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Andrews,' Robert,
late Reid Nfid. O 

Ash, Emma, slip.
Wills* Rang

Alien, Edith,
late Twillingal 

Andrews, Mias Alice,
; • Water Stre<

Apderson, Capt. Fred. 
Anthony, Robert,

College Squat 
B

Banville, Miss Maggie,
Williams Stre< 

Baird, Wm„ Neagle’s Hill 
Blake, Sidney A.,

Gower S
Bray, A. W., retd 
Byrne, Nellie, card 
Bell, W. T„

Long Pond Roa 
Brlen, Richard,

Blac.kmarsh Ri 
Brown, Patrick,

late Sound Islan 
Brown, Eli, Coronation St. 
flowering, Samuel 
Bellows, Miss C., Queen St. 
Bursey, Miss Susie 
Butlerfl, Norah Mrs.,

Circular Roa 
Butler,- E. J„ Neagle’s Hill 
Burke, Miss Jannie,

■ Care Mrs. Fltzgeral 
Bullock, T. H.
Barker, M. A., Miss 

C
Callahan, Miss Lizzie, retd. 
Carpenter, A. W.,

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

Dicks’ Squar
Creddy, Daniel 
Cotter, D„ Neagle’s Hill 
Corbett, Miss Jose,

Prescott Stree 
Colfbrd, Nellie, card,

Hamilton Stree 
Cônnors, John 
Curren, John,

Alexander Stree 
Curtis, Laura, Queen St. 
Chafe, Lizzie M.

Dalton, Miss Jessie, ,
Circular Roa 

Drake, Miss, card,
Queen’s Colleg 

Dicks, A. M., retd.
Duggan, Miss Esther, card, 

Colonial Stree 
Dunphy, Miss T., card,
Dyer, Mrs. Rebecca, retd.

E
Eliott, John, Bond St.

'■4 ' 1

F Lovelace, Miss Georgena, Riggs, Miss Edith,
French, John, aWter St. Springdale Street Barnes Road

- Fifleld, Edwin R„ Loder, Harold , Rose, Harold, Mrs.,
* late Grand Falls Lindsay, Peter, card late Heart’s Content

; Fitzpatrick, Eva M v. Rockford, Mrs. Henry,
Fitzpatrick, Mias Katie, Mahar, Mrs. B„ card late Heart’s Content

care Mrs. Kelly, Martin, Samuel > Rogers, R., card
Duckworth St Martin, David Rvan, Frederick, retd

t Foote, R„ Pleasant St. Mahoney, hjellle, retd. S x
Frlong, Mrs. Bridget, Martin, Wm., Sawyer, Mrs. Joseph,

late Bell Isle late Devon Towers Monroe Street
a Francis, Robert, retd. Martin, Mrs. Isabella Sharpe, Abraham

G Martin, Mrs. Moses, Shepyard, Miss Mary
Gardner, Charles Blackmarsh Rd Sweetapple, Miss Mary,

t Gardiner, Miss J. M„ Matthews, G. D. care Mrs. O'Driscoll,
Springdale Street Martin, Miss Sadie, card Prescott St.

Gamberg, Miss May, card Mercer, Wm., card Stevenson. Mrs. Ann
. Green, Miss Leah, Melvin, John Stewart, Mrs. Jessie H.

LeMerchant Rd Morris, Patrick, Sweeney, P., Tub Factory
Gear, Nellie, retd. Prescott Street Smith, Mrs. Chas.?
Greenslaid, Miss Lizzie Moore, David, card Blackmarsh Rd.

l Goff, Richard, Prescott St. Moses, Mr. Smith, Miss Rose,
Good, John, Pleasant St. Moyst, Mrs. Thomas, Cochrane Street

New Gower St. Skifflngton, Miss Beatrice
H Maliett, Miss Alice, Smith, Leonard B.

1 Hawkins, F. C. Prescott Street Snow, William, cooper
Harvey, Herb, card Murphy, Mrs. Michael Scott, C. F.
Harris or Hallis, Charles Maloney, Valentine, Squires, Stanley
Head, Miss Theresa, Allan’s Square Squires, Andrew, .

