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CHAPTER XXIV.
They went up to the ward, and 

Clive and Quilton stood beside the 
bed and looked at the woman. Her 
lace was quite calm now and her 
dark eyes, after resting on their fa
ces for a moment, gazed vacantly be
fore her.

. “Poor woman,” said Clive. “She 
does not appear to be in any. pain. 
How long may she remain like this?”

The house surgeon shrugged his 
shoulders. “Impossible to say,” he 
said, by no means callously, but in a 
matter-of-fact way. “She may be in 
this condition, for some time, months, 
years, perhaps—I’ve known such ca
ses; on the other hand, she may re
cover her full senses and memory at 
any moment. If she goes on as she 
is going now, she will be able to leave 
the hospital in a week or two. She 
will want looking after, and the 
trouble is that she can tell us noth
ing of her friends; we cannot com
municate with them, for there is no
thing about her, no letter or anything 
of that kind, to help us to identify 
her.”

“We must do something for her,” 
said Clive uncertainly.

Quilton had not yet spoken, but 
had looked down at the white and 
now placid face with an impassive 
countenance. As Clive hesitated, 
however, Quilton said in a casual 
manner:

“I think I know a woman who 
would look after her. She lives in a 
house in one of the slums you were 
good enough to take me to. She is 
the widow of a compositor I happened 
to know—one of The Beacon men- - 
and she would be glad to take charge 
of her for a small weekly sum.”

“That is very good of you, Quil
ton,” said Clive warmly.

He thanked him again when he goo 
outside, but Quilton, as he lit his 
pipe, waved the thanks aside.

“Oh, that’s all right,” he said. 
“We’ll share it between us. I mean, 
you can pay the money—for, of 
course, your dukeship would insist 
upon that—and I’ll do the rest. 
You’ve got enough on your hands al

ready, and can’t be expected to wor
ry about a little affair of this kiknd. 
By the way; I’ll step back and tell 
them to send me word when she is flt 
to be moved. Don’t you bother your
self; I’ll look after her. What a 
nuisance the force of example is; go
ing about and talking with a profes
sional philanthropist one catches the 
troublespme disease. If I see much 
more of you I shall be taking to dis
trict visiting and Dorcas meetings.”

With a curt nod and an air of bore
dom, he turned on his heel and re
entered the hospital.

Clive’s affairs were numerous and 
pressing enough to drive the woman 
out of his head. There was to be a 
general election, and it was to take 
place at once, so that it might be 
over before the hay harvest, and the 
country was soon plunged into the 
usual state of confusion and excite
ment which is entailed by a general 
appeal to the free and independent 
electorate. It was necessary that 
Clive should go down to Brimleigh 
without delay, for already his agent 
there had written to tell him that 
he would be opposed by a strong 
Conservative candidate; and he hint 
ed that another candidate, from the 
extreme Radical and Socialist side, 
might also take the field.

The Chesterleighs were full of en
thusiasm and energy on Clive’s ac
count, and when Clive told them 
that he must go down to Brimleigh 
to begin the fight, Lord Chesterleigh 
looked up quickly and said, with a 
smile:

“What do you say, Edith, shall we 
go down and help him?”

She responded at once and as en
thusiastically.

“Why, of course!” she exclaimed. 
“We’ll go down in force, father; and 
I’ll canvass for him.”

"And you’ll help him to win, my 
dear. But you must do our part of 
the canvassing. I can take no part in 
it; a peer, you know, must not inter 
fere in an election.”

“I’ll work like a trojan. W’e'll take 
all the carriages down and we’ll paint 
the place red!” Red was Clive's 
color. “I’ll kiss all the babies, and 
tell the mothers that they are the 
the finest—the babies, I mean—I've 
ever seen. Of course, you'll wih 
Clive?”

“With such aid failure would be 
impossible,” said Clive.

They went down to Brimleigh, the 
Chesterleighs going to the house of a 

i friend, Lady Wynthaw, and Clive 
I putting up at the Liberal hotel, the 

Royal Hart. They found the place in 
great excitement, for Brimleigh took 
electioneering seriously, and the cam
paign began in stern earnest

Lady Edith threw herself into the 
contest with all the ardor she had 
promised. She drove over from the 
Grange, Lady Wynthaw’s place, every 
morning, her carriage and horses be- 

I decked with Clive’s colors ; she can- 
I vassed from house to house; and if 
she did not actually kiss thé babies, 
she flattered the mothers and badger 
ed the husbands and fathers into the 
present accepted fashion. For that 
occasion she cast aside her natural 
hauteur and was all smiles and gra
ciousness, and she sat on platforms 
behind Clive and listened to his 
speeches with an eager intentness 
and pride which duly impressed the 
audiences.

