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An Amazing Cure For Neuralgia
Magical Relief For Headache

The Most Effective Remedy
Known is “Nerviline.”

The reason Nerviline is infallibly a
reniedy for neuralgia resides in tyo
'markable properties Nerviline

S,

The first is its wonderful power of
pencirating deeply into the tissues,
which enables it to reach the very
source of congestion.

Nerviline possesses another and not
less important action—it equalizes the
circulation in the painful parts, and
thus affords a sure carrier to the re-
establishment of congestion.

Your see the relief you get from
Nerviline is permanent.

It doesn’t matter whether the cause
is spasm or congestion, external or in-
ternal; if it is pain—equally With its
curative action upon neuralgia—Nervi-
line will relieve and quickly cure
rheumatism, sciatica, Jumbago, strains,
swellings or enlarged joints, and all
other muscular aches.

Nerviline is a guaranteed remedy,
Get the larger 50 cent family size bot-

tle; it is far more economical than the
25 cent trial size. Sold by dealers
everywhere, or direct from the Ca-
tarrhozone Co., Kingston, Canada.
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“I felt sure, by his close resemblance
the family, other
clrecumstances to
How
So

to connected with

he ccmmuniecated
me, that he was onr kiasmaa.

near a kinsman 1 never guessed.
when he told me the name Le bore
was not his own, and not a very de-
sirable one, cither, and that he had
no name, and had never even been
baptized—well, by a sudden implulse,
or inspiration, 1 fered him mine. 1
told him hom 1 could make it his own
—1f not directly by law, yet by Christ-
fauitv. And so took him to Cbrist’s
Church, and got him Laptized by the
pame of Benjamin Seton Dowglas. Un-
der that name 1 got him hix commis-
sion as ensizn in a regiment of foct.
Under that name.he has distinguish-
od himself in the Crimean wtar.”

“Under that name he may hereafter
claim the Darony cof Scton-Linliti-
gow,” said the cuchess.

“And the Dukedem of Chcviot, mo-
ther,” added Lord W ellrose.

The duchess looked up inqairingly.

“It s his right, dear mother. I
have pointed out to my father how
this rizht mayv bo sccured to him. And
whatever it may cost ie you, to me, or
% any other, ho should have it.”

*‘Aud yeu, Weilrose™”

“1*  Ch, I shall be the founder of
annther itne of notles from the ancl-
ent hiouse of Donglas,” said the ear!
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come their son. And she arose from
her posture and said in a low tone:

“Your father, my dear.”

And the duke came and knelt, and
silently embracad his fading boy. For
at first he could find no words to
sreak. Then, after some inarticulate
murmurs of affection, he said with
much emotion:

“You know how it was that we lost
you so long, my poor boy? You know,
I hope, that neither 1'--his voice
faltered—“nor your dear mother"—he
chocked—** could have heen so heart-
less, so cruel——" Here he broke
down altogether.

Benjamin took his hand and kissed
it.

“T know all, dear father,” he
“lt was no one's fault; it
misfortune. It was kismet.”

“Kismet! Ah, vou have been in the
East. A Turk is killed in battle. He
falls, crying ‘Kismet,” and dies con-
tentedly,” said the duke, with that
strange mingling of irrelevant matter
with the most solemn business on hand,
that we sometimes meet in the most
awful crise= in lite.

“Yet I am :adeed no fatalist, dear
n:other,” said Benny, turning to the
duchess, who scemed longing for a
glance or a word from her new-found
son.

*No; for I am sure you are too good
a Christian to be that, my bod,” she
said.

“I have heard of vour gallant con-
duct in the Crimea, my son; of your
heroism as Balaklava, at Inkerman, at
Scbastopol. You did honor to the
name you bore there,” said the duke,
proudly.

“I did but
Benny.

“And where got you the wound with
which you are suffering now, my brave
and modest boy? At the taking of
Sebastopol, if 1 have heard aright—-
in planting the colors of vour regi-
ment on the walls, in the face of a
murderous fire. Was every man a
hero that day also?”

