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“l must have dropped it,” he mur-
mured, and thrust the offending hand
behind him out of sight.

With a quick gesture Signa took out
her own handkerchief, and, stooping
down, drew it through the long grass
drenched with dew; then put her
hand upon his arm timidiy, and drew
his hand toward her.

“No, no!” he said, huskily, quiver-
ing at her touch, but she smiled up
at him with a little air of determina-
tion, and tenderly wiped away thered
stain; ‘then wound the handkerchief
round his hand.

Pale and tremulous he stood beside
her, so near that his coat sleeve
touched her dress,

“Thank you!" he murmured, almost
inaudibly. “You have spoiled your
pretty handkerchief.” Then he stop-
ped abruptly, and locked away from
her.

“And mav T not do ever that, when
you bave done so much for nie?” she
said, reproachfully. “Do you tiaink 1
do not krnow how much you have
done, and bow much more you weuld
have done? You would have risked

your life—-—-" Her voice broke, but
she stiruggled with it. “You would
have leapt fromi that hidecus tower

to save me, and I may not do so small
a thing as this!"” She sighed, then
she laughed scftly. “Let me go
now.”

He turned and looked at
her eyes {cll befor® the
fire in his.

“No,” he said; “stay— ; cne mo-
ment. g He paused, and as
he leant over the side of tie soat his

her, and
cassionate

hand went out toward her with an
imploring, caressing g “Sig
na, will you listen 1 I have
something to say to you." She did

not egpeak, but she looked up at him,
& swift, fearful, passionate glance, “I
feel that il should not be said now—
Just after | have Yeen of some slight
service to 1ou, just now that you may
think I am entitled to your gratitude
—but, ah! Signa, the words have
been on my lips these weeks past.
have said them to myself a thou:and
times. Can you not guess what they
are? ‘1 love her—I love her!’ Signa,
I love you!”

Like heavenly muslc the words ring
in her ears, Mechanically her lips
open, and inaudibly she cchoes them,
as if they were somecthing infinitely
precious—too precious to be real.

“I love you!" he murmured, bend-
ing over her, his hand still outheld,
his face pale with the passion of love
and anxiet “From the first day I
saw you—there by the sea—r1ny heart
went out to yvou. When ! gaw your
sweet face that day for the first time,
I knew that it was the face of the
one woman in the world for me, and
from that hour to this my love has
grown, has so grown that now it has
mastered n:c-—Oh, my darling—let me
call you so, if only for this oncée—if
you knew how truly, how devoted-
1y I love you, you would
love me even for pity's sake, I am
not worthy to offer my love to you.
I am not worthy to receive anything
at your hands but a simple ‘No,’ and
yet 1 nwust speak. Signa, I who
epeak to you thus of love, am—oh,
Heaven, if 1 could but call back the

past—one so stained and besm.rclied
by the world that my love is not i .
worthy ilic acceptance of any woman,

least of ail of
heart of wor
yet, sce now, v darling, if—
if you can br it to think of
me a: > whose whele life from this

yours, the qGueen and
nl! « 1
auad

time forth shall be spent in devotion
to you, worship of yvour purity and
loveline tnen—ah, then——"

He stonned, - and lLis 1ace grew
leadly pale.

“Speuk to me,” he said, at last, as

she remained silent. “I—I can bear
it, though the world may be the bit-
terest In all the world for me. I will
take my wasted Life from your path,
I will

it be only to tell me that I have I()\'ud'
in vain.”

but with a keen, ecs-
1 her eves and

=

| Gl

yet—and |

ah, Signa, spcak to me, though |

Z

For a moment he leans over her, as
If too dazed to understand the look,
then he bends over her, and lays his
band heavily upon her shoulder.

“Signa!”

With a faint cry she leans toward

him, end her head drops upon his
arm,
Specchless, he draws her to him

with a passionate gesture, and strains
her to his breast.

“Oh, my darling, my darilng!” he
murmurs, hoarsely, “Is It true? Is
it ‘yes’® Do You, can you love me?”

For answer her face nestles still
| more closely against his bosom, and
| ker hana creeps slowly up to his face.

