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

“MONKEY ERAND”

w hich canrot be equalled as a scour- |
|

ng aud pelishing soap. ,

TRY SOME

EZ" All are Sc large twin bar

THE QUESTION IS OPTEN ASKED,

HOW IS THE ASCENDENCY OF

ROYAL |
OAK |

SOAP

accounted for? The answer |
is simple enough, viz:—Be. |
cause there 1s none equal to it
for intrineic merits, firmness,
purity, combined with great
lasting and cleanging pro-
perties

Send for premium list. :

J. D, LAPTHORN & C0.,

Charlottetown Soap Works

Victoria Gafe

Greet Georgs Street....
Char lottetown, P. E.Islan

To My Cusiomers and Frospective Cus-
tomers : —

Permit me to call your atiention to the
fact that | am better prepared than ever
before to supply yonr wants in Freeh Oys
ters. Itis a fact that in crder to be suc-
ces-ful in the Uy ster busivese one must be
abie to hand.e them in Jarge guantities.
With this object in vie v, 1 bez lrave to
solict your patronage, and can assure you
of Ratisfaction.,

I may say that my Oyster Parlor wil
be conducted in the ueual first claes man-
oer, where the delicate Bivaive may be
dbtained in every style 1o satiery the
taste of the moet exacting epicure.

Yours, &e.,

JOHN P. JOY,

; The P. 1. 1. Oyster King

’
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| ESPABLISHED 1887

- LEITH HOUSE
Telephone 174 P. 0. Box 326
i 32 to 38 Queen Street

)

ous “Silver Spring Brew ng Sherbrooke”
P. Q.,1 am prepared to supply ale and
porter of uneurpaseed quality at prices
jthat caonot fail to please. Write for
[prices and be prepared for a gepuine sur-
Price,

A. MACDONALD'

|
' and heuma- (
t ¢ R !

==

999

T W SN T T o WP S —

@ m w '\T Z“ e

N ull ‘\\ Iﬁlk L La-

VETUWN, NOVEM™ &

SRR T IS TR

10, :¢99.

COREERIL S .

\ - ,,’

r'Y) ks
/

|

2 THE AR STERY /|
§ . @F C@UNT ":;': d
1/ B ANDRIMNOE i

COPYRIGHT 1899; BY THE AMER
( C tinued)
SYNOPSIS.

The hero of this story, Boris Landrinof, |

is a young Russian, who was sent 0 By
land 10 be educate He 18 hasuly sum
moned home by his mother owi g
su 'den disappearance ot his father. Coun
Lauodrinof. Shortly after, in Loudon, he
18 astonished when a triend tells him he
bar just seen his father. Accompsauied by
this friend be returns 10 Russia, Borne
disccvers a clue, and sets out in search or
twomen who have as he suvpposes ab-

o IIQ‘

' duc ed bis father.

For a tew days after Borofsky’s de-
parture my mother was sanguine and
excited, expecting I know not what
good news from London, for naturally
no news whatever could be reasonably

I flew to her side.

awaited for some little while. Borofsky
would and could do nothing immediate-
ly after his arrival there. His task, in
the nature of it and in accordance with
his instructions, necessitated the great-
est caution and deliberation—nothing
was to be done in a hurry for fear of
causing suspicion and inspiring alarm.

A week passed, and there was no
news from our little detective; a second
went by and still he had not written,
excepting a short note to report his
arrival in London, written two or three
days after reaching English shores.

Then mother began to grow despond-
ent. There must be a hitch somewhere,
she said. Poor dear father had flitted
from the lodgings to which Percy had
traced him, and Borofsky had lost the
scent.

‘““Never fear, mother, dearest,”” I as-
sured her. ‘“‘Borofsky is on his mettle
His reputation is at stake; he will take
good care to strike the scene somewhere
and somehow!”’

“I don’'t know. I have a feeling of
depression,”’ said mother. “I do not
feel so sanguine as I did that the man
Percy found is really and truly my own
Vladimir, your dear father. The photo-
graph is very like him, I admit, though
when. one examines it throuch a mag-

C———— e e Tt
PURITAN DAMES.

