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Phyllis Dearborn
OB, THE

Makes Stubborn Coughs 
Vanish in a Hurry

CHAPTER XVI.
“Pay me only what they are worth!” 

said Carrie, scornfully. "He will pay 
me ten times what they are worth. 
He is so generous he couldn’t help 
it”

"He is such a gentleman he would 
not pay you any more than a fair 
value under the circumstances,” said 
Phyllis, quietly.

“How well you understand him,” 
said Carrie.

The color mounted to the round, 
fair cheeks, and there was no an
swer. Presently Carrie had a new 
idea.

“If he gives only a fair price, and 
the money is truly and properly mine, 
to use as I please,” she said, “will 
you share with me just as usual?”

“That is different,” said Phyllis, in 
a troubled tone.

“It is not,” said Carrie. "I see how 
it is, you are not honest, Phyllis, any 
more. You were trying to make me 
take the money and use it, because I 
am only a poor little cripple. If the 
money isn’t good enough for you it 
isn't good enough for me, and I’ll 
send it right straight back to him, I 
will so. I didn’t think you’d let any 
man come between us,” and Carrie 
wept

"Carrie, darling!” said Phyllis, 
piteously, “you’ll make yoiivself sick. 
Please don’t feel so. » Don’t use the 
money if you think best not to. Never 
mind about it at all.”

“If you didn’t like him so much you 
wouldn’t be so hard on him,” sobbed 
Carrie, with delightful inconsistency.

"You’ll make me cry if you keep 
on,” said Phyllis, her under lip be
ginning to quiver.

“I know I’m horrid,” said Carrie. 
"My temper’s as crooked as my back.”

"Oh, Carrie, Carrie, I can’t stand 
It!” said Phyllis, and presently there 
was a clearing up shower of tears, 
two pairs of arms, one pair plump 
and one pair piteously thin, being 
twined sympathetically around/ the 
necks of the girls.

"Now it’s all right, isn!t it, Phyllis?’ 
said Carrie, cheerfully, after the tears 
had been duly wiped away.

"Yes, dear.”
"And we won’t touch his old money, 

Will we?”
"It shall be just as you say, dear.”
"But it’s your way I want to fol

low,” insisted Carrie.
“Well,” said Phyllis, smiling a little 

sadly, “that is the way I wish it to be. 
We won’t use the money, but we won't 
hurt him by sending it back.”

“Now we’ve settled that, let’s go to 
work,” said Carrie. "There are those 
dinner cards not half finished. Oh, 
Phyllis! think of painting dinner 
cards when we have the famous Sir 
Lionel for a customer!”

Phyllis laughed.
“What a little sunshine you are!" 

she said.
"Am I? He wasn’t to send the 

money until to-morrow, was he?” i
"What does it matter, if we are not 

to use it?” asked Phyllis, who was 
putting her work in order, to begin 
on.

“None, I suppose; but I’d just like

Snfililiflr Good Const Syrup 
Easily and Cheaply 

Made at Home
oToToToToToToIoTolo^

If some one in your family has an 
obstinate cough or a bad throat or chest 
cold that has been hanging on and refuses 
to yield to treatment, get from any drug 
store 2% ounces of Pinex and make it 
into 16 ounces of cough syrup, and watch 
that cough vanish.

Pour the 2% ounces Pinex (50 cents 
worth ) into a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
The total cost is about 64 cents, and gives 
you 16 ounces—a family supply—of a 
most effective remedy, at a saving of $2. 
A day’s use will usually overcome a 
ievere cough. Easily prepared in 5 
minutes—full directions with Pinex. 
Keeps perfectly and has a pleasant taste. 
Children like it.

It’s really remarkable how promptly 
»nd easily it loosens the dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and heals the inflamed mem
branes in a painful cough. It also stops 
the formation of phlegm in the throat 
and bronchial tubes, thus ending the per
sistent loose cough. A splendid remedy 
for bronchitis, winter coughs, bronchial 
asthma and whooping cough.

Pinex is a special and highly concen
trated compound of genuine Norway pine 
ixtraot, rich in guaiacol, which is so heal
ing to the membranes.
• Avoid disappointment by asking your 
druggist for “2H ounces of Pinex,” and 
do not accept anything else. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction goes with this 
preparation or money promptly refunded. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

Carrie, seeing Phyllis studying it.
‘No, the Warne seal, I fancy. It 

isn’t the Basingwell crest.”
‘Don’t break the seal, will you, 

Phyllis?”
Phyllis cut the String around the 

seal and gave that to Carrie, while 
she undid the package.

"Here's a note to 'Miss Carrie 
Braithwait, and an unsealed package 
to the same person,” said Phyllis.

‘Shall we look in the package first, 
or read the note first?” asked Carrie.

