ey Women
-7/ whose faces
“" are disfigured
&0 R by unsightly
5\) eruptions

T~ ey, b

-3 N I 1mpies g 1
.)"‘\ blotches too

frequentlv

")
X ./ fail Lo under
N N 0 stand that
'’} these are but
".' .\ the outward
2 evimnnt
A7 )A symptoms of
9 g.:}/‘.\) inward dis-

orders. They
resort to var-
101s cosmet-
ics, oint-

ments and powders, not
¥ knowing that all the while

{ [ the trouble is not in the
skzin, itself, but in the sys-
V[ tem. It is sometimes ab-
gerous to use outward applica-
skin alone is cleared, the
y to attack some internal
dy, where it may prove fatal

B8 life itsell .

In the majority of cases these unsightly
skin diseases are due to two things, weak-
gess and disorders cf the distinctly femi-

gine o1g? , and impurities of the blood
gused by them. The woman who suffers

fom discase in a womanly way will soon
N sfer in her general health, Her stomach,
fiver and other organs will fail to perform
o gheir proper functions, with the result that
the brm'l becomes impure, Left to her-
@il she will probably resort to cosmetics
aood ointments.  If she consults a physiciga
e will tell her that the _stomach or liver
enly is at fault Her distinctly womanly
giment i the first and only cause.
Por this she should resort at once to Dr
pierce’'s Favorite Prescription. It acts di-
pect!ly and only on the delicate and important
egans concerned. It makes them strong
and well. Then a course of Dr. Pierce's
golden Medical Discovery will purify and
enrich the blood, and make her a new wo-
man. Medicine dealers sell both remedies,
say too much for Dr. Pierce's Fa-
writes Miss Clara Baird, of
somery Co., Penna., * for the
fany one doubts this give them
iress

is really

1 cannot

1 e ways to cure all
B manner of skin s told in Dr. Pierce’s
Medical Adviser. For paper-covered copy
gend 31 one-cent stamps, to cover customs
and mailing only, to Dr. R. V. Pierce,
Buffalo, N. Y.; cloth binding, 50 stamps.

WiLL
FIT

YOU

They are fashicned on living

models, not on statues or theories,
and the result is they fit

with Ease and Comfort,

Tuey Wear WELL
LasT WeLL

AND SELL AT PorurAr Prices,
(&)

Fat is absolutely neces-
aary as an article of diet.
If it is not of the right kind
itmay not be digested. Then
the body will not get enough
of it. In this event there
is fat-starvation.

Scott’s Emulsion supplies
this needed fat, of the right
kind, in the right quantity,
and in the form already
partly digested.

As a result all the organs

-y

and tissues take on activity.

soc. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronte.

1} :
ENGLISH
EREAKFAST CCCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR,
SUPERIQRITY in QUALITY.
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
o the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.
KUT® I TiVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLLD

In Quarter-Pound Tins enly.
EPPS & CO,, Ltd

st3, Loadon,

Prepared by JAMES

Homxcpathin Che
EnzZland.

-~ -

TO LwT.

The_new douhle terement hounse on
Bri\idp Poad, containing 10 large rooms
bented Wth hot water, large bath rcom
Zh"d with hot ard co'd water, electric
eht. et session given fire of Mo .
Ay &

J.J. McK121 (N

o~

SYNOPSIS.

Peter Clephane and Andrew Kilgour are |
cousins, stadents at Edinburg University, |
betwcen whom a better feud. The
former is the son of a rich city lJawyer and
his consin is the Leir of an estate in the
Higllands that has almost passed into the |
haods of creditors. Afier a bitter fizht ]

|
|

18

with his cousin, Kilgour is on his way |
home when he falls iv with company at the

“Hound and Stag” iun at Perth. Arrived |
home his companion on the journey turns |
out to be his uncle, Peter Clephane’s father.
To retrive his famiiv’s fortune Andrew is |
eent to I dia.

CHAPTER XI (Contnued.)
I'ms curanng thought had just been |
forced upon me, when in one of cur

most furious moments my antagonist’s

sword broke without warning in his |
hand. My blood leaped afresh at the !
sight, and I must have swelled with |

the idea of vengeance. Now, in very
truth, I had him, for ke could not es-
cape. With a despairing cry upon
the name of Allah, he threw up his
hands as if expecting to be instantly
despatched. And indeed my sword
was in the air to cleave him in two,
but the blow never fell. Even with
all my passions aflame I could not
take such an advantage of a defence.
less man.

*“I have broken your sword,” I said,
In a hoarse rattle; “now I will break

vour neck,” and dropping my weapon Y

gprang at him. The next instant we
were reeling in deadly wrestle. He |

was a grown man, strong, sinewy, and
uncommonly active. 1 was but a strip-
ling, soft of bone and muscle; yet my
hands were no sooner about him than
1 knew which of us was master. We
rolled and swayed to and fro, I doing
my best to squeeze and shake the wind
out of him, and he striving like the
foul fiend to get at my tvhroat, but my
hold was firm if my breath should be
short, and lesides I was at familiar
cxercigse, whereas the game must have
becn strange to him.

