Oranges,
Grapes, efe.

Now due
per s.s. Durango:

50 cases Sweet Oranges
30 kegs Cluster Grapes.
30 ecs. Silverpeel Onions.

Potatoes.

P. E. I. Potatoes
~ in 90 1b. bags.

Soper & Moore.

'Phome 480,

—THE—

Plot That Failed;

“Hold the reius tighter,” he said,
“and give Master Dot—or  Spot?
which is it?—a clean, little cut on the
left side.”

She did so, and Master Dot imme-
diately spun round to the right.
Then M:. Leicester showed her how
to keep him straight by whipping
him on the right, and Violet managed
to drive him straight for scme little
distance until they came to a sharp
corner.

“Now, take care,” said Mr. Leices-
tér; but his warning came too late.
Dot cut the Torner rather close,
Spot, of course, cut it closer, and the
phaeton would have been over, and
its contents spilled like eggs, had no
Mr. Dodson’s hand closed on/ the
small ones of Violet, and tugged the
leader round.

For the second time Violet learned
how hard and firm that hand was, and
invcgantarily she wuttered a little,
sharp cry of pain.
“I.am so. sorry!”
and his voice, naturally so cold and
grave, grew wonderfully gentle and
“I did not mean to hurt

said Leicester,

anxious.
you.
“No, no; it’s nothing,” Violet said,
coloring with shame at her weakness.
“I am really very grateful. You did
not hurt me. May I keep the reins a
little longer? I don’t deserve to after
such a silly mistake.”

“Yes,” he said, “there is a bit of

”

sprightly ponies into a trot again.
But Violel's kands and his had met
once ;more, and’ the contact had pro-
duced a strange thrill, which was as
‘wonderful as that feeling which they
had ‘been speaking of, but it was cer-
tainly not one of antipathy

Leicester stepped cut, handed Vio-
let to the steps; then, after patting
the ponies, held out his-hand.

“Will you not come in?” saild Vio-
let. .

“No, thenk you. It is neé.rly dinner
time. I hope you are not tired.”
“No,” said Violet, giving him_ her

# hand, whick he kept while she finish-

ed speaking. “No, and I am very
much obliged. Good-by.”
“Good-by,” he said, and perhaps un-
consciously he pressed her little hand
as bhe released it.
Then he turned, and Violet, watch-
ing him, saw him stand for a moment
to exchaunge a good-day with Captain
Murpoint, then stride on.

It was nearly dinner time, as he
had said, and he sauntered up to his

room, and put himself into the hands

Then he came down to dinner, and
ate it with rather more than his usual
gravity, talking little, save to his mo-
ther, to whom he was always the per-
fection of knightly courtesy.

of his vailet with his usual indolence.”

Once only he seemed cold, and that

et and ‘he Rdoch Dadtor, cmfkht llng, ‘when xnhérrogatea oot ot}
‘hold of hershand;-and soon pulled the | very much enll;hten ‘him, ;

Jem, or “Starlmg.” as the captain
now called him, entered his master’s
bedroom with the water for the bath,
and found the captain still in bed, but |
with his head 1-esting on one strong
hand, and his face turned dreamily
to the window. .
Starling grunted his morning salu-
tation, and the captain nodded.

‘ “Go to the window,” he said, “and
tell me if that young Dodson’s dog-
cart has come back; if I have calcu-
lated correctly, it has just had about
time enough to get to the station and
back.”

“Here it comes, captain.”

* “Without Mr. Leicester?”

“Without Mr. Leicester,”
Starling.
“Then he has gone to town,”
the captain, springing out of bed and
stretching himself thoughtfully.
“Gone to town'! What the deuce has
he gone to town for?”

“That’s what everybody wants to
know,” said Jem, from the next room,
where he was spreading out the tow-
els and pouring the water into the
bath.

“Did you make friends

replied

said

with the
people in ihe servants’ hall at the Ce-
dars?”’ asked the captain.

“I did, captain, obedient to your
commands,” said Jem, with a wink.
“And a very nice, genteel lot o’ peo-
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List of Unclaimed Letters Remain-
ing in the G.P.O. to Dec.

Al

Adams, C. B., card.

Adams, A W

Aylward, Hannah, Prospect St.
Antle, John, Freshwater Road.
Archer, Mrs. W. C.

