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'LORD HUNTLEIGH

MODERN NEMESIS

{By Margatet Kelly)

AR

honey  azain?"' Sybil exclaimed,
for sho had only a fow days beforo
handed over to hlin her own prlvn,o
fncomo for tho hail year, “I can't

think what you do with alt tho
money that passes through your
lands.”

uCan't you!'' Alaric enquired mock.
irgly, as having statcd his business
hio arose and prepared to go. ‘‘That
s a pity. But you really need not
trouble yoursell to think anything
about it — it would bo qulte a work
of superogation on your part, my
dear! All you have to do is to got
the cash—you can lecave mo all tho
naental worry consequent upon dispos-
{og of it"

Ap involuntaty sncer sat upon Sy-
bil's lips a3 without a word lio dtew
her wrap across her shoulders and
passed out of the roon. No word was
spoken by cither hushand or wlle
until the Margrave's houso was reach-

""You have kept us all waitling, dat-
Mng,"” was Mrs. Margrave's saluta-
tation to her daughter, and then
turning to Lord Huntlcigh sho sald
playfully, "*Alaric, you have certainly

fallen into carcloss habits. I remem-

ber the time when you wero & most
punctual young man "'

v1 did not realizo then, as I do
now, the meaning of tho, words,
"Thero is no place liko home,' " on-
swered Alarlc with a smilo that
would have, done credit to a scraph

Sybil was sick at heart as sho saw
the indulgent look which this speech
won [rom her mother. How she de-
spised the man and wondered that
he could so easlly and readily de-
celvo thoso whose cxperience ol tho
world and its ways ought to have
made them moro ltko tke serpent and
les« liko 1he dove. The dinner was al-
together a success, and tho 12adl and
€ oun'css of Huntleigh contributed not
a littla to mako it so

Only uno outward clrcumstance up-
sct Sybil & little, and that was the
presenco of Fellx Woodlord, It was
tho flrst thina they had met since sho
had become Lady Humtleigh, and sho
dreaded hearing bis deep  mellow
volee 1m words ol felicitation, and
mrroe than dreaded tho glance of his
kind, but piercing cyes. He, for his
part, was doing his best to avold
having eny couversatiop with Sybil,
for his heatt was as yct unhealed end,
vety littlo would cause its wounds to
open entirely alresh, Yet, as ho look-
ed at Lot from a distance, ko noticed
what every one clso had falled to do,
that her gaicty, ber wonderful ilow
of spitits, her cflorts at conversation
wetos & burden to her, that behind all
these the heart was wanting—tho
latge, liquid eyes were brilllant not
with joy, but with unshed tears

Love fs blind — Hlind to the faults
—t¢ imperfections — without doubt,
but love secs everything clso regard-
ing tbe beloved, as it were, through
a glass of tho highest possible magni-
fying power. Felix loved Sybil, not
with any culpablo love, but with a
love which, having becn nurtured by
him lor s0 many years, would not
now bo driven away without many a
florce and bitter stniggle, and 80 ho
saw with love's intuition that all was
not well with Lady Huntleigh sor
one instant, a shatp, clearly defined
rush of pleasure followed this discov-
ety., The pleasure was not because
he fancied Sybil was unhappy, but be-
causoe the causs of this unhappincss
must of necessity be connected with
her husband; she bhad weighed kim in
the balance, he had been found want-

ing.

The first burst ol exultation, how-
ever, gave place to & manlier feel-
'Y [ (]

“What a brute I amt Heavens!
Have I fallen s0 fat as to find pleas-
ure in tho unbappiness of the being I
Jove most on this earth? I must be
taking Jeavo of my senses!’

As Telix thus astrophised himsell,
he wrs making his way into the gar-
den, where ba mcant to relieve his
feclings by smoking a cigar in soli-
tude. The weatber was very mild lor
the time of tho year, so he strolled
up and down meditatively, wondering
meanwhile how it was some peoplo
seem to get all, and even more than
all they wished for, whilst others
dared not even form & wish, for that
very act.scemed to placo the tealiza-
tion of it far from them.

