“THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST.- JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, MARCH 1, 1915—2

N

o

Plot That Faileg

—— OR., —

Love That Would
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER. XXX.

“Now, gentlemen,” said Mr. Dockett,
pleasantly, “we must break up the
party. I think you had better get
back to town, sir; we shall want 2
lawyer directly. 7

“Very well,” said Mr. Thaxton.

“As for you, sir, of course, you're
under arrest; I've got your word for
that.”
Leicester nodded.
“Tl}en I think, sir,

man will go to Sanderson’s—where

you and your
you were before, you know—and Wait
till the evening.. I'll come to you.
By the way, I haven't had the pleasure
of your man's acquaintance.”

Here Stumpy turned round and ra-
ther dolefully
inspectlon

Mr. Dcckett looked hard at him and
turned aside.

“Ah!” he said.
I think I may some day,

presented himself for

“I don’t know him,
and very
good friends we shall be.”

Stumpy suppressed ; groan, then
suddenly tore off his wig and with a
desperate recklessness exclaimed:

I know it ain't!
You’d find it out some day, sooner or’
later! Here I am, sir!”

“Eh?” said Mr. Dockett, with genu-
“Why,
regular

“’Fain’t no use,

ine astonishment.
if- this
You’re the man who was split upon by
the general and got it for life?”

Stumpy nodded 'his head desperate-
Iy.

hang me,

isn’t pantomime!

“Right you are,” he said. “Put ’em
on,” and he held out his hands for the
handcuffs.

Mr. Dockett, however, - seemed to
enjoy the joke so much as to be inca-
pable of doing his duty. '

“Well, if this isn't a
he ehuckled.

pantomime,”
: “No, no; I don’t want
you yet, go: with that gentleman, if
he’ll have you

“That I will!” said Leicester', lay-
ing his hand upon Stumpy’s arm. “He
has been faithful and honest to me,
let the rest of the world say what it
will.”

“Go there with him, then, sir,” said
Mr. Dockett, &nd he turned, with a
cheerful nod to the village.

Stumpy, _however, ran him,
and, laying one hand upon the side
of the cart, whispered a few words in
the detective’s ear.

“Eh?’ said Mr.
general’'s not dead!

after

Dockett. “The

Is it° true?
Come!” and his eyes sparkled. “Where
is he?”

But Stumpy having succeeded in
exciting the hitherto calm officer into
something like eagerness,
and joined Leicester, leaving = Mr.
Dockett driving toward the village,
and muttering:

“Nat dead! 1s it true, I wonder?
Heaven! if he isn’t how I should like
to have the collaring of him. So the
general’s not dead! If’s too good to

be true!”

ran back

CHAPTER XXXI.
From the moment Mr. Dockett, the

took a clearer and more promising as-
pect.

‘While Leicester and Stumpy were
left at Penruddie M. Dockett repair-
ed to London and set about his task
with a zeal and cunning hjghly com-
mendable. .

In the first place he appeared one
morning in the city, dressed after the
fashion of a simple and wezlthy ¢oun-
try squire.

He made his way to the offices of
one of the companies over which
Howard Murpoint was director, and
inquired for that gentleman.

The clerk told him that Mr. Mur-
point was not in the city at that early
hour, and would probably not arrive
until one o’clock.

Mr. Dockett waited patiently, and
at last the great man arrived.

Mr. Dockett was shown into the
great man’s parler and announced his
business.

” he said, search of a

My name is Squir-

1 am,;
good investment.
and I've had a large sum of mon-
ey left me, which I
what to do with. My lawyers tell me
I must put it in the three-per-cents,
but I thought that you, being a great
city man, would be able to show me a
better than that. So 1

made bold to come and ask you.”

The captain had often been applied
to for advice as to investments, and,
after the first slight surprise, saw
nothing suspicious the
squire, and in his pleasant
formed him that he certainly could
assist him.

Then he told Mr. Dockett that
could not do better than put his mon-
ey in this and that company, and con-
¢luded by mentioning all the financial

rel,
don’t quite know

investment

in country

way in-

he

schemes in which he was interested.