We hear a great
deal these days of
our puritan fore-
fathers, but little
concerning the
wives and moth-
ers who landed at
Plymouth Rock
and founded that
colony which was
destined to play
such a large part
in our history.

In 1621 Elder
Cushman wrote
from Plymouth
that he ‘‘would
not advise any
one to come here
who were not con-
tent to spernd their
time, labors and
endeavors for the
benefit of those
who shall come
after, quitely con-
tenting them-
selves wita such
hardships and difficul-
ties as shall fall upon them.”

What self-renunciation and heroic purpose
was this! They drowned w.itches' to be sure,
but that was no part of their puritanism. It
is to the puritan women we owe 80 much for
that spirit in our people which gives theln
the fortitude to endure hardship and stake
life and fortune for their convictions.

"Phe American women of to-day have the
epirit of their puritan mothers, but their
constitutions are not rugged or able to en-
dure half the hardships of these New Eng-
jand ancestors. Very often they are run-
down with weaknesses and 1rregulgnt1gs
peculiar to their sex, and ghe constanc drain
upon their vitality makes them chronic in-
valids. Many women hesitate to séo tg
their family physician, because they _rcad
the local examinations so generally insiste
upon by practitioners. R

Such women should write, Dr. ltl"tl‘(
Pierce, chief consulting physician ol tc
Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institu ef,
Buffalo, N. Y., giving a full descnptmng
their symptoms, history, etc., so thaé' e1
can give them the best possible mecica
advice. If Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescn%
tion seems to suit the case the Doctor wi
gav so. 1f not, then he will give medical
advice which will put such women on the
rapid read to recovery and bealth.
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nifying Plass, it appears less' so than
{ with the eye alome. It wounld be so
| dreadful now that our hopes have been
raised, if he should prove to be some
one else—some one with a stranve,
though a very strong and nndoubted re-
semblance to father.’

‘‘But, dearest,’’ I said. *‘if this phote
so resembles father that both youn and
I, the two people on earth who know
and love him best, instantly agreed that
this must be he and no other, how na-
likely it is that any ome else can possi-
bly be so like him as to take us both in.
It mnst be father. I did not believe 1t
myself until I saw the photo, because I
could not understand why—I mean I
could not reconcile father’s secret dis-
appearance with his character as I
know and love it, but now I am con-
vinced in spite of mysel{ ~

‘“The face looks coarser and more
weather beaten and hayggard through
the magnifying glass,”’ said mother.
‘“See for yourself!”’

I looked and at once I understood
what mother meant. There were lines
of care or hard living, or what not.
The temples looked balder than father’s
and the stubby beard he wore appeared
strangely vulgar after father’s carefully
sbaven chin. I said guardedly that
this was so.

‘““But,”’ added, ‘‘in spite of all that,
mother, darling, Ithink it must be fa-
ther. Who else can it be? It is not as
though he had a twin brother, or any
brother, so like as to be mistaken for
him.”

To my horror mother’s face enddenly
grew white, and she sat down quickly
in the nearest armchair. She placed her
band to her heart. I flew to her side.

“What is it, mother, what is it?"’ I
cried.

**Oh, Boris, I forgot,” she marmur-
ed. ‘‘I had never thought of it till this
moment—I forgot—he bade me forget it,
and I did, for it was so great a shame
and scrrow to him that he dared not
hear it mentioned. Yes, foolish woman
that I have been and am, it must be he,
and I have believed him thousands of
miles away, and so did my Vladimir”’—

““Who, mother, who?'' I said in des-
peration. *‘Of whom are you speaking?
What shame and sorrow can there be in
connection with my dear father? Tell
me all, mother. I am yourown son. Do
not be afraid to confide in me.”’

“] am not afraid!’’ said poor mother
““Your father would have told yoa him-
self in good time, maybe, but it is dif-
ferent now, and I will tell yon. My
dear husband, good and true man as he
is, and the soul of all honor, has or had
a brother, of whom you have never
heard, who is his very opposite. as
wrong is of right. This man fell into
criminal ways while still almost a
youth, and—I will tell you the details
another time—was sent to Siberia, a life
sentence. Ie may have escaped. We

know nothing of him:as I say, both
gour father and I havestriven to forget
his very existence.”’

