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That Awful Ache of Lumbago
Rubbed Away For All Time

Hoorah! No More Suffering - 
Ache Goes Quick. 

BUB ON NERVILINE

-Every

Lumbago is a peculiar sort of rheu 
matic trouble that affects- the muscles 
about the loins and back. At times its 
agony is intense. Severe spasms of 
pain shoot in ail directions, and be
come more severe on stooping.

In treatng lumbago or stitch in the 
back, it is necessary to keep warmly 
covered to prevent a sudden chill. 
Attend to this, and then apply Nervi- 
line freely.

Almost Instantly you feel its warm 
soothing action. Right through the 
cords and muscles the healing power 
of Nerviline penetrates.

Quick as a wink you feel the stiff
ness lessening. You realize that a 
powerful pain-subduing remedy is cur

ing the pain, is easing your distress, 
is making you well again.

Nerviline quickly cures backache 
and lumbago because it has the 
strength, the power and penetrating 
force possessed by no other known 
remedy. Its amazing curative action 
is due to certain extracts and juices of 
rare herbs and roots, combined by a 
secret process, and forming a truly 
magical medical marvel.

Any sort of aches in the muscles and 
joints Nerviline will cure quickly. It 
eats the pain right up—relieves stiff
ness, restores the muscles to their 
wonted elasticity and vigor.

It’s the quickest thing imaginable 
for rheumatism, sciatica or neuralgia.

As for earache, tootache, sprains, or 
strains, nothing can excel good old 
NervilinJ

Get the large 50 cent family size 
bottle, it's the most economical; trial 
size, 25 cents. All dealers.
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Lancewood
CHAPTER XXXVII.

Adrian St. Just refused to accept 
the decision of his beautiful, imperi
ous lady-love. On the receipt of her 
letter he went without loss of time 
to Lancewood.

“You refused to marry me before," 
he said, “because you cbuhl not 
leave your home; that was the sole 
reason."

“I had no other, Adrian,” she re
plied.

"That reason no longer exists. Yon 
know how much I would do to please 
you. I am perfectly willing to live at 
King's Rest for six months of the 
year, and to spend the other six 
months at Lancewood. I will help 
you to take core of your home. It-: 
interests and its welfare shall he 
dear to me—nay, dearer than my 
own.”

■ “It is not that," she replied. “I know 
that you would do just as you say; 
but—believe me, Adrian—I cannot 
marry you."

" “My beautiful, capricious darling," 
he said, laughing, “I shall bélieve no 
Such thing. Why should I? I know 
you love me; and I shall listen to no 
reason, no excuse, no scruple. I shall 
never cease praying and pleading un
til you are my wife. You say ‘No’ 
this time; I shall come again. You 
may say ‘No’ the next time; I shall 
come even after that. What is to be 
done with such a determined lover?”

“I cannot tell,” she replied; “but 
you will find, Adrian, that I mean 
what I say,”

“So do I, my darling; and I would 
wager my whole fortune that you are 
Lady St. Just before long. I will not 
take ’No’ for an answer, unless you 
tell me that you have ceased to love 
me. Is it so? I know you speak 
truly when you do speak. Have you 
ceased to love me?"

“No," she replied; “I have not.”
“Will you tell me why you refuse 

to marry me?" he askekd.
- “I cannot, but the reason is a grave 

one," she replied, sadly.
. “I shall come again," said Lord St. 

Just. “You love me, and you will 
marry me in time—-I am sure of it. 
These recent terrible events have 
startled and unnerved you. Vivien,

my queen, my draling, I will be gen 
erous; I will give you a year to re
flect over your decision, and after 
that period has elapsed I shall come 
again."

He went away and she was left 
alone to do the best she could with 
her life. She did the best she could 
have done. She spent no time in id 
lamentation and mourning. An ill 
deed had been done. She would not 
undo it; but she would do her best 
to atone for it.

