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D & A Corsets
Wiy ol

They are fashioned onliving

models, not on statues or theonies,
and the result is they fit

with Ease and Comfert,

Tuey Wear WELL
LaAsT WeELL

AND SELL AT PorurLar Priczs,
(a)

| Have Just Gompleted

My Wew Oyster Plarce.

Call and see the brilliant dieplay of
beautiful oysters on and cff the ehell.

‘)'.H‘U_\‘!-“l(r king i# stapdieg in the
window. Bee him, andthen you will eat
Ovysters,

John P. Joy,

VICTORIA CAFE

(Great (hu]"_;q' Street. . .

Wedding
Rings

Our assortment of Golden
very complete in raage ot price and quajiy
and we invite our friends in 104D ggud
country to inspect them .

Our prices ar> hberal and we are sure
that you will be pleased avith the style and

finish of the goods.
G. H. HUTCHESON

Queen St. Jewelery Store,

Bands, i

ZXCURSIONS

TO ~ BOSTON.

e e

%K 11.00—%
PLANT LINE.

Excursion Tickets will be issued by
Plavt iine of Steamships, 1rom Sept 20th
to October 20, Charlottetown to Boston
&nd return, good to return by any steamer
Within 30 days fromn date of issue.

RATES - Charlottetown to Boston and

Teturp i{ 1.00.
W, W.CLARK, Agent.
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TAKEN BT SURPRISE.

OR some
; Gruncher,

Years I, Bedeli

nave conse
crated my poor t vents to
the gunidance and educa
tion of
questions of art and liter
ature. To do this effec
tively I have labored-—at

public taste in

the cost of some personal
o incomvenienc racquire
| a critical style of light

and playful badina
My lash has ever been
wreat 1 in ribbons of
rare textureand daintiest
hues ;: 1 thrown
cold water in abundance
over the nascent flames of yvoung

have

umbition,

but such water was svstematically tinctured
with attar of roses, And in timethe articles
\ppearing im various periodicals above the
signature of “Vitriol” became, I may ac
knowledge without false modesty, so many
literary evernts of the f .,'v:'ilvlv'_ ,\.'
first my identify with the lively but terrible
“Vitriol” wa kept a1 found secret, but

some means which 1 do net
er, it leaked out, and I
me a social as \\"H as a

Physically I have been
presence which, though
not of unusual height and somewhat inclin
ed to central expansion, produces, I find, an
invariably imposing effect, especially with

mbers 1 ional and impres

sl
sequentiy 1 was not
surprised-even at the really extraordinary
sensation I ln-[mul upon my frst intro-
duction 'to a very charming young lady,
Miss Irie Waverley, as soon as my nom de
guerre was (I forgot-just now by whom) in-
cidentally alluded to. However, as it turn-
ed out,she had another and deeper reason
for emotion ; it seemed she had been en-
gaged ®o a young poet whose verses, to her
untaught and girlish judgment, seemed in-

gradually, by
t present remer

vely bec

immedl
literary celebrity.

endowed with a

nbers of t

1 more en
sionable sex. Con

| spired by draughts of the true Helicon and

whose rhythmical raptures had stirred her

{ maiden heart to its depths.

Well, that young poet’s latest volume of
verse -came under my notice for review,
and im my customary light hearted fashion
I held it up to general derision for a column
or two and then dismissed it, with an in-
eflacenble epigrammatic kick, to spin for-
imately) down the stinging
groawes of criticism.

Miss Waverlev, i
to osrrect her own views by the opinions of
others, and was, moreover, exceptionally
sensitive to any association of ridicule with
the ebjects of her attachment—
onee despatched a dog she fendly loved to
the lethal chamber at Battersea merely be-
cause all the hair had come off the poor
animal’s tail ! My trenchant sarcasms had
depoetized her lover in a similar fashion ;
their livid lichtning had rewealed the bald-
ness, the glaring absurdity, of the very
stamzas which once had filled her eyes with
delicious tears ; he was dismissed, and soon
disappeared altogether from the circle which
I had (in perfect innocence) rendered im-
possible to him.

Notwithstanding this, Miss Waverley’s
first sentiments toward me were scarcely,
oddly enough, of unmixed gratitude. I
represented the rod, and a wery commend-
able feeling of propriety made her unwill-
ing to kiss me on a first interview, though,
as ewr intimacy advanced—well, there are

ever appro

happened, was inclined

indeed, she

! subjscts on which I claim the privilege of a

maudy reticence.

