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What is Scott’s Emul-

gion?

It is the best cod-liver oil,
artly digested, and com-

bined with the hypophos-
hites and glycerine. Wha

will it do? Jt will make

the poor blood of the anem

rich andred.

[twill given

to the overwor

1
aw

“‘rvous enerey

ced brain and

nerves. It will add flesh to

the thin form orf a child,

wasted from fat-starvation.
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SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists

Political

Aruect«t«

Tvorento

=leetings

WURRAY HARBOR DISTRICT.
I will address the electors of the Murs

ray Harbor District, at St. Mary’s Road,
—first schoolhouse west of Commercio]|
Road, on WEDNESDAY, OCT. 25th.

At Glenwilliam,on HURSDAY, OCT

26th.
At Highbank on FRIDAY, OCT. 27:h
Meetings to commence each evening

at 7 o'clock
Hore D. A. McKinnon respectfully in-

vited to attend.
945—cd&w wat A. P. PROWSE

 

 

PLANT LINE.

EXCURSIONS
CHARLOTTETOWN TO BOSTON

AND RETURN FOR

$11.00
Good for 30 Days.
Commencing Oct 3rd, the well known

§.S. Halifax leaves Charlottetown every
Tuesday nt noon for boston, via Hawkes-~
bory and Halifax.
From Halifax—Every Wednesday at 11

pm. Passengers ticketed via Pictou on
Wednesdays.
From Boston every Saturday st noon
Tickets for cale at Sietione on P

Railway. Fortickets, rates on freight an
a!] information apply

EH LCHIPMAN,
Supt, Halifax.
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SUAP TO THE
MAKERS QUEEN
~es2e224282s

--A ROYAL TRIO -

Sunlight and Lifebuoy
—SOAPS

The best laundry and wtwilet soaps
made in the world, guaranteed to be
absolutely pure.

“MONKEY BRAND”
which cannot be equalled as a scour-

ng aud polishing soap.

TRY SOME
EP All are5c large twin bar

TheGreaiest Snap
EVER OFFERED

W WCLARKE,
Agent
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We have pieced in our window a line of}
Gilt Edge Glassware, which we are selle
ing at prices that defy anvthing in thi-
city. Former prices from 35 to 40c.
Any piece now in the window for the
smell sam of 19c. Comprising Cream
and Spoon Traye, Goblets, Tumblere, Pre
rerve Dishes, Vases, &c, at the

Modern Jewelry and Fancy Gocds Store.
Ops. P. O, Sunnyside.

JURY & COQ’Y..,|
and wuiling only. Cloth-bouwd 50 stamps.CHARLOTTETOWN,

||
|
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THE MIDNIGHT SKIES. ainary circumstance. ine giass ma 7 cw-<—no one ‘has ever dhred to Stay Co ¥ Y z 9

eflect the stove and chair, which were face all the horror through. No one ever T aA K BIG BAZAAR

To f I the only objects now in front o saw the man’s face. They have all faint- —

——s neither did | see mysel bead in it ed or run away—or what not. You saw » y
And as withi e fo . his face. cir? y incre isly e= . On the cont! | luis face, sir?’ he ended in redulously. Wy ILL yDRAW A BiG CROWD

a ee ’ form. 1} could auite ' “As plainly as | see yours,” | said. ‘

With undreamed of nt w her black hair was tossed about on

|

“If ever I see it in real life, I will let r ‘

A if that be true i the pillow in curly dis you know.” Tad FHE CITY
That all the stars t I d “It seems qu ae anti . If. We moved our room that night on

Ferever through the empty \ with, I must confess, a very weird and } some plea | gave my wife—l forget now

One must be first ar ne t uneasy sensation; “deneed aueey what it was—and a few days later we

aie [ should like to have done someth left the place, and | must confess, hon- : : i

SRUEh af that atnr which loads the vam. | CUEMEG On OnE ¢.

|

estly, 1 was not sorry to go. We want that big crowd to call and take advantage of

Flung back by w huge prov seat } ythit ut what I did do } But fate works strangely sometimes. oul special low prices oa Furniture.