When [ judged the wind to be pretty
well out of him, I drew him close to me
with a sudden jerk, my elbows hard
on his ribs, my left knee at the point
of his right leg; then carefuliv main-
taining the bearlike embrace while put-
ting forth my whole strength I bent
him back, and he turned over like a
willow 8apling. Then, clutching his
throat and the lower part of his hody
before he could recover, I lifted him
hizh in the air and brought him down
w'th all mv might on the c¢dge of the
bulwarl;. He yelled in fright and pain |

that his back was broken, but it was!
death or nothing. In an instant he
was up again, but finding hiny limp
and listless in my hands, instead of

bringing him down with a second crash
I cast him from me, and he fell into the
sea, with a splash like a log.

CHAPTER XIIL
FIGHTING FOR THE BOOTY.

1 took no heed whether he sank or
gwam, nor indeed so much as cast a
glance after him, bat turning ']l.li‘ kly
on my heel picked up my crimson
sword, wiping it roughly on a coil of
rope that lay handy. Then, making
my best salaam to the pirate leader
and peaking as well as a blown man
might, | said :—* You have graciously
granted my praver and the satisf
tion for which my soul yearned; ir
token of submission and gratitude I
now sheathe my sword in sight of all.”
And suiting the action to the word, I

gnot the weanon into its steel scabbard
with a clash that could be heard all
over th The chief bowed grim-
Iy «in return, but without speaking a
“ then, courtesies being at an end,

4 1 and the looting

<hin.

he £« the command 3
be2an

Lear': against the ympanion head,
I watched the wild rush and scufile for
a minu put greatly husi 2
and bufiet faint besides,
I tottercd to a seocluded corner,

I snak with a1 on
decr. Huddled tt
a bundle of discarded

 much like
L moupped

lotnes

* [Copyright, 1803, by John Alexarder Stenart.)

my face and tri Lo « over the sour-
cee of the 1any |11 ms of blood
that seemed to ooze and (I'u.:“ ail
over my body. There was perhaps

no great effort made to stanch the flow.
for I was far enough gone to be care-
less What did it matter ? Mizht 1
not quietly pant out my life H:-".‘ and
be done with it ? And even while the
thought was in my mind the bright-
neee of the sun was suddenly over 1st

as hy the Jduskness of death, and the;
(‘;;l:r"A-uz- of the robbhers died away in
my ears.

1 @ 1 ¢ ‘ mil have been some

g { llanse n
time in this state of colla]
the brig g1 zhly on the bottom,
carcened slightly, lurched and lay
over, fast aground. The queer grat-

ing sensation, as of the pricking of a
million emall fins, aroused me, .;'2.1 1
+sered half awake to my feet. The

ot

lirs:‘ thing I saw was Abram ben ,\\1"1?
being hauled dripping by two men intc
a boat. I rubbed my eyes, . vond
ing how he came to be in need of helj

mpanions to render it, a_zul
ver, called out as lustily
‘Hello! What's the mat-

or to have co
finding no a
as I could :

ter there ?”
He heard and looked up. At s
of me the fire of hell sprang anew i1
his black eyes, and his thin fc-av:‘p‘re:
gathered in a vengeful scowl. Then
my wandering wits began to return,
bringing a remembrance of what had
happened. 5
[ should bave fallen into the s2a but
for the support of the bulwark. In
2 dizz -mail of feelings I laid
hold, with ibling hands, to keep
eyes fast on the dis-

mys=elf up, my
topted ce ¢f Abvam ben Aden.

Goa ! man, aré ye mucn nu 1
asked, scarcely knowing what I said
‘We're a pair of fools,” I add -

laughing and crying together,

But either he did not hear me or he
was beyond speech, for he only cast a
lock as if to say he wished he had
my heart out, and slipped into the
boat, which hid him from my view.

I was fain to sit down again, my
back propped against the vessel's side,
and breathe myself. The commotion
of spirit brought a fresh gush of
blood, which bathed back and chest in
a warm stream. Yet what I had just
seen occupted me more than my
wounds. Indeed, forgetting both them
and the evil storm cloud on Abram
ben Aden’s countenance, I felt only
an all-pervading joy at seeing him
alive again. For now, being past
thoughts of vengeance and much too
weak to have heart for slaughter, I
realized in some measure what a dis-
quieting thing it is to face the great
last reckoning with the blood of a fel-
low-creature on your head.

