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A Most Extraordinary
Cure of Epileptic Fits

Mother Had Appealed to Three Doctors in Vain—Cured Four Months Ago by 
Use of Dr. Close’s Nerve Food.

This letter from Mrs. Noxel is en
dorsed by Mr. H. J. Mahaffy, drug^ 
gist, Pprt Colborne, Ont., as being 
true and correct. While it reports a 
most remarkable cure of epileptic fits 
by use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, it 
oblygoes to corroborate similar cures 
reported by others.

Mrs. Henrietta M. Noxel, R. R. No. 
1, Humberstone, Ont., writes : “I can
not help writing to you, as I want you 
to know what a blessing Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food and Kidney-Liver Pills 
have been to my boy. He was taken 
with yery violent fits, would twitch all 
over, his eyes would turn towards his 
nose, his jaws set and his lips turn 
almost purple. He would clench his 
fists tightly, become unconscious and 
then go into a long sleep. After sev
eral hours he would wake up sighing 
and so weak he could not stand. I 
was afraid he would die and took him 
to the doctor, who pronuonced his 
case epilepsy. As his medicine was 
not effective and the fits continued, I 
took him to another doctor at Font- 
hill, but his medicine seemed to make 
him worse.

“As the boy’s nerves were in such 
a state that he could not sit down or 
lie down, and the fits continued, I 
took him to a third doctor, who said

that he would not undertake to cure 
epilepsy, as no doctor could cuye it. 
That night I went home #ery much 
discouraged, and when I took my dose 
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food I gave my 
boy a dose, and that was the first 
night in weeks that he slept well. I 
kept on giving him the Nerve Food 
three times a day and occasionally a 
Kidney-Liver Pill to keep the kidneys 
and bowels active. I can, with a clear 
conscience, say that he has not had 
even one fit since begining this treat
ment. I give him no other medicine. 
He looks and feels well, and as there 
have been no returns of the old 
trouble for four months, I believe he 
has been cured. I can never cease to 
be grateful to the manufacturers of 
these medicines, for I am sure 
would have lost my boy if it had not 
been for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.”

Air. H. J. Mahaffy, druggist, Port 
Colborne, Ont., writes : “This is to cer
tify that I am acquainted with Mrs. 
Henrietta M. Noxel, and believe that 
the statement she has made in regard 
to Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is true and 
correct.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a 
box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Ed 
manson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.
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CHAPTER XI.
"I think he is,” he said, coolly. “I 

never saw him so mad. He simply 
raves about her like a schoolboy. 
She’s everything that is beautiful and 

_ angelic. Oh ; he is most completely 
gone, my dear Lottie.”

Lottie bit her lip.
“The nicest and handsomest fellow 

in London,” she murmured. “To be 
picked up by a—a slavey! What a 
beastly shame it is! What a fool he 
must be! What’s her name?”

“Margaret Hale,” said Austin Am
brose, instantly. “You understand, 
Lottie, that I am telling you what I 
would tell to no one else.”

She nodded.
“And it’s about this you came io 

see me?” she said.
“Yes,” he said; “I want you to help 

me save Blair from this folly. Of 
course it would ruin him. He woul$i 
never be able to hold up his head 
again.”

“He'd get tired of her in a week. I 
know him so well,” she said, in a low 
voice.

“Exactly. In less than a week, per
haps, and then------” he shrugged his
shoulders.

“And she would be the Viscountess 
Leyton, and, of course the Countess 
Ferrers when the old man died?” for 
Lottie knew her peerage pretty well.

“Yes, and we must prevent that,” 
he said, looking at her.

She made an impatient gesture.
“I don’t care about the title and all 

that,” she said. “Why should I? If 
he had been going to marry Miss 
Graham, or any other of the swells, 
why—why it would be all right, and 
I shouldn’t complain ; but a servant 
—Blair, too! Why, he’s as proud as 
Lucifer, really, though people would 
not think it! He’d be wretched for 
life! He’d Be fit to cut his throat a 
week afterward, and he’s too good for 
that sort of thing."

There was a pause. She drank 
some of the stout, for her lips felt 
dry, then she said, more to hergelf 
than him:

“Yes, he’s far too good! Poor Blair! 
Why, the very first diamonds I ever 
had hé gave me. He’d have given me 
the top brick off the chimney if I’d 
asked for it! You won't believe it,

because you don't believe anythin 
Mr. Ambrose, but I tell you I’d do 
anything for Lord Blair! I never 
told you when I first met.him?”