From that hour she commenced 
life that was given up to doing good 
Never had the honor of Lancewood 
been uheld as it was now. At first 
she directed every energy to the re 
forming of abuses. She sent for all 
the old servants whom Lady Nesl; 
had dismissed—she placed the house 
hold on the same footing on which it 
had been during her father’s lifetime. 
Order, punctuality, neatness, regular 
ity, and method once more reign ,-d 
within the house. Once more the bell 
rang morning and evening for the 
servants to assemble for prayer in 
the hall—à proceeding at which mila 
di had laughed scornfully. Once 
more Lancewood took its proper po 
sition; it became the leading house 
in the county—the house to which al 
others looked up. Once more the 
owner of Lancewood became the 
great county magnate; carriages 
stopped before its gates, people look 
ed up to its residents as they had been 
accustomed to do.

It was a work of time, but Vivien 
accomplished it at last. It seemed to 
her that the traces of her ladyship’s 
residence at the Abbey could never 
be effaced. The pictures had all been 
removed, and changed; the magnifi 
cent old oaken furniture, so thor 
oughly in keeping with the grand old 
walls, had been exchanged for mod 
ern trifles that appeared out of place.

When the old Abbey looked once 
more like itself, Vivien began her out- 
of-doors reform. She worked inces 
santly that she might have no time 
for thought. She filled her days with 
good deeds that the hours might not, 
as they passed, remind her of her 
sin. She was not happy; every one 
remarked how changed she was. She 
had grown thoughtful, sad, reserved 
If any one found her alone, there was 
a strange nervousness in her manner 
—a half buried fear, as though she 
expected something unwonted would 
take place. She was kinder, more 
patient, more considerate—she forgot 
herself in attending to others.,

A few months passed, and there 
was no one left uncared for on the
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estate. The sick, the aged, the poor, 
were all relieved. People, speaking 
of Miss Neslie, said that she was es
pecially kind to children. She never 
passed a child without thinking of lit
tle Oswald. A little scene that occur
red in the Hydewell Road struck her 
once like a blow-. She was driving 
along, when she saw two boys fight
ing. One was much older, much big
ger than the other. Vivien could 
never, without remonstrating, pass 
anything of that kind. She stopped 
the carriage, and inquired what wa, 
the matter.

“He has takekn threepence from 
me!" sobbed the little boy.

“Is that true£” asked Vivien of the 
elder.

“Yes, it is true enough," was the re 
ply, “but I am his eldest brother.”

“Why have you taken his mone. 
from him?” asked Vivien.

“Because he would have spent i 
all on a cake, and have eaten it. 1 
shall buy something that will last.’

The children wondered at the ex 
pression that came over the beaut, 
ful, sorrowful face. The words struc-i 
her like a blow. What could she say . 
On a larger scale, this was just wha' 
she had done—taken her brother’s in 
heritance because she could put it t- 
a better use. Then she said to her 
self thaf her motives were nobler - 
so noble, indeed, that they justified 
her almost in what she had done. Sh< 
drove on quickly, and never stay?c 
to see how the combat ended.

Time passed on, and the beautiful 
order in which the Lancewood estât, 
was kept was noticed by every one 
There seemed to be no poor. Th. 
laborers were well paid—they ha " 
decent houses to live in. Schools 
were built for the children, alms 
houses for the aged. From betwee 
the tufted trees one saw the spire ol 
a new and beautiful church. The 
farmers were not asked to pay a reni 
that was ruinous. People thought 
themselves fortunate in being und3r 
the rule of Miss Neslie.

She would never marry, it was 
said; she was devoted to Lancewood. 
she intended to spend her life there
in doing good. Those who saw her 
beautiful, rich, the mistress of a larg- 
estate, the worshipped head of a large 
household, said to themselves that 
she, above all others, was to be en 
vied ; they little knew what was hid 
den under the calm, proud beauty of 
her face.

A year passed, and Adrian St. Just 
came afgain. But this time she refus
ed to receive him; she went away to 
the sea-side to avoid him, and he ha 
to return without having seen her. 
She told him fraqkly why she had 
done so; it was because seeing him 
gave her more pain than pleasure— 
she would have had to say “No" to 
him again—it was better to avoid the 
meeting. But his lordship did not 
give up hope—he said to himself that 
the task of his life .would be winnir, 
this beautiful, noble woman, who 
seemed so resolutely to flee from al! 
love. He wrote to her, telling her 
that he should return the following 
year, and every year in tact until she 
smiled upon him.

