
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, FEBRUARY 19, 1917—2

Believes She Was Saved
From Stroke of Paralysis

All One Side Was Cold and Poweriess When She Began Using Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

but,, having no help at the time, had to 
do the best I could. Finally my left

A dead nerve cell can never be re- | of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. I was so 
placed. In this way it is different to nervous I could not sleep, and found 
other cells of the human body. Dut bard my work done at all
feeble, wasted nerve cells can be re
stored, and herein lies hope.

In this fact is also a warning to .
take note of such symptoms as arm became powerless and cold, and 
sleeplessness and loss of energy and this continued to get worse until my 
ambition, and restore the vitality to whole side was affected, head and all. 
the nervous system before some form I decided to try Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
of helplessness results. I Food, and the first box helped me so

Nervous prostration, locomctor 1 much that I used several, and believe
ataxia and paralvsis are the natural i that this treatment saved me from
results of neglecting to keep the I having a paralytic stroke. It has
nerves in healthful condition. The | built me up wonderfully, and I can
use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food when i recommend it most heartily, believing
you suspect there is something wrong, 
will soon restore vitality to the ner
vous system, and thereby prevent 
serious developments.

Mrs. Merritt Nichols, R. R. No 3, 
Dundalk, Ont., writes: “I take plea
sure in writing to tell you the great 
benefit I have drived from the “se

that if more Nerve Food were used 
j there would be much less sickness.”
I Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food cures in 
| nature’s way by nourishing the fee
ble, wasted nerves back to health and 

I vigor. Fifty cents a box, all dealers, 
or Edmanson, Rates & Co., Limited, 
Toronto.

ly endeavoring to tea* her how to I Chudleigh Chichester, as he stood 
use the bo,v, while his fine eyes con- talking to Mrs. Vavaseur, and looking 
stantly wandered to the noble figure around—as she could plainly see—
of Carlctta in the distance. 1 

Lord Crownbrilliants hated cro-1 
quet, as he did every other game I 
which necessitated his standing in the 
hot sun for any length of time, and | 
Carlotta was scarcely one to be -par
ticularly delighted with knocking I 
wooden balls through hoops, so that it 
is little wonder their side came off the | 
losers.

with eager yet painfully searching 
eyes. Was he looking for her? she 
thought.

“He! he! it is widiculous. One has 
such stwange ideas sometimes. 
Y-e-es. This is what I th-thought. 
Men and owmen are like the balls, the 
hoops are the incidents and a-a-acci- 
dents of life, the mallets are the 
Mates, and the lawn—the gwound,

“By Jove!” murmured his lordship, I you know—is the course of twue love.’

liter the Ball
OB,

The Mystery Solved 
at Ls,st>

CHAPTER klX.
Love and Croquet,

In one of these stood the Hon. Chan- 
dos Holden and the Marquis of Grav- 
enton, talking together in languid 
tones, and criticising their surround
ings in extremely cynical tones.

“Tremendous place," said the mar
quis. “Never saw grounds better laid 
out.”

“No," assented the honorable. “The 
old fellow knows how to do things. 
No end of money all this sort of thing 
costs. He can afford it, though, that’s 
one thing.”

“Pretty rich?” asked the marquis.
"Diabolically,” replied the other. 

“The three cubs will have a fortune 
each. Nothings like Manchester. I 
know a man who says this Gregson
has made two millions------ Hush!
Here’s the boy and his sister. Mr. 
Gregson, I was - just saying to the 
marquis that I never saw a more 
beautiful place. Holden Chase will 
be an eyesore to me after this. Such 
taste! Exquisite, by Jove!”

“Exquisite, indeed ! ” echoed the 
marquis, bestowing one of his killing 
smiles upon Miss Bella, who colored 
beneath it vividly.

“I am glad you like it,” she said. 
“Have you been to the conservator-

"Not yet; I’ve only just come,” re
plied the marquis. “I will go to them 
at once, if you will tell me that they 
are only one-half so pretty às this!”

Miss Bella smiled, and the marquis, 
offering his arm, begged her to play 
escort, and away they went.

