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WHEN LOVE GIRL COULD 
■■■ PyiiïWORK 
Came Too Late. »-si«w“Sÿ,rPain by Lydia ELPinkham s 

Vegetable Compound.
CHAPTER XII.

By Proxy.
He paused for want of breath. 
“Now, you—you could tell her how 

I feel; you could say just the right 
thing, and—and convince her that I 
love her so dearly that I’d rather die 
than live without her."

Faradeane laughed again ; the same 
sad, half-bitter laugh.

“Don’t laugh at me, for Heaven’s 
sake,” implored Bertie. "It’s fun to 
you, but it's death to me, Faradeane. 
And don’t refuse me. I know what 
I’m about. I know what she thinks of 
you—yes, already, though she has 
only known you for a few days. A 
man who loves a girl as I do Olivia— 
well, he gets sharp, and notices every 
little thing about her, every look and 
word, and I know that she would lis
ten to you, that you could persuade—” 

“Stop! Are you mad?” exclaimed 
Faradeane, sternly.

Bertie looked up, and saw that the 
handsome face had grown white, al
most pallid. '

“What have I said?” he exclaimed, 
penitently. "Have I offended you? I 
didn’t mean to do so. What I said 
is true. You have an influence over 
her-----”

Faradeane rose abruptly and lean
ed his elbow upon the mantelshelf 
»nd his head upon his hand, and there 
was silence for a moment; then he 
raised his head. “You are talking 
arrant nonsense,” he said, not stern
ly, but coldly. “Miss Vanley thinks 
no more, cares no more, is no more 
influenced by me than—than she is by 
her footman. Put such an absurd idea 
out of your foolish head. She does 
not give a thought to me, whom she 
has not seen for more than a few 
minutes, on as many days. Talk 
sense, Cherub, or—or go home to 
bed.”

Bertie looked up at him with a 
firmness which was almost obstin
acy.

“You may bully me as much as you 
like, Faradeane,” he said, and not 

without a certain quiet dignity, the 
dignity of conviction. “But you 

won’t succeed in cinvincing me that 
you have not a great deal of influence 
over her. Why, I watched her—do I 
ever take my eyes off her?—every 
time you spoke; and, whatever she 
was doing or whoever she was listen
ing to, she turned to you at once. Be
sides, don’t you influence everybody? 
Haven’t you always been able to do 
anything you liked with anybody? 
And Olivia—oh, I could see to-night 
that she thought more of you than 
any one else.”

The pale face seemed to grow hard 
and set as if with some hidden strug
gle, some suppressed pain.

"That is enough of this nonsense,” 
he said. “Love works madness in 
some men's brains. It has worked 
madness in yours. I am no more to 
Olivia”—he stopped, and swept his 
hand across his brow, with a gesture 
of annoyance—“I mean Miss Vanley, 
than the beggar at her gates.”

Bertie rose, pale, too, and with an 
expression of disappointment.
’ “Then—then you won’t do this for 

me, Faradeane?”
“If you mean, will I go and ask Miss 

Vanley to accept you, go to her and 
propose for you, I certainly will not,” 
was the swift, almost stern response. 
“GO to her yourself! Why, do you 
think I am made of wood, clay, iron, 
that I can bear any better than you 
the mockery of her laugh, the scorn 
of those eyes----- ”

Taunton, Mass.—“I had pains in both 
sides and when my periods came I had 

to stay at home 
from work and suf
fer a long time. 
One day a woman 
came to our house 
and naked my 
mother why I was 
suffering. Mother 
told her that I suf
fered every month 
and she said, ‘ Why 
don’t you buy a 
bottle of Lydia E. 

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? ’ My 
mother bought it and the next month I 
was so well that I worked all the month 
without staying at home a day. I am 
in good health now and have told lots of 
girls about it.”—Miss Clarice Morin, 
22 Russell Street, Taunton, Mass.

Thousands of girls suffer in silenos 
every month rather than consult a phy
sician. If girls who are troubled with 
painful or irregular periods, backache, 
headache, dragging-down sensations, 
fainting spells or indigestion would take 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, a safe and pure remedy made 
from root* and herbs, much suffering 
might be avoided.

Write to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lynn, Mass, (confidential) lor free 
advice which will prove helpful.

Bertie stared at him.
“Why, what will it matter to you?” 

he said, innocently. “You won’t be 
telling her that you love her—won't 
be asking her to be your wife.”

