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Bread la the cheapest 
food known. Home bread 
baking reduces the high 
cost of living by lessen
ing the amount of expen
sive meats required to 
supply the necessary 
nourishment to the body.

REFUS* SUBSTITUTES.

Ilw.gillett COMPANY LIMITEDf

“KYRA,”
OB,

The Ward ol the 
Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER XVII.
The New Pupil.

A chair, not very far from the Miss
es Penleys’ table, was placed before 
a desk for Kyra, and there she seated 
herself, the observed of all observers, 
fifty pairs of eyes making a center for 
their fire of curiosity and criticism, 
and no iron target could have taken 
it with more of calm self-possession 
and contemplative indifference ; Kyra 
was an Indian, and would have turn
ed by inches at a stake without a 
move or a twist of the face; the stale 
of fifty of her own sex did not move 
her an inch.

Neither did she appear discomposed 
by the sudden smile which illumined 
every face, as Miss Penley said:

"Young ladies, permit me to intro
duce a new pupil, Miss Kyra, the ward 
of the Earl of Vering.”

Then the fifty young ladies of high 
degree made a graceful curtsey, and 
sank into their seats again.

‘^Acknowledge your schoolfellows' 
greeting, my dear,” murmured Miss 
Clementa.

Kyra looked at her, with calm 
complacency; she did not know in the 
least what she meant.

Miss Clements groaned inwardly, 
and, murmuring “A perfect savage'” 
left her for a while to her own de
vices.

These were singular enough to at
tract the attention and amusement of 
the room.

Left to herself, Kyra folded her 
stately arms and leaned back—a mod
el for a sculptor, but a most exasper
ating piece of torture for the prim 
twin sisters .of Minerva House.

At last, unable to endure the calm 
self-possession of the young Indian, 
Miss Clements placed her in one of 
the lowest classes, and began to ex
amine her as to her capabilities. She 
discovered that the new pupil knew 
juse enough English to make .herself 
understood, and—that was all!

"What shall we do?” •exclaimed the 
sisters, in inaudible chorus, “with a 
tall, self-possessed and indomitable 
girl, and ignorant of the alphabet? 
It is too much for us; we shall never 
be able to teach her—no, not even if 
she were the ward even of a duke!”

But there the Misses Penleys made 
a mistake. Kyra was not anxious to 
be sociable, but she was anxious to 
learn—to compete with, and, if possi
ble, to outstrip, the paleface girls, 
and she learned with a rapidity and 
eagerness that startled and almost be
wildered her tutors.

And so, a week passed, and found 
her applying herself to the various 
school tasks with an earnestness and 
avidity that would have insured suc
cess even in the case of a slow girl, 
which Kyra certainly was not. But,

though she bid fair to conquer “Lind 
ley Murray,” Mrs. Magnall’s “Qucr.. 
tions,” and “Porter’s Geography,” 
say nothing of the scales and exercls 
es, and the mysteries of the French 
tongue, she made very little progress 
in the social side of the school life. 
She was silent, proud, and passionate 
—not sullen, as some of the girls de 
clared, but reserved as an Indian so 
fresh from her native plains and 
woods must be. '

All offers of friendship she received 
and declined with a cold politeness 
that was discomforting in the ex 
treme to the few who ventured 
make advances.

No wonder she made enemies! All 
the more easily, too, by reason of her 
supreme loveliness and grace. No 
blackboard, or any of the ordinary 
contrivances for procuring a good 
figure, were required in Kyra’s case— 
she was grace itself, and even Lady 
Mary Darlington, the belle of the1 
school, admitted that “the savage’ 
was good form. Lady Mary Darling 
ton was the granddaughter of a duke, 
and regarded, on the score of her so 
cial position and beauty of the pale 
refined, and wax-doll kind, as the 
beauty and leader of the school.

