
IDY NERVES
Your troubled, unsettled mind, your inability to concen

trate, or your fatigue from ordinary work simply shows you 
that the drain on your strength is greater than your system is 
supplying and you need the powerful, nourishing force in

Hdin MlllSIM
to speedily replenish the deficiency and avoid a breakdown. 

Scoff's is all nourishment and so skilfully emul
sified that it is quickly assimilated without taxing 
digestion and sets up strength in place of weakness.

No Harmful Orugm or Opiates.
Scott & Bo vvncrTbronto, Out.
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CHAPTER X.

PARTING OF T1IE WAYS.

With a deep bow to Olive, who was 
gazing at him in unconscious admira
tion, and raising his hat to the gen
tlemen, he walked away.

“What a fine young fellow!” .ex
claimed Lord Cravenden, as he 
watched the graceful athletic figure.

“As modest as he’s brave," said Mr. 
Normanby, watching Olive's face 
keenly as he spoke.

"Glad to get off scot-free, I expect!” 
put in the harsh voice of John Verner, 
who had Just Joined the group.

Olive looked up indignantly; and 
Sir Edwin, with a slight frown, drew 
her arm within his, as he walked to
ward the Bingleigh carriage.

When it had driven away, Verner, 
still with a hard smile on his face, 
bade his companions adieu, and re
turned to the Grange in as bad a tem
per as it was possible to be; and it 
was thus Morgan found him on his re
turn home later in the day. One per
son alone at the Grange took the fail
ure of their plans calmly. This was 
old Griley, who crawled into the lib
rary, where the father and his son 
were quarreling over the muddle. With 
a satisfied smile, the old man stood in 
the doorway and surveyed the angry 
faces of the two.

“Hot words again, eh?” he croaked. 
“Yes, and need for them,” said Mr. 

Verner, as he strode up and down the 
room; "a nice day’s blunder we’ve 
had!”

“Well, .well, Mr. Verner, sir—we're 
not done yet; and if we blunder to
day, well, we plunder to-morrow—eh, 
Mr. Morgan?” said old Griley, with a 
chuckle.

“Oh, don’t croak at me," returned 
the old man sulkily. “It's all your 
fault. A pretty penny we shall have 
to pay Chigwell when he comes out 
of prison. He’ll get at least three 
years for this, confound your plot
ting!”

"Eh, that’s right!” retorted the old 
man, “blame poor old Griley when 
things go-wrong; but if my plan had 
worked—would you have thanked me 
—no! That’s the way of the world. 
It ain’t the first time a man has been 
outwitted by a woman.” j

“A woman!” echoed Mr. Verner.
The steward nodded.___________________________

“Yes. If Miss Seymour hadn't 
turned up, we should have won. 1 

' knew the fellow himself wouldn’t open 
his lips, and I thought the young lady 
would have been tod proud. I plan
ned it all; the hare was ready on pur
pose for him—but that swilling ale
house man spoiled it all."

"Turn him out, neck and crop!” 
snarled the squire.

“You’ll make a pretty hash of things 
between you,” growled Morgan, ris
ing abruptly. “For Heaven’s sake, 
leave me out of it in the future—I’ve 
iio liking for prison, if you have!’’ 
With a contemptuous laugh, he left 
the room.

“Uncivil rascal!” said his father.
“He’s young yet,” replied Griley. 

“Wait till I’ve made him master oi 
Bingleigh Hall.”

John Verner sighed.
"When?—and how, my good Griley. 

A long siege requires ammunition : 
we’re running short, Griley.”

The old man pulled out a packet ol 
papers from his pocket.

"Never fear, squire," he chuckled 
“we’ll putt it off yet. See, here are 
the shares of the Great Eastern Bank 
ing Company—get him to speculate— 
then we’ll hold him hard and fast.

Then, in a lower voice, he unfolded 
his schemes, the master of the Grange 
listening with eager ears and avar 
icious heart.

Meanwhile, Reuben made his way 
out of the village. His arm was pain 
ing him, and he was overjoyed, on 
reaching the edge of the woods, to 
find Wynter waiting to help him 
home. During the trial, the old man 
had been obliged to keep out of sight, 
for he had no wish to be seen and 
recognized by John Verner.

