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Want a wife,
Want a cook,
Want a partner,
Want a situation,
Waut a servant girl,

Want to sell a farm,
Want to sell a house,
Want to rent a house,

Waat to exchange anything,
Wait to sell plants or grain
Want to sell groceries or
Want to or trade anything,

Want tc find customers for anything,
Want to eell or buy horses, pigs or eattle
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 OFFICE, GREAT GEORGE STREET

kad broken many hearts, including that
of the blue-eved daughter of the bank
manager; and at one dance was, ‘‘well,
in a state which made it impossible for
us to know him any more.’’ 1 had gather-
ed from Deedes that my friends were none
of his: now I was in possession of the
cause: but the item affecting the Miss
I'Anson, whose face 1 had just seen the
day before, and yet romembered vividly,
was the item which focused my interest. |
I asked what sort of a girl she was, The |
account I received was not a little critical,
yot reasonably charitable, save on the |
part of one young lady, who said nothing
at all. She it was also who had said least

: t Deedes himself; and of this one I
, when I had broken lcose from
and gone to the farthest and
¢t obscure corner of the Kitchem |
garden. Was she also in love with the at
teactive scamp? Could that Miss I'Anson
with the eyes be in the same helpless
He had hinled at !hn' m:mﬂf:vr N

there be, nur o secret,
understanding between
had given me a letter and spoken of in-
clo:ures, which I had undertaken to de-
liver. Could one of them contain words
of love for those sweet-lorking blue eyes?
And if so, was I bound to keep my
promise
The letter itself [ had guite forgotten in
the stress of a later anxicty now happily J
removed. But I opened and read it
among the gooseberries and cabbages;
and was myself so revolted, alike by the
purport and the tone of this communica-
tion, that I have no intention of repro-
dm mg it here. It had, however, the
rit of breviiy; and this was the polnt.
ll» hzul baen an idiot about girls all his
life. Thero were two at least in Geelong
of whom ha wished, whatever happened
him, to take a tender leave. He had
written two notes, but left them undirect-
ed, because i% was not fair that I should |
know their names. Wou!d I put the
three-cornered ncte on the ledge under
the eaves, at the back of the pavillon at
the tennis courts, and midway between
the ladies’ and gentlemen’s entrances? [
should prebably be going there this after- /
poon (as a matter of fact I was going),
and it !d take no trouble, but only a
lit'1y care, to do this when nobody was
near. But he would be immensely grato-
ful to me, all the same; and still more so
if I would slip the square note into any
of the booksin a certain pew of the
church ne‘rest the Western beach. He |
gave the number of the pew, and the ex- [
act bearings of tho church, which was al- I
|

hux a prnn L]
thnsv two? He

Ways oped
I pass over the thing that offended me:
his ta 2 it 8o coolly for granted, before
it was granted, that I would help him in
his abominable dilemma, and so connive |
in his felony. I had done so; but had I |
read this letter in his presence. I flattered |
myself I had shown him a stiffer back. |
As it was, howevaer, these undirected bil- |
lets-doux did undoubtedly recruit and |
renew iny Interest in the whole intrigae; |
and promise or no promise, I should have |
carried out my villain's instructions to |
the letter. He had counted upon the in- !
quisitive side of my character—shall I say [

of human nature’—and he had counted
not in vain. It was a stroke of ganius on
his part to leave the notas unaddressed.

I looxed at my watch. We were still on
the right side of noon Going indoors for
my hat, I eraved permission to run to my l
room and change into flannels before |
luneh; and I could nat have hit upon a |
craftier pretext. It exempted from escort, !
and thus cleared my path to the chureh, |
whither 1 proc eeded without delay. The |
pew was easily found; I profaned a prayer
book with the square note, and crept out
like the stealthy creature I was become
The church bad been empty when 1 en-
tered 1t. Coming out, however, I met a

| the better.

