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= The Story Teller.

In eastern countries,
iun place of our story-
wve professional story-
It 1s their art to interest their
listeners with tal leve, and marvelous
ireacth escapes, and

writers,
tellers
les ¢
adventures, and hair
magic cures, There s a story of a wonder-
ful medicine that has made thousands of
cures that seemed almost magical, which
every woman should 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 medicine is the discovery of Dr,
R. V. Pierce, an eminent and skillful spe
cialist, for thirty vy s chief comsulting
physician to the great Invalids’ Hotel and

Surgical It at Buffalo, N. ¥. It is
known as Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery, It makes the appetite hearty, the
digestion perfect, the liver active,
blood pure and rich, the nerves l:r;lt’.y. the
brain clear and the body strong. It 1s the
great blood-maker and fesh-builder. It
Il cases of consump-
tion and digeases of the wniv-pussages. It
cures nervous disease: and isthe best med-
icine f werworked men and women., A
woman may save her hustand’s life by

Institnte

cures of per cen of

k bott n the house, and getting

] re t to 1t when hwe feels out-of

sort All men are lLieecdless about their
health. Medicines stores «éll it. Doctor |

8 s reputation is world:wide, and his

1 men, of Buffalo, N. Y., think

1ly 11m that thes made him their

in Congress, but his great
] profession caused him to resigm
that bonorable position *hat he might de-
vote the remainder of kis i‘{e to the relief
and cure of the

Another good thing ‘o iave in the house
s avial of Dr, Piercc’s Pleasant Pellets.
They cure biliousness and constipation
VEer gripe.

e for his

sick

ana ne

EPPS'S GOGOA

{ Past,

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished <averywhere
for Delicacy of I'tavour, Supe-
rior Quality, =nd Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
mervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in !-1b. #tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Bomomopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S G0G0A

The Ch’town Steam Nav. (o
STEAMERS.....

Northumberland & Princess |

i “«he
1-den’t stay long: there's the boy's snpper

Leave as below every day
(Sundays Excepted)

From POINT DU CHENE (on arrival

f aflernoon train from St. Jobhn) for

Aummerside, connecting there with exprese
train for Charlottetowp .

‘From SUMMERSIDE
moraing train from Charlottetown) for
FPoirt Du Chene connecting witn day train
for St, Johun.

Cennecton at Monctoa with train for
Canasda aud at St. John with Steamers of

Intermational Live and Raiiways for
United States and Canada.
From PICTOU (on arrivalof day

traiofrom Halifax) for Charlottetown.
From CHARLOTTETOWN, seven
a. w .local) for Pictou, (connecting there
with dey train for Cape Breton and Hali
fis .at Halifax with C. A. & P. Line fo*

Bostor.,
F. W. HALES

CUh™owa, P. E. I. SECRETARY
CARD.

The audersigned wishes to intimate to
the youag ladies and geatlemen of Cnar~
l-}‘v!lelown‘ that it is her iutention to con-
tinue the <ancing class:s.so euccessfully
conducted by her mother, for the past 50
vears at TERPSICHOE H ALL, Great
George Bireet.  Classes will be opened for
the season, o Tuesaay, Qet, ‘4lh, at 4
and 8p, m.

Private leesons given us neual,

JANIE URRIS.

228 dytd&w

—— LI -

BLACK DIAMORD LINE

The 8.8. COBAN sailing from Mon
treal, Friday morning; Oct 21si, will be
fne at Ch’town, Mooday morning, Oect
24th, and wili sail tor St. John’s. and
Harbor Grace Newfoundland, via, North
Sydney, carrying horses, cattle and
#heep on deck and pro~dice under
deck at lowest possible rates.

For further particulars as to freight and
Passage, apply to

PEAKE BROS & CO,
s Agents.
Cltown, Oct 17, '98--24]
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CHAPTER I

Alice? Alice!
The
the chill evening air.
girl
v deserted old barn,

Alice!
shrill tones
'l'!lt‘_\
reading,

ocurs ol 1

corner of

At the angry tones, she closed her
book with a sigh, and ¥ising slowly,
made her way to the step-ladder that

led from: the parn to the yard.
A woman stood
wonman, with arms akimbo,
“Where 'ave you idle yvagrant
vou are!” she eried loudly, as the

h\'l'!' A Course,

been,
‘En the barn,” Alice answered.

