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VIROL

F. B. McCURDY & CO,
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John’s, Nfld

DO YOU KNOW
that

THE BEST
pure wool

UNDERWEAR
is made

IN NEWFOUNDLAND
and

IS
called

NEW-KNIT ?
Made unshrinkable of pure 

home grown

WOOL.
All good dealers can supply 

you wi h it.

THE NEWFOUNDLAND KNITTING MILLS, LTD.
nov24,6i
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s 27, Nvnehead Street,
New Cross, S.E. 

21st Jin., 1912..
Dear Sirs,

Virol has been the salvation 
of our little son. Soon after birth 
he was found to be weak and
ailing, and was far below the

normal weight, but after a short,
course of Virol a marked
improvement was seen, and on 
the course being continued he' 
soon began to put on flesh: and at 
the present time, thanks mainly 
to Virol, he has grown to bo a 
strong, healthy and sturdy boy.

I cannot speak too highly of 
Virol.and shill have no hesitation 
in recommending it to others as
a remarkatjejhgdj~buildihgt'o?id.

Yours sincerely,
J. CLARK (Signed).

Notice the Virol Smile!

■ Used in more than 1,004) 
Hospitals and Sanatoria.

According to the letter ot the President ani General 
ol the Company, Investors who purchase Nova Scotia steel *
Coal Company 6 per cent, debenture stock are afforded nearly 
$5 security for every fl of the money they invest.

Very Latest Fall Fashions.
Winter CoatVelveteen Dress

u Cut Out Patterns. Bodice. Skirt and

FASHIONS FOR> ALL—3 Paper Patterns,
Childs’ Costume, 12c. post paid.

HARRISON’S DRESSMAKER—5 Paper Patterns, Skirt, Shirt Blouse. Dress 
for Girl of 16, Bodice, Coat, 12c. post paid.

WELDON'S LADIES* JOURNAL—4 Paper Patterns, Ladv’s Tweed Coat. 
Lady's Tweed Skirt, Dressing Gown, Matron’s Winter Skirt, lie. post 
paid.

WELDON’S JOURNAL OF COSTUMES—4 Paper Patterns. 4 Coloured Plates 
—Lady’s Coat and Skirt, Matron's Skirt, Lady’s Dressing Gown. 17c. 
post paid.

WELDON’S ILLUSTRATED DRESSMAKER—2 Paper Patterns. Nightdress, 
Knickers, 5c. post paid. sr w Dr” wthe TOLTAG LADIES’ JOURNAL- '
Dress, 27c. post paid.

GARLAND’S Bookstores,
177 & 358 WATER STREET. ST. JO HN’S.
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• VIROL, Ltd., 

152-166, Old St., EX.

The Surplus Earned.

This letter states that after making provision for the 5 p.ci ms îeiiei ---------■ .. . - , ■
first mortgage bonds issued there remain assets to the value of 
$14 000 000 equal to nearly five times the Debenture Stock issued. 
These figures reduced to the understanding of investors are equal 
to the position mentioned in the first sentence of this advertise
ment.

We offer a block of this debenture stock in lots to suit

December Patterns and Winter 
Fashion Book

NOW ON SALE.
^utports include 2 cents for postage.

CHARLES HUTTON,
FANCY DEPARTMENT.

In 1912 the Canadian Life earned surplus 
of $1,530,667, exceeding by over $237,000 the 
earnings of 1911, and by a much larger 
amount the earnings of any previous .year. 
This is of importance to policyholders, for 
their Dividends must come from this account.

A. C.
St JoàB%

or,-

a
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CHAPTER XLII.

^ looted at ter, l\e moonlight
fell upon a very differegt-and yet
the same—Nora to that which he had
seen at the end of 'Hie bridge at the 
Witches’ Caldron. That was a half- 
wild girl, with hair flying loosely in 
the breeze, with uncouth though 
graceful gestures; this waà a refined 
and elegant woman—though still in 
her girlhood—whose beauty had de
veloped and become perfect, whose 
eyes shone with a light in which dig
nity and sweetness were combined 
like some exquisite harmony in mu
sic. As his gaze rested on her 
his love for her—and, yes, his pride 
in her—swelled within him. She 
was a queen of loveliness and grace 
and she was his—his—his! His very 
own !

"Why—why have you come?” she 
faltered.

“I have come for you,’ ’ he re 
sponded.

She shook her head.
“No, Vane—not for me. There is 

another—Lady Florence.”
“There is no Lady Florence in that 

sense.” he retorted. “It is you for 
whom I have come. Como to me. 
Nora.” j

She held back.
“I am going away,” she said, with 

her head drooping, her hands clasp
ed over the flowers. “I am going 
away for a long time, Vane.”