“I do not know,” said Benny, smil-
ing; “but 1 do know that [ never
slould have had the chance of doing
what I did if it had not heen for &

He paused and looked all around the
room until his eyes lighted on the
ferm of the Karl of Wellrose, standing

said.
was my

my duty,” murmured

his hands. [For
more than princely father or beantiful

The earl came

“If it had sof
father, Heaven
lr'ave been now!
Lis brother's hands.

“We know all that lie was to vou,
my boy, even before he suspected you
And now that he

your position he is ready :o
with us im restoring vou to all
rights."”

“What rigiats?"” asked Benny, sim-
rly, looking from one to the other.

For he had not given so much as.a
tiought to the worldy advantages he
would gain from the establishment of
l:is birthright. 1ie had ‘thought oaly
of the rich inhcritance of love he
would
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" he asked again, sce-
ly looked at him in

rights as our eldest son " and
—-vour vrigzits to the inheritance
titles and estates,” said the
Duke of Cheviot, gr and firmly.

Jenny turncéd paler than ever before,
looked from his father's f{ace to
his dear brother’s.

“Does your grace wish me to undar-
stand, then, that 1 shall displace, dis-
fnherit—him?

“Yes, my

revitabl

naturally,
eldest son,
that he has
held,” replied
from au-
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You are the
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“Then I'Il die said “the elder
brother.”
“Benjamin!" «
and brother,

first,”

cclaimed father, mother
in one breath.
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The Rich Healing Balsams of |

Catarrhozone Are Death to
Colds, Bad Throat and
Catarrh.

Simply & mervel—you get relief so |

kly frcm Catarrhozone.

ry the inbaler and count ten—
vour throat and nose are cleared—
;ou feel better at once.
" Every breath you take Is laden with

the rich piney vapor of Catarrhozou:e |
—every breath is full of healing—full |
»f soothing curative medicine that de- !

strovs snifflos and nose colds almost

instangly.

T0P THAT DISGUSTING SMIFFLE!
QOTHING “CATARRHOZONE”--A QUISK CURE

Thousands are using Catarrhozone
to-day who couldn't live without it.

Try it for your irritable throat, test
it out for that bronchial .cough, give
| it a chance-to rid you of that chronic
| catarrhal condition. X

Years of wonderful success and testi-
mony from the best people of our
land go to prove that nothing so far
discovered is quicker, safer, surer more
pleasant than Catarrhozone. It is in
its application purely sclentific—is
recommended only for certain ail- |
ments above mentioned—but those ‘it |
does certainly cure. |

Use the complete dollar outfit of @
Catarrhozone; it always does the
work; small szie 50c., sample trial tize i
| 35¢c; sold by dealers everywhers.

; That does not exist now.
i see visibly before me—what I
| tangibly—is my

“I will go down to the grave first!
I ghall die if I do not try hard to live,
and I will not try to live; 1 wil try
to die, rather than displace, disinherit
him,” repéated -Benny. And, oh! the
ineffable tenderness he threw into that
little monosyllable “him.”

They gazed at him in amazemant.
Such love, such disinterestedness even
they had never known.

“My dear brother,” said the young
earl, “your love, your magnanimity
touches me deeply. But you may not
made this sacrifice; for if you cannot
think of yourself, you must think of
her—Suzy.”

“1 love Suzy. I have prove_d bow
I love her. And I know—I know that
she also would never wish to pOB-
sess you. Had she been born #¥ith a
nature so selfish, I could never have
loved her.”

“You hope to marry Suzy
day?” quietly said the earl.q

“1f 1 live, which is doubtful.”

*“Then, for your posterity.you should
take your rights.”

“Posterity ! shadows ! dreams !
Leéave all that to time and Providence.
But what I
touch
brother, my dear
brother,” he said, with infinite ten-
derness in-his tone and look, as he
took the hand of the earl and pressed
it to his heart, while he gazed in his
face with unutterable love

And then the cough seized and
shook him.

His mother begged him to be calm,
and not to excite himself.

But just as soon as he had recov-
ered from the paroxysm he, still gaz-
ing in his loved brother’s face, mur-
mured softly:

“My broiher, my dear, dear brother,
you were more than a brother to me
in my bitterest need—more than a
brother to me when you did not even
suspect our brotherhood. I could not
even live, knowing that I had dispos-
sessed you.”

