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~? The Story Tellier.
In eastern countries,
place of our story-

they have professional story-
It is their art to interest their

listeners with¢ leve, and marveleus

adventure ind hairy breadth escapes, and
magic cures. Theresa story of a womder-
ful medicine that hes made thousands of
cures that seemed a|most magical, which

een
writers,

tellers

me it

11eS ¢«

every woman shoul! read or hear. To
have heard it or to read it, may save a wo
man her own life or that of her husband.
The mediciue jis the discovery of Dr.

R. V. Pierce, an eminent and skillful spe-
cialist, for thirty years chief omsulting
physician to the great Invalids’ Hotel and
Surgical Institute, at Buffalo, N. ¥Y. It is
knownas Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery, It makes the appetite hearty, the

the liver active, thedigestion periect

the nerves steady, theblood pure and rich
brain clear and the bodv strong. It is the
great blood-maker and fiesh-builder. It
cures o8 per cent. of 1 cases of consump-

tion and dt ses of the air-passages. It
cures nervous diseases and isthe best med-
icine { rverworked inen and women. A
women may ve her husbeand’s life by
k nthe house, and getting
h re » it wien tbe feels out-of-

sort All men are heedless about their
h h. Medicines stores aé]]l it. Doctor
i e's reputation is world+wide, and his

tov men, of HKuffalo, N. Y., think
ily of him that thee made himtheir

! ntative in Congress, but his great
love for his profession caused him to resign
that honorable position that he might de-
vote the remainder of kis :tie to the relief
and cure of the sick

Another good thing to have in the house
savial of Dr. Piercc’s Picasant
They eure biliousness and

never gripe.

EPPS'S GOGNA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished ‘everywhere
for Delicacy of Il*tavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
mervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Bomeopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST

EPPS'S COGOA
The Ch’town Steam Nav. Co
STEAMERS.....

Pellets.

constipation
ana

 

Northumberland & Princess|
Leave as below every day

(Sundays Excepted)

From POINT DU CHENE (onarrival,
f afternoon train from St. Jobo) for.
S4umanerside, connecting there with exprest
train for Charlottetown.
From SUMMERSIDE on arrival of

morning train from Charlottetown) for
Point Du Chene connecting witn day train
for St. Joba.

Cennecton at Monctoa with train for
Canada aud at St. John with Steamers of
Intermational Live and Raiiways for
Uniued States and Canada.
From PICTOU (on arrivalof day

traio-¢rom Halifax) for Charlottetown.
From CHARLOTTETOWN, seven

a. m.@loca!) for Pictou, (convecting there
with dey train for Cape Breton and Hali
fi, at Halifax with C. A. & P. Line fot
Bostor.

F. W. HALES
Ch*towa, P. E. I. SECRETARY

—_— -———

 

CARD.

The andereigned wishes to intimate to
the young ladies and gentlemen of Cnar-
lottetown, that ic is her imtention to con-~
tinue the <lancing class:s0 euccesefully
conductedvy her mother, for the past 50
vears at TERPSICHOKE HALL, Great
Georze Street. Classes will be opened for
the season, oc Tuesaay, Get. 4th, at 4
aod 8p. m.

Private leesons given as neual.
JANE ®@ORRIS.

228 dytd&w

ne

BLACK DIAMOND LINE

 

The 8.S. COBAN sailing from Mon
treal, Friday morning; Oct 2lsi, will be
‘ue at Ch’town, Monday morning, Oct
24th, and will sail tor St. John’s. and
Harbor Grace Newfoundland, via, North
Syiney, carrying horses, cattle and
theep on deck and pro-dice under
deck at lowest possible rates.

Por farther particulars as to freight and
pasage, apply to

PEAKE BROS & JO,
ye Agents.
<u town, Oct 17, 98—-24]
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+-Con’t stay long; there's the boy's snpper |
to get, and [m worked to death.”

without a
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x BY MRS. MARY E. HOLMES- o,
¢

x Author cf “A Woman's Love,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “A Heartless Be

x Woman,” “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wife's Peril,” ~

Xx “A Desperate Woman.” ~
x : S%
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CHAPTER IL,

Alicel AYice! Alice!