K ing’s B. Road Me New Gower Street
Hiscock, Mrs. Diana, McManders, Mary Mann, retd T

late Gen. Hospital Pcpe Street Taylor, Bertram,
Houseman, H. H., McKenna, Durward, late Norris’ Arm

late Halifax Blk Marsh Hr. Aaylor, Silby, Pleasant St.
. Hogan, Mrs., South Side N Taylor, Miss Winnie,
Hutchings, F., Newhook, Charles, Riverhead

Hayward’s Avenue Pleasant St. Taylor, Mrs. D., Southside
Hunt, Lizzie Nell, Miss, Barnes Rd. Taylor, G. B., card
Hawkins, Mrs. E. B„ retd. Noel, Mrs. Bertha, Templeman, Miss P., card

J Georgetown Temple, John,
Jenkins, William, 0 late Bell Isle

Cottage Square O'Neil, Miss Bridget, card Tinman, Miss Lucy,
Johnson, Ojas. Henry Oer, Cecily, retd. late of London, Eng
Janes, Geo*, Coronation St. Tizard, Mrs. G. H., card,
Jones, Herbert, card P Water Street
Johnsbn, Patrick, Bell St. Parsons. Duncan Tobin, Mrs. Helen, card,
Janes, Herbert, retd. Paine, Clarence Colonial St

Parsons, George. i -- Thomas, Miss, Hamilton Si
K Penny well Road Turpin, Mrs. William

Keough, Mary B., Pearce, Robert, Turrell, Miss Amelia
Duckworth St. Gower Street W

King Misa Fanny, Gower St. Perry, George C„ Walsh, Mrs. C„ card.
If Power’s St. Springdale St

Lamb, T. F., Perry, Miss Dorothy, Williams, Miss Ethel,
late Toronto University Beck's Cove care Gen. Deliver?

Lamb, Mrs., Brazil's Field Price, Mrs. Addle Wiseman, Martin,
Lake, Mrs. Thomas Power, Thomas, care Gen. Deliver?
Leonard, Patrick Munday Pond Rd. Williams, Miss.
Leonard, Mrs., Casey St. Porter, Samuel Rennie Mill Road
Leach, W. H„ Power, P„ Victoria St. White, Orby

late Bay de Verde Power, Miss M. A., card Wiseman, oJhn
Leary, Mrs. Mary, Paddington, Miss Kate Webber, Arch,

Blackmarsh Road Power, Mrs. James,, Pennywell Road
Ldnegar, Thomas, James Street Wheeler, oseph

New Gower Street R Wheeler, John, Young St.
Lynch, David Raine, Mrs. John, Y
Linkletter, Miss Jennie Pleasant St. Young, Henry L.
Long, Miss Carrie, Rendell, Miss 1*1 Young; H.. Cabot St.

Water St. West care Dunfield Young, Miss, Littledale.

Kennedy, HarYeycnr. Alberta 
^^r. Arthur H-' 

Kennedy, Harrygchr. Albertai |
Morris, Capt. Wm-, Anderaon

M* ■. r ■ t’i •
Francis, Alex., ' : .- * ‘ L R *"S “ " '

schr. B. G. Anderson Pynn, Francis H., Anstey, Càpt. Alex.,
Granter, Edward, schj\ Loyalty schr. Reginald Anste’-

schr. Britannia Wiseman, Robert A..
Wall, Edmund, schr. Reginald Anstey

schr. Bessie Lennex Young Bennett, SG •— schr. Minnie Hickman Roberts, Master?'
Stucklees, B. G-, schr. Grace Pi.ke, Capt. Leandef, schr. Springdale1 schr. Marice Pippy, Charles.
Cameron, Washington, Mason, Firth, schr. Springdale

schr. Isabella schr. Margaret May R. Quinton, Wm., Moore St.
—:--- ;   - : - -

Æ. P. O., June 1st, 1910. H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

CHEAPER 
THAN 
POST CARDS

Our new Souvenir Album of Nfld 
Views, series 1, size 6x8 in., con
tains 20 views in Brown Collotype 
as followa:-r~.
Water Street, Harbor Grace.
Suburban Residences, St John’s. 
Grand Bank—Headquarters of Un- 

Bank Fishery.
R. (V Church, Placentia.
Bapway. Station, SL John’s.
The Narrows, or entrance to 81. 