All bowed down to her—even the 
Misses . Penley, unconsciously—but
the savage, as Lady Mary had chris 
tened Kyra on her first day. She had 
come, as it were, as a rebel and 
rival, more than the equal of Lady 
Mary in beauty and grace, more than 
a match for her in that calm self- 
possession and powers of endurance 
of insolence which are the signs 
the truest breeding, and yet far Lady 
Mary’s inferior in intellectual attain 
ments and accomplishments.

It was maddening to the young au 
tocrat to see this tall, proud daughter 
of the forest gliding gracefully past 
her,, day after day, without a word of 
greeting, beyond a formal bow, and 
quite impassive to the sneers and 
delicately but distinctly marked 
scorn of her great and mighty lady 
ship.

She called Kyra “the savage,” hint 
ed in ambiguous terms that an indi 
vidual of such doubtful antecedents 
should not be forced upon the com 
panionship of dukes’ granddaughters 
and earls’ sisters ; and, at last, exas 
perated by Kyra’s contemptuous in 
difference to it all, ventured into open 
warfare.

“Either the savage must yield, or 
must!” declared Lady Mary one even
ing in the mueic-room, where she and 
a dozen or so of her most devoted ad 
herents and admirers were practicing 
their new pieces, and chattering like 
a grove of canaries. "It is impossible 
to endure her insolence any longer 
you girls know what I have suffered 
what I have borne with from this In 
dian creature for the last week past, 
and, really, I appeal to you, dears 
can I stand it any longer ?” and she 
rose from the piano, with the air of a 
mother and a schoolgirl ludicrously 
mingled. There was a murmur of 
approval.

Forced to Leave School,
Had St. Vitus’ Dance.

Astonishing Cure of This Nervous Tro nble Effected by Use of Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

Here is a case where life-Long 
■gratitude will be felt for Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food. As a school girl and in 
later life Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food came 
to the rescue when the nerves gave 
out. Now a healthy, robust woman 
happily gives the credit to this great 
food cure for restoring her to health 
and strength.

Miss Sadie M. White, 38 Waterloo 
Street, Fredericton, N.B., writes: —

“When ten years of age a friend of 
mine had. St. Vitus’ Dance and she 
had to leave school and go under a 
doctor’s care. Instead of benefitting 
by the treatement she appeared to get 
worse. - Her tonsils and tongue be
came so swollen that she could scarce-, 
ly take any nourishment. For two 
weeks she was this way and then took 
convulsions and nearly choked to 
death. She was ordered to the hos
pital, but soon got worse again. I 
recommended Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
Iff her «md she used nbqe boxes, stead

ily growing better. Three years later 
a severe fright brought on the nervous 
trouble again, and she suffered every
thing a human being could endure. 
Her mother bought a dozen boxes of 
the Nerve Food, and with this treat
ment she was fully restored. I wish 
you could see her now, a strong, 
healthy, robust woman with two love 
ly babies. She still uses the Nerve 
Food when she feels out of sorts, but 
has had no return of the old nervous 
trouble.”

For weak, puny, nervous children 
there is nothing like Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food to enrich the blood, ’restore the 
starved nerves and start them on the 
way to health. When they fail to get 
proper nourishment from the food 
they eat, this food cure presents the 
necessary ingredients in condensed 
and easily assimilated form, and 
strength and vigor is restored. 50 
cents a box, 6 for |2.50, all dealers, or

“It is really dreadful!” plaintively 
murmured the Honorable Miss Sta
cey. “The school is not like the same. 
Her cold impertinence is unendur
able! I hate her, and I think it is a 
great shame that the dragons should 
have forced her upqn us.' What do 
you say, girls?”

There was an eager cry of acquies
cence and applause, for, though Kyra 
had not spoken an unkind word to 
any one of them, they were all ready 
to descry—all but one, a little morsel, 
half hidden by the voluminous skirts 
of her elders—she was small, but pos
sessed courage.

“Kyra is very kind to me,” she 
said; “she always carries me round 
the playground when I am tired. I 
don’t hate her!”

