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CHAPTER XXX.
Clive nodded and sat down to Ills 

•work again. He was distressed by 
Edith’s sudden illness, but, with a 
sense of guilt and shame, he was con
scious of a feeling of relief. He wrote 
to her, but tore up the beginning of 
two letters, and he knew that the 
third, which he finished was, fqr all 
his protestations of grief at her ill
ness and their parting, cold and forc
ed. No reply came to his letter, but 
on the third day—he 'was dining at 
Grosvenor Square—Lord Chesterleiglj 
told him that he had a letter from 
Edith.

She was better; she would write to 
Clive presently, and he was op no 
account to go to her.

Lord Chesterleigh and he spent a 
quiet hour or two, then Clive started 
for the House. As he was passing 
through t|he dining-room Sara entered 
the hall. She stood aside to let him 
pass, as usual, and salaamed pro
foundly.

“I am glad to hear that your mis
tress is better, Sara,” he said.

She raised her eyes, almost hidden 
by the thin silken shawl and said, in 

'her smooth voice :
“Yes, she is better, sahib, she will 

be quite well soon—if she is left quite 
alone. The sahib knows that, and will 
not go to her?”

Clive frowned slightly; for there 
was a note of familiarity, of insist
ence, in the woman’s voice which jar
red upon him.

“I am surprised that you are not 
with your mistress, Sara,” he said.

Sire threw out her hands, then 
crossed them meekly on her bosom.

"It is cold where my lady has gone; 
and your servant feels the cold, sa
hib.”

Clive passed on and left the house. 
As he did so, he remembered that he 
wanted some papers which he had 
left on his table at Burleigh Street, 
and he took a cab and told the man 
to drive quickly. He ran up the 
stairs and opened tlm door sharp, 
but stopped dead short, for he was 
confronted by the weird figure of Tib- 
by. Her face was . white, her hat 
awry, and she was evidently in a 
state of terrible agitation.

“Tibby!” he exclaimed. “Why------!”
She broke in upon him with a cry 

half-threatening, half-imploring.
“Where is she?” she demanded 

fiercely. “Where is she? What have 
you done with her? I’ve searched for 
her in your room. She’s not here— 
you needn’t tell me that. What have 
you done with her?”

CJive’s heart sank with a terrible 
foreboding.

“Do you mean Mina, Tibby?” he 
asked.

“O’ course, I mean Mina!” she re
torted. “No lies! I want her, I want 
her at once! You have spirited her 
away somewhere!”

Clive set his teeth hard, fear, dread, 
of he knew not what, threatened to 
overwhelm him. Mina was lost, per
haps in danger—-of what—and it be
hooved him to retain his calm, to 
command all his faculties to meet the 
case. He pulled himself together 
and laid his hand on Tibby’s shoul
der.

“You think I have spirited Mina 
away, Tibby?” he said. “Look in my 
face, Tibby! You know that I have 
not done so, that I do not know 
where she is. Be calm, Tibby; it’s 
easy to give way, I myself could give 
way, but we must not ,do so; for we 
want all our wits, all our courage.”

She had shaken his hand from her 
shoulder, but she had obeyed his com
mand and had looked into his eyes, 
and she knew that he was speaking 
the truth. Her lips quivered and her 
eyes filled with tears, but she dashed 
them away fiercely.

“Where is she, then?” she demand
ed. “I’m frightened out o’ my life.’1

She was shaking violently. Clive 
gently forced her into a chair, pour
ed out some wine and insisted, with a 
gesture, on her drinking it. ’

"Now, tell me everything,” he said. 
“Mind! Everything.”

Gulping down a sob and struggling 
for her words, Tibby said:

“She went away this afternoon 
She was alone there—father had gone 
to see after a place in a band, and I 
was at the factory. When I got home 
to tea I found sfce’d gone. Shé had 
left a letter for me. I saw at once 
it was a spoof, though it deceived her 
For why? because she’d go to the 
end of the earth if she thought you 
were in trouble and wanted her.”

