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Beaton’s
Bargain.
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m, Laly Mary Hay, Leslie

Mrs Winingt
Maxw 2l are members of

Be:t n an { Jacl

Lonlos’s ¢m r 8d:ietv set. Beaton is
Mrs Wining oa’s brother, and being poor
resoives t) answer an wdvertisment that
promis’s 10 g°! himi a rich wife. Lady

low whom Beaton admires.

Mary is & wi

Mrs Winin.to ad Muxwell were Jovers
before the for marr »d. Beatoa, with
Mait'and 18 introduced 1o

company wi 1aiL ;
the heiress—Edith Vivian—by the latter’s

guar lia

BY MRS. ALEXANDER.

L Wouldd not ao ot 11 it were,
sister, resolutely. “Winington has been
very generous, but you have tried his
patience to far. I don’t think 1 eould
have had you so much here had he net
believed you would marry Edith Vivian,
and free us from the burden of your
maintenance. I want his help myself: T
have far beyond my allowan e;
Madame Laure has sent me in a hideous
vi1.”

“Then you must give me some ecash
yourself,” <aid Beaton, indiffecently.
“Look here”—he pulled a hand{ul of L(Al'l.

returned his

gone

. ve . 5 . ‘)1 . :
CHAPTER 1V. (Continued.) silver and copper coins from his pocket
- ! s davage™ Be"ex- —*“I have a couple nr.‘ five-pound notes in
" i -.-' o8 " % ! my (h-.-\_\v“:,,;.\,. },,.\]‘l‘,\_ and that is all

v med. I ¢ iveilest Oniessiorn | 3 3 ;

clai i 1 It d | between me and destitution. If I run

of e f s.ne WO« 2 1

- J ' ¢l . ¢ ’ Cal- | over to Paris or down to Cowes, T must

1 heart of a—of a at | . a1 s R s
ha ’ ; 1 impl | Tun up an hotel bill into the bargain.”

i was simply sar- | oy :

: a: | . ! You shall not run over to Paris or
¥ } nea; vet she . . ) ’ :

] ’ : he T Aaaaah Cowes, Leslie,” sh interrupted; “you

told st 1ght had mis- 3 o

y ‘ # . { $hall go down and bury your woes and

* \ s—that she was " s . P

: 1 - “ R yourself at Winford, and I will lend yon
ite & o aday Mary petiew nan & . . y
qu ' b " your railway fare,”

I ‘ she was SOMe* | ey 1 '

= ‘ wph ad shat | GGireat heavens, Jean!—you are de-

! ana 1 as |
she od me S0 h she would ra‘her | termined to make me repent my false
o } step. What « arth am I to do at Win-
e " R AR e P . ennt | tord? 1 shall my throat!”’
\ ] t ou e a greater fool ‘ i Sal it my throat.
t l u for,” said his sister, “Better do that than live on a beg-
f1 2 ] | gariy gentleman,” cried Mrs. Wining
¢ ! face that looked | “How any one can submit to poverty
| gy . . .
- ‘ erly J A d's? ! when a shilling's worth of poison or an
@ £ tried to st ¢ the tree before the ‘l ounce of lead would deliver you,is incom-
fruit N« you have lost the | prehensible to me. However, I don't

¢ Loy y 1 to do?” 1 » keep v lor * 4 re 18

4 | 0
I have | 1™

t . truct ons, and made am | I hate fishing,” ejaculated Beaton,

C ely t, ] her Abraham, ' & very fair cook, | 1 must w me
ast \']’;'z‘ on the | Y¢S g iletters ey y day that will oc
heiress in tow, | €Wy you. In a week or two I will bring

v nore. By Heaven | our little startled Vil hear rea b

nw 4 1 ter if it is known | then you can come back and do exactly
i B35 .38 4 L NO 1
1 I ] with the unsophisticat- | 48 I bid you.”
¢ "\v‘_\ well: T s e 1 may go a 1
. fail.? Mrs. Win‘neton | confe my sins to Lady Mary before I
vonur . {art,
% pleton “It will do you no good.”
2 - . *

By your own idi rashness you will | ~'Ought we to communicate with that

lese 1 h valuable time. I wonder I | ©0ld scre Dargan?”