She appeared to be incapable of 
weariness, and treated Clive’s remon 
strances with laughing defiance, re
minding him that his cause was hers 
and that he would need all the help

A Remedy 
• For All Pain

The efficiency of any drug” says Dr. C.D.
Bobbin*, “Is known to us by the results we 
obtain from Its use. If we are able to con
trol pain and disease by means of any pre
paration, we certainly are warranted In Its 
use. One of the principal symptoms of all 
diseases Is pain, and this Is what the patient 
most often applies to us for, 1. e. something 
to relieve his pain. If we can arrest this 
promptly, the patient Is most liable to trust 
In us for the other remedies which will effect 
a permanent cure. One remedy which I j 
have used largely In my practice is Anti- reproach as he. kissed the arm which 
kamnla Tablets. Many and varied are their I 
uses. I have put them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappoint
ed. I found them especially valuable for 
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine

to a woman in that dirty little street
at the back of the Town Hall. Shall
I ever forget that street!’' She
shuddered, then laughed. “Ah, don’t
think I mind, Clive! I’d live in the • •
slums if, by doing so, I coüld help 
you to get anything you want.”

“I know,” he said in a low voice, 
with a pang of remorse and self-

was being taken. They appear to prevent 
the bad after-effects of the quinine Anti- 
kamnla Tablets are also excellent for the 
headaches from Improper digestion; also . 
for headaches qf a neuralgic origin, and es- I 
peclally for women subject to pains at certain ! 
times. * Two Anti-kamnla Tablets give i 
prompt relief, and In a short time the patient 
Is able to go about as usual.” These tablets 
may be obtained at all druggists. Ask for 
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for 
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.
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be could get. And /She spoke truly, 
for the third candidate had appeared, 
a rough, but eloquent man, a Social
ist, who had come down accompanied 
by a band of men as rough and deter
mined as himself. Among them was 
ICoshki, the anarchist, and Clive, 
when he met him in the street and 
was scowled at by Koshki, knew that 
he had not only to fight political foes 
but a personal enemy. Mr. Broddy, 
the third candidate, and his friends 
did not mince their language or ex
hibit any care in the selection of their 
phrases when they addressed the 
electors, but called Mr. Clive Harvey 
a fraud and a hypocrite, and a traitor | late—he had to

she had thrown around his neck.
“But about this concert, dear,” she 

went on. “It will really be worth 
going to, for they have engaged some 
good people; they have got that new 
girl one hears so much of laetly— 
what is her name?—Veronica Ver
non. Father heard her at Manches
ter and was quite enthusiastic about 
her. you must go; and we must sit 
in the front row and look delighted 
with everything and everybody.”

Clive shrugged his shoulders. 
“Your majesty has but to command 
and this slave has only to obey,” he 
said.

“Slave! Ah, which is the slave, I 
wonder!” she said, with a sigh, as she 
smoothed his hair which her embrac
ing arm had roughened.

Lady Wynthaw had aranged a din
ner-party for the night of the con
cert, a huge dinner-party which was 
to go on -from the Grange to the hall. 
Clive, who came in/to dinner rather 

address a meeting

When Rheumatism Strikes the Heart 
It Kills—“ Nerviline” the Cure.

Effect of Nerviline on Chronic Cases 
Is Almost Magical.

toExposure to wet or cold is apt 
bring on an attack.

The musclee stiffen, the joints swell, 
end- exertion brings on excrutiating 
twinges.

Often the pain shifts from one part 
to another, and this is dangerous, as 
the heart is apt to be attacked. Death 
as a rule follows a heart attack.

The pain of rheumatism is quickly 
rubbed away with Nerviline.

This is a swift, lasting and safe way 
to cure rheumatism. You can depend 
on Nerviline. It has the power, the 
penetrating force, the control over 
pain that is eo essential to a rheuma
tic remedy.

Lots of testimony to prove Ner- 
e's certainty to cure.