For the first time Faradeane’s face 
grew crimson, and his dark, sad eyes 
drooped.

"Sit down,” he said, pointing to the 
chair. “Your madness is affecting 
me. It is catching. Sit down.” Ber
tie dropped meekly into the chair, and 
Faradeane pacet^ up and down the 
room for a moment or two; then he 
stopped suddenly and looked down at 
the handsome, the girlish face, with 
its trusting patience. “You—you 
still persist in this insane idea of 
yours?” he asked, almost harshly. 

Bertie nodded.
“Yes, I do. Faradeane, If you knew 

how much I rely on you——” 
Faradeane uttered an impatient ex

clamation.
"But I do. See here; I have a kind 

of faith that if you—if you will tell 
her to—to accept me, that she’d do 
it. Laugh at the idea as much as you 
like, but you can’t destroy it. It’s 
there, and I can’t get rid of it. Cly— 
I mean Faradeane, for Heaven’s sake 
say ‘Yes!’ ”

Faradeane looked down at him with 
steady, yet dreamy gaze; then he 
seemed to straighten himself, to brace 
himself, as it were, and said, slowly: 

“Well, I will do it.”
Bertie sprang to his feet, his face 

flushed with relief and gratification 
but Faradeane held up his hand.

Stop! No gratitude! No thanks 
If you knew how I hated”—he stopped 
and bit his lip—“how I disliked it, 
you would not say a word.”

Bertie seized his hand.
“But I must thank you, old fellow

The best, the dearest----- ”
“When am I to do this?” interrupt 

ed Faradeane in a strained, harsh 
voice.

“Soon! As soon as you can to
morrow!” replied Bertie, all in a ter 
vor. “I can't wait any longer—' 
cant, indeed ! Ah, if you knew how 
I love her!”

"Perhaps I can guess,” caustically. 
“But you can’t. You see, she is 

nothing to you; Just a pretty, lady
like girl----- ”

‘Just a pretty lady-like girl,” echo
ed Faradeane in a strange voice ; “ex
actly.”

But to me she Is a goddess, an—

When Long Breaths Hurt Your Side
Rob Soreness Away With "Nerviline.’

Prompt Action Often Prevents Pleur
isy or Pneumonie.

Do long breathe hurt you? Try it, 
and see. If you notice a wheeze or a 
catch In your aide, then be sure 
trouble exista.

Proper action consists In a vigor- 
due rubbing of the back, cheat and 
sore side with “Nervillne.” This won
derful Uniment sinks Into the tissues 
Where too pain la seated—gives In
stant relief. That catch disappears, 
nil senne of soreness goes, and you 
tfesw know that Nervillne has probably

saved you from pleurisy.
Just try Nervillne for chest tight

ness, coughs, aches and soreness— 
It’s a wonderful liniment, and when 
kept In the home saves the family 
from lots of Ills and suffering. A 
large bottle on hand makes the doc
tor’s bill mighty small, and can be 
depended on hs a reliable and mighty 
prompt cure for rheumatism, sciatica, 
lumbago, pleurisy, stiff neck, sore 
muscles, and enlarged joints.

Get the large 50c. family else bot
tle; It Is far more economical than the 
25c. trial size. Sold by dealers every
where.

an angel. Oh, dear old man, do the 
best you can for me. I leave It all to 
you. Tell her that I love her better 
than life Itself; that I—but you will 
know what to say better than can 
tell you. You won’t be all of a trem 
ble as I should be. You, not caring 
for her, will he cool and collected 
and—and will persuade her. 
should break down and stumble aud 
stammer ; but you—you see, It’s 
matter of perfect indifference to you!

“Exactly,” said Faradeane, and hi 
voice sounded almost harsh and
hoarse; “and now-----”

“Yes, I’m going,” said Bertie, seiz 
lng his hat. vi won’t thank you- 

“Don’t.”
"I can’t I shall never be able to 

pay you----- ”
“I don't think you will,” slowly, al 

most inaudibly, came the retort.
“But it’s just like you. I knew you 

wouldn’t refuse me, though you might 
not like it at first.”

“I don’t like it at last. But go nov. 
Cherub,” and he laid his hand half 
protectingly, half pityingly, upon Ber 
tie’s shoulder and gently led him to 
the door.