“In trouble? Wanted her!” Clive 
cried. “The note, Tibby, the note 
Àh, don’t say that you’ve not brought 
it, girl!”

“I’ve brought it right enough,” said 
Tibby, chokingly, as she produced It.

Clive almost snatched it. from her. 
It was written on half a sheet of 
note-paper and consisted only of a 
few lines. He read them aloud 
through his clenched teeth :

“Mr. Harvey has met with an acci
dent and is badly hurt He has sent 
for me, and I must go, you know I 
must go, Tibby! I am so afraid, in 
such dread, that I can scarcely write. 
I will come back as soon as possible 
or send for you. Oh, Tibby, if he 
should be badly hurt, dying!”

Clive folded the note and put it in 
his waistcoat pocket near his heart.

“I did not send for her,” he said al 
most to himself. “Who can have done 
it—with what motive?”

“I knew you wasn’t hurt,” said 
Tibby. “You wouldn’t have sent for 
her and frightened her, if you had 
been—but I thought it was a plant to 
get her to come to you,” said Tibby.

Clive began to pace up and down 
the room, but he knew that he must 
remain absolutely calm, and he sat 
down again.

“And you came to see me at ome, 
Tibby? Quite right! Don’t be fright
ened. She cannot be in any danger; 
how can she? It is some foolish trick 
some practical joke.” But even as he 
spoke he knew that the explanation 
was a feeble one. “Is it possible to 
find out how she got the supposed 
message from me?”

“A messenger boy brought it,” re 
plied Tibby sharply. “Of course, T 
asked the landlady and Amelia Gert
rude—that’s the slavey. A messenger 
boy came with it. He must have 
brought a letter, but if he did, she 
took it with her.”

Clive stifled a groan. “If she had 
only left it, if she had only said In 
her note where she was going!” he 
said. “Is there no other clue? Think, 
think. Every little thing, any little
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incident, . that may be connecte! 
however indirectly—have you no
ticed any strangers about the Rents?’

Tibby made an impatient gesture 
“There’s always strangers goin’ in 
and out; an’ I don’t take no notice 
of ’em. Why should I?" She was 
silent a moment, then she looked up 
with an acute expression on her 
shrewd face. “Stop! There was that 
man, that dirty furrin chap that help 
ed to bash you at the ’all that night- 
I saw him crossin’ the archway- 
why, it was the day I met you and 
!et you go to Mina.”

“Koshki!” said Clive.
“Yes,” assented Tibby. “An’ come 

to sepaking of furriners, there was a 
kind of Italian woman or a Indian 
an old woman wrapped in shawls like, 
with gold earrings; I’ve seen her once 
ro twice, and I saw her walkin’ on 
the other side of the road to Koshki 
but they didn’t speak to each other.

“Sara!” murmured Clive inaudibly.
The introduction of Sara Into the 

affair only served to complicate alnd 
intensify the mystery. And yet— 
could it be possible that she was con 
cerned in the abduction? Abduction 
To the generality of people the word 
would have sounded an extravagant 
one, one savoring of melo-drama and 
the far-fetched, but Clive iknew 
enough of the dark side of London 
life to be aware that not only abduct
ing but murder itself was often com
mitted, and that in some cases neither 
the crime nor the criminals were 
disclosed.

His heart sank, and yet it was torn 
and throbbed with a sense of fury; 
but he maintained the show of com
posure, for Tibby’s eyes were on him 
with pathetic anxiety and a nameless 
terror.

"We will go down to the Rents,” he 
said. “Some one may have seen 
something, we may obtain some 
clue.”

They went down In a cab, and 
while Tibby ran up stairs in the vain 
hope of finding Mina there or some 
message from her, Clive looked about 
him almost as hopelessly. He had 
kept the cab waiting at the archway, 
and half a dozen urchins were lark 
ing round it and chaffing the cabman.

One boy, older than the rest, was 
emphatically impudent, and the cab
man flicked at him -with the whip 
and said severely:

‘Ain’t you never seen A decent cab 
before, you young savidges? I s’pose 
you ’aven't, an’ it’s a reglar treat for 
you.”

