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Father Morriscy’s "No. 10”
(Lung Tonic) is made 
of Balsams,1 Roots and 
Herbs, and is absolutely free 
from Opium, Morphine or 
any similar dangerous drug.

"No. 10” quickly relieves 
and permanently cures 
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis 
and other troubles of throat 
and lungs, including even 
mild cases of Consumption.

Moreover it strengthens 
the lungs and the whole 
system against further 
colds.

Trial size 25c.
Regular size 50c.
At your dealer’s or from
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•And the pleasant ones would an
swer themselves,’ retorted Sir Tal
bot.

Lilian put her finger tips on 
Dawson Slade’s arm and waited for 
the next word. Would he throw off 
the mask of gayety and return to 
the deep gravity?

Apparently he did not intend to do 
so; as- if his story of the slave, and 
the episode of the sketch were but 
the fancies of a dream, his mood still 
remained light and amusing, and with 
a laugh on his lips, and a smile— 
forced from her—on her, they enter 

,ed the breakfast room, in which apart 
ment Lilian—whose word was law 
preferred to have the luncheon laid 

‘Yes,’ said Dawson Slade, as he 
handed her to her chair, and stood 
beside her waiting for Sir Talbot, 
am convinced that I am a true, direct 
descendant of one of the pure Arabian 
races. I am nomadic, here to-day 
somewhere else to-morrow. I - am 

a light jest. j ashamed to say upon how many civ
Sir Talbot laughed and nodded, j ilised countries of the world I have 

and lit up with satisfaction. * | inflicted my presence, and some of
The portrait was forgotten ; Lilian ; the uncivilised ha* not escaped; but 

, .... ... , ,. . Gerald says I have traveled in vainherself, siting at a little distance, 1 , , ... .’ ° j and have seen nothing, so to speak,
seemed almost forgotten, was.certain- ; untjj j have visited the Giant’s Breast-
ly unnoticed, as Dawson Slade had ! plate.’

THE FAIR
IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER XIX.
WHO IS SHE.

(Continued.)

m
HEN he turned’, and from his 

face had vanished every trace 
of emotion and earnestness. 

With wonderful ease he glided into a 
lighter vein, his eyes alight with care
less humor, a smile playing about his 

lips, as he leaned against the window, 
and threw out now an anecdote, now

_intended she should be.
Sitting in the shadow, she watched 

and listened to the man who seemed 
able in a moment to assume any char
acter he chose ; and she could scarce
ly believe that the man now beaming 
with careless gayety was the same 
who, pale and working, looked down 
at her a few—so very few 1—minutes 
ago.

He rattled on for some little time 
longer; then turning the canvas to
ward the easel, began to put his 
brushes together, and glanced at his 
watch.

‘Oh! we can’t think of letting you 
escape!’ said Sir Talbot, laying his 
hand on Slade’s shoulder. ‘Luncheon 
is on the table by this time—will you 
give Miss Woodleigh your arm? I 
will join you in a few minutes, after 
I have sent these letters to the stew
ard. I am inclined to doubt the vast 
benefit which the ranny post is sup
posed to have bestbwed upon us!’

‘If the unpleasant epistles would 
only be kind enough to go astray!’ 
laughed Dawson Slade, offering his 
arm to Lilian.

Suffered Terrible Pains 

from His Kidneys.
- Perhaps no other organs work 
harder than the kidneys to preserve 
the general health of Lite body, and 
most people are troubled with some 
kind of kidney complaint, but do not 
■suspect it

There is no way of getting the kid
ney poisons out of the system-except 
through the kidneys, and no medicine 
so effective in taking them out as Dr. 
Bovel’s Herb Tablets.

They help the kidneys to flush oil 
the acrid and poisonous impurities 
which have collected, thus clearing 
out the kidneys, bladder and urinary

Mr. C. Jordan of Port Sandfield, 
rites as follows:vGentlemen: —
It gives me pleasure to testify to 

the merits of Dr. Bovel’s Herb 
Tablets. J suffered terribly from 
kidney disease for three years, which
trouble I contracted ■ from exposure ________ .
while working at my trade which i3 ■ eagerness to secure any amusement 

I was advised to try . f°r bis darling. ‘Why not—why not?

