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CHAPTER XLV.

Ralph shrank back behind the cur:f
-uln ‘and waijted; 'his breath cbminx
'in sharp. gasps, his hand teeling tor :

‘his revolver.

He heard Workley come panting up
the steps and across the; terrace;-then
the window was burst opén and the
man sprang into the room.

‘In a moment he had. seen Ralph,
and, with a hoarse ‘ory, extended his
arm as if denouncing him; but for a
time no words would come, and the
cry was faint and almost inaudible
from the stress of his emotion.

“Scoundrel!” he gasped  at
“Murderer! It was you—you—who
killed her; and you shall hang for it!
Put down that revolver! You're run
to earth, you brute!—there are more
in the front—the house is surround-
ed—there is no chance!”

Ralph lowered the revolver; he
realized, even .at that moment, that
the sound of firing would bring the
other pursuers upon him.

last.

_“Give me—give me a chance!” he
gasped, the sweat running down his

face, his bloodshot eyes distended. “I |-

swear it—it was an accident! Give
me a chance and I'll make it worth
your while.”

He snatched the
i:ocket.

“Take—take half of these—just to
let me pass—to keep quiet for five—
ten minutes! For God’s sake, give

me a chance. Don’t hunt a fellow-

notes from his

creature to death!”

Workley’'s white face went pl}rple.

“Not if you offered me a million—
not if my own life depended on it!”
he cried, hoarsely; and, with a shout
for help, he flung himself on Ralph.

Ralph raised the revolver by the
_“oarrel and struck down at ‘him with
fightning rapidity. The blows fell
like iron rain upon Workley’s fore-
head, his grasp on Ralph relaxed, and
he fell at his feet.

‘With savage fury Ralph kicked at
the unconscious man as he sprang
over him to the window. But there
“he stopped, for he could hear the
sound of footsteps in the hall, and
knew that his pursuers would see
him flying across the lawn. He
turned back and stood beside the
door. For a moment he thought of
locking it, but before he could do so,
it was burst open and a detective
sprang into the room. At sight of
Workley lying on the floor he hesi-
tated, and, blowing a whistle, went to
him, -

Ralph seized the chance offered by
the man’'s momentary hesitation, and
noiselessly stepping round the door,
gained the hall. It was empty, though
the butler-and a footman were hurry-
ing up, alarmed by the noise and the
whistle, and Ralph sprang up the
stairs. At the head of them he stop-
ped. Parkins was In his room; there
was no outlet there; he would be
caught like a rat in a ‘trap! With no
definite plan, but impelled by despair,
he ran down the corridor through a
doorway at the end, and found him-

; gelf in one of the passages which con-
nected the 61(1 part of the ancient
house with the more modern portion.
He had never been there before, and
he looked round him confusedly. As
he did so, he caught sight of the de-
tective running across the lawn, evi-
dently umder the impression that his
prey had made his escape by the win-
dow. ‘ ’

" Ralph hurried along the passage
and reached a low sdoor, which, on
opening, he found communicated with

a large lumber-room. The furniture
was old and thick with dust, and from
mérnl trunks came the musty smell
arising trpm long stored-away and
neglected “clothes; at the end of the
room was another door, and opening

_with some difficulty, he found that

“was in a disused dressing-room.

and cobwebs were thick over |

L

purposeless—movements; - the b
darted across the room ‘and. disap-
peared ipy the ‘broken  wainscot.
Breathing ha.rd shaking in every
‘limb, with the blood—stained ‘revolver
still grasped in his hands, he sank on
to a box and waited, resolved that he
would not be taken alive.

He did not know whether it . was
an hour or a “minuté before he heard
footsteps ‘coming along the passage
and the voice of Green the deteective.
Ralph sprang to his feet and waited,
revolver raised; but, to his amaze-
ment, the footsteps-and . the -voices
passed, as it seemed to him, within a
few feet of the left wall, and so
closely that he heard Green say:

“Not here; try that door!” -

A moment after a bregthless voice

Mr. Green!

said:

“The horse has gone,
He’s got away!”