He was torn with conflicting doubts. 
In all these years, in which he had 
lived with Reuben, he had grown to 
love him passionately, and the very
idea of telling the boy that he was no | 
kith or kin to him filled him with dis
may. Since the accident which had 
deprive^ the young Ernest of his mem
ory of the past, old Wynter had grown 
to look upon him as his son; and, al
though he had taught him all the 
knowledge he himself possessed- 
even sitting up at night in order to 
impart some fresh store to the boy’s 
mind—he had no wish to make him 
lord of the Grange. He had put it off j 
from year to year, till at last this en
counter with Morgan and his father | 
warned him that he must come to 
some speedy decision. Accordingly,

the silence. Ever end anon, he tam
ed his eyes on the lights of Bingleigh
Hall, the grounds of which were 
edged by a belt of woodland.

He lay there lost in thought, till 
roused by a light step. He looked up 
hastily. The Intruder was Topsyf thq 
maid. He gazed at her reproachfully, 
and was about to speak, when a sec
ond footstep was heard, and behind 
her appeared Olive’s slight form. He 
rose, and stood looking at her with 
adoration of her in his eyes. A faint 
tinge of color was on her face, and, 
as she looked at him, her qyes fell on 
the rough bandaging of his wounded 
arm. With a low cry, almost of pain, 
she came forward.

“You were hurt!” she cried ; then, 
with gentle itaperiousness, she said, 
“sit down. Let me bandage that pro
perly," she added. She undid the 
coarse, though clean, linen, and turn
ing to Topsy, said, “Topsy, tear up 
your apron into strips."

Topsy did sp without a qualm and 
ruthlessly pulled away the starched 
embroidery. Olive, apparently for
getful of all save a passionate pity, 
took the linen and bound up the 
swollen arm.

“You bore all this,” she breathed, 
looking up at him with a glance 
which seemed to pierce his heart, "and 
without a word!”

“It was nothing,” he muttered con
fusedly, almost overcome by her 
beauty and kindness.

“But it was foolish,” she said, 
chidingly, “to go through so much to 
please a woman’s whim. Who taught 
you such chivalry, Reuben?”

At the sound of his name, he turned 
pale and trembled ; another moment, 
and he would have poured forth his 
mad passion for her. The temptation 
was great; but he overcame it with 
an effort which was only too evident 
in his face; and Olive, half under
standing, shrank back from him.

With a quick gesture, he rose to his 
feet.

“Miss Seymour,” he said steadily, 
“it was nothing; I only did my duty 
as your servant. There is nothing I 
wtjjild not do to serve you."

Olive looked at him gently.
“Well, Reuben,” she said, “will you 

be my servant—really, I mean? My 
father is interested m you—he offers 
you a home at the Hall. You love 
horses—my father will put all his 
mder your charge—you are to take 
care of them, and train them—and 
.each me—will you accept?”

Reuben’s face glowed at the words 
and she saw that he trembled; but he 
shook his head.

"Such happiness is not for me. You 
and Sir Edwin are both too good to 
ne. I will train the horses—accept 
your service, Miss Seymour—but my 
tome must be outside the Hall; I 
could not leave my grandfather. He 
has given up his life to me; I cannot 
lesert him now.”

Olive turned to him with shining 
eyes.

"You are right," she said gently. 
‘It shall be as you wish—and I may 
el! my father you will come when—” 
“To serve you to the death,” he re

plied earnestly.
"Then, good-by,” she said, and,

he waited now on Reuben, binding up I moved by a sudden impulse, she held 
his arm, though but roughly; and I ')u*‘ *ler smaH white hand. He took 
when he had placed some soup over I '*• alm°st reverently—then, moved by 
the fire, he bade Reuben rest, while I ;*ie 8anJe spirit, raised it to his lips, 
he Avent down to the village for some I Good-by,” he said, in a low tone, 
simple herbs Avith which to treat the I an<* SI°°(I with cap in hand as she 
wounded arm. I Passed him, followed by the faithful

