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oo i - we oseMeaemeed eae oeMae See eaee een mt : ee SeeekeCeHRAAAR ARKRSBbaia Se se eke WeSeeeS nnseeferent egbeerefwe - tp e pale brandy, ha
"RK? KK$636 SKRR*KA rT iKKKKK“vet it to Lamotte who areined it off eagerly.
i HK eee heal thyself,’’ quoted

ymond Vandyck, wetching the patient
* he Diamond ( oterie* with someinterest. ‘‘Why don’t you do =_ a4 *K your owndosing, Lamotte?’
7 «| ‘*I’m shaky,’’ replied Lamotte, iifting
x By LAWRENCE iM. LYNCH K an unsteady hand. ‘‘And then we are
x xs“ | advised to have faith in our physician. I

(E. M. Van Deventer) Mw should swallow my own mixture with
¥ ee : MK fear and trembling.”’
Me Author of “A Woman's Crimz,” “John Arthur’s Ward,” “The Lost “*K ‘‘And pour it down your neighbor's* Witness,” “A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,” K eeea satisfaction,’’ interpo-

‘“ seh Ci4de 2” i ated Doctor Heath.
¥ Against Odds,” Etc., Etc. *K ‘Precisely, just as you pour this stuff :YORIRRRERIRRKRKRRMURMRUK down mine. Thanks, Heath,’’ handing
* back the glass. ‘‘Now then, weareall
SESERSEFSRRRRIERERIEESSESESE friends here, and you two know what I WIOLESALE TIND RUOTAIL

Wish to learn. Heath,’’ shading his eyes
j (Continued) with his hand as he reclined on the
. Settee. ‘‘I came back, from a_ two day’s ‘

; gran glanced at her from unacr nis news, 10King as mice uke a putea over tramp about the country in search of &(> "ES CA 5 @s j i ': ; long lashes, and seemed to hesitate. He] or a despairing swain, as possible, Miss Wardour’s robbers, or traces of A adpew that Constance, in what he had Presently the office door opened to |them, this” morning. Let that pass. I

or termed her ‘‘imperative admit a tall, fair-haired, blue-eyed young called at Wardour Placefirst of all, have
" was a difficult element to contend man, of aristocratic bearing and hand- just come from there in fact—and Con-

with. But he was not quite prepared to some countenance, but looking extremely Stance tells mee.’
grulge just the precise thoughts that haggard and heavy cyed. (To be Vontinued. ) 1

were in his mind. Doctor Heath turned his head lazily at an
“Con.,”” he said, eee‘do you think, the sound of the opening door, but see- 7) eeekeee
my sister came back very penitent, or ing who his visitor was, he laid his pipe gerens oneiee
on miserable, that my father would| aside and arose with kindly alacrity. er Th oes Paterna h le Jie her home?” **Come along, Ray, old fellow,’’ he said See oeSeenaeraae-eo XT y . >rase’t know, Kvas.’ cheerily, “why you look asif the witches £9Fthe Passage ofshipsiteofftheeast W, A. Weeks & Co bought from Assignees of Estate of
“Well, that’s attother of the things had made your bed.”’ and Cape Finteten = Spain ’ J B G & C \ h t N Q t b |

brought me to you. I was over- ‘It’s about tle way I feel, too,’’ said . * S i ;

Sained with misery, and my head was the new comer, dropping wearily into , ice Ms ae re : — ’ aes out ha i
fas. I was wild to wreak vengeance the easy clair pushed toward him. Corsican women are models of queenly cost rice

no that man, and filled with dread at ‘Heath, you are a good fellow, and I 87a, and the reason is plain. They have P
the thought that Sybil might come back

acd meet with no welcome. I believe she

gilcome. I know that man would not
piss the triumph of bringing her back

TH gnong us. Now, Con., my father thinks

@ jou infallible, and you can do anything

with Frank. I want you to see them, and

pake them take Sybil horne, when she

ames. Yes, and John Burrill, too, if she

will have his.”’
“Why, Evan!’
“Then, he went on, breathlessly, ‘‘the

world must have a reason for this mar-
riage; for, not the greatest fool in W—
will believe that Sybil freely chose that

villain. Do you pave the way for Sybil’s

return; I w ill find a reason for the mar-
flage—a bone to throw to the dogs. For,
[tell you, Con.,, the true reason will
never be told.”
Thinking of Sybil’s letter, Constance

could but agree with him in this; and

that letter, too, had caused her to think
that Sybil had expected, or hoped, or
feared, a return to W—; which, she could
only guess.
“You will furnish a reason, Evan?

