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Stiff, Enlarged Joints Limber Up ! 
Every Trace of Rheumatism Goes

Even Chronic Bedridden Cases qre 
Quickly Cured.

Bub On Magic “Nerviline.’’
[gWb n ■ ■■ ' i-«

Nothing on earth can beat good old 
“Nerviline" when it comes to curing 
rheumatism. 1

The blessed relief you get from Ner­
viline comes mighty quick, and you 
don’t have to wait a month for some 
sign of improvement.

You see Nerviline is a direct appli­
cation; it is rubbed right into the 
core joint, thoroughly rubbed over the 
twitching muscle that perhaps for

Just think oil it, five time» stronger 
and more penetrating than any other 
known liniment. Soothing, healing, 
full of pain-destroying power, and yet 
It will never burn, blister or destroy 
the tender, skin (ft even a child.

You’ve never yet tried anything half 
so good as Nerviline for any sort of 
pain. It does cure rheumatism, but 
that’s not all. Just test it out for 
lame back or lumbago. Gee, what a 
right fine cure it is for a bad cold, for 
chest tightness even for neuralgia 
headache it is simply the finest ever.

For the home, for the hundred and 
one little ailments that constantly 
arise, whether earache, tootache, stilt

years has kept you on the jump. In neck, or some other muscular pain—
thiq way you get to the real source of 
the trouble. After you have used Ner­
viline just once you’ll say it’s amaz­
ing, a marvel, a perfect wonder of 
efficacy.

Nerviline will always make you glad 
you’ve used it, and because it will cure 
you, keep handy on the shelf a 50c. 
family size bottle; it keeps the doctor's 
bill small; trial size, 25c.; all dealers.
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Lancewood
CHAPTER XLVIÏ.

He gave a cry—a short, despairing 
cry; for the moment he was beside 
himself with fear and pain; then he 
grasped his wife's wrist and held it, 
while with the other hand he pointed 
to the youth.

“In the name of Heaven, Vivien, tell 
me who is that boy?’’

He saw that she tried to speak, but 
the words died on her lips.

“Who is that boy?” he repeated, in a 
stern, angry voice.

Still she made no answer, and the 
boy stepped forward in eager defence 
of his kind friend.

“Sir,” he said, “I can tell you my­
self who I am; my name is Henry 
Dorman.”

“I do not believe it,” cried Lord St. 
Just.

“I am Henry Dorman, and this lady 
comes to see me sometimes. She 
knew my mother, sir, and she is very 
kind to me. She is the only friend I 
have had in the world since my uncle 
died. Are you angry that she comes 
to see me?”

“Who is that boy?” repeated Lord 
St. Just, looking sternly at his wife.

“I have told you, sir, who I am; if 
you do not believe me, let me fetch 
Mr. Hardman. Do not, pray, be angry 
with my friend.”

“Vivien, I wait your answer,” said 
Lord St. Just. "Who is this boy, and 
what brings you here to him?”

She had recovered herself by then; 
a faint color returned to her beauti­
ful face.

“Ask him yourself, Adrian,” she re­
plied, proudly; “I am not accustomed 
to such a tone.”

“I have told you, sir,” repeated the 
boy, impatiently. “I do not know 
much about myself, but I am Henry 
Dorman, nephew of Mr. Dorman, who 
died not long since, and who brought 
me from America and placed me here.”

“From America?” repeated Lord 
St. Just. “Did you come from Am­
erica?”

“Yes, with my uncle; and this lqdy, 
who was my mother’s friend, comes to 
see me. Why should you be angry 
with her, sir?"

Lord St. Just looked puzzled, be­
wildered; he glanced from one to the 
other—the resemblance between the 
two faces was most marvellous.

“What is the name of this lady— 
your mother’s friend?” he asked.

And the boy answered fearlessly—
“Mrs. Smith.”
“Can you explain this, Vivien?” 

said her husband.

“I have no explanation to offer,” 
ihe replied, proudly. "Question the 
boy, not me."

Lord St. Just turned his pale, puz- 
:led,face to the boy.

“You are the nephew of Mr. Dor- 
nan, who was once i secretary to Sir 
Irthur Neslie, of Lancewood?” he 
iaid.

A curious change came over the 
stripling’s handsome ( face.

“What name was that you used, 
sir?”

"Lancewood,” repeated the peer. 
“Lancqwood!” said the boy eagerly. 

‘Why jSelieve that I have dreamed of 

such a name—I believe I have—of I 
have heard it somewhere? Lance­
wood—Lancewood—how familiar it 
sounds!”

“Are you the nephew of that same 
Mr. Dorman?” asked Lord St. Just.

