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blood rich and red 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food forttts nexv 

cells and tissues' and 
nourishes the starved 
nerves hack to health 
and vigor.

By noting your in
crease hi u eight w hile 
using it you can prove 
positively the benefit 
being derived from 
this great food cure.

60 cents 
Edmanson, 
Toronto.

a box-f ail dealers, or 
Bates & Co., Limited,

Love in a Flour
OB,

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearls !

CHAPTER XXIX.
“I will see atout it—the Princess 

will know." he said. “I want to mar
ry you before I go down to Thorden;- 
I want to take you there as my wife, 

* Cara. How delighted E'velyn will he!” 
He said nothing about Sir Reginald.

They called the* Princess into the 
conference, and Ronald learnt from 
her the magical possibilities of a spec
ial license. He stopped as late as he 
dared that pight, and he and Smithers 
went off to the nearest hotel; Ronald 
overbrimming with joy, which was re
flected by the faithful Smithers, who, 
bar an increased thinness and an in
teresting pallor, looked in all his old 
form.

“I’m going to be married, Smith
ers,” said Ronald; “as soon as possi
ble—the very first moment!" Smith
ers’ face fell, but rseumed its wonted 
cheerfulness as Ronald added quietly: 
“Yen’ll have a mussus as well as a 
master; hope you don’t object, Smith
ers?'1 •

“Not me, sir,” responded Smithers 
cheerfully. “The more the merrier. 
Hoggin’ your pardon, sir, I didn’t mean 
anything In the humorous line. I wish 
you every ’appiness, sir, an’ the young 
lady. It’s the same we went after 
that night, Mr. Ronald?”

“Why, of course, you ldiol!” retort
ed Ronald laughingly.

“That’s all right, sir. Excuse me 
askin’. Ahem! did you ’appen to tell 
Nita, sir'1 I’m inquirin’ out 'o curios
ity, as the parrot said when he asked 
the sailor why they made the ship’s 
biscuits out o' pavin’ stones.”

“No,” said Ronald. “I didn’t see 
her; but no doubt Miss Cara will tell 
her.”
• Smithers shook his head gravely, but 
there was a twinkle in his eye.

“Ah," he said thoughtfully; “did you 
ever notice what a catchin’ thing mat- 
ermony is, sir? It’s worse than the 
’coping cough. The germs o' the dis
ease, as they call ’em, is in the wed- 
din’ clothes. D’reckly a woman sees 
’em, she gets took with the complaint. 
Shouldn’t wonder if Nita has it right 
down bad—shouldn’t, indeed, sir,”

“Oh. lies the wind ip that quarter 
now, does it, Smithers! ” was "Ronald’s 
laughing rejoinder. Well, it's my 
turn to congratulate you; and I do.so 
witli all my heart.”

“Thank you, sir," said Smithers? 
heaving a portentous sigh, but with his 
eyes still twinkling. “Matermony’s a 
great lottery; and sometimes the peo
ple as draws the prize wishes they'd 
drawn a blank. But o’ course, sir, it’s 
understood, whatever misfortune ’ap- 
pens to me, I don’t leave you, I tell 
you straight, sir, that if it’s a toss up 
between my master an’ a wife, I-cries 
‘master’ afore the coin goes up, an’ I 
sticks to it, let it be ’eads or tails."

"Oil, I see what it is, Smithens. I’ve 
got to, be hampered with you all my 
life, you old man of the sea.”

"Same with Nita, sir," #ald Smithers 
easily, “She swears—did ydu ever 
'ear a Hltallan girl swear, sir? It’s a 
lesson in langwldge, I do assure you, 
sir! There’s a couple of us, as the 
man said when hie wife called jiim a 
fool.” ,

But Ronald had not counted on .the 
chapter of accidents. On his way for 
the license the next morning, he look
ed in at his agent’s for his letters; 
and they were so important, so insist
ent, that he drove straight to Eaton 
Square. The Princess exclaimed at 
his grave, disturbed face; but Cara 
uttered no cry. She just waited.

“There are letters from Evelyn," he 
said in a troubled voice. “And tele
grams. My father wants me at once. 
Something—they do not say what; why 
not, I wonder!—has happened. What 
shall 1 do?”

“You must go, Ronald,” said Cara 
at once, with her woman’s common- 
sense. “I will wait—you will write? 
Ah, yes! you must go, dearest!”

