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aod meet with no welcome. I belleve she
will come. I know that man would not
miss the triumph of bringing her back
gnong us. Now, Con., my father thinks
gou infallible, and you can do anything

with Frank. T want you to see them, and
make them take Sybil horme, when she
wmes. Yes, and John Burrill, too, if she
will have him."

“Why, Evan!

“Then, he went on, breathlessly, ‘‘the
world must have a reason for this mar-
risge; for, not the greatest fool in W—
will believe that Sybil freely chose that
yillain. Do you pave the way for Sybil's
pturn; I will find a reason for the mar-
fiage—a bone to throw to the dogs. For,
Itell you, Con.,, the true reason will
pever be told.”

Thinking of Sybil's letter,
eould 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. I, Evan Lamotte,
worthless—black sheep—sot; 1 will find
areason, I tell you; one that will not be
questioned, and that will spare Sybil.”

“And what then?'’

“Then, aided by you,
back to us.
rsolve, 1 will receive that Burrill—it
(nearly chokes 1ae to speak his name—just
s Sybil shall«dictate; 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-
| stance, with a burst of hopefulness, ‘‘you
have actually evolved a practical scheme.
i begin to feel less hopeless.”

“Oh, I have a brain or two left, when
afirm hand like yours, shakes me up,
#ts me straight, and gets me in running
order. ' Will you help, Con.?”’

“Will T help! Sybil Lamotte, if she
tomes hack, 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.
lineheon, Evan.”

He dropped her hands,
tway abruptly,

“I won't! Ican't,” he said, almost
gufily. “‘Go in, Con., and be prepared
0 weleome Sybil Fack; and I,”’ he added,
moving away, and turning a wicked look
over his shoulder, “‘will be prepared to
welecome Burrill; a low, ironical laugh
followdd thes> words, snd Evan La-
motte leaped the low garden palings, and
went back as h» had come, by the river
way.

“What can that strange boy mean,’’
thought Constance, gazing after him;
‘he makes me nervous, and vet he was
Fasonable after his fashion. Poor Evan,
be is indeed unfortunate; here he has
bern breaking his heart over Syhil, and

“‘nw night he may be singing in some
Moon, in a state of mad intoxication.
Altogether, they are & very uncomfort-
""’!" Paii to entertain in one half day,
Frank aed Evan Lamotte.”’

Constance

Now come to

and turned

‘ CHAPTER XI.

Doctor Clifford Heath sat alone in his
office at half-past eleven o'clock. His
horse, ““all saddled and bridled,’”” stood

low in the street, awaiting him. On a
Small stand, near the door, lay his hat,
Mding whip, gloves. On the desk beside
Im, lay a small pyramid of letters and
bapers, and these he was opening, and
Manning in a caveless, leisurely fashion,
With his chair tilted back, his heels on
fi'!:l» his entire person very much at

Over one letter he seemed to ponder,
k)wing great clouds of smoke from the

the while. Finally, he
Pipe aside, lowered his feet, wheeled
about in his chair, drew pen, ink, and
Paper before him on the desk, and began
0 write rapidly only a few lines, and the

ffvr was done, and signed, and sealed,
"'“h grim satisfaction; then he gathered
P his scattered missives, and locked
tem away care fully.

A “'Hl_l't #o back,”” he muttered, pick-
Pow“rp his pjpo once more. I wouldn't go
~ or a Kingdom: I wen't be put to
;)ut by & woman, and that is just what

Would amount to, I'Jl1 see the play
Payed out, and 'l stay in W’ i
)‘:}.ﬁ“m rl.u' smoke puffed out from the
n;;(i r-dl :x ¢: again the heels were elevated,
D -p‘l."u‘:lln',r some papers toward him,

- Heath to absorb the latest
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can’'t blame you for thinking me a 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 emergeneies, and yours was an
unusually severe blow. We zll 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
b2ing sons of Adam. Although now that
I come to think of it, I can’t recall that
I ever insisted upon being a son of
Adam."”

“Why!"" said Raymond Vandyck, open-
ing his eyes in languid surprise, ‘‘youn

I talk 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 handkerchief 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 manner that 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 him his 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, suddenly 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 go off
your head like that. I shan’t again.”