"You are a miserable little thing, 
Lady Amelia, and will never know 
good form from bad. You’d stand up 
for an ogre if he carried your lazy 
little body about for you! I’m asham
ed of you!” exclaimed Lady Mary. 
“And now,” she added, in a whisper, 
turning to her courtiers, as the tall, 
lithe figure appeared in the doorway, 
“here she comes for her hour of prac
tice. Now, we’ll see whether she 
shall pass us as it we were no better 
than the dust on her skirts. It is 
time she was taught that social dis
tinctions exist even in Minerva 
House!” and, so saying, she rose, 
waited until Kyra had passed them, 
and nearly gained the piano, then 
slipped forward hurriedly, and, step
ping before Kyra, seated herself on 
the music-stool.

Kyra stopped, music in hand, and 
looked down at the pretty and now 
flushed face, with a calm regard for a 
moment; then, as the insult broke up
on her, her face grew red and her 
eyes flashed.

She waited a moment, in grim si
lence, that was shared by all; then 
she drew a dainty little watch from 
her belt, and consulted it; but not a 
word.

Two minutes passed. Then, a voice, 
thin and weak, and tearful, rose from 
the background, remonstrating:

“Lady Mary, it is Kyra’s turn! You 
shouldn’t take the piano; it’s a shame, 
it is!” •

Lady Mary turned to her angrily.
“Hold your tongue, stupid little 

idiot!” she retorted. “I shall remain 
here until your friend, the savage, re
quests me, in a respectful and proper 
manner, to move.”

Scarcely were the insolent words 
past the thin, aristocratic • lips, than 
the savage extended her arms, leaned 
forward, and, clasping the struggling' 
form of the duke’s granddaughter in 
her arms, strode with it to the open 
window.

There was a fall of twenty feet. 
Lady Mary, as powerless as a lamb 
in the clutch of a tiger, screeched 
aloud,,the’girls joined chorus, but, 
calm and determined, Kyra held her 
tormentor, and now victim, to her by 
one arm and forced the window high 
er with the other. In another mo 
ment the duke would have been minus 
a granddaughter, for the struggling 
figure was held over the sill, when 
the little Lady : Amelia ran for ward 
and clung to Kyra’s dress.

Kyra! Kyra! Dear Kyra! Put he 
down, dear, for my sake! Kyra 
Kyra! Don’t be so wicked! Oh, oil 
oh!”

At the little, weak, imploring voice, 
the savage looked round, hesitated 
for a moment, then coolly and smil 
ingly drew Lady Mary from outside, 
and dropped her on the floor, as the 
Misses Penley and a crowd of alarm 
ed and horrified pupils, who had wit 
nessed her most terrifying perform
ance from the garden, dashed pell- 
mell into the room.

The Real Friend In a 
Large Bottle.

The greatest friend to sick people 
is the one that helps them toward 
health. But nearly every human 
friend had heretofore suggested a dif
ferent means of regaining lost health 
due to nervousness, overwork, debility 
and worry. Now there are dozens of 
friends right here in your own town 
who will agree that the best friend to 
their health is Zoetic—the health 
tonic. This’ already famous remedy 
for “nerves” and their consequent ail
ments is a combination of glycer- 
phosphates—the actual elements of 
the human body—with Cod Liver Oil 
and delicious tonic wine. A short two 
weeks of faithful trial will put you 
fair and square upon the path 
bounding health, we know this 
absolutely that if you cannot report 
real progress at the end of that time 
we will refund the purchase price. 
You who suffer and suffer and suffer 
should not delay beyond to-day. Sold 
by T. McMurdo & Co., Sole Distribut
ing Agents for Newfoundland.

CHAPTER XIX.

The love of Other Days.
We leave Kyra, surrounded by an 

awed and startled crowd, and return 
to the fortunes of some of the other 
personages of this history. We can 
leave her quite safely now, for that 
great feat of strength and calm au
dacity has settled her position in Min
erva House, and no one, for the fu
ture, will persecute or annoy her: 
make yourself feared, and you will 
be respected., There is nothing a mob, 
whether of howling roughs or chat
tering schoolgirls, loves and admires 
so much as strength, and Kyra had 
both physical and mental strength.