He caught the first train, wired tc> 
say that he was coming; and, as he 
expected, Evelyn was at the station 
to meet him. So also was Vane, whom 
he had certainly not expected. Ron
ald stared at him over the shoulder of 
Evelyn, who was not ashamed to em
brace her beloved brother before the 
respectfully averted faces of the por
ters and station-master.

“Vane! You here!” he exclaimed.
“Lookp like it,” said Vane, with a 

grin. “I'm here, became, wherever 
Evelyn goes, the little Iamb—that’s 
me, old chap—is sure to go.”

“Oh, I’m glad—glad!” cried Ron
ald, giving him a spare hand. "Well, 
of all the wonderful things! How 
did it happen—when—where—?"

Vane glanced round with the com
ical terror of the shy man.

“You don’t want us to announce it 
to all these people, Desborough? 
We met, 'twas in a wood, eh, Evie? 
‘To be continued in our next'—when 
we get home."

“But what has happened?" asked 
Ronald anxiously, as they entered the 
carriage.
I "Something.very dreadful!—No, no, 
father is all right!—And, oh,’ Ronnie 
dear, he wants you—wants you badly! 
He has forgiven—forgotten—all the 
past. And you will do the same, 
dear? Ah! I know you will!"

“That’s all right,” responded Ron
ald, much moved, "But------”

“Oh, wait—I can’t tell you all In a 
minute, dear! "The ruby Is found!”

“Yes; the Desborough Ruby, the 
Giant Ruby," said Vane. “You re
member ?"

"Yes, yes! Of course! That stu
pid old thing? But that isn't very 
dreadful," said Ronald.

“No;, but we’ve got the thief—the 
murderer," said Vane in a low voice.

“And he is lying at the cottage hos
pital, dying," continued Evelyn. “And, 
Ronnie, we must go there first, even 
before we go home. Father Is there, 
and Mr. Lexham. The man has been 
lying unconscious for a long, long 
time; but he has recovered, and ire 
wants to confess. He has been out of 
his mind; but he is sane now.”

“Very well," said Ronald, “so that 
I see father at once.” Presently he 
said gravely, and with heightened 
colour: “I’ve a surprise for you, Eve
lyn. I’m going to be married!”

She exclaimed, and caught at him.
“Oh, Ronnie!—Really, truly? I’m 

so delighted! 'Tell me who she is? 
Where is she?”

He opened his lips, but checked 
hinfself.

"I think I!ll tell the gov'nor first,” 
he said.

She hugged him.
“Of course! He will like that. 

That’s just like you, Ronnie! Isn't 
he good, Harry?"

"Oh, perfect angel!" responded 
Vane, instantly and emphatically.

They drove to the Infirmary, and 
Ronald saw his father standing at the 
door. They grasped hands and look
ed into each other's eyes; pnd both 
knew that the past was indeed wiped

OUR YOUNG WOMEN
are so often subject to headache—are 
languid, pale and nervous—because 
theirblood is thin or insufficient. They 
are not really sick and hesitate to com
plain, but they lack that ambition and 
vivacity which istheir birthright. They 
donotneed drugs—but donced thetonic 
and nourishment in Scott’s Emulsion 
that makes richer blood, fills hollow 
cheeks, suppresses nervousness and es
tablishes strength. Nourishment alone 
makes blood and Scott's Emulsion is the 
essence of concentrated nourishment, 
free from wines or opiates.

If mother dr daughter is frail, pale 
or nervous, give her Scott’s for one 
month and see the betterment. It has 
a wholesome, “nutty” flavor. Avoid 
lubstitutes. At any drug store.

Scott & Bowne. Toronto, Ont. 15-24

out, that no shadow of it would dark
en their future.

“I’m glad you’ve come," said Sir 
Reginald, with the simple gravity cf 
the Englishman, who is not so much 
ashamed of emotion as of showing it. 
“Has Evelyn told you .the ruby is 
found? The man who committed the 
crime—and what others, God knows! 
—is inside here. • He is failing fast. 
Let us go»in.” ,

They entered, and, as his eye fell 
upon the dying man, Ronald uttered 
a cry of amazement..

“I—I know him!" he said in a 
startled whisper.