"Gam!” yelled the boy. “Why, 
we’ve got a cabman as lives here, an’ 
keeps Is ’orse in that stable:’’ He 
kicked his leg in the direction of a 
shed. “An’ wot’s more he’s just gome 
off on a job with a young lidy.”

The blood rushed to Clive’s face 
and he turned away so that the cab
man and the boys should not observe 
the " excitement, the wild excitement 
of hope which he knew displayed it
self in his face. Then he sauntered 
toward the group, lounged against the 
«ychway for g minute or two, and,

:ventually catching the boy’s eye, 
iodded to him.

The boy looked afraid at first, but 
Hive nodded again and held up a 
.hilling and, after a time, the boy 
■idled toward* him.

“Look here,” said Clive, drawing 
ilm apart; “I’ll give you this and 
mother one on the top of it if you’ll 
ell me where the young lady told 

‘.he cabman to drive her.”
The boy eyed the shilling hungrily, 

but his face fell.
“Wish I could, guvnor,” he said, 

"but I don’t know. I see her start, 
but she didn’t give no orders ; she 
seemed flustered and upset, an’ she 
’anded up a paper to Bill, the cab 
man.”

Clive’s heart sank again. “I sup
pose he won’t come back, he’ll go on 
the crawl?” he said.

“No,” replied the boy cutely. “He’ll 
come back 'ere, cos he’s a day cab 
in’ he puts ’Is ’orse up early.”

Almost as he spoke, Clive heard 
he sound of wheels, he dropped half 

>. crown into the hoy’s hand and went 
i.uickly to the archway. A seedy and 
amshackle cab drove in, and Clive 
,-ent up to it. He saw at a glance 
hat the driver was drunk; and forc- 
ng himself to some degree of pa- 
ience, he waited until the man had 
urched off his perch before addresè- 
ng him.

“Had a long drive?” he said pleas- 
ntly and casually.
The cabman stared at him, then 

■miled and winked knowingly. 
“Ra-ther, guvnor,” he replied.
“And you left the young lady 

here?” said Clive, in a matter-oji- 
!act way.

“I did,” responded the man. "Took 
1er to her friends as was waiting for 
1er. An’ a very nice and liberal cove 
îe was. ’Taint orften a poor cabby 
ias such a good drink stood ’im. An1 
10 ’aggling over the fare, neither, 

he added unctuously. “Ruin kind o1 
ilace to take a young lady; but there! 
Vs no business o’ mine, (jueer cat- 
le, women, mister.”

(To be Continued.)
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ol Indigestion or 
Sour, Acid Stomach

Instant relief! “Pape’s Diapepsln” 
ends your stomach 

trouble forever.

List of Unclaimed Letters Remain
ing in the G. P» O. to Oct.

i 8th, 1915.
Anstey, John Nelson, care G.P.O. 
Atwell, Mrs. John, Pleasant St. 
Andrews, A. W„ Bond St.
Anthony, Joseph, John St.
Anthony, Robert, East End Fire Hall 
Austins, William, Cookstown Road 
Allen, F., Alen’s Square 
Andrews, Charles, Pennywell Road

B , •
Blackmore, Henry J., Water St. 
Barnes, Harvey, late Hr. Grace 
Baley, Abraham, New Gower St. 
Balfour, Mrs. Wm.
Brandbury, Miss Annie,

