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full-blown rose of marricd happiness and
the holy perfume of joyous motherhood
f very woman who takes proper care of
her bhealth in a woman)y way For the

sickly, nervous, de-pondent woman,
w suffers untold miserics in silence from
weakness and disease of tiie delicate organs
c erned in wifehood and motherhood,
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ti wifehood and the duttes of mother-
h i who is a sufferer in this way. Every
w may be strong and healthy in a
womanly way, if she will, It lies with her-
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« men. This -hn car obtain by secur-
i 1 re 1' 1g a copy of Dr. Pierce’s Com-
m Sense \h dn xl Adviser. It contains
1008 pages and over 300 illustrations., It
t 1 about all the ordinary ills of life,
and how to treat them. Several chapters
and illustrations are devoted to the phys.-
ic ke-up of women. It tells how to
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HUMAN SACRIFICES

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

Hardly a family in the
free from Diabetes.

failing sight, numbnes
]

country is
Great thirst,
in the thlgm,

bleeding gums, swollen ankles, ema-
ci i, 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
T” ATH. A ;mmaturv. horrible, agon-
, pitiful death. Tha victim has no

p:.. e, no ease in hfe. His days are

fill 41 with tortures. [is nights are
waking dreams of agony. He longs
to 114, yet fears the terrors of his end.

He 1dies, a bloated, fetid, repulsive
mass of corruption. ‘That is the only
end of unchecked Dicbetes. Dodd’s
Kidney Pills will cure it. They drive
it out of the system thoroughly, create
new, clean blood, rebu:ld the diseased
kidncys. and restore robust health

EPPS'S COGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished averywhere
for Delicacy of Fle vour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Bpe( ially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in 1-1b. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homeeopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S COGOA
Valuable Property

FOR SALE

The undersigned offers for eale the
premnises, csituate on the corner of Queen
and Water Streets, Charlottetown, con-
s1sting of large brick warehouse 50x24

feet, now used as Bonded Warehouse.
Renta value $'v,',‘l, A vew roof pllf. on

same ast year at large cost.,

Also corver house containing FhOp.Of-
fices ¢ boarding house; size of land
abont 62x33 feet, Hents' $260 per annum
Also property between corner house and
Mr. Archibald Kenne y’s, containing
boarding house and two shops. Size
al 51x86 feet Rental §220 per annum

A further informa ion by applying
to

250 tf 7.S.MORRIS.
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You may need a watch—one that

can be relied upon.

If so, we can show you some
special good values in either Grold,
Gold Filled or silver Also a cheap

line of Nickel Watche: for the boys,

G- H'TAYLOR

North Sil: Queen Square
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AGAINST

BY MRS. MARY E. HOLMES-

Author of “A Woman's Love,” “ The Wife’s Secret,” “ A Heartless
Woman,” “Her Fatal Sin,” “A Wife's Peril,”
“ A Desperate Woman.” ‘);:’
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CHAPTER XIIIL

“To-day. Why, Myra, how could I
Grange plant on to-morrow
forgetting that.”

forgot that. Good-bye,

night—you are

“Yes, |
George.”

“Good-bye, Myra; inke care of your-
self, and be careful.”

Myra left the vault, went along the
passage, and reached the fragment of
steps thlt led to the opening through
the robbers effected their en-
trance and exit,

She pushed the qualms of fear and
work had to be done—
work from which many a man would
care

In Myra's
no knowledge

and dread of discovery.
savage, honest breast dwelt
that the errand on which
was bound was a sin; she only re-
membered what lay before her to do—
her trust to her companions, her loyalty
to them all--and for a time her wound-
ed love was banished.

Count Jura peered after the girl's re-
treating figure till it disappeared.

“She’s gone, thank Heaven!” he ex-
claimed in accents of relief. “Myra is
becoming a nuisance, Dame Burden; yvou
must keep her in check, or look out for
another berth.”

