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Watch

Makes a very scceptable and une-
ful Xmas present.
7 re showing a nice assortment

liable time-keepers at

JERY LOW PRICES

be pleased to

’ n
e wl

call and examine our Watches be
forepurchasing,as we may save you
$8¢

We (;(:.:‘Arf:h!vt' Every Wateh.

W. N. TANTON

JEWELER
Gt. Geo.St

Extensive Sale of Dry Goods
and General Merchandise

The undersigned having taken posses-
under a Bill of Sale,
Woolen Company ta them of ell the
tweeds, readymade clothing goods and al
general merchandise of the said Compan)
contained in ita store ou the corner o
Queen and Grafton Streets, in Charlotte-

have voa |

trom the McKay |

town, and in the mill of the #aid company |

on the Malpeque Road, hereby give no:
tice that they will receive sealed tenders
for the purchase of the whole of the said
goods and merchandize, up to Monaay,
tweoty-eighth day of February, instant,at
the hour of two o’clock, p. m.

Lists of stock to be tendered for can be
seen on application to Mr. Daniel Gordon,
at the store of Messra. Gordon & McLel-
lan, Queen Street. The goods can be ex-
amined any day on application to Mr.
Gordon.

Tenders marked “McKay Woolen Co.
Tender,” can be addressed and handed 10
or mailed to Mr. Daniel Gordon, Char-
lottetown.

On the acceptance of any tender, cash
for the full awount tendered will be
required.

The undersigned do not bind themeelves
te accept the highest or aoy tender,

JAMES A. LEAMAN,
ROBERT H. KDWARDS
By W.S. Stewart, their Solicitor.
Ch’town, Feb 14—

| CHARLOTTETOWN
Business College

e AN e

Writing Academy

Let the searchlight of practice illuminate the
dark places of Theory.

THOROUGHLY Progressive Practical
2 Institution, in which young men and
women are not only taught Book keepibg
{in all 1ts applications to commerce) bo'h by
single and double entry, but are trained how
todo business, oy actual business transact-
fons. The students act as buyers, sellers,
traders, bankers, book-keepers and aceount-
ants, in actual business operations, ar d the
eurrency issued by the ¢ ollege Bank and tbe
mdse 1ssued from the Emyporium, are used
in bova fide business transaciions, just the
same as in mercantile and banking nouses.
Book-keeping in itself may be learned at
home, but a knowledge of hbow to transact
business, canno’ be thas acquired. That our
course system of training is eminently pract-
feal vrite for testimonials from business
men, and from siudents who are now hola-
ing lucrative and responsible positions.

SUBJECTS:

Book-Feeping by single and doible entry
{theoretica) and practical,) Actual Business
Practice, Business Penmanship, Business
Correspondence, Commercial Arithmetie,
Commercial Law, Ralroading, Steambpoal-
ing, Banking, (actual practice 1u the College
jank,) Typewriting, Shorthand and Naviga-
tion.

FACULTY:

L. B Miller, Principal, Teacher of Book-
keeping, Arithmetie, Business Practice
Business Coriespondence, 1Typevriting avd
Navigation,

J. W. Coulson, (Viee Prinecipal,) Teacher
of Rallroading, steamboating, sanking, Ac-
counting and Actual Bausiness Pracuce.

J. Harry Willlams, Teacher of Busines
Penmanship.

wm., Moran (licensed), Teacher of Short-
hand.

George 8. Inman Eeq,
Donald & Inman) Le
Law.

FYor eircalars and full information, write or
apply o

(Law Firm Me-
‘lurer on Commercial

L. B. MILLER;
Principal,
All interested are cordially invited to call
at the cotlege and ipspect our system of
training, and work iu general.

SUGAR.
350 bbls Granulated.
300 bhis Bright Barbadoes.
bbls Refired Bright.

N. RATTENBURY.
Jan. 25 '98—ecd 4wks—pat.

LEGAL CARD
WARBURTON & MKINNOR

Barristers, Attorney’s,
Notarys Public.

Commissioners for State of Massachusetts
ac., & ¢,

OFFIQES — ==,

Camero Block, Charlot'etown
Brennan Building, Summerside
1 Keuw oureet, Georgetown.
\.B. WARBURTON, B,A.,. D, C. L o
). A. MCKINNON, L. L. B, "

Sh'town Doe, 11897~ law& wim
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CHAPTER VL

When Craymer left her, on the day
before the ladies came to the rancheira,
Laurel went with him to the edge of
the little cleared spot from which she
could watch him all the way down the
hill and into the trail that led through
bunch grass across the arm of the great
desert.

