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Tablets

: v If women
- _ e would only
; 3 Y follow the ad-
iy vice of Miss

Annie Sizeland,

there would be,

less sickness and suf-

fering in the world. '

Picture the delight of a pri-
soner who has just been released
after languishing in pain and
darkness many years, and you
will have a faint idea of the in-
describable relief experienced
by M Annie Sizeland, 326
Maybury Ave,, Detroit, Mich.

constipation. They are a mild
but powerful medicine that goes
directly to the root of the
trouble, They gives instant re-
lief to the congested bowels and
assist them in doing their
work as nature intended.
More than this, they heal and
strengthen the bowels, giving
them the habit of healthy
action. They purify the blood
and awaken the sluggish liver
and kidneys to action, making

clely  An idecal Spring tonic.
1kful
not express
ter so much suf-

d relief."”

If you are a victim of con-
stipation. do not put off trying -
Iron-Ox Tablets. When uced
systematically, according to di-
rections, they will surely cffect
a cure, even in the most stub-
born cases.

.

et there are still thou-
t ions, of wome
country to whom thi
of Constipation
round of suf. -

is

50 Iron-Ox Tablets in a handy
aluminum case 25 cents, at
- your druggist’s, or write direct
to The Iron-Ox Remedy Co.,
Detroit, Mich.

Iron-Gx  Tablets are not
mwerely a temporary relief from .

For sale in Charlottetown by Apothecaries Hall, Johnson & JL“H]\‘O"‘..I‘.
A. Ellis, A, W, Reddin, McDonald & McKinnon. and in burmmcrsidc at Gourlie’s
Drug Store.
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Worsteds to go with frock coats,
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50 to $7.50.

Prowse Bros., Charlottetown,
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ENZIE LINE s

‘L. PAPER
tihy Not Cet Best Value
for Your Money ?

buying Wall Paper be sure that your
© decorator shows you

THE MENZIE LINE

the name on margin of the roll,

£ MENZIE WALL PAPERS are made
ier stock, the designs are newer an

v e wrtistie and the colorings more perman-

s, than any other line, Canadian or Foreign.

rest, best equipped and newest mills
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; (HGT IN ANY COMBINE).

(77T WALL PAPER 00., umer

Office and Sample Room :
28 King 8t. Wegt,
TORONTO,
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LOVE FOR
IS LOVE

BY AMELIA E. BARR
Author of “Friend Olivia,” &c:]

PUBLISHED EXCLUSIVELY BY THE GUARDIAN IN THIS PROVINCE

AN HOUR
FOREVER.

CHAPTER IX.  °

It i3 very hard to believe what goes
against our wishes; and it was al-
most impossible for Francesca to be-
liecve that Lancelot would now really
leave England. There seemed to be
such good and valid reasons for his
remaining at home, that, in spite of
his melancholy letters and their cer-
tain air of change, Francesca would
not consider his exile as. a likeli-
hood.

One morning in October, Miss Loi-
da and her niece were in the garden
together, It was a fresh, f{rosty
morning, with plenty of sunshine.
The squire had gone into the village
on electioneering business, and the
ladies, in spite of the .contradiction
@ their love aflairs, were not unhap-
py. Miss Loida was talking with the
gardener, and she had her hands full
of the latest asters. Francesca stood
on the terrace steps feeding her pig-
eons and laughing at the melting
cyes they made to their perpetual
song of ‘““Love! Love! Love!”’ She
was dressed in a gown of dark-blue
cloth; it had little turned-over cufis
and collar of white linen, and the
bright-brown ribbons of her straw
hat fluttered about in the glancing
sunlight, Her whole appearance, in-
deed, indicated a mood of serene
pleasure—that  delightful air of
cheerful happiness which surrounds
those who can enjoy life without the
excitement of passion or appetite.

Now, as Francesca scattered the
wheat, she looked toward the house,
and saw a servant approaching her.
Ile had the morning’s mail on a sal-
ver, and he gave Francesca a lectter,
and then carried one to Miss Loida.
Francesca’s was from Lancelot. She
finished giving the pigeons their
breakfast with a little conscious hur-
ry, and then went to the clematis ar-
bor. Miss Loida had taken her letter
into the house to read; Francesca
was glad not to anticipate any in-
terruption.

