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RBRUB ON NERVILINE.

Cold has a vicious way of finding
out aching muscles or weak joints.
How often pain settles in the back,
causing 'inflammation and excrucia-
ting soreness. Stiffness and acning
all over follows.

An application of Nerviline at the
start gives immediate relief and pre-

Nerviline is the only guaranteed
pain remedy sold in Canada. Forty
years of success in many countries
warrants its manufacturers saying.
If it does not relieve, get your money
back.

No cunble‘pa.ln, not even neural-

under it like many a better man.”

Forbes.
He stopped awkwardly, and Lashmore

laughed grimly.

no, my lord,” quavered
“You come of a race——"

“No,

“Yes; I come of a good race, I have

Her Health Restored byLydia

got its blood in my veins, though I've

IN BED MOST OF TIME

' E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Indianapolis, Indiana. — *‘ My health

gia, lumbago, sciatica or rheumatism
can resist the magic power of Ner-
viline. Try it to-day. Rub it on

no right to bear its name; there’s

something in that. But all the same,

was s0 poor and my constitution so run
down that I could
not work. I was

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.

A PLEASING NEGLIGEE,

Winter
Suitings and
Overcoatings
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1-should have gone down under it, if
I had realized it all of a sudden.
Think of it, Forbes! To be brought
up in what is called the lap. of Ilux-
ury, to pride yourself upon the fact
that you are the heir to a fine old
title, the son of an earl, to be allowed
in-

ed t
point
that {
rant
fitting
The

mark

your tired back, let it ease your sore
muscles, let it take the swelling and
stiffness out of your joints. It's a
marvel—thousands say so that use
Nerviline.

The large 50c. family size bottle of
Nerviline is more economical than
the 25c. trial size. Buy the larger
size to-day, Seold by dealers every-
where.

thin, pale and weak,

weighed but 109

pounds and was in

bed most of the

time. I began tak-

ing Lydia E. Pink-

ham’s Vegetable

Compound and five

il months later I
weighed 133 pounds.

I do all t.hedhouse-

work and washing for eleven and I can
truthfully say Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound has been a godsend

“To be permitted to call yourself a | to me for I would have beenin my grave
today but for it. I would tell all wo-

lord, a viscount; to be as happy as men suffering as I was to try your valu-
the day, in the belief that the world| ;1 a0 remedy.’’— Mrs. WM. GREEN, 332
was made for you; and then to be| S, Addison Street, Indianapolis,Indiana.
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vents worse trouble.

When the pain is very acute, Ner-
viline has a chance to show its won-
derful - penetrating and - pain-sub-
duing power. It strikes in deeply,
and its strike-in-deep quality proves
its superiority to feebler remedies.
Then this goodness is magnified by
fts strength, easily five times greater
than most liniments.
i

The D i Cast

MAUNDER
Style.

If you can’t find what
you want come here.
Our Serges are guaran-
teed dyes, and very
reasonable in price.

to swagger over it, if you were
clined to swagger——"

“You never swaggered, my
Master Harry,” murmured Forbes.

lord—

would have gone under and been sures
trampled by their hoofs, but I

lucky enough to grab her in time, and
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—well, that’s the adventure, Forbes.
Splendid cutlets, these. What a cook

For Better‘or For
Worse.”

CHAPTER III
Master and Man.

As Lashmore entered the modest
little house in Chelsea, a door on the

ground floor opened, and -a little old
man stood aside for Lashmore to pass

in. The old man was neatly, but ra-
ther shabbily dressed in the garb of a
butler. He had been butler to Lash-
more’s father, and Lashmore could
remember Forbes as far back as he
could remember anything.

‘“You've got pack, my lord—I mean,
Master Harry. I've laid some supper
for you, sir,” sai(} the old man, in a
tone of not only the deepest respect
and affection but of sympathy and
tenderness; and his eyes dwelt upon
the young man with an expression
which harmonized with his tone.

“Yes; I've got back, Forbes,” said
Lashmore, seating himself in the
armchair, and beginning to unlace his
boots; but with a murmured “Allow
me, sir,” Forbes went down on his
knees and exchanged the beots for
slippers.

“Thank you, Forbes,” said Lash-
more, with something deeper than the
usual perfunctory acknowledgment of
a service. “I've been to the Exhibi-
tion; it’s a fine show.”

