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j. J. ST. JOHN THE EASTERN TRUST COMPANYWhat We DbhH Know The business of the The Eastern Trust Company is to administer 
Trusts. In, this,, work it specializes, and It does no other. JBut no 
kind of truit is foreign to its Scope or beyond its power to administer 
efficiently. • : i • -, . ....

The Eastern Trust Company never speculates. It Invests. It de
pend» for its prosperity upon the efficiency tif its management of It* 
clients’ business and upon the security of its investments.

The, Eastern Trust Company executes the office of executor or 
administer with unexampled efficiency, and its usefulness In this 
field is becoming rapidly more availed of.

For instance:—In St. John, New Brunswick, where It has quite 
lately established' a branch, the estate of James Ready, of Fairville, 
Which has been sworn to. under $651,300.00, is being administered by 
The Eastern Trust Company as one of the joint executors of Mr. 
Ready’s Will.

In Halifax, Nova Scotia, ag^ln, The Eastern Trust Company has 
Just been chosen to administer the estate of Captain William Flem
ing, which is valned at more than half a million dollars.

The Company now administers many estates which Is value' 
amount to seyeral millions of dollars. Particulars will appear In 
later advertisements.

The Eastern Trust Company can execute this function of executor 
or administrator as efficiently in Newfoundland as it can In Nova 
Beotia, Quebec, or New Brunswick.

The Eastern Trust Company requite* commodious office* o* 
Water Street, Apply to

HERBERT KNIGHT,
Law Chambers, 

Manager for Newfoundland.

50 cases Sweet Oranges.|)0X(,s CHOICE PRUNES, tie. lb.
20 boxes EVAPORATED APPLES.

SU boxes EVAPORATED APRICOT'S.
CORN FLOUR, 10e. lb. GRAHAM FLOUR. 

POTATO FLOUR. 10c. pkg. GRAPE NUTS. 
ASSTD. JELLY POWDER. HARTLEY’S JAMS—l’s, 2’s and 3’s, 

HEINZ’S SWEET PICKLES. TOMATO KETCHUP. 
HEINZ’S STUFFED OLIVES. CHEDDAR CHEESE. 

PATNA RICE. HEINZ’S INDIA RELISH.
SLOAN’S LINIMENT—Works like magic, 25c. bottle.

Something sweeter, kindlier, xvlrole- 
eorner, that his widow .alone ever saw, 
rare flashes that revealed not per
haps, ttie man he was, but the man 
he mtffiit have been. Some of these 
winning qualities that even the worst 
cf us have; such virtues as those that 
endear the scapegrace son to the 
n.other who alone refuses to wholly 
condemn.

Is it not true that we are apt to 
pick out a vice here and a virtue there, 
string thèm together and say, “there 
stands the man!”? Are we we not in
clined to judge a man as a-part—the 
part we know, rather than as a whole, 
formed of many virtues, many graces 
and even many vices, most of them 
beyond our ken?

I for one am not willing to believe 
that “she” is insincere. I know there 
must have been moments when he 
wrong her soul; I knoxv that he gradu
ally estranged her from her family 
and her friends, but xvtoat I do not 
know is what she knows—the kind of 
man he was.

You may condemn or praise what 
you know about a man, but you can
not justly condemn or praise the man 
himself definite# and finally until the 
evidence is all in—until you know him 
as, for instance, as you know your
self. Or should I say, better?

50 cases Silverpeel Onions, 
(small size.)

me. She can't
■ really grieve for
I him, so why

IB élmuld she pr>
■ ted to. She 

surely knows
BhR that we know

■LpH|E what a relief it
must be to her.”

■ “S he” is a
widow who has 
recently lost her

- v husband. We
knoxv that in his lifetime he drank and 
gambled to excess; that the nariiâge 
is$o which “she" had entered so hap
pily arid hopefully lrad proved her
martyrdom- And now that he is gone, 
l.as not her martyrdom ended? Why 
should she "grieve”? We did not con
sider that she should. As the person 
already quoted said, we felt it ought 
to be a “relief."

In one xvay it probably was. And 
yet, \vliât could xve really know about 
the matter. We had seen the man 
from one angle. We knexv his vices ; 
they had been so well advertised bv 
his own indiscretions, that when we 
thought of him xve thought, simultane
ously of “confirmed drunkard and 
gambler.”

I wonder now if there xvas not 
something more to him than his viceij.

