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Adams, Miss, Bond St.
Adams, Kenneth Fraser, A. M.
Anderson, Miss M. E., card, Frandsham, Albert

Temperance House French, Mrs. Jas. H. 
Aspell, John, |Fcrguson, Stewart S.

late Bonavtsta Rallway.Fowler, Bride, ----- St.
Alsop, Mrs., card 
Armstrqng, Miss, Gower St.

B
Blandford, Mrs. S.,

Cook Street
Batten Isaac 
Bart, Louis 
Barter, Miss M., card 
Barbor, or Barter, Mrs. Jos., 

Barter’s Hill 
Blanche, Miss K., card
Benson, Miss, 16 ----- Street
Bennett, Walter,

West End Fire Hall 
Bishop, Jake,

late Battle Hr.
Buffett, H.,

care E. House
Brien, Lucy,

Frost, Violet, Charlton St. 
Fawcett, Miss Agnes 
Frampton, Abel 

6
Greene, Miss E„ card

Water Street 
Glllett, Mrs. John.

LeMerchant Road 
Guy, B. Edwin

H
Hawco, Mary E„ Water St 
Harvey, Annie,

care D. Cameron 
Haekett, Margaret, card 
Hay, Mrs. George 
Healey, E.,

carç J. J- Callahan 
Hynes, Alfred, card,

Alexander Street

Luther, Miss Jessie,
Duckworth 

Ludwlck, Irving J.
St

Martin, William, 

May, James,
King’s Road 

late s.s. Portia
Mercer, J. C.
Mygra, Alice, care Wm„

late Hospital Herman, Dr. P. L.
Brlen, Miss Bertha, card 
Bogdon, J. J.
Brown, Patrick,

late Sound Island Hill, Miss K. 
Bolden, John, Casey St. |Hibbs, Miss _M.,

Mentzel, Jas., care G.P.O. 
Mennlck, Maggie 
Metzel, Jos. M.
Miller, Wm., card 
Mills, Mrs. Ed.,

Mullock Street
Miller, J.
Miles, Emma, card

Adelaide Street 
Morgan, E. J.
Morrissey, R. J. & Co. 
Morrison, F. S.'
Moore, M„ Signal Hill 
Moteur, Chas. A.
Murphy, Master L.,

Forest Road
Murphy, Miss A.. Bond St. 

Brazil’s Square,Murray, Mrs. John,
John Street

Murphy, Miss M„ John St.

Water StreetiStephenson, Mrs. K

Hickey, Michael, Stephens St 
Hiscock, Mariah,

Brooks, Arthur, card I Springdale Street Murphy, J. T.
Boustead, F. W. 'Howell, Mrs. George, Murphy, P„ slip
Butler, E. J., Mt. Scio Road Carter s Hill
Brussett, L. A., Queen’s St. Hunter, Roger ; He
Burke, W. J. Hurley, Thomas,
Burt, Mazie Miss „ w „ Pleasant Street McCarthy.
- — ■ Hughes, H. V.Butt, Miss Minnie,

Cochrane Street
Butt, A. A.
Butler, Miss

care Jas. Fletcher 
Butt, Elizabeth 
Buckwell, Mrs. E. D.
Butler, Mrs., Patrick St. 
Butler, Mrs. A.,

Lion’s Square

C
Crane, Jos.
Campbell, Mrs. Joseph,

Bond St.
Campbell, G. S.
Chamberlain, H. C.
Campbell, C. J.
Gallon, J. E.,

late Hospital 
Coppin, Rev. H.
Conway, Katie, card 
Conhley, Miss L.
Coleman, Capt., Georges St. 
Crane, Joseph

Dawe, Winifred, card,
late Toronto 

Drake, Mrs. John, retd.
Day, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill 
Dawe, Miss,

care Mr. Martin 
Dwyer, Michael,

Long Pond Road 
Dempsey, Mrs. D.,

Mullock Street 
Dicks, Mrs. Geo., card 
Doherty, Warren, card 
Duggan, John J.
Duff, Bella, card,

Cochrane Streel 
Dulcey, Miss Margaret,

latp Brigus 
Davis, Mrs. Thomas,

LeMerchant Road

Hudson, E. W.
Hughes, Jeremiah,

late Holyrood 
Hunt, Lizzie, Water St.

