
 
 

 

Ue SME Mb Die OH Ns
| sesNesaEICISaS ASaS S

4

€

PICTURESQU
E

ince Edward Island °¢
25¢ at all Bookstores.

2k

j > > “

Ao ‘}hustrated
book on P. KE. K

interesting Souvenir &H
e

Wh
eH
e

M
e
MM
e
2
.

“
S
o

RIGHTED AT1

 >»

ewaikediesel
 

_—QHARLOTTETOWN -

IME TABLE
(LOCAL TIME.)

rival and Departure of Trains

and Steamers.
el

TRAINS
s lenves for the west...... 8 35 am.

» prrives from the west.. 9 50 p m.

dation leaves for, the

« *eteee teeRooenn re + + 4i0 p nm.

odati for theAccomodation leaves

eiieeeentorvoccorenceone tone 600 pm.

odation arrives from the

Seepeeeeeeee teeeeeeee oneal 55 a m.

jocomodation arrives from the

Bxpres
B pres
Accome
Teal. were

WEBvcccreeee cee cece & & COSSSCCCS 2 25 re ™m.

Express leaves for the east...... 7 05 « m.

Bxpreee arrives from the east.. 9 106 m,

Aocomedation leaves tor the

Gill oceccccccccserces edngcesce 8.08 P BD.

Accomodation arrives from the
eaat eoeeerseeeree res 6 08 seeeece 4 50 P Tm

PRINCESS.

[aves for Pictou every morning
icncctsebetes ee Bim

Arrives from Pictou every even-

ig Bi...see eee .8 30 p m.

LA GRANDE DUCHESSE.

Arrives from Bostou and Halifax
every Mondav............-- 12 p m.

Leaves for Bowton and Halifax
every Wednesday ..... .... 10am.

HALIFAX.

Arrives from Boston and Halifax
every Thursday +000 ccscsceee «=f Pp Ml.

Leaves for Halifax and Boston
every Friday .... ccccoccee. lpm.

CAMPANA.

Arrives from Muntreal and Que-
bec every alternate Friday... .

Leaves for Quebec and Montreal!
the following Monday evening.

CITY OF GHENT.

Arrives from Halifax every
Thareday afternoou ........ace

Leaves for Halifax every Friday 100 m.

JACQUES CARTIER.

Leaves for Orwell Tuesdays,

Wednesdays, Thuradays........ 3p m.
leaves for Crapaud every Fri-
Piskcadssssscthecetetess .> Wh

Leaves for Crapaud every Satur-
DE Viidvccs toinbdichinaine > wh

FERRY BOATS.
“Hillsborough” -—Leaves Ferry Wharf tor
South port every half hour.
“Eifin”—Leaves for Rocky Point daily at
3, 8,9, llLam; 1, 2,4, 6.30, pm,

localtime. Sundays at9a m, 12.45,
4,3,4pm. Returning 1.15, 2.30, 3.15
tod 5 p m.

“Southport” —Runs up East River every
Tuesday, leaving at 5.30 @ m, sod 3
milocal. Runs up West River every
ave leaving at 5.36 am, ond 4pm
eal,

HOTEL ACCOMMODATION.

Por the benefit of touriste and others
"tpublich the following list of hotels» and

tdiog houses in Charlottetown and
thewhere :—

ge eslotterowa—Hotel Davies, (ueen
Motel, Revere Hotel, Eureka Bouse,
veran House, Railway House, Lepage
Suse, Duncan House, Finlay House,

MoFadyer House.
Sammerside— Clifton House, Russ
%tsl, Campbell Hotel. Perry House.
~~giteaa View Hotel, Frederick

se,
Treeadie— AGadi Hotel.
Rustico—Sen Side Hotel.
Staohope—Clitf House, Mutch House.
Brack lew Point—Shaw Houee.

