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Bate

$ ui

$ A Delicious
‘ T wee
; jUDDINg

i refreshing sieep—there
x better for any baby.

s use the ‘‘ Albert”

’S OWN
SOAP

and your child will have a fine
complexion andneverbe troubled
with skin diseases.

The National Council of Wo-
men of Canada have recommend-

ed it as very suitable for nursery
use,

The Albert Toilet Soap Co.,
MONTREAL,

@ Makers of the celebrated Albert Tollet Soaps.
e ee
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hite’s
Caramels
and
Snowflake

Chacolates<-
Can be had at any
following firs: class «re

T. J. Morris
#. L. Hooper

W. Pickard & Co,

W. A. Hutcheson

W. FP. Carter

Stewart & Gates
Sanderson & Co
J.D. McLeod &
Rh. H, Uason,
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NOTICE.
Notice is berety given that the busines:

of the late Charles Mathe ov, Painter,

will be carried cn by the undersigned un
til farther notices

he business will be urder the
agement of Jobn C. Marpny,
the employ of the decease
bine years, is amasier workman, aod
quite competent to conduct ‘he wark.

The patronage cf forwer
kindly colicited

JANE MATH#SON,
St. Avard’s, June 12th, 1:00,

NoFlies on our
Bey's at the Front!

Keep them away from the

man

“WhO heen 1

for the pert

Customer

eod

 

folks athome.

Order

Windows now,

A. Duchemin & Co
P.E

screen doors uvd

I. Door and Sash Factores.

Linpire Tea, Fancy Sale aad

Apron Sale.

The Ladies belo e SodalitiesIng to t
- ~

Connected with Notre Dame Convent in-
tend Hi Grand Empire Tea and
Fan Vv Saie int B. 1:8. Hs a Kent St.
On Mond and ‘Tuesday,the 25th and
261} ae Strof June. Strawhberres and Ice
Cream Home-made Candy. The best
the te son affords will be offered Nothing
W'll be spared to make the Festival most
enjoyable. Entrancel(c.

Gilt Edge
Laundry Soap

 

 

The famous

uneqtailed in” cleansing pro-

finesperties, lmrmless to the

fabric. For sale by all leading

Groceries.

MCKINNON & McNRVIN
WBOLES ALEAGENTS.|

aay 19, ddi.
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THE DAILY EXAMINER, CHARLOTI&1OWN, JUNE 20, 1900
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Dy; ; fan walked beside Royden while he to d her | ifhow he loved her; or that evening when,I 22042308 — in his own home, she had turned with
| megligence from the same story. Sut
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Mneodora, Whose gaze had been fixea yshe wishes you to know, she wiil dou! J ined- a man standing apart- So she Assuchit has become the standard, It is uniformly

on Captain Hervey’s leaning figure, less tell you herself.” saw him, chastened in heart and intel- potential for good.
her head with a swift, vindic- “But just assure me of that,” } lect; aud it was this constant haunt ;y glance, which she could not sup- sisted Llervey, with his character stic my thought of his grave and s itary ]

press in time. denusity; “it will not make an real |life which brought that dreamy sad-
“Honor Craven,” she said, with cruel | difference to you, and it might make a

|

Ress to her eyes so oftem, and kept at
deliberation, “is, ag every one says, ar- wcerld of difference to me.” bay all thought of love and close com- '
rogantly proud of the money of which “I fail to see the possibility.” payonaa. : 2she so illegally obtained possession; and “Stop,” cried Hervey, overtaking [hey met often. In the whirl of life
s, besides that, a most unprincpled co- him as he walked slowly down the into which both were so eagerly tempt-
quette.” stairs and linking one arm iu his; “don't

|

ed. it eas impossible it should be other- .Iie had risen from his seat as_ she be vexed. for after all it is a natural

|

Wise; but there was always nowa bar-
spoke, but waited beside her until the cuestion, and would give you no trouble rier between them which, thoughinvisi- ene
last word was uttered, then answered

with quiet composure:

“On this subject it is utterly impossi-

ble for us to agree, Miss Trent, so it is
better that we should not speak of it.

I consider Miss Craven as far opposed
to your description as light is opposed
to darkness; and so you understand how
I must answer you, if I answer you at
all on this subject.”

He stood a moment or two after he

had ceased speaking; then, with a low

bow, he walked away.

t was as he passed on his slow way
from group to group that presently he

joined the coterie which lingered about

Honor; and she put her handinto his,
and smiled her beautiful smile. Yet,

even in his first momeatary glance, he

rend the truth. Lawrence Haughton had

told her what he threatened to tell.

Afterward, when he was alone, he

tried in vain to remember how he had

read this fact. Her smile was not

flashing in its brilliancy as it used to be,

and her words were not prompt and

piquant, as of old—yet it was not these

fnets which told him. There had been
no word or glance of suspicion or even

of euriosity; no sign of coldness or re-
pugnance; yet, as Royden said to him-
self seein and again in his solitude, she

b | heard Lawrence Haughton’s story.
The ball was only half over when

Revd Keith bade adieu to his host

y" hostess, sorely against their wish.

