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THE DAILY EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, DECEMBER 9, 1898

 

BY MRS. ALEXANDER,

aseseseSeSeSeSe
SYNOPSIS.

Mrs Winington, Lady Mary Hay, Leslie
Beaton and Jack Maxwe'li are members of
London’s smart society set. Beaton is
Mrs Winingion’s brother, and beiag poor
recoives to answer an aivertisment that
promises to get himarch wife. Lady
Mary is a widow whom Beaton admires.
MrsW ning‘ion and Maxwell were lovers
before the former married, Beaton, with
company with Maitland is introduced to
the heiress—Edith Vivia i— by the latter’s
guardian,

CHAPTERIY.

Miss Viviali was*sittQng @ nttle apart
busy with some fancy work. Maitland
could hardly believe that dress could
have so improved any face and ficure
without destroying its ndtviduality. <A
gown of soft, creamy materia! all ruffle | |
with foamy lace; her soft hair piled on
the top of her head, ms ‘ting a fringe of
tiry cur's parted on her brow: a tea-:ose |
and spray of fern against her neck. She|
looked like a modest primrose, and had in
no way lost her air of delicate quaint-

Maitiand felt a sense of refresh-
ment as his eyes fell upon her, and whe |
met them with a sudden brightening of|

he to meet him with an
i expression

(Continued, )

 
Hess

her own as s

honest u uceals of plea: |

Mr. Maitland, I thou ht you had left |
ftewn,” cried Mrs. W ngton, holding
out her nd. “What has become of

what have we done that you
should cut us in this way?’

been wandering to and fro, as |
usual, and feeling a good deal bored.”!
returned Maitland, making his way fo

Vivian after gre« ing Lady Mary
and Beaton, “I scarcely knew you as I
came in,” he said; “sich a complete|

9%

Miss

 

transformation is confusing.
“Yes,” said Beaton, “you can see that |

Jean's reforming fi: gers) have swept the |
lines e rust i dir gered,”
“Realiy, Leslie. you are absolutely ;

brutal! to associate ruct with anything|
half so ethereal as Edith is too absuni,”|
exclaimed Mrs. Winington.
“The necessities of rhythm obliged me |

to curtain the word rvu-~tie or rustic ty.
Miss \ in is strong enough to bear
the truth from her most appreciative ally
May I not say so?”
This, in a caressing ne and with a|

liagering glance.
“Indeed you may! Any one can see I

am a rustic, and will most probably al
ways be a rustic,” said Jdith, answering
the first part of his spe-ch with a good- °
humered smile. “But shou'd be dull
madeced if Mrs, Winington could not im-
prove me.”

Then the conversation became general,
and Plans were made for taking Miss
Vivian to Windsor, and a dinner at
Richmond.
“And what do you think of the thea?

tre?’ asked Maitland, who had drawn a
chair beside Miss Vivia

“I like it better than

cept the studio,

that somet

nything else ex-
and even better than

mes,” she said, earnestly. “I
cannot sleep afterward, it seems so real
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to me; I mk over it, nd feel sx glad

the p: are made hippy at last. L
have ney seen a tragedy; I do not think |
I could bear one.” |
“You had better realize the unreality ;

of the drama before you risk it,” r-
t Maitland smiling “And howis,
Mrs. ? I trust she is better.” |

“I he I think so; at least she |
does mn nplain in her letters; but she|
Must be lonely and melancholy without
me. But I shall go back to her when |
the stridio cleses.”

wee ,  
CARTERS

SSFTLE

IVER
PILLS

SiGK HEADAGHE
Positively cured by these

Little Pills,
They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsfa,
‘Sestion and Too Hearty Eating. <Aper:t remedy for Dizziness, Vausea, Drowsi-

te Bad Ta: tein the Mouth, Coated Tongue8in the Side,TORF7D LIVER. They
Cgulaie the Bowels, Purely Vegetable,
SmaPint, Srnall Dose.
S Small Prico,
ubstitution
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the fraud Uf the day, \
See you get Carter's,
Ask for Carter's.

Insist and demand
Carter's Little Liver Piflg. .

  

| galleries and driving in the park.
every one is very good to me only I do |

 

“YPrnen may that be?’

