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ECZEMA
Results from neglected chafing 
and skin irritation. As a pre
ventive and cure there is no treat
ment to compare with Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment. Use it after the bath.

60 Cents a Bex, all Dealers, or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Dim!ted, 

Toronto. Sample free.

DnChase’s
Ointment

Phyllis Dearborn
OK, THE

CHAPTER V.

■ The habit of bearing all things with 
equanimity was so strong within 

Lionel that he made his way through 

the crush of Lady Mordaunt’s draw
ing-room with the same air of smil
ing carelessness that he had borne 
on his entrance into it.

He noted that the Marquis of Gree 
had withdrawn, probably in anger or 
disgust; he saw that his farewell 
speech must have become known, and 
that he was more than ever a lion in 
consequence. He pressed his way to 
the hostess, and said good-evening, 
and passed out, stealing one last ex
change of glances with Lady Flora.

When the cool, damp night air 
struck his face, all flushed as it was 
with the heat of the crowded draw
ing-room, and warmed, moreover by 
the fire that raged within him, it 
seemed to him that he had passed out 
of an unreal world to a real one. 
What he had done appeared to him 
suddenly in a new light; or, more ex
actly, it appeared to him in its true 
light—the light he should have seen 
it by all the time, and he realized 
that he had done a wrong act.

He passed by the line of waiting 
carriages and cabs, and sought calm
ness in the solitude of the deserted 
streets. Whither he walked he did 
not heed. He wished to be alone, and 
he walked and reflected as he walked.

“Why had he not known before 
what he so suddenly and unexpectedly 
discovered? Why had he made the 
terrible mistake of supposing her a 
woman without a heart? Why haid he 
not known before that he loved her 
so much?”

These questions he asked himself; 
and then—did he love her so much? 
Did he? Was he questioning that? If 
he had not loved her, why ■ had he 
gone to her? Strange questions 
these for a man who had had an un
expected happiness come to him. He 
had been very sure of his love only an 
hour before, and that had been the 
reason for his going to her, of all

An Old, Family Cough 
% Remedy, Home-Made
Eaally Prepared — Costa Very- 

Little, but 1» Prompt, Sure 
and Effective

By making this old-time cough syrup 
at home you not only save about $2, as 
compared with the ready-made kind, but 
you will also have a much more prompt 
and positive remedy in every way. It 
overcomes the usual coughs, throat and 
chest colds m 24 hours—relieves even 
whooping cough quickly—and is excel, 
lent, too, for bronchitis, bronchial asth-
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Pjnex (50 cents worth), pour it into
m&> hoarseness and spasmodic croup.

Get from any drug store 2% ounces of 
Pmex (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
16-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with 
plain granulated sugar syrup. Full di
rections with Pinex. Keeps perfectly and tastes good. 6 J

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
or cold in a way that means business, if 
auickly loosens the dry, hoarse or pain- 
ful cough, and also heals the inflamed 
membranes. It also has a remarkable 
effect in overcoming the persistent loose 
cough by stopping the formation of 
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes, 

Xhe effect of pine on the membranes is 
known by almost every one. Pinex is a 
most, valuable concentrated compound of 
genuine Norway pine extract, combined 
with guaiacol and other natural healing 
pine elements. **
,TJ’e.re ,are many Worthless imitations 

of this famous mixture. To avoid dis
appointment, ask your druggist for “2U 
ounces of Pmex,” and do not accept anything else. e 1
• A guarantee of absolute satisfaction 
or money promptly refunded, goes with 
this preparation. The Pinex Co., Toronto, Unt. ’

persons, after he had taken his fare
well of the world.

But these were not the things to 
think of. He had told her that 'he 
loved her, and he did—of course he 
did. He was troubled now by a re
action from the stress he had been In. 
He would leave that, to consider how 
he shçuld excuse himself to himself 
for the baseness of accepting her love 
when he had no right to it. What 
should he do? What could he do? 
Such love as hers, at once so noble 
and so complete, he had never dreanu- 
ed of. His own love seemed so paltry 
when tried by hers.

