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that He ‘allowed it to be lost. Youl "
9 | see, Mr. Westover, it was my fault that | 66 Y 9 , g
| his horse shied and made him drop his ; Q?
e are @ bag just outside our gate. How moth- ) .
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Hillshoreng
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Th New Bridge iscom-
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ing and}se are the dry
streets and roads. Tl en
you will; need some-

thing nice in footwear.
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We Have a fine Selection
Selling Very Low
J. E. BELL

The Bargain Boot
Shoe Store.
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IF a person can make 1 smail saving
each day, it means considerable in a
year,

We sell a
large tin, 3 Ib,
Baked Beans
fer 10 cents a
L

YOU can make quite

. .
v siving jeach
and every day by dealing

with us.
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SANDERSON & CO., |

VicToriA Row (G ROCERSr

Apples !
A__pples !

Good Apples for cooking and ea: A

Ing purposes, only 12c¢ and 15¢ per
peck.

Willow Market Baskets

V]ust reseived, a fine lot of covered
Willow Market Baskets

Eureka Blend Tea
Ifyou want Tea t at will p'ra e

!00,_ try Kureka Blend, this is our
Special blend.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.,

Lower Queen Street.

Black Diamond Line.

‘1'{::1;’!::13. S. Bqnaviat'a, sailing from Montre-
Cbmray morning, Nov, 2nd, witl be due at
o S:illte}ows Monday morning, Nov. 5th,
s cas or 8t. John’s Nfid., via North Syd-
ccl'( am|l'rymg horses, cattie and sheep on
sible r“e;;rodu;c ur.'ficr ceck at lowest pos-
frsight ang passaé; ap‘::llyh"‘) e v s

PEAKE BROS.
CiPtown, Qct, ; Ty, 0S. & Co.
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them into a parcel. A long envelope,
soiled and unaddressed, had fallen out
with the papers. Hastily replacing the
drawer and reverently folding the old
cover away in the closet, she carried
the package nearer to the lamp for ex
amination. With a strange sense of
reluctance upon ber she drew a chair
uip to the table and carefully manipu
lated the lamp. She was dallying with
the moments. She was sure her moth-

er had never made any use ..
drawer. This package would prove to
be a Jot of worthless old papers left
over from the days of her father's oc-
cupancy. The first paper which her
trembling fingers unfolded settled that
point forever.

Then all that talk about papers that
concerned Thomas Broxton had not

Her mother had been secreting papers
that belonged tc the Broxton estate!
With never a thought as to the ethics
of the case she spread out paper after
paper, mastering the character of each

“The title deed to Broxzton Hall!”
document with a clear, practical in-
sight for details which had been her
most marked mental attribute always.

“The inventories! Poor, dear moth-
er!
were inventories of the Broxton plate
and jevwrels that Tom ought to have.
My, but what a lot of it there was!

“The title deed to Broxton Hall,
made out, [ suppose, by that old Eng-
lishman who built the Hall and opened
up the place! DBut”—she had unfolded
a single small sheet of paper, yellow
with age, covered with writing in the
small, ecramped letters in vogue in the
days of her remote ancestors—*“what
on earth?”

Pushing all the other papers aside,
she spread this one immediately un-

~¢ that |

been the ancy of a disordered mind! !

Then where?”

He stepped inside with the words.
He was a young man who cordially
resented being taken unawares.

“Oh, it is all right. I presume she
went home by the lane, and 1 missed
her by coming around the long w* .
I suppose she has shut herge!” ap i“
her own room. The old yman still re
fuses to admit ber +

o his room, and
it made hep restlesg.

Reubeun said she

told him she was going to bring you |

suie fowers. 1 am awfully sorry for

you, Miss M:nvnm.u

“Thank you. Mother was full
years, and she was ready to go.”

“Yes, exactly—perfect Christian and
all that sort of thing, I suppose.”

“l am sorry you were not watchful
enough to keep her from annoying Mr.
Matthews the other night. I'm dread-
fully sorry, as much on Oilie’s account |
as anybody else’s.”

“Well, you see, it was this way: Ev- |
erything was so peaceful and quiet the
first part of the night that I fell into a
sound sleep. When 1 waked up, the
first words I caught made me hesitate
to go in. T was afraid of making mat-
ters worse and supposed she would go

-
Vs

| away without any harm coming of it. |

| presence at that hour of the night.

She always malntained that there |

der the lamp and, with both elbows )

planted on the talle,
every faculty of ber braimn upon it.
Finally, with a deep sigh of relaxed
attention, she leaned back in her chair.

