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Quick Help for Strains and Sprains 
Wonderful Relief in One Hour

Bare Herb and Boot Extracts in this 
Liniment Give it Marvelous 

Power.

BUB ON NEBVILINE.

You’ll be. astonished at the rapid 
pain relieving action of “Nerviline.” 
It* effectiveness is due to its remark­
able penetrating power—it strikes 
deeply, sinks to the very core of the 
trouble.

Nerviline is tronger, many times 
stronger, than ordinary liniments, and 
it’s not greasy, ill-smelling or dis­
agreeable. Every drop rubs in, bring­
ing comfort and healing wherever ap­
plied.

You would scarcely believe how it

will relieve a sprain, how it takes out 
lameness, how it soothes and eases a 
bruise.

Thousands say no liniment is half 
so useful in the home. This must be 
so, because Nerviline is a safe remedy 
—you can rub it on even a child with 
fine results.

Just you keep Nerviline on hand— 
it's a panacea for the aches, pains and 
slight ills of the whole family. One 
bottle will keep the doctor’s bill small, 
and can be depended on to cure rheu­
matism, neuralgia, lumbago, sciatica, 
too tache, pleurisy strains or swelling. 
Wherever there is a pain rub on Ner- 
vliine; it will always cure.

The large 50c. family size bottle is 
the most economical; trial size 25c. 
Sold everywhere by dealers.

“ECHOES
of the Past ;

OB,

The Recompense of 
Love !”

CHAPTER XXXII.
“And that charming melodramatic 

scoundrel, Koshki, do you feel any in­
terest in him?” said Quilton, with a 
drawl and a face like a block of wood. 
“A man answering to his description, 
or, rather, I should say a body, was 
picked up in the river, down Sheerness 
way. He had been stabbed, no doubc 
in a row—probably caused by some 
act of treachery of his, for he ap- 
pears to have been one of the gang of 
anarchists who find a safe and pleas­
ant refuge in this land of liberty. One 
of those men, my dear Harvey, whose 
death, by any means, violent o: 
peaceful, may be regarded as an un­
alloyed boon to any community. The 
police regard his taking off with com­
placency, which amounts to a serene 
satisfaction, and have not taken any 
particular trouble to discover the per­
son or persons who has or have re ■ 
IievSt the aforesaid inhabitants of 
this land of liberty of ours of one o: 
its most distinguished aliens. Let me 
see, is there any other news? H’m — 
ah, yes! Do you happen to remember 
a Hindu woman who -was servant to 
Lady Edith Cliesterieigh? If so, did 
you ever notice anything peculiar in 
her manner? I ask you, because the 
poor woman has gone out of her 
mind. She is in a lunatic asylum, 
private lunatic asylum. I—er—hap­
pened to call at Lord Cliesterleigh’s 
on business, purely personal and pri­
vate business, the morning after—er- - 
your accident; and I found her rav­
ing about ‘spies’ and ‘bodies floating 
on the river’; the kind of stuff we us­
ed to see in a blood-and-thunder play 
at the old Surrey theatres. Ah, you 
don’t remember them perhaps? Being 
an old acquaintance, let us say friend 
of Lord Chesterieigh’s, I took the 
liberty of having her at once placed 
under proper control ; and I’m glad to 
say thaf Lord Chesterleigh, w-hen he 
returned to town—he had been up to 
Scotland—quite approved of the steps 
I had taken.”

The blood struggled to Clive’s face 
and his eyes sought Quilton’s anx­
iously; but Quilton still stared at the 
wall, as he said:

“Yes; I had a long talk with Lord 
Chesterleigh about—about various 
matters.”

“He knows?” whispered Clive.
“He knows just as much as I chose 

to tell him,” said Quilton coolly.
“And—and—she—Lady Edith ?”
Quilton was silent while one could 

count twenty, then he said slowly 
and reflectively, as if they had been 
discussing a debatable point :

“I am one of those men, my dear 
Harvey, who consider, rightly or

wrongly, that a foreign secretary 
should not be content with sticking at 
home, here in England, and grubbing 
away at an office in Whitehall ; but 
should go abroad and make himself 
acquainted with the foreign nations 
with which he has to do business. 
Lord Chesterleigh appears to be of 
my mind ; for, things being a x bit 
slack just now, he has started on a 
long political tour.” He paused for 
a moment. “And Lady Edith accom­
panies him, of course. Lord Chester­
leigh has made arrangements which 
will permit of quite a long tour, and 
will be away for many months. lie 
came to see you when you were at 
your very worst, your very ‘barmi 
est,’ and was, naturally, much dis 
tressed by your condition; indeed, he 
would not leave England until you 
had taken a decided turn for the bet­
ter. He left a message for you. You 
would like to have it? Do you think 
I’d better give it to you now? Are 
you strong enough?”