His own love! Why should that 
thought always recur to him with a 
sort of pang of dissatisfaction and 
distress? Was it that his love had 
been so dwarfed by a comparison 
with hers? Yes, that must be it. But 
he would try to be worthy of her— 
that he could do, and so order his ac
tions that only her happiness should 
be wrought. It would be a pleasure 
to sacrifice himself in any way for 
such a peerless creature. How peer
less he had not before even dreamed. 
Her physical beauty—perfection it
self—was as nothing to that hidden 
beauty and grace of which he of all 
the world only knew.

But how to act, what to do, he 
could not determine. It was as if he 
was in a labyrinth, every turn of 
which only brought him back to the 
one point—that she had given him a 
precious treasure which he must 
cherish for her happiness, stopping 
at nothing to compass that end. How
ever, it was something to have come 
to that conclusion, and at last he 
stopped and looked about him, to de 
termine where he had wandered to.

He had only made out that he had 
come far from the aristocratic quarter 
of the city, when a frightened, pite 
ous cry for help broke the stillness, 
and he looked around in time to see 
a woman struggling in the hands of 
three men. There was a lamp post 
near, with the light burning with the 
usual exasperating dimness, so that 
he could make out nothing except 
that the woman was disinclined to re
ceive the pleasantries of the men, 
That was enough for him, however, 
and he was at her side in a moment 
saying, sternly:

“Unhand the woman! Leave her, 
tell you!”

“Mind your own business,” was the 
angry rejoinder, and one of the men 
pushed Lionel aside, and then threw 
his arm around the struggling créa 
ture.

An undefined eense of somethin; 
familiar in the voice struck Lionel 
but it flashed out of his mind as it had 
flashed in, and without a moment’s 
hesitation he caught one of the men 
by the arm and twirled him about 
with the muscular ease of the trained 
athlete who had stroked his college 
eight and been the anchor of the tu ; 
of-war.

The sudden action niade the other 
two men turn upon him, and there 
seemed the prospect of a rough tus
sle. It was only a seeming, however 
for with startling force and precis
ion the strong arm shot out right and 
left, and the two men fell on the oth
er.

‘Run for it, Gree! Here comes a 
bobby,” said the man who had been 
thrown into the street 

At the same time Lionel turned to 
look at one of the prostrate men, and 
saw then that it was, indeed, the 
marquis of that name.

“Ah, my Lord Gree,” he said, sar
castically, his aversion to the man 
suddenly aroused, "this is an unex
pected pleasure.”

“You, Sir Lionel!” was the angry 
answer. “You shall pay for this"— 
with a sudden thought—‘but I forgot 
you are bankrupt”

“But I always pay mÿ debts,” said 
Lionel, with a sneer.

“And so do I mine,” was the re
joinder, “and I shall make this my 
debt”

"When you find me insulting a wo
man you have my permission to 
knock me down,” said Lionel, dis
dainfully. “Without the permission, 
you would hardly succeed,” and he 
turned to where the woman stood be
tween them, so that it was impossible 
for her to escape.

Lord Gree hurried off in the op
posite direction from that of the ap
proaching policeman, muttering 
threats, which Lionel paid no more
attention to, . , . L .£ Vi 4 Aa . kt
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iZi Seal 
^ Brand 
Coffee
Recognized in all 
professions and 
walks of life, as 
the leading coffee 
in the best grocery 
stores of Canada»

In yi, 1 and 2 pound cans. 
Whole—ground—pulverized— 
also Fine Ground for Percolators,

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL
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The policeman came up with tli 
pompous air of his kind, and began a 
blustering interrogation.

“Hush!” said Lionel, imperiously 
“I am Sir Lionel Warne, and will 
answer for the disturbance, if there 
has been enough to warrant any 
words from you.”

“All very well,” said the officer 
“but anybody can say as how he’s 
anybody, an’ how am I to know?”