“Will you wait, sir, one moment? If 
here are bells of memory, you hav 

, sent mine all chiming, and their sound 
is like ‘Lancewood.’ Why, sir, do you 
know the very word brings a picture 
to me.”

“What picture?” he asked, wonder- 
ingly. ,

“A picture of a broad stone terrace, 
with roses and passion-flowers climb­
ing the balustrades, and à dark wood 
in the far distance. I have dreamed 
it—I have such strange dreams, 
cannot tell you if my uncle ever lived 
at Lancewood—I never heard him 
speak of England at all.”

Lord St. Just, his wife, and “Harry 
Ddirman” stood looking at each other. 
TSc boy’s description of the terrace 
and wood at Lancewood had astound­
ed his listeners. An interruption 
came in the shape of a loud peal at 
the door-bell.

“That is the doctor,” said the boy. 
"It is his ring. Shall I fetch him in 
here? He will tell you directly who 
I am.”

“No,” replied Lord- St. Just, quick­
ly. Let the mystery—the secret—be 
what it might," he would have no ex­
posure; he would shield his wfte with 
his latest breath even. “No, it is not 
needful,” he continued. “I called to 
see the doctor and to take this lady 
home. I will come again—it is grow­
ing late.”

“Will you come again?” said the 
boy appealingly to Vivien.

"Yes," she replied, faintly, “I will 
always be your friend. I shall come 
again."

Lord St. Just saw the boy hold up 
his face, as though Vivien were in 
the habit of embracing him. He could 
not tell why, but something in the ac 
tion made the blood in his veins boil. 
Then he said:

“Are you ready to go, Vivien? Our 
carriage is at the door—we can dis­
miss the cab.”

“Did you follow me here?" she ask­
ed—and he had never heard her voice 
so pitilessly stern.
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“Yes—and I would follow you any­
where, Vivien—even to the ends of 
the earth, if I could be of use to. you.”

“He placed her In the carriage, the 
beloved wife of whom he had been‘so 
proud; he looked at her with un­
speakable anguish in his face. Then 
he thought—“There is something 
wrong—not with Lancewood, as I 
fancied, but with her.” He must 
shield her. Even this little scene 
might cause remarks—he must save 
he* from them.

“-I came to the doctor on a matter 
of business, Vivien,” he said. “I will 
just return for a few minutes, if you 
do not mind waiting.”

“You will not discuss what has just 
passed?” she said, in a low, hoarse 
voice that he hardly recognized as 
hers.

"I will not,” he replied—and she 
trusted him.

He went back to the house, and 
asked to see the doctor. He was 
warmly welcomed. He mentioned 
first the business which had brought 
him there, and then, trying to speak 
in a careless, off-hand manner, he 
said—

“I find that you are quite right, 
doctor—Lady St. Just has a protege 
here—young Henry Dorman. His un­
cle was a valued, trusted friend of 
her family, and she knew the boy’s 
mother."

“Yes, I thought so," said the doc 
tor.

Lord St. Just continued—
“Lady St. Just did not wish her 

name to be known—she did not want 
any fuss or ceremony—so she called 
herself Mrs. Smith. I have been 
laughing about it—Lady St. Just has 
such a dread of ceremony.”

. In all good faith the doctor appear­
ed to accept the explanation; in real­
ity he said to himself that it was 
strange affair. Lord St. Just wept 
on—

“As my wife was coming here this 
morning, I thought I would take the 
opportunity of seeing you about these 
telescopes—then I could drive her 
home."

The doctor’s doubts and suspicions 
almost died before the matter-of-fact 
commonplace explanation. If her 
husband knew she was coming, knew 
she called herself Mrs. Smith, and was 
ready to drive her home, there could 
be no secret, no mystery.

“Lady St. Just is in the carriage 
doctor. Would you like to see her?”
' “Very much,” said Dr. Lester; and, 

following Lord St. Just, he saw 
beautiful woman, pale as a lily-leaf. 
Her husband introduced the doctor in 
few words. She bowed to him most 
graciously.

“Your name and fame are both 
known to me, Dr. Lester,” she said 
with the courteous grace that char­
acterized her. “I shall be very pleas­
ed to welcome you at Harley House 
you see I have been masquerading 
somewhat at yours.”

Dr. Lester laughed, simply because 
he did not know what to say.

“I knew the mother of young Dor­
man very well," she continued; “and 
the uncle was a valued friend of my 
father’s. I have been several times 
to see him—but he knows me only as 
Mrs. Smith. I did not tell him my 
name—I dislike àll fuss and cere­
mony. I thought perhaps the boys 
might tease him."

Then, with well-bred grace that 
disguised all his anguish of heart, 
Lord St. Just joined in the conversa­
tion, and after a few minutes the doc­
tor bowed his adieu, and the carriage 
rolled away..

