o

v o e W

| the hand, toes, arms or legs it may

/THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND

, NOVEMBER 24, 1915—2

e

)

-
.
..unmwluw‘.“ i

Far more women than men suffer from nervous
And little wonder, when you come to
think of the thousand causes of worry and anxiety
which come daily to the woman in the home.
Particularly to.those who are nervously ener-
getic the many demands of society, the numberless
details of homy life, and the exacting attention
required by the children, sooner or later wear on

disorders.

the nervous system.

You begin to worry, and worry upsets the
nerves. The more irritable the nerves become the

more you worry. And

you feel miserable.

Women everywhere

influence enables

their

perform
funections.
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praising this great food
cure, because it lifts them
out of this terrible ncr-
vous, irrvitable condition,
and by its reconstructive

bodily organs fo properly
natural

are rapidly disappears.

pared to it.

the

happiness and success.

50c¢ a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto,

cirele, and there is no end to your troubles. Since
the nervous system holds in control all the funec-
tions of the body there soon arises a thousand
little ills to make life a burden.

Nervous headaches, spells of indigestion, irri-
table temper and attacks of the blues tend to make
You cannot rest by day or
sleep at nights, and what.reserve force you have

It may not be conveninnt for you to get away
for a change and a rest, but there is within your
reach Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and there never
was found a nerve restorative which eould be com-

Use Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food regudarly and you
i will soon be able to take a cheerful view of life,
enjoy your daily work and forget to worry. For
with good health ecomes new energy and strength,
new hope and courage,

.| he said cheerfully.

thus is formed a vicious
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Dr. Chase’s Recipe Book, 1,009 selected recipes, sent free, if you mention this paper.

Love in @ Flour Mill,

OR,
The Romance of Two
Loyal Hearts!

CHAPTER VIL
“Can’t say I have,” replied Ronald.

“Nor miore did I, sir, till I fell off
the top of a wagon-load of ’em. Seem-

ed to me, while I was lyin’ in the ’os-
bital, that the sooner I got back
‘from the land the better; so I set off
to pad the hoof to Lunnon, and, seein’
that they wanted a little ’elp at the
sidings, I offered my valuable assist-
ance; and ’ere I am, as the burglar
said when he fell through the sky-
light into a tea-party.”

“You seem to have retained your
good spirits through all your trou-
bles,” observed Ronald appreciative-
ly.

Smithers emitted a queer little laugh
from the corner of his mouth whicn
was not occupied by the cutty.

“‘What’'s the good of repining? as
the song says,” he responded. “Some-

thing ’l1l turn up some day or other.
Jullo! ’ere we are!” :

The train stopped noisily; and
onald, slipping a tip into the guard's
1and, got out on the embankment.
Smithers followed him, and Ronald
ooked round hesitatingly, for the
place was new to him.

“Which way might you be goir’,
5ir?” asked Smithers.

“Up West,” replied Ronald. “Which
way are you?”

Smithers looked about him and
then up at the sky vaguely.

“I’'d give a whole penny if some-
body would tell me,” he said, with a
kind of dogged cheerfulness. “There
being no offers, I may as well show
you the way out of this rum place. I
know it well enough; for I've often
slept inside one of the empty wag-
ons—if I couldn’t get one with a
cover to it.”

Ronald followed his strange guide
as he threaded his way across the
lines, amongst innumerable trucks,
up narrow and squalid streets, and so
into a busy and grimy thoroughfare
lined with warehouses and offices.

‘“Ere you are,” said Smithers;
“you’ll be able to git a keb ’ere. I
wish you good afternoon, sir.”

Rheumatism A Sneaking Disease
Has At Last Met Its Conqueror

Throbhing Musecles and Swollen Joints
: Made Well.

RUB ON NERVILINE.

Old age knmows no foe more subtle,
more unrelenting than rheumatism.

At first only a grumbling pain is
felt. But, alas, it settles in the joints
and muscles, and finally tortures its
victims.

