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Wnt BY bivutows
But Dodd's Kidney Pills wii

Yet RenewLife.

Thousands « die in the
rime of life because doctors think

Bright’s Diseas and Diabetes incura
ble. But Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure
them both. They 4ave cured thousands

of cases.
These diseases and other Kidney

s commonas ordinary
ple don’t realize that
d till the disease has
» the system. Even
-idney Pills will posi-

persons

myplaints are

colds. But pe
they are afflict

eaten deep in

then, Dodd's

tivelv cure.

Thousands of people are dying on
o not realizett. They

more of these symp
breath, loss of

sight, ravenous appe-
tite, pale or recdish urine, with brick
colored deposit, scalding when urina-
ting, constipation, nervousness, pains
ing he loins. Their onlyg hove is

their feet. but.

notice one or

toms: shortne

memory, failin;
3s Of

 

Dodd's Kidney Pills. They won’t fail
Thev never dc

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacyof Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homcopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S GOGOA
OD*0%8SODOO5S6o4
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Weare the original manufacturers
of portable Va oor Baths.
We have, dn-ing the last ten years

supplied thousands of our Baths to
physicians, hospitals, sanitariums, etc.
and we are now, for the first time, ad-

© vertisipg themdirect to the general
, public.
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Get one with
a steel irame4 IN BUYING A

2 VAPOR BATH $i"inefoot
Ifa manufacturer does not show you
acut ofatrame without the covering

@ you may tak» itfor granted that his
“Steel frame” is a wire hoop that rests
oo the shoulder of the bather,
Get one tha! is covered with proper

4 material, Insist on seeing a sample of
material before ordering, We make

ing material and print
some “all over” pattern
la.

a thermometer attach-
go it blind—a bath that
»t hot enough will be of
ou,

at you can return and
ney back if not satisfac-

vay,
aple of materia! and in-
let that will tell you all
jathe.
8 are an ecknow'ledzed
‘eesity. Tarkish, Hot
rulpbur or Medicated
1e,. 3c, Purifles systern,
liiness, healih, strength.
we, Obesity. Cures Colds,

Neuralgia, LaGrippe,
ma, Catarrh, Female Ills
Nerve and Kidney Trou-
es Complexion.

® Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00

a our own cove

it with a han
of Niagara F
Getone wit

ment, Don’t
is too hotor1i

no benefit to
Get ore t)

ave your m
9 tory in every

Pend for sa
teresting boo

9 about Vapor

Vapor Bat

household rt

Air, Vapor
Ratns at Hu
produces clea

Prevents dise

RKheuratism
Malaria, Eez

9 Blood, Skin,
bles. Beauti
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The Kirg-Jones Co.,
rorento

Bn. .
NTS WANTED.

LEPARTMFEN
AG

DOD96Si)@390320339.9

JAMES KELLY
Wholesale Commieeior Dealer

to all kinds of

FRESH FISH.
Ells and Smelts, Specialties,

NO. 8 LONG WHARF

ConsiGxMEN’s

soucree BOSTON MASS
Write for stencils and particulare.
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Have Just Completed

My ew Oyster Place.
Call and ee the brilliant display of

utiful oysters on and off the ehell.
Onr Oyster king ie standing in the

Window, See him, and then you will eat
*yaters,

John P. Joy,

 

VICTORIA OAFE
Great George Street......   
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: By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY b
‘ Author of ‘Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,” s

3 **Florabel’s Lover,” ‘‘Ione,” Ete., Ete. x

 

CHAPTER XXV'"'

“vou gaa enase them away,

one can, Verlie--Miss Sefton,” he said,
huskily. “Let me tell you what made

me so silent. I was weighing a mighty
problem in my mind.”

Verlie raised her blue eyes in wonder
to his face.

He had stopped short in the moonlit

path, and the tremulous eloquenceof his
voice surprised her.

“It is this, Verlie,” he said, pressing

the little white hand that lay so lightly

on his arm. “Has the great, overpower
ing love I have given you won love from

you in return? Forgive me if I hay:
startled you,” he said, bowing his dark,
bandsome head nearer the golden one
“I felt that I must speak to you, or
die.”
“Won't Captain Lansing,” faltered

Verlie, piteously; “don’t speak to me so

Continned

if any

I—I cannot bear it. You must not love
me. Indeed, you must not.”