Lilian looked up.
‘What is it?’
He shook his head with a smile.
‘A fearful mystery clings around 

that qeustion,' he answered. T am 
rather uncertain as to whether it is 
s6me particularly fine piece of scen
ery, or a remnant of a curious old 
armor; whether one goes to see it in 

j the open air, or it is stored in some 
local museum. Most devoutly I trust 
it be not the latter—museums are 
horrible places, at home or abroad. I 
remember, in my schoolboy days! we 
were taken to the British Museum— 
as a treat. It was all as dry is saw 
dust to us until we came to the room 
with the stuffed rhinoceros. There we 
found some relief, for we could sharp 
en our penknives on the hide, one bj 
one, while the rest diverted the keep 
er’s attention in another direction 
But the Giant’s Breastplate is still j 
mystery. I thought you would b. 
able to enlighten me.’ ,

‘Here is one who can,’ said Sii 
Talbot, entering at the moment. ' ‘Thi 
Giant’s Breastplate is a huge beetlinf 
cliff at Scarford, a small village 01 

the coast, some twelve miles fron 
here.’

T am relieved; anything but a mu
seum. A clilt in the shape of a giant’- 
breasttplate has .no hofror for me 
What I dreaded was a piece of rusty 
armor in a glass case, and a lecture 
accompanying it.’

‘Oh, but the Giant’s Breastplate is 
not so harmless as you may think,1 
said Sir Talbot. ‘It is not to be.seen, 
indeed, without incurring some little 
peril—or, at least, inconvenience. It 
you go by boat you brave the dan
gers of a particularly ugly coast, and 
if you climb down to it, you do so by 
a path that, for awkward turns an< 
mazy curves, is second to none in 
England. But the cliff is wefl worth 
seeing, a freak of nature as grand as 

.it Is curious. Oh, quite well worth 
seeing.’

Dawson Slade looked up.
‘Miss Woodleigh has not seen it yet, 

if it is not too dangerous for ladies, 
why should we not make up a little 
party?’ he suggested.

‘Eh?’ said Sir Talbot, with his usual

your medicine. I am thankful to say 
that i am now completely cured, and 
I can truthfully recommend this 
medicine to all sufferers from this 
paiuful disease.

Thankfully yours,
C. JORDAN.

For sale by ill Druggists snd Dosiers. If 
your Doslor esnnot supply you ssnd 25c. 
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What do you say, Lilian? We might 
make something of a picnic of it.’

‘Double the attractions, as it were,’ 
said Slade. ’Pigeon pie and cham
pagne cup on the top -of the cliff for 
the timid, and the Giant’s Breastplate, 
in addition, for the brave. Pray con
sent, Miss Woodleigh.’

‘It would be very nice,’ she said, 
quietly.

Sir Talbot nodded.
‘Let me see, we might make up a 

comfortable little , party. Gerald, of

course; Miss Warner, the duke. Ah, 
yes, we must fix a day, Mr. Slade; 
what do you say, sir?’

Slade smiled.
‘Better consult the barometer, sir,’ 

he said, ‘though I imagine a picnic 
would not be complete without a 
shower or two. Why does it always 
rain on picnic days?’

The door opened before this im
portant question could be answered, 
and Harold entered. Lilian was the 
fiyst to look up and see the sudden 
contraction of the brows which made 
his face, already grave and weary, 
still more gloomy.

He glanced quickly from her face 
to Dawson Slade’s, then back again, 
and, as if with an effort, came for
ward, with a smile, to shake hands.

‘Harold, you used to be. the most 
punctual man in Woodleigh at meal 
times,’ said Sir Talbot, laughing, ‘and 
now you are generally late. Sit down, 
my boy, where have you been?’

Harold pushed his short, wavy hair 
from his forehead.