“She’s only a
quickly answered
speak to her, and
pleased with her.

bit
the
tell
Lor’,

fn(\“\‘h. (‘n‘ﬂ"ct‘.
old woman. TI'll
her you ain't

she ain’t a bit

ke me—she takes after her father.”
“Well, I can't be worried with her

"

foolishness,” returned the count, “and
that’'s an end of it. She's handsome,
and would please many a man—in fact,
Moses wants to marry her. I expect
he'll say as much to her when he sees
her. I have given Sam a letter to give |
her just when she starts—it is to Moses,
telling him to keep her in town till the
day after to-morrow."”

“But can he do it?” asked Dame Bur- ;
den eagerly; “you know what Myra is.”

“I think he'll succeed. Now go and
look after her,” nodding her head to-
wards the inner chamber; “I am going
to have breakfast, and—here, perhaps
you'd better hand me back that ring—
it may be safer?”

“Who's to see it here, George?’ the
old woman exclaimed. “Don’'t take it
from me! I've worked hard and well
for you, and I don’'t ask much pay-
ment; these dingy old vaults can’t split
on us.” i

“All right,” said the comnt; “you’ll be
leaving the dingy vaults in two or three
days, and then you can sport your ring
to your friends at—you know where.”

“And right glad I shall be,” grumbled
Dame Burden, busying herself with his
breakfast: “these ruins ain’'t to my
fency; I've a horror we shall be trapped
in them like rats, one of these days!”

“Don’t be a fool,” exclaimed the man
angrily, turning a shade paier. “These
ruins, as you know, are supposed to be
haunted: none of the villagers wonld
come near to save thir lives, and as to
the big folk, there is nothing to bring
them except now and again on a vesy
rare occasion—there's no one to invite
them, Dame Burden; you forget we are
not hospitable.”

The old woman

langhed.

“But who does own them, George?”’
,&}“- ;|\L'('11.

“T did hear, but I've forgotten—some
old man who is traveling abroad: we've |

aothing to do with him, and he isn't

SICK ME MﬁuHE
Positively cured by these
Little P’ills,

‘They 2lso relieve Distress from Dyspepsfa,
Endigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remedy for I i ca, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Tastein the IMouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORFID LIVER. They

Regulate the Boweis. Purcly Vegetable,
Small Piil. 8mall Dose.
Small Price,

Substitution
the fraud of the day.)

See you get Carter’s,,
Ask for Carters,

Jizziness,

Insist and demand
Carter’s Little Liver Pillg |

| came

likely"to come here, as he hates the
whole country and the very name of the
ruing. Now g9 to her; she may he
awake; take her some of those shawls,
and look after her well, You undenr-
stand?” and Count Jura turned away.

Dame Burden nodded her head and
shufiled towards the inner room where
Alice lay, glancing ever and anon at her

with its glittering jewel shin-
ing in the a glorious star.
Alice moved restlessly as stood
near her. The old woman moistened her
lips with water and smoothed back the
masses of hair from the flushed face;

dirty hand,
gloom like
she

then, not understanding the indistinct
murmurings that fell from the girl’s lips,
she sat down beside the couch and

watched her diamond with a greedy look
on her sinister face.

From this she fell into a doze, then
into a sound slumber, which lasted for
many minutes, while Alice tossed and
moaned in the burning deliriom that
had seized her for the time.

She had no knowledge of where she
was, she had no clearness of reccllee-
tion; her brain was occupied with
strange and horrible fancies, that rack-
ed her mind and filled her with a sense
of vague and unfathomable terror.

Count Jura was too much occupied at
first to notice the silence; he was talk-
ing quickly and earnestly to Paul Ross.

The latter was pale and gloomy.

“I did not think you a coward, l‘m] -
the count said with a smeer, after li
ing to the other speaking for a mm-.

“Nor am I,” answered Paul with an
ngly look passing over his face, “I am
careful—that is all.”

“Caref1]!”

“Yes, George;
we ought to ery

ten-

something warnsg me
off this Grange affair.
You don't know Geoffrey Armistead—T
do. He is a cat that smells out the mice
when least expected. I dread him: be-
sides, what have we to get from there?
Armistead’s home is not Darrell Castle,
remember, Ve have enough plate to
stock a ship.”

“We can’'t have too much,” returned

" the count! “My mind is made up, Pauls

we have everything arranged. I shall
go on.”

“Then go yourself™ exclaimed Paul
Ross roughly, “for I will not be in it!”