I hoped that the man whom I had
so lately and so desperately striven to
kill might live, even were it only to
finish me. And I am sure I should
have smiled inanely, who knows but I
may have beamed in weicome, if he
had suddenly appeared, sword in hand,
and intimated that my time was come.
No doubt my mood of Christian meek-
ness and charity was due to the cir-
cumstance that nature was perilously
near yielding in any case. 1 suspect
the worst of us are pious when lack-
ing the pith to be anything else.

Reviving a little presently, I began
to think of my own life (since no one
else seemed to desire it specially just
then), and exerted all my surgical skill
and Ingenuity. They were not much,
and they were left unaided. Lying
there in the midst of a crowd, no one
enquired about my hurts; no one offer-
ed help ; no one, in fact, cared a straw
whether I lived or died. The plunder-
ing went on with much noise and not
a little quasrelling, and if the plun-
derers came near it was only to curse
at me for being in the way.

Perhaps they could not have adopted
more effective means of dispelling my
lethargy. There are times when a
kick, literal or metaphorical, is the
very best tonic that can be admin-
istered. The rough behaviour of the
pirates pricked me to a vigorous self-
interest that no process of soothing or
doctoring could have induced. The
savage oaths and savager looks were
to my spirit what the grindstone fis
to the knife—they turned listlessuess
and dullness to an activity that had
an edge of anger and some possibility
of retaliation. The first result of this
rew-found energv was thé thought
that to crouch there and bleed to death
was most assuredly not the part of
a man. Se watching my opportun-
ity, for the companionway was most-
ly blocked with thieves, I went below
to finish my dressing.

Fortunately my wounds,
making so gory a show, were neither
deep nor dangerous. But it was won-
derful in hosv many points Abram ben

though

Aden had touched me—more wonderful
still that having succeeded so far he
had not succeeded farther.

Réturning on deck presently, swath-
ed in handkerchiefs and stray pieces
of cloth, and strengthened by twenty
grains of Mr. Watson’s quinine, 1 dis-
ccvered we were within sight of land.
A stretch of shallow, blue-green wa-
ter ran awav to a sandv beach that
ended abruptiy in iron cliffs, which
grested hardness and barrenness be-
yend.

€1

(To be Continned.)

Bload
i$ @
7a0d T

to be rid of, because bad blood is
he breeding place of disfiguring
d dangerous diseases. Is your
ood bad? It is if you are
plagued by pimples or bothered by
boils, if your skin is blotched by
eruptions or your body eaten by
sores and ulcers. You can have
¢-0od blood, which is pure bloed, if
you want it. You can be rid of
r, boils, blotches, sores and
! By the use of

Auer’s
Sarsaparilia

It is the radical remedy for all dis-
eases criginating in the blood.
Read the evidence :

“ Aver's Sarsaparilla was recommended
to me by my physician as a blo«‘»‘d p"mﬁer.
When I began taking it I had beils all over
my body. One bottle cured me.”"—BONNER
CrAFT, Wesson, Miss. ;

“ After six years' suffering ‘fro:‘n blood
poison, I began taking Ayer s Sarsapa-
rilla, and zlthough I have used only three
bottles of this great med\'c'me. the sores
have nearly all disappeared.”” —A. A. MAN-
xiNG, Houston, Texas.

1

How ?
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AR, WAR

We wage a ceasless war against high prices and low
grade goods,

1

e —

But they must be seen to be appreciated,
example, our prices on Children’s, Youths' and Men's
Clothing, Ready~to-wear Clothing, are lower than Clothing has

ever been scld on P- E Usiand before, Also startling valnes in

HATS & CAPS.

Successor to McKay Woolen Co.

W. D. McREAY,
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her customers,

FLOWERS

FEATHERS.
RIBBONS

We are now showing our new stock. 4
Miss Wade will be found on our first floor re

ady for
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Be Up to the%
Minnte =

And ride the. ...

Massey
Harris

It is the most modern wheel on
the market, and can be bought
for a reasonable price,

Massex-lHarris Co,, 2
LIMITED.

-

MIRK WRIGHT & CO.

A
N\

L
[7 treats CHRONIC DISEASES by the Salise
! bury me hod of persistent self-he n
y  rern sving eauses irom the blood. | -

tinuous, inteligent treatment in p2rson
er by letrer jnsures M nimum of suffer-
ing ant Maxanum of cure possible in
each case,

Avoid attempts qraided.

Graduate of N. Y. University

And the NEW YORK HO=PITAL.

Trven'y s tice In N. Y.

AT NHra City

Diploma registered in 1) =, and Canada,
ADDRESS: CHARLOTTETOWN, P E I,
CANAPA.
OFFICE, Vietoria Row.
Agesomodnations reserved for patients,
Referenees on application,
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TEETH WITHOUT ~ PLATES
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Crown and Bridge
Work.

'DE.J.P. MURRAY

|

155 Queen Street.,
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