Philosophlzing thus, Felix {hrow
himselt iato a seat in a sort of rustic
athor, and for some minutes he occu-
pled himssll 1n dreamily watching the
wreaths of cigar smoko as they slow-
)y passed botween tho gnatled branch-
cs that supported tho Irail root of
{be little summer-housec.

Heo was disturbed by the sound of
an angry volee, and {n & moment, be-
fore he had time to move, he recog-
nized Sybil's volee in teply.

“Hush, Alaricl®’ she asid fo com.

- manding tonss. *'Don‘t make the sec-

ret of our unhappiness known to tue
world. You are nut yoursell, or you
would not speak to me In this way."
“Why don't you do as I ark you,
then?'t aaid Alaric itn angty but
maudlin toneg, *‘I want monvy—mot-
ey, my deat; money, my dear " Ho
said the layt words in a hall-aiupefiod
tone; then suddenly he took b3ld of
Sybli rovghly and shook ber, aying
joudly, 1 am going—going, I say ~
you being me what I waat—or='

.the value, wouldn't it, datling?' re-

&

Hg broko oft with a hoatso laugh,
and looked at his wife, who ways pale
and trethbling with the effort It cost
her to  refrain from rushing away
from him and telling al1 to her moth-

cr.

15peak, you == sulky wrotch,” Lo
exclaimed, as  ho saw Sybil's lips
quivering, though she could not form
a word In her agitation.

But at length her power of sell-ro-
straint gave way, and a flood of
tears, long pent wp, burst {orth

Lord Huntleigh laughed again, and
then with unsteady gait walked away
and left his wife alono In the midst
of her bitter griel and deselation of
splvit.

¥hat shall wo eay of Fellx? In
thoso bile! moments he had sulfered
az only a strong, chivalrous man can
sufler as ho beholds tho object of his
tendercest aflection subjected to sulfler-
Ing which ho has no power to allevi-

ato.
His first thought had been 'Sybtl
must never know that anyone has

overheard this agreement, I must
not betray iy presence here.'' Then
as ho heard niore, all the pulses of
his heart throbbed and every drop of
kis warm, manly blood was hecated to
boiling polnt tlow ho longed to
have tho handling of this craven, cow-
ardly cag] lor & fow minutest

1t was perlect agony for him to =it
there passively, and Leat an ansult
atddressed to any woman, much less
to thls — tho one whom he reverenc-
¢d above cvery other—tho one whom
hy would have counted it a supremc
Joy to have lived for — to havo kept
freo and sheltered from cvery little
paln or discomfort — the one, in finc,
for whomn he would have gloried to
shed his very heart's blood Yet, it
had como to pass, that he was by
foree of circumstances obliged to sit
5t11l and hear her insulted and jeered
at by the man of all others who
ought to have been her chict protect-
or snd defender  What a false posi-
tion to ho Inl Ho telt it acutely.

For a fow minutes after Alaric's
departuro ®*Sybit continued to weep
soltly, vet so despairingly, that Felix
couid hardly contain himsel! Forced
to remain perfectly silent, so that
sho sho.lu not komow sho had been
overheard, he bit his lips till the
blood came, and dug his nails into
his very flesh as ho clenched his
hands together Suddenly, with a
whisk and a bound, Mrs, Margrave's
pet dog found its way Into the arbor,
and began to bark and gambol de-
lightedly at finding Sybil there.

Then Fulix turned palo as  Rough
found him out also, and beforo ho
had timo to recover his presence was
made koown to Sybil. ‘

“Forgive me,' he said in confusion
as sho stood beforo him in some af-
fright. *You did not give me timo to
speak or to go away. I assuro you I
~m sorry that I was—was—"

‘Made.a witness of our charming
con,gal fellcity,’” put in Sybil with
a wl.d, bitter laugh, for her tears
had diled up as quickly as they came.

Felix looked at her pityingly

“Don't talk like that,' he sald. ]
can't bear it. Your happincss too
nearly touches my own."

A strange mist secmod to obscure
bix vislon as he looked down into the
blue eyes and noted the trcmot that
passed over the sensitive face.

