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When vou get to the roof

use our famous

Eastlake
. Shingles

Galvanized or Painted.

They look well and last well—are
Fire, Lightning and Rust proof

~and are quicker laid than others, be-

wse of their patent telescopic side lock,

Be sure of enduring protection by

tting genuine Eastlakes, they never

Write us for full information.

Hofallic Roofing Ce. Limited

TORONTO.

“"ANADIAN
“PACIFIC

FARMS

OR EVERYBODY IN

:N CANADAS RREATNORTH-WEST

A Land Illimitabie With
iiMimitable Hesources.”

s

{'overnmenc Free Grant of 16(
Acies of Bona Fide Settlers.
l'or Maps, Descriptive Pamphlets
Truosportation Rules, ete., Write te
A. J. HEATH,
NaA. 0N,
ST. JOHN N. B

We have just received a lot o
“Ii-ihmin” Tea from Horace Haszard
K« , (Wholesale Agent) who has
de vicd to go out of the retail business.

\We will handle this Pure India Tea in
il uture and our price is

25 cents per pound.
is Tea has mad> a name for 1itseif
prculiar fHavor and quality
d to none, and is well known all
r heth town and country.

HZER & QOFF

Queen & l\mgSquare (xmcvr :

Visit oar Sfore

"here you will find a Jarge »sicck o
tae following to select trom.,
W ATCHES in geld, silver and nickel.
IJEWELRY in riogs, chaine, trooches
elc.

C T OCKS in marble, woed and g

by (s

40

Silverwarz |

; " |
In ihe epiical line, eye

asse-, opera glassea, etc.

- & TATLOR

Supoyzide, Queen Square,

£pectacies,

Waflis, Lost Fqum! &.c

WANTED. —~e\eral dlmnz room giri¥ are
wante! atthe Sydmey Hotel, =ydney, . B
Wage: no object. Apply to K LaRol vn;n-.,
Sydnev Hotel. it

SATE FOR SALE.—-A large office safe
Apply at the city Hardwa-e Stere. R. B.
Norton & Co, Ltd

WANTED—HBy an experienced [a n Irasge—
wasni ng to do st her home \ »nl\ o Miss
Me Lenn, Fitz oy Sireet, near Wey nth St

fe‘) 6. 4i

Wed

HA!I' FOUNL.=On Prinee 8 reet on

neséay night. Apply at THE EXANINER
office & Ha
The north end of a bouse situated on
Prince Street, couts ning nine roome, suit=
able for a boarding hvuse.or private resia- |
enee. Appiy to |
THOMAS McQ'7AID |
Qucie 3¢ {

! home

| future

| their hearts on her
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R4 4344 By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY CEEREgEEES )

:::?: Author of “When Lovely Maiden Stoops to Folly,” “A Broken ::;;:/)
::::: Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” ‘“Parted at oo fofoll
HEEK the Altar,” etc., etc. ;:::’:
3% XANR [

O, 1993333939333 1 1 W11 111 IIIIIIITIIEERE

‘ :::&*4::::::«::«### 1333322 R 33 3333333933333 T )

¢ ««uu«n«unnv«nnnnnunnun;;«u«,;n ,

W(@) " G ()

C 00 300ERULUEREOYE

CHAPTER III--(Continued.)

~T® tn1s young girl pretty, Max?’’
asked Florabel, in a low voice.
““Rather, judging from the

trait,”” he answered, lightly.

por-
T

| see, their hopes have been set upon my
their |

marrying Miss Clavering, and
surprise will be great when I bring
a wife. They will soon learn
to love you for your own sake as well
as mine, dear,’”’ he added quickly.
Then he talked to her of the glowing
they should spend together,
and how haovny life was to be for

them :; but through it all, Florabel’s
heart was strangely heavy. Bat,
then, it does take a great deal of

nerve for a shy young bride to meet
her husband’s critical relatives, es-
pecially when she knows they had set
young husband’s
marriage to another.

That same morning Max telegraph-
ed his father that he would be home
the following day, and that they
might get up wn appreopriate recep-
tion, if they liked, for he was bring-
ing home a bride.

But Maud Pemberton’s letter had
already been reccived, falling like a

\

nance to the hrhlv Max was bringing
home, it was decided that a rec eption

| must be given in their honor, or so-

bombshell ints the peace and quiet of

the old merchant prince’s household.