“Good-night, old fellow ; and thank
you a thousand—thousand------Look!
and he sprang into the bush. “Fara 
deane, there Is some one—some man 
here in the garden!" he exclaimed in 
a hushed and startled whisper.

Faradeane was at his side In a mo 
ment

“Where?” he asked in a low, calm 
voice.

“There—there in the shrubs in the 
shadow. I saw him!"

Faradeane sprang to the spot indi 
cated by Bertie’s pointed finger, and 
searched among the bushes.

"There is no one there,” he said 
quietly and calmly. “Your nerves 
are overstrained.”

“Where is that dog of yours?” said 
Bertie.

Faradeane nodded toward the back 
of the house. ,

“In the kennel,” he said.
"Let him loose—no now! I am 

sure----- Come and let us get him.
They went round to the back 

the house and loosened the dog. Both 
of them went, which was a mistak 
for if one of them had remained be 
hind he would have seen Seth, the 
gypsy, glide out from among the 
shrubs and vault over the low pal 
lugs.

The dog bounded across the garden 
destroying the flowers, and growling 
angrily; but after sniffing about for 
minute or two, he came back and 
licked Faradeane’s hand.

“There was no one,” he said. “Good 
night.”

“Good-night,” said Bertie. “I trust 
you with my future happiness, old 
fellow.”

“I shall not betray you,” was the 
low-voiced response.

Then he sent the dog back to his 
kennel, and returned to the varlot.

For a minute or two he stood lean 
lng against the table with his hand 
before his eyes; then he drew himself 
upright, and, filling his pipe, smoked 
furiously.

“I must do it!” he murmured. “But 
—how hard! How hard! Oh, fool! 
fool!”

CHAPTER XIII.
The -Pleader.

The dawn crept through the window 
and found Harold Faradeane still 
pacing to and fro. Later the morning 
grew rosy and bright and soft with 
the breath of early summer, and, as 
he rode up the lane, the rays of sun
light pierced the Intervals of the pines 
and fell slantwise upon his handsome 
face and short, wavy hair. It was a 
morning when one is tempted to Join 
in the concert of the birds; but there 
was no sign of lightness of heart in 
the pale face, and a shadow as of 
coming pain was on the dark eyes.

He rode up to the Grange gates, and 
was passing through; when he saw a 
slim, girlish form, closely wrapped In 
a Shetland shawl, half sitting, half 
lying on the rustic seat beside the 
lodge porch. It was Bessie. At sight 
of him a delicate rose tint suffused 
her face, and a swift change, as If 
one of the rays of sunlight had. touch
ed them, flew Into her eyes.

Harold Faradeane pulled up the 
high-bred horse and slipped from the 
saddle.

I’m glad to see you out. Miss Bes
sie,” he said. “You are looking your
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Kidney Disease
Mr, John E. Pumfrey, Farmer, 

Viceroy, Sask., was twice operated 
on in an English hospital for kidney 
disease. Urinary troubles grew 
worse and caused excruciating pain. 
He now states positively that he hae 
been cured by Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Xdver Pills and Is enjoying excellent 
health.

This Is further proof that Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Fills, foy their 
combined action, cipe the most ser
ious and complicated ailments of the 
kidneys. Prove this for yourself.

One pill a dose, 25 cts. a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates A Co* 
Ltd., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s
Kidney LiveR Pills

List of Unclaimed Letters Remaining in the 6. P. 0. to August 7th,1919
Adame,-J., Long Pond Road 
Aehman, Mrs. Wm, Lime Street 
Andrews, Mrs. James, Casey Street 
Andrews, Miss Beckie, Power St. 
Anderson, Master, care G. P. O.

3
Baird, Mrs. Phoebie, Mt. Scio Road 
Barter, Miss A., Barter’s Hill 
Bassatt, Mrs. George, Bannerman St. 
Barrett, Miss Winnie, New Gower St. 
Baird, Robert, Allandale Road 
Blair, John
Baggs, Miss Miriam, Water St. 
Barrett, Miss Esther, card,

Franklin Avenue 
Baird, Mrs. Joseph, card
Babcock, Miss Bella, 40 ----- Road
Barrett, H. M.
Barrett, Chas.
Bailey, Mrs. Katie,

care Gen’l Post Office 
Bradbury, Chas., LeMarchant Road 
Barnes, Mrs. John, Cookstown Road 
Branscombe, Miss J„ c|o Gen. Delivery 
Barnes, Miss Mary, Colonial St. 
Barrett, Miss Winnie, New Gower St. ' 
Barnes, J. J„ Coronation Street

»«•> -fis;™:a-K^îfmss.
Best, Miss E., Golf Avenue 
Beams, Miss Gertrude, card,

| care General Post Office 
sir,” said Bessie, with the slight, lit- I Benfield, Mrs. J., LeMarchant Road 
tie pant in her voice which always Agnes,^olonial St.
came there when she spoke to him. I Bendell, Miss Emma, card

Byrne, Mr. and Mrs. Jeremiah 
Bindon, William, care G. P. O.

