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MADE IN CANADA

ÜLG1UETT COMPANY LlXJS 
Toronto ont.

Used for making 
hard and soft soap, for 

softening water, for clean­
ing, dlalnfectlng and for over 

600 other purposes.
nerves substitut!».

fW.GUI.ETT COMPANY LIMITED

The Sound of
Wedding Bells

— OB —

Won After Great 
Perseverance !

CHAPTER XI.
"If I saw one glance—if I heard one 

word of—of—sentiment between you 
and her, I should”—with a naive 
smile—"I should go mad!”

"Pshaw!” he says, for the third 
time. “Do not trouble yourself. At 
one time Lucy Fairfax seemed very 
good in my eyes——”

"Oh!"
"At one time! but that was before 

I saw a certain Dulcie Dorrimore!
. Now, having seen that celestial crea­
ture, Lucy Fairfax is to me just an­
other girl, and that is all,” and he 
bends over her, and kisses her.

"Just another girl ! " she murmurs, 
with a keen satisfaction in her smile. 
“I love you when you talk like that. 
•Just another girl!* Hugh,”' whisper- 
ingly, “I’ll tell you something! I am 
terribly jealous r and if I see you flirt 
with her, I’ll—marry Sir Archie, poor 
fellow!" and with this parting shot 
she tears herself away, and bounds up 
the stairs.

But, having gained the first corri­
dor, she leans over and throws a 
stage whisper to him:

“End of the first act of the come­
dy!” and with a nod and a smile, dis­
appears.

Comedy! yes! but such comedy has 
a nasty knack of growing into trag­
edy, and perhaps it is the shadow of 
the tragedy which clouds Sir Hugh's 
brow as he stands and looks after her.

CHAPTER XII.
“Good gracious me, my dear!’1 

claims Mrs. Fermor.

The dinner-bell has clanged out, 
and, as it it were a signal, Dulcie 
throws open the door between her 
room and Mrs. Fermor’s, and stands 
in the- opening, the light shining full 
upon her, clad in Worth’s best dress, 
and wearing the choicest selection 
from her limited jewels.

“Well?” she exclaims, impatiently.
Mrs. Fermor stares at the brilliant 

figure, at the beautiful face, with its 
tinge of natural carmine on the 
cheeks, at the artistic costume, and 
the gems that ornament it. The vis­
ion—she is like a vision—is startling, 
dazzling, in exquisite taste though it 
is. Dazzling! that is the word.

"Well!” she repeats impatiently. 
"Is there anything wrong?”

“Wrong? No,” says Mrs. Fermor, 
still open-eyed. ‘‘But why should you 
put on that best dress!—it’s your best 
dress, you know, my dear. And those 
rubles!—there’s no one coming of 
any importance. To-morrow is the 
night of the dinner-party.”

"I don’t care for the dinner-party," 
says Dulcie, contemptuously—“I care 
for to-night! I want to look over­
whelming—overwhelming! that is the 
word. Do you think I do, aunt?”

“I—I think you look very nice and 
beautiful, my dear,” replies Aunt Fer­
mor; “but I don’t understand----- ”

Dulcie makes an important gesture.
"Don’t you?” she says with a smile. 

“Well, aunt, I want to be the best- 
dressed woman in the room----- ”

"I’m sure Lady Falconer and Maud 
and----- ”

Dulcie makes another impatient 
gesture.

"Lady Falconer and Maud always 
look like frights! I was not thinking 
of them; I was thinking of quite an­
other person—Miss Lucy Fairfax.”

"Oh, yes,” says Mrs. Fermor, inno­
cently. “Miss Fairfax ; that is the 
young lady they are always talking 
about—the young lady Sir Hugh was 
engaged to----- ”

"Engaged to!” exclaims Dulcie, with 
sudden vehemence. "They don’t speak 
the truth. He never was engaged to 
her. How dare you say such a thing, 
aunt?” ’ .

