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THY DALLY EXAMINER., CHARIOTTETOWN, FEBRUARY 14, 1899
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Properties. Specially
fvl end comforting to the
gervous and dyspeptic. Sold
oniy in }-l1b. tins, labdelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,

Eomeopathioc Cheraists,
London, England
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We are the original manufwcturers
of portable Vapor Baths,

Wehave, during the last ten years
supplied thousands of our laths to
physicians, hospitals. sanitariums, ete,
and we are now, for the first 1ime, ad-
vertising them direct to the¢ general

pubiie,
Get mewith

\F
INBUYING A §3%. o rame
VAPOR BATH U*,5'ne

en the floor

Ifa manufacturer does pot £ 1ow you
aAcuiof a'rame without the covering
you mmay take it ior granted hat his
“Steel frame” I8 a wire Logp hat resis
0o the shoulder of the bathier

G et one Lhat is covered wily proper
materisl, Insist on seeing a #ampie of
material bafore ordering, V. e make
our own covering material sand print
it with & handsome “‘all over ' patiern
of Niagara Falls.
Getone with a thermometer attach-
ment, Don't go 1t blind -8 hath that
18 100 hot or not hot enoagh will be of
no benefit to you,

Gel ore that you ean re
Ave your money back it
ory in every wWay,
send ‘or sample of material and in
teresting booklet that will e/l you all
about Vapor Baths.
Vupor Baths are an rckrnowledeed
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bousehold veceesity I'urk sh, Hot
Ak, Vapor, salphur o ediea o
Batns st Home, 3e, system,

: Purifle
produces cieaniiness, h 1 h, streng?! .

P events disease, ob

Cures Colds,
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iheumatisw Neurs WGirippe,
flalaria, Eczema. ¢ atal Female IS
’ Blood, 8kin, Nerve and Kid ey drou-

Beautifies ( omplexion

f Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00

! The Kirg—-jone:‘; Co.,,

> Torento
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JAMES KELLY

Wholesals Commicsior Dealer
in al! kinds of

FRESE FISH.

Ells and Smelts, Specalties,
NO. 8 LONG WHARF

) BOSTON MASS

‘or étencils and partic ilare.
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Have Just Completed

My iew Oyster Place.

hrca” aod see the brilliant dieplay of
"iuful oyaters on and off the ehell.
" Oyster king ie standing in the

“dow,” Bee him, and theo you will est
Ysters,

John P. Joy,

3 JICTORIA CAFE
G

Mat George Street. .. ...
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ive been transpiring since that
1 better or for
! Rultedge Chest
were wedded.

We will go back, dear to that

< r¢ .||]o‘7‘_
weird and solemn death-bed marriage.

It was a pitiful sight te see the wa'te
face lying back against the pillow, the
white hands clinging to the strong
hands that held them, and the great,

dark, wondrous eyes, half vailed by the
with a world
white, hand
ng over her.

long, silkem lashes, gazing
into the
bendi

of love in them
some, sorrowful face

“My—wife,” he says,
hard voice.

Those weope the words
she wanted to
somehow they hurt him,
ed of the hour when he should say those
words to another—lovely, golden-haired
Verlie, whom he loved with all the mad,
passionate love of his heart, and whom
he had pictured many a day as h's bride.

In a single hour the face of heaven
and egrth had changed for him. And
oh!—how strange a fate—he was breath
ing those sacred words, my wife, over
another—an unloved bride.

“Hold my hands clasped closely,” the
girl murmured in gasping terror. “I--I
am slipping away from life—clasp my
hands until all is over. It will be but a
few brief mements, Heaven has been
kind to me,” whispered the quavering
voice. “I shall die looking on your face,
I am dying, and I may ¢ell you now
how I have loved you,” she went on with

had

earth

said
hut

she

hear last on

all the unconscious pathos of a litile
child. “I shonld never have told you
this, bet T am dying—"

“Poor Uldene!” he murmured, p'ty-

ingly. “Poor child!”

