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Tuis {9 the picture of
a man'who igs
healthy, clear.
headed, success-
ful and impartial
-Lord Herschel,
the Bx-Lord
Chancellor of

England You
may be very sure

. his blo rd is Ture.

“ The man whe

,Suffers trom tim.

* gpure blood isn’t
likely to achieve
eminence in any

   » walk of life. You
wr cannot pump im

pure blood into
the brain, and ex-
pect the brain to

be active and keen If vou feed the brain
cells on impure blood,

\

ou are sure to have
weak eish brain cells If you pump
bad blood ivto the leags, you will have
weak Pump bad blood into the
liver, and the result is torpidity of the
live: I 1 the hear’ on impure blood,
an th consequet is a weak heart
N sh th k Ww mt * blood, and
th nanne: of unsightly skin
‘

I ll known blood purifiers is
Dr: S { iM ul Piscovery It
ma ppetite hearty, the digestion
pe: liver active ;nd fills thearteries
wit ich, red |} i of health It is
th I dd-maker and flesh-builder.
It ns of eruptive skin diseases.
It ent. « ull cases of con-
« | ‘ b hitis, weak lungs.
S ice nate coughs and
k It gives vigor and

i s activity to the
have testified to the

I t derived from the use of this
x ful tnedicine All medicine
et

Ella } vell { Detby, Perry Co., Ind.
wr Iy the year of 1'eqg, I was taken with
8" trouble

—

nen lyspepsia. There
w ach ar 1 weicht. ‘ Everything that 7
a gre t 1 a bearing 3
sen is sw ¥ stomach: h 2
> nd . nd inash t time

te % y three ur best
| got n reli f. I was so weak J

: the room without assis-
tance took Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
< ‘ry and one bottle of the ‘ Pleasant Pellets.’
i i e very i:.st after the use of a
few es it cured me end thank God my
cure 1s permauent.”’

 

APPALLING DEATE
rrom Kidney Disease Prevented
by Dodd's Kidney Pills, Only.

oe 

“Kidney Disease.” Do you know
what it means? It meansthat thekid-
neys are either roffer:, or rotting; the

blood is full of poisonous, death-
dealing corruption; «hat the Kidneys
can’t do their work ; that the victim is
a walking charnel-house; that his
hours are numbered ‘that the victim
must take Dodd’s ScidneyPills if he
does not wantto dic.

Have you Kidney Disease? Is
your skin hot and dry; memory fail-
ing; breath short; «urine, reddish, or
pale colored; does it scald when
passing ; is your appetite changeable;
do your ankles swell ; have you bitter
taste in the mouth on getting up
mornings; is there a ‘brick-dust de-
(posit in your urine?

Anyof these signs is proof positive
of Kidney Disease. \Vill you be cured,
or will you die? Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are the only means on earth that
will cure you. They meverfail.
 

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy ofFlavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-Ib. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homcopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S COGOA
 

Furness Ling of Steamers
Halifax to Great Britain
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CHAPTER XIV.

ing her hands together. ““‘What place is
this? What has happened to me?’

“You are with friends,” whispered the
old woman.

“Friends!”
gradually got

The girl started up, and
on to her feet, weak and

trembling. “Friends! Ah, I remember

that man’s face—that girl, too. Where

is she? She looked at me kindly. She

would help me.” 2
“IT will help you, dearie, soothed

Dame Burden, putting down a small

tray on the couch; “but first you must
eat this food, or you will die.”

Alice stared at it blankly—the horror
and fear of what had befallen her seem-

| ed to have stupified her.
Wherever she glanced she seemed to

see Count dark face before her.

“Oh, help me to get away!” she mur-
mured imploringly.

“Eat this, and we will talk about it.’
The weakness she was suffering fore-

ed Alice to turn to the food.

lowed

|
“Where am I?’ gasped Alice, clasp-

|

'

”

Jura’s

She swal-

a few mouthfuls with difficulty.

The coffee seemed to do her good.”

“Now, I have eaten,” she said, stand-

ing erect, “help me—help me!”
“You want to away?”
“Yes—yes,.”