Of terrible tr s, t e rooted to the with fascin i Six months later, my wife was con- ‘

Ar it orem, eyes fixed on that glass ) valescent after a severe illness, and the

4 wag Ayicp “ rite: Where the dic did ¢] be e doctors insisted on my taking her to this " nee .

In 7 , : from? And ho t ’ css place again. I suggested many THE sf AP PA LWAY FARE

i. - f ty 7 s It w vO y wire . | other localities. But no, there she must vii. —

< ‘3 Ww s S|} | e. for her hair was f that | 6° and nowhere else. So back we went

W. G. H Spectator. s was bl t. | and found it very charming even in win- a ae i

. Chen, as IT watel y hair literally | ter, steepedin venanian. fresh and sweet, Wil enable youto visit the cit y for a small amount—lIf
+ . ‘ | : : . >

Currrrrererrrerpyrrrrepres  f! vd on nd with | E hatteve | © ith clear, dry air and deep blue sky. .ou want1o make a further saving buy your FUR.

a _  @ Was shaking with fright, for I saw that We bad been there a week, and my + parte & a ©?

x & figure sit bolt upright in bed, a look of | Wife and I weresitting at our small ta ind re R K HERE.

- THE Mi j RROR. x euch wild terror in her face as I shal! nev- oe in the great dining room waiting

x % er forget—never to my dying day. Her for lunch when the door behind us open-
a - % eyes, fixed on something I could not see, | ed, and some one camein. | . f N

x It Told the Story of a Diabol- . grew strained and staring in a perfect | ‘Oh, what a hateful looking man!” yw !

s ical Murder. ‘™ agony of fear and horror. I saw her |} ny wife exclaimed, and I saw her shud- a

» % open her mouth as though to say some- | der. I glanced around, and, by Jove, =& aE a a

Ceunennennnnannnnnanceecan thing—to cry out, I thought it was. I L shuddered myself, for walking down a

; saw the flush of sleep fade from her that dining room, with a brazen, jaunty md
“Jack, darling,” said my wife, “you cheeks, leaving an ashy whiteness in its “ir, Was the very man whomI had seen £ 7

will have that wardrobe meved, won’t place. Then she threw out her hands in the glass murdering the poor lady. -

you? If I were to wakein the night and With a passionately pleading gesture to- Without a word, | bolted out of the TBs ex?

see my ownfacein its mirror I should be

so horribly frightened. Do it

moved, Jack, dear!”

The wardrobe, which had been placed

precisely opposite one of the two beds
that jutted out from the wall between

the door and window, was movedto the

center near to the windowitself, so that,

although from the we could still

catch a glimpse of the glass, we could see

nothing reftected in it.
Wewerestaying in a big. pleasant ho-

tel, the locality of which matters little.

It must have been very before we
went up to our room. I| slept the sleepof
the just, as 1 usually do, and, I should

think, must have been asleep for some

time, when suddenly a flash of light be-

fore my eyes woke me. Myfirst impres-
sion was that it must be lightning; my

next, that my wife had turned on the

electric light over our heads. But as I

woke upfinally | realized that the room

was dark. From the bed next to mine I
could hear quiet breathing, showing be-
yond doubt that my wife was asleep.
But—hut—1l sat up in bed andstared,

for the long glass in the cupboard, which

had been moved that afternoon, was en-

tirely lighted up. As I have said, this
cupboard now stood nearer, and, though
it was not opposite my bed, the light up-

on the glass had evidently flashed into my

eyes and awoke me, but where in the

nameof fortunehadthelight come from?

I rubbed myeyes, I leaneda little out of

bed, as I tried to persuade myself that
some light from outside must bereflected

in the glass, though I knewperfectly
well that this was impossible, for not on-

ly were the venetians closed, but the cur-

tains inside the room were also drawn.