LeMarchant Road 
Baird, Miss Lucy, Long Pond Rd. 
Bradbury, James, S. A. Hotel 
Bradley, Miss, late Ayre & Sons
Bryan, Mrs. Richard, 19 ------ St.
Baird, Mrs. Henry, Nagle’s Hill 
Barter, Jack, Bulley St.
Bell, William, sr., Nagle’s Hill 
Bishop, J. J., Freshwater Road 
Bright, Miss Dorothy 
Bishop, Fred, Gower St.
Billard, Lizzie, card, King’s Road
Brown, Miss Elite, 6 -----  St.
Brown, J. W.
Bonnell, R.
Boone, Blanche, Bond St.
Bowman, A. S.
Bowers, Mrs. Mary, Military Road 
Brown, L. L.
Brown, Miss Janet, Franklin Ave. 
Bowie, G. W., care R. G. Reid 
Brown, James, Gower St.
Butt, Wm., Field St.
Butt, John, George’s St.
Butt, Mrs. Wm., Pennywell Road 
Burry, Miss Fannie, Duckworth St. 
Burt, Mrs. Amelia J.,

East End Post Office 
Braker, Miss Mary, Simms’ St.
Bailey, William, 22 ------ St.
Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill
Bennett, Peter
Bell, Miss, Pennywell Road
Bishop, Mrs. Robert, Barter’s Hill
Bishop, Miss Selina
Brown, W. J., William's Lane
Butt, Mrs. W. R., Pleasant St.

Wonder what upset your stomach 
which portion of the food did the dam
age—do you? Well, don’t bother. If 
your stomach is in a revolt ; if sour, 
gassy and upset, and what you just 
ate has fermented into stubborn 
lumps ; head dizzy and aches; belch 
gases and acids and eructate undigest
ed food; breath foul, tongue coated— 
just take a little Pape’s Diapepsln and 
in five minutes you wonder what be
came of the indigestion and distress.

Millions of men and women to-day 
know that it is needless to have a 
bad stomach. A little Diapepsln oc
casionally keeps this delicate organ 
regulated and they eat their favorite 
foods without fear.’

If your stomach doesn’t take care of 
your liberal limit without rebellion ; 
if your food is a damage instead of a 
help, remember the quickest, surest, 
most harmless relief is Pape’s Dia- 
pepsin which costs only fifty cents for 
a large case at drug stores. It’s truly 
wonderful—It digests food and sets 
things straight," so gently and easily 
that It is really astonishing. Please, 
for your sake, don’t go on and on 
with a weak, disordered stomach ; it’s 
so unnecessary.

IRLS
Make fairly hot suds with a good 

quality of white soap, immerse the 
piece, alow it to soak for half an hour, 
then swish and'pat it around. Squeeze 
out as much moisture as possible and 
repeat the process. If it does not 
look perfectly clean, repeat the pro
cess.

Rinse it through clean, warm water 
until all traces of coap are gone, 
squeeze it, place it on a towel, twist 
the towel tight to get more water, 
put a clean towel in a large agate 
pan or a china bowl, place the article 
lightly upon it, put all in a warm 
oven and leave the door open. The 
washed piece should look almost like 
new.
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Clair, Miss Mary, Water St. N 
Cave, Robert, late St. Anthony.
Clark, Mrs. Reuben, Barter’s Hill 
Canning, E. W.
Clarke, Dr. H.
Carew, Miss Norali, Monkstown Rd. 
Clancey, D„ Newtown Road 
Carroll, Mrs. John, Water St. 
Caldwell, John, Angel Place 
Canning, Mrs.- A. P.
Carey, Miss, Springdale St.
Cole, Mabel F.
Coper, Mrs. Eleazer, Barter’s Hill 
Constable, Mrs. (Rev.) John,

Post Office
Costello, Wm.
Coffee, Miss B., Water St.
Conway, Miss Rose, 29 ------ St.
Coon, Charles J„ Water St.
Cochrane, Mrs. D., Bannerman St. 
Courtney, J. B., card 
Connors, Thos., retd.

care General Delivery 
Cotter, D., Nagle’s "Hill 
Cooper, Samuel, Plank Road 
Crotty, Miss A. M.
Curbey, John, The Bank 
Churchill, Capt. John 
Chafe, Martin, Pennywell Road 
Corbett, Mrs. Tom, Springdale St. 
Costello, Mrs. L., Cuddihy St.
Collins, Const., East End Fire Hall 
Cummings, Mrs. Chas., Long’s Hill 
Cuslck, Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

