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i isease is caused by
im n t and by nervous
dis 1e to weakness and disease of
the v f 1€ organism Doctor
Pic volder il Discovery is the
grea f all od-purifiers. It
not Irives ities from the life-
strean fills 1 the rich ‘n‘\ giving
el s of the food. Dr. Pierce’s Favor-
ite Prescription acts directly on the delicate
and important organs t bear the burdens
of w od 1 me hood. It makes
them pu ng, we ind vigorous. A
course of th two gre \t medicines will
transform a we «k sickly, nervous, de ~p«!<1
ent woman, who suff from unsightly
eruptions of the sk into a healthy, happy,
amable companion, with a skin that is
cl n holesome These medicines
ar a bs and roots, and contain
no min tion. They sim-
plya wesses of assimila-
tion xcretion Medicine
deale ! hem

It is a druggist’s business to give you, not
to tell you, what you want

‘ About four vears ago,” writes Thomas Har-

ris, of Wakefield Station, Susse '( \ )., Va., “my
da ter Helen was afflicted 'wi eczema iv a
dis 1 m 1 Pierce’'s medicines cured
her after all other remedies had failed.”

In sending for a free copy of Dr. Pierce's
Common Sense Medical Adviser, enclose

31 one-cent stamps, to cover customs and
mailing only 1 paper-covered copy is
desired, or —‘m stamps for cloth ‘nm.m'
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we wish to draw your at-
tention to just . They
are good stock and we have
plenty.
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. 3,000, Posts

§ and 3500 M Laths
.
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is about the quantity, [t
you require any, come and
Se€ us.
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JAMES BARFETT,

Connolly’s Whart.
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INER office, one «f the best equip-
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BARRISTER, &c.

ROWN"Y BLOCK, CH

ARIOTIETOWN,.

At the Turn of the Road.

By BELLE MOSES.

[Copyright, 1897, by the Author.)
“Well, if that chap isn't in a swear-
in humor, I never seen one.’’ And
John's laugh sounded distinctly tri-

| umphant as he took his seat beside Jer-
{ ¥y on the box.

The individual addressed said noth-
ing, but turned a contemptuous glance
toward the slender footman on his left
as he gathered up the reins. The spirit-
ed horses needed no touch of the whip—
they drew the carriage rapidly along the
silent streets. The night was bitterly
cold, but they were blooded animals and
there was fire in their veins. Jerry had
them under firm control, however. He

gat erect, looking neither to one side nor
the other, the collar of his sable cap
drawn high up over his ears, entirely
hiding his face in its
glmvln.

John grew restive under the silence,
which, added to the cold, was unbear-

impenetrable

He presently came out of his collar and
began to talk.

able. The murmur of voices coming

from the interior of the carriage pro-

voked him once more to speech.

““Listen to that now. They're havin
it hot. Ican tell yon, that ain’t billin
and cooin. You couldn’t hide the pepper
and vinegar in there.”’

John jerked his finger backward and
downward in his most expressive man-
ner, ‘‘No—not if yoa was to swamp it
in molasses.”’

Without relaxing his hold on the
teins Jerry turned his head toward his
companion.

“Shut up!'’ he commanded, and there
was something in the strong, smooth
shaven face which compelled obedience.

The younger man subsided at once,
but it was clear that he still held to his
own opinion, for he smiled significantly
once or twice as an occasional angry
tone was wafted from below. He folded
his arms across his slight expanse of
chest and cocked his head on one side,
waiting for Jerry to speak. He was a
smart lad in a small way and knew the
weaknesses of his superior. He was sure
Jerry’s tongue would wag before the
journey’s end, if only in defense of the
couple inside, and John was not mis-
taken. He presently came out of Lis col-
jar and began to talk in an admonishing
thongh conciliatory manner. *‘If I was
in your place, young one,’’ he said,
breaking a long pause, ‘‘I would be
careful about meddlin with other peo-
ple’s concerns. I'd like to know what
difference it conld make to you if Mr.
and Mrs. Arnold had high words every
night of their lives, which they don’t.
They get along as well as any young
married folks and better than most.
Why, man, I've drove for Mr. Carpen-
ter (that’s Miss Ethel’s—Mrs. Arnold’s
—father) ever since I was a chap your
gize, and I've drove the three young la-
dies in turn, first to the church and
then for a whole year after they were
married, and this I tell you is the finest
pair of them all.’

“You're right about that,’”’ owned

L. A
Positively cured by thesd

Little Filis.
Ttey also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

Indigestion and Too Hearty Eati
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausca, Drowsi-
ness, Fad Tastein the Mouth, Coaied Tongue

ng. A per-

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Smail Piil. Small Dose,
Small Price.

Substitution
the fraud of the day."

See you get Carter's, (
Ask for Carters,

Insist and demand
Carter’s Little Liver Pills,

John. **lIt 1sn’t the lookin, 1U'8 tue ue-
tion, that gets me.”’