She sat down with the fateful
square of paper in her hand and suf-
fered her eyes to dally with her an-
ticipated pleasure. She had - been
sure that every letter would bring
hers information of Lancelot’s change
of plans; she was quite sure this par-
ticular one was to set her heart at
vagt. In all her life she had no sor-

accustomed to have all her desires
granted. It was inconceivable to her
that Lancelot should not manage to

sired. She had even begun to feel
that he had carried delay in the
matter quite long enough for her

patience and pleasure. So she opgned

| the envelope finally with that air of

decision whach contains in it a cer-
tain demand that expectation shall
be  satisfied, and these were the
words she read: 3
“Farewell, adorable Francesca!
Farewell! Farewell foreverl In an
hour I ‘shall leave England, certainly
for some years, perkhaps for the re-
mainder of my life. I do not ask for
your remembrance; let me be forgot-
ten as soon as possible. For a great
misfortune has come to me; one ut-
terly 1Inconceivable and unforeseen;
and I would rather die than make
you a sharer in it. Only believe that,
though I suffer, I am innocent of all
wrong in thought, word, or deed. It
is misfortune that I can neither
avert nor explain. If I say that I am
broken-hearted, I say too little. I
am compelled to put love from me.
I am compelled to abandon hope. I
retain life, only because it would be
cowardly to resign it. Forget one so
miserable. Forget she sweet hours we
have passed together; all our inno-
cent dreams; all our blessed hopes
for the future. I am too wretched a
man to remain in your thoughts. O
beloved Francescal:My heart bleeds
and breaks, Farewecll forever.
LANCELOT."

She read the letter through, at first
rapidiy, then with a forced and rigid
deliberation, letting her eyes take in,
with clear and positive certainty, ev=-
ery word and letter, She did not cry
or faint, or evince any passionate
sense of the crushing sorrow/that had
come to her. Some hot tears filled
her soft, shining eyes, but they were
not shed. She sat still, letting every
miserable word smite her like
a blow. Only yesterday she had wept
with angry impatience because a care-
less servant had let loose into a

bred canary. But to-day she had no
tears for the anguish which had come
to her own heart.

It was at first almost an impos-
sible sorrow. She did not, she could
not believe in it. Why should such
grief come to her? “Am I ,awake?’’

indignant incredulity.

She had, .also, a kind of painful
shame in being so cruslly deserted.
Why had not Lancelot come to bid
her ““Good-bye?’’ Surely thep was no
misfortune ke could not tell her
ahout. She felt that she was strong
enough and loving enough to bear
any misfortune, however great it
might be, with him. Why had he
not, then, trusted her?

Besides, there was an uncertainty
about the letter which tortured. her
most of all. Lancelot said he was
leaving ¥England, but he did not say
to what part of the world he was
going. He did not ask her to write
to him; he had even made it impos-
sible for her to send him a letter.
He said he was going away for
years—that he might never come
back. What conceivable misfortune
could there be to drive a lover, a
young man of family and wealth and
fine prospects, forever from his home
and his native land, egpecially when
he declared himself to be an inno-
cent and irresponsible victim?

She could not imagine one. Indeed,
Francesca was singularly unable to

imagine situations of sorrow or of

avil fortune.  J'he world bad been

rows to anticipate, and she had hee®

make her happy in the way she de-

cruel world of cats and boys a cage-

she asked, with amazed and ulmostl

such a happy world to her. She had
never supposed circumstances in  the
which love could fail to comfort her,
or hope be turned into despair. The

firet  hour of the experience was
stunning and stupefying, and she
was only conscious of a dumb rebel-
lion against some terrible suffering
and deprivation.

When Miss Loida came to seek her
niece, Francesca had for the first
moment or two a sense of anger at
any intrusion into the bitterncss of
her grief. But the veal sweetness of
her nature soon prevailed, for Loida
was no silly intermeddler with an-
other’s trouble. She allowed the
sorrowful girl to be‘still until she
chose to speak. She knew that it
was sufficient for Frangesca to feel
her at her side, and to be sure of
her sympathy.

“I have had a bad letter,
Loida—a cruel letter, I think.’’

“It is a cruel letter, Francesca,
And if it hurts you to get it, what
must -poor .Lancelot have suffered in
the writing of it! Yes, indecd! One

Aunt

can feel the heart-break in every
1ine.””

“What can be ‘the reason for it,
aunt?’’