“In the barn, indeed! T'll have
door locked—that I will, or else

that

got nothing to do but keep you in food
and drink—to let you idle
1 as you like? 1If you do, you'er
cen tell .\4;\1“'

silent as the angry wo-
her small hands were

together, a

mistaken finely, 1
Alice stood

clasped tightly

was on her pale face,

“What do you want
asked at last.

The woman ceased.
Ber remembrance had Alice
scolding so ll‘li»‘ﬂ.\.

“Get on your hat, amd carry me
Hasket up to Mrs, Grey at the Castle; it
have been there this hour

miute loo

me for?”’ ghe
Never before in
taken her

ought to

"

Alice

Aunt

“To the Castie,”
shrinking back, "“to-maght?
Martha!”

*‘What, are you frightened?’ said
Mrs. Martha Browm with an angry
laugh. “What are you fit for, Alice?
Your head’s just stuffed with all the
nonsense yon can get out of books. Off
with you! Here's the basket.”

“It is so dark,” murmured the girl,
letting her great eyes wander from the
yiurd to the deserted country lane, “and
then there’s ‘Madman’s Drift’ to pass.”™

“Well, what of it7" asked the other,
fastening down the basket-lid vigoroas-
ly. YA place where :-a madman put an
end to his Yife. Dead men do no harm,

faltered
Oh,

you poor fooll”
Alice shuddered, Put there was neo
gign of merey in her aunt’s face.
“Give me the basket.” she said sad-
derly.  “Any message 7

“No: unless yon ask Mrs. Grey when
wants the next lot of eggs. Now
to get, and I'm weorked to death.”

‘lica turmmaed zway withont a word.
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Woman == Woman
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BY MRS. MARY E. HOLMES-

Author of “ A Woman's Leve,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “ A Heartless
Woman,” “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wile's Peril,”
“ A Desperate Woman,”
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Dr. CyiasE DALY RECEIVING TESTIMONTALS
FROM THANKFUL PEOPLE AFAR AND NEAR,

Intelligent Citizens Pronounce
Strougly In Favour of Br.Chase’s
Ointment, Kidney-Liver Pills,
and Catarrh Cane.
Scepties are at Liberty to Write to
the FoTlowing Parties to Get Thelr

Endorsation of Testimoninls,

INCIPIENT CATARRM CURED.

Mrs. Rosie Stearn, 30 Walton
street, Toronto, says :—“JI suf-
fered at every change im the
weather with cold in the head. At

times it was 80 bad that I was unable
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 a4 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 recommend to suffer-
ers Dr. Chase’s remedies. His recipes
are indeed wonderful.”

KIiDNEY DISEASE CURED.

Mr. J. Kilfedder, 28 Gerrard street
west, Toronto, an old and re-
epected resident of the city,
says :(—“1 have been suffering
from Kid trouble since last fall
and toundnfza 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
iIn my back, 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 meaaing
which I took to be Knights of Labour
&m." One pill 2 dose. 25 cents &
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She pulled her thin cotton jacket close
reand her supple young figure, for the
avtumn night struck chilly, and stepped
inta the lane,

ITer thonghts wore a tangled mass as
ghe hurried anger and weariness
of spirit, 2s her mind turned to her aunt,

daong;

under whose care she had lived ever
[ since she could remember; digsappoint-
nient 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 «aid

i to herself as she hurried on, not daring

to elan left for fear
cof seeing phantom forms her vivid im-
agination supplied,.

Sam

ce to the right or the

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
open waste of land.

It was the dreaded Madman’s Drift.

\ sndden the road at

d a steep incline and chasm,

break in one

down which the unfortunate man who

name to the spot had sought
his ¢ h.
\lice erept towards the dreaded place,
quiverin with fear.
\lthough grown out of her childhood,
she gtill lived in a world of fairies, evil
spirits, and phantoms.

As she stole through the dusk, with

s

bher pale face peeping from bemneath the
mass of golden curls, her small hand
clutching the basket as if for support,

ghe Yooked almost a fairy herself—a
strange frail flower to belong to so
coarse and eommon a woman as the

farmer’s wife she called aunt,

Al 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

books, but she had a hard life—nothing
bt scoldings from Martha Brown, jeers
from the boys and maids about the
farm for her strange gmiet ways, and
heavy work for her young hands, which
brought the tears often to her beantiful
eyes and a sob from her lonely heart.
When was over and she was
alone m bed, she turngd once more to
her beloved books, and her mind was

work

{ «rammed with weird stories of kuights

and cnivalry that pleased and excited
her.

