TP SRl

5 i s R A AP RRT ST

b T N A U O I N s v

. For athing bones and sore mnqclei

mothing will sooth away the pain like

- Nerviline, L
" For nerve-wracking twinges in the

- muscles, for torturing backache or
‘lumbago, you’ll find Nemxine ls full
of amuing power,

You see, Nerviline has the power—

- #t’s about five times stronger than or-

dinary remediés, and can penetrate
very deeply. It contains juices and
extracts of certain herbs that give it
& strange power to drive out conges-
tion, inflammation or pain.

. Wau are safe in using Nerviline. Just
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CHAPTER XVII.

An Astounding Declaration.
“Well,” echoed Jack, “what do you

think you would say? Why, just what

this lord would say. He will tell you
that you have no right to engage your-
gelf to his daughter, to a lady who is,
o far as social posifion is concerned,
infinitely above you. Why man, these
people look upon us as of different
flesh and blood—or, rather, they are
flesh and blood, and we are—just
mud!”

An expression of pain swept over
Cyril’s: handsome face.

“Don’t Jack,” he said, in a low voice.
“It makes it 411 the harder for me.”

Jack Wesley did not understand, but
pressed on with suppressed earnest-
ness.

“Yon shoﬁm‘ know what I say is
trge. . Not only the earl, but all the

! world will ny it. . And she—"

Cyril started

“She—the Lady Norah—will come in
time to think ‘that she has thrown her-
self-away™ VAR A

(‘yril strode across the room and
forced Jack into a chair and, stand-
ing looking down at him with a pale
face, said:

“Jack, I can’t bear it-any longer;
you are right! If I had acted as you
say, I shouhl “have been a mean
hound. As it is now, you make me
feel ag if I should have gone to him at
once and toid him all. But, Jack—
now don’t be hard upon me—it is true
I am only & poo¥ painter, but I am
what the idiotic world chooses to con-
sider something better, confound it!
My name is not Cyril Burne——"

Jack looked up at him with a steady

< gaze and set lips.

“I am the earl’s nephew, Viscount
Santleigh!”

CHAPTER XVIIL
A Strange Story.
“I am YViscount Santleigh!” said
Cyril Burne.

‘Whenever there 1s pain or anﬂeﬂus
Nerviline will go and will drive it out.
It penetrates to every cell of a sore
muscle; it sinks to the heart of every
stiff sore joint; it searches out the
pain of rheumatism quickly.

Give Nerviline a trial. See how fast
it will limber your lame® batk, how
quickly it will cure neuralgic head-

| ache, how fast it will break up a bad

cold or ease a sore throat.

The best family pain-remedy ever
made 'is Nerviline. . Forty years of
great success proves this.

isn’t handy, there is nothing tgetter
than the 50c. family size bottle; tria]
size 26c., all dealers.

Jack ’esley gave a slight start,
then he Jooked at Cyril almost ang-
rily.

“This is rather a surprise, my
lord,” he said, coldly.

“‘My lord!” Oh, come now, Jack,”
remonstrated Cyril, flushing and eying
his -friend anxiously, but affectionate-
ly; “you’re not going to cut up rough,
ure ygu?”

“I don’t know about cutting up
rough, my lord,” said Jack, with an
emphasis on the title; “but if I am to
speak my mind to your lordship, 1
should say thdt you have played it
pretty low down on me.,”

Cyril hung his hea‘d, and after a
moment Jack Wesley continued:

“I don’t demand an explanation, but
perhaps you won’t ‘mind telling me
wLy you considered it necessary to
carry on this masquerade? Why did
you pass yourself off as a common
person like myself——"

“Now, Jack!” implored Cyril.

“Why 'did you allow me to belfeve
that you were just a hard up artist and
permit me to make a friend of you?
I'm not proud

“Oh, aren’t you? Oh, no,” muttered
Cyril.

“But I'm not over fond of lords at
ihe best of times, and T—well, I repeat
it; you have played it considerably
low down upon me,” and his face
flushed angrily. *“Now I'm on the can-
did line, I may as well continue and
speak my whole’ mind, and at the risk
of offending your lordship, I beg to
state that I think that for an out-at-
elbows artist to pass himself off for a
lord is not much meaner than for a
lord to pass himself off as a strug-
gling artist. But I hope you have
found it amusing,” and he nodded al-
most savagely. :

“Look here,” said Cyril, desperately,
“what’s. the use of getting furious
like this, Jack? I am a struggling ar-
tist, though I am Viscount Santleigh.”"