To-day the disease may be in the
muscles of the back, thigh, shoulder
or neck—to-morrow in the joints of

R

work with redoubled fury.

‘Whether the pain is constant or oc-
casionai Yakes no difference to “Ner-
viline.” A :

Because other remedies have failed,
don’t be discouraged. Nerviline has
eured the worst of cases. It has
?T yught health to those in the deepest

fering for those who never hoped to be
well again. :

There is a marvellous healing pow-
er in Nerviline which it derives from
the extracts and juices of certain rare
herbs and roots. It allays almost
magically the awful pain that only
rheumatics can describe.

Congestion is drawn out of the mus-
cles, stiffened joints arei eased and
limbered up, the old time feeling of
depression is cast off, and once again
Nerviline brings the sufferer to buoy-
ant vigorous lasting good health.

Every home needs good old Nervi-
line, needs it for earache, tootache,
headache, neuralgia, lumbago, sciati-
ca, stiff neck, chest colds and sore
throat. - Wherever there is pain, con-
gestion or inflammation, Nerviline
will cure it.

. Large family size bottle 50c.; trial

has ended pears of awlful sul-

Aive; 305

Ronald took a sovereign out of his
pocket and extended it to the man;
but, to Ronald’s surprise, Smithers
drew back and shook his head, his
blue eyes twinkling up at his com-
panion.

“No, thank you, sir,” he said. “The
'arf-crown’s enough. I hadn’t no in-
tention to sponge on yer. I can see
the sort o’ young gentleman you are,
and I don’t mean to impose on you.”

Ronald was touched by the ‘man’s
independence.
to help you, if I can. Is there any-
thing I can do?”

‘“Well, yes; you might give me a
suit of old clothes, sir,” said Smith-
ers; “they’d stick .on me, which the
sovereign wouldn't. You're a taller
and a bigger made man than I am,
sir, but I could get ’em cut down;
and I could look,out for a decent sit-
uation. It’s the clothes as tell, as the
gentleman said, when they stole his

’»»

while he was bathin’.

“All right,” said Ronald, in his free
and easy way. “Give me your address
and I'll send them to you.”

“Ah, now you ’ave me, ' sir, re-
sponded Mr. Smithers. “‘Charley
Smithers, Esq., Under Blackfriars’
Arches,” or ‘On the Second Seat of the
Victoria Embankment,” might find me,
or they mightn’t.”

Ronald considered for a moment.
He might take the man to the flat in
Chelsea; but there was some risk in
such a course; some one might al-
ready be watching for his return.
With his characteristic recklessness,
however, Ronald decided to chance it.

“You’d better come home with me,”
he slid. “T'll look you up some-
thing.” . .
As they were walking along “the
narrow pavement, a huge wooden
case, in proces's of being lowered from
the upper storey of a warehouse,
nearly came down on Ronald, who
was unaccustomed to this kind of
street. Smithers, respectfully fol-
lowing him, sprang forward, - and,
with a strength with which one would

hand, at im-

. Vﬁe thing aside with o

“Look here,” he said; “I should like,

scarcely have credited him, thrust|

minent risk to himself, and pushed
Lonald out of danger with the other.
“That was a narrow squeak, sir,”

“It would have been much narrow-|
er but for you,” declared /Ronald |
carnestly. “That was a jolly plucky
thing you did, Smithers!”

“Now, that’s where you make the
wistake, sir,” retorted Smithers plac—|

illy. “It isn’t pluck; it’s want o'l
thought. If I'd ’ad time to think, I
should ’ave kept myself safe behind,
ind watched the circus.”

“That’s nonsense,” said Ronald, a
Little thickly. “Get into the cab. Are
you hurt?”

“Not a bit, sir; you see, I was a
sireet acrobat for a short spell. I
}'ope you're the same, sir?”

“I'm all right,” ,said Ronald, still
rather embarrassed by a gratitude
which, like most men, he could not
>xpress. “Here, light up.”

