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Toat nicely situated resid.

the Malpeque Road, une mile
from Post office, with 9 cr 32
scres of lano, as desired,
Apply to
J.T.PEARBDOUN.
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Ic our Motto in everything
we sell —whether it be a
watch, a ring or any article of
jewelry or silverware,

New stock in ail lines.

GE TATLOR

Jwelae & Opiici,

Sunnveide, Queen Squnara,
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all the leading brands

of choice
give us a call; we

and
barrel we

guarantee
sell.

Wken in need of one
call let’s
quaiz

SANDERSON & GO

Victoria Row Grocers.

every

on us an

you prices,

The One Who Cooks

knows there is one sure way
%0 reach a man’s heart, and
that is by always having a
nicely spread table. To do
this you must have choice
groceries, canned goods and
provisions.

We Can Help You There:

We have the best of everything
in that line, What we want
s your trade; car. we have it ?

# JOHN McKENNA.
QueenStreet,

SN W MM NS N NI N W N Y W Y Y
S RIGHTED AT | 3
ol B i '“-4; A ; f G
K LD AT LAST ¢
: LV VY -
‘ BY MARY CECIL HAY &

| Author of “The Arundel Motto,” *“ Nora's Love |&
=/ Test,” ** Back to the Old Home,” Etc. &
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(Cortinued.)

looked moodily and
upon the quiet, wintry
this feeling of wratk
were to be encouraged,
not follow her with
influence which, even

He turned
persistently
gardens. 1f

inst Honor
knew he must

The

and

out

a child, her presence had exer-

1 ov the hard and austere man of

world, could not be hidden while

» watched the beautiful, changing face
he loved so “b\\\iwn:lh'h'.

“How are the servants at home be

having, Honor?"” imquired Miss Haugh-

ton.

Honor looked euriously for a moment
at her guardian From her, at
least, had expected an inquiry for
the poor sick lady whom she had stay-
ed behind' to nurse. :

“Very well,”
heavily in her di
I am sorry to

's sister,

\'I'A

she eaid, speaking rather
“Phoebe,
say your bird is dead;

sapp Mntment

you forgot to leave any particular in-

stractions

“Hush!” exclaimed Phoebe, ecstati-
cally. “What is that?”

She had arrested their attention in
this manner a hundred times before,

but Honor did not know this, and so,

f « se, she listened.

“l heard a step, I am sure,” said
Pheebe, apologetically, when ne sound
reached 1y her ears; “and I thought
t was ] Lawrence. Oh, Honor,
what a pity about my bird!” and for

the space of six seconds Phoebe mourn-

ed her lost canary.

“Hi r, how are the old women at
East Cottage?’ inquired Mrs. Trent,
feclng that any news might serve to

1! r told her in a few words; then,

silence settled among them;

1 Hi from her low seat near the

SUry 1 the p in puzzled won
{ H y one of t n locked or act
sl haf b customed to sce

I ICOK ¢ I ac and she tried
make the change clear to herself. Even
Mrs. Trent had adopted the simble at-

( hich Lady Lawrence was suppoes
| y affect nd of the whole group
pe 8 t greatest difference was ob-
S€1 her. To miss the volumin-
ns s < v laces, flowers and jt'\\'
ellery, was to miss Mrs. Trent her-

In Theodora the change was almost
as great She wos different person
without her brilliant toilets, with her

manifold minor allurements; but just at
his time Honor another
change. Miss Trent's patience was ex-

could note

ARARRARARRARABRRBERAR

hunsted. The languid placidity had giv-
en iy to worried peevishness as a
normal expression. Only now and then,
with sudden recollectiom and alarm,
could she call back her eomplacency.
But her moods were too uncertain to
retain it, and the fretful look was re-
suw.ed unconseiously.

