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When Rheumatism Strikes ttye Heart 
It Kills—“Nerviline” the Cure.

Effect of Nerviline on Chronic Cases 
Is Almost Magical.

toExposure to wet or cold is apt 
bring on an attack.

The muscles stiffen,-the joints swell, 
and exertion brings on excrutiating 
twinges.

Often the pain shifts from' one part 
to another, and this is dangerous, as 
the heart is apt to be attacked. Death 
as a rule follows a heart attack.

The pain of rheumatism is quickly 
rubbed away with Nerviline.

This is a swift, lasting and safe way 
to cure rheumatism. You can depend 
tzj Nerviline. It has the power, the 
penetrating force, the control over 
pain that is so essential to a rheuma
tic remedy.

Lots of testimony to prove Ner- 
v il ice's certainty to cure.

The following letter is from Mr. E. 
G. Sautter, Port of Spain, Trinidad: 
“Last year I was severely troubled 
with rheumatism. I had it in my 
arms, shoulders feld knees. The pain 
was at times excrutiating, and laid 
me up so that I couldn’t work. I 
went to Smith Brothers’ Drug Store 
and was advised by the manager to. 
use ‘Nerviline.’ That was excellent 
advice. I used Nerviline as direct
ed and was cured, completely cured of- 
every trace of my old enemy.’’

Once you use Nerviline :you’ll real
ize it’s different from all the others— 
that it contains something that gets 
right ‘‘at’’ the pain the minute you 
rub it on. The large 60 cent family 
size is the most economical—get it to
day, or else the 25 cent trial size. Sold 
by dealers everywhere. /

Love in a Flour Mill
OB,

The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER XXV.
“The sound came from that room, 

sir,” said Smithers, in an excited 
whisper. " ,

Ronald sprang to the door indica
ted, and hammeredd on it with the 

' butt-end of liis revolver. No response 
came, and, scarcely waiting a mo
ment, Ronald but his shoulder to the 
door; it creaked under the tremen
dous strain, yielded suddenly, and he 
fell in with it. It was fortunate that 
he did so; for a revolver flashed out 
in front of him, and a bullet passed 
over him.

P.cnald was on his feet in an in
stant; he saw, through the wreath of 
smoke, the Count standing at the oth
er end of the room, revolver in hand.

: Both Smithers and Ronald covered 
him ; but the Count made no attempt 
to escape, but stood regarding them 
with bloodshot eyes, his face distort
ed by rage.

“Drop that revolver!" said Ron
ald—“drop it, or'I fire!”

The Count laid the revolver on the 
table, and glared from one to the oth
er.

“Your business with me?” he snarl
ed. “Are you thieves, or what?"

“I have come for Cara,” said Ron
ald. “I have come to take her oiit of 
your clinches, to take her away from 
this place.”

Raven drew his lips back and snarl
ed rather than laughed.

“You speak of my daughter. Mÿ 
daughter, mark you! By what right 

;____?”

“I am her future -husband.” isaid 
Ronald. “Look here! there is no 
time to argue with yon, to bandy 
threats. I must know if she is here.
I will know, and at once! I mean to 
have her. For your own sake, your 
own safety, you will give her up to 
me.”

Raven again laughed, and stretched 
out his hands with an ironical humil
ity.

“I am your servant, sir,” he said, 
with a bitter sneer. “I am your slave, 
and have to obey at the pistol’s 
mouth; or so it would appear. You 
demand my daughter or; my life. 
Good! As I value the latter at a 
higher price than the former, permit 
me, most courteous Englishman, to 
tell you that my daughter is not here. 
The young lady, the dutiful, innocent 
child whom you have honoured by 
your clandestine——”

Ronald broke in upon him.
“I will see for myself. Show me 

her rooms! Take me over the house! 
Tell these people to go back.” The 
frightened servants were crowding 
about the doorway. “Tell them to go 
to the hall and stay there. No one is 
to leave the house."

Raven looked at the crowd, and 
made a gesture of mocking resigna
tion.

“You hear?” he said. “This gentle
man seems to be master here; you 
will obey him. Now, my lord duke, if 
you will follow me," he added, turn
ing to Ronald and motioning to a 
door at the other end of the room. 

