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just the help they so much

. fiur-
need, in I F at ;

xe desired strength by puri-

yle find
Peo} sood’s Swrsaparilla.

nishes the &
yitalizing

Lthus lilds up the nerves,

eving and enriching Uke

blood, am
nee file stomach and regulates the

hal system. flead this:

ef want to praise Hood's Sarsapartila,

py bale run dewn, and I had the gmp.

after that, mv heart and nervous system

were badly affected, so that | could not do

my own work. @ur physician gave me

j but @id not cure. 1 decided

Soon I could

I have taken

some help,
to try Hood’s Sarsuparilia.

doaill my own housework.

Cured
Hood's Pills with Hood’s Sarsaperilla,|

gad they have done me much good. I |

gill not be witheutthem. Ihave taken 15

potties of Hood's Sarsaparilla,and throug!

the blessing of God, it has cureéi me. |

{worked as hard as ever the past sum-

  
mer, and I am thankful to say i am

well. Hood’s Pills when taken with

Hood’s Sarsapmrilla help very mruch.”’

Mas. M. M. MEssenGenr,Freehold, Penn.

This and mezyy other cures prove that

Hoods
Sarsaparilla

Slood Purifier. All druggitts. $1. |

Co.. Lowell, Mass.
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Prepared only by c..1. Ho

promptly and

25 Cems.Hood's Pills éxectivels.

In advanced stages ofCon-

sumption, Scott's Emulsion

soothes the cough, checks

the night sweats and pre-

vents extreme emaciation.

in this way it prolongs life
and makes more comforta-

ble the last days. In every
case of consium ption—-from

its first appearance to its
most advanced stages—no

remedy promises a greater

hope for recovery or brings

comfort and relief equal to

Scott’s Emulston. Book on

the subject free for the ask-
ing.
i SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont,

 

Dyspepsiais

completely

banished
fre abhe sys-

tem by the use

of Adams’

Tutti Frutti.
fave coupons inside of wrappers

for latest books and prizes. Allow

noimitations to be palmedoifon you.
* 

'S COCOA
ENGLISH

BREAKFAST COCOA
Possesses the following

Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING

to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.

Jn Qvarter-Pound Tins end Packets only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
¢ Homeopathic Chemists, London,

England.

TO LET
A centrally

—

situated dwelling house|

Dorchester St., LOW occupied by
S. Stephen Whitty.

on

Also, “Warehouse A,” situated nearPula, ’
eake’s W harf.

Por Particulars apply to

ARTHUR G. PEAKE,

Office at re idence, Euston St., till Ist
* pril, 53-135 tf

 

' and behawe herself, instead
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A LOVER AT LAREE.
BY SESSIE CHANDLER.

‘But Kittie, you are perfectly unrea-
sonable,’’

‘*Not at all, I know what I saw with
my own eyes.”’
‘Well, what did you see, then®’’
‘You sat by her all through a waltz,

you talked te her and—and—looked at
her, and then you got up and danced
with her, a horrid lancers, too, that no-
body thinks of dancing nowadays! And
then you went out and put her im her
carriage, and tucked her im. Isawitall.’’

**But Kittie—"’
“You needn't say ‘Kittie’? to me! The

idea of that little widow's being attrac-
tive! She's old enough to be your

mother.’’
‘‘No, she’s not. We were born the same

year, and I’m six months the oldest.’’
“Oh, you found that out, did you?

Well, I wouldn’t believe her. She’s asly,
deceitful thing! She's had one lover—at

least I suppose her husbandloved her. I
don’t see why, though! I should think
she’d be contented now to stay at home

of trying to
rob other women !’’

He looked at her helplessly—the big,
handsome, simple-minded fellow. He was
no match for Kittie. She buzzed" all
around him, like a tormenting insect, too|

small to catch, too aggravating to be
ignored.

** Kittie, you shall hear me,”’ he ex-
claimed. **What were you doing when I
sat beside Mrs. Millicent? Waltzing with
Capt. Graham, Now I can’t waltz till

that confounded knee gets right again,

and do you think it’s such a pleasure to
watch you circling round me—with other
men? Mrs. Millicent talked with me,
which is more than half thegirls do,
with a man who doesnt dance. Then
came the lancers. Ican get through
those. I leoked for you—but as usual,
you were off with somebody el-e, so I
danced with Mrs. Millicent. ‘Surely it’s

no crime for me to dance one square
dance with another woman, when you
dance a degen rountl dances with other
men.’”’

