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CHAPTER XI.
Lady Falconer's eyelids go up and 

down like shutters, and Maud emits 
something like a groan and a sniff, 
through which is heard a giggle from 
Edle at the piano.

Aunt Fermer colors, and glances 
timidly and reproachfully at the in- 
nocent offender.

"Chucked!—I think you said
‘chucked!’ my dear?”

“ Chucked’ was the word, auntie,” 
assents Dulcie, cheerfully and con
clusively. “It wasn’t my word, you 
know.”

“It is not a word that should ever 
pass any lady’s lips,” says Lady Fal
coner, with the air of a judge pass
ing sentence.

Then Dulcie looks up, the color in 
her face, the old defiance in her voice.

“You mean that it is slang?” she 
says. “So it is; but in time it may 
come to be respectable English ; half 
our every-day language was slang 
hundred, fifty, years ago. It is 
very expressive word.”

“It is a word," says Lady Falconer 
with fearful colemnity, “that I wouldi
be very sorry to hear escape the lips 
of a daughter of mine.”

"But I'm not a daugh----- ” begins
Dulcie, then she breaks off, and rises 
hastily, perceiving that if she remains 
another five minutes it will end in 
wordy war. “I think I’ll go upstairs 
and dress,” she says. “I’ve some let 
ters to write,” and leaving the antima 
cassar and the work on the sofa—i 
deed which is an outrage in the Fal 
coners’ eyes—she hurries from the 
room, and runs into the Arms of Sir 
Hugh, who has just entered the hall.

"Halloo!” he says, speaking in the 
hushed voice he has to use when he 
meets Dulcie alone, and holding her 
imprisoned in his arms. “Where are 
you running to, my darling? What' 
the matter?” scanning the flushed 
face and flashing eyes.

“Hush!” she whispers, with a mock 
attempt at pushing him away, but in 
reality nestling against him. “They’ll 
hear you. They are all in there like 
conspirators, or—or—a coroner’s 
jury. And so they are! for they are 
always sitting on me,” and she laughs 
softly, restored by the joke.

He laughs too, but rather uneasily.
“What have you been doing now 

he asks, drawing her out of ear-shot. 
“Breaking anything?”

“Only -one of their social codes,” she 
says. "Let me go, Hugh, they will 
come out—some of the servants.”

He holds her still tighter, and 
draws her into a protected corner.

“What Is it?” he asks again.
She looks down, then up into his 

face appealingly.
"It was only a little row—I mean a 

squabble; it doesn’t signify in the 
slightest, only it was getting a little 
too warm, and I fled. ‘He that fights 
and runs away,’ you know.”

"You seem rather fond of fighting, 
he says, with a smile, fond and devot
ed* as he takes the small, soft ear 
between his finger and thumb and 
caresses it.

“No, I’m not,” she retorts with a 
pout. "I’m one of the best-tempered 
creatures in the world when—when 
I'm not stroked the wrong way;

Hew Many Are Restored To 
Health.

First.—Aflmost «very* operation in 
trar hospitals performed upon women 
becomes necessary through negUct of 
such symptoms as backache, irregular 
and painfuhperiods, discernent., pain 
in the side, burning sensation in the 
stomach, bearing down pains,, nervous
ness, dizzinessaand sleeplessness.

Second,—Tlmmedicine most success
ful in relieving-female ills is Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. It 
regulates and stuengthens thewrganism ; 
it overcomes dise ase.

For forty yeans it has been making 
women strong and well, relieving back
ache, nervousness, ulceratum and in
flammation, weakness, displacements, 
irregularity and .periodic pains. It 
has also proved invaluable in prepar
ing for childbirth ,and thewChange of 
Life.

Third.—The great numbor of unso
licited testimonials on file at the Pink- 
ham Laboratory at Lynn, Mass., many 
of which are from time to time published 
by permission, are proof of the value of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, in the treatment of female ilia.

