
l
s

ee
wee

 
ian

—
—
. ~—
—

*
oa
t

m
d

i
m
a
g
e

oa
t

n
e
d
s
n
e

a
inn

a
o
n
s
a
n

ont
naa

th
oy

E
E

de
c
e
s
e
e

:

     

-asily Kent Clean
ry

    

    

 

a dea a ebueetembipaha=theeae mliiaie a RIL

‘ : bit) ; Lad CiVUU ; ;

aE? wok their happiness

| , an {

. r? £¢ tha h
: ‘ ~~ ,

; ; ; ¢

Beee ere x pty Hh ilin) /4\ ) HW oT W/E HT a7 It was so blissful to be loved for
| i 1 | i om i } Bt ' - ‘ ; ; . ;

Pry " LodoUU a “ aus wit himself with such passionate devo-

; 66 9 > - |IBBE* ibeid iupak aa tion, and Florabel loved him s

DY befatiJ aria JaudAN ipDL. ‘4 xt ae ae ake a> ot xhxh dearly.

, >r+ 1d , : at

» | b>
i ; : > re fe oe ols auras +7 .- hunt what did he

Ww 1 not sc or B Parted by Fate ‘Pariec & ot XO xh > [ : a ‘

i } 4 > He ‘ i ’ ‘ i

c IK md tile P in€e A r a Ye vb od

¥ ~ cities were s than 2 es com
offers no rough plac: ¥. sta Pe He (SY ee

; , : be Be BBR HN EAA AAADADRERI ALAA IL SAE RI IAS FBIM
for dirt to adh Fe BREE ERE GEEMGI ELK KK EEGEG FONE ly

ears to tt Be he EB EE HEHEPEE GEESE SE SEE SEE EE, EHR ,
Pure, serviceabig x I s1 6 may gs well thin!

and economicai. 7" : 7 ses ees : abe ut froin’ ho 4 oon ne said one |

CHAPTER II--(Co j name as welT as in ‘hédit within the oe oaksee ee
bg d oa ( : ‘ : a ner ta Wine }

cndeaea: . . ie j| hour. Are you w illing? ES LO 2 eRe.
a rv ol iy broke from Florg- a ee er ee She looked up at him with startled

| pel’s lips; but he held the little slim, | And again she answered, res. eves
i +g n } he Ww ind t} aft * t tha li - bye : sé We are so happy here, Max.’’ she

| ont thao : wear he emed to die | oe +. [Monod ;
v and ine .0ove 7 s se ge answered, plteously, °' Must we really j

Che spirit of mischief | me into ver tne river é -, 4s0W. Wall, gr 2?
“ j a -_ ee = nicl realize at

a deception when you innocently | as though #* knew an ealized that And her heart grew heavy at the
| =- » thes baa’ : . ond. | a human aoul was in danger—aye, in 4, :

: raised those dark eyes to mine, and, » oumA = iho f; thought.. : . ’ Tha ;} . Sexy
= : , Bef one on - ] i ; ss “ ari! a D¢ Tas 1eW cw

*3 mistaking mt for the new gardener most piteous OEEAL. Yes,’’ he declared. ‘‘We cannot a
iach piece bears our guarantee

label,
MADE BY

: THOS. DAVIDSON M’F’G co.
Montreal, Que.
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\ ow is your tsme to purch-

are a nice Oak or Walnut

Clock, as we are selling them
ui a big discovat, at the Mod-
ern Jewelery and. Fancy
G. ods Store, Sunnyside,

Jury & Co

 

A beautiful Calendar given|
fiee with every clock.
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‘HC MADAS SREATNORTH-WES

i Land Iilimitable With

tltiimitable Hesources.”’

 

(Jovernmenc Free Grant of 16
Acres of Bona Fide Settlers.

tor Maps, Descriptive Pamphlets
Trai: ortation Rules, ete., Write te

A. J. HEATH,
mh iO 2 Be

ST. JOHN N. B

50) Boxes Tin Plates
COVERNOR “LYDBROOK”

aul other Excellent Brands.

12x12—14x20.

For prices and terms use telegraph,
tlephone or mails,

R. T.HOLMAN.
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A great variety of work in our
workshop, such as

fxpert Watch & Clock Repairing

Gildirg & Silver-plating
Erg! aving——

Repairing & Renovating

Fire Jewelery
The latter includes 1 large class
of work, which formerly had to
be sent away for repairs, which
wa now guarantee to do in the
be St manner and promptly:
Soliciting your favours.