It must certainly have been a very
maliciouns, cruel letter, for Mrs. For-
rester went into hysterics long before
she had read the half of it.

““To think that my son, of all the
young men in the world, should con-
tract a low marriage!’’ she groaned;
‘“‘and I have always had such a bitter
horror of anything of the kind;’’ and
the proud old lady wrung her jeweled
hands, crying out the greatest sorrow
of her life had fallen upon her, and
she did not know how to meet it. If
she had heard that her only son—her
handsome, idolized Max—had commit-
ted a forgery or a murder. Mrs. For-

torted, more sharply

rester could not have 1 ore affect-
ed.

“‘Did you read the last line of Miss
Pemberton’s letter?’’ she cried, turn- |
ing to the old merchant prince, who

still held the letter in his hand. ‘‘She
says the girl is uneducated, a regular
little barbarian,
ecommend her but a pretty,
face; and this is the girl my
bringing

gypsyish
gon is

Ing

home to us. Of course he
allen |'4~ e 1‘1':\‘ in love witl

ner, after the

? wshion of voung

owadays; and, being love <
blind to her faults,’’ she a

other groan ‘T was sure he

\ 1 ake a fancy to Inez ( 1g

hen he came to see her, and that 1t
would end in a marriage.’’

me can never make much depend-

pon the future of one’s child-

seplied Mrs. Forrester, pacing

up and down the luxurious room,

white to the lips.

‘The boy will soon tire of her

pretty face, if she is all that this let-

ter indicates; but the price of his

folly must rest upon his own rash
head. Many a young man has wreck-
ed his life upon just such a rock, and
lived to rue it while his life lasted.
With such a marriage, regret and dis-
appoi ntment are sure to follow. “‘If

has married Max for his money,
money will release him. I would give
her half my fortune to give him back
his freedom,’’ Mrs. I’orr<~rer answer-
ed, bitterly.

Inez Clavering, their lovely guest,
heard of Max Forrester's marriage
with a stifled cry of dismay, and that
same evening she wrote a hurried let-
ter to her parents in Virginia, break-
ing at once into the subject uppermost
in her mind.

“T might as home at

well come

once, mamma,’’ she wrote. ‘“‘My
visit here is useless—worse than use-
less. Mrs. Forrester has just receiv-

ed a telegram from her son that he
is married, and is bringing home &
bride. That means ruin for us: yet
nobody shall know how we are tremb-
ling on the verge of bankruptcy, and
had hoped that I might win handsome
Max Forrester to retrieve our crumb-
ling fortunes. Taking the money to
come here, and the strain to keep up
appearances, have cost us dear. I
may as well stay here until the end of
the season, though, despite the tor-
ture and bitterness I shall experience

: being brought into daily contact
with the girl who has won the heir
from me. I feel sure I conld have won

1 if he had seen me first, for my

beanty is fatal, you have "always de-
aledd.
“Yours in great haste.
‘“‘Inez Clavering.
Desvite Mrs. Forrester's repugs

who has nothing to ; frightened school girl when they

ciety would gossip.

It might as well be gotten over first
as last. But, oh, how Mrs. Forrester
trembled at the thought, of introduc-
ing the uncultured creature, Maud
Pemberotn’s letter had pictured as
her son’s wife, to her aristocratic
gnests. As she thought of it, she al-
most hated her and she hated
with a double bitterness the girl he
had married.

“I do not know how I shall meet
them,’’ murmured Mrs. Forrester,
nervously, when the propitious hour
drew nigh, and she had stolen away
from her guests to her own room to
regain something like composure. ‘‘I
felt that it was impos-
sible to be civil before,’’ she said,
plaintively, to her husband. *‘‘What
ghall I do? My sense, and tact fail
me. Hark! There is the sound of
carriage wheels now.”’

“May I come in?’ asked a wvoice
from the door. And Inez Clavering
stood on the threshold.

Mrs. Forrester was glad of her pres-
ence. She felt that some one must be
near her in this dreadful ordeal.

A closed carriage dashed quickly up
the drive that led to the side porch.
A white, frightened face peered out
at the palatial home, all ablaze with
light from the lace-draped, rose-em-
bowered windows.

