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Tale of Mystery
CHAPTER XIII.

An Important Interview.

(Continued.)

‘ It is very good of you to come 
and see me, Miss Merrion. It is a 
long time indeed since we met. Will 
you come with me to my litt'e room ? 
The matron will excuse you.' There 
was a qu et air of masterful force in 
every syllable and action ; and with
out another word the two sisters left 
the room together. Mutmuring such 
commonplaces as two friends might 
speak who had not met for some 
time, they went to a small room, at 
the end of a long corridor, in which 
were two beds ; and there, as soon as 
they Were alone the elder sister let 
drop from her face the mask of im
passiveness she had worn.

She shut and locked the door 
carefully.

* All ears are on the strain for 
gossip and scandal here, and every 
tongue in the place is always itching 
to wag. Speak low, as somebody’s 
sense of duty may bring them to the 
keyhole ; and now, tell me, Dorothy, 
what in heaven’s name what this sur
prise visit means?’

Dessie looked at her sister with 
emotion, in which the o'd sisterly 
affection, admiration for her beauty, 
as conspicuous as ever now, and 
astonishment at her present conduct 
were mingled.

‘ You have not kissed me, Daphne,’ 
she said.

‘ You have not come all this way 
merely to be kissed,’ answered the 
elder, with a gesture of impatience 
and temper But the words had 
scarcely left her lips before she threw 
her arms round Dessie and embraced 
her with vehement energy, twining 
her arms round the girl and pressing 
hot, fierce kisses on her cheeks and 
lips. Dessie was almost frightened 
at this tempestuous change ; but the 
1 >ve in her own heart was roused, and 
on her side she answered the caress
es with fervent warmth. And in this 
way some time was passed, the two 
sisters locked in each other’s arms, 
and speaking scarcely a word.

At length the elder broie away and 
sat down on the bed opposite that on 
which Dessie sat, and held the girl’s 
two hands in her own.

‘ What lamentable weakness,’ she 
cried, impetuously. ‘ And yet how 
sweet to be weak sometimes, and not 
always to lock away, as in an iron 
chest, every natural desire, prompt-

WHAT 
I WENT 

> THROUGH
Beforetaking Lydia E.Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

Natick, Mass. — “I cannot express 
what I went through during the change 

of life before I tried 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com- 

. pound. I was in such 
a nervous condition 
I could not keep 
still. My limbs 
were cold, I had 
creepy sensations, 
and 1 could not sleep 
[nights. I was finally 
told by two phys
icians that I also 
had a tumor. I read 

one day of the wonderful cures made 
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound and decided to try it, 
and it has made me a well woman. 
My neighbors and friends declare it 
had worked a miracle for me. Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is 
worth its weight in gold for women 
during this period of life. If it will 
help others you may publish my 
letter.”-Mrs. Nathan B. Grbaton, 
51 N. Main Street, Natick, Mass.

The Change of Life is the most criti
cal period of a woman’s existence. 
Women everywhere should remember 
that there is no other remedy known 
to medicine that will so successfully 
carry women through this trying 
period as Lydia JE. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound.

If you would like special advice 
about your case write a confiden
tial letter to Mrs. Pinkbam, at 
Lynn, Mass. Her advice is free, 
and always helpful.
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ing, and thought, and be for ever 
playing a part. Daphne Marlow had 
better never have been born than. V 
be forever nothing but Nurse Nor
land. ’

Dessie sat watching her sister as 
she spoke, thinking what a magnifi
cat and altogether strange woman 
she had become. Dap! ne was tall 
for a woman, with an exquisite'y 
proportioned figure, the strength and 
suppleness of which had been well 
developed by her calling. But it was 
her face and head that compelled 
attention, The features were all 
regular and in perfect harmony with 
the shape of the face which tapered 
from a broad and ratfnr high brow to 
the chin. Everything suggested 
force, thought, and self-reliance. 1 he 
colouring, too, was as remarkable as 
the pose of the h- ad was beautiful 
The flesh was white, with the cleat, 
deep whiteness of a'abaster, u.d rhe 
striking | allot wi s relieved l y lips <> 
a rich red, lustrous eyes and heuvi 
brows and lashes all of a deep black
ness. Above this remarkable fac- 
was a wealth of hair, pure red goh 
in hue, of extraordinary fineness and 

i quite vvouderful profusion. She had 
; loug since ceased to dye it, and had 
allowed it to grow again. Even 
gathered up under the sober cap ol 
the nurse, the hair suggested that 
crown of woman’s glory which the 
hair is to certain women.