J
Johnston, Mrs. J. F„

Water Street
Jonah, G.
Johnson, James P.
Johnstone, Miss A.,

Gower Street
K

Keefe, Mr..
Wcetmount, Water St. 

Kennedy, Arthur,
Carter’s Hill 

Kennedy, Mrs. Dave,
care Mrs. A. Taylor 

Kelly, Mrs. A., Bell St. 
Keough, James,

care G. P. 0. 
Keates, Miss Minnie,

care Mrs. P. Buckley, 
Water Street

Keefe, Sandy,
late Fortune Bay 

Kelly, Maggie,
New Gower Street 

King, Stanley, care G. P. 0. 
King, AV. S./ card,

Water Street 
King, Miss Maggie,

Devon Place 
Kelbazcn, Charles 
Knight, M. F„ late New York 
King, Mrs. William,

Prescott Street 
Kielley, Maggie,

New Gower Street
1

Lawlor, Thomas 
Lambert, Edmund,

late Northern Bight 
Leslie, Dr. H. A.
LeDrew, Maggie, card,

Duckworth St.

Mrs. Mary,
Brazil’s Square 

McNeil, Alice, Water St.

Scott Street

Stewart, Rev., late Curling 
Spence, Albert B.,

LeMerchant Rd. 
Smith, L. B., late Little Bay 
Smith, Carrie, card,

Notre Dame Street 
Skifflngton, Mrs. P., card 
Simms, Mrs.,

Conchrane Street 
Stringer, Ezekiel, Cabot St. 
Soper, Miss, card,

Hamilton Street
Snow, Wm.
Strong, Mrs. Wm.
Snow, Joseph,

Allandale Road 
Snow, Mrs. A., card 
Shute, Robert,

late Salmonier 
Spurrell, Miss Leah, card 
Spruett, Mrs. George,

Brazil's Square 
Somerville, Ella, card 
Squires, Helena E.

Newhook, Richard,
late Witless Bay 

Noseworthy, J., card,
care J. C. Baird 

Noseworthy, Moses,
Water Street WesJ

0
O’Toole, Wm.

P

Pardy, Edmund 
Parsons, Miss E„

Theatre Hill 
Pearcey, R„ Casey's St. 
Penney, Mrs. Philip,

of William
Pelley, Mrs. Frederick,

South Side
Perkins, F. M.
Percey, Miss Francis, card 
Peckford, Jos.

S
Rendell, J., card 
Roche, Mrs. Anna 
Reynolds, Mrs. Dora W. 
Rossitdr, Mrs. George, card.

South Side 
Roberts, Mrs. Wm.
Roe, L., King’s Bridge Rd. 
Rogers, Wm.
Ross, Miss B., card 
Ross, Mrs. Euphenie 
Rose, Mrs. John,

Butler Place 
Rodgers, Sophie, retd. 
Rogers, Wm. J.
Roberts, A. J.
Rourke, George M.
Roberts, W. J., AVater St.

Roberts, Mrs. James 
Rose, A., Duckworth St. 
Russell, Edward,

Freshwater Rd.

Stamp, James,
Mundy Pond Rd. 

Samson, Arthur, Patrick St. 
Sheppard, Miss S„ card

Water Street 
Stewart, Mrs. Alex.,

Water St. West

Taylor, Albert 
Taylor, George 
Terline, Mildred,

Brookdale Farm 
Tilley, Annie, Gower St. 
Thompson, Roland, card

Tobin, Mrs. J. B„ card,
Buchanan Streel 

Tucker, George 
Tucker, Margaret or John,

care General Delivery 
Tuff, C. R., card

AV
Walsh, Mrs. Mgt., slip 
Whalen, Mrs. Eliza i
Walsh, Mary A., card, '

