- To sit down caused me pain and suffer-
-Ing and I wonld be so nervous some-
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Love T ha't Would|!
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER IIL

Leicester Dodson, who had been
talking to Violet during the whole
of the card play‘ing, bowed over her
small white hand with his usual grav-
ity, wrapped his mother in her China
crepe shawl, and took her to the car-

riage.

The vicarage party and the Giles’
followed quickly, and the captain was
left alone with his old friend’sv daugh-
ter and her aunt.

Havlnr passed S0 much of his time

both hemispheres, it -was crnly nsﬁmﬂ
that Violet’s father should choose a
quiet rest.ing ,place

Penruddie was quiet enongh to sujt
an Anglican monk.

Beside the Cedars  there was o
other“hmfse on the clilf and the wil-
lage in the valley was so small as to
scarcely be deserving of the name:
A few fishermen’'s cattages, a general
shop, and ‘an inn, picturesque and in-
viting, comprised it.
The fishermen were simple people;
who looked upbn The Park and its
inmates as a place and people to be
worshiped from afar; the general
shop, a little more elevated in its no-
tions, prided itself upon the custom
of the “gentry,” and the inn—well,
the inn deserves something more than
a statistical mention.
It was a pretty little place, mid-

“Captain Murpoint, I have - given

way in the single street, overgrown

you rooms in the south wing. If they
are not to your liking I hope you will
let me change them,” said Mrs. Mild-
may.

“They will seem palatial apart-

ments after Indian mud huts, my dear | lessly,

madam, 2nd only too lvxurious,” said
the captain. for yo
“Good-night,” said Violet, giving | going?

him her hand. “I hope you will sleep
soundly and mot dream. There are
ghoéts near you.”

The captain laughed.

“You mean in those old ruins at
the side,” he said.

“Yes,” said Vioclet.
all ruins when papa bought it, but. he
pulled down ‘all the old walls, except-
ing the tower and old chapel that ad-
joins the south wing,
fearfuly baunted.”

“The park was

ness.
and they are
“I am not afraid,” eyes bl
“Idio

said the captain,
and with another good-night he as-
Scended the broad staircase to the
apartment allotted to him.

Captain Murpoint was evidently an |Reans

honored guest.
was of the best
beautifully

The suite of rocoms|
in the house, and
the small

boudoir exquisitely

furnished, point’s
dressing-room or
0. %

As the captain opened the door of
the dainty little nest a sturdy figure
rosé from “thé" Watifi-covered
";md saluted him with a grin.

“Zouch
The captain set the candle down o
upon the inlaid table and walked to
the windnw, which he threw open,
Then he turned to the sturdy figure
and smilzd.
“You don’t look so ridiculous in
your swailow tails as I should have
thought, Jem—no, Starling I meant;
but I'm afraid appearance is the least
importan: attribute of a gentleman’s
serfvant. Help me off with this coat.”
. Mr. Starling, with a Igrave face,
tugged at his coat ‘rather clumsily.
“Gently,” said the captain, “I don’t
want you to take my arms with it
That will do,” and he sank into the

SUFFERED
EVERYTHING

For Years,Restored To Health
by Lydia E.Pinkham’s Veg-
- etable Compound.

‘Answ
captain;

“The
said Sta
cartload

to steal
“Well,
Starling,

’

un. Bu

Canadian women are coutinually writ-
ing us such letters as the two following,
which are heartfelt expressions of grati-
tude for restored health:

Glanford Station, Ont.—*‘I have ta-

ken Lydxa E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- | DiS Snow -white forehead with his
==mjpound and never forefinger
Then, with a short, dry laugh, he

Five pou

& ‘%@ your medicine. I al-
{ 80 recommend it for
nervousness and in-
digestion. ’’ — Mrs.
HENRY CLARK, Glanford Station. Ont

Chesterville, Ont. — ““ I heard your
medicines highly praised, and ayear ago
I began taking them for falling of womb
and ovarian trouble.

