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Splitting Pains in the

Muscles

. Driven Out Quickly by ‘* Nerviline.”

B—_h—e;lmaﬂc Pains Go—Suffering Ceas-
es—Cure Comes in Even Chronic
[ Cases.

For aching bones and sore muscles

nothing will sooth away the pain like
Nerviline,

For nerve-wracking twinges in the
muscles, for torturing backache cr
lumbago, you'll find Nerviline is full
of amazing power.

You see, Nerviline has the power—
i’s ahout five times stronger than or-
dinary remedies, and can- penetrate
very deeply. It contains juices and
extracts of certain herbs that give it
a strange power to drive out conges-
tion, inflammation or pain.

You are safe in using Nerviline. Just

rub it on—it won’t blister or burn,
and can do nothing but good.
Whenever there is pain or suffering
Nerviline will go and will drive it out.
It penetrates to every cell of a sore
mauscle; 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 back, .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.

For emergent ills, when the doctor
isn’t handy, there is nothing better
than the 50c. family size bottle; trial
size 25c., all dealers.

THE HEIR

Lancewood

CHAPTER LI

Lord and Lady St. Just were out in «

the pleasant grounds of King;s Rest
walking under the shade of a grove
of chestnut trees; the day was warm
and beautiful, the sky "blue and
cloudless, the birds were singing gay-
ly, the air- was filled with the sweet
breath of flowers. In the distance,

where the grounds sloped, ran a
broad, clear, deep river; the water
seemed to sing as it ran, yet it was a
1eep, dangerous stream, with swift-
fowing currents and whirling eddies.

“How beautiful the river looks this
morning,” said Lord St. Just. “Vivi-
en, we must have a new pleasure-
boat, I find our present one not only
leaks, but is unsafe.

the boys!”

Ah, here come

3ut there were only two of them,
young Oswald and little Arthur, Mas-
ter Francis having refused with great
Lord St.
Just stood by laughing heartily—for

dignity to leave his nurse.

the b‘ig boy had put himself “in har-

ness,” and the little one was driving

as he flourished his little whip.

“Look at my horse, mamma!” cried
little Arthur—his beautiful face was
flushed with exercise, his curls were
tossed by the wind.

He- looked so beautiful that Lady
St. Just caught him in her arms and
kissed him.

“Do not stop me, mamma—Ilook ot
my horse!” cried the child.

“Take care of him, Harry,” said
little—mind he
What a
noble boy he is!” she said, turning tn
her husband.

Vivien; “he is very
does not get into mischief.

“And how
would be if, after all,
Lancewood to‘him!”

strange it
Oswald left

“Oswald must marry,” decided Lord
St. Just.
for our children—we need not want
his.”

“We have fortune sufficient

They.both remembered the words.
‘They stood watching the boys until
they disappeared behind the trees.

“They will not go near the river, I
hope,” said Lady St. Just.

“No,” replied her husband, “Oswald
has more sense.”

And then, with the sun shining on
them, the song of the birds in their
eax's, the sweet perfume of the ﬂo_w-
ers floating round them, they re-
entered the house.

* * * * * * * *

For some hours on that bright sun-
lit morning no one suspected any-
thing wrong. Lord St. Just rode over
the estate—he had many little mat-
ters to attend to; Lady St. Just had
letters of invitation to ;send out; the
servants were busy. No one thought
the absence of the twb boys extraor-
dinary. e

Lady St. Just 'was more. thoughtful

entered the house, her husband had
told her the time was come when they
might safely tell the young Sir Os-
wald his history. She was thinking
deeply of all that would arise from it,
or she might have found time to in-
quire if the boys had come in.

The first person who suspected
any!‘fiing wrong was one of the gar-
deners, who, passing by the river,
saw a pleasure-boat floating slowly'

upside down.

He wondered to himself as to w\ha,t
it meant, and then went to the boat-
house and found beth boat and oars
were missing.