G. 1. HUTCHESON,
QUEEN £TREET.

Jewel r & Optician.

Wanis, Lost Found, be
W ANTED.—Several dining room girs ave

waned atthe Sydney Hotel, ~ydoey, C B
Wages n> object. Apply toK. LeRoi Willis,
Syduey Hotel. : if

 

 

 

SAFE FOR SALE.—A large office safe.
Apply e° the city Hardware Stere, R, B.
Norton «¢ Co, Ltd.
WANED—BKy an experienced laundress—

wasning todoat her home Apply to Miss
Me Lean, Fitzroy Street, near Weymouth St.

ied 1b, i 
LOST, -On Tuesday night n+a~ the BI3

Hall, K«not Stree: a fur mink. Finder will
pease leave at this office Ring,

WAN ED.—$2.00 per day sure, gentlemen
or ladies: special work; position permanent:
reliable (irm, with best reference ; experience
wnpecessary. adiress. S. M. Fry, Field
Mauage! Hamilton,Ont.

HAT FOUND.—On Pr'nee S reeton Wad
nesday ight. Apply at fue EXAMINER
office
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who was expected, bade me go to
work and assist you. The situation

| Wne noyel to me, and, highly amused,
S carried out the deception. IT hon stly

| believe there was fate in it, Flora-
bel, ’

ve might never have met and learned

care Lor tach cther. i went away

und did my best to forget you, but I

could not; and nowI amhereto plead

with you to be my wife, little Flora-

bel.’’

‘‘Your wife!’’ she echoed in dismay,

looking up at him with dark, startled

eyes. ‘‘Oh, that could never be

now!”’

‘‘Why not?’’ he asked, quickly.

‘*Don’t you love me?’’

‘It is not that,’’ faltered Florabel,

naively.

‘‘Then what is it?’’ he whispered,
bending his handsomeheadstill near-
er the blushing, down-cast face.

‘‘Tcould never be your wife, be-

$4

replied, chokingly. "If your are

Max Forrester you must be very
rich indeed; I have heard Evelyn and
Maudsay so, and I am only poor—

little—little—”’
She could not have touched mand:

some Max Forrester more deeply

‘*You are a little darling,’’ he inter-

rupted, hastily, clasping the little

roseleaf hand he held still closer.

‘‘Wealth shall be no barrier between

us, Florabel,’’ he cried. ‘‘ What is all

the wealth in the world compzred

to love? Love outweighs everything.

Be mybride, and all I have in this

world shall be yours. Even though

you bid me go awayandforget you, I

could not do it. I cannot live with- }

out you: so say ‘Yes,’ dear.”’

Pretty little Florabel looked up at |

him, so bewildered between sorrow

and joy, so dazzled by the happiness

that fate had sent her, vet so piteous-

ly uncertain, that handsome Max was ;

more charmed with her than ever.

The glamor of love was upon him;

he could see no faults in artless little

Florabel.
True, she knewlittle of learning or

books. She waslike an untamed rob

in—beantiful as a wild flower is beau-

tifrl—a child of nature, not art; and

Max, used as he was to city belles

and their caprices, declared to him-
eelf bw» liked Florabel all the better
for being simple, sweet and true.
That rosebud mouth was meant for

kisses, not grammar.

Other men had cared little enough
for the world’s opinion, and had mar-
ried just such girls, and had had a
happy life of it. Why shouldn’t he?
He stood beside her, watching the

conflict going on in the girl’s heart.
‘‘Tlay my life, my love and my

happiness in the two little white
hands I am clasping,’’ he murmured.
‘‘Remember, the fate of two hearts

depends upon the answer you give

me.’’
He was so handsome, 80 eager, 80

thoroughly the impassioned lover.
His hands were clinging to her own—
his pleading, bonny blue eyes regard-
tng her so intently.
He forgot the terrible stern anger

of the stern father, who never forgot

or forgave, which would be so sure to
follow. Handsome Mex forgot ever-
thing save his love for the fair young
girl standing beside him.
As for Florabel, she was young and

impressible. It was sweet to be woo-
ed in such a fashion—to have such
promise of loye and devotion made to
her, and hear such a loving voice
pleading with her—and then it would
be so nice to have a husband to care
for and protect her.