It was her hair that she had cut 
away in the old days, as the outward 
symbol of her severance front that 
world in which she had played so 
conspicuous a part to achieve onh 
such a dazzling tall.

Daphne’s experienced eyes wer. 
also reading the state of her sister’s 
mind as reflected in her face, when 
she saw the evidence of trouble 01 

illness.
‘You’re not so strong as you used 

to be, Dorothy,’ she said, when the 
girl did not reply promptly to her 
former remark.

*1 ant well enough bodily. I had 
a bad attack of typhus fever a few 
months ago, and have had a little 
difficulty in getting back my strength. 
It is not nty body that is suffering. 
There is trouble.’ *

‘Of course. You wouldn’t come 
without a cause of that kind, I pre
sume,’ was the impetuous, half-angrj 
reply. ‘ What is the trouble? Do 
you want me to help you, or do you 
come to disturb me ?’ The paroxysm 
of affection had entirely passed front 
her. She loosed her sister’s hand, 
and sat with a half aggressive, half-an
tagonistic air.

‘ I have come on what may prove 
to be a very sad errand,’ began Dessie, 
and her sister interrupted her with a 
short, half-satirical laugh.

‘ That’s how goody-goody people 
this betokens’—touching her uniform 
—‘ not a soul believes that 1 do not 
always begin when they have some 
thing particularly unpleasant to say 
or do. Look here,’ she continued, 
wi h a quick change of tone, speaking 
with voluble anger. ‘ Here this. For 
six years or seven years you have 
never troubled yourself to come near 
me. I have lived a pu.itanical exist
ence that any saint might be proud 
of. Not a soul hid a suspicion that 
my heart is not bursting with chariy 
and love for the noble calling which 
regard it as a mission from God—a 
mission to minister to the sick—ugh. 
Wait a minute; let me finish. 1 am 
content; or, at least, as far content 
that I haven’t laid hands on my life 
And what is more, I see relief open
ing out ahead of me. I am going to 
be married. Do you understand? To 
marry a man who is in love with my 
face and figure; my beautiful body ; 
and with the saintly mind that in
spires the nurse’s calling! He is a 
good man, and I love him, too, in a 
way. Now, mark me, if a word that 
you have to say will interfere with 
that prospect, don’t utter it. Go away 
and leave it unsaid. Go and forget 
me; put me out of our thoughts 
again. Pack the memory of me away 
on the shelf in your mind, where you 
store the ugly things you never want 
to think of again. But don’t venture 
to say, or even to think, a word that 
is in the least likely to come between 
me and my purpose. I won’t endure 
it. I won’t.” She spoke almost fier
cely at the close, and what she said 
nade Dessie so thoughtful that she 
scarce knew >Jio\v to begin.

THE PATIENT BRAIN
A tireless worker so long as supplied 

with rich, red blood.
The brain is one pf the most 

patient and industrious organs of the 
body. It can be induced, by good 
treatment, to perform prodigies of 
work. .But it is sensitive and will not 
brook abuse. It responds to the lash 
at first, but if the lash is laid on 
too hard it balks.

Nervous trouble is generally brain 
trouble, and no suffering is to he 
compared to mental suffering, with 
the accompanying dread, suspicion 
and melancholy.

One-fifth of the blood in the hu
man body is consumed by the brain, 
so make the blood rich and red by 
using D-. Chase's Nerve Food, and 
ycu will overcome diseases of the 
nerves. Headaches will disappear, 
irritability will go, digestion will 
improve, and weakness and despon
dency will give place to new hope and 
courage, new vigor and energy.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food will 
enable you to avoid such extreme 
nervous trouble as prostration and 
paralysis. 60 cents a box, 6 boxes for 
$2.50; at all dealers, or Edmanaon, 
Bates & Co., Toronto.