Clive looked at him steadily. “Tell 
me,” he said in his feeble voice.

“This is what he said,” said Quil­
ton. “ 'Tell him,’ he said, ‘to remem 
her the love, the affection, that has 
sprung up between us, and, remem­
bering that love and trust, to forgive 
me and mine,’ He gave me a letter 
for you from Làdy Edith ; here it is.”

Clive read it and drew a long 
breath. “Have I been lying here 
long?” he asked.

“Well, it seems a deuce of a time 
to me,” said Quilton evasively; “and 
I shall not be at all sorry when you 
can get up, and begin getting your­
self into some further trouble. Now, 
I’ve said all I’m going to say; and 
your best way of spending the time 
will be by goipg to sleep.”

“Tibby?” asked Clive, in his apol­
ogy for a voice.

A curious fchange came over Quil­
ton’s face; its impassiveness seemed 
to break up for an instant and some­
thing like a shadow of a smile, as 
curious as the change in his counten­
ance, a smile like some teas, much 
mixed, played about his lips.

“Tibby,” he replied reflectively. 
“Oh, Tibby is all right.”

“Not hurt, not ill, by that—that 
night’s work?” murmured Clive.

“Not at all,” Quilton assured him, 
with just a suspicion of pride in his 
voice. “Nothing but an earthquake 
or a new ‘Fire of London,’ or the re­
fusal of Elisha to do as she told him, 
would break Tibby’s spirit. Some 
day when you are strong enough to 
bear it, Harvey, I should like to tell 
you what I think of Tibby. It will 
take, some time in the telling; for 
Tibby is a study to which a man 
might reasonably devote a moderate 
ly long life—and then he’d die with 
out knowing much about her. She 
has the wisdom of a female Solomon, 
the pluck of a Nubian lioness, and 
the tenderness of a mother with her 
first baby. I was going to add that 
she is one of Nature’s noblewomen ; 
but it would be an outrage to apply
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such a hackneyed expression to so 
lady-hearted a girl as Tibby. When 
I think of her and talk of her—but 
I’m going to do neither now. I can 
hear the nurse on the stairs ; and I’m 
going up to my room to earn a little 
money and to try and forget your 
troublesome existence.”

He smoothed the bedclothes, and, 
in doing so, laid his hand gently on 
Clive’s shoulder, gave it a gentle pres­
sure and, with a nod, went out; 
Clive’s eyes following him with mute 
gratitude and affection.

From that day Clive moved rapidly 
1 toward convalescence ; but Quilton, 
who spent most of his time beside 
him, would not let him see any let­
ters or even talk very much; visitors 
were, of course, out of the question. 
One day, the day Clive had regained 
sufficient strength to permit of his

t
moving from the bed to a capacious 
chair, he said, after a long silence 
between the two men:

“I am going to resign the secretary 
ship and my seat, Quilton.”

Quilton nodded. “Thought you 
would,” he said. “My opinion isn't 
of any consequence; but I think 
you’re right. You’ve got too much 
originality for a home secretary, and 
indulge in adventures which are 
quite unsuited to so grave and im 
portant an office. Yes; I should 
seek a change of occupation. How 
would it be if you fitted up a small 
vessel—‘a rakish craft’ is, I believe, 
the accepted way of describing it— 
and started off to unknown seas in 
search of hidden treasure? Or you 
might go into training for the prize­
ring; you’d make a splendid pugilist. 
There may, too, be an opening in the 
pirate business. I ^ can quite easily 
picture you disciplining a blood­
thirsty and unruly crew with a re­
volver. Seriously, you are right, 
Harvey. Anyhow, give Parliament 
and politics a rest, and let the People 
—with a capital P, please—find an­
other friend to abuse and villify.”

Clive shook his head. “The people 
are all right, Quilton,” he said; “it is
I------ How soon do you think I shall
be able to go out? I want to go to 
her; I am starving for a sight of 
her. Day and night I picture her 
as she lay waiting for death.”

Quilton laid his hand firmly on 
Clive’s arm.

“That kind of talk is not allowed 
That way madness lies. You shall go 
to her the moment I can drag you 
down to a cab. Until then, possess 
that hardened soul of yours in pa 
tience. I admit that she is worth 
worrying about, but it is my duty to 
point out to you that the more you 
worry, the longer you put off the 
happy hour when two hearts, etc.”

“Did you give her my last mes 
sage?” asked Clive, with suppressed 
eagerness.