To Honor the whole thing was 2
comedy. J ‘s rigidly Quaker attire;
Phoebe's stedied simplicity—FPhoebe, to
vhom ribbons, and feathers, and frills
had hitherto been the necessaries of
life!-—~the affected geniality of Mr.
Huughton's  expression when sudden
moments of recollection visited him;
and the uttesly unsueccessful attempt of
Captain Trent to be devoid of affecta-
fion just for this once.

8o they sat at their several occupa-
tions in the immense reom in which
hey seemed so f where the rich glow
¢ fire-light fell upon profus on
f valnable Indian furniture and where
the silence was as dreamy as was the

lence without, while the December af

on drew to its close, So they saf,
v after minute, waiting.
13 sick T am of exp g her!”
rved Theodora, speaking almost
sly, as she threw down her
ind moved to the window.
‘ 1"
door had been cnened only
Had Pil
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or 9 Years
i Wi
Dominion Inspector of Steamboats Cured
by Br. Chasa's Qintment.
False mod nd fear of the sur-
most people from
r physicians for a cure

o
5

suffer on year after
of their rest and sleep by
itching, when they could

\ly cured by a single box of Dr.
ase’s Ointment.
Mr. C. P. St. John, Dominion inspec-

tor of steamboats, living at 246 Shaw
street, Toronto, states:— I suffered
for nine years from itching piles, at
times being unable to rest on account

of the annoyance caused by them.
After trying almost all remecdies in
vain I pegan the use of Dr. Chases

Ointment, which entirely cured me. I
cannot sp2ak too highly of it. I have
recommended it to several friends, all
of whom have been cured by its use.”

Dr. Chase’'s Ointmeni is recognized
by physicians, druggists, and the pub-

i lic in general as the only absolut2 ~ure
f for piles; €0 cents a box, at all dealers,

or Edmanson, Bates and Co., Torontos

QA%

to admit Mr, Stafford, I.ady Law
rence’s lawyer. Though M Trent's
first feeling was disappointment, she
could not but hail his « g ¢’s a ve
lief to the momotony.and she roused her
self to engross h e chatted merri- !
ly among them for a time, and erack
ed various good-natured 1 kes about his
idle ¢lient.

“She takes an unconscion me to
sleep off her fat he said; “but 1
suppose she will be really down pre
sently.,  She will dine with yom to
night without fails Ah—who Comes
here?”

"Two gentlemen entered the room as
he spoke; one being Lady Lawrence's
chaplain, and the other a swarthy, fine-
looking young man, in an embroidered
silk eap, a n who was evidently I:
dian by birth, and who—tl h this cer
tainly was not evidenced in his mantial
bearing or foreign appearance—was
Lady Lasvrence's private secretary., His
advent was a treat for Theodora. She

was keen enough to detect the signe of
“caste,” and what a relief a little flirta-
tion would be in this tedious waiting!
About half an hour after the entrance
of these two gentlemen, and when con-
versation was getting lively and gener-

al in the long drawing-rcom-—though
Mr, Stafford, the chief talker, had been
for some minutes absent—a slight old
lady alightpd nimbly rrom a cab at the

door of Lady Lawrence's mansion, and,
much to the surprise of the powdered
footman, inquired for Miss Craven.
One of them gravely consented to in-
quire, and, in of this
the gentleman-usher appeared
the drawing-room, to inform

consequence con-
cession,

again at

Misg Craven that a lady waited to see
her.

“The most curions little person 1 ever
anced to encounter,” whispered Mr.
Stafford, happening to return at that
minute, “I would not go down to 8O0 |
her, Miss Craven, if I were you. Had
she been a real lady, the servants would
have been quick to see it, and she
wonld have been shown in here before

"

me.