“I hope. you enjoyed it, my lord—
Master Harry,” said Forbes, in his
thin voice, as he moved about the ta-
ble, and set a chair in front of a dish
of cutlets. “Will take
your seat, sir; it’s all ready.”

“Enjoyed it?” said Harry, as
-seated himself at the table. “I'm
afraid not, Forbes. I feel | B |
should never enjoy anything again.”

“Oh, don’'t say that, sir,” murmur-
ed the old man.

you please

he

as

“Time is a wonder-

ful healer, lo—Master Harry;
wonderful.”
“So I've heard, Forbes,” said the

young man; “but one finds it hard to
believe in copy-beok headings when

pne has had such a blow as -mine.”
His face darkened; but he cleared it
as if with an effort, and went on al-
most lighthly. “I had an adventure
to-night, Forbes. Behold in me a

my

hero of romance!”

you are! An awfully preity girl;
more than pretty,” he went on, rather
to himself than Forbes; but the old
man was listening intently, as he al-
ways listened to the young master,
whom he had loved from his infancy.
“Soft, black hair, éeep gray eyes; al-
most violet at times, you know? I
believe it’s what they call an Irish
She had a sweet and pleasant

that

face.
voice, too; one of those voices
linger in your memory.”

“A lady?” inquired the old man,
with a touch of apprehension.

“Oh, yes,” replied Lashmore. “A
lady, though she was all alone whea
I played Perseus; she had lost her
maid, and I took charge of her until
the girl was found. She wouldn’t tell

me her name, but I discovered it for
myself. It was——"

He pulled up suddenly and colored.
“By George!” he exclaimed, with re-
morse and annoyance. “I promised
her that I would not tell any one.
Well, I haven’t told you much, Forbes,
have I? What I have told you, you'll
forget, eh?”

“Certainly, my lord;
sir;” said Forbes promptly.

you have white or red?”
“Eh? Oh, red,” replied Lashmore,

absently.

The old butler deftly and carefully
drew the cork of a bottle, and pour-
ed out a glass. Lashmore took a
drink; then glanced at the bottle.

“Chateau Margaux, Forbes!” he
said. “Now, look here, this won’t do.”
He laid down his knife and fork,
thrust his hands in his pockets, and
looked steadily at the old man, whe
hung his head and fidgeted with his
hands as if he had been discovered
committing a crime. “Paupers,
next door to paupers, can’t afford
Chateau Margaux.” :

“I—I didn't buy it, Master Harry; 1
happened to hage some by me, and,

certainly,
“Will

or

knowing it was your favorite wine--
the wine you used. to drink—I hope
you will forgive the liberty, my lord?”

“You old fraud! D’you think I
don’t know that you've bought the
wine for me; d'you think I don’t
know ‘that you'd. give me the roof
over yeur head, your silly ‘old head
itself? Lbok here, Forbes, you don't
seen: 1 realize the situation; you
don't seem to be-able to understand
that I'm not”—his voice broke slight-

brought back. from a spree on
Continent, just in time to
father die, and to learn from his own
lips, that, because he had failed to
go through the marriage ceremony
with your mother, you were no lord
at all, no heir to an earldom; had no
right to any name whatever;
short, that you are a kind of thing
which men shrug their shoulders at,
and enjoy pitying;
stain upon him from his birth;
man no girl would marry;
cast; a pariah. How does it sound,
Forbes?
times a day—and curse myself for
saying it; for I am resolved to face
the music.
put it; for, come to think of
haven't faced the music.
myself under one of x'ny poor mother’'s
names; I've slunk away like a hound
that’s been badly whipped;
for you, you foolish old man, I haven’t
a friend in the world.”

tears; he wiped them away with a
trembling hand, but steadied it to fill
the young man’s glass.

drink your wine, as I've taken shel-
ter under your
your
gratefully.”

old man.
saved came from the family; but for
the family I shouldn’t have been able
to retire, shouldn’'t have a house
which to have the honor of receiving
you.”

said Lashmore musingly.
father—how my mother—— It's true
I don’t remember her very well; but
I've heard him speak of her good-
ness——"

angel of goodness,
said the old man.
fault—if fault there was
side.
was a passionate man, and masterful.
He met her ladyship,
abroad, and they fell in love, as the
Herndales always did, when' they fell
in love at all, what you might call
madly, sir.
her people and with his lordship, so
I've heard—you know how

the
see your

There is hardly a neighborhood in this
country, wherein some woman has not
found health by using this good old-
fashioned root and herb remedy.