"My dear----- !”
“It isn’t true; it is false, utterly 

false!”
“I only repeat what they said, or 

rather intimated, my dear.”
“It is false, utterly false!” says 

Dulcie, with suppressed passion. Then 
she stamps her foot, and laughs.

“Aunt, what a Mrs. Malaprop you 
are! Who in the world but you would 
tell me—me you want to marry to- Sir 
Hugh—about—about this other wret­
ched girl? Do you want to make me 
mad, and send me down to them all 
crimson, and with my soul in arms 
and eager for the fray? Besides?— 
impetuously, and with a reflective 
self-reassuring smile, as she remem­
bers her lover’s caresses still hover­
ing about her—"what nonsense it is! 
It is quite untrue, and those two have 
simply made it up."

"My dear Dulcie!”
“I am right,” she repeats. “They
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Syrup bu Making 
it at Home Z

What’s more, yon save about It bf ? ^ ^ J^ly ^mule^and eoato llttls.^ ^ ^

You’ll never really know what a flue 
cough syrup you can make until you pre­
pare this famous home-made remedy. 
You not only save $2" as compared with 
the ready-made kind, but you will also 
have a more effective and dependable 
remedy in every way. It overcomes the 
usual coughs, throat and chest colds in 
24 hours—relieves even whooping cough 
quickly. >

Get 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth ) from any good drug store, pour 
it into a 16-oz. bottle end fill the bot­
tle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
Here you have 16 ounces—a family sup­
ply—of the most effective cougli syrup 
that money can buy—at a cost of only 
65 cents or less. It never spoils.

The prompt and positive results given 
by this pleasant tasting cough syrup1 
have caused it to be used in more homes 
than any other remedy. It quickly 
loosens a dry, hoarse or tight cough, 
heals the inflamed membranes that line 
the throat and bronchial tubes, and 
relief comes almost immediately. Splen­
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron­
chitis, croup and bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com­
pound of genuine Norway pine extract- 
and has been used for generations for 
throat and chest ailments.

Avoid disappointment by asking your 
druggist for “214 ounces of Pinex” 
with full directions and don’t accept 
anything else. A guarantee of abso­
lute satisfaction or money promptly 
refunded goes with this preparation. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont,

How About Your Motor?
Do you feed it any old kerosene, and then curse the"carburetor 
for getting out of order?
Or arc you spre to get

SKIPPER KEROSENE OIL
Every drop pure—every drop the same. It does away " with 
carburetor trouble.
Clear-burning, non-carbonizing. Costs less by the mile'and 
by the year.
Better than any other for the Newfoundland climate—ask 
any user.
Skipper Kerosene Oil has no equal for household uses. - 

STANDARD OIL COMPANY of NEW YORK
FRANKLIN’S AGENCIES, LTD.

have made It up because they like tbit 
other girl and they hate me! 1 

“Dulcie, really!”
“I suppose’’—half to herself—"tbit 

other one is a meek-spirited minx 
who lets them do what they like with 
her, and* will never be the mistreat 
here, married though she should be, 
until Lady Falconer has gone to the 
family vault.”

Mrs. Fermor throws up her handi 
in despair, but Dulcie laughs imps 
tiently.

"I don't mean to be hard-hearted oi 
callous, aunt," she says; "but yoi 
know’ I bate meanness, and it is meat 
to dislike a person who has done then 
no harm beyond happening to be hei 
own uncle’s niece. Besides’’—with t 
little laugh, and a little of her flre- 
“if I had been deceitful when I first 
came-as I'm afraid I have beer 
stnee-and groveled at their feet, an., 
given them to understand that thej 
might walk over me, or stand on mj 
prostrate form, or It 1 had throwi 
myself into Lady Falconer’s arnn 
and dropped a crocodile tear down tht 
back of her black satin dress ano 
whined out, 'Dear Lady Falconer 
whatever happens, you shall be mis 
tress here; Holme Castle shall 1» 
yours till you die!’ they would have 
thrown the other girl over, and turn­
ed to me! I know it! Aunt, it's a 
mistake to suppose that the common 
people have a monopoly of all the 
meanness; ladies in silks and satin. 

