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List of Unclaimed Letters Remain 
ing in the G. P. 0. to July 

4th. 1914.
Eveningyou're going. And I’ve no use forWeary Tiredness 

Changed to Vigor.
That Played-Out Feeling Was Quick' 

ly Remedied and Health Re
stored.

when he is setting out on a forlorn 
hope.

“But you must remain free. There 
shall be no promise, no tie. I—.1 re
lease you!”

She clung to his arm with both her 
hands and looked up at him fixedly, 
all her soul in her gaze.

“You—you surrender me!” she 
said. “Then—then you do not love 
fne!"

The earl had leant forward on his 
stick, watching the scene intently, 
following each phase of their emotion 
with the cold scrutiny of an analyst 
watching the process of some intri
cate experiment.

“Veronica!” he said, almost re
proachfully. “Come, come! Be fair! 
Don’t drive him too hard."

She did not move her eyes from

VQVAL

Fashion BatesStory of a Merchant Who Almost Lost 
His Business nud His Health 
Through Neglecting Early Symp
toms of Disease.

“My life for years has been of se
dentary character,” writes T. B. 
TitchSeld, head of a well-known firm 
in Buckingham, “Nine hours every 
day I spent at office work and took

I disro
ot ill-health,

The Ms Son Kemp, W. J., late Pilley’s Island/ 
Kelley, Miss Minnie E.
King, Alfred, late s.s. Glencoe 
Knight, M. J„ late Jackson’s Cove 
Knight, Miss Minnie, Victoria SL 
King, W. S., care Gen’l Delivery
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Allan. J. C., card 
Andrews, R., Duckworth St.The Heme Dressmaker should keep

Catalogue Scrap Book el ear Fat
ten Cats. These will be found very retd. (Mother of HarveyBarnes, Mr.,

Barnes)
Bailey," James N.
Barnes, A., Prescott Street 
Bassett, Mrs. George 
Barnes, Prof., Prescott St.
Barter, George, Gower St.
Barnes, W. J„ care Gen’l Post Office 
Barrett, Herbert, card,

care Royal Stores
Barnes, Miss Mary, New Gower St. 
Ball. Miss Sarah 
Batstone, Miss P.
Beams, Samuel, Pennywell Road
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BoWman, J. W., Clifton House 
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Buchanan, Miss Barbara, retd.
Burton, G. A. J.
Buck, James, care Bowring Park 
Burns, Mrs. M.. care Mrs. H. Baird 
Bush, Miss E„ card 
Butler, Miss Maud. Gower Street 
Blunden, John J., King’s Road 
Bursell, Miss B.. Cochrane Street 
Barron, John, Waterford Bridge 
Brown, Miss Drucella, Queen’s Road 
Butt, Edward, card 
Butler, W. R., Lime St.

useful to refer to frem time to time.
Leary, Miss Bride, LeMarchant Rd. 
Lindstrom, John, New Gower St. 
Little, Robert, late Brooklyn, B.B. 
Linten, T. A.. Duckworth St. 
Loveys, Master B., care Post Office 
Lockhart, Miss

— A BECOMING STYLISH 
DRESS FOR HOUSE OR PORCH 
WEAR.HEARTS UNITED die and to hide the misery in his 

eyes; then he looked round the room.
"There was a knife, an old friend 

—” he said.

“I used it to cut some tobacco this
morning,” said Burchett He took 
from the mantel shelf a long clasp-
knife with a black horn handle, with 
the initials “R.F.” on it, and handed 
it to Ralph, who opened and shut it 
mechanically.

“It is a very old friend,” he said. 
“I should have been sorry to leave it 
behind. No! I will give it to you if 
you’ll have it.”

Burchett shook his head.
Ralph took a esmall gold pin of lit-
Ralph took a small god pin of lit- 

te worth from his scarf.
“I'd like you to have that," he said, 

simply ; and. as simply, Burchett ac
cepted it.

“You look tired out,” he said. “You 
will have something to eat and drink 
before you go?”

“Yes; I’m tired,” said Ralph. “I’ve 
had a bad time—” He checked him
self. Not even to Burchett could be 
hint of his- trouble. “I shall be all 
right when I get out of this place— 
though God .knows I have been hap
pier here than I have ever been in 
my life!"