“I shall live unmarried for your 
dear sake,” he said; “and while 1 
live I shall never despair."

She was not happy—perhaps in ali 
the length and breadth of the land 
no one was more unhappy than she. 
There were hours when she could not 
endure the memory of her sin—when 
her proud, noble nature recoiled from 
it, and she hated herself with an in
tensity of hatred—when she could 
not endure the sight of the sunshine 
or the song of the birds—when she 
dreaded the light of day and the 
darkness of night—when life was a 
torture, and the memory of her sin 
a terrible burden that seemed to grow 
heavier. There were times when, 
kneeling, with contrite tears, she beg
ged of Heaven to pardon her, and re
pented with her whole soul; but the 
day never came in which she was 
willing to undo what she had done, 
or restore what she had unjustly tak
en.

So far as human life could be per
fect, hei% was perfect, with the ex
ception of one blot. With tears and 
sighs she owned to herself that above 
all others it was the sin of her life
time; yet She would not undo it or 
wish it undone.

Are yon
Weak, Anaemic, 

‘Nervy’ ‘Run-down’
Don’t let your life be clouded by indifferent health—don’t suffer 
needlessly—don’t remain Wçak, Anaemic, ’’ Nervy," "Run-down.” 
Let " Wincarnis ' (the wine of life) give you new health, new strength. 
new blood, new nerves, and new life. ’ Wincarnis ’ is a tonic, a 
restorative, a blood-maker, and a nerve food—all combined in one 
clear, delicious beverage. It strengthens the weak, gives new rich 
blood to the Anæmic, new nerves to the "Nervy," sleep to the 
sleepless, new vitality to the "Run-down," and new life to the 
Ailing. And it does not contain drugs.

well FREE.Begin to get
‘Wincarnis’is made in England, and you can obtain a liberal free trf»l bottle—not 
a mere taste, but enough to do you good, by sending 6 cents stamps ( o pay post, ge) 
to COLb.VlAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England, kegul.tr supplies 
tan be obtained from all leading Stores, Chemists, and Wiue Merchants.

____ Agents for Newfoundland :—
::z—: Messrs. MARSH AT.T, KROS., W-‘t *r Street. St Johns, Newfoundland.
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firmly established at Lancewood. She 
had fallen into an even method of life 
that never varied. To keep up th ; 
hospitality of the Abbey, she gave 
grand entertainments, but they dif
fered greatly from the gay revels 
held by Lady Neslie. Mothers with 
young daughters no longer refused 
invitations to Lancewood; on the 
contrary, they were eagerly sough; 
after, and an entree there was a pass
port everywhere.

Miss Neslie was no advocate of 
women’s rights; she had no idea of 
standing on a platform and delivering 
vapid lectures; she would have de
clined the study of medicine, except 
so far as it was common; she laugh
ed at the notion of lady-barrister. 
Nevertheless, in spite of all this, she 
took a keen womanly interest in poli
tics—in all social matters. She coul l 
discuss the probability of the return 
of a new member, the best plan for 
model cottages, what was really 
needed as regarded the improvement 
of the laborer’s condition, the most 
approved school buildings the pros
pects of the crops, with equal facility.

She was one of the women essen
tially born to command. She would 
have been lost in an inferior position. 
She had grand administrative powers. 
Old dwellers in the county looked 
with envy at the fine flourishing es
tate, at. the order, the method, the 
prosperity. She was a \voman ol' 
large mind. Any one going to her 
with a plan, a scheme, an invention 
of any kind, was sure to be encour
aged. She adopted all modern im
provements; she spared neither 
thought, labor., nor expense, and ii 
pleased her-to hear on all sides high 
praise of Lancewood.

Her life was a busy one; yet she 
would fain have done more to drive 
away the specter that haunted her, 
the remorse and regret that never 
grew less. She went to church, but 
she did not join in others’ prayers— 
how could she, while her injustice 
and sin remained? She opened the 
pages of her Bible, but closed them, 
for words telling of the reward an-1 
the blessing that followed justice 
were sure to trouble her.