D
Davis, Wm.
Dawney, Sarah, Lime St.
Davis, Wm., Duckworth St.
Davis, Miss Mabel E.
Day, George L., care Wm. Hicks 
Davis, John, Springdale St.
Davis, T. G.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill 
Downey, Thomas, Water St.
Dobbin, Denis, late Humbermouth 
Dohey, James
Drover, Miss B„ 4 --------- St.
Downton, Edward, Water St.
Drover, Miss R. B„ Hamilton St. 
Dunn, P., LeMarchant Road 
Dullaney, George, Prescott St. 
Duggan, Miss K. A.
Drover, Miss Rhoda B., Forest Rd. 
Donnelly, Mrs. D., card

E
Eadey, Miss Elsie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Emberley, Annie, retd.,

Hagerty’s Lane 
Elliott, Robert, New Gower St.

F
Francis, Miss Gertie,

care General Delivery 
Fraser, Stanford, West End 
Ferguson, Mrs. D., Springdale St. 
French. Nellie, Freshwater Road 
French. Frank Military Road 
Flewelling, Aubrey, Queen’s Road 
Field, J., Allandale Road 
Fitzpatrick, M.ss Lydia,

care Mrs. Geo. Coleman 
Fitzgerald, Edward, Bosd St. 

•Fitzpatrick, Mrs. Stephen, retd. 
Fitzgerald, T. E.
Fraize, Mts. Thomas, Hutchings’ St. 
Foley, Mrs. E., ca: d 
Furlong, Miss Rose. Gower St. 
Freeman, Miss Violet

G
Gardmer, Miss Mary,

East End Post Office 
Gardiner, George 
Graham. Mrs. Rebecca 
Grace, Mrs. G., Military Road 
Green, Laurence, Ayandale Road

Geddes, John A., late Harry’s Hr. 
George, Mrs. Jamefc, card, Mullock St. 
Gibbons, Joseph, Brieh St.
Gosse, Miss B.
Godden, John 
Gardner, George 
Gardiner, Misp Christine,

Codner’s Lane
Gorman, James, Dammerill’s Lane 
Green, Laurence, Allandale Road

II '
Harding, Miss Esther,

care Albert Harding
Harlan, Jack
Haines, Miss Maud, card,

, care General Delivery 
Hickey, Miss, Agnes, card,

New Gower Street 
Hansan, Nils, Water Street 
Hayward, Mrs. Mary
Hawco, Mrs. James, 4 ------ St.
Harris, Martha,

care Capt. Diamond, Gower St. 
Harson, Mr., Water St.
Halligan, C., card
Harvey, Miss Margaret, card,

Barter’s Hill
Hennebury, E. S.
Healey, Edward, Jlambrick St. 
Hennebury, Mrs. H.
Hennessey, John, Angel Place 
Horwood, Francis, Barter’s Hill 
Hodder, Frank, Water St.
Holmes, Mrs. John, Pleasant St. 
Holman, F. E.
Hogan, Miss A.
Hogan, P. J., Barter’s Hill 
Horwood, Miss Laura,

Waterford Bridge 
Howell, Robert, Water St.
Houlihan, Miss Hannah,

Freshwater Road 
Hudson, George, card, Circular Road 
Hartery, Mrs. S., Bond St.
Hill, John 
Hill, James
Hurley, Miss May J., Gower St.

Jones, A. K„ card
Jackson, James, care George Jackson 
Jerrett, Richard
Janes, Miss Lilly. Military Road 
James, Mrs. W. C.,

care General Delivery 
Johnson, Mrs. Marian S.

Kean, Miss Evelyn, Mullock St. 
Kavanagh, Mrs. Garrett, Central St. 
Keeping, John W., Water St.
Kenney, J. S., King’s Road 
Kearney, M. T„ Duckworth St.
Kean, Weston, Normal School 
King, Henry
Kielly, Wm., Pilot’s Hill 
ICnister, Miss Nettie 
Kielly, Mrs. Emily, Greenhill Cottage 
Kennedy, Mrs. Annie M.
Kielly, Mrs. Michael, Monroe St.

