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But Dodd's Kidney Pills wil:
Yet RenewLife.

Thousands of

prime f life t

Bright’s Disease

ble But Dod

AlWUsdiuw .

persons die in the

‘cause doctors think

and Diabetes incura-

's Kidney Pills cure
y have cure@ thousands

These diseases and other Kidney
co ts are #3 Commonas ordinary
cok! But people don’t realize that
they are afflicted till the disease has

eaten deep imto the system. Even
then, Dodd’s Kidney 'Piliswill posi-
tive. y ure,

Thousands of people are: dying on
their . but da not realizeit. They
notice one or more of these symp
toms: shortness of breath, loss of
nemory, failing sight, ravenous appe-

tite, pale or reddish urine, with brick

colored deposit scalding when urina-

ting, Constipation, nervousness, pains
ine uns. Their onlyghove 1s

Dudd

s

Kidney Pills. They won't fail

Thev never d

EPPS'S GOGOA(
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy ofFlevour,Supe-
rior Quality, ead Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in j-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homeaopatnio Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPSGOGOA
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We are the or ginal manufacturers
"aVapor Bathe

je have, during the last tem yoars
supplied thousands of our Bathe to
physicians, hosp tals, sanitariuass, ek
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for the first time, ad-~and we are now,
lireet to the general© vertising them

public.

IN BUYING A Stjcpezit4 a steel ae
that eta

3 VAPOR BATH on the floor
Ifa manufactures does not show you
acut ofairame without the cowering

@ you may take tt for granted that his
“Steel frame” is wire hoop that rests
Oo the shoulder of the bather,
Get one that is covered with proper

materiai, Insist on seeing a sam ple of
material before ordering, We make
our own coverin;; material and print
it with a handsome“all over” pattern
of Niagara Falls

Getone with a

ment, Don’t go
is too hot or not

no henefit to you
Get one that

ave your mone
lory in every way,
fend for sample of material and in-

teresting booklet that will tell youall
about Vapor Bat}is.

y spor Bathe

household necee

Air, Vapor, &1

Baths at

rod uces
Tevent

Kheumatiem,

Malaria, Eczema
Blood, Skin, Ne
bles. Beautifies

thermometer attaeh-
it blind—a bath that

ot enough will be of 1
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yon ¢an return and
back if not satisfac-

re an acknowledged
ity Tarkish, Hot

; phur or Medicated
Home. 3c, Purifies systera,
cleanilness, health, strength.
disease, obesity. Cures Colds,

uralgia, LaGrippe,
Catarrh. Female Ills

re and Kidney Trou-
omplexlon.

Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00
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The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Teosonto

H.
WANTED.

DEPARTMENT H
AGENT

POD*6DOD. BODIODIDSO

JAMES KELLY
Wholeeale C ommission Dealer

in al! kinds of

FRESH FISH.
Ells and Smelts, Specialties,

NO. SLONG WHARF

Cossievests BOSTON MASSSOLICITEL

Write for stencils and particulars.

—.

Have Just Completed

My ew Oyster Place.
Cell ond eve the brilliant display of

beautiful oysters on and off the ebell.
Our Oyster king is standing in_ the

Window, Bee him, and then you will eat
‘ysters,

Jolin P. Joy,

VICTORIA OAFE
Grcat George Street, ... 0.
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CHAPTER XXIV Continued

Without one shadow of a presenti

ment of what he was to read, he open

ed the envelope, crossing over to the

dainty willow basket to drop the frag

ment into it as he tore the envelepe off

at the end.

Standing beneath the rose glow of the
ed it and ran his eyesgaslight, he opel

its contents.

orn UNEppm, .
mo = oo wae ~ an OX eeeSeto '| apaemathlofReece”) Sntaead”0”eee”

iParted yFate?
e COOKOOODOOOOOOOOS

; By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of “Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”

‘‘Florabel’s Lover,” ‘‘Ione,” Etc., Ete.

—

over
As ihe read, his wvace grew ghastly

white, and he staggered back, like one

smitten by a terrible blow—as he read

it. it seemed to him that an iron hand

clutched his heart and held it still

Gsieat drops of agony) stood out on his

forehead, and the blood grew cold in

his veins, Uldene had fled from him. Tle

could not—he would not believe it. She

loved him with all her heart. tle |
could stake his life—aye, his yery sou!

upon it.

“It was all a jest,” he told himself
“One of Uldene’s§ mischie, S eX i

ments to test his love for her. He|
would not believe the words of the !e
ter, though they startled him horn
He went through the handsome su'‘te

of rooms. They were in evident con
fusion. The pretty ball dress she had
brought him into her boudoir that ver;

afternoon to ddmire, lay trampled upon

the floor. Her jewel cases lay about

rifled of their contents. The door of ner

wardrobe stood open. He swept asid

into the room beyond, calling hurriedly:
*“Uidene! Uldene! my darling. Come

here! I want you!”
The room was empty. No sweet voive

answered him. No white arms stole
quickly around his neck, and no loving
voice whispered the words he was strain

ing his ears to catch:

“I wanted to see, dear, if you would
really care if you were to lose me.”
The room was cold and ehill, as

though a blight had fallen over it. He
stands for a moment gazing about him,
and in that moment he hears a con
fusion in the passage outside followed
by a quick, sharp rap at the door.