Burchett made some tea, and put 
it with some food on the table, and 
Ralph sat down. He drank a cup of 
tea, but he could not eat, and he sat 
with his head resting on his hand, 
staring at the fire as if he were lost 
in gloomy, thought. , Burchett, did.not 
break the silence for some time, but 
at last he said in a low voice ;

“I suppose I can ask where you’re 
going?” :

Ralph started as if from 
and rose with a heavy sigh,

“Back to Australia, I think. But 
I’ve made no decided plans yet; there 
hasn't been time/ I’ll start now, 1 
think."

He thrust a stick through the han
dle of the bundle, and held out his 
hand.

“Good-bye,” he said, hoarsely.
(To be Continued.)

exercise only on Sunday, 
garded the symptoms 
which were all too apparent to my 
family. I grew thin, then pale, and 
before long J was jaundiced—eyes
and skin were yellow, my strength
and nerve energy were lowered, and
I was quite unfitted for business. In 
the morning a lightness in the head, 
particularly when I bent over, made 
me very worried about my health. 
Most of the laxative medicines I 
found weakening, and knowing that I 
had to be at business every day I 
neglected myself rather than risk fur
ther weakness. Of course I grew 
worse, but by a happy chance I began 
to use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. I was 
forcibly struck by the fact that they 
neither caused griping nor nausea, 
and it seemed incredible that pills 
cculd tone, cleanse and regulate the 
system without causing any unpleas
ant after effects. Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills acted with me just as gentle as 
nature—they gave new life to my liv
er strengthened my stomach, and won 
me back to perfect good health. My 
skin Is clear, dizziness has disappear
ed, and my appetite, strength, spirits 
are perfect.'"

Refuse anything offered you in
stead of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, which 
are sue to cure. Sold In 25c. boxes, 
five for $1.00, at all druggists and 
storekeepers, or postpaid from the 
Catarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N.Y., and 
Kingston, Canada. £

CHAPTER XVII,
Ralph stood erect, every vestige of

color gone from his face, his eyes

fixed on the earl’s, and unconscious
of Veronica’s, which were upturned
to him as if she were trying to read
his thoughts, to learn the effect of the 
earl’s. appeal.

“If the man be rich it is bad 
enough for her, but you are poor— 
you condemn her to poverty—can you 
endure to see her pine and lade un
der the terrible ordeal which poverty 
ordains for every woman; to see her, 
perhaps, wanting for food?—Oh, it is 
possible, believe me—”

“My lord!” broke from Veronica’s 
lips; but Ralph did not speak.

“You condemn her to a life of mis
ery—*’

“No, not”, breathed Veronica, but 
he disregarded the faint cry.

"Poverty means misery for such as 
she is; she has tasted ease, luxury, 
admiration, the admiration of her 
own class. As the years—months — 
pass/do you think you will not realise 
all that this madness has cost her— 
Wait! You are above your class, 
Ralph Farringdon, an exceptional 
specimen ; but think of the others in 
your class, the, men—and the women 
—with whom you will compel her to 
associate] She is proud—her pride 
is only sleeping under the narcotic 
of her—love for you; it will wake— 
oh, very soon, believe me!—and you 
will have to stand by and share the 
burdfc of her regret, of her-shame! 
Com& man! If there is a spark of 
the nobility in you with which she 
credits you, you will not let her, sac
rifice, degrade herself—”

Vernica uttered a cry, but Ralph's 
hand grasped' hers and forced, com
manded her to silence. His face was 
white, his lips were set tightly. For 
a moment it seemed as if he were in
capable of speech, but he held up his 
hand and said, hoarsely :

“No more! I cannot bear— You 
have said enough, my lord. As man 
to man you have spoken to me, as 
man to man I will answer you. You 
have torn the veil from my eyes—it 
is true, true, every word of it! Sac
rifice-such a sacrifice, for me! No, 
no! You are right: I cannot do it!”

Veronica uttered a cry but Ralph’s
his- .

"Ralph!” she breathed, imploring-

Masters, Wm„ New Gower St.
Martin, Mrs., New Gower St.
Malone, Mrs. Michael
Maidment, Mise Elsie, Water SL
MacNamara, H, J. ■,
Mathiesen, W. D. Water St. '
Martin, Jesse, late Gen’l Hospital 
Martin, Sarah, card, York Street 
Mercer. Mrs. Lydia 
Mosworth, Wm, Pope St.
Mitchell, J. W.
Miles, Miss M. •
Murphy, Edward, care G. P. O.
Miller, Mrs. Mary S.
Mootery, Mrs. Albert, Water St. West 
Mare, Miss Emilie, Military Road 
Maynard, D., Williams' Lane

Me !£.
HcLand, W. A., slip, Lime St.
McLeod, Elmer
McNally, Dan, care Post Office 
McKnight, F. J., care Post Office 
McGray, Miss Annie 
McDonald, Kenneth M„ Mullock St. 
McGrath, K. M.
McPherson, Miss Isabella, late Burin

Ralph's face; ignored the earl coni'

“Answer me!” she said in a quiver
ing voice.