Anthony, Miss Jean, Springdale St.
Abbott, Miss Amelia, Bond St.
Adams, A. H.

B.

Ball, Albert.

Baird, Wm., Nagle's Hill.
Beckett, Mrs C.

Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill.

Bellow, Miss Effie.

Buddlécombe, S., Allandale Road. .
Belman, Miss Marion.

Breen, Miss Bride. .
Bennett, Peter, late Calypso.
Bell, Mrs. John, Water St. West.
Brine, A. B.

Bishop, Wm. Christopher.

Brown, Mrs. Robert S.

1914.

Geange, Blanche, New Gower St.
Goodridge, E., Rocky Lane.

Grow, Miss Nomey.

Goulding, Miss Flora, card.

Goss, Miss Helen, New Gower St.
Gunnerson, Miss, eard, Gower St.

Garland, Geo. W.

Gardiner, Levi, Mrs.

Gallant, Miss.

H.
Hall, Miss Selina, care Mrs. Brine,
Pleasant Street. -
Haney, W. C., Bond St.
Halbet, Edward.
Harris, Miss May, card.
Harvey, A. T.
Hagan, Miss, care Capt.
Cochrane St.
Halliday, E., Mt. Scio.
Hann, Miss Rose, LeMarchant Rd.
Hayward, Mrs. A. E. Prescott St.|
Hawco, Miss P,,
er Street.

Hagan,

care Mrs. Hunt, Gow-

McEvoy, John

‘McDonald, Miss Katie, card

N.

Nash, Annie

Newton, Mrs. -Peter, Ca.bot Street
Neary, Thomas, care G. P. O.
Noseworthy, Jennie, card, Gilbert St.
Norris Annie, LeMarchant Road
Noel, Minnie, Plymouth Road
Norman, Walter, Ceniral Street

0.

Oakley, James

:Oakley, Miss G.

Oakley, Robert, late Grand Falls

Oldford, Miss Emily,
care General Post Oﬂice

Owens, Mrs. M. D., card, Gower St.
O’Dea, R., Flower Hill
Oake, Brett

P,
Parsons, Mrs. Wm., Casey St. :
Parsons, Emanuel, care Gen. Deliver:
Parrott, Miss Carrie,

’Pﬁone 768.

PATR

demands that all t
local industrieses
merchants and bu

The Niid. Cle

This Date

was when she sald, “Leicester, we |Dle they are, though I prefer the hall | Bonnell, R. C. Haynes, Thomas, Hamilton St. care Mrs. Carinan, LeMarchant Rd.

—OB,'—
Love That Would
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER VII.

“I am sorry for that,” said Leicester
Dodson, quietly telling a polite false-
hood, for he was in reality rather
glad than otherwise, and looked for-
-ward with no little satisfaction to a
tete-a-tete with Violet.

“So am I,” said the captain, and, as
he spoke, he looked round about the
room,.as if searching for something.

“Lost anything?” asked the other, in
his slow, indolent way.

“Y—es,” said Capta*n Murpoiqt, “a
letter. I Lave dropped
pocket, and I fancied I should see it
in this rocm.”

- At that moment the- door opened,
and Violet entered.

The captain ceased his hunt
diately, and, murmuring softly, “It’s
o no consequence,” turned to Violet
and told her that he should be com-
‘pelled to rémain at home.

“I am scrry,” said Violet, echoing
Leicester’s words, and with as little
truth.

And she passed out onto the lawn.

“I don’t know whether James has
harnessed -the ponies propewy,” she
said, doubtfully, as the groom ap-
peared, leading up the pretty pair
tandem fashion.

“No, he hasn’t,” said Leicester, after
examining them.

And he quietly explained to the man
how the operation should be perform-
ed.

Then he handed Violet into the lit-
tle toy phaeton, and took the reins.

imme-

At first the penies, unused to their
novel positions and quite fresh after
two days’ rest, showed signs of re-
bellion, and started first to ome side,
then the other, and at last the leader

" ventured to attempt the feat of walk-
ing on his hind legs.

But Mr. Leicester’s iron hand drew
him to'earth again, and, with a touch
of the long whip, hinted to him that
a very dificrent driver than Miss Vio-
let sat behind him.

After a few . minutes they settled
down more quietly, and, as the feath:
ery phaetcn was rattled down the

: well-kept road to the village, Violet’s
face flushed and. her eyes sparkled
with pleasure.