In response to his husky “Come in”’
a servant enters, with a telégram in his

hand.
“What is it, James?” asks Mr. Ches

ter, for the man’s face has on it che
pallor. of terror. “A telegram! Who

could have telegraphed to me? Read it
to me. My eyes are dazed.”

But; the man hesitated. His wisite
face and trembling hands might have

told his master that he hed already done

he said,
better if you

“Perhaps, sir,”
‘it would be

respectfully,
would read

dt yourself. It may contain had. new».

“Read it,” said Rutledge Chester, iin
patiently, after he had made a vain art-
tempt. “ite lhes waver before my

eyes.”
“It says there has been a terril'e

accident at Allendale Station. sir. You

are wanted, there. Your wi.2 was on tix

train.”

“My wife.en the train, James!” he
cried out. “‘Are you mad? What, in

Heaven’s name, would my wife be do
ing on the train? There is some mis
take!’
Then suddenly he began to tremble

with a strange, dread. His heart beg
to beat with awful throbs. A cry i

from his w ) He w OL lag

to understand it Ul e's let Wis

Stolen Kisses.
Young men do

not try to steal
kisses from girls

who are sal-
“lowandsick-

’ ly. There is
“So?” a book con-

> taining over
a thousand
pages and

over three

\~ hundred
illustra-
tions, that
every
young wo-
man and

every mother of young Canghters shoulé

read. It tells in plain, every .day language

that anyone can understand, many vital

truths that every maid, wife and mother

should know. It tells the wnteld suffering

and agony that women endure who enter

upon the important duties of wifehood and

motherhood without seeing to # that they
are strozg and well in a womanly way.

It telle about a wonderfml medicine for

women. .A medicine that fits for wifehood

and motherhood. A marvelous medicine

that gives.ctrength, vigor, vitality and elas-

ticity to the delicate and important femi-

nine organe that bear the brunt ef mater-

pity. It comtains the names, addresses and

photographs of many hundreds of women

who were weak, sickly, nervous, frefful,

childless wives, but who are now healthy,

happy. amiable wives and mothers, throu h

the use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-

tion.
Sense Medical Adviser. It used to cost
$1.50, now it is free. Send 31 one-cent
stamps, to cover esstoms and mailing only,
for a paper-covered copy. Fine French
cloth binding, se «tamps. Address Dr.

R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

** During the fall aud winter of 184 I was en-
ged in teaching at Public Sch No. 31, in

Erith Co., near Tyler, Texas,’’ writes Mr. J. F-
Ss , of Omen, Texgs. “ During this emy
wife was badly afflicted with femgle weako
We t three of the best physicians in the
county without benefit to my e's health, but
at great expense. My wife grew worse ona we
gave up in despair. She could not get im and
out of doors without help. She was it)
stand on herfeet long at a time, and ed

of dragging down ns in the abdomen.

ing nenatant death=awa f

I wrote to Dr. Pierce is advice,

took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
six months was co

theoneopiegored pe

That boek is Dr. Pierce’s Commen !
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ho jest. Sne haa fert nim,

young bride, on whose love for himself
be would have staked his hopes of hea

ven, he had believed and trusted her so

res, tis

implicitly, had left him.
Yes, she had left him.

ginning to compresend
the telegram. Something had happened

to the train on which she had gone.
What had happened? What was !t?
What was the worst? Was she living,
er dead?

In less than ten minutes Rutledge was
at the depot.

his faithful valet, went with
him, for Mr. Chester seemed quite unfit

to travel With a white, drawn

entered the car. The train was
an express, that went at almost fright-

ful speed. Yet it seemed to the agoniz-
ed young husband that it only crawled

be
of

He was

the import

James,

alone.

face he

ng. How was he to live until Allen

laie was reached? How was he to

bear the cruel: suspense, the agony of
waiting? His strong hands were clench-

ed, his teeth set. The breath came in
: sps from his pale lips.

Over and over again the words of the

telegram rang in his ears. It was well
or him the journey was not long. Sus-
nse would have killed him had it con

| tinued,
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the heavy velvet hangings, and looked | ¢ vuliedsyt

In
reached

the gray, early dawn the trrin
Allendale Station.

Confusion seemed to reign everywhere,

Chester stepped from the
car, a strange, hushed silence fell upon
the crowd on the platform.