You are mystifying me.’’
“Never mind that.

worthless—black sheep—sot; I will find
areason, I tell you; one that will not be
questioned, and that will spare Sybil.’’
“And what then?’’
“Then, aided by you, Sybil can come

hack to us. Aided by my new strong
resolve, I will receive that Burrill—it
-marly chokes me to speak his name—just
as Sybil shall«lictate; and then, aided by

the old man’s money, we may be able to
bay him off and get him out of the coun-
try.””

“Why, Evan Lamotte,”’ cried Con-
| flance, with a burst of hopefulness, ‘‘you
have actually evolved a practical scheme.
i begin to feel less hopeless.”’
“Oh, I have a brain or twoleft, when

afirm hand like yours, shakes me up,
sts me straight, and gets me in running

order. Will you help, Con. ?’’
“Will lhelp! Sybil Lamotte, if she

comes back, will be warmly welcomed by
me, and by all W—, if I can bring it
about.’’
He sprang to his feet and seized her

hands. ‘“‘Thank you, Conny,’’ he cried;
“my heart is lightened now; I can ‘bide

 
 

 my time,’ as the novels say. Only do

your part, Con.’’
“Trust me for that. Now come to

luncheon, Evan.”’
He dropped her hands,

tway abruptly.

“I won't! Ican’t,’’ he said, almost
grafiily. ‘‘Go in, Con., and be prepared
welcome Sybil tack; and I,”’ he added,

moving away, and turning a wicked look

and turned

ver his shoulder, ‘‘will be prepared to
Welcome Burrill; a low, ironical laugh

followéd these words, «nd Evan La-
motte leaped the low gurden palings, and
Went back as h» by the river
Way.
“What can that st range

themeht Constance, gazing
“he makes me nervous, and
Reasonable after his fashion. Poor Evan,
he is indeed unfortunate; here he has
ten breaking his heart over Sybil, and
before night he may be singing in some
oon, ina state ef mad intoxication.
Altogether, they are a very uncomfort-
able paii to entertain in one half day,
rank aed Evan Lamotte.”’

had come,

boy mean,’’
after him;
yet he was 

o CHAPTER XI.

Dector Clifford Heath sat alone in his
Office at half-past eleven o'clock. His

Tse, “‘all saddled and bridled,’’ stood
low in the street, awaiting him. On a

want stand, near the door, lay his hat,
ing whip, gloves. On the desk beside

im, lay » small pyramid of letters and

Papers, and these he was opening, and
*“anning in a ‘careless, leisure ly fashion,
Meh his chair tilted back, his heels on

his entire person vea I very much at

Over one letter he seemed to ponder,
lowing great clouds of smoke fromthe

the while.

Pipe aside, lowered his feet,
about in his chair, drew pen, ink, and
Paper before him on the desk. and began
© write rapidly only a few lines, and the
tter was done, and signed, and sealed,

With grim satisfaction; then he gathered
"P his scattered missives, and locked
them away carefully.
“I won't go back,’’ he muttered, pick-
_-Sage pipe once more. I wouldn't go
ta “te a kingdom; I wen’t be put to
it yY & Woman, and that is just what
Would amount to, I’}] see the play

Played out. and I'll stay in W—.’

Again the smoke puffed out from the

Finally, he

wheeled

 me\ pipe: again the heels were elevated,
Dp.”ai seme pupers toward him,
‘cath began to absorb the latest

I, Evan Lamotte, .

 

a
e

e
e
e

 

—
a

e
m
o

+
a
e
e
e
e

‘eret depths of a huge ‘black Dutch pipe|
}

laid letter and |
| attacks.’’
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can’t blame you for thinking mea cad.
Don’t stop your smoke.”’
‘*Why as to that,’’ replied the doctor,

easily, and taking a long pull at his
pipe, ‘‘we are all cads, more or less, in
certain emergencies, and yours was an

unusually severe blow. Weall have to
take them in some shape or other, at
one time, or another; these soft hands hit
hard, but—it’s the penalty we pay for
being sons of Adam. Although nowthat
I come to think of it, I can’t recall that
I ever insisted upon being a son af
Adam.”’
“Why !"’ said Raymond Vandyck, open-