“Indeed!” commented Jack, caus-
tically, as he deliberately knocked the
ashes out of his pipe.

“Yes. Listen to me, Jack. I—I
didn’t mean to tell you; you forced it
ocut of me.”

“It’sf rather a pity that I didn’t force
it out of you earlier,” remarked Jack

Wesley, grimly.
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For emergent ills, when the doctor |

cortainly don’t understand.”

“Let me make it plain for you—"
“It's plain enough, not to say ugly,
as it is.” i .

raption, and still Jooking earnestly at

Oxford. I was twenty-two then, and
1 started life a viscount, the nephew
of an earl, with my mother’'s money
and no end of good spirits. I thought
life was going to be all beer and skit-
tles, and so it was—for a time, 1
didn’t know anything of the world. I
didn’t know anything about money,
and I went the old road like the young
fool I was, without thinking of any-
thing but the pleasure of the moment.
That was for a time,'and not a very
lcng time either. Before I'd got
through my money—yes, Jack, even
before that—I saw through the hoi-
lowness of the game. - I saw that the
people round me were pleasant and
smooth just because I was Viscount
Santleigh, and heir to the title anc
estates. I was young and green, bu!
verdant as T was, I soon discoverec
that: it was for the good things of the
world that were to fall to my share
that people made up to me. I didn
suspect it at first. I thought that it
was because I was a rather pleasant
kind of fellow that the women witl
daughters—yes, and the girls them-
selves—were so amiable and friendly
But I got my eyes open at last, and
—well, T didn’t like it.”

“That’s stran'ge!” remarked Jack
caustically.

»

“I got supicious,” resumed Cyril
taking no notice, “suspicious of every-
body I met. When a pretty girl was:

{more than usually pleasant and ami-

able, I said to myself, ‘It’s not yor
yourself she cares for,” and thr
thought was just torture.:- I had ar
idea that I'd cut the whole thing, an’

Y'eo off and bury myself in America
J Australia, anywhere out of the beastly

world where every poor gm is taugh!
to fish for a man because he happens
to be able to make a countess and ¢
rich woman of her. While I was think-
ing of this, and seriously mganing it
the crash came. Give me some morc
’bacca, Jack.”

Jack threw him the poqch without
a word,

“I'd been going the pace ever since
I came into my mother’s money, and
I’'d spent every penny of it. Worse,
1’'d borrowed; and the nice little bits
of papér were coming in like pigeons
to roost. - Then I woke up thoroughly,
and I swore that I wouldn’t be a mere
tailor’s dummy clothed in a title any
longer. I swore I would cut the old
life, the sporting clubs, and the rest
ot it, and—and—well, I made up my
mind to try and prove myself a.rtlnan."

Jack puffed at his pipe, leaning his
head upcn his hand, but looklng‘ al-
most as grim and surly as before.

“I'd got & knack of drawing and
painting,” went. on Cyril, “and I
thought that I'd try and earn my liv-
ing at that. If that failed, I determin-
ed T'd try something else, I didn’t care
what, 1'd drive a cab—I could do
that—or become a tram car conduct-
er, or keep a bookstall at a railway
station, or enlist in the guards—any-
thlng—-—anything in the world rather
than go back to the old useless life, of
whlch 1 was utterly sick and tired and
ashamtd

ed at him a little less savagely.

“I had a hard time of it, Jack. T
never knew the value of the coin nntu

~{1a lost it. T hadn’t any idea how
. |veastly it was to live in a wretched

; 'nttla attic in an ont:-o!-ﬂm-wny stre?t ]
ﬁnﬂlltﬂed!t‘andthewoutof(t~

“Perhaps not,” growled Jack; “I

7 < 1
“My tatbe_r.” went on Cyril, paying |
‘no attention to the ill-humored inter-

Jack; “my father died while I was at|-

He paused, and Jack Wesloy gln.nc- 5

not go.
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ham’s Vegetable Com-
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aid 1 know nothing

will try this.” I fotmd myse improv-

ing fromtheveryﬁrst bottle, andin two

week time I was able to sit down and

eat a h breakfast with my hus-

which had not done for two years.

l am now in the best of health and

did not have the opﬁraﬂon." — Mrs.