Lionel understood what that meant 
very well, for he had had more than 
one encounter with the guardians of 
the peace ; so he thrust his hand into 
his pocket intending to draw forth a 
shilling; but, alas, he had told the 
literal truth in saying to Lady Flora 
that he was penniless. There was 
nothing in his pocket. It restored his 
old reckless humor to be so caught 
and he whipped a costly ring from 
his finger and handed it to the officer.

“Here, take this and be off. It is 
the last souvenir of Sir Lionel Warne 
your sort is likely ever to get.”

Sir Lionel was well enough known 
not to make it improbable that the 
ring given was of great value, and 
the policeman did not wait for a sec
ond order before turning his back 
and scuttling with his prize to test it 
no doubt, under the first gas-lamp.

“Now you are free to go,” said 
Lionel, raising his hat as politely as 
if she were a duchess.

“Oh, sir, thank you so much,” was 
the answer, in tremulous tones.

Sir Lionel started with surprise.
The voice and tones were unmis

takably those of a lady.
“Stop!” he said, as she turned to 

go, “you have no business out alone 
at this hour. Let us get a cab.”

‘Oh, no, sir. Thank you. I live 
but a short distance from here. Just 
around the corner. I was going for 
the doctor. I have a friend very ill in 
the next room to mine. That is why 
I ventured out”

She spoke hurriedly and apologetic
ally, as if desirous of setting him 
right if he should still think ill of her

for being in the streets at that hour.
‘It was very imprudent,” he grave

ly said, for although he could not see 
her face, it was plain from the fresh
ness of her voice that she was young. 
“Did you say you were going to get 
a doctor ?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Tell me where, it is, and I will go 

for you. But first let me take you 
home. You must not be out any 
longer.”

T don’t wish to trouble you, sir, 
and I miffet fetch the doctor, for Car
rie is very ill.”

“I will take you to the doctor’s, 
then,” he said, decisively. “You are 
not afraid to trust me, are you?”

“Oh, no, sir,” she said, with em
phatic frankness that was very grate
ful to his ear.

“Then let us go. Shall I tell yqu 
my name?” he said, as they started 
off.”

“I know it—Sir Lionel Warne. I 
heard you give it to the policeman. 
Are you the Sir Lionel Warne?” she 
asked, with a simplicity that almost 
made him smile.

“I am afraid I am,” he answered, 
wondering what sort of reputation the 
Sir Lionel had in this young lady’s 
circle, for in spite of the fact that she 
lived in this extremely unfashionable 
quarter he was certain that she was 
a lady.

“I’ve heard so much about you,' 
she said.

“Not much good, perhaps,” he ven
tured to suggest.

“Oh, yes, I have, indeed,” she de
clared, eagerly. “Oh, I could tell you 
of many good things about you. And 
now I shall have something to tell on 
my own account. Oh, Sir Lionel,” she 
cried, “how I wish poor Carrie could 
see you. She has heard so much 
about you, you know.”

"If it will do poor Carrie any good 
to see me, I am sure I shall be delight
ed, and on my part I should like to 
see her. Who is she? What is the 
matter with her?”

“She is a cripple, and do you know. 
Sir Lionel,” she said, with the deep
est and sweetest commiseration in 
her voice, “she can’t live long. And 
yet she keeps bravely on, working 
hard all the time.”

“What kind of work?”
“Oh, we’re artists. Well, I don't 

know that I ought to say that either ; 
but we paint pictures after a fashion, 
and sell them to people who don’t 
know much about such things. I am 
sure she would be a great artist, 
though, if she were strong enough to 
study. Here is the doctor’s. Do you 
think he will go with us?”

“Oh, yes, he’ll go.”
“How confidently you say that,” she 

said, in a tone of honest admiration. 
“But he is awfully cross sometimes. 
You see we can’t always pay prompt
ly. Of course you don’t expect as 
much if you don’t pay well. But we 
do the best we can.”

How like a true-hearted child ' she 
talked. And how for granted she took 
his good offices, now that she was as
sured of his friendliness. It was just 
the sort of diversion from hi* own 
troublesome thoughts that he could 
have wished.

