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Had Chronic Indigestion
Thought She Would Die.

x Xtttt Tears of Suffering Attributes Cure to Dr. Chase’s Kldney.Lirer pills.

Eating too much or using foods that | tried Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, 
do not agree are the usual causes of I would have an attack of this trou- 
lndigestion. I ble with my stomach every three or

The trouble usually begins not In four weeks, and was so bad at times 
the stomach, but In the liver, since It that my friends thought I would sure- 
devolves on this organ to filter the ex- ly die. Thanks to these pills, I have 
cess waste matter from the system. not had an attack for six months, and 

Now, since Dr. Chase’s Kidpey-Llv- | believe that the cure Is thorough. My 
er Pills are the greatest of liver regu- husband has had very satisfactory 
lators, It naturally follows that they ] experience with Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
are unexcelled as a cure for chronic Food. He was much run down, and 
indigestion. | very pale and weak. I persuaded him

With the liver, kidneys and bowels to use the Nerve Food, and after hav-
active the poisonous waste matter Is 
quickly removed from the system and 
there Is nothing to Interfere with the j 
natural and healthful working of the 
organs of digestion. In this way 
only can lasting cure be effected.

Mrs. Rebecca Elliott, Magnetawan, 
Ont, writes:—“I feel it my duty to 
write you in regard to Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills. I had gastritis of 
the stomach for three years, and 
could get nothing to stop It until I

ing taken five boxes he looks and 
feels real well.’’

It Is such experiences as these that 
have made a place for Dr. Chase’s 
medicines In the great majority of 
homes. They do not fall, even In the 
most complicated cases. Dr. Chase's 
Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a dose, 
25 cents a box. Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, 60 cents a box, 6 for $2.60. All 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto.

The Web;
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PASSION. LOVE'S TRUE
CHAPTER XL.

Retribution.
They raised him, and Jack tore 

open his collar, and laid a hand uir
on his heart. Then he looked round 
at the rest, and spoke the one dread 
word:

"Dead!”
For a moment or two they stood 

speechless and awestruck; then, with 
compressed lips,' Jack opened the dead 
man’s coat, and took from the pocket 
some letters.

Cyril bent forward.
“They are mine," he said, almost 

inaudibly.
Jack handed them to him, and as he 

took them something fell on the floor. 
Jack picked it up, and Cyril with a 
shudder exclaimed:

“My ring! the ring I gave Becca! 
And—my God, Jack!—and here is the 
letter I wrote that night at the fete 
and gave to her!" and he covered his 
face with his hands.

Jack rose.
“I shall get my answer after all," 

he said. “Light that lantern, Fern- 
' dale."

In awestricken silence, but with a 
feverish eagerness and dread, they 
searched the grim place from room to 
room; then, after a moment’s thought, 
Jack led the way to the garden, fol
lowed by the trembling old woman 
uttering inarticulate cries of terror.

Jack stopped before the heap of 
leaves, and stooped dojvn.

"Get me a spade, some one!” he 
said, hoarsely.

Lord Ferndale brought one, and they 
stood round while Jack worked.

A suspense of a few minutes that 
seemed ages, and then they heard his 
voice, solemn as a knell:

"I have found the answer; it is 
here!”

• ••*••**
Two years later the artistic world 

was thrown Into a state of excitement 
by a certain picture in the Academy 
exhibition of that season.

It was a landscape—a small one, 
but with two figures, a lady and a 
child. The lady was seated under an 
apple tree in a most delightful or
chard, and the child was lying on its 
back, vainly endeavouring to bite an 
apple at least three times the size of 
its mouth. |

It was so fresh in treatment, so de
licately painted, that the connoisseurs 
were unanimous in their approbation 
and praise, but the general public, 
who know little and care less for com
positions, were quite content with be
ing charmed by the exquisite beauty

of the mother and the delightfully 
lifelike youngster. It was the picture 
of the year, and it was found neces
sary to place before it the protecting 
rail and policeman which only appear 
before the great event of the exhibi
tion. Critics praised it, the papers 
rhapsodized it, the public crowded to 
see it, and for some days after that 
on which the exhibition opened every
body was asking who and what the 
painter was, for the name in the cata
logue was evidently an assumed one, 
and told nothing.

