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pPs's COGOA
GRATEFU! COMFORTING

Distinewished everywhere

for Delicacy of Fiavour, Supe-

rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-

ful and comforting to the

nervous and dyspeptic. Sold

only im }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EIPS & Co,, Ltd.,
Homeopathic Chemists,

Lendon, Englanc.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S COCOA
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mantfacturers
of portable Vapor Baths.
We are ihe original

Webave, during the last ‘en years
supplied thousands of our Baths to
physicians, hospitals, sanitar ums, etc.
and we are now, for the first time, ad-
vertising them direct to tbe general

public.

BUYING A otioiirameIN
VAPOR BATH 40%
Ifa man er does not show you 
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i act fatrame without the covering

you may take itfor grante: 'hat his
“Steel fram sa wire hoop (that rests

Oa ; » bathe

‘ at is covered wi'h proper

ma ul, Insist on seeing a sempleof
m al before ordering, Ve raake
MI wT overing mate rial nd pript

t wit t handsome“all over” pattern

gara Falls.
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eresti! et that will tell youall 

ack owledged
i furkish, Hot

Air, Vapor, =ulphur or Medicated
me, de, Purifles systero,

strength
: : y. Cores Colds

tim, Neuralgia, szatarippe,
Malaria, Eczema, Catarrh. Female I!ls
Blood, Skin. N« d Kidcnev Trou-
bles Bea .

are an

rve al

fles (« Mpiexio

Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00

The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Toronto
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JAMES KELLY
Wholecale Comeiseior Dealer

, all kinds of

FRESH FISH.
Ells and Smelts, Specialties,

XO. 8 LONG WHARF

SoBOSTON MASS
Write for stencils and part culare.

SOLICcI1

eee

Have Just Completed

My few Oyster Place.
tll and wwe the brilliant display of

Otful oyeters on and off the ehell.
“PrOyster king ie standing in thewr _ .
“dow, Bee him, and then you will eat
Yiters,

John P. Joy,

   

VICTORTA CAFE
ee
Tat George Street

2
]
e
o
n
h
o
0
2
6
2
6
8
0
9
0
9
5
2
9

———

|

 

o
e

 

e
e
e

L
K

T
S
,

;

be

 
  

tiiEROSai ie ashRROMO. ts

THE DAILY MXAMINER, CHARLUTTETOWN, FEBRUARY 17, 1859

OCOOOOOOSSOoOO

fy By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY

ti Author
of *‘Partec

at the Altar,” “Levely Maiden,”
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CHAPTER
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XVII Continued

him ‘far away from here
le ‘ ;

she told herse ‘so far away hat

Mark and Nella Sefton can never find

him, te write him of the heavy eu

that was predicted to upon my head

on my eighteenth birthday. And h

shall ne know, lwe will be happy

Yes, my great ve will win !

from him in time, and earth can ld m

greater heaven for me than that

In that fortnight of bustle and «

fusion passed, Ruledge Chi

ca i of Ve . He } \

he ayo 1 him whenever w

‘ i! was TU! ikful fo ] )

mm those dark, dreary hours h

have resisted finding consolation

her, and breathing to her how lo y
and desolate he was, had she been » ir

At the end of the fortnight Verlie id

good-bye to them, and started for home

She came suddenly, wnexpectedly, and

unheraldec upon Mark and Nella,
they sat before the roaring wood fire one
chilly spring eveni They

hear the grating of the little boa
Tow hed the sand. for

noe
Aline did not

continuous wash of the wares «

Some Oo!

floor; .a

. e4 ‘
1c wlided like A gnost across the

slender form slipped down on

her knees before them: and a piteoys,
sad, young voice breathed out sobbingely,
as two great, blue-bells of eyes, swim-

ming with tears, were raised to her

mother’s face:

“Mother! father! your Verlie has
come back to you!”

Both sprang to their feet with joyous
cries, but almost in the same breath
they called for Uldene.

“Bring the lass in, Nella!” cried the
cherry old light-house keeper. “No

doubt she is outside of the door, waiting
to play some prank upon us, bless her
pretty, roguish face! Come in, Uldene,
lass!’ he roared, thumping his eane,

while Nella flew to do his bidding,
But Verlie called her back.
“She is not there, mother,” she said

gently. “Uldene will never come to us

again. ‘She is a great lady now. Did

you not receive the letter which she said

she wrote to you, tellipng you that she

has married Senator :Chester’s son, Rut-
ledge?’

+A

”.