“It is because I love you!” re
sponded Ralph.

The ëarl rose and touched Vero
nica’s arm.

“Go up to the house, Veronica,” he 
said, quietly.

She still clung to Ralph.
“I will go—if you tell me,” she said 

in a strangely still voice.
Ralph’s face worked, and the pow

er of speech seemed to fail him; then 
he loosened her hands of their clasp, 
and said, hoarsely :

“Yes—go!”
She looked at him for the space of 

a moment, then turned slowly and 
went towards the entrance. There 
she stopped and looked over her 
shoulder at him, a look which racked 
his heart and almost broke him down; 
but he loved her, loved her, and there 
was no response to that, her last ap
peal.

With a deep sigh, her hand went up 
to her throat as if she were choking; 
then she passed out. Ralph took -a 
step after her; but the earl moved 
slightly ; and, as if the movement had 
recalled Ralph to his sense of duty, 
he stopped and, sinking on to the 
seat, covered his face with his hands. 
' The earl stood Before him, looking 
down at him with a strange regard. 
At last he said, very gravely :

“You have behaved very well—like 
a man, and an honest man. The or
deal has been a trying one; I will see 
that you are spared a repetition. Of 
course you will leave the place at 
once. I think your decision to go 
back to Australia a very good and 
sensible one. Need I say that I will 
make it easy for you to do so? In 
fact, it will afford me much pleasure 
to assist you to a future. My steward 
shall have instructions to forward you 
the sum of—let us say, two hundred 
pounds a year while you remain out 
of England—”

Ralph rose, his face haggard, his 
lips tightly drawn, but they opened 
with a bitter laugh.

“It is the only mistake you have 
made, my lord,” he said, quietly. “In 
one breath you tell me I have behav
ed as a man, an honest man ; the next 
you ask me to act as—a cur! Where 
I go is no business of yours. I re
fuse your bribe—”

The earl’s face darkened.
“I see! You will hang about the 

place—”
“Not for a day, an hour!” he broke 

in, passionately. “Your lordship 
need have no fear of me. I have giv
en my word and—I will keep it!,!

The earl looked at him steadily.
“I believe you,” he said.
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care Mrs. Bugden, Cookstown Rd, 
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Power, John
Power, Miss Mary, Water St.
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Water St.

.Ladies’ House Dress (In Raised or 
Normal Waistline.)

Simple gowns of this style are al
ways becoming and pleasing, and may 
be developed in pretty, inexpensive 
materials, such as cotton voile, crepe, 
gingham, chambrey, lawn, or percale. 
As here shown brown and white 
checked gingham was used, with trim
mings of white. The waist fronts 
clbse diagonally under a revers fac
ing. The four piece skirt has a lap 
tuck at the back and closes at the side 
front The model is equally pleasing 
in raised or normal waistline. The 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes : 32, 34, 36, 38, 
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. It 
requires 5% yard$ of 44 inch material 
for a 38 inch size. The Skirt measures 
1% yards at the lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Dalton, J.
Dwyer, Michael. Nagle’s Hill 
Dickens, Miss Susie 
Driscoll, Thomas, card,

Cornwall Avenue 
Downey, Patrick, Water Street 
Dodd, Mrs. L„ retd.
Duggan, Miss Annie M„ 

care Miss Humphries, Duckworth St, 
Doÿle, Miss Katie, card, Catherine St. 
Dicks, Charles

ringdon, the cow-boy, the digger, the 
gamekeeper. Even if he succeeded 
in gaining a fortune—and fortunes 
are not easily gained nowadays—he 
would never be her equal in posi
tion. He had lost her for ever, but 
tlj.e madness of his love would re
main while life lasted.

He went out of the arbour, putting 
up his hand to ward off the sun
light as if it blinded him, and aim
lessly wandered through the woods 
he had learned to love—principally 
because she had passed through 
them.

