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ARSON
Pius
#ill cure Biliousne ss, Constipation, all Liver come
fr s. They ex)el impurities from the blood,
D ate womenfi:.d sure relief from using them

To Cure Sick Headache
remove impurities from the stomach and

: " i¢‘is. Put wy 483 Vials. Thirty ina bottle;
I ended by many physicians

. vere, as t est Liver Pillmade. Sixty-
four} el < sent free by mail. Soid by all
D - 4 se;t post-paid for 25 cents in

stamps. I. 8S. JogNson & Co., Boston, Mass.
— namin cmntainactiaiasneimmmumaamanaas
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We Couldn't

do

Poor Work

if

We Wanted to—wa

Don’t Kaow How

We Learned Vur Business

the

Other Way.

Bruce Stewart and Co's.
“TEBE MODERN”

Founders Engineers & Machinists
Steam Nav. Co’y’s Wharf

Ch'town, PET
*hone 125
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Special
Notice.

Having purchased from Mr. F. J
Hornsby the stock and good will of
his Book and Stationery Busines in
the Morris Block, we will continue the
business in its various branches, sell-
ing at lowest prices for cash only. Miss
B. Hornsby , who has managed the
business in the past, will be in chatge
of the store, and will be pleased to
attend to all old customers and many
newones.
A choice newstock of Wall Papers

will be at once put onsale, andall de-
partments of the business will be kept
well stocked. A well supplied news
stand will be a special feature of the
business. The store will be known as
‘The Bazaar Pookstore.”

ida! Ullal
Successors to F. J. dORNSBY.

MORRIS BLOCK....
Ch’town, March 15, 1900.
wor ens ee re++eeoe-

Don’t Neglect
Your Watch

If you allow your watch to run too
long without cleaning, or with damag
ed parts it may be worn so badly as to
distroy its usefulness asa timepiece;
better have it examined by your
Watch Doctor and if in need of re—
pairs he will advise you accordingly
and perhaps save your watch.
WEBOASI on ourrepair depart-

ment turning oatfirst-class work only.
WE GUARANTE ALL OUR WORK; if you
have not given us atrial it will pay

you to do so and we will be pleased to

see you at Grrat GEORGE STREET.

W.N. Tanton
Jeweler

Sian or THE Bia WATCH.

tye
N E:ARTH

F'o1 sale at Maple Grove
Farm--Barred Plymouth
Rock Fowl—6 Cockerels
and 25 Hens,

WILLIAM CLARK,
NORTH WILTSMARE
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MFlorabel was a dependent of her step-
tather, Squire Pemberton. His daughtere
hate Fiorabel, and when the Squire
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester a rich young man marries her
and introduces her into his family the
members of which disapprove of his mar~
riage, as they wanted him to marry Mies
Claveriog, an heiress,

CHAPTER XIX--(Continued.)

«Ui child Ys the link which will
draw Max and Florabel together at

last, she muttered; but for this child,

Max might love her. His heart was
bound up in this child.
Long hours Inez sat there, with only

her thoughts fer companions, and
there was danger inthat.

If this child died the tie would

be dissolved which would one day
draw him toward Florabel. Her heart

beat strangely at the thought. Her

terrible folly first commenced in not

putting the thought from her. There

was danger in ruminating over it—a

peril so horrible that she should have

shrunk fromit.

Slowly the clock on the mantel

ticked the hours away. It wanted

five minutes nowto the time she must

give the child thelife-giving cordial.

The doctor’s words recurred to her

witha strange thrill:

‘‘The little one’s danger is so great

that if these drops I leave you should

fail to be given her exactly on the

stroke of the midnight hour, her

young life would pay the forfeit ere

the day dawned.’”’

It wanted five minutes to that hour

now. Inez reached out for the phial.

Something seemed to cluteh at the

nerveless fingers, holding themspell-

bound, and the samestill, small voice

whispered more boldly because she

had listene€é to it:

‘Why should you save your rival’s

child? She stands between you and

the hopes of a lifetime. You have
but to sit still and motionless in your

chair, with your hands clasped to-

gether in your lap while the moments

drag themselves by, and all will be

over. Why should you save Florabel’s

child?

