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STEEL AGATE

  

Erated pie

plates make

pastry that

iouth,

 

fairly melts in your

These grooves give continual
culation under . keen plate

.

 
pertectly flat, pastry neversticks.  This is only one of many kitchen

novelties made in

“Crescent” Steel Agate Ware
They cost no more than out ofdate

lines, being stronger, cleaner, more
durable.

Find our labels on your pur.
chases, then you will have satisfac-    
 

tion.

WAGE vy

The Thos. Davidson M’f’g Co.

MONTREAL.
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CAKES OF WRISLEY’S

TOILET SOAP
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ODORS.

lonial Vi let.

White Violet,

Wild Crabapple Blossom,

Sweet Cherry,
Bonny Heather Oatmeal,

Eider F

Rose,

Oyster Peart,
Carnation Pin

| r \
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P acdenalas Drug Stcre

Bare Fote:

No Never
Wheu you can buy girls

nice Strap Slippers and Laced
Shoes; also Chi‘dren’s Button
d and Laced Boots for

5Octs PAIR

J. #BELL'Stttty

CANADIAN
SDACIFIC

FOR PASSENGER and FREIGHT RATES

and STEAMER SAILINGSto the

Cape Nome Gold Fields,
FOR SPAC* IN

TOURIST SLEEPER
From MONTREAL every THURSDAY

at . 15 a.! lee

INFORMATION

 

REGARDINGFOR ALL

FARM LANDS
IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST,

For opening for GKIST MJ LL, HARDWOOD
SAW MILL. CHEESE and BITTER

FACTORIES, Proscectors and
Sporismen, write to

4. J. HEATH, D. FP. A.,C.P. R.
St. John, N. B.

JASH DOWN !
CASH DOWN

 

¢ The higkes* for serapiron,
lead, copper, brass or anyold

alloy at Esdale Foundry.
T. A. McLEAN,

Jharlottetown

Kitchen Girls Wanted

Two good kitchen girls wanted at Syd-
ney Hotel. Wages no objects

E. LeOl WILLIS.
March 5, 1990 —
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MFPlorabel was a dependent of her step-
father, Squire Pemberton. His daughter:
hate Florabel, and when the squir
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester a rich young man merries he:

aod introduces her into his family tb
members of which disapprove of his mar~
ringe, as they wanted him to marry Mie
Clavering, an heirees,

CHAPTE « XI--(Contiaued.)

She walked slowly and thoughtful-
ly up to her room.

**A convict’s daughter!

sister!’’ she murmured. ‘‘Heaven

pity me! How yuickly Max would
leave me if he knewthat!’’

That night, while darkness andsil-

A forger’s

 that one thought:

‘if Max knew, be would despise

me and send me from him.’’

In the rose ga which lay back

of the villa a different scene wastran-

spiring. Max Forrester was pacing

up and ‘down like one driven mad. He had followed Arthur Hurlhurst

to the station, and 1 ouid nave re

ed in a tragedy if fate had not inter-

fered. He arrived there a few min-
e train had started. bear

ing his handsome guest with it.
A ‘an !
Max Forrester retracd his stens to

hours before he

sufficiently to

up Flora-

but it

l himself

house and go

tne viila was

J ++
‘ould COMLT

enter the to

| bel’s boudoir.

} —STiI'e | £

 

The house was wrapped in gloom

and a No doubt she slept.

What he had to say to her must wait

until to-morrow.

All night long he paced the library
the

and CGarkKkliecss.

one of most unhappy

men the world ever beheld.

the next morning he sent forRarlw
Pull iy

Florabel.

‘*Would she go down to the draw-

ing room? Mr. Forrester was wait-

ing there to see her.’’ That was the

delivered.ker maidmessage

threwon herpre blue morn-

ing robe, hurried

She pushed the door open softly.

Max stood before the mantel, his

fair, handsome head leaning onhis
hand against the cold, pulseless mar-
ble, his back turned towardher.
Howdejected and unhappy he look-

ed; or, perhaps it was only her fancy.

Florabel tiptoed shyly to his side,

She tty

and down stairs.

and glanced up into his handsome
face. How strange, haggard and

white he looked.