“Do right come what may," were 
words that continually soundéd in 
her ears. She thought of them until 
even her clear mind grew confused. 
Was it right to do as she was doing?

making Lancewood what, even in 
its palmiest days, it had never been 
before, or was it right to re ■ 
store the estate to one who would 
simply ruin it? Did the means justify 
the end? Could It be possible that 
good ever arose from evil—that 
wrong could ever be right? She pon
dered these questions long and anx
iously, and then she decided that 
Lancewood was her dearest interest, 
and that she must attend first of all

There came a day when all these 
questions were suddenly settled.

It was a clear, cold, frosty day in 
December, and Vivien had been 
working very hard. The winter was 
unusually severe and frosty, the peo 
pie suffered much from cold. She had 
been round the estate, giving with a 
bountiful, royal hand relief where it 
was needed: The poor and the rich 
cried, “Heaven bless the good lady of 
Lancewood!" while she herself cried 
for mercy because she was a sinner.

On this cold December day she 
came in from her long drive almost 
frozen herself. She took off her 
warm, rich furs, and stood for a few 
minutes before the cheerful fire. It 
was the twilight of a December day. 
A haze lay over the fields and hills; 
the trees stood like huge bare giants, 
the air was clear, brisk, and cold, a 
gray shade was falling over the land, 
a gray shade that gave a peculiar 
yellow light. She was standing in 
the drawing-room, and, in that weird, 
strange light the room seemed to 
glow with radiance—the firelight cast 
a ruddy, cheerful blazé that contrast
ed forcibly with the grayness outside.

As she looked round, her heart 
warmed to her beautiful home; but 
for the shadow lying over her life, 
how happy she should be! Then she

OR. DeVAN’S FEMALE PILLS
medicine /or all Female Complaint $5 ; 
or three for $10, at (Jrug stores Mailt <1 
address on receipt of price. The Scohei ■ 
Co., St. Catharines, Ontario

PHOSPHQMOl FOR MENLTvï^:;
for Nerve ana Brain; increases “grey matter 
» Tonic -will build you up. $3 a box. or two fu 
tt, at drug stores, or by mail on receipt of prie* 
ÎHK Scobbli D&UÛ.CO . St Caljharirv»e

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
A year and a halt had passed away, 

and Vivien Neslie was once more

half wished that Gerald Dorman had 
cared less for her. In such a case he 
would never have done what he had. 
Her thoughts wandered to him. She 
had heard from him once or twice. 
He had written short, sad letters con
taining no particular news. It seem 
ed like an answer to her thoughts 
when a footman entered with the lei 
ter-bag. It had been delayed in the 
morning, owing to the state of the 
roads from the frost, and had not ar
rived until Miss Neslie had left the 
Abbfey, on her long round of visits.

She opened it mechanically. There 
could be nothing to interest her very 
greatly. The first letter she saw was 
one with a deep black border, ad
dressed to her in Gerald’s handwrit
ing.

What did it mean? The other let
ters fell unheeded from her hand to 
the floor. ‘ A gasping sigh parted her 
lips. What did it mean, that broad 
black border? What did it portend?

It seemed to her that an hour had 
passed between the first moment that 
she had seen the letter and the mo
ment when it lay open before her.

Then Gerald’s wrords seemed to 
stand out in letters of fire.
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IMPORTANT
WARNING!

The Rifle Range on the South 
Side Hill will be in constant use 
from daylight till dark for 
Musketry Practice until further 
notice. All unauthorized per
sons are therefore prohibited 
from approaching the Range 
within two hundred yards from 
either side or within 1,000 yards 
of the targets to the Eastward. 
Any unauthorized person so do
ing will be liable to arrest, be
sides incurring serious danger 
from rifle bullets. This prohibi
tion does not extend to any part 
of the hills west of the 1,000 
yard firing point.