“Fond-of horses?” said Tom, left 
alone with the honorable, and in de
spair for conversation.
“Very,” replied the aristocrat, eyeing 

the plebeian with critical eyes.
“I can show ÿou a fast one, I think,” 

said Tom, “if you like to walk around 
to the stables.”

And so the honorable was disposed ! 
of.

In another group stood Lord 
Cornthwaite and Clarence Gervaisc, 
the landscape painter. His lordship 
was a lover of art, and therefore ran 
to artists with fervor.

“Pretty little picture of yours, Ger- 
vaise,” he was saying. “Sold?”

“Yes; Lord Browntons bought it. 
Gave_my man Davies a cool thous
and.”

“Heavy!” remarked his lardship. 
“Very!” laughed the fortunate ar-(

list, “but Browntons can afford it. 
By George! there’s a splendid bit of 
color. XVho is she?”

And he cast a glance in the direc
tion of Carlotta, who, at that moment, 
entered the grounds, dressed in a 
white satin with black lace falling 
over it, and glittering here and there 
with some antique ornament of a 
character quite unknown to the fash
ionables assembled.

Her hair was brushed from her 
forehead, as usual, but bound hp at 
the back in thick, heavy coils, that 
would not have shamed a Cleopatra.

“Don’t know,” said his lordship.
“Who’s that old lady with------Oh, by
Jove! that's Lady Mildred. 1 can get 
the introduction. Hello! here’s 
Crownbrilliants.”

And he stopped to shake hands with 
that individual, who was walking in 
the direction of Lady Mildred and 
Carlotta.

‘Ah, Cornthwaite,” he drawled. 
"Glad to see you, by Jove! P we tty 
gwounds, eh? Seen Mr. Gwegson? 
Nice old boy. Mr. Gervaise, think we 
have met before. I admiwere that 
p-p-picture of yours immensely. 
G wand! Simply gwand!”

Do you know- that beauty ?” said 
Cornthwaite. “Gervaise and I want 
an introduction.”

“Who? W-which?” stammered 
Lord Crownbrilliants, staring about, 
although he knew perfectly well whom 
Lord Cornthwaite meant.

•“The one in satin and lace,” was 
the reply.

“Oh, yes; that’s Miss Lawley. Stay
ing with Lady Mildred. Want an in- 
twoduction? Come along!”

And the three went off, Lord 
Crownbrilliants with a flush of color 
in his face as he shook hands with her 
ladyship and Carlotta, introduced his 
friends, and then reluctantly obeyed 
a look from an old dowager, who had 
known his father and himself from his 
infancy, and crossed Over to her.

At three o’clock Sir Fielding, Maud 
and C'hudleigh arrived, and Maud

shaking his head with a would-be 
regretful smile. “We've lost, eh? 
I'm vewy sowwy. I said I e-couldn’t 
play, you know-.”

“And you can’t, not a bit,” mutter
ed a young gentleman who, being de
votedly attached to the game and un
fortunately on his lordship’s side, v/as 
rather savage.

“Never mind; b-better next time,” 
lie added, with woeful cheerfulness, 
sucking his mallet. “Play again, Miss 
Lawley?” he asked, anxiously.

“No; I am rather hot,” said Car
lotta. “Let me go and get a substi
tute.”

Lord Crownbrilliants looked de
lighted.

“W-wait a minute,” he said. "There’s 
Posonby and his sister waiting to 
come in. I’ll go and ask them.”

And he went over and brought the 
pair up.

“Where is Lady Mildred, I wonder 
said Carlotta, resting her hand upon 
his arm lightly.

“Lady Mild wed? In the conserva- 
towy,” replied Lord Crownbrilliants, 
promptly, who remembered seeing her 
ladyship at the end of the lawn b 
hind. “We will go and find her.”

“Thank you,” said Carlotta, unsus
pectingly, and they walked off in the 
direction of the huge glass buildings 
near the house.

“Lucky dog, Crownbrilliants,” whis 
pered little Lord Cripon to his neigli-

She looked Up with a weary smile, 
and, speaking more to herself than 
him, said:

“How so, my lord? 'True love,'
says the proverb, ‘never runs
smooth.’ ”

“The pwoverb is wrong,” exclaimed 
his lordship, eagerly; “at 1-least, 
sometimes. Don’t you believe in
pwoverbs; they’re so widiculous. Why 
shouldn’t twue love wun smooth 
when there are all the th-things to 
make it?”