“How delightful!” she exclaimed;
“and how-easy it looks!” % 3
* “Come and try,” said Mr. Leicester,
and he pulled the ponies up until he
had changed seats with her.

Then Violet found that tandem-
driving was one of those feats which
dook easier to perform than they real-
1y are. Her hold on the reins was not

ﬂtht enough; the artful little crea-

ures knew her gentle tonch and ‘the
commenced his old trlck. ‘and,
q;ilte ot all Vlolet‘a sk!.ll inﬂsted
tnm!nz round , 88 if ‘he mea.nt

it from’ my |,

straight road now.”

He seemed so genuinely kind that
Violet could not refrain from thank-
ing him again.

“You are very good-natured, Mr.
Dodson,” she said. “I might have
thought you proud if I had judged by
first impressions.”

“Why ?” he asked.

“Why?” she repeated. “Are
sure that I shall not offend you?”

“Quite,” 'he said, with a short laugh.
“Pray, go on.”

“Well, then, if you remember how
abrubtly you turned away from me

you

that morning when you so foolishly
and recklessly, but so heroically,
risked your life for my paltry sun-
shade? You actually refused to
shake hands,” and she laughed, “and
turned away with the cut direct.”

He laughed, and looked up at her
with a half-amvsed smile.

“I did, did I?’ he said.
will be candid.

“Come, 1
I had judged you, not
by first impressions, but by hearsay.
The unkind things said of one always
get repeated—one’s friends always
see to that. And I have heard some
of the mighty civil things your aunt,
and perhaps you had said of tallow
chandlers in general, and ourselves
and the Cedars in particular.”

Violet crimsoned, and whipped Dot
almost angrily for very shame.

“And,” he exclaimed, laughing
again, “I thought, when you told me
your namnie, ‘Well, she shan’t be com-
pelled to know me because I plcked
up her sunshade,” and so I took my-
self off with all humility.”

“Some one's the

answered

darling sin is
pride thai apes humility,”
Violet, with an arch smile.

“Exactly” said Mr. Leicester, “I
did not choose that the acquaintance-
ship should be one of my commenc-
ing. If you choosed to look down
with coniempt upon tallow melt-
ers——"

leet stopped him, with a look al-
most of pain.

“You dre unjust,” she said, in a
low voice. “And you forget that I
never thought less of you for what
you were. You are not a_  tallow-
melter—and—and—oh, I do not know
what to say, save that I am not
guilty of the meanness ybn lay to my
charge.”

“Forgive me,” he said, gently and
earnestly. “I was only half serious.
I did not think so, really. But,” he
added, laughing, “it is a fact that we
made our money from tallow, and
there’s no getting over it. Ah! here
is Captain Murpoint,” he broke off,
as the captain’s tall and powerful
figure stepped out on to the path be-
side the drive - y
So nudden was, hls appearance,
seeming to. grow out of her thoughts
as it werg, that Vlolet, th wu by no
means & nervvus or rentimeutal
young lad;’ ha.lt started and certaim

kem Adtmﬁ

returning the
What day|I

have been talking of
Mildmay’s dinner party.
would you like me to ask them?” for
she always consulted her darling son | ¥
on every matter, important or trif-
ling.

“I do not care,” he said;
ing to town to-morrow, and I may not | !
You might

“I am go-

return for a week or so.
ask them next week.”

“Going to town?” said Mrs. Dodson,
ruefully. *“Why,
yeu said you would stay a month with
us!”

“I musl go to-morrow, mother,” he
said, and she knew that it was use-
less to econtend against the flat when | {
pronounced in that calm, cold tone.

After dinner he strolled out on to]1
the cliffs‘and lit a cigar. /

“Yes,” he muttered, looking at the
sea, lying like a great opal in the low |!
sunset. “I will go to town; am
better there out of mischief. She is|i
very pretty—beautiful, I think, if ‘any t

my dear Leicester,

woman’s face did deserve the word;
and therc is something about her—is
it her voice, or her look, or that swifi
turn of the head ?—which moves'me as
never voice or look or gesture of wo-
man moveG me yet. She is a beauti-
ful, bewitching snai‘e, and, as I have
no desire to be snared, ag I am too
selfish, too cyrical, toc philosophical
to make any woman happy, I will fly.
Yes, I will go to town before the dan-
ger grows greater.” And, as to
solve and perform were nearly one
with Mr. Leicester Dodson, to town
he went, and Violet saw his dogcart

1

re-

here, if tkere’s any choice.

like, and when they knew as
your man they

and would

duck and a helpin’ o
cream with

ed the captain.

didn’t know what was up,
pended to stop

captain.
piece of paper which I

his teeth,
you never to pit your clumsy paw to
paper again.