Then I| tried to think that thelight

came through the keyhole of a room
opening into ours, but this was a still
more fallacious argument, for the door

have

beds

|
late

in question was on the farther side of |
my wife’s bed, and nothing could by any
means have been reflected from

that glass.

“Well,” I thought, “1 am the victim of
a most extraordinary optical delusion!”

for, while | sat up in bed andstared at

it, that glass remained steadily lighted
up!

“I shall get up and see if it is some-

thing outside the window,”* I muttered.
and, creeping very softly out of bed. |

drev uck the rtisits 3 1 yentl: opele

é the venetians. Lverything in the

gaiden was absolutely still and pitch
dark. Not a sign was to be seen in any

direction of a light of any sort or kind,
and even the stars were

great black clouds. I turned back to-
ward the room. It, too, was entirely
dark, with the exception of the glass,

which was still brilliantiy lighted from
top to bettom.

But all at once I noticed an extraor-

jotted out by

 

 

 

In the olden times
physicians accounted

searched vainly for thewise,
Elixir of Life, or the knowledge
wherebylife might be prolonged.

We now knowthat there is no such thing
as an Elixir of Life. But we nave learned
that life may be prolonged by those who
take the right measures.
Any man or woman who will take care of

health and take the right remedies for il!
health, may live to a ripe old age. When
a man feels out of sorts, when he gets up
in the morning tired out after a restless
night, and goes home in the evening com-
pletely knocked out with his day’s work,
without appetite or ambition, he is a sick
man. If he does not takethe right remedy
be will soon be in the grasp of consump-
tion, nervous prostration, malaria, or some
other serious malady.

A man in this condition should at once
resort to Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-

covery. It is the best of all medicines for
hard-working men and women. It makes

the appetite keen and hearty. It gives

sound and refreshing sleep. It tones and

strengthens the whole system. It invigor-

ates the heart and nerves, It makes diges-

tion perfect, the liver active and the blood

pure. It cures 98 per cent. of all cases of

consumption. It strengthens weak lungs,

and cures bronchitis, spitting of blood and

obstinate coughs. It is the great blood.

maker and flesh-builder. It does not make

flabby flesh like cod liver oil, but firm,

healthy, muscular tissue. It does not make

corpulent people more corpulent. Thou-

it into |

 
f

sands havetestified to its marvelous merits. |

Sold by all medicine dealers.

You know what you want.

dealer’s business to tell you.

Send to Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.,

for a free copy of the ‘‘ People’s Common

Sense Medical Adviser. For paper-covered

enclose 31 one-cent stamps to cover customs

It is not a

ward something that was coming to her

—a very agony of appeal in her every
movement.

And at that moment there came into

the blaze of light a tall man’s figure. He

seemed to come fromthe endof the bed,

as though he had entered the room bya
door immediately opposite to it. (In a
flash of recollection i remembered a third

door in our room, opening directly oppo-

site my wife’s bed.) I could not see the
man’s face. He was dressed in some sort

of a dressing gown, and in his uplifted

hand he held a knife. He paid not the
slightest heed to the agonized gestures of

the woman. He simply advanced to the
head of the bed with great strides. The

woman crouched back against the pil-
lows, her poorlittle hands pitifully beat-
ing against his shoulder, but he seemed

utterly regardless of her terror or of her

appeals. He pressed her back—farther

back against the pillows—and I sawher
white, upturned face gleam in the flash-

ing light. I could see the fearful, deadly

terror in her dark eyes as suddenly he

raised the great knife in one hand, hold-

ing the other over her mouth—to stop her
screaming, I suppose.
But he did not, as I expected, plunge

the knife deep into her heart. No, he
lifted the pillow, like another Othello,

and pressed it down, down upon her,till
I felt as if 1 myself were being suffocat-

ed. Then he lifted it up again and laid

her down, and as he did so and turned

away, laying the knife beside her oa the
bed, I saw his face—a dark, evil, devil’s

face. It seemed to glower at meout of

the brilliantly lighted glass just for a sec-

ond, and then I sawhis every feature—

the black, evil eyes, the hard mouth, the

low forehead, over which a straight lock

of black hairfell. I saw howhelifted his

hand to push the hair out of his eyes—

and then, all at once, the light faded out

of the giass and I could see no more.

