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ADVICE ABOUT ‘

S pice.

When ordering a package of
Pepper, Ginger, Al/spice. Cin
namon or Cream of Tartar
from vour grocer you can al-
ways feel sure of securing the
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best quality by asking for:::

Mott’sg

[ Have Just Gompleted

My itew Oyster Place.

Call and eve the briliant display of
beautiful oysters on and off the shell.

Our Oyeter king ies standing in the
window, See him, and then you will eat
“yater».

L% 5 0 L N S R B N S B W S S N N

John P, Joy,

VICTORIA CAFE
Great George Street. .

Valuable Lots For Sale|

IN CHARLOTTETOWN.

Not having beee able to dispose of
“Sidwont” the late residence of the Hon.
Frederick Peters, en bloc, I have been in-

Structed to sell a large portion thereof in

an American ,
It may be |

a piano, an |

tar, a banjo |

influence, !

blocks of ecre lots. Roads have been laid
off for this purpose and in this way some |
of the most beautiful lots in Charlottetown |
will be disposed of. Sale will take place
at “Sidmount” on We nesday the 218t
day of September instant at 11 o'clock.

RORER!" BEARISTO,

Auctioneer,

Ch’town Scpt 1st 98 205 dud

“‘\ &( Corrgrewr 1892 > /
.\‘*x\‘fl%/z{/
S \y‘ .

WM R. ANDREW
" MONTGOMERY,

put his head into
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head of the Chica- ;
go branch of the |
house of Montgom- |
ery Brothers & Co., | ;

his resident malno
ger’s office and spoke as if there were na-
time to lose :
“Logan, come with me. Bring your |
wercoat,” he called back as he hastened to-

ward the street.

In ancther moment the two were seated
1IN a carriage.
isn’t turned,” said Mr.

“If the bridge

Montgomery, ‘‘we can catch the limited
or New York.”

“New York "

“Listen! If we catch the limited you

will be in New York to-morrow afternoon.
My brother will meet you and tell yon
everything.” 3

Yes ; you must get to London as quick
as the Lord will let you.”

“London %"

Eugene Loran had been in the employ of
Montgomery Brothers & Co. more than half
his life, and was not now to be surprised by
any sudden movement these bold operators
might make. He had once before—three
vears before—been hustled off to London,
and had never regretted anything connect-
ed with the journey except the fact that

he was hustled back again before he had |
advanced far enough in acquaintance with |

a certain young lady to warrant a request
for correspondence with her.

As the carriage rolled along Eugene ex-
plained some matters of business left unfin-
1.-iu‘d on ‘l!i\ lit'\k

The limited rushed and sereeched, but it
could not frighten Time out of his accustom-
ed jog Eugene had a day on his hands.
He could sleep awav less than a third of it.
He relieved some of the monotony by writ-
ing a long social letter to his dear old friend
Dick Short, who was heading an expedition
in search of paleontological treasures in the
Black Hills. The rest of the time was spent
in vain speculation as to the purpose of his
journey and in wondering—for the thought
would intrude itself--whether the young
lady in London would be glad to see him.

At Jersey City he wasmet by Mr. Judson
Montgomery,
the Paliscades, and devoted the evening to
giving him instructions concerniug his mis-
sion abroad.

That night Eugene Logan’s head lay
lightly on his pillow and sleep was a long
time coming. He had been let into secrets
of which he had never dreamed, though he
had long supposed he was on pretty confi-
dential terms with his employers, and he
was proud of himself for having merited
these confidences as well as grateful for
baving been chosen for so important a mis-
sion.

In the morning a few purchases were
made and he was betimes aboard his steam-
er walking up and down arm in arm with
the senior member, the supreme head of the
great firm whose daring he now foresaw
was going to electrify the financial world.

“*And I,” his glad theughts kept whisper-
ing to him, “and I, Eugene Logan, aged
thirty, once errand boy, am to be the me-
dium of this master gtroke.”