“Some one’s mischief,” he grumble
to himself, but after a time he felt un-
comfortable. Lord St. Just had fo";r-
bidden the boat to be touched, and, if
, he saw it on the river, wouid be dis-

pleased. Besides, who had launched
it? None of the servants had touched
Lord St.

hever dream of taking it out.

it—none dare. Just would
Surely
the boys had not been near.

He hastened his steps
Lord St. Just

grounds.

as he saw
riding through the

“My lord,” he said, “the pleasure-
boat- is on the river, upside down.”

Lord St. Just looked displeased—he
did not like his order to be disobeyed.

“Who has had it out, Simmons? Tt
wés not safe,” he said.

“I ¢annot tell who has touched it,
my lord—I do not know who would
dare to do so.
too.”

The oars are missing,

Lord St. Just touched his horse with
his heel and galloped to the bank of
the river. Yes, there, surely enough,
the Bluebell was
down.

Lord St. Just looked puzzled. Who
could have launched the boat after his
express prohibition? He waited until
the gardener came up to him.

floating upside

“Have you no idea,” he asked, “who
has}'dLone this?”
Thekryan replied “No.” Suddenly

he looked into his master’s face.
“The young gentleman who is visiting
here, my lord,” he said—‘“would he
be likely to touch the boat? Perhaps
he has not been told about it.”

“I have never mentioned it to him,”

replied Lord St. Just, startled.

“Then may be, my lord, he has tak-
en it out—and, finding it leaked, let it
float away. But where are the oars?”

Lord St. Just leaned for a minute
against his He grew
faint, pale, sick with ‘deadly fear. He
said—

horse’s side.

“Go to the house and ask for—
But no, hold my horse, I will go my-
gself. Oh, my wife, my wife!” ;
Heaven only knew how he reached
the house. ° The servant who opened
the door looked at him in wonder.
Lord St. Just placed his_ﬁnger on his
lips. ;

“Where is her ]gdyship?” he asked,
in a low voice.

“In her own apartments, my lord,”
was the answer.

“Do not tell her that I have re-
turned,” h\e said.

And then he hastened up to the
nursery. What was the horrible fear
that went with him—that clutched his
heart with an iron hand—that stop-

than usual this morning—for, as they

ped his breath—a terrible, awful,

deadly fear? He had seen the two
boys running in the sunshine—where
were they now? Great drops of agony
stood on his brow. Strong man as he
was, he stood with the door-handle in
his hand, not daring to turn it; then
he tried to reassure himself.

“How foolish I am!” he thought.

“They are very likely here, and all
Heaven have mercy on me!”
(To be Continued.)

“eCHOES
of the Past;

The Recompesse of
Lovel”

g CHAPTER I
“Harvey’s getting at ’em

right.

at every

sentence. How our chaps are cheer-
ing! And the House is filling up—
look at them pouring in! By George,
Cool as a cucumber, too. I congrat-
ulate you, Chesterleigh, on an ac-
quisition. You and Graham have got
a wonderful chap among your new

men, anyhow.”

Lord Chesterleigh nodded only; he
was absorbed in the flow of eloquence,
now pleading with deep notes in the
musical voice, now bitter with the
invective of reproach, now scornful
as Clive Harvey taunted the govern-
ment with past broken promises, and
charged them with the pretense of
keeping this one by offering a futile
and deceptive bill. His opponents
tried to howl him down, and inter-
rupted almost every sentence; the
House resounded with angry yells

from one side, and ringing cheers,
which rose to a perfect tornado, from
the other, as Clive Harvey brought a
brilliant speech to a close with a
soul-stirring appeal for justice for the
poor and homeless.

As he sat down slowly, his clean-
cut face slightly flushed, his eyes still
flashing, the great Mr. Graham rose
from his seat and, amid renewed
cheers from his party, went up to the
young man, and, holding out a hand,
spoke a few words of congratulation.

Lord Chesterleigh leaned back and

drew a sharp breath.

“A born
He will go far; how.far, I

“That was fine!” he said.
orator.
wonder! Harvey? Harvey? Why, he
must be a son of Rafborough’s!”

