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Now
will

*As fong as*1 nna it votvdnient.
carefully; T expect she
in a few minutes, Give her
and put the light out of her eyves:
may go off to sleep again. I must
to Paul, bring in the swag, and
up the entrance. You shall have
for your pains”
“Diamonds ?”" whispered
eagerly. “Yon

the old
promised me

George.”

wWo-
dia-

“You shall have them. Now remem-
ber, look after her. [ think she is mov-
ing. Where is Myra?”’

“Asleep in the next place.”

“Keep her there for to-night.”

The count moved out quickly, and
« Dame Burden stood alone lpoking at
Alice.

The man was right, There was a
rign of returning animation in the still

young
slightly;

the small hands trembled
the breast moved softly. Dame

form;

| Burden erept towards a cask and fllled

a aal

nty Vemetian glass with water. She

| was stepping back from this task when

|

| & narrow

|
|

ack If they consult the average ob-
hysician, he will attr bute their bad
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net ! If, by accident, he hits
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ONLY HOPE!

For Victims of Brig il's Discase
is Dodd’'s Kidney Pills.

Not a day passes on which the
BeWspapers do not record the death of
ore or more persons from Bright’s
Disease. Already its victims num-
ber hundreds of thousands. Day
by day the awful total grows larger.
No class is safe from this destroyer.

War and intemperance, with all
their miseries and fatalities, are not
responsi for as many deaths as
have been caused by Bright’s Dis-
ease. Yet, there is a way of resisting
it ; of drawing its poisoned fangs, and
nmkin.t it as bharmless as a summer
bree That great medicine, Dodd’s
Kidney Pills hm curecl thousands of
the worst cases. It never fails to
oure, hopeless as the case may seem.

Would you safely shield your loved
ones from the fatal grip of this curse
of mankind—Bright's ]Jisease? Then
use /Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the only
cure on earth for this discase.

EPPS'S 0

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

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S GOGOA
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['he Debentures are in denomina-
tions of £1,000 and 500, to bear in-

ter st the rate of 3} per cent per
annum, payable half warl\ and will
be dated 1st December, ]5‘0‘\, redeem-
able in 30 years
ANGUS McMILLAN,
Provincial Treasurer.
254 2 a week until 21st Nov.

FOR SALE OR TO LET.

well known husiness Hotel on
Richmerd Street, near the market,

This Hotel contains nbout twenty gnod |
roome and ehop, all in ood repalr Good !
Habling fcr thmv norses, with large Y“"d
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| a voice

fell on her ear,

who ig this?”

looked up and saw. just entering
doorway from the adjoining

“Mother,
She

vault, a girl. A young, fine, splendily
handsome girl, with flashing black eyes,

mane of blue-black hair, and skin as
brown as a berry. The girl was wrap-
ped in a loose garment of brilliant scar-
let, and the contrast of the vivid color
with her own dusky beauty would have

gratified the soul of an artist,

The old woman frowned.

“Get back to your bed, Myra,” she
answered crossly. *“George and Paul

are returned, and they don’t seem in the
best of humors neither.”

“Who is this?’ repeated Myra, still
pointing at Alice's form.
“That's a girl, as you can see for

yourself,” retorted Dame Burden, mov-
ing the candles as the count had bidden
her.

“Answer me at once—at once, do you
hear?’ muttered Myra, grasping the
clder woman's arm with & slender brown
hand. *“Which of them brougzht her
here, and who igs ghe?”

Dame Burden hesitated
sceond.

“Which of them brought her?”
chuckled. “Why,
who she ig, I don’t know more than the
babe unborn; she looks a Tady.”

“She is very beautiful,”

only one

some |}

she |
Paul, of course., Ag to

and yet she tortnres ‘me and tells nie
nes. The promise of diamonds is more
to her than my peace and happiness,
What has he b his girl here for,
with her white skin and bheautifnl faece?
He is tired of me. Yes, I know it: but
I did not think he wounld have shown it
o plainly or so cruelly. It is like his
celd, selfish nature to L.‘i‘\"' n ke 1

I won't st 1 it for lan She <hall b
in my powi o loes love her, I wi
tortnre her till she dies.”

Alice was moani ow; her hands
burning as with a fever, were throw
out on either side, her throat was parch-
ed, her head swimming

“Water! water! Dayvis she
mured.

Dame Burden hastily lifted her head,
and put the glass to her lips, Alice
drank eagerly, and shut her eyes with
a sigh of thankfulness.

Her senses were returning: she strug-
gled from the old woman’s arm, and
half raized herself; her eyes opened
again, and wandered round the room in

amazement.
“Where am 177
“Davis! Davis! Are

she murmured.

yvou there?”