“At the end of July.”
“And how are you getting on?”
“Slowly, very slowly; yet I have some

hope I may drawpretty well get. Will
}ou come to the studio one day with Mr,
Beuton? He is so kind; he often comes
to bring me back in time for luncheon,
Mrs, Winington always likes me back
for luncheon, Is it not good of Mr.
Beaton?”

setr.»éry¥ good, indeed,” returned Ma't-
land, while with eyes cast down, he
thought: “He has made no impression as
yét; her unconsciousness proves that,”
“Then you must be very well employed
with art in the morning and gadding
about the rest of the day?” he added
aloud,
“Mrs. Winington would make any one

happy and I never knew what it was to
live before. I was happy enongh, but
cnly half awake.”

“Then you have turned your back on
the humdrum routine of country life for-
ever?” :

“Ne! I should not like to live quite
as Mrs. Winington does. I like to go
to bed when she goes out in the evening;
but I love the theatre and the pictrrre-

Then

not always understand
talking about. I am never quite sure if
they are in earnest. Of course I am
very ignorant. I believe I should be hap
Pier in the country. I mean to haye my
home there.”

“Thereis little that is home-like in Lon
don life,” said Maitland; and after a
pause he asked, “who is the stout gent-
leman?”

what they are

“He is a friend of Lady May’s; she
brought him here a few days ago. He
isa Mr. Brown, I think: but Lady Mary
calls him by some funuy name. Ele has
lived a long time in China, I think, and
he is very rich.”
“What treason are you and Maitland

hatching?’ said Beaton, coming over to
interrupt “Mysister suggests tha

we should all dine at the Healthenes
this evening and listen to the German
bend. Will you come, Maitland?’
“Yes, you must,” cried Mrs. Winington

“We shall want three gentlemen; Colone
Winington dines out ,and I shall be all
unguarded if you will not come and take

care of me.”

Of course Maitland cuusented.

It was a soft clear, delicious night,

and after a pleasant dinner and much
lively talk they strolled about the gar

them.

dens; Beaton escorting Vivian; Lady
NI ) < ise

poiring off +} Chinaman: w} ‘

himself fell to Mrs. Winington’s share

How beautiful she looked im the moon-

sparkling eyes

lamps! How
btle t he

hy ¢

light or when her large

glittered in the gleam of the

brightly she talked! What s

sounded thi

and yet

of tenderness

er tone! Maitland was unusuali,

midifferent. His imgination would stray
away after Edith Vivian and the man
who had oc: Ben Wae

teaching her to love h’m with the finishe
art of long experience nd when he

appropriate

won her heart and annexed her money

how would he repay her?

The sense of profoundest pity, of guili

eevn—for did not his knowledge of th

écheme make him an accomplice ?—o}

pressed him, and he was Powerless to as
her S ; SO a ’ 2S) s

friendiess! Why, it would b tier for

her to marry him. He would be a kind an

loyal friend, though he could never lov

any other woman as he had the c’a:im

ing, dazzling creature whose hand |

his arm, who half-ar ed, half-fase

ed him, KLven while he looked down

her appealing eves, the recollectio f

Edith’s, with their quiet, truthful, ste

fast expression; the delicate simpli ity O

her manner; the interest of her pensive,
changet ace, came back to him re

fresh : St I ze from a fi

of new-mown hay over the heated a

mosphere of a highly perfumed cons

tory.

Mrs. Winington’s voice recalled him.

“Your judgment was the right one.
she was saying. “Your little protegee is

really very nice. Naturally a lady, bu?
so frightfully neglected, not

seem to take Leslie’s love-making in and

he is really most persevering. I think ‘f

she were al I t] } is e h wo }

grow quite fond of her, Really men are
so accustomed to be made love to now

that’”—she paused.
“Tt must be rather an agreeable change

to do the lovemaking one’s self,’ said

Maitland, laughing.

she does

“To men like you yes!—~but, joking
apart, I am really interested in Miss

Vivian. I never imagined I could like

any other gir] so much! Sheis not stu; id,
by any means, but so strangely uncon-
ventional! Her genuine admiration for
me is very amusing, and extremely flat-

tering. I wish Leslie could get on with
ber more quickly. I want them to be
married before we go down to Winford.
Really, Leslie is nearly at the utmost
ends of his resources.”
“And suppo.e Miss Vivian proves so

unenlightened as not to appreciate Bea-
ton ?”’