‘“ My left side pained me all the time
and just before my periods which were
irregular and painful it would be worse.

hmeuthatleouldnotbeutomany
one or hear any one speak. Little specks
would float before my eyes and I was
always constipated.

““I cannot say too much for Lydia E.

Murpoint.

Liver Pills, for there edicines
like them. lhavut:kt:in:h::-nd‘l

with a start.
doors and walls have ears.
drop ‘that slang and
chardcter you assume, even when we
are alone. for practice.
you haye seen.

than the pris—"
The captain sprang to his feet, his

your teeth!

toyed ‘with an

ling, humbly.
laughed,
Cuss me for an idiot. But I never can
play a close game like this right away
at first.
ain’t that, and you are, capti’n;
that’s where the difference is

ture of weariness.

swag. Great, big plates and basins
and ornaments and spoons and forks
enough to set us up for life——"
The captain
a contemptuous:
“Pshaw!

puzzled air
what game you're plaving,
how should I?

‘and where are we going to get that?”
“Capital,”
more to himself than in answer to the
expressed doubt of
“My capital is here,” and he knocked

pulled the five sovereigns out of his
pocket and flung them on the table.
“Capital?

big thing on, but it’s enough when
Captain Murpoint has the undertak-
ing in hand!”

Mildmay Park—or The Park, as it
. was more generally called—was pe-
culiarly placed on the slope of a hill
climbing toward the cliff. :

The lower part, of the building was
that remnant of the old abbey of

which Violet had spoken to Captain

modern luxurious mansion in which
the wealthy merchant prince,
Mildmay, had lived. ,
Money cafi ¢ominand all things in

the way of architecture and  luxury,
: »and The Park was a fitting residence
12 qatg wsayuoﬂnngutan,

chair before the glass and stared at
thegeflection of his face absorbed in
thought.
Starling watched him in silence for
a minute or two, then fidgeted

and at last spoke out:

“Well, captain, ain’t you got a word
How’s things

ur humble pal?
Toes the plant look well?”

“Hush'!” said the captain, arousing
“The window is open,

talk like th

Is the house large?

“Enormous!” replied Starling, sink-
ing his voice to a disagreeable hoarse-
Bigger

“It's a reg’lar palace.

azing, and his face white.
t! keep that

destruction.

valet.

right, captain,” pleaded Star-
“It was a slip,” bhe

<but it shan’t occur again.

and I
and

It requires genius,

er my question,” said the
interrupting him with a ges-

place is a regular gold mine,”
rling. “Heaps o’ servants and

s o’ plate. I never see such

interrupted him with

Do you think I am going
the plate, idiot?”
you might do wus,” said
scratching his head with a
. “O’ course I don’t know
captain;
You’re such a deep
it some games want capital,
repeated

the captain,

his companion.

You’re right, my friend.
nds - is not much to start a

CHAPTER 1IV.

Thg upper part was the

John

rest-

You must

Tell me what

word between
We're wofking over a
powder mine, and such a word as that
Forget the past;
forget that you were ever anything
else than my servant—Captain Mur-
If you do'n‘t, that idiot's
tongue of yours will blab and spoil
the whole.”
He sat down again with something
of his eld coolness, but his hand, as it
ivory-backed -brush,
bled, and his eyes still flashed evilly.

with ivy, from . which its windows
peered like s0 many eyes struggling
to catch a glimpse of the glittering
sign board through the lids of leaves.
This sign board was a wonder. In
Martha Pettingall’s opinion there had
never been, or ever would be a work
of art to compare with it. It bore on
its ermscen backgrcund a lion so blue,

so fierce, and in attitude so wickedly
and preposterously unnatural that,
perhaps, Martha's pride after
e all, excusable. there was
rsome truth in her assertion that there
was “ne’er a lion in the whole world
» | like it.”

was,
Certainly,

Martha Pettingall was a thin old
lady, with sharp eyes and a mysteri-
ous complaint. This disease—it was
painless—attacked her whenever the
wind was in the East, her customers
troublesome, and her pretty
Polly Pettingall, aggravating. It
proclaimed itself by sharp tones and
a yellow bhandanna.

niece,

The sharp tones were freely em-
ployed t5 all about her, and the fish-
ermen knew when to-ewpect them by
the appearance of the yellow flag tied
tightly around Martha's head
face.