“Married!” sshrieked Nella Sefton,

springing to her feet in the wildest agita-

tion, while Mark grew pale as death.
“My God! have I ‘heard aright, child?
Did you say Uldene—had—married?”
“Yes, mamma,” said Verlie,

her blue eyes in wonder to her mother’s
frightened face. “I said she had mar-
ried Rutledge Chester.”

weit Nik cideraising

 

CHAPTER XIX, 7 ze

“SHE HAS WRECKED MYLIFE.”’

the

over

The startling announcement of

marriage of beautiful Uldene,

whose head such an apalling, mysterio .s

shadow hung, filled the old light-houseud

Keeper and his wife with the greatest
dismay and terror.

They could not pardon
their want forethought

this fatally lovely, ill-starred young g1°!

who had left I

keeping, to visit at the m<

themse]

of in allowing

been so strangely in

ignifcent hom

of the Chesters, where she would be

brought in contact with the haughty

handsome son. '

Long and earnestly Mark Sefton and

Nelia talked the matter over. sittime
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  as a bear fools around atrap. A man
doesn’t like to own up that he is ill.

He savs ‘‘O, it amounts to nothing. I shall
all right to-morrow.’’ But he isn’t all

right to-morrow; nor the next day. Pretty
soon the trap snaps to; and hehas

: fastened on him.serious disease

.|

Many men fool with sickness just |

some|

The only sensible course is to keep away

from thetrap, and not allowsickness to get

any hold on you. It is a frightful mistake

to trifle with indigestion and bilious troub-

les in the belief that they will cure them-

selves. Onthe contrary they drag the whole

system down with them. /

“When the appetite and digestion are !r-

regular it shows that the machineryof the

body is out of order and is not doing its

proper work; the blood-circulation1s poorly

supplied andis being gradually debased

by bilious poisons. —  tathe

“The pro er alterative for this condition 1s

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. It

acts directly upon the digestive functions

and the liver; and enables the blood-mak-

ing glands to supply an abundanceof pure

blood, rich with the nutritious vital ele-

ments which build up healthy flesh and

during strength. :

"he all Tepes crishail and run-down condi-

tions the f Discovery’? is far better than

malt ‘‘extracts’”’ or nauseating ae

sions.’’ It creates) genuine permanen

strength. It does not make flabby fat but

solid muscle. It is a perfect tonic for cor-

ulent people.
. A aadaccom of its properties and mar-

velous effects in many so-called ‘‘ hopeless

cases, verified by the oe. own sig-

natures, is given in Dr. Pierce’s thousand-
page illustrated book, “ The People’s Com-

mon Sense Medical Adviser.’’ This

splendid volume will be sent free on re-

ceipt of 31 one-cent stamps to pay cost

ofcustoms and mailing only. Address, Dr.

RV.Pierce, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

For a cloth-bound cepy send 50a

“ ing suffered for several years with indi-

ection.writes Samuel Walker, mt of Parkes-

urg, Chester County, Pa.. “I conc uded to try

our valuable ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’

|

Ai-

ter taking five bottles i was entirely cured. I

also suffered from bladcer trouble, which was

also cured by the ‘Discovery.’ I feel like a new

u
w
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their cheerful wood fire 16ne after Ver

ic had retired to rest.

It was evident that Mrs. Chester had

not divulged the fafal story, that dark
ned Uldene’s life so pitifully, to het

n, or that marriage would never have
vecn solemnized—nah, never! It would

have parted them-—torn them asunder as

npletely as though one of them lay
im the grave.

i‘he question they discussed so ear

y was, should ‘they reveal all t«
ene or not? Why destroy the bright

f her ¢ iy voung life by warning

{f the doom ther dying mother had

thus break the ] irt of

er of a fated race?

, no, they could not—they would
Warnings wereoflittle avail now

the marriage had taken place, they were
ther for weal or woe while

ed. It would be kinder

not to veal it to Uldene, It was

past midnight when the light-house keep

er’s wife took up her candle to seck her
’

good it seemed to the fond
have her darling child be-

old home-ré once again.
A Was passing Verlie’s rootn she

da moment, Was it a sobbing

cry or a moan that fell upon herstart-
¢ She pushed the door open softly

id «¢ rtered.

Che moon’s rays,-*clear and bright,

through the uncurtained window,
bathi the pretty little chamber under

ves in a flood of silvery light. It
threw a tender, subdued glow upen the

slender figure lying upon the couch.
The lovely curls were tossed about the

white pillow like a glistening veil of

gold, and the little white hands were

whed tightly together.