‘Oh, round about, promiscuously, 
sir,’ he answered. ‘To Jones’, about 
the new farm buildings, for one 
place.'

'Poor Harold,’ said Sir Talbot. ‘You 
must know,’ he added, turning te
sted?; ‘Harold undertakes all the 
disagreeable work on the estate— 
and, by gad, there’s very little that’s 
agreeable—and so he gets the whole 
of it. This Jones is one of the most 
troublesome tenants. He is never 
satisfied—one week it is a new range, 
another a new roof to his homestead ; 
the next a new piggery, then a com
plaint about the game—which he and 
his two sons poach most industrious 
ly all the year round, and now ht 
wants two new cowsheds and a barn 
built for him. You had a hard morn 
ing of it, Harold.’

‘Tolerably,’ said Harold, ‘and to 
make it pleasanter, Jones was rein
forced by a young fellow that is lodg 
ing on the farm, and who with mos' 
charming good nature joined the dis 
cussion and argued—on Jones’ side- 
like a Philadelphia lawyer.’

‘Why Philadelphia?’ asked Sir Tal 
hot.

‘Oh, I don’t know. I fancied th< 
fellow was an American.’

Lilian looked up with one of the 
swift flashes that came at odd mo
ments, and as if the half-curious 
half-suspicious look were a signal 
Dawson Salde interposed :

‘Let me give you a cut of this ham 
Mr. Woodleigh.’

‘Thanks,’ said Harold, holding his 
plate.

‘An American,’ said Sir Talbot, toe 
interested to allow the topic to drop 
‘Quite a rare bird in this part of the 
country,’ he said; then stopped sud 
deniy with a start and a timid glanci 
at the beautiful face at the head o' 
the table.

‘But it turned out to be fancy or 
my part—a fancy not altogether un 
reasonable, however, for the man 
spoke with a strong accent—that pe 
culiar drawl which associates wit! 
the true-born Yankee, and he men 
tioned accidentally that he had beei 
in America for a number of years.’

‘Lodging at Jones’,’ said Sir Tal
bot, turning with a laugh to Lilian, 
‘and it was not a week ago since this 
Jones came up and wanted me to 
build two more rooms for him, on the 
plea that there wasn’t room for his 
family. What was the man’s namrt 
Harold?’

Harold remembered a moment.
"Pon my word, I’ve forgotten, sir, 

he replied. ’He did mention it, will 
no little pride either, but he 
Jones were talking both together a; 
the moment that it has slipped me 
An ordinary sort of name, and wit! 
a long, trumpet kind of Christiar 
one. I quite forget.’

‘Here,’ said Sir Talbot, ‘you see, Mr 
Slade, a stranger is so rare a creature 
that we are quite curious. What is 
he doing down here, Harold?’

‘Can’t say, sir,’ said Harold. ‘Fish
ing, I fancy ; at any rate he showed 
me some trout he had taken out of 
the stream.’

‘Indeed!’ said Sir Talbot. ‘Did you 
mention that he had been trespass
ing?’
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A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
This is the age of research and experiment, ^hen 
all nature,soto speak.is ransackedbythescientinc 
for the comfort and happiness of man. Science has 
Indeed made giant stmdrsduringthepast century, 
and among the—by no means least inroortant - 
tiscoverirs in medicine comes that of

THERAPION.’
This preparation is unquestionablyoneof the most 
genuine and reliable Patent Medicines everintro- 
auced, and has, we understand,.been u«ed in the 
Continental Hospitals by Ricord, Rost an Jobert, 
Velpeau, Maisonneuve, the well-known Chassaig* 
nac.and indeed by all who are regarded as autho
rities in such matters, including the celebrated 
Lallemand,and Roux, by whom it was some time 
since uniformly adopted, and that it is worthy the 
attention of those who require such a remedy we 
think thereto no doubt. From the time of Aristotle 
downwards, a potent agent in the removal of 
these diseases hast like the famed philosopher» 
stone),h—n the object of search of some hopefu., 
jeuerous minds ; and far beyond the mere power— 
f such could ever have been discovered—of trans

muting the baser metals into gold is surely the dis
covery of a,remedy so potent as toreplenishthefail- 
ing energies of the confirmed roue in the one case, 
and in the other so effectu .lly, speedily and safelj 
to expel from the system without the aid. or even 
the knowledge, of a second partyfthe poisons of 
acquired or inherited disease m all their protean 
forms as to leave no taint or tvice behind. Such is 