“That’s right,” said Lord Stanford.
“The third son. You

Rafborough? ‘Dandy’ Raff, you know!

remember old

By gad, he’d have been frightfully wild
if he had been here to hear this boy
of his to-night! A Tory of the Tories
to breed such an out-and-out Radical;
for that’s what he would call him, of
course! Oh, ah, yes; I remember the
whole business! Lucy”—he referred
to his wife, Lady Stanford—‘“was tel-
ling me all about it the other evening.
Old Raff has regularly quarreled with
this young chap, and has cast him off.
Fortunately for Clive Harvey he has
his mother’s portion; not much, if T
recollect rightly; but enough to get
him into the Hog_se.and keep him go-
ing, I suppose. ‘Herg:p. the division.
By George, they've (;ﬁly carried. the
bill by the skin of their teeth! Hark
at our men cheering; and look how
they are gathering round young Har-
vey! Let’s go over to the club, Ches-
terleigh.”

The two men descended from the
gallery. ‘The corridors and the lob-
bies were filling with men pouring out
of the House; Mr. Graham’s tall fig-
ure towered above them; beside him
walked the young man, Clive Harvey,
the hero of the evening. He was pale
now; but he bone himself modestly,
and responded calmly but pleasantly
to the congratulations which were
still pouring in on him, and, strange
to say, from his opponents as well as
his own party. Mr. Graham saw Lord
Chesterleigh, and, with his hand upon
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this man’s got the right stuff in him!"

Clive Harvey’s arm, made his way to

the two peers.

“Chesterleigh, Stanford, I want to

introduce my friend Mr. Harvey 1o

you,” he said, with the smile which

had often soothed a stormy House,
and turned uproar to peace.

The three young men ‘ahook hands,
and all four walked into the Palace
Yard. As they stood talking over the
debate to which Clive Harvey had
given so dramatic a finish, a beauti-
fully appointed carriage with a pair
of splendid horses drove into the yard
and stopped beside them. The car-
rigge was open, and its only occupant
w‘és a young girl. She was very
beautiful, fair,” with a mass of light
golden hair, with hazel eyes, and a
complexion almost worthy of the word
perfect. The face was a trifle haughty
for so young a girl; and both the
hazel eyes and the well-shaped lips
were spoiled by an expression of pride
and coldness; and, as she saw Lord
Chesterleigh, the voice with which she
said “Father!” was marred in its mu-
sic by the hauteur indicated by the
carriage of her figure and the turn of
her head. :

Lord Chesterleigh raised his hat.
“Coming, Edith,” he said, with a smile
of parental fondness. Then he turned
“I want to
introduce you to my daughter. Edith,
this is Mr. Harvey, a son of.my old
friend, Lord Rafborough. He has just
speech

to Clive Harvey and said:

made a wonderful speech; a
that has pretty considerably cut down
the government majority. You would
like to congratulate him.”

Clive Harvey approached the car-
riage, Lady Edith bowed rather cold-
ly; then, as Clive turned slightly, so
that the light from one of the electric
lamps fell on his face, her manner
changed; she leaned forward, and,
with her proud face melting with a
smile, held out her hand.

“Of course I congratulate you, Mr.
Harvey,” she said. “I am sure it
must have been a very great success,
because my father lboks so pleased
It is the first time I

have seen him smile since our side

and so happy.
was turned out. I not only congratu-
late you, but—I thank you.”

Lord Chesterleigh laughed. “You
must give my daughter a better op-
portunity than this for thanking you,
Mr. Harvey.”

Lady Edith took the hint quickly.
“Wednesday is my day, Mr. Harvey,”
she said; “and Wednesday is to-
morrow.”

“Thank you,” said Clive Hax"vey,
speaking for the first time.

The girl smiled on him as if she
had found his voice as much to her
liking as his face. With a hearty
shake of Clive’s hand, Lord Chester-
leigh got into the carriage, and it
drove off. Clive put on his hat and
followed the conveyance on his way
out of the Palace Yard. There was a
crowd of other carriages, and the
Chesterleighs’ had to stop just outside
the gate, so that the young man came
up with it. As he raised his hat.in
response to the girl’s smile and a little
gesture of , impatience, some one
brushed against him, and a
stepped in front of him.
middle-aged woman, dark, and flush-

woman
She was a

ed of face, her red and overfull lips
were parted, and her eyes—they were
almost' black—were fixed angrily and
threateningly on the face of Lord
Chesterleigh.