Again the cruel eough seized and
shook him, as if it would have shaken
him to dissolution.

They implered him not to talk.

The warning came too late. The
new excitement htd brought on a hem-
orrhage again. Blood gushed in tor-
rents from his lips, and he fell back in
syncope.

some

CHAPTER XXXVII.

In a moment all was grief, terror
and confusion. The surgeon, the only
self-possessed person about the bed,
cleared the room of everyone except
himself and the old nurse, Mrs.
Bruce.

“No, your grace, he is not dead nor
dying: but his life depends upon
quiet,” he said in answer to the
questions of the agonized mother, as
he led her out into the hall. )

“Then heaven liless you for the
words,” she said.

And he went back to his patient.
And she paced up and down the hall,
wringing her hands and moaning:

“Oh, my son! my son! O, my poor,
poor boy! To find you. only io lose
you! to see you die! Not to be able
to make your future atone for your
bitter past!”

“Dear #glantine, do not weep so
bitterly,” pleaded the duke, coming to
her side.

“Ah, if he had had a happy life, I
could have better borne to sce him
die! DBut he has had' such a miser-
able, most miserable, life, and now he
must die without even ever enjoying
happiness!"”

“Dear mother, it is not certain that
he will die. He may recover,” said
the young earl, coming up to her other
side. .

*“Oh, Wellrose, no one ever lost so
much blood and lived. His pocr face
is white as snow! Oh, my child! my
child! Oh, my poor, wronged, dying
child!” she moaned, weeping and
wringing her hands.

At this moment the surgeon came
out of the room, whispered to Lord
Wellrose, and immediately returned.

“What did the dcctor say? How
my boy?" anxiously inquired
mother,

“He is just the same. And the doc-
tor wishes me to telegraph to Glas-
gow for Dr. Ker, who is one of the
most eminent surgeons of the day,”
answered the yvoung carl.

“Oh, do so at once!
instant of time,” urged
mother. .

And the brother hurried away to
dispatch a servant with a message to
the nearest telegraph station. |

Meanwhile the duchess continued |
to pace up and down the hall, occas- |
sionally stopping to listen at the door
of the sick .rocni. |

The daily routine went on. Lunch-
eon was anncunced at the usual time. |
And the family sat down at table; |
but no one ate.

Karly in the afternoon a telegram |
came from the Glasgow surgeon, in
answer to the one that had been sent
him. He would come down, he <caid,
by the night train, and be at Secton
early the next morning.

This was promising news.

L.ater in the day the dor‘tor/h-xiught
a report from the gick room. “The
hemorrhage had entirely ceased, and
the patient had recovered «from his
syncope, but was as weak'as he
could possibly bg to live.”

“Is there any hope?” almost breath-
lessly inquired the duchegs.

“There is always hope, your grace,”
said {he =octor to the mother.

“Do let me see him. I will be very
calm. Do let me see him,” pleaded
the duchess.

“Not to-day, vour grace. The most
absolute quiet is vitally necesary to
him,” said the doctog resolutely.

The duke took higharm and walk-
ed him off to the orig} window at the
end of the hall. and nguired:

“Now how Inuch hopesis there real-
1y

“Not the faintest shado% of a hope,
vour grace,” answered the doctor,

“Even so I feared. But in this case
why may not his poor mother be per-
mitted to see him?”

“Because, vour grace, #lthough we
may not hope to save his life, we
must not therefore hasten lis death.
And any such zgitation as a visit from
his mother under present  circum-
stances would cause, might be in-
stantly fatal to him. He could not
survive another hemorrhage five min-
utes.”
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'SPRING IMPURITIES

| A Tonic Medicine is a Necessily

| spring when the system is leaded with

The duke sighed deeply, and went
downstairs to give orders that a boat

ONELLETT CoMPAN.L

Wiy, TORONTO - O

MosT PERFECT MADE

THE INCREASED NUTRIT)-
OUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE
IN THE HOME WITH ROYAL
YEAST CAKES SHOULD BE
SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE TO
THE CAREFUL HOUSEWIFE
70 GIVE THIS IMPORTANT
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION
TO WHICH IT IS JUSTLY EN-
TITLED.

