Springdal:
Loder, Harold
Lindsay, Peter, card

M,
Mahar, Mrs. B, card

Martin, Samuel
Martin, David

A »
Andrews, R,obert,
| late Reid Nfid. Co.
Ash, Emma slip,
‘Wills’ Range
Allen, Edith,

} late Twillingate
Andrews, Miss Alice,
Water Street|
Anderson, Capt. Fred.
Anthony, Robert,
College Square,

French, John, aWter St.

Fifield, Edwin R.,

late Grand Falls

Fitzpatrick, Eva

Fitzpatrick, Miss Katie,

care Mrs. Kelly,
Duckworth St.

Foote, R., Pleasant St.

Frlong, Mrs. Bridget,

late Bell Isle

Franeis, Robert, retd.

G

Gardner, Charles

Gardiner, Miss J. M.,
Springdale Street
Green, Miss Leah,
LeMerchant Rd.
Gear, Nellie, retd.
Greenslaid, Miss Lizzie

Goff, Richard, Prescott St.
Good, John, Pleasant St.

H

Hawkins, F. C.

Harvey, Herb, card
Harris or Hallis, Charles
_|Head, Miss Theresa,

K ing’s B. Road|-
Hiscock, Mrs. Diana,

late Gen. Hospital

Houseman, H. H.,,
late Halifax

Hogan, Mrs., South Side
Hutchings, F.,
Hayward’s Avenue
Hunt, Lizzie

Hawkins, Mrs. E. B., retd.

J

Johnson, Chas. Henry
Prescott Street/Janes, Geo., Coronation St.
Colford, Nellie, card, Johnson, Patrick, Bell St.
Hamilton Street %
Connbrs, John Kk -

Curreén, John,
Alexander Street|King Miss. Fanny, Gower St.
L

Curtis, Laura, Queen St.
Lamb, Mrs., Brazil's Field

Chafe, Lizzie M.
Lake, Mrs. Thomas

D,
Leonard, Patrick

Dalton, Miss Jessie,
Circular Road|{Leonard, Mrs., Casey St.
Leach, W, H.,,

Drake, Miss, card,

Queen’s College late Bay de Verde
Dicks, A. M., retd. Leary, Mrs. Mary,.
Duggan, Mlu Esther, card, Blackmarsh Road

Colonial Street|Linegar, Thomas,
Dunphy, Miss T., card, New Gower Street
Dyer, Mrs. Rebecca retd Lynch, David

Linkletter, Migs Jennie

l.ong, Miss Carrie,
Water St. West

Martin, Wm.,

late Devon
Martin,
Matthews, G. 'D.
Mercer, Wm., card
Melvin, John
Morris, Patrick,

B 5
Banville; Miss Maggie,
Williams Street
Baird, Wm., Neagle’s Hill
Byrne, Nellie card
Bell, W. T,,
Long Pond Road
Brien, Richard,
Blackmarsh Rd.
Brown, Patrick,
late Sound Island
Brown, Eli, Coronation St.
Bowering, Samuel
Bellows, Miss C., Queen St.
Bursey, Miss Susie
Butlerfi, Norah Mrs.,
Circular Road
Butler, E. J., Neagle’s Hill
Burke, Miss Jannie,
Care Mrs. Fitzgerald
Bullock, T. H.
Barker, M. A., Miss

c he
Callahan, Miss Lizzie, retd.
Carpenter, A. W,,

care Post Office
Carter J., Belvidere St.
Clarke, Miss Rachel,

Dicks’ Square

Creddy, Daniel
Cotter, D., Neagle's Hill
Corbett, ‘Miss Jose,

Moore, David, card
Moses, Mr.
Moyst, Mrs. Thomas,

Maloney, Valentine,

Me

N
Neil, Miss,

Noel, Mrs. Bertha,
Geo

0

O'Neil, Miss
wer, Cecily,

P

-

Dridget;
retd.

Parsons, Duncan
Paine, Clarence
Parsons, George,
Pearce, Robert,
Perry, George C.,
Perry, Miss Dorothy,
Power, Thomas,
Porter, Samuel
Power, Miss M.
Power, Mrs. James,,
R
Raine, Mrs. John,

Miss L.,
care Rev.