Langton, Ronald F.
Lane, Laurence A.. Flower Hill 
Luke, Miss Clotilda, Pleasant St. 
Lamb, Miss Katie, New Gower St. 
Lewis, F. J.
Learning, Miss Maria 
Lilly, Miss Gertie, care Mr. Quinn 
Lynch, Patrick, care Miss Nora Peddle 
Lockyer, Miss Sarah, LeMerchant Rd. 
Lowe, Mildred

care Miss L. Biddescombe 
Lumsden, John T., Gower St.
Lush, Malcolm, late s.s. Bruce

M
Martin, James, Newtown Road
Marshall, Winnie
Makins, Richard, Gower St.
Mayos, Miss May, ,care Gen'l Delivery 
Matthews, Mrs. Annie 
Merner, Statia 
Mews, Miss Jean,

care Mrs. Robertson, McDougall St. 
Mercer, Miss Lizzie,

care Mrs. Thistle, Theatre Hill 
Merner, Mrs. A. S.
Miller, James, care Gen’l Post Office 
Moores, Mrs. Allen, Barter’s Hill 
Moore, Wm.
Moore, Fred B.,

care A. G. Hutchings, Hamilton St. 
Miller, Mrs. Mary F., Gower St.
Moore, Miss Catherine,

LeMerchant Road 
Mcrian, Mark, Hagerty’s St.
Morton. U. D„ late Grand Bank 
Mugford, E„ care Gen’l Post Office 
Murphy, Miss K„ Water St.
Martin, H. E.
Mooney, John,

care Mrs. Sutton, William St.

Me
McBride, James D., card 
McGillioray, J. M.
McGràth, Mrs. M., card

Freshwater Road
Mclnnis, John 
McMillin, Mrs. Margaret 
McDonald, J., Waldegrave St.
McGuire, Jas. P.
Macintosh, Louis 
McNeil, Mrs. S. G.

Norris, Mrs. J., card, Gower St. 
Nolan, A. M., George’s St.
North, Miss Julie, Prescott St. 
Norman, L„ George’s St. \

0
O’Mara, Mrs. B., Military Road 
O'Neill, Miss S.. card, Queen’s Rd. 
O’Leary, Miss Lizzie, care Barron,

LeMerchant Road
O’Keefe, Philip 
O’Connor, Miss Margaret,

Osmond, Mrs. Joseph, Barter’s Hill 
O’Rourke, John, care Reid Co. 
O’Reilly, Miss C„ care Mrs. M. Baggg

P
Parsons, Miss Gertie, Mullock St. 
Parsons, H.
Parsons, Joseph
Payton, Richard, Gilbert St.
Peddle, Mrs. Archibald, Lime St. 
Peddle, Miss D. A., Water St.
Peddle, Albert, care Gen. Delivery 
Peckham, Mrs. Wm. Moore St.
Pike, Miss L., Theatre Hill 
Pittman, Miss Carrie 
Pike, Miss L. B„ late St. John, N.B. 
Pitcher, Mrs. H., card, Pleasant St. 
Pine, J. J.
Pitman, Emily, Flower Hill 
Porter, Miss Minnie, St. John’s East 
Pomeroy, A. J., McKay St.
Porter, Mrs. James, George’s St. 
Power, Edward, Nagle’s Hill 
Puddister, Chesley S„ Gilbert St; 
Prim, Matthew, Cabot St.
Peddle, Mrs. Archibald, Pleasant St.