Few birds are found in this desolate
region, but one was calling to its mate
from a near tree and the cry throbbed
passionately through all the air. She |
watched until he had waved a last adien |
and ridden swiftly into the eucircling |
shadows. Then she turned her eyes up- |
ward. The sky was cloudless save a few l
fleecy lines that stretched out toward |
ker beloved m vin. She reached out ;

her arms and 2 look of trust like a di- |
vine radiance came upon her face.
“Take keer o’ him,’’ shesaid. ““Keep |

both on us—him 'n me." {

She had not been prepared for t'nis;
pew experience. No girl friend had l
made her a confidant; no book had |
come in her way which gave the mod- |
ern keen analysis of a maiden’s heart
when first it feels the emotion of love.
If such a one had fallen into her hands,
it would not have enlightened her. She
could not read the simplest words. The |
few rude folk in her home bad never |
coupled her name with that of any of
the swarthy hunters who, at intervals |
of many weeks, had climbed the moun-
tain path. How desolate she had been
without knowing it!

The child came seeking her.
up its arms and cried piteounsly. She
clasped it to her heart and turned to as-
cend the path.

The next morning she said to her
heart, ‘‘He beant comin today.’’ But as
the time came when she used to hear

It put 1

his step, she stole to the spot under the
blasted pine whence she could see out

‘‘He beant thar,’’ she said, but she
smiled over at the mountain and up at
the soft, bright sky.

The next morning it was the same,
and the next, and so on for many days.
Longing gains strength by delay. The
days could not come fast enough. She
looked eagerly across the lowlands, for
ker heart bad gone that way, and her

I
|
over the level waste beyond. |
|
]

She eould watch him all the wey dovn
the hill,

eyes must of necessity follow. But »s
yet no shadow touched her.
about in her life of toil and privation |
while ber heart was filled with a sacred “
quiet.

Once could not pity ber even when |
knowing the untruth in the object of |
her thought. It was not possible. To
trust as she did was to walk the borders
of limitless bliss. It could hardly occur |
to her to question. Every morning and
every evening she smiled as she sent a
greeting over to old Mount Hood and
up toward the high, serene sky.

The weeks dragged by. A mnew,
strange tremor possessed her heart. A
pathetie, farreaching look went out
from her eyes. The good night to the
clouds and to the mountain began to |
Yose its joyous ring. i

One morning she went much earlier |
to the cleared space and waited longer. |
Even then the sigh that she gave was
not for herself. Something was holding |
him; he could not come. It did not en- |
ter her thought that he might not come
even if the something had broken its
grasp. Her nature was one of trust. All
this waiting did not help her to learn
one letter of doubt.

“He be sick,’’ she asserted with sad
conviction. ““Th’ long heat, it be allers
bringin fevers.’”” Then she stretched
out her hands, and, though she did not
know that bending the knee meant
anything, she knelt. Her eyes covered
themeselves with a mist of tears and re-
fused to see even her beloved mountain.

The next day passed without his com-
ing. Her thoughts grew somber. Her
bright manner intermitted. In the late
afterncon ehe called the youth to her.

I be goin t’ see him,’’ she said.

He was filled with ap nndefined sense |

She went |

of terror and tried to dissnade her. She
1 the more strenuously that

At last, grown premature-
ready, he grew prematurely

ly old alh
wise because he saw that Laurel was in

trouble. ¢ went to the grandfather
end wheedled him into letting them

take the Leasts and go for a long ride
over the cld desers trail.

. »
into the ‘‘scabby
desert,’’ with its alternations of clayey
and sandy soil. On through the gray
ush and the
» of another and better shrub.
:y hollows were dry and empty as if

1eV Ited in them
o serve as drink for thousands of cattle
which the herder turns in winter upon
the desert to crop the bunch grass thot
} L 101 o f W i mo 1
The gray and dism le was in har-
mony with the thonghts of both. Laurel
was impelled by a new feeling in which
no thought of herself stirred, and which
grew into a terrible certainty that some
unknown evil encompassed her beloved,
holding him in thra
VWhen they reached McAlvord's fer-
tile land, they rode more slowly until
they came upon a stream. Here they dis-
mounted, and the youth staid to water
the beasts and to tether them behind a
clump of bushes, where they counld
browse the juicy grass upon the borders
of the stream.
Laurel went swiftly forward along
the shaded drive.

They roda swi
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greasewood—hyp
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winter snovws had never m
t

t

|

The sun was gone, |

but the afterglow spread its radiance |
over the earth. As she neared the ranch- |

icra the sound of happy voice: greeted
her. She stopped suddenly as if deter-
red from her purpose, bent her head
and peered between the branches of a
thick shrub.