ing his eyes in languid surprise, ‘‘you
as if you had received one of those

hard hits.’’
‘So I have, my boy; so I have,’’ he

replied debonairly. ‘‘If I were a woman
I would get out a fresh handkerehief and

tell you all about it. Beiwg a man I—
smoke.’’
Young Vandyck sighed heavily, and

picked up a newspaper, running his eye
listlessly over the columns. Here was
another upon whom the flight of Sybil
Lamotte had fallen a heavy blow. He
had loved Sybil since they were a boy
and girl, and lately for a few short
months they had been betrothed, then
Sybil had asked to be released, and in
such a mannerthat it left him no room
for remonstrance. The engagement had
been broken, but the young man had
not quite abandoned hope.
Now, however, hope had deserted him.

Sybil was lost to him utterly, and hear-
ing the news of her flight he had rushed
into Doctor Heath's presence a temporary
madman. He could not have found a
wiser or mure sympathetic friend and
adviser, and he fully realized this fact.
The doctor’s patience, delicacy and dis-

cretion had screened him from the prying
eyes and prating tongues of the curious
ones, who were anxious to probe his
wounds, and see how ‘‘Vandyck would
take it,’’ and had made himhis firm
friend for always.
Ever since the advent of Doctor Heath,

Vandyck had been one of his warmest
admirers, and this admiration had now
ripened into a sincere and lasting friend-
ship.
‘*You are a good fellow, Heath,’’ said

Vandyck, sucdenly throwing down his
paper. ‘‘I want to tell you that I appre-
ciate such kindness as you did me. I
don’t suppose you would ever gooff
your head like that. I shan’t again.’’

**No, I don’t think you will,’’ responé-
ed the doctor soberly. ‘‘As for going off
my head, Lord bless you, man,it’s in

I might never lose my
We're not made

I should be struck
surly and

the temperament.
head in just that way.
alike, you see. Now
with a dumbdevil, and grow
cynical as time went on, and of all con-
temptible men a cynic is the worst. You
will have your burst of passion, and
carry a tender spot to your grave,but you
can’t squeeze all the sunshine out of
your soul, any more than out of your
Saxon face.”’
Vandyck laughed dismally.
‘It’s hard lines, however,

‘‘But I’m boundto face the music.
—I wish I could understandit.’’

‘*So do all her friends. Ray,
give you a little advice.’’
“Wel,””
‘‘ After a little, go call on Miss War-

dour and talk with her about this affair.
I think she knows as muchas is known,

* he said.

Only

let me

and Iam certain she has not lost her

faith in her friend.’’

‘“Thank you, Heath; I will.’
Just here the office door admitted an-

other visitor in the form of Francis La-

motte.

He, too, looked pale and worn, but he
carried his head erect, if not with some
defiance. ‘‘Do, Heath. Morning, Van-
dyck,’’ he mumbled, flinging himself
upon a settee with scant ceremony.
‘*You will excuse mefrom asking ‘what’s
the news?’

‘‘T should ask what’s the matter?’ re-
torted Clifford Heath, eyeing him closely.
‘Fix me up one of your potions,

Heath,” replied Francis, drawing a hard
breath. ‘I’ve had another of those cursed

Ir. Heath arose and went slowly toward
a cabinet, slowly unlocked it and then
turned and surveyed his patient.

‘* Another attack,’’ he said somewhat
severely, ‘‘the second one in three days,
and not a light one, if I can judge. Let
me tell you, Lamotte, you must not have
a third of these attacks for some time to
come, ’”

‘*I won't,’’ replied Lamotte, with a
nervous laugh. ‘‘This one has dene me
up; I feel weak as a kitten, meek as a
lamb.’
““Humph,’’ this from Doctor Heath,

who proceeded to drop into a druggist::
glass, sundry globules of dark tiguie.
which he onalified yviéth cther giobuiles  

a curious custom of carrying burdens,

waterpots, etc., on their heads.

 

The prison population of India, large as
it is, is only 38 per 100,000 inhabitants, or
less than half the proportion that prevails
iw Great Britain.

. oe .

 

The Curse of Officeholding.

In every town there are broad shoul-
dered, stalwart men leading idle lives
aud complaining that they can get noth-
ing todo. Their ruin dates back from
a little federal office, which unfitted
them for useful work. They lost their
piaces and will stand aroundfor the re-
mainder cf their lives, living on their
friends and waiting for an appointment,
Atlanta Sun.

