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You can’t fiad & more com-
peie stock of watches in Gold
filver sod Nickel, from 7 jewel
» to 17 *jeweled movemen:s
than 8t

¥G. H.Taylor's

Visitors during Exhibition
week will find in 8ll lines a full
stock with prices right.

Sunayside,'{ Queenj§Square,
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farm For Sale
At Auburn, Lot 36.

Tois farm, the property of the late
ik Tyoan, contains 80 acres of vala-
U lind, 50 being uader cultivation, snd
! Wlsnce is covered with an excellent

ovth of hardwood sud rails. There are
i premises besides a comiortable
ling aouse, » large new baro and s
b bouse, ‘also a fine ihriving young
bard ; while a never-failing stream of
t fows through the centre of the

{

Tois place is nicely situated in & pros-
WIS com@unity, and 1s als0 convenient
P churches, schools and ocker practical
jUrements. Any person wanting a
Vmforisble aed atireciive bome wou!d do
h“tiw purchase ; and, moreover, it

e advantage of being ready for oc.
“itcy ab say ume. The best of terms
Y given. For furtner particrlars

|

1fiown, or 10 Mrs. P £ Tynsn, )3 North
Mﬂﬂ'v"lmﬁhm. wk. 4 in.
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' fetience at earpenter work to
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n tha art of pattern making]

Apply to

Btuce Stewart and Ce.

neers, Maechinists
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oiler Makers. s

and B

Stesm Nav. Co’s Wherf,
Ch’town, PRI
Phone 125

A CARD

LY MACNEILL, M. D,
Wing 30 years experience in the

Mactice of i profession, may be con

Nied on all branches of general medi
including the speciaities.
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IHEDAILY £XAMINER CHARLOTTETOWN OCTOBER

BY JEANNETTE H. WALWORTH.

Copyright, 1899, by Jeannette H. Walworth.
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cust them for doing that: but., as

ng the shadows out, that’s

trusted Mr. Matthews if you don't.
wning of what?”
falvina performed as many of
within reach of her
pet as was practiea-
ime and steps. .Just
vas hurriedly buttoning up
They would
her up at the Iall
» was no end of things still to be

aut S

ir of boots.

test pai

be waiting for

T stand for the band was to be

ccornted. and Jess would be wanting

w bow many tarkeys were to be

<4 i all that cut glass was to

ST G o up frem her low

saw something that made

curicustiy—marks of damp

( thie soles of her moth

rd ties, which were

sly on the hassock

t of the chair. She fired an in

protest through the old lady's

Lave been walking

cf doours without your rubd-

Cut of doors! Walking

y say= s0? Who saw me?

\ u tatking about, Malvina

volee was so shrill and her man

0 cited that Miss Malvina look

e er in growing alarm. *Mother
vinly t 1g queer.”

Aloud she said soothingly: “Well,

you've got a right to prowl around if
you feel like it, mummer. 1 only don’t
like you to go out without overshoes.
Good old ladies are getting scarce, and
I want to keep mine a great many
years to come.”

“Qh, I'm all right, child! What made

“Clay on
and your white flannel wrapper is all
bedrazgled about the hem, mother.”

A look of intense cunning came into
the faded eyes. The old woman chuc-
kled audibly.

“Well, you are one for finding a body
out. I thought I heard somebody at
the chicken coop last night, Malvina.”

“You heard, mother?”’

am nor as blind neither! Why,
go from here up to the Hall the darkest
night that ever came and go 2all over
the house without stumping a toe, if 1
wanted to.”

“] hope you won’t want to, mother.”

Just then. with a swish of starched
petticoats and a catching of hurried
breath, Mrs. Deb Lyons presented her-
self in the cottage doorway. She had
a roll of eloth in ber hands.

“]1 just thought 1 would step over,
Miss Malvina, and ask you if I might

run up Jol v's breeches on your ma-

i

chine. Mine's got the very oid mischief
in it. and the child’ll die outright or go

crazy if he don’t have a pair of
new breeches to wear to the coming
out party.”

“ls your Johnny invited to the par-
ty 2" asked *“Mother” Spillman, with a
slight infusion of sarcastic incredulity
in her voice. “Not that he ain’t good
enough.”

Mrs. Deb laughed frankly.

“After a fashion, he’s invited. Miss
—— e AT

SRIGHT'S
T)ISEASE

is the deadliest and most
painful malady to which
mankind is subject. Dodd'’s
Kidney Pills will cure any
case of Bright’s Disease.
They have never failea in
one single case. They are
the only remedy that ever
has cured it, and thk‘}' are
the only remedy that can.
There are imitations of
Dodd’'s Kidney Pills—pill,
box and name—but imita-
tions are dangerous. The
original and only genuine
cure for Bright’s Disease is

DODD’S
|| KIDNEY

phum

% Ceand Residence—Prince Street
door above K indergarten Hall,

,::“*930" I a m 1tc 3 and
P. m. dy & wkly 3 mos

Pills are

4 Dodd’s Kidn
x at all

' fifty cents a
} druggists.

