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Pains In the Side, Chest, or Back

Aching

Muscles Cured Quickly

Even Doctors Marvel at the Pene-
trating Power of Good Ol “Nervi-
line.” :

Pains anywhere—in the chest, neck,
gide, back or muscles—they are al+
ways a discomfort.

If the inflammation is severe, the
pain will be intense. If allowed to
continue, complications will follow.

Physicians say one of the best rem-
edies is “Nerviline”—it can’t help
curing, because it pentrates through
the sore tissues, carrying healing
properties that destroy every symp-
tom of pain.

In cases of colds, sore chest and
pleurisy, there should be a good hand-
rubbing with Nerviline, and, of course
to prevent the. trouble coming back,
i#t‘s advisable to put on a Nerviline
Porous Plaster, which, by absorption

through the skin draws out all con-
gestion.

For general household use, for
curing the ailments of the young and
old, for destroying all pain, outward
or inward, nothing can excel Nervi-
line; thousands testify to this effect.
For nearly forty years Nerviline
has been a renowned and trusty rem-
edy in thousands of homes where
practically no medicine is needed.
Nerviline is safe to use. For child-
ren’s coughs, colds and sore throat
nothing can be used with more cer-
tain results.

Get the large 50c. family size bot-
tle to-day. It is more economical
than the 25 cent trial size, and is
sure- to keep down the doctor’s bill
and cure a host of minor ills that
arise in every househoud.

All dealgz&s gell Nerviline.
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am to learn to drive, now is the great
opportunity. Please don’t take the
reins from me! I am quite sure—
how it pulls! Yes—yes, 1 am quite
sure I can hold it!” .
“Be careful of the turn,” he said,
yielding to her request, though he
felt that he was rash in doing so.
“There is a turn at thebend of the
hill, and—"

Stella laughed. Her face
flushed with excitement; her eyes
dazzling in their brightness.

“I'm not afraid!” she said, between
her teeth. “If you will trust me.”

“I would trust you with this life
and the life hereafter!” he responded,
hotly. “But mind the turn!”

“That sounds like ‘Put your trust
in Providence, but keep your powder
dry!’” she retorted, with a laugh.
He looked at her admiringly. A

was

1 necessary in order to treat head-
ssite'Srigetly, i Shemiand by oaiigs
roduce the affectio! . J. W.

o!p Blockton, Ala. Continuing, he

'Physicians cannot even b
Pause o:l. g-ea:: it.‘," mg‘ge must remem
causes give rise an -
ber that headache is tobe treated according
to the same rule. We must not only be par-
ticular to give s remedy intended to coun-
teract the cause which produces the head-
ache, (but we must also give a remedy to
relieve the pain until the cause of the trouble
has been remeved. To answer this purpose
_Anti- Tablets will be found & most
convenient and satisfactory remedy. One
tableteve: ne to three hoursgives comfort
and restin the mostseverecases of headache
neuralgia and particularly the headaches
of women.”

‘When we have a patient subject to regular
attacks of sick headache, we should caution
him to keep his bowels regular, for which
nothing is better than *Actoids”, and when
he feels the leasg sl of an oncoming
attack, he should e two A-K Tablets.
Such patients should always be instructed
to carry a few Anti-kamnia Tablets, 8o asto
have them ready for instant use. These
tablets are prompt in action, and can be
depended on to produce relief in a very
few minutes, Askfor A-K Tablets.

Anti-kamnia Tablets ean be obtained atall
drugglists.

girl who could quote Cromwell at
such a juncture was indeed a heroine,
a goddess to be worshipped.
;‘Well—be careful!” he said.
anything should happen—"

“yf

speak lightly; but a spasm of pain
{ choked her utterance. “Is—is the
‘ horse hurt?”

i “Never mind the horse,” he said,

half distraught with fear on her ac-
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| “I am all right,”" she said again.
“What pluck! what spirit | “Please let me stand up; then I shali:

have!” he said, under his breath. gee.” ?

“There is no one like you—no one!";

“If you mean that I'm not afraid;

“Put it down to me!” she said,
lightly, as she leant still farther back
and strained at the runaway.

5 —“T've n‘o: right to ask you, but—

' but this is the first time you have

g | mentioned the name of anyone, you
—OR,—

know—will you tell me who this
Rath is?” g

She was silent for nearly a min-
ute, then she said:’

“He is the greatest friend I have.
when death
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the Dardanelles are terribly
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Sitting or standing W. B. Nuform Corsets give
Comfort and Easy Grace.

