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iis Pure lodia Tea 1n
.y‘. fumn 1 ou r 2
25 cea's per pound.

Ihis Tea b wade a nnme for itself
by its flaver ued gquality
sdcend to nome, and is woll knewn all
svor hosh tewn and cewmtry.

BEER & BOFS

Queen & Kingdquare (rocers.
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P'i“ 1AT

yisit our dore
Whore you will flad & Jurge stock of
the following to select from,
ATCHES ia gold silver and nickel.

W,
OGROOKS in marble, woed sud giit.

Silvarwar?
in ihe eoptical live, speetacies, eye

assea, opera glasses etc.

s E TATLOR

Busayside, Queen Square.

"USH DOWN !
CASH DOWN

¢ The highes for scrap iron,
lead, copper. bruss or any old
alloy at Kedale Foundry.

T. A McLEAN,

REMOV AL
E. H. BEER

HAS REMOVEDH 3

Insurance Offi~ »
—T0—

Mark Wright & Co's ¢

NORTH SIDEQUEEN 8¢ [

)id) 13

L

——

All Kinds of Insura uve.

Note —I am prepared to place all
tlasses of FIRE INSURANCE at rates
which defy competition. You can save
mouey by calliag on me:

E. H. BEER,
Geoeral Insurance Ageat.
Feb 12.

FOR SAILE

3000 Cedar Fence Stakes

2000 Cedar Pests,

700 M Spruce and Ceda: Shix
100 M Hemleck Boards,

100 M Spruce Boards.
Alse all other kinds

]
DAe.s.

of Lumber

suitable for building purposes.

POOLE & LEWIS

dy lin wk 4ins

Poole’s Wharf.
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Cmgp— ——
Vlanis, Lost

FOUND—A ladies ambrelia, go'd mounted
#tick. Apply at this office.

WANTED —Several dining room giriy are
wanted at the Sydmey Hotel, =) iney, G- B.
Wages nn object. Apply to B LeRol Willls,
Sydney Hotel. if

SAFE FOR SALE.—A large office safe.
Apply at the city Hardware Stere. R,
Norton & Co, Ltd

WANTED~By an experienced |anndress—
Wasuing to do at her home. Apoly to Miss
MeLean, Fitzroy Strest, near Weymouth St.

eb 16, 41

HAT FOUND.—On Prince Street on Wed
Besday nights - Apply at THE KEXAMINER
office
J  WANTED.—§2.00 per day sure. gentlemen
{ Orladies; special work; position nermanent;
Teliable firm, wilh best references; experience
ulrecessary., Aaddrees, S, Fry, Field
Manager, Hsmilton, Ont.
\—.s:,‘v — — ——————— —————————
FUUND.— Between the Queem's Arms and
Chsriottatown a heavy ulster coat. In cthe
Docker 15 a grocery bill from Driscoll &
lorashy., @waar can have the ss.meé by pay-
g for ‘this mevertissruent. Jamos Hender-

%0z, V. 8. North River.
N—

LOST.—On Tuesdsy night aes- the BI 8
I, Kent Street a fur mink. [‘mmder will
Please leave at this office m=% Sins.

A,AGENTS —Prospectuses of Wa- in Fouth
friea by Caste!l Hopkins and Murat Hal-
‘c:,m and authentic Life of Meady V Dr.
Teabar Chapmas, Vice-Presideat Moody
USiitute are ready. Both rent for 25 ceats.

Erf0Ls who never roldboo ks me king meney
LIMITED

SlL-BRADLFY-GARRETSONCO
Braatte:q.

|

Charlo'tetown |
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SYNOPSI®, self, to have that luxury so dear to the

Florabel was ‘a dependent of her step-
father, Squire Pemberion. Hi« daughters
hate Fiorabel, and when the Nquir
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrester a rich young man merries her
aad introduces her inie his family th
members of which disapprove of his mar~
ringe, as they wanted him 1o marry M~
Clavering, an heirexs,

CHAPTER 1V--(Continud.)

Sbe waited a little longer; five, ten,
nfteen minutes passed; then she rose
from her seat and re-entered the ball

, room in search of him.