Fourth.—Every ailing woman in the 
United States is cordially invited to 
write to the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co. (confident!si), Lynn, Mass., for 
special advice, ltiwfree, will bring you 
health and may aave your life.

Weak, Anaemic 
Women, Thin, Ner
vous Men and Puny 

Children
Think what new health will mean to you— 

plenty of good rich blood, a strong healthy body, 
sturdy nerves, always feel well, sleep well and 
look well. Awaken in the morning after a sound 
”!’Tp. fu*! <k visor and with a clear active brain, 
thi. is what Zoetic will do for you — five you a 
now life, a different idea of health,

Zoetic Is not to be classed among tKe many 
patent medicine, that have miraculously found a 
market for their worthieasneM—Zoetic is an ab
solutely reliable tonic, your doctor will tell you 
eo. It is a new and improved combination of 
glycerophosphates, fine odorless, tasteless Cod 
Li ver OIL extract of pure beef and the finest tonic 
wine.

The greet Zoetic con tains actual elements of the 
human body, and for thin, weak, nervous men 
and women,' the action of Zoetic in feeding the 
system with liquid iron without interfering with 
the digestion will unfold its wonderfulness in 
performing the work for which it is intended.

• At nil Druggists throughout Canada. • 
LOGGIB. PARSONS fc CO.

but they never, never stroke me the 
right way. “And”—with a little re
proachful glance—“you never told me 
that they were coming to-night, 
Hugh.”

“Who?” he asks.
“Sir Archie”—pause—"and Miss 

Fairfax,” with a little emphasis on 
the name which she dislikes with in 
stinctive repugnance.

He shrugs his shoulders ajid smiles
“I didn’t know myself,” he says
“You didn't? Why, Hugh, then 

you don’t know that they are going 
to have a dinner-party to-morrow 
night?”

“I heard something about that,” he 
says.

“Something!” she echoes. “Why 
Hugh, one would think that you were 
nobody.”

"So I am,” he says, good-tempered 
ly—“in my own house, that Is.”

She stares up at him with all a wo 
man’s wonder that a big, powerful 
man should be ruled by—any other 
woman than herself.

"I heard something of it,” he re 
peats. “Why should they bother me 
about it? I am always at home, and 
always ready, and I hate to be wor 
ried. And so Archie is coming to 
night! Hem!”

And he looks down at her with 
sharp little scrutiny.

“And Miss Fairfax," she says, mis1 
chievously. “Aren’t you glad, Hugh?'

“Yes,” he says, meeting her smiling 
eyes—“yes, of course.” A pause. 
“Dulcie------” f

I
stand now how you could kill all

I ,
ful when we vre all together.”

“As how?” he asks. j those poor people, as the papers say
"Why," smiling up at him, coaxing- you did. Why, it’s worth while mak- 

ly, “you mustn’t hang about me so ing you jealous to see you look like 
much; and—you mustn’t take hold of that. Do it again!” and she mimics 
my hand beneath the table, as you bis frown with her. heavy dark brows, 
did last night Some of these times j "But seriously,” he says, struggling 
you’ll get Maud’s in mistake, and she with g smile. “Archie is all very 
will find out! And do you know, sir, well, and It is very amusing to sec 
that you called me Dulcie twice last him make love—when he isn’t manu- 
night at dinner-time? you mustn’t do factoring It for one’s future wife, 
it. My name Is Miss Dorrlmore, sir.” ( Dulcie”—suddenly, with sober and 

“Is it?” kissing the arch, smiling straightforward earnestness — “be

"Well?”
"Do you think they have any ink 

ling of our little arrangement?”
She shakes her head with earnest 

conviction.
‘Certainly not! I wouldn't have 

them know it for worlds—not yet.” 
He strokes his mustache.
“You don’t think they'd better know 

before—before these people come?"
‘No,” she says, eagerly. “Certain

ly not! It would make them furious 
and everything disagreeable; and”— 
with a smile—“it will be rather jolly 
having these people, won’t it, Hugh?”