The shrill tones resotnded throngch

the chill evening air. They reached the

eurs of a girl reading, curled up in e
of a deserced old barn,corner

At the anyry tones, she closed her

hook with a sigh, and vising slowly,

made her way to the step-ladder that

led fron: the varn to the yard,

A wonrin stood here—a coarse, stout

wonmn, with arms akimbo.

“Where ‘ave you idle yagrant

that you are!’ she cried loudly, as the

girl crept down the ladder.

‘€n the barn,” Alice answered.
“In the barn, indeed! Tl] have that

door locked that j will, or else Vl

kuew the reason why. Do you think I've
got nothing to do but keep you in food

been,

basket up to Mrs. Grey at the Castle: it
ought to have been there this hour

past.”

“To the Castie” faltered Alice
shrinking back, ““‘to+wteht? Oh, Aunt
Martha!”

‘What, are you frightened?” said
Mrs. Martha Brown with an angry
laugh. “What are you fit for, Alice?

Your head's just stuffed with all the

hnensense you can get out of beoks. Off
with you! Here's the basket.”

“It is se dark,’ murmured the gir,
leiting her great eyes wander from the

| yard to the deserted country lane, “and

then there’s ‘Madman’s Drift’ to pass.”
“Well, what of it?” asked the other.

fastening down the basket-lid vigoreus-
ly. “A place where « madman put an
end to his life. Dead men do no harm,
you poor feol tT”

Alice shuddered, but there was no
sign of merey in her -aunt’s face.

“Give me the basket.” she said sud-

derly. “Any message?’

“No: unless you ask Mrs. Grey when
‘she wants the next lot of ergs. Now

* liea turned away word.

 
Dr. CHaseE DAILY KeceIvinG TESTIMONIALS

FROw THANKFUL PEOPLE AFAR AND NEAR,

Inteliigent Citizens Pronounce

Strowgly in Favour of Pr.Chase’s

Oimtment, KHidney-Liver Pills,

nnd Catarrh Cure.

Sceptics are at Liberty te Write to
the Fetiowing Parties to Get Their
Endorwation of Testimonials.

INCIPIENT CATARRH CURED.
Mrs. Rosie Stearn, 30 Walton

street, Toronto, says :—“I suf-
fered at every change im the
weather with cold in the head. At
times it was so bad that I was umable
to speak, being completely stuffed up.
I was advised to try Dr. Chase’s Ca-
tarrh Cure, and did so, and received
immediate relief. I am pleased to tes-
tify to its worth gladly. I also receiv-
ed a sample box of Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment for itching of the skin, and it is
the best remedy I have ever used. I
shall at all times reeommendto suffer-
ers Dr. Chase’s remedies. His recipes
are indeed wonderful”

KIDNEY DISEASE CURED.
Mr. J. Kilfedder, 28 Gerrard street

west, Toronto, an old and “re-
epected resident of the city,
says :—‘*I thave been suffering
from Kid trouble since last fall
and foundthe lightest kind of exercise
very painful. I concluded to try Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, which I
saw advertised, and the effect was won-
@erful, the first box removing the pains
in my beck, and leaving me feeling
very much better in every way. I can
cheerfully recommend them as the
workingman’s friend. They are well
named K. and L. Pills. The meaning
which I took to be Knights of Labour
ro" One pill e dose. 25 cents @

x.
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and drink—to let you idle your days !

through as you like? If you do, you’er

‘mistaken finely, | ean tell you.”

Alice stood silent as the aucry Wwo-

iman scolded on; her small hands were

clasped tightly together, a mute look

was on her pale face.

“What do you want me for?’ she

vasked at last.

The woman ceased. Never before in
er remembrance had Alice taken her

scolding so quiethy.

“Get on your hat, amd carry me this |
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| groans
* before her she saw two men, one utter-

She

round her supple young th
autumn night struck chilly, and stepped
inte the lane,

fer thoughts were a tangled mass

she hurried anger and weurimess

of spirit, 2s her mind turned to her aunt,
under whose

figure, for the

as

aiong:

eare she had lived ever

since she could remember; disappoint-

ment at leaving the beautiful story in

her book, and fright of the dark. lonely

path which grew greater at every step

she took.