“I should think the note first,” an
swered Phyllis.

“That’s what I should say. Let’s 
read it together. Or shall I read it 
aloud to you?” asked Carrie, in a fe
ver of excitement.

"There might be something in it 
you wouldn’t wish me to hear,” sug
gested Phyllis.

“Well, I should say!" and Carrie 
laughed derisively as she opened the 
envelope. "Urn! that’s nice paper he 
uses! Look at his crest, Phyllis. Oh,
and he begins, ‘Dear Carrie!”

to know how much he will send, and 
then I am curious to learn whether 
you judged him right about the am
ount. I’m sure I’d be puzzled be
tween the desire to do something nice 
and the gentlemanly notion that I 
mustn’t,” and Carrie exhibited no lit
tle scorn for the gentlemanly notion.

“I don’t know how he will do it,” 
said Phyllis. “I suppose it will be 
difficult; but I am sure he will do 
what is right.”

"I am sure of that, too,” said Car
rie, dryly.

Fortunately for Carrie’s impatience 
they were not obliged to wait until 
the next day to learn what Lionel 
would do about the paintings. A 
package came to Miss Carrie Braith
wait that afternoon, and when the 
landlady handed it to her she saw by 
the seal on it that it must have come 
from him.

The landlady had some curiosity in 
the matter, too, and remained in the 
room .talking generally but cheer
fully, touching lightly but enthusias
tically on the noble gentleman who 
had called in the morning, and doing 
everything to intimate that she would 
not mind it at all if the package were 
opened in her presence. Carrie, how
ever, curbed her own burning curios
ity, and gut the package quietly on 
the bed beside her, and worked while 
Phyllis answered the landlady.

“Shall I tell the man to wait?" 
snapped the landlady presently, see
ing that she was not to be admitted 
to the symposium.

“If you please,” answered Phyllis.
“Lock the door,” said Carrie, when 

the woman was gone. “She’s crazy 
to know what's in the package. And 
so am I.”

Phyllis did not say she was also, 
but she locked the door with a gentle 
turn so that the landlady’;-, feelings 
should not be hurt by hearing the 
click, and then she ran to the bedside 
where Carrie’s nervous fingers were 
trying to open the package.

“I can’t do it, Phyllis, she said, de
spairingly. "If it was a love-letter 
I couldn’t be more nervous.”

Phyllis took the package and made 
a much better show . of composure, 
but, indeed, she was as much moved 
as Carrie.

“Is it the Basingwell seal?” asked

of

Permanent Cure of Piles
Certified By^Minister

Sixteen Years Ago This Man Was Cured by Dr. phase’s Ointment—Had Suf
fered Keenly for Twelve Years.

You might almost say that there 
Is only one actual cure for Piles, and 
that is Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Every 
day this conclusion is corroborated 
by reports from persons who had tried 
one thing and another without suc
cess. Some have even been operated 
on, only to have the old trouble re
turn, and finally to obtain cure by 
use of this ointment.

Why not avoid waste of time, waste 
of money and needless risk with 
operations by using Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment at once? , -

Some will say “that is all very well 
for itching Piles, but my trouble is 
from bleeding Piles.” Well, here is a 
letter from a man who had bleeding 
Piles for twelve years, and suffered 
most keenly. For sixteen yars he has 
had no return of the old trouble, and 
naturally considers the cure perman
ent.

Mr. O. B. Peters, Salmon Arm, B.C„ 
writes: “I was troubled with bleeding 
Piles for about twelve years, and suf
fered everything but death,' I was so 
bad I could scarcely walk about) and 
though 1 tried many things, could

get no relief. At that time I lived 
at Sharbot Lake, Ont., and a friend 
advised me to use Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, saying he would guarantee 
cure. Less than two boxes of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment cured me. That is 
sixteen years ago, and I am O.K. yet, 
so think you can consider the cure 
permanent. I cannot praise Dr. 
Chase's Ointment enough, as it saved 
me from a great deal of pain and 
suffering.”

Rev. W. J. Beamish, Salmon Arm, 
B.C., writes: “I have been acquainted 
with Mr. O. B. Peters, and have al
ways found him to be a man of his 
word. I can therefore most thor
oughly endorse what Mr. Peters has 
written concerning the merits and 
value of Dr. Chase’s Ointment.”

A test of Dr. Chase’s Ointment will 
soon convince you of its merits. Re
lief comes almost immediately, and 
cure follows persistent treatment. For 
sale by all dealers. Sample box free 
if you mention this paper and write 
direct to Edmanson, Bates & Co-., Ltd., 
Toronto. <

“Rather familiar,” said Phyllis.
“Now, you needn’t say a word 

Phyllis. I like it. There! he explains 
it—apologizes for it. Now keep still 
while I read.