All had been calm, well-bred, easy, 
graceful, as though no tragedy had 
lurked beneath.

“Now I wonder," said Dr. Lester to 
himself, as he sat in his studio, "if 
that is really all as right as it seems 
to be? ' Her ladyship laughed and his 
lordship jested; but she was very 
pale, and his hands shook. Thank 
Heaven, I never married! There can 
be no peace, no security, where there 
is a woman. Good Heaven!” he cried 
aloud, for it had suddenly occurred to 
him, “how much alike they are, her 
ladyship and young Dorman! Now I 
come to think of it, there is a won­
derful likeness—the self-same curves 
about the lips, the same beautiful 
chin; and his uncle was secretary at 
her father’s house. The boy has her 
face. Heaven keep me from thinking 
evil—I wish to be at peace with all 
men. I am glad nothing ever tempt-
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The depression and nerve 
fatigue suffered by women blots 
out interest in everything.

You need

- Asaya-Neurall—
THE NEW REMEDY FOR

Nervous Exhaustion
which contains Lecithin (con- , 
centrated from eggs), the form 
of phosphates required for nerve 
repair.

Free wimple bottle, containing treatm­
ent- work (ample to prove Ite merit In roui 
and booklet explaining formula sene u] 

■ A La wren

treatment for

ed me to get married. I have an idea 
that this will end queerly."

So mused the doctor while Lord and 
Lady St. Just drove home together— 
drove through sunlit streets, while 
the soft summer air floated round 
them, seated side by side, but for the 
first time estranged.

He was thinking of the hour when 
he saw her first, weeping passionate 
tears in the ruins of the Rhine. He 
thought ot her refusal to marry him 
whil» Lancewood was a prey to the 
spoilers—of her refusal afterward, 
even when Lancewood was her own— 
of her sudden relenting in his favor. 
It came home to him then—a certain 
strong conviction that there was a 
mystery in his wife’s life which she 
had always kept from him; and now, 
cost what it would, he would know 
it.

He spoke no word to her during 
that homeward drive, while she oc­
cupied herself in resolving that she 
would suffer death rather than be­
tray her secret—rather than yield up 
Lancewood.

CHAPTER XLVIII.
“Vivien," said Lord St. Just, when 

he and his wife had reached home, “I 
will come to your boudoir. I wish to 
speak to you.”

“Not now,” she replied quickly.
“Yds, now, if you please. I will 

follow you.”
She went to her room—the pretty 

little room prepared for her with 
such lavish generosity. She threw 
off the dark cloak and the veil which 
had so little served her purpose. The 
mass of dark shining hair fell in pic­
turesque disorder over her stately 
iigure.

“What am I to do,” she cried, witli 
clinched hands and trembling lips-- 
“what can I do? I will die rather 
than yield."

She drew" her stately figure to its 
full height as her husband entered. 
But it was no proud, angry man she 
had to meet—his face was pale and 
sad.

He went up to her and took both 
her hands in his.

“Vivien, my beloved,” he said, “this 
is the first cloud that has come be­
tween us—the first estrangement that 
has arisen. Darling, it must not con­
tinue—we must end it."

“I am quite willing,” she said, 
touched by his tenderness.

"It would be easier for flowers to 
live without sunshine and dew than 
for me to live at variance with my 
wife," he remarked, gravelÿ.

Then we will not be at ^variance,” 
she said.

Yet, my darling, I must say what 
I think. Ah, Vivien, there has always 
been a sealed corner in yodr heart— 
a secret kept from me! I can trace 
it through your life. It was that se­
cret that prevented you from marry­
ing me after you had regained Lance­
wood—it is that .secret which, prey- 
16g on your mind, has lately changed 
your whole character—it is of that 
secret you whisper In your sleep, and 
over which you brood continually in 
yeur waking hours. Vivien, the time 
has come when I must know what il 
means—what it is?"

(To be Continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates,

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

1372. -A COMFORTABLE AN1) 
PBACTICAL DESIGN.

w

in I
Ladles’ Seml-Eltted Brassiere.

This model is good for muslin, 
cambric, jean or satin. It is cut with 
full front portions, lengthened by a 
pointed bodice belt. Back and fronts 
are joined by ribbon straps over the 
shoulders. The fullness at upper 
edge of the fronts may be drawn up 
with ribbon or tape, or stitched to 
position over a band or stay. The 
Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 32, 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires lVs yards of 36 inch ma­
terial for a medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

1376. -A CHARMING FROCK FOR 
THE GROWING GIRL.

