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That Awful Ache of Lumbago
Rubbed Away For All Time

Hoorah! Ne More Suffering —Every 
Ache Goes Quick.

SUB ON NEBTHJNE

Lumbago Is a peculiar sort of rheu
matic, trouble that affecta the muscles 
about the loins and back. At times Its 
agony Is Intense. Severe spasms of 
pain shoot in all 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. Eight through the 
cords and muscles the heating power 
of Nervlllne penetrates.

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

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

Nervlllne 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 Nervlllne 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 
«trains, nothing can excel good old 
Merviline.

Get the large 60 cent family size 
battle, it’s the most economical; trial 
size, 25 cents. All dealers.
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TRUE LOVE’S PASSION.
CHAPTER IX.

The New Companion.
“Thank you!” she exclaimed ; “then 

I'll come.”
“Well, you are here now,” said 

Nurah, with a 'smile, "and if you like, 
you may stay. Oh, but,” she broke off, 
as if she had suddenly remembered, "1 
must ask the earl. You wait here un
til I come back. You can look at* the 
book I was reading, if you like.”

Becca took it, and Norah opened the 
door.

She found Harman waiting <jh the 
stairs.

“Well, my lady, will she do?” she 
asked, anxiously.

"Oh, yes,” said Norah, with a smile ; 
“I am sure we shall get on very well 
together. Please don’t go in to her. I 
have given her a 6ook to read, while I 
go down and ask the earl if she may 
stay.”

Becca turned over two or three 
pages of Mrs. Browning and' read a 
line or two; then she looked round the 
room with the book still in her hand.

Presently the girl got up, and steal
ing on tiptoe to the next room, opened 
the wardrobe and looked at the dress
es.

They were so few as to be soon ex
hausted, and, still on tiptoe, as if she 
feared some one might hear her, she 
went to the dressing-table, parted and 
arranged the coils of her black hair, 
and surveyed herself critically, ami 
yet complacently, in the glass.

There were one or two knick- 
knacks of Norah’s lying on the table— 
a ring and a small watch chain—and 
Becca slipped the ring on her finger 
and hooked the albert in her dress, and 
surveyed them In the glass, \

Then her black eyes wandered about 
for something else to examine and try 
on.

A small box caught her attention, 
and she took it up and tried to open 
it.

It was either locked,-or shut with a 
spring, but she managed to open it 
with the aid of a hairpin. There did 
not appear to be much in it to reward 
her curiosity, for it contained only a 
lock of hair inclosed in a scrap of 
paper, on which was written, “My 
dear mother’s.” It was fair, silken 
hair, and Becca compared it with her 
own raven locks with a smile of satis
faction. In addition to the lock of hair, 
there was a photograph—a carte—of a 
woman’s face, and Becca at once con
cluded that it was a portrait of the 
countess, Norah’s mother, but, turn
ing it over, she saw written on the 
back, “Dear Catherine.”

She was looking at the portrait, and 
wondering whose it was, when the 
dressing bell rang, and she heard the 
handle of the door turn.

She had put the lock of hair back in 
the box, but there was no time to re
turn the photograph, and as she ran 
swiftly into the next room and drop
ped onto the ottoman^ she slipped the 
portrait into her pocket.

pleasant

might take that young person into hei 
service.' She knocked at the library 
door, but a footman informed her tha' 
the earl was in the drawing-room, am' 
Norah, entering the room, found hitr 
seated with a lady of rather more thaï 
middle age,- but, still remarkably 
pretty. She was dressed in exquisitt 
taste, and Norah, as she stood still 
was instantly attracted toward her 
as the elder lady regarded her with r 
pleasant, welcoming kind of smile.

The earl rose and assumed his mos< 
graceful attitude.

“This is my daughter, Norah, Lady 
Ferndale,” he said.

Norah approached the 
looking lady, and Lady Ferndale hel< 
out her hand; then she drew Noral 
toward her and kissed her very pret
tily.

“My dear, I am very glad to set 
you!” she said, and Norah thought 
how well her voice matched her gentle 
face and kindly eyes. “You have seer, 
my husband,” she smiled, “and have 
made a great conquest of him! I seem 
to have known you for years, he has 
talked so much of you.”

Norah blushed, and the lady drew 
her into the chair beside her own.