The clock on the mantel was on the

stroke of twelve now. With slow,

measured chimes it tolled the mid-

night hour.

Inez Clavering grasped the phial
with her white, death-cold hands, and

slowly poured out the life-giving

drops. Then, with a face pallid as
marble, she approached the couch.

‘‘Can you give up love, life, hope

and happiness—doom yourself to a

loveless life, then?’’ asked the tempt-

ing voice in ber goul. ‘‘Remember,
 ——. — —— ——.

   

 

The soldier who
dies on the battle-
field with the ar-
row of a savage
enemy stinging in
his vitals suffers
horrible, untold
agonies. Even
the story of his
sufferings as told
by his surviving
comrades. causes
the hearer to
shudder with pity
and horror. There
are tens of thousands slowly dying every
day with the arrow 0: someinsidious dis-
ease poisoning their Vitals, and no one stops
to pity or to alleviate.
Where death comes to one man on the

battle-field it comes to tens of thousands in
their homes, through the agency of man’s
most relentless enemy — consumption.
There is a widespread idea for which ignor-
ant physicians are responsible, that con-
sumption is an incurable disease. Thisisa
mistake. Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery cures 98 per cent. of all cases. It is
the great blood-maker and flesh-huilder. It
gives zest to the appetite, makes the diges-
tion and assimilation perfect, renders the
liver active, makes the blood pure and fills
it with life-giving elements of the food, and
acts directly on the lungs, driving out all
impurities and disease germs. Thousands
who had beengiven up bydoctors andlost
all hape, are to-day healthy and robust as
the result of the use of this great medicine,
It is the discovery of an eminent andskill-
ful physician, Dr. R. V. Pierce, for thirty
years chief consulting physician to the In-
valids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute at Buf-
falo, N.Y. In writing to Dr. Pierce for advice
the sufferer consults a physician whom his
townspeople honored by making him their
representative in congress but whose love
for his profession caused him to resign that
position that he might give his whole time
to the sick and afflicted. He will person-
ally answer all letters from sufferers with-
out charge. His ‘‘Golden Medical Discow
ery ’’ is sold by all good medicine dealers.
Stomach and liver troubles with sluggish

action of the bowels are cured by Doctor
Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.
 

GIRLS WANTED.—Tolearn the millinery.

Apply to Miss McKachern at Jas, Paton &
o's.

 
' did not turn her head,  

— 
 

this child keeps the face and memory

of Florabel ever in his heart.

Inez had listened too long. The
terrible force ef the mightiest tempta-
tion that ever sued for mastery over @
human heart overcame her.

No, no! she would not stretch out
her hand to save this child—with lost

Florabel’s face.
With a cry of remorse pitiful in

its struggling despair, Inez dashed the
spoon and its contents from her.
The hour and the moment had come

and gone. She threw up her hands

with a wild, yet hushed cry, and sank

down by the couch of the child whose

doomshe had decided, in a dead faint.
The swoon lasted long hours.

The gray dawn was struggling
through the clouds in the eastern sky

when she opened her terrified eyes.
She sprang to her feet with a hoarse

ery. Was it someterrible dreamthat

clutchedso terribly at her heart?
Her eyes encountered the spoon ly-

ing upon the carpet, then the face of

the child, lying so still and white

against the pillow.
Howghastly the little face looked

in the gray, uncertain light of the

early morning. She recoiled with a

gasp of terror as she gazed.

‘‘T am terrified at what I have
done,’’ she breathed, in an awful

whisper.

Whenthe doctcr came andstood be-

side that couch, what would that

ghastly, grayish face tell him? Would

they discover the cause of death? that

the drops had not been given? What

could she say in her own defence?

That sleep had overcome her, and the

hours flew by unheeded?

Sleep! How could she say that she

had dared to sleep when a humanlife
was intrusted to her?
Howthe terrible moments passed

she never knew. She heard the tread
of feet in the corridor without. It

was Max’s step. Would he read guilt
in her face? she wondered.

The dour opened quietly, but Inez

although she

knew Mac was standing on the thresh-

ole, motiouless. She could feel the

magnetism of his eyes burning into

her very soul.

XXXI.