25 brls. No. 1 Red Apples,

J. J. ST. JOHN 1200 lbs. Chicken Halibut 
(extra choice).

DUCKWORTH STREET & LeMARCHAST ROAD.

Mullock s 
rIe Street 10 cases English Sardines, 

in olive oil.
w Gow< CA S H’S PARSNIPS,

TURNIPS, nov8,th,m,tf
POTATOES.English Mixture Tobacco■ /telegraph

Tames Pure-U 
Itreet "* 
Hill 
ftacher 
°nd Street

SOPER &
Will not bite the tongue. Cool and sweet, mild 

and fragrant. And our renowned man hunt till long after daybreak. It 
is said that the police believe the 
cool Englishman is not only the burg
lar who did the $30,000 jexvel robbery 
in Newark, but that he is also respon
sible for many similar skillful jobs 
which have bothered Jersey police 
this winter.

BULL DOG CHEWING
ew Gower st.

Are having an unprecedented run. These brands 
are made from the highest grade tobacco pro
curable, and without dotibt the béât on the
market. 14wer Street 

» Street 
’ed Lunins

JAS. P Whips’ New Device in the Communs— 
Spies at Every Door.

Turning up his coat collar to hide 
his face and glancing furtively to 
right and left, a Liberal M.P. left the 
District Railway Station recently and 
walked by 
into Palace yard, 
the shadoxvs t

!n's Road
Those are three points 
in which our Suits ex
cell ail others.

Turns Tables on His Captors, and 
Leaxvs Ante Driver Fast . Bound 
Willi a Policeman —Cool English
man Escapes From New Jersey Of
ficer.
New York, F&b. 22.—After leaving 

his employers, Mr. and Mrs, G. Ed
vard Eacher, of Summit, N. J., at a 
friend’s home in Short Hills, N. J.. 
Russell Bland, a colored chauffeur, 
started to make the return trip to 
Summit at 8.30 o'clock Saturday night.

On the outskirts of Summit he wes 
stopped by policemen William H. 
George and John G. Gannon, both in 
plain clothes.

"This man.’ they said, pointing to a 
tall, smooth-shaven and jaunty chap 
in a gray cap, a dark English slip-011 

c-oafi puttees and patent leather shoes 
who stood near a suit case smoking â 
cigarette, “says he's a butler for a 
family in Short Hills. We think he 
may be the crook xvho pulled off the 
$30,000 robbery in Newark to-day. We 
want you to drive us to Short Hills 
and give him a chance to prove his

“Now drive around awhile,” he di
rected. “I would like to look the 
place over to see where to leave you 
chaps."

For an hour Bland guided the big 
touring car in and out the outskirts of 
Summit. Occasionally he was forced

TOBACCONIST. WATER STREET.

en’s Road 
ollege Square

s\Hill 
in\ Street 
3rd Bridge

!eritral St.

the underground passage 
There he paused in 

reconnoitre. Two 
policemen paced slowly to and fro; 
an innocent-looking stranger stood 
by one of the arches absorbed appar
ently in watching the pigeons flying 
round ; two taxicab drivers lounged 
by their cabs.

Hurrying on and keeping close to 
the wall, he turned in by a little us
ed door, walked with silent footsteps 
through several underground passa
ges, and so at last emerged jn the 
central lobby with a sly âîr of tri
umph. There he met a Liberal Whip 
and the following conversation took 
place:

Liberal 
that time, 
did you?

Liberal Whip.—Oh. yes, xve did 
Your plug is out.

Collapse of the M.P.

The conversation requires, explain!

Oar SpringHERE’S WHERE YOU GET SOMETHING NEW.
PAPER, 50c. CLOTH, 75c.

The Paramount Shop, by H. Maxwell.
.Millionaire's Daughter, by Max Pem

berton.
The Secret of the Zewana,

Wynne.
Love and a Title, by Floxverden.
Through Follys .Mill, by A. and ('. As

kew.
Behind the Scenes in ttie Schoolroom 

by Florence .Montgomery.
The Wisdom of the Fool, by Coronet.
From Pillar to Post, by Alice M. Diehl.
The Passion of Kathleen Dux an. by L. 

T. Meade.
Once of the Angels, by Evelyn Beacon.
From the Angle of Seventeen, by Edea 

Phillpots.
One-Kind and Another, by Barry Pain
The Bridge Builders, by Annie S.