~

 

It 1's stated that since trees have been
extensively Planted in southern California
therainfall of the region has become much
more uniform and favorable to agriculture,
But there are other parts of the state in
which the sawmills are wiping eut the
forests.

Chicago's inlet tunnel has a capacity of
12,000,000 gnlions a day.

 

 

EPPS'SCOCOA
ENGLISH

BREAKFAST COCOA
Possesses the following

Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITYin QUALITY.
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING

to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.

in Quarter-Pound Tins and Packets only.

Eugland.

not kept notes of

was effected, and in the few that

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,

*#*** These two
cases led me to pre-

\fscribe Tutti-Fratti
\;Gum chewing in a
\\number of cases of
lAtonic Dyspepsia
that came under

these cases, but in

did not progress to a complete re-

 

  
  

 

@Homeopathic Chemists, London,

my care. I have

nearly all a cure

covery the benefit from the pro-
cedure was marked.

CYRUS EDSON,M.D.,
Health Commissioner of New
York City, and President ofthe
Roard of Pharmacy of New
York City and County.

See that the trade mark name

TUTTI!
FRUTTI

is on each 5c, package.
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THIS IS THE LABELS*
That proves vou’ve bought =
the best thread sold ia S
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CLAPPERTON’S &
THREAD se

is strong, even, and does not snart.

It is sold at same price as other

 

kinds that do not give as OF
much satisfaction. 5eS)
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Twelve Thousind Four Hundred and Eighty-six Dollars worth of Bankrupt Dry
Goods, comprising a general and high class stock of dry Goods, Black and Colored Silks,
Ctoths, Hosiery, Curtains, W> ndow Shados, Carpets, Ladies’ andGents’ Underwear, Collars,
Shirts and Neckties, Braces, Waterproofs, Ladies’ and Gents’ Kid and Fabrick Gloves, Staple
Goods, Hats and Caps, Sunshedes, etc; etc, etc. Bought at close on 50c on the dollar, paid
for with Spot Cash. and must be sold low.

IMMENSE

Barat Si
NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’
$958.00 dollars worth

Cankrupt Silks, Black

and Colored.

BI ck Drese Pean de Sois$1.30 for 95e,
$180 quality for $1.25. $250 quality
for $1.70 per yard.

BLACK DRESS BENGALINESILK,
$1.30 quality for 90c. $2.10 heavy for
$145. $1.65 for 1.10.
BLACK SATINSat 49c, 75¢ and &3e,

Gass & Co., price 75c, $1.10 and $1.45.
BLACK SURAHSat 49c, 65¢, and 70c.

regular 68¢ to 1.25 per yard, and Surahs
Chinas fancy pungee blouse trimming
silks, ete., ete.,

Plain and Faney Silk Velvets and
Velveteens.

BANKRUPT.
Dress Goods.

$1,165.00.—nieven bundred and sixty-
five dollars worth of plain and fancy dress
goods. Black and colored Cashmeres,
Serges—marked at about 33) to 50 per
cent discount.

3 ANKRUPT.
Ladies, Gents and.

Children’s Fabric &

Kid Gloves. |
French’ Kid Buttoned and Lacirg—

Black and Colored.
Bes: 7 hook $1.35 quality for 95c
Best5 * 1.26 06C* ee The
Mixed Lot, 60¢ to $1.00 for 50c

Black and Colored Silk and Lisle and
Eveuing Gloves at all prices,
Gents Kid Gloves $1.00 to $1.25 for 80¢

; BANKRUPT.
Siik, Lisle, Cashmere

Cotton Hosiery.
Ladies Fine{Black Silk Spun Hoe’

£1.35 quality for 90c, $1.25 for 85c, $2.25
for $1.65.

Black Lisle Thread, 45c¢ for 38c.
Laties Cashmere Hose, plain ribbed

and fancy, Gass & Co’s price 46e to 65c
per pair, out Bankrupt price 29¢ to 48c,

Cotton Hoseat all price.
Children’s Hose at all prices.

BANKRUPT.
Real Black Silk and Black Syanish

Lace~. Elegant Quality. Finest quality
ever imported to Charlottetown.
LOUTACHE, MALTESE.—$3 60 for

$1.95 per vard. $1.95 for $1.15 per vard,  $1.50 for 95e. In narrow widths— $1.10

or 65c; 85c for 58c., etc., etc.