So fair a vision of life had never bo-
fore greeted her eyes, nor had it enter-
ed Ler happiest dreams. She caught her
breath as she looked at the long veran-
da, gay with fringed hammocks and
great lounging chairs and dainty wil-
low rockers. Bright rugs were strewn
over the floor. Paskets of flowers de-
pended from the outer roof line. Long
vines swung slowly in the evening air.

Human formus were the jewels in this

anchantivg  scene—strong men and
graceful women. Her swilt glance found

the one she sought., *‘Th’ tall un’’ was
not there to ai attention.

y read with anxious eves, but saw
illness upen the gay
jsarned so well. He
group and leaned
back in a great armchair, look-
y with a smilo into the face of a
Leside him and who wore

vert her

e of care o1
ha

the center of the

1 it and white as the one
by the suow mountain.

] d to assent to something
this cne ked of him, for she went
through a doorway, upon either side of
which hung fieecy curtains, ard re-
turned with a stzange something in her
band—something that she held out tc
hiia that b= tock with another
sinile into her face and a few words

which Laurel could not Lear,
s0 low.

The one

they were

me to see toved
ly with the nge instrument
and, moving h across it, drew
forth a tender sound such as had never
before been hcard f the unsecn listen-
er. It was not like a bird’s voice, nor a
choir of birds. 1

she bad c

8 iing

It was not like the sigh-
ing of the wind through the firs. It was
better and for it seemed the
spirit of each blending and interchang-
ing and softened until fitted to minister
to that fair company.

He began to sing some words in an
vnknown which thrilled her
through and through. Something that.
because of the lock upon the face of
that other girl, Laurel knew he was
singing to ber ounsof all that happy
group.

And this was a girl young like her-
self, tall and slight, with proudly car-
ried head, but fair instead of dark—
heavenly fair, with hair that gleamed
like “‘a bit o’ wheatfield when th’ san
be shinin,’’ poor Laurel said to herself.

Sho had never before seen any one
with golden Lair. Thatof the child was
flaxen, but dun of color like the fog
that sometimes lay dank and cold about
the mountains in winter, while this
was gloriously warm like the sunlight
and strayed over the fair forehead in
little waving lines.

There must be something to make a
heart stand still at the first sight of a
face crowned so shiningly. One may
love the dusky masses better, but he is
gure to be arrested at sight of the other.
If the English really received the com-
pliment of which they are so proud
when, in the slave market of ancient
Rome, the good St. Gregory was so stir-
red at sight of a fair northman as to call
him “‘not Angle, but an angel,’’ then
what must have fhrilled the innocent
being whose heart was so in sympashy
with all beagty, whether of earth pr sky?

sweeter,

tongue

IS ——

discouat on all hines of shoes. —R. K. Jost.

‘Lhe locks and’'the dress of this girl
were like those from another world than
Laurel's—a world to which the heart
out in the shadow must own that he,
too, belonged. Herself was the alien one.

As she looked and as she listened to
the tender music she began to under- |
stand.

The afterglow died suddenly. Tinted
lights shone out from an inner fair
scene. One by one the others went
within, but those two remained. The
music ceased. He laid the instrument
upon the rug beside him and held out
his hands,

The bright one arose and sat%ton the
broad arm of his chair and laid her arm
about his neck. He lifted her other hand |
to his lips. His head was against her
shoulder. His words were low, but Lau-
rel’s heart interpreted the tone. Her in- |
nocent soul was stung. A sense of cru- |
elty shortened her breath. God be mer-
ciful to & young heart when it learns
its first lesson in the untruth of life!

She eank upon ber knees and with a
faint cry would have failen but that the
youth canght her about the waist and
dragged her along the turf beside the
drive, so that their footsteps made no
sound.

He untethered the horses and lifted
Laurel upon her own. They were soon |
in the ‘edge of the desert, where he drevr i

!
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freer breath. But when her beast paus-
ed, unheeded by her, to browse a bit of |
chemise wood he dismounted and puli- :
ed it hastily forward. Then he tied the
two tethering ropes together and led
the animal upon which the young girl
sat in almost utter unconsciousness.
The desert solitude upon one hand |
and the deep, mysterious mountain gol-

caped f-om this evil thing. I‘)izzy and
panting though she was, it still lay up-
on her keart, She opened her mouth and
gave a prolonged cry. Again and again
the piteous wail rang out antil she grew
boarse and could ro longer cry. But,the
evil would not be driven away. It
clutched at her fierccly. All her thoughts
grew cramped into one sad, mad thought
that reached as high as the sky and that
laid hold of the silence below.