She bowed her head.
“I cannot answer,”

don’t know, therefore 
Go on.”

“Where?” exclaimed 
pretty little similitude 
from his narrow brain long ago. “Oh 
ah, yes—by Jove! Weally forgo 
Where was I? Oh, well, the winning 
post is matwimony, and that’s all 
There’s nothing more left—he! he! 
counting up on his fingers, balls, men 
and women, mallets and fate, law- 
twue love, post, matwimony—y-e-s 
that’s all.”

“It is very pretty,” said Carlotta. 
“Where did you read it?”

“Nowhere, ’pon honor,” exclaimed 
his lordship, triumphantly. “Perfect 
ly owiginal, I assure you,” then, sud 
denly: “You’re making fun of me, 
Miss Lawley.”

No, no, I am not,” she said, almosi

she said. “I 
I am beaten.

the peer, his 
having flown

Telegram
Fashion Pistes.

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 NEW AND PLEASING APRON 
MODEL.

A v,ys’

bor, Mrs. Vavaseur; “got the beauty I ea^erly, arousing herself, with a start

found herself speedily surrounded by 
a throng of respectful admirers, who 
claimed acquaintance with her on the 
score of friendship for her father.

Her pale, sweet, fresh loveliness 
was particularly bewitching for the 
blase men of society, and every step 
she took some exquisite or other 
turned to make an inaudible note of 
genuine admiration.

When croquet began, the groups 
broke up, end the band recommenced 
playing.

j#6 Crownbrilliants, Carlotta and 
Miss Bella found themselves together 
in one set, while Maud and Tom 
Gregson were parceled into another.

Chudleigh was chained to a pretty 
little girl in the archery ground, and 
with his usual good nature was vain-

Splitting Pains in the Muscles
Driven Out Quickly by “Nerviline/

Rheumatic Pains Go—Suffering Ceas
es—Cure Comes in Even Chronic 

Cases.

For aching bones and sore muscles 
nothing will sooth away the pain like 
Nervillne.

For nerve-wracking twinges in the 
muscles, for torturing, backache or

rub it on—it won’t blister or burn 
and can do nothing but good.

Whenever there is pain or suffering 
Nervillne will go and will drive it out. 
It penetrates to every cell of a sore 
muscle; it sinks to the heart of every 
stiff sore joint; it searches out the 
pain of rheumatism quickly.

Give Nervillne a.trial. See how fast 
it will limber your lame back, how

in his toils.”
“I don’t know,” replied that lady, 

nibbling her ice, and looking wise—as 
she was. “Not a very great catch, my 
lord.”

“No money?” asked Cripon, who 
was too old a friend of the lady's to 
be bashful.

“Not a penny,” was the reply
"Ah,” said his lordship, with evi

dently cooling admiration.
“I don’t see Lady Mildred,” said 

Carlotta, when they had reached the 
center of the artificial world of na
ture, where stood a rustic fountain 
from which the water sprang up 
through a woman’s clasped fingers 
upraised in prayer, until it moistened 
the clinging leaves above. “I do not 
think she is here.”

“At the other end, p’waps,” said 
Lord Crownbrilliants. “Won’t ytiu sit 
down a little while and west?" and he 
brushed some leaves from a rock seat 
for her.

Carlotta sank into it, but still look
ed up and down the tesselated pave
ments.

Ah, there is Miss Gregson,” she 
said, getting a glimpse of that young 
lady’s expansive crimson costume 
through a parting of the leaves. “Let 
us go to her.”

‘Not for a minute or two,” pleaded 
his lordship; “it would be a pity to 
disturb Miss Gwegson ; she is evident
ly quite engwossed. West a little 
while in the cool, and I will go and 
get you an ice.”

“Not an ice, thanks,” she said. “I

and smiling coldly up into his face.
“Are you sure ?” he asked, screwing 

his eyes up searcliingly and shakin 
his golden hair slowly. “I’m so glad 
I hate you to make fun of me, Car— 
Miss Lawley, I mean. You know I do, 
don't you? I’m afwaid you always 
think I’m vewy widiculous.”

