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The village blacksmith is usually
. considered the type

) , - of good health.

{ .t ol Even he sickens and

) [l dies frequently in
' 3 early youth. No
> 4

\ man, not even the
"\ most robust, can af-

)furd to neglect his
(\\- health, which is his
. 2»l.4. most precious en-
WA dowrent. The
» does so
ner or
later pay the
e penalty in some
serious or fatal
malady. When a
man finds that he
{is losing his ap-
e ~ ipetite, that he
passes restless
nights, that he
awakens in the morning unrefreshed and
without ambition or mental or bodily vigor,

when he is troubled with headaches, nerv-
ousness or biliousr ess, it is time for him to
take ) for his health.

by no means trivial,
disorders that may
lea n, nervous pruﬂr;n\'mi.
m 1ble r some seriony blood
dise " s Golden Medical Dis-
cov he best of all medicines for men
and women who suffer in this way. It re-
stores the lost appetite; it gives sweet, re-

freshing sleep; makes the digestion perfect,
the liver active and purifies and eariches
the bleod. It is the greatest of all nerve
tonics. It is the areat blood - maker and
flesh-builder. It cures g8 per cent. of all
cases of consumption, weak lungs, bron-
chitis, spitting of bLlood, obstinate coughs
and ki ailments. It is also an untfail-
ing cure for nervous exhaustion and pros-
tration. At all medicine stores.

idred

Mrs

Rebecea F. Gardner, of Grafton, Vork
“When 1 was married I
T was taken sick and re-

1 health and ?m:kr‘ out with a disease
v doctor said was eczema. 1 {(1‘ away

I began using Dr. Pierce's Golden
“overy, at '. now 1 weigh 140 pounds

Coustipation often causes sickness. Dr.

Pierce’s Pleasant Pcllets cure constipation.
One iittle " Pellet”’ ‘5 a gentle laxative, and
two a mild catharts They never gripe,
They are tiny, sug r-coated, anti- bilious

granul in little vials Druggists have
1% else “‘just good.”” They regu-
lat Stomach, I r and Bowels,
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A EDArp reverberating report, follow-
ing almost immediately on a zigzag |

| line of Yight that scemed fairly to cleave

| the heavems in twain, completed her

{ starveling,
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| gentleman’s body sarvint.
| this nigger is.
| here ef you'll

J.ﬁATTZRAY&CQ. 1

she glanced wildly about her and recog-
nized the extremity of her foolish dar-
ing. Bhe was lost on the cliffs and knew
not which direction to give her next
steps.

Like a veritable babe in the woods
she sat down on the nearest tree root,
lifted up her voice and wept.

A gentle, ineffectnal protest against
fate’s malicious treatment of her was ’
that wuil, mingling with the ominous
crackling of dead limbs suddenly part-
ing with the parent stem, pealing thun-
der and the impetuous rush of countless
rivalets dashing headlong down the
cliff to pay tribute to the black pond at
its base. But that human cry was most |
unexpeetedly answered in  human fash- (
ion. At her very feet, apparently, a |
question was asked in a wondering,
symrathizing voice: l

“Grord-a-mity! W'at you doin here? l

1
|
l
!
|

{
|
dismay. Blinded, bewildered, terrified, l
|
|
|

Is you los’, little mistis®"’

“*Oh, Abram, lost and frightened to
death ¥’
Then she recviled in a greater terror
than eny that had gone before, but
only a fleeting distruost seized upon her

and it left her full of remorse.

““You ketch your deff uv col =ettin on !
dem wet roots. I gwine git you out er |
here, little mistis, in a hurry, even ef |
dey bags mwe fur it.”’

From a hollow in the irunk cf an
immense tree, a leaf strewn and ca-
pacious cave, the tattered shouldery
were first thrust, then the agile limbs,
and French Abe, already a degree less
wolfish about the eyes, stood fully re-

“You ain’t skeered to follow Abe, is
you, little mistis?”’

The negative he waited for so anx- ’
fously did not come readily. Liza's dry
tongue refused to shape it.

““You ben good to Abe, an Abe don’t
never forgit. Mars Ran ;.nod to Abe,
too, and Abe ain’ never run 'way tell |
Mars Ran go "way and lef’ him. He a" |
That w'at
I gwine git you outer
follow me. Abe knows
dese woods tolluble well by dis time.”

Liza rose with trust in her eyes and
in her voice. After all, why should he
not be as good as his promise? Was she
not getting back the bread—Stro
bread—which she had cast upon the
waters with wunexpected promptness:
Now she could speak that word of com-
fort:

“Adram, you need not be afraid to
pilot me out of these woeds. Mr. Ran-
) dal has come back. You can go to Lau-
rel Dell this morning, if you want to,

withont fear of punishment.”’