“But you are not to be reckless, all I Brinston, Miss Emily, King’s B. Rd.
the same,’’ he said. “For instance, I Billings, S. T.

1 Bishop, Miss Pearl, card, Pleasant St. 
keep that nice shawl ■ more closely I Broad wick, Miss, Flower Hill 
round you,” and he drew it together. | Bowrldge, Thomas, care John Ansty

I Bowman, Miss J., care Gen. Delivery
Bessie’s face gre\V red, and she I Bowden, Miss Flora, card, Circular Rd.

stifled a little sigh that was like the | Bennett, John
I Bushett, Mrs. Alex.

quiver ot a leaf stirred by the wind, Button, Miss L„ LeMerchant Road 
as his hands touched her. 1 f Burns, Miss Helen

I Burns, Miss Ida, Lion’s Square 
You are very good to me, sir,” she Burton, Miss Blanche

said, in a very low voice. “Yes, it’s Butler, Reuben, South Side
■ . , „ , ,, ... , , Butt, John, Lime Streeta nice shawl, Isn t It? It Is one of Burton> Alex. G„ Cabot 'Street

dear Miss Olivia’s. She brought it Bugden, Joseph, care Gen. Delivery
. . ‘ , , ... ! Butler, Miss Alice, Gear St.down to me this morning, and put it Burry, Miss Sarah,
round me with her own, dear hands.” I Military Road (Stewart Ave.)

His own hands fell from the shawl, I ?udden’ Jennle’ Mllltary Road

“I—I am all right, quite well now,

and his eyes dropped.
Burrage, Joseph 
Butler, S. H., Pleasant Street

That was kind of her," he said, al- | wtison 39 “ H‘U
most coldly.

Kind! Why,* she is all kindness, I Cahill, Jack, Cochrane St.
I Cl&rk j

she and you, Mr. Faradeane.” • I Cranford, Miss M., Duckworth St.
He smiled absently. Clarke, Miss S„
,, . ., „ , ... I care Imperial Tobacco Co.I m afraid I m made of something I ciance, John, Newtown Road

more than that, Bessie. And Miss | Chafe, Miss Annie, card, Military Rd. 
„ . , . , . , „ J Cahill, Mrs. Wm., Military RoadVanley has been here, has she? Has Cranford- Miss Carrle, card
she gone back to the house?” I Clark, Mrs. Ellen, Rossiter’s Lane

I Carter, George, Pleasant StNo, said Bessie, gravely. She I ciancey, James, Newtown Road 
said she was going Into the Spinney I Cahill, Mrs. Wm., Colonial Street

the wood, you know, sir. Chafe, Miss Mabel, LeMarchant Road
She paused a moment, looking wist- I Cranford, Miss Ç., ça/e JÆrk;, P.çrUfl

_j «. . j Chessman, Miss, Bond St.fully at him, and with the quick in- cheater Miss Amelia, Brazil’s Square
tuition which was a never-ceasing I Cheate, Charles
subject of Bertie’s admiration, he Critch, Miss Effie, Mundy Pond Rd

I Collins, Mrs. Maggie, Hamilton St. 
said: I Coady, John, Newtown Road

Well Bessie?” I Cole, Mrs., card, Fleming St.
’ * I Pmttv Tamoq Tntnofi’ Qt

She colored, and plucked at the cross, Miss Julia, Battery Road
fringe of the shawl. Anaie„I Costello, Wm. P. Cuddihy St.

“I don’t think she was quite happy | Colbourne, Miss Matilda
Collins, Mrs. Wm., Harvey & Co. 
Colbert, Mrs. Ernest, Golf Avenue

Not happy!” he said. “Why? Coombs, Miss Annie M„ New Gower St
‘Well, I think, I am sure she had I Cook, Mrs. George

, , I Coope, Mrs., Brine St.been crying. She was so pale and-
and sad. And, besides,” naively,

Cullen, Thomas, Prince’s St.
I I Curren, Miss Minnie, Gower St.