‘No, I do' not,” turning her face 
away, with an apprehension of wh 
was coming that made her feel cold 
and faint.

“Let us go and find Lady Mildred.” 
“Oh, no, not this minute!” he said, 

flushing, end cropping into the seat at 
her side. “Don’t go this minute, Car 
—Miss Lawley. I want to speak to 
you—if I dare ; you’ll listen to me, 
won’t you? 1—Carlotta, I love you;
I—you know I do; any fellow could 
see that 1-long ago.”

Struggling on with his softened 
“r’s” and drawling voice, quickened 
by the excitement, he paused at last 
for breath, and, clutching at her hand 
nervously, waited for her to speak.

(To be Continued.)
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1963—This model is comfortable, 
with its semi-fitting lines and trim 
shapes. The 'skirt is cut in pointed 
outline at its upper edge, where it 
joins a gathered waist front. At the 
back, waist and skirt are cut in one 

The Pattern is nice for lawn, per
cale, dimity, brilliantine, alpaca and 
drill. It is cut in 4 sizes: 34, 38, 42 
and 46 inches bust measure. Size 38 
requires 5'A yards of 36 inch ma
terial.

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

A SIMPLE, BECOMING MODEL.
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If Strength Declines 
As Age Advances 

Follow This Suggestion.
So many women grow old before 

their time, perhaps your wife or sis
ter. A little while ago, buoyant, full 
of vigor and activity—she enjoyed 
life and imparted pleasure to the 
whole family; but now in a few short 
years she has faded and lost color 
and strength. She is just ready to 

am not so hot, but I will rest a little I develop some disease that will fur- 
while.” tiicr weaken and debilitate. You re-

And she leaned back, with her large, | member how it began failure of ap
petite, tired in the morning, .found

lumbago, you’ll find Nervillne is full , quIcUly lt ,iu cure neuralgic ’ head
of amazing power. ache, how fast it will break up a bad

You see, Nervillne has the power— cold or ease a sore throat.
It’s about five times stronger than or- The best family pain-rrmedy ever 
dinary remedies, and can penetrate made Is Nervlline. F<'rty years of 
very deeply. It contains juices and gieat success proves this, 
extracts of certain herbs that give it j For emergent ills, when the doctor 
a strange power to drive out conges- j bandy> there ls nr...,?g
Hon, inflammation or pain. i than the 50c. family size bottle; trial

Men are safe In using Nervlline. Juat j size 25c., all dealers.

clear eyes fixed upon the floor.
I’d give a thousand pounds for 

your thoughts,” said he, rather timid
ly, bending over her.

“They are not worth a thousand 
farthings," she replied, looking up at 
him calmly.

“Then will you tell them to me?” 
he drawled.

"Oh, yes,” she replied, “if you like, 
was thinking how badly you played 

croquet.”
“Were you? By Jove!” he exclaim

ed, gazing at her with wondering ad
miration. "D-do you like cwoquet?”

“Not much,” she replied.
“Nor I,” he said, looking pleased. 

“That’s stwange, isn’t it? Do 
kno>v—he! he!—it’s vewy widiculous, 
but I was thinking the game of life 
was vewy like the game of cwoquet.”

housework burdensome, always ner
vous and a little irritable. It’s a 
shame to let her go down hill fur
ther when you can build her up so 
quickly with Ferrozone. The change 
this nourishing tonic makes in a 
weak woman is surprising. It gives 
great zest for food, increases appe
tite and digestion enormously. The 
blood gets richer and stronger and 
adds new life to every organ in the 
body. A rebuilding process works 
through the entire system. The first 
week will show an improvement, and 
a month or two will fatten up the 
thinnest, most run-down woman you 
con think of. Take Ferrozone for 
lost color, for nervousness, for weak
ness,—use it when run-down and 
feeling poorly—it will do you more

1344—Girl’s One-Piece Dress, with 
Sleeve in Either - of Two Lengths.

Galatea, gingham percale, serge, 
gabardine, velvet corduroy and taf
feta. linen, linene and lawn are nice 
for this design. It is easy to develop, 
comfortable and in good style. The 
belt is held in place by slashes made 
through the underfolds of the plaits. 
The sleeve may be finished in wrist or 
elbow length. The Pattern is cut in j 
4 sizes: 2 4, 6 and 8 years. Size 8 ' 
will require 2% yards of 44-inch ma
terai.