“This, then, is wha! poor mother
meant when she said that Broxton
Hall could not be sold; that she was
going to put Tom in the way of get-
| ting it back. Why, Mr. Westover’s titie
is not worth a shoe button. [ see—I
see it all uow. She kept her secret
| from me for fear 1 would carry the
| papers straight to Mr. Matthews,

| which 18 just what 1 should do now.
only”—

A sudden knock on her front door
brought ner to her feet with & start.
She opened the big family Bible on
the table and swept the papers into it
| for concealment. *“It was nobedy but
f vMrs. Deb and Letty come back in
| spite of her.”” She opeped the door
i with an unwelcoming smile.
!
|
\
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Amitations

of Dodd's Kidney Pills are
legion. The box is imitated,
ithe 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-
| tors have none or they wouldn't imitate.
| So they trade on the reputation of Dodd’s
| Kidney Pills. Do not be deceived. Fhere
is only one DODD’'S. Dodd’s is the
original. Dodd’s is the name to be care«
ful about—

D-O-D-D-S
KIDNEY
PILLS
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concentrated |

I was afraid of adding to Mr. Mat-
thews’ excitement by revealing my

Things were considerably mixed up, |
you see.”

“Yes, dreadfully mixed up.
| R

He added an incongruous feature to |
Miss Malvina's decorous little sitting
room with his high bred face and fash- |
fonable garb. As long as Olivia was |
not there to be fetched home he had |
better be going. He offered some more
ready made coudolences and turned to-
ward the door. Malvina stopped him
with a pleading look.

“Don’t go yet, please, Mr. Clarence. !
It looks as if Providence had sent you
here on purpose tonight. I have a fa
vor to ask of you.”

“Certainly, anything I can do,” he |
said. politely enough, bhut he looked a |
trifle bored. He was not devoid of
kindly feelings, but really the *“‘queer
old party who had just shuffled off this
mortal coil and the unbeautiful spin
ster upon whom he had intruded in
search of Olivia” had never appealed |
very strongly to the aesthetic side of |
him. |

Miss Malvina stood with her hands
resting reverently on the big Bible. He |
hoped she was not going to ask him to |
read a portion of Scripture with her. |
That would be too much for his nerves. |
As if direct contact with the book had |
brought strength to her, Miss Malvina
suddenly lost all that timid nervous
ness which possessed her whenever |
she came in contacf with this elegant.
rather haughty young fellow, who
made her *“feel like a milkmaid for
elumsiness.” This man as Olivia’'s afi |
anced husband and the owner of Brox
ton Hall bad a much better right than
she had to know about that particular
paper. She entered abruptly upon the
task she had set herself.

*1 don’t know that you ever heard of
it, Mr. Clarence, but my poor mother
had a mania.”

“Spare yourself, Miss Spillman. 1
heard every word she said to Mr. Mat
thews last night.”

“About—about—some
things?”’

“Yes, poor old lady! She was really
unsparing, dreadfully caustic. But of
course it went for nothing. We all
knew, don’t you know.”

Miss Malvina flung back the lid of
the big Bible and revealed the papers.

“There are the papers my mother
spoke about.”

In life she had helped the world to
cast discredit upon her mother. To
shield Horace Matthews she had put at
naught her mother’s words. In death
she would make reparation, so far as
was possible. Westover turned an un
comprehending stare from the old pa
pers to the plain, twitching face upon
which the lamp cast uncanny shades.

“So then there were some hidden
documents. Any importance, do you
suppose?”’

“1 think so. There are the inventories
of the jewels and the plate which I
suppose are—oh, well, what do I know
about any of it? I do want you to
read just that one short paper, Mr.
Westover.”

She handed to him the slip of paper
over which she had pored in growing
perplexity for half an hour before his
coming. She watched him while he
read it, and she knew from the quick
mounting of the bot blood to his tem-
ples that she had not overestimated its
importance. He looked up at ber pres-
ently with knitted brows.

“By Jove! And this was among the
papers that Matthews allowed to be

I know

papers and

kpow that we ought to sar

| what shall 1 do with them?

ad

Westover gravely, .
gives him

“Govar
only a few days mope *
“ 2 S !
‘l‘:‘l;;‘ Lerd! -nd that poor ehild”—
Celor g o 100 "‘f !('!I entirely without
A8, said Ollie’s lover stifly.
“Oh, I know it! [ know thaf: she is
fust as fond of you as can be. But

What am I to do?
I don’t even know where Tom Broxton
in.”

“Neither do 1.

was folaina

.
ot

about these papers.
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into compact shape—“concerns my fa- |

ther as purchaser of Broxton Hall

more near!y than It does any one else |
I should like to show |

just at present.
it to him, Miss Malvina.”
Miss Malvina looked wistfully from

the pile of papers to the young man. |

Westover interpreted the look prompt-

ly. |

“You are afraid you are not doing
the right thing by your friend, Mr.
Jroxton.
pledge you my word of honor as a gen-
tleman that his interests shall not suf-
fer in my hands.
paper as this should have been left to
mischance it is useless to conjecture
now. Mr. Matthews is done with all
worldly cares and responsibilities.
simply ask you to lend me this paper
long enough to show it to my father.
It it is genuine, his title to Broxton

ten on.”

Malvina locked her thin fingers nerv-
ously about each other.
thinking that
Tom’s sake”—

“May | take this paper?”
rose with it in his hands.

“Why, yes.
does it?”

