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rhen Rheumatism Strikes the Heart 
It Kills—*1 Nerviline” the Cure.

Effect of fferrlllee on Chronic 'Cases 
Is Almost Magical.

Exposure to wet or cold is apt to 
bring on an attack."

The muscles stiffen, the joints swell, 
and exertion brings on excrutlating 
twinges.
. Often the pain ahlfts from one part 
to another, and this Is dangerous, as 
the heart Is apt to be attacked. Death 
as a rule follows a heart attack.

The pain of rheumatism la qulc^fy 
rubbed away with Nerviline.

This Is a swift, lasting and eaf«( way 
to cure rheumatism. You can depend 
on Nervi lino. It haa the power, the 
penetrating force, tie control over 
pain that is so essential to a rheuma­
tic remedy.

lots of teetlmoi y to prove Ner- 
rilfeu's certainty ti cure.

The following letter is from Mr. E. 
Q. Sautter, Port of Spain, Trinidad: 
“Last year I was severely troubled 
with rheumatism. I had it in my 
arms, shoulders and knees. The pain 
was at times excrutlating, and laid 
me up so that I couldn’t work. 1 
went to Smith Brothers’ Drug Store 
and was advised by the manager to 
use ’Nerviline.’ That was excellent 
advice. I used Nerviline as direct­
ed and was cured, completely cured of 
every trace of my old enemy.”

Once you ude Nerviline you’ll real­
ize it’s different from all the Others— 
that it contains something that gets 
right “at” the pain the minute you 
rub it on. The large 60 cent family 
size is the most economical—get it to­
day, or else the 26 cent trial size. Sold 
by dealers everywhere.
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TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.
CHAPTER VI.

The Artist’s Model
“Twenty pounds a year?” suggested 

Norah.
Harman shook her head decisively.
“No, my lady,”.she said, “that would 

be too high a wage, and too much for 
so young a girl as Becca to have to 
spend on dress—for that’s how it 
would all go,” she sighed.

“Well,” said Norah, thoughtfully, 
“where is the special wickedness in 
jhat, Harman ? If I earned any mon­
ey I should like to spend it how I 
pleased, and I am sure Becca would 
buy very pretty clothes.”

“Yes, my lady,” assented Harman, 
respectfully, “she has good taste, 
though where she got it—if you’ll 
make it ten pounds, my lady.”

"Very well,” said Norah. "Well?" 
she asked, with a smile, for the woman 
had looked at her with a peculiar fix­
edness.

«

Harman colored and dropped her 
eyes.

“Begging your ladyship’s pardon,” 
she explained, in a low voice, "I was 
thinking that I told your ladyship 
that you were not like the countess, 
your mother; but I didn’t know you so 
well yesterday!” and she curtseyed.

Norah looked down, and her lip 
quivered ; then she said:

“Will you tell Becca that I should 
like to see her?”

Then she ran into the house, with" 
her heart lighter and brighter than it 
had been since she1 arrived at the 
Court, and altogether unconscious 
that she had timt morning forged two 
links in the chajn of her destiny.

CHAPTER VIL

An Apology and an Invitation.

CYRIL BURNE stood looking after 
Norah and the earl for some moments 
then he went back to his easel. But 
he could not work. The beauty of the

scene which he had so revelled in a 
short time ago had mysteriously fled; 
the sun was still shining, the trees 
still in tijyir summer beauty, but the 
Joyous light had somehow disappeared 
at the moment Norah had passed from 
sight

He sat and gazed absently at the 
sketch, but he saw not it, but the 
lovely face, with its expressive eyes 
and the wealth of golden-brown hair. 
He had been smitten by her beauty on 
the preceding afternoon, but now that 
he had talked with her, basked in her 
smile, watched the thousand expres­
sions that flashed in the lovely eyes 
and seemed to dance on the sweet lips, 
his admiration had grown into—what? 
That aching in the heart, a craving 
to see more of her, to hear her, to be 
near her, which we call love.