Signal Hill Ro; cl 
Walsh, D., card,
Watson, Gordon 
Watson, Harold L.
Watson, Mrs. J. T.
Wells, John, Monroe St. 
Wheeler, Dorothy,

Prospect Street 
Webster, W. H.
Warren, Mrs. James,

Rope walk
Westbrook, George 
Wells, John, Monore St. 
Walsh, Thomas,

Alexander Street 
Wilson, James,

care Jas. Baird 
Wilson, Mrs. W.
White, Herbert 
Winsor, Frank A.
White, Allan,' '

Lion’s Square 
Wiley, Miss, late Hospital 
Williams, Capt. Albert, cards 
White, Tom, care Post Office 
White, Charles, card

SSAMSN'S LIST.

Thorne, Frederick,
schr. Alice C. 

Langer, Simeon,
schr. Annie M. B.

B
Cains, J., schr. Banchie 
Osborne, schr. Banchie 
Ireland, S. W., schr. Banchie 
Publicon, Èben,

schr. Burnette C. 
Sharpe, William.

schr. Brothers

C
Yetman, Mrs. Capt.,

schr. Clara
Jones, Pohn, schr. Caria 
Young, Paul,

schr. Coronation 
Smallcombe, Richard,

schr. Clara
Haekett, Capt. Jos., IHermcn, Alex

schr. Crofton McLeod1 schr. Gadys Whidden

Ryan, John J.,
schr. Excelda

Pentz, Robert,
schr. Ethel Oxner 

Pike, John C.,
schr. Empire

F
Rose, Francis,

schr. Francis C. Smith 
Keeping, John M.,

schr. Fanmie Young

G
Kendrick, Capt. J.,

schr. Glenwood 
Tobin, George,

schr. Grayling 
Pilgrim, Albert,

schr. Gay Gordon 
Piercey, Peter,

schr. Golden Hind

Winsor, Arthur,
schr. Golden Hind

H
Tornsten, Capt. J.,

schr. Harris
---- , Capt. S„

schr. Henrietta 
Saunders, Capt. Geo.,

schr. Helena 
McDonald, John J., s.s. Home 

1
Jacobs, John Wilson,

schr. Ida
J

Morris, Capt. Ed..
schr. J. II. Anderson

K
Thorne, Thomas:

schr. Kitchener
L

Dean, G. B.,
brlgt. Lady Napier

M
Morris, Robert,

schr. Maxwell

Reid, Richard,
schr. Mary Jane 

March, Luthrop,
schr. Messenger 

Davis, Capt. Wm.,
schr. Mauna Lea 

Morcott, Patrick,
schr. Manda Palmer 

If
Carter, Kenneth,

schr. Notre Dane

BEAVER FLOU
combines the rich gluten of 
Manitoba Spring wheat and 
the lighter, but equally im
portant, properties of Ontario 
Fall wheat. The two com
bined form a perfectly blended 
flour that makes bread light, 
white, nutritious and extreme
ly palatable, while pastry 
made with Beaver Flour has 
a crisp, flaky texture that 
brings many a compliment to 
the cook.

You don't need to be an 
expert in baking to attain the 
best results with BEAVER 
FLOUR.

But if you are an expert, 
you will readily recognize its 
incomparable qualities.

Your grocer has BEAVER 
FLOUR, and will recom
mend it.
DEALERS—Write tor prices on ell 
Feed, Coarse Crains and Cereals.

TIE T. E TAYLOR CO. Limited, 
CHATHAM, Set 106

R. G. ASH & CO., St. John’s, Sole Agents in New
foundland, will be pleased to quote prices.
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44 Tell Him I 
Loathe Him.

,.VA\YAYA,.\VWJW.,.V.VAWAV.V.,.Y.V.V.V.V.V.,.V.V.

