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--A ROYAL TRIO -

Sunlight and Lifebuoy
—SOAPS—

The best laundry and wwilet soaps
made in the world, guaranteed to be
absolutely pure.

“MONKEY ERAND”
which cannot be equalled as a scour-

ng aud polishing soap.

TRY SOME
G7 All are dc large twin bar

        

 

 

THE QUESTION IS OFTEN ASKED,

HOW IS THE ASCENDENCY OF

ROYAL
OAK

SOAP

accounted for? The answer
is simple enough, viz:—Be-
cause there is none equalto it
for intrinsic merits, firm ness,
purity, combined with great
lasting and cleansing pro-
perties

Send for premium list.

J, D. LAPTHORN & C0.,
Charlottetown Soap Works

 

Victoria Cafe
Greet George Street...
Charlottetown, P. E. Islan

To My Oustomers and Prospective Cus-
tomers :—

Permit me to cal! your attertion to th
fact that lam better prepared than ever
before tosupply yonr wants in Freeh Oye
ters. Itis a fact that in erder to be suc-
ceg:ful in the Uyster business one must be
alle to handie them in large quantities.
With this object io viev, I beg lsave to
eolict your patronage, aod can assure you
ofMAtiefaction.

I may say that my Oyster Parlor wil
be conducted io the usual first claes man-
a@,where the delicate Bivalve may be
dbiained in every style to satiery the
taste of the most exacting epicure.

Yours, &e.,

JOHN P. JOY,
The P. E.I. Oyster King

ESTABLISHED 1887

LEITH HOUSE
Telephone 174 P. 0. Box 336

82 to 88 Queen Street
Having secured the agency of the fam-

ous “Silver Spring Brewing Sherbrooke”
P. Q., 1 am prepared toeupply ale and
porter of unsurpassed quality at prices
that cannot fail to please. Write for
prices and be prepared for a genuine sur-
prise.

A. MACDONALD
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SYNOPSIS.

The hero of this story.Boris Landrinoff,
savyoung Russ ax, who wae sent to Enog~ |

and to fhe duc ated. He is Lastly Sul;

moned home by his mother owing to the

sudden d sappearance of bis father Coun

Lai ne Shoruy after, in London, he
sas'conistied whena frend tella him he|

- juts bis father, Accompauied by

a fr he returns to Russia. Boris
ecovers a Clne,and seteont in search of

iwo me who have as be supposes ab-

C.ea G18 tather.

CHAPTER VIIL

IDENTIFIED BY PHOTOGRAPH.

It was but a few hours after the re-

ceipt of Percy’s first telegram that a
second message arrived. Percy now

wired that he had succeeded in discov-

ering ‘‘Robinson’s address,’’ which we

were not slow to understand was in-

tended to intimate that he had tracked

father or his double—whichever it was

—to some house in which he lived.
Percy’s telegram finished up with the
words ‘‘starting back tonight.’’ So that

in three days we should knowall that
ae hadto tell us.

These three days were passed—by
me at least—in a condition of suspense
and anxiety difficult to be borne. f

could settle down to nothing; neithet
did our little detective display any

marked degree of dignified calm. He
was greatly excited, and we sp2nt the
time together in playing billiards at
heme and discussing at great length

aud with much vain repetition the
| chances for and against the success of

Percy’s efforts. Borofsky was, though

much excited, quite sanguine and al-
most confident that for some inexplica-
ble reason my poor father hadfied to
London without warning motherof his

departure and that Percy had acci-

dentally found him there. He would
not discuss the question as to whyfa-

ther shonid have donethis. There would
be plenty of time for explanations, he
said, afterward. The main point now
was to make sure that the ccunt was

safe and well and to know where to
find him at any moment. It might not

even be necessary to bring him back at
once should he have good reason to de-
sire to remain away. There might be
financial troubles or a quarrel with the
authorities.

‘‘Both utterly impossible, Borof-
sky!’’ I said. ‘‘My father isa rich man,
and the authorities from the lowest
chipovnik tothe czar respect and esteem
him.”’

‘*My dear youngsir,’’ said Borofsky.

*“‘neither you nor I can see in the dark.

