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quit giRLS
ox PLUMP

while using Dr. A. W. Chase’s

Nerve Food.

There comes 2 critical timeinthelife of every

@omr when ' id of girlhood is unfolding
into t fu of womanhood.

Mothers at t i » should carefully gard

their Jaught -alth, for this is a time when

many a gor vicum to Insidious diseases
whic! makelife a misery.

Lo:s of flesh, headaches, pains in back and
side, ver irritability, dull eves anda
pale, sallow complexion, these are the symp-

toms that warn you to use Dr, A, W. Chase's
Nerv Fo I

Fhe blood is impoverished@ and the nerves

gequir¢ nutrition. Nature must haveassistance

andthere is no better way to help nature than
by using Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food. It

igafood for blood and nerves, and crestes
riclr, red blood, solid flesh and newnervetissue.

The color will return to the cheek, the bright-

ness (0 the eye, and increase in weight will tell
of sc\id advancein health.

Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food, soc. a box.

At a)! dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto,
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LIQUID AIR
THE WONDER OF THE CENTURY

COPPER has mace fortunes
fcr thousands. LIQUID AIR
is destined to revolutionize,

refrigeration and pow-r,

AXDREW J, CHASE
i} e recognized und world renowr-

el authority on refrigeration and
ventilation, is at the head of the

Liquid Avr Refrigeration and Power Co.
The firs! Lleck of steck at $2.00 rir sherei

ove’ -sulcribed, «1a the tke Ud D FLOCK i
pow cpen for :ilsciiption fer a tl ont time
only at

25(°@ per share—Par Value
S10C0O non-ass¢tssabie

2) sistheonly andforkine) |] iquid Ais Co

Call or Send for FarticuJars

Vake (Checks cr ) oney Cder- pa: b'+ to

ANDREW J. CHASE  Trestce.
Reow 301, Sedbury Bldg... Sudbury St

POSTON, MASS
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GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flevour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Propertios. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in }-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
HZommopathic Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST

 

Commencing Hay 16th,
The Favorite “§. §. HALIFAX”

will leave Charlottetown for BOSTON
every Tuesday at noon (Standard Tims)
culling at Hawkesbury and Hed fax.

Returning leave BOSTON everg Satur-~
day at noon,

Passengers leaving CHARLOTTE.
OWN Wedoesday morning, vin Pietor,
can make close connection st Halifex
with 8,8. “HALIFAX” ssilirg Wedurs-
dap eveoing at 11 p. m. ;

Tickets forsale at stations on P. FE. I
eatiway. For tickets,. rates ard all tn-
‘ormation ayply to

W.W. CLARK®, Azen?,
Che lolietow

rioH. L. CHIPMAN,
Cansd an Acen*,

Halifax, N.S.
Muy 3——

J. O. SIMS”
(6 America Square, Lendon, Englard

CANNED Coops AND

PRODUCE FROKER.

Anextensive Ci'y ard Shipping Trade gives
me excellent facill'ies for hasdling to best ad
verdage your ehioments ot Lobsters, Cheese
Eutter, Bacon, Begs und Poultry.
Correspondence solicited
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PHANTOM RICKSHAW.
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RUDYARD KIPLING.

CNeteLattatsttea

BECOCOA)BWDYE) YF

B
I
W
W
O
W
W
F
W
I
9

BePPPRIEOPOFLPCPRFFCAPFCFCRFCPFOECAFa

“But 1 ava in Stmla,’~ 1 Kept repeat:

ing to myself. ‘I, Jack Pansay, amin
Simla, and there are no ghosts here.

It’s unreasonable of that woman to pre-
tend there are. Why couldn't Agnes
have left me alone? I never did her any
harm. It might just as wel] have been
meas Agnes. Only I'd never have come
back on purpose to kill her. Why can’t
I be left alone—left alone and happy ?”’

It was high noon whenI first awoke,
and the sun was low in the sky before
I slept—slept as the tortured criminal
sleeps on his rack, too worn to feel fur-
ther pain.