Hie face grew pale in the intensity 
of his thoughts, and unconsciously he 
murmured :

“Lord Arrowdale’s daughter, and I— 
am a poor painter! And it was she 
whom I heard last night! I knew it! 
Lord Arrowdale’s daughter! Will be 
be angry with her for staying to talk 
with me? For letting me paint, her? 
Perhaps he will tell her that she sin­
ned against the fetishes, Convention­
ality and Propriety—will forbid her to 
recognize me when she sees me 
again. And I must meet her! I must! 
I must! Norah! I never thought the 
name so beautiful before! Oh, Jack, 
Jack, you didn't call me a fool last 
night; but I deserved that you should! 
Norah!”

He murmured the name as if it were 
the sweetest music in his ears; then 
he looked at her figure in the sketch, 
and, as if it cost^ him a tremendous 
effort, he gently and softly drew the 
wet brush over it and effaced 'it.

“I stole that,” he murmured. "It 
was not fair. It was sacrilege! But 
some day----- ”

He broke off suddenly, becoming 
conscious that he was not alone. At 
the right of him among the trees 
flickered'à patch of pink. It was 
woman's dress. He looked at it with 
some surprise, and saw a tall, slim 
girl, with black hair and dark, melting 
eyes, which were fixed on something 
in the distance. She had not seen him, 
and he had sat too motionless and
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quiet for her to have heard him. He 
wondered vaguely what she was look­
ing at until he saw a waitipg, impa­
tient look.

A lover has no eyes for any other 
woman than the mistress of his heart, 
but Cyril Burne was an artist, and he 
noticed that the girl was more than 
pretty, and he watched her as she 
"stood tapping her small foot on the 
ground and plucking at the cheap, but 
neat, lace on her dress—watched her 
absent-pindedly.

Suddenly she turned her head, as 
one instinctively does when one Is 
watched, her dark' face flushed, and 
she made a movement as if to conceal 
herself behind the trees, but as Cyril 
mechanically raised his hat, she step­
ped forward, and stood looking at him 
half-shyly, half-deflantly.

"It is very warm,” said Cyril, for the 
sake of saying something, wondering 
whether she was a servant, and , in­
clined to decide that she was a far­
mer’s daughter.

Becca inclined her head.
"Yes,” she said. “What are you do­

ing?" and her dark eyes wandered 
curiously to the picture.

“Painting,” he replied, checking a 
smile. I

She came up to him and looked at 
the sketch, and the thought crossed 
Cyril’s mind that he had quite a grand 
private view that day. .

"It’s very pretty,” she said; then, as 
she looked at him again ghe made a 
half curtsey and said, her face crim­
son: “I—I beg your pardon, sir. I— 
I didn’t know you were a gentleman."

Cyril laughed.
"Didn’t you?” he said. “Weil, that’s 

a mistake other people often make. 
And, after all, perhaps I’m not. But 
we won’t argue the question ; you have 
done nothing that requires my pardon. 
Are you waiting for some one?”

The girl started and looked at him. 
and then averted her eyes.

“No," she said, in a low voice, “I was 
looking at the deer."

He nodded. He was sure that he 
had not seen her before, and yet some­
how her voice seemed familiar to him. 
Suddenly there flashed upon him the 
recollection of the fragment of con­
versation he had heard by the horse- 
pond last night, and he looked at her 
with more than interest.

“Do you live near here?” he asked.
She nodded.
“In the village, sir,”
“Well—I suppose I mustn’t ask your 

name?” he said, with the frank smile 
in his eyes and about his lips that was 
to characteristic and irresistible.

The girl colored, and shot a glance 
at him out of her dark eyes.

“Oh, yes, sir; I’m Becca South.” 
“Becca? That’s short for Rebecca, 

I suppose? Well, it’s a pretty name, 
and”—“you’re a pretty girl,” he was 
going to add, thoughtlessly, but it 
strpek him at the moment that it was 
scarcely a wise thing to add t<4 the 
vanity already existing behind the 
pretty face—“and now I must be go 
ing," he said instead, and he began to 
pack up his things. In doing so he 
dropped his box of colors, and Becca 
quite naturally went down on one knee 
to help in their recovery.

“You are very kind and I am very 
clumsy," ho was-saying, with a laugh, 
when, as if from the ground, Guildford 
Berton and his black horse stood be­
fore them.