Reuben sank down gratefully ITopsy- 
enough; if the truth be told, glad of I Hardly had they disappeared when

L-

If you want health
you can have it, by heeding Nature’s laws. Keep the 
stomach strong, the liver active, the blood pure, and 
the towels regular, and you will seldom be ill. Take 
good care of these organs, and at the first sign of 
anything wrong—promptly take Beecham’s Fills.

you certainly need
the help and relief of this world-famed remedy, to 
keep the tody in health. They quickly establish nor- 
mal conditions, so the organs perform their functions 
as Nature intended. No other remedy will so surely 
strengthen the system, stimulate the liver, regulate 
the towels ana quickly improve the general health as

Worth a Guinea a Box

I Avith a rustling of the busies, Wynter 
| sprang forward.

“Reu—my boy, my dear boy!” he 
| cried.

“Why, Gran,” exclaimed Reuben,
| almost vexedly, “you heard------”

"Every word,” returned the old 
| man. “I’m proud of you, Reu—you 
can’t be a servaht to anybody.”

I don’t know," the younger man 
said dreamily. “I think I’d rather be 
her servant than—master of the 
Grange,” he added, for a comparison.

With an oath, Wynter fell back, his 
heart cold with fear.

Tis fate,” he muttered. “You 
love her!” he (cried fiercely. “You—” 

Hush!” interrupted Reuben stern
ly. “She is my mistress—as far be
yond me as the stars above us are—” 

“But if you were her equal, what 
then, lad? You wouldn’t desert your 
poor old Gran, I suppose?”

“I don’t think I deserve that doubt, 
do you?” said Reuben -reproachfully.

“No, no, lad—forget it—I ought not 
to have said that,” said Wynter re
morsefully. “I’m going to London,” 
he continued, after a slight pause, 
lighting his old briar pipe.

“To London?” echoed Reuben, in 
dismay.

‘‘‘Yes," said Wynter, stolidly, “to
night. I ought never to have come to 
these parts again.”

“Have We been here before, then ?" 
said Reuben, eagerly snatching at 
this chance of hearing something of 
his vanished, forgotten past.

“Yes—but not in your time, lad," 
said Wynter, quick to cover up his 
slip.

"Well, I’ll come with you, then, of 
course,” said Reuben.

“No, no, lad,” said the old man 
sadly. “The parting of the ways has 
’ome. Your place is here till I re
urn—with certain property. Till 
hen, do what you will, but keep clear 
>f that Verner crew at the Grange. 
They nearly got you; next time they 
nay succeed. Be careful, lad, be 
careful,” he went on earnestly. “I 
will come back as soon as post 
Vow once more, good-by.”

With a close handclasp, that was a 
aress in itself, Wynter disappeared 
nto the shadow of the grand old trees 
tnd once more Reuben was alone.

CHAPTER XI.
AN AVOWAL OF LOVE. 

FARMER STYLES Avas a man of 
ew ideas, and sIoav to receive fresh 

ones ; but when once his somewhat 
lull comprehension had taken in a 
fact, that same fact Avas as deeply 
rooted as any tree in Deane Hollow. 
His life went on from day to day, 
'rom year to year—with the regular
ly of clockwork—one year like an
other, one crop like another—nothing 
■hanged but his beloved daughter, 
Polly.

To his mind Polly was the prettiest 
girl In the county, not even except 
ing Miss Olive herself, for Avhom he 
nad an immense respect, as befitted 
Iter station. But to his simple mind, 
his Polly was always a baby, or at 
least a mere child, to be bought a 
ribbon or a brooch at a fair. It took 
a long time to make the ivorthy man 
realize that his little girl was a wv- 
inan, and it was Reuben who uncon
sciously and quite innocently opened 
ills eyes to this fact. He ivas straight 
ind handsome, and clever enough in 
the Avay of training colts, but he was 
no fit match for his Polly; so while 
Reuben was teaching Miss Seymour 
to ride, and John Verner was plotting 
o gain possession of Bingleigh Hall, 

Farmer Styles was on the lookout for 
an eligible sweetheart for Polly. He 
noted that, whenever Reuben came up 
to the farm, Polly was sure to have 
some business in the young man’s 
vicinity, and that she would watch 
him as he came and went up and 
down the hill. At first, the farmer re
fused to consider the idea at all, and 
felt tempted to stop employing the 
young man; but like his lord and 
master, Sir Edwin Seymour, he ivas 
loath to cause his daughter pain, and 
Avhen, carried atvay by Reuben’s be
ll atrior at the trial, he paid his fine, 
he had already decided that, if Polly 
wanted him, Polly should have him.