The following letter is from Mr. E. 
G. Sautter, Port of Spain, Trinidad : 
“Last year I was severely troubled 
with rheumatism. I had it in my 
arms, shoulders and knees. The pain 
was at times excrutiating, and laid 
me up so that I couldn’t work. I 
went to Smith Brothers’ Drug Store 
and was advised by the manager to 
use ‘Nerviline.’ That was excellent

to the people of whom he was sup
posed to be a friend; but the Conser
vative candidate fought the fight in a 
pleasant and gentlemanly fashion, 
and he and Clive met in quite a 
friendly way.

“That chap Broddy,” he said to 
Clive, with a hearty laugh, “will ruin 
you. He’ll split the Liberal vote and 
let me in, you’ll see! But for him, I 
shouldn’t stand a chance.”

"All’s fair in love, war and election 
eering,” responded Clive, with a 
laugh. “I’d rather you got in, Gor
don, than Mr. Broddy. But I’m not 
beat yet.”

“That’s so,” said Gordon. “And 
you have the pull of me; I can't talk 
a bit, and you can jaw the hind leg 
off a donkey. And then there’s Lady 
Edith! Frankly, I do envy you 
there! But I don’t bear any grudge 
and, by George, such a charming lady 
ought to have her own way! Why 
haven’t I a wife or a sweetheart to 
fight for me?”

This was very pleasant; far more 
pleasant than to stand by and hear— 
and Clive often did stand by and 
hear—Mr. Broddy and Koshki inform
ing the working men that he, Clive, 
was a miscreant, not only unworthy 
to sit in the House of Commons, but 
to live.

At election times, local charities 
flourish exceedingly, for those who 
are connected with them are cute 
enough to appreciate the fact that 
hay should be made while the sun is 
shining, and that at no period are 
candidates so liberal and generous as 
when they are seeking the suffrages 
of the elector. The pet charity at 
Brimleigh, and a very worthy one, by 
the way, was an orphanage, and the 
governors shrewedly decided on giv
ing a concert in aid of its funds; and 
as shrewedly obtained all three can
didates and their friends as their pa
trons; charity, as we know, has no 
politics, and by thus corralling all the 
political parties, the governors main 
tained their partiality and avoided 
invidious selection.

The result promised to be a bril 
liant financial success. Lady Edith 
wanted to buy up all the tickets and 
distribute them among Clive’s sup 
porters, but Clive pointed out that 
this would bp bribery in its most ob
vious and overt form, anÿ she had to 
content herself with making up 
huge party which was to drive down 
to the hall with literally flying colors 
Clive wished to absent himself, but 
Lady Edith and the rest of the ladies 
declared that he certainly must be 
present. *

Why, it would nevêr do!” said 
Lady Edith. “It is the great event 
of the year at Brimleigh; they eat 
and drink and sleep.concert; and it 
would look as if you were indifferent.advice. I used Nerviline as direct

ed and was cured, completely cured of I Besides, Mr. Gordon and that horrid 
e\ er trace of my old enemy.” I man Broddy will be sure to be there.

Once you use Nerviline you’ll real- | Oh, of course you must go, dearest.
lze it’s different from all the ©there— 
that it contains something that gets 
right "at” the pain the minute you 
rub it. on. The large 60 cent family

And you must clap like mad and en
core everything. And really I think 
it is going to be a very good concert.

size is the most economical—get it to- I Have you seen the programme? 
day, or else the 25 cent trial size. Sold I Where is it? I had it somewhere this

by dealers everywhere, , * morning. Oh, I remember, I gave it
’. i ;

jHjj

that afternoon—was rather tired and 
a trifle dispirited, for he had found 
his audience rather cold and inimical 
no doubt owing to the fact that Mes
srs., Broddy and Koshki had address
ed them earlier in the day, and he 
was rather silent and thoughtful amid 
the merriment which prevailed, for 
it seemed to the party, dining cozily 
and luxuriously, that it would be im 
possible for their candidate to 
beaten.

The dinner was necessarily short, 
for the concert began at seven-thirty, 
and, hurrying through their meal, the 
party set out in the best of spirits

“You look tired, dearest,” said La 
dy Edith, leaning forward in the car 
riage, her hand stealing into Clive

“Little wonder,” said Lord Ches 
terleigh. “For the first time in my 
life I realize one of the advantages 
of being a peer; one hasn’t to contest 
an election. But it will soon be over 
we shall have a big majority and all 
will be beer and skittles.”