If there is anything about vghich you
would like special advice, Write to the
Lydia E. Finkham Medicine Co., Lynn,
Mass.

in

a man with a
a
an out-
it

I say to myself (fifty

No; that's not the way to
it .1
I've hidden

and but

The old man’s eyes were full of

“Thank you, Forbes. Yes; T'll

roof, and received

friendship and sympathy—

“Don’t, my lord—sir!” pleaded the
“Every penny I've got and

in

it yet,”
“How my

“I don’t even understand

“Her ladyship—your mother was an
Master Harry,”
“It wasn't her
on either
His lordship, your father, sir,

your mother,

There was trouble with

things

soothingly and deprecatingly.
is your pipe, my lord—I mean,

tel shelf he touched a

this evening,
meant to give it to you directly you’d
iinished your supper, but your lord-
ship’s conversation drove it

ly, but he mastered it after a mo-

reach the servents’ hall, Master Har-
ry—and the young people being set

doubly in keeping me in ignorance of
the truth. He should not have stuck
me up before the world as his legiti-
mate son, and let me think myself

1987—Ladieg' House Gown ® or

Lord Herndale. But I won't think
hardly of him, Forbes.”

“No, no, my lord,” said Forbes; ‘I
Master There's the

same blood in your veins—why, you're

mean Harry.
cvery inch a Herndale.”
“A jay in an eagle’s plumage; an
ass in a lion’s skin, eh, Forbes?” said
Lashmore, bitterly. Then, seeing that
he hurt the old man, he laid a hand
“Well, we’ll

say no more about it, Forbes; though

on his arm caressingly.

the question still remains—what am
I to do? a
mule, and about as ignorant—I mean,

Here I am, strong as
so far as knowing anything that will
get my living-—with on2 friend in the
old man,
with a silly, soft heart, that
permit him to turn his back upon a

world, a chuckkle-headed
won't
man who’s down on his luck—just
because he nursed him when he was
a baby. - I've got five hundred pounds;
at least, I had; some of it’s gone, of
course; and I've got to-make my way
in the world. For, mind you, Forbes,”
shaking his finger at the old man,
“I'm going to do it. I'm not going to
live on your charity. You hold your
little
to

tongue; I know your ways!

You’d be happy enough me
spend every penny I'd got, and then
Chateau Mar-

I know your

see

live on your savings.
gaux, you old. villain!

game, but I'm going to balk you.”

“Certainly, my lord—Master Har-

ry, certainly,” assented the old man

“Here

sir—

and here’s the tobacco.”

" As he arranged them on the man-
letter lying
there, and took it up with a “Tut tut!”

of apology and self-reproach.

lord—Master
It came
left. I

“I'm very  sorry, my
Harry—but here’s a letter.
after you'd

out of

my head.”

Negligee.

Albatross, cashmere, challie, repp,
poplin, crepe, crepe de Chine, taffeta,
lawn and batiste, dotted Swiss and

QAR

Samples, style sheets
and measuring forms
sent to any address.
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| percale are all nice for this model.
The full skirt portions are joined to
the waist at a slightly raised waistline.
‘A broad, notched collar trims the
fronts. The sleeve is finished at
elhow length, with a shaped cuff. The
| Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 34, 38, 42 and
| 46 inches bust measure. It requires 7
yards.of 44-inch material for a 38-inch
size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
i, silver or stamps.

A POPULAR, PRACTICAL GAR-
MENT.

1985—Ladies’ Combination Corset
Cover and Drawers.

For this style, cambric, lawn, ba-
tiste, crepe, silk and linen are nice.
The drawers portion may be finished
in knickerbocker | or straight effect.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 34, 38,
42 and 46 inches bust measure. It re-
quire 314 yards of 36-inch material for
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LENTEN SPECIALTIES!

SMOKED FISH.
¢ Kippered Herring.
Fillets of Cod.
Finnan Haddies.

CANNED FISH.
Salmon.
Lobster.
Halibut.