He knew absolutely nothing of the 
frequent visits of Mr. Morgan Verner, 
so careful had that gentleman been to 
manage that the good man should be 
unaware of the stolen interviews, and 
the stolen kisses, too; and poor, pret
ty Polly was too deeply in love to say 
a word when Morgan forbade it.

(To be continued.)

List of Letters Remaining in fi. P. O., to Dec. 10,1917
A

Antle, Frank
Anderson, Miss Mollie, Brazil’s Sq. 
Andrews, R. H. Freshwater Road 
Andrews, S„ Moore St.
Andrews, Miss Annie, Queen’s Road 
Armstrong, Miss H., card,

College Square 
Anndrews, Miss Blanche

Batson, Mrs. L„ Brazil’s Square 
Bateman, Mrs. Jane 
Baird, Martin, Freshwater Bay 
Bartlett, .Miss Jessie, card, Bond St. 
Barnes, J. A., Holloway St. 
Broadbrook, Miss A.
Blake, Miss C., Hamilton St.
Bryant, Cecil, care G. P. O.
Baker, Henry, Topsail Road 
Barnes, Miss, Water Street,

care General Delivery 
Best, Posiah, Holloway St.
Benson, Mr. 0„

care Wm. Bailey, 38 ---------  Hill
Byrne, Thos. J„ Nagle’s Hill 
Bishop, Miss Annie, George’s St. 
Brine, M(chael
Bishop, Mips Annie, Cuddihy St. 
Bishop, E„ Tessier Place 
Birch, Mrs. Edward, Monroe St. 
Bowring, G. A.
Brown, Miss Elizabeth, 11 ------ St.
Brown, Heber. Bannerman St.
Boone, Mrs. C., LeMarchant Road 
Boone, James 
Boone, Miss Nellie 
Boyle, Miss Mary, York St.
Brophy, Mrs. Annie, Water St. West 
Bailey, James, H. M. S. Briton 
Brown, J. N.
Butler, J. A. '
Bursell, Miss B„ Carter’s Hill ’ 
Butler, Miss Lizzie, South Side 
Blnndell, Mrs. H., c|o Gen. Delivery 
Butler, Mrs. Joseph, Spruce St.
Burke, Miss L„ card 
Bugden, J., Duckworth St.
Brunlus, Mrs. John, Victoria St. 
Butler, Miss A. M„ Gear St.
Butt. Mrs. Wm.. 10 ------ St.
Bugden, Miss Eva

care Mrs. Smith, Monroe St. 
Bursev, Mrs. Wm., Gower St.
Butler," Joseph, Spruce St.
Butler, Lydia, Spruce St.
Bursey, Mrs. A. L„ Cochrane St. 
Brown, Miss Frances, Gower St. 
Butler, Mrs. George. Pennyweil Road 
Butler, Mrs. H„ Nbav Gotver St.

Grant, W„ Pennyweil Road 
Grant, Miss Annie, card 
Gladney, Wm.
Gilbert, Miss Mabel
Gale, Miss Bride, Boggan Street
Gibbons. Miss C.
Grace, Miss A., Casey Street 
Goodridge, George, Monroe St.