'I'm satisfied as it is," he says, with 
all a lover's content, "so that I have 
you."

“Yes, that’s very nice, but in add! 
tlon to me you have your shooting, 
and riding, and dogs, and all that. 
You don’t have to sit working an an
timacassar and listening to county 
customs as I have, and without the 
prospect of a change!"

My poor, hard-used little darling,” 
he says, pressing the tall, slim figure 
closer to him. “It is hard lines for 
you, but never mind, it will he better 
by and by.”

Don you think so?” doubtfully; “it 
seems to me, Hugh, that it will never 
be better, that they will dislike me to 
the end of the chapter.”

They wouldn’t," he says, vaguely, 
if they knew that it was all settled.”
"No!” she says. “They mustn’t

face; “then I wish It weren’t. I wish 
It were------”

“I don't want to hear!” she cries, 
in a hushed voice, and pressjng one 
ear against his breast, " while she 
covers the other with her hand.

He looks down at her, as one might 
look at a beautiful wild bird, which 
one had captured and but half tamed, 
and which at any moment might take 
flight.

Some such indefinable dread seizes 
him, and at that moment, and half- 
jestingly, half-earnestly, he says :

“Dulcie, don’t you think we had bet
ter tell Sir Archie?”

She looks up with a smile.
“Not for worlds!" she says ; “why 

it would spoil poor Sir Archie's visit. 
He would be heart-broken.”

“Oh,” he says, grimly.
She sees her mistake, and how he 

has taken it, and the red flushes her 
cheeks.

“How stupid you are!” she mur 
murs, “I was only in jest; of course 
he thinks he is in love with me.”

“Oh, he does, does he?”
"Now!” with outstretched hand 

and reproachful eyes, “didn't you 
yourself tell me that he fell in love 
with every young and decent-looking 
girl he met? But perhaps I am not 
young and decent-looking!”

He laughs; who can help laughing 
at this wild, light-hearted creature 
who assumes a vanity she is innocent 
of?

“Look here, Dulcie,” he says, with 
a little earnest frown.

“Don’t frown so,” she says, putting 
up her finger to straighten the noble 
brow. “That is better—now?”

“Well,” he says, “I am going to say 
If that idiot Archie------”

“He is not an idiot, but never mind, 
go on.”

“If that idiot makes love to you 
before my eyes, I—I sha’n't like it.'

“You won’t mind if he does It be
hind your back then? All right, I'll 
tell him."

He laughs, then frowns again.
“Be serious, Dulcie. By Heaven! 

this is a serious matter. Dulcie, I 
don’t think I ever told you, but in ad
dition to my other numerous bad 
qualities I am of a very Jealous dis
position.”

“You did mention it,” she says, 
smiling serenely.

"And when I'm Jealous I am a 
changed being.”

"How nicely you said that,” she 
murmurs, admiringly. “I can under-

serious for once, and listen to me. I 
love you so deeply—more's the pity— 
that I could not bear to see him dang
ling at your feet. Dulcie, promise me 
that you won't flirt with him!”

She looks at him, shame, Indigna
tion, amazement portrayed on her 
face; then it grows wistful and touch
ing.

"Are you really serious?” she says, 
lier eyes fixed on his face. “Could you 
really be jealous of that—that doll?”

"He Isn’t a doll,” he mutters. “He’s 
the best-looking man in the United 
Kingdom.”

"He is a doll—a blue-eyed, golden- 
laired doll!” she repeats, vehemently. 
“And if he was the handsomest man 
in the world, do you think it would
matter to me? Do you think----- Oh,
Hugh!" she breaks off with a sigh, a 
long breath of intense significance. 
“Ah, how little you understand! Let 
me go!" pushing him away gently but 
firmly.

"Dulcie!"

She looks at him for a moment, 
then she lets her head droop on his 
breast again. “Hugh,” she murmurs, 
“you will never learn how much I 
love you? I am very unlucky—very, 
very. Other women can show it and 
make it plain, but I—why do you 
doubt me?"