Cod Tongues.
Oysters.

Skipper Sardines.

French Sardines.

Findon Haddock.

Fresh Herring.

using 2

can’t-possibiy make-five b'rand

mon sense on-this subject

They Hope So Hard That They D
Reason.

FRESH FROZEN FISH.
Codfish.
Smelts,
Herring.

1 suppose they hope so hard ¢
hope completely dominaies reasor
For instance, we were speakins
gomeone who is paying for his ho

ly paying twenty-five dollars {«
co-operative bank monthly In
years he will own his house.
“There,” said the Authorman’s W,
“now why couldn’t you have done t
vith the little house we bought.
get thirty doliars rent and we co
turn twenty-five right in. Why, ]
hink, we pay a hundreld and twer
nve dollars a year on our mortg
.nd that doesn't reduce it cne bit
always felt there was some better
but you would go to that Wank.”

FISH PASTES.
Lobster (in Glass).
Bloater (in Glass).
Sardines (in Glass).
Anchovy (in Tins).

Rowriag Bros., Ltd.

Grocery Department.
PHONE 332,

DRIED

Boneless, in 1 1b.,

and 5 1b. pks.
Shredded.

SALT FISH.'
2 1b.

-

He Thought It Useless To Expl

The Authorman
then gave her a look in whic¢h incsg
ulity, anger and enforced toler
were blended, shugged Lis should
and said nothing

1t was the Cynic whd came
rescue amnd explained that the

PHONE 332.

started to spé
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Fresh Smell;
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Ideal Fountain Pen & |E
ALWAYS READY. &

is the Lashmore took the letter with sur-

prise, and regarded the envelope cu-
riously.

“Why, it's addressed
Forbes,” he said.
(To be Continued.)

ment—“what 1 was. What

situation?”

“You always were a hero, Master
Harry,” quavered Forbes.”

“In your eyes, you old goose! No;
but, seriously, some idiots took it into
their heads that one of the perform-
ing lions had escapedy and they got
up a panic, and made a stampede of
it. A young girl was caught up in
the midst of t.hem, stumbled, and

on each other, and his lordship being
so wilful and masterful, they ran
away. They were away some years;
and when your father came into the
title, and returned to England, every-
body thought that her ladyship was
married to him. She was so good,
my mistress, so sw@et, and - gentle
that no one suspected. Then you
were born, my lord, and the mistress
never recovered from her illness, and

KK

“,
Q

a 38-inch size.

A patern of this illustration mailed
‘'to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Fresh Herring,
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; “Don’t go over it again, Master
Harry,” pleaded the old man.

“Why not?” said Lashmore, his
lips drawn straight. “Seems to me
the oftener I g(; over it, the better it
will be for me. I've,got to face the
music, to get accustomed to the tune;

A

g
AQ

to you,
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Crystal Domino Sugar,
boxes.

10 half bris. Icing Sugar.
75 hrls, Am. Gran. Sugan
“Sinelair's® Fidelity Hams
Bent Davis Apples, Nos. 1,
Nonpariel Apples.
California Table Apples.
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Saves half the time dipping,
blotting and changing pens. We
have just received a full assort-
ment in '
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Fasten window shades on their rol-
lers by means of strips of adhesive
tape and the shades will last much
longer.
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Cure the Skin

rapid increase of ‘germs : The
“to mch the germs is bg

D,

preying upon him, and shortened his||

languished away and died.”

went to the sideboard for a moment
to wipe his eyes; then he went on:

The old man’s voice broke, and he

“We all thought it was her lady-

ship’s death that made his lordship | :
| S0 heaft-broken; but it was the wrong | | f
{ he had done you, my lord, that was

ASTHMA COUGHS
S0 o

He kept the secret until he was

~|than they have been for some time

Address in full:—
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Datiste waists are more in favor

past. A little color is generally used

th their white. '
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Moir's Confectionery, %
1 fb. and 6 b boxes.

Small Ribs of Pork

Pork Loins.

P. L. L. Po'atoes, %4 brl. 8

Fresh Country Eg¢

DUCKWORTH ST
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Self Filling, Safety & Regular Types.

Fihe, medium and coarse points,
$2.50, $3.50, $4.00 and wp. Cet
one and be up to date.
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