“You ate good, Felix,” she replled,
her bitter toncs glving plece to gen-
tler ones. “And pleass — but ol
course I know it will be s0 — please
forget what you heard. Let it bo as
though It had never happened.”

Fellx gave acquiescence to the re-
quest, and furthermors promised, nev-
er by even & look to undecejvo the
Margraves as to the absolut® bappi-
ness of thelr daughter's marcied llfe.

Then shs went away, and soon af-
ter, In an interview with her father,
made her request for the money do-
slted by Alaric. How she shrank
from the ordeal no one could possibly
have guested from the charming way
fn which she went through {t

Me. Margrave, It must be confessed,
was a little surprised, but ha gave
his daughter tho wumount she asked
for as & matter of corse. Sybdil not-
cd with pain the espression of as.
tonishment which, thongh quickly
banished, had passed over her father's
countenance.

“Whkat can ho think of me,” she
mentally questioned, ‘'knowing tho
income I have?"

“You are always good, papa,'” she
sald, with just a little tremor in her
voice as she kissed himi her thanks
“Apd yov don't even ask me¢ what I
want 1t for.”

“That would bo taking away hall

tutned the {ndulgenf parent, “‘besides
1 am not at all atrald of your having
taken to gambling, or any other ol
tho modern amusemenis akin to it,
ehr

“Oh! no papa There is no fear of
that, but I am afeald I musn't wait
any longer. Alarl> hag gone. I sup-
pose he had an engagenent msome-
whete, 1 must go and find mamma.
Am I mot a nice sott of daughter to
come and get what I want lrom you,
and thea hurry awayt"

Sybil looked wisttully at ber lnm

“\What 1 a fow pounds mnoro or lcss
to me compazed with my child’s hap-
pincsst™

Sybil had not lony reached homo
when her husband vame in. Ho had
been drinking frecly sinco lcaving her
In the garden, and sho absolutely
Joalhvd him and Lls handsome faco as
hio meageered without any prellminacy
warping into her room  Ho alinost
fcl] into a lounge near hot and, with-
out any cercmony, procecded to ask
In thick husky tones.

“lavg you—got I

“Yes," replied Sybll quickly, tak-
ing the notes Jrom & table that stood
ncar her, and almost thrusting them
into his habd, in her baste to sco him
depart.

“Thethat's zh-right,’" stuttercd
Alarle as he began to count them in
drunken toncs.

When he had finished this uperation
to his satisfaction, ho carclully plac-
ed tho money in his pocketbook, and
sat smiling at Lis wife in a semi-jm-
becile matner

“Well," he said at length, as sho
flushed with powerless disgust and
Indignation, “you aro a bico git]l —
Syb=—Just liko old t—t=titnes, I d—
do think "

Sybl) Micrally shook with hotror.
Sho had never been in such close
proximity before to a drunken man,
and though this one happened {o bo
her husband, sho was nono tho less
terrified of him. .

She roso to her feet and took two
or tkreo steps In tho ditection of the
doot, but again stood irresolute,
afraid of making a sceno.

1Come, Syb—le—lot's mako it up=—
le=tct’'s  b—be fricnds  Wo haven't
been on vo=very good termy—bite "'

Hero ho rose, and was preparing to
movo over to Sybll, when sho retreat-
cd a few moto steps—sud he, losing
his balance, fell forward on the floor,
where he lay, not hurt. but stunned
rand motionless.

Sybtl, conquertng her disgust, bent
forward and touched him, but Andiog
him Inscnsiblo, sho rang for his valet,
and then, with & scnse of rcilef as
sho saw the inanimatoe figure carrled
away, aho ivcked her door and aband-
oned hersell to a flood of sad and
cven terrified thoughts.

To what would Alatic's llno ol con-
duct lead cventually? What would be
tho bitter end of all this, despite all
her cflorts and anxiety to conceal his
faults?

Sho passed the wholo night In
weary reflections, questionings, and
conjecture — in making Dlan  alter
plan a3 to what sho would do In tho
future. But cach sccucd S0 utterly
finpracticable and distastelul to her
that at length, as morning dawned
and she fell Into an uneéasy slumber,
it was without having yet decided
upon any future courss to pursue,

CHAPIER IX.