I bhasten over, then, the intermediate
stages of antipathy, fear, respect, interest
and adoration. In me she recognized an
intellect natw=-le guperier: teo indifferent

AT Work 1x His

Dr. A. W. CHASE

JABORATORY.

THE CATARRH CLUTCH!

‘Chis Disgusting Malady is at the Throat of
Nine Huwsdred in Every Thousand of
QOur Country's Population,

————
This is Not Hearsay, it is Borne Out by Care-
fully ¢ ompiled Statisties of Diseases Most
Preva'ent—I1is Development is Watched
Carefully, Because it's ~o duare a Fore=
ruaner of that Arch dMoloch of Disease—~

Consumption—if Neglected,

WILL I SUICIDE?

While There's Life and Dr. Chase’s
Catarrh Cwre There's Hope.

I had suffered so many years from
ecatarrh that 1 don’t know that I will
ever get it out of my remembrance.
One day, when I took one of the end-
less prescriptions given me by the
medicnl man to a druggist, I asked
him bluntly, *“ Will this cure me, or
will it not ? Or will it be like the
rest ?* I was nearly desperate, I can
tel]l you. The druggist said :(—*“ No,
nething can cure catarrh. I have it
myself until I often think of suicide. I
take npium usuaMly to sleep it off.” I
took the prescription away unfilled and
went home, thinking of what the drug-
gist had said about suicide, and I was
ntterly disheartened. I have that pre-
sceripticn yet. One day my deliverance
came. A lady told me she had suffered
just as I had, and was nearly insane,
and that a remedy known as Dr.
Chase's Catarrh Cure had actually
cured her. I had read a lot about
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure, but I feit to-
ward it as I did toward other medi-
cines; had no faith. I tried it as a
last resort. I used two boxes of Dr.
Chase's Catarrh Cure, and found it a
compleie cure.

MRS. M. V. ROSE, Holloway, Ont.

Price 25 cents, blower included.
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ind unambitious to gove lilfe to
maginings ; too honest. too

Its ow
devoted
humanity to withhold merited condemnatic
from those of others

One trait in  my character which 1
valued above all others was the caution
with which I habitually avoided all asso

v ridiculous nature, for it was m
de to preserve a demeanor of
y under
we heen

11
unsuiine

circumstances which wou
trying, if not fatal, toan ordinary
son. So we became engaced, and i
y speaking, the advantages of t
ion inclined to my side, I cannot consic
vt 1 was the party most benefited by the
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[t was soon after this hanpy event that
tris entreated from me, as a giit, a photo

wph of myself [ could wo help being
struck by this instance of feminine pa
mony with regard to small disbursements,
8 * the trifiing sum of one shilling

was perfectly open to her to procure an ad
mirable presentment of me at almost any
stationer's; for. in obedience to a widely ex
pressed demand, I had already more than
once undergone the ordeal by camera

But no, she ]i]'«'h‘\\"‘i to desire a portrait
more peculiarly her own—one that
mark the precise epoch of our mutual happi
ness—a caprice which reminded me of the
Salvation Army recruit who was photo
graphed by desire ‘‘before and alter conver-
sion,” and I demurred a little, until Iris
insisted with such captivating pertinacity
that—although my p('x.«mxl
always slightly in excess of my income) had

been further swelled since my engage

,\hwl“ 1

1‘\',!1",’ R

by the innumerable petits soins expected by

an absurd custom from every lover—I gave
way at length.

It was he that my portrait should
form a pendant to one of herself which had
been recently tak a fashionable photo-
grapher, and I promised to see that this
wish should be d. It is possible
that she expected me to resort to some art
ist which
induced me to avoid this it I could. To the
extent of:a guinea (or even thirty shillings)
I could refuse her nothing ; but every one
knows lemanded by a photo-
grapher who is at all in

So, keeping my promise constantly in
mind, I never entered a secluded neighbor-
hood without being on the lookout for some
unpretending photographic studio which
would combine artistic excellence with
moderate charges.

