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Do Not Be
s~ Jaceived

BEWARE of SUBSTITUTES
Or Teas named to sound like
BRAHMIN.

Haszard’s Brahmin.
IS THE ONLY GENUINE.

ASK FOR ITAND TAKE NO OTHER

For SALE By :(—
J. D. McLeod & Co.,
Beer & Goff,
Jenkins & Son,
J. R. Warren,
R. ]J. Wood,
R. F. Maddigan, & Co,
Stewart & Gates,
R. H. Mason,
J. H. Myrick & Co,
Edward Cullen,
Capt. T. White,
W. M. Coffin,
Sinclair & Stewart, 3'side,
HORACE HASZARD,

Agent]For Oanada

REMOVAL
IH. BEER

E.
HAS REMOVED HIS-—

Insurance Offir o
R, —

fark Wright & Co’s Showrooms

NORTH SIDE QUEEN 8¢ JAZ

All Kinds of Insurauce.

Note —I am prepared to place all
tlasses of FIRE INSURANCE at rates
which defy competition. You can save
movey by calling on me-

i E. H. BEER,
General Incurance Agent.
Feb 12.
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AT
MASON’S

STORE

You can get the latest Gaoadian
and ,\Xn“.’x"d'l ne N*pape’i recelved
by mail each night,

v
Drop in if you want /. paper or §

A 3

l_l‘nzd::n— or book toreai. Fruit,
Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigars 8tc.
when you’re passing this way.
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8YNOPSIS.

"' Florabel was a dependent of her step~
father, Squire Pemberton. His daughtere
hate Florabel, and when the Squire
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester & rich yonng man msarries her
and introduces her into his family the
members of which disapprove of his mar~
ringe, a8 they wanted him to marry Miss
Clavering, an heiress,

CHAPTER XVI-—(Continued:)

=Sut, much to her surprise, the chila
elung close to Max’s neck, crying out
that she would not leave it.

The matron was much sur prised.

“‘This little one is usually so shy of
strangers,’’ she said, ‘‘she cannot be
indwoed to go near them. She seems
to have taken an uncommon fancy #o
you, sir,’’

““Not more of a fancy than I have
taken to her,’’ responded Mr. Forres-
ter. ‘‘I have taken the greatest notion
in she world to adopt her and take
her home to my mother. Who are her
parents?’’

““That I do not know,’’ responded
the matron; and she told him the
story of the beautiful, dark eyed girl
who ' brought the baby there one
stormy night nearly two years before,
gaying she had found it on the door-
gtep of her home.

‘I have always discredited that,’’
she continued. ‘I firmly believe tlris
child to be her ewn; yet there is not
one feature of resemblance between
them. She comes here quite often
and looks at the child. Little Flora
cannot be induced to go near her;
when she sees her approaching she
flies screaming out into the grounds
in mortal terror; and the young wo-
man seems to have as much of an aver-
sion to the child as the child has to
hqr. It is gnite unaccountable, sir.’?

““It is, indeed,’’ assented Max.
““Could you give me this woman'’s ad-
dress?’’ he added. ‘‘I should like to
have a talk with her about adopting
this little one. If she is poor, I could
make it an inducement to her to let
ine have the child.”’

‘*she generally comes on the twen-
tieth of the month,’’ answered the
matron
would probably see her.”’

“‘I shall do so,”’ said Max.

It was one of the hardest of efforts
to induce the child to leave his arms,
and again Max Forrester bent his
handsome head and kissed the little
face; and that kiss thrilled him to
the depths of his heart. And then
it seemed strange, too, that this child,

‘“if you could call then you |

{

to whom he had taken such a yearn- '

ing fancy, was named Flora.

Leaving his card, and promising to
call on the 20th, Max Forrester took
his departure.