) have more than their share of it. 
There ! ” breaking out into a laugh 
half of vexation, half of self-ridicule 
“Now, are you content? I have 
worked myself up into a passion, and 
I’m a deeper scarlet than the rubies, 
and there goes the last bell!” and she 
bends her imperial head and kisses 
the timid, troubled little face.

“Is it the last bell, Dulcie? Are you 
sure! And I’m not ready; and, Dul­
cie, I wanted to speak to you, my 
dear,” nervously. "I’ve had a letter 
from the people in Caroline Street, 
and they say that the mice have got 
hack ' into the best room, and what 
*re they to do? And, Dulcie, do you 
think you would mind if—if I Ju,t | 
went home for a little while; of course 
I’d come'back.”

Dulcie looks at her with a sad little 
cmile, and shakes her head.

“Of course you wouldn’t, dear, she 
says. "Do you suppose I haven’t seen 
that you’ve been pining and langulsh- 
ng here, fretting your heart out to 
-et back to Caroline Street, and I don’t 
wonder. I’m not sure that I won’t go 
vith you;" then she colors and looks 

aside.
"Not for worlds!” ejaculates Aunt 

Fermor. “I’ll rather stay the whole 
time. Oh, dear me!” and she sighs. 

Dulcie kisses her again.
"You shall go, aunt.” she says. “I 

know you are not happy ; they are a 
little too heavy, ain’t they? It I feel 
you must. You shall go back to the 
dingy old rooms you love so well. 
You shall go at once.”

But Lady Falconer—what can I 
say?”

Leave it to me,” says Dulcie, with 
charming ssng froid. “I’ll tell her 
you have to hurry away to sit beside 
the sick-bed of—any near relation you 
like----- ”

“My dear Dulcie——” ’ ,eW

list’s—that’s the excuse of fashion­
able women—when they want to go up 
to London to have their hair re-dyed. 
You shall go to-morrow, it you like,” 
and she smothers a sigh.

“But I don’t like leaving you alone, 
my dear, especially if, as you say, 
they are all so unfriendly.”

Again the colbr rises to her face, 
and she turns her head aside.

“I shall do very well,” she says, 
"besides, they—they are not all so 
unfriendly. Do you think they will 
eat me the moment you are gone? If 
they did they would find that I should 
disagree with them as badly as the 
missionary did with the savages.”

The old lady sighs with an air of 
relief.

“If you are quite sure you won’t 
miss me------”

“Miss you! I shall miss you every 
hour of the day. Whom else have I 
to bully and worry into a premature 
tomb? There, go back to Caroline 
Street, dear, and be happy W'itli the 
canaries and the poll parrots and the 
old china, and I’ll come up and see 
you, and we will have tea and toast 
and muffins, as in the old days before 
I became willed to a baronet. There’s 
that bell again! Can't you get that 
straight? Let mo," and with deft fin­
gers she sets the regulation cap, out 
of which Aunt Fermor never appears, 
in its proper position, and taking her 
by the shoulder, fairly forces her from 
the room.

As they go down Dulcie sees that 
there is more light than usual in the 
hall, and that there is an unusual bus­
tle and stir, and as the drawing-room 
door opens, a flood of light streams 
out; in ordinary the room is dull al­
most to somberness.

"Illumination in honor of Sir Arch­
ie, or is it Miss Fairfax ?" she whis­
pers. "They did not think it worth 
while to light an extra candle for us, 
aunt,” and she laughs with pleasant 
amusement.

The next moment they are in the 
room, and Duicie’s eyes flash round 
with barely comseffled impatience to 
see her—yes, her rival! But she is 
not to be seen. Lady Falconer is in 
her high-backed chair; Mademoiselles 
Maud and Edie are talking to some 
one hidden by their forms; Sir Hugh 
is standing with his back to the fire, 
in the usual British attitude, and be­
side him is the tall, thin, graceful 
Adonis-looking figure of Sir Archie.