A great wave of sorrow sweeps over
his heart. He holds the little, death
cold hands closer, and watches the love-
ly. despairing face that grows whiter
and whiter with ¢ach struggling breath.

The hush grows deeper. There is the
death in the room. The
housekeeper buries her head in the white

silence of

counterpane and sobs Dbitte:ly. The
eonsulting doctors look significantly and

gravely at each other, and turn their

faces away.

Slowly the white, heavy-fringed eye-
lids commenced to fail over the dark,
wistful, glazed eyes, shutting out the

face she had loved so well—only Heaven
knew how

A Zzrcat

well.
wave of jinfinite

3 ’
above

pity filled

In the old days of the

é‘!_\' Christian martyrs

~=m not unusual for

.’jjk.xzv Pagans to cast 1nno-
s cent women into a den
” .

of lions, to suffer horri-

-\1 ble agony and fear be-
-%ad fore death finally came

'—\' to their relief. In
™
S this Chris

& tian age
£7INY and this land of

1 \Y' ’ | {1} civilization tens
v VA of thousands of

y &< wyomen daily suf-
%< fer the slow tor-
* ments of ap-

:-"_'/ . . L
proaching death

' ! La.
They do this becanse of a false delicacy fre-
que ntly inculcated by their mothers :

There is a marvelous medicine for women
that cures all weakness m}d disease of the

distinctly feminine organism. It acts di-
rectly on the delicate and important organs
concerned in maternity and makes them
strong and healthy. It is Dr. l{:‘.. rce’s Fa-
vorite Prescription. It allays inflammation,
heals ulceration and soothes pan. It gives
rest and tone to the tortured nerves. 1 nt‘:u"
its magic influence the huuhd}uw and pains
in the back and sides, the dragging :”3.\"
burniag sensations, the nervousness, \\1-;1,\;
ness, lassitude and despondency that result
from so-called female weakness are ban-
ished. It fits for wifehood and mn_t!}erhou(.l.
Taken during the period of solicitude, 1t

banishes the usual discomforts and makes !

babv’s entry to the world easy an('l .ﬂm:wt
painless. Itinsures the new comers heatth
and an ample supply of mnourishment.
Thousands of women have tesup(-d to its
marvelous merits. All good druggists sell it.

Mrs. Ursula Dunham, of Sistersville, Tyler
Co.. W. Va., writes: ‘' My baby is now nearly a
vear old. After she was born I had local weak-
ness. I could not stand up. I took three bottles
of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription and it has
cured me. I can now do all my work."

. 9 _ It is better to ;110

mending while the

Dr' Plerce S damage is_ slight,
than wait until the whole structure 1s ready
tc fall. Constipation is the one, all-embrac-
ing disorder that is responsible for many
other dis- tc;;:]es‘ D:)c-

jerce’s Pl _ Pleasan
tor Pie easan B g

Pellets cure 3
gists sell them. They never gripe. One

little ‘‘ Pellet’ is a gentle laxative, and
two a mild cathartic,

They are tiny,

sugar - cogted gn_x.t'mles.
Nothing else is '"just as Pe“ets.
goad.”’ A perianent cure.

He had dream- |

in a choked, '

B p—

A faint tinge spread over the ddammy

brow and the pale lips that Rutledge
Chester, in his infinite pity, has pros-ed
withy a dast good-bye caress. ' The pulse
beat grows more distinet—the  chilied

heart tlutters ever so faintly.

ur bride will
live, Mr. Chester,” whispered the doctor
“Those timely words and that kiss call
back from the grave.,” he said.
sciemnly.

Liike one in a drea,m Rutledge Cheste
fits his haggard face. Had he heard
aright, or were his senses playing him
false?

*“It is quite true,” repeated

“It is my opinion that y«

ed her

the doe-

for, cheerfully, *“I am pleased to tell
you that your bride will live.”

He had not loved her, yet a strange
thrill of thankfulness shot through is
hea~t, as he Jooked down into the
beautiful face,

The great, dark, slumbrous eyes

sought his with a look of entreaty
to behold.