“I did,” replied Quilton ; “and she 
said—nothing. I never knew any wo 
man’s silence so eloquent as Mina’s. 
By the way, her voice has come backV-

“Oh, thank God!” byeatlied Clive.
“Yes. It was the careful nursing 

after her illness; perhaps the relief, 
the joy of knowing that a certain Mr 
Clive Harvey was progressing favor­
ably. You can never account for 
these things, these sudden recoveries, 
especially in women. Who's that 
coming up the stairs? Why, its-----

He went to the door and opened i 
Tibby was standing on the threshold. 
Quilton and Clive, even in their joy 
at seeing her, were struck dumb by 
the change in her appearance. It 
was Tibby, right enough, but a new, 
transformed Tibby. She was dress­
ed, not in the old nondescript gar­
ments, but in a tailor-made coat and 
skirt of blue serge; and in place of 
the extraordinary bonnet, she wore a 
neat and exceedingly becoming hat, 
properly disposed on an equally neat 
and becomingly aranged head of hair. 
She looked exceedingly, amazingly 
pretty, and, most marvelous of all 
the change, she had blossomed sud­
denly from her old child-girl period 
into a young woman of trim, though 
fairy-like proportions.

Quilton’s eyes, which, for the mo­
ment, had become as saucers, were 
quickly hidden under their thick 
lids, and with his wonted impassive­
ness, hjs said, with a bow;

“Come in, Miss Tibby. The inter­
esting invalid is now on view. Ad­
mission sixpense; free list entirely 
suspended.”

As Tibby entered, he went out and 
softly closed the door behind him. I
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How They Help
St. Raphael, Ont.

Four years ago I had such pains in my 
back that I could ndt work. 1 he pains ex­
tended to my arms, sides and shoulders. I 
used many kinds of medicine for over a year, 
none of which did me very much good. 1 
read about Gin Pills and sent for a sample and 
used them, and found the pains were leavii g 
me and that I was feeling better. So I bought 
one box and before I used them all, the pains 
were almost gone and I could keep at work. 
After I had taken »ix other boxes of ( «in Pi Its 
I felt as well and strong as I did at the age of 
30. I am a farmer, now 61 years old. 25

FRANK LLALAND.
All druggists sell-Gin Pills at 50c. a box. 01 

six boxes for<2.,'A Sample free if you write lv

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

Clive took her hand and held it; he 
could scarcely speak, and when he 
did so, he was only able at first to 
murmur:

“Tibby!”
£>he scanned him with her keen 

eyes and shook her head sharply.
“You’ve been very ill, I can see, 

she said.
He broke in upon her with :
“Mina! You’ve come from her 

you’ve come to tell me about her ? 
It’s like you, Tibby! I can’t express 
my sense of your goodness, your 
courage, Tibby! But you know all 
that, you know what I feel, Tibby, 
dear.”

“Mina’s all right,” she said. And 
as she spoke Clive noticed a change 
in her tones which corresponded 
with that of her dress and appear­
ance; it was more gentle, less aggres­
sive and, in some indescribable way, 
a kind of faint echo of Mina's; as if 
she had cast off an affectation of 
roughness and commonness; but 
there was still enough of the old 
manner in her speech and voice to 
prevent the change from jarring.

“Mina’s all right,” she repeated. 
“She’s stronger than she looks, as I 
alius told you. Yes; I’ve come to tell 
you about her; and I’ve come for 
something else.” She tried to look at 
him defiantly, but her voice quiver­
ed. “I’ve come to beg your pardon, 
Mr. Harvey.”

Clive laughed. , “That sounds odd 
from you, Tibby!” he said affection­
ately. “What on earth have you got 
to beg my pardon for? Tell me about 
Mina.”

To he continued.

Vigorol
A Medicine That Prolongs Life.

It builds up a run-down system. 
Creates a new lease of life. Drives 
out everything that causes disease; 
purifies and cleanses your whole 
machinery. Rheumatism, kidney 
and liver trouble is removed. You are 
made over again. You will eat and 
feel better. Now is the time to take 
a tonic. Just you try it' Sold at all 
drug stores. «

Y YOUR BOYYS AND GIRLS.

A good rainy day game for the kid»- 
dies is played as follows : Dolls and 
toys have a way of breaking, it is true, 
but tears and pennies may be saved 
if they are laid away in a box—the 
crippled chai& the tailess dog and the 
headless doll—for a rainy day when 
the children are clamoring for some­
thing besides soap bubbles to play.

Then the trainload of wounded is 
brought in, the dolls and animals are 
put to bed each one numbered with 
a little ticket, and the furniture is 
put on the table, where nails, hatchet 
and glueWe ready for use.