“I cannot tell you. But I am sure

Lancelot is not tu blame in any
way. Poor fellow! How he must be
suffering! God help him!”’

“I am suffering also, aunt.’”

“I know you are. Oh, I know you
are! But you have your dear father
to love and comfort you, and you
have Aunt Loida to suffer every
pang with you; and you have a good

home and plenty of money, and
many friends. Lancelot has just bur-
ied a father whom he idolized. He
has no friends but you and me. For
some reason—I am sure a good ene,
as far as he is concerned—he is
homeless, {riendless, without much

money, and an exile from his own
land and people, and, above all, ob-
liged by his love and honor to give
back your love and allegiancé. Can
you conceive of a man in a more
pitinble condition, of a man more
worthy of sympathy and love? Yes,
dear, I say love. If I were in your
place I should love him ten thousand
times more for his noble resigna-
tion and resolutions; I am sure they
are noble. I would not believe the

whole world against Lancelot’s
simple .assertion, that he has done
nothing worthy of his suffering.

Would you, dear!”’

“No, I would not.”

“That is right. Then the sting is
out of your sorrow. To love worth-
ily, that is everything.”

“‘But when he tells me not to love
him—tells me to forget him—when he
has hid himself away from me so
that I cannot even send him a let-
ter, what am I to do?’"

“Go on loving him all the more.
Go on thinking about him all the
more. Do everything possible to find

out where he has gone to, and then
send  him the sweetest, tenderest
messages  you can  write.s  That is
what you ought to do, dear. 1 dare
be sure that we shall find him out.
His miother will certainly know in a
Heitle timiel: Then, of she

course,

ould Jou, beeause

would

Danger next door
Perhaps its diphtheria or
scarlet fever. Keep your
own home free from the
germs of these diseases.
Preventyour children from
having them. You can do
it with cur Vapo-Cresd
lene. Put some Cresolene
in our vaporizer, light the lamp
beneath, and let the vapor fill the
sleeping room. Have the children
sleep in: the rocm every night, for it’s
perfectly safe, yct not a single
disease germ can live in this vapor,
Ask your doctor abont it. o

sent oxpress propald
incliding a bottls

All those suffering with

Boils, Scrofula, Eczema
will find

|| Weaver's Syrup
Il _and Cerate

e

| invaluable to cleanse the blood 1
' I Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal, ‘
\ e e

GET RICA RED BLGOD.

Are you pale and thin, and
weak ? = Are you easily out
of breath--easily tired and
out of sorts generally 2 W
offer you a sovereign remedy.

PUTINER'S  EMULSION

supplies what your system
needs. It wiil tone up the
brain and nerves, set new
rich blood coursing througl
your veins, bring flesh and
strength to the weakened
body, and colour to the pale

cheek.
Use only PUTTNER'’S
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‘hope.‘ that ~you could bring him

home; and, of course, she will want
him home.’s

“Sla is = very strange woman,
Loidat™

“I dare say she is a very awkward
and disagreeable woman; but, then,
it is the mother in the woman you
will have to deal with. All mothers
are gentle and kind, I am sure.’
Everything will come right, Fran-
cesca—I am) sure it will—and you
will love each other when Lancelot
comes back as you never could
have loved had you not been separ-
ated. Ah, Francesca, all women, in
one way or other, have to find out
that of all the sorrowful things in
life the hardest of all is loving.'*

And the girl was for the time con-
8oled, because Loida understood that
in the first hours of sorrow comfort
must often consist in promising the
impossible, and in asserting what-
ever is the desire of tle wounded
heart, Francesca wished’'to balieve
all that Loida said; she therefore ac-
cepted her assurances, and took what
hope they promised her. Another
course might have been more pru-
dent and less kind. As it was, Fran-
cesca suffered very much. No one
knew at the time how much, for the
circumstances seemed to suddenly de-
vglop in her girl-heart a woman'’s re-
ticence and noble restraint. For
some days the aflair was not spoken
of again, and the squire noticed the
pallor of his daughter’s face and the
singular stillness of her manner,

‘‘Whatever is the matter with my
little girl?’’ he said to Miss Vyner
one afternoon. *‘She is either sick or
in trouble. Is it about that young
man, Loida?'"

*Things are not very pleasant
about him, are they, Rashleigh?’’

‘No, they are mot, I am not to
blame, am I, now?’’

‘I cannot say you are,'t

F‘Well, then?’”