M MENSE

barat St
NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’
Bankrupt House Furnishings
638 Window Shades—2x6

Complete with Spring Rollers.

 

300 WINDOW SHADESat - 19¢.
180 do at - 35c,
650. (assorted) 65c. for - 4c,
108 pretty Dado, 72 for - 49%.

 

BANKRUPT |
Lace & Silk Curtains

ECRU AND WAITE

About 200 pairs, Gass & Co., price 55c.
up up to €1350. Marked Bankrupt,
price from 29c. per pair to $8.75, or about
40 p. c. off regular price. 7

—
—
—
—
~
,

 Bankrupt
- Curtains:

48} yards best Brusselx, $1.35 for  85c.!
14 do Bordering to match, $1.30 80c. }
433; do Second QualitygBrussele, nvovides of

oonsunoccasooon ectilie sccoccessceewees Sor O8e.;
723 do Tapestry, 75c. for ive
_3 rolls of Hemp Stair Carpet.
56 yards Cocoa Matting, 75c. for oe

Suitable tor Church or Hall, and odds and :
ends of Carpets.

Mat Fringe, 14e. for 8>., and 24c. for 16c.
per yard; Curtain Tassels, Mantle

Drapery, etc., etc.

Bankrupt Corsets, —
Tremerdous Stock,

5 Large Cases.

 

Standard and Best Makes. |

Gase & Co, price 35c., Bankrupt 19¢.
do do 55c. do 39c.
do do 65c. do 45c.
do do 95c. do 69c.

A cot of odds in D. & A. makes, etc., etc.

LADIES & CHILDREN'S
Bankrupt Underwear.

ABOUT ¢400 WORTH.

White Skirts, Night Gowns; Chemises, |
Drawers, Corset Covers, ete., etc.

Plain and Trimmed with Vest, Lace
and embroidery.

Ladies’ Bankrupt Wrappers
About 60 Ladies’ Print Cotton Wrappers|
from $1.10 to $3.25 Bankrupt price
T5c. to $2.30,

BANKRUPT |
Black Lack and Fancy

Colored Flouncings

Gase & Co.. price 9fe. to $4.20 per yard. ;
Bankrupt Clearing Price 65c. to $2.25.

 
‘Ladies

IMMENSE
BANKRUPT STOCK

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’
Gentlemeui's Bankrupt Col-

umn, Geots’ Summer
Daderwear.

Cotton Balbrigan and Natural Wool,
About 50 doz. Linders and Drawers in all
sizes from 24c to 95c. Gass & Co's
former price 35c¢ to $1.35.

BANKRUPT.
Bicycle Sweaters.

MEN’S AND BOYS’, FINE QU ALITY
Gass & Co’s price $1.05 to $3.20 Weeks
& Co’s Bankrupt Price 68¢ to $2.15.

BANKRUPT

 

 

| Braces, Collars, Ties
LINEN COLLARS.—3and4 ply linen

good shapes, all sizes at fe, 9c. lle, and
15e, sold by Gass & Co. at from 12e¢ to
25c.
CUFFS .—18c, 19c, 22c, regular 25c to

35c¢, plain and link.
NECKTIES-—Abont 100 doz. at about

; to 40 per cent. discount.

( BANKRUPT
 

TWEED AND CLOTH
3 Cases in Factory. Canadian and Scotch

Tweed-, Black Woreteds, etc. marked
at about 40p. c. below selling price.

BANKRUPT
Waterproofs.

Nearly 100—All Good Stock.
$3.60 for $2.45 ; $5.00 for $3.25.

$3.00 for $1.95 ; $2.60 for $1.75.

| And higher priced goods at from 25 te
50 p.c. off Cass & Co’s. price.

BANKRUPT

Goods in Mantle Room.
Last Year’e Styles,

The priee’to clear no object.

BANKRUPT,

‘Embroideries and Insertions.
2 hc.648 yards Embroidery at Gass &

 Co’e. price 5c.
963 yards do., 7 for 41¢
1623 yards Gass &"te lle. quality

for7ic. Odd p'eces up to 33:. for 18c. —
All over Embroideries, Tuckings: ete.
 

And about $2.000 worth of Bankrupt Staples, and aibg

 

‘lotof
other goods generally foundin a first-class stock.

W. A. WHES & CO.
   


