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This Ointment Possesses
Power tci Heal the Skin 1st Nfld. 
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cheater. Chudleigh! Chudleigh! His 
very name is grand, honest and no
ble—noble like his heart. Oh, Car- 
lotta, will all the wealth of the Indies 
ever make you forget his nobility?”

Then, as even grief must have an 
end, her sobs gave way to a light, 
uneasy sleep, in which she saw Chud- 
leigh's face—wan and drawn with a 
tearless agony—bleeding before her 
closed yet seeing eyes.

In three weeks’ time, Lord Crown- 
brilliants came down to Grassmere.

Dressed in black, with mourning 
jewelry set with diamonds, and fol
lowed by a retinue of servants, he 
took up his quarters at the inn, the 
best rooms of which had been special
ly prepared for him.

The Gregsons had sent him a 
pressing invitation to the Folly, but 
his lordship courteously refused, say
ing that he should take up his quar
ters at the inn, as he should be com
pelled to run up and down to town, 
and grant interviews to a host of 
business men, who would be a nuis
ance at the Folly.

So that the Gregsons had to be 
consoled with the reflection that the 
inn was only ten minutes’ walk from 
their garden, and his lordship’s prom
ise to dine and stay with them as of
ten as he possibly could.

For the first two days, Lord Crown- 
brilliants remained in his rooms, but 
on thé third he rode into the village, 
across the heath and swooped down 
upon the Folly.

Of course, lie was very tenderly 
treated and commiserated, although 
he looked anything but a mourner, 
and after the first few minutes laugh
ed with his old, soft enjoyment.

Walking around the garden with 
the two Miss Gregsons, prettily dress
ed in flowering muslins and topped 
with counterfeit straw hats, he said:

"I'm looking out for a little shoot
ing box down hereabouts. Do you 
know of any, Miss Lavinia?”

Miss Lavinia's heart beat fast, and 
the blood colored her cheek.

“I—I don’t know,” she said. “Papa 
might, or Tom. I don’t think there is 
anything in Grassmere.”

“flo,” said Miss Bella. “There are 
several places to be sold in Annsleigh, 
though. I will ask papa.”

Whereupon, she ran up to Mr. 
Gregson, who was abroad growling 
at the gardener.

“What sort of place do you want, 
Mr. Hart—my lord?” asked Mr. Greg
son, touching the title reverently. 
“There’s a pretty place on the Anns
leigh road, the Retreat; don’t know 
whether you have ever seen it.”

“The Wetweat?” said Lord Crown- 
brilliants. “Let me wecollect! The 
Wetweat—oh, ah! yes, I remember. 
Pwetty little box behind some twees. 
Good stables, conservatories, lawns 
and that sort of thing.”

“Yes, that’s the place, no doubt,” 
said Mr. Gregson. “It used to' belong 
to an old sea captain, who, having 
plenty of money, made it quite a 
handsome house. It’s not so large as1 
the Folly,” added Folly’s 
glancing up at the monstrosity, with 
an air of pride.

“Don’t want it so large,” said Lord 
Crownbrilliants. “I want a cigar-box, 
not a p-packing case—he, he!”

And he laughed, Mr. .Gregson feel- 
ig compelled to join him, although

Two Cases Which Prove the Extraord Inary Healing Power of Dr. Chase’s
Ointment
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Mrs. W. W. Oliver, Port George, An
napolis Co., N.S., writes: “I am going 
to tell you my experience with Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. There was a spot 
came on my face something like a 
mole, but it kept getting worse, and 
several doctors. whom I consulted 
said it was cancer, and that it would 
have to be cut or burned out. I in
tended having this done, but changed 
my mind when my brother recom
mended Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Before 
I had finished one box of the ointment 
this skin trouble had gone; and has 
not bothered me since. I cannot 
praise Dr. Chase’s Ointment too much, 
and you are at liberty to publish this 
letter.”

If you have never used Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment send a two-cent stamp for a 
sample box, and mention this paper. 
Price sixty cents a box, all dealers, or 

.Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited Tor
onto.

The use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment is 
wonderfully satisfactory because you 
can actually see the results accom
plished. It is surprising what change 
can be brought about in a single 
night by this great healing ointment.