The doctor held up his hand to 
silence him, and beckoned them to 
the bedside. Raven was lying quite 
still, his face already grey with the 
touch of Death's hand ; his eyes were 
closed, but presently he opened them 
and they all saw that they were the 
eyes of a ÿane man; the madness that 
had shone in them had faded out 
they were sane now, and they were 
calm with the set calmness of the dy
ing. Mr. Lexham sat close beside 
the bed, a note-book in his hand. Sir 
Reginald, who was a magistrate, 
stood beside him, with grave face 
and intent gaze.

The man's lips moved, and present 
ly he said, in answer to a question by 
Mr. Lexham:

“Paolo Corvo. Yes; I was the lov 
er. He stole her from me. I swore 
to be avenged. I went to sea—was 
wrecked. They thought me dead, 
kept dead. I came to England, here 
at Thorden, and waited my time. The 
devil helped me. I stole Into the 
house------"

He stopped, raised himself wRh a 
sudden spasmodic strength, raised 
his hand ahd dealt a blow on the air 
The spectators of the action shudder 
ed."

“He died without a cry; scarcely 
moved. I to*ok the ruby—and the 
child. His child.” Ronald bent for
ward, a cry frozen on his lips. “I was 
avenged!—avenged!"

There was a pause, while he strug
gled for br%ath; then he panted on:

"Why did I come back to the mill?" 
A cunning look gleamed in his dim 
eyes. “The maggot lies near the 
bone. I was safer there. No one 
thought of looking near at hand. Sale 
until that hound came—is he dead? 
Where is he?" The doctor soothed 
him; and after a moment the weary 
voice was heard again. “The girl 
Cara is Sir Mortimer’s daughter, 
Have you got that down? Now, write 
my will. -Quick! I leave all to her— 
all. Why not? I wish to die a clean 
death. I restore—restore-——! Write 
quickly. She will be rich*-----!”

“His mind is going again,” whis
pered Sir Reginald; but Ronald-shook 
his head.

“She 'will be rich! The treasure- 
the treasure—Tricània. I—I stole it. 
They were stupid owls, those Eng-' 
lishmen. It shall be hers. Have you 
written?"

Mr. Lexham held the paper before 
the dying man, and, with an almost 
superhuman effort, he signed it; it 
was witnessed by Sir Reginald and 
the doctor. Therf Lemuel Raven sank 
back yith a sigh; but in a moment 
he had raised himself again.

"The ruby! Thè ruby!" he gasped.

"That hound has it! the thief—the 
thief!"

Vane lookekd at Sir Reginald, and 
he took something from his pocket 
and held it under the fast-failing 
eyes. Raven peered at it, stretched 
out his hand, to grasp it; then, with 
an awful cry of gloating triumph, 
fell back. The doctor bent over him, 
and drew the sheet over his face.

In silence they all passed out into 
the open air, and stood there looking 
at each other as if they were tongue- 
tied. Evelyn was crying, and Vane 
drew her to the carriage. No one 
spoke till they reached the library'; 
then Sir Reginald said:

“Is it true? ' The child—is it possi
ble?”

There was no answer.
Ronald stood staring at the carpet; 

his brain in a whirl.
“It is true; the man did not lie, 

said Mr. Lexham. Sir • Mortimer’s 
daughter is found------”

“But where—where is she?” de
manded Sir Reginald.

Evelyn went-up to him and put her 
hands on his breast.

“Father,” she said brokenly, .“let us 
wait for that. 1—I want to tell you. 
Ronald is going to be married. No; 
I don’t know to whom. He wants to 
tell you first. Tell him, Ronnie!"

Sir Reginald started, and frowned.
“Married!” he exclaimed; then he 

mastered himself, and held out his 
hand to Ronald. “I am glad,” he 
said. "Who is she, Ronald?”

Ronald looked up with a confused, 
bewildered air.
'‘She is CaA,” he said hoarsely.

“Cara Raven------ No, no! She is
Cara, Sir Mortimer’s daughter!"

(To be_ Continued.)