HOME BREAD BAKING RE-
DUCES THE HIGH COST OF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO SUP=
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.

E. W. GILLETT Co. LTD.
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should be sent down the loch, to
Seton, to meet the Glasgow surgeon
on his arrival.

And the duchess returned to her
chamber and passed the night in
praying as only a mother ecan pray
for her child.

Farly in the morning the Glasgow
surgeon arrived.

After a short interview with the
duke and duchess, he was shown to
the chamber of his patient.

After a very careful examination of
the case, and a very close consultation
with Dr. Kinlock, he entirely coin-
cided with the army surgeon’s opin-
fon, and approved of his treatment.
The patient, he declared, could not
possgibly be in better hands than in
those of the country doctor.

He remained at Seton Court twen-
ty-four hours, and then went back
to Glasgow, promising to revisit the
patient' at the end of the week, or
sooner, if called upon. j

And the next morning, being the
third from the day of the last terrible
hemorrhage, the duchess was permit-
ted to see her son.

She had schooled her soul to calm-
ness; had promised herself and others
that she would preserve a perfect
compesure, and neither do, nor say,
nor look anything that might disturb
the sufferer.

He was propped
light from the bay
him.

She went up to his gide. Sha 2ould
control her words and “.*tio~=, but not
her looks; so when her eyes well
upon his colorless” and fleshless face,
and met the gaze of his hollow cves,
her own face expressed all the deep
anguish of her scul.

He held out both his pale hands to-
ward her. Evidently he thought he
was dying, and thought that she knew
he was dying; for his first words
words were:

“Sweet mother, it seems very hard
for you, very, very hard for you, to
t~ea yvour boy almost as soon as you
have found him.”

She could scarcely restrain her tears
as she pressed his thin hands to her

the
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Dr. Williams' Piak Pills for
are an all ronnd

Llood-builder and ner.o-restorer.
they are cspecially valuable in

Popic year

impurities as a result o1 th2 indoor life
of the wirter months. Therc 1s no
cther ceason when the bidol i3 so
much in need of purifyinz and enrich-
ing, and every doze of these Pills
helns to make new, rich, red blood. in
the spring onc fcels weak and tired-
Dr. Williams'. Pink Pills give strength.
In the e¢yring ihe appetite is often
poor—Dr. Williams’ Pink FPills de-
velop the appetite, tone the stomaeh
and aixd weak digestion.
srring that peisons in the blood find
an outlet in disfiguring picples, erup-
ticns and Hoils—-Dr. Willias' Pink
Pills speedily clear the skin because
thev go to the root of the trouble in
the blood. In the spring anaomia,
frheumati-m. indizestion, neuralgia,
erysipelas, and many othas  troubles
are mcst persistent because of poor,
weak blood, and it iz at this time
when 2ll nature takes nn ngw life that
the blood miost s2ricusly necds atien-
tion. Scme pecile dosa themselves
with purgatives at ‘hig °~ secason, but
these only further weaken themselves,
A rurgative merely gallops through

sveteni, empiying the bowels, but

es not curc anvthing., On the oth-
er hand, Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills
actuaily make new Lleod, whizh
reaches every Lerve and organ in tre
body, bringing new strength, new
health and vigor to weak, eas’ly tired

It i3 in the }

men, women and childrex. ‘'ry Dr.
willlams’ Pink Pills this spring—they |
will not disappoint you. !

You can get these health-renewing .
Plils through any medicine dealer or !
ty mail, post paid, &t 50 cents a Lox !
or six boxes for $2.50 from The Dr.
Willlams' Medicine 0., Brockville,
Ont. : J
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llz;‘essed her lips to his in a passionate
88,

“But, dear_mother, it is so much
better for m& to die. See how my life
would cofipromise you all and com-
plicate the quegtion of inheritance,
and above all, how it would injure my
dear brother,” he whispered, speaking
faintly ana with difficulty, and caress-
ing her hair with his poor hand.