Two gentlemen came forward hastily.
One was oneof theofficials of the road,
a Mr. Dean, and the other the gentleman

who had sent himthe telegram to come
on.

They both dooked with great compas-
sion at the handsome, haggard young
husband.
“You are Mr. Chester, I believe?’

said one of the gentlemen, advancing

and touching him on the arm.

“Yes, yes,” cried Rutledge, hoarsely.
“Howis she—my wife! Let me see her
at once.”
“Not this moment, you must wait a

little,” was the reply. “It was a terrible
aecident, remember.”
“If I wait I shall die,” said Rutledge

Chester, with forced calmness, more

terrible to bear than the wildest out-
bieak of grief. “‘Tell me at Jeast how

] The two gentlemen looked at
2ach other, neither daring to

“For Heaven sake, take me to her!’ he
cried. “I have borne all I can bear--
ake me to her, I cannot bear another
noment of this suspense.”

Hesaw the look they exchanged, and

a terrible terror seized

“You see suspense is driving me mad!”
ne groaned. “Is dead ?”

“You will need all your courage, sir,”
said the official, pityingly—‘“all the
Sravery that a man can show. You must

fail. Th

is equai to yours,

“I will not fail,” said Rutledge Ches-
ter. “Tell me the worst, and in Hea
ven’s name I will bear it. Tell me

worst: is darling living—or dead?

“It is the worst, sir,” replied the of

ficial.

“You

se 18.
,

speak.

him.

:
she alive—or

re are many here whose

sorrow

the
my one

mean—” he gasped. Then he
Op] d abruptly.

“Il anean, said the official, pityingly
hat «you young wife is dead! hie

iber, Heaven leayen

ces away,” he added, solemn

“Dead!” he muttered—‘“dead!” and he
ooked at the gentlemen with dazed, di

spairing eyes. Then with a violent ef
fort he controlled himself, and asked to

be taken to her.

They went with him to the long, nar
row waiting-room where the dead lay

side by side, their faces reve renay cover-

“1 from the garish morning light. He
passed them in awed silence.

When they brought him to the spot

where the slender figure lay, covered by

the long silk cloak, a low moan broke
from his lips. He had recognized the
loak—one he had purchased for her

timself not long before.

“Let me see her face!” he cried. “Oh
my beautiful Uldene! my lost love, my
beautiful young

They drew

wife!’
back his

with gentle force.

“You have loved her too well to look
upon the havoc death has made,” they
whispered. ‘The beautiful face—ah,

how shall I find words to say it ?—is be-
yond all recognition. We recognized, or

outstretched

| identified her, rather, by the satchel she

still clasps in her death-cold hand.
address was inside. Do not attempt to
lift the handkerchief we have placed

over the mutilated face; the horror of

the sight you would see would drive you
mad.”
in grief +pitiful to behold Rutledge

Chester knelt down by the body, which
he believed was that of U'dene, his
young wife, and what he suffered only

Heaven knew. But the fiercest storm
must Wear away, the most violent grief
must, in time, sob itself out. We must
part from those we love better than
life itself, and bear it. '

But grief could not bring back life to
that still form, breath to those ice-cold
lips, and warmth to the cold, white
hands, so like the frozen petals of a
lily.
He returned home on the next traip,

The

 

Cure a Cold in a Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine tablets.
All druggists refund the mouey if jt fails to
relieve, 52c.
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tre suate Wall

were the

Mas Wika. an Silva
remains of his darling, lost

Ulidene, and a few days later they were
placed in the marble yvaulc of the C'res-
ters, and on the cold, white tablet were
the chiseled words:

Sacred to the Memoryof

ULDENE,
Aged 17 Years and 11 Months,

Rest in Peace.

 

CHAPTER XXV.

“IT IS BEST THAT HE SHOULD BELIEVE ME

DEAD.”’

As the train had rushed on through
the darkness, Uldene had turned away
with a bitter ery. She saw by the dim

tight of the stars a path running parallel
with the iron rails, and her feet struck

into the path. She knew not, cared
not, Whither it led.

She walked through the fragrant,
starlit darkness of the summer night

like one in a hideous dream.
“What should she do? Where should

she go?’ she asked herself. And agiin

the wild prayer rose to lips: “Would to
Heaven death would come to her aud
end it all!”

But, alas! the boon of death seldom
comes when the wretched call.
“I have lost all that I hold dear in

the world,” she sobbed, piteously. “I

am parted by fate, more cruel than
death, from Rutledge. What is there
left to live for? If I had braved fate,
would it have ended in a tragedy?’ she
whispered, below her breath. “I dared

not risk it. Oh, no no, no! Better to
part from Rutledge while the loves me,
than wait in terror, too pitiful to be d«-
scribed by weak words, for the hour to
come in which he would know all, and

hate me with bitter hatred. My head
aches. I am too tired to think,” she
said to herself.