SmT9rpuV)BateS & Compan7, LlroU; to day she became the heroine
1 . ... :

and the leader of the mob that had 
hissed and cackled at her heels for 
week.

The London season had not com
menced at this time, but preparations 
were being made, and the last gather 
ings at country houses were bçing 
held.

At one of these, a country house of 
a well-known sporting baronet, one 
Sir William Pacewell, a choice little 
party had been got together. Lad 
Pacewell- was as well known and he' 
as high a place in the fashionable 
hemisphere as did her husband in the 
sporting one, and between them they 
could make as choice a bouquet 
guests as any lady of haut ton.

It was April, and warm, as it some
times will be in this deceitful and vile 
climate of ours. Dinner was over, 
and Lady Pacewell and a confidential 
friend of hers were pacing the ter
race outside the drawing-room, enjoy 
ing a chat.

Every now and then they passed the 
window of the dining-room, and 
caught the deep tones of the men 
voices, and at such times, as is the 
way with women, they would become 
silent. In one of these pauses the 
Honorbale Mrs. Gorton said to Lady 
Pacewell :

“Did you ever notice what a beau 
tifuily deep voice Lord Vering has?’

“Yes,” replied Lady Pacewell, halt 
ing a moment to listen to the voice, 
which was ju*t then speaking 
"Matches his face, doesn’t it? 
thorough and high-bred, so patrician 
He is a great favorite of mine, Jane 
and I pride myself not a little on get 
ting him here. He is one of the rich 
est peers hi England. His uncle was 
wild Lord Jack; you don’t remember 
him, my dear; but ask Mr. Gorton 
what sort of a man he was. He re 
pented in his old age, and left this 
young man his immense savings, and 
of course, the estate. Vering is only 
ten miles from here, and it is a mag 
nifleent place.”

"And does he live there all alone?” 
asked Mrs. Gorton, quite interested.

“Yes, quite alone. He loves soli 
tude as devotedly as a hermit.”

"Why does he not marry?”
“Ah, that is the question ! Some 

say thereby hangs a tale, but I don 
know, neither does any one else know 
anything about it. Some three years 
before the old earl died, Percy Ches
ter—as he was then—was at one time 
a great favorite with us all, and two 
or three of our sex were supposed to 
be dying for him. Several women 
had been spoken of as the cause of 
his sudden disappearance—for, 
must tell you that he disappeared one 
night, and was next heard of in Norti 
America, somewhere quite out of the 
world------”

“Why, then, he followed in the foot 
steps of his uncle,” said Mrs. Gorton, 

(To be Continued.)

Women With Weakness
Find New Strength.

For all special weakness from 
which girls and women ' suffer, no 
surer remedy exists than Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills; they maintain that brac
ing health every woman so earnestly 
desires, they uproot disease and bring 
strength that lasts till old age.

The blood is richly nourished by 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Appetite in
creases, weakness and secret ills give 
way to surplus energy and reserve 
vigor. . ,

No pale girl, no ailing woman can 
afford to miss the enormous good 
that comes from Dr. Hamilton’s Pills; 
get a 25c. box to-day.

BELIEVES

What’s the use of cooking over a hot stove in the summer time when we can supply 
i you with

DELICIOUS COLD MEATS
that are appetizing and nutritious? These goods are always ready to serve without 

' the annoyance of a hot fire. Note the following:—

BOILED HAM,
BOILED TONGUE,
BOILED BEEF

Cooked on the premises just to a fine point, and they 
retain their full flavour. Cut in wafer slices, each slice 
kept whole.

For Salads, Sandwiches and Mid-day Lunch this 
certainly is the real thing. A delicious lunch in 
five minutes.

Picnic and Outing Suggestions a specialty, 
thing for your holiday in the country.

Ideal for lunch basket when going in the country to 
spend the day.

We Can supply you with every-

Grocery Dept. 
Phone No. 11. AYRE & SONS, Ltd Phone No. 11. 

Grocery Dept.