"Ah, I'm glad I warned you in 
time," said Daphne, again, seeing 
her sister pause. “I mean it. Every 
word, and more. I won’t hear a word. 
You know what you told me after 
mother died. You know your prom
ise. To do everything and anything 
'n your power to help me to the right 
way. Well, I vow to you”—she spoke 
now hurriedly, and with concentrated 
and almost bitter intensity—“if you 
do this now, 1 will toss aside in an 
instant the whole solemn lying of the 
seven years, and get back to the old 
daring life, the desire for which 
burns always in me like an unslakable 
fire.”

“That is not the attitude of a strong 
woman,” said Dessie, quietly.

“Perhaps not; but it is the resolve 
of a determined one. I am only 
warning you. You have come to me 
not I to you. I am only telling yon 
what the consequences will be if yoi 
interfere. 1 have been strong. God 
knows, for seven years. Jacob nevei 
served Rachael as 1 have served to 
win respectability; and now you 
come and threaten everything. Gc 
iway. Rather than breathe a word, 
qo away now, with every syllable un
spoken. I’ll take the risk of your 
silence. It's easier to fall straight 
from a fool's paradise into hell than 
to climb the weary treadmill of this 
dull, dreary, sordid, earthly round."

"It is out of the question for me 
to go away without saying what I 
have come to say,” answered Dessie. 
quietly. “But I certainly have not 
come to dissuade you from taking any 
course you believe best for you. 1 
am compelled to reopen the past, 
however, and I am afraid that I must 
hurt you. Tell me first, do you know 
this man?” She put into her hands 
the photograph of the Count de Mon
tait.

The moment Daphne’s eyes fell on 
the handsome, self-confident face, it 
was clear that she recognised him.

“What is this man to you?" she 
asked Dessie, her whole manner al
tered.

“Personally, nothing. But he is en
gaged to be married to a dear friend 
of mine—one who saved my life in 
the illness I told you of just now.”

‘Then let them marry, and do you 
keep out of his way, if you value any
thing you possess from your lift 
downwards.’

‘ I cannot do that,' answered Des
sie. ‘ And it is because I canno: 
that I am here.’

“I will have nothing to do with it. 
If you attempt to struggle with thaï 
man, you will lose as surely as you 
are a woman and he a man.”

"Nevertheless I will not flinch, if 
you can answer my questions satis
factorily,” answered Dessie firmly. 
"What has he ever been to you?”

“1 shall not tell you.”
"Has he any hold over you ? Could 

he do you any harm?”
“He could never find me.”
"But if he could find you?”
“No, none.”

- “You mean that, Daphne?”
“Why do you cross-examine me like 

this?” asked the other, angrily.

Eczema Not a 
Blood Disease

For this reason internal treatments 
fail to cure—Success of Dr.

Chase's Ointment.
Experience with the use of Dr. 

Chase's Ointment will soon convince 
anyone that Eczema is a disease of the 
skin and not of the blood.

Mr. A. D. Macauley, Stornoway, 
Que., writes,—“I had itching eczema 
on my leg for over five years and tried 
many remedies and several doctors 
without benefit. Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
cured me completely.”

Mrs. Chas. Gilbert, Haystack, Pla
centia Bay, Nfld., writes,—"I was a 
sufferer from Salt Rheum for ten years 
and was cured by eight boxes of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. I am heartily 
thankful for this cure and want to 
recommend Dr. Chase’s Ointment to 
other sufferers.”

Why not get the cure started to-day. 
If you. are a sufferer from eczema or 
any form of itching skin disease you 
will thank the day you heard of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment. 60 cts. a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Toronto,

“Don’t I tell you? Shall I protest, 
and mouth and swear it?”
• “What is his name?” asked Dessie, 
after a pause.

“If he is to marry your friend, yon 
must know that well enough.”

“I know him now as the Count de 
Montalt. He has once before cross
ed my path as Rolande Lespard; what 
was he called to you?”

“I will not tell. It would open up 
a sealed chapter.”

“As you will. Then I will tell you. 
He was known as Adolphe Collmbert, 
half English, half French, and was 
'mixed up in a hundred wild and law
less deeds. You need not say more 
about him unless you like; but one 
thing I ask you tell me fully in all 
confidence—How came the Indian en
voy Mriiwand, by his death? And how 
did the Star of the Rohilkund Cres
cent get into CoTimbeft s possession?"

The questions were asked in a quiet 
matter of fact tone, but the effect of 
them upon the elder sister was start
ling enough. She sat with her face 
hard set, her lips pressed together, 
and her brows knitted, while her 
breath seemed to come from a bosom 
labouring with emotion.