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY
THERAPION,

which may certainly rank with, if not take prece
dence of, many of the discoveries of our day, about 
which no little ostentation and noise have been-

ASK MelEÜBDO & CO.
McMurdo & Co. has an invlgoràtor 

that will grow hair or money back.
The time to take care of your hair 

Is when you have hair to take care 
of.

If your hair Is getting thin, gradu
ally falling out, it cannot be long 
before the spot appears.

The greatest remedy to stop the 
hair from falling is SALVIA, the 
Great American Hair Grower, first 
discovered in England. SALVIA fur
nishes nourishment to the hair roots 
and acts so quickly that people are 
amazed.

An# remember, it destroys the 
Dandruff germ, the little pest that 
saps the life that should go to the 
hair from the roots.

SALVIA is sold by McMurdo & Co. 
under a positive guarantee to cure 
Dandruff, stop Falling Hair and Itch- 
inf Scalp in tend days, or money 
back. A large bottle costs 50c. The 
word “SALVIA” (Latin for sage) is 
oil every bottle and is sold by deal
ers everywhere. 2

T said it was preserved water, and 
he said, with great heartiness, that 
he was glad to bear it, and that he 
wouldn’t give a farthing to fish in 
any that wasn’t.’

Sir Talbot, who not very long ago. 
at that bygone time before Lilian's ad
vent, was as stern an upholder of the 
game laws as could be found in the 
county, leaned back in his chair and 
laughed» — ,

‘A cool hand!’ he exclaimed. ‘Of 
course, with such a man at his back, 
Jones got your promise for the new 
buildings, Harold ?’

‘Not exactly,’ said Harold, dryly. 
‘Mr. Jones scored on the trout, bui 
I scored on the buildings. I told him 
you would think it over.’

'Which I shall not,’ said Sir Tal
bot. T wash my hands of it.. Do as 
you like, Harold. If I know Jones ho 
will have the buildings as certainly 
as the lawyer had the trout.’

‘It is to be hoped that the interest
ing stranger doesn’t carry a gun as 
well as a rod, or be will be helping 
himself to the partridges,’ said Slade.

‘Oh, I think we must draw the line 
there,’ rqjoined Sir Talbot. ‘We want 
what game Jones and the rest of the 
poachers have been considerate 
enough *to leave us. We count upon 
your gun, Mr. Slade.*

Dawson Slade bowed.
‘If I stay so long, sir,’ he said.
‘Oh, come, I am sure they will not 

let you leave us yet a while,’ said Sir 
Talbot. ‘Besides, there is the por
trait, you know.’

Harold looked up inquiringly.
Sir Talbot nodded with a smile.
'Mr. Slade is painting Lilian’s por

trait, Harold,’ he said. ‘The first sit
ting took place this morning, and a 
very successful one, too, 1 make bold 
to say*

Dawson Slade made a gesture of 
deprecatory denial.

‘You must see it, Harold,' went on 
Sir Talbot. ‘It is in the gallery. Come 
up directly after lunch.’

Harold looked at his plate with 
compressed lips.

(To be continued.)
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ostentation and noise have J 
made, and the extensive and ever-increasing de 
mandthat has been created for this medicine wher
ever introduced appears to prove that it is des
tined to cast into oblivion all those questionable 
remedies that were formerly (h» sole reliance of 
medical men. Therapion may be obtained of the 
principal chemists and merchants throughout the 
world. />m mn >tri Fir ids A dvr* User. KlMBBM.Bg.

Tberaplon may now a Ko b- 
• totalised lu Dragee (Tawleleen) 
form.