, „ , ^ ^ . I Cullen, John,
know for certain she had been crying, care John Cranford, South Side
because she smiled and tried to laugh, | Churchill, Mrs. Ambrose,

New Gower Streetand I cpuld—could---- ”
(To be Continued.)

Local Druggists Repair 
What Famous 
Surgeons Cannot Touch

Cummins, G„ card.
D

Dare, W„ Gower St.
Davis, J. L. Alexander St.
Davis, Mrs. James, Duckworth St. 
Dalton, Matthew, care Gen. Post Office 
Davison, Matthew, card, Wm. St. 
Dalton, F. J. ., ,l
Dawe, Miss Margaret, Military ^oad 
Davis, Mrs. Thomas, King’s Road 
Dalton, T. J.

Shattered nerves are beyond the I Dalton, J. >1. 
reach of the Surgeon’s knife. What I Dawe, Mrs. Lucy, Coronation St.
will repair them? Dozens of people I Davis, Henry, 17 ----- Street
right here in your home town will I Driscoll, Miss Fannie 
bear testimony to this fact that I Dillon, Peter Pleasant Sti
Zoetic—the health tonic—has set I Dillon, Miss Mary, 7 ----- Hill
them on their feet again. This famous j Dyke, James, Rennie’s Mill Road 
combination of glycer-phosphates— I Dodd, James, LeMarchant Road 
the actual element of the human body I Doyle, Miss Katie, Brine St.
—Cod Liver Oil and delicious tonic I Doyle, Miss Esther, Brine St.
wine, supply .the very elements that Doran, Miss L. U.
worn out nerves require. In a quiet I Doody, Richard, Springdale St.
way the action of Zoetic is truly mar- I Donovan, Miss Josie, Bannerman St.
yellous. Without a trace of narcotic I p
ft induces sound sleep. And follow-1 _
lng that, better and better digestion. Slans’
And following that a final and com- Rvans' Mrs. Edward. Garrison Hill
plete rebuilding of the nervous sys- ?Jans' Solomon, Casey St.
tern drained of vitality. Two weeks’ I ®dgar> /°JVn' Ja*e Badger Brook
faithful use of it will convince you. I Evans, Mildred
Because you have been so often mis- I Earles, Mrs,, card, Casey Street
led, expecting much and receiving lit- I Evans, Miss Bride, retd.
tie, we offqr outright to refund the I Edwards, Mrs., South Side
purchase price of Zoetic If at the end Emerson, Mrs. Joseph,
of two weeks you cannot report real I care General Post Office
progress toward better health. Start I Emberley, Mrs. Michael,
trying it to-day. Sold by T. McMur- I Rennie’s Mill Road
do & Co, Sole Distributing Agents for I Elliott, Miss Janie, Gower St.
Newfoundland. 6 Elliott, Miss Lizzie *

Fulford, C. E.
G

Graham, Mrs. Thomas, 31 ----  SL
Gallaway, R. B.
Green, Miss W, card, Barter’s Hill 
Gillingham, N. W.
Goss, Esau 
Goss, N.
Goss, Miss Ida, LeMerchant Road 
Goobie, Miss Ethel M„

Franklin Avenue 
Goss, Wm, J, Box 192.

H
Haynes, Miss Gertrude 
Hamilton, Miss M 
Harris, W. H. Alexander St 
Hatfield, Miss Josie, Cochrane St. 
Harris, Alex, Victoria St.
Harris, Eugene, Duckworth St. 
Hamlin, Miss Gertrude, Duckworth St. 
Hallett, Mrs. Francis 
Hafey, Mrs. Richard, Freshwater Rd. 
Hall, M. H, Duckworth Street 
Hayward, Miss Stella, New Gower St. 
Hynes, Miss S.
Hartery, Miss Elsie, Casey St.
Hearn, Catherine, George’s St. 
Hillyard, Mrs. M. C.
Hill, Mrs. Jane
Hillyard, Mrs. Francis, Flower Hill 
Hynes, Mrs. James, Scott Street 
Hynes, Miss Annie, card, Military Rd. 
Hyde, Miss Elsie, Bell St.
Hill, Miss A, Casey St.
Hickey, Mrs, card, Theatre Hill 
Hill, Miss Addie, Springdale Street 
Hickey, Miss Agnes, Gower St.
Hynes, Miss Alice, Water St.
Hynes, Miss Annie, Military Road 
Hollett, Arthur, Flower Hill 
Howell, A. C.
Horwood, Miss J, care R. H. Trapnell 
Hopkins, Richard, Duckworth St. 
Hodinotte, Mollie, Victoria Street 
Howell, Miss Bessie 
Hookey, Mrs. John, Spencer St. 
House, Miss Minnie, Gower St. 
Hutchings, Annie, New Gower St. 
Hutson, games 