It was nightfall when he reached 
the hut, and at once he began to 
make up a small bundle from his box. 
While he was doing so Burchett came 
in. Ralph looked round at him, and 
Burchett saw the pale and haggard 
face.

“What is the matter?” he asked, 
curtly.

“I am going,” said Ralph.
“Going? Why?” demanded Burch

ett.
Ralph shook his head.
“Don’t ask me: I can’t tell you.”
“Something has happened?”
“Yes ; something has happened,” 

assented Ralph, with a bitter smile. 
“Something that renders it impossi
ble for me to remain at Lynne Court 
any longer. Don’t ask me. Let me 
go without a word. I’m sorry; but 
—but there is no help for it It’s not 
safe for me to stay here.”

“Not safe— But I ask no unwel
come questions,” said Burchett. “A 
man knows - his own business. But 
I'm sorry, lad. Is there anything I 
can do?”

Ralph shook his head again and 
sighed.

“Nothing. There is nothing any
one can do,” he responded. “I am 
going to start presently. I have made 
up a bundle of the things I must take 
and can carry. You’ll let the rest 
stay until I send for them—it may be 
a long day, perhaps—never, I think.”

Burchett nodded, and stood watch
ing him for a moment; then he drew 
out his old leather purse and laid it 
on the tabel.

“Your wages,” he said.
Ralph examined the contents.
“There is more than’s due to me,” 

he said.

“Take it," ejaculated Burchett la
conically.* "fyke it, or you'll offend
me. You’ll want money, wherever
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9991.—A UNIQUE, SIMPLE AND AT 
TRACTIVE STYLE.
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Flynn, John J., care Thomas Lauon
Foley, Daniel, late Tilton
Froude, Mrs. John, Duckworth St.
Frost, Mary, card
Ford, James, Ford’s Lane
Furlong, Mr. or Mrs., Freshwater Rd.
Fennell, Roy, late Digby, N.S.

Percey, Wm,

Ryan, Miss Mary, card 
Read, Forst 
Reid, Mrs. M.
Rowsell, Miss Bessie,

late Leading Tickles 
Rogers, Mrs. James, Forest Road 
Rogers, Miss Maggie, Coronation St. 
Ridout, Miss Beatrice, Military Road

Garland, Miss Florence,
care Royal Stores 

Garf, Wm., care Post Office 
Gaspero, Signor
Garland. Miss B., Water St. West 
Grant, Mrs. ’John, card, Hamilton St. 
Greneberg. Rendel, Water Street 
Good, H„ care Post Office 
Gwilm, Mrs.
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Scott, Walter 
Spurrell, Miss Jane. King’s Road 
Stockley. Miss Sarah, slip 
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Hall, Annie, care Gen’l Delivery 
Hayden, Timothy,
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Hynes, E. H„ care Gen’l Delivery 
Hill, Miss Fannie, Theatre Hill 
Hynes, Mlchaell, late of Edward 
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Hiscock, H. B.
Hillyer. Thomas 
Hipditch, Lucy, retd.
Holmes, Const. H„ Western Station 
Hopkins, Mrs., care Post Office 
Hodder, George
Hookey, Mrs. C., Long Pond Road 
Holmes, A. H.
Howard C, D.
Hutton, A. M.. Queen’s Road 
Halleran, Miss Annie, Bannerman St. 
Hollohan, James 
Hawes, George
Humphries, T„ Barnes’ Road

Street
A NEW 

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

He took her hand and looked at 
her jrith all his anguish in his eyes.

“Hç is right!” he said, ^ hoarsely. 
“I cannot do it.”

“YOU—you give me up!”
Her voice was scarcely audible, 

but it went through his heart 
“Yes—no, no!” he said, brokenly. 

“I cannot! It is too much to ask! 
As long as I live I must love you: 
you know it! But I will not drag you 
down, I will not—degrade you! I 
will go. I Will try to make my way, 
to be less unworthy of you—”

Hts voice broke and failed him for 
a moment then crushing down his 
emotion, he said, as a man speaks

Taylor, H. J„ Hamilton St.
Taylor, Miss Gertrude 
Taylor, Maxwell, Cabot St.
Tanner, Miss, card, Pleasast St. 
Treholm, las. P.
Temple, Mrs. B. H„ Portugal Cove Rd. 
Thomas, M. C.» care G. P. O.
Thomas, Hazel, card, Brazil’s Square 
Tilley, A. P„ McFarlane’s St.

w $
Walsh, Miss Maggie, Bond St 
Watkins. Wm„ George’s St.
Way, Miss E. F. . !
Waters, J. W„ Park Beach
Walsh, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill 
Walsh, Martin, Nagle’s Hill 
Wakeley, Miss Lilly, George’s St 
West. Laurence J "
Wells, Mrs. Alfred, care Gen’l Delivery 
White, Mrs. Wm.