Tho cloud which we mentioned in &
previous chapter as having overshad.
owed Dollle would not bave proved a
cloud to many of tho otker nurses;
but to Dollic it became, ax timo wore
on, more tangible than the thickest of
clouds; it threatened her happiness,
and became to her a real evil

Tho fact of the matter was that opo
of the visiting surgeons, & very clov-
er and ablo man, had 80 far lost his
head as to fail In love with Nurse
Dorothy. No man coutd have with-
held admiration for her lovely face—
tho mozo ¢ &s sho was not In the
least sell-consctous  That she was
beautiful her looking-glass must have
told her day by day, but she took no
pride in her beauly — there was not
the faintest tinge of vanity in het
composition.

Yet sho had more than the atirac-
tion ol mero pcrsonal beauty, Her
mannet hud & charm that was frresis-
tible; full of natural sweetness, grace
and couricsy. To converss with hes
for a few minutes was to lave -ber.
Added to these giits of naturo there
was the character which she had her-
sell built up upon her already good
dispositions. Many wero the weary
acts of sell-denial and mortification
she had practised belore sho had be-
come 30 perfect in her devotion to
duty, in her fdelity to the smallest
details of her daily work, in ber nev-
er-titing patience and pever-flugging
zeal. Truly the Doille cf old bhad
developed into & noble wonman — Low
nohle no one kuew to the fullzst ex-
tent.

And now Vr Cllve loved her  She
knew it, a3 all women hnow when
they aro loved. Thers i3 no need for
words to be spoken. Love speaks lor
fisell in & thousand ways which need
no futerpretation.

Dr. Clive's lavo was & love to be
proud of. His was & life that bad so0
{ar been devoted untiringly and un-
selfishly to his fellow-men. He was an
eminent surgeon, and his afd was
much sought after by the wealthy
Yet, deapite the large fees which ho
recelved from bis rich patients, he
was A poor man. The reason was not
far to seek, his paticnts wero by
cholco the poot. And to them he gave
the greater part of hig Jncome Ilis
was & namo loved and rovered fn the
dark, desperats slums of Loundon, and
many & poor {actory girl, many &
slaving dock laborer, many, indeed,
of the abtolute scum of Rumanity,
pourcd-forth their prayors as well as
they know how for i-e blue-eyed docs
tor, with his low,/musical voico and
his tender, womanly touch,

vet that tho whole true love of so

memhrance of what had been pre
heavily upon ber.
fear of the day, which would surely

who hold bet in s arms aa he
fondly: :

como, when she mrat speak plalaly to
Dr. Clive and tell bim &lt &u

-

generons a naturo was hers could bg'
nnthing but pain to Dollle, for the V%

She felt a dread JB

conld nover be anything between them
nore than acqualntancestdp. Sho ad-
mlred and respected  bhim, but  her
heart felt no paln on lLier pwn  ace
count, for the Jove that had tecn so
Litterly crushed and blighted at the

" outsot of her woman's career had not

yot recovered sufficfently to put furth

oven tho falntest sign of another
growth

Rut put it oft as sho would, the
timo camoe when Dr. Clivo at  Jast

pleaded Jor an undersianding. Thero
had been a grand fete on tko occaslon
ol tho opening ol A new wing at the
hospital, ard tho nurses hal been sent
:n batckes to tako patt in the rejolc.
ngs

Nurso Doruthy was one of the Jast
to go Dancing was an art which
sho had never leagned, and so  sho
found hersell wandering about exam-
ining somo of the rooms alone. It
was a warm Juno day, and as she
stood at the window on one of tho
tandings looking ait upon the busy
mnetropolis, and listcning to tho sub-
ducd roar of its trafllc, she was jost
in thought So deep was her reverlo
that sho did not hear an approach-
ing step, and {t was with a start
;.lha;t« sho heatd Dz. Clive's voico near

ct,

“Not dancing, nurse?" ho asked.

#No, I am afrald I must plead
guilty to ignoranco of that and many
other accomplishments.”