Nutritive Hypophosphites
When a person feels “blue 

—“all tired out”—doesn't fee. 
like doing anything” — cannot 
concentrate his mind on his 
work—feels weak mentally and 
physically—doubts his powers 
—complains of poor appetite 
and sleeplessness—suffers from 
headaches— then his nervous 
system is run-down and de
mands a good up-building tonic.

Nervous exhaustion is a mod
ern disease, caused by too close 
attention to business, overwork, 
worry, devotion to trying family 
cares overstudy, etc.

Nutritive Hypophosphites 
forms the best nerve and brain 
food known, and have restored 
thousands of sufferers to health. 
Large bottle, $1.00.

The more you trade here 
the better you like this 
store.

PETER OMAHA,
The West End Druggist,
46 & 48 Water SL, West

Telephone 334.
Mail orders promptly attended 

to.

YOU’VE GOT 
‘ TO KNOW

Where every letter, account, and con
tract belonging to you can be found at 
a moment’s notice—Iliât is if your 
business is rim properly. Is yours run 
properly ? Why not ? A Complete 
t iling System is easily and eco
nomically obtainable. Shall be glad 
to illustrate and explain details.

PEHCIE JOHNSON,
Office—Duckworth St. 1 Agent
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Andrews, Miss Maud, card 
Anderson, Miss Sophia,

Flower Hill St. 
Ashburn, F. F.

B
Barrett, H. O.
Baird, Wm., Neagle's Hill 
Barnes, D„

Hayward’s Avenue 
Beasley, Mias Alice,

c Mrs. Horwood Parsons 
Bell, Mrs. R., card 
Byrne, T., care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Bowen, Miss B„ Victoria St. 
Boggan, J. J., slip 
Bouzan, C. D.
Bowen, aPtrlck, card,

late Sound Island 
Bonavisky, Jos.
Bussey, Henry, retd.
Butler, Samuel, retd.
Entier, Richard, Gower St. 
Butler, Mr., Water St. West 
Burke, W. J.

Greenshield, J. G.
Gillette James

e, Master Wm.,
Cabot Street 

Gosse, Mrs. T„ retd.
Gurrie, Wm.

Campbell, John 
Carter, J., Belvidere St 
Cashin, Richard,

Water St. West 
Cooper, Nemiah, retd. 
Connors, P. J.
Clouter Allan, care G.P.O. 
Cooper, R. F.
Coombs, Henry,

-----  Street No. 9
Cuddihy, Miss Kate 
Carter, Mrs. E.
Chytman, Gilley,

St. John’s East 
Campton, Joseph,

late schr. Olive
D

Dawe, Miss Mary,
Crosbie Hotel

Dalais, F. O.
Drodge, Mrs. Milley,

c General Post Office 
Douglas, G. C.,

Prescott St. 
Donovan,/ James, McKay St. 
Doyle, Edvard, card,

Hoylestown
Dowding, Jesse (slip),

c G. P. O.
Dunphie, Miss Nellie,

c G.P.O.
E

Escott, Mark.

Foley, William, c G.P.O. 
Fleet, T.
Fitzpatrick, Minnie, card 
Foote, R. J., Gower St. 
Fitzgerald, W., Queen’s Rd.

G
Grant, Wm. T.
Garland, T. H., card,

Cochrane Street

Haynes, W. Allan 
Harvey, Miss Janett 
Hampton, Rebecca, retd. 
Harvey, L„ retd.
Hathaway, Miriam,

late New York 
Hartney, James, York St. 
Herbert, S. E.
Henson, Miss M.,

late New York 
Henebury, Mr.,

late Steam Cooperage 
Hynes, Patrick J.,

care General Delivery 
Hynes, Mrs. J.
Hodder,'Angus, card 
Howell, Irestis 

!Hatt, Robert, teacher 
Howley, Margaret, retd. 
Hutchings, Wm., agent 
Hunt, Lizie 
Hustin, Joseph 
Henry, James 
Heel, Jessie, Military Road 
Humby, Mrs. James,

Summers’ Field 
I

Irons, D. McKenzie,
care General Delivery

J
Jeans, Miss, Blackhead 
Jackson, Reg., late Halifax

K
Kean, Michael 
Kennedy, Mr. A., barber 
Kelly, Mr., Water St. West 
Kehoe, Maggie, retd.
King, Miss Jane,

House Square
Kushener, D.
Kennedy, Miss George 
Keene, Richard, retd.