X-

Junior Dress, In Over Blouse Style,
with Guimpe having Two Styles of
Sleeve, and with 6 Gore Skirt.
Embroidered crepe and white or­

gandie are here combined. Tub silk 
and batiste or lawn, would also be 
nice, also figured dimity, voile, chal- 
lie, taffeta or linen. The dress may 
be made with over blouse and guimpe 
joined to the skirt, or the over blouse 
may be finished separately, or it may 
be joined to the skirt and the guimpe 
finished separately. In the latter 
development the dress could be worn 
over any guimpe, and if made of 
wash material would facilitate laun­
dering. The style is youthful and at­
tractive. It is made with raised 
waist line, and has smart peplum sec­
tions under the belt. The skirt is cut 
with six gore sections, that flare 
graceful, and has a lap tuck at the 
centre front. The Pattern is cut in 
3 Sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years. It re­
quires 2% yards of 27 inch material 
for the guimpe, and 414 yards for 
bolero and skirt for a 12 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail­
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.

No..

Size

Address In fnU;— 

Name ......................

A Medicine That Prolongs Life.
It builds up à run-down eystem. 

Creates a new lease of life. Drives 
out everything that causée disease; 
purifies and cleanses your whole 
machinery. Rheumatism, kidney 
and llv€r trouble la. removed. You are 
made over again. You will èat and 
feel better. Now Is the time to take 
a tonic. Just you try It Sold at all 
drug stores. 6

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
not reach you in less than 15 days.

Lumber!
Pine, Spruce, Fir.

Cut to order. F. O. B. the R. N. 
Co’s. car. Prices on application 
to ,

JAS. R. KNIGHT

Are Yon a Lover o! My Lady Nicotine ?
If so, we can supply your wants, as we carry a full line of 

the most popular and leading brands of Tobaccos, Cigars and 
Cigarettes.

CUT TOBACCO.
GARRICK—The finest smoking mixture in the world, manufac- 

tured by Lambert & Butler.
SMITH’S GLASGOW MIXTURE, SWEET CHESTNUT, 
CAPSTAN (In 3 strengths), CAPSTAN MIXTURE, CURVE CUT, 
ALUMNI, CRAVEN MIXTURE, EDGEWORTH SLICED, 
EDGEWORTH READY RUBBED, CENTRAL UNION, MAYO S.

PLUG TOBACCO.
CENTRAL UNION, ACORN, MAYO’S, 6’s (imported),
MASTER WORKMAN, SICKLE, IMPERIAL, OLD RYE.
FAIR PLAY, BATTLE AXE, LITTLE BILLY, CLOVER,

II You Crave for a Good Smoke 
Try Our Special Mixture.
CIGARS. 

Governor, Conchas.
Regal, Idéales, El l’adro.
La Crema, El Felix, Stogies. 
Regal, Pet Duces, Dulsnra. 
tunica, Royals.

CIGARETTES.
Craven de Luxe (Turkish and 

Virginia).
Craven, Black Cat,
Genis, Three Castles, Capstan. 
Du heck (Egyp. straw tipped). 
Nadine (Egyptian, 10’s) 25c. pkt.

BOWRING BROS., Ltd.
GROCERY.

332 ’Phone 332
septl,w,f,m,tf

Lessen Your Living Expenses !
“Be economical," is the cry in England, and this slogan has the 

same significance in Canada. We all must economize. There is more 
actual waste in our dress expenses than any other item. When a 
garment becomes soiled we throw it aside, when for a few cents it 
could be restored to origins) freshness and beauty by Dry Cleaning. 
A saving of at least 35 per cent, in the expense of dressing is pos­
sible by using the processes of Dry Cleaning and Dyeing.

Our agents will gladly give you full particulars.

NICH0LLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St John's, Agents for Nfld.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.
jlyl4,w,f,m,tf

GRAND Showing
OF

Ladies’ and Misses’ Fall aad Winter

AT

Blair’s
SEE THEM NOW!

Despite the difficulty of getting these goods this 
season, we are able to make an early and splendid show­
ing, as we bought early.

NAP CLOTHS predominate this year in Navys, 
Browns, Greys, Saxe Blues, etc.

The Leading Style is the MILITARY COAT. This 
is belted all rbund, has a Military Collar and general 
military effects. You will like it.

We advise buying early, as we expect later deliver­
ies to be very difficult, if not impossible.

OUR COAT VALUES ARE THE BEST.

Henry Blair
OCTOBER PATTERNS !

N0>V ON SALE.
PICTORIAL PAPER PATTERNS—Easily the leading Pattern 

of the United States; 8,000 in stock to select from,

10 and 15 cents each.
Fashion Book with free-Pattern of your choice, 25c. Cash must 

accompany outport orders, include 2c. postage.

CHARLES HUTTON, Sole Agent.
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