““Oh, Max!”’ cried Florabel, tremnl-
ously. as she clung to her young hus-
band’s arm. ‘‘How I dread the ordeal
of meeting your relatives. Do yon
think they will like me? Oh! there is
& party or something going on; let us

son

have never

go back and wait until to-morrow. I
never feel comfortable among strang-
,”’ she added, piteously. Max For-
rester laughed lightly. ‘‘Don’t be so
much of a child,” Florabel,’”’ he re-
than he really
meant.* ‘‘Not meet the guests! Why,
they are invited here for the sole pur-

ers

pose of welcoming us home. This is
our wedding reception.’”” Max knew
how she would cling to him like a

en-

. tered the spacious drawing room. It

th ;, doir door.**

would be a little embarrassing ; and at
that moment he really wished that
this sweet little bride had more dig-
nity and self possession. A moment
later Max raps on his mother’s bou-
Come in,’’ she answers;
and her voice sounds like no other
voice he ever heard, it is so chilling,

strained and unnatural. The door is
| flung open, and on the threshold
stands Max and his bride. ‘‘Mother,”’

cries Max, springing forward and
clasping his arms about her in the
old, impulsive, boyish fashion, ‘‘have
vou no -welcome for your son, no
welcome for Florabel, my bride and
vour daughter?’”’ And unclasping his
arms from about her he led Florabel
forward.

His mother raised her eyes, and saw
a lovely, dimpled young face framed
in a mass of crinkled, tawny, curling
hair; a pair of brown, startled, hazel
eyes, and a red, quivering mouth.
With a sudden impulse, Florabel
stepped forward, shyly lifting her
eyes to that cold, hard face.

““I hope you will' love me,’’ she
murmured, softly,; ‘‘if not for my
own sake, for Max’s. I have never
known a mother’s love since I was a
Very. li'tle child,-and I have vearned

The Danger of

PILES

Too frequently overlooked,
Dr. Chase’s Ointment a
Prompt and Positive Cure,

The suffering caused by the intense jtchin
and burning sensations of piles is only one o
the horrors of this disease, for there is always
great danger of piles develaping into fistula,
one of the most disgusting diseases imaginable.

Even the great danger and expense of an
cperation are preferable to running the risk of
contracting this most loathsome of diseases.

But there is po necessity for a surgical opera-
tion for iles. Dr. Chase’'s Ointment is

to cure any case of piles, no matter
of how long standing, or how aggravated the
zs‘en:ny be, so long as piles have not become

t

It is only by rare chance that internal treat-
ment will cure piles. But it matters not from
what cause they arise, Dr. Chase's Ointment
will at once stop the nchln‘ and burning, and
soun effect & perfect cure,

You can use Dr. Chase's Ointment with
fullest assurance that what has cured scores of
thousands of cases of piles will cure you, For
sale by all dealcrs, or Fdmanson, Bates & Cao.,
Toronta,

or yours so much.’’ And the next in-
stant two soft white arms were
around Mrs. Forrester’s neck and two
sweet rose-bud lips wn*r!n hers in a
timid kiss.

The heart of the old merchant
prince wept out to Florabel on the

gpot, but his wife was prejudiced
against her. She groaned out in
gpirit :

“‘A preity face—that much I grant.

But, oh! how unsunited to my kand-
some Max! I shall not like her.
Would to Heaven he had married Inez
Clavering instead!”

Meanwhile Inez Clavering was be-
ing presented to Max and his bride.

Max Forrester bowed low before
the queenly girl, and Florabel, look-
ing into her face, read startled admir-
ation there, and a fierce pang of jeal-
ous pain shot through her undiscip-
lined little heart. Max was thinking
as he gazed on the wondrous beauty of
that fatally lovely face, that this was
the most beautiful young girl whom
he had ever beheld.

She held out her white, jeweled
Irand to Max with the charming smile
peculiar to her, and kissed Florabel’s
red mouth sweetly. And Florabel,
looking into that dark, sparkling,
wondrous face, wondered vaguely
why Max had ever chosen her when
he might have wedded this peerless,
dark-eyed beauty.

How beauntifully she was dressed,
too! How was Florabel to know that
the mad idea had taken possession of
Inez to outshine the little bride’s
fair loveliness—to outrival her—that
she might pale into insignificance
when contrasted with her own dark,
dazzling splendor. Then Max Forres-
ter woud see what he had lost, and re-
gret, perhaps, that he had not chosen
her.

When Florabel found herself alone
in her room a few momepts later, she
could not repress the flood of tears
wpat welledl up to her exes.