Mr. George Beavis, 119 James street, 
Peterboro, Ont-, writes: “As a heal
ing ointment, I consider Dr. Chase’s 
the best obtainable. I had a i large 
running sore on my leg, and although 
I had tried all the prescriptions of 
two doctors’ I was unable to get any 
relief from the pain or to get the sore 
healed. One day my druggist handed 
me a sample box of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, and I used it with such good re
sults that I decided to give the oint
ment a fair trial. Altogether I used 
four boxes, and I am glad to be able to 
say that the sore on my leg is en
tirely healed up. Since this experi
ence with Dr. Chase’s Ointment I have 
recommended, it to many péople."

And our method of handling insures Freshness and Cleanliness. Our Stock at present
is right up-to-date.

HUNTLEY & PALMER’S BISCUITS. ROYAL SCARLET TINNED GOODS. 
McVITI & PRICE’S BISCUITS. CALIFORNIA TINNED FRUIT.
HARTLEY’S JAMS & JELLIES. LEADING BRAND TINNED MEATS.
LAZENBY’S PICKLES. MIDLOTHIAN OATMEAL.
HEINZ’S PICKLES. WILBUR’S COCOA.
BOILED HAM. OX TONGUE. COOKED BEEF.
OVALTINE / VIROL. BOVRIL.

1750—L. Corp. Michael J. Shea. 
Pouch Cove. Trenchfoot.

2349—Private William Gosae, 74 
New Grower Street. Wound hand. 
(Previously reported Rouen, Feb. 2nd, 
gunshot wound, hand, severe.

2664 — Private Harry Roberts. 
Change Islands. Gunshot wound left 
thigh, no fracture. (Previously re
ported Etretat, Jan. 29, shell wound, 
left thigh, severe.)

2189—Sergt. James E. Moore, Grand 
Falls. Condition unchanged, Feb. 5. 
(Previously reported gunshot wound, 
shoulder, dangerous, Jan. 29th; slight 
improvement, Feb. 1.)
Received 10.80 p.m., Feb. 10th, 1917. 
Following Killed In Action, Jan. 28th.

2119—Private Eli Abbott, Grand 
Falls.

847—L. Corp. Aaron Bryant, White- 
ay, T. B.

2202—Private Frank Evoy, Harri- 
cott, St. Mary’s Bay.

2274—Private Wallace Herder, 12 
Pleasant Street.

2168—Private William King, Pla
centia.

923—Private Thomas J. O’Keefe, 
Ferryland.

2462—Private James II. LeRiche, 
Port-aux-Basques.
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Where did you go, Chudleigh—into 
the picture gallery?”

Chudleigh nodded.
“Carlotta’s fond of pictures,” rout

ed Maud, innocently. “I think she 
herself draws and paints. I should 
not be surprised to find that she did 
everything that was clever and beau
tiful.”

“All!” said Chudleigh, with a feign
ed indifference, though his eyes grew 
dim staring into the tea cup. “I—I'll 
have a piece more toast, if you’ll pass

Lovell & Covel’s 
Caramels and 

Chocolates.liter the Ball Ayre & Sons, Ltd
GROCERY DEPARTMENT.

Ihe Mystery Solved 
at Last.

CHAPTER XVI.
Love is Blind.

Either from lust of gold or like a girl 
Valuing the giddy pleasure of the 

eyes.
—Tennyson’s Morte d’Arthur. “The papers, sir,” said a footman, 

entering and laying the day’s news 
on the table.

Glad of a shield and screen, Chud
leigh caught up the Times, and com
menced looking it over.

“Let me see, where is papa’s Stan
dard?" said Maud, turning the pile 
over. "Ah! here it is. I must air it 
for him. I wonder what makes him 
so late in the library?”

"Maud," interrupted Chudleigh, 
with an agitation perfectly inexplic
able to his sister, “Lord Crownbril
liants died yesterday morning------’’

“Lord Crownbrilliants!" repeated 
Maud.

"Yes, Mr. Hartfield’s father. He, 
Mr. Hartfield, has the title now.”

She looked at him, and in his de
spairing face and trembling 
with her quick love saw like a flash 
of light the hidden cause.

Stretching out her hand until it 
whispered, tenderly: J 
clasped his, as it lay on the table, she

“What have

Like some poor girl whose heart is set 
On one whose rank exceeds her own.

:—In Memoriam.
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.2024 — Private George R. Poole, 
Kirby's Cove, Burin. Wounded—Shell 
Shock, slight, 12th General Hospital, 
Rouen, Jan. 28.

J. R. BENNETT, 
Colonial Secretary.

THE morning after the flower show 
and the dinner at the hall, Chudleigh 
came down to the breakfast table 
looking rather pale and out of sorts, 
with two heavy, black marks under 
his eyes.