‘‘Miss Clavering! Inez!’’
The name rang out like a clarion

through the room; but Inez did not

turn her head. She cowered upon her

knees, burying her face in the bed

clothes.
Max Forrester entered the room,

came up to her, laying a heavy hand

on her shoulder.

‘*Look up into my face, Miss Clav-
ering,’’ he said; ‘‘I have something

to say to you.’’

Very slowly she raised her eyes to
his face—those dark, stormy, slumb-
rous eyes—that held in them sucha

world of terror.

‘*T did not mean to do it, Max,’’ she

murmured, with a bitter sob; ‘‘but I

was terribly tempted. I thought she

came between you and me, and hat-

ed her. She is dead—dead !—and I—
Tie”?

‘‘Listen to what I have to say, Inez

Clavering,’’ said Max, sternly. ‘‘Get

up from your knees and listen. Heaven

has saved you from steeping your soul

with an awful crime. A few words

explain the situation: Having been

strongly impressed by the physician
as to how necessary it was that the

medicine should be given the child
just at midnight, and believing you
worn out with watching, I came to

take your place andsee to it myself.
The door was ajar, I heard the

strange words: ‘Shall I give the
medicine or shall I not?’ Those were
the words that held mespellbound,
rooted to the spot. I saw you dash
the phial that held the life-giving
drops upon the carpet. It was no

wonder you fell to thefloor in a dead-

ly swoon. I wonder Heaven did not
strike you dead! I stepped quickly

forward, recovered the phial, and
gave the little one the drops; other-

CHAPTER

wise her death would have lain at

your door, Inez Clavering.’’
‘*Do you hate me now, Max?’’ she

murmured, creeping Nearer to him,

and placing a little white, trembling
hand on hisarm. ‘‘Tell me, do you
hate me now?’’

He shrank back from her touch as
though there was contamination in it.

The look of abhorrence in his eyes
assured her as no words could have
done.
‘‘Max! Max! you will kill me,’’

e
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she cried. ‘‘Say one word of forgive-

ness, for Irepented even at the mo-

ment I flung the phial from me. I

would have stooped and recovered it

again had I not fainted. It was all

for your sake, Max, all for love and

jealousy of you,’’ she wailed; ‘‘and

you are theiirst to condemn me.’’

‘It is not necessary to prolong this

scene, Inez,’’ he said. ‘‘Go, now;

leave the child to me.’’
She held out her hand, wistfully,

pleadingly towards him: but he turned
away, affecting not to seeit.

‘I am going to say good-bye, Max,’’

she said. ‘‘Do you think I could live
| under the same roof with you like

  

this? No; it would kill me.’’

‘*Perhaps it is better for you to go

away, Inez,’’ he answered, ‘‘best for

both you and me.”’

She turned away abruptly, and with-
out another word quitted the room.

How long he sat by little Flora's |
couch, dozing the night hours away, {
he never knew. Despite the greatest
efforts to keep awake sleep weighed
down his eyelids, and he dropped cff
into a dreamless slumber.
The pink and gold of the early

morning sunhine stealing in through

the half-closed blinds awakened him.
He gave a eudden start, reaching

| forth his hand toward the curly head
en the pillow.

‘’Flora, little Flora, you must take

your medicine again,’’ hesaid. ‘‘Ar
you feeling any better?’’

There was no answer.
ee ate
Suddenlv he

became aware of the fact the child

was not there. The little bed was

empty. And in that moment a note

pinned to the pillow carght his eye.

In an instant he 7] : > 1A?had torn it open
ener

Max, it

with your e&
ran — ‘‘In accordance

mmand, lam goin

not alone. The child goes with me.

‘*Now, listen, Max. The

love can turn to thoughts of revenge

when spurned and sli d,

—_ ""
Wwarimesi

has been by you.
‘*You can never trace our where-

abouts. AJi efforts to find us will be

futile. Knowing this, I herewith

make my startling revelation to you,

that your heart may knowonelittle

purt of the to-ture_y,ne is endurir,.’’

(To be continued.)
 

HARM OF
BEAUTY

Not in the Features so much as in

the Grace and Vitality of a Healthy

Body--Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerveand

Blood Pills makeWomen Beautiful.