, PIANOS and ORGANS.— The fa- 
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Duckworth Street.—aug.T.tt
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“CAN YOU AFFOBD TO TAKE 
CHANCES1”

A little cold may not seem a dan
gerous thing—you may feel inclined 
to let it go on hoping that to-morrôw 
it. will be better—but can you afford 
t# take chances? Just as the little 
insignificant acorn grows if let alone, 
to the mighty giant oak, that cough 
if not stopped may grow to a very 
serious Illness. When a cough starts 
there’s no telling where it will end. 
You know no doubt, of cases right 
among people you have known where 
serious complications and fatal Ill
nesses have had their start from a 
neglected cough or cold.

A cold is more than inconvenient— 
it is dangerous—so the big thing is to 
find a reliable remedy—one that will 
give you quick, satisfactory relief.

There are many treatments that are 
recommended for a cough or cold but 
“STAFFORD’S PHOBATONE COUGH 
and COLD CUBE” is recomménded to 
be the safest, surest and most satis
factory way to cure a cold, grippe, 
etc.

Price 25 cts.; Postage 5 cts. extra.
Prepared only by DR. F. STAFFORD 

& SON, St. John’s, Nfld., Manufac- 
turers of S Specialties:

Stafford’s Liniment.
Stafford’s Prescription “A.”
Stafford’s Phoratone. Cough & Cold 

Cure.

A
Adams, Mrs. James, Gower St.
Adams, James, care Smith & Co. 
Allen, Mrs., Queen St.
Andrews, R. H.

B
Baker, Mrs. Joseph,

care "J. J. Mullaly 
Barrons, 'James, ,

care General Post Office 
Blackmore, Mr., Water St.
Baird, Wm, Nagle’s Hill
Brennan, Mrs. Edward, Water St. West
Bellman Miss Ella,

care General Delivery 
Biddilcome, S„ Allandale Road 
Brinton, D., late s.s. Bruce 
Byrne, Miss A., card, Duckworth St. 
Bennett, Mrs. Michael,

New Gower Street 
Bishop, Sarah, Rennie’s Mill Road 
Brien, Mrs. Maud, Flower Hill 
Bright, Mrs. J.
Brine, Miss M. C.
Brown, Miss Ellie, Victoria St.
Boyle, Frank, care General Delivery 
Brown, G.
Brown, James G.
Butler, R. T.
Brushett, Miss M„

care General Delivery 
Bungay, Capt. Arthur 
Burke, Miss Elizabeth, R.N.
Budgell. Annie 
Burke, Miss, Mary Ev

care General Delivery 
Butler, Mrs. R. J., Bond St.
Burton, Robert

C
Carbery, Miss Mollie, Bell St.
Carson, Miss Ada,

care General Post Office 
Carberry, Miss Mary 
Coleman, Mrs. James,

Barter’s or Carter’s Hill 
Crocker, George, Monroe St.
Crook, Miss Annie 
Coleman, Thomas, Barter's Hill 
Cole, Miss Mabel, Gower St.
Congdon, Mrs. S. J.
Churley, Absalom
Curran, Minnie, Duckworth St.

D
Devine, L., care Pope’s Factory 
Dwyer, Mrs. John, Holdsworth St. 
Driscoll, Elias, Coronation St.
Dickie, J. S.»
Doyle, Miss C.
Dodd, Mrs. Lilian,

"care General Delivery 
Donnelly, Mary C.
Druken, Wm., Convent Lane 
Duke, Miss Annie, New Gower St. 
Dunphy, A. M.
Dullanty, Thos., card, Forset Road

■ E - ..................................>
Earle, Mrs. A., Casey St.
Evans, Herbert, care Gen'l Delivery 
Emberiey, Mrs. James, Gower St. 
Eddie, Herbert, card, New Gower St. 
Elliott, Mies Agnes J., Springdale St. 
Elliott, Mrs. R.
Eddie, Miss Mary, New Gower St.

F
Fraser, D. G.
Fahle, Mrs. Susie
Flfield, Frederick, Water St. /
Fisher (Slg), Gugliemo
Foley, Charles, King’s Bridge Road
Fox, Stanley, Mullock St.
Foley, Robert, Lime St. ’
Forward, R. M.
Francis, Miss May, Wood’s Factory 

G
Gatheral, Mrs., South Side 
Gates, John, care Capt. Anstey 
Garland, Miss Ellen, Duckworth St. 
Garland, Minnie, Carter’s Hill 
Green, Oliphant, late Musgrave Hr. 
Gibbons, Miss E. «
Gooby, Mrs. W. G., South Side Battery 
Godley, W. F., York St.