» Aldertoa—Sesforth House, Albion
<trrace,

Malpeque-~Hodgaon House, North
ore House,
Pownal-- Florida Hotel, Dominion
Ouse,
Vernon River Bridge—Finlay House.torgetown—Aitken House, TapperSouse, Acadia Honse.
mee, ereree—Lansdowne Hote!.igbish— McKe Ho: 1Bow, Railway Hotel, ee aeens — p.— Clarke’s Hotel, Conmer=

yot8ets—Mecdonald House.
tnHouse,are Hotel; Man-

smpton—-Pleasant View HousePort Hili—Port Hil) House,
ides, there are ;b ’ & good many private

crorerousbout the province where
Sccommodation ata reasonable

ties may be obtained. Further in/orme
The noe upon applical on at  
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AST.
By Mary Cecil Hay.

(Concluded. )

_——

“I am afraid [ shall,” he said, looking

down upon her with untold love and

“And if Gabriel does accept it,

IT am quite sure that, in his gratitude

and his new earnestness, he will con-

tinve all you have begun, Ah! his sum-
mons already. Howsoon it has come!
And—and it will be so selfish to fetch

yuu back to me while I am such a—”

“When you interrupted,
laying her fingers on his lips, “I shall

be ready, Roy. Good-bye.”

“Am! this parting is not sad!” he said,

his thoughts for a moment on

another “ Go which she had ut-
tered long “Your mine

pride

come,” she

resting

d-bre”

ago, love is

now—tmine forever. Oh! my sunbeam,
good-bye.”

CHAPTER XLIV. t

Sneh a wedding it was!

Miss Trent ‘tossed aside the papers
when they reached her in Baden-Baden,
and, with much sarcastic embellishment,

told an English gentleman that night
at table d’hote, that Mr. Keith, of

Westleigh Towers. had outwitted the
less diplomatic candidates for old Myd-
delton’s money.

“On the 30th inst., at Statton, by the
Rey. Walter Romer, Honor Craven to
Royden Keith, of Westleigh Towers.”
This was the simple announcement

which had been sent to the leading pa-
pers; but it had not prevented the para-
graphs being longer and more glowing
elsewhere. The wedding ceremony
spun itself through am entire page of
each of the rival Kinbury papers, and
the dresses amd the jewels and the
guests were dissected im whole columns
of various journals devoted to rank and
fashion.

Honor's dres@a was as elaborately de-
seribed as if it had lent the bride her
beauty, instead of having borrowed its
own from hers—as a bride’s should.

“charming. galaxy of bridesmaids”
had a hundred lines to themselves, over

every one of which the chief bridesmaid

lruched heartily afterward: even while

the tears stood thickly on her pleasant
Dutch face. The “erowd of fashion-

able guests” were named separately,
ami admired en masse. The village de

corations had a minute description, and
the gifts were valued at a fabulous

sum. And—as igs the rule prescribed on

such occasions-—fewest words of all

were bestowed upon the bridegroom,

the Kinbury weeklies only touching up
on his recent illness, and the London

dailies alluding casually to the proba-

bility of his leaving his mark upon the

tilr es.

Sir Philip and Lady Somerson return-

ed from abroad on purpose to have

The

their favorite married from Somerson

Castle; and it was in consequence of

their determination that Honor could

not carry out her anxious proposal for

a quiet

They

seut with

wedding.

filled their beautiful country

“crowd of fashionable guests”

which the papers delighted to cata-

logue. They supported the “charming

caluxy of bridesmaids” by a noble pha-

lanx of young manhood. They employ-

ed] the whole village in bearing flow-

ers to and fro for the decorations of the

church, and park, and village street;

und yet they never fancied they had

dcne enough to make this wedding~dlay

a festival.
And at Statton Rectory, both Mr. and

Mrs. Romer laughed heartily over Hon-

or’s impossible desire for a quiet wed-

ding. Itoyden had comethe day before

to stay with them, and from early morn-

ine the village had been filled by West-

leigh people, who had travelled here to

see the marriage of their master. In

spite of the five hundred walking-sticks,

which had always rankled in Sir Phil-

ip’s breast, he threw the park open all

afternoon to these men who cheered #0

heartily when Honor passed among

them in her youth and beauty, and

these women, who so warmly prayed,
“(od bless him,” when Royden led her
threugh the crowd.

