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Strongest Liniment in 100 Years
Best for Either Man or Beast

Nothing for Family Use Can Compare 
With It

\ '] "

bub on NEBmnns.

When you have been exposed to wet 
and cold and your muscles are full of 
pain, nerves are lumping with,neu­
ralgia, then you should have ready at 
hand a bottle of Nerviline. It robs 
pain of Its terrors, gives relief to all 
Buffering, brings ease and comfort 
wherever used.

No care or expense has been spared 
to secure for Nerviline the purest and 
best materials. It Is prepared with n 
single aim; to restore the sick to 
health. This cannot be said of the 
preparation that an unscrupulous 
dealer may ask you to accept instead 
of Nerviline, so we warn you it is the 
extra profit made on inferior goods 
that tempts the substitutor. Of him 
beware.

Get Nerviline when you ask for It, 
Jien you are sure of a remedy that

will cure all aches, strains, swellings, 
and the pains of rheumatism, neural­
gia and lumbago.

In the last hundred years no lini­
ment has been produced that can com­
pare with Nerviline jn strength, in 
penetrating power, or In curative 
ability.

For nearly forty years It has been 
Canada’s household remedy, and 
mothers will do well to follow the ad­
vice of Mrs. Jessie Begglns, of Stella 
P. O., Qnt, who says:
"Very frequently there are ailments 

in the family that can be cut short if 
Nerviline Is handy. When my child­
ren come in from play, with a cough 
or a bad cold, I rub them well with 
Nerviline, and they are well almost 
at once. Nerviline is fine for earache, 
toothache, cheet colds, lumbago, stiff­
ness, sBeumatism or neuralgia. In 
fact there is scarcely a pain or ache in 
man or beast It won’t cure quickly.

The large 50c. family size bottle Is 
the most economical; trial size 25c.; 
at all dealers.
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TRUE LOVE’S PASSION.
CHAPTER XIII.

The Amateur Physician.
She raised his head and fanned him 

with her hat, and presently he came 
round completely, and eyed her at 
first with a passionate look which 
changed to one of surprise.

“Why, you are not------” he said. “I
thought it was------ It’s Becca South,
isn’t it?"

“Yes, sir,” said Becca, so demurely 
that if any one had told him she had 
read his letter and broken his watch 
lie would not have believed it.

"Where am "I?” he asked, confused­
ly

“In the Court drive, sir,” she re­
plied. “I found you lying here, just as 
you are.. Have you been ill?”

“I don't know. Oh, yes, I do,” he 
said, wincing as he felt his arm. “Yes, 
I must have fainted, like a woman," 
he added, with disgust. "I’ve hurt my 
arm, Becca.”

He struggled to his feet and leaned 
against her arm slightly, sighing a 
little; for you see he had been half 
dreaming that Norah stood beside him, 
and the disappointment was keen.

"Lor’ sir,” said Becca, “how did it 
happen?”

“Too long a story, Becca,” he an­
swered, wiping the dew from his face. 
“But I’m all right now."

“That you’re not, sir,” said Becca, 
firmly; “you’re all of a tremble.”

“Yes, and my head feels like lead,” 
he laughed shortly. “Becca, you need 
not tell any one that you found me like 
this,” he went on; "they might think 
that I’d been taking too much drink.”

“For certain and sure they would," 
assented Becca, with the force of con­
viction. “Lor’, sir, how sorry my mis­
tress would be to hear of it!”

“Your mistress?”
“Yes, the Lady Norah,” said Becca, 

demurely, her eyes flashing on him for 
a moment.

“Lady Norah your mistress?" he 
said1; “wait a minute,” and he sank 
down on the bank again.

Becca, perfectly content to remain 
for many minutes if she could glean 
any further information, seated her­
self beside him.

As she did so, a stealthy footstep 
came over the grass behind them, and

Liquid Catarrh Reme­
dies Useless Only 
Relieve—Never Cure.