“Go first," said Ronald sternly. » 
With a bow, the Count led the way 

to Cara's rooms. They were empty; 
the bed had evidently not been slept 
in ; the window was1 open, and, from 
the lower sill, a rope made of sheets 
was suspended. Raven waved his 
hand, and smiled grimly.

“You observe?" he said. “The bird 
has flown. The maid who had chargé 
of her betrayed me; no doubt you 
bribed her; but that is of little con
sequence. What is of consequence— 
at least to her—is that I may meet 
her again. I discovered their flight 
I am an early , riser. They chlpro 
formed my gatekeeper, and have es 
caped me—for the time. It is some 
slight satisfaction to me that they 
have also escaped you. Doubtless 
there wras some flaw i& your arrange 
ments. Now, having satisfied your 
self that the girl, to gain whom you 
have broken into my house like 
common thief and bully—I say than 
now having seen for yourself that my 
precious daughter is not here, may I 
ask you to take your departure?" 

Ronald nodded.
“I am going to find her," he said. 

“I have done with you—for the pre
sent. There is another matter, Count 
—as you call yourself—the matter of 
the treasure at Tricania; but that will 
wait.”

Raven regarded him with a stare 
of defiance.

“You speak in riddles," he said, 
don’t understand you. I conclude 
that you are mad as well as insolent.

Ronald ignored the taunt, and was 
hurrying from the room, when Raven 
said:

“One moment! There is a question 
I should like to ask you. You will 
admit thaMt is a reasonable one un
der the circumstances.” He laughed 
sardonically. “A host is warranted 

fin asking the name of his visitor?”
“My name is Ronald Desborough," 

said Ronald, over his shoulder.
The smile fled from Raven's face, 

which grew red; his eyes started, his 
lips twitched, as if he were going to 
have a fit.

“Desborough!” he hissed. “Des
borough!”

Smithers, who was in the corridor, 
heard the cry, the snarl, and sprang 
round. ^ But Raven had darted on Ron
ald, had raised his arm; something 
had gleamed in his hand; it was de
scending, when Smithers flung him
self upon the pair. The stiletto 
pierced Smithers’ shoulder; the 
Count, with an oath, thrust him aside 
and raised the deadly weapon again ; 
but Ronald gripped the upraised arm, 
gave it the old school-boy’s twist, and 
the stiletto fell from Raven’s hand. 

Ronald closed with him, and. there

ensued a terrible struggle. Ronald 
was a younger man, the stronger ; 
but Raven was fighting for his life, 
and he fought with the unnatural, su
perhuman strength of the insane 
Smithers, leaning against the wall, 
the blood pouring from his wound, a 
mist thickening before his eyes, dared 
not fire, even if he had had the 
strength; for the two men were lock
ed in a close embrace, and the bullet 
was as likely to hit Ronald as Raven. 
Smithers felt that he was going to 
faint, and, though he jitrove1 with all 
his might and main to suppress a cry, 
a groan burst from him—it was more 
on Ronald’s account than his own,- 
but it was unfortunate, for Ronald 
turned his head at the sound; Raven 
seized the momentary advantage, 
slipped from Ronald’s grasp, and 
sprang to the window.

As his head was disappearing be
low the sill Ronald raised his revol
ver, which he had snatched from the 
floor; but to shoot a flying adversary 
is not cricket; besides, villain as tips 
man Was, he was Cara’s father. He 
flung the revolver aside, and knelt be
side Smithers, who, swooning at last, 
had slid in a heap to the floor.

The horrified servants burst into 
the room. Ronald laid Smithers on 
the bed, tore away his clothes, and 
tried to staunch the wound. At that 
moment—let it be placed to his cred 
it—he forgot even Cara; and was half 
maddened with grief and rage as he’ 
bent over the faithful fellow who had 
not only risked his life, but had 
probably given it, to save the master, 
the friend, he loved. And it moved 
him almost to tears when, on Smith 
ers’ return to consciousness, he pant
ed:

“Oh, go, Mr. Ronald! For ’eaven 
sake, don’t waste no time on me! I’m 
of no account; it’s the young lady- 
the poor young lady------•!”