Miss Kittie Nicholson was unappeased.
‘*It isn’s so much that you did it,’’ she

said haughtily, “‘as that you enjoyed it
so!’’
He locked at her in amazement.
*‘Would you prefer to see me weep, as

I dance? J’ll remember that next time,
and drop a fewtears as I go.’’
‘Oh, it isn’t that. I can’t make you

understand. J’m not jealous, not at all.
Still, everyone says you are a great flirt,
and it seems so queer that you should be
loving me, as you say you do, and yet so
perfectly contented with another woman,
at the same time.’’
“But I doen't see anything of you,

Kittie. You won’t let our engagement be
announced. I have to stand with the rest
of the mob and take my chances. I can
hardly ever see you alone. I’mperfectly
happy when I’m with you—you know I
am—but you won't let me be with you.
You turn me off, and laugh at me, and

starve me. Then I pick up what crumbs
1 can from other people’s tables. I  pre-
sume now, you're going out to-night.”’

Miss Nicholson colored and looked con-
fused—‘‘ Well, yesto tell you the truth I
am. But not right away. Maud has a
little supper to-night.’’

Helooked at her savagely. “‘That’s al-
ways the way! I shall go and see Mrs.
Millicent.’’
‘I? you do, Gerald Hayes, Ill never

speait te you again! The idea! Why Ger-
ald, I believe you really like her.’’
Wer tone had changed entirely, and a

strain of real anxiety showeditself above
the assumed petulancy with which she had
been teasing her lover.
“T do like her—what do—you want me

todo. Mrs. Miller hasn’t invited me.
It’s too early to go to bed yet. Shall I go
up and sit on the steps until you come
out? I’m rather big to play lamb to your
Mary, but I will if you wish it.’
‘*Dear Gerald,’’ said the girl, slipping

her hand in his, ‘‘just wait a little long-
er. You’ve been so good and patient, I
will tell everybody in a few days. It
frightens mealittle—that’s all. But you
know I love you, Gerald.”’
The last words were very low, but he

heard them, and his arm was around her
in a second, and hefelt that he was be-

ing more than paid fer all that he had
suffered.
Heleft her half an hour later, witha

much lighter heart. She was an unrea-
sonable, spoilt beauty, he said to himself,

but the dearest darling in the world.

He went upthestreet, whistling softly
as he went.
Where should he go? It was, as he had

said, too early to go to bed, and of
course, he would not go to Mrs. Milli-
cent’s now. Infact he no longer wanted
to. He was full of the afverglow of his
last moments with Kittie.
Suddenly he bethought him of a friend

of his mother, a charming, middle-aged
woman, wholived right on the way. He
owed her a dinner party call, too, and
this was just the night to make it. So
he walked along until he cameto her
door, keeping up his low, happy whistle.

But ‘‘whv can contend with his lords?’’
Gerald Hayes, trying his best to dohis
duty, walked straight into the trap,
which fate had set for his unwaryfeet.
For, as he stood in Mrs. Norwood’s hall,
he heard music—a woman’s voice sing-
ing. He stopped a moment listening, but
the servant pulled the portiere and an-
nounced him, and there was nothing for

him to do but enter the drawing-room.
The lights were dim, but he saw Mrs.
Norwood, sitting in her accustomed
corner. and went at once to speak to her.
The music stopped, and the figure at the
piano rose hastily. He looked across to
tind that it was Mrs. Millicent.

‘*Don’t get up, Annie,’’ said Mrs. Nor-
wocd, ‘‘I’'m sure Gerald will enjoy hear-
ing you as much asI do. Gerald, have
you ever heard Mrs. Millicent sing?’’

‘‘Never, 1 am so glad to have that
pleasure. ’’

‘Well. sit right down and begin again,

RICK RED BLOGDis the foun-
dation of good health. That is why

Hlood’s Sarsaparilla, the One True
Blood Purifier. gives HEALTH.
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Annie,

last.’’

