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Money Prizes at Lottery

It t^. alleged that those conducting 
one of the Christmas lotteries have 
been contravening the permission giv
en for the disposal of fancy goods, by 
giving money prizes. It is understood 
that the Judge’s permission is subject 
to certain conditions, one of which is 
that no money is to he exchanged oth
er than in the purchase of tickets.

res.

Died From Exposure

A message to the Justice Department 
from Magistrate Summerton of Trinity 
reports the death from exposure of 
Wm. Kean, an unmarried" man, aged 
46 years. The unfortunate victim en
gaged in trapping on Wednesday last 
was caught in a storm and becoming 
exhausted died from exposure. The 
body has been recovered.

More Forgetfulness

From the appearance of the War 
Memorial it would seem that the care 
of this group of statuary was nobody’s 
responsibility. The plateau and steps 
arc buried in snow drifts, and the 
figures uncovered appear to be ap
pealing in vain for the care and pro
tection which they so fully deserve.

600 Females Shingled
DAILY IN A BARBER SHOP IN LON. 

•DON.

JIT
Booked by Rosalind

S.S. Rosalind sails to-morrow for 
. Halifax nad New, York taking a fair 
dut ward freight, consisting mostly of 
fish and oil and the following passen
gers: Wm. Warren, Miss Theresa 
Dunphy. Miss Laura Dunphy, Rev. 
( anon Bolt, Miss E. V. Bolt, N. Doyle, 
M. Gatherall, Adrian Canning, Jas. 
Emberley. I

LONDON, Dec. 22—London is under
going the most amazing rush for 
shingles and bobs ever experienced 
here, due to the desire of the women 
and girls to be at the peak of their at
tractiveness for the holidays.

West Bud hairdressers are over
whelmed, some shops shingling as 
many as six hundred dally, being 
booked to the limit despite the em
ployment of extra help.

Mere men wishing a haircut àee un
able to get accommodation in shops 
which also serve women.

PATENT NOTICE.

Personal

Rev. Dr. Browne, who lias been on 
a short visit, from Washington. D.C., 
returns by S.S. Rosalind, sailing to
morrow. *

CARIBOU SECURED AT BLANC 
SA BLON.—Reports from Blanc Sab- 
lou state that recently the residents 
of the place secured twenty-four cari
bou. It is Stated that the appearance 
of the deer in this vicinity is much 
earlier than usual.

| Notice is hereby given that John J. 
I Gilbert and Allison A. Clokey Pro- 
I prietors of Letters Patent No. 567 for 
i “New and Useful Improvements ip 

■ Submarine Cable System” are prepar- 
; ed to bring the said invention into 
operation in Newfoundland or to 

j license the use of the same or to sell 
the same upon terms to he obtained 

; from the undersigned.
1 Dated at St. John’s this 22nd day of 

December, 1925.
GIBBS & BARRON,

Solicitors for Patentees, 
Bank of Montreal Bldg. 

dcct2.4i.tu SL John's.

GET IT AT GEAR’S.

WE WISH YOU ALL A VERY HAPPY 
AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

and we thank our many customer who gave us their 
patronage during 1925. Yours truly,

GEAR & COMPANY
Limited

340 Water Street, St. John’s. ’Phone 404.

for

COAL
You cannot buy better COAL- than we deliver. 

NOW LANDING:
BEST SCREENED NORTH SYDNEY

tgken from the Mine, Tuesday, December 15th.-
Best Welsh & American Anthracite.

All Coal can be delivered in Bond for Outports,

A. H. Murray & Co. Ltd.
Coal Office ’Phone 1867 Beck’s Cove.

(By A LADY OF THE CbURT)
Everybody knows all about the 

■hosts that haunt the ancient manors 
and ducal palaces of England and 
Scotland. Every time the death or 
wedding of a son or daughter of a 
haunted British home takes place the 
family ghost haunts the magazines 
and newspapers.