The mystery only heightened the 
public and artistic curiosity and in
terest, and at dinner parties and in 
the pauses of the dance one heard 
people saying to each other:

“Have you seen the mother and 
child in the apple orchard? Splendid, 
isn’t it? Wonder who on earth the 
man is?"

The secret was very well kept—for 
nearly a month. At the end of that 
time, however, the veil was lifted, for 
a famous critic, who was sharper 
than his fellows, happened to visit the 
gallery one afternoon, and found, the 
popular Countess of Arrowdale stand
ing before it.

As he looked first at the picture and 
then at her she happened to smile. 
Now, the mother was not a portrait 
of Norah, but Cyril had perhaps un
consciously bestowed upon the paint
ed face a reflection, a hint of the 
smile which was one of the charms 
with which Norah worked her spells, 
and the critic divined the truth.

“Lady Arrowdale," he said, growing 
red with the excitement of his dis
covery, “your husband painted that 
picture.”

Norah flushed and smiled.
"Oh, please, don’t tell," she said. 

“It was to be a secret, and—and we 
have kept it so well."

"Yes, you have," returned the crit
ic, who, of course, meant to rush off 
as soon as he could and proclaim 
his important find. “Yes, indeed you 
have. I know Lord Arrowdale’s pic
tures pretty well, I think, but, though 
they are good, as I’ve said very of
ten, they are nothing compared with 
this. It is such a sudden jump. How 
do you account for it. Lady Arrow- 
dale?"

Norah smiled, and looked at the 
picture in silence, but some one spoke 
for her/

“Permit me, Lady Arrowdale,” said 
Jack, who had stepped up and heard 
the little speech. “This picture is so 
far and away the best of my friend, 
Lord Arrowdale, because he mixed his 
colors with the oil of happiness, 
drew the orchard by the light of love, 
and gave his whole heart to the 
mother and the child. And now you 
know not only how Arrowdale came 
to paint such à picture, but why he 
calls it ‘Joy.’ Am I not right, Lady 
Arrowdale?”

And Norah, as she put her hand on 
his arm, could only assent by a smile, 
which the critic afterward declared 
made him feel as if the tears were in 
his eyes as well as in hers.

THE END.

tiler the Bill";
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The Mystery Solved 
at Last.
CHAPTER I.

Two Letters.
"Chud!” he said, drawing a long 

breath, “we are ruined!" and uttering 
a groan, he leaned his arm on the 
mantelpiece and buried his face in it.

The son said nothing, but the 
twitching of his lip and sudden pallor 
proclaimed how great a struggle the 
calmness cost him.

There was a dead silence, in which 
the ticking of the antique bronze time
piece, with its figure of the inexorable 
Father Time crushing down the min
utes with a sweep of his deadly 
scythe, sounded harsh and foreboding.

Suddenly a burst of music floated 
into the room, and a girl’s clear voice 
rang out Joyfully from the room 
above in some simple ballad.

The father started, as if he had 
been struck1—the brother hid his face 
in his hands and groaned.

"Oh, Heaven—my Maud, my Maud!" 
breathed Sir Fielding, all the books in 
his heart turned out to make place 
for his darling. “My poor child! 
Chud, what shall we do?"

“Ay, what shall we do? That is the 
question,” said Chudleigh, catching 
eagerly at the escape from the dread 
apathetic despair and drawing him
self up to his full height “Bear up 
sir; all is not lost yet Surely, there 
is some one—’’

Sir. Fielding raised his head, start
ling Chudleigh at sight of his face, 
which looked ten years older than 
when he had seen it last.