Oh, yes,
permiscuous
I was

walked up last night,

made me welcome,

drawed nm.e some of the best October

’a’ opened a bottle of Ma-

dery, but [ wouldn’t hear on it—I al-

I had a cut of

’

us was so modest.
some sort o’
a long, furrin name——"

“Tush! T don’t want to know what

you had to eat and drink,” interrupt-

“What did you hear?”
“Not much,” he said, laying out the

captain’s ready-brushed morning suit.
“lI heard that Mr. Leicester was go-
ing up to London this morning, quite
svdden-like—and he ain’t one of your
impulsive gents,

His
and de-
another
nonth at the least. There wasn’t any-

neither. man

here for

thing awkward between the old peo-

pie and the young ’un, neither, for

ke butler—which is a more high and

mighty swell, in a bigger shirt front
than our old chap—he heard Mr.
son beg o’ Mr. Leicester to stop.
no, he said he’d go, and gone he has,
sure encugh.”

Dod-
But

said. the
you find that
told you to
ook for in the drawing room?”
“No, captain, and I looked

“And now you ¢éan go,”
“Stay! did

every-

where.”

“Idiot!” said the captain, between
“let that be a warning to

How do I know who

bedroom window.
He wenti to town, but,

way back to Penruddie,
Fairfax accompanying him.

life and beckons with inexorable fin-
ger, and man, though he
against the stern command and strug-
gles to avoid that particular path up
which the great -fate beckons him,
must yield at last .and walk on to his
-happiness or his doom.

Fate beckons you, {Dod-
son, and. though you proudly set your
face against its decree, you cannot
avoid the inevitable.

Leicester

CHAPTER VIII.

The captain, as he opened his bed-
room window, saw Mr. Leicester Dod-
son’s departure, and was rather sur-
prised.

Captain Murpoint was too shrewd
an observer df human nature not to
have noticed Mr. Leicester’s evldént
partiality for Miss Violet’s society,
and, although it would seem to be an-
tagonistie t%’tha« ca.ataln! Hp!ans that
the young man sheuld. be hanging |
about the hopne, Yek An_‘reality, he

 from C;ptaﬂrmi’noint.
Ha coﬂld not un

rattling down to Burfield from her

as we have
seen, he could not be happy, content-
ed, or even satisfied, and before the
fortnight had passed, he was on his
with Bertie

Fate stands at the crossroads of

strive

was qnm wmtn that Vlolet's ntt,ena-
-tion shqnﬂi'ﬁp

may‘have picked that up, with its
cursed, teiltale sentence?”
i{To.be Continued.)

HAVE CONFIDENCE IN JOHN RED-
MOND.

The Irishmen of Canada, through
Dr. Walker Kennedy, President of
the St. Patrick’s National Society,
forwarded to John Redniond, leader of
the Irish political forces, an ex-
pression of their confidence and good
will for the New Year.

ORGANS!

Brown, Miss Ella.

Brown, Wm., Water Street.
Bobbett, Miss Carrie.

Brown, Mrs. L. L.

Brown, Miss E., Water St. East.
Butler, Mrs. M.

Burrer, Miss Lizzle.

Budden, Richard.

Butler, E. G., Mt. Scio.

Bruce, Mrs. H. R.

Burgess, R., card, Cabot St.
Budden, J., late Greenspond.
Button, Alfred, Mrs.

Burry, Miss Maud, South Side.
Bulley, C. H., care Post Office.
Butt, Mrs., Clifford St.

Butler, E. G., Mt. Scio.

Brien, Norah.

Brown, C. A. Miss, Gower St.
Boone, Mrs. Joe, Belvidere St.
Butt, Mrs. Jbseph, Flower Hill.
Butler, Mrs. James, Flower Hill.
Bulger, Miss Mab.

Burnett, Joe.

C.

Christian, Miss Maria.

Chisholm, Mrs. Alexander, New Gow-
er Street.

Mrs. Mary A., retd.

Frank.