“Not » great loss, I think," replied
tho doctor, seating himsclf on the
window-slll. *'I am behind the times
in my idcas, doubtlcss, but I never
could sce much smusemcnt 1o dancs
ing — In fact, sometimes when I
stand by and watch a danco 1 begin
to think there Is an air of lunacy
about the whole affatr If I had been
taught to dance in my young days,
though, pethaps, 1 abould look upon
it in & different light "

uyery likely,” was Dollie’s answer,
and she began to wonder how shte
could get away and rejoin her com-
paniong d>wnstairs.

Dr Clive seemed to have anticipat
ed tho thousht, for he said in more
serlous ténes, and with a little agi-
tatlon' I hope you are in no hurry
to go away, nurso. You know — you
must know, I bavoe long waited for
this opportunity of talking to you **

A flush began to mount to Dollie’s
brow, but beloro she could open her
Jips to speak tbe doctor resumed:

“Nursc=~Dorothy~it would be ab-
surd for me to tell you that 1 love
you Yai aro as well awaro of the
fact as I am, and such an avowal
would convey to you only a tithe of
tny fceling for you, I am often set
down as a cold, bard man—a verita-
hle butcher sometimes -~ and peoplo
have wondered with that absolute io-
capacity for minding tbelr own busi-
ness that characterizes certain mem-
bers of soclety, why I have not mar-

ried before reaching the matute age

ol thirtly five yoara. Tho feyson = |f
I had glven it = would nov have sat-
Isfled them, buv | gavo It to Jou, ol 1y
that my heart was never given coven
In part ta anyone, save to yuu '

Dollle stoud fotionless, with a laco
from which every tingo of tho bright
crirson had fed, and with hands out-
stretched as though to avert some
impending calamity.

158e. Clive,"” gho sald, whcn, hav-
fng finlshed his speech, ho was stand.
ing conlronting her, *'I am sorry it
has como to this Yes, you are right
I know It might come, and I{ I could
have prevented it catlier [ woula
have dono so—but how could I?"

“flut why -~ why shouwd you pro-
vent 1t tho doctor asked, with a
pang of despalr at his heart. Do
you lovo another?" .

Dollle clasped her hands over her
cyes and shook Per bead without
speaking,

“Then you must love me~you shall
Jove me,'* returned the doctor, hopo
onco more asserting itsell within
him Ho took Dolito's white wrist in
his strong hands and drew her tzem-
bling onecs from beforo bher face.

“Do you think you could ¢ver lave
mo?"! ho asked, so gravely and ten-
derly that already Dollle’s heart was
moved and a certain magnetism in his
fitm yet geatlo touch scemed to have
awakened a [eeling towards him that
was in her present position a curtous
mixture ol pleasuro and pain,

Sho extricated her hands from his,
however, and with an effort at sell-
conmposuro sald hastily:

“Forgiva me for trifling with you,
M. Clive. It cannot be. I must teil
you—palnful as it ig to me fo have
to mako such a confession--that there
ate episodes (n my past life that
would prevent mo from acceptling any
man’s iove. It would bo an injustice

o you. I cannot say any mote. I

avo a bhistory. That I8 saying
eaough, Is it not?*

“1 don't think your history could
possibly bo the obstaclo you suggest
Is it only this history that stands
between us? I will take you, history
and alt, il you will only lct me "

Tho doctor's eyes were full of trust
and unspeakable Jove.

+0h, no, not* exclaimed Dollie, In
an agony. "Please don't ask me
again I assure you that I am grate-
ful for the honot you have done me,
but I cannot. I cannot teally sc-
cept—"* Hero she broke off ity a
littlo sob that cotupletely upset the
doctor.

“Hush, hush,'” :he said, as theugh
soothing a child. “*Don’t let ms die-
tress you. I won't say another word
to you until you give mo pernlision
What do you tbink of that [from &
man who Is supposed to be in love?"

The doctor tried to smile, but was
not very successiul,

uShall T go?? ho asked, as though
half-cxpecting to be told to remain

“If you would Lo so good!
tho disappointing answer.

Three minuics fater tho gread surs
&Con Nas making a It ol tawumphal
progress thtough the crowd an tho
swoms and galleains teijow, tor, with
all hys asenmptioa of coldne~s and i
diffescrne an soucty, ho was ono it
the liwns of his professivn, and as
such was mado much of whenever he
deigned to appear ot any {estive or
soclal gethering.