He—he saved my ' life, He let her rise to her feet; but as
seemed so near as to render hope im- caphl

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Shall 1?” she asked, with all a
girl’s pleasure at the prospect of a
novel employment. He changed seats
with her, and she took the reins, and
his heart rose at the laugh of inno-
cent pleasure.

“Hold them a little tighter,” he
gaid. “Hold them this way. Allow
me;” and he arranged the reins pro-

perly, in her small hands. His whole !

being thrilled at the contact, but Stel-
la was all unconscious.

“This is my first experience in driv-
ing,”. she said. “It is delightful to
know that this powerful horse is un-
der one’s control—”

“Just feel its mouth a little hard-
er,” he suggested, as the brown filly,
aware of the change, broke into a
canter. “It has its nose turned to-
wards its stable, and is anxious to
reach its corn. Like this—see?”

'And he seized on the opportunity
of touching her hand again.

“I see! How strong it is.
is delightful!”

“Wait until you are on the back of
a good horse!” he remarked, resolv-
ing that she should be within the
next few days. “You will say that
that is delightful indeed. We shall
have you riding to hounds this win-
ter, Miss Mordaunt—at least, I hope

Yes; it

Cecilia is too nervous to make
a good huntswoman; but I don't thick
that wilk be the case with you.”

“No, I"m not .nervous,” said Stella,

* absorbed in her work.

“And you will make a good whip,”
he said, looking at her with admira-
tion as she gradually got the “touch”
and command of the horse. “You
have a good nerve, I see.”

“Have 1I?” she said, mnaturally
gratified. “Rath always said I could
learn anything, if I put my mind to
it

He flushed, then went pale.

“May I ask who ‘Rath’ is?” he said
in a low voice.

Stella flushed hotly,
white.

“He—he was someone I knew,” she
gaid, as calmly as she could, her
heart beating fast, her eyes growing
sad and wistful.

“An—old friend?”’ he asked, his
heart beating as fast as hers, and
with a sad misgiving.

“No,” she replied, steadying her
voice. “I—I only knew him for a lit-
tle while. Am I driving properly?”

“Quite well,” he said, mechanically.
Fhen, after a pause, he said in a voice
suddenly grown husky: “Miss Mor-
daunt—" :

b Stella glanced at him with knit

~ brows, and waited.

80.

then went

He is—oh, why do you
press me, Lord Lisle?—he the
greatest, truest friend anyone ever

possible.
is

possessed!”

Lisle looked straight ahead.

“A friend. Nothing — nothing
more?” he asked, and held his breath.

Stella grew pale, and her brows
came together.

“Nothing more,” she replied in a
low voice.

Lisle drew a long breath of relief.

“You——you frightened me,” he said
in a low voice.

Stella turned her eyes upon him
with innocent surprise.

“Frightened you? 1 don’t under-
stand, Lord Lisle,” she said.

He met her innocent gaze with a
passionate appeal in his eyes.

“Oh! don’t you know?
guess?” he stammered
tion.
to see?”

Stella gazed at him with uncon-
scious wonder; then suddenly she felt
the reins slacken in her hand, and,
looking for the cause, saw a hare
rushing across thé road and mearly
under the horse’s nose.

: Before she could speak, the horse
shied and reared, then started at a
terrified gallop.

Can’t you

They were driving down a narrow
road through one of the Abbey woods,
a road so narrow that the trunks of
the elms trenched on to it, and a
slight swerve to right or left would
have caught the wheels of the dog-
cart in the trunks of the trees and
brought disaster. Feeling only Stel-
la’s light hold on it, the horse, en-

er’'s weakness, bolted outright. The
dog-cart swayed from side to side as
it struck against the bank, and it
only wanted a tree with a trunk pro-
jecting a little more than its fellows
to cause a spill. :

‘Give me the reins,”
quietly.

But as quietly Stella shook her
head.