At such times

and

it was astonishing
how quie:z the gruff, hard-voiced men
became, and ‘how early they left the
little taproom and departed to tleir
by no means soft couches.
The day after the captain’s arriveal
Martha appeared in the bar with the
yellow bandanna and the vinegarish
tones in full battle array.
Polly — Iight—heartetl,'_slippery—ﬁn-
gered Polly—had dropped and broken
one of the best jugs, one of that pre-
cious set which Me Joe Petting-
all had presented to her\| aunt as 'a
wedding gift, and there was wrath in
the hostess’ bosom and ﬁerce ire in
the bandanna. (

Polly was red and flushed about the

in the crowded, bustlinz \«street‘a of | '

_where's the mistress?”

open, and the well-built, dapper form
of Mr. Starling entered.

claimed,
elaborate pose of ecstatic admiration

: . : .
an artistic enthosiasm.

with

sight, I should like to know?”

Mr. Starling, who, however
tial and meek he might be in his mas-
ter’s
home and at his
house.

enough to gladden any hartist’s eyes.”

ady with their inguiries
and their condolences, but pretty Pol-
ly with a pout stepped from among’
t,hem and ran into the long bar par-
ldr.' . £ : 7
“Come along, lads,” said Willie,
“women’s tears arc like gurnets—no

sooner here than gone again. Jake, |

umoll& & JANION
C. Agents

=1

|

At that moment - the door was

flung ppen with no gentle hand, and
Martha cppeared with. the yellow
bandanna tightly - bound Tound hér
head.-
The young fellows looked' at one
another end sank into the seats round
the sandcd room in grim,
silence. ) :
“Well!” said Martha, sharply. “Is

expressive
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the haul in? It’s mighty early ye are,

Willie Sanderson, and A.

it’s no great
take, I suppose, as usual.” Adams, A. w.
“Indeed, you're .wiong, mistress,”
said big Willie, wtih " a short laugh.
“The haul’s as good as ye could wish,
and we be come up to wet the fish

afore they starts on their last jour-

Adams, A. H.

who was the
in Penruddie who dared
bandy wovds with the owner of the
“Blue Lion” and the yellow bandanna.
“What’s it to be, lads?” he contin-

ued, looking.round.

all,” retorted nglxe, Bennett, Peter,
only one

Brine, A. B.

Bonnell, R. C.
Brown, Miss Ella.

“Ye'd get nothing but ale so early
as this,” declared Martha, decisively,
Butler, Mrs. M.

Burrer, Miss Lizz
Budden, Richard.

and so, fully aware that any opposite
opinion, however firmly delivered,
would be of no avail, the “boys” nod-
ded good-naturedly, and the shrewish

hostess left the room for the ale.

Butt, Mrs.
Butler, Mrs.
Bulger, Miss Mab.
Burnett, Joe.

‘““Bavers, what a sight!”

throwing himself

he ex-

into an

C.

Cahill,
Campbell, Frank.

Pretty Polly' threw up her head

§ v Caines, John C.,
a pert smile and a side glance at

1

“You're a sight, my dear,” retorted | Cole, Mrs. S W.
deferen-
nerman St.
presence , was thoroughly at
public

sight beautiful

Coady, Wm.
ease in a

« y Curtis, Mrs. Wm.,
You're a
Cake, A. G,

(To be Continued.)

neighborhood of the eyes,
pretty lips were fixed
tear-threatening pout.
It was a quarter to eleven, the men
had just come in from a mackerel
haul and were inclined to be jovial.
“Where’s the missus?”

and her
in a sullen,

inquired
Willie Sanderson, as, followed by a
dozen of his mates, young and old,
he trudged into the barroom. “Well,
Polly, my lass, thee’s as fresh as a
herrin’ this mornin’! There’s a mack-
erel for ye, the biggest I've seen this
season.