R
Ryan, Miss Katie, Military Road 
Randell, Miss Fay, care G.P.O. 
Randell, George
Randell, Miss E„ care Macandie 
Roberts, Mrs. J., card, New Gower St. 
Ross, Miss Ida. Waterford B. Road 
Roche, Mrs. John, Cuddihy St.
Rolfe, E.
Roberts, Fred, Water St.
Roberts, Hubert, Allandale Road 
Roberts, G., Post Box 385.
Rowe, Rebecca, Rose Bank
Roberts, Mrs., 2 ------ Street
Rodgers, Mrs. (Mother Jack)
Ross, Miss Margaret, LeMarchant Rd. 
Rideout, Miss Minnie 
Richardson, James 
Rose, Nettie, card
Russell, Mrs. Stephen j

S
Skains, Mrs. John James’ St.
Sparks, George, care G.P.O.
Stamp, John '
Smallwood, Chas., care Gen’l P. Offiée 
Steed, Mrs. Agnes,

care B. Garland, Carter’s Hill 
Sheppard, S. L., Freshwater Road 
Shears, J. R„ Scott St.
Shears, Mrs. Wm., Nagle’s Hill 
Sheppard, L„ P. O. Box 273 
Steed, Miss E. Î
Shears, John James 
Stevenson, L„ Water St.
Sweetapple, Mrs. Wm.

Hayward Avenue 
Steward, Master George,

care Capt. Skinner 
Sinclair, George, care Mr. Redmond 
Smyth, Mrs. John 
Smith, George, card, Gower St.
Smith, S. S.
Smith, S. S., Theatre Hill 
Smith, Miss Ethel M., Cochrane St. 
Smith. John, care Gen’l Delivery 
Sibley, Mrs. Mary, Pleasant St. 
Smith, Miss S., Water St. West 
Smith, F. A.
Stitstone, Miss Elizabeth,

/ care General Post .Office 
Smith, Mrs. E„ Long’s Hill 
Shortall, Miss Blanche, Duckworth St. 
Soper, James, care Gen. Post Office 
Snow, F. W„ Freshwater Road 
Spun, R. H.
Stuckey, Miss Minnie 
Spurrell, Richrad, Thorburn Road 
Shute, Robert, Duckworth St. 
Spurrell, Miss Alice, Hayward Ave 
Squires, Robert. Barnes’ Road 
Squires, Robert
Squires, Miss Laura, card. Spencer St. 
Sutton, Mrs. Wm., William St.

Taylor, Miss Mary, Water St. 
Taylor, J. K.
Tait, Miss J., Charlotte St. 
Thistle, Thomas H., New Gower St. 
Thorne. Miss Minnie, Held St. 
Thompson, Arthur, Newtown Road 
Tucker, Arthur, Cochrane St.

Vater. Miss Sarah, care G.P.O. 
Vincent, Wm.
Vincent, Miss Mary, LeMerfchant Rd. 
Vator, Miss Lizzie, Pennywell Road 
Vardy, Miss J. S„ New Gower St.

W
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road 

1 Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, B. J., Summer Street 
Walsh, Miss Christina, Theatre Hill 
Walsh, Mrs. Wm., Prescott St.
Walsh, Miss M., Freshwater Road 
Wareham, I., late Humber 
Walsh, Private Michael,

care General Delivery
Weir, James 
Welion, Jas. W.
White, Stanley, Freshwater Road 
White (and) Shivering,

Freshwater Road 
White, Corbett, Sebastian St.
Winter, Miss L„

late Mahone Bay, Nova Scotia 
Wills, Miss F., Queen's Road 
White, J. H.
White, c., Card, Sebastian Street. 
Woodland, Wm.
Woodford, Elsie B„ Prescott St. 
Woodman, Edward.
Woon, Master G. C., Care G. P. 0. 
Webber, John, George’s St.
Weir, Jas., Newtown Road.
Winsor Norman. i ^

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.
G. P. O., October 18th, 1915.

BT SPECIAL WARRANT 
OF APPOINTMENT

TO H.I.M. THE KING

The Popular London Dry Gin Is

VICKERS'GIN
<X ROBLIN, Toronto

OacîMItan Agent RADIOED ft JANION

BT SPECIAL WARRANT 
OF APPOINTMENT

TO N.R.H.
THE PRINCE Of WALES

JOHN JACKSON, St. John’s, Resident Agent

V