“It is you who should be tired 
Edith,” said Clive, “and I shall 
glad when it is over, for your sake. 
How much you have done for me!

Though it was early, they found the 
hall nearly full. As he entered, Clive 
saw his opponents, Mr. Gordon and 
Mr. Broddy, in the froht seats. Mr 
Gordon bowed and smiled; Broddy 
who had Koshki beside him, scowled, 
As Clive seated himself, he caught 
sight of Sara, who had, of course, 
come down with her mistress 
Brimleigh, in the seat behind him, 
The organ, of which Brimleigh iyas 
justly proud, played an overture and 
the concert proper began.

Each performer was received with 
unstinted applause, each song and in 
strumental piece was encored, and 
the directors, at the back of the plat 
form, beamed with complacent satis 
faction. Presently there was a little 
lull, followed by the stir of anticipa 
tion which marks the appearance of 
a bright and particular star.

(To be Continued.)
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Not only ■ofter, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety and charm.

M addition to Massatla. wi cany a complets 
me of Lazetl’s Famous Specialties. Including 
the most exquisite Per/umes. delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams amt Powders at cm 
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Anstey, John Nelson, care G-P.O. 
Atwell, Mrs. John, Pleasant St. 
Andrews, A. W., Bond St.
Anthony, Joseph, John St.
Anthony, Robert, East End Fire Hall 
Austins, William, Cookstown Road 
Allen, F„ Alen’s Square 
Andrews, Charles, Pennywell Road

B
Blackmore, Henry J., Water St. 
Barnes, Harvey, late Hr. Grace 
Baley, Abraham, New Gower St. 
Balfour, Mrs. Wm.
Brandbury, Miss Annie,

LeMarchant Road 
Baird, Miss Lucy, Long Pond Rd. 
Bradbury, James, S. A. Hotel 
Bradley, Miss, late Ayre & Sons
Bryan, Mrs. Richard, 19 ------ St.
Baird, Mrs. Henry, Nagle’s Hill 
Barter, Jack, Bulky St.
Bell, William, sr., Nagle’s Hill 
Bishop, J. J., Freshwater Road 
Bright, Miss Dorothy 
Bishop, Fred, Gower St.
Billard, Lizzie, card. King's Road
Brown, Miss Ellie, 6 ------ St.
Brown, J. W.
Bonnell, R.
Boone, Blanche, Bond St.
Bowman, A. S.
Bowers, Mrs. Mary, Military Road 
Brown, L. L.
Brown, Miss Janet, Franklin Ave. 
Bowie, G. W., care R. G. Reid 
Brown, James, Gower St.
Butt, Wm., Field St.
Butt, John, George’s St.
Butt, Mrs. Wm., Pennywell Road 
Burry, Miss Fannie, Duckworth St. 
Burt, Mrs. Amelia J.,

East End Post Office 
Braker, Miss Mary, Simms’ St.
Bailey, William, 22 ------ St.
Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill
Bennett, Peter
Bell, Miss, Pennywell Road
Bishop, Mrs. Robert, Barter’s Hill
Bishop, Miss Selina
Brown, W. J., William’s Lane
Butt, Mrs. W. R., Pleasant St.

Clair, Miss Mary, Water St.
Cave, Robert, late St. Anthony.
Clark, Mrs. Reuben, Barter’s Hill 
Canning, E. W.
Clarke, Dr. H.
Carew,.Miss Norali, Monkstown Rd. 
Clancey, D., Newtown Road 
Carroll, Mrs. John, Water St. 
Caldwell, John, Angel Place 
Canning, Mrs. A. P.
Carey, Miss, Springdale St.
Cole, Mabel F.
Coper, Mrs. Eleazer, Barter’s Hill 
Constable, Mrs. (Rev.) John,

Post Office
Costello, Wm.
Coffee, Miss B., Water St.
Conway, Miss Rose, 29 ------ St.
Coon, Charles J„ Water St.
Cochrane, Mrs. D., Bannerman St. 
Courtney, J. B„ card 
Connors, Thos., retd.

care General Delivery 
Cotter, D„ Nagle’s Hill 
Cooper, Samuel, Plank Road 
Crotty, Miss A. M.
Curbey, John, The Bank 
Churchill, Capt. John 
Chafe, Martin, Pennywell Road 
Corbett, Mrs. Tom, Springdale St. 
Costello, Mrs. L., Cuddihy St.
Collins, Const., East End Fire Hall 
Cummings, Mrs. Chas., Long’s Hill 
Cusick, Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