“You look unwell, Chud, dear,” said 
Maud, as he bent to kiss her fore
head.

“Yes," said Chudleigh; “been awake 
all night.”

"You must have some tea,” said 
Maud, ringing for it, "and go and lie 
down afterward.”

“I’ll have the tea, but not the sofa, 
Maudie,” he said. “I have to ride 
over to Woodfells about the timber 
on the four-acre; and, by the way, I 
promised the steward I would check 
that file of accounts this morning,” 
and he stifled a weary sigh. ,

“Poor Chud!” said Maud, leaning 
over his shoulder and pressing her 
white hand against his brow. “You 
work as hard as a banker’s clerk. 
Cannot you stay at home and rest for 
one day?”

Chudleigh shook his head.
“No, Maudie, my child; the estate 

is a large one, you know, and re
quires looking after. How do you 
think the flower show went off yester
day?"

“Oh, delightful, Chud," she replied ; 
“the people seemed pleased beyond 
expression. I believe any one of them 
woulj do anything for you. I always 
thought they harbored a kindly feel
ing for me, but I think they really 
idolize you. Carlotta said last night 
that she heard your name on their 
lips ass he passed every group.

Chudleigh raised his cup, as she 
pronounced Carlotta’s name, and win
ced.

“Carlotta does not come to see us 
so often as she promised. I told her 
we had offended her last night, but 
she only laughed, and said she had- 
been busy.”

“Was that all she said?” asked 
Chudleigh, quietly, scraping some 
better along the toast, and making 
a most hideous and unnecessary noise 
with the knife. f

“Yes, she Spoke very little after she 
came back to the drawing-room. !

BRITISH OFFICIAL.

LONDON, Feb. 1 
German attacks against the j 

British positions east of Sailly 3 
lisel, on the Somme front, were 
successful according to the oil 
statement from British headquaj 
in France issued to-night by the j 
Office. British troops have caj 
out successful raids in the regio] 
Ypres. The artillery has been a< 
on both sides of the Somme in

Here and There
NO MAIL FROM BELL ISLAND.—

Owing to the heavy sea in Conception 
Bay the Bell Island mail boat could 
not land mail and passengers at Por
tugal Cove this morning.

The PullmanStafford’s Drug Store (The
atre Hill) is open every night till 
9.30.—jan2,tf

RUSSIAN OFFICIALT. A. MEETING. — At the monthly 
meeting of the T. A. and B. Society 
yesterday four new members were ad
mitted into the ranks. Several of its 
older members died within the past 
month.

In Greys and Heather 
Mixtures,

PETROGRAD, Feb.
German troops yesterday atti 

and penetrated Russian tre 
near Stanislau, Galicia, but 
ejected by counter attacks by 
sian reserves, the War Office 
nounces to-day. No other oper

tones

Keep February 28th free for 
the Tea and Concert in the 
Methodist College Hall. You 
came last year. Come again.

feb!2,li
you to fear, Chud

leigh ?”
“Everything,” he said, dropping his 

head on his breast and turning his 
face from her. “Everything. I have 
lost the race, Maudie—lost!”

With a tender-hearted cry, she 
raised his hand to her lips, murmur
ing:

“Poor "Chud! poor Chud!”

AUSTRIAN OFFICIAL.

BERLIN, Feb.
The capture of several lull 

Italians and booty, including tei| 
chine guns, as the result of raid 
Austrian troops, is announced ii 
Austro-Hungarian headquarters 
spatch of Feb. 10.

Yeesterdiy's outgoing express left 
the Quarry1 at 9 a.m. to-day.

The incoming express with the Sa- 
gona’s rnail is due here at 6 a.m. to
morrow.

The local from Carbonear arrived 
in the city at 12.30 p.m. to-day. See Our Window

B. I. S. SMOKER this even
ing. The third concert of the 
series will be held to-night at 
8.30. Complete change of pro
gramme. Admission 20c.—li

ITALIAN OFFICIAL.

ROME, Fel).
An attack of considerable forci 

made on the Italian lines ea: 
Gorizia, on Friday night, the wi 
flee announced to-night. The 
trians were repulsed at near!; 
points, but such portions of the 
lines as have not yet been reoçe 
by the Italians, have been held 

it is declared.

LLEyPerhaps at the same moment that 
Chudleigh’s eye caught the paragraph 
in the morning paper, Carlotta was 
reading the same announcement.

She, like Chudleigh, looked white 
for she had spent the mid

night hour in watchfulness and pain.