And Ralph: heard the men rapidly
descending the stairs. He drew a
long breath as he guessed what had
happened. ' The harse
loose and led them 61'1 the wrong
scent. Was there still a chance for

He flung himself down on the floor
and fought against the sick tremor
which possessed him; if he ‘was, to
escape he would need all his
ning, all his presence ot mind; = and
all the courage which he could wrest
from despair. 4 ‘

cun-

He lay there, panting, in a cold
sweat, for hours, afraid to move, al-
most afraid to breathe. The day wan-
ed, and the room grew dark with a
darkness which was almost a relief
to his racked, nerves; for he could
think now with something like acute-
ness.

He rose at last, and with cautious
steps felt his way to the larger room,
through the dirty windows of which
the moon—the moon that had looked
down upon the murdered woman’s
uplifted face—shone brightly. His
eye fell upon one of the open trunl&s,
and the sight of the clothes within it
gave him an idea. From the dusty,
moth-eaten heap he drew out a gown
and a shawl and with feverish haste
slipped them on. In a cracked mirror
he arranged the shawl over his head,
and with no more definite purpose
than that of escaping from the house,
slowly and cautiously opened the
door and gained the passage.

(To be Continued.)

Salvia Will
Grow Hair.

SALVIA, the Great Hair Tonic sad
Dressing, will positively create a new
growth of hair.

If you want to have a beautiful head
of hair, free from dandruff, use BAL-
VIA and watch the results.

SALVIA is guaranteed to stop
falling hair and restore the halr to
its natural color. The greatest Hair
Vigor known.

Watch your hair if it is falling out.
If you don’t, you will sooner or later
be bald.

SALVIA prevents baldness by fas-
tening the hair to the roots. 1

In reply to a question in the House
of Commons, -Mr.- Tennant, - Under
Secretary of War, said that Britaln is
now building a fleet sof giant zro-
planes which will carry crews of five
men and.five times as mnch explosive
as an ordinary biplane.

A traveller arriving -
from Ghent, Belgium, "
revolt took place on June
part of the inhabitants
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sﬁe Miss Neslie,” counselled
& secreta.ry.

. .Béautlﬁ[:" T
: ‘terrupted him with a gesture |
G ot‘ 8 _premg contempt.

“One must be as weak as a man,”

: : 'she said, “to care much for youth and

beauty.”

“#Pardon me,” he continued, gently;
“I was about to say that, being beau-
'titul, she is almost sure to be kind
of -heart. "Minds and faces are in
harmony.”

;. 8he interrupted him again.

“How little you know of the mat-
ter, Mr. Dorman! As though beauti-
ful* women ever cared for anything
except themselves!”

“Being ,young,” he pursued, “shc
will be timid, and will not venture tc
take any leading part in the manage-
ment of the household,”

She laughed bitterly.

"‘Did you ever see a timid French-
woman,; Mr. Dorman?
What can have possessed my father
to. marry—above all, to marry &
French girl?”

“Perhaps,” said the young
tary, with a meaning look that any
under-

I never did.

sécre»-

one less proud would have
stood, “Sir Arthur may have fallen in
love, as others do.”

“Love!” she repeated, scornfully.
‘““Pray, pardon me, Mr. Dorman, bu:
the notion of my own father’s falling
in-love is too absurd.”

Theére was an interval
fortable silence; it was broken by the
young secretary, who said:

v‘“I am sorry, Miss Neslie, to bring
a disagreeahle matter before you, but
Sir Arthur says he wishes arches of
_evergréens erected in the drive. I am
to consult you about them.”

“You may spare me the insult, sir
If I erected an arch at all, it would be
one of yew and cypress.”

He bowed, being_quite at a loss for
words. ;

“Sir Arthur has also directed thai
the pictures in the Blue Room shall
be placed in the apartment in the
western wing known as ‘my lady’s
boudoir.’ ”

“That was my mother’s
cried the girl, with flashing eyes.
shall not be touched.”

“Dear Miss Neslie,” pleaded the
secretary, “do believe me; opposition
is all in vain.
comply with Sir Arthur’s wishes.”

“I do not need your counsel, Mr
Dorman; and please do not call mc
‘dear’ Miss Neslie.
late yet as to require that.”

He drew back with such an expres-
sion of intense pain that her proud
heart was touched.

“Forgive me,” she “I meed
not speak so unknidly to you—you
have not displeased me. But I am so
hurt, so grieved, so wounded, I do not
know what to say.”

“If speaking harshly to me could
lessen your pain, I would submit to
it forever,” he replied.

of uncom-

room!’
“I

Let me counsel you tc

I am not so deso-

said.