Dame Burden drew back quietly;
Alice raised herself and passed her hand
ocver her eyes,

“Am I asleep. Davis! What place is
this? It is all stranee. I must be——"

She turned, and her eyes rested on
Myra's figure, drawn up defantly, rest-
ing against the wall: she attered a

slight shriek.
“Who are you?” she whispered fear
fully, the clouds rolling from her brain,

and a great; terrible dread ecreeping into

her heart. “Where am 1?7

“You are with friends,” Myra eaid
clearly and quietly.

The sound of the girl’'s voice broke
the last sense of dreamland. Alice

pressed her handg to her beating heart,
and looked round in terror.

What place was she in? Where was

her dainty bed, her light, ai~y room?
Where was the window, and Davis?
Who was this girl, and, ah!—who was
that woman? She crouched down on
the bed, trembling in every limb; her
lips opened t¢ scream, but the sound
. scemed frozen in her throat.

“You are quite safe, deary; lie down
and rest again. Mpyra, go away: don’t
you see you frighten her. He will—I
mean, Paul--will be angry.”

“T dou't mind Paul’s anger. Frighten-

Myra said .

gloomily. “You swear you are speaking
the truth, mother? It was PPaul who |

{
brought her?

' of

“Deary—deary me! Of course I spoke |

the truth!” exclaimed the old
testily. ‘“What should I tell
for?”
“For
swered
Dame
remark.
white face on the pi
“She is waking,” whispered.
Myra leaned against the stone wuall
and watched Alice with a dull, resentfnl
glow in her black eyes, The wonderful
glory of that golden hair, the delicate
wkite skin,, and graceful limbs
her heart with a tumult of maddening
pain and jealousy.
“She lies as easily
Myra mused mondily,

woman
yon a lie

gold or diamonds,” the girl
significantly,
Burden took

;\‘!iw Wwas

an-

notice of the
over the

no
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she drinks,
glanced at

as
as ghe

Dame Burden. “She thinks to deceive-—
me as if my ears were deaf when
George returns! She is. my ewn mother,

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cared by these
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Little
They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Iua Hcarty Eating. A per-
fect remedy for Dizziness, Naucea, Drowsi-
- \Iou‘l Coated Tongue
TORPID LIVER. They
:ly Vegetable,
| Smal! Piii. (:‘mall Dose.
Email Prico,

Substitution
the fraud f the day. %

Pain in the Side,

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

Insist and demand

' Carter’s Little Liver Piflg
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. You will be

old wi

for her, hut that
will see a good deal
get used to me in

ed, is she? I'm sorry
will wear off; she
me, and she'll
time, perhaps.”
\11 » was still erouched on
e did not understand the she
in a state of bewildermen#t, but
something in the malignant tone roused
her. She realized at once some terrible
event h.‘ld occurred to ].‘{'f'.‘ she could n t
gasp the full horror at that moment,
but vaguely understood that
was in strange, horrible place,
separated from all she knew, and the
fear in her breast lashed her almost to

She staggered from the cou~h
at Myra's feet.

the bel;

\\n]'z]\'.

she she

scme

“Oh, have pity—help me!’ she mur-
mured piteously: “I don’t know what
has happened to me. I ecan remember

rothing elearlyv. 1 seem to have been
but I feei—I am sure—something
has come. I am frightened of

this gloomy place—it is strange. Oh, kelp

1
asieen,

me to get aw: '\' You are a woman—-
yvoeu will undoerstand. 1 don’t  know
where T am, 1.1.1 let me get ont—breathe
the air, and T shall feel better. You—
will you help me!”

“Come come.” broke in Dame Burden,
tryving to lift her from her knees, “you
must lie down again and go to sleep.

L™
clung to Myra;
away with

Alice
man

she pushed the
a shudder,

“Oh, have pity,
I cannot tell what has com
it is hideous, it is terrible. Take me
away, carry me out Into the air. Oh,
help—help me, for Heaven's sake!”

Myra stopped, her face softened;
girl was wiliing accomplice. The
next moment she would have pushed
aside her mother and carried Alice acr
the vault to the other doour, had not
sounds of steps outside stopped her. Her
expression changed.

“Here is someone coming, who eun
help you, perhaps. I 2an’t plead to him,”
gshe said roughiy.

Alice looked rovnd eagerly, while
Myra folded her arms and fixed her
giance like a hawk on the form entering
through the curtains. She saw the
frown gather on the count's face as he
saw her, but made no sign.

