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“very day, a small
ONDITION POWDER.

thas been used and indorsed by Poultry-Raisers
over thirty years,and for all kinds of poultry.
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One
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CO., Boston, Mass.
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RANKS,” ETC.

copyriaut, 1898, BY J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. ] ses

eee toh hands of laughing children and their
“To Mr. Darcy Hunter Gray:
““My Dear Boy—Asforeshadowed fn

my last, the concern bas gone to smash,
and your prospects with it. When its
affairs are settled, the firm of Hunter,

Bloom & Co. will have enough to pay
its funeral expenses, and that’s about
all. What I haveleft is my wife’s, who

will, I trust, be able to support me un-

til certain life insurance policies become

dme, out of which she can reimburse

herself, through my dying, for the cost
of my living. I’mtooold to try again,

b90 sad to care much, except for you.

‘‘Your father was my dear friend,

your mother my beloved sister. When

he died, I promised him I would bea
father to you. Whenshe died, herlast

words were a plea that | should be good

to her boy I accepted both trusts,
Darcy, and betrayed both.

‘They died poor I wasrich. They
would have had you learn to carve your

cwn career, and | loved you so that

from your bright, brave boyhood you
| were spoiled and indulged as my own

son I gave you the bestI had. I balked

you in only one desire, that of going to

West Point. Harvard, London, Paris,

Berlin, Vienna, Rome and the Riviera
were your educators. I planned to make
you a railway magnate when you hadn’t
learned the first principles of the busi-
ness. I’ve accustomed you to every lux-
ury—to life of careless ease, to bea
dawdler and a dilettante—isn’t that
what you call it? I counted on leaving
you rich, and I leave you ruined. The
self reproach, the misery which over-

comes me as | write these words no
words can tell you.

‘*I know what you would write and
gay. You were always generous; but,

Darcy, don't write, don’t come, just
yet. Wait until you get—the next news.

**However, let us get down to busi-
mess. Of course you and Mrs. Hunter

will pot be apt to see much of each oth-
er She will mourn me less than yon,

and you more than I deserve. The very
little nest egg your mother set aside for |

you is intact. With accrued interest it

amounts to some $11,720. You have no

debts to speak of, have you? I’ve paid

all you ever told me about—twice, I

think—and you were always frank and

truthful That little sum, with what

you have to yourcredit in the Chemical

and over there with you, represents the

sum total of your fortune

needed it before, and so | never happen-

| ed to mention it to you.
‘But despite your defects in bringing |

/up, for which 1am responsible, you’re

_ not much worse off than if you’d gone

CALENDAR.

 

into the army (I kaope you’ve outlived

that lunacy, as you did the other one

for—you know) and can now make a

strike for yourself. You have the best
of bealth, the best of looks—for you
strongly resemble your uncle as he was
at your age—the best of education for

any purpose that isn't absolutely useful,

aud there is nothing that | know of to

prevent your marrying a fortune, asI
did, and living happy ever after—as I

 

 

 

 

white capped bonnes. The flashing oars

of many a skiff dreve throughthe spar-

kling waters, sending snowylittle surges

breaking from the sharp, white prows.
Fairy yachts and swift paddle wheel
steamers clove the mirror surface farther

from the shore and tossed the creamy
foam along their billowing wake.

the shadow of the mountains, two white

winged barks seemed wooing the fal-

tering breeze, for not a leaf was stirring

in the deep green foliage that shaded

the patb along the sea wall. Towering

bigh aloft, dazzling in the sunshine,

the snow seamed, snow capped crags

blinded the eye with their radiance as

they peered downinto their own reflec-

tions in the somber depths at their

shadowy base. Away to the eastward,
lovely little towns and villages lay at

the foot of the vine clad slopes of the

northern shore, while here and therea

venerable ruin—castle, convent or for-

tzess—stood sentineled in bold relief on

some projecting height or nestled under

the shoulder of some rocky cliff close

to the water's edge.

the public place the carrousels, throng-

ed with children, old and young,

were spinning madly to the reedy melo-
dief of some donkey driven organ.
Waltz, galop and military march rioted |
in loud rivalry and a group of Italian
singers, smiling indomitably, caroled

‘*Funicali Funicuia’’ in nimble opposi-
tion toa Tyrolean band quacking like
noisy ducks in the pavilion at the wa-
ters edge. The bell buttoned page of

| the Beau Rivage was stil! darting about,

 

You never |
| impatient of further

distributing letters just brought in by
the grinning facteur, ever a-scent for |

tips, and, having still three or four on- |
delivered missives, halted in front of |
the American.