(To be Continued.)

List of Unclaimed Letters Remain
ing in the G. P. O. to Jan;

10th, 1916.
A

Adams, Mrs. James, Gower St. 
Adams, James, care Smith & Co. 
Allen, Mrs., Queen St.

.ker, Mrs. Joseph,
care J. J. Mullaly

Barrons, James,
care General Post Office 

Brennan, Mrs. Edward, Water St. West 
Bellman Miss Ella,

care General Delivery 
Biddilcome, S., Allandale Road 
Brinton, D., late s.s. Bruce 
Byrne, Miss A., card, Duckworth St. 
Brien, Mrs. Maud, Flower Hill 
Bright, Mrs. J.
Brine, Miss M. C.
Brown, G.
Brown, James G.
Butler, R. T.
Brushett, Miss M„

care General Delivery 
Bungay, Capt. Arthur 
Burke, Miss Elizabeth, R.N.
Budgell, Annie 
Burke, Miss Mary E„

care General Delivery 
Butler, Mrs. R. J., Bond St.
Burton, Robert

Carson, Miss Ada,
care General Post Office 

Carberry, Miss Mary 
Coleman, Mrs. James,

Barter’s or Carter’s Hill 
Crocker, George, Monroe St.
Crook, Miss Annie
Cole, Miss Mabel, Gower St.
Churley, Absalom

D
Devine, L„ care Pope’s Factory 
Dwyer, Mrs. John, Holdsworth St. 
Driscoll, Elias, Coronation St.
Dickie, J. S.
Doyle, Miss C.

E
Evans, Herbert, care Gen’l Delivery 
Emberley, Mrs. James, Gower St. 
Eddie, Herbert, card, New Gower St. 
Eddie, Miss Mary, New Gower St.

Fifield, Frederick, Water St.
Fisher (Sig), Gugliemo
Francis, Miss May, Wood’s Factory

G
Gates, John, care Capt. Anstey 
Garland, MisS Ellen, Duckworth St. 
Garland, Minnie, Carter’s Hill 
Godley, W. F„ York St.
Goss, Francis, care Gen’l Delivery’

H
Hayward, F„ Bell St.
Halley, James, Gower St.
Hall, Stanley 
Hanmans, Fred
Hackett, Mrs. John, Casey St. 
Halfyard, Hannah, Nagle’s Hill 
Hewitt, S„ Allandale Road 
Hemeon, Miss Ethie, Victoria Hotel 
Hillier, Mrs., care Post Office 
Hines, Mrs. Richard 
Hillyard Bros.
Hollihan, John, Pilot’s Hill 
House, Mr., care Mary House 
Hodder, John
Hodges, Mrs. A. P„ care Post Office 
Howley, Mrs., retd.
Hogan, John
Hurley. Miss Wavcy, Gower St.

J
Jewer. R.
Jeffery, Chas.
Jordan, Thomas

K
Keane, M. J.
King, Silas, New Gower St.
Kieliy, Mary T„ Gower St.
King, Mrs. Bertha

L
Lacey, Alick
Legge, Miss Mary M., card, Lime St. 
Lineham, Miss E„ Barron St. 
Loughlin, Albert, Cabot St.

51
Martin, John, Blacksmith 
Mason, Willie G.
Muner, Mrs. A. S.
Mercer, A., care General Post Office 
Mitchell, Arthur, Mullock St.
Miller, John
Moore, Miss Mary, Lime St.
Moulton. A., Cochrane House 
Moore, Miss Violet,

care General Post Office 
Moore, Ignatius, Lime St.
Moore, G. B.
Moores, J.
Murphy, George

31c
McDonald, Elizabeth. Hamilton Ave.