“You are sorry, Rutledge?’ she gasp-
ed, faintly.

*No, Uldene,” he whispered, with decep
feeling, “I than Heaven your young life
has been spared.”

The doctor touched Rutledge lightly
on the arm,

“She needs rest and quiet now. After
a good sleep there will be a marked
improvement in her condition. I will
watch alone by her bedside an hour
morve,”

The occupants of the room rose slow-
ly and quitted the apartments so lately

pitecus

clonded by the brooding shadows of
death.

With slow. unsteady steps, Rutledze
Chester sought the library and shut
himself in.

Never was a man caught in such a

web by the strange maczhinations of fate
—wedded to woman, while every
pulse-beat of his heart throbbed with
love for another. 70 him the present
full of misery and the future all

one

was
dark.
A prince might have been proud to
woo and win beautiful Uldéne, with her
wondrous dower of beauty, for a bride
She would have charmed any man with
her divine loveliness. Perhaps out of the
whole wide world this man who had
married her was the only one who could
have looked upon her without emotion.
A serse of the cruel wrong that a
loveless marriage would be to her eam
could not be he ned
heard and read of the
love of
never was such a
nate, pathetic love as that which filled
the heart of beautiful, hapless Uld=un..
He | Uldene his name, but
he could never give heart. He
had none to give. IHis heart had passed
out of his keeping the first moment he
nad looked into the eyes of Verlie.
But he must put all thoughts of Verlie
away from him now, henceforth and for-
ever. He arose and took from his wrir-
little glove, a bit of 1ibbos
and a faded blossom, and laid thein sor
rowfully on the blazing coals of the
grate. "
A moment more and only the ashes re
mained.
“So perish my

over Rutledge, but it
He had

iatrous

often
11

women, but surely
fatal,

there

unfortu-

her his

ing-desk a

hopes and my burief

I-nl‘.” he \'If<[.

Yet, even in that moment of bitter de-
spair, he find it in his heart
te curse the fate that fettered him—
until death parted them—to Uldene,
whose great, worshipfdl love won from
him the profeoundest pity.

dream of

could not

CHAPTER XVI,
THE YOUNG BRILFE,
*In thy dear arms metLcught

recover
Its vanished joys—I'd live again for thee;

life would

Yet we must part-—our happy dream is
over,

Farewell, farewell, dear love; ‘twas not
to be!”

Nearly a week had passed since that
weird midnight marriage, and Uldene
was convalescing slowly.

In that time Rutledge Chester tried
his best to be most tender and devoted
to the beautiful girl-bride that fate had
thrust upon him in so strange a manner.

“You are not sorry that J lived, are
vcu, Rutledge?” she often asked, raising
.lhnso wondrous daik. starry eyes to his
face.

His answer was always & grave “No,
Uldene.”
She had sowt«d h's feture: but he

senld not grudge this fair child her sweet
yeung life. She was taly g phild--a

Tell me what you would do!”

“I would do nothing,” he said griave
. “But, then,” he added, hastly, “yvou
should not imagine such a thing possible,
I know she leves you well, Uldene.”

“Not as a daughter!” she murmured,
piteously. *“She would not have wished
you to marry me.”

Nhe looked up wistfully into his face,
all the love that filled her heart shining
in her dark, tearful eyes.

Heaven help him. He hated himaself.
He kuew that he should have taken Ler

in his arms, whispered loving words to
here, and kissed the smiles back to her
pretty, dimpled, dismayed face to com-
fort her, but he could not. A fair, svweet
face, framed in a sheen of golden hair,
and a pair of eyes like blue hyacintias,
floated between them, leaving his aeart
colder than marble,

“Oh, Rutledge,” she went on, with a
great, tearless sob, “what if she should
try to part us?’

*“Try to part us, Uldene!” he said,
slowly, endeavoring to speak ecarelessly,
even though his whole frame trembled
and his lips grew pale. “Why should you
imagine that?”

She did not answer him, but clung to
him with death-cold hands.