“I do not! I do not!” he says, 
eagerly.

"You do!” she says wistfully. 
Hugh, I can’t change my nature! I 
am trying to be ’good,’ and I shall be 
in time; but you must give me time. 
Meanwhile----- ”

“I must let you flirt with Archie, I 
suppose?” he says, with affected care
lessness. , 1 ;

She leans away from him and looks 
up at him.

“Why do you treat me so?” she 
says. “Suppose I asked you not to 
flirt with—with Lucy Fairfax!”

He colors.
"Pshaw!"
“It’s all very well to say ‘pshaw!’ 

but I might do so with just as much 
reason; according to them!” “Them,” 
Is Lady Falconer and Maud.

“You used not to mind flirting with 
her.”

“Pshaw!” he exclaims again. Once 
tor all there----- ”

List of Letters Remaining in the 6. P. 
0. to Sept 26th, 1917.

"Yes, I know,” she says, “and ‘once 
for all,’ there is nothing between Sir 
Archie and Me; and so it is a bar 
gain, Isn’t it? I am not to flirt with 
him, and you are not to flirt with 
her."

It's a bargain!” he says. “What 
now?” for hé sees the dark brows 
come together again.

“I was thinking—no matter------!”
“Yes, speak out!” he says.
"I was thinking how deeply, how

__ . „ . _ . . , genuinely I hate her!” she says. AToronto, Ont., October 8th. — I '
Next to personal experience the Pause. “Hugh!” with sudden earnest- 
sworn statement of reliable people is | nesg

If Yow Want Evidence!
That Hemorrhoids, or Piles, Can be j 

Completely Cured Read These 
Letters—Both Are Sworn 

Statements.

the strongest evidence obtainable. If 
you have any doubt that Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment will positively and com 
pletely cure piles, these letters should 
convince you.

Mr. Samuel Parker, fruit grower, 
Grimsby, Ont., has made the follow
ing declaration before Mr. W. W. Kidd, 
Notary Public of the same place : “I 
do solemnly declare that I was 
troubled with bleeding piles and was

“Well?”
(To be Continued.)

Avery, Mrs., card, Gower St. 
Andrews, A. W.
Adley, H. J.
Antic, John
Anthony, Miss "E. J„ Prescott St 
Anthony, Mrs. Solomon.

LdMarchant Road

B
Barrett, James 
Blackler, Mrs., South Side 
Bandfield, M.
Bailey, Mrs. E. G.
Bambrick, Miss Annie, South Side 
Burke, Miss L„ card, Prince’s St. 
Bradley. Miss M„ City Road 
Bailey, Miss M. M.
Brenbrate, Miss Mary; 72 Patrick St. 
Brett, John
Bennett, Jos., Newtown Road 
B-——, Miss, retd., 17 Goodview St. 
Benson, Mrs. E„ Monroe St.
Bernard, H.
Byrne, Michael
Brine, Miss Mary Ellen
Bridge, Miss Effie, Queen St.
Bishop, Edward, Monroe St.
Brine, Wm. J., Job Street 
Brown, Capt. W„ Prescott St.
Brown, Wm., Gear St.
Brown, Miss Martha, Woodbine 
Brookings, Mrs., Signal Hill Road 
Brown, L., late s.s. Glencoe 
Butler, Miss Elizabeth, Long’s Hill 
Butt, Joseph, retd.
Burgess, A.1
Bugden, Miss L„ New Gower St. 
Burden, Capt. E.
Burnett, James, Pine St.
Burt, John, Military Road 
Butler, Samuel, South Side 
Blundon, Moses 
Bonnell, Miss May, retd.
Barry, Miss Mary, Military Road
B-------- , Gertrude, Osbourne House
Bogden, Miss Annie T.
Bishop, Christopher, Coronation St.