Goss, Francis, care Gen’l Delivery

H
Hayward, F„ Bell St.
Halley, James, Gower St.
Hayse, Mis Magdalen*

Rennie’s Mill Road
Hall, Stanley 
Hannmns, Fred
Hackett, Mrs, John, Casey St. 
Halfyard, Hannah, Nagle’s Hill 
Hewitt, S., Allandale Road 
Hemeon, Miss Ethie, Victoria Hotel 
Hillier, Mrs., care Post Office 
Hines, Mrs. Richard 
Hillyard Bros.
Hollihan, John, Pilot’s Hill 
House, Mr., care Mary House 
Hodder, John
Hodges, Mrs. A. P., care Post Office 
Howley, Mrs., retd.
Hookey, Master H., New Gower St. 
Hogan, John
Hurley. Miss Wavey, Gower St.

J
Jewer. R.
Jeffery, Chas. 
Jackson, George, 
Jordan, Thomas

New Gower St.

Keal, Miss L., Parade St.
Keane, M. J.
Kielley, Miss Mary, Gower St.
Kehoe, Miss Stella 
King, Silas, New Gower St.
Kielly, Mary T„ Gower St.
King, Mrs. Bertha 

L
Lacey, Alick
Lock, Mrs. Mary, Lime St.
Legge, Miss Mary M„ card, Lime St. 
Lineham, Miss E„ Barron St. 
Loughlin, Albert, Cabot St.

M
Martin, John, Blacksmith 
Martin, Miss Bella 
Major, Miss May, Brien St.
Mahar, Miss, Brazil’s Square 
Martin, Thos., Forest Road »
Mason, Miss May Ellen, King’s Bridge 
Mason, Willie G.
Muner, Mrs. A. S.
Mercer, A., care General Post Office
Miller, Miss Stella
Mitchell, Arthur, Mullock St.
Miller, John
Moore, Miss Mary, Lime St.
Moulton, A., Cochrane House 
Moore, Miss Violet,

care General Post Office 
Moore, Ignatius, Lime St.
Moores,. George, Signal Hill Road 
Morgan, G. H„ late Channel 
Moore, Albert, College Square'
Moore, G. B.
Mootry, Albert, South Side 
Moores, J.
Murphy, Mrs. Ellen 
Murphy, Edward, Cabot St.
Murphy, George

Me
McIntosh, Mr. & Mrs., Pleasant St. 
McDonald, Elizabeth. Hamilton Ave. 
McDonald. Mrs. Nellie,

care General Post Office 
X

Noonan. Miss Amelia 
Nixon, W. M„ Casey St.
Neil, Bart, care General Delivery 
Nodwell, Wm., Moore St.
Noseworthy, Cabman, Pennyivell Rd. 
Nose-worth, Miss Minnie,

LeMarchant Road 
Xosewc rthy, Andrew,

care General Post Office 
Noseworthy, Wm., Brennan St. 
Noseworthy, Mrs. Albert,

Franklin Avenue
Norman, Miss Annie, Queen's Road 
Nugent, Miss Sadie, Water St.

0
O’Brien, Miss A. G., Water St. 
O’Reilly, Edward, Waldegrave St. 
Osbourne, Aubery, care G. P. O.

*

Patterson, E. H. \j
Parsons, Miss M., card, Maxse St. 1 
Parsons, H.
Patterson, Joe 
Pretty, Charles
Penny, Miss Aggie, Freshwater Road 
Pretty, Miss Jemima 
Penny, Charles
Percy. Miss Bertha, Barnes’ Road 
Pike. Mrs. Eliza 
Phillips, John, Lime St.
Porter, Mrs. Lavinia, card 
Pbilpot, Miss Sophie 
Phillips, Miss Maggie, Carter’s Hill 
Poole, Ambrose i 
Power, Alice
Powell, Mrs., Tremont Hotel 
Power, Tom, Monkstown Road 
Power, Miss Mary, Duckworth St. 
Power, Miss T., late Patrick's Cove 
Power, Mr. C., Cooler, Water St. 
Parsons, Heber, care Gen. Post Office

Quinlan, Miss Mollie, Duckworth St. 
Quisick, Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

R
Ryan, E. J., Water St.
Ryan. Mrs. Ellen, Lime St.
Reynolds, J.
Reynolds, May • i
Reid, Miss Bell
Reid, Edmund, care A. H. Murray 
Ridley, A. H.
Ricketts (Pte.), F. J.,

care General Post Office 
Rogers, Mrs. Joshua, Spencer St. 
Roberts, Miss Mollie, Allandale Rd. 
P.ogers, W. J„ Cuddihy St.