John’s.
SL John’s, as seen from the R. C. 

Cathedral.
View of SL John’s WesL 
View of SL John’s EasL 
Iceberg off the Narrows, St John’s. 
Iceberg, 900 feet high, aground out

side SL John’s.
Dry Dock, SL John’s.
Waterford Bridge and River. (
Waterford Valley, Suburbs St. John’s. 
Quid! Vidl, Typical Fishing Village. 
Manuel’s River.
Railway Bridge, Manuel’s River.

Petty Harbor.
logy Bay.

Placentia.
Only 90c. per Albüm of 20 Views.

(See Chronicle for No. 2 series.)

GENTLEMEN. —Our shelves are now replete with the choicest goods 
that the West of England can produce. All parts of Old England O'-e fam
'd for the excellence of their goods, but more especially the West and, as 
•égards that undescribable “thing” called style we know how, and can 
jive full expression to that elusive quality. We please both young and old. 
You can have your choice of either English or American cut Personal su
pervisee given each order. Give us a trial and we have a customer. Thirty 
rears experience In the tailoring line.

JOHN MAUNDER, ‘THE” TAILOR,
281-ZSS Duckworth Si., SI loiin’e

Which Was
The Heir?

(Continued.)

CHAPTER XLIII.
]OTf IE met the doctor driving 

on the Starborough road an-1 
panted out her request that he 

would go to Mrs. Farren's cottage at 
once ; and when he had gone, she 
sank on the bank by the roadside, 
gasping for breath and covering her 
face with her hands. She was almost 
too confused to think ; but presently 
she realized what had happened. Her 
impersonation of her dead brother, 
Ronnie, had borue strange fruits. The 
earl—all the world presently—would 
proclaim her heir to Starborough.

The tears sprang to her eyes as she 
thought of all poor Ronnie had lost— 
did not know that Geoffrey had been 
recognised and that his legitimac) 
had been proved. Ronnie lay there 
under the Australian pines, and she 
was in his place.

The thought almost drove her mad. 
She had only one desire—to cast aside 
her boy’s clothers forever, to get back 
into woman’s attije,vto be- a woman. 
With a hot flush of shame, she sprang 
to her feet and hurried down the 
road, casting ,fearful glances round 
her, lest Geoffrey should have com 
after her. What she- should do she 
did not know. She was alone in her 
plight. If only Mrs.1 Sefton were 
here—at any rate she could wire for 
her. She turned aside to the village 
post-office and sent the telegram :

4 Please come at once. Ç.’
Then she hurried on. She was 

turning into the lane which led past 
the Hall gates to Bett)’s, when shé 
saw Eva coming out from the dfiyet

ETH MINT

)

DICKS & CO.,
Popular >k store.

I
May 161b. I9IO.

FRERH BEEF,
Fresh Mutton,

Choice Potatoes,
. . Choice Turnips.

ant,
811-Water Street.

Carpenter-Morion Rooting
IS ALL RIGHT.

This is the verdict of practical men 
who have used it. Easily applied, it

WILL LAST FOR YEARS
Made of long fibre wool felt, coated with 
Natural Asphalt. Will not ,soften in hot 
weather o.'ttick in cold weather. Costs less 
and wears longer than shingles, tin or iron.
Out little booklet tells about,it.
Ask to see our written Guarantee.
Look for the Quality Seal on 
every roll.