“It is beyond the power of mortals
19 control the love that fills our hearts,

little Verlie. Love is fate, and I cvuld

not help loving you were it even in my
power

“I have no heart to give you.- Captain
Lansing,” turning her face
away from him, “Spare me! Spare your

self!’

“Do not turn away from me, Verliie,’

to do so.”

she said,

cried the impetuous lover. “Give me

some hope. 1 will devote my whole life

to you, little Verlie. I would gz
through seas of blood. I—I would die
to win you. I love you so dearly that
I would rather be slain by one word

from your lips than be blessed by any
other love.”
“Oh, Captain Lansing,” cried Verlie

earnestly, “I can realize what unreturn
ed love is like; but, oh, believe me, I

can never love you. I amsorry.”

“You need not pity me,” he said. “I
want no pity. Death from your hands

would be sweeter than life from an
other's. Do not play with my heart
Verlie. I cannot bear it. Be patient
with me if I have startled you so sud
denly that you have had not timeto re
flect how dear I am to you.”

“He questioned not her love;
He only knewthat he loved her.”

“There can never be any love be
tween us, Captain Lansing. It canno*
be. Be my friend, even if nothing
more.”

“I must be either your lover or neth
ing,” he cried, manfully striving to crush
downhis bitter disappointment. Adding
bitterly: “There can be no such thing

when love has once entered the heart
Ceuld I look into your feel the
thrilling touch of yourlittle hands, and
simply crave your friendship? No! A

thousand times, no! If you favored a-
a rival, think you, Verlie, there cou!d
be any friendship between that riva.

and me? No, again! I should be his
bitterest foe, he my own broth

Such a deep, passionate love as minei
utterly No matter what the

poets say, no man wholoves can ever b
satisfied with the crymbs of friendship.

eyes,

were

selfish.

For a moment a deez silence fell b

tween them, broken only by the breeze
Sighing among the roses, as they fell

in a fragrant shower about them,

“You will give me hope, Vere?’ he
whispered, eayerly.
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A Letter for Grandpa.

  

 

  
  

  

   

  

  

  

proper care of his
health in youth and
maturity lives to smile
as he reads theletters
of his grandchildren.
It’s worth something

to do that. It’s worth
a little daily care and
thought for healah.
It’s worth a_ dollar
here and therefor the

right remedy for the insidious ills that

make the big diseases.

Whena man’s liver is “ out ef whack ”’ or

his digestion is bad, or his appetite ‘‘fin-

icky,’’ he should take Dr. Pierce’s Golden

Medical Discovery. It makes a

_

man

‘‘hunery as a horse.” It fills the blood

with the life-giving elements of the food a

man takes. It is the great liver invigorator,

It makes the digestion perfect. It is the

great blood-maker, flesh-builder and nerve

tonic. It diives all impurities frem the

system, It cures nervous prostration, bil-

ious complaints, malarial troubles and 98

per cent. of all cases of consumption. The

medicine dealer who offers a substitute for

the sake of a few extra pennies profit, is

dishonest.
“Would have written ‘.7 before now, but

thought I would wait until I got entirely well,

writes Mrs. Mary Tibbs, of Hitchcock, Galveston

Co., Tex. “Now I am pleased to say that I am

sound and well. I have been using Dr. Pierce's

Golden Medical Discovery, the ‘Favorite Pre-

scription’ and ‘ Pleasant Pellets.’ We think your

medicines the best inthe world. I was troubled

with female weakness, headaches, cold feet and

hands, a disagreeable drain and general weak-

ness; was pace nervous, had poor appe-

tite, constipation, distress in the stomach, too

much flow, falling of internal organs, of two

years’ standing. Three bottles of ‘ Favorite Pre-

scription ' and three of ‘Golden Medical Discov

ery

'

completely restored my health."