“No,” said Austin Ambrose.

Lottie took another draught of the 
stout, and her color came and went.

“It was when I was singing at the 
South Audley Music Hall. I wasn’t 
much of a singer, then, and one night 
I sang worse than usual ; I waa ill 
too, and out of sorts, and the people-- 
they aren’t the most refined at the 
Soutli Addley, you know—they cut up 
rough, and began to hiss and shout. 
I was only a slip of a girl, and I got 
frightened—too frightened to run off, 
and one brute of a fellow took up a 
wineglass from one of the tables, and 
flung it at me. I. suppose I must have 
fainted, for the next thing I remem
ber was finding myself in a young 
gentleman’s arms. It was Lord 
Blair. He’d sprung on the stage, and 
caught me, and I shall never forget 
till the day of my death, the look on 
his face as he looked down at them. 
‘I'll give a sovereign to anyone who 
will keep that fellow in the hall till 
I cqme back ! ’ he said, and though he 
didn't shout it, you could hear his 
voice all over the hall. Then he car 
ried me into the green-room, and got 
me some wine, and put me into a call 
as if I were a lady! Just as if I was 
a lady, mind ! Then he went back to 
the hall, and it was a bad time for 
that brute with the glass, I expect.”

She paused a minute and caught 
her lip between her teeth.

“We didn’t meet again for three or 
four years, and he didn't know me. I 
was a woman, then, and he had 
grown into a man. I dare say he’d 
forgotten all about the girl he pro
tected at South Audley, and I didn’t 
remind him. But I haven't forgotten 
it. No!” and she made an impatient 
das[i at her eyes, as if ashamed of the 
moisture which had made them sud 
denly dim.

Austin Ambrose listened and watch
ed.

“That’s like Blair,” he said, “He’s 
a good fellow.”

“A good fellow!” she exclaimed, 
almost fiercely; that’s what you say 
of any man who is free with his 
money and can make himself pleasant. 
Blair is more than that; he’s—he's 
--—she paused for want of a word, 
then wound up emphatically, “he's a 
gentleman!”

“Too good a gentleman to be wast
ed on Mi|s Margaret Hale!” said 
Austin Ambrose, insidiously.

“Yes!” she assented, as fiercely as 
before. “What is to be done? I sppr 
pose you have got some plan? You 
generally have your wits about you.”
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She paused a moment. “But why are 
you so keen about this business?”

"Simply out of pure 'good nature,” 
he said. “Don’t look so incredulous, 
my dear Lottie. Permit me to pos
sess some good nature as well as 
yourself. Blair and I are old and 
fast friends. I don’t think I ever told 
you, but one confidence deserves an
other, and I will tell you now. Blair 
once saved my life. If it had not 
been for him I should have been ly
ing at the bottom of the Thames.”

Lottie nodded.
“They say it’s the worst thing you 

can do for yourself is "to save another 
person’s life. I don’t say he saved 
mine, but he did me a good turn, and 
—and—well, I expect now he wishes 
lie had never seen me, and I dare say 
he’d have been all the better off if he 
hadn’t. And as for you—well, Mr. 
Ambrose, I don’t see why you should 
not want to do him a good turn.’

“I do,” he said. “And I couldn’t do 
him a better than by preventing this 
marriage. And now, Lottie, I will tell 
you plainly that this marriage can be 
prevented if you will lend me 
hand.”

“How?” sbe said.
“Lottie, you are a good actress,” he 

said, slowly; “I always said so, and I 
always thought so. I want you to 
prove it. I have a little plot, as you 
surmised, and I want you to play a 
part in it. It’s a difficult one, but 
you can play it if you like. And 
Lottie, if you do play it well, why, I’ll 
see what I can do in getting you an 
engagement at the Coronet.”

Lottie’s face flushed. An engage 
ment at the Coronet was one of the 
dramatic- prizes. '

“You will? But you needn’t take 
the trouble to bribe me. I don’t want 
anything for helping Blair out of this 
mess,” she said; “I’ll do it for—for 
auld lang syne!”

“That’s right, Lottie,” he said 
"but you shall get your engagement 
at the Coronet all the same. And now 
I’ll tell you what I mean to do.”

He leant forward and began to 
speak in a low, impressive voice, and 
Lottie Belvoir listened, her eyes fix 
ed on his face. Suddenly she started 
and turned pale.