She did not seem to hear him—and
he was quite accustomed to have the
péasionate utterances of his great
love treated with silent indifference.
“Tell me, Mr. Dorman,” ‘she said,
after a pause,-“all that Sir Arthur
requires to be done.”

“Sir- Arthur wishes to have tri-
umphal arches erected all along the
drive. They are to be surmounted by
the word ‘Welcome.” He wishes als>

‘that every servant belonging to the

h_onsehold' should be in the great hall
to bid Lady Neslie welcome home, He
wishes the roors in *he western wirs
"to be prepai_ed, all 'the pictures of the
Blue Room to be placed in the bou-
doir ‘dinner to be ready at eight in;

m.at seven—he invites me to dine

lastly, 1 am to say to you that |
e hopes neither expense nor trouble
spared- in welcoming Lady

';j not look on the verr
“Sir _Arthur |
?}a 8 ma; Lady Neslie is young a.nd

NEED YOU
SLIP

F. V. CHESMAN,
178 Water Street. Telephone 495.

She turnéd her proud face to him.

“Do you know, sir, that that is the
very welcome my mother received
when she came; a bride, to Lance-
wood Abbey twenty years ago?”

“I can imagine it,” was the cautious
reply.

“And do you think the same wel-
come given to her will be given to
this French girl—this girl of nine-
teen? I tell you ‘No!” ' I would ra-
ther cut off my hands than use even
une in such sacrilege. Let
those who will erect triumphal arch-
es—I shall not!”

The young secretary looked terri-

finger

bly perplexed.

“I can understand your feelings,”
he began.

She turned again with her queenly
gesture of impatient scorn.

“You understand nothing. Be si-
you must not presume to pity
I repeat to you that I will not

lent;
me.
aid in the carrying out of these di-
rections.”

Miss Nes-
lie; unless it is the blame will all
fall upon innocent You
know Su‘ Arthur 8 quiet, cool way; he
will ignore all idea of  your having
failed, and dismiss the whole house-
hold.”

“Why do you say that?”’ she asked
quickly.

“I know it, Miss Neslie, Sir Arthur
is very good, but there is a will of
For
my own part, I would submit cheer-

“Yet it must all be done,

servants.

iron under his gentle manner.

fully to the dismissal, but I' should
like to remain that I might—"

He hesitated.

“That you might take my part, you
mean,” she said, with a bitter laugh.
“Well, I, who thought myself supreme
one short hour since, may want a
friend. My father would not dismiss
you.

“I should like to be the first,”” he
declared. He began to perceive that
he might touch her through her gen-

”

erosity, influence her through her

kindness of heart. “Pray do not con-
gsider me,” he added; ."I would sacri-
fice myself most But,
Miss Neslie—do not be angry with me

—is it of any use to begin a course

cheerfully.

of opposition that you cannot keep
up? Sir Arthur is sole master; his
will sole law, Is it of any use op-
posing it?”

He saw that she was listening with
more attention.

“It seems to me,” 'he continued,
“that the.more dignified course would
be to carry ‘out Sir Arthur’s direc-
tions. 'Then there is another thing to
be considered. I am quite certain
that Sir Arthur would dismiss the
whole household for disobedience.
The servants are, most of them, old
family retainers; as such, they will
naturally—no matter who comes—
look upon you as their true mistress.
A liew set of domestics would just
as i:ﬁ.iurally consider Lady Neslie
first.” v
“That is true,” she said, “but I can-
not do it, Mr. Dorman. I will be pas-
give.- I will give no orders.”

(To ‘be Continued.)

Lace gowns are worn to some ex-
tent. .

There is a tad tor sports hats in
colorh e

Slaeveleas bodieces are still in fav-

s

'LtSt of Unclatmed Letters Remain-

ing in the G. P. O. to June
30th, 1915.

A
Alsop, Harry
Ashman, Miss Alice M.

| Andrews, C. R. Hutchings St

Andrews, Samuel,
care General Post Office
Atkinson, Mr., card

‘| Astor, Max

Alcock, Wm., Notre Dame St.