“To go back to your friends?”
Alice started. She had no friends to

go back to. :

Valerie Ross hated her, Lady Darrell

tolerated her, and Roy--her husband—

would perhaps rejoice that she was
gone,

Then the memory

words floated te
vision.

A thrill

get

of his last kind
her like a delicious

shot through her of brief

agony of fear.

She could not go to him: but let her
only be free again, she would be con-
tent.

“IT have no friends,” she said, slowly;
“but for the love of God help meto

,

escape! Something here frightens me.
I feel like a caged bird. How long
have I been here? It seems years since;
but all is one hideous dream. I can re-
member nothing distinctly.”
“What will you give me if I ‘help you

to escape?” asked Mrs. Burden greedily.
Alice looked at her sadly.

“I can give you nothing now but my
thanks. Only help me, andin the future
I will work like a slave to repay you.”
The old woman’s face darkened. She

hoped the victim was in some way
gilded, and that she might have reaped

a small hervest on her own account.
“That will do,” she answered: “I wil]

help you. Listen. It is now growing
ausk, in another hour it will be dark.

You are now in the Abbey ruins. I
will return to you by that time. In the

meantime plait up your hair, take off
that white put on this dress—it

belongs to my daughter; your own cloak
will do. You will find water in that
ewer. Be very quiet in your movemevsis,

1 will give out you are
understand?
gether to the back of the ruins,

rohe :

asle p-—you

must walk alone to either Nes‘ley or

the town on the otherside of Moreton.”

Alice seized the old woman’s hand

and pressed her lips to it.
“God bless youl’ she said brokenly:

  S. S. “Halifax City” will leave;i
Halifax for Lo 1don, + B L7th Nov.|

This steamer itted with cold storage|

5.S. “Damara wi | leave Halifax,

for Liverpool, G. B. 23rd Nov., cal-

ling at St. John’s, Nfid.

W W. CLARKE, Agent

 

PICKFORD & BLACK,
LINE

HALIFAK & CHARLOTTECOWN,
SEASON OF 1898.

S §. CITY OF GHENT will sail from
Charlottetown every Friday at 10 a.m.,

‘uring the the season of 1598, for Halifax,

sailing at Summerside, Port Hastings,
Port Hawkesbury, Arichat, Canso, Isaac

darbor, Salmon River, Sheet Harbor;
returning will leave Holitaxevery Tues-
day at 6 p. m., makiog same calls. The
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SICK HEADAGHE
Positively cured by these

Littico Pills,
Theyalso relieve Distress from Dyspepsta,

indigestion and Teo Hearty Eating. A per-

fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi-

ness, Bad Tastcii the Mouth, Coated Tongue
| Pain in the Side, TORPTD LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Sma! Pill. Small Dose.
Small Prico,

Substitution
the fraud Uf the day.

See you get Carter’s,, excellent passenger accom-
Saloon amidships. Special

freights will be given this season.
For further informat on apply to

Ww. W. CLARKE,
Agent

steamer |rha

modcatio

+¢ .

Ch*town, May 13,1598

| Ask for Carter's,

| Insist and demand
!

Carter's Little Liver Pilg.
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BY MRS. MARY E, HOLMES-
Acthor of “A Woman's Love,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “A Heartless

Woman,” “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wife’s Peril,”

“A Desperate Woman.”
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happiness, then it faded again into he;

Then we will creep out to- |
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(Continued, )

“I can never thank you enough. Only
let me get away from this horrible place

und [ shall breath once more.”

The old woman drew away her hand,

and slouched away chuckling.

Alice, left alone, fell on her knees and
uttered a brief prayer of thankfulness.

As yet realized the full

meaning of her position, but the glim-

cf Count Jura’s face had filled her

mind with horror and dread that
and gre until it became almost a mania.

Her brain was clearing now. She re-

called the night before the dinner, Roy's

admiration and words, the

count’s villainy, and then Valerie’s visit

to her room.

After that, try as she would, she could

not recollect what had happened.