Blood was like Water 
Anaemia

Ton cut yonr fin
ger and the wound 
is Slow to heal. The 
blood is watery and 
fails to form a clot. 
The lips and gums 
are paie. You are 

, anaemic.
This condition is best overcome by 

using Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. In this 
food cure tlïeré are combined in con
centrated form the elements that go 
to form new. rich, red blood.

The appetite is sharpened, digestion 
improves, color and strength return, 
and you rid yourself of weakness and 
many annoying derangements.

00 ct*. a box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, 
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., To-

asesk&^é
Nerve Food 'S

Cure Your Bad Cough
By Breathing Catarrhczone.”

You may dislike taking medicine—- 
but coughs are best cured without 
medicine. The modern treatment Is 
“Catarrhozone*—it isn’t a drug—it’s 
a healing vapor full of pine'essencés 
and healing balsams. It spreads over 
the surfaces that are weak and sore 
from coughing. Every spot that is 
congested Is Iiealed—Irritation Is

soothed away, phlegm and secretions 
are cleaned out, and all symptoms of 
cold and Catarrh pre cured. Nothing 
so quick, so sure, so pleasant as Ca
tarrhozone. Beware of dangerous 
substitutes meant to deceive -ou foe 
genuine Catarrhozone. All dealers 
sell Catarrhozne, large size which
lasts two months price $1.00; small j raore 80rry ln my life; but I daren't

CHAPTER XXVI.
It was Nita, the maid, who was as 

devoted to Cara as Smithers was to 
Ronald, who had planned and carried 
out the escape; and Cara had only 
taken a passive share in it; for, not 
withstanding the courage, the dignity 
the outraged pride ‘with which' she 
confronted Raven and Dexter Reece, 
she had almost collapsed when she 
had got back to her room. Her long 
imprisonment, her never-ceasing de
sire for Ronald, and her anxiety as to 
his safety, had told upon her, and she 
was worn in body and in spirit.

Lying prone on the bed, weeping 
bitter, burning tears, she had told the 
maid enough of her father’s intention 
to marry her to Dexter Reece, to fill 
the faithful Nita with indignation. In 
her Italian fashion she swore that her 
beloved mistress should not be thu 
sacrificed; and, with the imaginative 
facility Of her nation and her class 
she had conceived the idea of escaping 
by an impromptu rope, stealing on 
the lodge-keeper and chloroforming 
him, and so obtaining the key of the 
gate.

Very much as if she were in 
dream, Cara left, the -villa behind he: 
and, with Nita, hastened in the direo 
tion of the dock.

Once we get on board, signorina 
we are safe—quite safe. No one, not 
even the Count, would dare to try and 
take us from an English vessel; they 
wouldn't give us up. I know what 
the English are; I’ve heard about 
them. If we only could have waited 
until this Mr. Smithers had met me 
as he promised, we should have had 
him to help us; but we couldn’t wait, 
could' we, signorina? We shall find 
him on board the yacht. Could y 
walk a little faster, signorina?" s 
added anxiously.

Cara’s face was’very white, her 
brows were drawn, her lips com 
pressed, as if she were in pain; but 
she said only:

“I will try.”
They made their way through the 

quiet roads, choosing the narrower 
and less frequented, and reached the 
docks; and Nita bagged Catra to rest 
behind some bales which screened 
her from abservation, and Nita went 
down to the quay. A boat with one 
of the Hawk’s men was lying there, 
and Nita inquired of him if he would 
take them on board the yacht 

The man stared at her, smiled, 
ar scratched his head, and shook it 
reluctantly.

“Corry, miss," he said; "never' was

size 60c.; sample size, 25c. ! do it. I wish I could, for we don’t

have too many ladies aboard; but it 
ain’t possible; and, if I was to try it 
on, I should he knocked off the ship’s 
books before you could say Jack Rob
inson.’’

“I -do not want Jack Robinson,” 
said Nita, in her broken English; "it 
is Mr. Smithers. Oh, I am in great 
trouble, signor!”

The sailor expressed his sympathy 
facially and by expressive pantomime; 
but he shook his head again.

“Luqk’s ag’in us, miss,” he said. 
“Mr. Smithers ain’t aboard; he and 
'the guvenor landed here early this 
morning—middle of the night, as you 
might call it"

(To be Continued.)

