon her, Norah leaned forward in
the chair, and fixed her eyes anxious-
ly upon the woman.

“Do you mean to say that Becca is
not to be found?”

“Yes, my lady,” assented Harman,
with the tears beginning to roll down
her pale cheeks. - “She is not in the
Court, and she is not at home with her
grandfather, and I have sent to look
for her all over the village; but she
cannot be found.”

“Oh, but,” said Norah, encouraging-
ly, “you should not worry yourself
needlessly, Harman. Perhaps, she
stayed with sime friends at Fern-
dale.”

Harman shook her head despond-
ingly. :

“There isn’t any one in Ferndale she
knows well enough to stay with, my
lady,” she said; “and if she had slept

been sure to gome'home early this
morning.”

."Then what has become of her?” |
said Norah.

Harman wiped her eyes.

“I can’t think, my lady,” she said,
anxiously. “Becca is giddy end|
fiighty, but I don’t think she'd stay out |

nnleu-——"

Norah, as the woman hesitated.
. "Un!m ghe’a been forced to,
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“Unless what, Harman?” uked
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Look at u-no! l! ecoated, denl
little stomach, liver,
bowels. ;

Don’t scold your fretful, peevish
child. See if tongue is coated; this
is a sure sign‘its little stomach, liv-
er and bowels are clogged with sour
waste. ;

‘When listless, pale, feverish, full of
cold, breath bad, throat sore, doesn’t
eat, sleep or act naturally, has stom-
ach-ache, indigestion, diarrhoea, give
a teaspoonful of “California Syrup of
Figs,” and in a few hours all the food
passes out of the bowels and you have
a well and playful child again. Child-
ren love this harmless “fruit-laxa-
tive,” and mothers can rest easy after
giving it, because it never fails to
make their little “insides” clean and
sweet.

Keep it handy, Mother! A little giv-
en to-day saves a sick child to-mor-
row, but get the genuine. Ask your
druggist for a 50-cent bottle of “Cali-
fornia Syrup of Figs,” which has di-
rections for babies, children of all
ages and for grown-ups plainly on the
bottle.. Remember there are counter-
feits sold here, so surely look and
see that yours is made by the “Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Company.” Hand
back with contempt any other fig
syrup. %

suppose?’ she said, for the sake of
saying something.

“Yes, my lady. I've sent all over
the village. But there’s nowhere she
could hide away from me in the vil-
lage, or, for the matter of that, in
Ferndale. Becca’s too well known.”

Norah rose with a sigh. Much as
she would have prererred to remain
at home on the chance of Cyril’s writ-
ing or calling, she felt it her duty to
help Harman in her trouble.

“Order the pony phaeton,
she said. “You and I will drive round
and see if we can find her; and don’t
be more worried than you can help.
Depend upon it, she is not far off.
I expect we shall find her at home by
the time we get there.”

Harman gave her mistress a look of
gratitude, and went, and Norah, re-
flecting on the irony of fate,
compelled her to search for the girl
who had caused her so much pain, put
on her hat and jacket.

In a few minutes Harman returned

please,”

which

dressed in her modest black cloak and
bqnnet, and Norah and she drove off.

“Where shall we go first? To her
grandfather’s cottage, I suppose?” said
Norah.
her there,” she added, encouragingly.

“You will see we shall find

They treached the cottage, and Har-
man got out of the phaeton. She was

away scarcely two minutes, and re-

;turned shaking her head.

“She’s not come home, my lady,” she
said, in a low voice.

Norah did not know what to do
next, and as she sat holding the rest-
less ponies, perplexed and undecided,
Guildford Berton turned the corner of
the lane in front of them, and came
toward them.

He was coming along with his eyes
downcast as usual, and did not see
them until he was almost close upon
the ponies; then he started slightly
and looked up, and Norah noticed that
he looked rather paler than usual, and
haggard; but his face cleared and
lightened as he recognized her, and
he came up with a smile as he raised
his hat. -

“Good-morning, Lady Norah,” he
said, brightly. “I am so glad to see
you out; I was afraid you would be
quite exhausted. What a lovely morn-
ing!” and he nodded smilingly to Har-
man, who dropped a courtesy. “I
rode over to Ferndale this morning,”
he said, “to ask after you. I do hope
your headache has vanished!”