I
Ivany, Elias, 31------ Street

J
Jones, A, Duckworth St.
Johnston, Miss Lillian 
Jarvis, Kenneth, care Joseph Baggs 
Janes, Willis, card, Bannerman St. 
Jones, Mr. John, Carter’s Hill 
Jacobs, Stephen, care G. P. O.

K
Kendell, R., Masonic Terrace 
Kennedy, Miss Ethel, Cornwall Ave. 
Kercy, Miss LeMerchant Road 
Kearsey, James, Pennywell Road 
Kennedy, Patrick J.
Keough, W. F„ care G. P. O.
Kelloway, W„ care G. P. O.
Kelley, Wm., slip 
Kelley, M. J.
Keough, Mrs., Flower Hill 
Kenney, Miss Sarah, care John Moore 
Kent, A. J.
King, Thomas McFarlane’s St.

L
Lake, Miss, card, Lucas St.
I^awson, Miss, Finn's St.
Larkin, Patrick, card,

care General Delivery 
Lamb, Katie, card, Gower St.
Lane, Miss Clarence, Prescott St. 
Lambert, Miss Maud, card 
Lapey, Miss Bride, Water St. East 
LeGrow, Stephen L., St. John's East 
Leach, Lillian 
LeGrow, P. L.
Lewis, Charles, Carew St.
Levene, Mrs. Frank, New Gower St. 
Lesson, Miss E.
Lynch, Miss Gertie, Water St, East 
Loder, Harold 
Lornham, Jack, Pilot’s Hill 
Lucas, H.
Lundrigan James,

Mundy Pond Road, care G. P. O. 
Lukins, Fred, Lion’s Square 

M *
Martin, Mrs. J. S„ New Gower St. 
Matthews, Miss Lizzie, LeMerchant Rd 
Martin, Jack, Newtown Road 
Martin, Miss Mollie, Water St.
Malone, P., Government House 
Maher, Michael, Water St.
Malar, Side Road 
May, James, Notre Dame St.
March, Peter, care Gen. P. Office 
Martin, Thomas, Mullock St.
March, Mrs. John, 61 -----St.
Mathieson, John, Gower St.
Maddon, Miss Maggie, 27 -----  St.
Mascott, Miss R„ card 
Martin, Mrs. John,

East End Way Office 
Martin, Miss Julia, George’s St.
Maher, Mrs., Lime St.
Maher, Miss Mary,-------- Lane

Osborne, Aubrey
O’Rourke, Mrs. Wm., card. Flower Hill 

P
Parsons, Miss- Marie 
Farrell, Wm,, Long Pond Road 
Page, Miss Winifred, Pennywell Road 
Parsons, Henry 
Payne, Wm., Bell St.
Payne, Wm., Pleasant St.
Payton, Mrs. R„ Brennan’s St. 
Parsons, Ell, Beck’s Cove 
Pardy, Master James 
Parsons, Samuel, Gower St.
Paine, G. C„ late Montreal 
Paterson, Mrs. E„ Freshwater Road 
Parsons, R, J.
Perran, L. J,
Pretty, Miss C. ,
Petrie, W. J„ Prescott St.
Pye, Albert, care G. P. O.
Penney, Theo
Peach, Miss Annie, Cabot St. 
Peckham, M„ LeMerchant Road 
Pye, Frederick, care Gen. Delivery 
Peddle, Miss Lena, South Side 
Petley, M„ retd., Barnes’ Road 
Percy, Mrs. David, King’s B. Road 
Picco, Miss Mary, Long’s Hill 
Pickford, S.
Piercey, Stephen 
Pike, Mrs. Wm., Barnes’ Road 
Piercey, Albert, Allandale Road 
Pike, Geo. E. *>
Pitcher, Samuel, cai*6 Mrs. L. Nichol 
Pike, Wm., Gilbert St.
Pike, Wm., card, Barnes' Road 
Piercey, Roy W., Gilbert St.
Pike, Wm., Allandale Road 
Pittman, Miss, Military Road 
Power, Miss Bride, Barron St.
Power, Miss Katherine, Military Rd. 
Porter, Miss M.
Power, Miss Bessie, Circular Road 
Power, Miss No rah, Duckworth St. 
Power, Edward, Nagle’s Hill 
Power, Miss Mary, Prescott St. 
Power, Miss Pauline, Henry St. 
Power, Miss K., Henry St.
Power, Miss K„ Hayward Avenue 
Porter, W. A.