“I hope we shall be great friends, 
she said. “I haven’t any daughters of 
my own left,” with a plaintive little 
cadence, “they Have gone from me 
now ; and I am so found of young peo 
pie, as your father knows.'

“All the world knows Lady Fern- 
dale’s goodness of heart,” said the 
earl, with his courtly bow.
“Lady Ferndale smiled rather whim

sically.
“It is never safe to give your father 

an opportunity of paying a compli
ment, my dear,” she remarked. “But 
I mean what I said.”

“And always, with charming sincer
ity, say what you mean, dear lady, 
observed the earl, with another little 
bow.

Lady Ferndale laughed softly.
“Yes, that’s the worst of me! Fern- 

dale often says that my excessive 
candor will be my ruin, and that he 
is continually getting me out of 
scrapes into which my plain speaking 
has hurried me.”

She held Norah’s hand while she 
was talking, and looked at her now 
and again With the deepest interest 
and admiration.

“We must tell each other all about

CHAPTER X.
A Lot* Match.

Incandescent
Gas Lighting.

The remarkable economy of the in
candescent gas lamp is by no means 
either its chief—or even an import
ant—claim for popularity. It meets 
better than any other source of arti
ficial light the requirements of Ideal 
light.

In the color of the light produced 
it is far superior to any other illu
minant in general and universal use. 
The investigations of acknowledged 
authorities indicate that for the ap
proximation of artificial daylight the 
gas mantle has at least one and one- 
half times the value of the carbon- 
filament electric lamp.

This quality is highly desirable, in
deed absolutely essential where the 
approximation of daylight color values 
is important For lighting shops, dis
playing haberdashery, suitings, 
gowns, millinery, etc., the Incandes
cent gas lamp is not even remotely ap
proached by any other Incandescent

Of all the manifold advantages of 
gas light, perhaps the most important 
is its favourable effect upon the eyes. 
The development of the incandescent 
electric tiùnp with its intense bril
liant and glaring filament has been 
accompanied by hitherto unheard of 
prevalence of eye troubles and dis
eases which are forcing themselves 
upon the attention of the medical fra
ternity. This is resulting in a «eat-

HEAT FLASHES, 
DIZZY, NERVOUS

Mrs. Wynn Tells How Lydie 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound Helped Her 
During Change of Life.

Richmond, Va. — “After taking 
seven bottles of Lydia B. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Com
pound I feel like a 
new woman. I al
ways had a headache 
during the Change 
of Life and was also 
troubled with other 
bad feelings com
mon at that time- 
dizzy spells, nervous 
feelings and heat 
flashes. Now I am 
in better healtt

than I ever was and recommend y oui 
remedies to all my friends. ”—Mrs. Len/ 
Wynn, 2812 E. O Street, Richmond, Va

While Change of Life is a most crit 
teal period of a woman’s existence, th- 
annoying symptoms which accompan; 
it may be controlled, and normal healtl 
restored by the timely use of Lydia E 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Such warning symptoms are a sens 
of suffocation, hot flashes, headache? 
backaches, dread of impending evi’ 
timidity, sounds in the ears, palpitatio 
of the heart, sparks before the eyes 
irregularities, constipation, variable a; 
petite, weakness and inquietude, an 
dizziness.

For these abnormal conditions do n< 
fail to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg< 
table Compound

ourselves, dear,” she said. “Suppost 
we begin at once?”

Norah smiled at the quaint direct
ness of the speech. f'

“But we can’t, while the earl sit: 
there listening, can we?”

The earl rose promptly.
“I take my dismissal,” he said 

blandly.
“No, don’t go; I’ve thought of an 

other way, as the cookery books say 
I wonder whether you would care i< 
come back with me to dinner. Wil 
you, Lord Arrowdale?”

The earl conveyed a courteous ne 
gative by a wave of his hand.

“I am sure you do not want me,” he 
said. “But if you will confine your 
invitation to Norah------”

“That’s just what I want!" remark 
ed Lady Ferndale, with her refreshing 
candor. ' ”1 Want to have tier all t< 
myself. Will you come, my dear? M; 
ponies are at the door, and we will 
neither of us dress,” she glanced a' 
Norah’s dress approvingly, “and, in 
deed, I don’t think you have anythin? 
prettier than that frock!”

“I shall be very glad to come,” Lad: 
Ferndale,” said Norah.