Eat Big Meals Ï No 
Sour, Acid Stomach, 

Indigestion or Gas
“Pape’s Diapepsin” is quickest, 

surest stomach relief 
known—Try it!

Time it! Pape’s Diapepsin will di
gest anything you eat and overcome 
a sour, gassy or out-of-order stom
ach surely within five minutes.

If your meals don’t fit comfortably, 
or what you eat lies like a lump of 
lead in your stomach, or if you have 
heartburn, that is a sign of indiges
tion.

Get from your pharmacist, ar fifty- 
cent case of Pape's Diapepsin and take 
a dose just as soon az you can. There 
will be no sour risings, no belching 
of undigested food mixed with acid, 
no stomach gas or heartburn, full 
ness or heavy feeling in the stom
ach, debilitating headaches, dizziness 
or intestinal griping. This Will all 
go, and, besides, there will be no sour 
food left over in the stomach to poison 
your breath with nauseous odors.

Pape’s Diapepsin is a certain cure 
for out-of-order stomachs, because it 
takes hold of your food and digests 
it just the same as if your stomach 
wasn’t there.

Relief- in five minutes from all 
stomach misery is waiting for you at 
any drug store.

These large fifty-cent cases con
tain enough “Pape’s Diapepsin’’ to 
keep the entire family free from 
stomach disorders and indigestion for 
many months. It belongs in your 
home.

Your Boys and Girls.
When an infant is learning to walk 

fenders are excellent, for they give 
support that prevents injury from 
sudden falls. The fender is a move- 
ablq pen, as it were, in which there 
is a little seat. As the child be
gins to walk the seat may be removed 
and he can stand upright within the 
little enclosure, that before many 
days, he will try to push it in front 
of him. He must not be allowed to 
tire himself at this work, and a few 
minutes at a time is all that should be 
permitted.

Another first aid to walking is a 
leading strap. It consists of a strong 
but soft belt supported by a couple 
of strong straps over the shoulders. 
Walking any baby will do in time, 
and once he becomes fascinated with 
the joy it is well to watch that he 
does not overdo and strain the leg 
muscles, not to mention weakening 
the bones. He may be a week or 
more scrambling, to his feet and hold 
to a chair. Without showing any in
clination to walk, but it is better to 
let him take his own time and soon 
he will have the requisite confidence 
to try it by himself.

List of Unclaimed Letters
ing in the G. P. O. to, Dec. 

27th, 1915.
A

Adams, Mrs. James, Gower St. 
Andrews, R. H.
Adams, James, care Smith & Co.- 
Alien,. Mrs., Queen St.

B,
Batstone, Stephen 
Baker, Mrs. Joseph,

care J. J. Mullaly
Barrons, James,

Hayse, Mis Magdalen,
Rennie's Mill Road

Hall, Stanley 
Hanmans, 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.

care General Post Office Hollihan, John, Pilot’s Hill
Balfour, Mrs. Wm. M.
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 À., 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.
Bowan, Miss Maggie, New Gower St. 
Bowering, B.
Brown, Miss Ellie, Victoria St.
Boyle, Frank, care General Delivery 
Brown, G.
Brown, James G.
Butler, R. T.
Burke, Wm. J., care Gen. Delivery 
Brushett, Miss M„

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

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

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

care General Post Office 
Carberry, Miss Mary 
Collins, Mrs. Will, South Side 
Coleman, Mrs. James,

Barter’s or Carter’s Hill 
Crocker. George, Monroe St.
Crook, Miss Annie 
Cooper, J. May. card 
Cook, George, Plymouth Road 
Coleman, Thomas, Barter’s Hill 
Cole, Miss Mabel, Gower St.
Congdon, Mrs. S. J.
Curnew, Mrs. Isaac, Barron St.
Churley, Absalom
Curran, Minnie, Duckworth St.‘

D
Day. Joshua, New Gower St.
Devine, L„ care Pope’s Factory 
Dwyer, Mrs. John, Holdsworth St. 
Driscoll, Miss Lizzie, Field St. 
Driscoll, Elias, Coronation St.
Dickie, J. S.
Doyle, Miss C.
Dodd, Mrs. Lilian,

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

E
Earls, Mrs. A., Casey St.
Evans, Herbert, care Gen’l Delivery 
Smberley, Mrs. James, Gower St. 
Eddie, Herbert? card, New Gower St. 
Elliott, Miss Agnes J., Springdale St. 
Elliott, Mrs. R.
Eddie, Miss Mary, New Gower St.