Cahill,

Campbell,

Callaway, Miss E., Dick’s Square.

Caines, John C., Duckworth St.

Chaulker, Miss Maud, Water St.

Connors, P. J., card.

Collins, Mrs. James, Pleasant St.

Corcoran, Mrs. Mary, Riverhead.

Cobbe, Miss Minnie M.

Corbett, Miss, Leslie St.

Crocker, Andrew, Casey St.

Cole, Mrs. S. W.

Croucher, Leslie, card.

Collins, B., care Mrs. B. Peddle, Ban-
nerman St.

Colinney, Mrs. Thomas, Lime St.

Coady, Wm.

Cook, Miss Irma, Springdale Street.

Curtis, Mrs. Wm., Gower Street.

Curten, Mrs. Annie O’Neil, King’s Rd.

Cake, A. G., care Reid Nfid. Co,

Collins, Miss Diana, Barter’s Hiil.

Cullen, Mrs. Thomas, James St.

D.
Dwyer, Michael, Long Pond Road.
Dwyer, Miss Julia, New Gower St.
Dyke, Gilbert.
Dwyer, Hannah, Newtcwn Road.
Dewling, R., LeMarchant Road
Driscoll, Miss Angello.
Dingle, Edward, retd.
Douglas, Sterling, Gower St.
Drover, Mrs. Albert, care Post Office.
Doyle, Miss Mary, George's St.
Dowe, Daniel, George’s Street.
Doran, Master E., card Duckworth St.
Dunphy, A: M
Dunn, Mrs. Wm., Mundy Pond Road,

care General Post Office.
Durant, Mrs. Robert, Duckworth St.
Dewling, R., LeMarchant Road.
Dyke, Blanche, Water Street.
Dear, Mrs. John, Lane.

E.
Evans, George H.
Edwards, Mrs. J., Springdale St.
Edwards, Jos., Barron St.
Edwards, Patrick, Charlton St.
Edwards, Joseph, Pennywell Rd.
Easton, Miss Eliza, card, New Gower
St

Evans, Mrs. Silas, Pleasant St.
Earl, Miss Lizzie, Circular Road.
Earle, Mrs. George, Lime St.
Evans, T., care Greaves & Sons.
Earle, Winnie, Lime St.

Ebbets, Mrs., late Crosbie.
Edgecombe, Mrs. F. C.
Eddecotte, Misg Kate.

Elliott, Miss Jane, John St.

-

F‘
Fahey, Catherine, retd.
Francis, E. Vaughan, Knight St.
Francis, Miss Bertha, Hehry St.
Freemen, Violet V.
Fiske, Mrs. Ella.
Finn, Miss Lizzie, Barter’s Hill.
Flynn, Thomas.
Finn, Mike, Cabot St. :
Fitzpatrick Miss Katie, Bulley St.
Ford,
Forister. Rev S. J., card, Duckworth
street.
Furlong, John, Duckworth St.
Freel, Thomas.
Finn, Lizzie, Barter’s Hill.

G
Gardiner, Robert.
Green, Miss A., card.

€heesman, Miss  Luey, Quidi NVidi Rdv

Harris, Mrs. Wm., Central St.

Harris, Albert, Water St.

Henderson, Alex., 13 Bell St.

Hart, Miss Sophie, care N. Cousms
Cqse) St.

Hennessey, John.

Henneberry, Wm., Freshwater Rd.

Hill, Miss Fannie, Bond St.

Hibbs, Miss J.

Hill, Arthur, care Wm. Taylor, Caqe\
Street.

Hickey, Richard.

Hynes, Miss Lizzie, Gower St.
Hiscock, Eli, Barters Hill.
Hickey, P. F.

Hollohan, Roland.

Hodge, W. T.

Hartson, Susie, New Gower St.
Hogan, Mrs., Waterford B. Road,
Hodder, George, Nagle’s Hill. :
Humphrey, Angela, Water
Hurdle, Miss Lizzie, Circular Rd.

Pleasant St.
Hann, Mids Rose, LeMarchant Rd
Harnum, L. J. Mrs., Cochrane St,
Husting, Mre. A, Barnes Rodad.
Hunt, Miss Nina.

L
Inverson, Kenneth.

J.
Jackman, Gertie, core Globe Laundn
Jackson, (‘eorgg card, Central St.
Joknson, Marion G.
Jerrett, Mrs. Mary.
Johnston, Miss Stella, Duck\\orth St.
Jerrett, Mrs. Mary.