As Mr. Montgomery was abont to stem

MRs. WRIGHT, OF NORVAL ONT., EXPERI-
ENCES INTENSE SUFFERING FROM
EczeMa 1IN HER FEET.

Raw From Her
Toes _t_ollgr Knees

Dr. Chase Makes a Wonderful Cure.

Mrs. Knight, 17 Hanover place, To-

ronto, makes the following state-
ment :—

My mother, Mrs. Wright, who
lives at Norval, near Doncaster,
suffered a summer and winter
with Eczema in ther feet. She

could not walk, and very seldom got
any sleep. It became so bad that she
was perfectly raw from the toes to the
knees. After trying every available
remedy without receiving any bene-
fit, and almost hopeless of relief, she
was advised to try Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment. She has altogether used 8 boxes
since commencing, but with the hap-
piest results, for she is now complete-
ly cured. There is but one scar on one
of her feet, a memento of her fearful
suffering condition. Any person de-
siring " further testimony in this case
is at liberty to communicate with Mrs.
Wright at her address, Norval P. O.
Mrs. Knight says after such a grand
success, is it any wonder we re-
commend Dr. Chase’s Ointment ?

‘W. H. De Long, Civil Engineer, ex-
Warden, and County Councillor, New
Germany, Lunenburg Co., N. 8., Oct.
28th, 1897, says :—' I had itching piles
for thirty years, and have tried various

| kinds of pile cures, but none gave me
| permanent relief

until I used Dr.
Chase's Ointment. I have recommend-
ed it to others with the sameé resuit.”

who took him to his home on |

e ~
rom the steame? he laid hiy hand  endear
ingly on the young man's shoulder, and
said :
““Eugene, you are going t, do this busi
ness well and you are alwass going to be
lad of it.’ ; i
I'here was a significence in these words
vhich Lugene was quick to catch, and as
monster vessel, groaning, swuang out in-
to the river, he stood

the

| ‘ on deck and waved
s hand with the air of one already bidding
dien to a business partuer and
1and.

\

mtimate

s, it was a groan that the great
Eugene would have heard it
could he have forseen how differently his

ship
gave, 80,
t meeting with Judson Montgomery was
to terminate, i

On his arrival in London
met at the station by Mr. Whitfield, whose
years of faithful service to the Montgom-
ery’s had- earned for him (as similar ser-
vice had earned for others) a place in the
firm name under the comprehensive abbre-
viation, “Co,”

“You are to make my house your home
during your stay in London,”” said Mr.
Whittield.

“You are very kind,” Eugene answered,
“but my stay may be a long one and I can-
not think of making such a convenience of
your hospitality.”

“At least,” said the Englishman, “you
must make it your home till you find
another.”

That much the young man was glad to do,
for the certain young lady of whom he had
thought so many times was Mr. Whitfield’s
daughter. .

Defore they reached vhe house the elder
man said :

“You knew I had taken
Mr. Logan?’

“No, Mr. Whitfield, I did not. IfIam

not too late, let me offer my congratula-
»

another wife,

tions.

Save them until you see her. They will
be heartier then,” and the old gentleman
looked the pride and pleasure he felt.

The new wife was indeed an attractive
woman, rather young for a man of fifty-five,
Eugene thought, and rather dashing for the
companion of so sweet and modest a young
woman as the daughter Emily, but an en-
gaging daughter nevertheless.

What Mrs. Whitfield thought of Engene
Logan was well concealed in his presence,
but when she was alone with her husband
her dark eyes flashed and her olive cheeks
took on a redder hue as she said:

“So that is the young snip
sent over here to ride above a
the house !”

“T'at, tut, my dear,” said Mr. Whitfield,
soothingly ; “‘he is not to ride above me.
He comes, as I told you, on some special
mission and——"

*“Yes, some special mission,” she inter-
rupted spitefully ; ‘‘some se¢ret confided to
him, a mere chitling, and kept from you,
even '\'()n.