“T must have been carried away in
my sleep, and yet I should have waken-

i she sx arcel

pse

grew

her SUCCESS,

ed during the journey. This is in the

Abbey ruins; it is a long distance. Ah,
handkerchief—the

They drug-
I remember—her

strange overpowering smell.
ged me!”
She cowered down in horror and

shivered. Then she thought of Dame

Burden. and her coming deliverance

roused her.

She hastily set about her preparations
with beating heart, She coiled up her

lden hair, plunged her face
cold water, and cast

silk for the

mass of

into the refreshing

off her wrapper of

dingy brown gown.

As she did this she suddenly remem-

white

bered Frank Meredith and the two

; cards he had given her.

She seerched the pockets, and her

heart fell—they were not there.
Who had taken them? What was

she to do once she was free? “To whom

could she go?

To return to the Castle was impos-
sible, for she felt with a pang of agony

that disgrace must have touched her

| name.
She drewher cloak on, and pulled the

heod over her head, then sat down to
think till the old woman came back, as
the moments drew near to the hour of

her escape, her excitement and agonyof

fear banished all other feelings.
What did it matter once she was free

of these horrible dark vaults?

Would the woman keep her prontise?

She grew pale with dread. If not, she
would try to creep out alone, or else she

would die of fright.
But even as she was thinking this,

Dame Burden came back. She was

covered with a cloak, too, and held out

her hand.

 
“Now, dearie,” she said in a hoarse

whisper. “i'm ready; the coast is clear.”
“Oh, thank you—thaunk your. Whyare

yeu so good to me?” Alice murmured

faintly.

“Beeause I’ve got a daughter my-

self?” the old woman replied hypocritic-

ally. “Now, come on. Stay, here’s a

sovereign, you have no money with you,
I know; thhold it tight. There, you

needn't thank me; I ain’t done nothing

to shout out about.”

. “Nothing!” whispered the girl, you

ire saving me from worse than death!”

' $She slipped a thin, white hand into
‘ the old ene, and giancing
round, was led out of the vault into the

womans

outer one.

All was still as death: to Alice the

whole place was terrible. She  conid

hear the beating of her own heart: it

nnded strangely in her ears.
Dame Burden lifted her hand to pull

aside the curtains, and Alice sawfor the

first time the glittering ring -on

thick, brown finger; a feeling that

recognized it came over her, even in her

fear, but she could not rememberriehthy.

They passed through the curtains into

the stone passage; the vaAnish-

ed; they saye

her

she

dim light

were in utter darkness,

for the touch of the old woman’s hand,
the sound of her heavy breathing, Alice

'? have imagined it was somehide-

ous dream

At last they stopped, a gust of fresh

air greeted them from round a corner.
and as Dame Burden moved on again,

Alice saw, to her intense joy, the

branches of trees waving to and fro in

the night wind.

In another moment they had mounted

the steps, and Alice was free.
She spread out her arms as if to em-

brece the sweet air of heaven, and
heaved a great sigh of gladness.
“Now wait just one instant, while I

see if the coast is clear. Come, sit in
this corner.”

Alice followed obediently.

“T pray you may not suffer for my

sake,” she whispered earnestly. wig
Count—will that man be angry with

you?”
Dame Burden chuckled.
“T ain’t afeared,” she answered, “Now

just creep into this shadow, and don't

move until I come to you.”
Alice nodded; she moved softly be-

hind the piece of ruin indicated, and
stood quiet, as the old woman stole

back,

She was not afraid, out in the sweet,

fresh night air. her senses revived, her

ALL HEADACHES
from whatever eause cured in balf an hour by HOFFMANS TEIKRADA HE POWDERS

lv cents and 25 ccuts a, all Cridnisls.
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ot our make of Tweeds. Weare overstocked and not wisbing to close down our mill, have
decided to clear out all surplus stock, in crder tomake room for our new spring patterns.
Nothing but our own makeofg
durable, just the goods for the season of the year,

oods included in this sule. The cloths are heavy, streng and
Farmers and working men should avai!

themselves of this opportunity of buying honest, all wool goods at prices never before sold at

