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Cripple

The iron grasp of scrofula has no
merey upon its victims. This demon
of the blood is often not satisfied with
causing dreadful sores, but racks the
body with the pains of rheumatism
until lood's Sarsaparilla cures,

“Nearly four years ago I became af-
flicted with scrofula and rheumatism.

Made

Running sores broke out on my thighs.
Pieces of bone came out and an operation
was contemplated. I had rheumatism in
my legs, drawn up out of shape. I lostap-
petite, could not sleep. I was a perfect
wreck. I continued to grow worse and
finally gave up the doctor’s treatment to

Well

take I7ood’s Sarsaparilla. Soon appetite
came back; the sores commenced to heal.
My limbs straightened out and I threw

away my crutches. I am now stout and
heariy and am farming, whereas four
vears ago 1 was a cripple. I gladly rec-
nmzmnd Hood’s Sarsaparilla.”” URBAN
HaMMoOND, Table Grove, Illinois.

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifier. All druggists. £1.
Premn donly by QL Hood & Co., mell Mass.

cure liver ills, es t
HOOd S pl“b t.xk: e: ls;rto oxrer.l::vn—.o

Of all the nerve-tonics—
bromos, celeries or nervines
—your doctor will tell you
that the Hypophosphites are
best understood. So thor-
oughly related is the nervous
system to disease that some
physicians prescribe Hypo-
phosphites alone in the
early stages of Consumption.
Scott’s Emulsion is Cod-liver
Oil, emulsified, with the
Hypophosphites, happily
‘blended. The result of its
use is greater strength and
activity of the brain, the

spinal cord and the nerves.

Let us send you a book all about it. Sent freg,
3 SCOTT & BOWNE, Beileville, Ont

EPPS'S GOGOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
In Quarter-Pound Tins and Packets only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
@Homeopathic Chemists, London,
Eugland.
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‘or Coughs,

Colds, Brone.

ckitis, Sore G j
tlroat, ete. Ebi"i
K€ ™77, WAT3ON & CO., ProraicTons,
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S pectacles

Just received another lot,
selling at 50c and 70c a
pair, case included. Also
the newest in gold frames.

OPERA GLASSES TO LOAN.

E. W TAYLOR

CAMERON BLOCK. R
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JOHN HUXFORD'S HIATUS.

BY A. CONAN DOYLE

As the vears passed John's smooth
English skin had warped and crinkled
until he was as brogvn and as seamed as
a walnut. His hair, too, after many

yvears of iron-gray, had finally become as
white as the winters of his adopted coun-

try. Yet he w a hale and upright old

man, and when he at last retired from
the managership of the fiem with which
he had been so long connected, he bor

the weight of his sgeventy years lighth

and bravely. He was in the peculiar posi

tion himself of not knowing his own age

as it was impossible for him to do more
than guess at how old he was at the
time of his accident.

The Franco-German War came round,

and while the two great rivals were de

stroying cach ofher, their more peaceiul
neighbors were quietly ousting them out
of their markets and their commerce

Many English ports bencfited Ly this
condition of things, but none more than
Jrisport. It had long ceased to be a iish
ing village, but was now a larg: and
prosperous town, with a great brock

water in place of the quay on which Mary
had stood, and a {rontage of terra
grand hotels where all the grandees of

WS ond

the west country came when they were
in need of a change. All these extensions
had made Brisport the center of a busy

trade, and her ships found their way inte
every harbor in the world. Hence it was
no wonder, especially in that very busy
year of 1870, that several Bris; <'ll \.:-‘..
were lying in the river and alongside the
wharves of Quebee.

