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Nature makes the cures
after all.

Now and then she gets
into a tight place and needs
hc]Pm'T out.

Things get started in the |
wrong dlrcctxon.

Something 1s needed to
check disease and start the
fl gystem in the right direction
"B foward health.

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-
iver Oil with hypophos- |
phites can do just this.

It strengthens the nerves,
feeds famished tissues, and
makes rich blood.

soc. and $1.00 ; all druggists,
$COTT & BOWNE,

Chemists, Toronto.
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ENGLISH
EREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
i ta the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLED
In Quarter-Pound Tins only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd,,
Homoeopathic Chemists, London,
BEngland.

"BR. CLIFT |

freats CHRONIC DISEASES bv the Salis-
bury e hod of persistent “help, in
WINg canres irorn the biocd Cope
Buous inteligen' ireatment . person
or by let «r insures M vimum < -uffer-
lngano Maxaonum of cure possiilein
each case.
Aveid attempts urnaided.

braduate of N, Y. University

And the N} W YORK HOSPITAL,
L-xonry years practice in N. Y. City.

.

loma registered in (7.8, and Canads,
DDRESS: CHARLOTTETOWN, P E I,
CANADA
OFFICE., Vietoria Row.
Asomodations reserved for pasients,
References on applieation,
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On the Rocky Shores of the
Persian Gulf.

nltll(m]\ one of the many ;\a*r"o"-

icaments in which Andirew XKils
pour found himself, as described ia car
Bew and
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il “"llmnw AND ILLUSTRATED

The First_a-ﬁaoter Ap-
peared on Saturday

Nn SALY. DRTO LET

M"‘" desirable busin s stand, si' nated
Street, between Prince and Grew
: This' prop rte  was occupied for

.
%

; ""'l.ltbylhe late J A, C-meron, #&
ard jewelery stoce and dwelling.
MIlnspplyw

D. STEW ART,
Baker, K ent Stree
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(Continued.)
SYNGPSIS.

Peter Cleyhane and Andrew Kilgour are |
cousins, s'uients at Edinburg University,
betw en whem is a better fued. The
former is the son of a rich citv lawrer and
his mumn 1= the Leir of an estate in the |
Higllands that has almost pasced into the |
bands of creditors. After a
with his cousiv, Kilgonr is on

“Hound and Stag” nn at Perth.

CHAPTER TIT.
THE INTERVIEW—A GREAT SUR-
PRISE.

S0 mucsh had
many

te be talked of,
questions asked and answered,
that it was far past bedtime before
any reference was made to the busi-
ness which had brought me.
“We have said nothing about
subject of my letter, Andrew,” said
my father, looking at me wistfully,
“because you must be fatigued, but
when breakfast is over to-morrow we
will, by the grace of heaven,
the matter discussed and settled.”
“Very well, sir,” 13

s0

the

venience.”

Foth he and my mother smiled ap-
provingly at this, and having sesn me
tc my chamber, and assured them-
selves that all was comfortable, they
left me.

I said I was ready, but it was with
the readiness of the criminal who finds
punishment inevitable, and desires to
have it over as quickly as may be.
Though I was weary, I could not sleep.
My brain throbbed like a furnace, and
every nerve was a-quiver. Among
other scenes I might have argued my-
self into the solacing conviction that
I was but an innocent cause of the
disappointment that on the morrow
must overwhelm my father and mo-

ther. but amid the old surroundings,
with their eloquent tokens of affec-
tion, the sense of folly and disobedi-
ence was maddening. At times I
cculd have risen and rushed from the
house; then again I felt as if I must
g0 to my father and have the miser-
able business ended at once. The

more 1 thought the more terrible my
guilt appeared. Fortunately even re-
morse has its 1limits, and at last I
dozed.

1 awoke in the morning with a queer

fdea of having been travelling in a
fcreign land, and went to meet my
father in a haze of uncertainty. He

was all affection, a clrcumstance that
added to mv embarrassment. A fur-
ther cause of embarrassment was that
he introduced the business of my visit

as i’ already wsettled except in de-
tails.

“You see, Amdrew,” he sald, ‘“the
law has many advantages. It is a

money-making business, and enables a
man to fight for his own hand in a
way that rogues cannot well with-
stand. As I hinted to you in my let-
ter, these considerations are not in-
differsnt to vus at the present time.
To sreak as between ourselves, there
are sonwe despoiling us who have ne

moral, nor, as I think, you can show,
legal right, to one farthing of our
maoney., Thev rob us because there
I8 none to checkmate them. But I
have sirong hope I!mt the tables i
speedily be turned, and that the

heir to Kilburnie \\nl be able gis
these vultu: 'h‘- right about in a
fachion that will astonish them."”