Thtey go direct to the stomach, 
have very little . effect on the linings 
of the nose and throat, and entirely 
fail to cure. Only by cleansing the air 
passages, by relieving the inflamma­
tion and killing the germs is cure 
possible. No combination of antisep­
tics is so successful as Catarrhozone. 
In breathing it you send the richest 
pine balsams right to the seat of the 
disease. Irritating phlegm is cleared 
out, hoarseness, coughing and hack­
ing are cured. For a permanent cure 
for Catarrh, nothing equals Catarrh- 
ozone, get it to-day, but beware of 
dangerous substitutes meant to de­
ceive you for genuihe Catarrhozone. 
All dealers sell Catarrhozone, large 
size containing two months treatment, 
costs $1.00; small size, 50c.; sample 
C*». «lb_________ _____________

Guildford Berton approached.
There was no particular reason why 

he should choose the grass instead of 
the path, but it was his habit to move 
about as noiselessly as possible, and 
as he walked with his head hung low, 
and in deep thought, he did not see 
them until he was close upon them.

Then he pulled up, and stepped be­
hind a tree.

“Yes, sir, Lady Norah has took me 
to be a kind of companion,” said Bec­
ca, with a touch of pride.

“I see. Well, Lady Norah will have 
a pretty companion,” he said, mechan­
ically. He was thinking whether he 
could trust this girl with a message 
for Norah. He must see her again— 
must lay his heart bare to her. “Do 
you think you can take a message to 
Lady Norah for me, Becca?” he said.

Becca nodded and pursed her lips. 
Anything in the shape of mystery or 
intrigue delighted her.

“You can trust me, sir,” she said, 
concisely.

"Yes," said Cyril, “I think I will. 
Will you tell Lady Norah that I shall 
be in the glade where I painted Cas­
per, and say that I beg her to meet 
me there to-morrow at five o’clock.

He put his hand in his pocket and 
found half-a-crown and g*ve it to her, 
and Becca’s brown little paw closed 
over it eagerly.

“I’ll be careful and tell her the very 
words,” she said, “and now I’ll go and 
get something for you from the lodge!

“No, no!” said Cyril; “I will wait 
another minute till my head feels less 
leady. You run home, Becca.”

But she refused.
“I’ll stay till you’re all right,” she 

said. “You might faint again.”
Guildford Berton waited only till he 

had heard the message given, then he 
glided on quickly and still in the shad 
ow, to the lodge. As he did so the 
door opened, and Jobson, the lodge- 
keeper, came out. He was In his shirt 
sleeves, and was smoking a long claÿ 
pipe, with which he touched his fore­
head as he recognized Mr. Berton.

“Good-evening, sir,” he said. “I 
thought I heard voices, and just slip­
ped out to see who it was. Them 
darned tramps be about a sight late­
ly.”

An inspiration flashed into Berton’s 
mind.

He stole up to the man, and laying 
a hand on his shirt sleeve, drew him 
forward.

“Hush!" he said, with an amused 
smile; “you did hear voices, but it 
isn’t tramps,” and he pointed to the 
two, figures seated on the bank.

Jobson shaded his eyes.

“Why, who is it?” he said, in a sub­
dued voice to match Guildford Ber­
ton’s. “Ah, It’s that young Becca------”

“Yes, It’s pretty little Becca and her 
sweetheart, I suppose,” was the an­
swer, good-naturedly spoken. “Just 
the night for lovers, eh, Jobson?”

The old man looked up at the moon 
and smiled.

“Ay, sir,” he assented. "Lor’, what 
a flirt that girl be! She have turned 
the heads of all the young fellows in 
the village, and there’ll be mischief 
among 'em presently, I do think. 
That’s the worst of a pretty girl, Mr. 
Berton!” ^

“She appears to be able to turn a 
London head as well as ©entry ones," 
said Guildford Berton, wi.U almost a 
paternal smile. “The young fellow 
who is with her Is the artist, Mr. !

Burne, who is stopping at the inn.”
“You don’t say so!” exclaimed Job- 

son, under his breath. “Why, he’s a 
gentleman, bean’t he, sir?"

Berton shrugged his shoulders.
“Oh, well, gentlemen admire pretty 

girls, you know, Jobson. We won’t 
disturb them; we’ve all been young 
once, eh?”

Jobson chuckled softly at this.
“You’re young enough yet, sir," ho 

said. “But that Becca’s a flirt, she
-««PI

“Good-night," said Guildford Ber­
ton, in a low voice, and, walking on, 
but Jobson waited at the half-closed 
door until Becca flitted past him on 
her way to her grandmother’s cottage.

"Good-night, Becca!” said the old 
man, "slyly.