{ thought that at the worst my false

gan to tell myself I didnot care either
way; that it must all come to light soon-
er or later now, and therefore the sooner
But the man never came t¢
the courts. As the afternoon wore out
without sight or sign of him, a littie con-
fidence returned; the evening was at
hand, with my atonement as well as that
of Deedes; and there was comfort in the
posi-
tion wonld come toan end within the
same twenty-four hours which had wit
nessed its assumption.

But the interim was itself charged
wish dramatic interests for me personal-
ly. In thefirst place there was the three-
cornered note. Impetled by that strong-
est of all motives, curiosity, and thus
undeterred by the fiasco of the first note,
I put the second where 1 had been told to
put it berore I had been five minutes on
the ground. 'T'hen I played a couple of
setts, but my play was even worse than
usual, for 1 had one eye all the time upon
the gate, and it would follow each new
arrival to the pavilion, and seek a blush
on ecach fair face as it emerged. [ saw
nothing then to arouse my suspicions;
but when, in .ess than an hour, I went
myself for my coat, the three cornered
note was gone.

Suspicions as I was, and, for that day
ab least. every inch of me a spy, I could
fasten my suspicion upon no one person.
Kvery girl on the ground,so far as 1 could
hear, was talking of Deedes with the
shocked fascination of inquisitive inno-
cence; it mizht have been any one of
them. One and all looked at me as
though they knew ms for the red-handed
accomplice that I was; and those to
whom I was introduced tortured me un
remittingly with thelr questions. Never
I am sure was a man more visibly embar-
rassed; yet who upon that ground could
pluzab the actual depth of my discomfort$
Only ona young lady refrained from add
ing toit.and this was Miss Kthel I' Anson

herself The name of Deedes never passed
between us. I fancied her relief as great
as mine.

We were together somo time, strolling
ahout the ground, picking up balls and
ritting on seats we had occasionally to
ourselves. Miss Ethel's eyes appealed to
me more than ever. They were dread-
fully sad, but there was cause enough for
that. I only hoped—I only hoped the
three-cornered note was not in her pocket,
Yot she had arrived early, and changed
her shoes—and never played one sett.

My vart in our conversation was chiefly
wilful nonsense. had conceived a laud-
able ambition to make those blue eyes
smile. I am ashamed to add that I rattled
on until I had thom full of tears. Even
then I did not adopt the usual, I believe,
she well-bred, course, of ignoring what
‘was no business of mine.

““You are in trouble,”
‘““How is it at the bank?"

*‘My father has been summoned to
Melbourne by the directcrs,”’ she answer-
ed, in a low voice. ‘“My mother—'’

“ Your mother:” I repeated, presently.

“Is ill in bed,”’ she sobbed. ‘‘Oh, Mr.
Bower, it is a dreadful, dreadful trouble.
You will wonder why 1 am here. I am
here fnr the best. Think that and nothing
more,”’

But I was not thinking of that at all;
a dumb, blind rage had risen within me
against the maker of all this griet and if
before band I was set upon my compact
with Deedes, the tears of this sweet girl
were the eeal and signature of my deter-
mination. Their money for my freedom ;
entire restitution fer my risk. On any
other terms [ would not only be no friend
to him, but his bitter foe.

Thinking of little else meanwhile, and
pleading my sleepless night as an excuse
alike for continned silence and an early
retreat to my lodging, I found him sh~rt-
Iy afrer nineo’clock crouched in the cellar

said I, bluntly.

I STRUGGLED AND

man in the porch, He was a huge, sandy {
bearded, rolling walker, wearing a suit |
of blue serge and a straw hat. As we |
passed 1 saw his eye upon me; a moment
later this caused me to return upon my
tracks, in order to see he did not meddle
with Deedes’ note. I was too late: I |
caught him siding awkwardly from the
pew, with the little square missive held
quite openly between his fingers; and I
awaited him in the porch with sensations
upon  which I should not cara to dwell,
beyond confessing that he appeared to me
to grow six inches with every rolling
stride,

‘‘Pardon me, sir,”’ said I, *‘but you've
taken something that wasn’t intended for
you.