One day John Hardy, who found time

hang a little on his hands since his retire-
ment from business, strolled along by the
water's edge listening to the clanking of
the steam winches, and watching the
great barrels and cases as they wen
swung ashore and piled upon the wharf.
He had observed the coming in of a

great ocean steamer, and having waited
until she was safely moored, he was
turning away, when a few weords fell
upon his ear uttered by some one on
board a little weather-beaten bark close
by him. It was only some commonplice
order that was bawled out, but the scund
fell upon the old man’s ears with a
strange mixture of disuse and familiar-
ity. He stocd by the vessel and heard the
seamen at their work, all speaking with
the same broad, pleasant jingling accent.
Why did it send such a thrill through his
nerves to listen to it? He sat down upon
a coil of rope and pressed his hands to
his temples, drinking in the long-forgot-
ten dialect, and trying to piece together
in his mind the thousand half-formed,
nebulous recollections which were surg-
ing up in it. Then he rose, and walking
along to the stern he read the name of
the ship, the ‘‘Sunlight, Brisport.”’ Bris-
port! Again that flush and tingle through
every nerve. Why was that word and the
men’s speech so familiar to him? He
walked moodily honie, and all night he
lay tossing and sleepless,pursuing a shad-
owy something which was ever within

is reach, and yet which eser evaded
him.

Early next morning he was up and
down on the wharf listening to the talk
of the west-country sailors. Every word
they spoke seemed to him to revive his
memory and bring him nearer to the
light. From time to time they paused in
their work, and seeing the white-haired
stranger sitting so silently and attentive-
ly, they laughed at him and broke little
jests upon him. And even these jests had
a familiar sound to the exile, as they

very well might, seeing that they were
the same which he had keard In his
youth, for no one ever makes a new

joke in England. So he sat through the
long day, bathing himself in the west-
country speech, and waiting for the light
to break.

And it heppened that when the sailors
broke off their mid-day meal, one of
them, either out of curiosity or good na-
ture, came over to the old watcher and
greeted him. So John asked him to be
seated on a log by his side, and began to
put many questions to him about the
country from which he came, and the
town. All which the man ancwered glibly
enough, for there is nething in the world
that a sailor loves to talk of so much as
of his native place, for it pleases him to
show that he is no mere wanderer, but

that he has a home to receive him when
ever he shall choose to settle down to «
quiet ilfe. So .the seamen prattled away
about the town hall and the Martellow
Tower, and the Esplanade, and Fitt
street and the High street, until his ccm-
panion suddenly shot out a lkng ecager
arm and caught him by the wrist. *‘Look
here, man,’’ he said, in a low, quick
whisper. ‘‘Answer me truly as ycu hope
for mercy. Are not the streets that run
out of the High street, Fox street, Caro-
line street and George street, in the order
named?’ ‘‘They are,”” the sailor answer-
ed, shrinking away from the wild, flash-
ing eyes. And at that momnt John's
memory came back to him, ara he saw,
clear and distinet, his life as it had been
and as it should have - been, with every
minutest detail traced as in letters of
fire. Too stricken to ery out, too stricken
to weep, he could only hurry away Fome-
ward, wildly and aimlessly; hurry as fast
as his aged limbs would carry him, as if,
poor soul! there were some chance of yet
catching up the fifty years which had
gone by. Staggering and tremulous, he
hastened on until a film seemed to gather
over his eyes, and throwing his arms inte
the air with a great cry, ‘O3, Mary,
Mary! Oh, my lost, lost life!’”” he fel
senseless upon the pavement.

The storm of emotion which had passed
through him, and the mental shock
which he had undergone, would hav
sent many a man into a raging fever,
but John was too strong-willel and toc
practical to allow his strength to be
wasted at the very time when he needec
it most. Within a few days he realized «
portion of his property, and starting
for New York, caught the first mail
steamer to England. Day and night,
night and day, he trod the quarterdeck,
until the hardy sailors watched the old
man with astonishment, and mezrveled
how any human haine conld de ea wonal

upon so Tittie sleep. It was only by this
unceasing exercise, by wearing down his
vitality until fatigue brought lethargy,
that he could prevent himself from fall
ing into a very frenzy of despair. He
hardly dared ask himself what was the
object of this wild journey? What did he
expect? Would Mary be still alive? She
must be a very old woman. If he could
but see her and mingie his tears with

hers he would be content. Let her only
know that it had been no fault of his,
and that they had both been vietims to

the same cruel fate. The cottage was her
own, and she had said that sh would
wait for him there until she heard from
him. Poor lass, she had never reckoned
on such a wait as this.