A% o Life is called 10 the 3 fvan. do, Malvina—more'n
Mmi‘ by this College. RBook« ly ca . They are gathering
O’E;-:ll‘mﬂ'””] l,‘;"- Ari'hmete, - thicker and | lac ker and heavier, and
o, goglish, Corra«p o d ace, | tl yrm will burst over that poor
P etbods, Shorthand, T'ypes § boy's head without one friendly voice
B tic., sre raught io the m st direct & ¢ : warning.
" iesl manner. hlnes al atlention i Dear me, mother, how you do worry
graiuaes 1o good | . 'om! He's all right. His father')

}

[ said

( ain’t likely to do that.

|

Qllie told him if he woula nx up real
nice he 1 t pass lemonade around
among the folks. He is in her Sunday

school class, you know.

sweet

She is a real
My, but what an
ng to be! They say Miss
Ollie’s dress is going to outshine any-
thing Miss Jeanne Westover’'s fetched
over from Paris.”

“I'd be rather glad,” said Malvina in-
consequently, “to have you sit with
mother while I'm gone.” Then, with
lowered tones: “She’s been so restless
lately. T don't know what she'll be up
to when she’s alone. I have put the
machine in the back room so that 1
can sew when mother’s asleep. Some-
times I think she hears the buzz.”

“I'll watch her. Thanks for the ma-
chine. 1 guess you’ll be on hand be-
fore 1 have to get back home to see
about Deb’s dinner.”

young lady.
affair it is go

“On, yves, long before then.” And
Johnny's mother passed into the shed
room, closing the door between.

“I'm going now, mother. 1 won't
stay any longer than I'm obliged to,”
Malvina. She bent a few mo-

ments later and kissed the withered
forehead. She omitted to announce
Mrs. Lyons’ occupancy of the shed

room. Nothing irritated the old wom-
an more than to be put under surveil-
lance, and after that recent outburst
discretion was advisable. To Mrs. Ly-
ons Malvina spoke a final word of cau-
tion.

“She ecan’t hear the machine in here
nor see it neither unless she
come across the room and look
the shed room for something.
Sometimes her
eyes do her a good turn. It might vex
her if she thought you were watching

was to
into
She

| ber.”

i

|
|

“All right,” said Mrs. Lyons, drop-
ping into a husky whisper. “I'll be as
still as a mouse.”

Left to herself, as she imagined,
“Mother” Spillman developed an activ-
ity that made Mrs. Lyons forget all
about her Johnny's breeches as she sat
with her hand on the wheel and her

you think I had been out of the house?’ | eyes stretched wide with astonishment.
> ¢ - e ] g .
the soles of your shoes, | Presently she stole from the machine

and glued her eyes to a crevice in the

, wall.

v surface of the chair.

Rising from bher chair, the old wom-
an began feebly shaking its cushions
about with quick, impatient motions.
Getting down on her knees, with out-
spread bands she felt over the entire
Evidently keen

disappoigtment was the only result

&2 2 = . | Whatever she was looking for she did
“Ob. I'm not as deaf as you think I | Whatever ey 54

I could !

not find. With a sigh of discourage-

ment she finally rose to her feet, a tall,
gaunt, masculine figure, and stood with
folded hands gazing down upon the

vacant chair, muttering audibly:
“Lost, lost, lost! And it is my fault.
Somebody has stolen it. Poor Tom.
poor laddie, I'm the only friend you've
got left! I'll find it. Tom, trust me. 1
promised your mother I'd be a friend
to you, and I will be. I'll find it, Tom.
I’'ll never give over till 1 do.”

A fluttering sigh. and the tall form
dropped back upon the cushions, the
white head dreoped upon the headrest,
and *“Mother” Spillman was soon lap
ped in sudden slumber, so profound
and so prolonged that Miss Malvina
had been home half an hour before she
was aware of it.

report thie strange episcde of the cusbh-
jon beating and the dreamy monologue
to Miss Malvina, who looked anxious
and perpiexed.

“)}Mother has

been acting so queer
jate!v that I think I'll have the doctor
up to see her after all this. excitement
is over.”

“1 surely would if she was my moth-
er,” said Mrs. Lyons, “and the sooner
the better,” having . min which
dubious comfort she folded Johnny's
completed breeches in a tight little
bundle and trotted briskly home to see

stered

about Deb’s dinner.

Miss Malvina was glad to think the
excitement would all be over in two
days from that time. She was neglect-
ing her mother and leaving her too
much time to brood in. Then she tried
on her new gown again.

The Dblack trimmed with real
lace and jet, in which she was to help
Ollie receive had been hanging in her
closet for two weeks. Mr. Matthews
had presented it. Miss Mally had ney-
er owned anything nearly approaching
it in point of elegance. She would have
been ashamed for any one to know
how often she had tried it on, “so that
I shan’t feel too new to it,”” she told
herself each time, with a little apolo-
getic laugh.