D
Davis, Wm.
Dawney, Sarah, Lime St.
Davis, Wm.,. Duckworth St.
Davis, Miss Mabel E.
Day,’ George L„ care Wm. Hicks 
Davis, John, Springdale St.
Davis, T. G.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill 
Downey, Thomas, Water St.
Dobbin, Denis, late Humbermouth 
Dohey, James
Drover, Miss B., 4 ---------  St.
Down ton, Edward, Water St.
Drover, Miss R. B., Hamilton St. 
Dunn, P., LeMarchant Road 
Dullaney, George, Prescott St. 
Duggan, Miss K. A.
Drover, Miss Rhoda B„ Forest Rd. 
Donftelly, Mrs. D„ card

E
Eadey, Miss Elsie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Emberley, Annie, retd.,

Hagerty’s Lane 
Elliott, Robert, New Gower St.

F
Francis, Miss Gertie,

care General Delivery 
Fraser, Stanford, West End 
Ferguson, Mrs. D„ Springdale St. 
French, Nellie, Freshwater Road 
French, Frank, Military Road 
Flewelling, Aubrey, Queen’s Road 
Field, J„ Allandale Road 
Fitzpatrick, Miss Lydia,

care Mrs. Geo. Coleman 
Fitzgerald, Edward, Bosd St. 
Fitzpatrick, Mrs. Stephen, retd. 
Fitzgerald, T. E.
Fraize, Mis. Thomas, Hutchings’ St. 
Foley, Mrs. E., card 
Furlong, Miss Rose, Gower St. 
Freeman, alias Violet

G
Gardiner, Miss Mary,

East End Post Office
Gardiner, George 
Graham, Mrs. Rebecca 
Grace, Mrs. G., Military Road 
Green, Laurence, Allandale Road

Geddes, John A., late Harry’s Hr. 
George, Mrs. James, card, Mullock' St. 
Gibbons, Joseph, Brien St.
Gosse, Miss B.
Godden, John 
Gardner, George 
Gardiner, Miss Christine,

Codner’s Lane
Gorman, James, Dammerill’s Lane 
Green, Laurence, Allandale Road

H
Harding, Miss Esther,

care Albert Harding
Harlan, Jack
Haines, Miss Maud, card,

care General Delivery 
Hickey, Miss Agnes, card,

New Gower Street 
Hansan, Nils, Water Street 
Hayward, Mrs. Mary
Hawco, Mrs. James, 4 ------ St.
Harris, Martha,

care Capt. Diamond, Gower St. 
Harson, Mr., Water St.
Halligan, C„ card
Harvey, Miss Margaret, card, •

Barter’s Hill
Hennebury, E. S.
Healey, Edward, Bambrick St. 
Hennebury, "Mrs. H.
Hennessey. John, Angel Place 
Horwood, Francis, Barter’s Hill 
Hodder, Frank, Water St.
Holmes, Mrs. John, Pleasant St. 
Holman, F. E.
Hogan, Miss A.
Hogan, P. J., Barter’s Hill 
Horwood, Miss Laura,

. Waterford Bridge
Howell, Robert, Water St.
Houlihan, Miss Hannah,

Freshwater Road 
Hudson, George, card. Circular Road 
Hartery, Mrs. S., Bond St.
Hill, John 
Hill, James
Hurley, Miss May J., Gower St.

Jones, A. K„ card
Jackson, James, care George Jackson 
Jerrett, Richard
Janes, Miss Lilly, Military Road 
James, Mrs. W. C.,

care General Delivery 
Johnson, Mrs. Marian S.

K
Kean, Miss Evelyn, Mullock St. 
Kavanagh, Mrs. Garrett, Central St. 
Keeping, John W„ Water St.
Kenney, J. S., King’s Road 
Kearney, M. T„ Duckworth St.
Kean, Weston, Normal School 
King, Henry
Kielly, Wm., Pilot’s Hill 
Knister, Miss Nettie 1
Kielly, Mrs. Emily, Greenhill Cottage 
Kennedy, Mrs. Annie M.
Kielly, Mrs. Michael, Monroe St.

