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“TKY RA i
'l'he Ward ol the

Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER XXVIL
The Fires of Jealousy.

“Oh!” ejaculated Kyra, “and when
we laughed at him the other: evening
about the strange look of his h'cad,
he said he’d burned his brow over the
candle, reading up his ~mathematics
in bed.”

“1. can quite believe it, ‘Ky!
the wickedest and most daring man
on the face of the earth, and I de-
clare I'd never see him again if I
didn’t know ‘it wasn’t a bit of use;
for, my dear, if I were in China, and
he said ‘Come!’ I should be obliged to
go! Oh, dear! One more day. and
then good-by to this horrible prison;
and yet I don’t know!—it’s a dear old

He is

place!”

“Especially the orchard, Mary?”
murmured Kyra, archly.

And so it came to pass that for-
tune had willed it that the two girls
who had become such fast friends
were only to be divided by a very
small piece of earth, and that the
holidays, toward which both had look-
ed so hungrily, seemed really better
in the reality than the anticipation,
which is a rare thing.

Perhaps not one of our friends had
looked forward to the season of rest

with greater pleasure than Percy.}

The season had been a fast and furi-
ous one, and he had plunged into it,
certainly with no idle hope of getting
any enjoyment fr’om it, but actnated
by the longing to lose himself and all
his doubts and desires. '

The consequence had been that he
had felt bored ,and wearied every
night and day, and that the ga&eti’es
in which he had hoped to bury him-
self had but increased his self-con-
sciousness ‘and made him almost hate
the sound of the “fiddle and the fife
and the treading of many feet.” Of-
ten he had left the dance or the card
table with an ill-concealed irritation
at gheir powerlessness to interest him,
and with the half-made vow to travel
and leave England for years. It was
fortunate, in some respects, that the
responsibilities and cares per‘aining
to his station held him back.

He had found Stephen Gringe any-
thing but well, and more absorbed
and moody than ever, but he had
brightened up considerably at Per-

cy’s coming, and had begged - him, |

with tears in his eyes, not to leave
Verlng yet a while. :

‘“Why, Stephen, one would think
you were gefting old,” Percy had re-
marked, trying to laugh hLim out of
"iﬂs nervousness and despondency, “or
that the Wold was haunted, and that
you were afraid of meeting the ghost
in the corridors.”

“Ay!” said Stephen, looking up at

third day after his arrival, riding whip
in hand. “Ay, perhaps, I am, my
lord. It'’s a big place, and full of
memories to me.” .
“Yes,” said Percy, laying his hand
on the bent shoulder of the old man.
“You are almost part and parcel of it,
Stephen. It would not seem the Wold
without you.” .

The old man’s eyes glistened, then
he glanced at Percy’s whip.

“You're going over to the young
ladies, my lord?” he said.

Percy nodded.

Stephen passed ]}is wrinkled hand
nervously over his chin.
“That’s a rare beauty, Miss Kyra,”

‘he said.

Percy nodded again.

“Ah, you have not seen her, Ste-
phen, since she left school. She is
more beautiful than ever, and as clev-
er and good as she is beautiful. You
must see her, Stephen. Come, I'll
driye you over instead of riding this
morning.”

The old man flushed with grateful
pride, then turned pale.

“Thank ye, my lord, thank ye; it's
like ye, but I'll wait, I'll wait. She'll
come here to the Wold some day, and
1’1l see her then,” and he sighed.

“Very well,” said Percy. Ther he
stopped on his way to the door and
drew out a miniature case from his
pocket. ‘“Meanwhile here’s her por3
trait. Put your spectacles
look at it.”

The old man took it in his trem-
bling hands, and gazed at it long and
earnestly; then he handed it back.

“It’s like a picture, my lord. And
she’s good, too? Well, well, my lord,
pardon an old servant; do you carry
that portrait with you always?”

“Well, yes,” said Percy, with a
slight flush. “Fve a weakness for
pretty things, Stephen, and the child

on and

is my ward.”

“Child,” muttered the old man, with
his small eyes fixed on his master’s
handsome face. “That’s the face of
a lovely young woman, my lord.”