Earnestly Gabriel Myddelton echoed

the prayer, as he and Alice walked from

the church slowly, step by step, in the

long line of guests, while the joyous
notes af the organ ram- eurging

jiiitations
of Dedd’s Kidney Pitts are
legion. The box is imitated,

the outside coating and shape of the
pills are imitated and the name—Dodd's
Kidney Pills is imitated. Imitations are

dangerous. The original is safe. Dodd's

Kidney Pills have a reputation. Imita-
ters have none or they wouldn't imitate.

So they trade on the reputation of Dodd's

KidneyPills. Do not be deceived. There
is only one DODD'S. Dodd's is the

original. Dodd's is the nameto be care
ful about—

D-O-D-D"s
KIDNEY

PILLS

 

 

through the porch and followed them.

  

     

“Ay, God bless them both,” murmur-

ed the rector, as the bells clashed out

across the autumn landscape, and there |
exme into his mind a few words of one

of those poets whose verses were but
fechly linked about the memoryof his
old college days:

“*Naught but love ean answer love,

And render bliss secure.’

No, it certainly had not been a quiet
Wedding, and Pierce was not the only

one who smiled at the notion, when the

excitement was at its ebb, and the tra-

velling carriege rolled down the avenue

of Somerson Park, followed by count-

less and curious missiles. Pierce sat

beside the youmg Italian courier, look-

ing down upon the four gray horses and
the searlet postilions, but still he had

an ever ready word or glance for the
who sat together in the

roomy seat behind him; one of these

being Marie Verrien, proud to feel that
she was as much Honor’s maid as wes
the pleasant girl who lavished

iwe women

constant

care amd kindness upon her, and never

allowed her to reelize the fact that her

employment merely an agreeable

sinecure. This sojourn abroad, which

Was to restore to Royden his old

strength, was also to give the finishing

touch to the benefit which Marie had

Cerived from that life of ease and hap-

piness which she had spent in Honor’s

home.

wis

 

CHAPTER XLV.

They are the Westleigh bells which

are now having it all their own

with the summer and tell ng

their tale to the wind and waves,wh'ch,

in their turn, laugh over it among the
rocks and leaves.

‘'wo months have passed since, from
the tower of Statton church, rang ont

the tidings of their marriage, and Io

den and Honor are on their way hore
to receive this greeting. It breaks wp
on them brightly and musically as t ey

drive into sight of the high towers abov

the sea, but Honor turns and hidts hr

fuee apon her husband’s shoulder t!en,
she gees that

where he was found four months ego,

earried home as dead

was

echoes,

been use treacherous bxy

ane
AM

The watehers see the earringe now,

and a signal-gun is fired out acres f° ¢

‘Then, even more merrily siU!. th

ills peal out; and presently a. Land

which Royden himself organized lon

neo, among the “mill-hands.*’  rvcre>es

toimesct them. Now rises tle chee ing

o° hundreds of voices, 2rd in 2 e mt

the horses are gone: an’. to the

miusie of the cornets and the +

bells—nll harmonized =by alty

vd summer gledness- pol
i t ‘ i ’

uptr free

- wh ‘

+ ‘ ‘ Peon
; i] ov; { y

h sertence with a Cceaf

they notice how the ery

n of his wife brings a wendrous

lixht into his eyes, beyond that perman-

ent Eeht of his happiness which dwells

ti ere now.

Aral cther friends have gathered with-

in thre Lowers to welcome Royden and

Licner: friends whom we shall look up-

on to-day for the last time.

Phere are Sir Philip and Lady Som-

erson, ¢ rdial as of cld. Th re is Mrs.