Mr. Dockett listened attentively and
jotted down the names of the compan-
ies in which the captain was con-
crened, and then, thanking
gratefully, took his leave.

From the offices he repaired to a
small room in Scotland Yard and rang
a little hand-bell.

It was answered by another detec-

tive, very much like Mr. Dockett, but

him

with more of the city air about him.

Mr. Dockett and he shook Thands,
then Mr. Dockett said:

“Giles, I've got a city job on. Look
here, do you know anything of that
gentleman?” and he passed a slip of
paper upon which Mr. Howard Mur-
point’s name was written.

Mr. Giles smiled.

“Everybody knows him, Mr.
ett,” he said.

“Ah, but do you know anything of
him in the way I mean?”

+ “Well,” hesitated Mr. Giles,
haps I may have my suspicions.”

Dock-

“per-

“Exactly; and perhaps I have mine.
He’s got too much business; too many
wires a-pulling; when I see one chap
with so many concerns all running on
I begin to think that it’s shaky.”

“Exactly,” said Mr. Giles. “I don't
know anything against Mr. H. M.; he
is a great and powerful
dare say I can find out if you %set me
to it.”

“That’s just what I want,” said Mr.
Dockett. “You get at it at once; I'll
take him-at the West* End, you watch

man,

him at the city, and directly you find
anything that even looks wrong let
me know. You needn’t spare the
money; this is a job,that will afford
a thousand or two.”

“I understand,” said Mr. Giles, and
almost without another word he took
his departure.

From that hour there was a blood-
hound upon' Howard Murpoint’s track.
a ferret.ever worming and prying and
nosing into his business. There was
always a thin, quiet-looking man mix-
ing with his clerks, getting hold of
his private letters, holding open his
carriage door, catchhfg his wvisitors
as they entered his office, and dogging
him through every hour he spent at
office or at chambers. :

Mr. Giles was at work, and no
ploodhonnd could be thirstler and
more eager, no ferret more restless,
and no lynx more watchful.

At home at the West End another

detective; discovered our hero things

but I |

For your
Digestions Sake

Windsor
'Table Salt

bloodhound was watching him there.

When the great man came home to
his palatial residence that bloodhound
would watch him enter, and then,
the guise of a porter or a policeman,
drop into his kitchen and chatter with
his servants. If Mr. Howard Murpoint
walked the room all night the blood-

hound learned it from the chamber-
maid.

Every scrap of paper which fell into
his waste-paper basket found its way
Mr. Dockett,

in

into the hands of and
Mr. Howard Murpoint never gave a
party or attended one, without Mr.
Dockett’s knowing it, and sometimes
being present.

Gentle, noble-hearted Violet came in
for a portion of this lynx-blood-
hound’s consideration.

Often when he was leaning against
the rail of the Row, exquisitely dress-
ed, and the Mildmay :
him with its claret liveries and high-

Mildmay,

carriage passed
v

stepping horses, with Mrs.
Murpoint
slightly

Violet and Howard inside,
Mr. Dockett
his head and mutter:

“I can’'t make that young lady out!

would scratch

What on earth made her promise to
I marry him? I'm sure she was in love
with
with the

that unlucky young gentleman
false beard. Perhaps she’s
got a wrong idea of duty; and there's
no doubt that Mr. H. M.
ful,

Then he'd leave the Row and return

to his watch on the Murpoint mansion

is a wonder-
smooth-tongued gentleman!”

and in quite another costume gather
all he could from the servants and
But what he
was not much in itself.

tradespeople. learned

Howard Murpoint was no foolhardy
villain.

All he did was done with circum-
-spection and care, and he baffled Mr.
Dockett. That gentleman
with his usual suddenness to Penrud-

ran down

die.

He went to Sanderson’s cottage, and
found Jamie, the lame boy, seated at
the door with a book in his hand, with
his large, melancholy eyes fixed upon
the sea.

“Well,” my lad,” said Mr.
stealing upon him quietly.

Dockett,
“How are
you?”

Jamie started, flushed and answer-
ed, in his nervous way:

“I'm very well, sir. Dou you want
Willie ?”