“Kyra will always be a child to me,”
said Percy, rather hurriedly. “‘I'm
getting- old, you see, Stephen,” and,
with" a little laugh, he made for the
door, and vaulted on Polly’s back.

“Child,” muttered the old man.
“His ward. Ah!” And muttering and
mumbling, he limped back into the
house, to wander to and fro, as was
his custom.

Polly made short work of the four
miles, and Percy was close upon
Fairleigh while Stephen’s
were still working in his brain.

“words

tending to take Polly straight to the
stables, he caught sight of a white
muslin dress disappearing round a
bend of the garden; he knew it was
Kyra’s, and throwing the reins to a
groom, started in pursuit.

By the time he got her in view again
she had reached a detached piece of
the garden, hemmed on three sides by
old, peach-covered walls, 'on: which
the ripe fruit hung by the thousand.

Percy, as he stood in the hall, on the

Kyra had all an Indian’s weaknesg

When’Rheumatis'm Strikes the Heart
It Kills---““Nerviline’ the Cure.

Effect of Nerviline on Chronic Cases
Is Almost Magical.

Exposure to wet or cold is apt to
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.

'nmuuwm, lasting and safe way

on Nervﬂmo. It has the power, the

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 and knees, The pain
was at times excrutiating, and laid
me up so that I couldnt 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 50 cent family
| size is the most economical—gst it to-

: day, or else the 25 cent trial size. som ‘

by deﬂen everywhero. ;

As he rode into the fe,x‘myard, insy

for fruit and flowers, and at the mo-
ment he saw her again she was sit-
ting under an apple tree, with a rose
in one hand and a peach in the other.
‘Her hat, & white straw, was tilted
on the back of her head; the’' blue
sleeves of her muslin dress had fall-
en back; -she had 'pqshed the thick,
black hair from her face; and as she:
leaned against the 'greem, gnarled
trunk -of the tree, unconscious of any
observer, she looked so Eweet and
ravishing a picture, that Percy pulled
up short, and gazed with a lock on
his face that was eloquent of the
feelings beating in his heart.

“She is too lovely to speak to,” he
said. “I'll go back.”

But he did nbt; instead, he crept
softly up to her, and standing be-
hin@ her, whispered her name. !

Kyra started, and turned her head
with that swift, subtle grace peculiar
to her—her*face crimson, her eyes
beaming.

“Don’t move,” heé said, putting out
his hand and touching the shoulder
which gleamed through the muslin.
“Don’t move, or I will go back. How
happy you look, my child!”

“I am happy,”
“How could, one be other-
1 am

rapt voice.
wise in this beautiful place?
happy every hour of the -day and
I did not hear‘ you come.”

: startled,

night.

“You did not look wvery
either,” he said.

“No,” she answered, simply, “I was
thinking of you.”

Then she drew “her dress a‘little to-
ward her, and Percy, wanting no fur-
ther invitation, dropped down beside
her.

“Come and be a schoolboy,” she
said, laughing. “This, and the wood
at the back, are my favorite spots; 1
like this best, I think, because of the
peaches. Do you like them?”

“One of my weaknesses,”
“I'll get some, shall 1?”

he said.

feet, “I'll get them; I know which are
the ripest; and you shall rest,” and,
with her low laugh, she glided swiftly
to the wall, and daintily chose two or
three of the ripest.

“There! 1Isn’t that a beauty? That
is for you. Do you mind the skin, or
shall I peel it?”

“Peel it,” said Percy.

She sank down again, and set to
work with grave earnestness.

“There,” she said,
fruit at arm’s length;
be quite happy. Lilian laughs at me,
and says fruit is not good for one,
but I don’t think that is right, or why
should it be so beautiful and so nice?
There can be no harm in it, or else
Mr. Merivale would be ill for he eats
a tfgmendous quaniity!" and she
laughed.

Percy looked up from his

extending the
“now you will

peach
with noteful eyes.

“So Charlie is fond of peaches?”

“Oh, yes,” she replied, laughing;
“he will eat them as fast as I can peel
them, but I think he does it more for
fun than liking. He i8 always so
cheerful and lighthearted; he does
one good to see him! Always bright
Mand laughing—more like a schoolboy,
isn’t he? \WVhy, he makes all the men
laugh when he is here, and he knows
them, every one of them, and only
here three days!”