JoHN A. KoENIG, 602 Flushing Avenue,
Astoria, N. Y.

Every one dreads the surgeon’s knife
and the operating table. Sometimes
nothing else will do; but many times
doctors say they are necessary when

are not. Letterafter letter comes
e Pinkham Laboratory, telling how
tw?:i were ad:flsed t:!ngl (;vere not
orm orme no Szod,
a k. P{inkg:\m 's Vegetable
'was used and good health followed.

Jf you want advice write to
Lydin E. Pinnkham Medicine Co.
(confidential), Lynn, Mass.
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looked at the grim face affectionately
and gratefully.

1t was a friend I wanted, a_ man
wlio knew the seamy side of life, and
could give me a helping hand, and you
did it. It was you, Jack, who en-
couraged me to work on; ‘it was you
who persuaded the dealdrs that there
was money in my daubs; it was you
who, 'standing by like the friend we
read -of in ancient history, but very
seldom see, have kept me éoing and
pashed me up to where I am.”

Jack Wesley shuffled his feet.

“Yes! Under the impression that 1
wag dealing with a square man, not 4
fellow who Would turn round on me
with his viscountship!” he growled.

“You think I ought to have told
yvou. Well, I tried once or twice. I
tried down at Sanfleigh at The Cheq-

cret, for you would have thrown me
overboard, as you’d like to do now, I
dare /say." ¢ >

“I should,” assented Jack, prompt-
ly.

“But ‘you're not going to,” retorted

{ Cyril.. “But I baven’t done yet. We

went down to Santleigh. I'd an idea
1'd like to see the old place that would
he mine some day, if I cared to claim
it—" i

Jack stared at him.

“Yes; I'm not certain I should ever
have claimed it. I've been happy as
Cyril Burne, far happier than I was
as Viscount Santleigh,” declared Cyril,
“and I'd made up my mind that I’d
keep as I am. The earl—my uncle—
had offered to buy me out. ‘He want-
éd to cut off the entail, and have the
place and the money to do as he liked
with, to leave it to whom he pleased.
Buf somehow I rather kicked at this,
and I refused. I mreant to live on
what I earned. I was proud of every
penny I got. Proud-of it! That was
the only reason. But I'm glad for an-
other that I didn’t sell my birthright.
Santleigh will be hers some day, Jack;
not for years, I hope, but some: day it

-will be hers, and I'm glad T've not sold

ray inheritance: “Not-that I care about

it for mysélf. No! I'dl rather be

known as Cyril Burne, the ' painter,
than. the Earl of Arrowdale with a
rent roll 5. yard long and'a seat in the
House of Lords.” !

With This lmndaome face flushed, and
his eyes glowing. he began to pace
the room. 3

£ (__'I';;ﬂ_a:Continued.) :

uers. But I was right to keep my se- | i
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Kitchen Cabinet.
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FURNITURE
BUYERS!

China Closet.

Dining Room Tables :

Surface 0Oak, 42 ' inch
top, 6 feet extension on
good square pedestal. Value

$20.00. Our

Price .. .. $18 50
'Solid Oak, fumed finish,
42 inch top, 6 feet exten-

sion, supported on heavy
pedestal. Value $27.00.

ou Prie - $94.5()

Quarter Cut, golden fin-
ish, 45 inch top, 8 feet ex-
tension, supported on heavy
handsome pedestal. Value

price .. .- $47.00

Dining Room Tables :

Quarter Cut, fumed fin-
ish, 42 inch top, extends 6
feet, supported on heavy
pedestal. Value $30.00

for =, e

T ST 00
0ak, golden finish, square

top, 42 inches wide, 6 feet

extension, supported with 6
heavy legs. Value $14.00

el s L
Quarter Surface Oak,
golden finish, square top,

extends 6 feet on good
heavy legs. Value $35.00

e 22 581.00
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~ %% % We are showing 3 Splendid KITCHEN CABINETS, the Latest Designs. -
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LONDON,
The following was issued
British Admiralty to-night:
nection with the Berlin 71
sinking of the French
the British Admiralty
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Diplomatic 101-'0\( ntatives
Central Empires, who were
by the Entente ;un?;vn'iilz-x )
ce, asked that t} be alla
Saturday to take tl departy
mo roning the Secretary of the Al
tion, Sledon Whitehouse,
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