The room was in darkness, and, sick
with horror, shivering with a horrible

dread, I crept into bed again. I did not

sleep another wink. I could only lie and

puzzle over the grewsome thing I had

seen and speculate over again as to its

cause or its object. But I arrived at no

solution, and never in mylife have 1

been so thankful as 1 was that morning

to see the gray dawnsteal through the

yenetians and to hear the birds calling te

each other in the garden below.

My wife remarked on my appearance,

which was certainly not altogether fes

tive. Avoiding as best I could my wife’s
anxious questions, I dressed hurriedly,

being above all things anxious that she
should never know of the horror I had

seen in that hateful glass. I went down
stairs as soon as | could and sought out

the owner of the hotel.
He was not a master of my language,

but fortunately I amfamiliar with his,

and I asked him quietly, but with a good
deal of lordly severity, to explain my

extraordinary egperience of the previous
night.

I think he meant at first to deny all
knowledge of the phenomenon, but he

bad turned visibly pale at my allusion to
it and obviously knewall that was to

be told. And, with a little more brow,
beating, I got it out of him. He apolo-

gized most humbly and profoundly for
having put us into that room; but, as he

explained, the hotel was so full that it

was unavoidable. He then went on to
tell me that some time before an Italian

lady and gentleman, husband and wife, |

bad occupied the room we had slept in
and the one next to it, whose door was

opposite to my wife’s bed. On the morn-

ing after their arrival the husband had

roused the whole hotel, declaring wildly

that his wife had been murdered, which
had indeed proved to be the case. There
lay the lady, stone dead, a knife beside
her on the bed—one of the hotel knives,
my host explained in an injured voice—
and her husband nearly mad with grief
and horror. But the strange thing was
that, though the knife lay there, no sign
was visible of its having been used. The
poor lady had evidently been suffocat-
ed. The husband, who had slept in the
room next to his wife’s, said that the
door between their rooms had been open
all night, but he swore he had heard no
sound. How the murderer had come,
where he had vanished to and, aboveall,

why he had murdered the poor, inno-
cent lady remained profound mysteries.
“Do you mean that the murderer is

still at large?” 1 asked the hotel keeper.
He nodded.
“Well, 1 could identify him any-

where,” I said sharply.
The man looked at me keenly.
“You saw, sir—you saw?’ he stam-

mered.
“Il saw the whole thing from begin-

ning to end in that infernal glass,” I re
plied, “the whole ghastly performance.

Has no one ever seen it before?”
Mine host crossed himself rapidly.
“It has been seen before,” he answer-

ed. “but no one has ever seen it al], The
lighted glass—yes—and a lady, the lady
in the bed—and a man ywhp engers, But,

room and breathlessly rushed to the bu-
reau, Where the master of the house

looked at me as if I were a lunatic.

‘lhe manis here!’ I said, as soon as

{ could speak.
“What man?” he asked bewildered.
“The man who murdered the lady in

that room where the glass is. Come

guickly. I will show him to you.”
I think he still thought me mad, but he

reluctantiy followed me to the dining
room door, and I pointed cautiously down
the long room to a table at the other end,

where the gentleman in question was
placidly beginning his soup.

“There,” I said. ‘There heis, sitting

at that table!”’

“But, no, sir, no!” gasped my com-
panion, you are mistaken. It is impos-
sible. That is the lady’s husband. He
comes here every year to lay flowers on
her grave.”
“Oh, does he?” I answered, savagely.

‘Then the more devil he. That is the
man who murdered her. I swearit!”

~ . 7 + + . ®

And he was the man. ,
Other little bits of evidence cropped

up, and in the end the miserable creature
confessed to the deed. It was somestory

of fiendish and impossible jealousy, and
of awful, ungovernable temper, but the
details have escaped my memofty.