“I think yon will, Paul.”

Count Jura rose and put his hand on
the other’s shoulder, while a cold glitter
into his eyes.

Paul shifted the
shoulder,

“I will not,” he answered sullenly.

“Then I shall inform Dan Lowry
when I go up to town that the man he
is seeking, the man who ruined and
murdered his wife, is none other than
P____'!

“Fush—for God’s sake, hush! I will
go, curse you! May you never be in such
a push yourself! Let the plant go omn,
and if the worst does come, Master
George, 1T give you fair warning, you
shall stand in the dock with me—I swear
it!”

The count
shoulders.

“Don’t Jet your secret carry
your wisdom, mon ami,” he
smile, as he lit a cigar:
not fail. And even
thought hurriedly,
hand.”

“Now for the
Paul after a long pause;
become of them?”

“lhey are mine,” Count Jura return
ed quietly; “I thought that was sottlad

hand from his

simply shrugged his
away all
said with a
“the plant will
if it (lt.v.\'," he
“T shall be near at
observed
is to

diamonds,”
“what

Jast night. The plate, or the greater
part of it, is yours. Myra has gone with
it to Moses already; before night I ex-
pect it will he melted down.”

“And the other treasure?’ asked Paul
vith n sneer; “is she yours too?”’

“She is,” answered the count with
knit brows; pm_\, have you any objec-

point 7"
no reply,

tions on that

Paul
fcet.

“Do you come with us
asked sullenly.

“Of course,” returned the other care-
lessly; then as Paul slouched out be-
tween the curtains, he glanced after
him with a black frown.

“To-night!” he muttered; “to-night
will see us separated for good and all,
my friend. I'm growing of your
sulky ways; I leave you all. It seems
like a dream of bliss, the vision of a
sunny land—after all these gloomy
vaults, sunshine, flowers and love!”

He threw away the cigar he was smok-
ing: a fiush was on his face,

“She has wound herself round my
heart like strings of iron, yet with a
golden touch. I never thought the wo-
msn lived that could move me so. She
shuns me now, but once away, alone,
in my power, and all will go “oll We
shall then reism in a heaven of love
and happiness.”

made but rose to his

. 2%
{41—!]:}3\".IA ? he

gick

He moved towards the inner room and .

whistled softly.
Dame Burden awnke with
“GGet everything ready, put

a start.
my bag-

ALL HEADACHES

from whatever cause cured in half an hour hy
HOFFMANS MTHUADRDA HE POWDERS
AU Cells Al 50 ceuls a. oll drugaists.

28 PR N 0 s

McIEKAY’'S

Tremendous Slaughter Saie

ot our make of Tweeds.

themselves of this opportunity

(19 "
19 11
¢ Flannel,

. Plain

do
do

“ Union

¢ all wool
13 ‘s

ers—our loss is your gain.
prices, On application

gage together,” he“said swiftly;
start to-night.”
The old woman rubbed her eyes.

Myra’s commands came back to her.
“She is not able to move, George,”
she whispered: “she is in a fever.”
The count’s face grew dark.

“Curse it! We must go—delay ds
dangerous; but how is it to be manag-
ed?”

He thought to himself for a few mo-
ments, then said:

“She is only temporarily ill from the
effects of the chlomform; it will not
hurt her to be move

“But will she go?”
den cunmningly.

“I have a plan. Listen.”

He spoke a few words to her in a
quick, low voice, then with a gesture
of command left her.

.1\1\(‘(] Dame Bur-

CHAPTER XIV.

The afternoon was growing dusk when
Lady Alice woke to consciousness,

She was weak and trembling; her
hands were burning, her throat parch-

ed.
She saw the cup which Myra had
placed beside her, and grasping it,

drank eagerly of the water.

Then she lay down, and let her eyes
wander round.

Agrain her fear began to grow.

She peered into the gloom and uttered
a faint shriek as the curtain was lifted
and Dame Burden appeared.

“Ah, you've waked up, dearie,” said
the old woman soothingly. “That’s
right.” ...

(To be Continued.)

Perfectly Cured

Weak and Low Spirited — Nervous
Prostration — Appetite Poor and
Could Not Rest.