As the matron had said, Inez Clav-
ering. whom she knew by the name

- — -

e The stories of slaughter
= &/that the old soldier could tell
P his little son are 8o aw-
ful that they would
make a sensitive child
weep with horror and
pity. But all the stories
of war on sea and

of Jland shrink into
insignificance be-
) fore the dreadful
massacre of men

— and women, for
which that relent-
less enemy of life,

¥ consumption, is
3 | @ : sags—# e€ach year respon-
- 7 sible.

. Scientists state
that one-fourth of the adult men and wo-
men in the civilized world have in their
bodies the seeds of this grim destroyer. A
single grain of dirt taken from a city street,
under the microcope sometimes reveals as
many as a million of the minute but murder-
ous bacilli of consumption. There has never
been but one medicine discovered that
will prevent and cure this disease. It is
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It
acts directly on the lungs, driving out dis-
ease germs and building new and healthy
tissues. It allays inflammation of the
mucous membranes. It is the great blood-
maker, flesh-builder and nerve tonic. It
cures o3 per cent. of all cases of consump-
tion and diseases of the air passages. All
medicine dealers sell it.

Mrs. Louisa Steinmann, of 67th St., Brooklyn,
N. Y., writes: ‘‘Three years ago I was so sick I
could not eat, sleep or walk, for I coughed all day
and night. My weight was reduced from 150 to
127 pounds. The first night that I slept four
hours at one time, was after I had taken three
doses of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery.
The offensive matter expectorated grew less
every day and when I had taken the whole of one
bottie I could sleep all night without coughing,
and have been well ever since and weigh 178
pounds.”” ‘ : :

Whea someone is sick in the family and
the doctor is called in, what is the first
question he asks? ‘‘Are the bowels regu-
lar? That’s the question, isn’t it? If a
wife and mother will see to it that when
any member of the family is groublcd with
constipation a prompt resort is had to Dr.
Pierce’s Pleasant Pel!_ets, there will be
mighty little sickness m the family. One
little * Pellet”’ is a gentle laxative and twe
a mild cathartic. They cure constipation
and biliousness and never gripe. They reg-
glate and invigorate the stomach, liver and
bavels. Found at all medicine stores.

Jf Miss Grey, made regular visits to
the Orphans’ Home, to see Florabel’s
child. An wuncontrollable magnet
seemed to draw her shither.

With jealous eyes she watched it a8
its little life expanded. ‘‘Ah, how
fair this chila was! How Max would
have worshipped it!'’ she thought.

She hated it fer its fair, dainty
loveliness—se like Florabel's.

It was rather an uncomfortable sur-
prise to her, when she paid her next
visit, te hear that a young gentleman
had taken such a faney to little Flora
that he wished to adopt her.

‘““He left his card ; but I have either
lost or misplaced it,’’ added the maé-
ron, ruefully.

“Why didn’t you let him take the
child?”’ replied Inez, indifferently.

“I would had 1 thought you wonuld
have been willing.”’ '

Inez raised her eyebrows surpris-
edly.

‘“*What could I have to do with it?"’
she queried, sharply. ‘‘The child is
nothing to me.”’

‘“*Ah, here is the gentleman driving
up the carriage walk now!’’ exclaim-
ed the matron. ‘‘Be good enough to
be seated, Miss Grey. I will go out
to the porch and invite him to come
into the reception room.’’

She passed out of the reom, leaving
Inez and the child together.

Inez rose from her seat to cross to
the window to take a leok at the gen-
tleman. As she approached the child,
little Flora screamed aloud, cowering
back in her chair.

“You needn’t be afraid; I'm not
coming near you, you little fool!”’

muttered Inez, angrily, as she swept
past her.

One glance from the lace-draped
window at the gentleman who was
alighting from the victoria, and Inez
Clavering fell back with a wild,
hoarse ecry.

‘“Max Forrester! Great God! am
I mad or dreaming, or do my eyes de-
ceive me?’’

In a flash she recalled every word of
the matron’s story; how he had
the child by chance and become so in-
terested in her he wanted to adopt her.

Ah! ne wonder! no wonder!

A laugh, horrible to hear, fell from
Inez’s lips.