Here my father rose and [’d(rvl the
yoom in great exultation. ‘' And, eh,
it would please me more lhdn words
can tell to see (hw--s' ravening sharks
of the seed .of Israe ml \f‘.:- d ':)}i~
ants of Ananias—by which 1 mean the

Jews and I.\\\\sarc——mll tilted in their

own tourney. And, Andrew, you're the
man to do it.”
My tongue clove to the rcof of my
outh at this speech, and ! knew not
where it¢ look from the eager n-

certing eyes of both my {2 xtln id my
mother.

‘I am exceedingly sorry,
of the embarrassed state
fairs.” 1 faltered, with my

sir, to learn
of our af-
eyes on whe

my hand
that

fidence came forward. took

and lonked in my face in a way
bb me to the marrow.

sxal :\doulj do all I can for the family

credit,” [ said.

“ The right sentiment, Andrew, if
rather haltingly spoken,” said my fa-
ther, with an encouraging pressure of
the hand “ Come, my boy, give your
courage tongue. I know it is in your
heart to help us—aye, and in your
head, too. You will be as cunning a
lawver as the best of them. You will
—1 know you \\'H!. This is only
Mah ness of a boy.

‘There is no sacrifice in the world
that i wouldn't 1make, sir,” I respond-
ed : *but—-" and there I stuck with
my tongue paralyzed.

My father stared at me for a second
or so, then he dropped my hand, and
his brow concentrated. The crisis had
come ; the evil I had feared was upon
me.

“That word sounds strange in my
ears, Andrew,” he said, with a strain
of barshness in his voice. ‘ When I
proposed the law, I did not anticipate

any talk about sacrifices.”
Y eir” T hawted out with a fran.

How to Get Rich.

We refer to the richaess of the blood
If you are psle and thin, you are poor in
strength and rerve power. Sco't’s Emul-
sion drives away thinuness and pallor, and
brings rich bivod acd nerve power.

[Copyright, 1893, by mhn Al(‘n 1dor
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bitter fizht |
his way |
home when he f«lls iu with company at the |

bave |

answered, “I |
shall hold myself ready at vour con- !

Stenart.}

ey 1
rd what

tic desire “to priCipTrate mat:
wish I could tell you in a wo
I have to say. I cannot do as you
wish.” T would have gone on, but the
look he gave me brought me to a sud-
den and dead halt.

“You cannot do as I
cried, in tones of mingled
surprise, “Indeed, indeed
You cannot do as I wish!
very pretty, very dutiful.
do as I wish!” And
peating the words, gi

wish !” he
anger and

indeed

That
You cannot
he kept on re-
’ing them a false

is

meaning, which I was powerless to set
right.
o Bu' may ‘vn I do you wrong,”

1oubt
doub

I faltered that I hadn’t and held my

breath for the effect. It was -1» ptric.
With an energy I had nev
him before my father sprang to hlb fes
and began to s about the 3.nn,
or rather to s T Hx face like a
thundercloud, h athing a series of
angry snorts. As I stood quaking in
every fibre, my mother gave me a
look which scemed to say :—* My dear,
unforturate boy, what does all this
mean? Have you taken leave of your
senses 7"
can scarcely Dbelieve my ears,”
eried my father. when he had got aver
the first spasm of rage. “I doubt
| my very senses, A son of mine tell-
ing me, in the very crisis of fortune

ground.

“ Yes, Andrew,” put in my father,
quickly, " we are embarrassed, fear-
fully embarrassed, but our fortunes
r!xa,\" be restored quicker than we |
think.” And the dear soul in his con-

the !

{

he cannot do as [ wish—cannot de as

I wish ! Did ears of man ever hear
the 1il of that ? ‘I cannot do as
you wish,” says the beardless !\ omon
tc the foclish gray head. That's zood
‘The world’s improving. Cannot do as
I wish ! This is what colleges and
professors do. Go out, sir, and get
me a hazel rung till I teach you obe-
dience. By my faith, Wal i
gour will hear no such language

that in his own housa !”

“Do not agitate yourself,”
my mother. * Andrew
wohedience, I'm sure.
given him a chance to
self.”

“To be sure. to he sure,” said my
father, *“ we have not heard his ex-
planations. I'li warrant they're very
ingenious and convineing, coming di-
rect, as they do, from that nest of
Jesuits, the College of Edinburgh.”
Then after a turn or two more about
the room he threw hLimself into a chair.
‘Thinking that now was iny chance to
b:peak, I began very humbly.