One curious fact remains, or, perhaps,
two facts. One is that from the day the
villain confessed his deed the ghastly

tragedy in the glass was never again en-
acted. The other is that, from that day
to this, I have never either cared or

dared to sleep in a room where a long
glass faced my bed.—Sketch.

Helpfal Suggestion,

“No, Miss Phyllis, it is altogether un-
natural for a woman to woo.”
“Of course, professor, but if a girl sees

a bashful man with a lovely rose in bis
band don’t you think she has a right to
ask for it with her eyes?’’—Detroit Free

 

 

 
VIOLENT

HEADACHES
Accompanied by Indigestion and

Constipation cured by Dr. Chase’s

Kidne;y-Liver Fills

 

From Bath, Ont., comes the particulars of

g remarkable cure effected by Dr. Chase's

Kidney-Liver Pills. Mr. Jos. Gardiner was

for {My years the victim of indigestion, con-

stipation, and violent headaches. Nothing

seemed to have the desired effect until he be-

an tne use of Dr. Chases’s Kidney-Liver

Eins, and they effected a complete cure. Mr,

Gardiner writes :

‘‘I have been troubled for over forty years

with indigestion and constipation, would go

for two weeks atatime. At intervals 1 would

be taken with violent headaches. | I spent

dollars and dollars in vain, and was finally ad-

vised to use Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills,

and must say that they are the only remedy

that gave me permanentrelief. I would not
be without them for anything.’

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a

dose. 25c.abox. Atall dealers, or Edmanson,

Bates & Co., Toronto.

SALT! SALT
12009 Bags Common ¢ alt newlanding
6000 ‘ a “ now du>
500 factory filled te arrive
Buy rs ordering ex. ship save ccst

cf stonng here ‘For sale low to tie

 

 

trade. Sor yrices write

CHARLE: H4AKPER,
224 dlwk Shediac, N. B

in re Estate ot Reubin Tuplin,

of Kensington, deceased

All persous having any demand upon
the estate of the abcve named deceaeed,
are hereby required to eahibit the seme
duly attested, as by law required, at the
office of Charles R Sma!lwood, solicitor,
Charlottetown, within one yearfrom the
date of this advertisment.

Dated this 2nd day of September, A. D.
1899.

JAMES TOPruIN,
RR FITZGERALD,
8 W BODD,

E xecutore.

seteRS
 

—TROUBLED WITH BAD——

---fLle
IF SO CALL AT—a#~-

D. A- BRUCE'S
And you will be cured, Cousultation free.

Victoria Row, Opposite Post Office
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INTERESTING

-+ «. LHINGS

The "Transvaal War

The Big. Bazaar

The Yacht Race
The Highland Range

Wefcan tell you a)l abcut the last.

FENNELLax» CHANDLER

No More War
Ewords will be beaten into plough shares later on; tut cl.

armers do not need to wait tiil the *‘ Peace Conference ”’ is
over, before buying their plough rbares, as they cin do's» at
orce, by calling at the Masonic Temple Store, where ite
share, or other plough extras can be had for Jess money, wnd
setter than any imported. Prove this at once, by tying
them.

WUESTeESI

TT. A. MACLEAN
MANOFACTURER Of ALL KINDSOF DAIRY & PARM MACHINERY,

Esdale Foundry and mechinery Depot.
Office.Masonic Temple, Charlottetown,P,

THE WORLD'S GREATEST COMPAN}
The Mutual Life Insurance Co. of New York

RICHARDA. cCURDY, President

 

 

 

   
 

 

 

AS3ETS—$277,517,325.36.
ANNUALNCOME—$55,006,629.43

INSURANCE IN FORCU E—$971,711,997.79

W<e>All Canadian Policies payable i,, golday
Before placing your insurance, please call or write fo

stimates.

JOHN HcEKACHERN. AGENT >
May 27—Sat & Mon lmo-
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