} to peak to you; you | “I will think about it,” said Mrs. Win

] ble 15 us all vour life.  ington, slowly. “I may ultimately need

p e hrown away vour Bishelp; but if we tell him too s it
. the hnre . might set him on the lookout for some

: & e )

. 3 4 . + 2 . 1 *
¢ y N . st Jlutely euideld better SPe¢ than you have proved.
by me I “An! then I may leave Dargan to you.
11 our 1 s T'I! try and ' And I suppose you have no more to say?”’
L ' n who was com: | *“No: and it would be a relief not to
t ; v 10 was con
" len. see you. I mever was so angry with you
“Very well. Leave Miss Vivian to me | before. Really, Edith Vivian is a great
for the present. I il describe your : deal too good for you; she has more

} hearted condiion, and rouse her ' s¢mse. I suspect you have been betray

« sion. There iz a good deal to | ig your absurd fancy for Lady Mary

} till Be fact that she ac-'| D01 ‘ han I I to rouse

( . M Id ]

t 1 her "ot more ha

. ¢ . our } |
s & not far ong, murmuared | S20Wn your a s y
B land. If I were W g
“] . } ] Leslie. If vou “You would be a better 1 han you
S & . & are ” tntorrin r 1\ ' 1 .

T 1 L \ you would hate each ' are,” interruped Mrs. Wining RERES S

: i } 3 ¢ he ? . but her eyes darkened and she grew pal

C 1 n two months. ’

“1 1d- have t e two months, , With anger—“and not put ¢
tl " | tions on a simple, natural liking fo
] M . . ' continu- | old f1 d.

ed A \ t eeding him., | Beaton laughed aloud cyni

“ zh st be distastefal If you defy and irritate me,” said hi

to her, sl has 1 up her mind to \:'\?.r, rising n:."] standing erect belore

n Mr. B ). him, “I shall give you up; h'therto I
1 } i . h 1
] i )
B o \ L3 rn 1
“1 11 don care. T havo i1 be 1 €XCE gly bad « fou 1

. s : ened

misp t. You must go out of | and threw him a couple of notes. *“I

sight s where: it vill be the best and , €Xpect you to repay me, remember. Now

gafest way to show your despair.” | go: I will write to Gubbins in t'me for
! J I stir without cash, | POst, and te!l her to have luncheon read
und I t ] ver't a farthing, You ! 1or you at ol to-morow. 1
\ n to shell out.” B g by the 8.30 train in t
f ng vse to ask,him, and She turned from him with

-~ . | |.'.'1~v."_AZI? left the room.

} Leslie Deaton foilower slowly and len
his steps to th e of Mrs, Ha;
S0 ger, u r

——— -l
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SICK HEADACH
Positively curcd by these
Littie J'ills,

They also relieve Dist
Indigestion and Too He
‘Cd reme ".'

ess from Dyspepsia,
rty Eating. A per.
s, Nausca, Drowsi.
uth, Coated Tongue
D LIVER. They

for Dizzine
Ress, Bad Tastein the M
Pain in the Si le, TORF
Regulaie the Bowels, urely Vegetable,
Small pii. Small Dose.

€mall Frico,
Substitution

. the fraud f the day.
See you get Carter’s,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and dernand

Carter’s Little Liver Piflg

——

whose oppressive protection Lady Mary

her daughter-in-law, thought fit fcr the
present to abide.

Mrs, Winingtor pa 1 in he own
ting-room, and took up some notes and
letters, glancing through them mechan
ally. “I will not speak to her yet,” e
thought. “Let her ew the ¢ { of sv. e
and bitter reflection for awhile. What a
misfortune to have two such idicts to
deal with! Edith's utter ignorance of li.e,
not to say society, prevents her from
seeing that she could scarcely do better
than marry Leslie. e would make a
very tolerable sort of husband, and I
could be of inmense use to her. As to

Leslic, his weakness is too contemptible.
How did I come to have such a brother?”

She wrote a few repiies to the notes she
had read, stopping now and then to
and descended to the carriage which
all this time had been slowly driven to
and fro by the exasperated but sedate
coachman, whose patience was often
tried by his whimsical and inperious mis-
tress.

Meanwhile Edith, much disturbed and
bewildered, had flown away to her own
room, and locking the door, sat down in
the darkest corner she could find, trying
to steady her thoughts after the extrao:-
dinary avowal to which she hfld just
listened, Her most vivid impression wais
immense astonishment that any man
should think of her as a wife, especially
4 man so clever and indifferent to every:
tring as Beaton appeared to be.

Edith had a very humble opinion of
herself; not that she was uneasy or -el‘f-
conscious about her deficiences—self did
not trouble her in asy way. She wanted
to jparn and_to enjoy, to help where she

-~

-
Some people in the world persist in
clinging to old methods. There are men
who still use a forked stick in place of a
modern plow. There are also men, who,
when they are troubled with a disordered
stomach or liver, resort to the old-fashioned
violent remedies that rack and rend the
whole body, and while they give temporary
relief, in the long run do the entire system
a great amount of harm.
. Modern science has discovered remeddes
infinitely superior to these old-fashioned
drugs, that do their work by promoting the
natural processes of excretion and secre
tion and gently correcting all circulatory
disturbances. When a man feels generally
out of sorts, when he loses sleeb at night,

when he gets up headachey and with a bad
taste in hiis mouth in the morning, when he

els dull and lethargic all day, when his
\p1 s poor and his food distresses
work com

im, when nes hard and recreation
is an impossibility, that man, though he
may not believe it, is a pretty sick man
He is on the road to consumption, nervous
malaria,
of this description a man