“ 'Dear Carrie.—Excuse me, but 
started a letter with dear Miss Carrie, 
and liked the looks of it so little that 
I tore it up. In revenge you may call 
me anything you like, or Miss Hones 
ty will permit.’

“You are Miss Honesty,” laughed 
Carrie, looking gayly at Phyllis.

Phyllis only laughed.
“ T write to-day,’ ” read Carrie, 

“ ‘instead of to-morow because I mus 
go to Basingwell this evening, and 
may be occupied there for several 
days. I have had a - great deal 
trouble with your pictures, chiefly be 
cause of a vivid recollection of a pair 
of big brown wondering eyes, which 
seem to be putting a fellow on his 
honor all the time, and demanding 
every sacrifice to honesty.’

“He has you on his mind, Phyllis,' 
said Carrie.

“Nonsense!” said Phyllis, soberly.
“ T knew,’ ” went on the letter, 

“ ‘that I must give no more than, th 
pictures were worth, and I was afraid 
not to give enough. On the one hand 
our—your—brown-eyed friend would 
say, “He has no right to burden us 
with his charity," and on the other 
hand there was you, with your terri 
ble grasping nature, and I was in 
dread that you would say, “The mean, 
stingy thing!” It was a painful sit 
uation.’

“I think this is simply splendid,' 
cried Carrie.

Phyllis said nothing at all, but look 
ed very sober—a trifle sad 'even.

“ ‘What was I to do?’ ” read Carrie. 
“ T looked at the pictures and won 
dered and puzzled over them, trying 
to put a fair valuation on them, and 
was about to give it up in despair, 
when I had a great idea. A really 
great idea! I am sure even Miss 
Phyllis will admit it. Please put 
to her. I said to myself that my fears 
had incapacitated me for a fair judg 
ment, and that the only safe plan 
would be to call in an unprejudiced 
third person of critical judgment, and 
let him decide. Oh, don’t applaud 
yet! My brightness was not exhaust 
ed yet. Who should the third person 
be? A wealthy connoisseur? No, for 
he would appraise them at their artist 
value, which would be above the mar 
ket price, and therefore would be re
pugnant to the strict notions of our— 
your—brown-eyed friend.’

"Does it annoy you,” asked Carrie, 
"to have him refer to you in that 
way ? I am sure he really admires 
you. I wouldn’t read another word 
if I didn’t think so.”

“It doesn’t annoy me at all,” said 
Phyllis. "I think he misunderstands 
me.”

"Now, I think you misunderstand 
him, Phyllis. But never mind, as 
long as it doesn’t annoy you.”

“ ‘Who then,’ ” read Carrie, “ 'should 
I call upon? Who but a dealer in 
pictures, who, if he made any mistake 
at all, would make it against the ar
tist You know that is always the 
case. Well, I went to a man who has 
sold me a great many pictures, and 
told him that I wished him to appraise 
some pictures, the painter of which 
he was not to know, lest his judg
ment should be biased. Wasn’t that 
quite clever of me? He came, his 
critical nose all reedy to take on a 
skyward turn. He looked at the pic

tures, and as I am an honest man! 
he put the value as follows :

‘One picture of chimney pots 45 
Guineas.
One picture of floating clouds, 40 
Guineas.

‘Five picture of floating clouds, 200 
Guineas.

‘Total—435 Guineas.
“ T know you will be inclined to 

look with doubt on this statement 
but I give you my word of honor that 
it is strictly correct.’”

Carrie dropped the paper, which 
had been trembling in her hand for 
some time. She was quite pale.

“Do you believe it?” she said to 
Phyllis.

Every word of it,” answered Phyl
lis. "I would have believed it with
out his word of honor. With it 
wouldn’t think of doubting.”

"But it’s a fortune,” gasped Carrie. 
“Yes, dear,” said Phyllis, sadly.
“Oh, I forgot,” said Carrie, calmly, 

it doesn't matter anyhow. But it’s 
something to have one's pictures ap 
predated, isn't it?”

“A great deal.”
Carrie took the letter up again 

trying hard not to show the disap 
pointment that was in her heart. She 
had already been having visions of 
the things that could be done with the 
money.

“ T might have sent you a check 
for the amount, but I fancied you 
would be better pleased with bank 
notes, and I send them in the accom 
panying package. It may interest 
you, by the way, to know that these 
notes are among the last possessions 
of the famous Sir Lionel. Before he 
could touch the money of the worthy 
earl he felt the need of something to 
live on, and he squeezed a few more 
pounds out of the money-lender, 
thought you would like to know this, 
for as I shall always think of myself 
as the famous Sir Lionel when I think 
of you, so I would like you to remem 
ber me in the same way.’ ”

“I do think he’s lovely,” said Car 
rie, brushing a tear away.