It may have been that a part of her re-
sentment was due to the fact that her hus-
band shared all his secrets with her.

It did not wholly displease Mr. Whitfield
to hear the beautiful creature champion
him so earnestly. He could not find fault
with what the head of the house had chosen
to do, and he knew in his heart that he
himself was glad to be rid of the labor and
responsibility which Logan’s mission pre-
bably involved, but it touched and tickled
#is old man vanity to see this dainty we-
man, this entrancing plaything of his riper
years, as he loved to regard her—it touched
his vanity to see her jealous of his interests,
even his business interests, about which the
women he had known before had seemed to
care so little.

**You fascinating little witch,” he

taking her velvety cheeks between

they have
member of

said
his

aands and pressing her lips into a luscious,
cherry red pout, which he sipped with a
jovous thrill—*‘you precious enchantress,

ou would be jealoys of Judson Montgom-
ery himself if he stepped in front of your
hesband, wouldnt you?’ and he almost
carried her to the sofa and drew her down
upon his knee, where he fondied her as a
new found toy and caressed sweet smiles
back into her dancing glancing eyes.

Then she laid her pretty head upen his
shoulder and peeped up through the grace-
ful spray of raven colored curls that fell
across her brow.

“And do you love me very, very much ?”’
she asked.

The subtle perfume of her hair, the
liquid depths of her pleading eyes, the
touch of her soft, warm cheek uponr his
own, all made him feel that he spoke, and
feebly spoke, the truth when he said :

“I never loved till now, my precious one.
I never loved even you as I love you this
very moment.”

““And do you ever think of me when you
are droning at your stupid business ?”

So prettily she said it, so playfully, so
roguishly, he could not resist the tempta-
tion to put a burning kiss upon her lovely
neck, but she pushed him back.

“I think of you, my darling, my angel,
every minute of the day, and —pressing
her closer, closer to his bosom—*‘and yearn
for the day to end.”

“Even when dull men come ir to talk dry
business ? 'When that little weazened at-
torney talks of deeds and mortgages and
wills and such horrid things #”

“By the way, darling,” said the ensnared
old man, “I have ordered the will to be
drawn and—"

She laid her dimpled hand lightly across
his lips.

“T don’t want to hear a word about such
horrid things,” she safl, and nestled nearer
to him and hid her face on his neck and let
her bosom rise and fall against his own
as if the very thought filled her heart
with sobs.

He stroked her glossy hair and pitied her.

“There,” said he, ‘“we won't talk of such
things now.” :

“] am a little simpleton,” she said, sit-
ting erect. ‘I should think you would
despise such weakness. There!” shaking
herseit. *I will be brave. See how brave
I can he !  Tell me all about it if it is any-
thing I ought to know.” §

“It is only that my attorney is drawing
my will, as I promised you he should, so
that when I am gone——"

She shuddered and put her face in her
hands.

“(io on,” she said, “I will be brave.”

““When I am gone you will have every-
thing.”

“Oh, you naughty man, to do such a
thing and make me feel how little I deserve
such beautiful love and confidence. There !
and there ! and there !”

She pressed three warm, lingering kisses
squarely on his grateful lips, and with tears
—real tears—glistening in her eyes, ran
from him to her own room. He would have

Eugene was |

BARGAIN CORNER

We will have open to-day Wednesday, a $4000.00 stock of dry gosds and clo & ng

purchssed at auction in Montreal.
Soock consists of

original cost,

This stock is new, fresh, and will be sold at one ha'l 1t

Clothing, Suits, Odd Ccats, Men’s Reefers and Overcoats, Childrens Reefers and Ovar-
coats, Men’s Rainproof Coats, Shirts, Hose, Caips. Tweeds and Worsteds, Pantings, Kid

FOR THE LADIES

Gloves, &e.