Brt he had not descended the stairease

wren Ceptain Hervey Trent came up to

“Ixeith.”” he began, with a rather ea-

ger assumption of familiarity, “stay a
moment, will you? Honor has been ask-

ing me where you were, and she will be

pleased with me, I dare say, if I take
you to her- Will you come?”
“Thank you,” returned Royden, show-

ing no impatience for the speaker: “but

Miss Craven did not, I fancy, send you
to summon me.”

“Oh, certainly not.

“ae had done so, Ishe would have

returned with you at once. As it is,
you must excuse me.”

“She did really wonder where you

were,” persisted Hervey. “They were
talking of something nobody seemed to

knew anything about, and she said you

would tell us, if you had not left. I
know she would be glad if I took you

buck with me. Come.”

Quietly, and in very few words, Roy-

den the familiir invyita-

tion; but still Captain Trent was not to
be so easily shaken off.

“Why is it. Keith.” he asked very

skilfully, as he fancied, treading ground

which led to the solution of a trouble

resisted warm.

some speculation of his, “that you have

avoided Honor all night? Has anything
oc curred ?”

“Anything occurred!” repeated Mr.

Keith, with a glance of slow and grave

inguiry into his companion’s face; “I do

not understand.”

‘I mean,” explained Hervey, not com-

prchending this glunce, “I mean—you

will not mind what I am going to say,

I hope”’—he added, blushing like a girl,
although they were in comparativesoli-
tude on the staircase, “I mean have you,

or, 1 should say, is there anything seri-

ous between you and Honor? You won't
mind my asking, beeause I really am

anxious on this point.”
“Any affairs of Miss Cravyen’s which

Dizzy Spells
 

and Headache:
Weak, Nervous, and Run Down, would

Shake with Nervousness—A Terrible

Case—A Remarkable Cure.

Mrs. Chas. H. Jones, Pierceton, Que.,

writes:—‘‘For years I have been &

great sufferer with my heart and

nerves. I would take shaking spells and

a dizzy, swimming feeling would come

over me. Night after night I would

never close my eyes, and my head

would ache as though it would burst.

At last I had to keep to my bed, and

though my doctor attended me from
fall until spring, his medicine did not

help me.
“TI have now taken five boxes of

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and it has
done me more good than I ever believed
a medicine could do, Words fail to ex-
press my gratitude for the wonderful
cure brought about by this treat-
ment.”
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food makes pale,

weak, nervous men, women, and chil-
dren strong, healthy, and happy. Is
pill form, 50cents a box, at all dealers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronte.

to answer.”

No trouble! Just then, too, when be
had formed the determination never to

seek her companionship again, even, 2s

it had ever been, only for a few minutes

at a time.

“Let me, as the elder man, Captain
Trent, advise you to leave every mai
to managehis ownaffairs without inter-

ferenee.”
But Royden’s reticence and his advice

availed him nothing. Hervey Trent was
so determinedly bent upon setting his
own mind to rest upon this one import-
ant point, and so terribly anxious to
hear from Mr. Keith’s own lips that
Iicnor Craven and he were nothing to
each other beyond ordinary acquaint-
ances, that he intruded his company up-

on Royden up to the last moment such

a thing was feasible, and reiterated, in

varied forms, his urgent request to be
enlightened.

His heart, sore and troubled in its
bewly guined knowledge of that barrier
which, perhaps forever, must be reared
between them, Royden answered with

a sadness which was yet free from sar-
casm or scorn.

 

CHAPTER XXX.

That London season was a_ perfect
dream of delight to Phoebe Owen. She

had never been accustomed to indulge

in fancies of any kind, but, if she had,

the wildest flight of her fancy eould not

have soared to such splendor, and ease,

and variety as that in which she revel-

led now in Honor’s shadow. But not un-

ti! months afterward did she under-

stand how much moreof this happiness
andl unmixed pleasure had been owilig

to Honor herself than to the constant

round of gayety and brilliancy to which

she gave the credit.

Never had Hojnor’s nature held a
grain of selfishness, but in this wealthy,

courted life of hers the fact was more
apparent to Phoebe than it had beemin

those old days at the Larches. Per-
haps this was because Pbhoebe's percep
tions were widening a little, now that

the one idol on which for years they had

been centered was—unwilling, forsooth,

but not the less ruthlessly—being with-

drawn; but perhap it was because the

power which now lay in Honor’s hands

—
_

was bread and great. In any case, the

Kens'ngton house wes a home cf. al-

most unreal happiness end e6plendor to

Phoebe, and the exemple cf her cou-

sin’s life was of u:teld benefit to hr.

Nor wae she the cnly one to whom

Tienor made the grand old mansion nto

a beantiful and tempting home. From

what, by her bright,unvarying kind» ss,

and gentle, steadfast help. she had res-

cued Hervey, he could onty fully recog-

nize 2 vear afterward, when he ceclar-

ed, with a humiliation which was new

to him, yet of which he felt no shame:

“I can often see the pitiful sight of

idle men lounging about town, who are

only what I myself should have

bhcen if Henor had not saved me: and,

if I could do for them what has

cone for me, I would; but, then, it is

the few who can doit.”

for Hervey and for Phoebe,

Hfenor made a hometo which they were

lightly welcomed, and in is happy

light, and under her inflnence,,

th» old idie and selfish habits fell from

just

she

ouls

‘Thus,

ioving

them, too sickly to bear this pure,

bright atmosphere.