*‘Nay, brother, I never talked much
about my own trouble; it is not
likely I will talk of I'rancesca’s. I
dare say she will tell you sooner or
later, whatever there is to tell.”’

‘Has he gone away yet? Tell me
that much.’”

Before Loida could answer, the
door opened and Francesca entered,
The squire looked kindly at her,
and drew her chair close to his own.
She sat down and laid her head
against his big breast, and as he
silently stroked her head, she began
to cry. He was much moved, XHis
voice trembled with the tears in it,
as he said:

‘‘Francescal 'Why, honey!
joy! Whatever is the '‘matter?”’

‘“Lancelot has gone away from Eng-
land, father,’”

“He will
bound!’”

‘‘He says he will not come back,
He gave me back my troth. He
says I must forget him forever.”

‘““The impudent rascal! He gave
thee thy troth! WMy word, but he
was never worthy of thee!’”

‘“Father, you must not say a
word against Lancelot. It is be-
cause he is so noble, so honorable,
80 truly fond of me that he gave up
our engagement. I want you to find
out where he has gone to, He did
not tell me.’"

‘Nay, my dear, I will
that. If he has gone, let him go.
Francesca Atherton is mnot such a
las.s as to run after a sweetheart—
prince or spinner.”’

Why,

eome back, I'll be

heart, We had only onke heart and
one life between us. If anything
{mpr.)?ns to Lancellot, I shall die

0o.

‘Nay, thou wilt mot. Thou hast
more sense than to break thy heart
for any man, Why-at it is not maid-
enly to talk that way."”

“Father, I do not live in scraps
and little bits as some women do;
an hour of love and an hour of
merry-making, a  thought about
marriage and so on—I love you with
all my heart—I would not for one
week give you up, father, to be
queen of Englajad. I love Lancelot
in the same alt ogether way. Launce-
lo.t has gone aivay because he has a
misfortune he jwill not let me share.
I'want to findd out where he has
gone to, for I want to write to him
and tell him ¥ would gladly share all
his. misfortures, Father, here is his
last letter. Read it. Anyone may
read the word of a love so broken
hearted.”’

The squire took the letter with
some reluctance, and only read it be-
cause  Francesca’s head upon his
heart made her pleading irresistible.

-"lt‘is a middling bit of despair,”’
he said, when he had glanced at
Lancelof.’s !‘farbwell.”” ““And I must
say the. lad has done the very best
thing  possible under the circum-
stanceys,”’

,"‘Bl)lt. what circumsthnces, father®’’

‘Ml dear, I do not know that I
tan say ‘what circumstances,” I may
h'nvo my suspicions, but I have mo
right to give them a name, It would
never do to put suspicion inteo
words; that might be the biggest
wrong of all. But I will say this
much: Lancelot is in no way to
blame, X am sure. I hold him to be
zqu‘xlxro and honorable as ‘a man can

924

‘‘Then find out where he
to, father.’"

“I'd rathpr not. THou might write
to him.’’ N ;

!‘Yes, I “would write to Him.”’

‘It wodld not be kind of thee. For-
get, ln% let him forget.”

“No; T will not forget.
forget, if he can.
I will remember, and I will love him'
to the &nd of my life.’
‘“Deair me! What
women. are made of!” And he looked
half reproachfully at Loida, who
sat, ‘with an expression of approval
on her face, opposite to him.
‘“/Brother,’” she answered, in reply
to, his accusing' glance—'‘brotder, it
is a very good thing for men gener-
ully, that womer: are made of stub-
born stuff, I caianot think what men
Would do if wom en were not so made
as to believe bls.ck was white, and

has gone

He may

 stand to their cionviction.””

« “To be sure! To be sure!"
‘“Father, you wvill find out for me
where Lancelot lias gone to. I gan-
not do such a tihing as that for my-
sell; Can 1?7’ |

CONTINUE.0) ON PAGRIITY

The original and best Emulsion

not do .

: “'Father, dear, Lancelot was some-
thing more ,than a pa@sing sweet- '

I will not forget.’

stubborn stuﬂ‘

<

. 0009900000000 0000000

Druggists /and Dealers.
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DIAMON
~ DYES

'EASY TO USE, BRIGHTEST AND BEST, ©

ASK FOR: THE “DIAMORND.”
o

FOR ©
. PERFECT
HOME
DYEING.