H
"Hannum, Miss Flora,

care Mrs. Simms, King’s Bridge 
Hayden. John, Fair View House 
Hartery, Mrs. Joe. Barron St. 
Harding. Wm.. Simms’ Street 
Harvey, Mrs. Wm. B.. George’s St. 
Hardy, John, Pleasant St.
Harned, A. N„ Water St. West 
Harnahi, Kenneth 
Haldane, G.
Henrlcken, Miss B„ card, Leslie St. 
Hedge, Miss Addie, Queen’s Road 
Hearn, Miss D„ Central St. 
Hefferman, J.
Hynes, George, Bannerman St. 
Htseock, Miss E.
Hoyles, Mrs. Thomas. Hamilton St. 
House, Stewart, care G. P. O.
House, Gordon, care G. P. O. 
Howard, Chas. M.
Hodder, George. Long Pond Road 
Hutchings. A., Monroe St.
Hussey, Albert, care G. P. O.

Ivory, George, Hanley’s Lane 
Ivany, Mrs. Mary, Water Street.

.1
Janes, Wesley. South- Side 
Jones, Mrs. M„ Duckworth St.
Joyce, Miss Minnie, Murphy’s Square 
Janes, Wesley, South Side

K
King, Thomas, Water St.
King, John F„ George’s St.
King. Miss Hazel.

care A. B. King, Hamilton St. 
Keating, James, card 
Kearney, Jack, care National Stores 
Kean. RoAvland, South Side 
KaA'anagh. Mrs. John, Cabot St. 
Keougli, Peter, Water St.
Kennedy. Mrs., Pleasant St.
Kent. Wm.. Patrick St.
Kelly, E. M..v Middle Street 
Kennedy, Richard, care Reid Nfld. Co. 
Kelly, James, Water St.
Kennedy. Mrs. Katie, late Halifax 

" Knight. Miss S. E„ Leslie St.
Kelly, Mrs. John, Barter’s Hill

0
Oates, Miss Fannie, West End 
O’Brien, Miss Mary A;,

Water Street, West End 
O’Brien, John, Insurance Co.
Oldford, Samson
O’Grady, Madeline, King’s Road 
O’Keefe, Miss Minnie, Bond St. 
Oldford, Miss Lizzie, Freshwater Rd.

Parsons, Mrs. Ambrose, Spencer St. 
Parsons. Miss Victoria, Wickford St. 
Pardy, Miss Alice, Allandale Road 
Peddle. John W„ Pleasant St. 
Pearson, Miss E.
Penney, Miss Violet, Water St. W.
Ponder, Henry, 60 ---------  St.
Pretty, Miss M„ Rennie’s Mill Road 
Pender, James, Cabot St.
Pearson, F.
Pilgrim, Albert
Pinsent, Miss Sophie, Queen’s Road, 
Phippard, Thos. R.
Pike, Reuben, Cabot St.
Pilgrim, Butler, Queen St.
Philpot, Miss Fanny, Cornwall Ave. 
Pinsent, Bessie, Gower St.
Power, Miss Agnes, Military Road 
Power, Sarah
Power, Miss Aggie, LeMarchant Road 
Powell, Miss Leah, Hamilton St. 
PoAvell, Miss B., South Side 
Porter, Solomon 
Power, Mrs. Wm., card,

Water St. W.
Power, Peii-r, Duckworth St.
Porter, Miss Mary, Queen’s Road 
Parsons, F C„ late Grand Falls 
Penney, V. J.
Pridham, Mrs. Reg., Monroe St.

Cold meat minced and mixed wkh 
an equal quantity of mashed potatoes, 
made into a loaf and perforated co 
that pieces of bacon can be rolled and 
put In the holes, then placed in a pan 
and baked to a nice brown, Is one de 
licious way of serving left-over-meat.

A Good All Round
liniment

that seems to go straight through the 
skin and reach the pain. That is a 
good' description of

Stafford’s liniment.
We believe there Is no more generally 
useful liniment. It seems to reach the 
spot every time.

No home should be without a good 
liniment for use in those emergencies 
common to all homes calling for a re
liable liniment Keep a bottle of 
“Stafford’s Liniment” in your medi
cine chest

For sale everywhere. ‘ 
Manufactured only by 

DB. F. STAFFORD & SON,
8L John’s, Nfld.