Roemer, bent. as of old, on making 2

favorite of Honor; and Mr. Romer re-

enling with a smile of self-congatula-

tion, how, from the first, he had ac-

knowledged Rorden Keith worthy of a

herrty and profund respect. There is
Sir Edward Graham, besming as if he

had never looked on anguish such as
that which he had witnessed in this

spot just three months ago. There is
Dr. Franklin, uncharacteristically hope-

ful. There is the old Vicar of West-

leigh, confidentially asserting that there
has never been such a scene as this in
the village since he cameto live here,

fifty years ago. There is his young

curate, in whose wake comes a grave

little lad who, for months now, has not
only eagerly devoured the lessons that

he gives (the payment for which dou-

bles the young curate’s salary), but has
been with him ever im his walks and in
his work. The boy’s face flushes and

brightens into perfect beauty when Roy-

den,laying a gentle hand uponhis shoul-

der, tells Honor, “This is Margaret Ter-

rit’s child,” and Honor stoops and kisses
him.
There are Phoebe and Miss Hender-

son, come together from the Kensing-

ton mansion, where Phoebe is preparing
for her wedding, in a state of happiness
unusually calm and quiet: while Her-

vey makes ready that London house
where she will enjoy her drives and
dresses—as well as better things—and

be thoroughly happy in her kindly, sim-
ple and prosaic way. There is Hervey,

reading a new translation of his old
code of etiquette; the tones which used
to be so slow and faultless stirred and

breken tow, as he thanks Honor for
that gift of Deergrove,which she bought
for him and Phoebe when Mrs. Trent
saw it best to leave the old neighbor-
hovd-—not that Hervey values the little
estate for its memories so much as for

ts proximity to Honor’s home; and be-

exuse it is such a relief to him to feel

that he need not live only in London

all the year round; even though his new

employmentis easy and pleasant to him.

There is Gabriel Myddelton, inexpressi-

bly happy as 4 well-employed country

squire; proud to hear the congratula-

tions which are given him on the man-

ner he is carrying out—in earnest zeal—

the work Honor began at Abbotsmoor;

and using wisely and kindly the half

ef old Myddelton’s money, which was’

all his cousin could succeed in winning

him to accept. There ig Alice, weil

and strong again, because no secret

presses on her now, and her husband's

mame ie loved and respected.
Bo those belonging to the old life ase

all here, gave four. Mrs. Trent aad
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forgiving (as those ‘often are to whom

the wiong is due; and Lawrence Haugh-

ton’s sister is on her way to join him in
Melbourne. At his first invitation—

honestly though curtly given—Jane left

the house in which she had grown to

middle-age; sold the household goods
which for years she had guarded so
jealousiy, and sailed to a new, strange

world for the sake of this brother to
whom—through good or evil—she had all
her life clung faithfully. Hard and
ecld she had ever been, but still there

ran through theflint this one pure veis

ef gold.

The sileace of the autumn night has
setiled down upon the Towers. Alone
at last, Honor lingers at the window
in her dressing-room;the curtains drawn
back, and the October moonlight fall-

ing softly upom her, as she stands there,

still amd lovely, in her simple dress.
“Sweet, do you feel that this ig really

home?”

fioyden hag come upto her so quietly
that his words seem only a part of that
long, happy thought.
“Our home, Roy; where your love

will make me happy beyond words; and
where I will try—”
“And fail,” he interrupts, kissing her

tenderly, as slse nestles within his arms;
“you have made me happyfor all time.

You need never try again.”
She does not turn her eyes from the

moonlit sea, but they are filled with a
deer and full content. How can even
she herself help feeling the difference
her love has made in his life, always so
full of generous deeds and noble pur-
poses, but new so full of happiness be-

sices?”
“What a welcome they have given

us,” she whispers, presently. “It fill-

ed my heart with deepest gratitude to
see how you have made your people love
you: and I know how it is, Roy. In
your daily life and hourly intercourse
with others—I mean in little things as
well as great, by trifies which so many
of us do not think of—you have won 4
love which only such a life as yours
can win, my husband, and which -iever
ean be otherwise than warm and true.”
“Honor,” he says, lifting her face,

that he may read his happiness within
her eyes, “do you know that Gabriel—
and not Gabriel alone—has been speak-
ing to me in just such words of you?
My darling, are you satisfied with all
you hear of Abbotsmoor, and the work-
ing of your plans and projects?”