«Isee,”’ I said, ‘I see. But did heso
resemble father that one might be mis-
taken for the other?’”’

«] never saw him,” said mother,
“but they are said to have been very
much alike as boys.”’

CHAPTER X.

MEETING IN A LONDON RESTAURANT.

“But stop a minute, mother!”" ]
eried, bewildered by the sudden revela
tion. ‘‘Let us consider. What dces the
existence of this criminal nncle of mine
exercise upon the mystery? Do yom
guggest that this man in London may
be father’s brother and not father, is
that 1t ¥’

“That is what struck me; only that
it mnst be remembered the unfortunate
man is, or is supposed to be, suffering
a life sentence in Siberia.”’

«“He might have escaped!’ I reflect-
ed. *‘Let me see, supposing that he has

escaped and is at large in Londcn, is,
{ in fact, the man Percy found, how
wounld that affect father’s disappear-
ance? It need not affect it at all, need
it, excepting that we should have wast-
ed all this time over a false clew? No.
mother, I don’t think it can be this
precious uncle. When one comes to
think of it, things point =o conclusively
to father having left for Londcn at the
time of his disappearance—the police de-
clare it, the station officials testify to
it—it must have been father himself
and not his brother, for, in the first
place, how could he have escaped from
| Siberia? And even if he did is it likely
that he would have deliberately come
to St. Petersburg, the most dangerous
place to appear in that an escaped con-
vict conld choose? And then think of
the coincidence of the time of his de-
partnre with father’s disappearance!
No, it would be too extracrdinary.”

«] am thinking,’’ said mother, ‘‘that
this Andre. the brother, may have come
to St. Petersburg on purpcse to harass
your father and obtain money from
| hims. Poor father may have been 0

| mperari
toe shock temperari

npset | n. =0 that he''—

tually the poor wretch was concern
in a diabolical plot, was arrested, tric
with the rest—under his assnmed name
thank God—and dispatched to Siberia

““Where he is still to be found, ne:
fear, mother Did he actually kill a
man?”’

““I believeso!’’ said mother, shudder
ing.
“‘Oh, they’ll have taken good care of
him, don’t doubt it. He is still there
This man in London is father and no
other. He must be. We must find a bet-
ter theory for his turning up in Eng-
land than this. Your originzl one about
delusions and financial worries is better
than the other. Borofsky will bring
back dear old father to us; never doubt
it, mother.”

“God grant it prove so, dear, brave
Boris,”’ she sighed. I would not be
cruel or unkind, but I do sincerely hope
and trust this terrible Andre, whose
crime caused your dear father so much
shame and bitter sorrow, is, as you
say, securely looked after in some Si-
berian mine. If he were really at large,
I should fear I know not what for our
beloved. "’

‘‘How could he injure father, except-
ing by revealing himself and causing
father shame?’ I asked. ‘I am sorry
to hear of this shady relation, dear
mother. But I really don’t see how he
can have anything to do with this mys-
tery of ours.”

Mother became pacified gradually
and thought with me that there were
too many chances against the probabil-
ity of my disreputable uncle having
turned up in London to make such a
theory worth troubling oarselves about.
We therefore dismissed it, leaving
Andre the convict to languish in his Si-
berian mines, so far as our imagina-
tions condescended to recall from time
to time the rascal’s existence. It was
father that Percy had found, not a doubt
of it.

And now, to confirm us in this view,
an .mportant letter arrived from Borof-
sky and arrived in the nick of time.

Borofsky wrote in a jubilant strain.
He had not cared to write before, he
explained, because. though he had scon
hit upon the original of Percy’s photo-
graph, he had been unable, until now,
to make any progress toward making
acquaintance with him. But now there
was at last something to report.

Borofsky had shadowed his man for
several days, learning in this way
where he took his meals and how he
employed his time, and so on. Mr
Robinson—as Percy had called him in
his telegram—seemed to bave many
friends in town and visited two or three
every day. This did not surprise us. It
rather pleased us, for it went to prove,
as we agreed, that father could not be
very seriously demented if he could
visit his acquaintances, of whom, of
course. he possessed many in London.