MaryDaughters,
Mann

by Win. LeQuex. 
by M md Yardley..

M Man. by Thos. Hardy.
Fool u;' April, by Justin H. McCarthy
by :Iip Brown Bog. by Owen Roe.
Faith and Vnfaitli. by Jas. Blytli. 
Something Afar, by Maxwell Gray. 
Ilagar. by Mary Johnston.
The Thousandth Woman, by E. W. 

Hbrmmg, -
Tii ■ Flying Inn. by G: k. Chesterton'.
V. \ "S Eyes, by lly. s. Harrison.
,<vnvi ,1 John Regan, by Geo. A. Bir

mingham.
The Iron Trail, by Rex Reach.
Sandy Married, by Dorothea Conyers.

X. aiul A.

Ih Street 
éw Gower 3t.

The Fou
by May-

have arrived, including 
novelty & staple shades, 
direct from the London 
market All personally 
selected. No two alike. 
Call and convince your
self.

Finally the Englishman ordered 
Bland to drive to the Canoe Brook 
Country Club. Just north of the Club 
Bland was directed to turn off into n- 
rough road which runs to an aban
doned saw mill in it deserted wood.

For two hours the powerful engine 
propelled the heavy touring ear 
through the deep snow, then it stalled 
in a drift. Promptly the Englishman

? S3 rah;) 
er Street

th Street I.P.—Ha, ha. I beat you 
You didn't know I xvas in

THE STOREpt. by (
Behind the Veil, by George Sims, (file 

stock of Laddie, by G;ne. Stratton Porter; order quick-
Strcet M. Williamson THAT PLEASES

out of the car. At the point of his

pistol lie drove them a quarter of It
mile deeper into the woods to the saw- 
mi!I. There he seated himself on au 
upturned keg and said :

“I’m awfuily sorry to do this, but 
that other 'bobby’ has probably turn
ed in an alarm by this time and 1

■uses* irai i»ki The tall chap yawned, tossed away
his cigarette and said with a pro
nounced English accent :

“My word, but you’re persistent beg
gars; wait a bit. can’t you? I’ll open 
the' bally suit case and show you junt 
xvhat I am."

With the xvords he snapped the case 
oimui and -fumbled around in it a mo
ment: When he straightened up he 
held a big automatic pistol in his 
right baud. This he pointed at police
man and chauffeur.

“Now" he said, “you forced this lit
tle inconvenience on yourselves, but 
no matter hoxv much you have annoy
ed me, I xvould hate to have to blow 
your heads off. Stick your hands up!’’ 
Three pair of hands shot into the air.

“You,” the tall man continued, in
dicating Gannon xvith the muzzle of 
his weapon, “can go, but your friend 
here must take a little ride with us. 
Climb in!” he ordered, turning to 
George.

George scrambled into the tonneau, 
xv he re his captor ordered him to sit in 
one of the bucket seats. The English
man hopped into the rear seat and sat 
down on the back of it, liis feet on the 
seat cushions. After lighting another 
cigare ttee he waved his pistol care
lessly at Bland.

ids Malone
In the passage leading to the Lib

eral Whips' room there has appeared 
this session a nexv and fearful instru
ment HANDSOMEWritten on a long board ip 
the name of every member of the 
House, arid by each name is a small 
plug. When the owner of the name 
is away from Westminster his plug -is 
pushed right into its hole. When he 
is on the premises it is pulled out to 
a length of about an inch. »

Coalition plugs are one color; Un
ionist plugs are another. A glance at 
the board, therefore, shoxvs the Whips 
the state of parties in the House. If 
the number of Unionist plugs out ex
ceeds the total of Coalition plugs out 
and a division to feared- some loqua
cious henchman like Mr. Handel 
Booth, will be given the order to 
make a speech until the danger is 
over.

This is '-part of the Liberal system 
to overcome their terror of simp di
visions. Another feature of the sys
tem, as the freedom-Iox'ing M.P. has 
discovered to his cost, consists in the 
placing of spies at all the entrances 
to the House. Every door is now 
watched by the emissaries of the 
Liberal Whips, xvho send frequent re
ports to the man in chdrge of the 
plug machine. The Liberal M.P. is 
now wondering xvhether it \Vas the 
innocent stranger or the : taxicab 
driver who reported bis arrival.