“I say! Isn’t that rather—rather 
strong?” she said.

“Rather strong?” he murmured, 
blandly.

“Rather risky?” she responded. “I 
—I don’t much like it. Seems to me 
that it’s a part which might land me— 
well, I don’t know where.”

“My dear Lottie, there is no risk, r. 
very little,” he said, with a cool laugh 
“What can happen to you?”

“I don’t know ; a good many things 
if I were to be found out,” she re 
torted. “Especially if Blair found it 
out!” and her face grew paler. “You 
don’t know, what Blair is when his 
temper is up. I’ve seen him, and 
probably you haven’t.”

“But there will be no need to get in 
his way,” said Austin Ambrose. 
“Directly the thing is done, and your 
part is played, you can get away for 
awhile, go to Paris, or where you 
like. I’ll find the money. You may 
look upon yourself as engaged to me 
for a -term, just as if I were manager 
of a theatre.”

Still she hesitated, biting her lip 
softly and looking at him with evi
dent apprehension.

“I don’t like it,” she said in a low 
voice. “It—it seems like playing it 
vgry low down on her—and him, too! 
And if it failed! Good Lord, Mr. Am
brose!”

“It will not fail,” he said calmly 
and confidently. “I will take care 
that it shall not fail. I’m responsible 
fir this little plot, and from mere 
pride in it I shall see that it comes off 
all right. Where is the difficulty? 
You have hardly a dozen lines to 
speak and a few others to make up, 
as the occasion may demand,- and 
your woman’s wit, Lottie, will supply 
you with those.”

“Oh, that easy enough,” she said, 
.with a wave of her hand. “I could 
play the part well enough! I see my
self at It now!” and her face took 
color and her eyes began’ to glow.
It is a part I could do to perfection. 

And I shouldn't be at a loss for gag
ging if it wer^ needed, but------”

“But what?” he said, softly.
' But I. don’t fancy it all the same. 

It's risky and dangerous, and——” 
the stopped for a moment and looked 
at his cool, set face keenly. "Mr.

WIFE TOO ILL 
TO WORK

IN BED MOST OF TIME

Her Health Restored by Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.

Indianapolis, Indiana. — “ My health 
was so poor and my constitution so run 

down that I could 
not work. I was 
thin, pale and weak, 
weighed- tiut 109 
pounds and was in 
bed most of the 
time. I began tak
ing Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound and five 
months later I 
weighed 133 pounds. 

___________ I do all the house
work and washing for eleven and I can 
truthfully say Lydia E. Pinkham s Veg
etable Compound has been a godsend 
to me for I would have been in my grave 
today but for it I would tell all wo
men suffering as I was to try your valu
able remedy.”—Mrs. Wm. Green, 332 
S. Addison Street, Indianapolis,Indiana.

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

If there is anything about which you 
would like special advice, write to th 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, 
Mass.

Fashion Plaies.
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.

Ambrose, I suppose if I got found 
out, they could send me to prison?”

His face did not alter in the slight
est.

“Nonsense!” he said. “Prison! 
Wliat an absurd notion! Besides, 
who could find you out? I’m sur
prised, Lottie, you should hesitate. I 
thought you were a girl of spirit!”

“I've spirit enough,” she said, 
grimly. “I’ve spirit enough for most 
things. For instance, if a man were 
to throw a glass. at me now, I 
shouldn't faint, but I should throw it
back at him. But this------ Well, this
is quite a different thing.”

“It is all in your line," he argued.
She remained silent, and he leaned 

back and shrugged his shoulders.
“Well, I suppose poor Blair will 

have to drift to the dogs, then?” I’m 
surprised ; I must say I am surpris
ed, Lottie. I did think that you were 
as good and stanch p. friend of his as 
I am, and I thought I’d only to tell 
you the plight in which he stood, and 
show you how to help one to save 
him. I thought you’d jump at it. But 
never mind. I den't want to persuade 
you against your will; but I tell you 
plainly that If you won't help me, I 
shall go to no one else—I shall let 
things slide. I’m sorry for Blair;
am, indeed, very sorry, but------” He
reached for his hat.

“Wait,” she said ,and her voice 
sounded dry and troubled, “give me 
a minute."

He leant back and watched her from 
under his lowered lids, while she leant 
her head on her hands, her intelli
gent face all puckered with thought.