“Where did you get to learn any
thing of this?" she asked, after a long 
pause.

“By a chain of coincidences that art 
as strange as I fear they are danger
ous. When I first threw aside the 
old life and started as Dessie Merrion 
I bad an adventure at Birmingham 
station which resulted in my getting 
possession of the jewels.” She des
cribed briefly what had happened and 
the letters she had received. “1 
thought little about them till quiti 
recently, when in the man my friend. 
Mrs. Markham, was going to marry, i 
recognised the murderer Lespart. I 
taxed him with it——”

“Oh! you little fool,” cried Daphne, 
involuntarily. “It was as much as 
your life was worth."

“It was. He tried to take it tlv 
very next day; and then stole some 
papers which gave him a clue to ill} 
identity. After that, within a few 
hours, he had all our history, and hi 
threatened me with exposure. I 
asked him then how he gof possession 
cf the jewels, and he answered me ir. 
a way that frightened me. This morn
ing I myself went to‘ Scotland Yard in 
my character of a journalist, and the 
whole story was told to me by the 
very inspector who had the matter !n 
hand at the time.”

“What did he say? How do you 
mean that I am implicated?"

“You know how you were called at 
the time. The injector told m> 
plainly that you were suspected of 
having formed the plot to get the 
whole of the Indian's jewels from 
him; that youAvere suspected of hav
ing killed him : and that immediately 
after the ffir---- the deed, you disap
peared, and had never been seen 
since. Adolphe Colimbert disappear
ed in the same way, and has also nev
er been found. The belief was that 
you had gone away together—but I 
knew different."

Daphne Marlow sat with bowed 
head while the story was being told 
as if not daring to look her sister in 
the face. At the close she looked up.

“Do you believe me guilty of that?" 
shq asked, as if challenging her sis
ter.

“That is the very question I have 
come to ask. If not, then this man's 
threats to expose me are empty. He 
will probably- threaten next to de
nounce you. But I shall know that tu 
he an empty boast also. Will you te'l 
me the truth?”

Dessie had purposely spoken in a 
perfectly unimpassioned voice, un
willing to add to what she felt must be 
her Sister's intense agitation ; but her 
own emotions at that moment passed 
beyond her control, and after a pause, 
in which she waited breathlessly for 
an answer that did not come, she 
put her hand on her sister’s and 
cried:

“Tell me the truth, for heaven’s 
sake, Daphne. All I care for in life 
may hang upon it." and she remained 
tous waiting eagerly while her sister 
appeared to be wrestling with feelings 
which prevented her from replying.

To be continued.

EUROPEAN AGENCY.
WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex 

ecuted at lowesi cash prices for ah 
kinds of Britisl and Continent» 

goods, including • -
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sut dri es, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Commixsiori 2j per rent, tu 5 per cent.
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Special Quotations m Demand.
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Cab’e «< Amro a css Londc s

Dill LETTERS, BEE* U B. R ET 3.1
A

Adams, Esau, South Side 
Adams, Kittle,

Pennywell Road
Adams. John 
Adams, Annie, card.

Field Street
Adams, J„ Queen’s Road 
Andrews,( C. B., retd. 
Ackerman. W. H., retd.

B
Brazil, Miss, card,

Pennywell Road 
Barrett, Miss Annie,

Pleasant Street
Bailey, E. F„

Merrymeeting Rd.
Brady, Mr.
Bassie, Mrs. Eddy,

Cabot Street
Braithwaite, Miss Evelyn

care Gen’l Delivery. 
Barnes. Harvey 
Bannister, Miss P„

late Hospital 
Ball, Albert, retd.
Brady, Michael,

Gen’l Deliver} 
Best, Miss, retd.
Bennett, F. P„ retd.
Benson, Elijah, Cabot St. 
Beddlescombe, Mr.,

Allandale Rd. 
Bennett, Herbert,

care G. P. O.
Brien, Michael 
Breene, M. J„ retd.
Brown, Patrick,

late Sound Island 
Brown, Martin,

late Botwood
Butler, E. J., Mt. Scio Rd. 
Butt,. Miss Margaret,

Cartel’s Hill 
Sudden, Miss L„ Gower St. 
Butler, George,

Long Pond Road 
Brushett, Miss Teresa,

New Gower Street 
Bussey, Alfred, retd.
Burns, Master Wm.
Bursey, Mrs. E., Water St 
Butler, Wm. P.,