(To be Continued.)
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JOSEPH RODGERS & Sons,

" Catlers to H. M. the King.

o

We have just received a shipment of the above

CUTLERY,;

Comprising :

Tea & Dinner Knives
From $5.50 to $20.00 per dozen. |

Also, Meat and Game Carvers,
g From $2.25 to $6.50 per sett.

MARTIN HARDWARE CO., LTD.
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I's a Benefit to You

FURNITURE
BUYERS!

‘Kitchen Cabinet.

China Closet.

Dining Room Tables :

Surface Oak, 42 inch
top, 6 feet extension on
good square pedestal. Value

brice .. .- $18.50

Solid Oak, fumed finish,
42 inch top, 6 feet exten-
sion, ‘supported on heavy
pedestal.  Value- $27.00.

o $24.50

Quarter Cut, golden fin-
ish, 45 inch top, 8 feet ex-
tension, supported on heavy
handsome pedestal. Value

Pee . O $47.00

l)ining Room Tables :

Quarter Cut, fumed fin-
ish, 42 inch top, extends 6
feet, supported on heavy
pedestal. Value $30.00

Yoo 82t
0ak, golden finish, square
top, 42 inches wide, 6 feet

extension, supported with 6
heavy legs. Value $14.00

e o 4
Quarter Surface Oak,
golden finish, square top,

extends 6 feet on good
heavy legs. Value $35.00

for .3

Now
Showing
Large
Variety
of
DINING
ROOM
FURNI-
TURE.
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Orders

Now Taken

|\ for our
English

CHESTER-

FIELDS

and

EASY

CHAIRS

to match.

B L We are showing 3 Splendid KITCHEN CABINETS, the Latest Designs.

EVERYTHING AT THE OLD PRICES.

Gallahan, Blass & Co., Limited, |

Cornet THEATRE HILL AND DUCKWORTH STREET.
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Messages Received
Previous to 9 A

ASQUITH RESIGNS; BINAR
SUCCEEDS.
LONDON, De

The resignation of Premier A
is officially announced.

The Court Circular announcd
night that the Right" Hon. Mg
quith had an audience with His
quith had an audience with His
nation as Prime Minister and
Lord of the Treasury, which the
has been graciously pleased to :

King George has summoned Ar
Bonar Law, Secretary for the Col
to the Palace. It is understoodi8
Asquith will advise the King t@8
trust Law with the formation of 3%
ministry.

The Premier’s decision to
and advise the King to summong
drew Bonar Law to form a cal§
was taken after a day of extra
ary political excitement and act
There were constant comings ang
ings of the political leaders bet§
Downing Street and the various §
ernment departments. Mr. ,‘
met several Unionist leaders in §
sultation, including Earl
Lord Robert Cecil and the
Derby. Noticable absentees
conference were A. J. Balfour,

ill, Andrew Bonar Law, J.
Chamberlain, and Walter Hume
Later in the afternoon the Pre
met his supporters, including
count Grey, Lewis Harcourt, E
Montague, Marquis Crewe, Re
McKenna, Walter Runciman, H.
uel, Lord Reading and Arthur Her
son. The meeting lasted for
than an hour,
quith explained that he w

2lmost insuperable obsta
reconciliation of the conflicting §
ests, and intended to t

nation. Almost imn

the Premier
had an‘audience 1 the King

Herbert Henry
Premier of Great Britain in
ceeding Sir Henry Campbe

and it is suppose

drove to the 1

Asquith

man. Asquith at once began a pdg
of reform, parliamen
constitutionally, of a radi

aided by Lloyd George,

to-day he apparently is at odds. S
ly after the outbreak of the war,
Liberal Cabinet of Asquith beg:
be assailed by its political eneml§
mainly on the conduct of the war,
particularly in regard to the
branch of the British forces. So
ter was this campaign that on M
26, 1915,.a Coalition Cabinet was for§
ed with Asquith, however,
the portfolio of Prime Minister. §
present- political crisis im Britain ¥
its origin in a similar situation,
pecially on account of the Gove

retaing
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