WELRY in rings, ohsins, breeches |

One rapid glance, then she saw him.
He was waltzing with Inez Claver-
ing. As she watched them floating
throngh the mazes of the dance so
gracefully together, the words she
had so lately heard came back to her
like the keen, sharp thrust of a dagger
—*‘‘they are so well suited to each
other.’’ She turned away sick with
Jjealous pain.

And happening to glance toward the
just as the waltz end-
excusing him-
hastily toward

his handsome

conservatory
Max s

self fyom Inez, cam

ed, aw her, and

her, with a flush
face.
dd T fog

s |

on

your pardon, Florabel,’’ he
““I am at quite a loss how to
As I was returning to the

33

almlugll,t-.

conservatory I met Miss Clavering,
] +
and stoppe

d to speak to her, the mo-
: 4 B

-----
anda

She interrupted him with a little

cry. ie might have seen ths dawn

of a great tragedy in her face, but he

| di I not. He did not even see that her

| face wad pale with passion and
wounded love.

““Did you forget me?’ she asked,

|

quickly.
or
me?"’

He was taken too much by surprise
to think of his reply, or of framing a
diplomatic answer to appease her, or
excuse himself.

““Yes,”’ he said, simply, ‘I did.”’

“*You forget me; and that, too, on
the very night of all others when you
should have had cause to remember
me most—at our wedding reception.”’’

““I did, Florabel.”’

““I was not in yvour mind or your
thoughts; you had completely and en-
tirely forgotten me?’’

“I am afraid it was so,”’ he admit-
ted, frankly, ‘‘but the very moment I
remembered, I came to you.”’

She clutched at the
a blooming lemon tree
though she were afraid of falling.
The iron had entered her soul. She
could have forgiven him anything
and everything except that he had for-
gotten her. There could be no balsam
for such a wound as.that.

As she moved among the guests
again, s strange sensation seemed to
take possession of her. It seemed to
her every one was remarking, in quiet
whispers, that she was not fitted to
be handsome Max Forrester's wife—
Miss Clavering would have been bet-
ter suited to him.

Oh, how she wished the grand
affair over—her heart was so heavy,
and she was so wretched.

Of course she was the center of at-
tention--the attraction of the evening
—this beautiful, hapless, shy little
bride : but she would have given any-
thing in.the world to be alone by her

The (~HARM OF
% C 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 make Women Beautiful.

There's a certain charm of beauty in the
ceful, elastic movement and clear com-
lexion of a healthy woman in which the fear
do not play an important part.
‘w{‘;e pale, fa!low complexion and dull leaden
eolor of the skin, dark circles under the eyes,
headaches, pains in the back and sides, dull
gyes, weakness, nervousness, despondency and
low spirits are symptoms ‘?fdweak, watery
ood and improperly-nourished nerves.
b‘No womanpcran be beautiful until the blood
Is enriched and the nerves strengthened. Dr.
A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is a food for the
¢ aad nerves,
b{i)og A. W. Chase's Nerve Foog restores the
energy and strength to a Tun- own system,
Note your weight before using them, and the
increase week by week as the brightness res
turns to the eyes, the color to the cheeks and
the form rounds out with firm, healthy flesh,
the natoral result of rich, pure blood and a
thy nervous system.
b&;’lacz cut and facsimile signature _of Dr. A
W. Chase on every box of the genuine. é::.
a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bazas & Ce.,

Teronta

“*Never mind any apologies
excuses. Say—did you — forget

branch of
close by, as

|

feminine heart—a good cry.

Twice, during the half
followed, Mrs. Forrester
way to Florabel’s side.

“‘I hope you will contrive to look a
little more happy, Florabel,”’ she
said, sharply. ‘‘People are begin-
ning to speculate, from the looks of
your face, whether my son’s marriage
is a happy one or not.’’

She looked wup piteously
cold, hard face, with the
glance of a child.

“I am trying to do my best,’’ she
faltered. ‘‘I am frightened."’

‘““Women of the world know no
such fear,'’ said Mrs. Forrester, with
a frown dark as night.