It was a wonder that the odor of
the pale rose she wore did not warn
him of her near presence; it usually
did. He was so mucb engrossed in |

a
 

   
The grand and beautiful Bibie

int of slaying his
hes son has a deep signif-

which every mother
should take to heart. Too manv mothers
of the present Gay hind their children upon
the altar of neglect and misunderstanding,
ill unmincdful that beneficent providence

 

forbids the sacrifice.
Women who expect to be mothers do

not care for their own health as they
ought, and thus the health and lifelong
welifise of the prospective little one is
sacrinced Sli women should know and
use the healii
Pierce’s Favorit

upporting power of Dr.
Prescription in every

delicate condition of the organs pertain-
ing to maternity

This special organismis directly strength-E , : 7 :

ened and reinforced by this wonderful ‘‘ Pre-
scription.’’ It renders the ordeal of moth-
erhood entirely and comparativelysate

 

ence fell upon the villa, there was

one beneath its roof who seemedto|

die a living death. That night a fair

young face lost its radiance and

youth; a pure, loving heart rebelled

bitterly against dark, stern fate; a

golden head tossed wearily to and

fro; and in the darkeess came but

Sy
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evetoun, his thoughts that ne appeared neither

to see nor hear.

**Max,’’ she called, softly, holding

out her little white hands to him.

He started and wheeled suddenly

around.

A startled cry escaped her lips.

The face that she had never seen stern

nor anger before was both now, and

his eyes were flashing and stormy.
He tried to make himself feel

sure that Florabel would clear away

all the unpleasant mystery by a few
simple words.

He did not attempt to touch her,
and as he looked downinto the lovely

face—so dainty, so sweet, so pure and
loving—the words he had sent for her

to hear seemed more bitter than
death to utter. Yet pride demanded
it. Yes, he must speak, and the soon
r it was gotten over with the better.

‘**Florabel,’’ he said, sternly and

abruptly, ‘‘I have sent for you to ex
plain to me, if you can, the mystery

of last night’s meeting which I wit-

nessed in the rose arbor.’’

The horrible words died away in

utter silence. He saw the question

strike her as a keen,  blighting

araugnt of chilly air strikes a hot-

house flower. She quivered from

head to foot, and drooped before the

pitiless anger of his stern, accusing

The color fled from her crimson

lips, and the light died from herbeau-
tiful eves. raised so vatheticallv to

his. She tried to answer, but the

words died away in a faint gasp.
It seemed to her that the great

, chandelier above her head went'whirl-

i ing around her, the garish light of

day faded into uiter darkness; yet,

through it all, she coul Max For-
= + 2? 134 Te 2 es

‘Do you ceny that were

there?’’ he asked, bitterly. ‘‘That

you met Arthur Hurlbnurst there, and

| by appointment? Remember, [saw

you, and I saw him. Do you ceny

st???

‘“*Ah, no!’’ she gasped, piteonsly.

‘‘How can I, when—you—you saw

me?’’ she stammered, with a hard

sop, that might have melted a heart

of stone. But his anger was so thor-

oughly aroused he did uot heed it.

She clasped her little white hands

 

ory of Abraham intercepted |

easy; it gives constitutional energy and|
vigor to both motherand child; it absolutely
cures every form of female weakness and
disease. It is the only medicine in exist-
ence devised for this particular purpose by

educated, skilled physician of thirty
years experience in this special field of
practice. A full account of.its marvelous
properties is given in one chapter of Dr.
Pierce’s thousand-page illustrated book,
“The People’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser,’”? a paper-bound copy of which will
be sent on receipt of thirty-one one-cent
stamps to pay the cost of customs and

mailing only, or handsomely cloth-bound
for fifty stamps. Address World’s Dispen-
saty Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.
Every woman should read this book.

W. R. Malcolm, of Knobel, Clay Connty, Ar-
kansas, writes: ‘Since I last wrote you we have
had a baby girl born to us. My wife took your
* Favorite Prescription’ all during the ex nt

od and until confinement, and she no
ble to mention,’’

ar
ail’
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as though ss]together, she were utter-

ing a silent prayer in piteous agony.

‘*Florabel,’’ he said, ‘‘tell me the

of that secret mecting, that I

may judgeif be any circum-

stance that exteuuates or explains such

Be frank with me.’’

voice might

object

there

an action.

The tone of

warnedher.

The golden head crooped, a look of

terror stole into her She must

not betray Arthur; Heaven

help her—shke dare not!