“No; I want the Spanish gentleman
who lodges here!”

.“He’s on the cliffs,” said Jamie.

Mr. Dockett stayed a -few minutes
and then repaired to the cliffs.

He found Leicester walking up and
dqwn moodily with his hands locked
behind him and his head bent upon
his breast.

“Ah!” said Leicester, with a sullen
and feverish eagerness.
just come in time. I was about to
take the train for London. I am tired
out beyond endurance of stopping
here inactive and idle. T cannot en-
dure the suspense, and’ I am deter-
mined to push everything to an issue

“You have

now—at once!”

“Hem!” said Mr. Dockett. “Ins a
hurry to get to Newgate, sir, I sup-
pose.”

“I care not,” said Leicester. I
have considered the pain of such a
position, and I do not think it would
be more terrible than that  which
suspense and uncertainty now pro-
duce. Newgate, if it- must be so, I
cannot stay here longer.”

Mr. Dockett nodded.-

,rather Mr. Stnmpy ¥

List of Unclaimed Letters 'Remaining
G. P. O. to Feb. 2nd, 1915.
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A ;
Adams, A, W.
Avery, Miss M., Patrick St.
Andrews, H., Springdale St.
Andrews, Miss Francis,
Rennie Mill Road
Arnold, Miss Maggie, Signal Hill Rd.
Ambrose, Mr. and- Mrs. Wm.
Armison, Miss Madge, Gower St.
Amor, Mrs.

B
Barrett, Miss Mary, Mullock St.
Baggs, Mrs. James, Bond St.
Ball, Albert, care Gen’l DeHNvery
Black, Henderson
Blandford, L., New Gower St.
Bransfield, Felix
Baggs, Miss Lenora
Byrne, Jas., Long Pond Road
Byrne, R., care Mr. Sonw
Springdale Street

Broaders, Miss Katie, Brazil’s Square
Boland, M. F.,
Bourke, Patrick, Barron St.
Burgess, Mrs. H., Freshwater Rd.
Butt, Miss Lizzie, Alexander St.
Butt. Mrs. Geo. H.
Butcher, Miss L., care Post Office
Bursley, Mrs. Eleazer

Board o/! T. Building
Butler, Edward, Long Pond Road

Bearns, S., Newtown Road
Barnes, Mrs., retd., mother of Harvey

Bugden, Jessie

C
Clarke, John, Convent Lzne
Cahill, E. J.,, Newtown Road
Cashin, Richard, Patrick St.
Clarke, Miss Gertrude, Springdale St.
Cake, Joseph, care Gen’l Post Office
Carty, V.
Cleary, Miss G., Barter’s Hill
Coonburg, Mr. and Mrs.
Crowe, Mr. Thos., Mullins’ Cross
Collins, Miss Mary E.,
Convalescent Home
Collins, Miss J.
Collins, Mrs. M. A.
Cole, Miss, Queen’s Street
Cross, Stanfield
Cosmin, Barrett, card, Prescott St.
Cotter, D., Nagle’s Hill
Corcoran, John
Colbourne, Miss Matilda,
LeMarchant Road
Cotter, Mrs., retd.
Courtney, Miss Alice, Lime St.

D

Dawe, Mrs.,, Gower St.
Davis, Capt. Wm., care Gen’l P. Office
Davey, Mrs. Chas., Freshwater Rd.
Davis, Miss Jennie
Delaney, Miss Lizzie,

care Byrne’s Bookstore
Dewling, R., LeMarchant Road-
Dyke, Miss Blanche, Water St.
Dwyer, Samuel, cabman, Signal Hill

Doyle, Miss Veronica. ‘Summer St.

Dunphy, A. M.

Duff, Miss K. M,, New Gower St.

Duggan, Tom, Signal Hill
Dunphy, Alex. M., card

Day, Samuel, ¢ cabman

Doyle, Miss Mary I, Springdale St.