"'I

z
S

Spracklin, Mrs. Ernest, Knight St.
Sparks, Miss Sarah F„ 24---------St.
Sparks, Mrs. Reuben, Georgestown 
Sparkes, George, care G. P. O.
Steeds, Benjamin, care Bowering 
Spencer, Mrs. J., Moore St.
Sweeney, Miss J., Barnes' Road 
Shea, Miss Bride, Military Road 
Smith,* Wm. S. \
Simmons, R.
Simpson, W. R.
Soaper, Wm.
Snow, Arthur N„ Notre Dame St. 
Sullivan, T. J., card, Cookstown Rd. 
Sutton, Miss Margaret, Balsam Place 
Squires, Violet,

care Mrs. Peters, Forest Road 
Squires, Miss Alice, Summer St. 
Squires, Wm., card

Taylor, Robert H.,
care Chafe. New Gower St. 

Taylor, Noah
Taylor, Emily, Water St. East 
Trencher, Mrs. Hayward,

New Gower Stieet
Tressent, Miss
Thomas, Mrs. A., Fergus Place 
Tongas, Lervy
Tucker, John, late James Bay 
Tucker, Peter

Vivian. E„ late s.s. Cabot 

W
Watson, Henry, New Gower St. 
Walsh, T. J., Nagle’s Hill 
Walsh, Miss Mary, card, Nagle’s Hill 
Whalen, Gert., Pleasant St.
Warren, John, South Side 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road 
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G. P. O. 
Whelan, Richard. Colonial St. / 
Williams, Miss Carrie, Forest Road 
White, C.. Sebastian St.
Wilcox, Miss L„ card, Theatre Hill 
White, Miss Jessie, Water St. 
Winsor, May
White, Miss Effie, care Mrs. Bro*n

Youden, Mrs. A., Casey St.
H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

The LondonBY SPECIAL WARRANT 
OF APPOINTMENT

TO H.I.M. THE KINS

Popular Dry
or SPECIAL WARRANT 

OF APPOINTMENTVICKERS'GIN *
THE PRINCE OF WALESa ROBLIN, Toronto

Oer.tdlen Agent
RAÙIQCR % J ANION

B.O. Agente

JOHN JACKSON, St. loba’l, lesident Aleut

Fads and
Fashions.

Wool or silk jersey cloth increases 
in favor for sport suits.

Redingotes of extreme length are 
said to be coming, with short cutaway 
fronts.

Black velvet and Chiffon are very 
successfully combined in afternoon 
dresses.

The little child’s hat may have a 
soft, not very full ruffle of lace around 
the face.

There is no doubt that the waist
line is growing tighter as the season 
advances.

The most fashionable petticoat in 
Paris is made of rows of black net 
flouncing.

A very pretty skirt is made of 
chiffon and trimmed with wide ruffles 
of taffeta.

Collars which fit snugly and are 
high enough(to wrinkle are one of the 
latest fads.

The rose is still worn at the waist-- 
line, to give a note of rich color.

The smartest of street suits has no 
fur around the bottom of the coat.

The French woman of.fashion hesi
tates to adopt a high bust corset.

Many of the new gowns have the 
slightest suggestion of va bustle.

Circular cut flounces are being 
shown on some of the new jackets.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including 

Books and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
-Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of. Produce Sold on 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
(Established 1814.)

25, Abchurch Lane, London, E.C. 
Cable Address: “Annuaire, London/

4th November, 1915.
Now landing a choice cargo of

Screened 
North Sydney

SLATTERY’S————_

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being In close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ol 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEÇCE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
. George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

Minard’s Llnlme'nt Cures Diphtheria.

BEST QUALITY.

M. MOREY 4 CO.
OFFICE: QUEEN STREET.

Cabbage, Apples, Oranges !
40 brls. CHOICE CABBAGE.

40 cases ORANGES—Californias, Floridas and Valencias.
30 crates SILVERPEEL ONIONS. ,

100 brls. APPLES—Baldwins, Starks & Wagners.