He has been watching the door with 
suppressed eagerness for the last half 
hour, and as it opens, and the daz­
zling figure enters, he starts, blushes 
like a school-boy, and with bright 
eyes almost hurries toward her.

(To be Continued.)

“Or that you have gone to the den-

My Limbs Would Twitch
And Waken Me—Unable to Best or

Sleep, I Walked the Floor In 
Nervous State—When 
Specialists Failed I 

Found a Cure.
Windsor, Ont., October 9th. — 

This is the kind of cure that has set 
Windsor people thinking and talking 
about Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. The 
action of this food cure is so radically 
different to the usual treatments for 
the nerves that everybody wants to 
try it. Gradually and certainly it 
nourished the starved nerves back to 
health and vigor and the benefits ob­
tained are both thorough and lasting.

Mrs. M. Smithson, 27 Arthur street, 
Windsor, Ont., writes: “I was suffer 
ing from nervous breakdown, which 
was caused by a shock when fire 
broke out in the adjoining house. My 
nerves were in such a state that, after 
going to bed I could not get my nerv­
es quieted down sufficiently to go to 
sleep. I used to get up and walk 
around the room, or go downstairs 
Even when I would be dropping off 
to sleep my limbs would twitch and 
waken me. I used to have cold, nerv­
ous, night sweats, sometimes would 
become unconscious and lie that way 
for quite a little while. I was always 
cold and it seemed impossible for me 
to get warm or keep warm. When on 
the street I would see two or three 
objects at once, and did not want any 
person to speak to me or bother me. 
Any little noise irritated and annoyed 
me very much. I had consulted spe­
cialists and tried many remedies dur­
ing this time, but could not gain re­
lief. At last I tried Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, and before long could see that 
this treatment was proving of benefit.
I am now filing so much better that 
I can go out on the Street without any 
difficulty, can go across the river and 
go about the same as usual. I "sleep 
well at night, and am feeling more 
like myself every day. I am pleased 
to be able to write you to tell you 
how much good the Nerve Food has 
done me. It has strengthened and 
built up my whole system. I am re­
commending it to everybody I find 
suffering from nervousness of any 
kind.”

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a 
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for 
|2.76, at all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates A Co., Limited, Toronto. Do 
not be talked inbgrteccepting a sub-] 
stitute. Imitations ‘only disappoint.

List of Letters Remaining in the G. P. 
0. to Sept. 26th, 1917.

Avery, Mrs., card, Gower St. 
Andrews, A. W.
Adley, H. J.
Anile, John
Anthony, Miss E. J„ Prescott St. 
Anthony, Mrs. Solomon,

LeMarchant Road

B
Barrett, James 
Blackler, Mrs., South Side 
Bandfield, M.
Bailey, Mrs. E. G.
Bambrick, Miss Annie, South Side 
Burke, Miss. L„ card, Prince’s St. 
Bradley, Miss M„ City Road 
Bailey, Miss M. M.
Brenbrate, Miss Mary, 72 Patrick St. 
Brett, John
Bennett, Jos., Newtown Road
B-------- , Miss, retd., 17 Goodview St.
Benson, Mrs. E„ Monroe St.
Bernard, H.
Byrne, Michael
Brine, Miss Mary Ellen
Bridge, Miss Eflie, Queen St.
Bishop, Edward, Monroe St.
Brine, Wm. J„ Job Street 
Brown, Capt. W., Prescott St.
Brown, Wm., Gear St.
Brown, Miss Martha, Woodbine 
Brookings, Mrs., Signal Hill Road 
Brown, L„ late s.s. Glencoe 
Butler, Miss Elizabeth, Long’s Hill 
Butt, Joseph, retd.
Burgess, A.
Bugden, Miss L„ New Gower St. 
Burden, Capt. E.
Burnett, James, Pine St.
Burt, John, Military Road 
Butler, Samuel, South Side 
Biundon, Moses 1 
Bonnell, Miss May, retd.
Barry, Miss Mary, Military Road
B-------- , Gertrude, Osbourne House
Bogden, Miss Annie T.
Bishop, Christopher, Coronation St.