Next day I could not leave mybed.
Heatherlegh told me in the morning that
he had received an answer from Mr.

Mannering, and that, thanks to his
(Heatherlegh’s) friendly offices, the
story of my affliction had traveled
through the length and breadth of

Simlg, where I was on all sides wuch
pitied

‘Sd that’s rather more than you
deserve,"’ he concluded pleasantly,
‘‘thongh the Lord knows you've been
going through a pretty severe mill.
Never mind. We'll cure you yet, you
perverse phenomenon. ’”’

I declined firmly to be cured. ‘*You
have been much too good to me already,
cld man,” said I, ‘*but I don’t think l
need trouble you further. ”’

In my heart 1 knew that nothing
Heutherlegh could do wonld lighten the
burden that had been laid upon me
With that knowledge came also a

sense of hopeless. impotent rebellion
against the unreasonableness of it all
There were scores of men no better than
| whose punishments hadat least been
reserved for another world. and I feit
that it was bitterly, crvelly unfair that
{ alone should have been singled ont
for so hideous a fate. This mood would
in time give place to another where it
seemed that the rickshaw and I were
the onlyrealities in a worid of shadows:
that Kitty was a ghost: that Manner-
ing. Heatherlegh and all the other men
and womenI knewwereall ghosts. and
the great, gray hills themselves but
vain shadows devised to torture me

From mood to mood [ tossed backward
and forward for seven weary days. my
body growing dailystronger andstrong-

er ryftil the bedroomlooking giass told

me tuat I had returned to everydaylife |
and was as other men once more. Curi- |
ously enough, my face showed nosigns |
of the struggle I bad gone through. It
was pale indeed, but as expressionless
and commonplace as ever I
pected some permanent alteration—visi-
ble evidence of the disease that was eat-
ing ine away =|: found nothing.
On the 15th of Muay I left Heather-

legh’s house at 11 o'clock in the morn-
ing. : the instinct of the bachelor
drove me ‘to the club. There I found
that everyan knewmy story as told

by Hentherlegh. and was, in clumsy
fashion. abnormally kind and attentive
Nevertheless | recognized that for the
Seteem, ar ees ee

" may is a fierfl matte

wewwsto find an Americal
PY ets Dynes    

  
   

    

 

>. ay home, no matter how

> o¥Stan humble, in which

ee ha33 there is tiot mitisic of4 ;
{4 Soure kind. It may be
~ seh music of

P) sagyon* piano, an

' organ, a gui-
a banjo

the mus-
tar.

or simply
ic of a humanvoice.

 

fl
Z kind of music that

\ 3 \ is missing from tens
\ tof thousands of
‘ h homes and without

which no home can be thoroughly happy.

It is the music of childish laughter.

A baby’s prattle is the best music for the

home. A baby is the only tie that can

finally bind together in absolute happiness,

usefulness and confidence a man and a wo-

man. Itisacold and cheerless home that

never knows the music of a baby’s langh-

ter.

-

There are thousands of homesall over

this land that were once cheerless and

childless, but are to-day happy and lighted

with babvhood’s smile, that bless Doctor

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It is the

best of all medicines for women who suffer

from weakness and disease of the distinctly

feminine organs. It acts directly on the

delicate and important organs, giving them

health, strength, vigor and elasticity. It

allays inflammation, heals ulceration,

soothes pain, stops debilitating drains and

tones the nerves. It fits for wifehood and

motherhood. It rids maternity of its perils.

It banishes the quaims of the expectant
period and makes baby’s advent eas sand

almost painless. It insures the c ild’s

health and an ample supply of nourish-
ment. It is the discovery of Dr. R..
Pierce, an eminent and skillful specialist,
for thirty years chief consulting physician

to the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Instt-

tute, at Buffalo, N. ¥. All good druggists
sell it.
Miss Edith Cain, of Clinton, Allegheny Co..