The Glamis ghost, for instance, Is 
as familiar in the Far West as in the 
Vale of Strathmore. But practically 
unknown to the world at large \re 

Ahe Reyal ghosts of Britain. Only a 
privileged few have heard that there 
are ghosts In Kensington Palace, that 
Queen Elizabeth sometimes returns 
to Windsor Castle, that Buckingham 
Palace and Richmond also have their 
own familiar Royal spirits.

It was late one autumn evening, 
on such a night as ghosts walk 
abroad, that I was first Introduced to 
some of the Reyal ghosts of Britain. 
With another guest and a lady-in- 
waiting, I sat at the dinner-table of 
one of the British Reyal Princesses, 
who has apartments In Kensington 
Palace, a Princess who is the aunt of 
King George the Fifth and one of 
Queen Victoria’s daughters. For many 
reasons I do not give her Royal High
ness’ name.

“What a lot of ghosts there must 
be in this.old placé!” remarked a 
member of our party.

“Oh, for that matter," laughed the 
Princess, “I think there are rather 
few ghosts in Kensington Palace con
sidering its long history. I, personal
ly only know of two Royal ghosts— 
Caroline of Brunswick and Queen 
Mary, wife of William the Third.”

“Yet it was here that Queen Vic
toria first heard she was Sovereign 
of Britain.”

“Yes; but my mother was a young 
girl when she lived here, and she had 
no unhappy associations with the 
place," continued the PrinCese, and 
then stopped. For the servants had 
returned to the room, and U Is char
acteristic of all members of the Royal 
Family that they will not talk freely 
before their retainers.

So it was not until the coffee cups 
had been cleared away that we re
turned to the subject of ghosts, 
whereupon her Royal Highness rose 
from per seat and beckoned us to 
follow her to her boudoir.

There we settled down round the 
fire. It was raining hard. The wind 
moàned fitfully in the old chimney. In 
the dim light a feeljng, not remote 
from fear, crept over us. Mystery 
hung in the very atmosphere.

“The spirit of Queen Mary, wife of 
William of Orange, has frequently 
been seen in these rooms,” declared 
the Princess. “Only last year a lady- 
in-waiting to my sister was passing 
down the corridor of the suite of 
rooms in which she lived. Suddenly 
she becaihe conscious of a presence 
which, though She could not see it, 
rendered her nervous and fearful. 
Yet nothing tangible was there to 
account for her alarm.

“Then, all at once, a tall, stately 
lady, attired in a flowing black gown 
and lace veil took form in the' wan
ing light. She was carrying a bun
dle of papers under her arm, some of 
them heavily sealed. Flitting past, 
the spectre opened a door, which is 
always kept locked; then, closing it 
noisely behind her, she disappeared.

"The lady-in-waiting was so sur
prised that she hurried off and made 
inquiries as to the identity of the 
stranger. No one else had seen her. 
It was also discovered that the^lock 
of the door had not been recently 
turned by human hands.

“The room itself, however, gave a 
clue to the mystery. For it was in 
the grate of its big fireplace that 
poor, patient Queen Mary of England 
spent the whole night, prior to her 
fatal illness, burning letters and 
papers, which for some reason 
known only to herself she wished no 
other eyes to see. z

“She was the most unselfish of 
queens. Smallpox was prevalent, and 
she felt she had succumbed to the 
disease. With her usual consideration 
for others, she dismissed all the mem
bers of her suite who had not had 
the illness, and spent that long, 
weary night in the seclusion of this 
apartment, tearing up and burning 
papers. No queen had ever been a 
more devoted wife. And it ever a 
ghost should walk it ought to be Wil
liam the Third’s. For he only realised 
what he had lost when it was too 
late.

"The other ghost which haunts this 
place is Caroline of Brunswick, the 
unhappy wife of George the Fourth. 
She strolls in the herb garden, 
dressed in the fantastic clothes she 
Wore in life—a long, white chemise- 
like garment, with crimson velvet 
cloak, and spangled satin shoes.