X
Nixon. W. M., Casey St.
Neil, Bart, care General Delivery 
Nodwell, Wm., Moore St.
Noseworthy, Cabman, Pennywell Rd. 
Noseworthy, Mrs. Albert,

Franklin Avenue
Norman, Miss Annie, Queen’s Road

0
O’Brien, Miss A. G., Water St. 
Osbourne, Aubery, care G. P. O.

. P
Patterson, Eh H. ‘
Parsons, Miss M., card, Maxse St. 
Parsons, H.
Patterson, Joe
Pretty, Miss Jemima
Percy. Miss Bertha, Barnes’ Road
Pike, Mrs. -Eliza
Philpot, Miss Sophie
Power, Alice
Powell, Mrs., Tremont Hotel 
Power, Tom, Monkstown Road 
Power, Miss T., late Patrick’s Cove 
Power, Mr. C., Cooper, Water St. 
Parsons, Heber, care Gen. Post Office

Miss Mollie, Duckworth St. 
Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

Q
Quinlan,
Quisick,

R
Ryan, E. J., Water St. 
Ryan. Mrs. Ellen, Lime St. 
Reynolds, J.
Rogers, W. J., Cuddihy St.

S
St.

j

Sparks, Miss Sarah F., 24 -------
Sparkes, George, care G. P. O. 
Steeds, Benjamin, care Bowering 
Spencer, Mrs. J., Moore St.
Sweeney, Miss J., Barnes’ Road 
Smith, Wm. S.
Simmons, R.
Simpson, W. R.
Soaper, Wm.
Snow, Arthur N., Notre Dame St. 
Sullivan, T. J., card, Cookstown Rd. 
Squires, Wm., card

Taylor/ Robert H„
care Chafe. New Gower St. 

Taylor, Emily, Water St. East 
Tressent, Miss
Thomas, Mrs. A., Fergus Place 
Tongas, Lervy
Tucker. John, late James Bay 
Tuck, Peter j

W
Watson, Henry, New Gower St. 
Walsh, T. J., Nagle’s Hill 
Walsh, Miss Mary, card, Nagle's Hill 
Whalen, Gert., Pleasant St.
Warren, John, South Side 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road 
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G. P. O. 
Whelan, Richard, Colonial St. 
Williams, Miss Carrie, Forest Road 
White, C.. Sebastian St.
Winsor, May

Y
Youden, Mrs..A., Casey St.

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and 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 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
(Established 1814.)

25, Abchnrch lane, London, E.C, 
Cable Address s “Annuaire, London/

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ol 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

THÇ LONDON DIRECTORY

SOMETHING TO READ !

It is necessary that the remédy 
used shall not only have unusual 
healing power, but shall also con
tain germicidal properties. Every
one knows that where there is dis
ease, there are germs, and it is the 
persistencl of these germs that 
prevents an eczema patch from 
healing. Zam-Buk is such a strong 
germicide that germs cannot live 
where it is applied.

The germs having been destroyed, 
the healing, soothing, herbal es
sences in Zam-Buk soon have their 
effect. Gradually, new, healthy 
tissue replaces the old and dis
eased, and" eczema is ended.

If you suffer from eczema, ulcers, 
abscess, poisoned wound, ringworm, 
pimples, boils or any other disease 
of the skin, don’t delay, but secure 
a box of Zam-Buk at once, and 
prove for yourself its power.

All druggists, 50c. 3 for $1.25, or 
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto.

Loneliness—Rev. R. H. Benson, 65c. 
and 90c.

Good Old Anna—Mrs. Belloc Lownes, 
90c.

The One Girl in the World—Chas. Gar- 
vice, 65c. and 90c.

The Dust of Life—Joseph Hocking, 
65c. and 90c.

My Year of the Great War—Freder
ick Palmer, $1.50.

Gossamer—George A. Birmingham, 
65c. and 90c.

Scotland Yard, Its Men and Its Meth
ods—George Dilnot, 30c.

The Lone Adventurer — Halliwell 
Suthclift, 30c.

The Kangaroo Marines—R. W. Camp
bell, 30c,

Wee MacGregor Enlists—J. J. Bell, 30c 
Initiation—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90c. .. 
The Coward—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90c. 
Oddsfish—Rev. R. H. Benson, 90c.
The Ltttle Girls’ Knitting & Crochet 

Books—Edited by Flora Klick- 
man, 36c.