“Now, Jack,”—with a deprecating
glance—“do not be a prophet of evil. She
must marry him! Oh!’’—interrupting
herself—“here they are.” The separated

perty had drifted together at the il-
luminted fountain, ;
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Every woman should realize that her
health is like a bank account. At the out-
set she has so much deposited to her credit
in the bank of health. If she draws out
more than she puts in she will soon over-
draw her account. An over-drawn account
in the bank ef health means one of two
things, a life of hopeless suffering or an
early death.
The woman whoneglects her health ina

womanly way is making big drafts on her
account with the bank of health and will
soon be a physical bankrupt. Disorders of
this deseriptiog wreck a woman's general
healt. quicker than anything else in the
world They soon transform a healthy,
happy, amiable woiau into a weak, sickly,
fretful and despondent invalid. Theyut-
terl> ye St awoncn for wifehood or mother-
hood. Foral! disorders of this nature Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the best
of all medicines. It acts directly on the
delicate and important organs concerned
in maternity, giving themhealth. strength,
vigor and elasticity, It relieves pain, |
allays inflammation, checks debilitating
drains, and quickly subduesall other symp-
toms. It at once stops the dragging pains
and sinking spells, the nervousness, the
digestive disturbances and other oom plica-
lions that arise from the same cause. Taken
during the months of expectant maternity,
it banishes the usual discomforts and
makes baby’s advent easy and almost pain-
less. It insures the new-comer’s health
and a plentiful supply of nourishment.
Thousands of women have testified to its3

“aerelous merit At nest dealer will

.
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vei,” saia Lady Mary,iz
an aside quite audible to Maitland. “I |
cannot stand ‘Go-bang’ any longer! Do|
take him off my hands and let mehave|
a turn with your brother, otherwise you
will see me a petrified corpse at your
feet.”

So for the rest of the evening Miss
Vivian was in a Maitland’s charge, and
both felt that it was the better part.

CHAPTER VY.

REFUSED,

a vt. hile l dette wd?

The days took to themselves wings—
wings of pleasure, the less self-indulgent
because refined—an¢ flew away with not
surprising rapidity. Mrs. Winington was
supremely content. It was no longer
dificult to attract Jack Maitland to her  house. He was ready to come on the
slightest provocation. The slow-moving
bil] on which he so jong waited had at j ; oe y

| Some time or other !last been before the « ymmittee; he had

given his evidence and was free to return

to his native wilds—yet he lingered.
True, he was stil! calm and undemon-

strative but Mrs. Winington knew him
in the days when he had not acquired
his present self-mastery, and could not
believe that the old fire which once
burned so strongly was quite extingu'sh-
ed or exhaused, and she found an ab-
sorbing interest in the endeavor to re-
kindle the flame, Never had she been sv
generally kind and considerate. Edith
thought her an angel disguised in a
fashionable exterior. Her brother re-
joiced in the spell of sunshine, though
he had a shrewd idea why “Jeanie was
so deucedly amiable.”
While Maitland foundhis imag’nation

less and less occupied with Mrs. Wining-

tons lovely, loving eyes; her ; ling, kiss

able lips; and the sweet, half-playful,

half-tender expressions that fell from

them, other thoughts, other imaginires

replaced these. Yet, though he could not

tear himself away, he was miserable, un-

easy, Self-reproachful. He watched with

keenest perception every move in the

game of which Edith Vivian was

unconscious prize. He saw

the utter indifference which underlay
Beaton’s attentions and apparent devo-
tion; he fancied that someinstinctive re-

cognition of this wes at the root of Miss;
Vivian’s easy, unmoved friendlizess. For
Beaton was a favorite with n, and
what was there to guard that simple, un-

taught, trusting girl from his influence,

but instinct?
One question raked"him by day and by

light. Was he bound by know-

ledge of the facts to tell the true state

if affairs to Miss Vvian, and so destroy

Beuton’s chance?—or ought he to be

loyal to the friend who had trusted him

}
Se

+
ne

too clearly

won

hi
nis

from the first? He could not answerit;
yet he was convinced that the forlorn
‘ittle heiress was gently floating down-

stream to her.certain misery. She conld
revyer be satisfied with such a ilfe as

Mrs. Winington's. She needed a real
a shelter from sun or storm;

a busband who would go hand in hand

with her throygh every step of life's
road; and what with self-tormenting and

perpetual watching, Jack Maitland soon
grewto think there could not be a fa‘rer
lot than to be that husband,

Though Miss Vivian as generally hand-
ed over to Beaton in the manyParties

and expeditions organized by Mrs, Win-
ington, Maitland found opportunities for
conversation more frequently than Mrs.
Winington noticed and these confirmed
him in his idea that Edith’s was no com-
mon nature nor was her gentleness in
any way weak.
There was something touching in the

quiet preference she unconsciously show-

home to be
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Dont Overlook This Importa~
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lowest,

Have You Seen......