‘“Fate would bring Max and
cnild together!’’ she cried, hoarsely;
““but I will outwit fate. It must not,
and shall not be. Nor must Max For-
rester find me here. There would
be a most horrible expose.”’

Catching up her shawl, she sprang
toward the child, and before it could
utter a cry, she had thrown the thick
folds of the wrap about its head, and
darted through the rear door with it.

She met no one as she ran hastily
down the lilac path to where her cab
was in waiting.

“‘Drive me to the depot at once,’’
she panted, as she sprang into the
vehicle. ‘‘If you are in time for the
New York goinz-out express, I will
give you double your fare.”’

The man touched his whip to the
horses, and away they flew with the
speed of the wind.

Meanwhile, Max Forrester had en-
tered the reception room with the
matron.

““Why, Miss Grey is not here!’’ ghe
exclaimed. ‘‘Neither is the child!”’

The chair she sat down on was up-
turned, as was also a footstool, and
the door which led to the rear garden,
and which was always kept locked,
stood wide open.

She turned quite pale. A terrible
suspicion had flashed across her mind.

“I am afraid Miss Grey has fled
with the child,’’ she cried, hoarsely.

Investigations were set on foot at
once.

Every part of the grounds, and every
nook in and about the ‘‘Home,’’ were
thoroughly searched.

At last one of the men returned
with a tiny shoe, which the matron
recognized at once as baby Flora’s.

““We found this lying in the main
road,’’ he said, ‘‘and near it a wo-
man’s glove. In the distance we
could see a cab, drawn by a pair of
bay horses, dashing away like mad,
and the driver was still plying the
whip. If I might make so bold as to
say it, I think the child has been ab-
ducted, ma’am, and by the black eyed
woman admitted less than half an
hour ago.’’

““That is certainly Miss Grey’s
glove,’’ declared the matron, distres-
sedly.

Max Forrester had sgpk down _into

seen

his

looked at the handsome young man
before her, whose face held so sad a
story. ‘‘Perhaps you have lost just
such a little one?”’

‘““No, I have never had a little
child,’’ replied Max. ‘I cannot tell
why I have such a yearning love for
that one.”’

CHAPTER XXVIIIL !

Poor, hapless Florabel’s life, frem !
the night she had drifted so cruelly
apart from Max for the secoud time,

had been one of sad events. i

Only those who have known what it
is to be thrown on the woxld, depend-
ent upon themselves, can realize how
hard her struggle was for existenes.

Florabel had obtained the mfm
of governess to two little chi in
a wealthy family, and life would met
have been so unpleasant to her if her
wistress had been mgre kind. :

(To be continued.)

ITCHING
PILES. ..

Positively and permanently
cured by Dr. A. W. Chase's
Ointment.

Dr. A. "W. Chase’s Ointment is an absolute
cure for piles, and has never been known to fail
to cure the worst forms of this disease which has
baffled medical skill for ages.

This statement may sound rather strong to
persons who do not kncw the superior merits
of Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointmeut, it is per-
fectly true, and heartily endorsed by the grate-
ful testimony of thousands of men and women
who have been cured by itafter years of suffer-
fng, and after trying many pre; and
consulting the best doctors.

Mr. H. Bull, Belleville, Ont., says: I take
pleasure in stating that after thirty years of
suffering with Itching Piles, Dr, Chase's Oint-
ment has completaly oured me. I tried every
remedy that was advertised, with little or no
benefit, but as I have toid different persons
affected as I was, Dr. Chase’s Ointment made
& perfect cure.”

Dr., Chase’s Ointment has a record of cures
unparalleled in the history of medicine, It is
guaranteed to cure any case of piles. For
sale by all dealers, or Edmansos, &Ca.
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Emersonian  Recital !

Uoder the direction of Miss Isobel Mac-
millan ip the

KINDERGARTEN  HALL

=N -

Friday Evening, March 30th,
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1. Physical Cu'ture —pmerson Exer-
cixes to Musicsl Accompaniment......