Rather than grope about and knock bis

shins against the furniture the wise

man will wait for light, and so will
we!’ ;

Wehad not mentioned to mother the

object cf Percy’s trip to London. She
had naturally concluded that he had
business of his own to attend to, and
was nieased and grateful when he vrom-
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ae There is
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oe implanted in
every man 4
love of life
strong enough
to make him
tremble and
kneel before
death when he
thoroughly rec-
ognizes its ap-
proach. The
trouble with
men is that
they do not rec-
ognize death
unless it comes

; in some violent
~or rapid form.

tw Consumption
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kills more men
than wars, fam-
ines, plagues
and accidents,
but its approach

is insidious, and men do not realize that

they are in its clutch. While consumption
is a germ disease, the bacilli will mot in-

vade sound and healthy lungs. The lungs
must first be in a diseased condition.

First a man feels a little out of sorts.

Probably he is overworked and has given

too little time to eating, sleeping and rest-

ing. His appetite falls off. His digestion

gets out of order and his blood does not

receive the proper amount of life-giving
nutriment. The liver becomes torpid and

the bloodis filled with impurities. These

are pumped into every organ of the body,

building up unhealthy, half-dead tissues.

The most harm is done at the weakestspot,
and most frequently that spot is in the

lunes. A slight cold leads to inflamma-

tion, the bacilli invade the lungs and we

have a case of consumption.
Ninety-eight per cent. of all cases of

consumption are cured by Dr. Pierce’s

Golden Medical Discovery. It is the great

blood-maker and flesh-builder. It restores

the lost appetite, makesthe digestion per-

fect, imvigorates the liver, purifies the

blood, builds new and healthy flesh and

drives out all impurities and disease germs.

It cures weak lungs, spitting of blood, cbsti-

nate coughs and kindred ailments. No hon-

est druggist will recommend a substitute.

Mrs. Ursula Dunham, of Sistersville, Tyler Co.,

W. Va., writes: “I hada pain in my side all the

time, had butlittle appetite and grew very thin.

The ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ promptly
cured the pain, restored my appetite and im-
creased my weight.”’
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| ised her, at parting, that he wouldnot
be absent long and would return to help
me in my discouraging task of finding

father so soon as ever he could get

away. We met Percy on the afternoon
| of the third day, and as Borofsky andI

tramped the platform of the Warsaw

awaiting the arrival of his
train, I, for one, was in suchastate of

excitement and expectation that I had

not a word to say to my companion by

reason of the quaking of my jaws and
the rapid beating of myheart, and I
fancy Borofsky, though be had so much
less at stake on the result of Percy’s

trip, was not muchless agitated than I

to hear what he should havetotell us.
Slowly andlaboriously the train drag-

ged itself into the station, as Russian

trains do. There is none of that fine
rushing in at full speed and pulling up

short at the very platform in the ad-
mirable manner of our English engine

drivers. The poor old Russian engine, a

lumbering, wood burning thing, has

had an immense distance to go, yousee,
and is no doubt so tired that it can

scarcely drag itself and its heavy load

of carriages into the haven where it

would be. However, Percy’s train

crawled slowly and mournfully in at

last, and out jumped Percy.
I could see at once by his radiant face

and the pleased smile with which he

greeted us that the dear old fellow had

been successful, or believed himself to
have succeeded, in his enterprise. I
sprang to him and seized his hand.

“Well, old man,”’ I murmured,
scarcely able for excitement to articu-
late the words, ‘‘what luck?’’

‘‘The very best, as I sincerely be-
lieve!’’ said Percy, pressing my hand
very hard. ‘‘I found the man,as tele-
graphed, and I know where he lives
and’’—

‘‘Oh, is it father?’’ I blurted, a sort
of black mist seeming to form before my
eyes for very intensity of excitement.

‘‘Dear old Boris, I firmly believe it
is,’’ said Percy. ‘‘I cannot say for cer-
tain, but there could hardly be another
so like him that I could be mistaken
about. He has no twin brother, has he?”’

*‘Oh, no!’’ I murmured. ‘I think it
must be he. But why, why’’— Idid
not finish my sentence. I believe I

burst into tears and was hurried into
the carriage by Percy and Borofsky.
There were not very many people

about, the train having been nearly
empty. I hope there were few witnesses
to my weakness.