Gerald Hayes moved nearer the piano.
Mrs. Millicent looked at him and smiled.
**You are quite sure this isn’t going to

be a nuisance?’’
‘*What an idea! I shall loveit, I know.”’
she began to look at her music, turn-

That was a lovely tning, wnav

ing it over and selecting it, while he

looked at her.
She was a small woman, less brilli-

antly pretty than Kittie. Her yellow hair

waved away from her face, and over her
head, and was gathered in a low knot.

Her eyebrows were extremely level, and

quite dark, much darker than herhair.
it was this peculiarity which gave her
face its character, for her cheeks were

pale, and her mouth, although sweet, was
very small. She wore a white dress,

made very simply, it seemed to Gerald.

it
Wwo-

something about

essentiully
and yet there was
that appealed to himas
manly.
Whyis:it there are certain laces, cer-

tain bits of jewelry. certain fabrics and
colors, that we instinctively asscciate with
a gentle woman? Other may be
just as delicate and pretty, but they lack
the subtle fragrance of long association.

Weare not quite sure of them.
Gerald Hayes’s eyes looked approvingly

at Mrs. Millicent. Here was a restiul
woman—one, who, whatever else she

might de, would never torment a man.
Then she began 10 sing. She had a

sweet voice, carefully trained, and she
sang with great feeling. Sne sang a nuin-
ber of love and Gerald’s heart

thumped wildly through them Te

things

songs,

all, Fi

knew it was only singing, only theart of
rendering a given emotion, and yet he

felt that hx would like to hear a
woman teil him that she loved him, in

once

such sweet, low tones es that, so iwil of

passionate feeling. Kittie had never cone

so: she had either announced the fact

flippamtly or aliowed it to be reluctantly

dragged from her.

He cared nothing at present for Mrs
Millicent,but within half an hour he was
deeply in love with her voice. Whenever

she stopped Mrs. Norwood world cry out,
“Oh, do co on! I ani enjoying it sa!”

der eyes were closed, and she had every
appearance of nodding in her corner, but

she roused herself each time, witha the

stopping of the inusic.

Finally, when Mrs. Millicent was
nearly too tired te sing amy more, Mrs.
Norwood rang and gave some orders, and
then they settled themselves in one of the

cosy corners and chatted away like very
old friends.

Mrs. Millicent’s maid cameforher,
but Mrs. Norwood said: ‘‘Send her away.
Don’t make her wait. It’s too early to
go yet, and here is Gerald Hayes, with

nothing in the world to do, but see you
heme."’

dirs. Millicent hesitated. “‘Oh, do let
me,’’ Gerald hastened to say, ‘‘it will be
the greatest pleasure,’? and so after some

demurring, the maid. was dismissed, and
the three sat down to a delicious little
supper. Everything at Mrs. Norwood’s
wus good, and she herself seemed to be

fully awake at last, and most amusing.
She rattled on, tell one naively funny

story after another, and Gerald found

that he and Mrs. Millicent were glancing
at each other with a perfect understand-
ing of their hostess. ‘That is always de-
lightful sympathy, when two people
think the same of a third, and know
they do, without expressing it.

It was late—later than any of them
imagined, when Gerald found himself

walking home with Mrs. Millicent. The
spell of the evening was broken now. He
was simply a tired man, escorting a
silent little woman home.

Therefore he had no feeling of guilti-
ness, when he suddenly met Kittie. Yes,

Kittie, in a carriage stopping before a

house where she had evidently left one
of her party. The searching electric light
fell full upon her face, but there was no
time to speak. The carriage droveoff,
and he and Mrs. Millicent walked on.
He was not uncomfortable about it till
after he got home. Then he began to
think how Kittie would demand explan-
ations, and how impossible it would. be
to satisfy her. He resolved that he would
see her thefirst thing in the, morning,
explain it a)l, and get through thelittle
scene as soon as possible.
But Kittie was not in

in the morning, nor was he more suc-

cessful when he tried to see her in the
afternoon. The first rebuff irritated him,
the second antagonized.
Gerald Hayes was a sweet-natured man,

when he called

easily led, and quickly influenced, but
obstinate if one tried to drive him. His
heart hardened against Iittie for ber
absurd misunderstanding, and her silly

idea of punishing him.
He resolyed to ask Mrs. Millicent to

drive with him that evening. She went,

and he had the pleasure of passing Kittie
in his whitechapel she was driving
with her mother. She didn’t see him, but
sat unnecessarily straight, and was 580
elaborately conscious that Mrs. Millicent
exclaimed: ‘‘What is the matter? Don’t
you know Miss Nicholson?’’