Gentlemen : Messra R C Macpherson,
G R Macmillan, J E F Cahill.
Ladies: Misses kdith Stewart, Eva
Hyde, Fannie Macmillan.
Director: Miss Isobel Macmillan,
Piano: Miss Smallwood.
Cornet: Mies Gwendclive Welsh,
Reading—* How Dot Heard the
Messiah”.........
Miss Flo Mackenzie.

Lo
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3. Violin Solo (selected)seeessseernrennn..
Prof. Vinnicombe.

4. Reading- “In a Sleepiog Car”......

(& farce).cicisiiben .....Howells

Miss Josie Stentiford.
5. Vocal 80lo—**(3di Tu”.eeses sevec. Mattei
Mr F J Stavley.
6. Reading—Scene from Quo Vadis—
“Rescue of Lygia”....cc.coeeee000se
Miss Ruby Rattray.
PART II.
Orchestra........
7. Reading—**The Last 8hot”..,........
Mr Kenneth Macpherson.
B Pisbo THO. . crvsmiinosins e
9. Amsateur Ladies’ Drama—*“The
Champion of Her Sex” (cast).........
Mrs Daplex, a widow with money and
a Miesion, Isobel Macmillan.
Mrs Beborah Hartehorn, her MotLer,
Ruby Rattray.
Florence Duylex,
Eva Hyde.
Carolina Duplex, her Step~daughter,
Bessie Burke.
RbodaDendron) .
Pollie Nay LICORER. voives 4 0. 000
Mies Flo Mackenzie,
Katie O’Neill Maid
Maggie Donovan e benairds §
Edith Stewart and Josie Steatiford
10. Vocal Solo (selected)...cccoee0vvnsn.
Miss Florrie Earle,
11. Reading—{a) “Shandon Bells”.......
(b) “The Bells”...E A Poe
MrJ J Macgowan.
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INEANIS CCHILDREN
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CASTORIA
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| }31)”,”\ }')(l NES N you anything else on the plea or promise that it

»
Pe——

Apefect Remedy for Constips- {1

5. Sour Stomach Distthies||
Worms Convudsions Feverish- | #
pess and LOSS OF SLEEP,

is “just as good” and “will answer every
e pose.”! AP~ Bee that you get 0-A-8-T-0-B-I-A
The fae-
sizile

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER. is 2

To Give Persons in the Country au Chance Or
SPECTACLE SALEN

Is Continued Till Saturday, March 24th

SPECTACLES, Steel or Nickled Frawes, fitted with Srst quality Lenses
case incloded, 75¢ to $1.50.

Best Gold Filled Frames with Solid Gold ends, warranted 10 years and fitted
with first quality Lenses; price complete $2.50.

NOTE.—We do not keep common Gold Filled Frames.

_Cheap Solid Gold Frames of a poor quality not kept in stock, as & gond Gold
Filled Frame is in every way preferable, but for 10 days we will give 25 per
cent off all cur good Solid Gold Spectacles and Eye Glasses.

Anyore whose eyes we have examined and fitted with glasses in the last 12
months can have another examination made if they wish and the lenses ex-
changed free—unless a special lenses has to be made to order.

By arrangement, anyone can have their eyes examined evenings but we con-
sider daylight the best time. :

You may have time for part payment if you wish.

B W _Taylor

OPTICIAN

Qameron Blacx, Charlottetown.

STILL ON HAND

eSS U S Y

£ 3370721 finest overcoatings and suitiags i1 Seotch we
of K- 'i3ad and \ >rman manufacture—at very fine prices 1o
the ba ance ef .ne season.

Allnew Scesh goods this season.

JOHN M'LEOD & (0

FinePhotography

Our Carbon portraits are unriveled. Our customers are
all delighted.
Be sure and visit the leading studio.

G. H. COOK

Doors open at 7.30. Recital at 8h

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 7 o'clock. Admission 35c. Queen and Grafton Stes, Ch’town. i