FOR SALE BY

HORWOOD LUMBER Co., Ld,

heart, breathing painfully.
Eva saw her, and stopped short too, 
en-she huiTieSitéwards Collie.
• RothÜw!* sWextlaimed. ‘ Wher 
d you come back ? Have, you seen 
m—;.
Ronnie clung to her hand.
‘ I am « great ^rouble ! Oh, help 

me!; Trire me somewhere I w^nj 
to speak to yotf-yl-want to tell you—
‘ Cope back toAht Hall with me,’ 
said ’Eva, still holding her hand, which 
was hot and trembling. 4 Where have 
you been all this time? We have 
been looking for you everywhere, and 
have been terribly anxious about you. 
Mr. Bell—’

4 Ob, wait, wait until we get inside, 
please !’ pleaded !’ Cottie.

Eva led the way to her own sitting- 
room, and Cottie fell into a chair and 
Hid her face in her hands, unable to 
speak for a moment or two ; and Eva 
stood beside her with her hand upon 
Cottie’s shoulder, waiting with gentle 
patience and sympathy. At last Cot
tie looked up, her face suffused with 

burning blush.
* I have come back ; I have seen 

Geoff—Mr. Bell. He is with the earl 
at Mrs. Farren's--something terrible 
has happened. Oh, what shall I do? 
They think L am the heir to Starbor
ough 1 They have got the packet 
Sheeney stole frbm me, and the papers 
in it say that I—I mean Ronnie—am 
the earl's nephew. Please don’t speak 
not for a moment ! 1 am so confused
and in such trouble 1’

Makes Money Without Ad
vertising. Shop-Keepers 
Cannot !
In saying this we do net mean 

to assert that nothing can be 
done by people who do. not ad- 

. vertlse in the papers. On the 
contrary, we believe that a 
small amount of patronage1 will 
drift to the man who does not 
advertise, but compared with 
that of the man who uses news
paper space, will be very small 
indeed.

The man who advertises gets 
the lion’s share, so to speak; 
and if his goods are up to the 
standard set forth In the ad., no 
one will dispute his right to the 
biggest slice of public patron
age.

A man's word, however, 
should always be as good as his 
bond; his ad. should always be 
as good as his, word;, and his 
goods should always be as good 
as the ad. says they are—and a 
trifle better. That is one way 
in making good in advertising.

The best way of getting good 
results is to place your ad. in 
the EVENING TELEGRAM — 
the paper that goes into the 
home and is read by thirty 
thousand people every day of 
the week.

Jjtr ,

Worst Case 
Of Eczema

Owen only came when deetore gave uf 
end OR. CHASE'S OINTMENT

wee used.
Mrs. Wm. Miller, St. Catherines, Ont., 

Writes:—“My daughter Mary, when ill 
month* old, contracted eczema and for 
three years the disease baffled all treat
ment Her case was one of the worst 
that had ever come under my notice, 
and she apparently suffered what no 
pen could ever describe. I bad three 
different doctors attend her all to no 
purpose. Finally I decided to try Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment and to my surprise 
she immediately began to improve and 
was completely cured of that long 
standing disease. That was four years 
ago when we lived at Cornwall, Ont., 
and as not a symptom has shown itself 
since, the cure must be permanent. ’ ’ 

The record of cures which Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment has to its credit have placed 
it alone as the standard cure for ecze
ma and all forms of itching skin dis 
-— Do not be satisfied with imita 

les^OO cents a box al 
manaon, Bates Sc Co, j

ease.
tiong or_ _ 
all dealers or 
Toronto.

—■--------- —1

4 But why should you be in such 
trouble, my dear boy?’ asked Eva, 
after she- had somewhat recovered 
from her astonishment. 4 It is very 
great: gdtitftdftobtr'fbf you—*tiy do 
you look so ashamed and guilty ?’ 

Cottie sprang to her feet. r \
4 Oh; don’t you understand^ - NdjJ 

how should you, you don’t know ! 
You don't know that Ronnie is dead. ’

‘ Ronnie is dead ?’ repeated Eva in 
a.puzzled tone. 4 How can he be 
dead? Are-you not RonnieV

4 No / it was Ronnie who died that 
night we got to Geoffrey’s hut;.and 1 
took'his place and deceived Geoffrey 
—have deceived everybody all along."