1000000000 0000000000

TAKE NO OTHEr

1 606000690000000000000000000000600000¢
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BRISTOL'S -
2 and Pills

| )

Bramnt and unfailing in their effects; they clear

the head, revive the spiritg, set the Liver acting,

vomove Bile, and restoro Appetite’ and Yigor.
!

gﬁmmw

Ask your druggist for BRISTOL’S
\ REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES

and your bread, biscuits, cake

and pastry will be.all that [

any good cook could desire.
Beaver Flour combines the
unutriment of Manitoba Spring
W heat with the whitenessand
flavor of Ontario Fall Wheat.
That’s why it makes MORE
hgad, and BETTER bread,

thanany other flour.

Milled in a medel mill
Jor model Canadian
Bousewives,

| At Your Grocer's,

J

THE WORLD OUVER

‘Thousands of Mothers
are using

DR, GODERRE’S
INFANTS" SYRUP

For Children’s Ailments, you cannot but
admit the fact that this preparation
is one of merit and is all what is
claimed for it. It is safe, pleasant
and soothing for children teething,
and a prompt checker of bowel and
stomach troubles,

Physicians and Professional
nurses recommend it,

In purchasing, see that Dr. Co-
derse’s signature and portrait is on
every wrapper, Beware of the many
SYRUPS put up in a similar form and
made to look like Dr. Coderre’s,

Price, 25cts. per boltle, or by mail
on receipl of price.

Sole proprictors, THE WINGATR CHRMI-
cAL Co. Limited, Montreal, Canada:

STANTON'S PAIN RELIEF,

AFAMILY REMEDY FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL URE

. exact weight every time.

1
|

Disinfecting
Effective, Safe, Economical,

Having installed an up-to date
Formaldehyde Generator, which isa
o =fect Germicide

Iom now prepared to disinfect dwellings,
»ublic Buildings, cffices, stores, etc,, etc., guar-
wieeing their jurification if infected with the
1oxa of duy contagious direase, withoul injury
. any wcveu fabrics, ornaments or furniture.

All wotk dore urder the supervision of any
medical nract’oner, or according to the regula
tions of the Board of Health.

G-D.WWRIGHT,

General Director, and Embalmer,
Office Phone 213b, residence Phoue 6o,

FIRE INSURANCE

For 1ates in the P. E. Islar d Mntual Fiie [n-
surance Compsnies on Harm Buildings Churches
Halls, 8chool Hounses, Cheese Mactories, Wiud
Mills, Btores &c. Arply to
A C D.BHII,

Cherlctietown

53¢ wed sat

= ' SHORT WEIGHT
no matier how little at a time, emounts

{0 a whole lot on a year's buying.
Weight is a matter that we walch very
carefully. We want to give you the
But if there
is any error it has got to be in yow

fayor.
OUR GROCERY
reputation is too good to have it
spoiled by short jmeasure. Children
get just as corrCft weight as  growe
people, too—here, ¢

JOHN CONNOLLY & Co

Qucen Street. Ch'town.

PSYCHINE STRENGTHENED
‘MY WHOLE SYSTEM

PSYCHINE is pronounced SI.KEEN

n nho;r?‘dvmhnnd i.niimm T‘ "“z. Dr. '.w abor-saving
ro| N n nboral W
ma':.c ability to purchuse raw :godm;‘u m::und.. PIY(‘."KHFE. sold for yoars

For sale by ali Drugglsts, For
(79 King Strect West, Toronto,
tacilities, and 1
G $1.50 per botsl

an,

\
Pure Blood in your veins
now will save you much in
purse and person before the
winter is over. PSYCHINE
makes rich red blood, keeps
people well and at their best.

“To-day I am enjoying good
health, solely through the usc of
Psychine. When 1 began using
Psychine, I was suffering with &
heavy cold in the bronehial tubes,
and a cough which seemed to rack
me to pleces, The doctors’ medicine
gave me no relief, and I began to
dread consvmption working on e.
With the second dose, Psychine
benefited me  and gave n!w{
strength, Psychine toned up mY
whole system, and quickly stopped
the cough. T heartily recommend
Psychine to persons run-down, in
need of a tonie, or suffering with
coughs, colds, or ¢a . I bless
the day I tried Psychine,”—Allan
Connor, Prinyer, Ont,

T

m, Limited

NOW,SOLD AT $1.00 PER BOTTLE