I resort at ence to Dr. Pierce’s Golden

Medical Discovery. Itisthe best medicine
fi 1 weak stomach, impaired digestion
and disordered liver. It is the great blood-
A purifier, flesh-builder and nerve
per cent. of all cases of
consumption, bronchitis, lingering coughs
1 kindred ailments. Thousands have
t fied to its marvelous merits. It is
2 modern ienti medicine that aids
without goac o nature, and that has stood
the test for thirty years. Medicine dealers
1
r. i 's Pellets cure constipation.

coula, and o WHat ner nanl rounda ‘to '@
liligently, The fact of being an heiress

had never penetrated to her understand-
ing; she had never known what it was
to have the command of money. Even
Mrs., Miles who was mysteriously in awe
of her careful brother, never told her

Le was rich, only that she need not want
anything. Indeed, Mrs. Miles was

t very much in the dark herself; she

| was an honest, kindly, warm-hearted wo

and inert. Edith
sequently did a great deal more for
than she did for her young charge,
larly un-

up singularly

somewhat indolent

thi ho eirl

grew

| spoiled, and without the least idea that

she was of importarce to any one ex-
cept Mrs, Miles, Mcreover, she thought
Lerself too plain to be attractive when
she thought ou the subject at.all, which
never, until dress and ad-
crnment was forced on her notice by Mrs.
Winington. When comparing herself
with two such distinguished-looking wo-

was perhaps

men as Lady Mary Hay and her hosless,
she decided that her own appearance was
poor indeed.

Few girls had ever dreamed less of love
She hed read few novels,

and marriage.

and heard less gossip.

r some serious blood ,

There was really |

l

no one to gossip about at Littlemere. The
lcvers she had read about in Sir Walter |
| Scott’s and Miss Ferrier's stories imn- |

terested her immensely; but if she ever !

{ applied the moral of the tales to herself,
it was in the far-away future, when she
had emerged from the very low mental
status which she allowed herself.

| To be kind, e« lerate, prompt to.do

1 | any one a service, seemed to Edith a
| natural and normal state of feelir g, and
| she v as too ig rant of life, as it works
| in the society into which she had drifted
| so curiously, to understand what was
| implied by the extranrdinary exertion

' i » by Beaton to meet her at the

: !.\- dio, to inspect her progress, and
| escort her home as he did two or three

| time a o Such attentions om A

man of Beaton’s style and standing would
have fluttered all or any of the seascn’s
debutantes, or even more experienced
ladies; while to Edith it seemed
the simplest thing in the world that her
gnardian’s old friend, as she considered
bim, her dear, delightful Mrs. Wining-
should take a kind, perhaps
interest in herself and her
was heartily obliged to Bea-
distrustful of him. be

youne

ton’s brother,
patromizing,
work. Nhe

but slightly

ton,
cuuse he seemed to mock at all things;
and whenever she took in the drift of
hi ts, and that they
really meant for her, she was disposed to
think he was laughing at her.

When, therefore, he made an avowal of

compiinen werae

' his ardent affection, and profound d sire

to make her his wife, she was instinc
tively incredulous and mere fiizhtened
tl sed. Why should so grand a
gentlemman want to marry an ignoraunt

. oirl, who was not even pretty? it
quite incomprehensible! Inexpe i me
ed as she was, she had caught the ex-
pression time as
he looked at or spoke to Lady Mary; and
nature, that marvelous instructrvesz, told
her he must be very fond of her attrac-
tive ladyship. Now all their pleasant,
easy intercourse was at an end, and she
really liked Beaton. It would indeed be
painful to meet him and Mrs. Wining-
ton. What wounld she say? Edith felt
rather than thought that it was quite
pessible Mrs. Winington could be very
angry, and what more likely to anger her
than finding her brother, to whom she
was so much attached, and of whom, as
it seemed to Edith, she was so proud,
had proposed to a little countrified s'mple-
ton, which in itself was bad enough, and
worse still that she had had the tem-
erity to refuse him!

What should she do if Mrs. Wining-
ten was cross and quarreled with hlf."l
Though by no means captivated by a life
of restless excitement, she felt she could
not go back to her former mounotonous
existence. And her guardians? What
would Mr. Tilly say? Beaton hed inti-
mated that he had secured her guardian’s
sonsent. Would evesy one be gety azgry?

was

of his eyes from time t

When Buying

Clothine

Don't Owerlooclk This Important

[ 6004
*00®

06)
009

Fact

That we are the only firm in this City that retails (lothing at wholesale prices, which.mesan:

that we retail our goods fully 25 per cent ch2aper than others,

Compeatitors may talk ae

they like, never mind, come to us fur your Ready-to-Wear Clothing, our priczs always the

lowest,

Have You Seen......