Percy’'s eyes dropped thoughtfully.

“You and Charlie are great
friends?”

“Oh, great!” she
promptly. “But  who
-friend? Every one 'is glad to see him
even Lady Devigne, who is always so
sad.” ’

“And Kyra, who is only sometimes
sad!” said Percy, raising his eyes.

She glanced at him with a swift
little askant look, and blushed.

“Why do you say so?”

“At least, you are very grave some-
times.” 1

“Ah, that is born with me; my geo-
ple are not given to - laughter, are|
théy? The girls,” and < she smiled,
“call me the Indian stoic 'at school,
because I take things gravely. I
wonder what they would have said
could they have seen, as 1 have, a
woman dying by inches at the stake
and smiling all the’ while,” and she
shuddered. L

Percy looked up curiously. -

- responded,
is not his

vet, Kyra” Then he

que:tionod bqr as to her mrents and
child life;

she said, in a low,

“No,” she said ,springing to her |

“You have not forgotten the past—1| |
‘hesitated. |
Strange as it may seem, he had never |

some feenng prompted | °

lhave never told me, Kyra, who and
what your people were. Do not do so
now if it be painful to you.”
~ She shook her head and looked
down at him—he was stretched full
length on the grass at her feet, his
handsome face almost within reach
of her hands as she bent forward and
clasped them in her lap. !
. “No, it is not painful, my lord—-"
Percy put up his hand, interrupting
l\er

“Not ‘my lerd,” child,” he said, al-
most irritably. “If you must give me
my title, call me Lord zPercy.”

She flushed slightly and dropped
i3er eyes.
““It seems so like a dream that 1
l1ave to think hard sometimes before
I can convince myself of its reality. I
'am a Modoc—the last of my tribe,
perhaps, who knows!” she sighed.
“My uncle was chief—an old man, all
scarred with the wounds the Ameri-
can palefaces had given him. He was
very kind to me, my uncle, though I
feared and trembled when he spoke.
He was a great warmor, Lord Percy,
and his sister—my mother—were de-
scended from Black Hawk—the
mightiest warrior of our race—they
sing of him now in the lodges—if the
left them any. We
were a very poor tribe, and life was

palefaces have

nard to us—after thé palefaces had
Iriven the buffalo from our hunting
srounds, and we had to travel further
and further into the forests and build
But the palefaces al-
And " her
black

new lodges.
ways followed—always!”
superb dark brows gathered
and heavy over her flashing eyes.
“They wanted the land which our
fathers had handed down to us, and
the Great Suirit had set aside for vs;
away tribe by
Lord Per-
cy, you were the first paleface I ever

and they drove us
tribe and stole it from us.
saw who .was not a thief and:a
rogue——""

(To be Continued..)
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Little Lectures
by Nurse ¢ WiNcarnis.'
ey (Lecture No 3.)

% Run-Down

9!

/T
&

‘When your system is under-
mined by worry or overwork
— when your vitality::is
lowered — when you feel
“any-how” — when your
nerves are “on edge'—
when the least exertion tires
you—you are in a2 Run-down
condition. Your system is
like a plant that is drooping
for want of water. 'And just
as water revives a drooping
plant—so * Wincarnis ’ gives

new life and new vitality to
a ‘run- down constitution.:
Because ‘ Wincarnis® pos-
sesses a four-fold power.
It is a Tonic, a Restorative,
a Blood-maker and a Nerve
Food—all in one. Therefore

creates new strength, new
blood, new nerve force and
new wtalxty. The benefit
begins from the first wine- {F%
glassful.  You can feel it}
doing you good. Over 10,000
Doctors recommend ‘ Win-
carnis,’ especially to those
.who are Weak, Anzmic,
Nervy' or Run-down.

Begin to get well &
aid FRE £ SN

j] Send the Coupon for a free trial
. bottle—not a mere taste but enough
to do you good. Regular supplies
can be obtained from all Stores, |
Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

“ WINCARNIS’ IS MADE IN ENGLAND.

mmum

Free 'Tn al Coupon
wmlﬂ & 00-.*‘-‘!‘!-,
'}Mll'lll 'th. Norwich, England.

send me a Free Trial Bottle of
1 enelose six cents stamps ,

_Mm thia mornlng to ‘do s0.