Caldwell, John, Finn's St.
Clark, Samuel
C-------- , Miss Alice,

46 Rennie’s Mill Road 
Chancey, Miss Mabel, Alexander St. 
Cahill, Miss Nellie, Mundy Pond Road 
Chafe, Mrs. George, card.

Convent Square
Campbell, Mrs., Osborne House 
Clark, J„ card, care G. P. O.
Criteh, Miss Mildred, LeMarchant Rd. 
Creach, Miss Lizzie 
Collins, Miss Jennie, card,

Convent Lane
Conway, Miss Maggie, retd.
Cooke, Douglas, Gower St.
Cook, R„ Water St.
Colbourne, Mrs. Wm. M., Leslie St. 
Coffin, Mrs., Allandale Road 
Cooper, Miss, care Gen. Hospital. 
Corey, Miss Prospect St.
Culleton, Mrs., card, Newtown Rd. 
Culleton, John, Newtown Road 
Curran, Miss Catherine.

Waterford Hospital 
Cane, A., (P.), card

I)
Dalton, Patrick, late Gen. Hospital 
Davis, F.
Davis, Miss Katie, Gower St.
Davis, James
Dawe, Mrs. L.. Water St. West 
Dean, Thomas

Garland, Miss Jessie, Circular Road 
Gregory, Wm. J.
Green, Miss J., Newtown -Road 
Geehan, Timothy, retd.
Gillingham, Mrs. E„ Clifford St.
Goss, John M., George’s St.
Gorman, Mrs., Lime St.
Goss, Solomon, Barter’s Hill 
Goodley, F., care Reid Co.
Gould, Thomas, Hutchings' St.
Gould, Nellie, Water St.
Guy, Miss Mary Jane

H
Haney, James, Queen’s Road 
Harris, Jas. J., Water St.
Halliday, Wm., Nagle's Hill 
Hatfield, Miss E.
Harding, R. A.
Halfyard, Miss Hannah, Nagle’s Hill 
Hancock, Mrs. Jas., Carter's Hill 
Hilliard, Joseph 
Hearn, S., Water St.
Hertle, Miss Bessie, Long’s Hill 
Hegdin, Miss Sophie, Gower St. 
Hewitt, Miss Carrie, Coronation St. 
Hill, Miss C.
Hillier, Mrs. E.
Hynes. Miss Ellie. care Dr. Mitchell 
Hiscock, Miss Francis, Simms’ St. 
Hiscock, N. J., Gower St.
Hiscock, Ada, John St.
Hodder, J. G.
Holmes, Miss H., card, King’s Road 
Hooper, Thos., retd.
Howell, Thos.
House, James, care Robert House 
Hustins, Miss B.
Humphries, Thomas, Cabot St. 
Hougart, Wm. (P. card)
Hurley, ----- , (R. card),

Notre Dame Street

I
Inder, James

Janes, J„ S. A. College 
James, Mrs.. Hamilton St. 
Janes, A., Water St. 
Jacobs, James 
Jacobs, George

Kampf, George 
King, Ambrose 
King, John
Knight, E., card, Bond St

Dwyer, Miss M., "The Maples" 
Dewling, Mrs. A., card,

Brazil’s Square
Driscoll, Thos.
Driscoll, Mrs. Thos.
Downey, Miss L., Springdale St. 
Doody, J. T„ Mundy Pond Road 
Ducey, Miss H„ Bond St.
Dunphy, John, Disks’ Square 
Dalton. M„ South Battery 

E
Eady, John, care G. P. O.
Evans, Thomas J.
Evans, Mrs., Hagerty St.
Earle, Mrs. Thomas, King’s Road 
Earle, Albert 