But th’s was not all the good that

Yicnor did, even in the very heart <«f

that world of gayety end unrest, while

igned a queen triumphant, wie!ld-

ing her three-fold sceptre of beauty,

youth and wealth. Few who met her
in the brilliant where she wes

the prominent worshipped

epenly as one whom it was natural to

worship—could have guessed where

mony hours of the day had been spent,
or how those hours had been used. Few

could have guessed what generous gifts

she r 
saloons,

figure

‘
w
e

cvcerTr

had been distributed quietly by the

small, white hands, which it was a

privilege to touch. Few could have

guessed what comforting and strength-
ening words had been uttered by the

lips whose smile was reward for hours
of indefatigable attendance: and few

good was the girlish heart whose zest
in all amusements was as fresh as if

that heart were not stropg and stead-
fast for its work in the solemn battle
of life,

No; few could have guessed, although
there were times when the girl drooped
wearily under the burden of her great
responsibility, and could almost long-
ingly recall that old life, whose only
gleam of brilliance had been day-dreams
of wild and sweet impossibilities. Her
dreams were of the future still—poor
Honor!—when she allowed them to
come at all; but her own wag not the Lcex.tral figure Row, as it had Been fa

ble, was inexorably impassable; «2nd

which it must be impossible ever to pass

aguin, because neither could speak of it

unless in that horrible altermative of
Lawrence Haughton’s carrying his

threat into execution, and making his
suspicion public. As yet Mr. Haugh-
ton had taken no step toward this re-
sult, beyond one more threatening inter
view with Honor, in which he had
shown her the burned scrap of paper
which he had so long guarded under
lock and key, and of which he had be-

fore only told her. Honor, standing op-

posite him, while he insisted on vhow-
ing it to her, bent and examined it,

though apparently the scarred  frag-
mnt possessed little interest for her.

Lawrence could not see her eyes, and
waited so long in vain for any remark
which might betray her conviction of
fear, that at last, in despair, he remind-

ed her harshly of this incontrovertible
evidence. She raised her face slowly,
and answered in her usual tones:

(To be continued.)

Woman’s

Weakness
A woman’s reproductive

Organs are in the most ine
tense and continuous syme
athy with her kidney»
‘heslightest disorderinthe

kidneys brings about a
corresponding disease in
the reproductive organs.
Dodd’s KidneyPills, by re-
storing the kidneys to their
perfect condition, prevent
and cure those fearful dis-
orders peculiar to women.
Pale young girls, worn-out
mothers, suffering wives
and women entering upon
the Change of Life, your
best triend is

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

JUNE
MAGAAINES

Al
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SUNNYSIDE.

D.C. McLEOD

 
 

 

 

     

   BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, SOLI, ecculd have guessed how anxious to do : OITOR, ETC.
Orrice—Bank of Nova

Building, Charlottetown.
dy 3 mos wk!y 1 year

Merchants Bank. of Prince
RdwardIsland,

Collections made on the most rea
or terms and promptly remitted
or,
Deposits received andinterest allow-

Scotia |

   ed at best currentrates.
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is a fine Old Port Wine with Extract of Cinchona Bark in
proportions according to the English and French Pharmacopeeias.
 

J CERTIFYthat [have analyzed Wilson's Invalids’ Port Wine andfind
tt contains the best ofNatural Port Wine and Extract of Cimchona Bark as
its chiefprinciples. These activeprinciples are blended im the proper proper-
tow te act as om extellent abpetizer anda most agreeable tonic andfertifier.

Specially recomended for La Grippe, Anemia, Loss of Appetite,
Sleeplessness, Nervousness, Indigestion, General Debility.

Analyst and
Consulting Chemist.    

 

ATALA BRUGerSTs. REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

WILSON’S CANADIAN AGENCY:

87 ST. JAMES STREET, ° . ° : MONTREAL.  
  |
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For sale by J & T Morris and Angus Macdonald.
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FIT FOR A PRINCE

Se
-

  

 

&

n

Vv

A
A
S
A
A
R
A
A

A
R
A
K
R
A
A
A
A
R
A

1900 53>RED TIME :o00

Islard wheats.

W. GRANT & CO:

AAABAAARARRAACAAAAAA

Buy jour seed at Le Page’s old stand and save
1Oney.

We bave a large selection of clovers, timothy,
etches, peas, White Russian, Manitoby hard and

Spring Tooth Harrows

and all kinds of farm implements.

LePaze’s Old Stand, Queen Street,
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ls to Your Interest
To see our men's and boy’s

Clothing,
Oursales are larger in clothing

Than for years,

The reason, we are selling good
fitting well-made suits for about 20
per cent lower than carrent prices.
'Do yourseeltfjustice.

You can save enough on a suit
of clothes to buy a Hat and a pair
Boots.

J B. MACDONALD & CO.
Where§Worth and Low Prices{Meet:
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