At last the Irish lights were sighted
and passed, Land's End lay like a blue
fog upon the water, and the great steam-
er plowed its way along the bold Cornish
coast until it dropped its anchor in Ply-
month Bay. John hurvied to the railway
station, and within a few hours he found
himself back once more in his native
town, which he had quitted a poor cork-
cutter, half a century before.

But was it the same town? Were it not
for the name engraved all over the sta-
tion and on the hotels, John might have
found a difliculty in believing it. The
broad, well-paved streets, with the tram
lines laid down the center, were very
different from the narrow, winding lanes
which he could remember. The spot upon
which the station had been built was
now the very center of the town, but in
the old days it would have been far out
in the fields. In every direction lines of
luxurious villas branched away in streets
and crescents bearing names which were
new to the exile. Great warehouses, and
long rows of shops with glittering fronts,
showed him how enormously Brisport
had increased in wealth as well as in
dimensions. It was only when he came
upon the old High street that John began
to feel at home. It was much altered, but
still it was recognizable, and some few of
the buildings were just as he had leit
them. There was the place where Fair-
bairn’s cork works had been. It was now
occupied by a great, brand-new hotel.
And there was the old gray town hall.
The wanderer turned down beside it, and
made his way with eager steps but a
«inking heart in the direction of the line
of cottages which he used to know so
well.

It was not difficult for him to find
where they had been. The sea at least
was as of old, and from it he could tell
where the cottages had stood. But alas,
where were they now? In their place an
imposing crescent of high stone houses
reared their tall front to the beach. John
walked wearily down past their palatial
entrances, feeling heartsore and despair-
ing, when suddenly a thrill shot through
him, followed by a warm glow of excite-
ment and of hope, for, standing a little
back from the line, and looking as much
out of place as a bumpkin in a ballroom,
was an old whitewashed cottage, with
wooden porch and walls bright with
creeping plants. He rubbed his eyes and
stared again, but there it stood with its
diamond-paned windows and white mus-
lin curtains, the very same down to the
smallest details, as it had been on the
day when he last saw it. Brown hair had
become white, and fishing hamlets, had
changed into cities, but busy hands and
a faithful heart had kept granny’s cot-
tage unchanged and ready for the wan-
derer.

And now, when he ' had reached his
very haven of rest, John Huxford’s mind
became more filled with apprehensicn
than ever, and he became so deadly
gick that he had to sit down upon ona of
the beach benches which faced the cot-
tage. An old fisherman was perched at
one end of it, smoking his black clay
pipe, and he remarked upon the wan
face and sad eyes of the stranger.

“*You have overtired yourself,”’ he said.
“It doesn’t do for old chaps like you and
me to forget our years.’’

“TI'm better now, thank you,”’ John
answered. '‘Can you tell me, friend, how
that one cottage came among all those
fine houses?"’

““Why,”’ said the old fellow, thumping
his erutch energetically upen the ground,
‘‘that cottage belongs to the most obstin-
ate woman in all England. That woman,
if you’ll believe me, has been offered the
price of the cottage ten times over, and
vet she won't part with it. They have
even promised to remove it stone by stone,
and put it up on some more convenient
place, and pay her a good round sum
into the bargain, but, God bless you! she
wouldn’t so much as hear of it."”’

‘“ And why was that?’’ asked John.

‘“Well, that’s just the funny part of it.
It's all on account of a mistake. You see
her spark went away when I was a
youngster, and she’s got it into her head
that he may come back some day, and
that he won’t know where to go unless
the cottage is there. Why, if the fellow
were alive he would be asold as you, but
I've no doubt he's dead long ago. She's
well quit of him, for he must have been
a scamp to abandon her as he did.”’

**Oh, he abandoned her, did he?’

“Yes—went off to the States, and never

so much as sent a word to bid her good-
bye. It was a cruel shame, it was, for
the girl has been a-waiting and a-pining
for him ever since. It's my belief that
it's fifty years’ weeping that blinded her.’

“‘She is blind!”’ cried John, half rising
to his feet.