““Mars Ran come back? Den dis nig-
ger gwine quit bis foolishness. 1 done
tole myseff I gwine stay in de cane tell
Mars Ran sen me word to come back.
He didn’'t b’leeve me, dat good fur
nothin po’ w’ite trash wuv a overseer,
w’en I say I couldn’ pick cotton. He
ain’ wuth a nigger, nary nigger uv his
own. I don teached him a less’n.”’

This in monologue ks he rapidly
wound his way unwaveringly through |
the wet green maze about them, closely
followed by Liza. So, even this poor
this tattered fugitive slave,
could afford to despise her father—an
overseer! The very abject of the earth
could fearlessly spit upon the name of
Martin! And there was no man among
tbhem all ready to wipe out the smirch!

“] gwine tek you to Unc’ Scip’s |
house. Une’ Seip live right on top the
cliff. Is you tired, little mistis? Hit’s
the fus’ house we come to.”’

“No, go on—straight on. I am not
tired. I will pay you for guiding me
out of this.”’

She was consoious of a lifting of the
clounds—*‘of a brightening in the skies.”’
The thunderstorm was passing as it
had come, with magical suddenness.
They were winning their upward way

o
ng's

| rapidly. The trees were thinner, but
| the underbrush more dense as they

gained the uplands. The briers canghc
her soft serge skirts and held them with
thorny, devasteting fingers; cold, wet
limbs sprinkled her with their surplus |
moisture. Abram’s bare feet bore him |
over the rongh ground much more rap-
idly than she ceuld possibly follow him.
But she was not taking note of any one
of her many physical discomforts. The
social degradation of the Martins had |
nover been presented to her so clearly.
Abram had pressed upon a sore spot. |
Overseers had none so poor as to do
themn revereuce. |

“Thar, now. I tole you I was gwine
to fetch you bang up to Unc’ Scip’'s
front do’. Dare he, makin baskits on de
back gallery. Gord-a-mity! Leok a-yan-
der!”

Apram b derceted her and was tak-
fng a succession of kangarco leaps in
the direction of two men who were
standing om Scipio’s gallery indolently

' watching the old man’s ranid hasket
-

—

| will it not ?

weaving. Even before they had turned
at sonnd of Abe's excited voice Liza
had grasped the meaning of their pres-

' ence. It was Stroug acd Randal Cham-

bliss, who had takem shelter in old
Scipio’s cabin, evidently in pursuit of
Abram. It was his master he was greet-
ing tumultuously:

“Howdy, Mars Ran? Howdy,marster?
Yher’s me! Yher’s your nigger! I tale
dat triflin Foulksis I were cumin home
w'en you git back. Who ben black your
shoes, Mars Ran? Dey look mity rusty.”’
Panting, laughing, questioning, he stood
before his adored owner.

Liza’s appearance simultaneously with
Abram’s caused a diversion of aston-
ishment in her direction. Strong was
regarding her darkly; Chambliss with
perplexed, impersonal curiosity.

Strong scarcely waited for her to
reach his side.

“What is the meaning of this, Liza?
Why did you not stay at my house?
You are drenched.”’

“Yes, drenched. If it had not been
for Abe there, I should have been dead
with fright by this time; so a drench-
ing seems slight hy comparison. I got
lost trying to find my way back to poor
little Fancy. Abram found me, and—
here I am.”’

She was composedly shaking the rain-
drops from her hat. Its ramoval had
brought to view a charming disarray of
moist brown waves curling tightly
about her blue veined temples. Randal
Chambliss was regarding her with that
inscrutable sriile that had set her cheeks
to tingling with wrath the day before.

“Caliban and Miranda,’’ he said mus-
ingly. Then, conventionally, ‘I am
sure I ought to be very much obliged to

{ yon, Miss Martin.”

“For what?”

“For ‘restoring this ragamuffin te
my arms. Life is barren without Abe.”’

“I assure you l had nothing to do
witk your boy’s restoration. He has
done me a great service, and I did tell
him you had got home. I hope you
will keep your word about punishing
him.”’

“I believe I have contracted a bad
habit of keeping my word always. As
for punishing Abe, he inflicts punish-
ment much oftener than he receives it.
Non’t you, Abe? Speak, ycu buff col-
ored tatterdemalion!”’
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(To be Continued.)
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AT WoRkK IN His
LABORATORY.

THE GATARRH GLUT(}H‘(

D A. W. CHASE

'Chis Disgusting Malady is at the Throat of
Nine Huupdred in Every Thousand of
@ur Country’'s Populatior,

This is Not Hearsay, it is Borne Out by Care.
fully Compiled Statisties of Diseases Most
Prevaleut—Its Development is Watched
Carefully, Because it's »o Sure a FKFore-
runner of that Arch Moloch of Disease—
consumption—if Neglected,

WILL I SUICIDE?