“‘I wish to Heaven I were not forced
to be brought into contact with
women of the world,’’ was Florabel’s
passionate cry. ‘‘To-morrow I shall
ask Max to take me away.”’

Without deigning a reply, Mrs. For-
rester turned away.

“If I had to live under this roof
long, I should surely die,’’ murmured
Florabel to herself, bravely choking
back a sob. ‘‘Max’s mother hates me,
I can see it in her face; and I—ah,
yes, I may as well own the truth—I
cannot endure her.”’

Over

that
made her

hour

into the
startled

the crashing of the dance
music—over the sound of the voices
of the people talking to her—Florabel
heard but these words:

‘The guests are

speculating whether

my son's marriage is a h;l])p}' one oOr
not.’’

Was her handsome young husband,
whom she loved so well, ridiculed Tor
Lavine n tad 1

The thought preyed upon her, until

she could not keep up appearances an
instant lenger, and her grand recep-
tion endeld by Florabel falling to the

floor in a dead faint—body and mind
alike exhausted.

This event created dire confusion,
causing the guests to disperse sooner
than they would have done, and leav-
ing Max Forrester with a tingling
sensation of discomfiture and failure.

CHAPTER VI

¥t is all my own fault,’’ said Flor-
abel to herself the next day, as she

stood alone by the lace-draped win-
dow. ‘‘I knew that my world and
his were different when he told me
he was Max Forrester. I knew then
that I could never be all his wife
ought to be, and I should not have

married him ; it is my own fault.”’

It was a fortnight after the ball,
and matters were going from bad to
worse. It was no secret in the house
that Mrs. Forrester and Max's young
bride did not agree. She made no at-
tempt to conceal her bitter disappoint-
mant with regard to her mar-
riage; never lest an opportunity
of lamenting the ruin of his pros-
pects—the utter spoiling of his life.

In every little fracas that took place
between Florabel and his mother Max
tried to make peace. His mother was
hurt, thinking he ought to take
side; his voung wife was angry, fecl-
ing quite sure that he ought to fight
her battles. He would have taken
Florabel away, but his father persuad-
ed him to remain, for he liked his
son’s young wife, and he had great
hopes that, by seeing more of each
other, the two ladies would be sure to
learn to like each other better.

That was the reasoning of a man.
ds had yet to learn when women
dislike each other at first sight,
feeling never grows less.

Florabel had long ceased to com-
plain, and gradually a shadow fell be-
tween herself and young husband—a
coldness that was far more fatal than
a lover’s quarrel.

Poor Florabel could have borne all
this better if a greater cause for unhap-
pAness had not clouded her existence;
and that was the preference her young
husband seemed to have for the so-
ciety of beautiful Inez Clavering, the
girl who every one had said “‘was so
sunited to him.’’ Florabel wished from
the bottom of her heart that this bean-
tiful Southern girl had gone away be-
fore they arrived home.

Looking into the dark, sparkling
face one day, Florabel wondered if he
would ever have learned to care for
Igez if he bad never met her. Unfér-
tunately, she put her thoughts into
words when she found herself alone
with Max one evening.

The young husband drew Florabel
toward him, caressing her curls with a

hearty laugh.

son's

she

her

the

““1 hope you are not going to get

| jealons of Miss Clavering, my dar-
ling,’’ he said. ‘‘There is nothing on
carth I detest so much as a jealous
woman. Jealousy is worse than a
scourge. I have mnever known an in-
stance of deep, passionate jealousy

but what it ended in a tragedy.’’

‘‘But she cares for you, and—and
yvou ought not to encourage it,”’ de-
clared the unsophisticated little
bride.

If Florabel had been older and wis-
er, she would never have made the re-
mark. She would have carefully hid-
den such a knowledge from her hand-
some young husband.

As it was Max threw back his head
with a merry laugh.

‘‘Nonsense, my darling. That is
merely your imagination,’’ he said;
but, nevertheless, manlike, he was

rather pleased at the idea that he still
had power to make the dark eyes of a
beautiful girl grow brighter when he
was near, or bring a flush of pleasure
to her cheeks at the sound of his foot-
teps.