She returned his greeting in a voice 
of the sweetest innocence, and sped 
on; but Jobson still waited, and pre­
sently Cyril walked past.

Jobson was too respectful to address 
him, but took a good look at him as 
he passed, then went down and lock­
ed the gate.

Guildford Berton had drawn into 
the shadow of the trees beside the 
horse pond, and waited until Cyri 
came slowly up to him, then he step 
ped into the light.

Cyril, deep in thought, started at 
his sudden appearance.

“Oh, it’s you,” he said.
“Yes,” was the quiet answer. “1 

thought you would pass, and I waited 
to ask you whether you were hurt.

Cyril looked rather surprised at the 
friendly tone of the speech. The man 
had maintained a sombre silence at 
the hall door.

“How did you pass me?” he asked 
“I came down the drive."

“And I was tempted by the flnenos 
of the night to walk round by the 
bridle path,” said Guildford Berton. 
“But you haven’t answered my ques 
tion. Are you hurt? Can I help you

“Well, I don't know,” said Cyril 
wearily. He was worn out with pain 
and excitement. “I’ve done something 
to my arm,” and he touched it.

Berton nodded.
“I thought you looked rather pale 

and done up," he said. “You’d better 
come to my place and let me see 
what’s the matter with it; I’m a bit of 
a doctor, you know."

"Ah,‘ yes, so you said," said Cyril 
listlessly. “Very well. It’s very kind 
of you."

Guildfird Berton led the way down 
the gloomy lane and unlocked the 
door in the wall, and motioned to Cy­
ril to enter. A lantern stood behind 
the door, and he lit it, and holding 
it above his head unlocked the door 
of the house.

If it had seemed cold and dark and 
grim to Cyril on his first visit, it ap 
peared doubly so now, and a faint 
shudder ran through him as he 
thought that it he ever wanted a scene 
for a murder this cheerful residence 
would supply it in all its details.

His host lit the lamp, and motioned 
Cyril into the chair. As he sat down 
he ^noticed again the faint smell of 
chemicals, and it struck upon his jad­
ed senses with an intense repugnance.

“Now then, stand up," said Berton.
Cyril did so, and the amateur took 

the injured arm. Cyril drew a sharp 
breath, and a gleam of malignant en­
joyment glowed in Guildford Bertpn’s 
eyes. /J>

“Take off your -roat,” he said.
“You might as well ask me to take 

off the root of the house,” retorted Cy­
ril, grimly.

Local Druggists Repair 
What Famous 
Surgeons Cannot Touch

Shattered nerves are beyond the 
reach of the Surgeon’s knife. What 
will repair them? Dozens of people 
right here in your home town will 
bear testimony to this fact that 
Zoetic—the health tonic—has set 
them on their feet again. This famous 
combination of glycer-phosphates— 
the actual element of the human body 
—Cod Liver Oil and delicious tonic 
wine, supply the very elements that 
worn out nerves require. In a quiet 
way the action of Zoetic is truly mar­
vellous. Without a trace of narcotic 
It Induces sound sleep. And follow­
ing that, better and better digestion. 
And following that a final and com­
plete rebuilding of the nervous sys­
tem drained of vitality. Two weeks’ 
faithful use of It will convince you. 
Because you have been so often mis­
led, expecting much and receiving lit­
tle, we offer outright to refund the 
purchase price of Zoetic if at the end 
of two weeks you cannot report real 
progress toward better health. Start 
trying it to-day. Sold by T. McMur- 
do 6 Co, Sole Distributing Agents tor 
Newfoundland. 6

Her Home No 
Longer Childless

Operationnot Necessary after 
Taking the Great Medicine 

for Women.
Miner's Falls, Mass.-“Doctors said 

I had displacement very badly and I 
would have to have 
an operation. I had 
a soreness in both 
sides and a pulling 
sensation in my 
right side. I could 
not do much work 
the pain was so bad.
I was also troubled 
withirregularityand 
other weaknesses. 
,My blood was poor. 
We had been mar­
ried four years and

-—;   had no children.
After using Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg­

etable Compound and Blood Purifier I 
became well and strong and was saved 
from the operation. We are now the 
parents of a big baby girl and I praise 
your remedies to others and give you 
permission to publish my letter. —Mrs. 
Joseph Guilbault, Jr., Bridge Street, 
Miller’s Falls, Mass.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound is famous for restoring women to 
normal health and strength. When this 
is done wives no longer despair of having 
children.