Pa., writes: “I take pleasure in expressing my
faith in your ‘ Favorite Prescription. After two
years suffering I began taking Dr. Pierce's
medicine and now I am entirely cured. I had
been troubled with female weakness for some
time and algo with a troublesome drain on the
system, but now I am happy and well. I
cheerfully recommend Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre
scription to all iuvalid ladies.”

Dr. Pierce’s elles cure constipation.

 

had ex- |

rest of my natural life | should be
among bnt not of my fellows, and I en-
vied very bitterly indeed the laughing

coolies on the mail below I Iunchedat

the club and at 4 o'clock wandered aim
lessly down the mall in the vague hope
of meeting Kitty Clcse to the band
stand the black and white liveries join-

ed me, and [I heard Mrs Wessington's|
old appeal at my side I had been ex-
pecting this ever since | came ont, and
was only surprised at her delay. The
phantcem. rickshaw and | went side by
side along the Chott Simla road insi-
lence. Close to the bazaar Kitty and a
man on horseback overtook and passed
us. For any sign she gave | might have
becn a dog in the road. Shedid not
even pay me the compliment of qnick
ening her pace, though the rainy after
nocn bad served for an excuse.
So Kitty and ber companion and I

and my ghostly light o' love crept
round Jakko in couples). The road wa:
atwen- “eo with rater #3an pin “a ae

eas. . aie af cole
red iit: suul pipcs ca t rocks below

an} the air wes fall of bac. «
or three times I found myrain Two j

self saying to mysclf almost alond
“I'm Jack Pansay on leave xt Sim!a
at Simla—everyday, ordinary Si.sla
| mustn't forget that—I mustn't forget

that.“" Then 1! wonld try to reco‘le:'
some of the gossip | had heard at (~.
club, the prices of So-a2nd-so’s bor _

anything. in fact. that related to the
workaday Anglo-Indian worll | knew
so well. Ll even repeated the inultiplica
tion table rapidly to myself. to make
quite sure that | was vot taking leay
of my senses [t gave me wach cou

fort. and must heve prevented my kein
ing Mrs Wessington for a time
Once more I wenrily climbed the cou

vent siope and entered the level road
(ere Kitty and tre man startedoff
a canter. and [ was left alone with
Mrs. Wessington ‘“‘Agnes.” suid ti

“will yon prt back your hood an? te!
me what it alf means?” The too:
dropped neitselessly. and [ was face t:
face with my dead and buried mistress
She was wenring the dress in which !

had last her carried tix
same tiny bandkerchicf tn ber rie
hand and the same cardcasa in her ic.t
A woman eight wonths dead with

cardcase! | had to pin myself down t
the multiplication table and to set both
heads on the stone paranet of the ron

te assure niyself that that at least wa-

13
oliva-
RuvVe,seen

real

**Avnes,"’ Lrepented. ‘*for pity’s sare
| tell ine what it all means” Bra Wes

sington leaned forward, with that odd

quick turn of the head 1 nsed to Kuow

so well, and spoke

If my story had not already so madly
overleaped the bonnds of all human be
lief. | shornld apologize to you now

{ know that no one—no, not even Kit
ty. for whomit is written as some sur

of justification of uy condact—wiil be
tieve me, L will goon Mrs. Wessingtor

spoke. and | walked with her fron: thy
Sanjowlie road to the turning below

the commander in chief's
might walk by the side of any living
woman's rickshaw. deep in conversa
tion The second and most torumcuting

| of my moods of sickness hud sudd uly

laid bold upon me. and, like the prince
| in Tennyson's foem. ‘LT seeined to move
! amid a world of ghosts There bade
{ been a garden party at the commande
in chief's. and wetwojoined the crow?
of homeward bound folk As !

A
e:?

horse as i

There can be no them then it seemed that they were the

question as to ts ' shadows—impalpable fantastic shadows
refining inmiuence, } sz . ie eo

- ; : tt: ide 7 fete. Cs Gn scat these. is ome | tOa* divided fer Mrs. Wessingt
rickshaw to pass through What we

; seid during the course of that weird
interview I cannot—indeed | care not

—tell WUeatherlech’s comment world

have been a sbort laneh and a remark

that | had been **mashing a brain. eye

and stomach chimern “ [ft was a ghast

ly and yet in soine indefinable way a

marvelonsly dear experience Contd it
be possible. | wondered, that | was in
this Kfe to woo asecond time the wom

an I had killed by my own neglect and
cruelty?