B
Bradbury, Mrs. Jas.,, Military Road
Barrett, Geo. J.
Baldwin, Miss Minnie,
care General Delivery
Barnes, Miss Annie M.
Bearns, Samuel, Pennywell Road
Bennett, G. C.
Bearns, Tom, Newtown Road
Benning, Clement J.
Byrne, Jas., Railway Customs Dept.
Blewett, Geo. H., Flavin’s St.
Brinston, Miss Emily, Carter’s Hill
Bailey, James, card
Bishop, Mrs. Samuel, Lime St.
Brown, William
Brothers, Miss Fanny, Gen. Hospital
Boyle; V., retd.
Blundon, Mrs. Robert, Lime St.
Burt, Mrs. H.,, Gilbert St.
Bulger, James, Newtown Road
Butcher, Miss E., care Post Office
Budden, George, late Port au Port
Burns, James
Butler, Miss Bessie,

care Mrs. Malone, Duckworth St.
Boone, Mrs. Samuel

C

Caron, Joe
C. K., care General Post Office
Callahan, Katie
Clarke, L. B., card
Carey, Miss Stella, Prescott St.
Clements, Wm.
Coleman, Mrs. Walter, Hutchings St.
Crocker, Miss Marion, Rossiter’s Lane
Collins, Dianah, Queen’s Road
Connors, J. W.
Churchill, Matthew, card
Curtis, John,

care Mrs. Clarke, 36 —— St.
Curran, Miss Annie, Leslie St.
Collier, Mrs. Elizabeth, Cuddihy St.
Curran, Annie, card, Leslie St.
Carew, Miss Stella, Prescott St.
Clouston, Miss Ethel, Hayward’s Ave.

D
Davey, Wm., late s.s. Clyde
Daly, John, Water Street
Driscoll, Edward, Lime Street
Drodge, Joseph Gower St.
Dunn, Thomas
Dwyer, M.
Dewley, Annie M., Gen. Hospital
Dewley, Miss Annie M.
Dewley, E. J., card
Dyke, J. W.
Duff, Miss May, Water St.

E
Edwards, Mrs.
Evans, Percy B.
Edwards, Thomas
Edmonson, E., General Hospital
Evans, P. B.
Earle, Miss E.,, Queen’s Road

F
Flemming Miss Alice, Garrison Hill
Froy, T., late s.8. Meigle
Fitzpatrick, M. K.
Fitzpatrick, W., card
Frodshama, John
Forward, Ronald, Pleasant St.

G
Grant, James E.
Grant, Mrs. Jas. W.
Gear, J., South Side
Green, George,

care General Post Office

Green, Archibald
Gibson, S., New Gower Street
‘Gill, Stewart, card,

\

Methodist College
Sodley, Mrs. Selina,
care General Post Office
Goss, Miss Eliza
Goodwin, Nellie, care King,
Queen’s Road

Goldsworthy, Miss Bella,

C. of E. Orphanage
Gorman, Mrs. Walter, Allandale Rd.
Gushue, Stewart, King Edward Hotel
Green, Ann, care Mrs. Lawlor,
Middle Street

H
Hamlin, Miss, St. John Road
Hann, Jacob
Haines, Eleazer, Pleasant St.
Hanlin, J., Water St.
Halliday, Mrs. D., Queen’s St.
Hackett, E. J., Cabot St.
Henderson, Mrs. D.
Hickey, W. J., Lime St.
Higdon, Sarah B., Cook St.
Hickey, Miss Mary, slip
Hefford, Mrs.
Hepditch, Otho, Fort Amherst
Hill, Miss Fannie,

care General Post Office
Higgins, Mrs., Water St.
Hoddnotte, Miss M., Freshwater Rd.
Holland, Miss Maud, British W. Co.
Holman, F. E.
Howe, John, Patrick St.
Hunt, Joe, care General Delivery
Hustin, Kenneth, retd.
Hayward, Allan, Power St.
Hallett and Hiscock

Irvine, Miss Mary

J
Jackson, H., P. O. Box 803
Johnson, Mrs. M. G.
Jones, H.

K
Kennedy, Willie
Kenniel, John
Kelly, Miss Gertie, Patrick St.
Keough, Miss Agnes Bond St.
Keane, Mrs. Stanley
Kennedy, Captain W. J.,

care General Post Office

Keefe, Miss M. Madeline
Knight, Muriel, card
Keels, Miss Mary, Signal Hill Road.