And at last I discovered this photo-
graphic pheenix, whose nest, if I may so term
1t, was in a retired suburb which I do net
care to particularize.  After a brief period
of hesitation I stepped inside, and, on stat-
ing my wish to bhe photographed at once,
was imvited by a very civil vouth with a
slight cast in his eye to walk upstairs,
which I accordingly did.

I mounted flight after flight of stairs, till
I eventually found myself at the top of the
house, in an apartment pervaded by a strong
odor of chemicals, and glazed along the roof
and the whole of one side with panes of a
bluish tint. It was empty at the moment
of my entrance, but after a few minutes the
photegrapher burst impetuously in—a tall
young man with long hair and pale eyes,
whose appearance depoted a nervous and
high strung temperament.

“You will find me,” I told him frankly,
“‘3 little more difficult to satisfy than your
ordinary clientele ; but, on the other hand,
I am peculiarly capable of appreciating real-
ly good work. Now, I was struck at once
by the delicacy of tone, the nice diserimina-
tion of values, the atmosphere, gradation,
feeling and surface of the examples display-
ed in your window.”

He bowed almost to thz ground, but hav-
ing taken careful note of his price, I felt
secure in commending him, even to the
verge ©f extravagaunce; and, besides, does

r desire

en by

¢
gratiine

but there were considerations

what sum

vooue.

not the artistic nature demand the stimulus
of praise to enable it to put forth its full
powenrs ?

He inquired in which style I wished to
be taken, whether full length, half length,
or vignette. ‘‘I will answer you as eonsist-
ly as possible,” I said. “I have been press-
ed, by one whose least preference is a law
to wme, to have a photograph of myself exe-
cuted which shall form a counterpart, or
pendant, as it were, to her own. I have
therefore taken the precaution to bring her
portrait with me for your guidance. You
will obserye it is the work of a firm in my
opinion greatly overrated—Messrs. Lenz,
Kamerer & Co.; and, while you will follow
it in style and the disposition of the acces-
sories, you will, I make no doubt, produce,
if you take ordinary pains, a picture vastly
superior im artistic merit.”

This, as will be perceived, was skilfully
designed to put him on his mettle and
rouse a useful spirit of emulation. He took
the portrait of Iris from my hands and car-
ried it to the light, where he examined it
gravely in silence.

I presume,” he said at length, “that I
need hardly tell you I cannot pledge my-
self to produee a result as pleasing as this
under the cireumstances.”

“That,” I replied, ‘‘rests entirely with
you. If you ewvercome your natural diffi-
dence and do yeurself full justice, I see no
reason why you should not obtain something
even more satisfactory.”

My encouragement almost unmanned
him. He turned abruptly away and blew
his nose violently with a colored silk hand-
kerchief.

“Come, come,” I said, smiling kindly,
“you see I have every confidence in you—
let us begin. I don’t know, by the way,”

1 added, with a sudden afterthought,
“‘whether in your leisure moments you

take any interest in contemporary litera-
ture ?”

«]—I have done so in my time,” he ad-
mitted; “not very lately.”

“Then,” I continued, watching his coun-
temance with secret amusement for the
epasm I find this announcement invariably
produces upon persons of any uhlg:tt}ul),
‘it may possibly call up some associations
in your mind if I tell you that I am perhaps
better known by my self-conferred sobriquet
of ‘Vitriol.””

Evidently I had to do with a man of
some intelligence—I obtained an even more
electrical effect than usual. “‘Vitriol !” he
cried,, “not surely Vitriol, the great
eritic ¥’

“The same,” I said carelessly. I thought
I had better mention it.”

*“You did well,” he rejoined, *‘very well !
Pardon my emotion—may I wring that
hand 7

It is not my practice to shake hands
with a photographer, but I was touched
and gratified by his boyish enthusiasm, and
he seemed a gentlemanly voung fellow too,
so I made an exception in his favor; and he
did wring my hand—hard.

‘>0 you are Vitriol ?” he repeated in a

+ind of a daze, “‘aud vou have sought me ! dyon law&w4wks
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BARGAI

——

purche sed at auction in Montrea
original cost.  Soock consists of

Clothing, Suits,”0dd Coats, Men’s Reefars and Overcoats, Childrens Reefers and Over.
coats,” Men’s Kainproof Coats, Shirts, Hose, Cips. Tweeds and Worsteds, Panting:, Kid

FOR THE

i " . 4 £ i N PR o
Cloaking. Plain and Fancy Patterns, Hese, WoolsShawls, assorted trimmings, Hair Clo ' h fe
Ny T g n Y Y -~ ™ Awr . b I ¢
Skirts, Wool Mitts, Fur Collirs, Hcods, Table Covers, Napkins, Flannel, Towels, Purse:.