The Dally Mail Year Book for 1916, 
17c.

The Daily Telegraph War Map of the 
Dardanelles; Sea of Marmora and 
Turkey, 30c.

Latest Quarterly Division of Spare 
Mordents, 35c.

The Queen Xmas No. with pres, plate, 
35c.

The Sketch Xmas No., 35c.

Garrett Byrne,
.Bookseller & Stationer.

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs the Directory con
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTg
with the goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns j 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition wiT 
be forwarded- freight paid, on receipt 
of Postal Order for $5.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their Trade Cards for $6 or 
large advertisements from $16.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD..

26 Abchnrch Lar-e, London, K.C.

MIN ABO’S LINIMENT CUBES DIS.

Chicken, Ducks, Butter.
To arrive ex Stephano, Monday : 

Choice
GUTTED FOWL, CHICKEN & 

DUCKS. Also 
TUB and §LAB BUTTER. 

Choicest qualities. "

JAMES R. KNIGHT.
MIN ABO’S LINIMENT CUBES GAB- 
> GET IN COWS.

Save Oil !
THE ALADDIN LAMP

Has no equal for economy in Oil and

Brilliancy in the World.
BIG WORDS—but they are backed up by leading scien

tists of the world. Call and see this wonderful 
Lamp and get the proofs.

CHESLEY WOODS,
Sole Agent, 282 DUCKWORTH STREET.

(Head McBride’s Hill.)

GREAT BARGAINS
THIS WEEK IN

Ladies’ Fur Stoles and Muffs.
We have marked the balance of our winter stock down to 

Genuine Clear Out Prices. Many styles to choose from.

WILLIAM FREW.

War Ns1
Messages Recei 

Previous to
OFFICIAL.

LONDON, 
The Governor, Newfoundlar 

The British bombarded 1.1 
trenches and gravely dama j 
Two heavy explosions we 1 
near Het Sas.

Austrians report that th< 
grips, after the fall of Ci J 
trea'ted . oil the whole soutl 
front. Spizza was occuj
«Montenegrins are stubborij 
"Big in Berane.
9 The enemy delivered two 
tacks northwest of Gorizia, 
second penetrated som 
trt’nclies. They were tlirov 
? counter-attack the'next d 

BONJ

WILL REMAIN IN EXüj

NEW YORK.
A cable from London this 

to the New York Herlad, s; 
informed that the report 
Prince of Wales will not reti 

• front, because the heir to - 
has recklessly exposed liiim 
enemy, is unfounded, and i 
true that during the King's 
fence he may be retained 
public duties, usually perfi 
fos father. He will rejoin 
in France, where his bra ' 
simplicity have made him i J 
all ranks, as soon as the ]j 
completely recovered from 
«feculent.

IRELAND AND COXSCR 11

LONDON,
Irish members in the N 

made an appeal to-day for tij 
ion of Ireland in the provision 
bill for compulsory military 
A motion to this effect was 
James Chambers, of the Sout. 
vision of Belfast, supported i j 
Craig, of the Eastern Divi 
Down. Both Chambers and - j 
gued that the stigma placed 
countrymen by the terms oi 1 
rliould be removed. They e j 
John Redmond, leader of tlj

Furnlu
OUR BIG SALE CONTÉ

Consult our BIG “AI 
gains. We must make -J 
are clearing out all odd/ 
able cup! <
$i.so Table covers
$1.80 CURTAINS for , 
$8.50 SIDEBOARDS fj 

$17.00 SIDEBOARDS f„ 
$10.50 BEDSTE.' DS fori 
lil’50 BEDSTEADS foi 
$13.00 BUREAUS tor . 
$17.00 BUREAUS for .

Ends of CARPETS. 
CLOTHS, WOOL

CALLAHAN,
Duckwti

Advertise là the “ Telegram.”