With the girl’s natural craving for
love and protection, it could end but
one way. i

‘Ts it to be ‘yes,’ or‘'‘no,’ Flora-
bel?’” he asked, eagerly.

“he peachy bloom on her face deep-
ened.

‘‘Yes,’’ she murmured, shyly, and
in the prettiest girlish confusion.

He caught her to his heart in a rap-

mre of delight.

‘We will be married at once.” he

lared ; ‘‘delays are Gangcrous some-

mes. From this hour we belong toa

ch other. Werwill be matic one in

eens Plt—

he continued. ‘‘For, otherwise :

 

 

af ‘La apple tree
from their nests in .. ao

above their heads with startled cries,

s though they were warning her to
beware. But if Florabel heard, she

did not heed them

She married handsome Max—and

that was the beginning of one of the
most pitiful stories that ever was
written. And yet young girls -will
sigh for love, even though they weep

tears of pity over beautiful, hapless
Florabel’s sad fate.

CHAPTERIII.

The ceremony was over, and the
news of the marriage was soon blaz-
oned over the village.

The strange romance connected

with the affair delighted everybody,
' and before nightfall every one in
Deepdale knew the romantic story of
howthe great New York millionaire’s
handsome, reckless son had fallen in

| iol7 gh ith the pretty,
cause you are so far above me,’’ she | love at first sight w !

dimpled face of shy little Florabel
Dean; and how he had passed him-
self off asa common gardener, that
he might be throwninto her society;
of the cruelty of the Pemberton girls
in asking her to leave the Hall after
the old squire’s death; and how hand-
some Max Forrester had thrown off
his disguise and married her.

Maud and Evelyn Pemberton heard
the whole story with the greatest

amazement and dismay, and their in-

tense anger and rage toward Florabel

knewno bounds.

Nowthey understood why they had
waited in vain for the coming of Max

Forrester. Florabel’s prett? face had
been the magnet that had attracted

him from them

**Just think of all the scoldings he

has heard us give that girl when we
supposed he was only the new gard-

ener,’’ groaned Evelyn.
“It cannot be helped now,’’ re-

turned Maud. ‘‘He’s married now,

and there’s no use wasting your

thoughts and regrets on a married

man.”’

‘‘True,’’ cried Evelyn, bitterly;

‘‘but I shall always hate Florabel for

this. But for her, either you or I

might have been Max Forrester’s

bride. ’’

‘*The low marriage he has made
will be a bitter blowto his relatives,

and to that New York heiress who
felt so sure of winning him,’’ return-
ed Mand, maliciously. ‘‘I shall write

and tell them she need not claim rela-
tionship with us; none of our blood

flows in her veins. Revenge is sweet,

you know. I shall give her a good
setting out.’’ And, true to her word,

the letter was sent.

Max took his little bride to Wash-
ington. He knew that everything

there would be a novelty to her—
hotel life, perhaps, the greatest of all
—and Florabel was quite as delighted
as he had expected she would be.

A week passed away like a happy
dream to both of them.
Max was too much in love with

pretty little Florabel to notice any
imperfections in ker. As yet there

ITCHING
PILES...

Positively and permanently
cured by Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Ointment.

Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointment is an absolute
eure for piles, and has never been knowntofail
to cure the worst formsof this disease which has
baffled medical skill for ages.
This statement may sound rather strong te

persons who do not know the superior merits
of Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointment, but it is per-
fectly true, and heartily endorsed by the grate-
ful testimony of thousands of men aad women
who have been cured by itafter years of suffer-
ing, and after trying many preparations and
consulting the best doctors.
Mr. H. Bull, Belleville, Ont, says: ‘I take

in stating that after thirty years of
suffering with Itching Piles, Dr, Chase's Oint-
ment has completely cured me. tried every
remedy that was advertised, with litde or no
benefit, but as I have told different persons
affected as I was, Dr. Chase’s Ointment made
a perfect cure.”

Dr. Chase's Ointment has a record of cures
anparalleled in the Lustory of medicine. It is
guaranteed to cure any case of piles. Fos
sale y all dealers, or Edmaasoa, & Ce.
Toresta
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stay here forever.

will be needing me.”’