“Queen Caroline Stated Kensington, 
and was never happy there. She had 
few friends, and those who did take 
advantage of her hospitality only 
care for what they got to eat and 
drink. Stupid as she was, Caroline 
declared: ‘Unless I show dent de 
knifes and de forks no persons will 
koom to Kensington.’ She was a lit
tle mad, I think, and certainly she 
was badly treated.

"The ghost of Caroline is supposed 
to gather flowers and herbs, and she 
also wanders In the Orangery, the 
place so favoured by Queen Anne and 
her courtiers’. ‘Fat, bold, and fair,' 
was the description given of her in 
life. She certainly was not attractive.

“Buckingham Palace is haunted by

BÉiliiâi fÊ i MrimzaWl' 'fitéatiiinhlïïii'mn -J I 1 • - >-

George the Jbird, whose ghost la 
said to wander in the gardens. It la 
stated, too, that Queen Victoria can 
be seen on her birthday, May 84th, 
standing on the central balcony on 
which she so often stood during her 
life to receive the salute of her 
troops.

"Not a few have been startled by 
the sudden apparition of this little 
figure in widow’s weeds, a, spot of 
darkness against the great Palace 
frontage.

"The scene of the execution of 
Charles !.. Whitehall, might reason
ably be supposed to be haunted. And 
so It is, but not by Charles I. Strange
ly enough, the spirit which returns 
to the great banqueting-hall, from 
which the king went to his execu
tion, is the ghost of the Earl of Straf
ford, not of King Charles. At mid
night on January 81st the door at 
the far end of the great' banqueting- 
hall is said to open, and a sepulchral 
voice gives the password “Christ,” 
which was used on the night of the 
Earl of Strafford's execution. You 
will remember that the execution of 
this nobleman was supposed t0 have 
led, In the end, to the downfall of the 
king.

“There is a grim story told of how, 
when repairs were recently carried 
out In the banqueting-hall, the hol
lows between the walls were found 
to be filled with sawdust, presum
ably the same used at the execution 
of the king.”

Taking up a little silver candle
stick, her Royal Highness beckoned 
us to follow her down the corridors 
which led to the apartments occupied 
by Queen Victoria in her girlhood. 
They are gloomy and .melachoniy in 
aspect. As we passed along I noticed 
that the tall, deep-set windows were 
guiltless of blinds. Outside, the 
trees in the grounds tossed their 
•naked branches. It was all very eerie. 
Somehow I felt we might meet ghosts 
round any corner.

It seemed strange to me as we 
followed in the Royal wake that a 
daughter of Queen Victoria should 
be conducting such very ordinary 
personages through her palace; but 
her action is very typical of British 
Royalty. There are no snobs near 
the Throne.

The furniture of Kensington Pal
ace is largely of the period Of Queen 
Anne and William and Mary. Heavy 
oaken settles hank the corridors, and 
high-backed, leather-seated chairf, 
great massive oaken armoires, Court 
cupboards, and oak coffers jostle 
each other beneath priceless tapestries 
and portraits of dead and gone poten
tates.

Half-way down the passage our 
eyes were caught by a forlorn little 
group of dolls—wooden-vjsaged lad
ies, attire* In the Court dress worn 
from 1820 to 1836. They were faded 
and battered relics of splendour, long 
dimmed and gone, and they gaged at 
us from their glassy eyes with dole
ful resignation. Each of them had a 
card pinned to her robes, presumably 
bearing the name of the lady she 
represented.

"Who are they?" I queried of my 
Royal hostess.

“Ob, they are all dolls of the Prin
cess Charlotte nod my mother."

I glanced back at the poor old 
dolla, relics of the childhood of Queen 
Victoria and Princess Charlotte. They 
were particularly interesting as hav
ing been the playthings of a young 
Princess who, had she lived, would 
have been Queen of England, but who, 
by dying, left the throne to her 
cousin Victoria, the greatest queen 
the world has ever known.

ytetoria also Inherited from her 
cousin a large doll’s house and a tiny 
armchair, both of which we paaaed on 
our journey down endless corridors 
before our hostess stopped at . last in 
front of a closed door. For a moment 
we wondered what ghosts might lie 
in waiting behind that door. What 
should we see next?