There's a certain charm of beauty in the

graceful, elastic movement and clear com-

piexion of a healthy womanin which the fea-

tures do not play an importantpart.
The pale, sallow complexion and dull leaden

color of the skin, dark circles under the eyes,

headaches, pains in the back and sides, dull

eyes, weakness, nervousness, despondency and

low spirits are symptoms of weak, watery

blood and improperly-nourished nerves.
No woman can be beautiful until the blood

is enriched and the nerves strengthened. Dr,
A. W.Chase’s Nerve Food is a food for the
blood and nerves.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food restores the

and strength to a run-down system,

Note your weight before using them, and the

increase week by week as the brightness re-
turns to the eyes, the color to the cheeks and

the form rounds out with firm, healthy flesh,

oa———e result of rich, pure and a
nervous system.

Puae cut and facsimile signature of Dr. A.

W. Chase on every box of the genuine. i
a box, all dealers, or Fdmanson, Bates & Co..
Teronta
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Handicap your Cough!
Don’t wait a few daysto see if it

will ‘‘ wear off’; itis much more
likely to become dangerous andit
will undoubtedly be much more

difficult to cure. The longer you

permit it to prey upon the delicate
membranes of your throat, bron-
chial tubes and chest, the more you
render yourself susceptible to other
attacks and to chronic pneumonia

or consumption.

mson's
potanic

ough Balsam
is an infailible remedy: for mcre
than 30 years it has been curing
the worst cases and it will surely

cure you. 25 CENTS
AT ALL DRUGGISTS.     
 

 —

D. C. McLEOD
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SOLI

OITOR, ETC.

Orrice—Bank of Nova
Building, Charlottetown..
dy 3 mos wkly 1 year.

Scotia
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ANVegetable PreparationforAs.
similating theFoodandRe -)

  

ding theStomachs

and

Bowe —Or—

|_INFANTS“CHILDREN
|| PromotesDigestionCheerfut- PA dh,
ness Rest.Contains neither

: aoe; orphine nor Mmeral.
NARCOTIC.

 IS ON THE

WRAPPER
OF EVERY

BOTTLE OF

ICASTORIA
Oastoria is put up in one-size bottles only. 8

is not sold in bulk. Don't allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer every
pose.” 48 Sce that yéu get O-A-8-T-0-B-I-&

Tho fac-
simile {s onfll58

 

 

Aperfect Remedy for Consti
donsour StomachDiatrtdes,

1) WormsConvulsionsFeverish-
| ness andLOSS.OF SLEEP.   
    
 -

Fac Sumile Signature of

Cetiflilekav,
E wae ORK.
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EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.
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To Give Persons in the Country au Chance Or
SPECTACLE SALE

Is Continued Till Saturday, March 31st

SPECTACLES,Steel or Nickled Frames, fitted with ‘rst quality Lenses
case included, 75c to $1.50.

Best Gold Filled Frames with Solid Gold ends, warranted 10 years and fitted

with first quality L>nses; price complete $2.50.
NOTE.—Wedo not keep common Gold Filled Frames.
Cheap Solid Gold Frames of a poor quality not kept in stock, as a good Gold

Filled Frame is in every way preferable, but for 10 days we will give 25 per

cent off all our good Solid Gold Spectacles and Eye Glasses.
Anyone whose eyes we have examined and fitted with glasses in the last 12

months can have another examination made if they wish and the leases ex-
changed free—unless a special lenses has to be made to order.
By arrangement, anyone can have their eyes examined evenings but we con-

sider daylight the best time.

You may have time for part paymentif you wish.

EW.Taylor
OPTicrian

Cameron Blocx, Charlottetown.
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XTLL ON HAND
TATEASTESaSaS

2 “37°0f¢.\ finest overcoatings and suiting: in Seotch we
of E. .2ian: rman manufacture—at very line prices to
the ba ance ef .ne season.
Allnew “resh goods this season.

JOUN MLEOD & (0
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Fine Photography
i|, ali the Latest Designs

Our Carbon portraits are unriveled. Our customers 1re
all delighted.

Be sure and visit the leading studio.

G. HoH. COOK  F Queen and Grafton Sts, Ch’town.
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