‘*Pardon, m'‘sieu’,

Langdon’—

‘Up atthebilliard rooms, probably, ”
was the brusque answer, as Mr. Gray

but—ees Mees

| turned hastily away to hide the suspi-
cious moisture in his eyes.

‘*But no. 1 ’avye been there. I ‘ave
letters for ber, and for M’sicun’ Sm—

—
The gloom in the tall American’s

face deepened perceptibly.
‘“‘Over yonder, possibly,’’ he answer-

ed, with a sidewise nod of the head to-
ward a little arbor ‘‘far from the mad-
ding crowd” atthe eastward edge of
the pretty grounds, then turned away,

inquiry. Some
| men were chatting eagerly at the foun-

tain as he passed. One of them, English
unmistakably, hailed him joviually.

‘*Time you were ready, Gray. You’re
going to Chillon, of course.’’ And with
a true Briton’s deep disdain of foreign
names he spoke it-as it was spelled.

‘*No,’’ was the answer, ‘‘I’m going
to cool off.”’

‘*Been getting a redhot letter, as

you Yankeessay, I suppose, ’’ the island-
er went on, impervious to satire.

‘*That’s abuut the size of it,’’ an-
swered Gray, without halting. Two of
the men looked after him with no little

Half |
way over to the Savoy shore, deep in |

Near at band in |

quitted during the previons winter, and
all because Amy Langdon was r
flirting Sega ’ ree
tone, and

gaged to

far engag:
denied hin,
As pretty 44... as ever roae -

tral park was Amy, and as du “
borsewoman, and it was Gray’s auuu
rable riding and universally acknowl.
edged prospects that made him for the
time 80 acceptable a parti. He could
manage a horse far better than he could |
& woman, however, and Miss Langdon|
kept himat her side when in saddle and
subject to call at all other times. But
she had, not unkindly, laughed off his
protestations and dissected his offers,

| “It’s absurd, Darcy. You haven’tacent|
_ In the world that doesn’t come from your
uncle, and who knows what his wife
will do with his fortune, or he himself,
for that matter? As for me, I’m a beg-
gar with social aspirations. Come, be
sensible, and I’ll like you better. Bea

| soldier, Darcy, and face the facts. That’s |
the one thing you’re cut out for.” |

‘You're hard hearted, Amy,’’ he had
answered.

‘‘No; only hard headed. I’m soft
| hearted enough to like you too well to
spoil both our lives, ”’
Gray believed himself much in love

when she went abroad in November, and

took it much to heart that she should
| be so constantly attended by Fred
| Smythe, who had no atom of sense in |

bis head, but no end of dollars in his
pocket But when a lordling, a youn-

| ger son of an older house than ever dwelt |

in Gotham, an honorable, between
whomand the title and estates was a
lord with only-one lung and that fast
going, had opposed his sighs to those|
of Smythe, and there came rumors that |
Locksley Hall was to be enacted over |

gain with an American Amy in the

foreground, Marcy Gray believed it |
| time to rush for the Riviera, and a wor-

vied old uncie most unwillingly let him
go. Hunter loved that boy, his sister’s |
son, as the apple of his eye. There |

| wasn’t anything he wouldn’t have given |
him but the means of earning his own |

living. All that he proposed to settle |
| magnificently. But the bottom began to
drop out of the market in mid-January |
and left him stranded high and dryby|
the middle cf May. Two million dol- |
| jars, said Wall street, had ‘‘gone where |
the woodbine twineth.” |

|

|

Over beyond the hurly burly of the
public place, crewded with townsfolk
ind children, the roadway wound along

‘ihe water’s edge. Gray strode rapidly
'westward, his head bowed, his hands
‘thrust deep in his trousers pockets. He
‘missed his usual companions, a heavy