‘‘Will you tell me why you
Arthur Hurlburst in the rose arbor?

he asked again.

‘*T—I—cannot,

oh! so faintly.

“Pall what is this man to

you?’’ he his face awful with

dark, grim fury. ‘‘I will be answer-

ed! I will know!’’

‘You

vou, might kill me

havehis

eves.

nO, NO.

met
>?

Max,’’ she gasped,

me

eried,

amand | weak :

-strike me dead at

strongare

ir feet ont. oh, Max. | coud nol

auswer. I dare not!’’

CHAPTER Alii,

It was the most terrible moment of

beautiful, hapless Florabel’s life. <A

had ensued between

them since that fatal answer had fal-

len from her lips—'Oh, Max, Heaven
help me! I—I—cannottell you what

Arthur Hurlhurst is to me.’’ °

She had sunk on her knees before

him, her beautiful golden hair falling

in abandon about her death-like face,

her little hands clenched tightly over

her heart. She quite believed it was

breaking, there was such intense pain
with each throb.

-}
sliencehushed

She could feel his eyes burning
down into her very soul; he was

standing before her intheattitudeof

a judge before a criminal.

‘‘What shall I say to you?’’ he

cried, bitterly. ‘*‘You have done that

which, in the eyes of the world,

would seem most eppalling; the situa-

tion does not seem to strike yon. Oh,

fair of face and false of heart, you

shall tell me what took youto the

rose-arbor—whyyou kept that appoint-

ment.’’

‘‘Do not judge me so hardly, Max,’’
she wailed out desparingly; and she
was so lovely in her utter woe that
his heart was touched in spite of him-

self.
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| from you.’’
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his hand heavily on her shoulam.
‘‘Answer me this, Florabel,’’ he

said, in a low, hoarse, constrained
voice, as though hehated the thought
that prompted the question: ‘‘Has
this man—any—any—claim upon
you?’’
The,blood almost froze in his veins |

as he saw her bowher golden headin
token of assent. He staggered back
with a cry of anguish never te be for-
gotten.

‘‘Task from Heaven what I have
ever done that Iam so terribly pun-
ished?’’ he cried.
But from the blue heaven to which

he apppealed there was no reply.

‘“‘Some men meet with a cruel
fate,’’ he said, ‘‘but they deserve it.
In my life Imay not have done

much good, but I have doneno great
harm. I am too honorable a man to
be made a dupe of. I have no words,”’
he continued, slowly, ‘‘in which to
upbraid you; they are all weak and

meaningless. To speak to you I want
words that lash, scourge and burn.”’
‘‘Have pity,’’ the poor girl gasped,

tears falling like rain down her face.
‘“You deserve none,’’ declared Max

Forrester, bitterly. ‘‘I did wrong,
perhaps, in persuading you to marry

me. You were very young and inex-
perienced. I thought you cared for
me. You never told me you had a
lover; you befooled me.”’
Her white lips parted in horror and

dismay. She tried to answer him—to

refute the ci uel charge—but the words

died awayin her throat.
‘It is time that we came to an un-

derstanding,’’ he cried. ‘‘Never more
shall you be wife of mine until this
inystery is cleared. Do you hear me,
Florable? Though it wrecks mylife’

I will cast you out of my heart. Our
paths shall lie asunder. I will give
you to-day in which you can decide
whether you will confess all to me.
If by midnight you still refuse, I
shall return to New York, and myob-
ject will be to secure a separation

uttered

them; it

en ¢ the words he did

his

from

not simply

truth

nican was

the
> rs s¢% 4 net ati
cention to trignten

nucr.

 

(To he eontirned.)
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No Rest for Him
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Ke Dreaded When Night Came on—A

Well-Known Toronto Citizen Telis of

His Years of Suffering from Asth-

ma—Was Cured by Clarke's

Kola Compound.

Mr, J. onston, driver for Mr. J. Walsh,
soda water manufacturer, Toronto, writes:
“I have been a great sufferer from that

dreaddisease asthma for cight years, finallythe disease becoming so severe that I could
ho rest at bight. I dreaded when night
came on, for there was po rest for me.
! suffered only what an asthmatie can real-
ize. | tried many remedies; at last the
stuff I smoked lost its effect. I consulted
niy family doctor, and after a few weeks’
treatment said he could do nothing for nie,
I thought it funny that the setence of
medicine had done nothing for the poor
asthmatie. A neighbour, who had been
cured by Clarke’s Kola Compound, advised
me to try it. I procured a bottle, which
Lelped me some. I topk in all five bottles,
aud it has worked wonders in my¥ Case,
ind have not since lost a night's sleep of
u day’s work. It is truly a wonderful
remedy, end 1 can cheerfully recommendit
to any sufferer from asthma.’”’ Clarke's
Kola “ompound’ is sold by. all druggists or
by the Griffiths and Macpherson Co., Lim-
ited, 121 Chureh street, Toronto.