As Mrs. Sefton bent over her, the
girl’s lips parted in a quivering sigh, and

murmured, pathetically:
“Oh, mother, mother! I am so weary

Cie

she

of life now: the’ future is all dark. I

loved Rutledge ‘‘hester so. Life is a

living death to me without his love. Ul
dene, with her fatally beautiful face

czme between us. Oh! there was a

time when he leved me best. I knew

it. I felt it in my heart. God pity me!
Uldene has wrecked my Ylife!

‘The words trailed off in a piteous sob,

and the sleeper tessed restlessly to and

fro on her pillow.
Like one turned to stone Nella Sefton

had Jistened. She did not cry out, even

though what she had discovered was

he bitterest, most grievous shock she

had ever experienced. [Pressing het
hands tightly over her heart, she grop

ed hi way from the room. ‘The fair

moonlight seemed to have been suddenly

blotted out, and the room to have grown

a k and chill. All the long hours of

1@ night she never slept—her eyes never
CIOSE ad.

The pitiful secret of Verlie’s love for

iy, handsome man who had

WwW d dark-eyed Uldene troubled he

h nd a mad wish eross

ed h mind that she had never aided

M iving that child from the fury

of the wild waves that never-to-be-for:

gotten might in the past—to break he

own child’s heart im the after years.

She knew that Verlie would rathe

die than reveal the pitiful secret that

] like a stone on her young heart. She

was one of the kind who endure and

suffer in silence

In tl days t followed even Murk

noticed how his idvlized child wasfail

ing.

“Wihat do you suppose is the matter

with Verlie, mother?’ the honest oid

light-house keeper asked at lemgth, ** fhe

ss ereeps about the house like a sha

$ Se ym than a ghosi

of herf ner self. We never hear hei

gay laugh, like the rippling murmur of
a mountain brook, about the house. She

never smiles aow, and more than once

when I have come upon her unexpected
ly. I have found her in tears. Do you

think the lass is grieving herlife out at
} from Uldene, and be

Uldene married the milion.

aire’s son—she never deigns to write to

us

separaied
cause—since

‘It wonld have been better for her if

her path and Uldene’s had never cross:

ed.” she cried out, so bitterly that the

old light+house keeper looked up into her

face aghast.

“Why do

asked.

But Nella turned away with a tearless

you say that, wife?’ he

sob and would vouchsafe him no an-

swer. It was breaking her heart to
watch her darling fade like a storm-b! :st-

ed flower before her very eyes. She re:

alized something must be done, and at
once. Verlie must have change of scene

and gay companions te win her over tc
forgetfulness,

Mrs. Sefton never dreamed of the tur

bulent depths of love that lay beneath
the calm exterior cf this girl’s heart. She
could never forget the dark, haughty.
handsome face of Rutledge Chester:
waking or sleeping it was always before
her. In the hour of death his name
would be on, her lips.
At this critical juncture a strange

event happened that changed the cur
rent of Mark Sefton’s hitherto unevent
ful life. Years before; by the death of
ax: older brother, Mark Sefton had be-
come the possessor of a narrowstrip of
and in one of the wildest and most
rugged portions of California.

In vain Mark tad endeavored to sell

it; no one could be found who would
take the barren waste off h's hands at

even half the low price he had offered
it at; so. in despair, at last Mark ceased

'Parted byFate?}

 

\ do it.

  

ime attempts of trying to dispose cf it

ind for tong years the strip «f land was

riven leet and

One day the following brief “Person .!”

met Mark’s one of Tie New

York papers that had by chance found

ts way to is Black Zor bs
Liouse:

“A valuable vein of ore ‘has been dis

covered upon Jand—said to belong to a

Mr. Seftoun—~in E—— county, CalifSrnia

ny to neg riotous weeds,

eyes in

Wated ig at

Parties having adjoining claims wonld
like to negotiate with ‘him as to purchase
of same, through thei~ Messrs
Harris & Whitney, NewsYork.”

‘he honest olé light-house keeper teld
the paper off

at it in astonishment.

“Ore found in that strip of wild land”

he gasped. “It can’t be possible.”

aurtorneys,

Broadway,

arm’s length and gazed
great

He lost ne time in writing to the at

torneys mentioned, one of whom cam«¢
dewn in person in response, offering the

ld dight-house fabulous

price for the
keeper such a

bit of wild, rugged land
that it fairly staggered him.
And Mark, who had fought a relent

less battle with stern povertyall his life
had known

and even want meant,
i worred

long—who what privatior

and who had

times innumerable as tu

should make both ends meet

om his slender income—suddenly found

himself a wealthy man.

