
   
   

 

 

  
Few men understand

women. When a wo.
man is weak, sickly,
nervous, fretful, irrita-
ble and despondert,
the average husband
imagmes that she is

simply out of temper, An average hus-band will probably simply go ont and leave
! for awhile, ‘to hav@ it out with

herseif A hed husband is liable go
se" ng get drunk ibe fact is that the
poor wiféis suffering fro:m iflness of a de-
scription that bre akeh woulan down sooner
than any thing else. Her back is weak and
iches. Her “sides stitch.” She has pains
Alc a CTgging séfisation in the abdomer.
Het appetite is touchy gud she Suffers fro
naused, She has atck headaches, gi ae
2ess, dizziness, cold c'\°, flushings of
caf, shortness of | reath, palpitation, dis-
turbed sleep, fri ful dreams, irregulari-
ties and nervous and trembling sensations.
Her pain-racked nmorves are a continual
torture: ut

  

  

  

» A Woman in this condition is Suffering
from weakness and disease of the delicate

mportant organs concerned in wife-
od and motherhood Dr. Pierce’s Fa-

rite Preseription makes these organs
ind well It allays inflammation,

heals ulceration and soothes pain, It has
transformed thousands of sickly, nervous
petulant, childless and unhappy women
into happy, healthy, helpful, amiable wives

id mothers. It banishes the discomforts
of the period of prospective maternity and
makes baby’s advent easy and almost pain-
less. Good medicine dealers sell it and an

t druggist does not try to urge upon
you an inferior substitute fora little extra
wT fit

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viseT, a 1005-page home doctor-book, paper-

sent for 341 one-cent Stamps, to
ver customs and mailing only, or French

cloth binding 50 stamps, Address Dr. R.V.
P , Buffalo, N. Y.
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Indestructible (2)

AT THE SIDE,

The D & A “CREST”
Corset is just what thousands
of women are looking for.
The disposition of the lower
steels and the hip lacing are

what make this corset posi-
tively unbreakable.

It is also perfect as to fit
and madein al! styles.

Ask your dealer to show

you the D & A “‘Crest.”’
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P.D....769 $1.50
Daly Pp. D. Corseim tave @ univ real

reputation, and sre 1 nquestionabhy the

hest Hitting corsera jin existence. They
are ma le In mary different shapes ar d

Fivies., and-, can he bought in al] lea ling
TY goods stores at po; ular prices.

Bicyele
and

Athletic
wports

Under the management of C.
U, C., on the grounds of

the C. A. A. a.

DOMINION PAY
For full particulsrs see posters
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4 Snvuia amu tuat Lanal and Ma-
homet, considerably to their embarrass-

ment. came in for a liberal share of
the good-will, and that with Donald
and Ranee they long continued td be
objects of intense curiosity, not mere-
ly to those at Kilgour, but to the whole
countryside. The general opinion was
that they had all come as part of my
retinue, and everyone suddenly re-
membered howhe or she had predicted
epeedy wealth for me,
“I kenned ye would soon be back wi’

a fortune and wheen black men, sir,”
the people would say, when congratu-
lating me on my happy return. “I
aye said so,"

Good cause I had to with that the
fawning supposition was true. Me
first gladness of my home-coming was
scarcely over and the tale of my ad-
ventures told when I began to suspect
that things were as bad with us as

when I left—that indeed they were a

great deal worse. Myfather, being a
taciturn man, said little to indicate

pressing trouble, but my dear mother,

who used to be the light of the place,
now went about with a white, drawn

face and eyes that were hardly ever

dry.

At last her distress became so plain
and painful to me that

third or fourth after my arrival—when
we were alone together, |

She was so troubled, and if there was
anything I could do for her.
throwing her arms about my neck, she

laid her head on mybreast and sob-
bed so sorely that I could not help cry-

ing for company.

“ My darling mother,” I said, “ what
does all this mean ? Tell me what
is the matter.”

She did not speak, but stood weep-
ing and stroking my hair as she used
to do in the long past.

“Tell me, mother, what is wrong ?”
I said again. ‘Tell me—I cannot en-
dure this.”
“Oh, Andrew, it breaks my heart,”

she answered, through her crying, ‘to

think that after all you have done and
Suffered you come back to a ruined

home. Nothing but a miracle will
Save us from being turned out like

beggars on the heath.”
The world suddenly swam before my

eyes.
“And whois doing this 7” I asked,
a quick gasp.

“The man who professed so much
friendship for us—yourfather’s cousin,
Thomas Clephane, the lawyer, of Dun-

dee.”’

“ Thomas

in

Clephane!” I repeated,

for the iGea could scarcely force it-

self into my brain. “Thomas Cle-

phane! And how may he have the

power to do it ?’

“He has the power which an over-

due mortgage on the whole place gives

him.”