Borofsky took up the conversation in
the carriage. ‘So you thinkit is really
the count?’ he began. ‘‘Tell me, did
you get a snap shot?’’

‘I got three,’’ said Percy with pride,
‘and was not caught at it. Twice, I

 
This is a hand camera,” I said, “and

Pve just taken a snap shot.”

know, he did not even see or notice me.

The third time he looked straight at me

and suspected me, I suppose, for he

asked what I was doing.

‘¢ ‘This is a hand camera,’ I said,

‘and I’ve just taken a snap shot of

Marylebone church, with your kind

permission.’ He only grunted and

passed on.” Percy paused and laughed.

‘*How did he talk English ?’’ I asked.

‘‘Rather brokenly—but that wasall

he said, so that I cannot judge very

well.”’
‘My father speaks perfectly, as you

know,’ I said.

‘It ig nothing!’’ exclaimed Borofsky.

“He would assume a foreign accent,

supposing that he does not wish to be

recognized as the count. Are the por-

traits successful ?”’

“The photos are not developed yet.”

replied Percy. ‘‘We’lldo them together

after dinner, or before, if there’s time.”’
The developing of those three plates

was an exciting operation. The printing

from the negatives next morning was
even more so, The prints represented a
man whose dress and general appear-

ance were plebeian and altogether unlike

my dear patrician locking eld father,  
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Poere was iltlie oF

said Borofsky.ell ' y. when I had

mude a prolonged and silent inspection|

Aj each of the three phot s “i.

word, is it the count or is if not?”

* heaven « hiy ken ws,’ Iu ri tir l

‘The clothes and the hat are things

that father would never think of wear

iti

‘‘Do remember,” said Borofsky,

kewhat impatiently, *‘that if this is
father, he is—-for reasons of his

own Which have nothing to do with us
at this point of the investigation
guised. The main questionis not as to
the clothes, but the man

son

your

Gis-

imgside ther

and that a very siaill
, . , 4 + , ‘
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ls it your father or is it not? Go bythe

face. Is this the face of the

another’s?”’

‘If I must judge by the face alone,”

I said, ‘I should say this is a portrait
of myfather. ’’

‘*Good!’’ exclaimed Borofsky. ‘And

very good! I now propose that we show

the portrait to the countess and obtain

her confirmation of your opinion. When
we have that, I shall know what next
to do. Mr. Morris, you have done won-
ders and are to be congrutulated.

Speaking personally, you have no doubt
that this man whose portrait you have
taken so cleverly is the very Count
Landrinof himself ?’’

‘*Personally I never felt any doubt
about it until Count Boris pointed out
that his father would never dress him-
self in this way. which is perfectly
true.”

‘‘Ah, the clothes again!’’ said Borof-
esky. ‘‘xou wil] not see that the count
might desire to disguise himself.’’

‘It is so unlike him todo so!’’ said
Percy and I almost in one breath.

‘*Very likely. But is he any more ac-
customed to disappear suddenly with-

out warning?’’ continued Borofsky per-

tinently. ‘‘A man who has done the one
thing may do the other, both actions
being,’ as you say, unlike him ordi-
narily.”’

There was no answer to this argu-

ment so far as my poor dazed brain
could discern.

 

CHAPTER IX.

THE COUNT’S CRIMINAL BROTHER.

There was a great surprise for me at
least, in my mother’s reception of the
news, which it fell to Percy and myself

to convey to her, that Percy, while in
London, had seen one whom hebelieved
to be my father, and had even photo-

graphed him and found out the house

in which he was living. She fell on her
knees and thanked God aloud for his
mercies.