He advanced towards Alice with out-
stretched hands. She rose from her
knees: her face was white, her hands
clasped to her heart. She gazed at the
count with a look of deadly horror. He
did not see it, but placed his hand on

help me! T am afraid.
to me: hut

this

no

ISS

her arm.
“You are ill: rest here for a while.
You will—"

“Don’t touch me,” gasped the girl, her

brain recoling. “You—you—Oh, God!
what terrible thing has happened to
me? ],,_"

wo was A exntieod sotad her
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FALL

CAPS

We keep an elegant range o! the very latest sty les in Amerian and Canadian makes.

f'urnishings also.

Gomis

In Clothing

We keep a large assortment; our prices ar: the lowest.

[f you remember before we handi-

ed Clothing some years ago, prices were m zhe ', no canp -tition was the reason, we step’d

into the
thousands of dollars
your money, Although some
tldu

as we are in it

bre.mh selling low, and
We are still in the ulw ; trade watching your interests and saving

aotinesd a Bz tead:, by so doing we saved the people

firms are muaking desperate efforts to conirol the clothing

Tt xey cannot do it, we will not allow any one firm to get control of clothing as long

We keep a big stock and our prices are in keeping with the times.
Remember the price cutters when in want of Ready-to-wear clothing.

BARGAIN CORNER

throat, she made a faint movement with
her hands, and the next instant Alice

would have fallen to the ground in a
swoon, but in two strides Myra left the
wall, and had clasped ‘her in her arms
before the count could touch her.

“Teave her to me, George,” she said
softly, yet to a well-tuned ear her voice
sounded stifled; “I will take her to my
room. You don't understand women.”

“T will carry her,” interposed George
hastily,

But she shook her head, and lifting
Alice in her arms moved away a<
though the inanimate girl were but a
featherweight.

The count stood watching her as she
walked away, and could not repress a
feeling of admiration for her graceful,
muscular figure and wonderful strength
He turned to the old woman
as she disapoeared.

“She will be kind to the other,”
muttered quickly.

The old woman nodded.

“Yes; Myra is a strange one, but she
ain't ernel. She—she thinks it's Panl's
girl—I told her so. I thought it would
be best.”

and ease.

he

“You did right, though I don't care
much. She must know it sooner or
later. T mean to make the goiden-hair-

ed girl my wife.”

“Do you, George?”’ answered the oll

woman in surprise; then after a mo-
ment’s pause she added cunningly: “But

how will you do that? 1 see she wears
a .wedding-ring on her finger.”

(To be Continued.)

The Peaple’s Faith

Firmiy Crounded Upon Real Merit
—They Know Heod’s Sarsaparilla
Ahsclutely and Permanently
Cyres When All Others Fail.

Hood’s Sarsapariila is not merely & simple
preparation of Sarsaparilla, Dock, Stil-
lingia and a little Iodide of Potassium.

Besides these excellent alteratives, it also
conteins those great anti-bilious and
liver remedies, Mandrake and Dande-
lion. It also contains those great
kidney remedies, Uva Ursi, Juniper
Berries, and Pipsissewa.

Nor are these all. Other very valuable
curative agents are harmoniously com-

bined iz Hood’s Sarsaperilla and it is
carefully prepared under the personal
supervision of & regularly educated
pharmacist.

Knowing these facts, ie the abiding faith
the people have in Hood’s Sarsaparilla
8 matiter of surprise? You can see why
Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures, when other
medicines totally, nbsolutely fail.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Isthe best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.
Sold by all druggists. ¢1; six for §5.

Hood’s Pills

are the best after-dinner !
pills, aid digestion. 26e.

SHARP KNIVES

anG Scissors are ensured
by buying those bearing
the registered mark of

WALTER’S Celebrated
TRUE BRAND
CUTLERY. Leading dealers sell them,

Low-priced
Practical
Watches

So low-priced that the poor
man need not go without one.
So practical that they will Jast
a lifetime,

We've lots of them. We want
you to have oue of them.

G¢. F. HUTCH¥SON,

(Q1en St Jewelery Store,

|
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Flannelletes
Cloakings
Hosiery
Underclothing

Dress Goods

T J HARRIS LONDON HOUSE

TORONTO  EXHIBITION

REMGVED

To Charlottetown

While in in Toronto attending theFai
we purchased the Entire JExhibit of

The Deminicn Organ Co

And bave them now on Exhibition in.

our ware rooms, Tbey are beauties—each
instrament finished and tuned with special
care, Noincreage inprices. Call in and see
‘them,

M

Electric Shades
Electric Lamps

Brass Electroliers
Brass Brackets

And a fullline of Electrical goods for incendeszant highting

DODD & RCGELRS