She lost all her self-control, and for-
got all her promises. She fell sobbing
on his neck, exclaiming:

“Oh, my son! my son! Oh, my poor,
poor wronged boy! Live! live!live—
oh, try to live, for my miserable sake!
Oh, do not die and leave me to a life-
long remorse Oh ‘live! live! that 1
may make your future life so bright
and happy that you may forget your
past!”

“Sweet mother!” he murmured,
still with his pale hand caressing her
beautiful hair—‘“sweet mother, you
have faith, I know. Have, then a rad-
fant faith. Believe that, in the better
world, your poor somn’s life will be
brighter and happier far than even
vour dear love could ever make it
bkere, Have a glad, radiant faith.”

“Oh, my cnid! my child! If you
had had a happy life, like ali your
brothers and sisters, I think I could
better bear to let you go!’”she sobbed,
weeping bitterly. “Oh, oh, if 1 could
—could roll back the years, dear love!
—undo your dreadful past, and make
that happy, I could—I think I could
bear to let you go.”

“Dear mother, can any but Heaven
do that? Sweet mother, if you sorrow
so bitterly over my miserable past,
let that sorrow teach you to pity and
succor the thousands and thousands of
poor, neglected, innocent little ones,
such as I was once, who every day
perish of want, or live—oh, mother,
to grow up in ignorance, vice and mis-
ery, to fill the prisons or to freight
the. gallows. Sweet mother! you are
very rich and powerful; save the chil-
dren, for my sake, and I shall not
have suffered and died in vain!” he
said, and his brow grew radiant as
the face of an angel.

The doctor came quietly to lead the
lady away. The interview, he whisper-
ed, had been too long already.

She stooped and kissed her boy's
bright brow again and again, and
then she went away.

The doctor came back to the bedside
of his patient.

(Lo be Continued.)

They’ré Popular
In Nova Scotia

WHY DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS ARE
A HOUSEHOLD REMEDY,

+

People Have Kearned From Long Ex-
perience that by Curing the Kidney
Ills They Benefit the Entire Body.

Spry Harbor. Halifax Co., N . 8
March 22nd—(Special).—"1 have tak-
en a couple of boxes of Dodd's Kidney
Pills and have received great benefit
from them. They are certainly a fine
pill for anyone suifering from Kid-
ney trouble.” So says Mrs. Alex. E.
Nilehey, and she speaks the sentiments
of a large number of the women of
Nova Scotia,

Dodd's Kidney Pills have so long
been in general use that they are re-
cognized a3z the standard remedy for
Kidney troubles. They have become a
family medicine in thousands of
homes. People have learned from
long experience that if they cure their
minor Kidney ills with Dodd’'s Kidney
Pills they need not- fear those more
terrible developments such as Bright's
Disease, Diabetes, Dropsey and Rheu-
matism, They have also learned that
when the Kidneys are cured by Dodd's
Kidney Pills the whole body benetits,
For cured Kidneys mean pure blood,
and pure blood is the foundation of
all health, That's Why Dodd’'s Kidney
Pills are universally popular.
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Nifty Cuting Outfit
For Outdoor Girl
.y

i fited should take some thought
; those who have not?
| getting more for theiy

! gperity now enjoyed oniy

RASH ALL OV
HEAD AND 1%

Of Baby. Could Not Sleep. Fret-
ful and Cross. ltched and Burned.
Hair Came Out. Cuticura Soap
and Qintment Healed.

—_—————

Darnley, P. E. I.—""When my little girl
was three days old a fine rash came out all
over her head and face. At first I thought
it was baby rash but after a week or two I
found that it was very itching and she could
not sleep. She was getting very fretful and
cross and it made her sick. It itched and
burned so much that she used to scratch it
until it became one solid mass of sore erup-
tion and it made nearly all her hair come out.
It was getting worse all the time and it
spoiled her looks.

“I was told she had eczema and I got
some ointment to use on her but it did no
good. By the time she was four months
old the eczema was all over her face, head
and neck. I then decided to send for &
sample of Cuticura Soap and Ointment.The
first application relieved her of the itching.
I then bought a box of Cuticura Ointment
and Ywo eakes of Cuticura Soap and used
it according to directions for eczema. I
bathed her face and head with the Cuticura
Boap and put the Cuticura Ointment on
gently and by the time the box of Cuticura
Ointment and two cakes of Cuticura Soap
‘were gone there was not a sign of eczema
and she was completely healed.” (Signed)
Mrs. Philip Roach, May 12, 1914, .