“*How do you know that?' said he.

‘It was intended for a young lady.”’

The big man looked down upon me
through narrow eyes.

‘“‘Kaactly,”’ said he “I am her father.'’

And that was all; ha passed in front of
me without a threatening or an insolent
word, whistling softly to himself as he
ilouched down the churchyard path. Bat

| S -

HACKED AXD KICKED

of the empty house and evidently much
altered by his long day in hiding. He
said it had seemed like a week; and the
few minutes, during which some fellow

! had been poking about the plaos, like a

day. I told him that was the sergeant.
The men had not been yet to mend the
window. Deedes wished they had. Any
risk, he said, would have been better than
the interminable waiting and the cease-
less listening. But for one little friend
he had found, he would have made a dash
for i¢ and chanced everything. And in
the light of the candle I had brought with
me he showed me a brown mouse seated
on the collar of his coat; but when I
pushed the candle closer the mouse fled
with a scuttle and a squeak.

‘“Ah, you've frightened him,’ sald
Deedoes: ‘‘however, he's done his part. It
killed the afternoon taming him. Have
you ever tamed anything, Beetlie? I have,
Every kind of animal, including women;
but by Heaven, I never expected to see
myself as tame as [ am to-night! I'm
unmanned. The thing was beyond me.
My reach exceoded my grasp, as Brown.

E VEAS A MACDONALD,

Barris ter-at-Law

CHARLOTTETOWN.

Money to Loan,

Fire and Life Insurances taken.

Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana
dien, Lancashire Fire [nsurance Co., Great
Western Life Assurance Co.

dec6—26 &wy

A Prominent Londoner,

Loxpox, Oxr,

Chase’s Ointment is an invaluable rem-
edy for Itching Piles and in my own ca<e
[ would par 50 per box for it if it conld
not be otherwise had.

Jonx Peppicous,
160 Sydenham St.
A Faillway Man um'—;nyl:

“In reply to yonr question to my chil-
dren ol ject to taking Scott’s Emu'sion,
I ray No!on the contrary, th'y are fond
of it, and it keeps them poctues of
1al: h

| no undue scrutiny in
| single constable ssw or was seen of us;and

| **You're a desperate man, Deedes.

the open; not a

we gained the beach deeply grateful to

| our proper stars,

““Now,”’ said Deedes, ‘‘you follow me
along this pier.”’

“Why?' said I, with ugly visions; and
instinctively I stood in my tracks,

“Why? You see that top-sail schooner
away along on the left? Well, I haven't
told you before, but that's where it is—
aboard the schooner Mollyhawk—waiting
for me!"”’

“I'm

stoutly.
1 know
you; none of your hanky-panky with me.
You go and fetch it, I stay where I am."’

“But, my good fellow, it's too heavy
for one to carry. There’'s hundreds and
hundreds in gold!"’

““Then bring your accomplice. I'm not
frightened of you!' said I, fiercely. *‘I
sce a man within 100 yards, he's coming
this way; 1 shall have him by to see fair
play. "’

“*Oh, call him then!” eried Deedes, with
an oath. **No,” he added with another,
“I'll do it for you. Not to trust a fellow
in a mess like this!"’

Iv was a very low cry that he uttered.
but the man came up in a moment. I
was surprised that he had heard it at all.
He proved to be a huge, sailorly croature,
with a rolling gait. But net unti! he was
with us, and shaking hands with Deedes
did I recognize my burly antagonist of
the church hard at hand.

‘““Help! help!” I cried, with sudden
insight

‘‘My dear old chap, what nonsense!’
said Deedes, throwing an arm around my
neck. Something was pressed across my
mouth—something moist and cool like a
dog's nose—and held thers while sense
and strongth ebbed out together. I strug-
gled and hacked and kicked. but all in
vain. Then the mast and spars flew to
the stars in a soundless explosion; and 1
knew no more.

not coming said I,

CHAPTERIV.