My hair began to stand on end. Per
haps it was the room Queen Mary 
died in. Perhaps it was in here that 
Caroline of Brunswick kept the most 
precious spoils from her still-room— 
hartshorn-drops, eau de luce, Hun
gary water-----

But our hostess soon dispelled all 
wonderings. Putting the key in the 
lock and throwing open the door, she 
said simply:

“It was on this very spot that my 
mother received the news that she 
was Queen of Great Britain. I expect 
you thought I was leading you to a 
haunted room, but, as I have already 
told you, my mother had no unhappy 
associations with Kensington."

Certainly the room was the last sort 
of place you would expect to be 
haunted. Airy and simply furnished, 
with lofty windows and an absence 
of all the trappings one naturally» 
associates with Royalty, it was a 
a room to live in rather than haunt.

St. James’s Palace, the residence of 
the Prince of Wales, Is anothemr 
haunted spot; but It would have 
scarcely been in good taste to ask 
a member of the Royal Family to 
tell the story, because it is connected 
with the black sheep of. the family 
the Duke of Cumberland, who wae a 
brother of two kings and an uncle of 
Queen Victoria.

I was told the story of St. James’s 
by a cousin who was an equerry to 
three Sovereigns, and a pall-bearer 
at Queen Victoria's funeral. It is to 
him also that I owe my knowledge 
of the ghosts of Windsor and Hamp
ton Court.

X was slttlnc one late spring after-
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The Plug that never 
fails to give the 
smoker satisfaction

BRITISH COLONEL
The “Utmost**
In Plug Smoking
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noon In the great library at Windsor 
Castle," be told me. "I was thinking 
of nothing in particular when I sud
denly became aware of a curious 
presence. I looked up and saw a 
rather elderly and slight lady, clad 
in a voluminous hooped skirt and 
ruff. She was carrying a large, 
leather-covered book under her arm. 
I remember her nose perfectly; it 
was hooked almost like a bird’s beak. 
She appeared to be deeply engrossed 
in thought,xand stood gating abstract
edly out of the oriel window.

"For a moment I was taken aback. 
There waa no one Just like her around 
the oastie, and certainly it was net 
likely anyone would be dressed in 
these picturesque hut out-of-datfS gar
ments. I spoke to her, and was more 
surprised than ever to receive no 

answer. She merely turned round, 
looked at me as if unaware of my ex
istence, then vanished into thin air, 
leaving me with a cold, clammy sen
sation down my spine.

"Collecting my thoughts, I rushed 
out and told the young officer on 
duty about the apparition.

“‘HklJo!’ he said. ‘So you’ve seen 
her, too. It was Queen Elizabeth, of 
course!’

"Queen Elizabeth was very fond of 
the library at Windsor, and particu
larly fond of the oriel window, in a 
niche of which she sat in 1693 and 
completed her wonderful translation 
of Boethius’ ‘De Conaolatione Phil
osophise’ in twenty-four hours. As a 
courtier of hers is reputed to have 
said: 'The computation fallcth out 
that in four and twenty hours your 
Majesty began and ended this great 
work.’

"Queen Victoria also claimed to 
have seen the ghost of Elisabeth when 
sitting In the library one day. On

McMurdo’s Daily Bulletin!
Our Dispensary

The closest attention is paid to our dispensing department, which is up-to-date in every 
particular.
All Prescriptions carefully checked before delivery.

Creo Cough Cure
Use Creo Cough Cure for Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, Bronchitis, Whooping 
Cough, Toneilitu, Asthma, Catarrh, and all inflammations of the air passage.

35c per bottle
This Store remains open daily till 8.30 p.m. We do not open at 10.30 p.m.

T. McMurdo & Co., Ltd.
CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS

Water street ’Phone 277

another occasion a young guards
man, who had seen an elderly lady 
go into the library, went to tell her 
it waa closing time, but found nobody 
there. Qu making Inquiries, he was 
told it must be Queen Elizabeth.