Becca uttered a cry and let drop the 
box, and Cyril, looking up, fancied he 
saw, if not fear, a look of recognition 
In her face, which had grown suddenly 
peony-colored; but Mr. Guildford Ber­
ton glanced at her in a cursory sort of 
way.

“Ah, Becca,” he said, carelessly.
She stood for a minute, her eyes fix­

ed upon the ground; then, putting the 
box on the ledge of the easel, turned 
and disappeared among the trees.

Cyril expected Guildford Berton 
either to ride on or to commence a 
verbal, perhaps a physical, attack up­
on him in continuation of that of the 
morning, but calmly went on arrang­
ing bis painting tools.

But, to his surprise, Guildford Ber­
ton dismounted, and coming up to him, 
said:

“Mr. Burne—for ’I have learned in 
the village that that is your name—I 
have come to offer you an apology for 
my—discourtesy this morning.”

He pronounced the words slowly 
and distinctly, though in a low voice, 
as if he had been rehearsing them, and 
Cyril looked up at the set face with a 
look that was one of astonishment for

Incandescent
Gas Lighting.

Possibly, the feature of incandescent 
gas lighting most frequently noted by 
casual observers is the great ease 
with which tasks, ordinarily arduous 
under artificial light may be perform­
ed under the Welsbach gas mantle. 
The light has a peculiarly “soft” qual­
ity, difficult to describe, but which is 
readily recognized by those who have 
had experience with the gas mantle 
lamp.

In its general effect upon bodily 
health and. comfort, the use of incan­
descent gas lighting is decidedly fav­
orable. The currents of air set up by 
the burning gas improves ventilation, 
tending to expel the air vitiated by 
respiration and draw in fresh air to 
replace it Harmful or dangerous dis­
ease germs are instantly destroyed in 
the flame. The extent to which this 
effect takes place may be verified by 
placing a gas lamp close to a ceiling 
'without any provision for interfering 
with the up-rushing air currents. The 
charred particles which collect imme­
diately above the lamp are the re­
mains of dust particles which before 
passing through the flames were lad­
en with germs and microbes. Actual 
experiments have shown that the 
burning of gas lamps in rooms previ­
ously containing bacteria, resulted in 
absolute sterilization of the air.

Contrary to the popular notion the 
temperature of rooms lighted by in­
candescent gas lamps is seldom mark­
edly greater than under incandescent 
electric light, even under unfavorable 
conditions of ventilation, while in 
rooms provided with the ventilating 
facilities required by the demands of 
hygiene, the temperature in gas-light­
ed rooms is frequently lower.
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the moment, but instantly changed to 
a more cordial one.

“I was engaged in deep thought 
when I came upon you suddenly, and 
being quite unprepared for your pre­
sence, I—I candidly admit—lost my 
temper. I beg to tender you an apol 
ogy.”

Cyril held out his hand in frank and 
prompt response.

“I accept it, Mr. Berton,” he said. 
“I fancy we both lost our tempers, 
didn’t we? At any rate, I am sure 
did. But, you see, I disliked being 
disturbed at my work as much as you 
did at your thinking. And, after all 
it whs I who was in the wrong, 
though I am glad to find that I was 
rot quite such a criminal as—well, as 
I supposed," he said, good-naturedly, 
for he was going to say, “as you tried 
to make me out.”

Guildford Berton took the hand and 
held it for a second, then let it drop 
and stood with his eyes fixed on the 
ground, as if he were listening intently 
to every word the other said. Then he 
raised his eyes, and, looking first at 
Cyril and then beyond him, said, in 
the same guarded, impassive voice:

“I hear that you anb staying at the 
rooms at The Chequers ?”

"Yes,” said Cyril, “and very jolly 
little rooms they are.”

He spoke quite pleasantly and 
genially, for it was not his way to 
bear a grudge against the man whose 
apology and hand he had accepted.

“Yes. I am living in a small cottage 
in the lane close by; any one will show 
it to you. Perhaps it you are not more 
profitably or pleasantly engaged you 
will come in and smoke a cigar with 
me this evening?”