“ T have taken a liberty, I know,’ 
the letter went on ; “ ‘but I ventured 
to do it, and have sent you a picture 
of the famous Sir Lionel. If you 
feel that you cannot accept it as a re
membrance of me you may send me 
shilling. That is what it cost, for 
was obliged to buy it out of a shop.’

“You don’t mind if I keep the pic 
ture, do you, Phyllis?” asked Carrie.

But Phyllis’ head was on the coun 
terpane and sobs were shaking her. 
Carrie put her hand in dismayed 
silence on the brown head.

“I couldn’t help it,” said Phyllis, 
suddenly looking up, and smiling 
through her tears. “Don't you see the 
money was Sir Lionel’s. There is no 
reason why you should not keep it, 
and I will share it with you. Oh, you 
don’t know, Carrie, how thankful 
am.”

“And so we can go abroad and 
study,” said Carrie.

(To be Continued.)

BELOW THE STANDABD.
How do you feel to-day?
Not quite right? Energy a little be 

low standard—not strong enough to 
make much exertion? perhaps 
slight cough?

Nyal's Cod Liver Compound is what 
you need.

Don’t get frightened about those 
words “Cod Liver.” You’d never know 
it from the taste.

It’s a real tonic containing cod liver 
extract, extract of malt, wild cherry 
and hypophosphites—a splendid com
bination.

The cod liver extract builds you up 
—so does the extract of malt. The 
wild cherry soothes the bronchial 
tract and the hypophosphites supply 
phosphorus to the nervous system— 
just the thing it needs.

And the taste is pleasant.
As an all ’round, tonic, strength re 

storer and body-builder you’ll find 
nothing better than Nyal’s Cod Liver 
Compound—so why look further? 
You will be pleased.

The price is one dollar.
PETEB OHARA. THE Druggist 

, 46-48 Water St. West

Your Boys and Girls,
it is a good idea to teach your child

ren that the toothpick should no more 
be employed in public than the tooth
brush. Do not allow them to use it 
as they parade through the public 
halls, sit in drawing rooms or even at 
the table. If you have neglected this 
very important item in their educa
tion, instruct them from now on to 
attend to such matters in private and 
without compulsory witnesses.

If they say that well dressed men 
and women commit this offence 
against decency and good taste, as
sure them that they were unfortunate 
in having no well bred parents to 
teach them better manners, and that 
they are not to be emulated, but 
pitied.
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Allan, Master Allan, Theatre Hill 
Adams, Mr., King's Road 
Avery, Isaac, Carter’s Hill 
Antle, Miss Jessie, care Dr. Rendell 
Andrews, John, New Gower St.
Adey, Ran, Flower Hill 
Archibald, Miss Mary, card 
Anthony, Mrs.
Austin, H., Newtown Road

B
Baird, Mr., Allandale Road 
Bartlett, Miss Beth 
alley, Mrs. Abraham,

care General Post Office
Barrett, H. M.
Barbour, Miss M., King’s Road 
Bailey, Abraham, care G. P. O.
Bradley, Jacob, Goodview St. 
Blandford, Miss L. M.
Baker, Miss Mary, Military Road 
Ball, Albert, Queen Street 
Barnes, Miss Mary, Duckworth St. 
Barrons, James,

care General Post Office 
Barrett, Winnie, late Blaketown 
Bennett, Joseph 
Bennett, Raymond E.
Byrne, Miss Margaret 
Brett, Thos. F.
Baird, Miss Lucy, Prescott St. 
Biddescomb, Richard, Allandale Rd. 
Bennett, William 
Beams, Thomas, Newtown Road 
Belbin, Miss Emma, Queen’s Road 
Brown, Joshua
Brown, Miss Norah, 62 ------ St.
Brown, Alphonso 
Bowman, Arthur S.
Brown, John, Alexander St!
Brown, Mrs. S., Queen's St.
Boone, Lewis B.,

care General n^ost Office 
Blundon, John,

care General Post Office
Burdell, C.
Butt, Miss Clara
Burry, Mrs. Noah, Allan’s Square 
Butler, Mr. & Mrs. John, card,

Flower Hill
Butler, Vera, care J. J. Kielly,

Monkstown Road 
Belyae, H. H., Balsam Place 
Baker, Miss Minnie, "The Inverness" 
Barrett, Miss Annie V., Forest Road 
Barrett, Miss Winnie, late Blaketown

C
Cranford, Miss Carolina 
Campbell, Mrs. J. D.
Carnell, Miss Daisy, Water St.
Carter, Mrs. V.
Cahill, Mr. and Mrs.
Cane, J. A., James’ St. .
Christian, W. H„ Queen’s Road 
Critch, .Jacob, card 
Crocker, Miss D„ care John Campbell 
Crocker, John, care Wm. E. Brophy 
Collins, Frank W„ card,