F
Flemming, Mrs., Newtown Road 
French, Peter, Hamilton St.
French, Miss Minnie *
Fitzpatrick, Minnie, retd.
Fitzgerald, J. M„ card 
Finn, M. J„ Cookstown Road 
Fortune, Mrs. M.
Forsyth, D„ card. Theatre Hill 
Fowler, Robert, Gunner’s Cove 
Forcey, Miss Mabel, Quidi Vidi Road 
Ford, Wm. H„

c|o Noah Ford, c|o Reid Co. 
Fudge, Wm., New Gower St.
Fraser, Mrs. Alex.
Fleet, Robert J., (P. card)

G
Grant, Miss Kittie,

c|o Mrs. Wm. Power, Water St.

Lambert, Mrs. 6.'
Lamb, Mrs. James, Freshwater Road 
Lench, Roger, Spencer St. !
Lewis, HU 
lyjuis, Eli
-------- , Miss, GarrisOn Hill
Luffman.'Pte. A.
Ludlow, Miss Lizzie 
Langar, Miss Sarah J;
Lawlor, Mrs. Aurlah, Thorburn Rd.

Jf
Matthews. Richard 
Mason, John. Pilot's Hill 
Martin, James, Newtown Road 
Martin, Uriah, care G. P. O.
Martin, Heber, care G. P. O.

! Martin, Mrs., Prince's St.
Martin. Miss Bride
Mills. Miss Julia, Duckworth St.
Merrie, H. L.
Miller, Wm., Newtown Road 
Miller. Tobias, care G. P. O.
Mills, Walter, care G. P. O.
Moss, Miss Violet. Gower St.
Morris, Mrs. Sarah, Livingstone St. 
Morris, Mrs. John, Livingstone St. 
Morris, Benjamin, Livingstone St. 
Moss, Bernard, McDougall St. 

t Moore, Edwin, Bond St.
| Murphy, Mrs., Freshwater Road 

Murphy, Mrs., Prince's St.
Murphy, Wm.
Murphy. Nellie, care Horwood Hotel 
Murphy, Thomas, Gower St.
Mason, Miss .Alice B.
Martin, Miss Bessie
Mack, Miss K., care George Mercer

Me
McDonald, David, retd.
McIntosh, John, Bannerman St.
Me-------- , William, 40 George's St.

N.
Noseworthy, J. card, Gorman’s Lane 
N'yel, Miss Nellie, Wickford St.
Norman, Mrs. H„ 7 --------  St.
Norris, Miss G.

0
O’Neill, Mrs. M.

i Osmond. Miss T„ Circular Road 
I O’Donnell, M. J„ card 

O’Driscoll, Miss K.
O’Brien, Miss M.
O’Brien, Miss Annie, card. Forest Rd. 
Oakley, S. A., Osborne House

p i
Parsons, P., Pennywell Road 
Parrel t, Miss Mabel, 13 Moore St. 
Parsons, Stephen, Barter’s Hill 
Parsons, Wm., South Side 
Paddock, Miss Pearl
Paul, Miss P„ 43--------  St. •
Percy, Mrs. S„ Flower Hill 
Parker, Mrs. Dr.
Pike, Arthur, Long’s Hill
Pecket, A. ,
Percy, E. j
Patton, George, Barter’s Hill
Penny, Miss May, New Gower St.
Power, Miss E„ card
Pomeroy, Miss Ada, Murray St.
Pike, Wm.
Pitcher, Mrs. Wm., Hamilton Ave. 
Pilley, Mrs. Millie, Water St. 
Phippard, Thos. R.
Pidgeon, Jasr s, Patrick St.
Piercey, Mr., Long Pond Road 
Price, Miss E., Monroe St.
Pike, Capt. J., Monroe St.
Parrel!, W„ Long Pond Road 
Parsons, Mrs. Fred. Ê* t

Q
Quinton, Miss Sarah, care G. P. O. 
Quinton, Ed., Duckworth S£.