He gave the invitation almost in the 
same tone as that in which he ha-1 
offered his apology, and Cyril would 
have liked to have declined, but, 
thinking it would seem ungracious, he 
accepted at once.

“I shall be very pleased,” he re­
plied.

“Very well, then,” said Guildford 
Berton.

He still stood, his eyes fixed on the 
ground.

(To be continued.)

If Your Throat is 
Husky, Catarrh 

Ma-T be Starting
A weak or irritated throat is the 

first step Jpwards Cataarh. Every­
thing depends on your remedy. A 
cough mixture slips quickly over the 
weak spots, drops into the stomach 
and does little but harm digestion. 
It’s altogether different with Ca- 
tarrhozone—it cures because it gets 
right at the trouble. You Inhale Ca- 
tarrhozone, breathe in the vapor of 
healing balsams that strengthen and 
restore the weak throat tissues. You’ll 
never have colds or coughs. Throat 
trouble and catarrh will disappear 
with the use of Catarrhozone. Get 
the large dollar outfit which in­
cludes the Inhaler, it lasts two 
months and Is guaranteed to cure. 
Smaller sizes, 26c. and 60c., sold 
everywhere. -

J. J. St. J06N.

Before Flour 
goes higher put 
in your stock.
1500 barrels on band and to 

arrive, of best brands.

Pork, Beef, Jowls.
Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or 

10 lbs. for $1.00.
Molasses—1st runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is 
the best in Newfoundland 
at 45c. lb.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth SI and LeMarchant 

Road.

To make pulled bread, pull pieces 
of crumb out of a freshly baked loaf, 
then bake these pieces in a quick 
oven till brown.

NEW BOOKS!
The Best of the Latest. There is not 

much inducement t6 go out on dark 
nights when you can remain at home 
and enjoy one of these New Novels 
We have:
Gertrude Page’s New Book, “The Su 

preme Desire,” 90c.
Paul Trent’s New Book, “When Greek 

Meets Greek,” 90c.
Lucas Malet’s New Book, “Damaris 

90c.
Gordon Winter’s Famous Novel, “The 

Green Archway,” 90c.
Horace Newte’s New Book, “Ruth, the 

Womam Who Loved,” 90c.
Baroness Orczy’s New Book (her best) 

“Leatherface,” 65c. and 90c.
B. M. Crocker's New Book, “Given in 

Marriage,” 66c.
John Oxenham’s New Book, “1914, 

65 c.
Joseph Hoeklng's New Book, “The 

Passion for Life,’’ 65c. and 90c. 
Bernard Capes’ New Book, "If Age 

Could,” 65c.
Richard Shanahan’s New Book, a War 

Romance of the Belgian Border, 
"Let Priest and People Weep,” 90c 

E. Temple Thurston’s New Book, “The 
Five Barred Gates,” 65c.
Maurice Gerard’s New Book, "The 

Tide of Fortune,” 65c.
Richard Dehan “Dop Doctor’s” New 

Book, “Gilded Vanity,” 66c.
J. E. Buckrose’s New Book, “The 

Matchmaker,” 65c.
De Vere Stacpoole’s New Book, "The 

Reef of Stars,” 65e.
Mrs. Humphry Ward's New Book, “A 

Great Success,” 65c.
Eden Phlilpott’s New Book, “Faith 

•Tresllion,” 65c. and 90c.
Maurice Hewlett’s New Book, “Frey 

and His Wife,” 65c. and 90c.
And if we had more space we would 
give you a list three times as long, 
for we have New 35c. Novels, New 
75c. NoVsjs and pore New Novels at 
65c. and 9Vc.

We have New Fashion Journals, 
New Magazines, New War Stories, New 
Newspapers.

Now that you have lots of time to 
read at night, come In and look over 
our Book Shelves. We have something 
to meet every mood.

DICKS & CO., Limited.
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best 

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in Nfld.
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DIFFERENT

TALCUM
[POWDER

???iy softer,. smooths?, mo** uUidtjing 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
M True Oriental Odor,”* • rag-nce inimS- 
teble in it* ei>btiety *u>d charm

*■ addition rtassarta. un £am> complets 
of Laztll’s Famous Specialties, incladim 

to# most exQuisite Per/untes, delightful ToUsS 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of

At all Druggists, St John’s, Nfld.