as

‘‘Not to-night, it seems,’’ he answered

grimly.
She looked at him keenly, but said

nothing more.
“This has been a delightful drive,’’

said he, when he helped her out, ‘*won’t
you go again with me? Would to-morrow
be too soon?”’
She looked at him and He

was so big and yet so boyish. The frown
that had wrinkled his forehead when
they passed Kittie still shadowed his
handsomeface, and this little trick of
using her for a foil was such an old one,

and so transparent.

‘*Not to-morrow,”’
‘‘but sometime, certainly.’’

‘‘T wish you would go to-morrow,’’ he

said earnestly, his face dark with trouble,
‘*T really wish it very much.”’
He was forming the desperate design

of driving with her every evening, and
passing Kittie every time.

‘‘Not to-morrow,’’ she repeated, and
left him disconsolate. On the morrowhe
had other things to think cf, for Kittie
wrote to himat last.

It was a very angry, short letter.

laughed.

‘After your outrageous conduct,’ she
began, ‘‘you can hardly expect me to see
you again. Our engagement, which most

fortunatelr has never been announced. is

 
she answered gently, |
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APRIL

now eneeu, t nave no Ting vorevwurn,
but I send with this whatever things 1?
have that might remind me of you. Do
not try to see me, for it is useless.
‘With many regrets over my own fool-

ishness, believe me,

‘““Truly yours,
‘Katherine Nicholson.”’

 

To this he answered :—

‘‘My dear Kittie—I came to see you on
Monday, with a full explanation of my
‘outrageous conduct,’ but you evidently
did not care to hear it. I have done
nothing which I can look upon in any
way, as a reason for breaking our engage-
ment. J am therefore compelled to believe
that you wish it broken. Against your
wish I will not appeal.

‘* Believe mie,
‘Very sincerely yours,

‘*Gerald Hayes.”’

After sending this note he felt very
miserable, so miserable, in fact, that it
did not seem to him he could exist with-
out consolation, so he went to see Mrs.
Millicent. He made so many cynical re-
marks to her, in the course of his visit,
about the faithlessness of women, that
she had a véry good idea of what had
happened, and was intensely amused.
She sang to him and he seemed to quite

enjoy all the melancholy ballads, revel-
ing especially in one, with the pleasing
refrain, ‘‘When love is a lie, and Hope

is dead.”’
‘You're feeling down to-night, arn’t

you?’’ she asked, after she
singing.

‘*Yes,’’ he answered, biting the ends of

his moustache, and glaring savagely. |

‘*Y’ve had rather a blow to-day.”’
He would have told her all, in a min-

ute, but she would have liked him less,

if he had, and so she headed him off.
“Do you ever read Browning?’’ she

was going to say. but the absurdity of

the question struck her, and she changed
it to:—

‘** There

goes :—

Grow old along with me!

The best is yet to be,
Thelast of life, for which
Thefirst was made.
Our times are in His hand
Whosaith ‘‘A whole I planned.
Youth shows but half;

had finished  
is a little verse I love. It  Trust God all, nor be afraid.”’