The last two days of preparation
sped by on wings, full to the very
brim of excitement and triumph.

silk,

“Everything is just perfectly love-

" ly!” said Olivia, dancing into her fa-
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She felt over the entire surface of the chair

of I:er =hining head to the tips of the

pini sitin slippers peeping from be-
neatl  chiffon ruffles she satisfied
him utteirly.

. s ¢ al) aa . ]

Is it 2ll as you wanted it, my love,

my preci
“Everyt

ns one?”

papa, everything. It
looks lil:e fairyland, and Titania could
not be happier than 1 would be—if”’—

“An ‘if" already? But wait.”

With one arm around her slim waist
he drew her into the back parlor,
where a long, old fashioned mirror
was built into the space between two
windows. I'rom the marble slab sup-
porting it he took a case of faded blue
velvet. [rom it he took a string of
pvearls, which he clasped about the
girl’s neck himself.

Ollie gazed at the tableau he and she
made in the long mirror with glowing
eyes. She knew herself beautiful. It
made her happy.

hing,

(To be Contined.
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Nizzy Spells
and fHeadache

#eak, Mervous. and Run Down, weulc
Shaka wi.h liervousness—A Torridit
casa---A Damarhabia Cura.

{

Alrs. Chas. H. Jones, Pierceton, Que.
writes:—*"For years I have been &

great sufferer with my heart ané
nerves. I would take shaking spells ané

imming feeling would come
over me. Night after night I woulé
never close my eyes, and my bead
would ache as though it would burst
At last I had to keep to my bed, and
though my doctor attended me froes
fall until spring, his medicine did me:
helnp me.

«I have now taken five hoxes &
>r. Chase’'s Nerve Food, and it has
done me more good than I ever belleved
a2 medicine could do. Words fail to &m-
press my gratitude for the wonderful
about by this treat-

& dizzy, swi

cure brought
ment."”

Dr. Chase's Nerve Foocd mskes pale,
weak, nervous men, women, and chli.
ar healthy, and happy. In
olll form, 50 cents a box, at 2!l dealers,
or dmanson, Bates & Co., Torounta.

en strong,

Tomatoss for Chow Chow,
Ripe Tomatoes Red Peppers.
Smali Cucumbers  Cauli-
flower.
White  Portucls
Onions.

NOTICE—As the season is very
short for the above it will be wise on
your part to secure a full supply now.
\We do not becok orders to be filled
roxt month (we may not have them
then) we have them now.

Pickling

A fall supply of ceiery sugar corn,
yellow corn, cabbage, bee's, carrots,
parsnips, turnips, lettuce, squash
pumpkin, green beans, but_ter bean.s,
Jarge red cnions, large silver skin
onions, ete, etc, at

Gay'sMarket Stalls

12 1900
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Gloves

several Hundred 'Pairs Just Qoened

Men’s Gloves, Leather 300, 50¢, The
Men’s Kid Gloves Tse, $1.00 S1.95.
Men’s Mocho G'oves, $1 00, $1.25, 81.50
Men’s Kid Fur Top, §1.95 8$1.50.
Men’s Dogskin Fur fop Y0c, $1.25.
Men's Buckskin (special) $2.00.
Men’s Sarnac 85¢ $1,50.
~ Men’s Astrakan driving gloves $1.50,
Also a large line of leather mitts, lined and unlined, from 35¢
a pair up.
rl?oy’s Gloves and Mitts in great variety
1his way tor your gloves at g

J. . MACDONALD = ([

Leaders in low prices,

To Those
Interested.

Tue makers of THEHIGHLAND RANGES were unible
tc ship all of our ranges this waek bat w2 expect to hav: ac
large shipment by next trip ot 8. S. Halifax from BOSTIN
and those who have orderei may count oa getting them ther
We ask your kind indulgence for the delay.

“Agents for American Raages.”
FENNELL & CHANDLER
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Is to get a boot that will wear and fitjyou, then
you will have satisfaciion. You also want something
to suit you in price. Ycu will find them all at

McQUAID’S,

LOWER QUEEN STREET

Foot and Shce Store.

é
3
T T T T

The undersig ned offers for sole taa bargain the Jfollowing:

One 40-Horse Power Engine and;Boiler.
14 Driving’Pulleys with Shaft andjBelting.
One Rip Saw and beach with carriage.
One 30 in. Saw,

One 24 in. Planer—One set hoisting blocks,
One Matehing and Moulding Machiwe,
Fifty-one Moulding Knives,

One¢ Band Saw cemplete.

One Buzz Pianer.

One Swing Saw compiete.

One Turning Lathe and;Shaft—One Viee,
Two Emery Wheels—One Jig Saw.

Three Circular Saws and tables.

All in first-class order.

MATTHEW & MCLEAN
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