While There's Life and Dr. Chaase’s
Catarrk Cure There's Hope.

I had suifer many years from
catarrh that 1 don’t know that 1 will
ever get it out of my remembrance.
One day, when I took one of the end-
less prescriptions given me by the
medical man to a druggist, I asked
him bluntly, “ Will this cure me, or
Or will it be like the
I was nearly desperate, I can
tell you. The druggist said :—* No,
nothing can cure catarrh. I have it
myself until T often think of suicide. 1
take opium usua¥y to sleep it off.”’" 1
took the prescription away unfilled and
went home, thinking of what the drug-
gist had said about suicide, and 1 was
itterly dishaartened. I have that pre-
scription yvet. One day my deliverance
came, A lady told me she had suffered
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| just as I had, and was nearly insane,

ard that a remedy known as Dr.
Chase’'s Catarrh Cure had actually
cured her. I had read a lot about
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure, but I felt to-
ward it as I did toward other medi-
cines: had no faith. I tried it as a
last resort. I used two boxes of Dr.
Chase’'s Catarrh Cure, and found it &
complete cure.
MRS. M. V. ROSE, Holloway, Ont.

Price 25 cents, blower included.

Men’s Suits, all wool, in
grey and fancy checks, single
breasted, well trimmed, selling
at

§5.00 to 6.00

Men’s Suits, mixed chacks,
4 button sack, at

$7.00 to 8.00

Suits made from our own
mwake of tweed, all patterns,
single and duuble breasted, sell-
ing at

$7.00 to 1150

tMACIKAY'S

’llﬁlf YNNI YYEYRY

.= Ready-Made Clothing

all sizes,

Children’s 2 piece su'ts, u

dark grey patterns, at

$1.50 per suit

Children’s 2 piece suits, all wool,
grey aud brownchecks, selling at

$2.00 to 3.T5

Boy’s 3 piece suits, nice

checks, well made, selling at

$3.50 up fo 700

Men’s ready-to-wear pants
2001 patterns, at

The, $1, 125, 150 up

Boys’ odd pants at

25¢. 30C Up

\J

MASSEY - HARRIS CO,

'MARK WRIGHT & GO,,
ROGERS & ROGERS,

1

INTENATIONAL EXHIBITION

JOEIN N. B.

$13.000 IN PRIZES.

All iepartm-mtf- of Prize Lists revised and increased.
Large Specia! Prizes in Live Stock and Dairy Products.
Live stock exters Wednesday 14th and leaves Wednesday 21st,
‘Grand dieplag of the
Fezest Life of Xew Brunswiek.

Cd'lection of JWiid Animals, Birds, Insects,
Haants,

plants and fungi shownin their natura

The Paradise of the Sportsman and
Delight of tl.e Nataralist
Two Museume will contribute
Their whole Collections
A Great Nature f.esson for all.

Prizes offered for Nataral History Collections.

A Large and varied Digpiay ot Fish Products aed Fishery Appliances,

Machinery of all kinds in Modion—with many sanufacturing Nove ities.

Prizes offered for best Manufaeturer’s Display.

HoLipay Szekers will find 2 varying round @f attract'ons in Amusement Hall andin
the Wonderful performancee, upen the Grounds, iw front of the New Grard Stand.

Pyrotechnic Marvels, Rand Musie

Excursion rates from everywhere, MARK THE 13rH oF SEPTEMBER ON YOUR CALENDAR

For Prize List aad fuil information, Address,

W. C. Pitfield,

pPresident

Chas. A Everett,

n «ger and am
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American
Barb Wire

FFNNELL & CHANDLER

SEPTEMBER 13TH TO 23RD 1898l

LIMITED.

Agents Ch’town
Agents S'Side

PICKFORD & BLACK.

{ LINE

HALIFAX & CHARLU!TEFDWI

NSEASON QY 1IS98,
HENT will ssil from
Charlotietown every Friday at 10 a. m.,
during the the season of 1598, for Halifax,
salling at Summerside, Port Hastings,
Port Hawkesbury, Arichat, Caneo, Ieaac
Harbor, Salmon River, Sheet Harbor;
returning will leave Halitax every Tues-
day at 6 p. m., makis e calls, The
steamer has excellent passenger accom-
modation. Saloon amidships. Special
freights will be given this reason .

For furth2r information apy % '7 to

W. W RKE,
Aa,(‘ 1

8. 8. CITY OF 6]
Z ean

"h"own, .\Iuv 14, 1898,

MARK FISHER, Sons & (o,
Victoria Square, MON FREAL

Importers of Fine Woolleas

and Tailors Trimmings
Large assortment of Ladies Cost-
ume Cloths always oo hand.

Sample Room, 12! Prince W, st,
St John, N, B,

H H HARVEY, Agent.
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