C
Caldwell, John, Finn’s St.
Clark, Samuel
C-------- , Miss Alice,

46 Rennie’s Mill Road 
Chancey, Miss Mabel, Alexander St. 
Cahill, Miss Nellie, Mundy Pond Road 
Chafe, Mrs. George, card,

Convent Square
Campbell, Mrs., Osborne House 
Clark, J.. card, care G. P. O.
Critch. Miss Mildred, LcMarchant Rd. 
Creach, Miss Lizzie 
Collins, Miss Jennie, card.

Convent Lane
Conway, Miss Maggie, retd.
Cooke,. Douglas, Gower St.
Cook, R„ Water St. ,
C’olbourne, Mrs. Wm. M., Leslie St. 
Coffin. Mrs., Allandale Road 
Cooper, Miss, care Gen. Hospital. 
Corey, Miss Prospect St.
Culleton, Mrs., card, Newtown Rd. 
Culleton, John, Newtown Road 
,Curran, Miss Catherine,

Waterford Hospital 
Cane, A., (P.), card

I)
Dalton, Patrick, late Gen. Hospital 
Davis, F.
Davis, Miss Katie, Gower St.
Davis, James
Dawc, Mrs. L„ Water St. West 
Dean, Thomas
Dwyer, Miss M., “The Maples” 
Dewling, Mrs. A., card,

Brazil’s Sqifare
Driscoll, Thos. x 
Driscoll, Mrs. Tiros,
Downey, Miss L„ Springdale St. 
Doody, J. T„ Mundy Pond Road 
Ducey, Miss H., Bond St.
Dunphy, John, Disks’ Square 
Dalton, M„ South Battery 

E
Eady, John, care G. P. 0.
Evans, Thomas J.
Evans, Mrs., Hagerty St.
Earle Mrs. Thomas, King’s Road 
Earle, Albert 

F
Flemming, Mrs., Newtown Road 
French, Peter, Hamilton St.
French, Miss Minnie 
Fitzpatrick, Minnie, retd.
Fitzgerald, J. M„ card 
Finn, M. J., Cookstown Road 
Fortune, Mrs. M.
Forsyth, IX, card, Theatre Hill 
Fowler, Robert, Gunner’s Cove 
Forcey, Miss Mabel, Quidi Vidi Road 
Ford, Wm. H„

c]o Noah Ford, c|o Reid Co. 
Fudge, Win., New Gower St.
Fraser, Mrs. Alex.
Fleet, Robert J., (P. card)

G
Grant, Miss Kittie,

c|o Mrs. Wm. Power, Water St.

Garland, Miss Jessie, Circular Road 
Gregory. Wm. J.
Green, Miss J„ Newtown Road 
Geehan, Timothy, retd.
Gillingham, Mrs. E„ Clifford St.
Goss, John M., George’s St.
Gorman, Mrs., Lime St.
Goss, Solomon, Barter's Hilt 
Goodlcy, F., care Reid Co.
Gould, Thomas, Hutchings’ St.
Gould. Nellie, Water St.
Guy, Miss Mary Jane

11
Haney, James, Queen’s Road 
Harris. Jas. J., Water St.
Halliday, Wm., Nagle’s Hill,
Hatfield, Miss E.
Harding, R. A.
Halfyard, Miss Hannah, Nagle’s Hill 
Hancock, Mrs. Jas., Carter’s Hill 
Hilliard, Joseph 
Hearn, S., Water St.
Hertle, Miss Bessie, Long’s Hill 
Hegdin, Miss Sophie, Gower St. 
Hewitt, Miss Carrie, Coronation St. 
Hill. Miss C.
Hillier, Mrs. E.
Hynes, Miss Ellie, care Dr. Mitchell 
Hiscock, Miss Francis, Simms’ St. 
Hlscock, N. J., Gower St.
HiscoCk, Ada, John St.
Hodder, J. G.
Holmes, Miss H., card, King’s Road 
Hooper, Thos., retd.
HowelL Thos.
House, James, care Robert House 
Hustins, Miss B.
Humphries, Thomas, Cabot St. 
Hougart, Wm. (P. card)
Hurley, ——, (R. card),

Notre Dame Street

Inder, James

Janes, J„ S. A. College 
James, Mrs., Hamilton St. 
Janes, A., Water St. 
Jacobs, James 
Jacobs, George

K
Kampf, George 
King, Ambrose 
King. John
Knight, E„ card, Bond St.