‘‘T think that fits your case. ‘The best
is yet to be.’ You’ve only seen half—
hardly that. See it all, before you decide
it’s so worthless. ’’

‘*Do you really think one can get over
one’s troubles and forget them, and—and

be happy without the things that one

wants?”’
‘*T think you can,*’ she said, smiling-

ly. ‘“‘I know you can. It isn’t the time
now to write, ‘and so they lived happy
ever afterward,’ at the end of your story.
It would make the story too short, too
stupid.. But it will be written there yet,
never fear.”’
‘I think I shall go away,’’ he said,

gloomily. ‘‘I’m feeling rather seedy, and
a little change does a fellow such a lot
of good.”’
‘Oh, don’t go now,’’ she answered,

‘“‘I’m expecting Miss Sherlock, from Vir-
ginia, and her cousin, to stay a month
with me. I’ve rather depended on you to
help me entertain them. They’re nice
girls, both of them. I think you'll like
ahaa 17

(To be Cont,uued)
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To the decress of necessity
We have the goods and must
have them cleared out. We
need the money and you want
the goods — more particularly
when you can have them for one
third less than regular price,

BOOTS & SHOKS
At less than manufacturer's

prices. This is certainly your

opportunity. Buy now, for the
stock cannot last very long at
these prices. A few pairs of

Ladies’ tine Dongola Buttoned
Boots left at 75c, in sizes 24, 3
and 3}. Men’s Congress Boots
for $1 a pair. |

CLOTHING & HATS
Weare after the men and

boys to buy their clothing and
hats. Men’s all wool tweed

suits for $3.75, worth $5.75.

Boy’s suits for 50c, 75c and$1,
half price. Boys’ hats for 25c
35¢ and 50c. For your own sake
see the goods and prices before

buying.

J.B. Macdonalds

Old Stand
Directly opposite the west ;

end of the Market

GOCOC904600626600 CdCe $000
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    INFANTS=CHIEDREN®

Nor NARCOTIC. .

Worms Convulsions ,Feverish-
ness and LOSS OFSLEEP.

AVegetablePreparation forAs-
similating theFood andRegula -
ting the Stomachs andBowels of
  
  

  
    
   

  
  
  

 

  
       

  

 

   

Promotes DigestionCheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opium,Morphine nor Mineral.

 

 

TieespeofOldDrSUCZLPTO  

 

  Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,

Fac Simile Signature of

Gitld,
NEW ‘YORK.

“AtG: months. oid

 
 

   

 

 

CAST
Castoria is pnt up in one-size bottles only, It

is not sold ia bulk,
you anything elso on the plea or promise that it
is ‘just as good” and “will answer every pur-

SEE
THAT THE

§ FAC-SIMILE
SIGNATURE

IS ON THE

WRAPPER
OF EVERY

BOTTLE OF

pRIA

 

 

Don’t allow anycne to sell

   

pose.” 4@~§ce that you got C-A-8-T-O-R-1-A,

The fac-

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER. simile sz
core eigeatare Lede

MQ, ase of ¢ Wrappsr.
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icKcure
Is ths quicke t remedy ever known
to cure Burns, Bruises, Scalds, Cuts,
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remedy of

Sores, Boils, Sprains, Strains, etc.
The many well known people, of

high standing in the community, who

have spokea and written ofthe merits
of Guickcure, show thatitisan honest

great efficacy.
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Look for this Print in the Snow
 

 

and Overshoe.

foot.
fit perfectly.
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Itis the pattern of the heel of the Granby Rubber
The next time you buy a pair of

rubbers or overshocs ask for Granby’s and look for
this pattern on the heel.
a Granby that is not the same shape as your boot,
because they are made to fit every shape of shoe.
A rubber that does not fit the boot will draw the

Granby Rubbers are thin, light, clastic and

There is no need to take

They wear like Iron.
eeeOBOOOOO
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Let Us whisper in Your Bar
 

Listen !

teenth century meth

Talk about. the purck

of a dollar in buying

North Side Market Square.

ect
the

ods.

Shoes, youwill fin it on
when yon see cur price

WEEKS & WARREN
135

We buy our goods for spot cash, and
give the customer the benefit of up-to date nine-

Our claimis the very
best value in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Overshoes,
Gaiters, Slippers, Leggins, Se.

ing powerof a dollar across
the line, but if you want to know the rea power

 

Commercial Union Assurance Co-, Ltd
Capital $12,500.000

 

I beg to notify the insuring public that I have been ap.«

pointed agent for this prevince, and by power ofattorney have

authority to bind and transact 2il business, legal or otherwise,

for the company.

Char‘ottetown, March 5,97

Horace Haszard,
lmo.
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