“I shall never leave the
house, Nella,” declared.

spent the best years of my

peen

how
‘

he

old light-

“T have

life here

he

tending the light in the tower hat
guides the mariners on their way, and
here I shall spend the rest. I could
never live away from the sight and
sound of the great, restless sea.”
“You forget the duty we oweto our

child,” said Nella, softly. “Think what
an isolated, lonely home this would be

for Verlie to spend the best and bright
est years of her young life in. ‘The
sound of the sea, which is music to ycu

is horride in its monotony to her. Age
prefers quiet, youth, gayety. You ask me

why Verlie has changed so of late. and

I wswer you: She misses the brilliant

l.e she led while visiting at the home

of the Chesters.”
These words had more weight with

Mark than all she had said previously
There was no sacrifice he would noi
have made for Verlie’s sake.
When the subject was broached to

Verlie the girl drew back with a bitter
cry. Go out into the hard, cold world
in which she, had met him and iearned
te love him? Ah, no, she could never

(To be Continued.)
 

HEADAGHE
AND NEURALGIA.

Too many times the origin of a head-

ache is miscalculated, and one begins

dosing the stormach for it, when an ap-

plication of Griffith’s Liniment would

draw out the pain and give immediate

relief--It will cure any ache, no matter

how severe.

“TIT suffered from severe headaches and
could not obtain any relief until 1 had used
Griffith’s Menthol Liniment—the cooling,
soothing action of this magical application
always takes away the pain. I have not
had a headache last longer than ten minutes
since I began using this wonderful lini-
ment.’’ L. DEAS, 187 Centre avenue, Toron.
to, 4

 

RELIEVES THE INSTANT APPLIED.

AT ALL DRUGGISTS—25 CENTS

Sold by Geo. E. Hughes.
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ATCHES
Unsurpassed for durability and
timekeeping qualities, at prices
so lew as to svrprise ycu.

H. TAYLORS
SUNNYSIDE

(i

MIIETON

PHSIR+BRAG  ~<e@

UMBELE!
O8 6 BOSS HOSCEOSSESUHSESOOSCERHES
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In stock taking last week we found some
lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Factory is crowding new patterns
on us, we must make rooni, ‘The prices be-
low should make quick clearance for us, and
profit for the buyers,

FOR ‘Y CASH 'Y ONLY

    

Q
O
A
S
S
1
8
S
E
C
S
A
G
E
B
9
G
8
E
R
8
F

1 Parlor Suit at $45.00. was $65,00
1 ‘ at 40.00, was 60.00
1 ” at 35.00, was 5009
1 " at 37.00, was 59.00
i s at 3250,was 45.00

” at 30.00, was 40.00
* at 20.00, was 25.00
. at 17.00, was 22.00

at $7.50, was $11.00
at 7.50, was 10.50

- at 5.50, was 8,50
™ at 3.00 was 4,00

1 Bedroom Suiteat $50.00, was $75.00
os at 35.00, was 50.00
“ at 32,50, was 45.00
ss at 19.00, was 24.00
ss at 17.20, was 22.50
6 at 17.06, was 21.00
$< at 13.00, was 16.00

1 Hall Stand
1 “

1

4

1 Sideboarc at $17.50, waz $25.90
1 * at 900, was 1250
1 - at 7.00, was 9.00

SACPI

3 Extersion Tables at $6,009 was $7.75

3 - at 5.00 was 6.75

1 6 at 4,75 was 6.59

TANS ANTMLAT |SE

13 Odd Centre Tables 4 off.

7. Odd Lounges 4off.

1 DiningroomSet at $30.90 was $40 00

1 m at 27,50, was 36,0u
1 és at 23.50, was 27,50

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off,
odd pieces — Whatnots, Cabinets, Fire
Sereens, Umbrella Stands, Music Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

‘fo avoid misunderstanding. we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on ail goods enumerated above,

_=._
~-e

MARK WRIGHT AND CO -

HOME MAKERS

Lot Oene4SeSeen  
  

   

iiiemmsiinantensamnibainanaiescimumenlith Cotnchadiaidnentereeag

e
e

~
‘
S
a
h
a

<

 

   

   

a
e
d
2

ee
e
e
e

Se
e
e
n
s
a
e

  
L
E
T
y
g

P
e
e

N
R
E

S
e
t
t
e

e
e

e
e

e
e
e
e
e

e
e

e
e
l

I
N
T

se
Sa

ig
RR
 
P
o
n
e
m
,

p
o
m
s

e
e

e
e

aM
i
g

3

  

 

 