L
Laiton, Miss Jessie, Lime St.
Laracy, Mrs. Thomas, Carter’s Hill
Lamb, Mrs. Mary, Spencer s St.
Levitz, S., P. O. Box 185.
Lynch, Mrs. A. D., Leslie Street

M
Marshall, Ensign, card, Quidi Vidi
Martin, Miss Annie, Pennywell Road
Martin, Mrs. Stanley
March, A.
March, Ebenezer, care Gen. Post Office
Maynard, Francis
Ma. , John, Signal Hill Road
Martin, C., P. O. Box 295
Merry, D.
Mercer, Mark, card
Miller, Mrs. Eliza, Carter’s Hill
Milley, Miss
Miller, E. J.
Mitchell, Mrs. H. G., Gower St.
Moores, Miss Annie, Maxse St.
Moore, Christy, card, 21 St.
Mitchell, Miss Sarah, Military Rd.
Moo~es, Mrs. F., 33 St.
Murray, David, Water St.
Moorey, Mrs. J.
Miller, Miss A., Patrick’s St.
Martin, Mrs. Arthur, 47 — Rd.

Me

McKellop, Mrs., retd., Signal Hill Rd.
McCarthy, Mrs. Edward,
care Mrs. Kelly

McCarthy, Miss Martha,

care Mrs. Ed. Ryan,
McGillvary, J. M.
McDonald, Mary E., Power St.
McKellop, Susie, 16 Street
McCarthy, Miss C., Carter’s Hill
McGillvary, J. M.

N

Nelson, O. K.
Neville, Miss Bridget .

care Arthur Walsh, Livingstone St.
| Nicholl, Mrs. Sarah, Pleasant St.

Water St.

Noel, Miss Tot, Water St,

0

Owen, Miss Mary, card L
O’Keefe, Mrs. Philip, 5 —— St.
Oliver, Miss Janet, Prescott St.
Osmond, A., care General Post Office
O’Toole, Nicholas, late Victoria
O’Donnell, Mrs. P. J., Pope St,
Osmond, Miss Della, caré G. P. O.

Parsons, Miss Essie, )
care Captain Parson&
Parsons, Mrs. H., card, Duckworth St.
Pardy, Miss Alice, Water St.
Parsley, Miss Bridget, LeMarchant Rd
Peddell, Miss Elizabeth, Hamilton St,
Percy, Mrs. Geo; E., Hamilton St.
Phelan, Patrick
Pilley, Wm.
Pritchett, Miss Lucy
Pink, 'Andrew E. °©
Power, Bella, Allandale Road
Porter, Geo. J.
Power, Bella, King’s Road
Power, Edward, Nagle’s Hill
Parsons, Miss Annie
Penny, Miss G. M., card,

New Gower St.
Power, Alice

R

Ryan, Const. John; City

Ryan, J., Queen’s. Road

Reid, Miss Alice, Scott St.

Reid, Miss Gertrude, Victoria St. %3
Rendell, E., card, P. O. Box 161 !
Rogers, Miss L., Sheehan St.

Rogers, Miss Katie. Cochrane St.
Roberts, Gilbert, care S. A. Army
Rodgers, John, care Gen'l Post Office
Roberts, Thomas, York St.

Rose, Mrs., care C. of E. Orphanaga
Roberts, George, Allandale Road
Russell, Mrs. L., Barter’s Hill
Roberts, E. W., Fleming St.

S

Sparkes, Miss Emma, retd.
Scaplin, Mrs., New Gower St.
Skeans, Miss Lilly, Military Road
Sharpe, Abraham,

care General Post Office
Saunders, Miss Amy
Saunders, ‘R., Flower Hill
Stephens, A. E. P,

care General Delivery

Senors, James, Convent Lane
Spence, Harold C. E;
Stewart, George
Smith, Miss Violet, Gower St.
Sticklin, Benjamin, Coronation St.
Simmons, Isabella, Pennywell Rd.
Smith, W. F.
Smith, J. Barrett
Spooner, Max, P. O. Box 902
Suliivan, W.

T

Tibbs, Richard,

care Mrs. Bmhop, 166 Gower St.
Thomas, Mrs. Lizzie
Tucker, Wm.,,

care Gladys Mayo, Carter’s Hill
Tucker, Walter
Tucker, Mrs. Jim, Monroe St.

v
Vaughan, Miss L., retd.,, Cochrane St.