CHAFFER XI.
TELL HIM THAT

I LOATHE HIM.”
IS heart seemed to be in his 
eyes. He lonzed for her lo 
recognize him, knowing at theH

G. P. O., October 10th, 1910.

White, Edgar, schr. P—— 
Peddle, Abijah,

schr. Prowl
S

Vivian, A„ schr. S. M. Lake 
Knight, Thos.,

schr. Strathccnn 
McLeod, John, card,

-schr. Strathcona 
V

Pollett, George, schr. Vloh i 
W

Robbins, Stephen,
schr. William

H. J. B. WOODS, F.M.6.

Shot Cartridges!

• I/O k 5 -
■fb i i I

Eleyla Schultze Pegamoid, 12G. 4 to Dust Shot. 
Eley’s Schultze Nitro, 12G. BB. to Dust Shot.
Eley’s Schultze Nitro, 16G. 4 to 10 Shot.
Eley’s Smokeless, 12G. BB. to Dust Shot.
Eley’s T. P. Black, 12G. Ball to 4 Shot.
Eley’s Universal, 12G. BB. to 4 Shot.
Kynoch's T.S. Black, 12G. BB. to 4 Shot.
Winchester Ballistite, 12G. B.B. to 6 Shot.
Winchester New Rival, 10G. BB. to 4 Shot. 
Winchester New Rival, 12G. Ball to 6 Shot. 
Winchester New Rival, 16G. BB. to 4 Shot.
Eley’s T.S. Black, 10G. SSG. Shot.

*■ J^Alsn, C. F. and P. F. Shells, lie-loading Sets. 
Cleaners,' etc.

______  All Selling M Lowest Prices.'

MARTIN HARDWARE COW.

THE

LONDON DIRECTOR!
(Published Annually) ,

ENABLES trade™ throughout th 
World to communicate direct wi' 
English
MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS

m each class of goods. . Besides being 
complete commercial guide to Londi 
and its suburbs, the Directory contain 
lets of

EXPORT MERCHAN
with the goods they ship, and the Celoni 
and Foreign Markets they enpp.y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Ports to which the 
•ail, and indicating the approximah 
tailings ;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchant», 
etc., in the principal provincial town: 
and industrial centres oi the United 
Kingdom.^

A copy of the current edition will b. 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt o 
Postal Order for StOn.

Dealere seeking Agencies can adveitii - 
tlieir trade cards lor JEI, or I erg adve 
tiaeroente irons fit.

M LONDON DIRECTORY Co.. Lîf
■». Ab-.h»rsh Lane. London, g. c.

CHURCH ORGAN for sale cheap 
À two manuel Mason & Hamlin Or 
gan with foot pedal attachment 1, 
In splendid condition and most sup 
able for a small church or school 
The White Plano and Organ Sion 
VHESLEY WOODS.—JulyA.tf.

same time that it would mean eternal 
banishment, and hoping frantically 
that she would not. His heart be.it 
until he fancied she could hear it ; 
but he put a terrible curb upon his 
passions, and remained, lo all appea - 
ances, calm.

It was Miss JBcaufort whom her 
friends called th*àmarble Aphrodite, 
who was tregitiiag beneath his gaze 
to such au extent that she was unah e 
to conceal it.

‘ It is true 1’ she answered, endeav
oring vainly to control the sob in hi r 
voice. * You ar£ue ywur own ignor
ance in not knowing the history i f 
my life.. The matter is no secret, y. t 
you are the first one to whom I hp.ve 
ever spoken upon the subject, asit e 
from my parents. I wear my father s 
name, yet I was married almost to > 
years ago. I never saw my husban 1 
after my wedding day. ’

Chapman leaned forward, his brealh 
coming through his lips in little gasps ; 
his hand clutched a portion of hi 
draperies convulsively, though shew: ; 
unaware of it ; yet under all his excite
ment he did not forget to shield hi r 
agitation from the gaze of the unthinl - 
ing world.

* You loved—him?’ he whispered 
hoarsely—interrogatively.

Her glance was wavering under his. 
She forgot to consider the impertin-

► Try This Home-Made 
Cough Remedy

i Co*ts Little, But Does the Work 
Quickly, or Money Refunded.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar 
vith one cup of warm water, and stir 
or 2 minutes. Put 2% ounces of Pin- 
sx (fifty cents’ worth) in a 16 oz. bot- 
le; then add the Sugar Syrup. Take 
i teaspoonful every one, two or three 
lours.