Morgan, John,
late Bell Island 

Molloy, Maggie,
Rennie Mill Road 

Murphy, Miss 
Mugford, Miss Mary G.,

Queen Street

Me
McLaren, G. S.
McNally, Daniel 
McDonald, H., card 
McGrath, Mrs.
McCarthy, Wm.,

Walsh’s Square 
McNash, Mrs. F.
McDougal, Ronald,

York Street
McGuire, Gordon, agent 

N
Newell, Mrs. Michael 
Nedeam, J., card 
Noseworthy, Harry 
Noseworthy, Wm.,

Freshwater Rd.
0

O’Neill, Miss Mary,
George’s St.

O’Neill, B„ P. O. box 14o 
Olson, Racine

St. George, Miss K.,
Duckworth Street

Samit, L.
Sharpe, Abrahâm 
Shave, Capt. Thog.
Sternburg, H. H. x 
Smith, Mrs. J. E., cottage 
Smith, Mrs. Cftàs.,

Blackraarsh Road 
Smith, Miss Lillie, card,

New Gower. Street 
Snow, Isaac;VBarnas’ 
Somerton, Elizabeth, retl 
Short, C. L." ;
Soper, Mrs. Joe. slip 
Squires, Miss May 
Squires, B, H.
Sinnott, Jphn J., retd. 
Scapens, J. H.
Sullivan, John,

late s.s. Bruce

Lane, Mrs. Sarah,
Adelaide Street

Lewis, C. F.
Levin, Simion 
Lee, Thomas,

late Goose Bay Branch
M

Martin, Miss F.,
Forest Road

Marks, S., care Miss Butt
Casey's Street 

Martin, Alfred, ,
care Gen. Post Office 

Maher, Miss Lizzie,
care General Delivery 

Mansfield, Mrs. E.,
Springfield, 

care General Delivery 
Malone, J. J.
Maher, L., bank 
Myrden, James, card,

Water Street

P
Parrott, S.
Parsons, Miss Janie, 
Parsons, P., photographer 
Penny, Miss Nell,

New Gower Street 
Pearcey, Miss,

care Joseph Adams 
Perry, George,

Seamen’s Mission 
Phelan, Miss Lizzie,

care John Whelan
West End

Pike, Wm. H.,
Blackmarsh Road 

Pippy, Ethel 
Power, Miss Mary A.,

Adelaide Street 
Puddister, Miss Mary 
Phelan, Miss,

Duckworth St.

R
Ryan, Mrs. Mary,

Plymouth Road 
Ryan, Mrs. Robert 
Ryan, Michael, card,

late Cape Breton 
Ross, Mrs. Martin, card, 
Rowe, G. A.
Roberts, Chesley, card 
Rowe, Eleazor,

late Cape Breton 
Roberts, M. C„ card 
Rossiter, Miss Alice,

Hutchings’ St, 
Roberts, M. C.,

late Montreal
Rose, Robert 

S
Stagg, Miss Madge,

McDougall Street

Tarrant, C. F., card 
Tracey, Mamie, card,

Gower Street 
Taylor, Bertram,

alte Norris’ Arm 
Turrell, Beniamine, card,

South Side
Taylor, A.
Tillene, Phil 
Tilley, Mrs. Jas. G.,

Barter’s Hill
Thomas, M.,

New Gower Street 
Thompson, Mrs. Robert,

Prospect Street 
Tulk, Mrs. J. A.,

late Grand Falls

Verge, Miss Mary E.,
Water Street

W
Way x Archibald

Gower Street
Way, Miss B., Prescott St. 
Way, Kenneth,

care Franklin & Co. 
Watson, Mrs. H. A.
Webber, Arch, Field St. 
Whelton, J. J., card 
Wellon, J. J.
Wells, James 
White, A. T„

Clergy House, Bonavista 
White, Capt. George,

Young Street
Windsor, John,
Williams. David 
Winsor, Wm.
Wilson, Rev. Edward 
White, Cyrus, South Side 
Windsor, Mrs. J. A.
White, E. A., card 
White, C. A.
Woodland, Herbert 
Woodworth, J. B.