With a passionate geeture he takes
1t and presses it to his lips, and drawe
it round his neck, and so, with her
ﬁpl't, silky heir against his face, she
lics Icst to the world to the past, the
bresent, to life itself—in the cne mo-
ment of ecstatic bliss which we poor
mortals enjoy on earth,

Above them the rlacid moon sails on
flooding them it its soft light as if
With a benediction, A bird, startled
from its res, flies heavenward with
a faint ciiirp; the sound of the mur-
murmg tide floats toward them; ail
hature seciis to sympathize and throb
- harmor With this one moment of
uman- paseion,

Then a: last Signa raices her head
and looks up at him with eyes heavy
With happiness, and her hand slides
from its embrace as a crimeon flush
’ul ma.venly shame sulfuses ner face.

“Am I dreaming”” she murmurs.
| He kisses her half-parted lips.

I “No, darling, You are awake, and
| this is real. Let me kiss you again,
l2nd you shall see.”

li “No, no!” she panis, drawing her
|

|

I

|

face from him. “I know now that it is
real. But why- ah, why do you love
me? You eaid that you loved me, did
You not?”
creduiity,

“I love you--1I love you!” he whis-
Pers in ler ear. “Why? My darcling
tiiere is nothiing to wonder at in it.
Any man might well love you for your
beauty; but that—though I prize it
dearly, znd am half foolish with pride
Of 1t—is us nothing with me! Why?
i Why, Signa, cven that poor fool who
has just gonc—even he loved you.”

She shudders.

“No! Don't speak of him.”

an a4y not 1?” he murmurs.

She looks beyond him witl, softly
Slezuuug eyes, tremulous with an ecs-
lasy of doubt and belicf, of wonder
i and delight.

with a sharp epasm of in-

dream,” ghe says, softly. “That you
S€en, an! sv muany beauuful ana graci-
ous women, should think of loving
me!™ and she laughs falteringly.

A slight shade crosses his face, aa

if her words had toucied a jarring
chord,
“Signa,” he eays, slowly, and with

an intense earnesiness, “la all my life,
veried and eventful as it has been, 1
have never known what love was until
I met you. Do not doubt that whatever
may happen—--""

Her eves turn toward him with
sudden startled expreesion,

“Happen!" sho whispere,

Iis Lps twitel:, and his hand closes
on ler,

“Let come what may in the future,
Never forget that, as there ig a heaven

ve us, I loved you with ail my
and  soul. ' I swear to that,

a

|
4’
|
i

“Jovo laughs at lover's perjuries,”
&ue murnurs, with a emile up into hie
| dark eycs, “No need to swear. I know
it. 1 cannot tell you why or how I
know it, but I feel it. Yes, let come
Wuaude MA) 1 Sudd. aiw o remeniuer
that you loved me this night, this one
gilorious, perfect night in my life. Ah,
if it would but last!” and he: glance
£0C¢s up to the moon with mild wistful-
Qess,

“The night passes, but the day
comes!"” he¢ ga)s, and his voice is ligh-
ter, as if4e had cast the shadow ot
some dérk though from lis mind.
“The day comes, the long day which
I You end I, Signa, have to be happy in;
! that day when we ghall be together,
j bue in mind and body and scul!”
Aliiost soleninly nis volce ring

Phincte: o o e

her ears, and she lays her head upon
his breast, and presses her lips to the
senseless coat,

Then she laughs—a low, rippling
laugh of excessive happiness—like the
falling of water trom g cup over-filled,

“What will Aunt Podswell say?”

He laughs in harmony; then he
glrugs his shoulders.

“Aunt Podswell,” he says, “will get
upon the wartrail; she will unearth
the hatchet and thirst for my scalp;
there will be wrath in the Podswell
wigwam when it is known that ihe
beautiful belle of Nort has given
herself to the obnc cctor War-
ren, The storm of th r day will
be as nothing to th wling temp-
et whica awaite us.”

“That storm! How I love to think
of it,” murmurs Signa, a!most inaugd-
ibly. “How happy 1 was, and how
brave and good and kind— no! how
bad end wicked you were!”

“As how?” he says, smoothing the
silky hair with g proud, caregsing
hand, as a miser might nuree and
fondle lLis gold.

“Oh, do you not remember? You
would not drink out of the same cup.”

He laughs, but there is a thrill of
passion in the laugh,

“No, I dared not; it geemed sacri-
lege, profanation, end when at last
You made me, I thoagh that my lips
touch where yours had been, and all
my strength was needed to keep me
from clasping you in my arms, and—"

“What would Archie have said?” she
whispers, her face all aglow. “But
about my aunt, I don’t understand—"

“No?" he says, with a grave smile.
“Do you think she will weicome me
With oven arms as her—wlat is it—
Depnew-n-iaw? +oor, unknown, un ad-
venturer, a  half-suspected opera-
singer! I am a pretty fellow to carry
oft the prize!”