You will find that this simple rem- 
!dy takes hold of a cough more quick- 
y than anything else you ever used. 
Jsually ends a deep-seated cough in- 
lide of 24 hours. Splendid, too, for 
vhooplng cough, chest pains, bron- 
ihitis and other throat troubles. It 
itimulates the, appetite and is slight- 
y laxative, which helps end a cough.

This recipe makes more and better 
;ough syrup than you could buy 
■eady-made for $2.60. It keeps per- 
ectly and tastes pleasant.

Pinex is the most valuable concen
trated compound of Norway white 
?ine extract, and is rich in guiaicol 
ind all the natural pine elements 
which are so healing to the mem
branes. Other preparations will not 
work in this formula.

This plan of making cough syrup 
With Pinex and Sugar Syrup (or 
itrained honey) has proven so popu- 
ar throughout the United States and 
janada, that it is often imitated. But 
he old, successful formula has never 
been equalled.

A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 
br money promptly refunded, goes 
with this recipe. Your druggist has 
Pinex or will get it for you. If not, 
lend to The Pinex Co., Toronto. Ont.

ence of a stranger in asking her a 
question like that. Something in the 
haggard eyes compelled an answer, 
and the truth.

11 would have given my life,’ she 
answered huskily, tremblingly, 1 to 
have him innocent of the deception 
he practiced upon me.’

He leaned even more closely to
ward her, his eyes brilliant, compel
ling. His lips trembled under his agi
tated breath.

* And yet you have forgotten now?’ 
he whispered, a faint reproach tangled 
in tone.

* I—I don’t know !’ she moaned. 
‘ Last night I prayed God to send him

I back to me, innocent or guilty, yet 
I now 1- know that if he came I should 
but send him away again, becuase the 
heart that rebelled only last night, to
night is dead. I could not trust him. 
The God who killed the immortal past 
has killed my love, for both but live in 
memory.’

How be suppressed his agonized 
cry he could not tell, but perhaps it 
was the pressure of her hand upon his 
arm, the whitened, quivering face that 
was lifted to his own.

* It is he you are like 1’ she cried 
hoaisely. ‘ It was he you described 
in your * Exile.’ I could not place it 
then, but f know it now—I know it ! 
Tell me, who are you ? and what do 
you know of Erie Devereux Childes?’

* Calm yourself,’ he whispered, ris
ing, drawing her hand through his 
arm, and leading her quickly from the 
room. “You must take care.’’

"Answer me!” she exclaimed hoar 
sely, almost unable to control her 
.voice.

“1 knew him in Australia,” he stam
mered. ”He told me the story there 
There is some relationship between 
us, I believe."

“Then he lives? He is well?”
The questions were put eagerly, 

the tiny hand trembling upon his arm. 
the small white teeth firmly set to 
prevent their chattering.

“He lives, he is well, but his suf
fering terribly. There is no poor 
wretch condemned to death with 
whom he would not change places if 
be only might. It is his wild worship 
of you. his remorse for the curse he 
lias put upon your life, that causes 
him to suffer death in each hour 
without the relief it brings. Misa 
Beaufort, is there no kind word, or 
message of forgiveness, if not hope, 
that you could send to him?”

She drew back wearily, her hand 
falling from his arm, all the excite
ment fading from her lovely face, 
leaving it cold and gray as granite.

“No,” she answered dully. “When 
I forget, I may forgive. Do you think 
that I do not suffer even as he has? 
Do you think that any reason, except 
the wish ito save my poor old fa the. 
and mother, could ever have kept me 
from suicide? He stole my life aftei 
having. secured my heart by a lie. I 
will never forgive him! Never’ 
Never!”