“To b= Continued )

Tortured by
i [tehing

almost driven
Insane.

Instant Relief in Dr. A. W.
Chase’s Ointment

One of the most distressing symptoms ima-
ginable is the almbst unbearable itching which
is an accompaniment of Leucorrhea or whites.
The nerves are irritated by the poisonous dis-
charge, and the result isan itching which is
only rendered more excruciating by rubbing or
scratching,

Especially at night, when the body is warm,
the patient is tormented beyond the powers of
buman endurance. Sleep or rest is out of the
question.  Nervouswess, irritability and des-
pondency are a natural result.

In these offices there are on the file thou-
sands of letters from grateful women who have
found in Dr. Chase’s Ointment a quick and
certain cure for this itching to which women
are subiect,

During the expectant period many women
guffer similar agony from itching of the parts,
or itching piles, which are absclutely cured by
Dr. Chase's Ointment. =

The first application of this great dnscqvgr{
of Dr. A. W. Chase will afford prompt relie
At all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto.

@

Wark Twain

—says “be good and you will e
lonesome.” You can be good and be
not lonesome by reading some of cur
rew 25 cent lines, by such writers as
Rose Carey. Charlotte, M. Praeme,
and others.

CHAS. J. MITCHELL,

QUEEN STREET

“*No. mot | can't believe it!' 1
vterrnrted ither ig too sane : nd
ymanly apse in that way at | e
10CR of seq 118 rovue of a brother
nly consid Ve will not do him
) 1 ng it possible Wht
this Al nt to Siberia for?’
“Pohtical murder He got intoa be
't at the cader corps as a youth Hen
1 knows why he should have inclin
» revolutionary ideas, a youth of sn
ttion and prospects as he enjoye
But be did The commandant expell
bim for some foclish speech or acti
and he went from bad to worse. Eve
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3UNN & CO,, Limited

Grain & Comission Merchants

Buyers & Receivors of Grain, Produce. afe

i We will receive oats in balk at our elevator, unload, bsg,
welgh, and deliver from store, etc, ete.

GUNN & CO., Limited,

19 to 22 Campbell Raoad.

Oct 30th— dy8i, wy3i HALIFAY ¥ &

See D. A, Bruce’s
show window for bar-
gains in Underwear,

Worth your while—
SNAPS.

..D. A. BRUCE

A SPECIAL DISCOUNT
OFF FRAMES FOR PICTURES
OF OUR SOLDIER ROY S

W: hyve a fine assortment of picture wouldings in all the Jatest desigms—
vl muvk e up at special prices for Photos of the South Africa Contingent.

WE HAVE ALSO

A few of these pretty photo frames left—suitible for cabinet phote. —
oak, white ard gold. Prices 50c and 65c.

Everybody should Get Their

Photos Faamed Here
JOHN NEWSON
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FINAL SAILINCS

Black Diamond Line Steame:s

From Montreal to Ch'towr This Season

LEAVES MONTREAL
S. S. Bonavista about Nov. 16th about Nov. 194
S. S. Cacouna aboat Nov. 19th about Nov. 29ad

The above Steamers sail from Co’town for St, Johu’s, Newfcuadland, via Norta
Sydney, with horees, cattle, sheep and bay, etc., etc., on deck avd produce unter {adk
at reasonable rates.

Intending skippers should engage room at once ae the sp=ce by toth steamere =
being rapidly taken up from here. For further particnlars apply to

Ch’town, Nov 6,1899 — PEAKE BROS & CO., Agents.

DUVE CH'TO“X
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HAPPY THOUGHTS MARE HAPPY FAMILIEE

The
Heights ol
Perfection

Built on
honor of best
materials by

first-class attained
Mechanies b

A\
Fitted Burke's
like 2 Ha PPy
Watch, Thought
Durable Range
as Granite

FOR SALE BY—
Simon YW. Crabbe

Waiker's Corner STOVES & HARDWARE
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