"Some one, aye, but where? No, no, 
Chud; I have no friends now. I have 
been living out of the world for near 
ly twenty years. Once," and he walk
ed to the window, Chudleigh follow
ing him—"once,” raising his hand and 
pointing it for a second at the tall, 
crumbling chimneys of the rectory, 
“there would have been refuge, for no 
Durant ever closed his hand against 
a Chichester, nor a Chichester ever 
denied a Durant. But,” and he sigh, 
ed, with a world of mournfulness 
“where is a Durant now? No, Chud
leigh, that was our only chance; but 
you know how utterly that is lost to 
us.”

And once more the baronet, gazing 
at the deserted house, sighed wearily 
and with utter hopelessness.

Torture Of Sciatica Cured Quick ! 
“Nerviline” A Success Every Time

Stops the Pain Qufck—Acte Like 
■agio—Is Harmless and Pleasant
Sciatica Is the most severe pain man 

can Buffer. The great sciatic nerve is 
deeply placed, and you can reach it 
only by a pain remedy, as penetrating 
and powerful as NERVILINB.

The glory of Nervlllne is in its 
strength—in its marvelous power of 
penetrating deeply. In severe pains, 
sack as sciatica and neuralgia, NER- 
VTLINH demonstrates its superiority 

er every other remedy.
pains, such as rheu

matic or sciatica, can be overcome only 
* r as extraordinary as Ner- 

- * ft haa shown

itself- to be the beet for little pains, 
best for big pains, and best for all 
pains.

When one has acute rheumatic 
pains, stiff Joints or a stiff neck, don’t 
experiment — seek a remedy that 
cures. Like lightning in rapidity, as 
sure as fate in its certainty of relief. 
Nerviline can never be surpassed for 
the removal of pain, no matter what 
advance science may make. It is per
fection in its line.

Do not trifle with ordinary or oily 
liniments, use Nerviline. Prove its 
efficacy—its the one liniment that 
rubs right into the core of the pain. 
Trial size, 26 cents. Sold by all deal
ers everywheen

CHAPTER II.
The Orphan.

Grace was In all her steps, heaven In 
her eyes,

In every gesture dignity and love.
—MILTON.

THE first of December had arrived, 
and with It Lady Mildred, covered 
with furs, and accompanied by her 
friend and companion, Carlotta Law- 
ley.

Chudleigh had been compelled to 
go to town the preceding day to see 
the family solicitor, and had not re
turned when her ladyship arrived, so 
that Sir Fielding and Maud did the 
honors of the house—Maud with some 
little shyness and reserve, for Miss 
Lawley had taken her by surprise. 
She had expected to see a beautiful 
and accomplished girl, from ' her 
aunt’s purposely obscure description, 
but the portrait her imagination had 
drawn fell so tar short of her reality 
that she was startled and surprised.

To say that Carlotta Lawley was 
beautiful was to assert but little. She 
was more prond and more bewitching 
than charming. Taller than Mand, a 
brilliant brunette, with dark, piercing 
eyes that shone like a Jewel, or a 
gypsy’s—a graceful form, almost 
queenly in. its bearing, and a mouth 
that rivaled Cleopatra’s in its coral- 
like curves and fullness—she was in
deed, what the beet Parisian Judges 
of woman’s looks had called her— 
superb. ^

Beside Maud’s fresh, fair loveliness, 
her beauty shone to its greatest ad

ASTHMA COUGHS
WHOOPING COUGH SPASMODIC CROUP 
» BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS

À simple, safe end effective treatment avoid
ing drugs. Used with success for 35 years.

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, 
soothes the sore throat, 
and stops the <?ough, 
assuringrestfulnights.
Cresolene is invaluable 
to mothers with young 
children and a boon to 
sufferers from Asthma.

Send ue postal for 
descriptive booklet
SOLO BY DRUGGISTS

VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.
L—hglBle.BMs.M—tr’l

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

vantage, and Sir Fielding, who came 
from his dream world, with all the 
Chichester courtliness, to welcome 
her, muttered a half audible note of 
admiration, which it was well for 
Carlotta’s vanity did not reach her 
ear. ;

She was very quiet, naturally, 
thought Maud, but expressed her 
admiration of the grand old house 
with such fervor as to win Sir Field 
mg’s and Maud’s love immediately.

