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STHRCH! STITCH!
STITCH!

The womar,
who bends hei
baék over.a sew-
ing machine for
tuany hours each
siay needs to be
trong and
healthy in every
way, or she is

courting death. When ‘rer work comes
hard, and makes her mer. ous, fretful and
<lespondent, and she has ‘stitches in the
side,’’ pains in the back«sr abdomen, and
headaches, she may be «certain that some-
thing is radically wrong
A local doctor, with a ti

servation and experience,
that the fault is in thx
heart. Generally he ts"wrong. The fault
is probably in the delveate and important
organs that really constitute’: womanhood.
They are weak or disease
case, only a doctor of bnown reputation and
wide experience showld be consulted. A
letter to Dr. R. V. Pierce, for thirty years
chief consulting physiciar to the Jnvalids’
Hotel and Surgical Institute, at Buffalo,
N. Y., will secure the’ free advice of prob-
ably the most eminent specialist in these
diseases in the workd. Dr. Pierce’s Favor-
ite Prescription has been used with success

 

  

1ited fietd of ob-
vill probably say
tomach, liver or

by tens of thonusamis of invalid women.
Over 90,000 have acknowledged its merits
over their signatures. It promptly cures
all weakness and dtsease of the organsdis-
tinctly feminine. All medicine dealers.
“I have been a greatesufferer from female dis-

eases,’’ writes Mrs. C.iC. Clark, of New Rome,
Floyd Co., Ga. ‘I was confined to mybed three
years, and not able to-sit in my chair but very
little. I got one of yeur pamphlets and read it
and sent and got threébottles of Dr. Pierce's Fa-
vorite Prescription. Fitook the medicine and re
eeived so much benefit from those three bottles
that I was induced to take more. I therefore
sent and got nine botttes. I took them andthey
completely cured me.” :

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure
and comstipation.

They never gripe-

bil-

One a dosewusness
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ADVICE ABOUT

Spice.
When ordering a puckage of

Pepper, Ginger, A!) pice, Cin

pamon or Cream of Tartar

from your grocer you canal-

ways feel sere of securing the

best quality &y asking for: :

Mott's
BOO1447J OG224208

60 YEARS
EXPERIENCE

Ve
“Trave Marks

DESIGNS
CorvricHTs &c.

Anyone sending a sketeh.an« description may
mickly ascertain ocr oputen, free w meeon
fMvention is probably pater e Com
tions strictly confidential. Bian book on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency fors uring patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receitg
speciat notice, without charge, ‘1 the

Scientific American,
A handsomelyillustrated weekly. La cir.
culation of any scient fic jours al. Terms, Sa
ear: four months, $1 Soid &) all newsdealers.

NK & (0,36»8roads. New Yor
Braneh Office. 25 F St.. Wer ington, D. ©,
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a pice assortment of

BLOUSE SETS
the newest designs in

sterling silver and _rolled
plate, and selling very low,

>o@

W. N. TANTO
Opposite Crabbe’s Ha rdwere Store

 

—___ cts

Soap! soap !

Use Kionprke Bar thegreat

Laundry and scouring soap.

marvel of cheapness unsurpassed n

excellence.

Use RoyaOak in the Laundry.

Happy homes, easy quick work, snow

white clothes.

Use Jupmee fer the toilet and

light Laundry. Makes child’s play of
washday,

J.D LAPTHORN & CO.’
}Charlottetown Soap Works.

 

If such is the |

THE DOCTOR,
‘Wetook to ‘him from‘the ‘first. He waix-

| ed quietly inte the Angel's Bower, at New
Paradise, one might. when a half dozen of
us miners seat smoking, drinking and ex-
orene reminiscences of the civil way, in
which everyone of us had taken part on

| one side or the other, emerging therefrom
| with a tegasury of wounds, hair breadth
escapes and desperate experiences:enough to
raise the ‘hair on the heads -of the tender-
feet preserit and to draw comments from
the toughened veterans themselves.
He oamein as softly as ‘though he sus-

pected wewereall asleep-and he was afraid
of waking'us. He was. the handsomestfel-
low that‘had ever shownup'm the Golconda
diggimgs. Six feet tall, straight, a natural
and graeéful athlete, even ‘the full yellow

beard ‘that covered his face could not hide
its symmetry and wonderful winsomeness.
The mose wasslightly aquiline, the brown

| eves bright and the head, with its scant
covering, was as matchless as any that Ru-
bens ever immortalized on-canvas.