Eva sank into a chair and tried to 
grasp the fact.

• Then who are you?’ she asked. 
Cottie covered her face with her 

hands.
41 am his sister—Constance,’ she 

said, almost inaudibly. ‘ I am Cottie 
—I am a—a woman. Oh, why have 
you never guessed it?’

White and red by turns, Eva sprang 
to her feet and stared at the boyish 
figure, with its head bent with shame.

“A woman—h- girl!” she breathed. 
"Oh!”

“Yes,” said Cottie, making a clean 
breast of it. “1 know what you think 
—that I was alone with him all that 
time—(hat I have been going about as 
a boy; that I am not fit to be in 
the same room with you, to breathe 
the same air. But I meant no harm.
I was alone in the world and help
less and friendless, .and just a girl 
alone in that wild place, and I was 
afraid. I meant no harm; and after 
it was done—after I told him the lie 
and said I was Ronnie, it was too 
late to go back. I could not—you’ll 
see that, understand why. But have 
I been so very wicked? No one but 
you and Mrs. Sefton knows the truth 
—not Geoffrey, not anyone.”

“Mrs. Sefton!” Eva started. “Then 
you are—you arc the Constance Sef
ton—the young lady—Mr. Bell is in 
love with ?"

Cottie made a gesture of assent, her 
eyes full of tears.

“Yes,” she said. "I meant to tell 
hlm—I don’t know how—but I meant 
to tell hlm. Oh, I think I better go 
away and never see him again! Yes 
that is what I’d better do! And I— 
oh, I love him so!”

A sob broke her voice, and the sob, 
more than anything else, won Eva’a 
heart. She caught the trembling 
form to her and soothed the weeping 
girl.

“Hush, hush!” she said. “You must 
not think of going away, of leaving 
him. He loves you very dearly—has,
I fully believed, loved you all the 
time without knowing it—yes, when 
you were out with him alone there 
in Australia."

Cottie quivered with a delicious 
thrill.

“Oh, do not think so?” she mur
mured. ■

EVENING TELEGRAM
FASHION PLATES.

The Home Dressmaker should keep a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar 
Pattern Cuts. These will be found very useful to refer to from time to 
time. :■/

Ill|a7f2.§|f
8712—A. Simple Up To Date Model. 

Ladles One Riece >$’afet cut 
for High or Low Neck Edge

The one piece waist models are 
making rapid progress in general 
favor and popularity. The design 
here pictured is especially adapted 
for slender figures—it may be de
veloped with high neck edge pr with 
round low neck finished with a 
shaped band. Lingerie materials, 
poplin, pongee, marquisette, net or 
cashmere will all look well in this 
model. The pattern Is cut in 6 
sizes, 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 Inches 
bust measure and requires 3 yds. 
of 27 inch material for the 36 inch 
size.

A pattern of this illustration 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10 cents in' stamps or silver.

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned pattern as per directions given
below.

No..........................

Size ...........................................................................................

Name ........ ..............................................................................................................

Address in full:—

N.B.—fie sure to cut out the illustration and send with the cou- 
i pon, caf-efully, filled out. The pattern cannot reach you in less than 

15 daÿs. £ri<ie 10 cents each, in cash, postal note, or stamps. Address;

Telegram Pattern DepartmenLv i‘l i j '
1 1 ■ ■■1 I I II ■ — ■ 11 —■

“Yas; I am sure of it," replied Eva. 
"itow. stop crying, and let us—we two 
women—put our heads together and 
think what we had better do. First of 
all—" ,

Cottje broke in before she could 
finish.

“Yes!” she whispered. “These clo
thes. Oh, I have still more to tell 
yotr. T stole some of your clothes 
from that basket at Betty's.”