Howfar she traveled that night, or
which direction she took, were details
Uldene could never remember.

When the red gleam of early dawn
broke through the leaden gray sky, she

found herself near a small railway sta-
tion, A sense of her position came to
her.

“Now,” she said to herself, “I must
think what I amtodo.
She could hear from afar off the shrill

shriek of an approaching train, and the

thought occurred to her that she would
cake it, no matter whence the direction.

It mattered little to her where she went
She pushed through the c-owd in wait-

mg toward the ticket office.

(To be Continued.)
 

- WellMade—
Makes Well
Hood’s Sarsaparilla 1s prepared by ex-

perienced pharmacists of today, who have
brought to the production of this great

medicine the best results of medical re
search. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a modern
medicine, containing just those vegetable
ingredients which were seemingly in-«
tended by Nature herself for the allevia-

tion of humanills. It purifies and en-
riches the blood, tones the stomach and
digestive organs and creates an appetite;

{t absolutely cures all scrofula eruptions
boiis, pimples, sores, salt rheum, am
every form of skin disease; cures fiver
oeenmenere kidney troubles, strengthens
and builds up the nervous system. It en-
tirely overcomes that tired feeling, giving
strength and energy in place of weakness
and languor. It wards off malaria, ty-
hoid fever,and by purifying the blood it
ee the whole system healthy.

Hood’s “tariparilla
Is the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.
Sold by all druggists. $1; six for $5.
oe tS- ——- —

Hood’s Pills
————_————

cure all Liver Ils ap4
Sick Headache. %&

Merchants Bank of

Edward Island.
Notice is hereby given that the Mer~

chants Bank of Prince Edward Island in-
tends to apply to the Committee of the
Quneen’s Privy Council of Canada, known
as “The Treasury Board”after the expir-
ation of four weeks fromthe first publica-
tion of this votice in the Canada Gazette,

for the Certificate of sail Treasury Board
approving of the following By-law, which
was duly and regularly passed aod adopt~
ed by the shareholders of the eaid Mer-
chants Bank of Prince Edward Island,
at the Anvua! Genere! Meeting of tbe
shareholders duly called, and held this 10th
day of January, A D., 1899, viz: “That
for the purpose of extending the business
of the Bank, the Capital Stock of the
Merchants Bank of Prince Edward Island,
be and is hereby increased from $200,020=

00, to $590,000.00 and that the Directors
be, and they are bereby authorized and
empowered to allot such increased Capital
Stock toand among the stareholders of
tbe Bank, pro rata, in such sums, at such
times and at,such rates asthe Directors
may from time to time determine.”

This application is made pursuant to
the provision of section 26 of “The Bank
Act.”

Dated at Cna.lottetown, P. E. Island,
this 10th day of January, 189°.

J. “M. DAVISON,
Cashier Merchants Bank of P. E, Isiand.
12—law, 4i

REMOVED.
On and after Monday, Oct 2rd, m.

patrons will find me in my office in
the New Prowse Bloek, on the north
side of Queen’s Square, first door to
the right upstairs,

D8. J. d. Aca S Denti
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In stock taking last week we found some

lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Factory is crowding new patterns

Theprices be-
low should make quick clearance for us, and

profit for the buyers,

FOR “ CASH “’ ONLY
x lor

l ‘<6

ce

“ce

ec

“

cs

“ce

Suit at
at

at

at

at

at

at

at

$45.00, was $65,00
40.00, was 60.00
35.00, was 5009
37.00, was 50.00
32.50, was 45,00
30.00, was 40.00
20.00, was 25.00
17.00, was 22.00

Mall Stand at $7.50, was $11.001

1 “é at
a “ at
4 ‘“ at

10.50
8,50
4.00

7.50, was
5.50, was
3.00 was

1 Bedroom Suite
<4

“c

“ce

. “e

“cc

“<

at $50.00, was $75.00
50.00

45.00

24.00

22.50

21.00

16.00

at 35.00, was
at 32,50, was
at 19.00, was
at 17.20, was
at 17.00, was

at 13.00, was

ee

1Sideboarcd at $17.50, was
1 “cc

] “

at

at

$25.00
] Z oO

9-UD

9 00,
7.00,

was

was

OATlf

3 Extension Tables at $6.09 was $7.75
2]

1

se

“ec

at 500 wes 6.75

at 4.75 was 6.40

AsSOT

13 Odd Centre Tables §off.
7 Odd Luunges 3

PSRANE I!RELT

1 Diningroom Setat $30.90 was $40.00
1 “ec

l “ec

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off,
pieces — Whatnots, Cabinets,

Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music
odd

off.

at 27.50, was 36,00
at 25.50, was 27,50

Lot
Fire

Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

‘fo avoid misunderstanding. we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on all goods enumerated above,

MARK WRIGHT AND CO —

ee HOME MAKERS:
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