‘If you listen, sir, I'll try.”

‘ Listen !" he thundered, jumping to
w& feet, as if T had otfered a deadly
insult. “ Listen to you ? No, the
listening shall be on the other side.
And this is what I have to say:—That
You shall obey me without troubling
about explanations or you shall leave
my house It is mine as yet, and I
W ii! be ster In it.”

‘T only wanted to tell yvou,
tured again.
mne.

“1If you attempt to argue with me,
out you go,” he said, peremptorily

And 1 verily bel he would forth-

lieve
with bhayve from the house

p.n'uiwl
means n«

You lA“--n t
explain him-

y d

" I ven-
But he would not hear

thrust me
had not his attention been arrested by
a knock at the outer, or hall, door, a
Joud, imperious knock, that seemed to

announece a persnon of importance, The
next minute the door of our apartment
vas opened and in walked my bump-

tisis travelling companion of the pre-

In walked my bumptions trare’ing com-
panion of the preceding aay.

ceding dav.
smiles now,

He was all smirks and
presenting reared
his portlv figure and looked about him,
the very embodiment of good nature.
My father, being taken by surprise in
the midst of his passion, stared for a
moment without a word of welcome or
recognition. Then suddenly he cried.
" Thomas Clephane, by all that's won-
derful '’

* Troth,

ne
as

just the same, cousin,” re-
turned the visitor, complacently, taking
my father's outstretched hand, “ and
glad to see you hile and well, I})(-l
to say the truth, a wee thought ru
about the comb, so to speak. And
this is niy cousin, Janet, no doubt,”

bearmning upon my mother and extend-
fng his hand, “I am glad to make your

acquaintance, cousin, and gratified to
find you well, Many a time have I
thought of you all; many a ‘ime"—
then spying me, “ Ah, whom have w2
here ? A familiar face, surely. Dod,
as I'm a hving man, my stage com-
panion, whose pretty wit and lively
manrers 1 found so entertaining on the
wretched journey nither. Well, well,
this is a pleasure to be sure,” grasp-
my hand and uearly wringing it from
the wrist., *“ Who could have thought
of this ? But the unexpected’s aye
happening. Little know we what a
day or an hour may bring forth. And to
think that yesterday we dunched each
other in our daffin, never dreaming we
were of the same blood. Your looks
tell me I'm right in taking you for
the heir of Kilburnie. Home from
college likelv. T've peard of ve from

i Clephane,
| bected is discounted,

| post obit.

reter. falth, Peter says yer an unco
scholar.”

“It's a pleasure to me to welcome
You to Kilburnie,” interrupted my
father, “And it was wholly unex-
pected.”

“ Pleasures are aye sweetest when
unexpected, cousin,” returned Mr.
urbanely, “YWhat's ex
enjoyad before its
like wind raised by
I was in the country side

time, g0 to speak.

| and cculd not leave without looking
| in at Kilburnie. And I'm lucky in
| finding you altogether, and doubly

{

lucky in finding an vold friend,” turning
his radiance upon me, * though, to say
the truth, what the minister called him
escanes me.”

* Andrew,” said my mother.

‘To be sure,” said Mr. Clephane,
Jaughing. *“ My memory’s no worth a
preen, as Bobhie savs. I might have
remembered what Peter has so often
tcld me. * Father,” he has said, ‘ there's
not the like of Andrew Kilgour in our
university. Mind you what I tell ye.
he’s born to make his mark.,” But the

fact is that old folks are so much
fashed wi’ the world, the flesh and the
devil their minds get slippery and lose
the grip o' things. 1 hepe the col-
lege days are not over, Andrew. It's
an auld sayinz and a true, stick to
the schocl—the schule, we said, in my

haflin days—and the school will stick
tqa you™

(To be Coutinuned.)

Every thought,
word and action B I OOd
takes vitality
from the blood; every nerve, muscle,
bone, organ and tissue depends on the
blood for its quality and condition.

. Therefore pure
S p" ng blood is absolutely
Medicine

necessary to right
living and healthy
bodies. Hood’sSarsaparillais the great
blood purifier and the best Spring
Medicine. Therefore it is the great
cure for gerofula, salt rheum, humors,
sores, rheumatism, catarrh, ete.; the
great nervine, strength builder, appe-
tizer, stomach tonic and regulator.

FHoods

Sarsaparilla ;e

six for §5. Prepa.red only by C. I. Hood & Co.,
Lowell, Mass. Get Hood’s ard only Hood’s,

’l—-lvb.od'. Pills taken after dinner aid digestion.