A light broke in upon Eva.
“Oh, now I understand how you got 

àway ! It was very clever. But they 
were old clothes, and you shall have 
better than those. They must have 
fitted you very well. Yes, we are 
nearly of the same height; and yet 
you always seem much shorter. Oh. 
how wonderful, how incredible it all 
seems! But come with me—come j 
with me!” She took her hand and 
drew her into the adjoining dressing- 
room and hurriedly looked up some 
clothes. “Oh, how pretty you are!” 
she exclaimed, when Cottie hastily 
made the exchange. “I don't wonder 
at his being in love with you. Why,
I was almost in love with you myself 
—when you were a boy. But we 
won't speak of ti ; t; we will forget 
it. Now, what shr;l we do?” -

“They told me to go straight back 
to the castle," said Cottie, helplessly. 
"They will be waiting for me there.”

Eva thought for a moment, then she 
said:

“And you shall go. We will both 
go. - Don’t be afraid,” for Çottie bad 
shrunk back, and the colour which ex
citement had brought to her face be
gan to fade. “No one shall harm you; 
and no one shall say a word which 
shall make you ashamed. See, dear 
—I was going to say ’Ronnie’ again 
—I shall be with you. You shall stay 
with me, and I shall stand by you like 
a sister—if you will have me for on-V 
she added, In her sweet and gentle 
voice.

The two glMs embraced, and while 
the carriage was being ordered, Cot
tle told her strange story fully to Eva; 
so strange, Indeed, that Eva felt as if 
she were listening to a romance wov
en by the most famous novelists: so 
true is It that truth Is always more 
wonderful thin fiction.

She held Cottle’s hand as they drove 
towards the castle, and both the girls 
were silent, or nearly so; but one re
mark broke unwittingly upon Eva.

It you are not the heir—and you 
are not—then Mr. Sidney Basslngton 
is still the next heir to Starborough.” 

Cottie shook her head dolefully.
“I don’t know, I suppose so. I’m 

so ignorant of all such things. But I 
wish be weren’t, for I dislike and dis
trust him. I wish that' poor Ronnie 
were alive, and that it was I who had 
died. Oh, no, no, I don’t! I can't 
Irish; tMfefor there is Geoffrey. But 

vin nqt love filé any long

er—he may be so shocked, so asham
ed—”

“I don’t think he will," said Eva,- 
very softly, and she glanced admir
ingly at the beautiful face beside her. 
“You must be calm, Cottie,” she whis
pered, as they drove up to the en-* 
trance, and Yates and a footman came 
down to receive them. “Remember 
that whatever happens, I will stand 
by you as long as you want me.”

Yates was no doubt surprised to see 
Miss Eva Rashleigh, as a visitor to the 
castle, but his solemn face was quite 
impassive as usual.

“His lordship has just returned, 
miss,” he said. “Will you come this 
way, please?"

He led them to the drawing-room, 
and Eva and Cottie sat in almost 
breathless silence. Presently the 
door was thrown open and the earl 
entered slowly, leaning* on his stick, 

j his face as calm and expressionless 
as if the terrible and extraordinary 
scene in Mrs. Farren's cottage, with 
its important and farreaebing results, 
had never been enacted. He stood 
and looked from one girl to the other 
with a penetrating, piercing eye, 
which lingered for a moment or two 
longer on Cottle’s downcast face; then 
with a stately, but exceedingly curi
ous bow, he said, in that tone of de
ference, of suggestive reverence, with 
which the men of his day always ad
dressed women:

(To be continued.)

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

ENABLES traders throughout the 
World -to communicate direct with 
English

IWANUFACTUNENS A DIALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being a 
complete commercial galas to London 
and its suburbs the Dim 
.late of

with the 
and

erh

rectory contain»

EXPORT MERCKAH
i the goods they ship, and the Go.onlal 
Foreign Markets they aapp-y ,

STEAMSHIP LINES
arranged under the Porte to which they 
•all, and indicating the approximate 
sailings ;

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

A copy of the current edition will be 
forwarded, freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for 89a.

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

THE LONDON DIRECTORY Co., Ltd
a$, âbchurch Lana, London, E. C.
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