Constipation and biliousness are nasty,

nagging disorders that keep a man or wo-

man dull and miserable. Dr. Pierce's

Pleasant Pellets are a sure, speedy, perma-
One little ‘Pellet’ is a gentlenent cure. ;

laxative atid two a mild cathartic. They

never gripe. Dealers sell them, Nothing
is ‘just as good.”’
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‘I cannot, Captain Lansing,” she said
brokenly. “Hate me—pity me—learn tc
forget me. I would love you if I could
but, alas! I cannot.”
“fell me one thing,” he asked huskily.

“Do you care for any one else?”
Ile saw her beautiful golden head

droop in girlish, piteous confusion—and
he was answered all too plainly.
He spoke no word. She had expecte]

sorrow, perhaps anger, but she was not
prepared for that great, wordless de
spair. The white, haggard face struck
her with the keenest sorrow: the an

guish that lay in the dark eyes startled
her, Years passing over him would not

bave changed him as this had done. Sh«
wes terrified at the awful change iu
him,

“Captain Lansing,” she faltered, 3
affright, putting out herlittle, fluttering
hands towards him, “ch! what have |
done?’

“You have killed all that was bright
in my life, darling, that is all,’ he said
in a voice husky with emotion, “I have
seen strong men weep over a blighted
love-dream, and I have laughed at them

and thought it the ré#nkest folly; anc

now, Heaven help me, I knowthe bit
ter cost of every +heart-pang.”’

Oh! how she sympathized

‘Their sorrow was one in common.
loved Rutledge Chester in the same mac
fashion this handsome young soidie)
loved her; she pitied him, Oh! so sadly

but she had no love te give him.

with him

Sh

“Let vs go back to the lights «ns
music, captain,” she said, timidly. And
he offered her his armsilently, and led

her back to the gay, happy throng with

out another word.
The moment Rutledge Chester—who

had been pacing up and downthe green
sward in a fever of restlessness at ihe
prolonged absence of the captain and

Verlie—beheld his riyal’s face, he kuew

what had happened—Verlie had refused
him. The captain could have died easie:
than remain one half-hour longer at the

lawn fete. The lights and the music
and the sound of gay young
thrilled him with a strange pata.
“Bid me good-bye; I am going, Verlie,”

he said. “I cannot stay to witness a
rival’s triumph. I should feel like kill

voices

ing him before we left the grounds.”
She shrank back im terror from the

wild, suppressed, gleaming light in his
eyes.
“On the slightest provocation I wil!

challenge the man you love to mortal
conbat,” he cried fiercely, “and he ehall
kill me—or I shall kill him.” :
With those words he turned and jeft

her, and had cause to remember

them until the day she died.
sae

“He is no gentleman who dare:

threaten a lady!’ cried an angry voice
behind them; but Captain Lansing paid
no heed save to quickey his pace. He

recognized the voice as Rutledge Ches

ter’s, and he knewif he paused a singk
instant there would be a tragedy at the

fete. :

“Pardon me, Verlie,”’ cried Rutledge
ccming hurmedly up the path and taking

the trembling, ice-cold hands i

his as he bent over her; “I was coming
up the path, and I could not help over
hearing that cowardly remark, Think

no more of it, I you.”
The lovely dimpled face, framed in it:

hair, white @
the snow-white bloss wore

her breast, and the blue-bells of
eyes Were swimming tears.

She was trembl ng violently hi:

clasped her little hands still closer ans
drew her dowa the rose-bordered path t

tilalittle,

beg

was as

ms she
sheen of golden

ol

lovely

in

SO

i the rustic seat beneath the magonlis

tree, and seated her uponit.
“You sent him away, Yerlie. Was i

because you cat2d for any one else?’

| he

The man whotakes |

|

 

whispered, clinging firmly but gentls

the little white hands that were

struggling like fluttering, imprisoned
birds, to free themselves from his clasp

Sut did not answer thim He
could see a burning flush creep over the
gitl’s beautiful, dimpled face, and a

thrill shot through his heart

Was Heaven ta give him ihe desire of

to

she

strange

his heart at last? he whispered to him

sel¢.
“Look up into

if it is so, dear,”

face and tell me
said, gently, “‘and

my

he

thet wll give me hope.”
She attempted to fly from him m

pretty, girlish confusion and dismay.