Each suit or
overcoatkeptina
roomy box, after

inspection of

o 5/ 4 e seams, buttons,
[ 2 7% and linings, by a
P / 75 | critical Tailor.
' £ No dust te sail, -
no pzlmg to crease, these carefully made garments, |

no light to fade,

fcr ther?’s a reputation at stake
in cvery box.
The makers’ brand and

| G o i ! (sevr

¢y prizzensatmuac,(setma V&/‘l'
Ui fcfbreastpacet)is (L s ,,
. e ‘, ¥4 £ s
(, arespon ’:j:f;:‘~:to : gt . 3
R the Wearse cf Pt cer- S0 um.ame i
vice, and val* 2 Eg} E‘

«)5
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$10, $12, $15, $18
$20 per scit.
Book—** The Legic of Dress””

free for the asking.
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SOLE LLOCAL AGENCY

PROWSE BROTHERS.

Docs it Pay
to Paint?

There is nothing thx 8dds to the selling value or
the renting value ol & Luuc like good paint—there
.is nothing that uakes home more home-like than
good paint.

It pays to paizt,

Tle batter the paint, the better

aster Monday Night.

PAUL THE CRIPPLE

itasbis ool

LOVE AT LAST

A Thrilking Three Act Drama. replete
with pathos, and containing many
interesting yarts, = ill be
rréerented by

St Lunstar’s Coilege Dramatic Club

No pains wiil be spared 10 make this play
a graud svccess,

Specialiies _Musie, Song and

[Tambourine Dance,

Vinnicombe’s Qreeestra will
be in Attendance.

Proceeds« in Aid of the New
Cathedral Fund,

Plan of Hall at Renkin’s Drog Store,
and Dodd’s 3!-(1’(3'\ [Ia]l

Adinsrion 25, 36 and 5 cents,

Doors opes at 7.30. Curain riees at
8 o'clock.

3 i\\

Zrowese
ST ...

iave potified ns to mov2 fiom our
old stand, till they bunild us “ new
rick store: '
¥e will on the 1st of April mave to
Gireat George Street, opposite Joh
Jor’s Restaurant, and for the ne:t
thiriy days, we will give the bizgest
hargains in the history of the Jewe!-
jery trade of Charlotietown. to elear
cut our stock of Clocks, wectches
and Jewellery.
Repairing of Clocks, Watches and
Jen ellery, given specia! attention.

e ———

G C.JORY

Bottled Joy.

BEmpty bottles wanted, cheapest cash
price gnd for a!l kind of siapty bottles
JOGN P, JOY,
Victoria Cafc 3t Geogre St.

it payz.
THE
Sucrwn- WiLLiams

BAINT

pays in the beginninz because it goes so far. in
the end beecanse it lasts so long, 2 and looks so well, as
lonz cs it lasts. ‘LChere is no paint like it for beauty
and d:' ty, for cconon:y and satisfaction.

: l.l.: 1‘.C.“;r for it.

e

if you would 1il:e to lcarn many points gbout
painiizy;, \ e .1 gcnd yon an illustrated book free,
THe Cneawmn-\ibiias Co., PAINT a COLOR MAKERS,
100 Canal £t,, (Cevel r«1, "‘"’ushlnmn% New York,
Qe ¢

A, Antoine B, Montreal,

RING OUT THE
- BELLS.

Hear what Madame Albani’s special wceompanist has te
say about the

BELL PIANQS

Tue QUueen's,
Toroxt0, Feby. ..2nd, 1897

-

To WuoM 1T MAY CONCERN:

In connection with my visit to Canada as Pianist te
Madame Albani, I have had cecasion to ohserve various
makes of piancs, and have been much impressed with the
advances whieh are being made in the art of piano eonstruc-
tion in this young and flourishing country.  One of the most
recent instruments to arrest my sttention—and I might say
-ne of the best - is the well known “Bell” Piano.  Its tone
is adwirable tiroughout, and the touch firm and esponsive—
just what we musicians like—in fact, an excellent piano in

every respect. The new Crchastral ‘Attichment (which I
understand can be obtiined on *“Bell” pianos only) is also an
excellent feature, and one whieh will doubtless excite inter-
est with all classes. I do not hesitate to say that I consider
the “Bell” pano a good, honest instrument, and so recom-
mend 1t to any intending puichaser.

(Sgd.) ARMANDO SEPPILLI.
(Conduc'or, koyal Italian Opera, Covent Garden,)
Pianist to Madame Albani, Canadian tour, 1896-7,

For sale only atFLETC H E R,S

Piano Warercoms, Upera House Building,
T. C. P. Yeo. Agent at Summerside.
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