$1.20

For Men’s Soft Felt
$120 For Men’s Negligee Shirts. 
25 els for Excelda Handkerchiefs

AND SPECIAL VAUE

In Caps and Ladies’ Embroidery Collars
THIS WEEK, AT

A. &. S. Rodger’s.

Child’s Rompers.
Just now the assortments are large. Strong, durable 
Rompers, double stitched seams, also some OLIVER 
TWIST SUITS at same prices.

Ladies’ WHITE Underwear !
CAMISOLES, 
18c. to $1.00.

KNICKERS, 
38c. to $1.00.

UNDERSKIRTS, 
95c. and $1.05.

English and American Goods; all that is newest featured in every garment.

Child’s, Misses and Ladies’ Jersey Ribbed Vests,
14c. to 75c. each.

Low neck, V neck, high neck, long sleeve, wing sleeve, elbow sleeve and no sleeve. 
Child’s and Misses’, 2 to 14 years ; Ladies’, 36 to 40 bust.

BATHING CAPS,
27c. to 65c.

Already proved to be the 
correct thing.

BRASSIERES,
45c. to 85c.

Lace and Embroidered, 
dainty patterns.

Child’s CORSET WAISTS, 
45c. each.

CHILD’S EeasyZ WAISTS 
16c. to 20c.

æ

White Embroidered Bed Spreads,
$4.40 to $5.50.

Extra large sizes, handsomely embroidered.

See Windows lor Hats, Dresses and Blouses.

BISHOP, SINS 4 Co.,
PHONE 484. MAH. ORDERS? BECEIVE CAREFUL CONSIDERATION.

*
DBT GOODS DEPT.

TO THE 
CITY RAIEPA'

Complying with wid 
, pressed public opinion, 
decided to place myself 
nation for a place at yen 
I shall endeavor to mail 
on you all within the r 
days, but it I fail to 
respectfully ask that 3 
call at the nearest Grot: - 
fectioner’s or Drug St 
order me to appear in 
sence immediately. If 
the honour of a place 
table, I feel confident tin 
so ingratiate myself i 
favor that my positioi 
will be permanent.

WELCH’S GRAPE Jt 
tu,th,s,tf «

Insure with

QUE
the Company having tin 
number of Policy He 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Stree 

Adrain Bldg. P. O. I 
QUEEN INS.

GEO. B.
Agent.

To the Ratepal
of St. John’s

At the request of 
number of my i 
both -East and West 
decided to place my 
Nomination at the 
coming Municipal EL 

Owing to the limit'. 1 

between now and 
Day, and 'the possibi! 
not being able to t 
every elector person 
would kindly ask th 
accept this card as 
sonal canvass. I pi 
if elected, to use all i

* ergies to see that th 
I taxes are spent judic
* H. J. BROWNR1
J junl6,tf

Just arrived a large su;

Mrs Georgia She] 
Books.
Price only

15c. eacl
SOME OF THE TIT1

The Masked Bridal.
The Welfleet Mystery, Stop 
A True Aristocrat, Dorothy' 
Winifred's Sacrifice. Mona. 
The Magi6 Cameo, The Fors 
Helen’s Victory.- Audrey's II 
That Dowry. Gertrude Had<. 
A Thorn Among Roses.
Stella Rosevelt, Wild Oats. 
Geoffrey’s Victory.
The Golden Key. A Héritât : 
Grazia’s Mistake, Maiden's V 
Dorothy Arnold's Escape. 
Trixy, Earl Wayne’s Nobil 

•A Mysterious Wedding Rin 
Gertrude Elliott’s Crucible.

. Betsy’s Transformation. 
Faithful Shirley.

. The Churchyard Betrothal. 
Witch Hazel, Marguerite’s 1 !| 
The Lily of Mordaunt. Tine.J 
John Hungerford’s Redempi

GARREIT BY I
Bookseller & Station!

JUST AS TOU WANT 
Mv. we cut the choice-meats 
you. Come in and tell us 
want and how you want it] 
hdw satisfactory

OUR MEATS, 
our service and our prices p 

You will like sanitary clear 
arket, our honest weigh 1

:.Y
!
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