Smithers took the cigar and smol-
cd with obvious enjoyment as the cab
nade. its way westward. Ronald’s
{ace grew graver as they approached
Chelsea, and his manner so preoccu-
iied that Smithers’ sharp eyes could
rot fail to notice that something was
wrong. He had, naturally enough,
7ondered why a gentleman should be
ravelling at night in the van of a
soods train. The imagination of a
‘ockney is both quick and fertile;
and " Smithers asked himself, as" he
;lanced from the corners of his bright
cyes at his companion’s moody coun-
enance, whether this open-hearted
gentleman had been “up to some-
‘hing.” Smithers considered that the
conjecture was not an improbable
one; for his varied knowledge of the
world helped him.to surmise that his
benefactor was one of those “swells”
who are apt to get into scrapes:
therefore, though he could not ask any
questions, he kept a sharp look-out
alternately watching the street and
Ronald’s face.

As the cab turned the corner of
Copley Place, in which was Ronald’s
Cat, Smitliers caught sight of a man
strolling along the pavement.

“There’s a ’tec,” he remarked casu-
ally.

CHAPTER VIII.

“A what?” asked Ronald, rousing
himself.

“A detective, sir,” explained Smith-
ers. “I know'him.'" Oh, not on my owu
business; it was a pal of mine who
got into trouble. He’s on the lookoui
for-somebody or something.”

“He’s looking out for me,” said
Ronald, quietly.

Smithers instantly thrust up the
trap-door in the roof of the cab and
told the cabman to turn round. When
the cab had gone some little distance,
Smithers looked hard but respectfully
2t Ronald,

“Just in time, sir,” he said. “I'm
glad I caught sight of him, as the
mouse said when it saw the cat
watching for it on the other side of
the cheese. Nothing serious, I hope,
sir?”

Ronald hesitated for a moment; but
there was something so honest, so
trustworthy, in the blue eyes turned
to his, that he hesitated for a moment
only. :

“I don’t think so,” he said, with a
laugh. “Fact is, Smithers, I've got
into a row, a bit of a scrape; and I
fancy this man, this detective, wants
me.”

“Ah well, he ain’t the only man as
wants what he won’t get, .and won’t
get what he wants,” said Smithers,
with quiet confidence. “I don’t han-
ker to go poking my nose into what

FOR
CENTURIES.
Incomparable for
flavor and free-
dom from unpleas-
| ant after effects.
No wine has ever
approached th ¢
famous Dry Sack
Sherry in popular

favor.
In bottles only—
of all good dealers,
D. 0. ROBLIN,
Canadian Agent,
TORONTO.

JOHN JACKSON,
Resident Agenei
- ST. JOHNS

IM. MOREY & CO.

Various Forms
- Of Headache

“It 18 necessary in order to treat head- ‘
aches properly to understand the causes
which produce the affection™ says Dr.J. W.
Ray of Blockton, Ala. Continuing, he says:

Physicians cannot even begin the treat-
ment of a disease without knowing what
causes give rise toit, and we must remem-
ber that headache is tobe treatedaccording
to the same rule. We must not only be par-
ticular to give a remedy intended to coun-
teract the cause which produces the head-
ache, but we must also give a remedy to
relieve the pain until the cause of the trouble
has been removed. To answer this purpose
Anti-kamnia Tablets will be found a most
convenient and satisfactory remedy. One
tableteveryoneto three hoursgives comfort
andrestinthemostseverecases of headache,
neuralgia and particularly the headaches
of women.” 2

‘When we have a patient subject to regular
attacks of sick headache, we should caution

him to keep his bowels regular, for which l
nothing is better than “Actoids”, and when
he feels the least sign of an oncoming

attack, he should take two A-K Tablets.
Such patients sheuld always be instructed
to carry a few Anti-kamnia Tablets, so as to
have them: ready for instant use. These
tablets are prompt in action, and can be
depended on to produce relief in a very
few minutes. ® Askfor A-K Tablets.
Anti-kamnia Tablets ean be obtained atall
druggists.

don’t concern me; I've suffered gor it
too often, as the dog said when at last
he got his out of the beehive; but if
you want to give that chap the slip
just say so, sir, and let me help you.
Seems to me I can come in ’andy ’ere;
for it stands to reason that you're a
stranger at this business.”