“Far more than satisfied.”
“And you will let me help you here,

ian your own share of the work?’
“Royden, as if I could ever think of

anything good which you have not

thought of long before.’
“Do you remember the first day we

spent at Abbotsmoor, Honor, when it
was deserted,aad the shadowof a great
crime lay upon it? Do you remember
how we talked of that old superstition
of a curse hanging over the miser’s

wealth, while neither you nor I could

guess in whose hands would lie the task
of scattering it?”
“Or whose would lift that shadow of

crime from the old name.”
“The task ig not finished, is it? It

will only finish with our lives. But can
we not feel to-night, mine own dear
wife, that at last there rests a blessing

only upon old Myddelton’s money, and
that day by day, through all our grate-
ful lives, the blessing may grow and

brighten?”

She laughs a happylittle laugh, and
lifts her arms and clasps them softly

round his neck.
“Oh, Royden, who, in all the world,

has greater cause to try to make others
happy than I, who am so happy and so
blest?’

THE END.

A Family
Medicine

Of Unusual Merit, Known and Praised
the World Over, Is Dr. Chase’s Kidney-

Liver Pills.

Having a direct and combined action

on both the kidneys and liver, Dr,

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are the

most valuable as a family medicine,

and positively cure constipation ani all

forms of stomach trouble.
Mr. John White, 72 First avenue, Ot-

tawa, writes:—‘‘I usei Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills for deranged liver

and pains in the back, with excellent

results.

“My wife usel them for stomach

trouble, and pains about the heart, and

is entirely cured. They are invaluable

as a family medicine.”

Scores of hundreds of families would
mot think of being without Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills in the house. They

are purely vegetable in composition and

remarkably prompt and effective in
action. One pill a dose, 25 cents a box,

at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates and
Co., Toronto.
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and the Pricgs.

I Quart $1.25
2 66

33 y

4 o6

Retrigerators at cost.

1.50
1.75
2.20

We guarantee our%prices the lowest.

DODD& ROGERS

Is our great cleaning month

our prices during this mont)

will bevery low.

 
 

Wehad a big June trade, we want to make July even better.
If you want a good suit of clothes at asmull price see us,
we'll do better for you than you caa do elsewhere.

In white and colored shirts, underclothing, coellare, and
gloves, we can do best. You should see our job lot of white
and colored shirts for 50c, worth from 90c to $1.50.

Boots & Shoes at lowest prices.

B. MACDONALD & C0,
Where Worth and Low Prices{Meet.

 

: NEW 6
Beautiful Enamelld

Belt and neck clasps, broaches, cuff links,nat pins, scart
pins, coffee “nd tea spoons. !

We have them witb British, Canadian,"Scotch, Irish*and
Frenzh coats of arms.

Also flag and maple leaf pins from 10c. and 15c. up.
Wehavesold a numberof wedding rings, lately, but]‘as

we are MAKERSof rings can quickly supply; any style of
ring required.

New gold spectacles and eyeglasses.

EW"Tayvylo
OPrricran

Oamerou Bloc.”Charlettetow

SS

straw fat
Ena

IN 15 TINTS.
Try a can, only 10 cents.

SIMON W. CRABSBE.
Apri: 11th 1900. Walker’s Sorne

  

 

April 2nd 1900,
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CITY HARDWARE STORE.
: --F'or--

Builders, Farmers, Mechanics,

HARDWARE——
Paints, oils, glass, carpenters tools, ali cheap

  R. MACNEILL, M.D.,
Having 30 years experience in the |

practice of his profession, maybe con- |
sulted on'all branches of general medi-
cine including the specialties. i

Office dndResidenct—Prince Street .
third door above Kindergarten Hall.

eel RB,NORTON&CO.LIMITBD

FOR CASH.
The celebratedNorton,Machine Oil.

TERMS CASH.

  

  

 

 