““You've always got your ears cocked.
‘What did you hear tonight?’ asked Jer-
ry, hiding beneath his severs aspect a
very natural curiosity mingled with a
great deal of family pride, on the
to resent anything that looked like im-
pertinence on John's part. Je
very stanch supporter of the family dig-
nity.

“I heard and seen both,”’
John, quite willing to be drawn out.
*1 was standin on the sidewalk holdi
the carriage door one

asserted

n when they com
down the steps. Mr. Arnold w
terin to himself
scowl on hi

s a-mut
kinder, with a bleck
s face, and the mistress she
something very low, and he an-
swered, mad as thunder, ‘Be silent!
just like one of them fellers on the
stage, and she turned as white as chalk
They both got into the carriage, and he
slammed the door. You heard him,
didn’t )‘uu'.‘ Well, I don’t call that real
lovin.’

“Humph!" said Jerry. ‘' You don’t
know a thing about it. I just listened
for some such tale as that. Johnny, you
must never by outside appear
ances. Those two don’t take cu muc
public.”’

“Don’t they?”’ sneered Jobhn derisive-
ly. ““We took on land encugh for all
the cabbies to hear and grin to their-
selves. You mark my words, Jerry,
that this couple inside ain’t goin to
live together in pea f
long. Hark to that now!
you call it?"’

Both were silent. Fach was straining
his ears to catch the stifled sounds from
the carriage. It was a woman's distress-
ed weeping, broken by sobs which no
one could mistake.

Jerry’s rugged face grew a trifle pale,
He set his teeth and laid his whip with
unintentional force across the unoffend-
ing backs of the two horses. They start-
ed forward with an energy which it
took some minutes to subdue, at the end
of which time he was able to speak
quite naturally.

“I didn’t hear anything so wonder-
ful. I don't never set myself to listen
and spy on people like you de. If you'd

said

1

ndoe
juage

ce and
What would

been born deaf, Johnny, you'd nave
filled your place better.”’

““You know she’s cryin hard—you’re
just puttin me off."’

““Well, suppose she is,’’ admitted
Jerry, not seeing well how he could
dispute this fact. ‘‘if you weren't a
fool—which I can’t help it if you are,
John—you'd understand people cry for
s lot of things—eometimes for just
nothin at all—just as the notion takes
'em. Youcouldn’t tell by that if they're
mad or glad.”’

“Maybe so—maybe so—but that there
weepin don’t soand joyful, I tell you
what, Jerry.”’

But Jerry was not listening. He had
graver things to consider than a matier
of argument with this young jack-
anapes. The sounds inside were very
disquieting—-Jerry had heard them sev-
eral times before—but somehow they
bhad never struck upon his ear so omi-
nously as now.

His heart was suddenly oppressed
with a strange foreboding—what if
John were right after all? Suppose there
was an end to peace and harmony be-
tween those two for whom he—Jerry—
felt in some odd way responsible. Had
he not openly sanctioned the marriage
by assuming a public role at the wed-
ding festivities, and would he not virtu-
ally hold the reins for the youthful pair
for the allotted year and a day? How
could he face the servants’ inquiring
glances—if things went wrong—or pre-
vent John from seeing the jagged ends
of disagreement that were forever show-
ing themselves under the footman's in-
quisitive nose? Apnd pray what right
had John to be inquisitive? He wasn’t
paid for anything but to sit up there
beside him with his arms folded and his
mouth shut and to make himself useful
when he was wanted. It was none of
his Lusim-:w how the young couple were
getting along—least of all to let his
gossiping tongue wag for iack of some-
thing else to do.

Jerry would have liked to turn upon
his box there and then and shake the
lad scundly for daring to venture an
opinion concerninlg his betters. He
should be taught his place, and there
was no time lu« the present, but pru-
dence was a wholesome element in Jer-
ry’s nature, and he argued that such :
betrayal of his indignation wounld only
give L"'m’wi atter a sharper edge. A
wiser plan would be to divert his atten-
tion 0o much as possible during the re-
mainder of their long drive, though how
to do this effectively was a difficult
problem, for angry words 1n the mas-
ter’s deep voice came to them distinct-
iv—words which carried their weight
and sting and could not be misunder-
stood.

John glanced furtively at his superi-
or, but nc movement showed the trend
of Jerry’s thoughts. It was pretty poor
work to sit and hug cneself in silence
with not even the usual threadbare con-
versaiion to beguile the way, and there
was that devil of a row going on below
that made his blood tingle. What was
he sparring at her for anyway?

“Oh, Winston, dearest, don’t eay
that!”’

The sweet voice rose for an instant to
the height of entreaty, but was soon
lost in choking sobs. The sound passed
through Jerry like an electric current.
He faced about suddenly and looked at
his companion.