(Signed),—
JOHN SULLIVAN,

Inspector General Constabulary.
W. H. RENNIE,

Captain (In charge of Musketry 
jly6,m,s,tf Instruction).

Have You Ever Smoked

CLOVER
LEAF
TOBACCO?

If not you are losing all the 
charms of a good cool 
smoke. We sell it at

10c.
per plug.

And besides being the best 
it is the largest piece on 
the market for the price.

W. GOSSE,
PLYMOUTH ROAD.

*

“The Million 
Dollar Mystery.”

Grain-Fed Cattle
in prime condition are slaughtered to 
give you

Fresh Meat
of the finest quality. We handle only 
Meats that we can recommend. You 
can depend on getting good cuts, good 
finalities and good service here.

Try patronizing us for satisfaction.

Sf. COMVOILY.

You will be interested to know that 
I the shipment of the above book, which 
| we have been expecting for the last 
j eight days, has at last arrived.

As the number is limited, we would 
I advise you to get your copy early, else 
you will be one of those who will 

| again be disappointed.

“The Million Dollar Mystery” is the 
I most popular book we have handled 
I for years.

Send, phone, or write for yours 
| now.

Cloth, fiOc.; if mailed, 62e.

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

Hook, Stationery ami Fancy Goods 
Store in Nild.

Spare 
Moments.

Latest Quarterly Division. 
CONTENTS:—

Fine Serials.
Short Complete Stories. 
Chatty Moments.
Moments of the Past. 
Poems for Recitation.
Prize Stories.
Prize Jokes.
People of the Moment. 
Interesting Articles. 
Portraits of Celebrities. 

Etc., etc.
Price 30c.; post-paid, 34c. 

JUST TN—The Latest Eng 
lish Magazines and New Books. |

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.
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to that. (To be Continued.)
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RHEUMATIC PAINS
NEURALGIA

'WAmWÊm USE

The D. & L. HAZ0L-MENTH0L PLASTER
28c. end Y.fd Rolls, $1.00. Devi, A Lawrence Co., Montrul.

A NEW 

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only offer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor,” . tragnu.ee in,mi 
table m its subtlety and charm

Sn addition to Massatta «.* ____ _ ,
ithe most*2*11 / 5amna* Specialti^£ including 
the most exquisite Per/umes, delightful ToiS
ÏÏEÆLS?* .-

At all Druggists. St Joke’s. Nid.

Ex S. S. “STEPHAN0,”
New Potatoes.

Oranges and Bananas. 
Peaches and Cherries.
Red and Blue Plums. 

Lemons and Grape Fruit.
N. Y. Corned Beef. 

Tomatoes and Celery. 
Water Melon and Musk Melon. 

N. Y. Chicken.

JAMES STOTT

THE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent

"BOOKS (Ml CBEbS !
Everybody interested in Chess should 

get some of our assortments.
AT 35 CENTS.

Three Move Problems and How to 
Solve Them.

Chess Endings for Beginners.
Chess Lessons for Beginners.
Selected Chess Endings.
Chessmen in Action.
Chess Endings from Moderate Master 

Play.
Half Hours with Morphy.
How to Play Chess. .
The British Chess Code. *■
Chess Traps and Stratagems.

AT 55 CENTS.
Classified Chess Games with Notes 

Pts. I„ II., III..
The Amateur’s Chess Note Book.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORE,
177 Water Street.

Use
MOREY’S

COAL.
Now landing, 682 tons

North Sydney Coal.
Also ;

Anthracite Coal.
We can now supply the best 

[coal in the market.
OUR COAL IS GOOD COAL.

M. MOREY 4 CO.

A Ne

THE HOLL
fT

Direct
A swell line of M| 

us, straight from th 
all the popular shapi I 
Scotch and English 11

Prices

"I’ll,me 721'.

Kslab. H

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES 
TEMPER.

DIS-

Music 1
for the xS: 
Vacation
with everybody dancing, 
will he more necessary this |
summer then ever. This

Grafcnola “Favorite/* 
$6 5, easy terms, is 

sily moved to perch 
or lewn and is com

pact and portable 
f©r the camp, 

^ boat or shack
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