“You would net like to be parted from
me,” he said, almost frightened at the
intensity of her love. “Suppose Heaven
should take me from you, what then?”

He never forgot, through all the after
years of bitter pain, the face she raised
to his.

“If we were ever parted from each
other, I should go mad,” she whisperel.
“I would not die, for I could not rest in
my grave, Oh, Rutledge, to lose you
would be more bitter than death.”

He was touched inexpressibly by the
pathos of her vouice and face. He car-
essed #he dark, curly head. and the lit-
tle. white hands lying clasped in his own.

Poor child! What a world of love
she had lavished upon him, all in vain.
He would have loved her if he could.
But, alas! love goes where God sen:ds
it. And Heaven willed that he should
love another, quite as hopelessly as poor
Uldene loved him.

“Uldene,” he said, thoughtfully. *I
am the last one to preach on such sub
jects; but do you think it wise for any
one to become so engrossed in their love
as that?”’

(To be Continned.)
FACTS ABOUT HEALTH

It Is Easy to Keep Well if We Know
How—Some of the Conditions Neces-
sary to Perfect Health.

The importance of maintaining good
health is easily understood, and it is
really a simple matter if we take & cor-
rect view of the conditions required.
In perfect health the stomach promptly
digests food, and thus prepares nourish-
ment. The blood 'is employed to carry
this nourishment to the organs, nerves,
muscles and tissues which need it. The
first great essential for good health, there-
fore, is pure, rich blood. Now it is cer~
tainly a fact thet no medicine has such
arecord of cures as Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
Tt is literally true that there are hundreds
of people alive and well today who would
have been in their graves had they not
taken Hood’s Sarsaparilla. It is depended
apon as a family medicine and general
regulator of the system by tens of thou-
sands of people. This is because Hood's
Barsaparilla makes the blood pure. This

{s the secret of its great success. Keep
your system in good health by keeping
your blood pure with Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
which absolutely cures when other medi-
cines fail to do any good whatever.

RE . are the only pills to tik—o
Hood’s Pills s Hood's sarsavarina

A CARD.

The Photographic and Crockery business
corried on by ihe late Cryus Lewis will
he or tinned he th nr\,.hnignfd, at the

' ctamd on Getun S ree,

Taa kivgt «on 1 € vwoas tuvors and
ropivg for a gont i i e of UA(; same,
I remsin, e spectinl'y venrs,

IFABEL LEWIS.

The

lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Factory is crowding new patterns

on us, we must make roons, prices be-

low should make quick clearance for us, and
profit for the buyers,

FOR V" CASH 'V ONLY
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odd

at  40.00, was
at  35.00, was
at § 37.00, was
at  32.50, was
at.  30.00, was
et 20.00, was
at  17.00, was

at 7.0, was
at 5.50, was
at 3.00 was

at 35.00, was

at 32.50,
at 19.00,
at 17.20,
at 17.00,
at 13.00,

9 00,

was
was
was
Was
Was

was
700, was

3 Extension Tablesat $6.00 was $7 75
at 5.00 wus

Parlor Suit at $45 00, was $65 00

60.00
o0 090
50 00O
45,00
40.00
25 00
22.00

Yall Stand at $7 50, was $11.00

10.50
8,50
4.00

1 Bedroom Suite at $50.00, was $75.00
‘

50.00
45.00
24.00
2250
21.00
16.00

1 Sideboar¢ af $17.50, was
1 - at
1 " at
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$25 010

12 5)
9.0)

679

at 4 79 was 6.5

13 Qdd Centre Tables & off.
740dd Lounges ¥ off.

1 Diningroom Set at $30.00 was 310 00

at 27,50, was 36,04
at 23,50, was 27,50
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IMIARK WRIGHT A

HOME MAKERS

BEBLVET VL VB8O

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 of,
pieces — Whatnots,

Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music
Reed Chairs, Fancy

Cabinets,

b oot
[Fire
Sta:ids,
Rockers, Odd Bure. us,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

'I'o avoid misunderstanding. we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on all goods enumerated above,
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