- You
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’ ——— ' Marshall, Mrs. M., King’s Road '
! Mingri's men VM Maldment, Mra 8., Newtown Road

inthe G. P. 0. o

A
Aylward, Martin, card
Aylward, M;ss Sarah, Duckworth St.
Anstey, Miss Emma, Power St.
Arder, Wm.; Hamilton St.
Ainsworth, Mrs retd., Parade St.
Alcoek, Master W., card, Parade St.
Austin, Chas., Freshwater Road

B

Blake, Henry A.
Bradbury, Captain S.
Barnes, John
Bradley, Miss Addie
Bailey, Miss M. M., Franklin Avenue
Ballett, Miss Annie <
Barron, Master John
Bradbury, Miss Edith, Cochrane St.
Barnes, A., Cochrane St.
Barrett, James, Water St.
Barrett, D. J.
Bragg, Wm., James’ St.
Bradbury, Abraham
Bell, James, Nagle’s Hill
Bennett, Wm.
Best, Ethelbert
Brien, Mrs. Mary, Flower Hill
Boone, Miss Selena, New Gower St.
Bromley, Mnss Sarah, Scott St.
Bowring, B
Brown, Miss Leah
Brown, Miss Ella, Springdale St.
Boone, Hattie, Notre Dame St.
Burton, Robert, LeMarchant Rd.
Burt, Miss Maggie, Hamilton St.
Butler, Mrs. Emily, South Side
Burry, James, care John Snelgrove

Burt, Miss Annis, Quidi Vidi Road
Burke, Joseph,

care McGrath Bros., Water St.

Blackler, E. J., slip, Brazil’s Square

C
Campbell, Miss Seville, Charlton St.
Clarke, Miss Sarah, Lime St.
Chaulk, Miss Fannie, New Gower St.
Clark, Mrs. Ellen, care Mrs. L. Hall
Clayton, Mrs. A.
Cashin, Nora
Carew, Patk. J.; late Badger
Clarke, John
Cleary, Miss G., care G. P. O.
Chesman, Miss, Bond St.
Critch, Patrick, Lime St.
Chafe, Fred.,, Water St. West
Coffin, Miss B.
Cochrane, J.
Cook, Miss Florence, Water St.
Culieton, J., Spencer St.
Churchill, Mrs. M.
Curtis, Miss F. M.
Cuff, Miss Emily, LeMarchant Road

D
Pavis, Miss Beatrice
Davis, Wm., 15 Street.
Dawé, sts Lizzie, Queen’s St.
Denty, Herbert, Military Road
Dicks, Chesley T., care Mrs. Brewer
Dodge, Miss Eliza, Springdale St.
Dawe, Edgar, Cabot St.
Duffy, David, care Harvey & Co.
Duke, Veronica, care Miss O’Brien
Duffett, Miss Annie

F
Fagan, Samuel, St. John’s West
Fagan, Thomas, George’s St.
Flemming, Mrs. John, P. O. Box 1241
French, Miss Marion
French, Miss Maggie, LeMarchant Rd.

| Flemming, Mrs. Thos.,, Newtown Rd.

Fifield, Miss L. A., Pennywell Rd.
Flynn, D. A, Barnes Rd.

Foley, Miss M., Spencer St.

Fox, Miss Jane, Waterford Bridge Rd.
| Ford, Mrs., Prescott St.

Gardner, Miss Theo., Water St.
Grant, Miss Kittie, LeMarchant Road
Grant, Wm., Barron St.
Green, Mrs. E., Monroe St.
Guillim, J. C., card, clo Post Office
Goodwin, Miss S., King’s Road
Grushy, Robert, carr‘ Carter’'s Hill
Grudger, Mrs. Reland,
care General Delivery
H