Janes, Miss Susie, Blackhead.

Jones, Frank E.

Jack, James.

Jacobson, Mr., care Mr.
New Gower St.

K i
Kehoe, Miss Mary, Circular Road
Keeping, H., card
Kelly, Edward, West ‘End
Kehoe, Mrs John. care Post Office
Knight, Mike, care Post Office
Kieley, Master Bert
Kelly, M., care Reid Co.

L
Lannigan, Mrs. J.,, Duckworth St
Lane, Stephen
Tahev Thomas, card .
Larkin, J. L., card, Colonial Street
ILewis, W. J., Gower Street !
Legge, Thomas, Alexander House
Lewis, Master C.
Leary, Mrs. Richard, Bond Street
Lynch, J. F.
Lloyd, Miss May, Springdale Street
Lucas, E.

Luby, W. J.
Lang, Morris

M

Martin, Master George, Lion’s Square
Martin, Miss Emily, Gower St.
Mason, Thomas, George's St.
Marshall, Miss A. M.,

care General Delivery
Martin, Mrs. Ed., South Side
Matthews, Miss Selena
Molloy, J. J.
Martin, Annie, Forest Road
Matthews, Miss G.,

card, Hayward Avenue
Mellis, Gordon
Myres & Co.
Mercer, Miss Jane, Gear Street
Myers, Miss Martha, Circular Road
Miller, Mrs. James, Gear Street
Miller, Miss Bella,
care Miller, Parade Street
Miller, Miss Bride, Alexander Street
Milley, N. G. C., care Gen. Delivery
Moores, Mrs. Jabez, Bambrick St.
Moulton, Harold, Gower Street
Moorhouse, Mrs., Duckworth Streat
Murphy, Miss Bride, Long’s Hill .
Murphy, Miss May, Mullock Street
Mullett, Miss Rosella, Cochrane St.
Murphy, H. T., Water St.
Mantin, Mrs. James,
care Mrs. Kenna, Post Office
Mautton, Harold
Munn, R. A.

Me.
McVery, J. W., Gower Street
MecGrath, Miss Alice, Circular Road
McNeil, Miss, Victoria Street
McDomld Miss May,
g Hzayward Avenue

Hart, Miss Hattie, Seamen’s Institute.
Hayse, Miss Mary Ann, Sebastine St.

Hiscock, Miss, care George Ixno“lmg.

St. West.

Herder, Mrs. George, Hagerty St. and

Johnston, Miss Stella, Duckworth St.

Hutchings,

Phelan, Miss Minnie Alexander Street
Pye, Thomas, care G.P.O.
Pelley, Sidney, card, Barter’s Hill
Peddell, Mrs. Wm., New Gower St.
Peddell, Miss Lizzie, Mundy Pond Rd.
Percell, Driscoll
Putell, Thomas, 41 Flower Hill
Peddell, Mrs. Peter, 31 Streat
Pike, Mrs. Josephine, Gower St.
Pike, Mrs. Louisa, Forest Road
Philpott, Mrs. Sophia,
Musgrave Terrace

Pritchard, Joe
l?omerov Mrs. Mary,

care General Post Office
Powers, Miss Kathleen, card
Pope, Mrs. John, 64 Street

Q.
Quinlan, Miss Mary, Gower Street
Quigley, Mr., Newtown Road
Quinn, John, card

R.
Ryan, Mrs. James, Water Street
Richards, Joseph, Water Street
Rideout, Miss E.
Rickett, John, care Thomas Roberts
Ridley, Arthur H.
Rdberts, George,. Allandale Road
Rogers, Charles, care G. P. O.
Rogers, Mrs. Simeon, Victoria St.
Rousell, Nellie, care Miss Dwyer
Rogers, Jospeh, card, Adelaide Street
Rowsell, Mrs. A. H,, card,
LeMarchant Road
Roberts, Moses, card, G.P.O.
Ryickwood, Thomas, card, G.P.O.
Roche, P. J., care Wm. J. O'Briene
Redgers, Robert, Central Street
Ryan, J. W., Pleasant Street

