Eastlake |
Shingles

Galvanized or Painted.

They lock well and last well-——are
Fire, Lightning and Rust proof

—and are quicker laid thar others, be-

cause of their patent telescopic side lock,

Be sure of enduring protectien by
getting genuine 1':3,\!1&1\'[‘(' ["kv‘v never
fa

Write us for full information.

Metallic Roofing Ce. Limited
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icacy of Flavour Superior
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ful and comforting to tn*
and dyspep:ic. .

in 3-1b. tins, label \‘
JAMES EPPS & (O., Lu
.Aommopatmc Chemists
Londor, ‘*"‘r.';;.;. ad. .
SREAKFAST SUPPER
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CAKES OF WRISLEY’S

TOILET SCAP

Direct from Chicago.

ODORS.
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Colonial Violet,
White Violet,
‘,\":" (‘y‘n ani le ]‘;':\ SO, |

Rose,
Oyster Pear],
Carnation Pink
Lavender, &c, &.¢.,

Wacdonalas Drug Stcre,

Bare Foted
No Never

When you can buy girls
aice Strap Slippers und Laced

Shoes; also Chi:dren’: Button
d and Laced Boots for

50cts PAIR

BET WIN

J. X BELLS

C_ANADIAN

“PACIFIC

FORPASSENGER and FREIGHT RATES
and STEAMER SAILINGS to the

Gape Nome Gold Fields,

FOR SPACE IN

TOURIST SLEEPER

From MONTREAL every TIHHURSDAY
at 9.45 a. m.,
INFORMATION ILEGARDING

FOR ALL

FARM LANDS

IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST, |

For oganing for GKIST MILL, 1 ARDWOOD
SAW MILL. CHEESE and BI1T1ER
FACTORIES, Prospectors and

Sporismen, write t

A.J. HEATH, D. P. ~,,C. P: R.
- St. Jobhn, N. B.

To Contracsors

Tenders addressed to Prowse Bros,

hax.u ttetown, will be reccived up to
the 19th Marc h, for the erection of a
-r.rk :unding 42109 feet,
three stories, in the town of \'ydnov.
C B The lowest or any ender not
uscessari| y aecepted Plans and |
Specifications can be seen in Sydpey
at the Sydney Record Office, and
ere at the office of
C. B. CHAPPELIL,

Architect

store
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*Florabel was a depesdent of her step
father, Sqaire Pemberton. His dau ghters
bate Fiorabel, and when the ‘lqmr
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
l'orreit»'r a rich yoang man morries her
and iotroduces her into his family the |
members of which disapprove of his mar~
ringe, as they wanted him o marry M«
Clavering, an heiress,

CHAPTER XI[-—(Contiouned.)

She uttered no word, no cry. She
rose from her knees, turned slowly,
and staggered from the room.

““I thought you were jealous of

me, '’ he cried out after her, with a
harsh, bitter laugh. ‘‘Bah! With
what consummate skill you played

that little comedy. It is I who have
every reason to be jealous of you.”’
She did not turn her head. She

walked slowly down the corridor and
up to her own room. She had barely
strength to lock the door. She shook
as in ague. She was cold. Her head
reeled. Absolute pain and agony kept
her from fainting. She lay down on
her conch, with her face turned to
the wall, trying to think, for now she
had need of all her powers to know
how to meet this terrible fate.

““I cannot betray poor Arthur,
hunting down,’’ she
wailed. lI l told Max who he was,
he would put the u?ﬁwr\' of the law
on his track at once. Yet, how can I
suspicions? Oh, Heaven

help me! 1 see a wrecked life either

endure his

way!”’
Suddenly it oceurred to her to write
to Arthur. He could tell her what to
do. He could advise her.
She hurried to her

penned a shor

writing desk and
t note, which, in her
thoughtlessness, she gave to one of

the servants to mail.

‘Take it yourself, and quickly, to
the village post-office, John,”’ she
said, nervously, ‘‘and find out if it is

in time for the ten o’clock mail. You
will have barely time to reach there.’’

The servant mailed the letter, then
| to Florabel that he b ui been

v letter
r (e letter 1n )u\\

this

essiut in

fime it was on its way.