Signa is silent for a moment, then
she lookzs up 'at him.

“What does it matter?” she says,
eimply. *“W hat does it matter; though
all the world stood with upraised
kands and shouted ‘No!” I should not
care. I thunii—yes, I think 1 should
be all the more glad to come,” and her
head droops. “iut—but are you so
very poor?”

“At this moment I am richer than
the man wiio owns tha biggest mine
in Peru! Dija I not hold in my arms
the Mmost precious thing in all the
world?”

“Ah! 5o poor and worthless a tri-
fle!” she talters. *“But tell me.”

“Poor?” he says, and he looks down
at her with a faint smile. “it is an
elast.c tera. Answer me, Signa,
would you be content to live the life
of a poor man's wife? To depend upon
his right arm and brain for daily
bread?”

“If it were your right arm and
brain,” che answers, proudly, “and if
I could not live then; 1 could starve
and still be happy if | knew that you
were not starving too!”

“There shail be no starving,” he
says. ‘‘There will be enough for our
modest wants, Sigpa.”

She sighs and a vague shade crosses
her brow.

“What’s amiss?” he asks, with half-
smiling tenderness.

“No—thing. Yes, I am disappoint-
ed. I was hoping—hoping that you
were very poor.”

“Quite the mendicant?”

“Yes, quite the mendicant! Because
tien 1 should seem quite rich, and it
would be so sweet to feel that I had
something to give you besides myself.”

“1 did not know 1 was making love
to an heiress,” he says, sull with the
half-smile.

She laughs.

“An heiress, Hector! I have a mis-
crable hunared a year, or thereabouts,
AL is muserabio now that you are not
quite poor, but if you haa been 4
and she sighs again,

“A hunured a ycar or s0,” he says,
thoughtruiiy. “Signa, don't be disap-
bo.ned betore there is any occasion.
A hundred a year is very welcoma to
an adventurer——""

“Really!” with vivid delignt.

“itcally and truly,” he suys. “You
are quite an heiress, A hundred a
year! 1 was tuinking of a little cot-
Lage——""

“Oh, yes!”

“But ncw we may life our heads to
a villa and-—porhaps a pony-chaise.”

She nestles cioser to him.

“I am so giad! Dowu't think meanly
of me, em so glad. 1 wish—ah!
Low 1L were thousands!”

“Never mind,” hLe says, cheerfully
and magramauously, “a hundred is
something. 1 am a lucky man. My
treasure of pure gold is gilt outside
2!so!” Then his light tone of raillery
changes suddenly to one of deep ten-
derness, and he murmurs, “My child!
My "chila!”

“Why do vou say that?" she asks,
looking up at him.

“Why? Because you are like

a

The ointment
you put on your child’s skin gets
into the system just as surely as
food the child eats. Don't let
impure fats and mineral coloring
matter (such as many of the
cheap ointmients contain) get
into your child’s biood! Zam-
Buk is purely herbal.  No pois-
onous coloring. Use it z2lways,
50c. Box at All Druggists and Stores.

“Must we? Ah!”
“Yes; even now you may catch
‘cold. Let me brush the dew from
your dress.”

And he goes down on his knoes to
do 50, and s he looks up at her, she
stoops and kisses him.

“Shall I tell ycu—shall T make a
shameful confession?” she whispers,
her face and neck a burning red.

He nods, holding her hand, his eyes
drinking in the light down peuring
from hers.

“Shall 1?7 T feel as 17 I must! Woll,
then, when you knelt and wiped the
wet from my dress the other day at
St. Clare, I felt tempted—ah! fierccly
tempted—to stoop and kiss you as 1
kiss you now. Ah, my love! my love!”

* . - .

“Gracious Heaven!”  “Bless my
soul!” “Signa!” “What is the matter?”
“Mr. Warren!”

These and similar ejaculations, ut-
tered in a sort of chorus by Mr. and
MMrs. Podswell, greet the pair as they
enter the Rectory drawing-room; Hee-
tor Warren rather pale, and still bear-
Ing about him the evidences of his
climb up the tower; Signa dew-drench-
ed and pale to the lips, but with a
soft-gleaming light in her violet eyes.

Mary, standing at the back, staring
with all her eyss, guesses at the truth
in a moment; but the worthy pa‘r of
guardians are thicker-skullad, and still
utter ejaculations open-mouthed.