He greeted us familiarly and captured all
by a general invitation to the bar—an in-
Vitation promptly and enthusiastically ac-
cepted. There was some -surprise when he
named lemonade, but only one of the com-
pany objected. He wes Red Mike, the
most vicious desperadothat ever had a price
set-on his head, and tolerated at New Para-
dise only because we were afraid of him. If
half the rumors about Red Mike weretrue,
he-ought to have been:hanged a dozen times
over. He was quick to draw, forever hunt-

| imgea quarrel and played the king bully
| over all. He was a frowzy, snarling wretch,
siouchy of gait, husky ef voice, with
beady eyes, tangled red .beard—a tramp in
dress, a giant in strength and a devil in dis-

| position.

“I obsarved, stranger,” said he, after
|} gulping downhis share, ‘‘that you insulted’

ata,
*“How is that ?” asked the newcomer,in

his gentle voice, the twitching of the beard
at the sides of his mouth and a twinkle of
his womanly mouth showing that he was
amiling.

‘*You drunk some pizen, while the rest of
as took ours straight.”

‘You drank what yeu preferred and I
did the same.”

Every one of us sympathized with the
stranger, but, like cowards, kept our mouths
closed, We knew what was coming.
“What did yer swaller ?” continued Red

Mike, stepping in front of the man, leaning
one elbow on the bar and glaring into the
face of the smiling stranger.

‘‘Lemonade; 1 never drink anything
gLroncer.

“Wal, by , when you’re with this
crowd youve got to drink the same as the
rest of us.”

‘‘[ shall exercise the same right as you—
that of choosing my owndrink.”

I plucked up enough manhood at this
point to interpose, seeing that Mike was
determined to force a quarrel. '
“You forget yourself, Mike. This gen-

tleman is a stranger. He comes among us,

and we have all drank with him. He took,
as he says, what he preferred and we did
the same. You have no cause to object.”
“Tl tend to you when I’mthrough with

him,” he growled, flashing his flaming vis-
age on me and turning back the same in-
stant. ‘‘Stranger, you have the ch’ice of
drinking a tumbler of mountain dew or you
die.”

 

spake, but the other was quicker than he,
so auick that none of us ever rightlv under-

  
 
Dr. A. W..CHase EXPERIMENTING OW His

KEMEDIES.

HALE ROUNDTHE WORLD
Distance no Barrier in Getting

the Glad News of His De-
light to His Friends.

  

UNIVERSAL REMEDY.

 

Gentlemen :—Please find enclosed $1,

for which send four boxes of

Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure. We have

used it, and find it an excellent re-

medy, so we recommendit to others.

Mr. J. M. Poorman, of Woodhum,

Marion Co., Ore., got seme and is de-

lighted with its effects.

Please send three boxes to Mrs. F.

J. Edmunds, No. 401 West Part street,

Portland, Ore., and one box to Rev.
©. F. Edmunds, Sedro, Skagit Co,

Wash. Be sure and send the blowers;

they are so handy. Send at once.

F. J. EDMUNDS.

sar Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure Contains no

Coeaine,

DR. CHASE’S CATARRH CURE
NEVCR FAILS TO CURE Cold in the head, Hay Fever, Rose

Cold, Catarrhal Deafness, Foul

Breath, loss of taste and emell, and

Catarrh in all its forms. Contains neo

oocaine. Price 25 cents, complete with blower.

He slid his hand down te his hip as he |

DR. CHASE’S CATARRH CURE A.

“Sood bawitwasdone,

 
  

 

“ : lwo Pistui stuivt

reports rang through the little barroom of
the Angel’s Bower, but one was a second
ahead of the other. With a frightful oath
Red Mike lurched against the r, sagged
sideways and then collapsed, going down
on the floor, his hat tumbling off, his wea-
pon dropping from his nerveiess hand and
both arms flapping out above his head as
he thumpedover on his back at full length.

His bullet had nipped the ear of the
stranger and embeddeditself in the timbers
behind him ; the other had passed through
his neck, and it looked as if the time had
come for Red Mike todie with his boots on.

None of us moved, The stranger shoved
his pistol into his pocket, stepped forward
and knelt on one knee beside the head of
the senseless miscreaat. He ran his fingers
along the wound, bending his head lower
and examining the hurt in a way that made
us suspect on the instant that he was a
doctor.

“I hit him where I intended,” he remark-
ed, looking around and up in ourfaces. ‘“‘He
won't die, but when he gets well he'll know
more than he did. A swallow of brandy
will help him, and, gentlemen, you will
oblige me once more.”
He drew the bulky form one. side, as

though it was that of a child, set it upright,
with the back against the wall, with the
ugly head flopping limply to the right and
left. The brandy was held to the whisker-
ed lips, and after Mike kad swallowed the
stuff and showed signs of reviving the at-
tendant bandaged the wound with some
rags substracted from the superabundance
around Mike’s person.