Cloaking, Plain and Fancy Patterns, Hose, WooliShawls, assorted trimmings, Hair Cloth for
Skirts, Wool Mitts, Fur Collars, Hceds, Table Covers, Napkins, Flannel, Towels, Purses.

Everyone knows about our lastjcheap sale, This cne will be away ahead of it.

Bairgains for ail, Come and ingpect it.

BARGAIN CORNER.

follGwed her but ‘she closed the door and
turned the key.

“Pocr little darling,” he said—and every
word was a moan of pity—*‘she loves me so,
and she must have her little cry alone, I
could almost cry myself.”

II.

How VLitterly or how joyously Mrs. Whit-
field wept we may never know, but half an
hour later she sat in the drawing room
chatting with Eugene as gayly as if she had
never known a sorrow, and there was no red
about her eyes.

Emily was there, too, but she said little.
She had been reared by an English mother,
and although she was now twenty-three
Yeurs of age she had not outlived those early

essons which had taught her that girls

should not have opinions, or if they ven-

tured so far as to have them, must not ex-

press them without the sancticn of their

{:urents, to whom their first duty must ever
e due.

HUNAN SACRIFIGES

On the Altar of Diabetes, Saved
by Dodd's Kidney Pills, Only.

Hardly a family in the country is
free from Diabetes. Great thirst,
failing sight, numbness in the thighs,
bleeding gums, swollen ankles, ema-
ciation, nervousness, pale or turbid
urine, loss of sexual power, decaying
teeth, pains in the loins or small of
the back, are all positive signs that
Diabetes is in the system.

Do you know how it ends? IN
DeaTH. A premature, horrible, agon-
1zed, pitiful death. The victim has no
peace, no ease in life. His days are
filled with tortures. His nights are
waking dreams of agony. He longs
to die, yet fears the terrors of his end.
He dies, a bloated, fetid, repulsive
mass of corruption. That is the only
end of unchecked Diabetes. Dodd’s
Kidney Pills will cure it. They drive
it out of the system thoroughly, create
new, clean blood, rebuild the diseased
kidneys, and restore robust health

00000000000 > 0000000000

§ MONEY TO LOAN.

§ On Farm Property aleo on Real

Estate within the limits of the city g
in sums of from two to five hundred
doi’ars at a reduction on current i
rates of interest. §

J. H. Reddin, Solicitor Cameron
Block.

C0LL OOV 0O0E T 000000009000

Never
Before

Lave good Watches been
so low in price as to-day.
We have them recently
bought at the latest re-
duced rates, and will sell
low.

G. H. TAYLOR

Jeweler -4 Optician,
arlotte.own :

Fall Goods
now Coming
Hand

Ladies Jackets.
Ladies Waterproof Cloaks.

Ladies Hats.

—

Feather Boas.
Golf Jerseys.

J T. HARRIS.  LONDON HOUSE.

e — e ———

CITY - HARDWARHE -
THE GFAND SOUVENIR

STORE

Keep out the flies with

our wire, Buy Gezneral
Hardware, Stores, Paints,
Oils, Glass, Paper, Fence
Wire, Farming Too!s and
lots-of other lines in the
Hardware Trade.
_____. Don’t forget the Que-
== "y bec Heater, but, jand a
€/l -great big but, you m»s
buy for cash.

Stoves, Paints, Hard ware,
Oils, Good Goods, Low
Prices, Courteous Treat-
ment, Prompt Attention

Aleo a full line of steel and
Full line of Ox'ord Stoves Ranges iron stoves and ranges.

R. B. NORTON & C9O LTD

B e e — - - g~

DIRECT FROM
+LONDON

NEW CLOTH FOR FALL AND WINTER

We have opened a fine line of Nobby Clothe in suit-
ings, Oyercoating and Trousering,

Ca}l now and get first choice—a full line of gents fur-
nishings always on hand.

John Mcleod & Co.,

| Sartorial Artists.