“All light.” he said, cheerfully, but 
with a fierce, feverish kind of re 
pression.

“You must forget me, Vane. I an: 
not fit to—to—”

The tears came into her eyes.
“In-deed_l ’’ he said, with the sam 

repression in his voice, his manner.
“No, you—you must forget that— 

that you ever met me.”
“Yes?”

"Yes; and— Will you not, come 
back to tl\e house? I am sorry—oh. 
I am sorry that you have come!”

"I’m not," he said. “Yes, we’ll g 
back to the house. Nora. Will yon 
take my arm?”

She shook her head and moved 
away from h,im slightly. She woulf 
not yield an inch, she told herself

He walked beside her in silence— 
a strange silence—into the hall, and 
she was making her way toward thç 
drawing-room, when Mr. Lester and 
Milly came out.

BgPL
Cure for Nerves

Irritable, Hysterical, Sleepless, Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food Restores 
Healthy
There is a message in this letter for 

thousands of women who are suffer- 
ing from broken-down nervous sys
tems. Sleepless nights, much irrita-
•y ora little things, spells ol t
jynesa and nervous sick headaches are
among the symptoms.

You 'may not realize the nature of
your ailment until nervous prostration 
comes upon you. But, in whatever 
stage you find yourself, Dr, Chase’s 

•Nerve Food is ready to help .you.
Mrs. W. J. May, 88 Annette street, 

Toronto, writes: “Some years ago I 
suffered from nervous trouble, and 
took Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, which 
completely cured me. About six 
months ago I received a shock which 
again shattered my nervous system to 
such an extent that I was irritable 
and hysterical, and could not sleep 
nights. I began to use the Nerve 
Food again and was not disappointed. 
Improvement was apparent from the 
first box, and now I am entirely well.

Dr Chase’s Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
box, 6 for $2.60, all dealers.

------OR-

AT [AST!

PAIN IN

"How do you do, Lord Westleigh 
he asked.

Vane shook him by the head cor 
dially, and Nora clutched Mr. Les 
ter’s arm.

“Oh. tell him that—that it is t 
io use!” she urged. “Tell him to- 
o go away, that I aifi going away. 
5he leaned her forehead on Mr. Les 
ter’s arm.

"What’s that?” said Vane.
“She says she is going away."-
“She is quite right,” said Vane 

vith a fire flickering in his eyes 
She is going away—going up V 

London—with me. We are going tc 
aether,”

Nora raised her head and looked ! 
iim with a kind of amazement at hi 
ludacity.

“Oh. no, no!”
“I beg your pardon; it is oh, ye 

•es!” be said, in exactly the sam 
uanner. “I am quite ready when yo 
ire. Run and get your things on. 
Then his fiercely playful tone brok 
own; he strode forward and caugl 
er by the waist and pressed her t 
ini, and kissed her passionately an 

n a masterful way that made Milly' 
;yes grow like saucers. “What!” h 
ixclaimed, and his old tones rang i 
his voice, “you talk of , leaving me 
Why. I forbid it! A wife should ne 
lesert her husband!”

With a sharp cry Nora hid he 
face on his breast, and, as it wer, 
vielded all in a moment, his stron 
arms surrounding her like a fortres 
in which she was secure against a « 
the shafts and arrows in the world.

“Oh, papa, papa! isn’t he delicious 
isn't lie simply lovely?” exclaime 
Milly, with tears of ecstatic deligh 
in her voice as well as her eyes 
“Let us come away.”

There was another—a proper wed 
ding, as Milly called it, though 
very, very quiet one, a few days latei 
It took place in an out-of-the-wa; 
church, in London, and there wen 
only present, beside the bride ant 
bridegroom, Mr. Lester, Milly, ant 
the pew-opener. The clergyman wa: 
an exceedingly nice old gentleman ‘ 
one who would have eonsideed i 
quite wicked to forget the little jok‘ 
about the bride signing her nann 
for the last time; but he was ex 
ceedinglv astonished when he saw 
that, obeying ijer husband’s orders 
she had signed not only Nora Vale 
but “Nora Tempest.” “Why, how it 
this, my dear lady?” he asked, blink
ing at the signatures. “Are these all 
your Christian names—or—or what 
is your surname?”

Nora blushed and hung her head, 
and Vane, with her hand upon his 
arm, explained:

“She has two, sir. We were mar
ried in Scotch fashion some months 
ago, but we wished also to be mar
ried in the usual English way;” and 
he explained to the old gentleman:

“Dear, dear me!" lie said, "Tut,
tut! How remarkable! But you 
have done quite right. Oh, yes! you 

were man and wife safely enough, 
for the Scotch marriage is astound
ing. It is shameful that it should be 
—oh! I’m sure I beg your pardon— 
but it is shameful, and this is the on
ly case to my .knowledge in which 
that strange law or custom has been 
of distinct service. All the same, I 
am glad you are properly married,, 
and”—he smiled—“I’m not surpris
ed. my lord, that you should be- anx
ious to have a double set of chains 
to bind you to so beautiful and charm
ing a bride.” |

(To be Continu'd.)