Rendell,

E
Ellott, John, Bond St.

" ) %
Lovelace, Miss Georgena,

Mahoney, Nellie, retd.

Mrs. Isabella

Prescott Street

New Gower St.
Murphy, Mrs. Michael

Allan’s Square

\McManders, Mary Mann, retd
Pope Stree!

Parnes Rd.

Pennywell Road

Gower Street

Beck's Cove
Munday Pond Rd.
Power, P., Victoria St.
A, card
Paddington, Miss Kate

James Street

Pleasant St.

’Risgs. Miss Edith,

Barnes Road
Rose, Harold, Mrs.,
late Heart’s Content
Rogers, R., card
Ryan, Frederick, retd

S

Sawyer, Mrs. Joseph,
Monroe Street
Shepyard, Miss Mary
Sweetapple, Miss Mary,
care Mrs. O'Driscoll,
Prescott St.
Stewart, Mrs. Jessie H.
Smith, Mrs. Chas.,
Blackmargh Rd.
Smith, Miss Rose,
Cochrane Street
Skiffington, Miss Beatrice
Smith, Leonard B.
Squires, Andrew,
New Gower Street

e Street

Towers

T

Taylor, Bertram,

late Norris’ Arm
Miss Winnie,

Riverhead

Taylor, Mrs. D., Southside
‘Templeman, Miss P., card
|Tinman, Miss Lucy,
late of London, Eng
Tobin; Mrs. Helen, card,
rgetown & Colonial St

Taylor,

Turpin, Mrs. William

card Turrell, Miss Amelia

W

Walsh, Mrs. C., card,

Springdale St.

Wiseman, Martin,
care Gen. Deltvery
Williams, Miss,
Rennie Mill Road

Power’s St. 2

White, Orby

Webber, Arch,
Pennywell Road

Wheeler, oseph

b4
Wheeler, John, Young St.

X
Young, Henry L.

Young, H., Cabot St.

Littledale.

e

Dunfield{Young, Miss,

SIAMEN'S IL.IST.

L
Pynn, Francis H.,
schr.

Francis, Alex.,
schr. B. G. Anderson

Granter, BEdward,
schr. Britannia

Wall, Edmund,
schr.

A ’
Kennedy, Harvey J.,
schr.
De Camba, Arthur,
schr. Arthur H. White

Kennedy, Harry 1.,
schr Alberta
B

Morris, Capt. Wm.,
schr. B. G. Anderson

Alberta
M
Bessie Lennexwoung Bennett,

G
Stuckless, B. G., schr. Grace Pike, Capt. Leander,
I

Mason, Firth,

Cameron, Washington,
schr.

schr. Isabella

schr. Minnie Hickman
schr, Marice

Margaret May R.|

R
Anstey, Capt. Alex.,
schr. Reginald Anstey
Wiseman, Robert A.,
schr. Reglnald Anstey

Loyalty

Roberts, Master,

schr. Springdale
Pippy, Charles,

schr. Springdale
Quinton, Wm., Moore St.

G. P. 0., June 7th, 1910.

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

W. A.SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House,

SlaneryBuilding, Iluckwonh & George’s Sts.

GCRAND OPENING SEASON I9l0.

We present to the Trade and;Outport Dealers this
Spring the largest, most varied, and best selection of
English and American Cotton and Wollen Goods,
as well as a complete line of all classes of Pounds,

Remnants and Seconds.
Balbriggan and Fleece-Lined Underwear a spzcialty
- See our Stock of Muslins, Embroideries and Laces.

Please See Our Prices and Terms.

Just Received a Shipment of

2000 boxes

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually) §

NABLES traders throughout the
World to communicate direct with
English

5 MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being H
complete commercial guide to London
and its suburbs the Directory contain<
ste of
EXPORT HERCHAN
with the goods they shi E and the Co.onia!
and Foreign Markets they suppuy ,
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which they
sail, and indicating the approximate
mhngs ¢

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal provincial town:
and industrial centres oi the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt of
Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can advertise
their trade cards for £1, or large adver-
tisements from £3.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Ltd

25, Abchurch Lane, London, E. C,
EUROPEAN AGENCY,
NDENTS pmm y executed at lowest
or all hndi.h ccif Bnﬁsb

and tmen
Books and Stationery,

e

Qmmamzim mbs A%
ImdaDmp:Rowd pcrcml

e st o 410 s
Gmugnmenn Pmd-we&:ld anAml.‘

(thblisheg! 181

UILL!AI WILSON & - SONS,

IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER 1.
BEFORE THE BEGINNING.