Dolliv waited a littlo longer to re-
Rain her wonicu composure, and  had
just prepared  to descend tho staira
when Nutse loha appearcd 1n search
ol her

41 have been looking for her every-
where,"' she sald, giving Dallle one
of her pert and inquisitive but good-
natured looks ‘“‘Sister Leopold sent
mo quite fiftecn minutes ago to tell
you that some ons had called to sce
you.'

‘I stould think that some one will
be out of patience, then, by this
time,’' returned Dollie. "Thank you
for coming. I am so sorry to have
tade mysell so0 scarce.'’

Ella tossed her Lead coquettishly.

“I know," sho sald, with a smile
"It was Mr. Osborne Clivo who told
mo wheto to find you.”

*What a good thing you met him,*
Dolllo answercd **Ho hes been tell-
fng meé tbat ho does not lthe danc-
[n‘ ”

“1 know n good many other people
who would say the same il ther
could stay up hero talkdng with you
Instead,” was Ella’s answer.

Doullie blushed a Iittlo as  she met
Ela's glance

“You are a haughty little puss,”
sho replied, *'but you forgel wWhat a
stald person you are trying your prot-
ty speeches on 1 am too oid and sen-
sible a creature to be caughkt with
such chafl.”

“You may bo sensible, but you are
not so dreadlully old as you try to
make out,* sald Ella, as they thread-
ed their way through various rooms
and galleries to the tcnanted pot-
tion of the hospital, *'and really 1
am afrald that Mr. Clive ls quits In
tove with you.”

*“Supposo he is,”" rejoined Dollie,
with composed countenance, though
she was surprised to feel a littio Qut-
tering-at her heart on bhearing tbls
from a third person, **[ bave yet to
fall'in love with him. If it takes two
to make a quarrel, it also takes two
to make a—"'

*“Oh, nol Not at all,”’ [atercupted
Ella. “You know that the ‘greatest
argument for love is love ' If he loves
you, that is goocd enough. Tho rest
will follow."

“Well, I leavo it to you,"” smiled
Dollio *"Plan it all out, arrangd ev-
erything, and when it is settled to
liking kindly Iet me know the day,
and wkero you wish to have the ccre-
mony petformed.”

was

Oh, ey, jou are nysg te bo mag-
cantlc now Byt 1 an quite resolied
upon the  whoto weur-o ol evedn .
Don U disappoint e

Dot Gy dau, ) as they  poe.
p‘t(’d ta PRTIY ¢ L1 sy Wats DBut

Dollie » Jaugh sos gl away wlen
the caise of her oo cront ifan-
prageds Sho Bugnied o 0 pecephien
v, Wherd ber v -t wa wathilie,
and auichiy opened . t. 1 with an
apology on het Jip- tn teo L lag,

(T be contimuvd

- —

OUTOVIL A )

Thero's 3 very stranze country valbed
Ontavplacd
(I'vo been there yuire offen, hate
yout)
Whero tho people can o fd the thity,
they want,
And bardly know what to do

It a boy's In & hurry, and wants Fis
€ap,
Or 2 basin to wa<h his face,
Ilo never can find that on itz nail,
Or thig [g Ity proper ptace.

His shoo hides lac away under the
founfe;
HIs handkerchiel's gone astraf;
Oht how can a boy get oft Lo school,
I he's always bothered thiz way?

Oh, a very queer country ls Oulov-
plﬂ.oo-
(DI¢ you say ynu had been there?)
Then you've seen, like me, a slate cn
the foor
And a book upon tho slaic.

You thlek thep are casy lo find, alk
lfeastt
Oh, yesl if they would but aiay
Just there till they'ro wanted; buty
then, they don't,
Alast that Isn't the way.

Whel:m. boy wants his hat ho sees hig
As pI:ﬂn as ever can be;
But when he has time for game, 2ol
A sign
Ol & bat or a ball finds be.

Sometimes a good man Is {ust off to
the train
{That is, it Is time to go),
And he can't put his hand oa his
Sunday hatt
It surely must vex him, I know.