‘* Mother,” I cried, fiercely, “ be shall
not take Kilgour! I wfll kill him

firet.”°

**No, no,” renlied my mother, cling-

ing closer to me. “ You will not com-

mit murder. IT must not lose my boy

as well as mw home. No, no, I must

not lose vou.’

“Stay, mother.

more. Has his son—has

near the rilace at all ”’’

“Yes; he has been both here and at

The Elms. 1 think heis friendly with

Just one question
Peter been

“TI will do nothing rash, mother, ex-

it hard to keep my promise to my mo-

ther. Rising to his feet, Peter sa-
luted me with a feigned smile of
pleasure, saying he had heard I was

home, and J bowed slightly in return,
pretending not to notice the three

me.

address

in

fingers he held out to
sat down and did not
other once while. we remained

room.
When myvisit, which was brief, was

the

at an end, what must Donald. in his

devilment, do but propose that we

three young men should have a walk

together. To my surprise Peter Cle-

phane agreed with alacrity, remarking

it was the very thing he desired. The

reason was speedily made c'ear.

* Sir,” he said to me when we were

in the road, “your travels have not

mended your manners’ You havein-

sulted me!"

“ie
speakable pleasure.

again.”’

Donald looked from one

for an explanation, but

i to giveit.

Oesir,” pheade Peter, “if I hada sword

or a pistol, you should eat your words.

“It's a thing I mortally hate, I an-

to the other

we had no

swered. “ But that needn't deprive you

of your. satisfaction. Choose your

weapon and name your time and

place.”
Donald whistled. “A private mat-

ter, I presume,” he said.

“1 don’t know that it is,” returned

Peter, with the spitefulness -2 girl
a6

calling names. “T's .simply :

Some people spend more than they

earn and then go a-borrowing. My

worthy cousin can tell you the rest.”

“ard will,” 1 said. “Some people

lend as friends and on slight tempta-

tion turn into Jews. In the present

instance the Jews are a, fat lawyer

of Dundee and his elegant son.”

“It's a foul lie!" cried Peter. “ We

only want our own and nothing more.

“No Jew ever wants more,” I an-

swered. “Shylock didn’t, and

breed retains its uprightness and in- tegrity. But we're getting away from

business, We have more than one

one day—the |

the ;

|
|
|
|
|

' cellent opportunity.”

[Copyright, 1893, by Joha Alexander Steuart.)
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to séttle, and this seems an ex-

And to make a
long story short it was arranged we

should have a moonlight meeting,

pistols to be the weapons. Donald

was to act as my second, and one Da-

vid Macfariane, a2 companion from
Dundee, who was then staying at the

Village inn, was te that Peter

should have fair play.

When the time came, I slipped se-
cretly out (having breathed no whis-

per of what was in the wind) and
made off to the trysting-place, wheré
Donald was to have my weapon test-
ed and ready, As I was hurrying
along, thinking what would be the

consequence if Peter or myself were
killed, I was startled at hearing my
name called from a thicket by the way-
side. Turning quickly, I sawa tall,

cee

| muffled figure coming toward me fro

asked why ,

among the bushes.

haps best to own
Now, it is per-

I am not above an

occasional superstition. Immediately
my head was full of uncannythings

about wraiths and ghosts, and the hair

rose on mv cold scalp. But the next

instant my heart was leaping with an

emotion that was not fear, the

voice that spoke to me was not one to

for

| frighten.

“You are in great haste, Mr. An-
drew,” said Isabel, coming up and

| her face.
At this, |

off the hood that concealed

“Surely you must be bent

on some deed of charity to be in such

throwing

' @ hurry.”

Miss Gordon. Lut why do you start

so? You must not be doing anything |

rash. Promise me that, Andrew.”

Then we |

each !

“.
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cept in your defence. Now let me

go.”

My father entered, and I went out,

Saving I wished to see Donald Gor-

don.
Five minutes later I was at The

Elms, hot with running and hotter ,

still with anger. In the drawing-

room I found Sir Thomas Gordon, Isa-

bel, Donald, Ranee, and—Peter Che

phane. At sight of him my anger

rose to a white hot passion that made |

(To be Continned.)

 

A

:

P
A
R
I
S

>

refreshing
beverage.
Water doesn’t seem to

quenchthe thirst these hot

summer days. What is

more, itis hard to get good ¢

drinking water. A most
44 refreshing and invigorating
=* beverage for the warmdays $

is a teaspoonful of

Abbey’s
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& Effervescent =

= Salt
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Ain a tumbler of water.

braces you up, andfits you

to stand the

heat—makes you feel like

work even on the hottest

days. Itis health-giving,

too—regulates the system

oppressiveI

and tones the appetite.

Sold by druggists every- a

where at 60 cents a large

bottle. Trial size, 25 cts.