Eggs and Butter 1
To arrive ex “Sable Island,”

P.E I Eggs and Butter,
Beat quality, lowest price.

Remit Outport Orders.

JAMES ft. KNIGHT
P. Ol Jox MM.

BIS AMD'S LlIHMffHT CURBS 6AM
«nuwn

STANFIELD’S
Wool Underwear,

For Fall and Winter.

Stanfield’s
Underwear
will not shrink or go out 
of shape in- the wash, 
the special Stanfield 
process eliminating 
these troubles.

We have just received 
a good shipment for 
Men, Women and Boys 
in varices qualities and 
weights, and advise you 
to buy now while we 
have a full range of 
sizes.
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SLATTERY’S.
Arrived ex Rappahannock and Tabasco:

174 pieces DRESS GOODS.
60 pieces STRIPED FLANNELETTE.
60 pieces BLAY CALICO.
25 pieces REGATTA.

200 pieces RIBBON (widths V/2 to 9).
10 doz. HONEYCOMB SHAWLS.

500 doz. HANDKERCHIEFS, assorted.
50 doz. MEN’S CAPS.

1,000 lbs. PINK and WHITE FLANNELETTE 
1,000 lbs. WHITE SHIRTING.

W. 4. SLATTERY,
Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.

P. O. Box 236. St. John’s, Nfld. ’Phone 522.
;|<j |010101u |o'.| T

NEW
Convertible Collar 

OVERCOATS.
We are meeting with great success with our new style two 

collar effect Overcoats.

This Coat
in single or double-breasted is made long with belt at back, and 
can be worn with lapels turned back or buttoned up to the chin 
with motor collar. Made in a great variety of prices and goods.

Ask Your Dealer 
for Our Coats.

Nfld. Clothing Company, Ltd.

V

Nowhere in the City can you get better value in

Men’s and Boys’ Readymades.
Wonderful Bargains in Men’s and Boys’ Suits, Overcoats, 

Pants, etc. Sizes and prices to suit everybody.

William Frew.
(Nearly Opposite Court House, Water Street.)
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X WATER

Water is a mild, wet bevei] 
is used to lumbricate man. 
need lubricating more thd 
and at times are compel 1 g 
back oh some alcoholic 
which imparts a headache 
feel better if equipped >vj 
absorbers.

Water can be applied eitj 
nally or externally *withou| 
anybody, but most people 
swallow it in rapturous gull 
so much water in the world! 
seem as if more could he use 
outside with satisfactory rea 
this thought does not appear | 
in until Saturday night cornel

One of the advantages of j 
the country is that water j 
while in most of our largq 
costs as much as a good I 
cylinder oil. It is a hard blo| 
to town from the farm and 
to rent drinking water by 
gallon, and listen during 
hours of the night to the 
tripping of the water meter, 
apex of extravagance is seen] 
plutocratic property holder 
liis lawn four nights a w- 
water furnished by the eit:| 
price of wood alcohol.

Water is a great aid to the <1 
when it is not applied too fl 
It is a question which makes T

In Milady’s Bout

SMILE ASD WIN THE WO|
What is more infectious tha 

man’s smile which emanates! 
ly from the heart and shinl 
the eyes? The whole souled f 
a smile, not the made to order | 
Smiles, dimples, and blushej 
long way to enhance a face, 
fair or plain.

The old saying is that dimi) 
blushes go together, but old 
are not always true. Blusl| 
largely a matter of practice 
result of a good healthy sk:| 
woman who lets her skin gr 
and thick, with hardened mtis<| 
the corners of her mouth 
will never find herself b!| 
while the girl who looks well 
complexion and her genera!* 
will find the rosy flushes comq

Cultivate, smiles, for these 
lines softened and help to 
age. Habitual pouting enlar 
coarsens the under lip. an^ 
unconscious trlbks of facial 
sions Increase and deepen thl 
In positive malformation, of 1 
a surgeon should be