“Oh, if Sam were only here!” she said
to herself as she hurried on, not daring

to ela tothe right orthe left for feur

ef seeing phantom forms her vivid im-
ach lied,

Sam was one of the farm-helps.
Under any other circumstances Alice

shunned him, but now she would have

welcomed him with open arms.”

She left the lane, and approached an

nee

ition supplied

open waste of land.

It was the dreaded Madman’s Drift.

\ sndden break in the road at one

side, showed a steep incline and chasm,

( n which the unfortunate man who

his name to the spot had sought

his « h.

\lice crept towards the dreaded place,
quivering with fear.

Although grown out of her childhood,

she still lived in a world of fairies, evil

S$] and phantoms.

As she stole through the dusk, with
her pale face peeping from beneath the
mass of golden curls, her small hand
clutching the basket as if for support,
she looked almost  a fairy herself—a

strange frail flower to belong to go

coarse and common a woman as the

farmer’s wife she called aunt,

All the village girls regarded this pale,
slender creature with contempt. She

was so white and poorlooking beside

their buxom charms—fit for nothing but

books.

Alice heeded not their contempt. She
would have been happy with her beloved
bc oks, but she had a hard life—nothing

bet scoldings from Martha Brown, jeers
from the boys and maids about the
farm for her strange quiet ways, and
heavy work for her young hands, which

broucht the teams often to her beautiful
eyes and a sob from her lonely heart,

When work was over and she was

alone in bed, she turned once more to
her beloved books, and her mind was
crammed with weird stories of knights

and chivalry that pleased and excited
her.

She crept past the Madman’s Drift
With closed eyes, and gave a sigh of

gindness when she was once safe away
from it.

Her arms ached, her limbs trembled
with her excitement and exertion, and

ber steps crew slower as she entered the

wood which led to the back of the

Castie.
Suddenly, as her heart was growing

more settled, it gave one leap into her
mouth; she eclutehed her basket, stag-

gered to a tree, and then waited and
listened.

Therapid thump, thump, of her heart
was the only sound in her ears at first;
then came more terrible ones—mufiled

and confused then justnoises,

ing faint erties, while the other’s arms

were wound round him, grasping him

till he sank to the ground and lay

motionless.

Alice. leaning against a tree, sawall
this, vet it seemed to her like a hideoas

dream: she was cold almost to

death, Her basket slipped from her
arm—she had no power to stop it—and

fell with a erash, causing the man who

was stooping over the bodyto start,

utter a then stride towards

her.
She had only time to catch a fleeting

glimpse of a dark face, with cruel eyes,

hot with anger, a torn collar, and marks

of blood on his cheek, to hear his low

hurried words, ‘A girl, by all that’s ex-
ecrable!’ and she lost all remembrance,
her eyes closed, her head dropped, and
she fell into his arms in a swoon.
“Good,” muttered the man as he plac-

ed her gently on the ground; “she will

know nothing, as for you, poor fool,”
moving back to the prostrate form of

the man, “you have served my pnrpose
-revyenge for which I have waited so

gong has comeat last. Ah, you move.”
He bent over the man andlistened to

and sick

loud curse,

the muttered words from between the

pale lips.

“Pustace—give—me—yrour hand; I—
do not believe it. You will not take--my
hand! What—she 1s false—vou say—
you vJlsin—you black-hearted scoundrel
—that that! Good God!—he is dead!
Erstace—speak to me—speak—he is
dead—I—have murdered him.”
The listener rose; there was a curious

light on his face,
“What!” he whispered to himself; “the

thinks it was his hand. Could anything
he better? He does not even remember

pic. Stay, let me think—this is delirium;
it may when he wakes to his
snees. I must impress this belief on
its brain by stronger evidence. The cil
dies not move, Good—in one moment
more,”

pass

 

 
pulled her thin cotton jacket close |
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MekKays
 

Just opened.--New Clothing, Hats and
caps, ties and staple goods.

Inspection invited,

BARGAIN CORNER

W. D. MCKAY

  

fle glanced rowvnd, and ‘stdle throngh
In a few seconds, a curious |the hedge.

sound might have reached the ears of
the two silent forms, but they were dim,
The man emerged again, he was drag-

ging something with difficulty; it was a
body, the misty light of the moon shoe
on a dead face—on a limp inanimate
form.