(T'> be continued.)

~ WHOOPING COUGH.

Cannot Be Cured in a Day, bat Grif-
fiths' Menthol Liniment Will Be
Found to Give Your Child Instant
Relief. You Will Find it Superior
to Anything Else for Croup or
Whooping Cough,

When your children have Whooping
Tough it is not desirable to stop the coughing
entirely, but relief should be sought, Grif-
iths' Menthol Liniment is pronounced by
hundreds of mothers to be the best rem-

edy ever tried for Whooping Cough. Used |
internally and externally, it goes direct to
the spot and gives ease and comfort to the
¢hild. There will be no constant Whooping
and Coughing all night if you give them
Griffiths’ Menthol Liniment, It Is pleasant
to take and clean to apply. ’

Your druggist, 25 cents, L ¢

Unly One More Month

L

Our celery will ouly hold out about one
pontb. Some of the wise ones are order-
vg a quantity to be kept 1in reserve for

tnem. We have held on te the best for
he last (the famcus Englich Red Celery.)
n this reepect we resemble children who
cep the most dainty part of their lunch to
he lasi and at the rate 1t is going the time
vill scon come when there will not even

- a last. The moral to the above ig quite
,'ain;no need to read between the lines 1t is
njoy it while it lasts,

We also have Hubbard Squash, Cap-
'od and Ielaud Cranberries, Spanish &
suadian oniors, Brussells sprouts, red %
vhite cabbage, carrots, beete, paremips,

turnips, beans, peas, parsley, ete.

Lettuce and mushroom in’a few days at
ray8 Stalls Merket.

J. J. 6AY & SON,

NANT %&1
KOUSEKEEPER <8

To come in and look over our
groceries. Our stock is fine
and fresk and guaranteed to be
ati sfactory. We keep every
hi ng in our line that is neces
sary.

HOUSEKEEPING

The prices—well, that is wuat
we want you to see when you

FOR

are looking at our goods.
Cheir lowness will surprise
you.

NRISCOLL and HORNSBY

QUEEN STREET

FOR SALE

3000 Cedar Fence Siakes,

2000 Cedar Posts,

700 M Spruce and Cedar Shi: ¢les,

1€0 M Hemlock Boards

100 M Spruce Boerds.

Also all other kinds f
suitable for building purpoes:

POOLE & LEWIS

dy lin wk 4ins Poole’s Whar",

Lumb r

Brahmin Teg

Now that this delicious Tea has become widely known
nearly every home in Prinie Edward Island, and jg gl 5
great favorite in many places in (lanada and the Uniteq S%
I have decided to reli 1t at wholesale only.

1s now sold by the following.

J. . McLOD & CO., Bl
BEER & GOFF,
J+NKINS & SON,

J. R WARREX,

R. J, WOOD,

R. F. MADDIG N & CO.,
R. H. MASON,

J. . MYRICK & CO,, p

'y

/}f ’

-/ Horace Hasza

Agent for Canady

Charlottetown F_b’y 12th 2e0da y

i

Slump in Prices].

2365 YARDS OF

OXFORD
TWEEDS

For 30 Daws

We offer to those who have not tested the wearing
gualities of the CELEBZKATED OXFORD
TWEED and those who have an opportunity to!
purchase their choice of 75 patterns at the followmg
big reductions.

\

R . . S

e,

32 cents will buy 40 cent quality
f51 52 cents will buyf65 cent quulity
60 cents will buy 75 cent quality
" 70 cents will buy 85 cent quality
80 cents will buy $1 00 $1.00 quality

Ladies’ all wool Oxford Suiting, 54 inches wide,
regular price $1.50, for 81.20. Many lines have a

large percentage of Australian Wool. We consider
them the best on the maiket for the price.

U. A BRLE,

AGERT 0XFORD MANUFACTURING €0

— ——

TORTOISE HEATER!

Island Crown
31750}

Sampson Cook, No. 8
$13.50] |

This price for 2 wee

Tortoise

Heaters —
FROM $7.50 0P

L

Simon W. Crabbe
STOVES & HARDWARE}
B

Warker's Corner

Onr Photography

~GPmae- | 3]l the Latest Designf

Our Cubon por:raits sre unriveled. Our customers 9%
{all delighted

Be sure and visit the

leacding studio.

| G-. . COOK|

Queen and Grafton Ste., Ch’town.