And Willie, a great, strapping giant
with a good-natured face and a pair

of dark, wide-awake eyes, threw an
enormous fish wupon the :;olished
counter.

“Thank you, Willie,” said Polly,

with a dolorous sniggle.

“Why, what’s the matter, lass?”’ ex-
claimed the brawny fisherman, taking
her by tlhe shoulders
her round.

and swinging
“Here, you Bill, and Jlim,
and Jake, here’s the lass wiping her
eye! Carn't ye say a word o’
fort?”

The young fellows, fresh-cheeked,
brown-eyed sons of the hamlet, gath-

com-

ORGANS!

An Organ, Sewing or Talking Ma-
chine, an Aladdin Lamp or a Giant
Junior Safety Razor would make an
ideal Gift. Reduced prices
duoed expenses.
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Dyke, Gilbert.
Dwyer, Hannah,

Driscoll,

Dunph‘y A. M.

Dear, Mrs. John,

E.
Evans, George H.

Edwards,

JUST RECEIVED.

Ebbets, Mrs.,
Edgecombe, Mrs.
on re-
Be .wise and catch

F.

Freeman, Violet V.

Mfrs. Agent, 146 Water Street.
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W. J. WHELAN,

Windows Cleaned and Polish-
ed in Hotels;
Schools and Factories.
Residences a specialty, at short-
est notice.
all orders attended to.

}Box 1127. .

' N.B.:-Orders ean be left to
ldz

Flynn, Thomas.

-182 Duckworth Street.

. Ford, Jiohn.
’Phone 65.

street.

Freel, Thomas.

Club Rooms,
Private
G.
Carpets Cleaned and | Gardiner, Robert.

P. 0.

Breen, Miss Bride.
late Calypso.
Bell, Mrs. John, Water St. West.

Adams, C. B, card.

Aylward, Hannah, Prospect St.
Antle, John, Freshwater Road.

Archer, Mrs. W. C.
Anthony, Miss Jean, Springdale St.
Abbott, Miss Amelia, Bond St.

B.
ney.” Ball, Albert.
wye’ . Baird, Wm., Nagle’s HIilL
Ye’'d better have sent them off an Sockott: Miss: C.
took to ynur drinking . after,” said | Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill.
Martha, sharply. gﬁgg;"m;‘;‘]%sc Sl
“That’s a matter of opinion, arter | Belman, Miss ’\laliou

Bishop, Wm. Christopher.
Brown, Mrs. Robert S.

Brown, Wm., Water Street.
Bobbett, Miss Carrie.

Brown, Mrs. L. L.
Brown, Miss E., Water St. East.

ie.

Alexander,

Mrs. Mary A,

Callaway, Miss E.,
Duckworth St.
Chaulker, Miss Maud, Water St.

Butler, E. G., Mt. Scio.
Bruce, Mrs. H. R.
Burgess, R., card, Cabot St.
Budden, J., late Grecnspond.
Button, Alfred, Mrs.

Four huge "tankards were soon | Burry, Miss Maud, South Side.
f £ a Bulley, C. H., care Post Office.
oam.mg t the mouth, and Polly was Butt, Mrs., Clifford St.
bearing them into the room on a tray | Butler, E. G., Mt. Scio.
when the low-browed door swung |Brien, Norah.

Brown, C.

A. Miss, Gower St.
Boone, Mrs. Joe, Belvidere St.
Jbseph,
James, Flower Hill.

Flower Hill.

and arresting Polly’s progress there- (‘h}*istian, ?\':iss Maria.
by. “It's a study of Michael Han- (‘hxséx;)lgti;‘e.etl.'s.
gelo,” and he clasped his hands with

retd.

S., Allandale Road.

New Gow-

Cheesman, Miss Lucy, Quidi Vidi Rd.