Springdale St.
Butt, N. H.
Butler, Azariah, card,

Lion's Square 
Butt. Miss R., late Montreal 

C
Cranford, James,

late Clarenville 
Carnell, Dr. A.,

late Millertown 
Clarke, Pricella, retd.,

late Carbonear 
Cannings, W. F„

care G P. O. 
Cave, F.. care Reid Nfld. Co 
Cahill, Miss C.,

Livingstone St. 
Clarke, George,

Pennywell Road 
Clarke, Aggie, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Cameron, Wm. R.
Caldwell, W. T„ Engineer 
Callahan, George, Water St. 
Clarke, Willis,

care C. P. O.
Cash, A. B.
Clarke, Edith,

Brazil’s Square 
Carew, Ellen .card,

Duckworth St. 
Carey, Bob, South Side,

St. John’s
Chidley, Mrs. Joseph,

Casey's Street 
Coughlan, Bernard,

care Henry Blair 
Caldwell, Miss Jennie 
Costello, Fannie,

Adelaide Street 
Cook, Mrs. Wm.,

Cookstown Road 
Collins, Mrs., Military Rd. 
Cotter. D., Nagle s Hill 
Cole, Reuben, card 
Carbery, Mrs. Georfige, retd 
Cooper, Miss Mary Grace 
Cooper, Edward. Scott St. 
Connors. Theodore, card 
Cooper, Mrs. Adara,

care Miss Crocker 
Cluney, Miss Aloysius.

Middle Street 
Cuddih}\ Richard, St. John's

D
Dawe, Miss Win, card 
Dawe, Gordon, Gower St. 
Dwyer, Miss Sarah,

care P. J. Shea

Dearin, Miss Annie
Dunford Street 

Dwyer, Miss Sadie,
West Mount 

Delaney. Miss, card 
Dwyer, J., St. John’s 
Dyke, Hannah J„9 -------  Place
Dwyer, Michael Nagle’s Hill 
Downs, Miss Lillie,

care’ Gen’l Delivery 
Down, Mrs. Wm.,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Downey. Miss K.. card 
Dunn, Lizzie, Lime Street 
Duffy, Thos., retd.
Dalton, Brjdget.

George’s Street 
E

Edgar, Joseph 
Earle, Mrs, Matilda,

Livingstone St. 
fldney, Mrs. Lucy, card,

Flower Hill 
Cscott, Miss Maggie,

St. John’s Place 
F

Farrance, P. H„

Hutchings. Mies Minnie,
Hussey N., ce id Hussey, Hamllton street

I
Isaacs, Alfred,late of Charlottetown

Jacobson, N„ Bond St.
Janes, Thomas 
Jackman, Mrs.
Johnson, Miss M„Moore Street
lackson, Archibald,

late Witless Bay 
Johnson, Miss B.,

care Mrs. Puppy-
Theatre Hill

Jacobs, Winnie, card,
Georges Street

Janes, S„ slip
K

Kelly, Mrs. S„Pleasant Street
Kelly, John,care Gen’l Post Office 
Kellv, Miss Minnie,

New Gower St

Fagan, Albert G.
Frampton, John,

care Jàs. House,
Bond Street 

Francis. Robert, retd.
Fleet, Miss Ethel,

Lawn Street 
French, Miss Fannie,

C’abot Street 
Fitzgerald, Mary, ,

Carter’s Hill
Fitzgerald, Mr.,

Carter’s Hill 
Fitzgerald, Mrs. Fred.,

Central Street 
Field, Miss S., card 
Fisher, Miss L„ retd.,

New Gower Street 
Fitzpatrick, Miss Minnie,

card
Frond, Philip.

care Nathaniel Frond 
Foster, Miss N„ card 

G
Grant, Miss Alice, retd. 
Greene, Miss Lizzie, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Greene, Minnie, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Greene, Miss Bride, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Goodland. Ernest,

care Jas. Adams,
Pennywell Road

King, Miss May E.
Kirby, Charles, Water St. 

care G. P. 0. King, Martha, retd.
Lane, William 
Lainwood, George 
Larder, A. C.
Lewis, Patrick, retd.
Lvnch, Mrs. Thos., Field St 

M
Martin, Agosto,

care Gen’l P. Office 
Mayer, Albert,

care Mrs. has.-Lester 
Martin, Miss B„ card,

, Middle Street
Martin

H
Hawkins, Miss Katie.

care John Maunder 
Haynes, .Maria.