How terrible the struggle had been 
between love and policy no one could 
imagine unless they had seen her 
pressing her beautiful face against

MISSED THEIR PASSAGE.—Ptes. 
Hiscock and Milley, two returned Gal
lipoli and France veterans, who lost 
their passage at St. John. N.B., while 
en'route from the Oid Country with 
the last batch of returned soldiers, 
reached the city at 2.40 a.m. yester
day. Eight recruits from the north
ern outports also came in to join the 
Regiment and were met at the sta
tion by Corporal Hackett.

and ill,

heavy fire,

owner, GERMAN OFFICIAL.

BERLIN, Feb 
Our naval airplanes Thu 

night dropped sixty-six bombs d 
aerodrome of St. Fol, near Dui 
and on Coxude, cast of Dunkirk

FRENCH OFFICIAL.
PARIS, Feb.

The official communication 
the War Office to-night reads: 
of Pont-a-Mousson we carried 
surprise attack and brought ba< 
prisoners. On the two banks

For the first three days of their 
third week's engagement at Ross- 
ley’s British Theatre, Fox and Carr 
have selected “The Pooh Bah of 
Peacetown,” one of the funniest acts 
in their reportoire. Joshua Stevens, 
on account of the many lines of busi
ness he is engaged in is termed “The 
Pooh Bah of Peacetown,” but with all 
his occupations is a very poor man. 
His one great hobby is to be the 
owner of a “funnygraph," and on 
several occasions he almost realizes 
his ambition. However, he does not

In both PRICE and QUALITY are the

Ladies’ Corsets
50c., 70c., 80c., S 1.20 and $1.60 per

coming a neighbor, my lord,” said 
Gregson. “Quite a brilliant addition 
to the county.”

“Yes, a Crownbrilliant," laughed 
his lordship, this time alone, Mr. 
Gregson not daring more than a 
smile.

“And now I must go. I’m going to 
call at the cottage. Lady Mildred 
well?” he asked, looking another way, 
and speaking with that indifference 
which is always more eloquent than 
the tone it is meant to hide.

“Oh, yes," said Miss Bella. “We 
dined with her at the hall a little

Throbbing, Neuralgic Headacte Cured
Head-Splitting Distress Vanishes instantly

at 45c

A/so;
Knitted Vests at 45c. 
Knitted Pants at 45c. 
Fleece Lined Vests at 75 and 
Fleece Lined Rants at 75 and

Showing this week at

Wonderful Curative Liniment 
Never Falls.

.1 strongest charm lies in the fact that 
it rubs right in, even to the very last 
drop. Nerviline is not greasy, and its 
pain-removing power is at least five 
times greater to strength than ordin
ary remedies.

We guarantee Nerviline will cure 
neuralgia—not only relieve it, but ac
tually and permanently cure it Just
in the same way will it cure lumbago, 
sciatica, stiffness and rheumatism.

To conquer all muscular and nerve 
pain, use Nerviline. A large bottle to 
the home keeps the doctor’s bill small. 1 well, I think. 
Get the large 50c. family size bottle; 
it is more economical tv n the 25c. 
trial size. Sold by aU druggists even 
where.

Ladies1
Ladies*
Ladies’
Ladies*

same route, Joshua in his quaint 
way brings about a reconciliation 
between the two, but in so doing los
es his one great opportunity in life. 
The Widow Brown incidentally hap
pens in and helps to “run, thiuge.” 
Mr. Edmund Fox and Miss Carolyn 
Carr have congenial roles in this 
comedy and their many friends and 
admirers will enjoy their work im
mensely. A cloud of mystery sur
rounds the part of “Widow Brown” 
and not even the attaches of the 
theatre know who is going to play 
this eccentric character. A splendid 
programme of new pictures will be 
shown in conjunction with the above 
attraction, and the popular slogan in 
St. John’s this week will be "Meet me 
to-night at Rosslèy’s.”

BUB ON NERVILINE.

Neuralgia quickly cured is twice,
nay, ten times cured. Little neuralgia 
pains grow into big onee, but “Nervi- 
line” in ten minuteee relieves even 
the worst ones. Even a single applica
tion will remove the nerve congestion 
that causes the pain.

Nerviline penetrates deeply Into the 
sore tissue, reaches the source of in
flammation, drives it out root and 
branch. Every drop of Nerviline is 
potent In pain-subduing power, and its

A. & S. RODGER’S
ASK FOB MIN ARB’S LINIMENT ANIf 
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