Clive noticed that the woman’s
teeth were clenched, and that her bos-
om was heaving as if with excite-
ment; and an instant afterward he
saw her raise her hand—it seemed to
him as if to throw something at Lord
Chesterleigh. Instinctively, mechan-
ically, he caught the upraised arm,
and held it motionless. At the same
moment the carriage drove on; with
a gasp of rage and. disappointment,
the woman turned wupon Clive and
struck at him with her free hand.
Clive released his arm, but let his
hand slide down to hers, and, holding
it firmly, drew her out of the crowd.
“What is the matter?’ he demand-
ed. “What were you going to do?”

The whole incident, the woman’s

| approach to the carriage and her
| threatening gesture, had only occupied

a\moment or two, and no one but Clive

¢ had noticed them, for the crowd was

thick; Lady’s Edith’s back had been
turned to the woman, and Lord Ches-

| terleigh had been looking in another

direction. >
- (To he ,Conuq\;oq.)
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Fashion Plates.

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

1382.~A VERY ATTRACTIVE AND
PLEASING MODEL.

Ladies’ Costume in One or Two _l’ieco
Style, With or Without Chemisette,
with Vest eut High or Low, and
with Two Styles of Sleeve.

As here shown embroidered crepe
and cluny lace are combined. The
vest and broad collar and the (‘rus.h
girdle are of soft satin. This_ style is
lovely in any color combinations and
nice ‘for lawn, organdie, voile, batis@e,
grenadine or tub silks. It lends it-
self nicely to gingham or chambrey
and is also good for taffeta. The Pat-
tern is-cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 8 yards of 36 inch material for
a 36 inch size. The skirt measures
about 3 yards at the lower edge.

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

1370.—A PRACTICAL MODEL.

Ladies’ Petticoat, with Gathered or
Habit Back, with or without Yoke
and Flounce.

This style shows several ways of
development each equally practical
and attractive. The model is cut on
new lines. It may be made with hab-
it back, with or without the yoke, or
with or without the flounce and if de-
sired with gathers at the back. The
design is good for sateen, lawn, cam-
bric, muslin, crepe, seersucker, moire,
taffeta or linen. It is cut in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
measure. It requires 514 yards of 36
inch material for skirt with flounce,
or 3% yards for skirt without flounce.
For flounce of embroidery 33 yards
of 17 inch material will be required.
The skirt measures about 314 yards.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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Address in full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
rarefully filled out. The pattern can
1ot reach you in less than 15 days.

GRAND Showing

Ladies’ and Misses’ Fall and Winter

Coats

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, etec.

The Leading Style is the MILITARY COAT. This
is belted all round, 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

<

Just received another large shipment of

Baby Carriages,
Pullman Sleepers,
And Collapsible Carts

in all the latest and most approved styles.

We shall be pleased to have you call and jinspect them care-
fully.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.,

COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS.
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Our First Shipment of :
Ladies’ Ameriean

:
:
g FallHats
5
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Only the Very Newest and
UP TO TBE MINUTE.

Robert Templeton

1910 1ol
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When, during illness, a constant
supply of hot- flannels is required, a
good idea is to put a steamer over a
saucepan of boiling water on the hot
stove, and lay the flannels in the
steamer. In this way they . can be
changed easily and trequenﬁy, and
are much hotter than if wrung out of

‘hot water. \
A Y

MINARD’S LINIMENT FOR SALE
~ EVERYWHERE.

o

New - Goods'!

Now showing our first shipment of Ladies’

New Fall Coats, Costumes, Blouses, Hals,

‘ MILLINERY, Etc., Etec.
Latest and most up-to-date styles and colors to choose from.

‘WILLIAM FREW.