F
Fraser, D. G.
Fahie, Mrs. Susie 
Fifield, Frederick, Water St.
Fisher (Sig), Gugliemo 
Foley, Miss Lucy, Lime St.
Foley, Charles, King’s Bridge Road 
Fox, Stanley, Mullock St.
Foley, Robert, Lime St.
Forward. R. M.
francis, Miss May, Wood’s Factory

Gatheral, Mrs., South Side 
Gall, George, care Miss Andrews 
Gladney, Wm., care Gen’l Delivery 
Gates, John, care Capt. Anstey 
Garland, Miss Ellen, Duckworth St. 
GUrland, Minnie, Carter’s Hill 
Green, Miss Mary, Duckworth St. 
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.
Harris, Miss Ida, Carter’s Hill 
Halley, James, Gower St.

House, Mr., care Mary House 
Horwood, Loretta, Barnes’ Road 
Hodder, John
Hodges, Mrs. A. P., care Post Office 
Hollett, Miss Annie, Bond St. 
Howley, Mrs., retd.
Hookey, Master H., New Gower St. 
Hogan, John
Hurley. Miss Wavty, Gower St.

*J y
Jewer. R. f
Jeffery, Chas.
Jackson, George, New Gower St. 
Jordan, Thomas

Keal, Miss L„ Parade St.
Keane, M. J.
Kelly, James, card
Kielley, Miss Mary, Gower St.
Kehoe, Miss Stella 
Kielly, W. J., Pilot’s Hill 
Kirby, Charles, Prince's St.
King, Silas, New Goxter St.
Kielly, Mary T„ Gowet St.
King, Mrs. Bertha 

L
Lacey, Alick
Lock, Mrs. Mary, Lime St.
Legge, Miss Mary M., card, Lime St. 
Leftrage, Mrs. Simon, Codner’s Lane 
Lineham, Miss E„ Barron St. 
Linegar, Thos., card, Westerland 
Loughiin, Albert, Cabot St.

II
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, C„ Chapel Street 
Mercer, A., care General Post Office 
Miller, Miss Stella 
Mitchell, Arthur, Mullock St.
Miller, John
Moore, Mrs. J., Lime St.
Moore, Miss Mary, Lime St.
Moulton, A., Cochrane House 
Moore, Miss Violet,

care General Post Office 
Morgan, Miss B., Duckworth .St. 
Morgan, Mary Ellen, Gower St.
Moore, Ignatius, Lime St.
Moore, Miss Gertrude 
Moore, Mrs. J., Lime St.
Morgan, Miss Emmie Gower St. 
Moores, George, Signal Hill Road 
Morgan, G. H., late Channel 
Moore, Albert, College Square 
Moore, G. B.
Mootry, Albert. South Side 
Mocres, J.
Murphy, Mrs. Ellen 
Murphy, Edward, Cabot St.
Murphy, George

Me
McIntosh, Mr. & Mrs., Pleasant St. 
McCormack, Mrs., Spencer St. 
McDonald, Miss Gertie, Duckworth St. 
McDonald. Elizabeth. Hamilton Ave. 
McDonald. Mrs. Nellie,

car- General Post Office
>

Noonan, Miss Amelia 
Nixon, W. M„ Casey St.
Neil, Bart, care General Delivery 
Nodwell, Wm., Modre St.
Noseworthy, Cabman, Pennywell Rd 
Noseworth, Miss Minnie,

LeMarchant Road 
Nosewcrthy, 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.
Parsons, Miss M., card, Maxse St. 
Parsons, H.
Patterson, Joe 
Pretty, Charles
Penny, Miss Aggie, Freshwater Road 
Pretty, Miss Jemima 
Peddle, Wm.. care A. Harvey & Co. 
Penny, Charles

THE P*

The Eastern Trust Company.
A few reasons why an estate can be better administered by 

the Eastern Trust Company than by a personal executor or 
administrator:—

1. The Company affords the estate absolute security; it has
a paid-up capital of $931,000.00, and a reserve fund of 
$229,300.00. , i * ▲

2. It has a long experience In the work of administering 
estates; it is incorporated for this business of acting as a trus
tee, and, unlike many other trust companies, it does no other.