‘“Worse:than that,’’ said the fisherman.
‘‘She’s mortal ill, and not expected to
live. Why, look ye, there's the doctor’s
carriage a-waiting at her decox.”’

(To be Cont.uued)

ONDPERFUL are the cures by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and yet they
are simple and natural. Hood’s Sarsa-

parilla makes PURE BL. OOB.

Seed Wheat For Sale

White Russian nnd Campbell’s White
Chafl. grown from imported seed ove year
on the Warren Farm.

On the testimony of thousands during
the last 15 years, this seed has given great
satisfaction in all parts of the Island.

JOHN NEWSON.
Charlottetcwn, Mch 17— 1md&w

WHAT WOMEN WEAR

Accordion .uv(l wider knife plmtod
gatin ckirts are put ferth by leading im-
porters for dressy spring wear.

Historical effects will predominate
amoeng the charming toilets for brides-
maidsat Baster and post-Easter wed-
dings.

fome of the very recherche dinner
dresses of the season have high necked
waists to be wern with black velvet
gkirts.

Trains and demitrains are taking in
a great degree the place of shorter skirts,
except for street and stricetly utilitarian
LOWIS,

Fashionable modistes say that they
malke nearly as many fancy zouave bo-
lero and Spanish jackets or jacket effects
for stout as for slender women.

Uncommonly chic and dainty patterns
in all wocl shepherd’s chcek wools are
set forth for the making of spring walk-
ing, cycling and traveling costumes this
SCASOIL

A dress of dark blue velveteen has the
jacket fronts, lapels and the high collar
faced with ermine. A muff of ermine
and velvet and a toque to match com-
plete the suit.

Quaint, magnificent embroideries and
silk wrought galloons manufactured in
Paris and Vienna are imported and will
appear in jewel effects and Persian color
gchemes, mingled with gold, bronze and
cut cuyx.—New York Post.

MOODY MUSIN(JS

Most people only get nmrrwd to keep
the neighbors from talking.

Some men believe that when they
give a note they pay the debt.

A day’s work has been steadily de-
creasing for the last 100 years.

One cold, clammy woman, with her
nese turned up, can ruin a reception.

A man who amounts to anything
rever receives any ‘‘encouragement.’’

Every man finally becomes greater
than the expectations of his neighbors.

There are few men who can look im-
pressed when their wives talk about
their economy.

A boy never expresses the love he feels
for his mother and seldom feels the love
he expresses for other women.

After a man passes 40 he can get an
attack of the blues any time by com-
paring what he is with what he koped
%0 be.—Atchison Globe.

MESSAGE TO MEN,

Proving that True H »mesty and True Phil-
antrophy Stiil Exist,,

If any man who is weak, nervous and
debilitated, or who 1s suffering from any
of the various troubles resulting from
youthful follv, excesses or overwork, will
take heart and write to me, I will eend
him coufidentially and free of charge the
plan pursued by which I was completely
restored to perfect health and manhood,
affer years of suffering from Nervous De
bility, Loss of Vigor and Organic Weak
nees.

Ih ve nothing to sell. and therefore
want no money. but as I know throngh my
own experience how to sympathize with
such sufferers, T am glad to be able to
assist any fellow-beings toacure. I am
well aware of the prevalence of quackery,
for I myself was deceived and imposed
upon until I nearly lost faith in mank’»d
but I rejoice tosay that I am now perfecily
well and happy once more and am desirons
therefore to make this certain means of
cure known to all. If you will write to
me you can rely upon being cared and the
proud eatstaction of having been of great
service toone in need will be sufficient
reward for my trouble. Absolute secrecy
as=nred. Send bc¢ silver to cover portage
and address Mr. Geo. G. Stroog, North
Rockwood, Mich. 135&w.

TO LHET.

'The western half of a house on Svdney
Street, formerly owned by Captain Kick-
ham, opposite the Methodist Church, con-
taining eight rooms in first class order,
with good cellar and stable. This isa
desirable residence for a small family.
Apply to Michael Trainor or Tnomas Me-
Quaid, Lower Queen St., or to the owner
at Southport. Possessicn given first of
May next.