Springdale Street
Courtenay, J. B.
Colbourne, Thos. W.
Collis, Herbert,

care General Post Office 
Connolly, John, Job’s St.
Cooper, Pte. George, card, retd. 
Cooney, James
Clouston, Miss Ethel, Hayward Ave. 
Cummings, Wm., card 
Clunèy, Mrs. John, card 
Cunningham, Edward 
Cullerton, Mrs. James 
Corish, George

D
Davis, George, Cook Street 
Dawe, Alfred, Cornwall Avenue 
Dalton, Hannah, Prescott St.
Davis, Jack, Theatre Hill 
Davis, Mrs. John, Pleasant St.
Daly, Mrs. Mary (Owens)
Dalton, Miss Kittie, Empire Hotel 
Dwyer, Mrs. John, Holdsworth St. 
Dwyer, Wm.
Doyle, Peter
Doyle, Ed. P„ LeMarchant Road
Doyle, Esther, J-l --------- Street
Doyle, Miss E., New Gower St.
Duff, A.
Dunphy, Miss Mollie, Water St. 
Devereaux, Mrs. P„ care J. Murray.

E
Edgar, Miss Jessie,

late Fever Hospital
Earle, Jacob
Earle, Mrs. George, Lime St.
Evans, Charles, care G. P. O.
Earle, Mrs. Isaac, Stephen’s St. 
Eweradine, Miss Bella, card 
Edgecombe, B„ Young Street 
Ellison, Mrs.
Eagen, Miss, 6------ Street

Fagner, Albert
Flemming, Mrs., Newtown Road 
Fewer, Michael, Lime St.
French, Miss N„ Duckworth St. 
Field, Mrs. Mary, Job’s Lane 
Finlay, Miss Veronica,

King’s Bridge Road
Fisher, G.
Finlay, E. L. ‘
•Fischer, Mrs. Charles, Pleasant St. 
Foley, Charles, King’s Bridge Road 
Ford, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Fulford, C. E.
Flemming, Miss Kittie, East End

G
Gallivan, Wm.

care Mrs. Moore, Duckworth St. 
Green, Reuben, S. S. Calypso 
Grimes, Mrs. T„ New Gower St. 
Gillingham, Lieut. T. U.
Goss, Patrick
Godden, Mrs. E„ Hamilton St.
Guy, Frederick, Charlton St.

H
Halligan, Mary, retd.
Hall, George, Gower St.

Hayter, Mrs. Wm.
Hall, C. T. C„ slip 
Harris, Miss Frances 
Hamilton, Llewellyn,

late Tack’s Beach 
Hannaford, Mrs. R. J. C.,

care Job Bros. 
Hartigan, Mrs. A* card

corner Flaviii & Gower Streets 
Hawkins, Miss Ethel 
Harris, Miss Elsie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Hannah, Mrs. James 
Harbin, Henry, late Bay of Islands 
Hackett, John, card, Cabot St. 
Hayfield, Mrs. Jessie,
Hirsham, Rev. A. B.
Hewitt, Mrs. Stephen, Allandale Rd. 
Hewitt, Carrie, Allandale Rd.
Hillyer, Jas.
Hynes, Miss Bridge,t Gower St.
Hill, Miss Annie, Bannerman St. 
■Hopkins, Miss Nellie 
Hodder, Mrs. G., P. O. Box 1215 
Hollett, Arthur, slip, Spencer St. 
Hodder, S„ York St.
Hodder, Albert S„ care General. 
Hollett, Miss Winnie 
Houlihan, Miss Mary,

Freshwater Road 
Hutchings, J. A., Military Road 
Hurley, Mrs. Thomas, Byrne’s St. 
Hussey, Stan, care West End Cabndta 
Hussey, Stan,

care West End Cab Stand

I
Ivany, Miss Sadie, Springdale St.

Johnson, Miss Lillian,
care General Post Office 

James, Mrs. S., LeMarchant Road 
Janes, Mrs. J. B.
Jones, E., card, Quees’s Road 
James, Maud, LeMarchant Road 
Johnson, Miss Gill, card 
Janes, Fred, Freshwater Road 
Jackson, Frank, Gower St.

K
Kelly, Mr., Alexander St.
Keefe, Madeline, card 
Keough, Mrs. Margaret 
Kenny, Miss Rose, Gower St. 
Kennedy, Mrs. John, card,

New Gower St.
Kelly, Robert G., slip 
Kenney, Miss Hannah, South Side 
Kelly, Miss Rose, Water St. West 
King, John
King, Miss Janet, Pennywell Rd. 
King, Mrs. P., Lime St.
King, P. C., card
Kielly, Miss Mary, Duckworth St.