Harris, Mrs. Herbert, Water St. West
Harris, Miss Elsie, late Grand Bank
Hamilton, Henry,

carée General Post Office
Halieran, Miss K., Gower St.
Hardenberg, Alex.
Hartley, Miss Annie, Plank Road
Halfyard, Mrs. Hannah, Nagle’s Hill
Hayes, Thomas, Bambrick St.
Hayward, Miss B., Livingstone St.
Hansen, Nilg, John St.
Hennebury, Thos., ‘King’s Bricge
Helpard, Nelson, Newtown Road
Henderson, Ned, care Ned Murphy
Hewett, Stephen, Allandale Road
Hill, Miss Edna M., P. O. Box 193
Hiscock, Miss 1., 80 —— Street
Hickey, Mrs. Mary, late St. Pierre
Hiscock, Miss Louise,
: care Miss B. Hisecock, Spencer St.
Hill, Miss Fannie, Gower St.
Hickey, T., Military Road
Howell, Miss Amanda
Hurley, Miss Johanna, New Gower St.
Hustens, Arthur, John St.

Hutchings, Miss Annie,
New Gower Street

J
Janes, Robert, care General Delivery
Judge, Joseph, Cabman
Joyce, H. Joyce
Jones, Miss Margaret, card
Carter’s Hill
Janes, A., late Sydney .

K
Kelly, Mark
Kearney, Frank, Pennywell Rd.
Kelly, May, Wood’s Factory
Kearsey, Alexandra, Freshwater Rd.
Keefe, Mrs. Thomas
Kennedy, T., Barter’s Hill
King, L., Flower Hill
King, Mrs Bertha
Kielley, Mrs. R. W., Water St.
K:rby, Mrs. Philip, c]o Genr’l Delivery

L
Levalliant, Edgar, Flower Hill
Lacey, Mrs. Jennie, Pennywell Road
Lahey, Miss Monica, Cabot St.
Laite, Mrs.
Lamb, Mrs. Mary, Queen’s Road
Lamb, Miss Katie, Gower St.
Lamb, Miss Ethel, John St.

' ‘Leslie, Miss Ada

LeDrew, Wm.

LeGrow, Michael ;

Landy, Miss M., LeMarchant Road
Lyhon, Miss A., Queen’s Road

Markey, | R ::

P 0

List of Unelaimed Letters Remaining

June 26th, 1916.

Maddock Mrs. M., card

Markey, Mrs. M) King’s Road
Mahoney, Mrs, Elizabeth

Malone, Mrs. John, King’s Road
Mart'n, Mrs. Peter, City

Martin, Mrs. Henry

Martin, Mrs. Henry, Gower St.
Martin, Miss Annie, Belvidere St.
Malyans, F., Gower St.

Martin, H.

Masters, Wm., Rossiters Lane
Melbon, Chas., clo Gen. Post Office
Mercer, Miss Janet

care Mrs. Kelly, Gear Street
Mercer, Miss Maud, :
LeMarchant Road
Misckell, Peter,

care Miss M. Miller, Mullock St.
Morey, Miss Bride, Job’s St.
Morrissey, Laurence

Moss, Bernard, McDougall St.
Morgan, Miss Bertha, South Side
Moss, Mrs. Charles, Gower St.
Moore, Miss Annie, Freshwater Rd.
Morris, Aleéx., card, Victoria St.
Milley, Mrs. John, Flower Hill
Murphy, Miss A., Barnes’ Road
Mullowney, Miss Anna, Queen’s Rd.

Mc

McKivet, care Mrs. Flight, Lucas St.
MacLean, Duncan, card, Duckworth St
McDonald, Nellie, Nagle's Hill,
- care G. P. O.

MeCarthy, Mrs. Ellen,

Water Street West
McCarthy, Miss Mary, Charlton St.
McNeil, Mrs. James
McDermott, A.
McKenney, Miss N. Long's Hill
McInnes, C. M.

N
Neil, Mrs. Henry, Pope Street
Newhook, Miss P., Military Road
Nicholg, John
Nox, Mrs.
Noftall, Mrs., New Gower St.
Noel, P.
Noseworthy, Miss F., Queen St.
Noseworthy, Srn., care G. P. O.

0
Oakley, Wm., care Gen. Post Office
O’Neill, Mrs. F., card, Colonial St.
Oldford, Miss Mary, care Mr. Butt
0’'Toole & Skiffington
O’Rourke, Mrs., New Gower St.