Samples Free by Mail

To prevent falling hair, remove crusts and
scales, and allay itching and irritation of the
scalp, Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Olnt-
ment are indispensable. Sold everywhege, -
Liberal sample of each mailed free, with
382-p. Skin Book. Address post-card “Cu-
ticura, Dept. D, Boston, U.S.A."

MACARONI AND CHEESE,

114 cups macaromi.

2 level tablespoons butter,

4 level tablespoons flour.

2 cups milk.

1 ievel teaspoon salt.

Pepper.

1 cup grated checse.

1 cup buttered crumbs,

Break macaroni inI:t.o iuch pleces.
Cook in a large amount of boiling
salted water; when tender, pour into
a cclander and run cold watefr through.
Mix flour with an equal measure of
milk until perfectly smooth; put re-
maining milk on to heat in a sauce-
pan; when hot stir in the flour and
cook, stirring constantly, until it boils.
Add butter, salt, pepper, chczse and
macaroni.

Pour into a buttered baking dish,
cover with crumbs and bake until
trown in a moderate oven.
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“MADE IN CANADA.”
(Vancouver Sunset)

Did you ever stop to think that the
newspapers and periodicals of all kinds
make the “Made in Canada' campalgn
possible, even though they suffer most
keenly from outside competition?

Does it strike you as belng fair thot

the publishers should bear the brunt of
the battle, without the support of the

public?
This is the case. The “Saturday Sun-
It is “Made

set’ is ‘““Made in Canada.”
in B. C.” published by Canadians for
Canadians, an inveterate supporter of
home industries. yet the general publie
calmly go ohead spending large sums to
support foreign periodicals of all kinds.
Since we are supporting home {indus-
tries, we feel ‘we have a right to put in
a word for'ourselves, and for the other
Canadian publications. We buy Can-
gdian paper and Canadian ink. Our
employees are Canadians and the money .
they recelve is spend in Canada.
———

PLAYS FAVORITES

The War Has Benefited Some and
Hurt Others.

Not very many in Canada foresaw
the war or laid any plans with it in
view. Therefore, if it has helped
business they are slmply fortunate; if
it has hurt they are unfortunate, but
not to blame. Is it any more than
fair, then, that those who have pro-
for
Farmers are
crops; some
manufacturers are selling more goods
than they ever sold in times of peace,
some busines and professional men
are making more money than usual.
On the other hand, thousands of work-
men have had their hours shortened
and their pay cut down, because the
wave of economy has lessened the de-
mand for the goods they make. The
fortunate ones have it in their power
to even up the scale, to spend their
money for goods “Made in Canada.”
This will so increase the demand for
Canadian products as to keep- practi-
cally every Canadian factory working
full time, and to give to ail that pro-
by the for-

| tunate ones.
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SEE CANADA FIRST.
(Woodstock Sentinel-Review.)
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A green yvuivet coat and a wtite!
serge ckirt is Dame Fashion's idea '
cf what a tennis girl ghould wear!
when summer comes. {
The newest thing in sport models !
is a loose-fitting coat of !igk¢ zreen |
velvet worn with a knee-length white
serge skirt a white canvas hat with
& green band.
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atification without ever crossing

‘When Gas Was New.

is a tradltion t¢ the effect
ras  was still
Scott introduced
staircase of the
house that he was bullding at Abbots-
ford and did so without provision for

pected failure. His entering. in-

sion was made the occaslon for

warming magnitude, and in the
of the festivities all the
lights suddenly went out. The guests
were left in absolute darkness until such
time as.mounted messengers could re-
turn from Melrose, whither they had
been dispatched with instructions to ecol-
lect all the tallow candles. And in secon-
c=8 or candlesticks which the village cone
tained.—London Times.
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It is not the clock with the loudest

There that

a novelty & Walter

¥ tick tha: keeps the best tima.