““Well, did you hear that now?
There was a jovial ring in his voice

which might have deceived a less astute |

person than the youthful John. “‘If that
don’t sound for al. the world kke when
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They always had it out
made it all up after.
way Miss Ethel—that’s Mrs, Arnold—
always did call out. It carries me way
back ; it seems like yesterday."’

“Yes, just like yesterday and the day
before,”” remarked John. ‘‘It’s been
goin on nigh to a week, I guess.”’

Jerry smothered a sharp reply and
went on talking for talk’s sake. ‘‘Mr.
Winston was the likeliest boy you ever
did see and always dead set on Miss
Ethel, for all they used to have their
little spats pretty regular. Mr. Winston
never could bear for any other young
fellow to look at Miss Ethel; he'd get

that jealous.’’

‘“‘Humph !’ said John. “‘Iguess that’s
what’s up now. He'd like to stick her
into a corner at all them parties they go
to and charge 10 cents to look, and she’s
kickin ag’in the traces. She ain't made
of sawdust, I'll bet.”’

Jerry compressed his lips. John's lan-
guage showed only too plainly his stable
origin, but he felt that it was his duty
to keep the conversational ball rolling
as pleasanty as pessible in order to
drown the discord which occasionally
rang out on the still, frosty air.

‘“Yes, Miss Ethel, bein the youngest,
was terrible spoiled when she was lit-

tle. She always liked to have her way,
which was natural for & baby like her,
but, then, Mr. Winston was always hot
and fiery from the time he was a small
chap. They're about even matched, I
guess. That ain’t a real quarrel—don’t
you believe it. You don't know women,
John. They take on right frequent; it’s
their habit. She and him will make it up
before we get bome.”’

(1o be Contivued.)

Head and Limbs

All Covered With Eruptions—Could
Not Work, the Sufferirg Was So
Creat—Hood’s Has Cured.

“J was all ran down with complaints
peculiar to my sex, and I broke out
in sores on my body, head, limbs and
hands, and my hair all came out. I was
under the doctor’s treatment a long time
without benefit. They called my trouble
eczema. Finally I began taking Hood’s
Sarsaparilla, and after I had used three
or four bottles I found I was improving.
I kept on until I had taken several more
bottles and the sores and itching have dis-
appeared and my hair has grown out.”
Mrs. J. G. BRowN, Brantford, Ontario.

“T was ell run down and had no appe-
tite. I had a tired feeling all the time. I

was advised to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
I did so and it benefited me s0 much
that I would not be without it.” MRs.
G. I. BURNETT, Central Norton, N. B.

Hood’s %

parilla

Is the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

’ . act harmoniously with
HOOd S pl"S Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 25¢.

Ittle sweethearts together,

like that and
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We are able to quote
you fine figures in
thefollowing gl;()db

1000 K>gs wire Nails
1000 Kegs Cut Nails.
10 tous Manilla Rope
i00 1bs Manilla

2000 1bs 21 thd. Cotton
Twine,

2000 1hs Bar Copper.
10,00) lbs Pure Tiger
Lead.

5000 1bs colored paints.
25 doz Batchets.

And on everything
else you require in our
line
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For Guests

If you want a really fine, full
flavored, rich ““ bodied '’ tea, to
offer your guests, or for the
family circle, get

s

¢ , A
TEAS

Elephant Brand—ofcoursethe
more expensive grades are best
—Dbut all are good pure tea, and
whether you get the 4oc., 5oc.,
6oc., yoc* or 1. per Ib. grades
any of them are

BEST OF TEA VALUES

Sold ct above prices by all good grocers, in !4 & 1 1b. zir tight lead packets,

0000-008

Clear Them QOut

BUT—and a great big BUT, it must be for cash,

What!

Oar Hay Bale Ties, the best in the market, 10} feet,

gauge 14, at cost fcr spot cash, at the
STORE

CITY - HARDWARE

VOV OO COVVO0V00VVOIUVCONIVONC ANV 00 00000000000

Always Puro, Always Frosh.
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Wouldn’t sell it for $40
if he couldnt get an-
other one.

Thls is what a well known gentleman in the city saye about
his Bighland Range that has been in use for about 2)>u¢

We sell them FENNEL & GHANDI.ER
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On The Track

Our parlor siits are wianing their way into hundrede of

homes
The Price and Quaiity does it.

They are selected from the most up-to-date makers in
the Dominion—who give us special cuts.

We will make you special. Our large sales show the
the public appreciate our effects -to give genuine
bargains

Solid Walnut saites $24.00,

and get a bargmn.

26,00, 30.00 and up

The Real Bargain Giver.

B GEGP LI EETEEGELLETTHHEEE

’dﬁ “
.k‘. v :
of " o,

Opening
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A good range of prices and

AR EALRA )

BGEHGE

d
.

qualities.

\.\lﬁw/‘ |

T. J. HARRIS

LHHEGGS PG HGEFFTE  GFLHEPGLLHE

BTN G LREF BB EOGFOP PG ST

LS SO E

JOHN NEWRSON,

——————————————