Yoe, Mrs. Thomas,
Adelaide Street

SEAMEJV'S LIST.

A
Goldsmith, Charlie,

schr. Albatha
Shears, Parson,

— sclfr. Albatha 
De Camba, Arthur,

A. H. White

B
Wall Emanuel,

schr. Bessie Jennex 
Francis, Alex.,

schr. B. G. Anderson 
Morris, Capt. Wm.,

schr. G. B. Anderson 
Batstone, Capt. Thomas,

schr. Bonanza

Carter, Capt.,
schr. C. Randolph

Hopkins, Henry,. . __ ,
schr. Dorothy Baird

E
Ryan, John Joseph,

schr. Exceldia
Stick, J„

schr. E. P. Morris

Hansen, Capt., schr. Josa

Bond, Walter,
schr. Florence M. Smith 

Penny, Albert, s.s. Fiona
brig Fleetwing 

Atkinson, Capt. N„ .
Favorna

G
Hlbb, James J.,

schr. Gladys Whiddun

Herman, Alex.,
schr. Gladys Whidden 

Winsor, Arthur,
schr. Golden Hind

Olsen, Capt. Jac„
s.s. Knudsen

Seddon, G„
s.s. Kanawha

Grandy George,
schr. Kitchener 

M
Barquet, Capt.,

schr. Madelina 
Heslrp, Capt., s.s. Magda 
White, John,

schr. Winnie Spencer

Mason, Firth,
^schr. Margaret May R. 

N
Lannon, Mrs. John,

schr. Northern Light 
P

Mossman, Laurence,
schr. Parana

R
Wiseman. Robert,

schr. Reginald Anotey 
Bates, E„ schr. Rose 

S
O'Hara, James,

s.s. St. Vincent
T

Petite, Henry, schr. Tobeatic
W

Rodgers, Captain,
schr. Water Lilly 

Keeping, Wm., s.s. Wasis

. OMuly 18, 1910. IL J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

EUROPEAN AGENCY,
INDENTS promptly executed at lowest 

cash prices for all kinds of Britisi 
and Continental goods, including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millineryand Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches) 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 24 per rent, to 5 per rent.
Irade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Accoum.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814.)

»5, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C.
Cab'e )<W"“ ■ ** Annüa irf Lonto».

JOB PRINTING

Per S.S. “ FlorizeVl
Pears, Grape Fruit,
Oranges, Plums,
Musk Melons, Peaches,
Bananas, Pine Apples, 
Tomatoes, Cucumbers, 
Cauliflowers, Celqry,
Green Com, New Potatoes, 
American Corn Beef,
Am. Turkeys and Chicken.

JAMES STOTT.

PIANOS and 
ORGANS.

------------------------------- - .... J

High Grades. - Easy Prices.
Guaranteed. No better in the 

market. Stocks always on hand.
THE WHITE PIANO and ORGAN STORE.

CHESLEY WOODS.

Fresh Canadian Butter,
P. 11. Potatoes.
Hay, Oats, Parsnips.
Orders now booking.

JAS. R. KNIGHT,
Commission Merchant,. 

ju23 311 Water Street.

PORTRAIT WORK
IS THE MOST IMPORTANT BRANCH OF 
PHOTOGRAPHY, but •

Copying, Enlarging, Reducing, Landscape 
Work, Lantern Slide Making, Framing,
AniateUr Work, all require the best possible attention, 

and we give everything we do our best attention.

THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO,
Corner Bales’ Hill and Henry SI. j24,tf

Telegram Ads. Pay