Colonial Street 
Hallett, Mrs. Thos.,

Bond Street 
Hanlon, P. J., card 
Harvey, John 
Harding, Mary,

New Gower Street 
Hawcks. Miss Sarah,

Middle Street 
Hawkins, Frank R„

late of Halifax
Hanlon, J.
Hanlon; Mrs. M„ retd. 
Hammond. Miss Katie,

Water Street 
Hearn, Mrs. Mary 
Herbert, A.
Head, Theresa,

Pleasant Street 
Heartery, Minnie, card,

Gower Street
Heart, Miss L„

care Mrs. Geo. Hear 
Hickey, Miss K.. card 
Hickey% Mrs, Thos.,

Casey's Street 
Hiscock, Miss Jessie,

Brazil’s Square 
Hicks, Stewart, Water St. 
Hickey, Mrs. James,

Larkin's Square 
House, Fred., retd.
Horwood, Frederick,

Care G. P. O. 
Howell, Eva, retd.
Hollett, Miss E. J., card.

Bond Street 
House, Miss Minnie,

care Miss Andrews, 
cafe Gen’l P. Office 

Hall, Miss Mary.
Pivnywell Road 

Hiihley, Miss Ada,
Cowan Mission!

care Gen’l Delivery 
Malone, Wm. N. J.,

Brazil’s Square 
Martin, Nicholas, retd. 
Maywood, -Miss Jenny 
Marshall. H„ ook’s Hill 
Mercer, Wm..

Cornwall Avenue 
Miller, Wm., Pleasant St. 
Miller, John, Wickford St. 
Mills, Mrs. O.
Miller, Miss Ethel.

Gilbert Street 
Miller, Miss Marion,

Livingstone St,
Morgan, Mrs. Wm..

Moore Street 
Moore, Wm., Moore St.
Moyst, John, __

Mundy P. Road Serrick, George

Pearce, Mrs. Robert 
Padgett, Mrs. John 
Pretty, Miss Lucy.

Brazil's Square 
Pearcey, A.. Allandale Rd. 
Peddle, Jennie, card.

Hamilton Street 
Beckham, Thomas.

Water St reel 
Pitley, Master George 
Plppy, Alfred 
Prince, Miss M.. card.

King’s B. Rd. 
Piercey, Miss Grace,

Adelaide SI reel
Pynn. G. W.
"lerson. Theresa, retd. 
r,ower, Miss Katie,

Ralsnm Street 
•ower, Miss Lilian, card,

Henry Street
’omeroy. Abel, Gower Si. 
"orter, M„ Duckworth St.

R
Ryan, Miss May,

I.«Marchant Road 
Ryan, Miss Mary *
Reid. Miss G.
It Id, Mrs. Wm..

Buchanan Street 
?eld, Isabella.

Hamilton Street 
Reardon. Robert, retd.
tilles, John, 46-------
Riley, H. C„ retd-

care Gen’l Delivery 
Roache, Miss Margaret,

care Miss Katie Roache 
Rose, Monsieur Eugene 
Rowseli, J. R.
Roberts, Geo., slip 
Rowles, James, ^

late of Sussex Place 
Roberts, Mrs. Mary, retd. 
Rogers. Katie, retd.
Rowseli, Mrs. H. D.,

Forest Road 
Rogers, Mrs. Maggie.

Stephen's Street 
Ruby, Miss Marion 
Russell, Edward,

Blackmarsh Road 
S

Stamp; Edward, retd.
Shaw, Anna. retd.
Saunders, Mrs., retd.
Stamp, James, retd. 
Saunders, Miss Maud.

Cookstown Road 
Shaw. Mrs. George, card 
Sparrow. Mrs. Katie, card 
Stewart, Mrs. Albert, retd.

I Sheppard. S. L„ Monroe St.
Moiloy, Mrs. Mary, retd. 
Moore, Mrs. J-

care Gen’l Post Office 
Moore, Mrs. Sarah 
Moore, Peter D„ Cabot St. 
Moors, Miss Mary,

Gower Street
Morgan, R.
Mullowney, Miss Annie,

Waterford Bridge Snow, Wm. H.