W
Walsh, ‘Martin, Coronation St.
Walsh, Agnes, 15 —— St.
Walsh, May, Scott St.
'Wakeley, T.
Walkin, Miss Nellie, card
Walsh, Sarah A., Gower St.
Walters, W. B., Water St.
Walsh, Laura, card, Casey St.
Weir, Edward, Newtown Rd.
Wells, Wm., Hutchings St.
Winsor, E. J.
Windross, Thos. B. 3
Wiseman, Miss C., Casey St.
Winsor, Rev. J. W., Balsam Place.

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

G. P. O., June 30th, 1915.

In Milady’s Boudoir.

TRAINING THE KEYNOTE OF SUC-
CESS.

The amount of training 'depends
largely upon oneself and the desire to
receive it and to take advantage of
every situation to gain a clearer in-
sight into the business methods that
will help. Specialization is a neces-
sity to successful work.

The saleswoman may be so well
trained in the selling of goods that
her sales may amount io a high
figure, but she may not have had
training and experience in making
change and would be a failure as a
cashie; the stenographer may be
able to take dictation and transcribe
a letter without an error, but she
might not be able to scll goods or keep
a set of books for the lack of train-
ing. :

Most of this training is received aft-
er one has become connected with a

-/ position, and most women find it bet-

ter to begin on a low rung of the
lader so that the training may come
gradually, than to fail by beginning
too high. The so called big women,
those of whom the business world is
proud, are those who have once been
the small ones, and who have gradu-
ally climbed, training themselves well
for every step before them.

Training is so necessary, but with
some so little understood, that some
women with a small amount of money
to invest have been led to put it into

| a business for which they have had'no
-trl.lnlng, and the result has been

failure. Whatever one goes into

,should be well investigated and if

there is a good opening it is almost

.alw&yh nossible to secure training
vsomq wly in a similiar line of work.

ARE YOUR RECORDS

as safe as they deserve to be? Have
you not often been irritated hy the
waste of valuable time resulting from
lost or mislaid papers? These an-
noyances would be completely over
come by use of the “Safeguard” sys
tem of filing and indexing originated

by the SGlobeWernicke Company.
May I show you how economically
and simply you can be served?

Ihe Siobe~Wernicke Co.
PERCIE JOHNSON,

New
BUTTER

Received. - '

Small packages of the choicest
quality.

LOWEST PRICES.

JAS. R. KNIGHT.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES
BURNS, ETO,

The Valley
of Fear!

A, Conon Doyle’s Latest Book.
Cloth, 90c.; paper, 66c.

The Graves at Kilmorna, P. A. Shee-
han, 65c.

The Bride of the Plains,
Orczy, 65c.

The - Patrol of the Sundance Trall,
Ralph Connor, 90c.

Quick Action, Robert W. Chambers,
65¢c.

John Barleycorn, Jack London, 36c.

The Twins of Suffering Creek, Ridge-
well Cullum, 35c.

Blamed Trail Stories, Steward Edward

White; 35c.

The Mess Deck, W. F. Shannon, 36c.

The Mischief Maker, E. P. Oppenheim,

35c.

Talago’s Lovers, George H. Birming-

ham, 35c.

The Wild Olive, Basil King, 3bc.

The Watchers of the Plaink, Ridge-

well Cullum, 35c.

Septimus, W. J. Locke, 35c.

All the latest War Numbers, Mag-

azines and Fashion Books,

Garrett !me,

Bookseller & Sta

Ex S.S. “STEPHANO,”

JULY 9, 19165.

New Potatoes.
Oran and Bananas.
Peaches and Cherries.
Red and Blue Plums.

Lemons and Grape Fruit.
N. Y. Co .Beef.
Tomatoes an
Water Melon and Musk
N. Y. Chieken.

Baroness

JAMES S'I'OTT
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Stephano,
July 8, 15
N. Y. Turke
N. Y. Chiek
N. Y. Corned
Grape Frui
Bananas.
California Ora
Table Appl
Plums—Blue &
Cantaloupe
10 bunches Ban
Celery.
Tomatoes
Cucumbers
New Potato

10 bris. New Cs
New Turnip
Bermuda Oni

Boned F
20¢. I

10 brls.. Loin Pork.
Irish Hams and
Fidelity Hams and
Bologna Saus
Frgh, nsases,

‘By Rail To-D
6 cases Fresh
200 1bs. Fresh §