‘‘Nowyou will comeall right,” remarked
the visitor, walking back to the bar, where
glasses in hand, we awaited him. Helift-
ed his lemonade again and said, ‘‘Your
health, gentlemen.”
While the bottom of my glass was tilted

upward I shot a look alongside of it at
Mike. His shaggy head dropped forward,
but it was done purposely and the lower
whites of his eyes showed. He was glaring
from under the beetling ridge of his brows
at the stranger, who, having drank again,
was fishing out with his forefinger a piece
of the dried lemon in the bottom of the
dirty glass. Mlke’s head was bent so far
over that it was hard to see what he was
doing, but he was studying his master and
that master knewit.

‘“‘How do vou feel?” he asked, m the
sympathetic tone of a physician.
‘None of your bus’ness,” grwmted

the desperado.
‘A good sign when paiient talks like

that,” remarked the stranger, champing the
bit of withered lemon; “‘if you'll place
him on the couch where he can be quiet
fer several days, he will soon come round
again. I willdrop in to-morrow and look
at him.”

Landlord McGuigan helped the snorting
Mike to wobble to the back room, where
he was dumped on McGuigan’s only spare
couch and once more and finally he collaps-
ed.

“J judge you are a physician?” I said to
the visito?.

“Yes, | was a surgeon for the Oonfed-
eracy from Manassas to the sunset at Ap-
pomattox—Dr. Edward Creighton, at your
service.
He lifted his army hat with a “Good

night, gentlemen,” and passed out into the
darkness, carrying our hearts with him, for

he was a born knight, with the daring of a

lion.
The next morning Red Mike was wilder

than aloon. McGuigan was scared out of
his wits and begged the Doctor to give him
a dose right off that would kill or sooth
him, preferably the former. Ten minutes
later Mike was sleeping as sweetly as when

 

#u .iuocent infant, though it is hard to im-
aime him, even at that early stage. guilt-

lene cf any of the crimes attainable byfallen
human nature. A week later he was sub-
stamtialivy well, thengh the wound troubled
kine ior a coasiderable while.

ar.
That was how Dr. Ned Creighton aad

Red Mike became partners. That burly,
tonsled knet of concentrated deviltry was
now the meck bulldeg, never se content as
when allowed to hick the hand that had
smitten him. He was as ready as ever to
strike, bite, elaw, geuge and shoot with
any oue except the Doctor. One glance of
these soft brewn eyes electrocu*ed him.
He was happy only in the Doctor’s com-
pany. Shrinking in one corner, doubled up
and introverted like a turtle, he fixed his
beady eyes on his master, who talked and
laughed and captivated all by his wonderful
magnetism, unconscious apparently of those
unwavering orbs that seemed not to wink
for an hour at a time.

Crack! sounded Mike’s revolver, amd Bos-
ton Hank lea from his seat with @
questioning glare at the fellow, who from
his place on a smashed barrel held his smok-
ing revolverstill levelled.

‘*What did you do that for?”
** ‘Cause you ’nterrupted the Doctor when

he was talkin’.”
“T didn’t say a word.”
‘But you opened your mouth and war

goin’ to lip in; I shet you off.”
‘“‘T was gaping—that’s all.”
“T jedged from your looks that you

‘meant to speak, when you got them jaws of
yyourn back ag’in to place. The Doctor
asn’t to be ‘nterrupted; you hear me,

rds.”
The Doctor had his secret and weall saw

it. Naturally genial, talkative and the
soul of the company, spells came upon him
now and Sthen when his melancholy was
too profound to be shaken off. At such
times he would wander into the mountains.
not allowing even Mike, the bulldog, to
slouch,at his heels. Sometimes he was gone
for a short while only and again for half a
day or more.
He and Mike had their cabin in Devil’s

Gulch, a few hundred yards fromthe settle-
ment modestly called New Paradise. I was
the only one with whom Mike would ever
talk about his master.
‘He gets ‘em bad sometime,” he said ina

low voice, glancing round for cowens.
“When he thinks I’m asleep, ‘cause my
eyes ar’ shet, be sneaks off his cot, lights

the candle andsits for hours without speak-

ing.”
“Doing what?”
‘Blamed if I know, ’cept he has a picter

that he takes out from his inside westcoat
pocket—over his heart I ’spose—and holds
it abind the light and never takes
his eyes offen it, onless to read a letter that
he carries in the same place.”
‘Are you sure he never says anything?”
“T’ve heerd him mutter once or twice,

heaving a big sigh, but the only word I’ve
ever been able to catch was ‘‘Maggie” and
I’m not sure of that. He kisses the picter
+ver so manytimes, and when heis through
outs ’em back together. He is the most  

MACKAY

Mid Summer Sale.
 

No exaggeration, we both talk and give dargains; with this special listof go is and

prices we have no occasion to exaggerate, as a call will convince the mostfastidious.