P ‘
Power, Miss, King Edward Hotel
Parsons, Robert P.
Parmiter, Albert
Parsons, G. W., care G. P. O.
Patterson, Robert, care Reid Co.
Peddle, Miss Lena, South Side
Peyton, H., Pleasant St.
Penney, Miss Violet, Queen St.
Prendergrast, Mrs. Catherine,

Penney, Sarah, Gower St.

Penney, Wm. D., McFarlane St.

Pike, Wm. Thos., McFarlane St.

Percey, Wm., Water St.

Phillips, Miss Isabella,
LeMarchant Road

Payne, John (of Peter), Wood St.

Picco, Miss Selina,” Newtown Road

Pike, John

Powell, Miss Annie

Power, Thomas, Gilbert St.

Power, Thomas, Cabman

Power, John

Powell, Annie, Water St. West

Poole, Mrs. Ambrose, Charlton St.

9
Quick, R. C.
Quigley, Miss Maggie, Cochrane St.
Quigley, Mrs. James, No. 1 Bulley Sf.

~

R
Ryan, Miss Nellie, Water St. West
Ryan, Miss L., card, Cochrane St.
Ravill, Tom, care Gen. Post Office :
Ryder, Miss Emily, Parade St.
Reid, Miss Agnes, late Dildo
Rendell, Claude C.,

late English Hr. West

Richards, Miss N., Hamilton St.
Richards, R., City
Rogerg, Robert, George’s St.
.Rogers, Wm. G. (or J.)
Rowsell, A.
Roberts, Mrs. Susannah,

: care Mr. Long
Rogers, Master Ariel
Rowe, ‘Miss Rose
Rolls, Miss Frandis,
Rose, H.

Roberts, Frank, New Gower St.
Rose, John, care G. P. O.

Roche, Michael, Plank Road
Roberts, George, Allandale Road
Russell, Miss H., Circular Road
Rumson, Sandy, South Side, East

>

Cookstown ild.

S

Saunders, Joan, Water St.
Stanley,” H. S., care Gen. Delivery
Shaw, Edward 1

Scanlon, Miss Alice, Georgestown
Shaw, George, Adelaide St.
Sparks, James, Long's Hill
Stapleton, Mrs. Elizabeth, Cabot St.
Sheppard, Miss Lillian May, clo C.C.C.
Stead, Victoria, Casey St.

Stephens, S., Bambrick St.

Stevens, Mrs. Mark W., Colonial St.
Sheppard, Miss Mary,

Rennie’s Mill Road
Stewart, Miss A., Prince’s St.

Steed, Miss Nellie,

care General Post Office
Syme, John, Notre Dame St.
Sheppard, Miss Ida, Devon Row
Smith, Miss Violet, Hospltal

Smith, Mrs. Wm.,

care Mrs. John Noseworthy
Sinrott, John J., George’'s St.
Shields, ¢igs., Theatre Hill

Smith, , New Gower St.

Smith, Wm,, Stevens St.

Smith, Joseph

Shortall, J. J., care Gen. Delivery
Strong, Miss Annie, Freshwater Rd. |
Snow, Miss Minnie, care Mr. Logan
Scott, D., slip

Snow, Mr., 47 —— Street

Spurrell, Miss Mary, Power St.

T

Taglor, Mrs. C. S.
Trainor, Wm., Prescott St.
Tiller, Raymond

‘Tobin, Mrs. Thos,, Patrick’s St.

Thompson, Miss, Carter’s Hill
Tucker, John C., Pennywell Rd.

A | Lundrigan, Miss Maggﬁa Sprinxda.le St 'Tucker, Miss Isabeua, Lime St.
‘| Legge, Cdptain J.,
7 : late sc’hr. D. M. Hiltnn

Ny =
Upshall, Miss Ame&fs, Charlton St.

b X

| v finy .
Vallant, Edgar L., l“fower Hill

i

Water Street

| they sail, and indica

Vincent, Miss Mary, New Gower St.