A woman should be reluctant 
to submit to a surgical operation 
until she has given Lydia E.Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound a 
fair trial. If you have a case that 
needs special advice, write the 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. 
confidential), Lynn, Mass. It U 
free and always helpful.
“Then I must cut it,” he said, and 

he took a knife from his pocket, and 
opened a long, sharp blade. He held 
it for a moment, his eyes downcast 
and his lips twitching, and if Cyril 
could have read the thought that flash 
ed through his companion’s mind he 
would have seized the knife and forced 
the weapon from its owner’s grip.

But after a moment’s pause Guild­
ford Berton cut out dexterously the 
sleeve of the coat and rolled up the 
shirt sleeve.

"You’ve put your arm out!" he said 
and Cyril almost fancied that a note 
of satisfaction sounded in the tone.

“That’s not so bad, is it?” he said: 
cheerfully.

“No. It might have been worse 
responded Guildford Berton, as he 
eyed the well-formed limb, “but it will 
be painful to get back. I’ll try if you 
like."

"Of course!” said Cyril, holding out 
his arm.

Guildford Burton took hold of it and 
performed the operation which, simple 
as it looks, requires a skillful hand 
and some nerve. His hand was skill 
ful, and as to liis nerves, he would 
have inflicted any amount of pain up­
on a fellow-creature—especially upon 
Cyril Burne—as coolly as he would 
have worked a pump handle.

Cyril set his teeth hard, but a groan 
escaped him and he sat down upon 
the* table.

"Thank you, thank you,” he said. 
“By Jove, you ought to have been a 
surgeon!”

He put his hand to his forehead; it 
was wet with perspiration.

“Faint?” said Guildford Berton. 
“Wait, I’ll give you something."

He went to the cupboard and un­
locked it, and his hand went to one 
of the bottles containing sal volatile;, 
then he paused, and, casting a quick 
glance, full of hate, over his shoulder 
at the weary figure on the table, his 
hand went gliding to the small bottle 
hidden in his breast-pocket.

His fingers closed round the vial like 
so many serpents, and his heart beat 
quickly.

He had drawn it almost out of its 
hiding place when Cyril suddenly 
stood upright.

(To be Continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should ta» 
a Catalogue Setup Book of ,ow I***- 
teru Cuts. These will be touaa »■*- 
useful to refer to from time to du»

1478—A MOST ATTRACTIVE NEC- 
LIGEE OB LOUNGING ROBE.

1473

Ladies’ Kimono.
Japanese crepe in a pretty shade of 

lavender on white with facings of lav­
ender, was used for this model. It is 
suitable for lawn, percale, crepe, voile, 
silk or flannel. The garment is easy 
to develop. It is finished with a new 
shaped collar, and has sleeves in bell 
shape. The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 
Small, Medium and Large. It requires 
5% yards of 44 inch material for a 
Medium size.

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

1496 — A NEW AND PRACTICAL 
WORK DRESS.

1496

%

Stafford’s Phoratone Cough 
and Cold Cure is what you should 
take for that cough and cold you 
have had for such a long time. 
Price 25c. Postage 5c. extra.

OCt23,tf

There is no true economy in keep­
ing articles that can never be used 
around a house.

THE#

Ladies’ House Dress With Reversible 
Closing.

How very practical and easy to 
adjust is this model. No buttons or 
hook and eyes over the fronts; just a 
simple crossing of these parts, and a 
fastening at the back. This model is 
good for percale, gingham, lawn, 
drill, linene, seersucker, or galatea. 
It is neat and comfortable and easy to 
develop. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It requires 6 yards of 44 
inch material tor a 36 inch size. The 
skirt measures 3 yards at its lower 
edge.

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

No.

Size

Address in full;

Name

Eggs and Butter !
To arrive ex “Sable Island,"

P.E I. Eggs and Butter,
Best quality, lowest price. 

Remit Outport Orders.

JAMES R. KNIGHT
p. a Jox 804:

MIN ABB’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH-
THERU.

STANFIELD’S

Wool Underwear
For Fall Fand Winter.

p

Stanfield’s
Underwear
will not shrink or go out 
of shape in the wash, 
the special Stanfield 
process eliminating 
these troubles.