““No, I don’t think you will,”’ respond-
ed the doctor soberly. ‘‘As for going off
my head, Lord bless you, man, it's in
the temperament. I might never lose my
head in just that way. We're not made
alike, you see. Now I should be struck
with a dumb devil, and grow surly and

cynical as time went on, and of all con-
temptible men a cynie 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
yvour soul, any more than out of your
Saxon face.”

Vandyck laughed dismally.

“It’'s hard lines, however,”’ he said.
“But I'm bound to face the music. Only
—I wish I could understand it.”’

“So do all her friends. Ray,
give vou a liggle advice.”’

“Well,”’

“ After & little, go call on Miss War-
dour and talk with her about this affair.
I think she knows as much as is known,
and I am 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 me from asking ‘what’s
the news? "’

“I should ask what’s the matter?'’ re-
vorted Clifford Heath, eyeing him closely.

“KFix me up one of your potions,
Heath,” replied Francis, drawing a hard
breath. ““I've had another of those cursed
attacks.”

Dr. 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 Kkitten, meek as a
lkmb.”

“Humph,” this from Doctor Heath,
who proceeded to drop into a druggist's
sundry globules of dark tiguic.
which he eualified c«tlher wsiobnles
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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 prevalls
ip Great Britain.

~ . - -

TLe Curse or Officeholding.

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

-

It 1s stated that since trees have been
extensively rlanted in southern California
the mainfall of the region has become much
more uni‘orm and favorable to agriculture,
But there are other parts of the state In
which the sawmlills are wiping eut the
forests.

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

EPPS'S GOGOA
ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAV(QR.

SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
In Quarter-Pound Tins and Packets only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
.xomcopatmc Chemists, London,

Eugland.
was effected, and in the few that
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HHgediet y 1l{Gum chewing in a
1 e ‘\\ number of cases of
| 38 ‘\Awnic Dyspepsia
o/ that came under
my care. I have

v not kept notes of
did not progress to a complete re-

nearly cure

these cases, but in
all a
covery the benefit from the pro-
cedure was marked.
CYRUS EDSON, M.D.,
Health Commissioner of New
York City, and President of the
Board of Pharmacy of New
York City and County.
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TUTTI
FRUTTI

is on each 5c, package. 124
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That proves yvou’ve Louzlit
the best thread sold in
the market.
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CLAPPERTON'S
THREAD

is strong, even, and does not snarl,

It is sold at same price as other
kinds that do not give as
much satisfaction. 3
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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,
Cloths, Hosiery, Curtains, W ndow Shadoes, Carpets, Ladies' and Gents' Underwear, Collars,
Shirts and Neckties, Braces, Waterproofs, Ladies’ and Gents’ Kid and Fabrick Gloves, Staple
Goods, Hats and Caps, Sunshzdes, etc; etc, etc. Bought at close on 50¢ on the dollar, paid
for with Spot Cash. and must be sold low.

IMXENSE

Bkl S

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

$958.00 dollars worth
Bankrupt Silks, Black

and Colored.

B! ck Dress Peau de Sois'$1.30 for 93¢,
#1 80 quality for $1.25. $250 quality
for $1.70 per yard.

BLACK DRESS BENGALINE SILK,
$1.30 quality for 90c. $2.10 heavy for
8145 &1.65 for 1.10.

BLACK SATINS at 49¢, T5¢ and 83¢,
Gass & Co., price 75¢, $1.10 and §1.45.

BLACK SURAHS at 49¢, 65¢, and 70c.
regnlar 68¢ to 1.25 per yard, and Surahs
Chinas fancy poungee blouse trimming
silks, ete., ete.,

Plain and Fancy Silk Velvets and
Velveteens.

BANKRUPT.

Dress Goods.

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

3 ANKRUPT.

Ladies, Gents
Children’s Fabrie¢ &
Kid Gloves.

Frenchr Kid Buttoned sand
Black and Colored.
Bes: 7 hook $1.35 quality for 95¢
Bests © 1.2 ' teeldle
Mixed Lot, 60c 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 {Rlack Silk Spun Hose’
£1.35 quality for 90c, $1.25 for 85¢c, $2.25
for £1.65.

Black Lisle Thread, 45¢ for 38¢.