“I knew, I knew that my beloved
was alive and that God would return
him to usin his good time!’’ she sob-
bed. ‘‘You have seen himalive, dear
Percy, and that isenough—therest will

all be clear cne day, when my dear hus-

band is restored to himself again—and
tome. He has been poorly of late. Boris,
but I never suspected that the malady

was of this type, until—until that ter-

rible day of his disappearance. I have

feared that in some horrid spasm of
temporary irresponsibility he might
have—but God is werciful—he bas been
seen alive, all will be well.”’
My poor dear mother laughed and

cried, and cried and laughed again. She

looked at the little photos and kissed
them and said, ‘‘Oh, yes, there can be
little doubt—but oh! poor dear, what a
terrible suit of clothes and hat! Do you
know what I think, Boris? the new tar-

| iffs have made a great difference of late
in the profits of his iron works. He has
been haunted by the idea that one day
we shall be ruined, and this specter has
driven him, for a little while, out of his
senses, so that he has run away, poor
dear soul, and dressed himself meanly
in order to disguise himself from some
imaginary creditors! Did he recognize
and speak to you, Percy?”’

‘‘No, be did not, countess,”

Percy dejectedly.
‘‘There, it is all of a piece!’’ cried

the mother. ‘‘He desires to remain dis-
guised and unrecognized. I see it all,
oh, how plainly!"

said

 

‘To be Continued.)
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The (~HARM OF
E C BEAUTY
Notin the Features so much as in

the Grace and Vitality of a Healthy

Body--Dr. A. W..Chase’s Nerveand

Blood Pills make Women Beautiful.

There's a certain charm of beauty in the

graceful, elastic movement and clear com-

piexion of a healthy woman in which the fea-
tures do not play an importantpart.
The pale, sallow complexion and dull leaden

color of the skin, dark circles under the eyes,
headaches, pains in the back and sides, dull

gyes, weakness, nervousness, despondency and

low spirits are symptoms of weak, watery

blood and improperly-nourished nerves.

No womancan be beautiful until the blood

is enriched and the nerves strengthened. Dr.
A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is a food for the
blood and nerves,

Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food restores the
energy and strength to a run-down system,
Note your weight before using them, and the

increase week by week as the brightness re

turns to the eyes, the color to the cheeks and

the form rounds out with firm, healthy flesh,

the natural result of rich, pure blood and a

healthy nervous system. _
oocut and facsimileoe of Dr. A.

. Chase on every box

of

the genuine.
a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & de,
Teronte

count oF |
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Dropped on
Will cure many common
It is strictly a family remedy.
TERNAL use.
Could a remedy have existed for nearly a century, e :cept for the
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ailments which may occur in
For INTERNAL as

at fact that its virtue and excellence have won the pui

$
remarkable decree?

Send for our Book on INFLAMMATION, mailed free. Sold * Denguiete.
Put up in Two Sizes, Price 25and 50 cts. 1. 5S. JOHNSON & C .., Boston, Mass.
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LP Colds

Cramps
Cholera

Chills

Colic.
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See D. A, Bruce’s

show window for bar-

gains in Underwear,

Worth your while—

SNAPS.

UD. A. BRUCE

  

A SPECIAL DISCOUNT
OFF FRAMES FOR PICTURES

OF OUR SOLDIER BOYS
Wehave fine assortment of picture mouldingsin all the latest designs—
will make up at special prices for Photos of the South Africa Contingent.

WE HAVE ALSO
A few of these pretty photo frames left—suitable for cabinet photo ,—

oak, white and gold. Prices 50c and 65c.

Everybody Should Get Their

Photos Faamed Here

mover eames: ee!

in

JOHN NEWSON

FINAL SAILINGS —

Black Diamond Line Steamers

 

From Montreal to Ch’tewn This Season

 

LEAVES MONTREAL

S. 5S. Bonavista about Nov. 16th
S. S. Cacouna about Nov. 19th

The above Steamerssail from Ch’town for St, John’s, Newfoundland, via North
Sydney, with horses, cattle, sheep and bay,etc., etc., on deck and produce under deck
at reasonable rates.

Intending shippers should engage room at once as the epace by both steamers ie

DUE CH’TOWN

about Nov. 19th
about Nov. 22nd

being rapidly taken up from here.. For further particulers apply to
Ch’town, Nov 6, 1899 —

 

 
 

   

    
Ofall Wine Meictert

ZUR

PEAKE BROS &£CO., Agents.

  

fishy.
Wholesale from the distiller, A. G@ .Taousoy & Ud, Glaszo
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