Prince Edward Island Railway
On and after TUESDAY, 26th, Dec., 1806

the trains of this Railway will run daily, (Sun-
days excepted,) as under

 

 

 

  
 

Trains Out- Trains In-
ward. Read STATIONS ward, Read

down —

uM 4 A.M PM
310 76 lv Ch'town rT 945 2 10
330 7 31 Royalty Junct ¥25 155
$17 $12 N. Wiltshire §39 118
431 8 23 T?unter River 825 105
Si. id } :perald Juc 7 44 1239
547 926 Kensington 7 09 12 02
6:70 950 ar ‘ lv 636 11 35

S’side
P. M. 1230 lv ar A,M, 1010

113 .... Wellington..... 9 27
Se ai ¢ Pett ay cscs 8 49
300 .....O’Leary .....- 7 40
405. ... Ate... casos 6 35
5 00 ar... ..Tignish..... lv 5 40
PM AM.

PM AM
2 10 lv..Charlottetown..ar 10 10
335 arf Mt. Stewart( Iv 845
350lv\ Junction far 830
” 2... coe~ Cardigan. ..000 ¢ 16
* 95 2¢,,-Goorgetown... -lv 5 50
Pe AM

r pr AM
£5 ¢.. Boast Stewart. .ar & 25
A dwtcce sore Mocs os ot Ot
6d teins. 2 fo. PUREE Mae i 28
b UC GZscee .o0nmris....-. lvGOO0

row AM

Pp M, 4, M

US ly £ 35
E25 ax

Feu,
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‘Tnadas axe sun by Eastern Standa~i Time

D. POTTINGER,
Gen. Man. Can. Govt Rys.

Monctcn, N. B

Hestepped nearer te her, and laid §¢ A SHARP, Superintendent, P. Fk. I.
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  THAT THE
IFAC-SIMILE.

SIGNATURE

 

D      
AVegetable PreparationforAs-
similating theFoodand wa-

Pt aly eTtitity

 

  

ling the Stomachs andBowels of —OrF-—

PromotesDigestion,Cheerful- a Z e
nessandRest.Containsneither

ium,Morphine nor Mineral.
OT NARCOTIC.

RecyreafOldDrSAMUELPIPCHER

IS ON THE

WRAPPER
OF EVERY

BOTTLE OF

CASTORIA
Castoria is put up in one-size bottles only. It

is not sold in bulk. Dox't allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer every pur-

 

 

Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
WormsConvulsions ,Feverish-
mess and LOSS OF SLEEP.

 

Fac Simile S:¢nature of

Oa,Flileen,
NEW YORK.

 

  
 

— pose.” 42> See that you get O-A-8-T-0-R-I-A.
Tho fas-

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER. simile Lith is on
sicnatare Sf3 every

Aye — ef re ¢ wrapder.
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TORTOISE HEATER}
Is'and Crown

$1750

Sampson Cook, No, 8
$13.50

This pricefor 2 weeks

Torteise

Heaters-——
FROM $7.50°UP

 

  

Simon WW. Crabbe
STOVES & HARDWAREVasker’s Cornez

Or Photography
Gime |) all the Latest Designs

Our Carbon portraits are unriveled. Our customers are
all delighted.

Be sure and visit the leading studio.

Queen and Grafton Sts.. Ch’town.
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STULL ON HAND
SRSSSONaSaS

“ow ole. finest overcoatings and suitings in‘’Scotch]we
% , » q .

of E. \2niand\ erman manufacture—ativery fine prices to
the ba 2amce ef .ne season.

Allne w -resh goods this season.

JOHN WLEOD & CO

se

bx, BY
| So it¥ ‘

@ / Whiskri. ‘@Of ail Wine Merchants

Wholesale from the distiller, A. G. Tuompson & Co, Glasgow
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