Lambert, Mrs. B.
Lamb, Mrs. James, Freshwater Road 
Lcncli, Roger, Spencer St.
Lewis, Eli 
Louis, Eli
———, Miss, Garrison Hill 
Luflman, Pté. A.
Ludlow, Miss Lizzie 
Langpr, Miss Sarah J.
Lawlo'r, Mrs. AUrlaii,' Thorburn Rd.

M
Matthews, Richard 
Mason, John, Pilot’s Hill 
Martin, James,- NeWfOWtrRrad1' 
Martin, Uriah, care G. P. 0.
Martin, Hebcr, care G. P. O.
Martin, Mrs., Prince’s St.
Martin, Miss Bride
Mills, Miss Julia, Duckworth St.
Merrie, H. L.
Miller, Wm., Newtown Road 
Miller, Tobias, care G. P. O.
Mills, Walter, care G. P. 0.
Moss. Miss Violet, Gower St.
Morris; Mrs. Sarah, Livingstone St. 
Morris, Mrs. John, Livingstone St. 
Morris, Benjamin, Livingstone St. 
Moss, Bernard, McDougall St.
Moore, Edwin, Bond St.
Murphy, Mrs., Freshwater Road 
Murphy, Mrs., Prince’s St.
Murphy, Wm. '
Murphy, Nellie, cate Horwood Hotel 
Murphy, Thomas. Gower St.
Mason, Miss Alice B.
Martin, Miss Bessie
Mack, Miss K„ care George Mcrccr

Me
McDonald, David, retd.
McIntosh, John, Bannerman St.
Me-------- , William, 40 George's St.

Noseworthy, J. card, Gorman’s Lane 
Noel, Miss Nellie, Wickford St.
Norman, Mrs. H„ 7 --------  St.
Norris, Miss G.

0
O’Neill, Mrs. M.
Osmond. Miss T., Circular Road 
O’Donnell, M. J„ card 
O’Driscoll. Miss K.
O’Brien, Miss M.
O’Brien, Miss Annie, card. Forest Rd. 
Oakley, S. A., Osborne House

Parsons, P„ Pennywelt Road 
Parrett, Miss Mabel, 13 Moore St. 
Parsons, Stephen, Barter’s HÏ11 
Parsons, Wm., South Side j
Paddock, Miss Pearl
Paul, Miss P’„ 43 --------  St. I
Percy, Mrs. S., Flower Hill t 
Parker, Mrs. Dr. 1
Pike, Arthur, Long’s Hill 
Pecket, A. ’V
Percy, E.
Patton, George, Barter’s Hill 
Penny, Miss May, Now Gower St. 
Power, Miss E„ card 
Pomeroy, Miss Ada, Murray St. 
Pike, Wm.
Pitcher, Mrs. Wm., Hamilton Ave. 
Pilley, Mrs. Millie, Water St. 
Phippard, Thos. R.
Pidgeon, Ja .es, Patrick St. 
Plercey, Mr., Long Pond Road 
Price, Miss E„ Monroe St.
Pike, Capt. J„ Monroe St.
Farrell, W„ Long Pond Road 
Parsons, Mrs. Fred. i 1

Q I
Quinton, Miss Sarah, care G. P. 0. ,
Quinton, Ed., Duckworth St.