“Signa, what does it mean?” at last
gasvs Aunt Podswell, rising and
clutching her shawl rouad her with an
irritable excitement and wrath.

Signa takes off mer- hat and sinke
softly into a chair. with her eves bent
on the ground, not ashamedly, but
with a heavy, dreamy consciousness.

“Well!” demands Mre. Podswell,
snappishly, “can't you speak? Are you
aware of the time? Where is Lady
Blyte? Why have you left the Park?
And what—what—" “does he mcan
by being in your company,” she would
like to add; but the dark eyves, fixed o
calmly on her, are too much for her.

“Let me explain!” says Hector War-
ren, coming to the table, and putting
his hat down witu the easy, graceful
self-possession wh.ch poor Sir Frederie
so madly hates. “Miss Grenville has
left the Park——"

“I suppcse she can speak for her-
self?” breaks in Aunt Podswell, glar-
ing at him. “I don't understand. Jos-
eph, why don’t you speak?” turning
upon the rector, who stands rubbing
hig chin, and with his eyes like sau-
cers.

“I—ahem!— I was about to do so,
my dear!” he says, meekly. “Signa,
what does this mean? You—you have
upset your auat exceedingly. Why have
yYou come here so unexpectedly, and at
this—auem!”—with a glance at the
clock and a solemn shake of the head
—"at th.s—er, really unseemly hour:"

Signa raises her head, as if with
an etfort to recall herself from blissful
dreamiand to the unpleasant rcality o?
the situation,

“Miss Grenville is tired,” says Hee-
tor Warren. “Let me expiain. Happea-
ing to be in the park, 1 met with AMiss
Grenville; and hearing from her that,
for reasuns which ehe will no doubt
explain to you, she wished to return
home, 1 offered to escort her, and liere
sue is. Don’t be alarmed, my dear Mrs,
Podswell; nothing serious has hap-
pened.”

“Nothing serious? But it is serious.
Do you mean to tell mie that you have
persuaded this foclish girl to leave
Lady Blyie at a moment's notice, and
without—without informing her lady-
ship?” demands Aunt Podswell, fairly
meeting the dark eyes in her wrathful
indignation.

Hecter Warren inclines his head al-
most impatiently. He deces not care, so
far as he is concerned, how fierce and
long the 6torm may rage; but he gees

sweet, innocent child, who wears her

Peart uno Aoy but not for a
daw to peck at, but to gather into his

own dark besom—so!—and cherish for !

evermore!
There is silence for a moment, then
lie starts, and lays his hand upon her
shoulder.
"My derling, you are wot with dew.
Great licaven! how thoughtless of
me.  We must go.”

the drooping hecard beside him, and
wishes to get the tempest over for her
sake,

“Yes, that is it, exactly. I plead
guilty, Mrs. Podswell. I am sorry you
should be upset. It is enough to up-

! set you, I admit. But Signa-—'

“Signa!” echoes Mrs.,
shrilly; and she throws up her head.
“By what right do you speak of my
niece by her Cnristian mame, Mr.—
er—Warren?"

“By the right she liag bastowed up-

to give you a demonstration,
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Podswell

says quictiy, .

“Your ---) onr——" gasns Mrs. Pods-
well; while the rector flushes and
shuffles  as if the flcor had suddenly
become red-hofo—_

“My wife,” repeats Hector Warrg,
mildly. “I am sorry to spring this
news upon you in this way, and 1 hope
to lay my preposal before you in pro-
per form to-morrow, Mr. Podswell,”
and he looks at the rector,-who Basps
like a fish and shakes his head as if
it were of no use to appeal to him,
“Untll then——"

“Excuse mec ohe moment, I cannot
permit thie absurd—I say absurd --
nonsense to go further!” says Aunt |
Podswell shrilly, “I would have you
remcmber, Mr. Warren, that this
voung lady is not unprotected. My hus-
band and I are her guardians, and
answerable for her welfare.”

Hector Warren inclines his head.

“And a part of our duty—the great-
est part is that we should not allow
ber to fall into the hands of —of—*

“An adventurer,” puts in Hector
Warren, calmly.