Dick’'s Square.

the stranger. Connors, P. J., card.
“Oh iy 1o y & Collins, Mrs. James, Pleasant St.
Ob, indeed!” she said,” “and pray | corcoran, Mrs. Mary, Riverhead.
who's Mr. Hangelo? And who's a|Cobbe, Miss Minnie M.

Corbett, Miss, Leslie St.
Crocker, Andrew, Casey St.

Croucher, Leslie, card.
Collins, B., care Mrs. B. Peddle, Ban-

Colinney, Mrs. Thomas, Lime St.

Gower Street.

Finn, Mike, Cabot St.
Fitzpatrick, Miss Katie, Bulley St.

Green, Miss A., card.

Dwyer, Michael, Long Pond Road.
Dwyer, Miss Julia, New Gower St.

Newtown Road.
Dewling, R., LeMarchaht Road
Miss ‘Angello.

Dingle; Edward, retd.
Douglas, Sterling, Gower St.
Drover, Mrs. Albert, care Post Office.
Doyle, Miss Mary, George’s St.
Dowe, Daniel, George’s Street.
Doran, Master E., card Duckworth St.

Lane.

Edwards, Mrs. .J., Springdale St.

Edwards, Jos., Barron St.

Patrick, Charlton St.

Bdwards, Joseph, Pennywell Rd.

Easton, Miss Eliza, card, New Gower
St

Evans, Mrs. Silas, Pleasant St.
Barl, Miss Lizzie, Circular Road.
Earle, Mrs. George, Lime St.
Evans, T., care Greaves & Sbns.
Earle, Winnie, Lime St.

late Crosbie.

: A
Eddecotte, Miss Kate.
Elliott, Miss Jane, John St.

Fahey, Catherine, retd.
Francis, 'E. Vaughan, Knight St.
Francis, Miss Bertha, Henry St.

Finn, Miss Lizzie, Barter's Hill.

Furlong, John, Duckworth St.
Finn, Lizzie, Barter’s Hill.

Cook, Miss Irma, Springdale Street.

Curten, Mrs. Annie O’'Neil, King’s Rd.
care Reid Nfid. Co.
Collins, Miss Diana, Barter’s Hill.
Cullen, Mrs. Thomas, James St.

Dunn, Mrs. Wm., Mundy Pond Road,
care General Post  Office.
Durant, Mrs. Robert, Duckworth St.
Dewling, R., LeMarchant Road.

f Dyke, Blanche, Water Street.

Y

Forister, Rev. 8. J., card, Duckworth

{ Murphy, H. T,

Green, Mark.

Geange, Blanche, New Gower St.
Goodridge, E., Rocky Lane.

Grow, Miss Nomey.

QGoulding, Miss Flora, card.

Goss, Miss Helen, New Gower St.
Gunnerson, Miss, card, Gower St.

Garland, Geo. W.

Gardiner, Levi, Mrs.

Gallant, Miss.

Hayward, Mrs. A. E. Prescott St.

er Street.
Haynes, Thomas, Hamilton St.
Harris, Mrs. Wm., Central St.

Harris, Albert, Water St.
Henderson, Alex., 13 Bell St.

Casey St.

Hennessey, John.

Henneberry, Wm., Freshwater Rd.
Hill, Miss Fannie, Bond St.
Hibbs, Miss J.

Hill,
Street.

Hiscack, Miss, care George Knowlin
Hickey, Richard.

Hynes, Miss Lizzie, Gower St.
Hiscock, Eli, Barters Hill.

Hickey, P. F.

Hollohan, Roland.

Hodge, W. T.

Hartson, Susie, New Gower St.
Hogan, Mrs., Waterford B. Road.
Hodder, George, Nagle's Hill.
Humphrey, Angela, Water
Hurdle, Miss Lizzie, Circular Rd.

. Pleasant St.

Hann, Miss Rose, L.eMarchant Rd.
Harnum, L. J. Mrs., Cochrane St.
Hustins, - Mrs. A., Barnes Road.
Hunt, Miss Nina.

L

Inverson,

J.

Kenneth.

Jackson, George, card, Central St.
Johnson, Marion G.