“Now,” muttered the worker, “now
all is complete. Eustace Rivers is dead
—dead by the hand of his friend Roy
Darrell; there evidence enough to
damn an angel, and he will die for it.
Now I must be gone; he moves again,
and the girl will awaken. So, Brue
Gardyne, your revenge is complete.”
He stole gently away, and gradually

the form of the man he had called Roy
Darrell moved from the ground, with
trembling hands he raised his weak
body to a kneeling position, then let his
eyes, dazed with faintness and horror,
wander round.
They rested on the figure of Alice

with wonder and scarce comprehension;
then they moved slowly on till they rest-

ed on the dead man, and with a shud-
der of horror he eovered his face with
his hands and groaned aloud. .

“It is no dream; it is the horrible
truth! Oh, Eustace, my friend, my

almost brother, dead, and by my hand!”
His hoarse whisner fell on Alice's

ears. She was recovering.
She helped herself to rise by the aid

of the tree, then learned ajrainst it, faint
and weak, to try and think.
Her basket lay unheeded at her feet.

She seemed vet to be living in a hideous

nightmare, till looking round, her eyes

fell on the kneeling man and the dead
body.

She uttered a faint shriek, and in an-
other moment Roy Darrell was stand-
ing before her, glaring into her face.
“Who are you?” he asked, hoarsely.

“Where do you come from? Answer at
once!” ‘

“I am Alice Dornton,” gasped rather
than spoke the girl. “Oh, do not hurt
ine, sir! I was on my wayto the Castle
for my aunt, when, when—~—” Her voice
faltered.

He grasped ther hand.
“What?” he demanded huskfly,
He would know the truth.
For a moment a flash of joy went

through his mind. This girl might have
seen the fatal blow struck, the hand
that took the life of his friend Eustace.
She might have seen that phantom
third form that haunted his memory.
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"(To be Continued )
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The People’s Faith
Firmly Grounded Upon Real Merit

—They Know Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Absolutely and Permanently
Cures WhenAll Others Fail.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla is not merely a simple
preparation of Sarsaparilla, Dock,Stil-

lingia and a little Iodide of Potassium.

Besides these excellent alteratives,it also

contains those great anti-bilious and

liver remedies, Mandrake and Dande-

lion. It also contains those great

kidney remedies, Uva Ursi, Juniper
Berries, and Pipsissewa.

Nor are these all. Other very valuable
curative agents are harmoniously com-

bined in Hood’s Sarsaparilla and it is
carefully prepared under the personal
supervision of a regularly educated
pharmacist.

Knowing these facts, is the abiding faith
the people have in Hood’s Sarsaparilla
@ matter of surprise? You can see why
Hood's Sarsaparilla cures, when other
medicines totally, absolutely fail.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Isthe best—in fact the Qne True Blood Purifier,

Sold byall druggists. $1; six for $5.

 

  are the best after-dianer

pills, aid digestion. MeHood’s Piiis
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Chil

To Keep Out the Cold.

Changeable Weather

‘throws the human machinery out ot gear and renders 1f mor.

‘susceptible to prevalent ailments.
After a “mugzy”period thefirst cold day ‘strikes hon>

unless the system is wellfortified by strengthening stimu! »t-

iag nourishment, of which the most perfect form 1s

BOVRIL.
Return this advertisement to us with 2 cent stro

and we will send you Whonharts Great War Puzzle: We i.e
offering $100.00 for the solution af this puzzle.

BOVR a LIMITED,

20 Farringdon St., 25 & 27 St. Peter St
'London, England, Montreal, Canada.
——_ —
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With every $2.00 worth of

Boots you buy of us at our

Mil | ! well known low prices we

Slippers fancy patterns pretty and comfortable
ee

J. B. Macdonald & Co.
~—-—-- me

COLD! COLD! COLD
Can be Keht Out by the

QUE 3EC HEATER
The cold weather is coming—so is a stock of QUEBEC HEATERS,
waste time putting up your old hard coal base burner, but buy a

QUEBEC HEATER
Also get more heat,

STORE

will give a pair of Childrens

Slippers free of cost, These

are nice new fall and winter

 —s Pee —

Don

and save time, dirt, dust, coal, worry andlabor.
Sold only at the

CITY - HARDWARE -
BUT—FOR CASH, 

;

R, B. NORTON & CO LTD