Then she. looked up suddenly.

“I’ll do it,” she said, with sharp 
decision.

Austin Ambrose's eyes flashed, 
then he smiled coolly.

“Of course you will. I can’t think 
why you should hesitate. Why, my 
dear Lottie,-^to woman of spirit could 

sit down idly and see an old flame 
picked up by a mere nobody of a girl, 
a kind of servant------”

“That will do,” she broke in, his 
words affecting her as he intended. 
“I’ve Nsaid I’ll do it, and I will, let the 
consequences be what they may. But 
mind, you have promised to' stand by 
pie?”

(To be Continued.)
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Why Recommended
“My case was very serious and I wfes so 

sick that everybody expected my death any 
day. No suffering could ever be worse than 
what I had to enc ~ 

itild .f

SERVICEABLE GARMENT, 
1682—Ladies’ Apron. .

,ié32

One of the most practical features of 
an apron is the protection it affords. 
The design here shown has this good 
point and some others. It has deep 
arm openings, and is cut with suffi
cient fulness. It is held to position at 
the back with a belt. Gingham, per
cale, drill, lawn, or linene are good 
materials for this style.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes; 
Small, Medium and Large. It re
quires 5 yards of 36 inch material for 
a Medium size.

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

A PRETTY NEGLIGEE.

1633

gravel H
through" my tiladtifer but now I am as strong 
as ever. 1 weigh» bout 20 lbs. more than 
when I started to take Gin Pills.

I beg you to publish my letter so that 
people may. knpw what Gin Pills had done for 
me. The firgt box relieved me a good deal, 
eight boxes were sufficient to cure me en
tirely, and bring me bafek to perfect health.

(Sgd.) ISIDORE THOMAS,
Tibet Road Glen, N.B." 

GIN PILLS are sold by all druggists. 
50c. a box ; six boxes for $2.50. 28

National Drug & Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto.

st the passing

1633—Ladies’ Kimono Sack (hi Either 
of Three Styles).

This practical model may be made 
with the fronts in pointed outlne, or 
tied in fichu style, or as is also illus 
trated, in surplice effect. The model 
is nice for silk, crepè, challie, cash- 
mere, dimity, lawn or batiste, flannel 
and flannelette.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, 
Medium and Large. It requires 2 Vi 
yards of 44 inch material for a Me
dium size. ,

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

No.

Size..

Address In full:-

Name

N.B.J—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The patter* Can
not reach you In less than 16 days.

Per S.S. “Stéphane,”
New York Chicken.

New York Corned Beef. 
New York Sausages. 
Bananas, Oranges. 

Lemons, Pears; 
Tomatoes, Celery, Beetroot.
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PERFECTION.
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When you buy from us you get

Fine Gold,
Good Weight, 
Bright Finish,

and every Ring is carefully examined before going out. 

Out of town orders receive every attention from

T. J.DULEY&Co.,
THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS, ST. JOHN’S.

New Spring HATS
AND

New English and French

AT

HENRY BLAIR’S,
The Spring Hats are amongst the first of the 

new arrivals. The new modes are infinitely 
varied in shape and style, so that no one need 
anticipate the slightest difficulty in selecting a 
Hat that is eminently suited to the personality 
of the wearer. '

Also would like to say that very modestly 
priced Millinery will most certainly be a leading 
feature of the Spring Season at

HENRY BLAIR’S
LNETEN GROCERIES! !
Fish - in Tins.

No. 1 LOBSTER. 
ASSTD FISH PASTES— 

Anchovy,
Sardine,
Lobster,

•Salmon & Anchovy.

No. 1 Salmon.
French Sardines. 

Skipper Sardines. 
Anchovies (in oil). 
Kippered Herring. 

Fresh Herring. 
Findon Haddock. 

Oysters.

Halibut.
Cream Lucca Oil. 
Princess Olive Oil. 

Peanut Butter.

Marmalade.
Hartley's 1 & ” lb. .crocks and 

7 lb. tins.
Robertson’s Golden & Silver

HARTLEY’S JAMS in 1 and 2 lb. 
crocks.

Offee.
Seal Brand, White House, 
Caranza, Camp (bottles). 
Fur Something Good In

TE4.
try onr Brands of 

OCR BEST, CROWN, ROYAL.

Fruit Pulps.
Apricot, Peach, 

Crashed Pineapple.
Cranberries.