“‘Let me!” she said, setting her
teeth, as she had set them when Rath
had said some task was beyond her
strength. “I am stronger than you
think; I am sure I can hold it.”

said -Lisle,

Lisle’s prudefice was overcome by
his sense of admiration. She looked
80 lovely;\stg resolute, as she leant
back and gyipped the reins, her eyes
flashing, her cheeks, not pale with

fright, but suffused with the colour
of resolution/

“Are,yau/sure?" he asked, anxious-

ly.
“Quite sure!” she responded. “If I

in his agita-
“Have you been so blind as not

couraged, or frightened, by its driv-

reproach.

willingly have died to save you
a moment’s pain.” s

|matter, then?” she ' said, trying

I'm not!” she said. “Rath once
said—"
“Rath again!” he muttered.
—*“That he had only to dare me not
to do a thing— Is that the corner?
She won’t answer to the rein.

won't—",
tence, the off-wheel caught in a pro-

with a sudden lift and jerk—the lift
and jerk which Lisle knew well; for

a spill—the dog-cart went over.
was the first to pitch out, but he fell

ment, rose unhurt.

trees. The horse stood, like the well-
bred animal it was, shaking and
trembling at a little distance, with
the broken shafts still hanging to it.

He sprang to Stella and went on
his knees beside her. She was lying
as she had been thrown, with her
arms spread out, her face
white, and her eyes closed.

She looked so ‘“dead” that the
heart of the man who loved her seem-
ed suddenly to cease beating, and for
a moment or two he was incapable orf
anything more than gazing at her
with a frenzied despair. Then he
raised her head to his knee, and, still
only half conscious, he tenderly swept
the hair from her forehead and call-
ed to her in accents of anguished
love:

“Stella! Stella! are you hurt?
dearest! my dearest!
she is dead!

My
Oh! my God!
What shall I do?”
His arms closed round her, and he
drew her slim, slight figure to him
in an ecstacy of terror; then he re-
membered a rill of water that ran
down the hill near the spot, and he
went and soaked his handkerchief
and bathed her brow with it. After a
moment or two Stella came round.
She was still only half conscious, and
Lisle, beside himself with terror and
love, continued to address her.
“Stella, my dearest!”
hoarsely, “are you hurt! Do you
know me? Speak to me! It was all
my fault—all mine! What a fool 1
am! Stella, speak to me! Oh, my
dearest, my darling! Speak to me,
Stella!”
She opened her eyes and looked at
him blankly.
' “What—what has happened?”’ she
breathed. “Is—is Lord Lisle hur#"”
This regard for him broke down his
last remnant of reserve.
“No; I am all right,” he said, pas-
sionately. “It is you—jyou! gtella..’
if you are hurt I shall never forgive
myself. It was all my fault!”
“Fault?” she said, weakly, as she
strove to rige, but -vainly, for his
strong arm restrainde her. “It was
my fault—all mine. I ought not to

he cried,

you hurt?”

“I!” he said, with the keenest solf-
“I am not hurt in the
least. But you—you! And I wonld
from |

She raised herself on her elbow..

_ Before she had finished the sen-!

jecting trunk of one of the pines, and |

this was not his first experience of !
He |

When, somewhat !
dazed, he looked round, he saw Stel-.;
la lying full length near him, and the |
dog-cart on its side, entangled in the;

deathly ‘3

have tried to hold it. And you—are 3

“There—there is nothing much tae |

| she staggered from the weakness fol-
. lowing the swoon, he caught her to
| his breast and held her there while
: his heart spoke out freely.

“Stella, my angel, love! Yes,
loved you
isince the first day we took you on
. board the yacht. Ah! don't
from me! Let me tell you—I must

tell you now—I love you!

my

yes; I love you! I have

She |

shrink

You are
all the world to me; the one woman
I want—I want!”

She tried to draw away from him,
but she was still weak from the sud-
den fall, from the faintness which is
kin to death.

amongst the bushes, and, after a mo- |

“Let me tell you, Stella!
love you!
| with you.

I must! 1
All my life is bound up
Until you came I did not
now what life meant, what it held.
| Now I know—I know! Stella, listen
i to me! You are hurt and weak—it is
| not fair; but'I cannot, help it. I love
{ you—I love.you! Be my wife, Stcl-
| la! My dearest! my dearest!”

] Stella heard the frenzied words
1; through a kind of dream, a mist. This
man was asking her to give him that
| which belonged to Rath—Rath, alone
on his island.

She shuddered as she put the hair
from her éyes -and struggled for the
breath which ¢omes so painfully, so
slowly from a sharp swoon.

“Oh! let us go!” she said, helpless-
1y. : —

“Yes, yes!” ﬁe assented. ‘“We are
not far from home. But tell me, Stel-
la; may I hope? I only ask for
hope!”

She looked at him,
white-and working.

at his face,
“No, no!” she panted.

not! Take me home!”

“I—I can-

He supported her, his eyes fixed up-
on her in an ecstacy of longing and
despair.