3. Its existence is perpetual. Your estate,, in the event of
the death of a personal executor or administrator, must look 
around for a substitute, and the work of administration is im
peded during that time, and the new executor is unfamiliar 
with the policy of his predecessor, and confusion results. This 
company’s existence is perpetual, and there is a continuity of 
policy in its administration that the death of its officers does 
not break. w •:

4. It possesses the confidence of governments, universities 
and prominent charities and administers their funds.

6. A number of other advantages which'will appear in due 
course.

The Eastern Trust Company,
Pitts Building, St John’s.

mar8,m,tf

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 6 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account.

WILLIAM WILSON S SONS
(Established 1814.)

85, Abehnreh Lane, London, E.C. 
fable Address : “Annuaire. London,"

(
Percy. Miss Bertha, Barnes’ Road 
Perrin. Mrs. James, New Gower St. 
Pike, Mrs. Eliza 
Pittman, Wm., Cabot St.
Phillips, John, Lime St.
Porter, Mrs. Lavinia, card
Philpot, Miss Sophie
Phillips, Miss Maggie, Carter’s Hill .
Poole, Ambrose
Power, Alice
Powell, Mrs., Tremont Hotel 
Power, Tom, Monkstown Road 
Poole, Miss Bessie 
Power, Miss Mary, Duckworth St. 
Power, Miss T., late Patrick’s Cove 
Power, Mr. C., Cooper, Water St. 
Parsons, Heber, care Gen. Post Office

Q
Quinlan, Miss Mollie, Duckworth St.
Qutell, Mrs. Charles
Quisick, Miss Sarah, Barnes’ Road

R , ,
Randell, Mig: May, Scrtt St.
Rabbitts, Miss M„

late Port aux Basques 
Ryall, William, care Daily News 
Ryan, E. J., Water St.
Ryan. Mrs. Ellen, Lime St.
Reynolds, J.
Reynolds, May 
Reid, Miss Bell
Reid, Edmund, care A. H. Murray 
Ritcey, Robert 
Ridley, A. H.
Ricketts (Pte.), F. J.,

care General Post Office 
Rogers, Mrs. Joshua, Spencer St. 
Robson, James. New Gower St. 
Roberts, Miss Mollie, AUandale Rd. 
Rogers, W. J., Cuddihy St.
Russell, H. J., Springdale St.

S
Spracklin. Mrs. Ernest, Knight St.
Sparks, Miss Sarah F„ 24 --------- St.
Swain, Miss Kittie, LeMarchant Rd. 
Sparks, Mrs. Reuben, Georgestown 
Sparkes, George, care G. P. O. 
Sheppard. Miss Elsie, Gower St. 
Steeds, Benjamin, care Bowering 
Spencer, Mrs. J., Moore St.
Sweeney, Miss J., Barnes’ Road 
Sheppard, Edna
Shea, Miss Bride, Military Road 
Smith, Mrs. A. W.
Smith, Wm. S.
Simmons, R.
Simpson, W. R.
Somerton, Miss Sally, Gower St. 
Soaper, Wm.
Snow, Arthur N„ Notre Dame St. 
Squires, Richard, carl, Lime 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, Arthur,
care Isaac Chafe, New Gower St. 

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

New Gower Street 
Thistle, Mrs. Wm., James’ St. 
Tressent, Miss
Thdmas, Mrs. A., Fergus Place 
Thompson, W„ Long's Hill I
Tongas, Lervy i
Tucker, John. late James Bay 
Tucker, Peter

Vivian. E., late s.s. Cabot 
Vokey, Philip, late Dildo >

W
Watson, Henry, New Gower St. c 
Walsh, T. J., Nagle’s Hill
Watts, Mrs. E„ 27 ------ Lane
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 
Walsh, Miss Annie, Military Road 
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G. P. O. 
Whelan, Richard, Colonial St. 
Williams, Miss Carrie, Forest Road 
Whittle, Master Thos., card.