E
Earle, Leonard
Earle, Jacob
Eberele, Paul G., Wireless Operator
Edridge, Thomas :

Emberley, Miss Bridget,

\ LeMarchant Roal
Ellis, J. Ernest, care Gen’l Delivery
Elcoe, Miss Bridget, Duckworth St.
Evan, George, retd/. ;

F

Freeman, Miss G. M., Postal Telegraph
Freeman, Miss Violet .

French Nellie, Duckworth St.
French, Master John, Water St.
Flynn, Mrs. Annie, Lime St.

Flynn, Mrs. Wm., card, Steven’s St.
Fitzgerald, Joseph

Flynn, Miss Mary, Pleasant St.
Field, George, care Gen’l Delivery
Forester, Rev. S. J., Duckworth St.
Foley, Charles, Duckworth St.
Foote, Mrs. James

Fogwell, Samuel, Victoria St.
Foley, Miss Ellen, retd,, Quidi Vidi
Ford, Sam#fiel G.

Fure, Peter, care Mrs. Taylor
Furlong, Miss T., card

Francis, Jack M.

G
Garland, John T., Lime St.

Gaden, Miss E., Queen’s Rd.
Green, Miss A., card, Pennywell Rd.
Greenidge, Arnold

Gilbert, Miss Hannah,
care Gen’l Post Office

Gosse, Miss Ita, Newtown Rd.
Gillingham, Newman W.
Guy, N. W.

H
Harris, Wm., care Gen’l Post Office
Hayes, Thos., care Mrs. Emberley
Haney, W. C., Bond St.
Hall, Miss Aggie, Water St. West
Harvey, W. T.
Hart, Mrs. Frank .
Hall, E., LeMarchant Rd.
Heasley, Geo. J., Water St. West
Hill, Miss Fannie, Bond St.
Hollett, Miss Annie, Casey St.
Hookey, Mrs.
Holland, Mrs. Samuel, Flower Hill
Hutchings, S.
Hurley, Miss Bride
Higgins, Mrs. Richard, slip, Water St.
Halley, J. H., card
Hefferman, Miss Lena, McKay St.
Healey, Miss Lizzie,

care Gen’'l Delivery
J

Johnson, Mrs. Logan

Jackson. George, card, Central St.
Jackson, Hayward, care Gen’l P. Office
Janes, Capt. Robt. S. o

Janes, Hayward, Lime St.

Janes, Miss Sarah

Jones, M. F.

Jones, Miss Mary, Water St.

K
Kelly, Miss Gertrude, Military Road
Kennedy, B., eard

Doyle, Miss Margareta Springdale StTKeniedy, Mrs."M, T. Josephine,

care Postmaster General
Kavanagh, Willie
Kennedy, Miss Ethel,
- care Gen’l Delivery
King, Mrs. B., slip
King, John
1 Kielly, Mrs. Catherine
King, Miss Janet, card,

Duckworth Street

King, MISS Fannie
King, W. 8., Clifton St.
Kaight, Jonathan M.

Ll

L i
Langill, Mrs. John, King’s Road
Lannigan, Mrs. J. J. ;
Legg, Percy

Lewis, Wm., card

Lynch, Mrs. Andrew, card
Lock, Mrs. Wm,, George’s St
Luscombe, N.

M
Martin, W. J., Patrick St.
Mallam, Miss
MacCormack, Miss Mary,
Pennywell Road
Maloney, Alex., care Post Office
Manuel, Miss Alice
Manslan, Mrs. Wm., Avalon House
Marshall, Miss Hazel, card
Mandival, Miss Maud
Maskell, Randali
Martin, Ray, care Marshall Bros.,, |
Water Street
Malone, P.

Merchant, Myers,

care Fred Smallwood
Mitchell, Miss Carrie, Freshwater Rd.
Morrissey, Pat., College Square
Molloy, Miss Ethel

Morris, Miss M., John St.

Moores, Mrs. Wm., Brazil’s Square
Morris, Mrs. Samson, Wm. St.

Mogridgé, Miss Mildred, card,
LeMarchant Road

Moore, Mrs. Chas., Pennywell Road
Moss, Mrs. Wm., Forest Road

Molloy, Miss Ethel, New Gower St.
Murphy, Miss A.