A qui wring sob passed his heart.
‘ Ducljess,’ he criid, unconsciously 

osing the old name, * listen to me 1

He sinned from hearing the voice of 
love so passionately that it was be
yond his control. He worshipped 
you so madly that------ ’

* Hush 1’ she exclaimed, a teriib'e 
shudder shaking her. • Do you think 
that I could ever trust the man who 
had stolen the jewel which he wore 
upon his breast ? He robbed me of

very hope of happiness, leaving me 
a withered life. You ask me lo send 
some word of forgiveness. “7ell him. 
that I /oathe him."

He reeled like a drunken man 
under a blow. He had scarcely re
covered himself when the junior 
Qulntrda entered the room.

“I have been searching everywhere 
for you, Miss Beaufort,” he exclaim
ed. “I might have known that Chap
man had secured the prize. This is 
our waltz. It is almost over.”

She placed her hand upon his prof- 
fred arm. As she reached the doo: 
she turned and looked back upon 
Chapman. The sight of his anguish
ed eyes seemed too much for her.

She returned to him swiftly, and 
spoke in an agitated undertone.

“I have disappointed you!" she 
cried, forgetting that he was a 
stranger. ‘Forget that this subject 
has ever been mentioned between us, 
and come to me to-morrow at five, 
will you not?”

“I will.”
She waS gone and he stood there 

alone, his heart madly repeating 
those, to him, frightful words she had 
spoken :

“Tell him I loathe him!"

. CHAPTER XII.

ANOTHER BLIGHTED LIFE.

A chime from a clock somewhere 
in the house toiled three as Edwii 
Chapman let himself, with his latch
key, into the home that was his 
through the courtesy of his friend 
Meredith Lansing.

He closed the door softly, and 
with unsteady tread went noiselessly 
to the library, his countenance drawn 
with the pain in his heart.

‘ Is it you, Eilwin ?’ asked a little 
musical voice as he en’.ered the 
room.

‘ Why, Bebe, do you know what 
time it is?’

The little figure upon the couch 
straightened itself, the short yellow 
curls like small rings of frayed silk 
were lifted, the tiny, groping hands 
were extended, guiding their owner's 
way to Chapman. He caught them 
eagerly in his and led her to a chair.

• Yes, I know,’ she answered, lift
ing the lovely, sightless eyes, blue as 
the sky for all their unfortunate cloud. 
‘It is just three o clack. I wonder 
how the tenth chapter of ' Longing' 
will progress to mot row after all this 
dissipation?’

‘ And I wond r how many age lines 
all these long hours will add to that 
dainty face? Dont you know you 
should not sit up like this?’

‘ Papa has not come in yet. I made 
Aunt Margaret believe that I hao 
gone to bed, and when I heard her 
snoring, I s ipped down here to wait 
for you and papa. Did you have a 
very pleasant evening?’

The question was put wistfully, the 
smile having faded from the exquisite 
dimpled face.

Chapman dropped the hand he 
held, and, turning wearily, yated 
himself in an armchair, leaning his 
head upon his hand.

• Yes—no—I don’t know, Bebe,’ 
he stammered, endeavouring to 
strangle the sigh that came to his 
lips, for it had been tacitly agreed in 
that household that while Bebe Lan
sing had been denied the sunshine of 
God’s nature, she must know nothing 
else from man’s, I suppose it was

very well in its way, but I don’t like 
that sort of thing much.’

* Oh, I should think you woffik 
Do you know, Edwin, sometimes f 
dream of being at places like that. I 
hear music, I smell tiowt rs, 1 see the 
men and women alt in their beautiful 
gowns with their diamonds and their 
hoquets, dancing and laughing so 
merrily, and, oh, Edwin, I do so wish 
that I could go and enjoy it all at 
once, only just one little time, in 
reality. But I suppose it would not 
be the same. 1 couldn't, you know, 
for in my dreams God lets me see, 
and I should be blind as I am now 
if I were there, and ft couldn’t be 
quite the same without the diamonds 
and the flowers and the gowns, T 
don’t suppose. I am wrong to feel 
badly about it. I know, for God Is 
very good to let me see in my dreams- 
Don't you think so, Edwin?’

He looked at the little wistful fare 
lifted to his own, and groaned from 
the depths of his soul.