Collier's Lane
White, C.. Sebastian St.
Wilcox. Miss L„ card. Theatre Hill 
White, Miss Jessie, Water St.
White, Barbar M„ retd.
Willar, Katie 
Winsor, May
Whittle. Mrs. Patrick, Collier’s Lane 
White, Miss LeMarchant Road 
White, Miss Effie, care Mrs. Brown 
Whittle, Miss Mercedes,

Collier’s Avenue 
Y

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

War lilei
Messages Receive 

Previous to 9
OFFICIAL.

LONDON, ,ii 
Tile Governor, New.foutfdland : I 

Headquarters in France repd 
my mining activity near Ix>> >J 
some few casualties and sligli) 
age to our trenches. Elsêwli 
France enemy infarrtryx attâ< il 
Hirmistein in the Vosges i«vasl 
pletely repulsed. Gértnan word 

• wrecked north of Aisne, 
j Further details of ' naval 
r near Durazzo show that the 

submarine Monge was sunk . 
crew were mostly saved. An | 
transport was sunk and. an 
hydroplane destroyed.

Kut El Amara- casualties at , mas were about seventy kill J 
300 wounded. |

The Peninsular and Orientai j 
er Persia has been sunk bv 
marine in the Eastern Mediteq 
it is believed with serious loss 

BONAlt

JAVA" DE OCCVPIED.
LONDON, j |

The War Office reports that 
al Dobell has occupied Jaun 
seat of the Government in thj 
eroons. The German Governs 
the bulk of the enemy's forces 
treating to the south.

BONAR 1

AIR RAID ON SALONIh
* LONDON. Jai 

A Salonika despatch says 
Taube aeroplane which flew ov 
onika at midday was driven 
pun fire. Air raids this week 
tute the first overt octs of the 
since Dee. 12, when the Entem 
lies recrossed the frontier, 
were dropped this morning 
British line encampments bu: 
did no damage. The Greek cam 
outside the town was apparent!’ 
taken for the Entente Allied q; 
The bomb dropped near divi 
headquarters killing one she 
and some sheep.

MONTENEGRIN OFFlt'IA 1
PARIS, Ja I 

An official Montenegrin vonr| 
cation reports success over the 
trians who are said to have su I 
ed heavy losses. The statemen | 
lows: On the northern front or 
30, there were engagements wi | 
tiller)-. On the eastern front 
vicinity of Rozai we attaçked tin: 
.my who v compelled to retire ’ 
occupied Vioka. Towards Rogo\ 1 
repulsed the enemy, inflicting l| 
losses, and- capturing horses 
munitions. The Austrians occ 
Bogicevito, near Plava, where w< 
only‘a small detachment.

KING CONSTANTINE.
LONDON. Jan I 

A Reuter’s despatch from Ail 
says that Prof. Frederick Kra [ 
Berlin, "and Prof. Eiselberg. of 
na, who attended King V >nsta:| 
during his illness last spring, 
returned to Athens-to examine 
wound left by the operation . f | 
ed in June, which has not ite 
Site wound is giving some tkoubli 

|though his general condition is gT
PROTEST TO CREEK GOVT|

PARIS. Jan.
Representatives of Gorman),

T. j. Eden:
California 

Tinned Fruits!
150 cases just in by S. S. 

Stéphane.
PEACHES, 2*4 Hi. (ins.
/ PEARS. 216 lb. tins.

APRICOTS, 2!i lb. (ins. 
STRAWBERRIES. 2» tin

Tinned Fruits are very ehe: 
this year.

25 eases Campbell** Soups, 
12e. tin.

.20 cases Fresh Eggs. i()0 brls. Apples—
Kings, Wagners. Ben Dav l

Advertise In the “ Telegram» HOARD'S LINIMENT CHUBS 
DIPHTHERIA.

100 bags CRUSHED CORN. 
’ 800 bags BRAN.

100 bags WHOLE CORN.

ï ALMERIA GRAPES. - 
WINE SAPP APPLES. 

PEARS.
GRAPE FRUIT. 

CALIFORNIA ^RANGES. 
FLORIDA ORANGES. 

VALENCIA ORANGES;
20 brls. Holyrood CABBAGE. 

FRESH OYSTERS. 
FINNAN HADD1ES. 

KIPPERED HERRING.

500 bdls No. 1 Hav]
Small consignment 

GE; rE i CHICKEN 
by rail to-day.