“By right of discovery, in the pres-
ent mixed state of affairs, [ suppose
yon could hold on to it. Possession is
pine poiots of the law. But”—heres
such a winning smile broke over the
young fellow’s handsome face that
Miss Malvina forgave Ollie’s infatua-
tion for him—*if I promise you that no
use shall be made of it that does not
take Tom Broxton's best interests into |
consideration will you trust me with |
it and believe in me?”

I trust in you, and I believe in you,”
said Miss Malvina, holding out a rati-
fyving bhand. *And the inventories—
There is a
catalogue of paintings, too, and”—

Wastover waved the proffered papers
back.

“l was just
for Ollie’s sake and

Westover

|
| Hall is not worth the paper it is writ- '
’!
!
|
|
|

It don’t beiong to me,

(To be Continued.)
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A Gloomy |
Future

Made Bright, and Hea!th and Yigour Re-
stored by the Use of Dr. Chase's Nerve |
Food. |

Headache, backache, sleeplessness, |
despondency, and irregularities are the |
result of an exhausted condition of the |
body and nervous system. 5

No treatment was ever so efficaclous |
in restoring health, strength, vigour, |
and vitality as Dr. Chase’'s Nerve |
Food, the great blood builder. l

Mrs. J. M. Bradley, 100 Jane street,
Ottawa, states:—'* For several years I
have been gradually running down in
health. I became nerveus and weak,
and worried greatly over my future.

“ Hearing of Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food
and the wonderful results it has ac-
complished in others, I obtained a box
and began using it as directed. I be-
gan to improve immediafely, gnd am
now restored to full health and vigour,

“ Dr, Chase’'s Nerve Food is an ex-
cellent remedy, and I can recomm2nd
it to all who are weak, nervous, or rua
down in health.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, the world"s
greatest blood builder and nerve re
storative, 60 cents a box, at all dealerg
or Edmanson Bates and Co., Toronta,

JOHN P- BRENNAN
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Ship Broker, Commission Merchant and
dealer in all kinds of p:odace, my large and
commodious premises on Ccmmercial Street
being particularly adapted for handling ef
Prince Edward Jsiand products,

Consignments solicited.

Prompt returns.
JOHN P. BRENNAN,

North Sydney, Sept. 25, dy 135 wy.

McLEOD & BENTLEY

EARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS,
SOLICITORS, ETC.

D. C. McLeod, late of the firm of
M. & D. C. McLeod.

W. E. Bentley, late of the firm of
Mathieson & Bentley.

Offices, Bank of Nova Scotia
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I respect your anxiety and |
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IN ALL THE WORLD no caus: of worry so constant, so insisteat, 80
| widespread as inferior cooking apparatus.
WHAT WOMAN can help worrying che result of whose skill and care is
damaged or destrcyed by an iuferior Range,
DEAL FAIRLY by your household and yourself —install Buck's “Happ§
Tbonght” Range in your kitchen and if you can’c quit worrying entirely y yar
l wife will. The worry fiend holds sway supreme in mauy kitchens, Heisa
blood relation of the dyspepsia of like ilk. Banish them, buy a “Happy
Thought.”
The manufacturers of the “Happy Thought” are doing your culinary worry
| iug for you for a'l time —take advantage of it.
They have worried over an1 have perfected every detail of Range construc
tion, which thougb not a!ways apparent on the surface, is most important in
results.
Pianned like an engine, dtted like a watch, as durable as th: hills, the
| “Happy ‘Lhought” is ever in the lead,and there it will remain watil perfe:tion
meets its match
DON'T WORRY
Use Buck’s “ Happy Thought*”’ Range !
For sale by
Simon W. Crabbe.
Walker‘s Corner, Stoves and Hardware,
Charlottetown, Oct. 1st, 1900.

The Weather
Bureau....

Is full of pent up celds, chills, shivers, shakes, cold winds and blustery weather,
You had better change your

UNDERWEAR

Plenty other kiads from

We have an extra quality fleece lined for 65c.
2 cents to $4.00.

NEW FALL NECKWEAR

Direct from the manufacturers; made from silks of our sglecliun. T})c sty.lgs
arg up-to-date and the prices within the rcoch of all. There is no house in men’s
furnishings wheee you can bs betier suitcd, We are determined to kep np cur
reputatien for first-class farnishings. 135w

MORRIS BLOCK D. A. BRUCE

CHARLOTTETOWN
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The undersig ned offers for s2le taa bargain the foil owing: ;;«
One 40-Horse Power Engine and Boiler. B
14 Driving Pulleys with Shaft and Belting. {é
One Rip Saw and beach with carriage. f
One 30 in. Saw, z ;
One 24 in. Planer—One set hoisting blocks, ;

One Matching and Moulding Machiue, :
Fifty-one Moulding Knives, 3
One Band Saw cemplete.
One Buzz Pianer.

One Swing Saw compiete. 1
One Turning Lathe and Shaft—One Viee. 3
Two Emery Wheels—One Jig Saw.

Three Circular Saws and tsbles.
All in first-class order.

Building, Charlottetown.
septgd&w3m

MATTHEW & MCLEAN