HE cousin shook his bead and
T made.a comprehensive gesture,

“My: dear Talbot!  Who
knows? She has disappeared into
the Fwigkeit.’

Sir Talbot did not know what the
Ewigkeit meant ; but he guessed that
he had seen and heard the last of
her, and effaced her from his memory.

Qh, ye early loves, -are the ephe-
mera that dance for an .hour in the
sunlight Jess lasting than you!" But
you resurrect! Yes, sometimes youn
résurrect !

Talbot reigned Woodleigh.
And for some years alone and unwed-
ded ; but at last Cupids smote him.
He met a young girl, a certaiu Miss
Neubolt, ‘at & garden party— and
Cupid’s arrows went home.

The course of true love ran smooth
ly. Why should it not? For the
Neubolts were poor and Sir Talbot
was the lord of many acres, the owner
of the Woodleigh wealth. He court-
ed her, and not in vain, They were
married, and in due time a little girl
was born to them,

Sir Talbot was ridiculously happy.
He was fond of his wife, devoted to
his child. - The gods smiled on the
household of Woodleigh, and all
seemed well. More thoroughly than
ever Sir Talbot forgoet the episode-of
Eve-Garner and his child. He play-
ed the part of lord and Squire to per-
fection, He was absurdly, hilarious-
ly happy. Of coirse, he would have
been still happier jf the girl born tc
him had been a boys; but time enough !
Meanwhile, he filled the Hall witl
guests and treated them regally.

Among, them was a connection of
Lady Woodleigh's, and a friend of
Talbot’s.  His name Revel
Brand. He had” been a suitor for
Lady Waodleiglf Béfore’ she  married
Sir Talbot, but, unlike most
had passed frony lover to friend
Lady Woodleigh liked him, liked tc
have him about her. Liked him bet-
ter than the cousin. And the cousip
was jealous. - Therefore, being a ba¢
man, the cousin-sowed the seed ot
suspicion in Talbot’s mind. Trivia
incidents helped the cousin, isn'ttherc
a proberb that the devil assists his
own? And Sir Talbot's jezlousy was
aroused.

One night Lady Whoodleigh and
Revel Brand met.in the conservatory
to discuss the details of a fancy ball.
Prompted by the cousin, Sir Talbo!
broke in upon them, overwhelmec
them by accusation and abuse,
drove his lady to flight,

She took their infant child—a
daughter—with her; and Sir Talbot
was left desolate. All the more deso-
late for the fact that he stood alcne ;
that is to say, that there was no on
to succeed to the title and the vasi
estates of Woodleigh but his nephew
Harold.

He met Revel Brand in a duel anc
left him dead; then Sir Talbot wa:
once again a wanderer on the earth.

Did he think of Eva Garner and his
child? Perhaps'so, perhaps not, The
Hall was closed, the fast estates wer:
left to the management:of-the steward.
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Sciatic
o - ]
Rheumatism
Un.hlm._wo'ik or sleep—Six years of
suffering—Cured by DR. A. W.

. CHASE'S NERVE FOOD.

Mr. Alex. Etlner Jr.,, Clarence Creek,
Russell -Co., Ont., . vmtoo- —““My nerv,
ous aystem was run down to such an
extént that I suffered a great deal from
w iof the nerves and seiatic
rhenmatism, and at.times was like one

paralyzed. I eould not work, was un-
lblo to. deop;mdhad no appetxte.

“Nothm fsnm;;l to build up, K my

made use of Dr. Chase’s

EM After having used about

vprﬁ of this medicine I feel

man. I ean walk all right,

,3611 of work, have a good

well every night.”’

U’”"T LEGRAM

He was absent from his native land
then, quite suddenly, he
returned. Home sickoess, let us say,
had attacked him. And so our story,
our proper story, opens.

il e

CHAPTER 1L
IN THE PICTURE GALLERY.