It so happened, as the
Florabel’'s door, he met young Mr.
Forrester in the corridor. At any
other time he would not have deigned
to pry into his wife’s affairs; now he
waived aside these delicate feelings.
Intense curiosity had mastered him.

““John,’’ he asked, sharply, ‘‘what
did my wife want?"’

And he flushed uneasily as the man
turned and looked at him, surprised
at the question.

“‘She wanted me to take a letter in
great haste to the post office, sir, and
see if it would go ount soon. I was
telling her I was just in time to get it
in the out-going mail."’

““John. "’ said Max Forrester, speak-

man left

DEATH AT HIS ANVIL.

The blacksmith is
usually looked upon
as the ideal of robust
health. Ttis is fre-
quently the case, but
nevertheless he is
subject to the same
ills that afflict other
men, and owimg to
the arduous nature of his daily toil, the re.
sults of bilious attacks or indigestion are
likely to be even more serious and speedy
than in the case of men who lead sedentary
lives. The harder a man works, whether at
the anvil, or bench or plow handie, the
more important is the necessity for a care-
ful watchfulness over health

When a hardworking man finds that his
liver is torpid or hi¢ digestion bad, he can
save himself much discomfort, and possibly
a serious sickness. by resorting af once to
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery.
The man who does this will always go to
his work and come from it, whistling. A
good wife or mother can be of great aid in
this respect. Hard working men are prone
to disregard little disorders and let them
rumn on. Tlu g(md wife should see to it that
there is alwuys a bottle of ‘Golden Medical
Discovery’ in t!!t* house, and that it is used
when needed. An honest dealer won't
advise a substitute.

“ About four years ago I was greatly afflicted
with torpid liver,” writes Miss \elhc Do Ie of
Potsdam, St. I, awrence Co.. N. Y. *“ A half dozen
h)ttle~ of I)r Pierce's Gol m n Medical Discovery
made me ‘a new woman I truly believe your
remedy saved my life. Iam having good heaith,
and can do all my own housework.’

For a paper-covered copy of Dr. Pierce’s
Common Sense Medical Adviser send 31
one-cent <t'1mp~ to cover cost of customs
and mailing only, to the World’s Dispen-

eary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.
Cloth binding, 50 stamps.

hel A. Jones, of Thomasville, Rankir
c:“?h&lc'vntmzj ‘Your wonderful ‘Medical

Adviser ' is worth more than its weight in gold,
1 do not see now you can ive such a volume

| hands.

1 have been offered $2 for it, but ]
.w‘;:id not part with il for five (i’D »
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ing with afffic nlt\ **you nave bve=
in the family long years, or I should
not ask vou the question I now ask:
but I expeot a straightforward an-
swer. Did you see to whom that let
ter was addressed, and where it was
going?”’

‘I could not help but notice, sir,’
the man answered, respectfully. ‘‘It
was addressed to the gentleman who
just left here—Mr. Arthur Hurlhurst,
New York City. I cannot remember
the street and number,”’

He saw Max Forrester's face turn
white as death as he wheeled about
and strode down the corridor towards
his wife’s apartments.

‘““Heaven help me! I hope I
bhaven’t said anything -wrong,”’
| thought the old servant, in dismay.

““There i8 a look on his face I don’t
like. Can there be any trouble be-

tween young master and his bride, I | .
| poor thing!

| to set
i brought her here.

were swollen, as
though she had been I am
afraid there is something wrong.”’

Max Forrester passed on with hur-
ried footsteps to his wife’s boudoir,
and in answer to his impatient rap
there was a faint—

““Come in.”’

He opened the door and strode into
he room. Florabel was sitting by
the window, her face buried in her
She sprang up as he entered,
and looked piteously into his face.

Had he come 1o make friends with
in his arms and kiss

wonder? Her eyes
weeping.

her—to take her

away her tears, whispering that n

shadow must ever come between
them?

3ut no. He strode up to her, seizing

her white wrist with angry vehem-
ence—with a force that would have
shamed him 1f e kad realized 1t.
**Florabel!’’ he cried, hoarselv.
‘““how dared yon write to Burlhurst?