K
Ryan, Miss N., Victoria St.
Reid, John
Richardson, Mrs. George, retd. 
Ricketts, Mrs. Frank, 48 St.
Roche, I. J., care Wm. O'Brien 
Roberts, Mr., Franklin’s Agency 
Roache, Miss Elizabeth, care G. P. O. 
Rogers, Joseph, Springdale St. 
Roberts, John, Casey St. |
Roberts, George, Freshwater Road I 
Rose, Mrs. Wm. J. 1
Roache, Michael, Plank Road 
Ross, George, Mt. Scio 
Rideout, Stanley, Long's Hill

Shaw, Miss Mary, Convent Lane 
Shave, Nelson, late Burin j
Shaw, Miss Mary J., Water St. L 
Saunders, John C. ^
Saunders, Miss Jane, Long’s Hill 4 
Saunders, E. W., Pennywell Road l 
Sparks, B.
Saunders, Pte., LeMarchant Road ! 
Shaw, Miss Mary, card, Water St. 
Seaward, M.
Stead. Benjamin
Sheppard, Miss Mary, care G. P. O. 
Stevenson, Mrs. J. C„ Water St. 
Steed. George, care G. P. 0.
Smith, Miss Mary, Prescott St.
Smith. Miss Florence, Freshwater Rd. 
Smith, Monroe, King’s Road 
Smith, Mrs. A., Cochrane St.
Smith, Philip 51
Strong. James i
Scott, Miss B„ care Judge Johnson 
Snow, Miss Minnie 
Strong, Jas. G„ care G. P. O.
Soper. E. John
Southerby, Robert, card, Colonial St.
Squires, Mrs., Pine St.
•Squirt's,‘Uriah, Lime St.
Stucklcss, Alfred
Searle, Miss Pauline, Freshwater Rd. 

T
Trimlett, James P„ care G. P. O. I 
Thomas, Mrs. C. •
Turner, Bryan, card
Tiller, A. B„ Methodist College
Taylor, Miss A., care Mrs. W. Taylor

Vokey, Alex., care Gen. Hospital 
Vokey, Miss, P. 0. Box 29 
Verge, Miss N„ Gower St.

W '!_
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road i 
Walsh, Miss K„ Adelaide St. {
Walsh, Mrs. P., Adelaide St.
Walsh, Miss Alice, care G. P. O.
Walsh, Mrs. P„ card, Alexander St. 
Walsh, Miss Mary, George’s St. 
Whelan, Miss Bride, Circular Road 
Wareham, Robert, Care G. P. O. 
Wheeler, A., care Marine & Fisheries 
Whelan, Miss Agatha 
Wells, Mrs., Murray St.
Webber, John, George's St.
Webber, Walter G. _
White, Mrs. E., Notre Dame St. 1, 
Willard, Mrs., Prince’s St. 1
White, Walter, care Reid Co.
Wickers, Emily, Theatre Hill'
White, Miss Elsie 
Woodman, Miss R„ Grove Hill 
Walsh, Mrs. Geo. V
Walsh. Mr., P. O. Box 571. \

Young, Mrs. Peter, Springdale St.

J. ALEX. ROBINSON,
Postmaster-General

THE

DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

-ÏÎ.J1 jS*)'*;aL *° I enables traders throughout the World 
o communicate direct with English

benefit of others who may suffer as I 
did.’

Sworn before me, Murdoch Gordon 
Campbell, J.P., in the County and for 
Inverness County.

If you would like-to try Dr. Chase's 
know. Lady Falconer would have a Ointment at our expense, send a two-
fit, I know eh* would! We must1 c®nî, 8ta™P.to PaT Postage and we

shall mail to you a sample box free.

an operation performed. My wife 
said ‘No, get a box of Dr. Chase’s , _ .
Ointment.’ I did so and have used it I MANUFACTURERS A DEALERS 
:'c„c°rdI1n* to directions while living in I n each class of goods. Besides being 