K i -
Ryan, Miss N„ Victoria St. .
Reid, John , 1
Richardson, Mrs. George, retd. f?
Ricketts, Mrs.^Franji, 48—-------- "SL
Roche, I. J„ cat’ejwm. O'Brien 
Roberts, Mr., Fraildht’s 
Roache, Miss Elizabeth, earq Q. V- & 
Rogers, Joseph, Springdale St 
Roberta, Joba. Ggeqy St. :
Roberts, George, Freshwater Road 
Rose, Mrs. Wm. J. .
Roache, Michael, Plarik Rtiad 
Ross, George, Mt. Scio 
Rideout, Stanley, Long’s Hill

Shaw, Miss Mary, Convent Lane 
Shave, Nelson, late Burin 
Shaw, Miss Mary J„ Water St. 
Saunders, John C.
Saunders, Miss Jane, Long’s Hill 
Saunders, E. W„ Pennywell Road 
Sparks, B.
-Sounders, Pte., LeMarchant Road 
Slia^v, Miss Mary, card, Water St. 
Seaward, M.
Stead. Benjamin
Sheppard, Miss Mary, care G. P. O. 
Stevenson, Mrs. J. C„ Water St. 
Steed, George, care G. P. O.
Smith, Miss Mary, Prescott St.
Smith, Miss Florence, Freshwater Rd. 
Smith, Monroe, King’s Road 
Smith, Mrs. A., Cochrane St.
Smith, Philip 
Strong. James
Scott, Miss B.. carp Judge Johnson
Snow, Miss Minnie
Strong, Jas. G„ care G. P. O.
Soper, E. John
Southerby, Robert, card, Colonial St. 
Squires, Mrs., Pine St.
Squires, Uriah, Lime St.
Stuckless, Alfred
Searle, Miss Pauline, Freshwater Rd.

Trimlett, James P„ care G. P. O. 
Thomas, Mrs. C.
Turner, Bryan, card
Tiller, A. B„ Methodist College
Taylor, Miss A., care Mrs. W. Taylor

V *1
Vokey, Alex., care Qen. Hospital 
Vokey, Miss, P. O. Box 29 » j
Verge, Miss N., Gower St. , il'

w
■Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Miss K„ Adelaide St.
Walsh, Mrs. P., Adelaide St.
Walsh, Miss Alice, care G. P. O.
Walsh, Mrs. P„ card, Alexander St. 
Walsh, Miss Mary, George’s St. 
Whelan, Miss Bride, Circular Road 
Wareham, Robert, Care G. P. O. 
Wheeler, A., care Marine & Fisheries 
Whelan, Miss Agatha 
Wells, Mrs., Murray St.
Webber, John, George's St.
Webber, Walter G.
White, Mrs. E„ Notre Dame St. 
Willard, Mrs., Prince’s St.
White, Walter, care Reid Co. I
Wickers, Emily, Theatre Hill f
White, Miss Elsie '
Woodman, Miss R„ Grove Hill 
Walsh, Mrs. Geo.
Walsh, Mr., P. O. Box 671.

Young, Mrs. Peter, Springdale St.

J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmaster-General.

NO MATTER HOW THF 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you’re not insured, you’re 
a loser. Take time to set 
about your policies. We give 
you the best companies and 
reasonable rates.

PERCIE JOHNSON
Insurance

J. J. ST. JOHN.
won

SLOAN’S LINIMENT,
Known the world over for its immediate 

~ cure. Retailing at 25c« per bottle.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
> AGENT,

Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.

All the School Books 
for all the Grades 

all the time.

All School Books for the Prim­
ary Grade.

All the School Books for the 
Preliminary Grade.

All the School Books for the In­
termediate Grade.

All Books for the Associate 
Grade.

All Books for London Matrie. 
All Books for all the Colleges, i 
All Books for all the Schools.
All Books for Home Studies. 
Books temporarily out of stock 

supplied by mail direct 
from the Publisher.