Said Maud, stopping before an open 
door through which a small sitting- 
room could be seen.

“These rooms are Chudleigh’s. Oh 
I forgot to tell you,” she exclaimed, 
in answer to the look of interroge 
tion on Carlotta’s face. “Chudleigh 
is my brother. He is so good—so 
kind. We all of us lean on him. 
Papa is—is very busy In the library, 
you know, always, and everything is 
left to Chud. And everything fares 
well, too. Oh, you must like Chud
leigh.’’

“I am sure I shall, if he resembles 
you in the slightest," murmured Car
lotta, kissing her again.

“He went to London on business, 
yesterday, but he will be back to din 
ner, I hope. You must let him take 
you all over the hall—I mean in the 
closed-up rooms, you know. He can 
tell you the history of every room.’

“If he will only take so much trou
ble, I shall only be too grateful," said 
Carlotta. “I am fond of old houses 
and their histories."

“And now you must come and see 
my room," she said, winding her arm 
around her new friend’s waist, and 
leading her into the little, rose- 
coloured boudoir and bedchamber 
which was honored by the title, “Miss 
Maud’s.” “Do you like them? If you 
do, you shall have them while . you 
stay. .And I wish that might be tor 
ever."

“Do you?" said Carlotta, leaning 
down, with a sudden moisture in her 
dark eyes, her voice ringing tremu
lously musical—more musical than 
Maud had ever heard or thought It 
possible for a voice to be. “So do I! 
How very kind you are! You must 
forgive me if I seem somewhat cold; 
until I met Lady Mildred, I never ex
perienced such goodness.”

And the lips quivered slightly, al
though the eyes lit up with a mourn
ful smile.

Maud drew her closer to her.
“You must not say such things; I 

am not kind. It seems so ridiculous 
to hear you say that to me,” and she 
laughed merrily, as she glanced at 
the grand beauty of the other, against 
which she looked so fresh and cliild'- 
like. "It’s you who must be good to 
me. You will try and love me, won’t 
you? I love you already.”

Again the dark eyes filled with 
tears, but the lips said nothing, as she 
stooped to kiss her. “And now you 
must rest after your journey. See, I 
will make up the fire, and cover you 
up with these furs. Then, while I go 
and see whether Aunt Mildred Is com
fortable, you can have a quiet sleep.

(To be Continued.)

A SIMPLE, BECOMING MODEL.

1691—Ladies’ House or Porch Dress 
with .sleeve in Either of Two Lengths 

Novelty voile is here shown, with 
pique for collar and cuffs. The style 
is simple but attractive. The waist 
is shaped at its front closing. The 
skirt is made with a round yoke that 
is joined to the flaring skirt portions, 
under a deep tuck. Gingham, cham- 
brey, linen, linene, percale, lawn, dim
ity, gabardine, serge, taffeta, tub silk 
or crepe is nice for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 5% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 36 inch size. The skirt 
measures about Z% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE DRESS FOR 
GIRL.

MOTHER’S

1797

1197—All wash fabrics are nice for 
this, for the dress is easy to launder, 
and is easy to make. The right front 
overlaps the left at the closing. The 
sleeve may be finished with a band 
cuff in wrist length, or with a smart 
cuff turned back on the sleeve at 
elbow length. The" dress may be de
veloped in serge, cashmere, poplin or 
repp. It is nice for check and plaid 
suiting. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 
4, 6, 8, and 10 years. It requires 2% 
yards of 36 inch material for a 6-year 
size.

A patern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents' 
in silver or stamps.

No. .i
Size
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Name

Sugar ! Sugar/
We are booking orders for

Granulated Sugar
due to arrive by first steamer, on 

or about 24th January.

NEAL

THE GREAT BRIGHT WAY

i

SHOE POLISHES
BLACK-WHiTE-TAN - IO*
KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT:

THF F F D A. I IF "V CO..LTD BUFFALO . N M

T. A. MACNAB & Co.
Wholesale Distributors for Newfoundland.

M m

In Women's Slippers and Pumps

EUROPEAN
AGENCY

Wholesale Indents promptly execu 
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes end Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists' Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Care and Accessories 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate «fid Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods. 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

tec., etc.
Commission 2ft p.c. to 6 p a 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $66 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account

WILSON â SONS
m«.)