What was in that letter?”’
She staried back, quivering likc a
leaf. Then like a hunted fawn driven
at bay, she turned and faced him.

The husband and wife looked at

1 % A
each other. ANIOY, temper, price
S!‘A"T ont f‘['« 11 foves " AR ".“T olnce
looked love to eyes that spake again.”’
‘You are silent!”’ he eri -7 ‘“ An-

swer me! I will get at the depths of
this matter. Did yon write him of
that little scene down in the drawing
room?"’

“Yes!”" answered the poor
incoherently.

He had taken Lher so much by sur-
pise she did not have the opportunity
of thinking up a snitable reply.

““Will you tell me what else you
wrote?"’

His voice, in its low,
sity, might have warned her,
did not.

‘*No,"" she replied,
not.”’

At that instant the blotter on her
writing desk, which she had so lately
used, caught his eye.

By some strange fatality the blotter
WAaS a new one, ouly on that

child,

hoarse inten-
but it

faintly: “‘I can-

nsed

occasion, drying the ink on the hastily
written note she had penned to Ar-
thur.

What did those warning lines mean?
He snatched it in his hand, an old
college trick recurring to him, and
held it before the mirror.

Oh, God! the pity of it! There
standing out in bold relief, he read
these words, and they convicted poor,
innocent, hapless Florabel in his
eyes:

“Dear
trouble.
My heart is

iR

Arthur — I am in great
Come to me an comfort me.
breaking. Max sus-
pects—

This was all that was legible, but it
was quite enough. Max Yorrester
turned to her with a bitter cry, his
face fairly livid with passion.

“‘No need for me to ask what this
man is to you, after such a proof as
this!”’ he cried, hoarselv. *“*Now lis-

ten to what I have to say. To-night
—aye, this hour—I leave you forever.
I pray Heaven I may never
your fair, false face again!”’

Ere she could call out to him he

look on

was gone.

CHAPTER XIV.

A moment later she heard the swift
galloping of a horse going down the
chestnut drive. Every clatter of the
iron hoofs struck a death knell to her
heart.

No cry came from her white, closed
lips that looked as though they would
never open again; no statue, carved
from stone or marble, was ever more
silent or motionless. Outside the
wind stirred the leaves of the trees,
dying away in a low moan aver tne

great stroke of mortal anguish.

She was trying to realize that he
was gone from her; that of his own
free will he had left her—the lover
who had wooed and wedded her; that
she should never look upon his face
again. It was utterly impossible—
untterly absurd.

She heard the sound of a wild
langh, and was startled by it, not
knowing that it was her own.

He had gone out of her life forever,
to return no more, and he-—her own
husband—given to her before Heaven
and man—how could he have left her
forever?

Gradually the mist clears from her
brain; her thoughts grow distinct,
and she realizes the full horror of the
awful sorrow that has fallen upon
her.

There must have been a sense of
something wrong in the household,
for when John reached the servants’
hall and saw Gregory, the maid, he
said, hurriedly:

‘I do not like the looks of matters
about young master’s apartments. It
is a dreadful thing to say, but I am
almost afraid that he has quarreled
with his young bride. I heard loud
and angry words from their boudoir
a little while since, then he rode away
from the house like one mad. Make

| some excuse to go and speak to her.

She will have little enough sympathy
rom his mother or Miss Clavering,
They have been trying
against her since he
It’s a poor place
a mother-in-law’s

him
for a bride in
house.”’

T will go down to her at once,”’
said Gregory, with her kindly face
full of sympathy.

She hurried through the long
marble corridors to Florabel’s room.

The door was ajar. She pushed it
and entered. Gregory was
the ghastly face turned to-

open
startled at
ward her.

““Oh, my dear young lady, vou are
in tronble!’’ she cried, hastening to-
ward her.

Florabel

eyes.

looked up with startled

(To be continned.)