NE night, in the early part of
O an English July, the lights

streamed from every window of
Woodleigh Hall, as they had not shone
forth for many a long year. All along
the winding drove which led to the
Hell the gravel was cut up by scores
of carriage wheels; while upon the
ears of the village people, who were
gathered in the meadows to watch the
grand folk come and go, were borne
the sounds of *“the fiddle and the
harp, the cornet and dassoon,’’ from
the open windows of the ballroom
Myriads of colored lamps lined the
avenue, and shone upon the white
tents which had been erected as tem-
porary stables for the horses of the
guests, Servants in handsome liver-
ies glided to and fro, or lounged
under the marquees, drinking the
Woodleigh ale and discussing the
extraordinary occurence which had
brought them there ; for the ball was
the first entertainment of any kind
which had been given in Woodleigh
Hall for over twenty years,

Within the Hall itself the féeling
of novelty and strangeness was as
distinct, if not so plainly expressed,
Crowded as were the reception rooms,
there were not many who could boast
of. having before passed the thres-
hold of the handsome residence of
the lord of the manor, Sir Talbot
Woodleigh; there were almost as
many who had never met. Sir Talbot
himself, and who had come pr mpt-
ed by a devouring curiosity to see the
man, and the house which had been
a sealed mystery for a score of years,
On the other hand, there were a few
who remembered Sir Talbot when he
had been known as ¢ Wild Wood-
leigh.’

If they had expected to see any
extraordinary change, they were cer-
tainly disappointed.

They saw a tall, thin, old man, with
a clean cut, patrician face, distin-
guished by the Woodleigh blue-grey
eves and well-formed mouth — a
thorough specimen of English nobil-
ity, who greeted his gueSts and wel-
comed them with a courtliness which
smacked of the manner of the old
world that had known him as ¢ Wild
Woodleigh.”

And on Harold Woodleigh,
all, the attention and regard of the
large assembly concentrated. )

It was in his honor. that this en-
tertaihment had been given—to intro-
duce him to- the world of Wealdshire
had Sir Talbot Woodleigh given a
feast and bidden the guests.

And ' assuredly enough Harold
Woodleigh was a pleasant enough
subject for such regard. Tall and
stalwart, with the Woodleigh bearing,
and the Woodleigh face, with the
slightest trace of the tan of foreign
travel to throw up the short, yellow
——golden, the wonlen called it—hair,
he was, if not the handsomest, as
handsome as any man in the room.

To many, to nearly all, he was as
much a stranger as was Sir Talbot;
all Wealdshire knew that there was
a nephew ‘to whom the vast Wood-
leigh estates would descend, but few
had seen him. His visits to the Hall
'since his boyhood had been few and

for years;

after

RN far between; he had gone through the

college ¢ou¥se “with a liberal alloW-

ance; and to sum up, knew as littla

) ,‘rmm.m unele and benefactor as it

ible 'fnr' him, under -&er oir-

'EVENING TELEGRAM
FASHION PLATES.

The Home Dressmaker should keep a Catalogue Scrap Book of our
Pattern Cuts. These will be found very\\nseful to refer to from time to

CHILD’S APRON

comprising this set, will prove:in-

valuable during the summer season,

- 8718

and BLOOMERS.,

The two practical little’ garments

children’s
They

the

playtime s spent out of doors.
A

wheén so much of

ca nbe worn by either boys ‘or girls

and their simplicity and comfort

will be appreciated by all mothers.
Demin, gingham, and Holland are
all suggested for the making.
The medium size wlll require 215,
yds. of 36 igéh material for the
apron, and 114 yds. for the bloom-
Sizest3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 years.
A pattern of . this
mailed to,any address on receipt of

19 cents in stamps or silver.

ers.
illustration

below.

Address in full:—

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned pattern as per directions given

pon, carefully filled out.
16 days.
Telegram Pattern Department.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration and send with the cou-
The pattern cannot reach you in less than

Price 10 cents each, in cash‘,

postal note, or stamps. Address:

S
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of beauty;
and act for himseif.