Jerrett, Mrs. Mary.

Johnston, Miss Stella, Duckworth S
Jerrett, Mrs. Mary.

Janes, Miss Susie, Blackhead.
Jones, Frank E.
Jack, James.
Jacobson, Mr., care
New Gower St.

Mr.

Kehoe, Miss Mary, Circular Road
Keeping, H., card

Kelly, Edward, West End

Kehoe, Mrs John. care Post Office
Knight, Mike, care Post Office
Kieley, Master Bert

Kelly, M., care Reid Co.

’
TLannigan, Mrs. J., Duckwarth St.
Lane, Stephen
Lahey, Thomas, card
Larkin, J. L., card, Colonial Street
lewis, W. J., Gower Street
Legge, Thomas, Alexander House
Lewis, Master C.
Leary, Mrs. Richard, Bond Street
Lynch, J. F.
Lloyd, Miss May, Springdale Street
Lucas, E.
Tuby, W. J.
Lang, Morris

M

Martin, Master George, Lion’s Square
Martin, Miss Emily, Gower St.
Mason, Thomas, George’s St.
Marshall, Miss A. M.,

care General Delivery
Martin, Mrs. Ed., South Side
Matthews, Miss Selena

‘Molloy, J. J.

Martin, Annie, Forest Road
‘Matthews, Miss G.,

card, Hayward Avenue
‘Mellis, Gordon

‘Myres & Co.

Mercer, Miss Jane, Gear Street
Myers, Miss Martha, Circular Road
Miller, Mrs. James, Gear Street
‘Miller, Miss Bella,

care Miller, Parade Street
Miller, Miss Bride, Alexander Street
Milley, N. G. C,, care Gen. Delivery .
Moores, Mrs. Jabez, Bambrick St.
Moulton, Harold, Gower Street
‘Moorhouse, Mnps., Duckworth Streat
‘Murphy, Miss Bride, Long’s Hill
Murphy, Miss May, Mullock Street
Mullett, -Miss Rosella, Cochrane St.
Water St.

Martin, Mrs. James,

care Mrs. Kenna,
Mautton, Harold
Munn, R. A.

Post Offics

Haweco, Miss P., care Mrs. Hunt, Gow-

Hart, Miss Hattie, Seamen’s Institute.
Hayse, Miss Mary Ann, Sebastine St.

Hart, Miss Sophie, care N. Cousins,

Arthur, care Wm. Taylor, Casey

Herder, Mrs. George, Hagerty St. and

Jackman, Gertie, core Globe Laundry.

Hutchings,

McEvoy, John
,MchnaId, Miss Katie, card

Nash, Annfe

Newton, Mrs. Peter, Cabot Street
Neary, Thomas, care G. P. O.
Noseworthy, Jennie, card, Gilbert 3t.
Norris Annie, LeMarchant Road
Noel, Minnie, Plymouth Road
Nprman, Walter, Central Street

% : 0.

Hall, Miss Selina, care Mrs. Brine, | Oakley, James

Pleasant Street. Oakley, Miss G.
Haney, W. C., Bond St. Oakley, Robert, late Grand Falls
Halbot, Edward. Oldford, Miss Emily, %
Harris, Miss May, card. care General Post Office
Harvey, A. T. - Owens, Mrs. M. D., card, Gower St.
Hagan, Miss, care Capt. Hagan, | O’Dea, R., Flower Hill

Cochrane St. Oake, Brett
Halliday, E., Mt. Scio.
Hann, Miss Rose, LeMarchant Rd. P.

Parsons, Mrs. Wm., Casey St:
Parsons, Emanuel, care Gen. Deliver>
Parrott, Miss Carrie,

care Mrs. Carinan, L.eMarchant Rd.
Phelan, Miss Minnie Alexander Street
Pye, Thomas, care G.P.O.