The London Directory.
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs the Directory 
contains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foreign Markets they sup-

* STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Salllnge;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Jdamfh-turers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principe! towns and indus
trial centres o£ th. United Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded freight paid, on. receipt 
of Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can adver
tise their trade cards for 15 or larger 
advertisements from $15.
TIE LONDON DIRECTORY C0.t LTD*

06 Abchurch Lane, Loadoa, KX.

We have,200 pairs WOMEN’S SLIPPERS marked down 
at HALF PRICE.

SEE OUR EAST END WINDOW.
Lace Shoes, Strap Shoes or Pumps, Black and Tan 

Leathers, .$3.00 Shoes for $1.50.

PARKER & MONROE Limited.

SLATTERNS.
Always in stock a large 

assortment of
English and American

Dry Goods
A! Lowest Possible Prices.

Estate W. A. SLATTERY,
Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.

P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.
u la | ■>,( j | j

Doctor Tells, 
Eyesight 

Week's
A Free Prescription Yon .

Filled and Use at Hoi
riillndclphia. Pa. Do yon we 

Are you a victim of eye strain i 
weaknesses? If so, you will 
know that according to Dr. Lex 
real hope for you. Many whose 
failing say they have had the 
Etorod throngli the principle ot 
derful free prescription. One 
after trying it: -I was aln 
could not see to read at all 
read everything without any < 
my eyes do not water anv more 
they would pain dreadfuliv; no

-îV?Vlme.: 11 wa3 llke »
me. *■ A lady who used It says 
inospuere seemed hazy with i 
ft.’’ bit after using this i 
for fifteen days everything seen 
can even read fine print witlioi It is believed that thousands 
glasses can now discard them 1, 
able time and multitudes more v

Our Volunlei
^Seventeen youni 

presented themsJ 
enlistment at Iti 

- Headquarters du| 
. Past two days. Their names 

Jas. Follett, Bonne Bay 
John Moxley, Bonne Bay 
Thos. Corbin, Corner Brook 

Islands
Wm. Tracey, Carrol’s Cove,]

dor
David Bulger, West St. Md 
Mark Odell, West St. iSodi 
Reuben Osborn, Grand Ban] 
Joe Taeggaeli, Pushthrougii] 
Jno. Simmons, Botwood 
Art Pollard, Botwood 
Jacob Noseworthy, Pouch 
Harold Snow. Hr. Grace 
Geo. Bradbury, Jlr. Grace. 
Raymond Turney St. John’i 
Thos. Hall, St. John’s 
Pierce Parsons, Lewisportèl 
Jno. Curtis, S.W. Arm. Stj 

Bay.
The number of enrolments 

is 4.993. Lieut. H Winter lia] 
toon of men alt the’ Soutlisi] 
Range yesterday. The shooti] 
good, conditions considered.

Juvenile T. A. B 
Annual

The annual treat for the 
members of the T. A. and B. 
took place yesterday afterno< 
was attended by close on fou 
dred abstainers. At 5 p.m. 
tended a free picture show 
Crescent Theatre and after an 
enjoyment they formed rant 
marched to their hail whej 
young people were sat arouj 
tables loaded down with gooq 
prepared by the lady friends 
Society. After the tea the 
indulged in various games an] 
leaving for home were each 
bag containing candies, fruit al 

At night.the senior branch] 
Society held a successful dance 
150 couples attended, the T. 
furnishing the music. The pq 
and those who assisted are to 
gratulated on the successful 
in which the affair was run

LORD BISHOP RECOVER]
His Lordship Bishop Jones is 
ing from his illness, a fact 
community in general and his ] 
loners in particular will ltarn 
small, amount of pleasure.

Stafford’s Drug Store 
atre Hill) is open every niq 
9.30.—jan2,tf

Advertise in the Telegnxi
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