Q
Quick, R. C.
Quinton, Mr., late s.s. Portia

K
Ryan, Ï3., card
Ryan, Miss Kittle, Military Road 
Ryan, James, Casey St.
Ryan, Mrs. Anthony, Forest Road 
Reid, Master L. Q„ Steven’s St. 
Redman, Edward, care G. P. O.
Reid, George, Barnes’ Road 
Reid, Miss Bell, Pennywell Road 
Reid, Mrs. Jessie 
Reid, Leonard 
Rex, Carrie, Adelaide St.
Reid, Mrs. Wm., Freshwater Road 
Rendell, Walter, New Gower St. 
Rldout, Mrs. Elijah, care J. Murphy 
Ridout, Miss Beatie, Pennywell Road 
Rldout, John 
Rodgers, Wm„ Water St.
Roberts, George, Allandale Road 
Ross, George, Mt. Scio 
Rogers, Mrs. James 
Rogers, Mrs. Alfred 
Russell, Miss, Newtown Road

Everyday Etiquette.
I Elliott, Richard 
English, John, Burton’s Pond 
Eddicotte, Katie, Queen St.

| Escott, Miss S. G.
FWhen a maid opens the door, 

should you hand her your card in ask- I Flynn, Miss Mary E„ Spencer Lodge
lng for the lady you are calling on, or | ^arrejf MrB- J°hn cal"e J°hn Ryan
Only give your name and leave your |£an^““fberta^ ®
card when you are going?” inquired Fennessey, Miss Marge,
Henry. I care Mrs. O’Neil, .Water St. West

'If you are a frequent caller, it is ] Flemming, Mr., father of James^
n„ot ne“88ary t0_Blve youf„ card to French, Mrs. George, lî^Hr”’Gra^e 
the maid when, she .opens the door as 1 Fewer, Miss C., card, Military Road 
she will know who to announce to Feterson, Mrs. Erick, Gower Street 
mistress. Under other circumstances, I Flemming, Mrs., Newtown Road 
you should hand your card to her ^fleld| J'?.'88 3“ A“ LeMerchant Road ; ,, , , Flynn, Miss Mary, Spencer Lodge
when she opens the door,” said uncle jltegerald, Miss B„ Charlton St.
John. I Flight, Mr. Z„ No. 1 -----  Street
_____ _____ Foster, Hârry
ASK FOv HNARD’SJLnilMBNT AND | H°UoWay St'

Furlong, Joseph

■falone. Nurse, late Grand Falls 
Mahoney, John J„ Chief 
Martin, Patrick, Cuddihy St. 
Maudaville, Miss El lie, Barnes’ St. 
Mercer, John
Mercer, Miss Annie, slip, care G.P.O. 
Meiler, T. A.
Mercer, Miss Minnie,

care F. Udell, Gower St. 
Moores, Duncan B„ South Side 
Murphy, Miss Josie, Butler Place 
Murphy, John F„ Bond St.
Murphy, Miss Blanche,

LeMerchant Road 
Murphy, Miss Winnie,

care Mrs. Squires, New Gower St. 
Mulett, Miss Annie, New Gower St. 
Mullen, Jack, card, care Reid Co. 
Mulley, James, c|o Mrs. Good, Lime St. 
Murray, Mrs. Wm„ Balsam St. 
Murphy, Anastatia, West Street 
Murphy, M. J.
Miller, Miss S.
Morris, Mrs. Ellen, Monroe St.
Moore Bros.
Morgan, Wm.