w
‘Way, William, card
‘Wallis, Dr. A. M.,
care General Delivery
Warren, Miss Mary, West End
‘Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Rd.
Walsh, Miss A, Freshwater Rd.
Wheland, Thomas, Water St.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Military Road
‘Warren, Miss Millie, 86 —— Road
‘Wallace, Mrs. Mary, New Gower St.
Walsh, Mrs. H,, Brien St.
West, E.,, Adelaide St.
Weir, James, Newtown Road
Walsh, E,, late Heart’s Content,
New Gower Street
West, Miss Nerah, No. 53
‘Westman, Miss E., Institute
Winsor, Miss J.,, card, Coehrane St.
Wiltshire, Frank, South Side
‘White, D
Williamson, Mrs. A., LeMarchant Rd.
Woodford, Miss Agatha,
LeMarchant Road
Wornell, E. J.,
care General Post Ofﬂce
Woodfine, Mrs. Annie

Y

Yates, G. W., card : 2
H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

Not anfy «fter. amoother. more satistying
than any other, but dlsunguxshed by the
“True Oriental Odor,” & 1a,+ ce inimi-
table in it» gybtiety en

CRata

im adattion f0 Massatic. we carrd a complefs
tine of Lazell's Famous Specialties, including
the most exquisite Perjume:, delightful Tollet
Waters superb Creams. and Powders of am~
wmrstiongble excellerce.

At 11l Druggists, St. John’s, Nild.

SKINNER’S
Monumental Works,

ST, JOHN’S, N.F.

(Established 1874)
329 and 333 Duckworth Street.

and Monuments always in stock. Lat-
est designs, etc., with prices and sizes
to suit everybody. Outport custom-
ers can save time and money by writing
to-day for Catalogue of designs and
Price List: We have satisfied thous-
ands of customers with our mail or-
der sysiem of buying from our photo
designs.

N. B.—First-class carving and dur-
able lettering, combined with first-
class stock, give us the superiority.
Give us your order and get the best
there is at reasonable prices for good
work -only.

“‘LOCAL CEMETERY WORK PROMPT-
. LY ATTENDED TO.
aprl5,6m,s,tu,th

The London Directory.

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANRTS
with the goods.they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they

supply; .
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the to which
‘the approxi-
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES.
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition wil'
be forwarded freight paid, on receipt
of Postal Order. for
Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their Trade Cards for -§§ or
large advertisements from $15.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD,,
25 Abrbureh Lans, London, E.C-

~ Insure with the
QUEEN,

the Company having the largest

|number of Policy Holders in

Newfoundland. »

Every satisfaction glven in
settling losses.

Office: 167 Water Street.
Adrain Bldg. P. O. Box 782.

QUEEN INS. CO.,

GEO. H. HALLEY,

Agent. =

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES GiB-
 GET IN COWS.

.

A large assortment of Headstones

THE NEW ¢

As Mayor Gosling
his new ‘Council he
faces: Messrs. Bro
combe representing
men’s vote, and Dr
a large vote from a
man of ability. He
former Council: Mr
man who has never
word of anybody,
and Mullaly, the 1la
putation of a man w
detecting errors has
in the Council Char
Commissioners, 1 ca
Mr. Bradshaw is thq
have spared least.
slightest doubt of b
saw what had happ
and to which 1 can:
later.

However, to retu
one of the principal
Commission
workingmen’s houg
sthe new members' ¢

was ti

co-operate full
and I trust
that it will e
great expenditure
kept.

THE RE?*

educated man—the
swayéd by his f
\\'rong opinions and
them? 1 say that it §

*(tlone of mop!e o]
other—a ¢

-a_crim
war L(i.\ been tec
is little- diffe
tween the chur
to face the enemy, a:
hour comes,
ministers
Protestant
sgldier
presence
portal of
no distinction.

And ] contend i
of prejudice that Mr
shaw
nical
and interest .in the ¢l
for the sake of a p

has been s
ability, his

progress? It is Ques
is another man on
who is more worthy"
Council Board .than
But whilst admitting
frained from voting fi

THE FUT

And what of the fi
tion and the golden r
sclution se what
there g > to be bet
ing side by side, as W
becoming eternally su
other, not because of
because of the accide:
made his religion diff
oi his fellow-workma

After all the diffe
represent the diffe:
which they view Go
working towards the
by many roads.

If a man thinks 1
not travelling the
him to show, if he ¢z
life, that his is the
way. On the other
nmethods recpil on the
Let us forget that e
tarian.”

Is the most
what your h
is leaky. Dot
using Felt.

™~

is guaiantee
quality it is 1l
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