She would not look at him—no, that she

wculd not for worlds—for he would be
sure to read the secret of her love for

him in her eyes.
“Mytimid, beautiful Verlie!’ he erted,

holding the little hands fast, despite her
pleadings that he should release her at

once, for her guests would miss her.
“TI shall not release you until you have

answered my question, dear,” he said.

his voice thrilling with eager expectaucy
“Was it because yeu cared for some one

else—for me?”
Only the night winds and the hand

some, happy lover knew her answer:

but it must have been satisfactory, for

the old, old story was told again,

that young hearts always respond
to and old hearts remember with me
mories tender—the story of love’s young
dream. When Rutledge parted from
Verlie that night he mised her while

hend to his lips, whispering, tenderly:

“Heayen has granted me the one

yearning desire of niy life, Verlie! You

love me! You are to be my bride!”

How little either of them dreamec

what the dark future held in store for

them, or how it was to end! Ah! if

they had but knosyn. how much misery  

——=

might have’ been spured them!

CHAPTER XVIII.

THE RIVAL L VERS.

“The desire of my heart is granted

Verlie,” said Rutledge Chester, tenderly
“You have promised to be my bride, bu
there is one promise 1 must exact Of
you, and that is, that you will, from‘this

time forth, discourage the attentions of
Captain Lansing.”
“You must not commence by being

Jealous of me,” said Verlie, with an ir
res'stible pout of her rosebud lips, “I-
coud not endure a jealous Jover.”

“I am jealous, my darling. I cann»i
help it,” he declared, frankly, ‘“Jeal
ousy runs in my blood. It is the curse

of the Chesters. It has always beén
a matter of life and death with them
It caused duels bitter and fierce, Bur
there, I must not frighten you, wy
darling.”

“You must trust me, Rutledge,” re
turned Vertie, earnestly, “because I «em

betrothed to you. I cannot be rude t
others, now, can I?”

“If you smile upon any one save my
self I shal feel Uke taking you away
from him instantly,” he said. “I coulk

not bear to see that kind of thing going
on. I should long to take your hand
before them all, and gay: ‘She is mine
Flatter, woo, covet as much as you wi'l
she is mine; you have not the leas
chance of winning her,’ I have a specin
aversiol toward Captain Lansing. li
you wish to please me, Verlie, do no
dance with him again to-night.”

“I think I may safely promise that
for he left me in anger, as you came up
you know. I am quite sure he has left
the villa.”

“So much Rut-
but preun.

the

face

out O41

transpired.
He had fied from the grounds in hot

haste; but he reached the arene
gateway he experienced quite a revuls:o7

of feelings.

“Why should I leave the field so con

better,” declared
ledge; satisfaction was

ture, for, his he saw
captain, huriiedly approaching, his

quite as calm as though nothing
the order of events had

the

his

raisng eyes,

as

pletely to my foe?’ he asked himself
fiercely, Stil; “faint heart mrever yet

won fair lady.” He remembered Veriis
had promised to waltz with him. Wh
not claim it in spite of all?
With the impulsive captain, to think

was to act. He turned on his heel and
sauntered back into the grounds again

searching eagerly among the merry

chattering throng for Verlie. At last
he beheld her stand‘ng under a blossom
ing magnolia tree.
He frowned and bit his lip angrily

upen seeing Rutledge Chester beside her
He glanced at the lovely face atlam«

With color, and wondered what Rutlelge
had been saying to her that brought th«

beautiful blushes to her dimpled cheeks

and the brightness to her blue eyes. Anc
Vetlie, to nide her confusion, began talk

ing hastily to the young captain.
VYhis encourage Captain Lansing won

derfully, and his hopes, which had been

considerably below zero, commenced t

rise rapidly.