The Canada Lancet says: “ This

preparation good

word which is being said of it."

deserves every

A
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THE ONLY HOPE!
For Victims of Bright’s Disease

I replied, “you give me un- |

I will insult you |

| ber

|

|
|
|
i

|
j|

 

is Dodd’s KidneyPills.

Not a day passes on which the
newspapers do not record the death of
one or more persons from Bright's
Disease. -Already its victims num-

hundreds of thousands. Day
by day the awful total grows larger.
No class is safe from this destroyer.
War and intemperance, with ail

their miseries andfatalities, are not
responsible for as many deaths as
have been caused by Bright's Dis-
ease. Yet, there is a wayof resisting
it ; of drawing its poisoned fangs, and
making it as harmless as a summer
breeze. That great medicine, Dodd’s
KidneyPills, has cured thousands of
the worst cases. It never fails to
cure, hopeless as the case may seem.
Would you safely shield your loved

ones from the fatal grip of this curse

of mankind—Bright’s Disease? Then

use _Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the ‘only

cure on earth for this disease.

—
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vr ants.

Print Cotton at 9
per yard.
Gingham, from 5c to Lie,
grand value.

Fiannetiete, 52, Te, 8c, 9c;
10c and Le.

following every day

Towel ing from 4c to 8¢ per
yard,

Bath Towels 20c to $1.00
per pair,

Side Board Covers, regular
price 40.50, 60, now selling
at 20c, 25, 30c.
Dress Lengihs, for ner price
$16.00 to $24.0u, now $12.00,
10.00, 8.00, 5.00 and 3.00.

All wool Colored Dregs
Joods from 18c to 58c per yd

Biack Dress Goods at 25c
to 85¢ per yd.

“LOVE AT

 

‘ome in and see ourstock.

market. AULD

 

 

 
FIRST SIGHT ~

Dress Goods,
Weuslins

Ducks,

 

T J HARRIS, Londen House

High Grade..
English Manures

are the BEST, CHEAPEST, and Uuly Reliable Fertilizs: oa the
Have been largely used here for 10 years, with

most gratifying resalts—.nd without a single faiiure.
Pamphlets etc., on application.

LADIES—See the Bargains we offer in

STAPLE DRY GoopDs!
at prices so low that you cannot help purchasing when you see the qnality and finishofthe

Plain China Silk at 10c,
a

loc and 20c per yd,

Brzid, suitasle for trim-
mings, selling at half price,
furmer price 6, 10 and 20¢,
now 3; dand 1c,

Black and Coloree Ya-
teens—10c and 12c, former
price 2¢c and 25c.

Ladies Handkerchiefs plain
and hemstitch going at 4c each

Ladies Emb, Hkfs going
at 10¢ worth 20¢,

Ladies Linen Hkfs selling
at 20c, former price 40c

Ladies Cotton Gloves a
snap at 5c per pair.

The aboveprices hold good euery day of the week.
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Ladies Gloves {white and
black silk, 25¢and 50c perpr,

Hose Supporters, child-
rens’ at 10c to 20¢,

Colored Velvet 25c per
yd, dlack velvet from 80c up

| Ladies Parasols trom 50c up, worth double the money

| Ladies’ Undervests, all siz>s
‘from 10c to 30¢,

Ladies’ Hese from 12c to
A5e per pair.

Children s Hose —10c, 12c,
15c and 18c perpair.

Dress Wustin — 7c, 10c, 12c
worth double the money.
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There’s no pleas-

ure in riding a poorly ad-
justed wheel

tii

Massey

Harris
is carefully, skilfully bailt

Massey-Harris Co.

  

  

 

   

  

LIMITED.

MARK WRIGHT & CO
Agents Ch’town.

ROCERS & ROGERS
Agents for S’side.

 

 

  

      

  
THE LAWSOCIET
The anoual meetiag of the Law Society

of Prince Edward Island, for the election
of officers and traneation of al! other busi-
nes», willbe held at the Law Library. in
Charlottetown, on Monday, the 27th dav
of June inst, atthe hourof 12 o'clock,
noon.

By order
F. L. HASZA fReis RD,Sec’y

DividendNotice.
Mencuayt’s Bax« or P. E. I.

Ch’town, May 30, 1898
Notice is hereby given that a ba!f-yearly

dividend, at the rate of 8 per cent per
aunum, onthe Capital stock of this Bank,
bas been declared payable at its banking
bouse, on and after July 2nd, next. The
Tranefer Books will te closed from 17th
June, to second July next; both days
irclueive
By order ofthe board,

 

 BROS, May 30th, 1898
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a ILLUSTRATED
=

= aTeal
i ~~ 50c A COPY:
= :
= At all Bouksellers ;

and at this office. =

Mailed, post paid, 3:
on receipt of price. =:

a Address— =:
= EXAMINER PUB, CO. 3:

= CHARLOTTETOWN, 3
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J. MDAVISON,, ,
Cashier.
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