“Little wonder Good Queen Bess 
haunts the castle. She loved Windsor 
dearly. When the plague was rife in 
London she removed her court to 
Windsor and had a gallows erected in 
the market-place, where anyone who 
came to the town unauthorised was 
strung up without trial.

“Queen Anne is also supposed to 
haunt Windsor. It was In the al
coves of the library that she heard 
the news of the victory of Blenheim.

“As for the ghost of St. James’s 
Palace, there are two rooms in that 
palace which are never opened. They 
are the scene of a tragedy which oc
curred during the lifetime of the 
Duke of Cumberland. One morning, 
to the utter consternation of mem
bers of the household, the Duke was 
found in a state of • collapse with a 
slight wounded hand. The wound 
was certainly not serious enough to 
account for his distraught condition.

“A little way down the corridor, in 
another room, the Duke's valet was 
found dead, tied to his bed, with his 
throat cut from ear to egr.

“Of course, there was an outcry. 
Who had killed him?

“History Will probably never reveal 
the secret. But undoubtedly sus
picion ley heavy on his Royal High
ness. As he was the brother of King 
William and King George, It was an 
unpleasant supposition, and the nation 
earnestly prayed that Fate would not 
send it ouch a Sovereign.

“These rooms are never opened. 
But on certain nights it is said that 
strange noises can be heard coming 
from their vicinity, noises which sound 
like voices raised in violent argument. 
After comes a cry and the sound of 
a heavy fall. I have heard these 
noises myself more than once. 
But nothing would Induce me to go 
up the dark passage where the rooms 
are situated after dark.

"Bluff King Hal’s ghost has been 
ssen occasionally at Hampton Court, 
hoverthg around the tennis-court 
which ha so much loved in life. But 
the real, creepy, halr-ralelng ghost of 
that beautiful place Is the ghost of 
Catharine Howard, one of his wives.

" The story goes that the King or
dered her arrest, then repaired to

chapel to avoid any unpleasantness, 
when the guards went to fulfil his 
order the queen, getting wind of their 
design, escaped from her suite and, 
running down the passage, which led 
to a staircase giving access to a priv
ate door into the chapel, beat fran
tically with her hands on the heavy 
oaken door.

“She hoped if oply she could see the 
king she might ohtaip mercy, al
though she knew—none better—how 
cruel was his heart. But in vain. The 
king was deaf to her knocking, and 
her pursuers caught up with her and 
obeyed his command.

“The door is blocked up these 
days, because these rooms are now 
allotted as apartments to the widows 
of officers who have served their 
country. But the noises which are 
heard once in a while are very weird. 
First comes the sound of email, fly
ing feet, followed by heavy footsteps 
In pursuit, afterwards loud, trended 
beating on heavy wood, and then a 
despairing cry as the pursuers’ close 
in. Poor Queen Catharine was one 
of the queens who lost her bead in 
the Tower of London.

“Some say the young princess of 
the Tower walk there at times. But 
I think the most Interesting figure 
of that famous pile Is the old raven 
that wears an Iron bracelet. It Is 
supposed to have been a contempor
ary of Henry VfH.. and to have wit
nessed the execution of Anne Boleyn. 
Like a ghost Itself, it is In very sooth.”

I It Is said that the ghost of Queen 
Elizabeth, who died in the old Palace, 
Richmond, still come back to the old 
room wher> she waited so long for a 
sign from her favourite, Essex. The 

1 present tenant of the house has nev
er seen her. And yet-----

One night as we sat at tea together 
in Elisabeth’s old bed-room, this lady 
told me of hurrying tootatepeg that 
at first made her nervous. Along the 
narrow corridor they seemed to tip- 
tap, tip-tap, then die away in the 
direction of a door at the far end. 
Sometimes she bad heard them pac
ing in the Dutch garden.

| Other .people tell of having iMn a 
tall vision in white, carrying some
thing in its band, wandering rest- 

; lessly round the Palace of Richmond. 
■ This is supposed to have been the 
I forlorn widow of Charles the First 

One could believe that ghodte lingered 
! at every corner of this eld place.