76. EDWARD KELLY.
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6000 BOOK

If so you will appreciate the fra-
grance and flavor whick our Extracts
impart to your cooking.

Why lose time and patience experi-
menting mith worthless and unreliable
goods, when you can get the best
from your grocer bv asking for the
“Sovereign” Brand.

SOVEREICN FLAVORING
EXTRACTS

Have stond the test of years,
their increasing sale proves
superiority.

and
their

Ask your Grocer for them,
Simson Bros. & Co.

Manufacturers.

ANODYNE

UHN MENT

Cures Every Form of Inflammation.

It was originated in 1810, by the !ate Dr. A. Johnsou, a 1
Physician, to cure J n oid fashioned, noble hearted Famity

all ailménts that are the result ¢ c
asthma, ‘abscesses, bites, burns, bruises, hr;xc}n;u‘f LII:A'(;i !1‘»’1)1" "‘ll::l :X:fll.l:m(mn'll:;)r'lll et
chilblains, colic, cramps, cholera-morbus, diphtheria and all formns of .,,','( l.‘”“ !, Chapg
fractures, gout, headache influenza, la grippe, lame back, side, neck, 'H\nlnn’\ caracke,
soreness, ne*wvous headache, pimples, pain 'm\“hrr( rheumatism, stings, sprains. s ﬁl!k(uht
toothache, tonsilitis, wind colic and whooping couzh. The great vital and u:uk“m)r(:;u x
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1
I have used your Johnson's Anocyne Ling

“Best Liver Pill Made.” |

ment for more than fifty vears in n 1y fa

Have used it for colds, coughs, sore 'li
4

Parsons’ Pills

Tositively cure Biliousness and Sick Headaeche, liver
and bowel complaints. They expel all un]mrim 8
from the bloed. Delicate women find relief from
usiug them. Yr.le 25¢; five 1. Soid everywhere.

stings, cramps, sore stomach, rheums
lamenew colic, taothache, neuvrslgia,

and found it alw ays good in every way,
THOMAS CLELAND. Son th Robbirston, \{nae.

=
Our Book “T rr-"hnrmt for Diseases-’ Mailed Frep,
A Drugpists. 1 8. Jehnsou & Co., Loscon, lhq., i
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R:; But the lowest quahty starts at good and goas

. up. We have all prices, of course, but lay the
i goods down and lay the pricas beside them, and
> you’ll see them pau out exactly.
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}}::: Just now in Wire Cots and Mattrasses from
fibw $2.20 up, and Wool Top and Flock Mattrasses
I from $2.75 up.
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i THE BARGAIN GIVER i
%" Newson Block, Victoria Row. : : i
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Is ths quicke t remedy cver known
to cure Burns, Bruises, Scalds, Cuts,
Sores, Boils, Sprains, Strains, ctc.

The many well known people, of
high standing in the community, who
have spokea and written of the merits
=f Guickcure, show that it is an honest
remedy of great afficacy.
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r_mnnnnmumnnnnm-n
Honestly made !
of pure Rubber.
Thin, Light, :
Elastic, Stylish, &
Modelled each Durable. R
year to fit all the .
5 latest shoe shapes. _
Extra thick ball ¢
o R ubbet's B
¥ )

Sold everywhere. They Wear like Iron.
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BLATCHFORDS §

Calf Meal:

A Specia! Perfect Milk Substitute :

Hignly Recommended by Dairy ¢
Farmers.

Only Preparation Endorsed by Agricultural Experimental
Mtations.

All farmers should sell*the milk and raise fine calves more econom-
ically and quickly on the Calf Meal

PREVENTS SCOURING
AULD BROS,, Agents for P, E. Island. ;
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MATURES THEM QUICKLY ¢

¢
¢
¢
¢
¢
§ Ask your Dealer for if.

BRANTFORD Red Bird |

Chain with CE.\TPE HarpeENeDp Pins—it dces not wear ‘
or stretch. Improved Humbar pattern bottom bracket. Selid

steel centre pedals with patent oilers.
Call and see them at the agency, where our bicycle ex«
pert will tell you all about them.

A. HORNE & (€O
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