Clark, Mrs. Thomas, George’s St. 
Carter, Kenneth, late s.s. Portia 
Cranford. Miss M., South Side 
Carroll, Miss Bessie, care Miss Reid 
Clarke, John, Brazil’s Square 
Chance;, Miss Bessie, Golf Avenue 
Clarke, Miss Frances, Duckworth St. 
Clarke, John J., care Mrs. L. Hall 
Clemins, G. S.
Cowan. Edgar. DurkAvorth SI.
Collins. Mrs. F.
Cook, Harold
Cole, John A., care G. P. O.
Collins. Harold. Pleasant St.
Cook, Mrs., card
Grossman, Robert, Barnes’ Road
Coiley, Benjamine
Cook, George, care G. P. O.
Callahan, Miss Sarah, Circular Road 
Cheater. Miss Clara. Circular Road 
Critch, Miss G„ Ivy Hotel 
Cook. Miss Violet, South Side 
Corcoran, Laurence, Duggan St.

D
Dormandy, Miss Mary, Water St. 
Dewling. Miss if., Water St.
Divyer, Miss M.,

care J. Barron, Patrick St. 
Donsmore, Miss Lizzie, card.

Prescott Street 
Dingwell, Mrs. Thos., card 
Dickson, Frank, card 
Diamond, Mrs. and Mr. John 
Diamond. Miss Jessie, Bond Street 
Doyle, Miss Alice, Carter’s Hill 
Doran, Miss Maggie M„

late Trepassey
Dowe, Mrs. E., card. Monroe St. 
Drover, Ambrose, Pleasant St.
Ducey, Michael
Duffett, Miss L„ Seamen’s Institute 
Duggan, M.
Davis, Miss B. C., Monroe St.
Donnelly, Mrs. Wm. F.,

Water Street West 
E

English. Bernard, Water St. West 
Elford, Miss Lizzie, Freshwater Rd. 
Eadie, John, care G. P. G.
EdAvards, Mr., Monroe St.

F
Furey, Charles 
Fowler, Miss P..

care J. M. Murphy, DuckAvorth St. 
Ford, Miss Mary A.. Prescott St.
Ford, Miss Mary, City 
Ford, Mrs. C.
Forward, Miss Rose, card 
Ferguson, F. J.
Flemming, Thos., Newtown Road 
Feltham, Miss L„ Springdale St. 
French, Miss C. H., Pleasant St.
Fagan, A., late Sydney 
Francis, Robert
French, Miss Mary, Dicks’ Square 
Furey, Clara, King's Bridge Road

G
Guinye, Michael (P. card), Pleasant SI 
Goobie, Herbert, care G. P. O.
Gulliford, Miss Irene, care G. P. O. 
Gosse, Miss B. B„ care G. P. O. 
Goodridge, George, card, Monroe St. 
Gillard, Miss Anniie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Gespella, Wm.
Greening, Miss Minnie 
Gardiner, Robert, R.N.R.
Gardiner, Miss A., card, Pennyweil Rd

L
Laye, Mrs. Bridget, Water St. 
Lambert, Mrs. B., care G. P. O.
Lamb, G. J.
Lang, Mrs. Joseph, 16 ——- St. 
Lewis, James. Pennyweil Road 
LeDrew. Stanley, Hamilton St.
Lewis, Caleb, Brazil's Square 
LeDrew, Wm., NewtoAvn Road 
Lelle, Mrs. J. G.
Lee, Miss Elsie, South Side 
LeGrow, Miss S„ care G. P. O.
Lilly, Miss M. A.. FresliAvater Road 
Lynch. Mrs. T.. Wickford St.
Lynch, Mrs. Joseph,

care General Delivery
Ludlow, Wm.
Ludden, Miss Sophie, New Gower St. 
Lundrigan, John, GoAver St.
Lodge, Miss Helen, Gower St.

ir
Martin, Thomas, DuckAvorth St. 
Martin, Barney, c|o Standard Mfg. Co. 
Martin, Frederick 
Mayo, Miss G., Carter’s Hill 
Mann, Norman (’.. McKay St.
Maloney, Miss Ethel, Hamilton St. 
Mahon, Russell M.; care G. P. O. 
Maloney, Miss Ellen, Gower St. 
Manuel, Miss E., Gower St.
Martin, J. M„ card 
Maidment. Miss N„ Newtown Road 
Mercer, Robert. Water St.
Mercer, Miss G., Military Road 
Mercer, Joseph, care EdAvard Morgan 
Miller, Miss I)., Brine St.
Miller. Miss Mary, Gower St.
Mitchell, Miss Flossie, card,