“You have eaid the odious word, not
I, sir, but it has been spoken, and let
it stand.”

on me in promising to be my wife,” he [

(To be continued.)
el et

ST. VITUS DAKCE
AFFECIS MAXY CHILIRER

The Trouble Can be Cured Through
the Use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills.
is much more
is generally 1magined.
nustaken  for

St. Vitus
common than
The trouble is often
mere nervousness, cr awkwardness,
Usually attaeks young  children,
most often between the ages of
and fourteen—though oluer persons
may be atfected witn it. The most
common symjpton is twitching of tae
muscles of the iace and limbs. As
the disease prcgresses this twitching
takes the form of spasmws in  whicn
the jerking motion may be confined
to the head, or all the limbs may be
affected. 71he patient is frequently i
unabie to hold anything in the unaunds
or walk steadily, and 1n severe cases

Dance

BIX

the spcech may be affected. The
disease is due to impoverished
nerves, owing to the blocd being out

of condition and can be cured by the
use of Dr. Williams' Pink Fiils, which
entich the blood, strengtien lhg
nerves, and in this way resicre the suf-
ferer to gocd hezlth, .e.y symptom
of nerve trouble in young cin.ldre_u
should be promptly treated as it is
aimest sure to lead to St. Vitus
Dance. 1he following is proof of
the power of Dr. Wiliiams’' Pink Pills
to cure thiz trouble. Miss Hattiz
Cummings, R. R. No. 3, Peterboro,
Ont., sayvs:—"I was attacked with
what the doctor said was St. Vitus |
Dance. Beth my hands trembled soi
as to be practicaliy useless. ] unn’
|

]

the trouble wenat to my left side, and
from that to my right leg, and left
me in such a condition that I was not
able to go out of the house. 1 took
the doctor's medicine without get-
ting eny bencfit. Then ! tried an-
other remcdy with the same poor re-
suits. At this stuge 1 was advised
to try Dr. Williams’' Pink Pills and
did so, with the result that they fully
restored me to lecalth, and I have

not had the slightest sympton of
nervous trouble since. I can recom-
mend these pilis to anyone wheo is

suffering from mnervous trouble, an'd
hope they will profit by my experi-
ence.”

You can get Dr. Williams' Pink |
Pills from any drug dealer or by mail |
at 50 cents 2 box or six boxes for $2.50
from The Dr. Williams® Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.
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PREVENT PNEUMONIA.

Increase Fhysical Resistance by
Husbanding the Strength.

Pncumonia is largely a disease of
middle life. Its greatest incidence is
during the active stage of adult life.
About 30 per cent. of the cases of
Pneumonia show the presepee of tyvpes |
of germs which are oftent:mes very
virutent, but which depend upon con-
tact tor their distribut:on.

“Carriers” are etfective and danger- |
ous in this distribution. such ‘‘car-
riers” in the room of recovered pati-
enls may retain the virulent pneu-
mocei tor nearly @ month and may
during that t.me be dangerous to
those who come in contact with them.

‘The prevention of pneumonia is pos-
sible. The first thing to do is to keep
up the physical resistance—to take
care of the health and to avoid abus-
ing it. Beth innocently und wilfully
we may wcaken our resistance to pneu-
monia. Habitually negic ting to have
a necded amount of sleep and persist-
ency in working carly and late, and
not having enough tood to eat, is an
innocent y of weakening one's phy-
sical resistance,

Other ways of destroying the re

)

3i3-

. tance consist in deliberately doing what
Is known to undcrmine th. Vitality,

| uses alcohol

guch as noedlessly exnosing cneself <o
sudden ch es of temperature

cold, exe itigue, intemp
and exc who habit
very feeble g
¢ (o escape

s

ance and is
atiack of pneuni
infection.

‘T'he
are ¢

an
if exposed to the

which cauee the disease

(
as in

1 iers)
s and

throng in

Iloces ol ibey are in con-
tact (ncer) ses of people—tne |
weak (wit istance) and strong

(geod rest
the mouths or
e, but luzkiy
finds a sai--

"m Cies unless
ap!c 1’ ce to thrive

Germs will live and infect a person
who i§ weak or debilitated from any
cause.

Pneumon‘as should be treated 2s an
infectious disease which is acquired
' 4 Fterey mh'a 1inang
should be forbidden. Persons cough-
Ing. and sneezing should protect those
near them 'rem  being  touched by
-4 v e . tha npen and
mouth with a handkerchief, or the
hand, if the handkerchis? is out of
reach. Cnps, glasses, silverware and
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25 Torente St,, Toronto, Out,
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dishes in restaurants shou'd be re-
quired to be thoroughly washed eacnh
time they are used. Carriers, un.u:-
tunately, cannot disinfect the mouths
before eating, but everything used by
them can be prevented from giving
the infection to others by the free and
generous use of boiling water and
s0ap.