We have just received 
a good shipment for 
Men, Women and Boys 
in various qualities and 
weights, and advise you 
to buy now while we 
have a full range of 
sizes.

HENRY BLAIR.
Hello! Have You Got Your 

Winter Coal Yet ?
If not, come and seé OUR 

Coatings, Blue, Grey and Brown 
Nap of the best quality. Made 
in Scotland.

Also Mixed Blanket Cloth and
Plaid Coatings that are so much
in demand at present. Prices
from $2.40 to $4.50 per yard; 3 
yards make a coat.

ROBERT TEMPLETON.
St. John’s.333 Water St.

PERFECTION.

Sure
n

FROM
£uley &

When you buy from ue you get

Fine Gold,
Good Weight, 
Bright Finish,

and every Ring is carefully examined before going out 
Out of town orders receive ever attention from

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

New Winter COATINGS!
We have just opened a few pieces of extra heavy Navy, Grey

and Brown

NAP and FANCY COATINGS.
Just the thing for Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Coats. Prices 
from $3.00 yard up. As our stock is limited, we advise an early 
call. Mail Orders carefully attended to.

War III
Messages Receh

Préviens to
[

BUCHAREST OFFICj
BUCHAREST, 

The following official ann| 
was made here to-day: 
forces captured two mounl 
lions in Tretus valley, on tli 
vanian front, and have ass 
offensive over a long sectiq 
battle line, and several Ausl 
attacks were repulsed. Ai 
rudja the army of Field m| 
Mackensen has been driv 
southward.

PRISONERS TAK?
LONDON.

The official report fron;| 
donian front says: On 
front our patrols encounte 
ments of enemy troops ami| 
prisoners.

FRENCH GAIN GR<| 

PARIS
The French gained y I 

night in the vicinity of Sai 
on the Somme front, the 
says. South of the Somnl 
mans penetrated the Freiv] 
but were expelled. On till 
ian front the Serbians hai] 
ther advance in the Cerna

SERBIAN SUCCF

LONDON1 
• Serbian troops succeede| 
ies of attacks on Friday, 
Cerna river, and entered I 
of Polog, three miles nort| 
iver, capturing 600 prison 
ing to a Reuter despatch 
ika.

SERBS INFLICT FI KTHll

PARIS!
Serbian forces in the i| 

region, on the Macedonia!] 
of Monastir, inflicted a ful 
on the Bulgarians, it is 
officially. In the Cerna I 
statement says, the Seri 
back the Bulgars, have coil 
forward march. All of (] 
now in their possession a:l 
village of Polog, which v.| 
as a result of a brilliant 
tne Bulgarian counter-att.l

ON TIIE SOMMI
BERLD

Another'battle for the pi 
Sailly Saillisel, on the S<| 
began last night The stru 
in progress.

AEROPLANE ACTl|

LONDO
The Admiralty to-nigh;] 

following statement: A 
naval aeroplanes on Fridl 
ed successfully the Bui 
dromes and stores at Drl 
and Augesta, on the Macel 
with excellent results. 0| 
Volikingen an air raid 
out by a squadron of nav I

THE RUSSIAN BOMB)
LON D01 

The Russian bombarda 
Roumanian Black Sea p<| 
stanza fs said to have in 
damage on the Bulgaria] 
teries, which were silei] 
losses were inflicted on 
A German aeroplane whil 
to bombard the Hussain s| 
brought down and the r| 
server captured.

SUCCESS AM)\m ] 
PETROGriW 

The war office annour.l 
tare by the Russian armv 
vania of two command) 
south of Almasmezo, 55 
Dorna-Watra. In Dobru) 
sian advance southwarj 
AustrO-German troops i l

Believes SI 
Frj

All One Side Was Cold al

A dead nerve cell can I 
placed. In this way it is 
other cells of the humai! 
feeble, wasted nerve cell| 
stored, and herein lies ho 

In this fact is also a 
take note of such sV 
sleeplessness and loss oC 
ambition, and restore thq 
the nervous system befur 
of helplessness results.

Nervous prostration. I 
ataxia and paralysis are| 
results of neglecting to 
nerves in healthful cond 
use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve] 
you suspect there is some 
will soon restore vitality 
vous system, and ther 
serious developments.

Mrs. Merritt Nichols, 
Dundalk, Ont., writ: 
sure in writing to tell ; 
benefit I have derived