3Jut Honor rose at once to go, though
she had mo need to do so. Almost be-
fore the lawyer's findshed,
Mrs. Payte herself, in defiance of the
usher’s hesitation, appeared in the high
doorway, and, frowning a little, as if
eRher the size of the room or the glare
of the fire-light dazzled her, stood there
for a minute gazing around her,

“A curious little person,” well might

words

were

Mr. Stafford say:; and never had she
lcoked so curious as she did now. She
wore still the shabby black costume
which® she had assumed for Mrs. Dis-
brcwe's funeral, and this was sur-
mounted by a broad-brimmed black hat,
for which in June there might have

been some excuse, but which in Decem-
ber was ridiculous as well as hideous.

Altogether, such a figure as this must
assuredly have startled the select and
aristocratic meighborhoed, and such eec-
centric shabbiness must have been a
new spectacle to the stylish and im
maculate retainers in Lady Lawrence's
household. Still, however ludicrous the
scene, this visitor's name was anncune-
ed with the same solemn and respectful
gravity with which the others had been
favored.

“Mrs. Payte!”

CHAPTER XXII

Theodora Trent tur~ed her back rma-t

]
{
{ s stakably vpon x:
| nd 1 ! (
with t! ' ) i
conversetd
Lad an amn ' 2
Indian eyes, as it e
tic more than she ¢
i wonder,” she s ne
cuonee, “who s per w b
has t: n the trov! 0 X Cra
veir here? I alva,s Kue Mis
Cravenn was an o e, od
acquaintances, but 1 sh 1V
supposed she would encounrig a t
! rollow her here.”
¢ The Indian bo
a1 ip would b«
2 5 visitor here, doub
“I hope,” put
r “that she will un«. nd M oss
\ ¢ B
be maede o
sl cicd, gallantly.
Then Theodora resumed her fiirta-
tion with her mind at ease,
“Honor,” whispered Captain Trend
“Jispatch her quickly, for heaven's
ke! Just suppose Lady Lawrence
Canie now!”
[rs. Payte,” remarked Mr. ¥aug!
coldly, *I have no doubt Miss Cra
cen will come down-stairs to you.”
“I don't want her down-stairs,” re-
torted the old lady, with all her charac-
2w stie brusqueness; “I want her here.
itocavree I have heard that there is
! e lJawver here. tlonor, are
listening 7 .

—

1 am listening, indeed, Mrs. Payte,”
snid the girl, who had not only gone for
wurd and grasped the old lady’s hand,
but be she saw the supercilious
glances cast upon her, held it still.

“Very well, my dear; then I will say
what I want, and you will help me. '!
found, on my way, that there was a tri-

fling law business which aught to be

cause

~attled at poor Nei'na nas
gone, 50 I changed my mind and came
to London to get it Wasn't it
locky that I chanced to keep Lady
Lawrence’'s address this morning when
you showed it to me? I have got rooms
near here, for 1 must stay till it is set-

onee, now

l’nl)u.

tled. 1 know you will call upon me
eh, child?”
“Indeed T will, Mrs. Payte,” said

Henor, cordially,

“And now I have another thing for
yvou to do,” resumed the old lady, in a
lower tone. “I want to find scme law

yer—a Londor man, else I should have
appealed to my learned friend, Mr.
Haughton—who will this business
for me, moderately as well as wisely.
I heard there was a lawyer here. Which
is he?”

“The gentleman by the fire,” whisper-
ed Honor, half laughing, “Mr. Staf-
ford, of whom you have heard us speak
as Statton.”

“Oh!”

“Shall T introduce yon?”

“No, child; I had rather you arrang-

do

ed the matter for me. | don't like
strangers. Tell him I have need of a

solicitor’s advice and services, but that
I am anxious not to be led into much
expense. Ask him if, under those cir-
cumstances, he would give me the bene-
fit of his help.”

Though Mrs. Payte possibly might be
under the delusion that she was con-
duciing this conversation privately with
Honor, every word was distinetly heard
by the other eccupants of the room, and
was  made sufficiently evident.
Theodora gave a short, sarcastic laugh.
Mrs. Trent murmured an astonished
“Dear me!” Hervey muttered a few
words, of which the only audible ones
were, “’Pon my soul!” And Lawrence
laughton turned away with an air of
thorough disgnst,

this

(T o be continued.)