Partridge Berries. 
Datenut Butter.
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LONDON
LONDON, Feb. 28, 1916. I

GENERAL MACKEARY.
It Injurious that the public do net 

seem £o be more interested in the ad
mirable appointment of Sir C. F. X. 

j'Mavready to be Adjutant General of 
rUic Forces on the War Council, bn 

; cause he is the soldier who. before 
lithe war. was entrusted with the 
most ^difficult tasks in controlling the 

I troubles when the big labor out- 
I breaks occurred in Liverpool and

■ Manchester. When the crisis of VI- 
[ iter was at its worst the step was
taken of swearing him in and ap 

I pointing him a resident magistrate in 
! that disturbed part. He has perform

ed admirable service as Adjutant 
Ueueral at the fi ont, and there can 

I be no doubt that he has been brought 
to the Horse Guards at the urgent rc- 

I quest of Sir William Robertson, who
■ is continuing his task of drastic re- 
(bfUgnization. General Macready is a 
I descendant of the famous actor. In 
I appearance he is soldierly, with one 
1 ear severely mauled by a wound. His
|brown moustache is becoming silver- j 
fed. I» manner he is bluff but sincere.
I He locks a Highlander, and it was in I 
I thy Gordon Highlanders that he oh-j 
I tained liis regimental experience. He j 
(does not care fo1- music, and the pas- 
|dor. of his life is the Service. I

jol i» GENERALS AND NEW BROOMS

There can he no doubt that just 
[now no British General feels lie has 
buy fixity of tenure. One young 
I brigadier general returning to the 
I front recently, when parting from his 
I brother- at Victoria Station, in reply 
I to the remark “Well, I suppose in 
■three months- you’ll get another ten 
■days’ leave.” answered : "Yes. if I am 
■hot recalled or receive a big promo
tion. You kdow it is one error, one
■ rejection nowadays ,aiul the authori
ses are quite right.” As a matter of 
Met-, quite a number of the older Ren
ierais are being quietly brought home.
I The staffs at the front are divided in 
I opinion whether more annoyance ant 
■inconvenience to their own routine is 
I caused by generals being put up or 
■put away. It is also understood at
■ the front, however, that the authori
ses have already tabulated their 
I changes, and mean to have them com- 
Iplated "before the spring campaign 
Indeed. the majority have already been 
Iqatctly effected.

“MEET ME BY MOONLIGHT.”

1 One effect of the war in- changing 
I tarions aspects of London s social 
lute will be to omit the last word of 
■ the first line of the popular mid- 
Blctorian ballad. "Meet Me by Moon- j 
I light Alone." The injunction very 
lltnerally now given is "meet me 
■Moonlight by all means, but not 
I done,” and the almanacks are be in | 
IMudied on this head at the present I Utile with a closeness never befori | 
fteown. I have received two invita 
I tons to very diverse social function- 
hltich strikingly illustrate this point.
I ladies in both cases are included iyl 
I the invitation. In that for a plcasatvl 
I function oil Saturday, March ISih, 
■paid that “one of the considerations 
I which influenced the fixing of tic 
itite is the fact that the moon will l>-1 
I# its full on the following day. th 

-ficulties of coming and returnin | 
■being thus reduced to a minimum. 
■The other, which is for a concert o*j 
I the following Monday. March 20th 
|lh aid of a fund to assist woundc 

tilors and soldiers in London Uo.- 
I Pitals, emphasises the fact that th 

on will be at the full on the pvev
_i night.” There is no need now

ell England's East and Middle di 
cts why these precautions arj

. JÛRBRONCHÏAL TÜBL
\‘ When a cold settles in the bronchi y 

es, with that weakening, ticklinJ 
ugh, immediate treatment is \eii 

Bportant. The breath seems short el 
♦cause of mucous obstructions; usiT
Üy fevêr is present, your head jars wit
♦cry cough and your chest may ach< 
%is is no time for experimenting < 

ilay—you must get Scott's Emulsir 
1 once to drive out the cold whic| 
kited the trouble, and it will chcc 

: cough by aiding the healing p>l 
,.,s of the enfeebled membranes. I 
If you have any symptoms of brol 

Aitis, or even a stubborn cold, alway 
nember that Scott's Emulsion hi 
en relieving this trouble for for

HDfABD’S LINIMENT CUBES DIS- 'E 332. GROCERY. 382. M