Murphy, Miss G., Hamilton St.
Murphy, Master Joe, Prescott St.
Murcell, Richard

Mace, Tom

Moore, Mrs. E,, retd, mother Thomas

Me
McCarthy, Mrs. Eliza, Flower Hill
Mackay, M., care Gen’l Delivery
McCarthy J. T.
MeD., Lillie R.

N

Nisbet, Pollick S.
Noall, Thos., slip
Norman, Jacob L., care Ayre & Sons
Norris, Wm.

Norman, Mrs. Edward, Barnes’ Rd.
Nugent, Miss Sadie, Carter’s Hill
Nunn, E. Cuthbert

0
Oakley, Jas., Knight St.
O’Leary, Philip
O’Keefe, Charles
O’Brien, Margaret, card, Summer St.
O’Neill, -John

P »
Parsons, Miss Irene B.
Parsons, Capt. R. H.,, LeMarchant Rd.
Parsons, Arthur, Prescott & Gower St.
Parsons, Mrs. Allan
Perkins, Mrs. Alton, care Postmaster
Percy, H.
Penney, Miss' Catherine
Phelan, Ed. H.
Phelan, Wm. J., care Gen’l Delivery
Percy, Mrs. R., Central St.
Piercey, Mrs., Gower St.
Phillips, Miss Minnie, John St,
Phillips, Mrs. Spence
Phillips, Miss Minnie, Bond St.
Pike, W. J. Gower St.
Pierre, Mrs. George
Picco, Martin, ‘Notre Dame St.

Powers, Miss Molly
Puddester, Joseph, Steven’s
arsons, T. J.

§t.

Q
Quilty, Miss Eli, eard, Duckworth St
Quinton, Mrs. Edward, Lime St,

R
Ralph, Miss Susannah, Riverheag
Ramsay, C. H.
Rankin, Mr. and Mrs., Cochrane §t,
Rose, Miss Emily T., Queen St.
Roache, Mrs. Morris, Casey St.
Roe, H. M.
Roberts, Moses, care G.P.O.
Rogers, A. S.
Roberts, George, Allandale Rd,
Rowe, H. J., care John Moore
Rodgers, Miss, New Gower St,
Roebuck, Miss Emily
Robson, Mrs. M., care Jas. Daily

Stares, Miss Lillian,
5 care Hon. S. D. Blandforg
St. John, J., South Side
Stacey, James, care Gen’l Post Qffice
Slade, F.
Stewart, Miss Adell
Snelgrove, Miss Ethel,
Sheppard, Mrs. Lillian
Stevens, James
Sexton, Gertrude, Springdale St.
Stevenson, Mrs. Ellen, College Squar
Sheppard, R. W., card
Smyth, Hedley . V.
Stickland, Miss Minnie, Water St,
Scott, Miss L., card, Gower St.
Stroud, Charles George’s St.
Short, W.*
Scott, Mrs. Elizabeth J.
Snow, V., Springdale St.
Sullivan, Mrs. J. T.,'James’ St.
Spurrell, Thos. card, Simms’ St.
Spurrell, Wm., Parade St.
Sweeney, Jas.
Smith, J. T., slip
T

Tavernor, Colin, Hayward Avenue
Taylor, Miss Gladys, (,card,

Gen’l Hospital

William St,

Taylor, Mrs. George

Thistle, Joseph

Tilley, Mis Daisy L., Duckworth St
Tucker, Margaret, Pleasant St.
Thomas, W. J.

Tobin, Richard

Thorne, Miss Elsie, Lime St.
Thomas, George, Lamb’s Lane
Tucker, Arthur

Y
Vickers, Mrs. Martin, Hagerty’'s Lane
Voisey, Miss ‘B.,, E. End Office

W
Whelan, Miss Emily, Hamilton St,

care Mrs. J. Angel

Wall, Michael, Bannerman St.
Walsh, Miss M. A., card, Mt. Scio
Wardell, Mrs., Charlton St.
White, Miss Reigon
Wells, Gus
Whelan, James, East End Station
White, George, Bond St.
Whitten, Miss Clara, Water St.
Whitten, Miss L. T.
Wiseman, Miss Katie, Goodview St.
White, Mrs. A., Springdale St.
Williams, Al, care Gen’l Delivery
Williams, Stephen, Water St. W.