Ta,Jd obtained a complete complete commercial guide to Lon- 
,ure, for I have never been troubled I don and Its suburbs the Directory con
clu* piles since. I am now seventy tains lists of 
years of age and want to recommend FYPntiT vrncuivTC
Dr. Chase’s Ointment to all sufferers I tArUKt fitAUlAx IS
from piles. My wife has used it for with the goods they ship, and the Col- 
itching skin and obtained complete on,al and Foreign Markets they sup- 
cure.” ply;

Mr. Donald M. Campbell, Camp-1 STEAMSHIP LINES
irolff8rv2°lnltain'' N-S., writes: “I have arranged under the Ports to which 

8 01at“ent witfJ Kreat they sail, and Indicating the approxl- 
success for hemorrhoids or piles of mate Sailings •
fifteen years standing. After trying I provinctat tvadp vftTirrs 
all kinds of so-called pile cures, three PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
boxes of Dr. Chase’s Ointment gave ot leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
me a complete cure. I have also used I t0-* *n the principal provincial towns 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and nd Industrial centres of the United 
there are no others so good. You may Kingdom, 
use this letter, if you wish, for the A copy of the current edition will be

l, "in .
» »l suit »
3•a nan

NO MATTER HOW THE 
FIRE IS CAUSED

if you’re not insured, you’re 
a loser. Take time to see 
about your policies. We give 
you the best companies and 
reasonable rates.

PERCffi JOHNSON
Insurance Agent.

orwarded freight 
Postal Order for 2

aid. on receipt of

ito.RD£trf£i£r.C2r'cÜd2.uUdI“*' I break u to gently, Hugh; and, oh,1 Full size box 60 cents, at all dealers'
_____________ ___ __ _ __ ’__ . . - __ J OT Rdmp norm 14o too XV Pa T Imtla/I

Toronto.
iTbY T.,McMURD0 * CO. : Hugh! you must be a little more care- ’”r„,““anson’ Bates & Co” Limlted‘

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade cards for £ I, or 
arger advertisements from £ 8.

The London Directory 
Co., Ltd.,

86 Abchureh Lane, Lob4*b, e.C.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
SLOAN’S LINIMENT,

Known the world over for its immediate 
cure. Retailing at 25c. per bottle.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
AGENT,

Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.

All the School Books 
for all the Grades 

all the time.
All School Books for the Prim

ary Grade.
All the School Books for the 

Preliminary Grade.
All the School Books for the In

termediate Grade.
All Books for the Associate 

Grade.
All Books for London Matric. 
All Books for all the Colleges. 
All Books for all the Schools.
All Books for Home Studies. 
Books temporarily out of stock 

supplied by mail direct 
from the Publisher.

ALL SCHOOL SUPPLIES, Viz;
Pencils, Penholders, Chalk, 
Slates, Ink, Blotting,
Exercise & Copy Books, Maps, 
Wall Pictures, Blackboards, 
Blackboard Cloth Slating,
Globes, Seats, Desks, &c.

Right house, right goods, 
right prices.

GARLAND’S,
The Leading Bookstore.

Look in
And see ho 

some room lo 
gleaming on p

II 4

and the friendsBcii I 
at you in the 9! 1

flThen—see l^v ! | 
ed some room 
ror or Overmatae > j

flThen—go tp t’j 
the U. S. Pictu| 
the large seleel 
rors and Ovef 
make your choj 
up right awaypu |

flThen—you’ 
were so slow atenfl 
improvement iij

U. S. Picturi
ST. |«]

CERTAl
PAI 
RD

Guaranteed tl

GEO.
E80BESM

In Milady’s Boudoiij

HATS AND COLDS.
“I often wonder how 1 manage I 

catch so many colds," explained Mf 
Up-to-date dresser. “I am alwaj 
carèful to wear my rubbers on tin 
stormy days, and yet I am alwaj 
sniffling and blowing. 1 can’t unde 
stand It.”

“Maybe your feet are proper]

a nd the worst

g*.. a 1U

«ttcw'zyiM®»** » »■» i
tended.