Ladies’ Dressing Sack or Negligee.
This model is pretty and effective. 

It will develop nicely in any of the 
materials used for house sacks. Bor
dered goods, embroidery and flounces 
are especially suited to its use. For 
trimming, lace, edging insertion, or 
'ribbon are suitable. The Pattern is 
cut in 3 sizes. Small, Medium and 
Large. It requires 1% yards of 27 
inch material for the one piece style, 
or one embroidered or hem stitched 
scarf 27 x 60 inches. For the style 
illustrated In the large view, it "will re
quire 3% yards of 27 inch materihl or 
6%yards of 14 inch flouncing for a 
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

TALCUM
POWDER

He paus
ed. “I was wrong in offering you 
money, and I ask your pardon!”

He raised his hat as he spoke, then 
slowly left the arbour.

Irving, Wm. Ewart , ^ __ Street
Whiteway, Jas.
Williams. Thos. A., James' St. 
White, Mrs. Ernest, Hamilton St. 
Wilson, Michael, Convent Square 
Wall, George

CHAPTER XVIII.
Ralph remained for some minutes 

after the earl had gone, his face bur
ied in his hands. Then he got up and 
looked round him vaguely, as a man 
looks who is realizing that everything 
he holds dear in life has been torn 
from him.

' The sunlight seemed to moc,k him 
with Its brightness; the word “de
gradation” rang in his ears. Yes; 
the earl had spoken the truth. He

July
Fashion Books !

Jones, J.
Joseph. Abraham, late Spaniard’s Bay 
Jones, C. T.
Jackson, George, Coronation St.
Janes, R. S.
Johnston, Mrs. Thomas,

Water St. West 
Joy, J. J., card, Water St.
Jackson, Lottie, card 
Jarvis, E. L.
Jones, Ernest, Carew St.
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DRY SAC
Address to fell

Young, Henry 
Young. E., late Balsam 
Young, W. T.
Young, W. P.

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

eriy] WELDON’S LADIES’ JOURNAL 
with cut-out Paper. Patterns of 
Tunic Skirt and Bodice, Cross
over Blouse, Raglan Blouse and 
Tunic, Transfer Patterh, &c.

10c.; post paid, 12c.
FASHIONS FOB ALL

containing 3 cut-out Paper Pat
terns, 10c.; post paid, 12c.

Nhm

SPAIN’S FINEST 
WINE.

Fine, dry, zest-j
f u 1, of exquisite 
flavor. Stays de-

NJJ.—Bq ùre to cut. out t 
tratkm aid send with - the 
carefully filled out The patl BLOUSES.

ILLUSTRATED DRESS-
Pria 10c.her down to his own ldvel. And

there was no hope: in that thought 
lay his greatest misery.

He had spoken of “making his 
way," "winning his fortune;’’ but ev
en as he had uttered the words he 
knew that they were futile. Do what

MAKER,: containing Blouse pat-
Sold by all lead- Great showing ofterns, 6e.

WELDON’S CHILDREN’S FASHIONS 
containing cut-out Paper Patterns 
of Girl's Frock (8 to 10 years), 
Boy’s Tunic and Knickers (6 to 
8 years) ; Transfer Design of Pop- 
pies, &c„ &c„ 5c.

and English Blouses,FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS
If yon feel OUT Of SORTS* run DOWN* ’GOT the BLUES’

Skin or leather gloves should1 al
ways, be mended with cotton rather 
than silk.

Salt in whitewash makes it stick

Ail neatly trimmed and made in the newest and most fashionable styles and 
#ef®«8 for Posent wear. Prices ran ge from 75c. to $&S0. Perfect satis
faction is assured all patrons of our Mail Order Department.

   

SUEEKR from KIDNEY, BLADDER, NERVOUS DISEASES, 
CHRONIC WEAKNESS,ULCERS,SKIN ERUPTIONS,PILES. 
wTite for FWEB instructive medical book on

Canadian A|
D. 0. HOI

PERFECT BREAD jMAKES
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