Potters, Mrs. Jas.,, Hayward Avenue
Pomroy, Abraham, James St.

King, James, Springdale St.

! Power, Miss B., card, Water St.

Wooldridge, Miss Emma, Allandale Rd.
Woodford, Philip, Prince’s St.
Wigh, L.. Buchan St.

“You don’t trust me, then?”
“I do.” But I cannot wait
It is impossible. I shall go
what have you been doing?

have you discovered?

“Very little as yet,” said the detec-
cautiously. “But you excite
yourself u'nnecessarily. Why don't
you stay indoors quietly and rest?
That lad tells me are always
here, pacing up and down and fret-

longer.
mad:
What

tive,

you

ting.”

i | am,"‘ said Leicester. “I cannot
tear myself away from this spot. It
was here that the murder was done—
just here, where I stand. From here
I can see my old home and the spot
where I first saw her. You cannoct
understand what a fascination this
place has for me.”

“Perhaps 1 can't; perhaps 1 can,”
said the detective. “And so you won’t
stay here?”

“No,” said Leicester. “There
danger in it if there was no other
reason. That lad has sharp eyes, and
some day he will recognize me.”
“Hem!” said Mr. Dockett. “That's
the lad who behaves so strangely. 1
supp'ose———"

Then he paused as if an idea had
struck him.

“Will you come back with me?” he

is

said.
I have as good as failed
myself. Whether a mate of mine finds
anything or not 1 can’t say. He's at
wérk, and he’s a sharp fellow. I'm
inclined, however, seeing the state of
mind you are in, to push matters on,
and T've hit on an idea.”

“I'll come,” said Leicester, and to-
gether théy returned to the cottage.
On the way, Mr. Dockett said:
Whare i& your - friend, stewart——-

-

in London

1e beach,” said Leices-
thﬁﬂ Tellow thought it

“I don’t- mind confessing that{

“He'd make a good detecti\'e.. Ah,
here's the lad. Now I want you to sit
the and

beside me inside cottage,

when I give the signal take off that
beard and wig.”

Leicester nocdded wearily.

“What plan have you?”

“Never mind,” said Mr. Dockett.

They entered the cottage, and sat
dO\’Vﬂ in the little parlor.

Then Mr. Dockett called to Jamie,
and asked him if he could bring a
glass of water.

The lad rose and hobbled in with it.

“Sit down,” said Mr. Dockett. “Sit
down, my lad., What are you read-
and he took a book out of
“Ah!

Assassins.’

ing?”’
Jamie’s hand. the ‘Lives aof
Celebrated That's a
srange book for a youilg lad!”

Jamie turned pale.

“Is it, sir?” he said. “I—I—like it.”
“Don’t look much like a murderer
yourself,” said Mr. Dockett. -“Never

saw one done, eh?”

“Heaven forbid!” said Jamie.
“Heard of one, though,”
on the cliffs, I

Mr.

said the de-
tective, “that murder

suppose? You knew Leicester,
didn’t you?”
“Yes, sir,” faltered the lad.

{To be Continued.)

Economy

GAS COKE yields 44 per cent of
radiant heat, whereas coal gives only
19 per cent. under the same condi-
tions.

GAS COKE.is clean to handle.

GAS COKE is smokeless.

GAS COKE gives a clear red glow.

GAS COKE lasts longer than coal.

Light the fire with paper an sticks
and a little coal. When once burning
make it up with Coke, the cheapest
solid fuel.

For a limited time only, the St.
John’s Gas Light Company will de-
liver in any part of the town at $6. 50
per ton, or $3.25 per half tom.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly exectu
ted at lowest cash prices for ail Brit-
ish and Continental gocds, including

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and heather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,

Drapery, Millinery and Piece G¢
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Mechinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
etc., etc.
Commission 21 p.c. to 5 ».6.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Bpecial Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from $50 upwards.
Consignments of Produce Sold om
Account.