Burt & Lawrence, 14 New Gower St

Wir Ne1
Messages Receive 

Previous to 9
OFFICIAL.

* LONDON, Ju
The Governor, Newfoundland:

British headquarters repor] 
enemy bombing attacks, sujil 
by artillery, near Armentieresl 
repulsed. British artillery oof 
ably damaged the enemy lin] 
various points.

The Russians report the cap! 
-Chartorysk. An Austrian asil 
ting gas attack northeast of < T 
witz was repulsed.

London, Jan. 9.—The col 
evacuation of the Gallipoli Peil 
has been successfully accompl 
All the guns were got away, 
seventeen, wornout, which v . 
stroyed. Our casualties wer J 
wounded. General Monro, statu 
the successful accomplishment] 
due to Generals Birdwood and 
and the assistance of tfip Navy] 
Admiral De Robeck.-

The battleship King Ed war 
Seventh struck a mine and wasl 
doned. On account of heavy 
sank. Two men were injured.

BOXAR II

CHAIRMAN OF LABOR PARTI 
PRESSES OPINION.

LONDON, Jr.
John Hodge, Chairman of t I 

bor Party in the Commons, exp! 
the opinion to-day that the p-j 
crisis was over, and that there 
be no general election. The <!] 
in the Commons on Thursday 
settled the quéstion, he said] 
Labor Party was evenly divldi 
Arthur Henderson, William 
and Geo. H. Roberts, the Labo; I 
hers who resigned from the Mil 
had voted, instead of abst] 
there would have been a maje| 
labor in favor of the bill. “I 
consider the vote of the Labe] 
gress as constituted as being 
sentative of trade unionist op| 
Hodge said that he and quite 
her of the Labor members woul| 
tinue to support the Governn.i 
the ground that it was absolut] 
sential to present a united 1: 
the enemies of Britain. So far I 
be ascertained, the Government 
no intention of delaying the < I 
sory Military Service Bill. Tlf 
ond reading of the measure 
Commons has been annoum 
Tuesday.

BATTLESHIP KING KDWAR| 
SEVENTH SINK.

LONDON,
. The sinking of the King 
VII. Is announced by the Aiil 
in the following statement: Thl 
Edward the Seventh struck a ' 
and, owing to heavy seas, hail] 
abandoned. She sank shortly 
wards. The 'ships' company 
taken off without loss of lit?, 
two men were injured.'

THE GALLIPOLI PEXIN'Sl
LONDON, Jail 

It is officially announced thui 
complete evacuation of Gallipol] 
insula has been successfully 
out. General Sir Charles Mon - 
cording to an official annoum ( 
reports that only one British 
was wounded in the evacuation! 
there were no casualties amon] 
French, and that all the gun: 1 
saved, except seventeen wornoi I 
which were blown up. Genera j 
ro states the accomplishment < 
difficult task was due to G< 
Birdwood and Davies. Inv; 
assistance was rendered in ti l 
eration, one of highest difficui 
Admiral De Roebeck and the 
Navy.

ANGLO-FRENCH TROOPS Oil 
MILOS.

BERLIN, Jad 
The Anglo-French troops ha] 

cupied the Greek Island of Mil l 
cording to Athens despatches i 
which report the Greek public 
nant.over the seizure.

FRENCH ARTILLERY I)I>| 
MILLS.

PARIS. Jad 
Thè following statement was j 

out this afternoon by the War 
The night waâ relatively cal: 
the north of the Aisne our ar| 
destroyed mills at Chatillon,

LIGHT,
The proprietor of one■ tti

systems is credited with ^Hng
old street, and I’ll guaru 
most widely known and 
He was asked to explain ■oil

, believe in the trinity of L
dazzle the moths until t■fcai
them into a warm, comfo■le
radiance, and the rest is■ell

Mixed metaphors, perl]■1 hi

open, for we pass it in 
to the street. No one fa;, 
air of welcome and invil 
the pathway and lets on] 
restful lighting effect tl 
obtrusiveness, the absend 
ing that if one would sti 
encing a delicious sense] 
ness—all these are part] 
Individuality.

We cordially invite all 
showroom and see our 11 
by the adoption of whicll 
from a London paper m] 
X. Lamp and GASTE.wl 
qulrements.
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