She crept past the Madman’s Drift
with closed eypes, and gave a sigh of
gladness when she was once safe away
from it

Her arms ached, ber Mmbs tremblad
with her excitement and exertion, and
ber steps grew slower as she entered the
wood which led to the back of the
Castle.

Suddenly, as her heart was growing
more settled, it gave one leap int> her
mouth; she ecluteched her basket, stag-
gered to a tree, and then waited aund
listened.

The rapid thump, thump, of her heart
was the only sound in her ears at first;
then ecame more terrible omes—muffled
groans confused then just
two one utter-
ing faint eries, 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, saw all
this, vet it seemed to her like a hide)as
dream; she was cold ‘k almost to
death, Her basket slipped from her
arm—she had no power to stop it—and
fell with a crash, caunsing the man who
was stooping over the body to start,
utter a then stride towards
her.

She had only time to catch a fleeting
glimpse of a dark face, with cruel eves,
hot with anger, a torn collar, and marks
of blood on his cheek, to hear his low
turried 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 plae-
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
—revenge for which I have waited so
dong has come at last. Ah, you move.”

He bent over the man and listened to
the muattered words from between the
pale lips.

“Bustace—give—me—yonr hand; I—
do mot believe it. You will not take—my
hand!  What—she i# false—you say—
you viliin—you black-hearted scoundrel
—that that! Good God!—he is dead!
Mrstace—speak  to me—speak—he is
dend—TI-—-have murdered him.”

The listener rose; there was a curious
light on his face,

*“What!" he whispered to himself; ‘“he
thinks it wag his hand, Could anything
be hotter? He does not even remember
pe. Stay, let me think—this is delirium;
pass when he wakes to his
senges, I must impress this belief on
fius brain by stronger evidence. The ci 1
dies not move, Good—in one moment
more,”

and noises,

men,

and sic

loud ecurse,

it may

McRays

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

BARGAIN CORNER

wW. D. MCKAY

e glanced round. and “stole throngh

the hedge. In a few seconds, a curious
sound might have reached the ears of
the two silent forms, but they were Jdim,

The man emerged again, he was drag-
ging something with difficulty; it was a
body, the misty light of the moon shoie

on a dead face—on a limp inanimate
form.
“Now,” mnuttered the worker, “now

all is complete. Eustace Rivers is dead
—dead by the hand of his friend Roy
Darrell; there is evidence enongh to
damn an angel, and he will die for it.
Now I must be gone; he moves again,
and the girl will awaken. So, Bru-e
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
bis hands and groaned aloud. N

“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 a;rainst it, faint
and weak, to try and think,

Her basket lay unheeded at her feet.
She seemed yet to be living in a hideous
nightmare, till looking round, her eyes
fell on the kneeling man and the dead
"(l(])’.

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!” v

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

He grasped her 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.

" (To be Continued )

The Peaple’s Faith

Firmly Grounded Upon Real Merit
—~They Know Hood's Sarsaparilla
Absolutely and Permanently
Cures When All 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.

Enowing these facts, is the abiding faith
the people have in Hood’s Sarsaparilla
8 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 Cne True Blood Puritier,
8old by all druggists. $1; six for §5.

are the best after-dianer
pills, aid digestion. %6e¢

Hood’s Piils

! London, England,

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

and save time, dirt, dust, coal, worry and labor.

CITY - HARDWARE -

To Keep Out the Coldl.

Changeable Weather

‘throws the human machinery out ot gear and renders it mor.
'susceptible to prevalent ailments.

After a “ muggzy” periol the first cold day ‘strikes hon»'
unless the system is well fortificd by strengthening stimul .t-
ing nourishment, of which the most perfect form 1s

BOYVRIL.

Return this advertisement to us with 2 cent sty vn
and we will send you Whonharts Great War Puzzle. We .o

.
: T

offering $100.00 for the s)lution af this puzzle. V.

BOVRIL

20 Farringdon St.,

LIMITED/

25& 27 St. Peter St
Montreal, Canada.
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B are nice new fall and winter

Slippers fancy patterns pretty and comfortable

— e —— -

J. B. Macdonald & Co.

e - ———————

COLD! COLD! COLD

Can be Keht Out by the

UE3EC HEATER

With every $2.00 worth of
Boots you buy of us at our
well known low prices we
will give a pair of Childrens

Slippers free of cost, These

Don

QUEBEC HEATER

Also get more heat,

STORE

Sold only at the

BUT—FOR CASH,

R B NORTON & CO LTD