He watched Miss Clavering curious-
ly that evening., and, as the hours
wore on, he came to the conclusion
that Florabel had not been very far
wrong, after all.

Up to the time they had come here
Max had been accustomed to think
of, smile on, talk to only her, his
bride. Now all his thoughts, his
smiles and conversation were divided
with another. It was more than that.
His attention was wholly absorbed
by that other—so it seemed to poor,
heautifull haplgss Florabel, . | .

(To be continued.)

EXPERIENCE

hastaughtushowtomakethe
best Emulsion in the world;
Experience has proved that
this Emulsion is worthy of
entire confidence. There
are many imitations of

Scolls Cmulsion

and all kinds of substitutes for it ;
but none equal it. 1f your doctor
recommends you to take Cod-Liver
Oil, or you know yourself that you
need it, get SCOTT’S EMULSION;;
Ii is the best Cod-Liver Oil in the

bast form.

If we had your address we would send
you a sample and a pamphlet telling
more about it.

druggists,

Toronto.

. and
scorr £ORH *

WANT *j
HOUSEKEEPER 88

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

FOR HOUSEKEEPING

The prices—well, that is wuat
we want yeu to see when yeu
are looking at our goeds.
Cheir lowness will surprise

NRISCOLL and ELORNSBY

(QUEEN STREET

The Scorcu WHISKY chosen
by the Red Cross Society, Lon-
don, for use by the invalided
troops and hospitals in South
Africa, is the famous WHITE
HORSE CELLAR” brand of
MscKie & Co,, Distillers, Lim-
ited, Islay and Giasgow, one
of the oldest firms 1n the trade.
On intimation of this, Messrs
MacKie, with usual generous-
ity, presented 200 cases free
of charge, and shipped them
by first steamer to the Cape.

One of the family is a vol-
unteer in the Imperial Yeo-
manry, and on his way now to
the Cape. It is heped that
he may give a yood account of

himself.
TAE ABOVE MENTIONED BRAND
1S FOR SALE AT

+ JOHN McKENNA’

Queen Street,

THAT THE

¥ FAC-SIMILE,
SIGNATURE

IS ON THE

WRAPPER

| AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Foad and Regia-
ting the Stomachs o

| INFANTS “CHILDREN.

1l
|

i| Promotes tion Cheerful-

neasgndlhg‘gmsndﬂu

‘ gpgmuorptﬁne nor Mineral.
T

NARcoOTIC.

l Recgge of OLd r SAMUZZ PITCRER
- ‘d.

A P sy AR

RSP R

: OF EVERY
!
? i BOTTLE OF
' )
Aperfect Remedy for Co
tio':\?fSour Slomgcl:li)im.
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
1 ness andLoEsor SLEEP.
{1  FacSimile S?'gnature of
o flion,
NEW YORK. Castoria is put up in one-sise bottles enly. I%

TAtG u\nn!l\'; oldd

35 Dosks —-.}')(1 NTS

yeu anything else on the plea or promise that it

is “just as good" and “will enswer every pur-

pose.”” R~ Bee that you get 0-A-8-T-0-B-I.A.

The fa0-
simile

signatare
of

fsea
overy
WTaper.

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.
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Slump in Prices

2365 YARDS CF

O0XFOR

TWEEDS

For 30 Davys

We offer to those wko have not tested the wearing
qualities of the CELEBRATED OXFORD
TWEED and those who hiave an opportunity to
purchase their shoice of 75 patterns at the following
big reductions.

32 cents will buy 40 cent quality
52 cents will buy 65 cent quality
60 cents will buy 75 cent quality

70 cents will buy 85 cent quality
R0 cents will buy $100 $1.00 quality

Ladies’ all wool Oxford Suiting, 54 inches wide,
regular price $1.50, for $1.20. Maay lines have a

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

J. A BRUGE

AGEXT 0XFORD MANUFACTURING €0

—-

TORTOIS E HEATRES

“Island Crown

Tortoise

Heaters —
FROM $7.50°UP

$17.50C

Sampsen Cook, Ne. 8
A $13.50

This priee for 2 weeks

Simon W. Crabbe

Waker's Cornex STOVES & HAROWARE
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