I met Kitty on the homeward read—

a shadow among shadows.
if I were to describe all the incidents

of the next fortnight in their order, my
story would never come to an end and
your patience would be exhausted.
Morning after morning and evening
after evening the ghostly rickshaw
and I used to wander through Simla to-
gether. Wherever I went there the four
black and white liveries followed me
and bore me company to and from my
hotel. At the theater I found them

amid the crowd of yelling jhampanies;
outside the club veranda after a long
evening of whist; at the birthday ball
waiting patiently for my appearance,
and in broad daylight when I wentcall-
ing. Save that it cast no shadow, the

ricskhaw was in every respect as real

to look upon as one of wood and iron.

More than once indeed Ihave had to 
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check myself froui‘varning sofhe hard
riding friend against cantering overit.
More than once I have walked down tke
mall deep in conversation with Mrs.
Wessington to the unspeakable,amaze-
ment of the passersby.

Before I had been out and abouta
week I learned that the ‘‘fit’’ theory
bad been discardedin favor of insanity.
However, I made no change in my
mode of life. I called, rode and dined
out as freely as ever. I hada passion
for the society of my kind which I hadi
never felt before. I hungered to be!
among the realities of life, and at the
sametime I felt vaguely unhappy when
I had been separated too long from my
ghostly companion. It would be almost
impossible to describe my varying
moods from the 15th of May up to to-
day.

The presence of the rickshaw filled
me by turns with horror, blind fear, a
dimsort of pleasure and utter despair.
I dared not leave Simla, and I knewthat
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“TETLEYs”
“FROM ANCIENT INDIA TE ‘ “a

AND SWEE?¢CEYLON

Sold in lead packets only*
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my stay there was killing me. I knew. Se $1.0 per lb,
ew that it was my destiny to die) ge
lowly and a little every day. My only} *
anxiety Was to get the penance over as ae Always Best of Tea Values
quietly as might be. Alternately I hun- 3%
gered for a sight of Kitty and watched
her outrageous flirtations with my suc-
cessor—to speak more accurately, my
successor3—with amused interest. She
was as much out of my life as I was
out of hers By day I wandered with
Mrs. Wessington, almost content. By
night I implored heaven to let me re-
turn to the world as I used to know it
Above all these varying moodslay the
sensation of dull, numbing wonder |
that the seen and the unseen should
mingle so strangely on this earth to
hound one poor son) to its grave.

‘ + a + +

Aug. 27.—UHeatherlegh has been inde-
fatigable in his attendance on me, and
only yesterday told miethat I oaght to’
send in an appiication for sick leave.
An application to escape the company
ofa phantom! A request thet the gov-,
ernment would graciously permit tie to
get rid of five ghosts and an airy rick-
shaw by going to Englund! Heather-
legh’s proposition moved me to almost
hysterical langhter [told him that I
should await the end quietly at Simla,
and lam sure that the endis not far
off. Believe me that I dread its advent
more than any word can say. and I tor-
ture myself nightly with a thousand
speculations as to the manner of my
death.

Shall I die in my bed decently and as
an English gentleman should die, or in
one last walk on the mall will my sont
be wrenched from -me to tale its place
forever und ever by the side of that
ghastly phantasm? Shall I return to
my old lost allegiance in the next world
or shall | meet Agnes loathing her and
bound to her side through all eternity?
Shail we two hover over the scene cf
our lives till the end of time? As the
day of my death draws nearer the in-
tense horror that all living flesh feels
toward escaped spirits from beyond the
grave grows more and more powerful
it isan awfnal thing to go down gqnick
among the dead with searcely one-half
of your life completed. It isa thousand
times more awful to weit as | doin
sour midst for 1 know nct what un-
imaginable terror Pity meat least on
the sccre of my ‘‘delusion,’’ for 1 know
you will never believe what 1 have
written here Yet ag surely as evera
man was done to death by the powers
of darkness | am that man.