Pelley, Sidney, card, Barter’s Hill
Peddell, Mrs. Wm., New Gower St.
Pefldell, Miss Lizzie, Mundy Pond Rd.
Percell, Driscoll

Pugell Thomas, 41 Flower Hill
‘Peddell, Mrs. Peter, 31 Streat
Pike, Mrs. Josephine, Gower St.
Pike, Mrs. Louisa, Forest Road
Philpott, Mrs. Sophia,

Musgrave Terrace

Pritchard, Joe

g. | Potheroy, Mrs. Mary,

care General Post Office
Powers, Miss Kathleen, card

Pope, Mrs. John, 64 Street

Quinlan, Miss Mary, Gower Street
Quigley, Mr., Newtown Road
Quinn, John, card

St. West.

Ryan, Mrs. James, Water Street
Richards, Joseph, Water Street
Rideout, Miss E.

Rickett, John, care Thomas Roberts
Ridley, Arthur H.

Robérts, George, Allandale Road
Rogers, Charles, care G. P. O.
Rogers, Mrs. Simeon, Victoria St.
Rousell, Nellie, care Miss Dwyer
Rogers, Jospeh, card, Adelaide Street
Rowsdell, Mrs. A. H., card,
ILeMarchant Road
Roberts, Moses, card, G.P.O.
Ruckwood, Thomas, card, G.P.O.
Roche, P. J., care Wm. J. O’Briene
Rodgérs, Robert, Central Street

t. | Ryan! J. W., Pleasant Street

Johnston. Miss Stella, Duckworth St. S)

Small{ Robert, Temperance Street
Saunders, Miss Emma L., Georges St.
Sharpe, Miss F., Freshwater Road
Skaneg, Edward, Quidi Vidi Road
Saunders, Miss Alice, Theatre Hill
Saunders, L., care Reid Co.
Sharpe, Abraham, care Post Office
Stares| Miss Lillian, Circular Road
qCQVlO{]I’ Richard, Battery Road
Sharpe, Miss M. F., Freshwater Road
Sellars, Elizabeth Mrs., Monroe - St.
Shea, John P., Pleasant Street
Smith, |W. J.

Symonds, Wm.

Synyard, Harry, card

Spirdle} George, care G.P.O.

Smith, Walter C.

Stowe, Wm., care Post Office

Short, Mrs. James, Spencer Street
Shortal],, Mrs. John

Shertall, Mrs. H., card

Stroud, 'Charles, George's Street
Sulliven, R. W., Duckworth Street
‘Squires, George

Spurrell, Mrs. Wm., card, Parade St.
Squires, *\hs Joseph Bulley Street
Sullivan, Mary, card, New Gower St.
Simmongls, M., Young Street

Scott,

Taylor, Robert G., care Arch Taylor
Taylor, E. F., Quidi Vidi Road
Trecise, C.,, Gower Street
Trencher, Thos., Mrs., Field Street
Thistle, Miss K., Water Street
Tucker, Charles, George’s Street
Tudden, Chas., Mundy Pond Road

Na < 1
Vale, Joseph, Hayward Avenue
Vatcher, Allan
3

W.
Walsh, Richard, Gower Street
Warren, Rosalie V., care G.P.O.
Warren, Nliss Lottie, Gower Street
Warren, Miss Mary
Weir, James
Whelan, Miss Emily, Hamilton Street
Wheeton, Edwin
White, Miss Kittie, Water Street
William, Mr., Prop Agent
‘Winsor, Wm., late Indian Tickle
Williamus, Mrs. J.
Whig, Hellen, Buchanan Street
Wickham, Mrs. J. P.,
care General Delivery
Wilcox, Mrs. Wm., Flower Hill
White, Rohert
White, Miss Jessie, Belvidere Street
White, Frank

*

| 'Wigh, L., card

Mec.
McVery, J. W., Gower Street .
McGrath, Mlss Alice, Circular Road
McNeil, Miss, Victoria Street
McDonald, Miss May,
Hnyward Avenue

Woodland.,,Mrs B J.,
care Genera.l Delivery
Wood, Geo. F.

% H. J. B. WOODS, P.MG.
‘Dec. '23rd, 1914.
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