1 dikread gloves

Better glove

Sunshades, former price

Silk cord for fancy work worth 10c, now 2c

Fancy black braid for dress trimming le, 3c,
dc per yard, worth from

Ladies undervests,

Hooks and eyes

Silk dress laces worth

Table doyles worth

Colored Trimmingsilk from 10c to 25c yard
worth double what we ask for them,

Black sewing silk

Colored twist worth from 4c to 6 per yard,
now 2c.

H2mstitsheld hdkts

Lace trimmed

 

10, 18, 22, good valu:

Prnts perv:
Black and colored sateens, former price

ow 12 to 15c per yard
Colord and black vsilk elvet } pric

12c, for 5¢

25c, for 12¢

%0c, now25c

50c for 25¢ yard
75¢ for 25c yard

1.00 for 50¢ yard
1.65 for 80c yard

10 to 25c

le card
Vin iad Mie Aberdeen skirt closer .
a “| Dress Goods—see our prices oa a few |in +s
10c, now 5c

33c for 15¢ yard
36c fer 19c¢ yard
55¢ for 29¢

for S0cyade
for 32c yard

63c for 40c yard
1.45¢ tor 75¢c yard

le skein

4,worth 10c

10c, worth 20¢ |

DP, MACKA
 

 

-onsiderate man lever knowed.He never }
forgits me, and moves about like a cat,
fearing of waking me, not ‘specting’ cause
my eyes appear to be shet I’m peeping
atween the lids.”

**And then does he lie down ?”
“He slips out of doors, coming back jest

afore daylight to prevent my waking up
and finding him gone. I think thar’s some
woman inthe business, and, if a woman,”
added the philosopher, ‘‘then a man, and,”
resumed the bull dog, showing his fangs, ‘‘I
want to find that. man !”

“‘And has the Doctor never explained
anything of this ?”

“TI can’t ‘zactly say no. He was so
infarnal biue three nights ago that I up
and asks him whetherI couldn’t do nuthing
for him. He looked at me steady-like
for a minute and then says, says he, ‘Mike,

what do you think [ come out to the mines
fur?
**To dig gold,’ I says, insocent like.
wee he; ‘I’m looking fur a

man.’
‘It took me ail aback when he said that

and | continners after a proper pause :
***And what are you going to de with the

man when you find him?
‘I say, did you ever see blood red thun-

der and lightning mixed up with the fire
from the eyes of a rattler when he snaps
back his head to strike? Wal, that was
the Doctor’s face when I drops down on him
with that question, and when he says:
‘Wait till I find him; he’s somewher ea top
of the ‘arth and I come out to the Golconder
to look for Kim.’

says

(To he Continued.)

THE ONLYHOPE!
For Victims of Brigizt's Disease

is Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

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

their miseries and fatalities, are not
responsible for as many deaths 2s
have been caused by Bright’s Dis-
ease. Yet, there is a way of resisting
it ; of drawing its poisoned fangs, and
making it as harmless as a summer
breeze. That great medicine, Dodd’s
Kidney Pills, has cured thousands of
‘he 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 ou earth for this disease.

Purnell’s Malt Vinegar
7PLAIN AND SPICED

We have recei ved adircet imycrta
tion from the old ccuntryy of PURNELL
Mar Vivecar.

 

 

 

This vinegar cannot be excelled for
purity— The best vinegar for pickling—
guaranteed to keep the pickles. The
spiceD kind is particulary good. Try it.

For Pickling—we sell all the difter-
ent kinds of spices—also, currie powder

in bulk, Tumeric, and celery seed.

SANDERSON & CO
Wholesale& Retail.

 

HEAVY

Range...
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For ..s

STEEL PLATE

| Coal or Wood.
More than 100 styles and sizes for

FAMILY, HOTEL

and Restaurant use,

Are constructed in the most substan-
tial manner and after the most

approved patterns,
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 ARE STRICTLY UP TO DATE IN

EVERY PARTICULAR.    
  

 

  

   

    

 

' YOU A heavy steel range ,6 holes
CAN with reservoir and warm-

2 ing ovens top and bottom in :
BUYanypart of Canada for. . .

Equal in Weight, Durability and Efficiency
to any in Canadaor U. S.

The McClary Mfg. Co., ioex72,
, MONTREAL,. . .

TORONTO, WINNIPEG end

If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house,

 

  
F'all Goods
now Coming 

to Hand
Ladies Jackets.

Ladies Waterproof Cloaks.
Ladies Hats.

Feather Boas.

Golf Jerseys,

J. T. HARRIS, LONDON HOUSE,
DIRECT FROM
 

NEW CLOTH FOR FALL AND WINTER
We have opened a fine line of Nobby Clothsin suit-

ings, Overcoating and Trousering,
Call now and get first choice—a full line of gents fur-

nishings always on hand.

John McLeod & Co.,
Sartorial Artists.

  

—

 

=LONDON