A Pattern of this ilustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

No.

Size

Address in full:—

Name

It is necessary to send in the illus
tration with the Coupon properly 
filed out. The pattern canot reach yon 
in less than 15 days.

, ENLISTED WITH “OURS." — A 
you lasting good, keep you in better health j young man named Bryce, of Dundee, 

than anything else. Just as good for j Scotland, who came here on a Furness 
men and children, too, because Ferro- ' J50*1- enlisted in the Regiment recent-

. . __. , „ : ly. He served in the South Africanzone is harmless and safe, 50c. per -yvar
box or six for $2.50, at all dealers, or

“How?” she said, scarcely hearing . direct by mall from the Catarrhozone , MIN AMD'S UNIMENT CUBES GAB-

Fall and 
Winter 
Suitings and
Overcoatings
made in the

MAUNDER
Style.

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

Samples, style sheets 
and measuring forms 
sent to any address.

W-

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

THE BEST INSURANCE
Against Colds, Pleurisy and Pneumonia, -.t 

present so prevalent, is

GOOD WOOL UNDERWEAR
AND THE BEST IS THE BEST.

Stanfield's 
Unshrinkable 

Wool Underwear
is therefore what you require. It has been tried out 
in the wash in more ways than one. It will not shrink, 
go out of shape, or get hard, and is the best Underwear 
for hard wear. You can benefit now by our

SPECIAL Sale Prices,
and you will find that our prices are lower than pro
curable elsewhere. Also that we have a full assort
ment both of weights and sizes for Men, Women and 
Boys. Buy the good Stanfield Wool Underwear from 
us and save on your pocket and health both.

HENRY BLAIR
SLATTERY’S.

Always in stock a large 
assortment of

English and American

Dry Goods
Al Lowes! Possible Prices.

M

\ 1ï i

, him, her eyes fixed on the tall form of Co., Kingston, Ont. GET IN COWS.

Estate W. A. SLATTERY.
Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George s sts 

P. O. Bos 236. ’Phone 022

War New
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.
SUCCESSFUL OPERATIONS,

LONDON, Feb.
Official reports from the Br 

headquarters in France to-night r 
Successful operations on both hi 
of tlic Ancre were undertaken by 
tre ops this morning, and very 
siderable further progress was n*lo 
South of the river the enemy pos 
opposite the village of Miramonf 
Petit Miramont were attacked 
capture-!. From about one an 
half miles we have penetrated 
1,000 yards into the enemy’s defe 
and advanced our line within a 
hundred yards of Petit Mi ran 
North of the Ancre an important 
my position on the upper slo'pes 
spur north of Baillescourt firm, j 
carried for about 1,000 yards. I 
tile counter attacks were succès: ill> 
driven off. In addition to the 
losses inflicted on the enemy!267 
prisoners, including five officers, 
ed through our collection statioi

W« carried out two raids this 
ing south of Neuve Chapelle and 
east of Ploegstcourt, where our t 
reached the enemy’s second lim 
large number of Germans were Is^ed 
and many du gouts and machine 
destroyed. We captured a few 
Otters in each case. Hostile ramn; 
parties west of Lens and east of 
or.chy were repulsed with loss 
blew up two mines last night 
good results west of I-aBassei 
the course of air fighting yeste 
one German airplane was br 
down in our lines, and two o 
were driven down damaged. Or 
ours is missing.

The official report front the Hr] 
headquarters in France to-niglit r 
The prisoners we took in yesteri 
operations on the Ancre now nu:
12 officers and 761 men. We capt 
a number of machine guns and tr 
mortars. This morning strong t-r 
forces attacked our new position 
tile spur above Baillescourt farm 
enemy infantry advancing in 
waves with bodies of suppo 
troops in the rear, came under 
concentrated fire of our artillery 
were driven back with heavy loj 
Our lines were not reached at 
point. We suffered no casualties 
entered German positions durin 
night southwest and also nortl 
of Arras, south of F'auquissart 
north of Ypres. We inflicted 
casualties on the enemy, blew upj 
chine guns and took 19 prisoj