Lalies Cashmere Hose, pluin ribbed
and fancy, Gass & Co’s price 46¢ to 65¢
per pair, our Bankrupt price 29¢ to 48c.

Cotton Hose at all price. 3

Children’s Hose at all prices.

BANKRUPT.

Real Black Silk and Black Syanich
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 95¢. In parrow widths— §1.10
or 65¢c; 85¢ for 58¢., etc., ete.
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NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

Bankrupt House Furnishings

638 Window Shades—3x6
Complete with Spring Rollers.

300 WINDOW SHADES at - 19c.
180 do at - 35¢,
650 (assorted) 65¢. for - 4ic.
108 prewy Dado, 72 for - 49c.

BANKRUPT

Lace & Silk Curtains

ECRU AND WHITE
About 200 pairs, Gass & Co., price 55¢.
up up to £1350. Marked Bankrapt,
price from 29¢. per pair to $8.75, or about
40 p. c. off regular price.

Bankrupt -

- Ourtains.

48} yards best Brussels, $1.35 for 85¢.

IMMENSE
BANKRLPT STOCK

NOW ON SALE AT

WEEKS’

Gentlemeu's Bankrupt Col-
umn, Geats' Summer
Underwear.

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

Bicycle Sweaters,
MEN’S AND BOYS’, FINE QUALITY
Gass & Co’s price $1.05 to $3.20 Weeks

& Co’s Bankrupt Price 68¢ to $2.15.

BANKRUPT

| Braces, Collars, Ties

J

LINEN COLLARS.—3 and 4 ply linen
| good shapes, all sizes at e, 9c. llec, and
} 15¢, eold by Gass & Co. at from 12¢ to
| 25c¢.

i CUFFS8.—1R8c, 19¢, 22¢, regular 25¢ to
¢ 35¢, plain and link.

14~ do Bordering to match, $1.30 80c. ) 0. g o
437 do Secoud Quality;Brussels,......... ¥ NECKTIES-—About 100 doz. at about
............................ e $1.52 for 80c. 3 t0 40 per cent. discount.
723 do Tapestry, T5¢. for 49c-
.3 rolls of Hemp Stair Carpet. f
56 yards Cocoa Matting, 75¢. for 45c¢. ‘

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

Mat Fringe, 14¢. for 8>, and 24c. for 16¢.
per vyard; Curtain Tassels, Mantle
Drapery, etc., etc.

Bankrupt Corsets.

Tremerdous Stoek,
5 Large Cases

Standard and Best Makes,

Gase & Co, price 35¢., Bankrupt 19¢.
do do b5bec. do 39¢.
do do 65c. do 45¢.
do do 95ec. do 69c.

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

LADIES' & CHILDREN'S

Bankrupt Underwear.
ABOUT $400 WORTH.

White Skirte, Night Gowns; Chemises, |

Drawers, Corset Covers, ete., ete.
Plain and Trimmed with Vest,
and embroidery.

Lace

[adies’ Bankrupt Wrappers'

About 60 Ladies’ Print Cotton Wrappers
from $1.10 to $3.25 Bankrupt price
75¢. to §2.30,

BANKRUPT

Black Lack and Fancy
Colored Flouncings

Gase & Co.. price 9%. to £4.20 per yard.

Bankrupt Clearing Price 65c. to $2.25.

‘TWEED AND CLOTH

3 Cases in Factory. Canadian and Scotch
Tweed=, Black Worsteds, etc. marked
atabout 40 p. c. below selling price.

BANKRUPT

Ladies’ - 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 to
50 p.c. off Cass & Co’s. price.

BANKRUPT
Goods in Mantle Room.

Last Year’s Styles,
The priece to clear no object.

BANKRUPT.
‘Fmbroideries and Insertions.

| 648 yarde Embroidery at 2lc. Gass &
; Co’s. price 5e¢. 5

963 yards do., 7 for 41c.

1623 yards Gass & Co. lle. quality
. for 7de. Odd p'eces np to 33:. for 18¢c.
*  All over Embroideries, Tuckings: etc.

And about $2.000 worth of Bankrupt Staples, and a b’g ot of
other goods generally found in a first-class stock.

W. A. WERKS & CO.