“Then run away and put on yon: 
hat, and we’ll start at,once,” said La 
dy Ferndale. Then, as Norah left th< 
room, she turned to the earl with an 
exclamation of surprise and admira
tion. “Gracious, what a beautiful 
girl! I don’t wonder at Ferndale’s 
raptures! What a happy man you 
must be to have such a sweet creature- 
fer a daughter!”

The earl bowed, but without any 
enthusiasm.

“I am gratified by your approval of 
her, Lady Ferndale,” he said.

“Approval!” she exclaimed; “that 
Isn’t the word. I’m in love with her 
at first sight. Why, she will be a tre
mendous success .and set the county 
agape. How can you possibly have 
neg—have kept her from you so ldhg, 
I can’t think.”

The earl’s face grew momentarily 
hard and cold, and Lady Eerndale 
hastened to add;

“However, wherever she has been, 
she has been well trained and cared 
for. That little air of repose and dig
nity she has is simply fascinating. 1 
suppose she gets her manner from 
you?” '

The earl smiled, and waved the 
compliment aside gracefully.

T have not yet had time to criticise 
her,” he said, "but I am delighted that 
you should see anything to admire In

her. For my part, I thought her------ •’*
he paused a moment, “unlike any 
member of my. family.”

Lady Ferndale reflected for a mo
ment, her head on one side; then she 
responded with startling candor:

••Yes, so she is, quite unlike, when I 
come to think of it; she is so much 
more beautiful than any of the Arrow- 
dales.”

The earl smiled grimly.
“Thank you for us and for her,” he 

said.
Lady Ferndale did not appear at all 

embarrassed.
“Well,” she responded, "that hair 

of hers, and her eyes are simply won
derful, and I’m sure you have nothing 
in the picture gallery to equal them.”

“You are quite right,” he assented, 
coldly; "we have not.”

"Very well, then!” she exclaimed, 
triumphantly.

As she spoke, Norah re-entered the 
room, and Lady Ferndale rose with 
the alacrity of a young woman,

“Come along, my dear,” she said. 
‘You have just come In time to prevent 

your father and me from quarreling. 
Never mind what it was about. We 
generally manage to quarrel over 
something, don’t we, Lord Arrow- 
dale?’’

The earl smiled, as if the idea were 
too absurd.

“To quarrel with Lady Ferndale one 
must be an utter barbarian!” he 
sponded, readily.

Lady Ferndale drew Norah’s arm 
within hers, and they went Into the 
hall. A carriage of an old-fashioned 
and remarkably comfortable appear
ance, stood at the step, and the sight 
of it seemed to remind Lady Ferndale 
of Norah’s return. **

“I’ll send her back in a closed car- 
triage,” she said. “By the way, my 
child, I think you ought to have some 
tiling warmer on, the nights are 
chilly.”

Harman, who was standing at a lit
tle distance waiting to attend the la 
dies to the carriage, turned and spoke 
quietly to some one on the stairs above 
her, and presently Becca came down 
with a soft Highland shawl.

“The very thing,” said Lady Fern 
dale, and she looked hard at Beech as 
she followed with Harman and ar
ranged the light rug over the ladles’ 
knees.

Norah bent forward*’
“I have not asked my father yet 

Becca,” she said, "but I am sure you 
may stay.”

Becca, with the photograph In he. 
pocket, dropped a half curtsey, anti 
with, a wave of the hand and a bow 
from the earli the pair of ponies start
ed.

“Wasn’t that Rebecca South who 
came with your shawl, my dear ?” ask
ed Lady Ferndale, as she skillfully 
kept the high-mettled ponies In hand.

“Yes,” said Norah.
“I didn't know she was in service 

with you.”
"Well, she scarcely is,” said Norah, 

and she explained the circumstances.
Lady Ferndale looked thoughtful.
“I hope she will be a good girl,” she 

said. "I know she is very clever and
quick, but------” she hesitated, "I’m
afraid you’ll find her rather giddy and 
willful.”

Norah laughed slightly.
“Oh, I think she will be good,” she 

said. “She seems reserved and shy at 
present.”