This strairf was too much for even her
vigoronus organism. A gurgle came in
her throat, and a stream of warm blood
rushed through her lips. She saw it
with unstartled eyes. She was going to
die, then, as the deer died that came
panting into the mountain path with
blood on its delicate lips. Everything
faded from her sight. The light went
out. Was it like this to the pretty deer? l

-

After a time the light came back. A ’
little later she could lift her head and |
look about her. She was not dead, then, |
like the deer. It was not so well with
ber as that. Nothing was left to her but
to go back into her old, poor life, older
and poorer than ever since she knew
that it was so. Nothing but to go on
bearing the common fretting of the
meager days without faltering. A thou-
sand pitiful noes were wrung from her
soul. Such silly demands as were made
upon her! Such foolish, fitful, peevish
words as her poor ears had often to hear!
Her spirit shrank from the dreary out-
look.

The dusk came on. The outline of
trees and rocks grew sharper at the
summit and became an indistinct mass
below. But she was not afraid. She
had often shivered at imagined hearing
of the bears’ slow tread and the steal-
thy spring of the panther. But they had
no terror for one in her mood. Death in
any form would be easier tonight than
the life which stretched so blankly be-
yond.

She must go back. They surely wounld
be calling her. She arose and began the
descent, but her knees were weak and
her feet slipped. It was adifficult thing
when one was strong and well, but
since she had almost died how strength-
less she was and how short her breath.
She clutched at the branches as she
went, and she who had hardly known
fatigue must now rest often.

There was no danger of losing the
way, for as she came into cach clear
spot she looked for the erow mountain
and guided her steps as the mariner
looks at bis star and makes sure of his
watery path.

“‘Laurel!”’ she heard. ‘“‘Laurel!”’

It was the youth. He was seeking
her. She who bad called gayly morn-
ing and evening to the cloudsand to the
mounviin could hardly find voice to et
hiri know where to find ber.

He came at last, and when be tock
her hands they were so cold that they
chilled him. Leaning upon his shoul-
der, she reached the hut and sank upon
her bed and laid the whole night
through without even trying to lift her
head.

(To be Cortivued.)

A Creat Host

Of people testify that Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla has done them untold good. It has
purified the blood of millions. It con-
quers scrofula, cures salt rheum, over-
comes dyspepsia, rheumatism and ca-
tarrh. It builds up the system, relieves
that tired feeling, gives vigor and vitality.

Hood’s “ion

parilla

I8 the Best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier,

Hood's Pills ¥aiom s ks

FROM INDIA AND CEYLON...
sBS TEASPLEse, . For Guests

If you want a really fine, full
flavored, rich “ bodied’’ tea, to
offer your guests, or for the
family circle, get

o)

O
" '3
Elephant Brand—ofcoursethe é
more expensive grades arc bes 3
—-but all are good pure tca, anc
whether you get the 4oc., soc.,
6oc., 7oc* o1 $1. per lb. grades
any of them are

i

BEST OF TEA VALUES

[oXonaseswiviolvso vieseloRoto otone otetele oo otesetose v ool
\ | pre

ct cbove prices by all good grocers, in 34 & 11b. cirtight lea 1 pac
& Always Purco, Alwaya Freeh.
OCOT-O000000000 0000000000000 TOO0V00V000000000
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Jo You Want

Try Empire Blend—it will

a good cup of Tea?
please you. Forsale by

T. J. MORRIS

RTINS A7 A S A MDA Wwﬂg

FRENCH P. D. CORSEDS

The celebrated P. D. Corsets are abso tely
without rivale, and occupy the FIRST O
SITION in the world’s corset trade.

P. D. Corsets are tailor cut and band
finisbed, and only the very best materals
are used in manufacturing the novpareil
goods.

Thev have been awarded 10 Gold
Medals, and received again the Highest
Prizes in Brussels 1897, which shows the
merits of these coreels.

To be obtained st all Jeadivg Dry Good
Stores, from $1 to $30. per pair.

]
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Remnant Sale

Remnants of Overcoatings
Remnants of Trouserings
Remnants of Suitings
Remnant of Vestings
Remnants of Ulsterings

R

Everythin in the shape of winter goods at cost. Now is

the time to secure the best goodsin the city
below birgain prices.

JOHEN MACLEQOD &CO

MERCHANT 'TAILORS.

SRATES

HOCEKREY and
Cenuine Acme Club

0060050000000049
at 20 per cent. off. Hockey Sticks at same discount.

SIMOI W CRAEBE

Ladies shoes from 73c pair up. Special

Walker s Corner STOVES & EARDWARE