(To be Continued. )
 

throat Catarrh
utke all Other Forms ef Catarrh has its
Origin tn the Simple But Neglected fold

—@aganese Catarrh Cere Checks and

Cures—Prerents the Deep Seating Which

Ultimately Must End in Palmonary

Troubles

Incipient and insidious is catarrh. Smalt
beginnings develop into the distressing dis-
ase when neglected, und the trail of suf.
fering and hopeless striving for relief con-
tinues. But there is a new heaven for the
catarrh sufferer in Japanese Calarrh QOure,
whether it Le of, the head, the throat or
the bronchial tubes, And there are no per-
nicious drugs to leave a worse ailment than
the disease itself to grapple with. John
Crow, 421 Keefer street, Vancouver, B.C.,
says— “For 15 years I was a great sufferer
from catarrh. I tried everything under the
sun for the trouble, but, after only tem-
porary relief, three years ago I bought and
used six boxes of Japanese Catarrh Cure,
amd was completely freed from the disease,
umd have had no sigm of a retura of it. My
wife uses it for headaches, and it gives her
instant relief.” You take no chances. A
printed guarantee in every package. 50
cents. At all druggists. 107

Sold by Geo. E. Hughes.

WOTICE.
In convection with the visit cf Professor

Robertson ard Maccun, a especial train
will leave Summerside on Wednesday,
MarchIst, at 12 o’clock local, for O'Leary,
and Alberton, retnrning to Charlottetown
tbat ught after the close of the Alberton
meeting.

Also a special train will leave Charlotte-
town on Thureday, March2od, at 12 o'clock
local, for St, Peters avd Souris, returning
to Chaslottetown thas night efter the close
f the Sonrie meetirg. These trains will

cell at all stations goirg and returning.
From Summeraide and Charlottetown,

the return fare will be One Do'lar, and
from all other siations the rate will be in
thie proportion.
Ch’iown, Feb 21st, 1899

 

 

FARM TO LET AT ROYALTY,
To let “Milford Farm” on the Nor h

River Roa}, about a mile from the city,
at present in the occupation of the Widow
of the late Georze Thorne. It comprices
about 29 acres of land in a high estate of
cultivation, fronts on the North River
Shore. There is a good one anda hal:
story farm house with outbuildings and
a large stable and barn, and # tool house
on the premises. Possess‘on given,if re-
quired lattcr end of November, These
premices ave well adapted for a butcher
and pastnre farm. Rent $101.00 a4 year,
For further perticularsappl:to.

DANIEL DAVIES,
264 Dundas Esplanade

>
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N- PRICE.
~—%——

In stock taking last week we found some
lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Factory is crowding new patterns
on us, we must make rooni, The prices be-
low should make quick clearance for us, ard
profit for the buyers,

FOR ‘“’ CASH “* ONLY
at $45.00, was $65,00
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Trlor Suit
‘ec at 40.00, was 60.00
- at 35.00, was 5009
- at 37.00, was 5000
= at 3250, was 45,00
- at 30.00, was 40.00
- et 20.00,.was 25.00
“ at 17.00, was 22.00

1 Hall Stand at $7.50, was $11.00
1 ™ at 7.50, was 10.50
1 - at 5.50, was 8,50
4 . at 3.00 was 4,00
ak.

1 Bedroom Suite at $50.00, was $75.00
” at 35.00, was 51) 00
“ at 32.50, was 45.00
¢ at 19.00, was 24.00
” at 17.20, was 22.56
4 at 17.00, was 21 OV
’ at 13.00, was 16.00

EESMe

1 Sideboarc at $17.50, wa: $25.00
1 ” at 900, was 1250
1 " at 7.00, was ¥ UO

SEEEeETE 3

3 Extension Tables at $6.09 was $7..5
3 " at 500 wes 675
1 7 at 4.79 Was 6.5%

PASSe

13 Odd Centre Tables § off.
7 Odd Lounges } eff.

1 Diningroom’Set at $30.00 was $40) 00
1 at 27,50, was 36,0u
1 " at 23.50, was 27,50

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off,
odd pieces — Whatnots, Cabinets, Fire
Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads,all at 1-3 off.

‘lo avoid misunderstanding. we have
fastened red tickets showing reducedprices
on all goods enumerated above,
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HOME MAKERS . MARK WRIGHT AND CO
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