Lady Ferndale smiled.
(To be continued.)
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Stafford’s Phoratone Cough 
and Cold Cure is what you should
take for that cough and cold you /I nvifllMl fipPAUK FilflPfl have had for such a long time, fMXlOUS UrCailto EJIUtU.
Price 25c. Postage 5c. extra.
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J. ALEX. ROBINSON, Postmaster General.

To Trifle With Catarrh 
Is to Risk Con- 

sumntion
Usually It comes with a cold. Be

ing slight It Is neglected—but the 
seed is sown for a dangerous harvest, 
perhaps consumption. To cure at 
once, inhale Catarrhozone. It de
stroys the germs of catarrh, clears 
away muccous, cleanses the passage 
of the nose and throat. The hacking 
cough and sneezing cold soon disap
pear, and health Is yours again. Noth
ing known for colds, catarrh and 
throat trouble, that is so curative as 
Catarrhozone. It cures by a new 
method that never vet failed The

Thrown by Chargers.
Napoleqn’s favorite charger, Mar

engo, whose skeleton Is preserved in 
the museum of the Royal United Ser 
vice Institution, threw his master on 
two occasions; once so heavily that 
the Emperor remained unconcslous 
for nearly an hour. King George’s 
ancestor, William the Third, met his 
death from a fall from his horse. The 
animal, an one-eyed steed, stumbled 
over a mole-hill with fatal results to 
its rider. Afterwards the Jacobites 
used to toast “Master One-Eye (that 
being the horse) and the Little Gen
tleman in ^Velvet, (that being his 
mole.” William I., too, though not 
unseated, came by his death through 
bis horse stumbling over some hot 
ashes at the siege of Nantes. King 
George II. had a narrow escape from
rlontli of th» "Rnttlp nf Opt.Hneren.

Germany’s Plan to Overrun Black 
Continent is Squelched.

What will be the ultimate fate of 
the German colonies which have fall
en into the hands of the Allies? It 
seems likely that they will go to the 
allied colonies which “march” with 
their borders. But, however, that may 
be, there will be none of the Allied 
powers interested in colonial develop
ment-—and none has so great an in
terest as Great Brtain—that will not 
rejoice at the removal from Africa 
of the menacing and trouble-making 
power which, for a quarter of a cen
tury, has been sowing dissension and 
promoting hostility between the other 
nations in colonial matters. In al
most every rising, and certainly In 
every war, which Great Britain has 
had on her hands in that period In 
South Africa, the German hand can 
be traced.

It was Germany which blocked the 
wav to the fulfilment of the dearest

and German subsidies were drawing be the native counterpart of the Qer- 
the trade of the coasts into German man army In Europe. It was Intended 
hands with marvellous rapidity. Into , to establish a standing army of 160,000 
practically every department of trade in East Africa, with reserves and aux
in South Africa German interests were ilîary services fashioned upon the best
worming their way. From the mili
tary point of view, however, the East 
African campaign is highly Instruc
tive, inasmuch as it has shown what 
a small native army, organized on 
European lines, can do.

I was reading the other day a very 
interesting article by Edgar Wallace, 
the military expert, on German 
schemes and dreams about the Dark 
Continent. To-day we can gratefully 
recognize how, with the falling of the 
German colonies into the Allies’ hands 
all the dreams of a Greater Imperial 
Germany have evaporated. But as to 
how near they were- at one time to 
becoming actualities we get a hint 
from Mr. Wallace.

“Eight years ago,” he says, “I had 
the outlines of Germany’s colonial 
plans sketched to me by the captain 
of a German steamer which was car
rying me from port to port along the

Prussian model. It is a fact, by the 
way, that the model most closely ad
hered to by successive commanders in 
East Africa was the British, and that 
the first native forces raised in that 
region were- armed, equipped, and or
ganized on the lines of our own native 
African battalions. A black Prussian 
army and a strong navy would have 
given the German first choice of col
onies in Africa. There is a greater 
tragedy of frustrated ambition In the 
passing of German East Africa than 
most people realize.”

“I WANT TO KISS DADDY GOOD.
NIGHT."

The sweetest patriotic child song 
ever written by G. V. Thompson, au
thor of “When Your Boy Comes Back 
to You” and “When Jack Comes 
Back.” Each 26c. post paid; stamps 
accepted. GARLAND’S, Leading Book
store, 177-9 Water SL, St. John’s.