Lake, Miss Mary, Theatre Hill 
Leonard, Miss Mary,

Terra Nova House 
Leonard, James, Lime St.
LeDrew, Miss Leonard

McDougall Street 
Lewis, Miss Susie, care Wm. Butt

King’s Bridge Road 
Leard, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur,

Freshwater Road 
Lynch, David, West End 
Lynch, Mrs. Andrew, card 
Lodger, William, care Gen’l Delivery 
Loder, William, care Gen’l Delivery 
Lush, Mrs. Jas., McKay St.

M
Martin, Mrs. Wm., LeMarchant Rd. 
Masters, Wm., card 
Marks, J., George’s St.
Maddock, Mr., care T. Winter,

Water Street
Marsh, Miss Maud, Queen’s Road 
Marshall. Pte. Albert, Bond St.
Maher, Wm., New Gower St.
Mallard, Mrs.
Mackey, Frank, Cit.
Maynard. N. D„ Queen’s Road 
Martin, Louise, Pennywell Road 
Maddon, Mrs. Rachael, card 
Man ville. Miss Ellie, Barnes’ Road 
Martin, M. E.
Mercer, Miss J., Gower St.
Mercer, Walter
Myler, Mrs. C., New Gower St.
Miller, Mrs. Joseph, St. John’s East 
Miller, M.
Miller, B. R.
Miller, Wm., Newtown Road 
Moss, E. B„ late Grand Falls 
Morris, Henry, Carter’s Hill 
Moriarity, Bernard, card 
Morris, Mrs. Wm., Springdale St. 
Moore, B„ crad 
Morris, Miss Georgie, card 
Moores, Levi, care G. P. O.
Molloy, Miss Minnie 
Morris, J. A.
Morris, Mrs. Annie, Freshwater Rd. 
Moore, Frank, Long’s Hill 
Mugforl, George, George’s St.
Murphy Patrick (of Open Hall)

care General Post Office 
Murphy,-John, Water St.
Murrell, Master A.,

late Lower Island Cove 
Murphy, George A.,

care N. N. and W. Railway 
Morgan, Heber, Gear St.
Moore, Jabez,, Bambrick St.

Me t
McLoughlin, Miss, Rose Cottage 
McGrath. Mr. and Mrs.
McD. Lillie, Ronald, Patrick St. 
McDonald, Angus 
McDonald, Mr., Nagle’s Hill 
McGrath, Mrs. M„ Freshwater Rd. 
McCaffery, Mrs. Jos., New Gower St. 
McLeod, Donald, card 
McKellop, City

N
Nash, Miss Annie
Newman, Miss Bertha, Pleasant St 
Nichol, Mrs. Albert

Noseworthy, Miss Ada, Cochrane St 
Noseworthy, Miss Flossie, Queue's St 
Noseworthy, John, Hayward Ave.

Oake, Miss Agnes, LeMarchant Rd.
O'Neill, Master Hugh
O’Neill, Miss Mary
Oliver, Miss Avalon, Pleasant St.
Oxford, Dorman,

late Salvation Army Shelter 
O’Neil, James, Pleasant St.
Oakley, Mr., King’s Road

P n
Parsons, Wm.
Parsons, Arthur, slip, Water St. 
Parker, R. A. I
Parsons, Emanuel,

care General Delivery 
Pack, Mrs. Albert, wew Gower St. 
Parrott, Miss Mabel, Barnes’ Road 
Parsons, Mrs. Andrew, Water St. West 
Pender, Miss Emmie 
Pérchard, Master Cyril, card,

Monroe Street 
Peckins, Capt., care Reid Co.
Penney, Mrs. R., LeMarchant Road 
Perry, Capt. G. H. ,
Penney, Miss R„ Hamilton St.
Phelan, E. W.
Pretty, Fred., care Mrs. Pike 
Perrill, Miss Ella, Brazil’s Square 
Perchasd Charles, Hamilton St. 
Pealing, F.
Pynn, Mrs. A., Charlton St.
Pike, T. J., Water St.
Pynn and Butt, South Side West 
Pike. Miss Minnie j
Pitcher, Mrs. N.
Pike, Mrs. Dorcas, Hamilton St. 
Parsons, Mrs. Frederick i

Q
Quigley, Mrs. James, York St. 
Quigley, Miss Bridie, care Matthew 
Quigley, Mrs. Matthew 
Quigley, Mr. Thomas, care Matthew 
Quinton, Mrs. Mary, College Square