I awoke between olean sheets in a nar-

row, natty berth. 1 had been stripped
to the singlet, and yet handled with
evident kindness My clothes hung

tidily from a peg: they were swaying

gently to and fro, like the candlestick in

its socket and the curtains of my bunk.

I was aboard the Mollyhawk, and the

Moliyhawk was out at sea.

I bounded to the floor to the port; it
was open, and I looked out into the allev-
way. They had imprisoned me then in
a deck-house stateroom; no doubt the
door was locked. I tried it, found it un-
locked, had a vision of white napery and
bright silver in the main cabin,and closed
the door more calmly than I had opened
1t. After all, I was in ,the hands of a de
tiberato, cool, resourceful rascal; my only
weapous, therefore, wers coolness, de
liberation and resource.

So I dressed myself with care, and ere
I was ready could smile at the simple
wiles which had ensnared me. The sim
pliciry, however, was that of genius; the
two farewell letters, of which one, alas’
was evidently genuine; the well-acted de-
pressior and the air of resigned defeat
at the close of the long day in loathly
hiding; thess pretenses, so trnneparem
now, struck no shame to my heart as ]
recalled them ; for I knew that were {t
all 30 come over again I should be again
deceived. What was must be endured;
it was of no use thinking about it; unc
must think of what might yet be done.
Rut where wero we—through the Heads!

By the gentle, joyful motion, it was
impossible to tell. Had we shown our
heels? And for what pori in all the
world ware we bound? A4 if in answer,
the tranmp of feet and the sound of rough
voices in unison c2me to me at that mo-
ment through the open port:

‘O, where are you going to, my pretty
maid ¥
Wa-ay, Rio!
O, where are you
maid?
We'r bound for Rio Grande!"’

I had learnt and liked the Chanty in
my vorage out in the Glasgow clipper,
and, half involuntarily half ous of brav-
ado, I was joining in the chorus when 1
appeared on deck. I even lent a band at
the capstan, as Deedes had done himself,
and I had the satisfaction of silencing
his voics with thefirst note of my own.

‘“An it’s he-oy, Rio!
Wa-ay, Rio!
Sing fare you well,
You bonny young gell,
We're bound for —-="'

‘“Belay !’ cried the jolly, rich voice of
that great villian, my churchyard uec-
gquaintance of Western Beach. As our
eyes met, he honored me with a jovial
nod; then my white duck suit camne
batween us, a little crensed, but spot-
less as on the nlght before; and Deedes
was looking me up and down.

‘““You’rs a cool ome, too,”’
““Well, I'm blowed !"’

I am studyiug in a eool school,”’ said
I. ““Deedes,I admire you more than ever;
there!"’

“Thuat’s very nice of you, Bootle.'’

““Not a bit; it won't prevent me from
getting even with you the first chanee ]
see. "’

“Yeou'll find that difficuls
“1 shall sties at nothine
(To be Continued.)

guing to, my pretty

said he.
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Mr. John Kry, Mr. John Horsman, Mr
S. Benwett, Mr=. John Garland, Mr. Con
stantine an | many other resideuts of Elgin
testify ro the great value of PRUSSIAN
OIL as a gaick and sure remedy for neu
ralgia, rheumatism, bpumbress in (he
limbs, rore throat, ete. Since it has been
il»trwluc(‘ll into this connty, it has gained
a grand name and lots of frends, and is
considered by all who have tried it, the
best wedicine on the market,

Mr. James Prosser, of Paosser Brook,
also #tates that it acted like a charm in
his wife’s case. She wa all ran down
with nervous debility, but half a bottle of
PRUSSIAN OIL, taken internally res-
wred ber te health in a marvelously shoat
time.

For Sale in 7 stores in Hillsboro, 6 in
Albert, 3 io Alma, 4 in Harvev,3 in blgm
and e\:r\uherc throughout the ccuntry.
Sold everywhere. Cnl\ 25 conts,

Use ii and Prova it.