“You mean—”

“I cannot! I cannot!” she breath-

ed, her eyes evading his. “Please

take mie home. I—I am very sorry;

but I cannot!”

His face grew white.

“You mean that? Then—then there
is someone else?” he said, hoarsely.

Stella hung her head and drew

away from him; then she raised hex

eyes, full of:pain and something Iike
shame,

“Let us go!” she breathed, almost

inaudibly.

“Please let us go; and--
I

and'do not let us say another word!”

(To be Continued.)

Gives the figure symmetry and supleness; that
slight incurve at waist, higher bust, requisite length,
boneless hip and shorter skirt; admirably realize Fash-
ion’s requirements.

__$1.15 b $3.25. )
HENRY BLAIR &

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
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The Big
Furniture
Store.

Furniture
for the
Home.

Spﬂng Goods Have Arrived.
LINOLEUMS, CANYVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest
designs.

BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS,
BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,
EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS,
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.
A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO,
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The coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coat
nd the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat
nd dressy in Spring Coatings. Have you seen our Greys with
k facings? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good
7 Scolch snitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes; all hand made.
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Bathing - Suit for Ladies’ and Misses
(With Bloomers and Cap.)

Poplin, brilliantine, alpaca, serge,
flannel, taffeta and linen may be used
for this model. The dress is cut
with skirt and waist portion in one,
and has side extensions forming
sleeve caps over the arm. The bloom-
ers may be omitted, and equestrian
tights worn with the suit. The cap,
may be of oil silk, cloth, or material
to go with the suit. The Pattern is
cut in 3 sizes: 14, 16, and 18 years for
Misses, and in 5 sizes: 36, 38, 40, 4
and 44 inches bust measure for
Ladies. It will require 45z yards of
36 inch material for a 16 year size,
for the suit with bloomers, and 5%
yards for a 36 inch size. The cap
will require 34 yard of 27 inch ma-
terial for either size.

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

1313—A CHARMING WAIST MODEL

Ladies’ Waist, with or without Bol-
ero, with Sleeve in Either of Two
Lengths, and with Two Styles of
Collar.

As here shown, brocaded silk was
used for the bolero, with poplin for
the waist and inserts. This style i8
lovely for other combinations of ma-
terials, and nice for linen, lawn, voile,
all over, net and embroidery. It is
pretty in crepe, with bolero of em-
broidery or silk. The Pattern is cut
in 6 sizés: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure. It requires 2%
vards of ¢86 inch materials for the
waist, and 7% yard for the bolero, for
a 36 inch size. ;
A pattern of this illustration mau'l-
ed to any address on reoeipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

NOs o0 o0 oo e

S oLl e

.Addmu in fulls— R

IRIED oo b v vh s nhiee e suivess

.
“® o0 59 20 84 ss o0 oo o6 se we 0 ¢
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tration and send with the coupol
carefully filled out. The pattern csd
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
ters Depariment.
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Prussianism,”
By NORMAN ANGEL.
Author of that most remarkable work
entitled “The Great Illusion,” is 8
book on the German. military system
that every thoughtful person shou
read and read again. We have just

received a large supply, which we of-
fer at the lower price of 30¢.
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Southwest Poland, between
and 24th.
ing favorably. In East Ga
tween Striji and Dolina the
troops have assumed the

and on Saturday captured of

prisoners and thirty a1
guns. The enemy began a
retreat. !
Italian dirigibles have bo
la, causing a great fire.in th ¥

An Halian destroyer flotillag

the Monfalcone docks.
; BONAI

S§T. PIERRE BULLE'M

" PARIS, via St. Pierre,
In the region north of Amn
engagements were delivere
the night. East of the Aix
Souchez road we penetrated
wood where a bayonet en
Joccurred, and in which. we
On the plateau
#Notre Dame de Lorette we
a German work. A very
gagement occurred aro
Seuchez sugar factory.

there about 80 prisoners. Ir 4

ges ‘mear Fontelle, north o
during the night of 30th td
German attack in which tw
ies were engaged, was repi
heavy losses for the enemy.
Dardanelles operations h
reduced, since the last fev
engagements of little
which -have occurred almi
and all ended with gains i
lied troops.
Dere . ravipe a group of
belonging to a Colonial
took by assault, on Friday
small fort that the enemy
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‘the fort, but were repulsed,
heavy los
British troops on their side

. brilliant success by repulsin:
passault near Kaba Tepe.
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