ALL SCHOOL SUPPLIES, Viz:
Pencils, Penholders, Chalk, 
Slates, Ink, Blotting,
Exercise & Copy Books, Maps, 
Wall Pictures, Blackboards, 
Blackboard Cloth Slating,
Globes, Seats, Desks, &c. . * 

Right house, right goods, 
right prices.

The Leading

yol

England] 
dand’s son

The Reckoning.
who reckon with^gngland— 

fc who sweep tj»e seas

!
l the flag tha*H*qdney nailed aloft 
And Nelsojr Qfing\tqAhe breeze,

,unt well/o/r ship» and your m 
Count w/ll/your.Jiorse: aid 

gun**' / \
ir they,
Munst #e
who BhBll /halJenget England! 
Ye whf f oulf break (he night ■ 

f the lftje Ime in tint foggy sea 
And tile jlioA-heart #h foe fight-1 

Count Mll/your treops and yo

J Weigh IwWl your/valour and gu 
or they SvlK> ride Against England j 
Must sabte he^ million sons.

I
e who wmnA^toll to warfare 

Your hordes «^peasants and sla 
o crush th\prideCT an empire And sink he\fame in the wavesH 

est well your Mood and your mefl 
Count well your troops nad ytar 

guns, " ■
for they who battle with England 
Must war with a Mother’s soul

Milady’s Boudoir.

FOR A RED NOSE.
Doeg Madamoselle’s precious 

oft resemble a glorious Ame 
beauty rose in color? Maybe it J 
the effect of the cold weather! 
a plain case of indigestion whicif 
prime factor in producing tlie| 
desirable color.

You may detect this symptom 
ting if the nose becomes red| 
swollen. Rich foods, which ta 
digestion organs, must be avoid] 
those which, while wholesomf 
others, are poisonous for you.

For example, the lucious strati 
is quite impossible for some pa 
and shortly after eating even 
the nose assumes a similar hue I 
rash breaks out over the skin| 
companied by a dreadful itching 
sation. ”

And then Madamoselle must 
to diet, even though she deprived 
self of many delicacies she love] 
stimulants, including tea and 
are blacklisted. Simple, but nod 
less palatable, foods easy of dig] 
and assimulation, should be ci» 

Dieting is the only remedy, 
is the foil for bating things tfi] 
palate craves but the stomach lc

Wedding Bells.
A quiet but pretty wedding 

place recently at Witless Bay. thj 
trading parties being Miss 
Costello and Mr. J. H. Johnston] 
of Ferrylond. The ceremony | 
performed by Rev. P. O’Brien, 
of Witless Bay, at the altar aft I 
celebration of nine o’clock Mass 
bride was attended by Miss 
Devereaux, of Ferryland, and 
J. Wllliamc, of Bay Bulls, sup] 
the groom. After the wedding 
fast was partaken of the happy 
couple motored to f orest Pond 
the honeymoon was spent. The! 
ents received were costly and if 
ful showing the esteem in whir# 
are held by their friends who] 
them bon voyage on the sea of 
inonlal bliss.—Com.

Everyday Etiquefl
"I am to be the bcstjnan at 

ding;” remarked Joe. “What ; 
duties?"

“You should send a gift i<| 
bride. If the goorn wishes 
ance in planning and prepari^ 
the wedding journey and in l] 
after the business and social 
involved, the best man shonj 
ready to serve him. To the be : 
as a rule, are given the ring 
minister's fee. These he places! 
waistcoat pocket and gives j 
the proper persons at the right* 
was his father’s reply.

BEFORE GRAND JURY. 
Parker, who was recently 
with manslaughter, will app> j 
tore the Grand Jury to-:! 
morning. A number of wi] 
have been summoned and will 
when called on.

till

wind mostly from (fisbrdel 
the stomach, liver and boi 
Regulate these organs and 
free from, headaches by J