CHAPTER I,
“You have been asleep, dear?” said 

Shirley, teniterly.
“No,” caitie from the faint pale 

lips. “But I have been thinking, 
Shirley.”

“Pleasant thoughts of home and 
Jack, I hope, darling?” Shirley said 
tremulously, for she had read the 
look iii the beautiful eyes, and guess
ed its meaning.

liOf Jack Shirley—I cannot die un
til I have seen Jack,” she said, with 
sudden eagerness, as she raised her 
head from the girl's shoulder. 
“Heaven would not be so cruel; , I 
must see Jack."

"Of course, mother darling! Don’t 
you remember? Jack is to meet us

i
it Charing Cross when we arrive?”

“Yes—I have not forgotten ; but 
Shirley, I am so cold and faint an< 
ired,” said the invalid wearily , a: 

she sank back upon the cushions, 
gasping for breath ; and Shirley has
tened to pour out some of the res
torative which the doctor in Paris 
lad given her, and held It to the pale 
lurched lips, watching anxiously fo; 
x shade of color, which- stole inti 
hem as the restorative took effect. 
“It was cruel to let you come wit! 

îe alone,” Mrs. Ross sighed faintly 
Poor little girl, what a terribl: 
Durney for you!”
“Don't, mother darling!” the gir 

aid pitifully. “You feel tired am 
inguid now. because you have bee. 
ravelling; but when you have had : 
est you will feel better arid mort 
heérful.”

“Do you think it is merely the fn- 
igue of travelling, Shirley?” was the 
eeble answer, given with a sorrow- 
ul smile, which went to her daugh- 
er’s heart. “I hope it is; because ; 
lave so many things to tell you, dear 
efore I go.”
“You will tell me when we are i: 

'Gotland. mother,” Shirley sari 
heerfully, choking hack , a sol 
/hich rose in her throat.

"When we are in Scotland! 1 
onder if I shall ever see Scotland 
gain?” the elder woman said faintly. 
My ain country! How I loved It! 
low I love it even now, although il 
/as so cruel to me—so cruel!” she 
epeated drearily, with a terrible ang- 
ish in her dark eyes.
“Is it wise for you to talk, dear?” 

hirley whispered fondly, bending 
own to the sweet pale face.

“I think it is.” answered her mo- 
îer smiling. “It prevents thought 
nd it does not tire me much. Your

DOCTOBS DID 
NOT HELP HER

But Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound Restored 

Mrs. Bradley’s Health— 
Her Own Statement

Winnipeg, Canada. — “ Eleven years 
ago I went to the Victoria Hospital, 
Montreal, suffering with a growth. The 
doctors said it was a tumor and could 
not be removed as it would cause instant 
death. They found that my organs were 
affected, and said I could not live more 
than six months in the condition I was in.

“After I came home I saw your adver
tisement in the paper, and conynenced 
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound. I took it constantly for two 
years, and still take it at times, and 

.both my husband and myself claim that 
it was the means of saving my life. I

w?h|y recommend it to mffmnn 
women.”—Mrs. Oeilla Bbadlsv, im
-I otihson Ave.,W innipeg, Manitoba, Can.

Why will women take chances or drag 
out a sickly, half-hearted existence, miss
ing three-fourths of the joy of living, 
when they can find health in Lydia E. 1 
Pinkham’s1 Vegeta
ble Compound ?

f*>r thirty years it 
has| been the stan
dard remedy for fe
male ills, and has re
stored the health of 
tho&sands of women 
who have been trou
bled with such ail- ___ - _______
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If you went special advice 
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med- 
ldine Co. (confidential) Lynn, 
Af ass. Yonr letter will be opened, 
readund answered by a woman, 
and held in strict confidence*

IS ALL GONE

Ë-KÏ5

Since I Got a Boi of Gin Pills
Church St,,Copnwauis, N.S.

"About a year ago, I was suffering so 
much sit|i a dreadful Lame Back and 
Hips, mat I could not stand up straight. 
I was informed by,a friend about GIN 
PILLS. I got a box. It helped me 
immediately. I 
have taken about 
twelve boxes and 
the pains in my 
back and hips are 
all gone. I cannot 
speak too highly 
of the wonderful 
effects of your 
GIN PILLS”.