Dommion Coal Company, Ltd

The undersigned having been appo inte
sole selling Agents in the Province o
Prince Edward Island for the above Com
pany, are now prepared to issue orders for
Round, Slack and Run of Mines, and will
zeep a, Stock of each Mine’s Coal on hand
o supply customers at lowest prices,

PEAKE BROS. & CO,,
Selling Agenh.

25, 1694 uf

for Infants and Children.

HIRTY years’ observation of Castoria with the patromage of
millions of persons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.
Itis u;quuﬂqp.bly the best remedy for Infants and Children
the 1d has ever known. It is harmless. Children like it. Tt
gives them health. It will save their lives. In it Mothers have
something which is absolutely safe and practically perfect as a
ohild’s medicine.
Castoria destroys Worms.
Castoria allays Feverishness,
Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Card.
Castoria cures Diarrheoa and Wind Colie,
Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.
buwm cures Constipation and Flatulency.
Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonous eir.
;:tarh does not contain morpkine, opium, or other narcotic property.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,
giving healthy and natural sleep.
Castoria is put up in one=-sizo hottles only. It is not sold in bulk,
;o:‘; allow any one to sell you anything else on the plea or promise
that it is “just as good ” and “ will answer every purpose.”
See that you get C~A-S-T-0-R-I-A.

The fac-simile ison every
gE!ture of ; wrapper.

Children Cry for Pitcher’'s Castoria.

EVENING SESSION

OF

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy

Now Open from 7.80t0 9.80 p.m |

to learn the science of Accounts

L. B. MILLER.

PRINCIPAL.

Those who wish

should attend this Session
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Feed!

Now landing fresh from the Milis

HOWARD FLOUR

If you have not yet used it ask
for it and take no other,

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEP IT.

octl—246

Ground Oil Cake
Blatchford’ Calf Meal,
Bran and Shorts,

Selling at lowest prices,

AULD BROS

BUY
Bissell’s
Perfection.
Carpet

Sweeper,

THE BET MADE |

SIMON W. CRABBE,

Stoves and Hardware, Walker's Corner.
Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky
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543 Hollis & 48 Upper Water

P. 0. BOX NO. 475.

Zuw ¢, Bar Imn, Cut Nails,
.‘, 'Clinch Nails, Horse
Mv ihh shoce =teel Bisston's
Cut Naws Ci

Naws,
Agent= for the

Disston’s

celebrated Amerjs

i Hsgh!and Banges.

FENNELL & CHANDLER

,» 1896—135

SIAN

Wholesals Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,
Nt
HALIFAX, N. S.
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ONE GIVES RELIEF.
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Creme de 12 Creme

w La Fayette

CIGARS and CIGARETTESN

Are for sale in every store in the city.
Give them a trial and convince yourself
that you are smoking the finest.

Manufactared by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal,

<ept24—dy & wky tf
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Latest Designs

In Stamped Linen Squares for Doilies and Center Pieces, witd

directions how to work them and colors to be used.

Ask for che B. & A. Patterns
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WOOU'S, PHOSDIOUING. —7se e nsiish romed

Is the result of over 25 years treating thousands of cases with all knoWs
drugs, until at last we have discovered the true remedy and treatment—&
combination that will effect a prompt aad permaneat cure in al 1 stagesof
Sexual Debility, Abuse or E:cesses, ess, Lmissions, Mental
- Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, rants, all of
“ which soon lead to ]ns.nmty (unsumplmu and an early grave. Woed's

___M" T"‘_‘“‘ Phosphodine has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed
almost hopeless—cases that had been treated by the most talented physi
cians—cases that were on the verge of despair and insanity—cases that were
tottering over the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Vood's Phosphodine, these cases that had been given up to die, were

restored to manly vigor and health—Reader you need not despair—no mat-
ter who has given you up as incurable—the reme now withi X
reach, by its use you can be restored to a life of Iness .m.l happ
Price, one package, $1; six packages, $5; by mail free of postaga.

One will please, six guavanteed to cure. Pamphlet free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

Wood’s Phosphodine is sold by m&dble wholesale and retail druggists in the Dominiofie
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