¢ take great pleasure in recommending
Hood’s Sarsaparilla to others. It has been
the means of restoring my wife to good
health. She was siricken down with an
attack of nervous prostration.. She suf-
fered with headaches and her nerves were
under severe strain. She became very
low spirited and so weak sbe could only
do a little work without rosting., Her
appetite was pour, « :ng 80 weak

she could not get the proper rest at night.
Bhe decided to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla, as
we had heard it highly praised, and I am
glad to state thet Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
perfectly cured all her ailments.” Q.

Remember
Sarsa-
pariila

ton, Ontario.

Hood’s

sx six for M. Get Hood’s,

Hood’s Pills

fier. All droggists.

are Y"Ht“]nu mld em‘o-
tive. All druggists. 25e.

PICKFORD & BLACK,

LINE
HALIFAX & CHARLOTTETOWN,

SEASON OF 189S,

8.8, CITY OF GHENT will eail from
bharluuetown every Friday at 10 a. m,,
luring the the season of 1898, for Halifax,
:allivg at Summerside, Port Hastings,
Port Hawkesbury, Arichat, Caneo, Isaac
darbor, Salmon River, Sheet Harbor;
returning will leave Halifax every Tues-
day at 6 p. m., makiog same calls, The
steamer has excellent passenger accom-
wodation. Saloon amidships. Special
freights will be given this season.

For further information apply to
W. W.CLARKE,

Aput

L’town, May 13,198 )

Heavy, all wool Tweeds (double and thst) worth $l .00 per yd, now

Ladies all wool Dress Coods
Heavy, all wool Blanketing, white, 2 vds wide, worth 80c per yd, now

Checked

This is one changce in a life time to get good goods at less than the cost to manufactor-
Don’t delay 1fv0u want any.
samples will be sent and freight prepaid on parcels from $3,00 up, 1

any staticu on P. E. L. 'Railway.

we

BrELLAMY, 321 Hannah St., West, Hamil- !

Is the Best—in fact the One True Blood Purf

We are overstocked and not wisbing to close down our mill, have
decided to clear out all surplus stock, in crder tomake room for our new spring patterns.
Nothing but our own make of goods included in this se.
dnrable, just the goods for the season of the year,

Thz cloths are heavy, strong and
Farmers and working men should avail
of buying honest, all wool goods at prices never before sold at
65¢
Hde

50
40c

Fancy Pstterns  worth 75¢ per yd, now
Plaii, Grey, Black worth 7b¢ per yd, nov
Foncy Patterns  worth 50 to 65¢ per yd, now

White and Grey wor'h  40c per yd, now 32¢
« Upion Twill Flannc I, Whit> aund Gray, werth 35¢ per yd, now 27e
do 2 worth 30c per y¢, now 2bc

32

70c¢
60¢
65¢

75¢

worth “45¢ per yd, now
“ 2 yds wide, worth 75¢ per yd, now

grey, 2 ydswide, worth 8Cc per yd, uow
2 yds wide, worth $1. per yd, now

They cannot last long on these

P. ]

OGP LA B ET S P st%#w

The best that Scotland Yields !
Pattisons’

Whisky

A wholesome aad agreeable stimulant of unrivalled
quality and flavor.

Rich, Mellow, Soft

The King of Scotch Whiskies
For Sale by leading Wine and Spirit Dealers.

S, B, TownseND & Co., MONTREAL, SOLE AGENTS FOR

CANADA.
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BU’Y AT

Hapoy Thought Range

AND BE HAPPY

e

v
CONMECTION,

f
:
£
.,

Happy Thought

O A ————_—————

l

| Every Range guaranteed. A full stuck of all kxinds of stoves

SIMON W. CRABBE,

¥V alker s Corner STOVES & EARDWARE

' COLD COLD COL D

Can be Kept Out by the

QUE 3EC HEATER

The cold weather is coming—so is a stock of QUEBEC HEATERS., D
waste time putting up your old hara coal base burner, but buy a

QUEBEC IHNEATER

and save time, dirt, dust, coal, worry and labor,
Sold only at the

Also get more beat,
CITY - HARDWARE - STORE
BUT—FOR CASH,

on

R B NOETON & OO LTD
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