Me
McDougall, Mrs. E- 
McCulley, F. W.
McCarthy, James 
McCormack, Mrs., card 
McDonald, Miss F„ card,

care Gen’l Delivery
McKay, W„ card,

care Times Printing Office 
McGilllveray, J. M.

N
Newell, Miss Lydia, Chapel St.
Nekles, Miss Maggie, care G.P.O.
Noel, Thomas C„ Chapel St.
Noftall, Miss Jessie, St. John’s East 
Noseworthy, Mrs. George, Brazil’s Sq. 
Northfulth, Mias Edith 
Noshover, Miss Katie,

care Capt. Martin, Water St. 
Noseworthy, Wm.

0
Oake, Miss Ida • J.
O’Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill 
O’Dell, Mark 
O’Keefe, E.
O’Brien, H. L.
O’Brien, R., care G. P. O.
Oliver, Mrs. Robin, George’s St.

Samuelson, Miss, Barnes’ Road 
Stanley, W. M„ McFarlane St. 
Sparrow, Miss Hannah, New Gower St 
Sparks, George
Sharpe, Miss Alice, LeMerchant Road 
Sexton, Thomas, care G. P. O. 
Servain, Miss Nellie,- Job St.
Stevehs, Charles, care G. P. Office 
Stewart, Capt. George,

care Baine Johnston & Co. 
Scevior, Chas., late North -Sydney 
Stevenson, W. T„ late Bell Island 
Sheppard, Miss Edna, John St. 
Stewart, H. R„ care Gen’l Delivery 
Seward, Francis 
Smith, A., Pennywell Road 
Smith, Miss Mary, card, Pleasant St. 
Sinnott, N. J„ late s.s. Home 
Smith, Hunter, Gower St.
Smith, C. P.
Snow, Nurse, late Grand Falls 
Soper, Miss Mabel, Military Road 
Scott, Miss P„ Maxse St.
Strong, Miss Annie, Freshwater Rd.
Snooks, Mrs. Ellen, 36 ----- Street
Scott, Mrs. J. L.
Scott, Walter j
Sutton, Michael, Steven’s St. f V' 
Squires, J. B. ,i **

Taylor, John, John St.
Taylor, L. J.
Trenchard, Wm.
Teaser, Mrs. B.
Thistle, Thomas, Pleasant St.
Thistle, Edward, South Side Road 
Tilley, Mrs. gelena, McFarlane St. 
Tobin, Mrs. James,

c]o Mrs. Ed. Powers, Barter’s Hill 
Troddon, John, late Çlarenville 
Thompson, Miss Gertrude, Barnes' Rd. 
Thomas, John T.
Thompson, A. J„ Water St.
Tobin, Mrs. P„ card, Flower Hill 
Thorne, Mrs. Robert 
Tuck, Mrs. William, Military Road 
Tucker, Mrs. W„ Hamilton St.
Tucker, Philip, card 

V
Vey, John, late Geo.

W m
Walker, James, care R. G. Rendell 
Walsh, Mrs. Thos.
Walsh, Patrick, Queen St.
Waterfleld, Mr., McDougall St.
Wade, Miss Elsie, Patrick St.
Warr, Eric
Walsh, Thos., Nagle’s Hilt 
Walker, John, care G. P. O.
Watts, Mrs., card, Wm. St.
Walsh, Mrs. Philip, Bannerman 
Wade, Miss Bertha,

care Mrs. Joy, New Gower St. 
Walsh, Walter, George’s St.
Walters, Norman, Franklin Avenue 
Wheeler, Ambrose, Monroe St.
Weir, E., Newtown Rd.
West, E., Notre Dame St.
Wheeler, Joseph, Alexander St,
Webber, Walter 
Whitten, Miss Mary, South Side 
White, Mrs. Lillian, New Gower St. 
White, Miss Mary J.
Whitten, G. E„ Allandale Road 
Wiseman, Julia, LeMerchant Road 
White, Effie A., LeMerchant Road 
White, G. R.
Withen, Mary J„ card, Newtown Road 
Wilson, Mrs. Sophia A., card 
Williams, R. G.
White, Mr., care Gen’l Delivery 
Winsor, Albert, care Gen’l Delivery 
White, Miss K. E., card 
Wills, Richard 
Woodfine, Wm.
Woodlands, Wm., care Levi Snelgrove
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Young, Miss Ida, New Gower St. 
Young, Mrs., Sidney St.

H. J. B. WOODS, F. It ft _
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