L
Langton, Ronald F.
Lane, Laurence A., Flower Hill 
Luke, Miss Clotilda, Pleasant St. 
Lamb, Miss Katie, New Gower St. 
Lewis, F. J.
Learning, Miss Maria 
Lilly, Miss Gertie, care Mr. Quinn 
Lynch, Patrick, care Miss Nora Peddle 
Lockyer, Miss Sarah, LeMerchant Rd. 
Lowe, Mildred -

care Miss L. Biddescombe 
Lumsden, John T., Gower St.
Lush, Malcolm, late s.s. Bruce

M
Martin, James, Newtown Road
Marshall, Winnie
Makins, Richard, Gower St.
Mayos, Miss May, care Gen'l Delivery 
Matthews, Mrs. Annie 
Merner, Statia 
Mews, Miss Jean,

care Mrs. Robertson, McDougall St. 
Mercer, Miss Lizzie,

care Mrs. Thistle, Theatre Hill 
Merner, Mrs. A. S.
Miller, James, care Gen’l Post Office 
Moores, Mrs. Allen, Barter’s Hill 
Moore, Wm.
Moore, Fred B.,

care A. G. Hutchings, Hamilton St. 
Miller, Mrs. Mary F., Gower St.
Moore, Miss Catherine,

LeMerchant Road 
Morian, Mark, Hagerty’s St.
Morton. U. D„ late Grand Bank 
Mugferd, E„ care Gen’l Post Office 
Murphy. Miss K„ Water St.
Martin, II. E.
Mooney, John,

care Mrs. Sutton, William St.

Osmond, Mrs. Joseph, Barter's Hill 
O’Rourke, John, care Reid Co. 
O’Reilly, Miss C., care Mrs. M. Baggs

Parsons, Miss Gertie, Mullock St. 
Parsons, H.
Parsons, Joseph m
Payton, Richard, Gilbert St.
Peddle, Mrs. Archibald, Lime St. ' 
Peddle, Miss D. A., Water St.
Peddle, Albert, care Gen. Delivery 
Peckham, Mrs. Wm. Moore St.
Pike, Miss L„ Theatre Hill 
Pittman, Miss Carrie 
Pike, Miss L. B„ late St. John, N.B 
Pitcher, Mrs. H., card, Pleasant St. 
Pine, J. J. )
Pitman, Emily, Flower Hill 
Porter, Miss Minnie, St. John's East 
Pomeroy, A. J., McKay St.
Porter, Mrs. James, George's St. 
Power, Edward, Nagle’s Hill 
Puddister, Chesley S., Gilbert St. 
Prim, Matthew, Cabot St.
Peddle, Mrs. Archibald, Pleasant St.

Me
McBride, James D., card 
McGillioray, J. M.
McGrath, Mrs. M., card

Freshwater Road
Mclnnis, John 
McMillin, Mrs. Margaret 
McDonald, J„ Waldegrave St.
McGuire, Jas. P.
Macintosh, Louis 
McNeil, Mrs. S. G.

N
Norris, Mrs. J., card, Gower St. 
Nolan, A. M„ George’s St.
North, Miss Julie, Prescott St. 
Norman, L„ George’s St.

R
Ryan, Miss Katie, Military Road 
Randell, Miss Fay, care G.P.O. 
Randell, George
Randell, Miss E., care Macandie 
Roberts. Mrs. J., card, New Gower St. 
Ross, Miss Ida, Waterford B. Road 
Roche, Mrs. John, Cuddihy St.
Rolfe, E.
Roberts, Fred, Water St.
Roberts, Hubert, Allandale Road 1 
Roberts, G., Post Box 385.
Rowe, Rebecca, Rose Bank
Roberts, Mrs., 2 ------ Street
Rodgers, Mrs. (Mother Jack)
Ross, Miss Margaret, LeMarchant Rd.
Rideout, Miss Minnie
Richardson, James
Rose, Nettie, card
Russell, Mrs. Stephen k

S
Skains, Mrs. John James’ St.
Sparks, George, care G.P.O.
Stamp. John
Smallwood, Chas., care Gen’l P. Office 
Steed, Mrs. Agnes,

care B. Garland, Carter's Hill 
Sheppard, %. L„ Freshwater Road 
Shears, J. R., Scott St.
Shears, Mrs. Wm., Nagle’s Hill 
Sheppard, L„ P. O. Box 273 
Steed, Miss E.
Shears, John James 
Stevenson, L„ Water St.
Sweetapple, Mrs. Wm.