In justice. too. pity her. For as snre-
ly as ever woman was killed by man I>
killed Mrs) Wessington And the last

portion of my punishment is even now
upon me

Ve"Steepleoeapesleapeseeagecelayaleeapeaale
Office for Maritime Provinces 7 & 9 Bedford Row, Halifax, N 58
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GORDON

SPHING SUITS
& OVERCOATS

it las always paid us to look after our customers jnterests,
That is one reascn why we sre always basy in cur tailor shop’

OUR MR. SIX'US McLELLAN 18 AN ARTIST
Jeving frst leceme a yrectical tailer, he iLen studied the ert of cutting

sidisncowwaster cftle art, with fftecn yeers exparience, which with the
Lenchit cf the Lrcwledce howthe suit shculd be mede, gives him a great ad-
vartacecwr cidirery cutters,

Cur impoitations of Clothcs in English, Irish, Scotch,
end Canedjen fer the sj ring trede are excepticnally ine, showing a diver
sity of ccsgn snd «clorir g, ret ccntined to cneices.

We invite :ou to examine our stock and investig our
prices, Whether you buycr nat.

GORDON & McLELLAN
Up er Queen Street. MEN’S STYLISH ODTFITTE

rang

SIXTUS McLELLAN 
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Clothing for Everyone at 25 to 35
ocr cent less than reg-

ular prices

Our big purchase of Meu’s and Boys
Clothing at the Boull & Gibsonsale has ar-
rived. WVeean now supply you with Cloth-
ing atthe manufacturers’ cost rices,

Men’s Tweed Pants from 4)e, 7de
61,60, 1.25, 1,50, 200, worth 50 per cent

ieae more-Men’s {weed Suits from $3,75 and
Catarrh Can upwar ls, Ut will mean money in your pock

o buy your clothing from us.

 

Be Cured. i ATAFTRAL®

Japanese catarrh J. B, Macdonald & Co
    IA,ENA

has successfully coped with this most
dangerous dise:.se, and cured

to stay cured.

Miss A. Knott, of Beschville, Ont., writes:

“Te we had only known of Japanese
Catarrh Cure years ago, my father would
have been saved from spending hun-

dreds of dollars, and I would have been
free from the constant pain and annoy-
ance of this most di-gusting disease. I

have had catarrh_ for os My head wes

stuffed up so that 1 could not breathe through
mynostrils. My breath was very iinpure. I

had almost a constent pain it my head and
over my eyes. Nothing I could get gave me

any permaneat relief, until usin Japanese

Catarrh Cure. Fromthe we first it gave me
relicf, and in a short time ad removed the

accumulation eo that I could breathe freely
through the nostrils. The pain leftiny head
and e@;es. Its effect upon my breath was troly
wonderful, purifying and removing every ves-
tize of the unpleasant odor, and during the

past year since using this remedy have not felt
the least sign of my former trouble. I can
highly recommend it, and know of several
others in our neighborhood whomit has cured.”
Sold by all druggists. 50 cents. Six boxes,

with cure guaranteed, for $2.50. A free sam-
ple sent to any address. Enclose 5 cent stamp,|
Addrese, The Griffiths & Macpherson Co., 171
Church Street, Toronto. (145

Sold by Geb. E. Hughes

Lace Curtains -
A. good range

bxcellent value.

LONDON HOUSE

 

T. J. HARRIS,
 

rf
‘i

 

nananeestaafiiinEiaettt,

“SUNNYSIDE” BERTISTEY
Y% We
avare

Office in New Trows2 Blo k,
first door to the »i_ht up
stairs,

 

The latest and nobbiest styles in

Chrictiss Louden Hats
Just opened up at

3%
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John McLeod & Co's
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