Only two routes are now open and 
unobserved. One is by the River 
Thames to the terrace; the other is 
by aeroplane. 'Soon perhaps the

There is stillirge's St. 
Street

COLD WEATHERew ^louse 

Street "You chauffeur! You take off the 
’hobby’s’ braces and your oxvn braces 
and then cut up these lap robes I bad 
you bring along into strips.

“That’s right, chauffeur. Now, if

(WHILE THEY LAST)
Enough ahead to enable 

you to give We have a limited number of Handsome and Su
perior Quality English made Earthenware Teapots 
which, while they last, we shall distribute FREE to 
customers who return
WRAPPERS for 5 Pounds of LIPTON’S TEAS.

These Wrappers can be from (4 lb., Vi lb., or 1 lb. 
packets of

LIPTON’S No. 1 TEA in Yellow Wrappers at. .46c. R>.

:r Street

ithers

NEW.
.hot St. his. arms. Then he wouud the* lap 

robe strips about his legs. When he 
finished the policeman could barely 
xvriggle.

“Right-o/ said the Englishman,
“Now, chauffeur, xve’ll take you in 
hand.”

Not content with trussing the 
chauffeur with his suspenders and the- 
strips, of the robes, the Englishman 
searched till he found a bit of, stray 
wire. With this he made his bonds 
more secure. He used the remainder 
of the wire in strengthening the po
liceman’s fetters. Then he lighted a 
cigarette and said.

“i am sorry, Old chaps, but I feel 
I must wait Jiere about half an hour.
By th©n„ you should be, frozen suffi
ciently sojid so that you can’t get 
loose in time to annoy me. Meantime 
[ hope my conversation dosën’t bore 
you.”

At the end of the half hour, during 
which time lie smoked and talked in
cessantly, the Englishman picked up 
his suit casç and said, "So long."
That’s the last that’s been seen of 
him.

It took policeman George and 
-Bland almost an hour to release them
selves, and it was 12.30 o’clock this 
morning when they staggered, .numb 
xvith the col<^, into a ’neighboring 
farmhouse. There'they were picked 
up by , one of two shift automotÿlea 
that had been chartered by. the police 
apd which had been ctitirsing about.
Summit in a vain hunt from, the mo
ment. that policeman Gannon gave 
the alarm.

The two automobiles, loaded with 
armed reserve», did not relinquish the frocks,

UnshrinkableO’Brien

UNDERWEARluare

-er Street LIPTON’S No. 2 TEA’ in Red Wrapper at.........40c. lb.
Lipton’s Teas have the largest sale in the world, 

and have been awarded the following First Class Hon
ours :—
Amsterdam Exhibition, 1908—Grand Prix and Gold 

Medal (highest honour).
Jamestown (Va.) Exhibition, 1907—Gold Medal (high

est honour obtàinablë).
Berlin Exhibition, 1907—^Gold Medal (highest and only 

award).
Liege Exhibition, 1905—Grand Prix (highest honour).
St. Louis Exhibition, 1904—Grand Prix and Gold Medal 

(highest honour). ,
Paris Exhibition, 1900—‘Gold Medal.
HIGHEST AND ONLY AWARD FOR TEA CHICAGO 

EXHIBITION.

A TRIAL

GO TO IT

The Nfld. Knitting Mills, Ltd
Alexander Street

1914 BUICK
Large Five Passenger Touring Car with self-starter and 

electric lighting. Landed at St. John's for $1.319,00. High ten
sion bosch magneto and zenith carburetor, if preferred.

Mina AT s Liniment Co.. Unified.
'Gentlemen. — Theodore Dorais, a 

customer of mine, xvas completely cur
ed of rheumatism after five years of 
goffering by the judicious use of MIN- 
ARD'S LINIMENT.

The above facts can lie verified bv 
writing to him, to the Parish Priest 
or any of his neighbors.

A. COTE, Merchant. 
St. Isidore, Que,

1914 MODEL.
Two Passenger Roadster no. with deep cowl, extra width

doors, twenty-five gallon gasvuu e supply. Equipped with the 
famous zenith carburetor and 11 i trh tension bdhch magnéto. 
Landed at St. John’s for little over $1,200.00. A full line of spare 
parts for these cars will be slocked by me during the coming
season. AGENT FOR LIPTÔN, LTD,

JOHN R. PARSONS, Agent.
Phone 96. 12 Ma y

.Address

ta, lace and embroidered. lin^n 
m biued in the new lingers-1Advertise in THE

. .. :aaÜti

■