Ul(;\'u\', &e.

Everyone knows about our last cheap sale,

Bargains for ail,

L.

BARGAIN CORNER.

out—me, of all' péople in the world—to
have the henor of taking your photo-
graph 1”7

“That is so,” I said, “but pardon me if I
warn you that you must not allow your !
head to be turned by what is, in truth, due
to the merest accident.”

““But what an accident !” he cried; “‘after
what I have learned I really could not
think of making any charge for this privi-
lege !”

That was a creditable and not unnatnral
impulse, and I did not check it. ““You shall
take me as often as you please,” I said *‘and
for nothing.”

““And may L,” he said a little timidly—
““would you give me permission to exhibit
the results ?”

“If I followed my own inclinations,” I re-
Eliml, “I should answer ‘certainly not.’

ut porhaps I have no right to deprive you
of the advertisement, and still less to with-
hold my unworthy features from publie
comment, I may,for private reasons,”] add-
ed, thinking of Iris, ““find it advisable to
make some show of displeasure, but you
need not fear my taking any proceedings to
restrain you.”

“We struggling photographers must be
so careful,” he sighed. ‘‘Suppose the case
of your lamented demise—it would be a
protection if I had some written authority
under your hand to show your legal repre-
weptatives ”
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(To be Continued.)

SAVE THE HMOTHERS

Dodd's Kidney Pills Their Only
Safety in Female Diseases.

You have seen a flower nipped by
frost, fade and die in the flush of its
beauty. That is how women die when
attacked by any of the diseases peculiar
to their sex.

Woman’s burdens are woefully
heavy. Her sufferings are agomzing.

Her patience is grand. Disease preys
upon her.  The light dies out of her
eyes, her steps become slow and
dragging; she loses flesh; grows
sallow, listless, droops like a flower.
Then she dies. Her family is left to
the cold mercy of the world.

“ Mother's dead ! ” What a piteous
phrase. What sufferings have been
endured before it was used. Why
should mothers, wives, sisters suffer
so? They need not. Dodd’s Kidney
Pills will quickly and thoroughly cure
all cases of Female Weakness. They
never fail. They give health, strength,

purage : a new lease of life.

A CHANGE TO BUY
SHINGLES CHEAP

We are now landing from Schooner “Mag-
gie Smith” a cousignment of 400 M Cedar
Shingles, consisting of Extra’s Clears,
20d Clears, Clear Whites, X No. 1’s, No. 1’s
and Dimension.

The corsignor wants the money and has
ordered us to sell at once.

We will for the next ten days give any=
one that may favor us with a call, the
benefit of this lot, at prices that cannot be
equalled.

Also—27 M, 1 inch pine boards—good

uality,
" POOLE & LEWIS,

—

Poole’s Wharf
P.S.—All other kinds of lumber kept
constantly  hand.
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The universal favorite and leading

Whiskey of the day is

a blend of rare old Scotch, Known all over the world for its purity.

B&E"Ack your wine merchant for Glenleith.

SoLe Prorrierors : Robertson, Sanderson & Co.,
Leith Scotland.

Established 1846, - Capitaljpaid up, £350,000.
For sale by all leadine Wine and Spirit Dealers.

S. B. Towxsexp & Co MONTREAL, AGENTS FOR CANADA
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N GORN

We will have open to-day Wednesday, a $4000.00 stock of dry goods
This stock is new, fresh, and will be sold at one hat the

B

LADIES

This one will be away ahead of it.

Come and inspect it.

Ltd.,
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Arrival of
Boots & Shoes

A portion ot our purchase of the “Commonwealth Shoe Co"

Stock has arrived—

To-morrow Thursday we will be ready vo show you the
gocds—and would say that a better chance to buy

Mens, Womens and
Childrens Boots & Shoss

a low prices has not occured for some time and all in want of
good quality our stock of Boots and Shoes should take

advantage of it.
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J.B.McDonald & CO.

|