B. C. DAVID.
Liniments and 

plasters won’t cure 
Lame Back — be
cause they never 
reach the part that 
is causing the pain.
The whole trouble 
is with the Kidneys 
and you must cure 
the Kidneys in 
order to stop the 
pain. GIN PILLS 
cure weak, sick, 
strained Kidneys 
as nothing else will.
GIN PILLS drive 
away the pain every 
time—or you r money promptly refun d en 
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50. Sample free i 
you write National Drug A Chemical Co 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto

MANGA-TONE BLOOD ANI 
NERVE TABLETS help pale, nervuu 
women to get well. 50c. a box. 191

uncle’s letters are quite safe, Shir
ley?”

“Quite safe, dear.”
"And you will take great care ol 

them, Shirley? I think he will hi 
good to you, my child.”

“He writes very kindly, mother." 
>6hirley faltered; “and Aunt Gerald- 

ne, he says, sends her love. Did yov 
mow her, mother?”

“Yes. dear,” Mrs. Ross answered 
the .pain deepening about her lips and 
in her dark eyes; “1 knew her a lit- 
/le years ago. before she was mar
led." " •
“Is she nice, mother?”
“She was very beautiful then 

Shirley," said her mother wistfully 
with a far-away look in her eyes and 
a quiver of the lips—“very beautiful.’

“Were you married first, or Uncle 
Gilbert?" Shirley asked innocently 
encouraging her mother's wish tc 
talk and unconscious of the pain her 
question might give. "

“I—I was married first,” her mo
ther answered.

“Then Cousin Gracie is about my 
age, mother?” Shirley asked.

"No, your cousin is a year oldei 
han Jack.” said Mrs. Ross steadily: 

hut the effort to speak without show
ing her daughter the emotion it caus
’d her made all her slight frame 
tremble; and Shirley took alarrii.

"You are cold still, darling.” she 
said, tenderly drawing her wraps 
round her, when her hand came in 
contact with her mother's, and she 
felt the burning heat of her slender 
attenuated fingers. “Indeed you 
must not talk, mother,” she added 
hurriedly. “Let me make you more 
comfortable."

"I am quite comfortable. Shirley, 
and resting nicely. What a careful 
little nurse you are!” .

"But if you were to lie down, 
mother, and place your head here 
upon my lap. you would be more at 
rest. There—is not" that better?"

‘It is very nice, dear,” the invalid 
answered gratefully, guessing that 
Shirley had suggested the change cf 
posture so that her own face might 
be hidden.

For a short distance they went on 
thus; Shirley’s hazel eyes, blinded 
with tears, looked steadily out of the 
window, seeing nothing of the coun

try through which she was passing,

only picturing to herself the pale
still face at which she dared not 
look while her mother lay with closed 
eyes thinking of the past and won
dering dimly if life, which had been 
so cruel to her, would be equally 
cruel to her children, especially to 
the fair young daughter who possess
ed, even as she had possessed, the 
“fatal dower of beauty.” ,

Presently Shirley was aroused by 
a quick gasping sob from hf>- tiao- 
ther.

“Lift me up, lift me up!”eshe said 
faintly. “I cannot breathe.”

(To be Continued.)

MNARD’8 LINIMENT CURES GAK-
filT IN com

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found veip 
useful to refer to from time to time.

3756.—A I’LEASLVG MM DEL.

Ladies' House Dress with- Three Piece 
Skirt, in Raised or Normal Waist 
line.
Figured percale in cadet blue and 

white with facings of blue was used 
to make this design. Lawn, chain 
brey, gingham, cashmere, or flannel 
lettc, are equally apropriate. Th 
Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38 
4U and 42 inches bust measure, 
requires 5 yards of 44 inch materia 
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. ii: 
silver or stamps.

9777.—V PRACTICAL CONVENIENT 
GARMENT.

n

Ladies’ Apron with or Without F 
ings and Pocket.............

Percale, gingham, chambrey, lai 
fflpaca or cambric are all suitable 
the making. The fulness of the hi 
is confined by a belt that may be on 
ted. The Pattern is cut in 3 siz. 
Small, Medium and Large. It requi 
4% yards of 36 inch material foi 
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mai 
to any address on receipt of 10c. 
silver or stamps.

Size

Address in full:—
Name

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the ill 
(ration and send with the coup 
carefully filled out. The pattern t 
not reach you in less than .15 da 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal nc 
or stamps. Address: Telegram P 
tern Department

TO INTENDING PIANO AND 0 
GAN PURCHASERS. — Do not let 
your selection until Xmas mon 
Our special orders are going forwt 
to the factories now. See us at of 
and choose from catalogue. CHI 
LEY WOODS. Piano and Organs, 1 
Water Street.—nov22,tf

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

C. BRUCE, Manager,