“Yes, I'm afraid I shan’t be able to
go back to my flat,” said Ronald. “I
can’t explain without telling you th=2
whole story——"

“No need for that, sir,” said Smitli-
ers quickly. “I ain't curious.” He
considered for a moment or two:
then he said: “Would you mind tell-
ing me your name, sir?” :

“Desborough — Ronald Desbor
ough,’y said Ronald, a trifle reluctant-
ly. “My flat is No. 16, first floor.”

But Smithers caught his tone, and
nodding quickly, said:

“All right, sir; don’t you be afeared: |
I shall forget it in ’alf an hour. I'm
a shockin’ bad ’and at rememberin’
names. Look ’ere, sir, you just step
into that public-’ouse we’re comin’ (o,
I'll be
back in ’alf an hour, or less. If I don’t

and ’ave a glass o’ somethin’,

turn up—well, ’ere’s ‘Good-bye!’ and
thank you for all your kindness, sir.”

Before Ronald .could “accept or re-
fuse the proposal, or, indeed, prevent
the man, Smithers had stopped the
cab, leapt lightly out, and was walk-
ing in a business-like way back to-
wards Copley Street. Ronald dismiss-
ed the cab, and “went into the public-
house. It was a quiet little place, the
compartment he entered was empty;
he ordered a whisky-and-soda, and
sat down to wait—and to think.

The fact that the detective had been
set to watch for him made it evident
that Lydstone bore malice and meant
to gratify it by dragging Ronald into
a police-court. The time passed slow-
ly, the half-hour dragged by; but just
as Ronald, full of remorse for having
allowed Smithers to run the risk of
getting into trouble, was going to
take his departure in search of him,
the swing door opened and Smithers
entered.

He took no notice of Ronald, but or- |
dered half a pint of ale, and entercd
into conversation with the barmaid.

“Well, Em’ly,” he said, with the
warm manner of an old and affection-
ate friend,/“how is the world treatin’
of you?”

“My name don’t ’'appen to be
Em’ly,” she retorted, with a toss of
the head and a comprehensive wipe of |
the pewter counter.

“No!” exclaimed Smithers in ac-|
cents of well-simulated astonishment.;
“Surely I'ain't makin’ no mistake!
Ain’t you the lady as took the beauty
prize at Barnet Fair lars’ year?”

The barmaid’'s face relaxed with ai
reluctant smile, and she made a play-
ful dab at him with her damp cloth,
a dab which Smithers fielded cleverly.

“Go along with you!” she said, put-
ting up her hand te thrust a lmirpin]
in its place, and displaying a costly
brass ring set with coloured glass.

(To be Continued.)

4th November, 1915.
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BEST QUALITY.

JUST ARRIVED

“per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit-

ings. No two patterns

alike. These goods were

ordered before the big

jump in Woollens and our

Customers

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Qur new style sheets for

Fall and - Winter just to

hand.
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Men's Underwear.
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FOR THE COOLER WEATHER.

Amongst others we have, we wish to mention
here

Men's Fleece Lined Underwear,
in a superior quality.
Price now only 45¢. garment.

But while you may be considering your pocket,
in the long run you will find you will have
fiore money by considering your health
and buying

Wool Underwear,
STANFIELD or NU-KNIT.

We stock both of them, suits to suit everybody.
B R e s oo T e e o

Then we are at the present moment offering
a Special Lot of

Men’s Shetland Lamb’s Wool Drawers.

And as regards Underwear you can get nothing
batter. Owing to the practical impossibility of
getting Shirts to match these this year, and if so
at impossible prices, we are offering this lot of
Drawers at 25 per cent. under last year’s low
prices.
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SLATTERY'’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

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

Slattery Building, Duckworth and
~_ Georges Streets, -

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.
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