R
Ryan, Miss Nellie, Barron St.
Ratten, James S., Pilot’s Hill 
Ryan, Mrs. Thomas, Carter’s Hill 
Reardon, Mrs. Thomas, Patrick St. 
Richards and Holmes 
Ridgley, Tom
Richards, Miss N„ Monkstown Road 
Rowe, Miss Bella, Gower St.
Rowe, Miss Jessie, 72 ------ St.
Roche, Miss Bella, Brien St.
Roche, Will
Roberts, George, Allandale Road 
Roberts. Herbert, Allandale Road 
Rose, Miss, Long Pond Road 
Roberts, Miss Elfreda, New Gower St 
Ross, Miss Ida,

care Mrs. G. Parsons, Henry St

S
Stevenson, Miss A., card,

Musgrave Terrace 
Sparks, James, Long’s Hill 
St. Croix, Ed. J., New Gower St. 
Spry, Mrs. R„ Kimberley Row 
Sparks, Wm., Springdale St.
Sellars, Edward, Belvidere St. 
Sheppard, Charles 
Shears, George R.,

care General Post Office 
Stephenson, Mrs. A., Newtown Road 
Simple, Mrs. H. M., card 
Steed, Miss Lizzie, King’s ridge 
Steed, Miss Nellie 
Stevenson, L. J., Freshwater Road 
Snelgrove, Levi, Monroe St.
Sellars, Miss Gertrude,

LeMarchant Road 
Seward, Miss Victoria,

Cornwall Avenue 
Smith, Jack, care Ayre & Sons 
Shiver, Miss B. M„ card 
Skinner, W. B„ Springdale St. 
Simmons, Mrs., Hamilton Avenue 
Scott, John, George’s St.
Snow, Edward T.
Snow, Miss Hilda, Duckworth St. 
Spurrell, Miss D., Barter’s Hill 
Shute, Robert, Duckworth St. 
Squires, Miss R.

Taylor, J. A., care E. E. Mason 
Taylor, N. J., Cabot St.
Taylor, Cyril
Thompson, Mrs. A. C., Cabot St. 
Tucker, Mr. ant^Mrs. J. E.,

Colonial Street
Tuck, Mrs. Wm. E.,

care Mrs. Campbell 
Tuff, C. R„ Boncloddy St.
Tulk, Miss Ida, George's St. 
Templcman, New Gower St.

V
Underhay, John, Sebastian St.

W
Walsh, Miss P„ Gower St.
Walsh, Miss Agnes, Carter's Hill 
Ward, Miss Bertha,

care J. W. Campbell 
Wall, Miss Lizzie, Springdale St. 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Miss Ethel, Queen’s Road 
Walsh, Miss M. A., Mount Scio 
Whalen, Mrs. Isaac, Water St. West 
Walsh, G„ Operator 
Weir, James, Newtown Road 
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G. P. 0. 
Wells, Mrs. E„ Bond St 
Williams, M., George’s St. East 
Wright, Mr., care G. P. O.
Wiseman. Miss Tessie, Allandale Rd. 
Winsor, Mrs. W. C., Prescott St. 
White, Miss Essie,

care Miss Power, Theatre Hill 
Wills, Capt. Ernest. John St.
Wills, Thomas, card, Victoria St. 
White, Mrs. Robert, Cabot St. 
Williams, Joseph, card 
White, Miss Margaret Nunnery Hill 
Woods, R. J., care Bennett & Co.

SEAMEN’S llSr.
Butler, James, schr. Archie Crowell 
Corkum, Aubrey,

schr. Allison H. Maxinor 
House, Jordan, schr. Ahava

B
Hoyles, Joseph, schr. Bessie S.
Green, George, schr. Bedsie S.

C
Pike, Walter, schr. C. G.
Lawerinson, John, s.s. Curisteana

»
Thorne, George, schr. Dictator 
Taylor, Eleazor, schr. Dorothy Duff 
Stoodley, Frank, schr. Dictator 
Newhook, Frank, schr. Duchess 

E
Russell, Edward, schr. Ethie Beso

Oates, Walter, schr. Freedom 
Pike, Albert, schr. Freedom 
Herald, Capt., schr. Freedom 

G
Jackson, Charles, schr. G. S.
Critch, Jacob, schr. G. S.

H
Loder, Master Wm., s.s. Hump

care General Delivery

Hlmmelman, Carl,
schr. Jennie E. Duff 

Gunderson, Forwald, schr. John
at

Jerrett, Victor, schr. Mabel D. Hines 
Legge, Capt. Joseph,

schr. Mabel D. Hines

Smith, Jacob, schr. Mabel D. Hines 
White, Corbet, schr. Mabel D. Hines 
Tanner, W., schr. Mary D. Young 
Stewart, Capt. George, schr. Molega 
Jones, Edgar, schr. Maggie Sullivan 

N
Taylor, Capt. Colin, schr. Nellie M. 
Bishop, Alfred, card, schr. New Toil * 

0
Jones, John Hugh,

barqt. Ocean Ranger 
S

Churchill, Capt John, schr. Success 
Stuckless, Arthur, schr. Springdale 
Sheppard, Wm., schr. Studland 
Rodway, George, schr. S.
Mercer, Jacob, schr. Samuel R.