WILLIAM “WILSON & SONS

(Established 1814.)
88, Abelu Lane, London, BC
Cable Address: “Amnuaire, Fondon.”

_ TebLtt

THRONE ROOM HOSPITAL.

EYERY TI][E WE WBITE

a new policy we add a name to our
growing list of prudent people We
want to add your name to t t list.
We know it is merely thoughtl:

that has left you without

FIRE INSU'RANCE.
You know its benefits ‘and advan- |
tages. So we urge you to give us the
order to write you a _policy to-day.
You may ‘keep on !orgetting it
long. The cost u smal X

{ and drawing-room twenty-four more.

Arrangements for receiving wound-
ed soldiers into the new Red Cross
hespital at Dublin Castle are now
complete. In the Throne Room there
are fifteen beds, and in the ante-room

The picture gallery, where harig the
pictures of past Lords . Lieutenant of
Ireland, contains twenty-seven beds,
and the outlook on the Upper Chasila
.Yard is  exceptionally bright
cheerful. - The apartments which com-
mand a view of the castle garden are
for wounded officers. About nineteen
beds have been placed in the  bed-
rooms usually assigned to the King
and Queen. the King's dfessing-room
and study, and the private secretary’s

and |

MXSSATTR

Notonl: siter, smoother, more satisfying
than ahy other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” a tiugrance inimi-
table ip its subtlety 4nd chara

China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessorlel.’

R T A TR

Recewedi
l’revious fo9

OFFICIAL.

LLONDON, Feb.

The Gmemor Newfoundland:

The four main forts at the Da
elles entrance, namely, Caps
Seddul, Crkhanieh and Kum K4
were re-attacked on Thursday
jng by the AljJied fleet. The
Elizabeth, Agamemnon,

and Gaulois at ,Jlong range,

the Vengeance:  and Cornw
gaged the first closely,
fren and ("harla-n_]anf:c.
Reduction was completed of
5.15, after a further close
the Vengeance, Triumph
Sweeping operations the
gun. On Friday the Strai
swet for four miles up.
bion, Majestic and Vengean
limit of the swept area,
Dardanus, and the enemy
forts at the entrance. Landir
ties from the Vengeance
istible demolished the
forts completely and the four
tially, and destroyed two
and four Nordenfeits. On T}
the Agamemnon was hit by of
at 11,000 yvards. The ¢ alti
three killed and five
Friday the ca 5
and three
proceeding.

i
|

and
the

at
by
bion.

first

()¢
woun¢ Operat#
HARCG

FLEET
A\CTION.
LLONDON, F
completed
the ¢
Allied
warship

GREATEST EYE

After having
struction of the forts at
of the Dardanelles, the
British and French
greatest that has ever been in
attacking the . innei:
which have stood Dbetween
and invasion by sea. Appar
outer forts could not withst
great bombardment, and w
had been levelled and
their defenders, men land
}:hips to complete the work
milition, while mine-sweep«

a passage for the ips in the §
More serious work is now ¢
all. TImportant fortifications
Kilid, Bahi and Chamak, which
the narrowest part of the

1,000 Ibs.
Fresh Halib

By s.s.. Portia to-day.

are now

; anan Haddles.
Fresh Cod Tongues.
Salt Herring (selected).
" Boneless Codfish.
| Kippered Herring.
Red Cross Salmon, 11b. ti
. Snioked’ Caplih in pkgs.
Neorwegian Herring, 12c
Norwegian Sardines, 13
F © and 20. tin.
Lob§ter, No. 1, 40c. tin.
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- P. E 1. TURKEYS
Ply. Rock Chlcke
5 cases Fresh Lai

Esuﬂ-rall to-day

-S00S90

, 250 pairs Fresh Rall)lblts
ranbem:ieS, 40c. ga
Fresh Dates, 10c. pkg.
Campbell’ctrdSoups, 12‘;:. ti
Jams, ass » 17c. 1 1b. p
Valencia . Oranges, large,