At the commencement the ball
threatened to be rather stiff. It
difficult to be merry in a house that
had been shut up for twenty
and familiar with a host whcm you
had never seen, and about whom the
most romantic and extravagant stor-
ies have been afloat for a correspond-
ing, and much longer,

is

period;
there was no lack of beauty and rank,
the arrangements were as perfect as
unlimited 9.\:}»«‘:1(’5(111'« could make
them, and yc arold Woodleign,
at about one n‘(vlm, in the morning,
came up to Sir Talbot with a smile
and a flushed face after the last waltz,
to declare that the thing was a suc-
cess.

‘Everything going swimmingly, sir,
he said. ‘The duchess says it is the
best ball of the season.”

Sir Talbot inclined
smiled faintly.

‘Her grace is very
that was all; and
down his programme
find his next partner.

Two hours later and the guests be-
gan to weed, as it were. First went
the duchess herseif and her little
train of satellites, and then one after
another of the county notabilities, and
at last the great salon was empty, and
Harold Woodleigh, tired and excited,
+stood absently watching the servants
noiselessly extinguishing the appar-
ently innumerable lights.

Half an hour ago the vast room had
been filled with music and laughter,
the glitter of‘jewels. and the glint of
satin and silk; now all was silent and
subdued. Harold Woodleigh looked
round him with a dreamily curious
gaze, recalling the incidents of the
evening, trying-to realize his own po-
sition as the heir to all this grandeur
and wealth; then suddenly he remem-
bered his uncle. Like the guests he
had disappeared, melted away.

‘l suppose F shall see nmo more of

PIMPLES
“I tried all kinds of blood remedigs
which failed to do me any good, but I
have found the right thing at last. My
face was full of pimples and black-
heads. -After taking Cascarets they
all left. I am continuing the use of
them and recommend them to mv
friends, I feel fine when I rise in the
morning.” Hope. to have a chance 1o
recommeénd Cascarets.” Fred C. Wit-
ten, 76 Elm St Newark, NJ. 922
Plemn Pllatuble, Potent, Taste
. Never Sicken,
Weaku or - Gripe. 10c,
i i R <o
|.C C C. Guaranteed '

kind,” he said--
Harold
and went off o

for the rest he shall speak

years, |

but as |

time wore on the niglt grew lighter; |

his head and |

looked |

him to-night, or rather this morning,’
he mused. .‘I'd ‘better get
and with a yawn he looked once more
round the room and went out.

The ballroom of Woodleigh Hall
opened out into the entrance hall,
from which a broad staircase led to
the upper rooms, joined by a corridor
running round all four sides of the
house.

Harold, with his hands in his pock-
ets, sauntered slowly up the stairs and
across the corridor, and was about to
enter his room—the room that was
 always set aside for him on his rare

visits—when it occurred to him that

a cigar would not be at all a bad

thing, and he turned and crossed the

corridor on his way to a small pictur«
gallery, in which he was always per-
mitted to smoke; there was on apari-
{ ment in the old Hall devoted to the
nicotine weed.

Sir Talbot did not smoke: the
traordinary - consumption of tobacco
had not been one of the vices of his
time; but he was tolerant, and per-
| mitted it at the Hall on condition that
| it was confined to the small gallery,
as it was called.

ex-

MINARD'S LINIMENT is the only
Liniment asked for at my store and
the only one we keep for sale.

All the people use it.

HARLIN
C.B.

FULTON.
Pleasant Bay,

Harold pushed opened a baize door
that shut this gallery from the cor-
ridor; a dim light was burning, and
he was going to a cabinet in which
cigars were kept, when he was star:-
led by the sound of a voice cominz
from the darkness of the further end
of the gallery. Tt was Sir Talbot.

‘Harold!” he said; ‘is it you?

Harold turned and, peered into the
darkness.

‘Yes, sir, it is I he answered. ‘I
came for a eigar; I had no idea you
were here.

Sir Talbot’s tall figure came slow-
ly from the darkness, and stood ‘in the
rays of the solitary wax candle. - He
was still in evening dress, and looked
weird)y thin in the semi-darkness:
but it was not at his figure Harold
‘stared, but his face.’ When he had
last seen ‘it—an hour ago—it was set

' with the composed smile of a host:
.| mow it was hard, and white and hag-

gard; and the gray eyes looked grave

{and troubled, as the old baronet met

| the gaze of his nephew.
Y (Ta.be tontinued.)

.Mnay mm
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to’ bed!’, .