Heavy,all wool T'weeds (double and twist) worth $1.00 per yd, now 65¢
6c “ Fancy Patterns worth 75c per yd, now 55e
“6 “6 Plain, Grey, Black worth 75c per yd, novy 50
a 7 F-ncy Patterns worth 50 to (5c per yd, now 40c
- Flannel, White and Grey worth 40c per yd, now 32¢

“ Union Twill Flannel, White aud Grey, worth 35c per yd, now 27e
Soe 2 do " worth 30¢ per yc, now 25¢

Ladies all wool Dress Goods worth 45c¢ per yd, now 32¢
Heavy, all wool Blanke ting, white, 2 vds wide, worth 80c per yd, now

do

do
6 Union

6 all wool
“e 6s Checked

70e

GOe

65e

75¢

«¢ 2 yds wide, worth 75c per yd, now
grey, 2 yds wide, worth 80c per yd, uow

2 yds wide, worth $1. per yd, now

This is one chanze in life time to get good goods at less than the cost to manufactur-
ers—our loss is your gain. Don’t delay ifyou want any. They cannot last long on these
prices, On application, samples will be sent and freight prepaid on parcels from $3,00 up, tv

any staticn on P. E. 1. Railway,

  

 

courags

ing.

She longed

country road,

Which had jt

would she not

loved?

Her thoughts went again to

Roy; the memoryof his fair, handsome
face, the glance of his eye, shot through
her mind like a pang of agony; the die

was cast, the life of gilded loneliness in
which she had so often ined, and from

which she had so longed to escape, was
ended; she was free.
Roy, Earl of Darrell, was free,and yet,

for one touch of his hand, one glimpse
of his face, one single gleam of hope
that he believed in her, she would have
gladly sunk down and died.

But this would never be now: some
terrible strange dream had separated
her from the Castle; she felt that she
eculd never return; and Valerie—cruel,

gorgeous, handsome Valerie—would be
his wife.
Her head sank till it touched her

hands; tears were burning in her eyes,
but she forced them back, and then the
sound of someone approaching caused
her to turn.

(To be Continued.)
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returned, sine wus another be-

to be out on the deserter]

from the den

st linprisoned her: and yet.
be flying from all she

flying away

back
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of the bowels, do not irri-

ganism in perfect condition. Try them. 25 cents.
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tate or inflame, but leave

Prepared only by C. L Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Restore full, regular action ce sy i 5

all the delicate digeativé or- bi S

 

SHARP KNIVES
ana Scissors are ensured
by buying those bearing
the registered mark of

WALTER'S Celebrated \\

TRUE BRAND 7

CUTLERY. Leading dealers sell them.

  

A tea sou ui i acup of hot
water

Sovril |
The Only Reliable Beef Fluid |

Bovril
Gives Strength

Bovril
Is Relished by Invalids

Bovril
Enriches Soups,

Gravics, ete

 

  
    
Write today for a free copy of ourtnteresting books

“Inventors Help’ and “How you are swindied.

We have extensive experience in the intricate patent

laws of 50 foreign countries. Send sketch, moiel or

hoto. for free advice. MARION & MAREON,

  
if

ANPSiSeLeaHARLSESESNPSGNPhsGAN

= The best that Scotland Yields |

Pattisons

Whisky
A wholesome and agreeable stimulant of unrivalled
quality and flavor.

Rich, Mellow, Soft

The King of Scotch Whiskies

For Sale by leading Wine and Spirit Dealers.
.

S, B. Townsenp & Co., Montreau, SoL—E AGENTS FoR
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Every Range guaranteed. A full stuck of all kinds‘of stoves

SIMON W. CRABBBE,
"Y alker s Corner STOVES & KARDWARE 
— ee ee Set eee _ - ————— ee

COLD COLD COLD
Can be Kept Out by the

QUE 3EC HEATER
The cold weather is coming—so is a stock of QUEBEC HEATERS. Don
waste time putting up your old hard coal base burner, but buy a

QUEBEC HEATER

and save time, dirt, dust, coal, worry and labor, Also cet morebeat,
Fold only at the

CITY - HARDWARE - STORE
BUT—FORCASH, ixperts. New York Life Building, Montreal, ané

btientic Bui.diug, Wa-ciagioa, D.C. j
RK. NORTON & CO LED

  