*to live wwith your relatives,
‘Are we

—_ ee
Max?’’ she asked,

‘‘For the presei he Suswered.
‘You know you have married a rich

man’s son; but I haven’t much in my

ownright yet,’’ he continued. ““Even-
tually I shall inherit my father’s
wealth—though Heaven grant the time

be distant—as I am his only son and

heir. I may as well tell you some-

thing else, too. My father and
mother have always had grand views

for me. They expected me to marry
well. By that I mean some one in
their own social rank.’’

Tear's began to gather in the lovely,

childish, hazel eyes, shaded by the
long curling lashes.

‘“‘Iem so sorry, Max,’’ she said,
faintly. ‘‘Iam afraid they will be
fnhgry with you for marrying me,

and—and—want to take you from me.

Then I shall surely die.”’

He laughed merrily.

‘*By telling you this I merely wish-
ed to explain to you a few matters,
Florabel,’’ he said. ‘‘Be reasonable |

and listen.’’
She came to his sidé@ obediently,

knelt down on the Velvet hassock by
his chair, and looked up wistfully in
his face.

‘*There is @ young girl visiting the

house, whose parents are dear friends

of. mother’s. They—myfather and

mother—have always been badgering

my life out about marrying this girl.

I have never met her, having seen

oniy her portrait. But when it comes

to marriage I believe every man

should choose for himself.”’

(To be continued.)

mitations
of Dodd’s Kidney Pills are
legion. The box is imitated;

the outside coating and shape of the
pills are imitated and the name—Dodd's
Kidney Pills is imitated. Imitations are
dangerous. Theoriginal is safe. Dodd's
Kidney Pills have a reputation. Imita-

tors have none or they wouldn't imitate,
So they trade on the reputation of Dodd's
Kidney Pills. Do not be deceived. There

is only one DODD’S. Dodd's is the
original. Dodd's is the name to be care
ful about—

D-O-D-D°S
KIDNEY

PILLS

WANT ry
HOUSEK [IIIf aA

To come in and look over our
groceries. Our stock is fine

 

 

and fresh and guaranteed to be
ati sfactory. We keep every
hi ng in our line that is neces
sary.

FOR HOUSEKEEPING
The prices—well, that is wuat
we want you to see when you
are looking at our goods.
Cheir lowness will surprise

ARISCOLL and HORNSBY
(QUEEN STREET

DR. Cllr!
cures CFRONIC-DISF ASUS and RIT TORE
by ralisbp’y treatment, Send slaw ff lik
mationgor cailat Tru, nova Fe ti», 9 a
YWeichants’ Bank cf l alfax Puicios
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  AVegetable PreparationforAs-
similating theFood andRegula -
ting the Stomachs andBowets of

)| eSearOpt)2ae

|| Promotes DigestionCheerful-
ness andRest.Centains neither

} BessaMorphine nor Mineral.
Not NARCOTIC. 
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GeckdSarreFlare:

perfect Remedy for Constipa- hmm
fon,goStomach,Diarrhoea, | |}
WormsConvulsionsFeverish- {i
mess andndLOSSOF SLEEP

FacSimSumileSignature of

NEW YORK.

Ato months old

35 Doses -j3Z5 CENTS

 

 

 

 

   

 

  

   

  

   

   

  

  

  Oastoria is put up in one-size bottles only, 1
is not sold in bulk. Don’t allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer everyCtl
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lump in Prices

For SO Day; :
We offer to those who have net tested the wearing

“WEED and those who have an opportunity to
purchase their choice of 75 patterns at the following
big reductions.

32 cents will buy 40 cent quality
52 cents will buy 65 cent quality

60 cents will buy 75 cent quality

Ladies’ all wool Oxford Suiting, 54 inches wide,
regular price $1.50, fur $1.20:
large percentage of Australian Wool.
them the best on the market for the price.

Tortoise

Heaters—~
FROM $7.50'UP  

* avxer’> Corner

Wrap

  

2365 YARDS OF
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70 cents will buy 85 cent quality
80 cents will buy $100 $1.00 quality  

 

Many lines have @
Weconsider    

 

U. A. BRUCE,
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Island Crown
$17,50

Sampson Cook, No. 8
$13.60

This price for 2 weeks

  
simon W. Crabbe

STOVES & HARDWARE
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