Britlan Has

,aunders, Alan, Brazil’s Field 
tafford, Miss Lilly 

i Schfman, Solomon 
Saunders, Miss Alice, Cabot St. 
Sparks, Mrs'. Reuben, Georgestown 
Shaw, Mrs. Henry 
Saunders, Mrs. W.,

c|o Mrs. M. Stafford, Water St. 
Shea, Dan, King’s Road 
Stevenson, A., Newtown Road 
Snelgrove, Alfred, retd.
Saviour, Miss C. M„ card, Lime St.
Sceviour, Miss L„ Springdale St.
Stephen, John
Shelly, Walter
Stevens, Miss, George’s St.
Skeans, Edward, Boat House Lane 
Shields, James, Theatre Hill 
Simonsen, M. B.
Smith, J. W„ P. O. Box 363 
Scott, Elizabeth J., Duckworth St. 
Strong, Mrs. M., care James Strong

care General Post Office 
Snow, A. N., care Isaac North,

Notre Dame Street 
Sullivan, Miss Bride 
Squires, Wm., Water St.
Sullivan, Michael, care Capt. Dicks 
Sutton, Mrs. Maud, Hayward Ave. 
Squires, W. B.
Spurrell, Miss Mary,

care Mrs. Evans, Patrick St.

Tressis, George, Barnes' Road 
Trimlett, Miss H.
Thistle, Miss G. M. ’S
Thistle, Mrs. E., New Gower St.
Tilley, John, Springdale St.
Tilley (or Pilley), Lizzie,

late Green’s Harbor 
Tilley, Miss Daisy, card, Henry St. 
Thomas, Miss Isabella, St. John’s East 
Thomas, W. J.
Tulk, Walter

t • ~Nwvnasi
Virge, Harry, care Gen. Post Office 

W
Walsh, Miss Bertha, LeMarchant Rd. 
Walsh, Thomas, care Gen. Delivery 
Whalen, Mrs., Casey St.
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Way, Benson M.
Walsh, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill 
Walsh, Miss Gertie 
Warner, A. E„ care G. P. O.
Walker, Miss Mary R„ Gower St. 
Waugh, Mrs. W. A.
Walsh, Mrs. K„ card, Queen St. 
Wheeler, Billie 
Wescott, Miss Annie 
White, Miss Mary, P. O. Box 
Whitten, James, Allandale Road 
Winsor, Billy, care Gen. Delivery 
White, Miss Ethie, Prescott St.
White, Thomas, Brazil’s Square 
White, John, P. O. Box 36 ’
Whiteway, Walter K. I
Williams, Mrs. Walter, Cook ^3t. 
Whitten, Mrs. Thomas

Z

Prominent New York Law 
His Visit to the Battlefrul 
ien Soldiers Cool in Aetiq 
iek R Coudert, Who Yii\ 
Last Part of the Battle 
Says the British Guns 
Havoc.
New York, Oct. 31.—Frj 

Coudert, international lawy 
turned to-day on board thd 
Noordam of the ,Hollanl 
Line, said he had witness! 
part of the battle of Thiejj 
Somme as the guest of Ge 
“When the British guns w<j 
with that place and Con 
said Mr. Coudert, “they 
with the ground. There 
house left standing. The 
actually deleted, and the Gd 
oners with whom I spokl 
that the British fire had bel 
ibly hellish. The Cure of 
on told me that he had in v| 
for some trace of his Chil 
before that the Germans hzf 
the places so strongly that | 
milled that Thiepval was 
strongest fortifications in

What British Accompli
“What the British have al 

ed in two years is simply nj 
They afford a splendid less 
United States as to what c;d 
in organization within so | 
time. Never in the histo| 
world has there been such 
marvellously complete oil 
as theirs. That is especial j 
their aeroplanes, artillery a| 
nition, and of the numberf 
handled. They have a mill| 
half soldiers in France, 
millions more under traininj 
land.

“The soldiers are well fl 
well taken care of as if thd 
home. I saw Canadian soldi 
front chewing gum during 
gagement. They have every| 
desire.

Germans Well Trea|
"The German prisoners 

themselves as highly pie; 
their lot. They told me tl 
they were afraid to surren^ 
British because the report 
spread among them that 
only taken to be slaughtered^ 
letters began arriving hom( 
prisoners, telling of the 
treatment the English were 
them, they became less rell

L1