Hayward Avenue 
Steward, Master George,

care Capt. Skinner 
Sinclair, George, care Mr. Redmond 
Smyth, Mrs. John 
Smith, George, card, Gower St.
Smith, S. S.
Smith, S. S., Theatre Hill 
Smith, Miss Ethel M„ Cochrane St. 
Smith. John, care Gen’l Delivery 
Sibley, Mrs. Mary, Pleasant St. 
Smith, Miss S.,-Water St. West 
Smith, F. A.
Stitstone, Miss Elizabeth,

care General Post Office 
Smith, Mrs. E., Long's Hill 
Shortall, Miss Bhrfche. Duckworth St. 
Soper, James, clip Gen. Post Office 
Snow, F. W., Freshwater Road 
Spun, R. H.
Stuckey, Miss Minnie 
Spurrell. Richrad. Thorburn Road 
Shute, Robert, Duckworth St. 
Spurrell, Miss Alice, Hayward Ave. 
Squires, Robert, Barnes’ Road 
Squires, Robert
Squires, Miss Laura, card, Spencer St. 
Sutton, Mrs. Wm., William St.

Taylor, Miss Mary, Water St. 
Taylor, J. K.
Tait, Miss J., Charlotte St. 
Thistle, Thomas H„ New Gower St. 
Thorne. Miss Minnie, Field St. 
Thompson, Arthur, Newtown Road 
Tucker, Arthur, Cochrane St.

0
O’Mara, Mrs. B„ Military Road 
OjNeill, Miss S., card, Queen’s Rd.
O Leary, Miss Lizzie, care Barron,

„ LeMerchant Road
O’Keefe, Philip 
O’qpnnop, Miss Margaret,

care General Post Office

.*IINARB’8 LINIMENT CURES GAR* 
GET IN COWS.

Some Tongue-Twisters
Do you want some very good 

tongue exercise? You can get it by 
reading or attempting to read rapidly 
the following sentences:

“Six little thistle sticks.”
“Flesh of freshly-fried fish.”
“Two toads totally tired, tried to 

trot to Tedbury.”
“Give Grimes Jim’s great gilt gig 

whip.”
“Strict, strong Stephen Stringer 

snared slickly six sickly silky snakes.

c stood at the door of Mrs. 
smith s fish-sauce shop welcoming 
him In.”

Swan swam over the sea; swim, 
swan, swim; swan swam back again ; 
well swam swan.”

“A haddock, a haddock, a black- 
spotted haddock, a black spot on the 
blaÇk back of the black haddock.”

Susam shineth shoes and socks, 
socks and shoes shineth Susan. She 
ceaseth shining shoes and socks, for 
socks and shoes shock Susan.”

You know the tongue-twister Peter 
Piper, but ther are others which are 
harder. One of the worst is “mixed

Vater, Miss Sarah, care G.P.O. 
Vincent, Wm.
Vincent, Miss Mary, LeMerchant Rd 
Vator, Miss Lizzie, Pennywell Road 
Vardy, Miss J. S., New Gower St.

W
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, B. J., Summer Street 
Walsh, Miss Christina, Theatre Hill 
Walsh, Mrs. Wm., Prescott St. 
Walsh, Miss M„ Freshwater Road 

I Wareham, I„ late Humber 
Walsh, Private Michael,

care General Delivery
Weir, James 
Wellon, Jas. W.
White, Stanley, Freshwater Road 
White (and) Shivering,

Freshwater Road 
White, Corbett, Sebastian St.
Winter, Miss L.,

late Mahone Bay, Nova Scotik 
Wills, Miss F., Queen’s Road 
White, J. H.
White, C„ Card, Sebastian Street. 
Woodland, Wm.
Woodford, Elsie B„ Prescott St. 
Woodman, Edward.
Woon, Master G. C„ Care G. P. 0. 
Webber, John, George’s St.
Weir, Jas., Newtown Road.
Winsor Norman. 4
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biscuits.” Try saying that rapidly, 
and if you succeed, say this, “Stop at 
the shop at the top of Sloane Street.

Then try saying over and over 
again just as fast as you can, “Si* 
slender saplings,” and see if y°ur 
tongue doesn’t get nicely twisted.

Take Stafford’s Phoratone 
Cough and Cold Cure for the 
dry, deep set, painful cough 
usually accompanied by tight
ness of the chest. Price 25 cts.; 
Postage 5 cts. extra.—oct!6,tf
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