Goodview Street
Miller, Mrs. .1. B.
Miller, Miss Eva 
Miller, Wm., Newtown Road 
Moore, Miss G„ Circular Road 
Moore, Mrs. Clias.. Gower St.
Murray, Mrs. Wm. G.
Murphy, Mrs. Jas.
MulroAvney, Mrs., Military Road 
Murphy, Miss Maud. Springdale St. 
Mulley, Z„ George St.
Mutencary, F. E„ card,

Springdale Street
Murphy, C. F.
Murphy. Miss A., GoAver St.
Melvin, Miss B.

Me
McKinnon, Mrs. J., Queen St.
McGrath, I. W„ DuckAvorth St. 
McCumisky, Patrick,

care General Delivery 
McDonald, Miss Kittle,

care Mrs. H. Baird 
McDonald, Miss Laura, Cross Roads 
McLean, Miss K.
McGrath, Win., earn G. P. O.
McDonald. Martin 
McNamara, Mrs. B„ c|o Wm. Harvey 
Me. Namara, Mrs. Elizabeth, Knight St 
McDonald, Miss Mary,

care General Delivery

Nesson, Ralph
Newman, Miss Maggie, Barron St. 
Newman, Mrs. Albert, Barron St. 
Newhook, Miss Janet, Monkstown Rd. 
Nicholl, James
Nose worthy, Ida. Pennyweil Road 
Noel, Alex. B„ Franklin Avenue

Garland, Miss Frances, Carter’s Hill NoseAVorthy, Jim, card

Quinton, Mrs. Wm. M„ Simms’ St. 
Quigley, George, Long Pond Road

It
Ralph, Mrs. G., care Gen'l Delivery 
Ryan, A., card, Newtown Road 
Randell. Miss G„ Rennie’s Mill Road 
Rjyn, Mike, care G. P. 0.
Randell, Wm., Gower St.
Ralph, Miss S., Hamilton St.
Reid, Miss Agnes, late Grand Falls 
Reader, Miss W.
Reid, Mrs. Mary, Cook Street 
Rideout, John 
Ring, Mrs. Hannah 
Rideout, Stanley, late s.s. Portia 
Roberts, Fred.
Roberts, George, Freshwater Road 
Robertson, Mrs. M., card, Casey St. 
Roberts. Frank, Pleasant St.
Roche, Miss Mary, 9 --------- St.
Rose, Miss E„ Gotver St.
Roche. Michael, Water St. West 
Russell, Wm., card, late Sydney, C.B.

S
Skinner, Chas., late Pushthrough 
Seviour, Walter
ScAvardy, Miss Liddie, c|o Gi Knowling 
Sharpe, Mark, card,

care General Delivery 
Saunders, Stanley, Springdale St. 
Shaw, Miss Mary, Convent Lane 
SparroAV, Miss Minnie, card, Gower St. 
Stamp, John 
ShaAv, Mary, card 
Slater, Miss Mary, Wood St.
Street, Miss Minnie, Carter's Hill 
Sears, Wm., care General Delivery 
Shea, Bride M„ Maxse St.
Sharpe, Miss Dora, Duckworth St.
Smith. Mrs. A., 50 ---------  St.
Skinner, Miss P., care Wm. Brennan 
Stone, Eli, Theatre Hill 
Short, Miss Susie, do Gen’l Delivery 
Sapp, Mrs. Wm., Ncav Gower St.
S toy les. Jordon, care Gen’l Delivery 
Snow, Mrs. A., South Side 
SnoAv, Miss B.. Freshwater Road 
Squires, Miss Fannie, Hamilton St.

| Stuckless. Alfred 
Squires, Mrs. George, Brine St. 
Sullivan, Miss Mary, LeMarchant Rd.