W
Marshall, Dan Joe, schr. WHlie K.

[essages Received
previous to 9 AJ

"official.
LONDON, Feb. 2.

. GoTernor, Newfoundland :
P. prance there has-been only arj 
IHL- activity.
Fin Russia the Germans attempt I 
' ross the Dvina at Friedruhsta l 

1 *hite coats, but they were repul-#

Pv,.thing special on other fronts.
1 BONAR LAW. j

INSURANCE ON THE APPAM.
' LONDON, Feb. 2.

I perplexity regarding the questinl 
> the insurance on the Appam is a ] 
lifted at Lloyds as the case is an uij 
f' dented one. The solution of tii 
LLjg depends largely on the atil 
(de of the United States Governmeif 
i to whether the Appam is to be con 
dered a merchant vessel or a Gel 

cruiser. She is considered ■ 
loss by the underwriters, hov 

1er and it is believed she will nd 
L announced at Lloyds as having aj 
Ived safely in port as would ha .4 
ten done if she had completed h * 
inrney to England. The sinking 
|e other vessels by The German 

eans a large loss to the underwril 
s- it probably will amount to abou 

Iree million five hundred thousaid 
bllars
Lot foster relates captai]

HARRISON'S STORY.
NEWPORT "NEWS, Va„ Feb. 2.

I Pilot Foster, who brought the Ad 
into Hampton Roads, told 

jory of the capture of the Appam 
[was related to him by Capt. Ha] 

on. This is Capt. Harrison's stortj 
jt was a bright, clear" day when . 
]ere captured. We were movi i 

ng at a fair, rate of speed wh j 
iddenly in the distance. I saw wild 

bpeared to be an ordinary Irani 
Jeûner. Gradually she came elos-J 
ledid not fear her, and continue 
lead with no attempt to escajij 
Ithout making preparations to con 
|t her, as we certainly expected 

ack. Suddenly the tramp fired 
bot from a small gun across c i 
fws. Immediately we hove to. A-1 

so a false forecastle, apparent 
canvas or some other flimsy n:i 

[rial, fell away and revealed a b.t 
jry of guns. It was immediately a] 
brent that resistance was useie-f 
|e surendered without offering 

nee. Once aboard the Appam | 
[erman prize crew under protect:- 

1 the battery of guns of the rail 
limed lately disarmed the Appai] 
few and locked them in various c..
Is. A similar precaution was tail 
|ith the passengers. In the course g 

work 20 German captives, v 
fere being taken to England, w 

overed. They were liberated t:,l 
|ey might assist the crew in tak f 

arge of the liner. A large numij 
| prisoners, captured from var;- 

iseis, sunk by the Germans, w 
jen placed aboard the Appam. W!

race for Hampton Roads star; 
Imember of the prize crew was : 
pned at the wireless for the |
Jse of receiving all messages, bm 
nd none. By this method the win 
outs of British cruisers patrol 1 

|e regular ocean lanes were alw 
pown to Lieut. Berg, who : teered 
ft of reach of them. The crew : 
:ssengers of the captured veH 

pre given daily exercise, but only 
pall numbers at a time. Thus

T. J. Edens
By rail to-day:

Fresh
Cod Tongues. 

Fresh 
Cod Fish.

N Hue on Thursday :
500 lbs.

FRESH HALIBUT. 
FRESH OYSTERS.

s.s. Stéphane. Thursday, 
January 27th:

N. Y. TURKEYS.
N. T. CHICKEN.

>• Y. SAUSAGES, 
a. Y. CORNED BEEF. > 
m fases FRESH LAID EGGS.
' BANANAS.

GRAPE FRUIT. 
TANGERINES. 

table apples.
LAI" navel oranges.

„ CELERY. 
CAULIFLOWERS.

■ <» f11nJ0yAT0FS. I
l Ji '\BR VGE—free from frost 

-T1 l)rls- No. 1 APPLES.
30 boxes PURITY BUTTE!
Thi- 2 R». prints.

Butter for particulai 
—_____ people.
«CLLDOG & B.YNNAWALL

1 . tea.
at the old prices:
lb-; 50c. 11), Try the

C h.1 SPECIAL.
wls. FRESH RABBITS 

by rail to-day.

11 ■

H. J. B. WOODS, PJL6.