‘stick and a nimble fox terrier, but both
‘had been left with the portier as inap-
propriate to a voyage to Chillon. They
were to have started, a merry party it
| promised to be, by the early boat from

|Geneva, and he could see her now cleav-
‘ing the limpid waters around the head- |
land of Morges. It was time to warn his

companions that he could not go. One
girl, at least, might miss him, and she

should be accorded opportunity to name
‘some other escort, Amy—‘‘Amy, shal-

low hearted.’’ She had disappeared
with that brainless ass half an hour
‘ago, possibly to console him for the fact
‘that he was not one of the dozen bid-
Zen by Mme. la Comtesse to be of the |
‘party to voyage with her to the famous |
‘castle, breakfast with her aboard La
| France and dine en fete at Montreux.

‘Vane, the Briton, was one, and small

‘comfort did he afford Smythe by bid-
‘ding him jolly up and perhaps madame
‘would let him in for postprandial cof-

'fee at Montroo.
Gray bad never been able to stomach

Smythe. Hecalled him an insupporta-

| ble cad, but when at a turn in the path

| Was still
_ Solus atthe Hotel Terminus. He paused
| at the portico and yazed in at the scene

_y’know, wished to speak with you di-

| for you.”’

eterna!
| We

huts

BOULL

were su

ping cofi ut the «

American aud English gi

escorts were dancing in the
ith their

salon. Gray

in *‘knickers’’ and had dined

of mirth, luxury and enjoyment wherein

he had been so thoroughly at home and
contrasted unflinchingly the scene with

that which he had planned for his fa-
ture. Now it was necessary for him to  get to his room to write, and he hoped
to reach it unobserved, but the Hon

Rokeby had received his instructions
and nabbed him.

‘**Eoh, I say, Gray—Miss Langdon,

rectly you camein.’’

‘*Yes,’’ was the languid answer.
“And whereis she now?’’

**In their salon, I fancy. She said she

was too tired to dress for dinner. Had
@ beastly day, y’know.”’

Gray nodded, slowly ascended the
winding stairway and tapped at the |
door in the west corridor.

** *Trez,’’ answered a boyish voice, |

and Darcy was exuberantly welcomed |

 
“Look here, old man,”

| By & 10-year-old Langdon. ‘‘The mater
| and sis are having a row in the gal-

lery,’’ said he radiantly. ‘*Old Smythe’s|
| been pestering her. Go out there. They |
| don’t mind you, you know, and | can’t |
get away from here until they'vefinish-
ed.’’

But further confidences were ended
by the sudden entrance of Miss Langdon

| herself. She had evidently been watch-
ing for Gray's return. Outstretched to
him in eager greeting were Amy’s long,

slender white hands; uplifted to his in
anxious inquiry were a pair of the soft-

est, lovelieste gs. The voice in which
she spoke was soft, almost tremulous.

| “What is it, Darcy?’
The hand sidled into his, and Miss

Langdon walked toa sofa whither she

would have drawn him, but despite tbe |
band, which, notwithstanding, be re-
leased, he remained on his feet and con-
tisely answered:

‘‘What you expected.”’
‘“‘From Mr. Hunter? @orald, go down

and play with Ralph until wother sends

‘‘Ralph isn’t there,’’ was the petao-
lant answer.

‘“‘Then go and play. Go anyhow.”
Then she turned for answer. ‘‘From
Mr. Hunter?’’
‘Von °’

‘*And it’s true?”
“*Yes, every cent.”
Then the hands would be no longer
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We've received a “cask of the above
through mistake of shippers. and if we dont
satisfy the buying public in this ariele we

| are not the low selling people that every one
are.

They're selling very low,
We're bonud to make ’em go,
They’re the nicest ones in town
Andthe verylatest style.
Dropin andsee then.

Everysth nz theelse selling at low price
| for which weare sv noted.

W. P. COLWILL,
THE CROCKERYWARE

MAN,

P. E. Islan t's Great st Cruckery Store, Sum
nyside, Charlottetown,

EPPSS GOCOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavour Superior
Quality, and Highly Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in 3-lb tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.
Homeopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPSS COCOA
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Thursday 445! 6 305 52 4 26 Fat bere the eyes of the man seated | said it was the very day for the trip company, and Smythe was surly. No, Darcy, Daroy, I never—I never knew | November |
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