Taylor. Miss Bessie, care G. P. O. 
Taylor, Mrs. John, Casey St.
Taylor, Mrs. Jas.
Tarrant, Eric S.
------. Miss Jennie, 22 LeMarchant Rd.
Ferry, Miss Mary
Thistle, Miss G. M., care BroAvning Co. 
Tilley, Henry J., Duckworth St. 
Tilley, Mrs. John, card, Barron St. 
Thompson. Joe A., care G. P. O. 
Tobin. Miss Elsie, Chapel St.
Tuff, Mrs. Elizabeth, Cabot St. 
Tucker, Adolphus, care Post Office

U
Upshail, Mrs. Malcolm

Verge, Miss N., card, Power St. 
Vinncent, Mrs. F„ Hayward Avenue

IV
Walsh. Miss Sarah A., Water St. W. 
Walsh, Miss Nagle's Hill 
Whelan, Mrs. Joseph 
Walters. Miss Sarah, Summer St. 
Walsh. Miss K., Adelaide St. 
Wardner, E. B., care Gen’l Delivery 
Warren, Miss Martha J., Pleasant St. 
Waterfield, Mrs. J. R., Pennyweil Rd. 
Walsh, Miss Nellie, Garrison Hill 
Weeks, George, George St.
Weir, Edward, card, Nagle’s Hill 
Wheeler, Ambrose, Flower Hill 
Weir, James, NeAvtown Road 
Wilson, Mrs. M.
Willard, Mrs. II., Water St.
Whiteway, Miss A., card 
Wheeler, John, care G. P. O.

Y
Young, Francis, 89 --------- Hill

J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmnster-Heaera

IV IV A /Ip insure with theTaper dAUo, queen,
* ‘ / the Company having the largest

All Sizes.
BURT & LAWRENCE,

14 New flow KB STHJtr*

The " Evening Telegram” is read by 
over 40.606 People daily.

the Company having the largest 
number of Policy Holders in 

’Newfoundland.
Every satisfaction given in 

settling losses.
Office : 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P. O. Box 782.
Telephone «48.

QUEEN INS. CO,

GEO. H. HALLEY,

IIII! I

Ml

l|l!!;!ir

LONDON, Net
NO CHRISTMAS Bi

Christmas present lui 
to be even more arduoj 
this season, and one 
will be no longer u| 
knows that worried seal 
thing Avliich members 
do not possess, and rev: 
able solution if they ;il 
givp, them a pipe, cigare 
gars. I have not heard 
pipe shortage, but the 
the only recourse this ; i 
bacco Control Board is if 
Christmas tendency, and 
an early injunction as | 
ing to customers of tob i 
of their usual purchase 
Avho likes to give her In 
Avili find it hard to m;:i| 
chases, and firms which 
customed to distribute 
of cigars among their ed 
have to try somethin 4 
something Avili not be 
there will be no big suij 
available.

PIANO sum

OAving to the redis 
wealth strange thipgs a< 
in the piano world. In 
munition and other wai | 
to be found' pianos wh i 
were. none. Long-time 
pianos, on the other ham! 
of them, made over the ^ 
hospitals and canteens, 
time, the great demand 
accompanied by a ' 
shortness of supply. AI 
firm of piano makers stall 
as they used to turn oui | 
a week, they now produ i 
even this number was du 
that the.oldest workers 
connection usually the iij 
Wood for cases, they 
gone up 600 per cent, 
were thankful to secure I 
es, fretworked and greei I 
that we knew in our g:j 
drawing rooms. The cli| 
coaid be sold over and 
Since pianos are not 1| 
among the first imports 
is over, the British makd 
safely upon a long peril j 
ity, during Avhich he wil 
further develop the qualiI 
strument. In the genera 
money those >vho have l| 
not necessarily sell 
while those who have 
safely counted upon to hi 
opportunity this emblem! 
ity and—with th'e varioif 
ers—of entertainment

GIRL CLERKS CRGlj 

GRATE.

Now the Government 
of young girls under l| 
Avork of messenger boyi 
one of the principal 
“half-timers” in the cu] 
o’iflo crwmfl nhfnit. OT16-