1f somebody wants to drive a nail,
It's '"Whero {s the bhammer, mp
dear?”’
And 30 1t goes, week fo, week out,
And truly 21l the yean.

How ‘twould gladden the women of)
Qutorplace,
It the boys and girls themselves
Shotld wake up some moroing detety
mined quite .
To uss hooks, closcts and shelvesy

Put New Energy and Vigor Into the System
by Using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

Mr, H, NMewell. Baker, 198
Munre sircet, Tereate, Ont,
atates:—~

“ used to be very marvous and my
system was quite rum down and out of
order, At times feslings of weakoess
and dieziness would coms over me |

rocured & box of Dr. Chaset's Nerve
‘eod and It proved to be exactly what
1 neaded, ue‘dylni the nerves and gen-
er2lly toning up the system. I can re.
conimend this remedy very highly as &
Lerve tonle and system dullder™

Mrs. J. Poanylegion, 17 Arthar
street, Guclih, Ont,, and whete
avaband is & barbor, states—

r 4l weed 10 be troubled & grest deal

Begdache, which was caused, no
from indigestion, from which 1
eced for comsiderable time, L
Dr. Chasa's Nerve Food
Jad It to be the very treatment
“needed. 1t epema to w ”»
stive systesp in propee: th;
d &3 a reult the hebibehes
dissprioared. .

thoir experiences.

1t is only whon the blood gets thin, watery and impure that
the nervous system becomes starved and exhausted, the action
of the heart weak and irregular, the digeation impaired and the
wholo mechanism of the body niore or less deranged and diseas-
od, It is then that healaches torture, dizziness and fainting spells
come on and one is cast down with feelings of languor or de-
spondency. You can overcome those iils and weaknesscs by
using Dr. Chaso's Norve Food, the most potent blood builder
known to the modieal profession. Study these testimonials and
benefit by the advice they contain. They aro the earnest opinions
of these people and givon in order that others may profit by

nervous systém 1 began usln
inedicine ’:;ld me l‘:rorld cft ood,
stated above, bullt up my b
quite well axain.”

Mrs. Themas Poacock,'ss Hinwatha St., 5t. Themas, Ont., and
whese hushband is cenducter on the Wabash Rullway, states:—
I was quite run down In health, was very ne a
A had T e halles ol e 20 T s r ot oo SepD st
D It ":f.:ﬁ freed ? 1) to
[ 11 me of tlie sym m
th generally n{hat today I to-:. tﬁupl a.n:

Mre.A Lobh 904 R atreet
o  wcctory stroet,

“L was troubled to & great sxtemt

with aick headache, and In fact I was
80 bad that I became v
unable t0 rest or aleep.
Dr. Chase’s Nerva Yood |
noticed that m
tha headaches lean severe. 1 eax may
10 give olt'the trecit b4 Dr. Caonre
4 e te Lr.

Nerve Food”

Bervéus and
had netl wasd
bafore )

slesp was betler and

S

{9 to he the result of an exhausted
Food and can say that thls

@ boxes for $2.50 or will be
anson,

sent

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

Is above all slse a system bulilder.
viching the blood and rovitalizing the wasted nerve vells it brings
new vigor and health to every muscle and fibre of the human
body. You ceu prove that this food cure incresses fleeh by
weighing yourself while using it

Dr, Chase’s Nerve ¥ood is for sale by all dealers 50 ots. & box, | P*

& Co., Toronto,
signature and portreit of De. A W.C

By nourishing and en-

on reoceipt of b
Evory box of the goauine boary

e 4

. i'bi. ¥
Lo
Baker, 219 Q@

Me, W
g-mi. Namiiton Ont.. and

eyed with the Mamliten

“For tte [ast two years | have snlian
ds Neingy
recommended to try Dr. Chase's Novwe
Food, | plocured & box and fovad B
excecdiDg
.1'?. ba::-dlllounoudl!d*
well age baAR »

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Muu':’.
theumatism, &5 well o8 fot &

and opstem hulider,®

great deal from rheumatisss,

Lepeiitial The rhovamity *