No Rest for Him

He Dreaded When Night Came on—A
Well-Known Toronto Citizen Tells of
His Years of Suffering from Asth-
ma—wWas Cured by Clarke's
Kola Compound.

Mr. J. Fonston, driver for Mr. J. Walsh,
soda water manufacturer, Toronto, writes:
—'" 1 have been a great sufferer from that
<1.ru:ul‘ disease asthma for eight yvears, finally
the disease becoming so severe that I could
no rest at night. 1 dreaded when night
came on, for there was no rest for me.
.1 suffered only what an asthmatic can real-
ize. I tried many remedies; at last the
stuff I smoked lost its effect, I consulted
my family doctor, and after a few weeks’
treatment said he could do nothing for me.
1 tlhought it funny that the science of
medicine had done nothing for the poor
asthmatie. A neighbour, who had been
cured by Clarke's Kola Compound, advised
me to try it. I procured a bettle, which
kelped me some. I topk in all five bottles,
and it has worked wonders in my case,
and have not since lost a night's ilacp or
a day’s work. It is truly a wonderful
remwedy, and I can cheerfully recommend it
to any sufferer from asthma.” Clarke's
Kola Compound is sold by all druggists or
by the Griffiths and Macpherson Co., Lim-
ited, 121 Church street, Toronto.

THE
BEST
BICYCLE
BOOT

for Ladies this season
is the medium cut—

i unlived Kid Boot— E%

. made in Chocolate and
Bl.c« Dongola— can
be used for walk-
ing buot also—They’re
the conect thing
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Molasses.

Direct cargo, schr. “Omega”
from West Indies, arrived to-
day—121 puns, 20 hds, 24
bbls. Choice quality.

CARVELL BROS.

Ch’town May 14, 1900.

DR CLFi

jures CBRONIC-DISEASES; avd RUP

S

T by Salisbury treatment. Send stamp
for information, or call Nova
Ss?lia. Office Merchant’s RBepk of x
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A Scientific Truth

T'hat the Extract of Cinchona Bark is a powerful Tonic
property is known to all practising Physicians.

As such it has become the standard, It is uniformly
potential for good.

(A LA QUINA DU PEROU)

is a fine Old Port Wine with Extract of Cinchona Bark in
proportions according to the English and French Pharmacopeeias.

I CERTIFY that I kave analyzed Wilson's Invalids’ Port Wine and find
1f comtains the besi of Natural Port Wine and Extractof Cinchona Bark as
ibs chigf principles. These active principles are blemded s the proper propor<
Liow 1o act as an excellent abpetizer and a most agrecable tomic and fortifier.

‘W Analyst and
- ‘J Consulting Chemist.

Specially recomended for La Grippe, An®mia, Loss of Appetite,
Sleeplessness, Nervousness, Indigestion, General Debility.

AT ALL DRUGGISTS, REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

WILSON'S CANADIAN AGENCY:

8Y ST.JAMES STREET, - - - = MONTREAL.
For sale by J & I' Morris and Angus Macdonald.
=]
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3 New Sui

Now is the time. We have a bigz range of Men’s Suits in
Tweeds and Worsteds.

Tweed Suits $2.75 to $10.00
Worsted Suits 5.75 to 12.00

500 pairs mens separate pants 7e to $4.5C.

Separate coats and vests at any price you want to pay.
We'll consider it a favor iryou look through our stock.,
Whether you buy or not, we 2re sure you will be pleased.

Our men’s collars and tics are beauties. Men’s collars Sc

I B MACONAD & €0

Where Worth

and Low Prices Meet.

ottt ma—

RUBBER HOSE,
SWEET PEA NETTING,

WINDOW NETTING,
LAWN MOWERS,

PURE ®IXED PAINTS,
GOLD EXNAMEL.

DODD & ROGERS
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