1S YOUR THROAT SORE?Y

There is Nothing so Good for Sore
Throat, Swollen Cords or
Neecek, as Griffiths’ Menthol Y.ini-
ment. Here is the Proof,

Mrs, Edwards, 385 Princess-street, King-
ston, writes: I have found Griffiths’ Men-
thol Liniment a perfect cure for sore
throat. Last fall I had La Grippe and my
throat became very sore and much swollen.
In less than an hour after using Griffiths’
Menthol Liniment all sorenmess had disap
peared. My neighbor, Mrs. Gilmore, used
it in my house one afternoon for stiff neck
and in less than 15 minutes the stxtfnv%
and soreness had entirely disappeared. For
any swelling or soreness use anﬂths Men-
thol Liniment. Sold everywhere, 25 and 73
cents,

Prince Edward Island Railway

On and after TUESDAY, 26th, Dec., 188¢
the trains of this Railway will run dally, (Suxr-
days excepted,) as under

Trains Out-

ward. Read STATIONS ward. Read

down up
P, M F S A. M PM
319 715 lv Ch'town ar 945 210
330 731 Royalty Junct 925 15
417 812 N. Wilishire 8§39 118
431 825 Hunter River 325 105
513 8350 Fmerald Juc 7441230
547 926 Kensingion 7091202
640 950 ar . Iv 635 113

S'side

P.M.1230 Iv ar A, M, 1016
113 .... Wellington..... 9 27
10 ... BB oo 849
300 ... . O%emy ..ci.. 740
400.... AIDEION...ovs s 6 35
500 ar, ., ..Tignish,....Iv 5 40
PM A M.

PM AM

210 lv..Charlottetown. .ar 10 10

335 ar [ Mt. Stewart | Iv. 845

350 1v} Junction Jar 830

TR enss Cavdigioi ... ... T15

-‘25 €. -Goorgetown, .. .iv 550
oM AM
5 AM
8.5 ¢, scu it Stewart .ar £ 25
4 20 gesivnes MO vs i ;T BT
ﬁ'zﬁq.',...\,(- Petets... - ':B
£ Cateeee--Souris,,... IvC 00
N AM
P. M. A M
6 v E B 1)
€15 ar 3
F.M.

Tsejns are (un by Eastern Standa-d Time
D. POTTINGER,
Gen. Man. Can. Gov't Rys.
Mouctcn, N. B
. A SHARP, Superictendent, P.E. I.

DASH - DOWIN
CASH DOWN

0 Thefhighes* for scrap iron,
lead, eopper. bruss or any old
alloy at Eedale Foundry.
yT. A. McLEAN,
Charlottetown
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BOVRIL__»

Every sensible indivi-
dual appreciates a good
dinner more than a cup of
BOVRIL but all the same
the cup of BOVRIL is
much more Nourishing.

-

TORTOISE

Tortoise
Heaters —

bATER )

[sland Crown
$17 50

Sampson Cook, No 8
$13.50

This price for 2 weeks

Simon . Crabbs

STOVES & HARDWARE

(ur Photography

~ @ |n all the Latest Designs
Our Carbon portraiis are unriveled. Our castomers are
all delighted.
Be sure and visit the leading studio.

G H., COOES

Queen and Grafton Sts. Ch’town.

Vaiker's Corner

AW
SR e
¢ 27 0'cn finest overcratings and suitings in’Scotch’we
of K- T1alan? >rman maoufacture—at very fine prioes to

the ba ance ef .ne season.
Allne w “resh goods this se:son.

JOUN M'LEOD & CO

ARBEARAARARARAARPREARARNN
¢ Wasners g Ringers
%

¥

"l Willet Washer” Will ¢
We bave them at $2.50.

Gur Ball Bearing American Wringers are the
best that money can buy.

Other Wringers from $3.00

Rubber Rolls.—Get your wringers repaired.
bave new rolls in all sizes.

«W. CGRANT & CO

.: LePage’s Old Stand, Queen Street,
P RNV VWV VSN

—— e

The Store That Ciwves
Axray Coods Free

s.ve time and labour—

We
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IN ORDER TO REDUCE OUR PRESENT STOCK OF CROCKERY
GLASSWARE, GROCERIES, ENAMELED WARF, ETC.

For 30 days we will give free an Enameled Tea Pot or
Coffee Pot with every ,’urchqse of one dollar. Tea check
givea with our {ea and coffee, also.

P. MONAGHAN, Upper Quoen 3trest
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