S. ;
Small, Robert, Temperance Street
Saunders, Miss Emma L., Georges St.
Sharpe, Miss F., Freshwater Road
Skanes, Edward, Quidi Vidi Road
Saunders, Miss Alice, Theatre Hill
Saunders, L., care Reid Co.
Sharpe, Abraham, care Post Office
Stares, Miss Lillian, Circular Road
Sceviour, Richard, Battery Road
Sharpe, Miss M. F., Freshwater Road
Sedjars, Elizabeth Mrs., Monroe St.
Shea, John P., Pleasant Street
Smith, W. J.
Sygionds, Wm.
Synyard, Harry, card
Spirdle, George, care G.P.O.
Smith, Walter C.
Stowe, Wm., care Post Office
Short, Mrs. James, Spencer Street
Shortall, Mrs. John
Shortall, Mrs. H., card
Strqud, Charles, George’s Street
Sullivan, R. W., Duckworth Street
Squires, George
Spurrell, Mrs. Wm., card, Parade St.
Squires, Mrs. Joseph, Bulley Street
Sullivan, Mary, card, New Gower St.
Simmonds, M., Young Street .
Scott, Wm.

T
Taylor, Robert G., care Arch Taylor

v

Taylor, E. F., Quidi Vidi Road
Trecise, C., Gower Street
Trencher, ’1"hos Mrs., Field Street
Thistle, Miss K., Water Street
Tucker, Charles. George's Street
Tudden, Chas., Mundy Pond Road

V.
Vale, Joseph, Hayward Avenu®
Vatcher, Allan

W.
Walsh, Richard, Gower Street
Warren, Rosalie V., care G.P.O.
Warren, Miss Lottie, Gower Street
Warren, Miss Mary

| Wood, Geo. F.

Weir, James

Whelan, Miss Emily, Hamilton Street
‘Wheeton, Edwin

‘White, Miss Kittie, Water Street
William, Mr., Prop Agent

Winsor, Wm., late Indian Tickle
‘Williams, Mrs. J.

Whig, Hellen, Buchanan Street
Wickham, Mrs. J. P,

care General Delivery
Wilcox, Mrs. Wm., Flower Hill
‘White, Robert

‘White, Miss Jessie, Belvidere Street
White, Frank

‘Wigh. L., card

Woodland, Mrs. E. J.,

care General Delivery.

| H. 3. B. WOODS, PG,
st. :rohn.s, ‘Dec, 28rd, 1914,

in Histo
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Days D’ast—10 To Come

SIR KRANS- SLOANE died
aged 93. It was the purchase of
Sloane’s library and collection
tural histcry speciments by thd
lish Government which laid th
dation ior the
Museum.

LORD .CURZON born
nor General of India from 1
1905. Some friction which ar y
specting military control causg
to seek relief from the heavy ci
Viceroyalty before his second 8
office haa been far 1)1'oceeded
In Marchk, 1907, he was elected
cellor of Oxford University andi
in 1908 elected an Irish represe
peer.

Moon—15th

present

1859.

THE METAL CHECKS.

MecLandburgh Wil
‘Sun.’)

(By

son,

fight,

1

daily hell,

o

Soldier of the common
You wko face the

Do you wear no meta
Your identity to tell?

‘When you fall unseen, unmarke
In the smoke and roar and di

Is there nothing that endures
Singling out who you have

1 check

bee

Will they know
When they
gold?™”
Will they say “His steel was tru
And by that your name be tol
Will they “He was of iron,”
And thus place
wreck?
Soldier on life’s battlefield,
Do you a metal check?

you from the re

say, “His heart

say

you from

wear

Limited.
Darai
was compl

Minard's Liniment Co.,

Gentlemen,—Theodore
Customer of mine,
Cured of rheumatism after five ¥
of suffering, by the judicious us
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

The above facts can be verifie
writing to him, to the Parish P
Or apy of his neighbours.

A. COTE, Mercant

St. Isidore, Que., 12 May, '98.

No more useful gift for a man
a Safety Razor. We sell the .
Junior Safety at 50 cents. A pe
Shaver and the wonder of all v
CHESLEY WOODS, 140 Water St
Manufacturer’s Agent.—dec16.tf

R e———

Fresh Tu

.
%

" Dried Apricots, 1 Ib. ctn
* Fancy Prunes, 1 Ib. ct:
Dried Peaches, 15c. Ib.
ampbell’s Soups, 12ec.
Boyer’s Early June Pea

‘_(‘?%.;é’mtmllb. in

gal.