‘I don’t know, dear!’ he blurted out 
miserably. It seems to me a singu
lar way of showing compassion and 
love for an angel like you.’

‘Oh, Edwin!’
'Don't let us speak of it. Bebe. I 

feel in a rebellious mood to-night, and 
I should only say something to 
wound the tenderness of your dear 
little heart. You ought to he in bed, 
child.’

‘Not until papa comes, Edwin'—• 
rising and finding him with her out
stretched hands, then seating herself 
upon a stool at his feet—‘you don't 
trust me as you used to, as you did 
in those happy days in the country 
when you used to come to me to 
smooth the wrinkles out of your 
heart, do you?'

‘Why. Bebe, why do you say that, 
dear?’

‘Because you don’t tell me your sor
rows any more. You think because 
I am blind that I cannot know the- 
pictures that suffering makes upon 
your brow, but yo'ti forget that when 
God deprives one of sight He allows 
her to a certain extent to see with her 
ears. There are more distress pic
tures in the voice than upon the 
countenance, Edwin.'

‘And you think—’
‘That you have been stabbed to the 

heart to-night. Is it not true?’
His lips quivered painfully, his face 

was white as death, but he forced a 
silent laugh that he fancied might de
ceive her..

It requires a deep thrust to pene
trate to my heart, little one,’ he re
turned, with an attempt at lightness. 
‘You have sat up so long that tee 
witches have taken your brain as an 
abiding place, and you are fanciful. 
Your father may not come until day
break. and—'

She interrupted him with a gesture 
of impatience.

T shall wait for him. If you won’t 
tell me what distresses you. you may 
go to bed.'

‘Thanks,’ drawled Chapman. '£ 
shall wait for your father also. I re
ally believe there is a frown upon 
your face, Bebe.’

‘Perhaps so. It may never have oc
curred to you. but being treated as a 
child grows rather monotonous after 
nineteen years.’

To be continued.

LAID UP FIVE YEARS
Until Half a Bottle of Father Morriscy’s 

Liniment Cared His Shoulder.

Mr. Jos. J. Roy, a prominent tinsmith 
of Bathurst, N.B., july 16, 1909 :

“1 cannot let this opportunity pass 
without letting you kuow what benefit 
I received from your Liniment. For 
five years I had a sore shoulder, which 
prevented me from working or from 
sleeping at night. I had tried everything 
possible and still could find no relief, 
until I was advised to try a bottle of 
your liniment, which I purchased with
out delay. I only used one half of the 
bottle when I was completely cured, 
and now I feel as if I never bad a sore 
shoulder. I would advise anyone suffer
ing from Rheumatic pains to give your 
liniment a trial, for I cannot praise it 
too highly.”

A liniment that will do that b the 
liniment yon want. It is equally good 
for sore,throat or chest, backache, tooth- 
ache, ear ache, sprains, sore muscles, 
cuts bruises, burns, frost-bites, chapped 
hands or chilblaina. Rub it in, and the 
pain comes out. 25c per bottle at your 

or from Father Morriacy 
Medicine Co. Ltd., Chatham, N.B. 64

t.-

EUROPEAN AGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex

ecuted at lowest cash prices for all 
kinds of British and Continental 

goods, including - 
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motore and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machine! y and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc..
Commission 2i jter rent, to n per cent.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS,
(Established 1814. )

25, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C.
Gab'e • •* Annitairv Lonixr.

YOU'VE GOT T~
TO KNOW

Where everv letter, account, and con
tract belonging to you can be found at 
a moment’s notice—that is if your 
business is run prupjerly. Is you™ run 
properly ? Why not ? AO’mnlele 
■ 'fling System is easily and Eco
nomically obtainable. Shall be glad 
to illustrate and explain details.

fERCIE JOHNSON,
Office—Duckworth St. Agent.

marlO.tf

Ex S.S. “ Florizel,”
PEARS, BANANAS, ORANGES, 

PLUMS, PEACHES, 
TOMATOES,

NEW YORK CORNED BEEF, 
TURKEYS, CHICKEN.

JAMES STOTT.