When we stop to think for a mom
ent of the tensb drama the concealed 
tragedy, which marked the lives of 
princes and princesses of bygone 
days, can we wonder that their spir 
its return, perhaps in never-ending

quest of that peace and happiness 
which was denied them in life?

Crazed With Liquor

On Saturday night Sergt. Stapleton 
and a couple of constables were called 
to Stephen Street, where a tailor, 
crazed with liquor, was creating a 
scene. The man, after turning his 
wife and five children, some In bare 
feet, out in the snow, barricaded him
self in «and started to demolish the 
furnlsblpgs. Seeing from an upstairs 
window the approach of the officers, 
he smashed out the sash with a chair 
and Issued a warning that if they en
tered he would brain them. When 
gergt. Stapleton stepped up to force 
an entrance, he threw a chair 
through the window, It missed the 
Sergeant’s head by a few inches and 
bit Constable Clarke, fortunately with
out inflicting eerioua injury. When 
the police forced an entrance, every
thing in the plaee wae in disorder and 
all the doors had beeu torn from 
their hinges. The man had divested 
himself of his clothing and quite a 
tussle ensued before sufficient cloth
ing was put on him to bring him to
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The Western Karine Railway Ltd, 

Burin, Newfoundland 
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Depth of water—18 feet
Hauling:—36 cents per gross tone.
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25 per cent, of ballast or cargo al
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the lockup. He appeared before court 
this morning and was severely repri
manded for bis conduct, which merited 
severe punishment, but for the fact 
that hi* wife and Children would be 
the sufferers.

SHIPPING
LOCAL end FOREIGN

Do as the beet eooks do ! 
To thicken soups 

and sauces use a
little cornflour in
stead of ordinary 
flour and the beat 
results will surely

s

6.8. Sachem will probably get away 
for Halifax and Boston early Wed
nesday moaning.

S.B. Nova Scotia, the new steamer 
being built for Messrs. Furness Withy 
6 Co. for the Liverpool, St. John’s, 
Halifax, Boston service, will leave 
Liverpool on her maiden voyage across 
the Atlantic on May 19th.

S.S. Newton Bay is now en route to 
this port from St. John, N.B., via Hali
fax.

8.8. Fidalgo Is now en route to this 
port to load a cargo of fish.

S.S. Paltkt, 2% days from North Syd
ney, arrived here on Saturday night 
with a cargo coal to A. Harvey & Co.

SCbr. Jean F. McRae has cleared 
from this port for Macelo with a cargo 
of fish. The vessel is cleared by Nfld. 
Produce Co.

S.S. Ceuta berthed at Franklin's 
premises yesterday where some neces
sary repairs will he made before she 
proceeds on her voyage to Hampton 
Roads.

S.S. Silvia left New Yortc at 9 a.m. 
yesterday with a large general cargo. 
She leaves Halifax on 'Tuesday and Is 
due here on Thursday.

S.S. Rosalind sails to-naorrew gfter* 
noon.

S.S. Pontia is at TwHllngate to-day 
loading fish, and proceeds from they* 
to Port Union. She will return ta 86 
John’s to complete her cargo.

9.8. Hethpool Is due to leave Boa* 
ton to-morrow and is due here Mon
day next.

S.S. Skipper arrived Saturday at 
Harbor Buffett with a general cargo 
to W. Wareham and cleared again for 
St. Pierre.

SB. Capa Agulhas arrived at Bel- 
leoram on Deo. 21st with 176 qtls. fish 
from trawling.

S.S. Sable I. has arrived at Cutting 
with general cargo tor there, Hum
bormeuth and Corner Brook.

i CARIBOU LANDS ONE PASSEN
GER.—The Caribou arrived at Fort 
aux Basques 8 30 yesterday morning, 
bringing a big mall and on* saloon 
passenger, ris„ Mies R. Doyle. Hie 
Caribou ts»now awaiting the arrival of 
BandaFe exprv