Do not have pneumonia, Keep well
rested up, well fed and refrain from
dissipation of every kind. The little
things neglected every day weaken the
resistance to this disease, Stop when
You are tired. Go to bed after a wear-
ing day of hard work and give up
the contemplated evcning at the thea-
tve, opera or the visit to friends, Rest
at such a time is imperative. Not to
stop and rest (in middle life) when
tired, fretted or igued imposes a
strain on the nervous system and cir-
culatory tem), which deprives these
systems cof the power to combat the
ravages of a diccase which holds a
person bedfast,

KEat tlree or even four meals when
You are working at top speed day
after day., Ten hours of sleep every
night and an abun”ance of focd every
dav gives strength to the heart and
nerves, and you will have undreamed
of strength and resistance to every
disease, and espe ‘ally pneumonia.

pRxily PO :

TRADE BRIEFS.

Coal exports from Sydney, Nova
Scotla, to the United States in 191§
amounted to $367,311, which was a de-
crease in value from the exports of the
previous year.

Soap manufacturers in Spain are en
deavoring to bring about the prohibi
tion of the exportation of green sul-
phur oil. The Sparish soap industry
depends largely on this oil, and there
was a small yield in 1916,

The United Siates Covernment gold
1,900 fur seal ins at St. Louis re-
cently for §93,67S. A profit of $16,000
was realized.

Japan's cement industry has flour-
Ished in the past few years, the ontput
in 1915 amounting to 2.94:.000 barrels.
It is asserted that American cemont is
being eliminated from the market.

Nincteen eixteen was a prosperous
year in Newfoundland except for the
lumber industry, which showed a de-
creas The seal catch was valued at
$627,000, as against $24.000 in 1915,

A modern biscuit bakery has been
built at Hong Kong, China. The ma-
chinery was bought in the United
States.

English just bags, which are used in
Guatemala for marketing coffee, have
doubled in price since the outbreak of
hestilities in ¥Furupe and are now
worth 40 cenis each.

Maritime sanitation laws have heen
passed by the Chilean Government. In
the future all shins entering Chilean
ports will be inspected.

Fxplosive manr‘acturers in  the
United States used 538710 bales of
bleached cotton fibre in 1916, which
was an increxee of 294.707 bales over
the amount used in 1915,

Before the ¥uropean war 50 per
cent, of Britich Fast Africa's exports
of chillies came to America, but high

i freizht rates have decreased thege ex-

borts to 15 per ecent Fxports in 1918
were valued at §82,000, with Egypt as
the best customer.

————

Baths Relieve Pain.

Sufferers throughout the world are
gaining rellef from theraunetic ex-
periences by the doctors in the hospi-
tals of the war zone who are continu-
ally devising some means to rcduce
the pain of the wounded soldiers, At
a large hospital it was found that the
quantity of opiate given some of the
men who were suffering from severe
wounds, seriously retarded their re-
covery. At an experim.nt, secveral
were suspended in tubs through which
water at a temperature of 100 degrees
Fahrenheit was kept runn.ng. One
man who had been in such pain from
a lacerated thigh that it was fcared
he would go ineane, was laid upon a
rubber mattress in a bath. His pain
entirely subsided, and more rapid
progress in healing was made than in

any similar wound upon record.
— - ————

herviline [nds Keuraigia,
Erings elief Instantly

No Remedy Like O!d “Nerviline” to
Cure Pain or Soreness.
terricle ache-—-how you talrlv
it—that stabbing, burning
what misery It causes.
Never n u don't Lhave to suffer
—use Nerviline, it's 4 sure cure. Not
an expcriment, because mnearly forvy
yvears of wonderful suceess has made
a nume for Nerviline among the peo-
ple of many different nations, “There
is nothing speedier to end Neuralgie
headache than old-time Nerviline,” "
writes Mr. G. C. Dalgleish, from Ev-
anston. “It is go powerful and pene-
trating that it seems to eat up any
pain in a minute. My family couldn’t
get along without Nerviline. We
always keep a bottle handy on the
shelf, and use it to.end chest colds,
sore throat, coughs, earache, tooth-
ache and pain in the back. My wife
swears by Nerviline. For cramps fits
effect is astonishing, and we believe
it is better and speedier than any other
househvld family remedy.,” At ajl
dealers.
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