As each number is called, the pa­
tients are operated upon with needle 
and glue, and when they are once 
more hale and hearty the furniture is 
taken in hand and the hospital be­
comes the carpenter shop.

iDRY SACK?
A

THE FIBEMEN
may save your home and belong 
Inga from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro­
perty and supply you with suffi­
cient ready funds to replace de­
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
IiiiriMe Agent
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SPAIN’S FINEST 

WINE.

tiRysAd
.sherry 

SACREZ* LWMi

Fine — dry— 
zestful—of exqui­
site flavor. Stays 
decanted indeflu. 
ftely without de­
terioration.

in bottles only— 
of all good dealers.

D. 0. ROBLIN, 
Canadian Agent, 

TORONTO. 
JOHN JACKSON,

Resident Agent, 
ST. JOHN’S.
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Whisky
Don’t be careless and sim­

ply ask for Whisky.
Ask for

House of Lords,
a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old
Scotch — a favourite with 

the public.

J. C BAIRD.

M-ASSAtm

A NEW 

AND
totally

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not onto 'cfter. smoother, mere eatisfyirg 
than any other, but distinguished by tbt 
“ True Oriental Odor,” # fragrance icirak 
table in its subtle tv and charm

in addition to Massatta. ®r cam *. lompicH 
fine of lazeli's famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toil& 
Waters superb Creams and Powders «<• 
meettbnrrbt* excellence

At aU Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.

Do It Now!
Ring up, write or send us In- 

structions to call for your

Laundry
when next you require any work 
done.

EXPERT WORKERS. 
LATEST MACHINERY, 
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Po O. Bex 47f.Plume 148.
mayll,tr

North Sydney 
Screened COAL.
Special Price whilst Landing 

from Ship.

$7.80 per ton.
Order your Coal now and get it

good.
Get my Price for Cement.

COLIN CAMPBELL.
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Just Received per S.S. “Algeriana.”
English Icing Sugar.
Caster Sugar.
Tates Coffee Crystals.
Tan Houten’s Cocoa.
Fry’s Breakfast Cocoa.
Lyles Golden Syrup.
Brown and Poison’s Corn Flour. 
Coffee and Milk.
Cocoa and Milk.

Lazcnby’s Pickles,
Mixed Chow, Cauliflower, Wal- 

nuts, Onions.
Citron and Lemon reel.

Southwell's 
Lemon Crystals.

Morton’s Potato 
Flour, lb. pkg.

LAZCNBY’S POTTED MEATS 
—in Glass—

Chicken and Ham. Turkey and 
Tongue, Ham, Chicken and 
Tongue and assorted Fish 
Pastes, Black Leister Mush­
rooms, Oxford Sausages,

Chicken Broth—in glass.
Mutton Broth—in glass.
Mango Chutney.
Bengal Chutney.
A Choice Assortment of Fancy 

Biscuits.

Distilled Crystal Vinegar.
Enos Fruit Salts.
Dutch Cheese.
Cheddar Cheese.
Flake Tapioca.
Pearl Sago.
Coleman’s Mustard.

£ £ £ £ £ £ 
£ 
£ 
£

£ 
£ 
£ 
£ 
£ 
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IT’S EASY TO PREPARE
a roast we sell you, for we are expert 
butchers and know how to cut, trim 
and fix the meat already for you to 
wash and put in the oven.

OUR MEATS
are unsurpassed in quality, flavor and 
tenderness, and we strive to give you 
courteous service, prompt delivery and 
fair prices. Can you ask more?

M. COMOLLY.

Hi

!
Him
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi 
Hi
I
1 BOWRING BROS., Ltd.
Hi
æ 332 ’Phone
JJÏ _ m,w,f,tf

®|® ®|®|®

Men’s Underwear,
FOR THE COOLER WEATHER.

Amongst others we have, we wash to menti
here

Men’s Fleece Lined Underwear,
in a superior quality.

Price now only 45c. garment.
But while you may be considering your pock 

in the long run you w’ill find you will haw 
more money by considering your health 

and buying

Wool Underwear,
STANFIELD or NU-KNIT.

We stock both of them, suits to suit everybody.

. Then wre are at the present moment offering 
a Special Lot of

Men’s Shetland Lamb’s Wool Drawers.
And as regards Underwear you can get nothing 
better. Owing to the practical impossibility of 
getting Shirts to match these this year, and if so 
at impossible prices, we are offering this lot of 
Drawers at 25 per cent, under last year’s low 
prices.

Henry BlairK

minard’S Liniment cures gar­
get IN COW».

Over 40,000 People
Read The Telegram