Our special Shorey’s Ulsters at

$06.50, wind proof and
proof, and guaranteed.

Have You Seen....

Our special $4.75 Ul:ter, noth-

ing like it in town,
Have You Seen....

Our special
Suit for man at $5.00

ilave You Seen....
Our special, all “wool,

heavy Suits for men $6.0C and

86 50,
Have You Seen....

Our special extra heavy Suit
for men, our own make. war-

ranted in every way at
Have You sSeen....

Qur single
ed Overcoats for

on earth.

heavy, all wool

nd double breas:-
men,
$5 00 up; one line at $13.50,
selling at $9 00. Biggest

| Have You Seen....

Our special girl reefers, former
price $3.75, now $1.50, sizes
from 22 to 25.

water-

Yecn....

Our lidies!Jckets, only 30 left
to be s)ld at your own price.

Have You

You Seen....

Special heavy Pants for men,
all wool, (but the buttons) at
$2.00, our own make. Canad-
ian heavy pants (@ $1,70

| Have You Seen....

Have

extra

Our Children’s Clothing, home
made, extra heavy and strong
aQ former price $4.75, now $3 00
0.

You reen....
Oue Clothing.
miss this opportunity.
show —n2 trouble to sLow
goods

Have

[fnot, don’

rec

from

snap

Then she tvondéred Wwhy shé did not Tike

to marry Mr. Beaton. It .was curious,
for he was nice, and good-looking. Next,
fancy suggested, “If Mr. Maitland had

askéd you to be fils wife would you have
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refused?’ Conscience instantly answer- | L -
ed, “No.” Of course, he would never I £ @ ’ .
think of asking her. He was far above, x"‘ b 4
out of her reach. It was with no pas- ‘;; lsons E«:}
sionate burst of emotion that Edith re- t‘ -t
cognized this; she was not in love with -3

Maitland, or rather she did not

he was in love, and with a sigh of
gentle regret she turned from the idea,
blushing at her own temerity.

At last her maid tapped at the door
to say that Mrs, Winington had come

in, and wished to know if Miss Vivian
would not have tea,

“No thank you, I have a bad head-
ache, and will lie down till dinner-time,”
soid Edith, beginning to realize the ap-
palling trial before her in meeting Mrs.
Winington’s keen eyes with such a
secret weighing on her soul.

“Shall I bring you a cup of tea here,

Misa?”
(To be Continued)

Many persons cannot take
plain cod-liver oil.

They cannot digest it.

It upsets the stomach.

Knowing these things, we
have digested the oil in
Scott’s Emulsicn of Cod-
liver Oil with Hypophes-
phites; that is, we have
broken it up into little glob-
ules, or droplets.

We use machinery to do
the work of the digestive
organs, and you obtain the
good effects of the digested
oil at once. That is why you

can take Scott’s Emulsion.

§oc. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & ROWNE, Chemists, Toronte,

Prince Edward Island=lilustrated

A suitable Xmas Present to send to
friends a“road. Price 50 cents. For
sale at the Bookstores and at this office,

iave Just Completed
My iew Oyster Place.

Call and eee the brilliant display of
beautiful oysters on and off the ehell.

Onr Oyster kiug is standing in the
window, Bee him, and then vou will eat

'ysters, .
Joha P, Joy,
JICTORIA COAFE
ure .t George Street......

|
know

A

M3

(-] oy
s AALS
A wholesome and agreeable stimulant of unrivalled

quality and flavor,

Rich, Mellow, Soft
The King of Scotch Whiskies
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¢4 For Sale by leading Wine and Spirit Dealers. i
v f:-
£4 S, B, Townxsenp & Co.,, MoNTREAL, SOLE AGENTS roR §7°

CANADA.
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Cet Your Winter
Qutfit Now=r

Don’t wait for Zero ! weather five months of cold and frost should make son
think of a wann

Suit Overcoat or Ulster

Our tailor shop is in full blast no dull times here good honest goods with
first class workmanship does it Once a Customer always a Customer

Extra value in all kinds of top shirts and Underclothing.

GORDON & McLELLAN

Upper Queen St. Men’s Stylish Outfittere

DO YOUR FEET SLIP THESE DAYS?

Does Walking jar your Nervous Systemi!
Do you dislike wearing Rubter Shoes
Do you Run your Heels over.

These Troubles are Relieved by the
Never Slip Rubber Sole and Composite Cushion Heel

Gentlen.en should see these fine walking boots,

W. H. STEWART & CO
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