Sheehan. H. J.
Seviour, Mrs..

Hamilton Street 
Simmonds. Maud, card.

Young Street
Skiffington, Sydney, card 
Smith, Miss Dolly.

College Street
Snow, Wm.

Murphy, Miss B.
Murphy, M. J.

Nc
McMartin. John, St. John’s 
McCormack, N.( retd.
McKay, James, card.

Prince’s Street 
McDonald,. Florence 
McEwen, W. E.

N
Noseworthy, Wm.,

Holloway Street 
Noseworthy, Miss Alice,

Prince's Street 
Noseworthy, J.

care Geo. Knowling
0

Oa.ke, Bessie. Queen’s Road 
Oake, Miss Madge, teacher, 

Church of England 
O'Neal, John,

Water St. West 
O’Brien, Maria, retd.
O’Brien, Maggie,

Prescott Street 
Oliver, Miss Mary,

Spencer Street P
Parsley, Miss Maggie,

Livingstone Street 
Parsons, Frederick, retd. 
Pardy, Eli 
Patey, Miss Laura,

Forest Road 
Parsons, Miss L„

Avenue ----- 7
Peach, Miss Charlotte,

Cochrane Street

Soper, Edward,
Pennywell lioad 

Snow, J. C„ retd.
Soper, E„ retd.
Squibb, Miss Jessie 
Sullivan, Nicholas 

T
Taylor, Arthur 
Taylor, Lemuel,

alsnm Street
Taylor, Mrs., Colonial St. 
Templeman, Sarah, ,-retd. 
Tilley, Henry. James’ St. 
Tobin, Lizzie,

Penny veil Road 
Thomas, Douglas 
Tobin, Miss Bride 
Turner, Mrs. Jas.
Turpin, Wm.. card 
Taff, George 

W
W'alsh, Miss M. A.,

Mount Scio
Walsh, Martin. Mount Scio 
Way, Annie, card 
Wheeler. Elizabeth, G. P. 0. 
Westbrook. George 
Whelan, Miss Lizzie 
Wiltshire, Samuel,

Springdale Street 
Wersall, K. J.
Whltefield, W. J.
White, T. H.
White, E. R.
Wilkinson 
Williams, Miss M.
White, Miss Thelominic 

Y
Yetman, Moses, George’s St.

SEAMEN'S LIST.

Arnebury, H. S.,
schr. A. K. MacLean

It
Ayers, Simeon,

s.s. Beatrice

C
Hann, Arthur, schr. Corom 

G
Butler, Lewis, schr. Glide 
Par.ks, Capt., schr. Inga

Foul, James, schr. Inga
Blagdon, Silas,
,, , schr. PortiaMosher, Wesley,

schr. Portia

Hobbs, Capt. Robert J-
schr. Vaudeville

IV
Johns, Capt., s.s. Whitcfield 
Rowe, J„ s.s. Whltefield

II. I It WOODS, Postmaster General

JOB PRINTING

JUST ARRIVED—A LARGE SHIPMENT OF

fciBovril

Empire Plow, small size 
Empire Plow, medium.. 
Empire Plow, large.......

$3 25
3 75
4 25

Empire Plow, medium, steel
„ beam......................... $5.50
Empire Plow, large do do 6.50
Massey-Harris—No. 8 ....... 11.50

The parts of these Plows are all guaranteed Steel, AND SUPPLIED 
WITH ONE ÇXTRA POIXT. Mail your order at once.

MARTIN HARDWARE COMPANY.

Comprises all that is good in beet 
and that only.

It has for many years been 
used as a beverage or pick-me-up by 
the traveller, the athlete, the business 
man and housewife; on the principle 
that it is wise to take it and keep welt 
rather than to wait until you are ill.

Supplies may be had from

T. J. EDENS,

Sole Agent tor Nfld.
10 cases just in by Shenandoah.

1 oz. bottles.
2 oz. bottles.

- 4 oz. bottles.
8 oz. bottles.

16 oz. bottles.
Virol, Marrol, Vimbos, Invalid 

Bovril and Bovrll Wine, in all sizes. 
~'l ’ ----- :—~
Ido Printing of all kinds,