Our special Shorey’s Ulsters at
$6.50, wind proof ana water-
proof, and guaranteed.

Have You Seen....
Our special $4.75 Ulster, noth-
ing like it in town,

Have You Seen....

Our special
Suit for men at $5.00

Have You Seen....

heavy, all wool

Our special, all ‘wool, extra
heavy Suits for men $6.0C and
$6.50,

Have You Seen....

Our special extra heavy Suit
for men, our OWn make war-
ranted in every way at $8.

Have You Seen....

Our single nd double breast-
ed Overcoats for men, from
$5 00 up; one line at $13.50,
selling at $9.00. Biggest snap
on earth.
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ne was rich indeed!~’ A mother must be
so delightful!—some ome who would al-
Ways love you even if you did wrong.
“Mrs. Winington was like a mother and
elder sister in one; but.” added Edith
leoking down. ‘I feel in an odd way that

shall pass out of
her life, and she out of mine;
the longer I know her, the more
I see howunlike we are, and when she
has time to see it too, she will not like
to be bored.”

“At present you are a prime favorite,
so let the morrow take care of itself,”
returned Maitland; “you are too natural
and truthful to bore any one,”
“Do you think so? I am very glad”—

looking candidly into his face: and Mait-
land thought how charming it would be to
see those eyes avoid his with the dawn-
ing consciousness of love—love of him
ouly,

Time, however, waits neither for men
nor their wooing, and Beaton thought he
had served long enough for his Rachel;
so regardless of his sister’s warning not
to be rash, and without her know! de,

Miss Vivian to stay at
home one afternoon in order to see some
photographs of Hungarian scenery, which
afforded him an excuse for a tete-a-tete,
and then to Edith’s immense surprise,
with fervor made heranoffer of his hand

heart, his ancient name
social position.

When Mrs. Winington returned sconer
than was expected she found her brother
pacing to and fro in deepest anger and
eoreeir.

he persuaded

and high

(To be Conti 1ued)

 

Lumbago and Rheumatisr
made Harmless by Dodd's

Kidney Pills.

 

Lumbago and Rheumatism cause
endless pain and suffering. Every

nda woman who runs chances of
getting wet, or catching cold,js liable
to suffer from one or both. Our
hospitals are full of sufferers from
these diseases; none are more pain-
ful. Every nerve is on fire; every
joint is a centre of agony ; every mus-
cle an area of torture. To move hand
or foot makes the victim shriek with
agony.
Rheumatism makes more cripples

than all the railroad accidents that
ever happened. Twisted, mis-shaper
caricatures of humanity, who canuot
walk without mésery, are to be seen
every day. The kidneys are to blame.
If they are healthy you needn’t fear
Rheumatism or Lumbago. Dodd’s
Kidney Pills keep the kidneys healthy
and cure Rheumatism and Lumbago.

nan

 ed him and which completed her attrac |

tion. He felt, without the slightest dis|
respect to her, that had he a fair field
he might have won her heart and made
her happier than Leslie Beaton ever.

could. Her girlish curiosity and frank
questioning about himself, his history, his
people, half-amused him. Had he both
futher ang. mother alive ?—end@, sisters ?—

.

Dodd’s KidnevPills arwavs CURE
 

A suitable Xmas Pre-ent to send to
frends abroad. Price 59 cents. Fo

r - J? 55 : ’ *st at the Book-toves and at this offce. Conn: ly uilding Qrecn

Fact
That we are the only firm in this City that retails clothing at
that we retail our goods fully 25 per cent
they like, never mind, come to us tur your

Have

Have

| Have

Have 

 

  

4
q

’ xa

 

 

eeee eeeeeee

a 8 ew au kawis .¥ 3 L.~w 3
seeead lll oyWw,

< ‘ 2 ae ae | 72 ‘ ‘arteWeited Nd lite Wdial en eelals

ate
seeo

Have You Seen....

Ourspecial girl reefers, former
price $3.75, now $1.50, sizes
from 22 to 25,

You Yecn....

Our ladies Jeckets, only 30left
to be sold at your own price.

You Seen....

Special heavy Pants for men,
all wool, (but the buttons) at
$2.00, ourown make. Canad-
ian heavy pants (w $1,70

You Seen....

Our Children’s Clothing, home
made, extra heavy and strong
former price $4.75, now $3.00

you }cen....

If not, don’
Kreu

Our Clothing.
miss this opportunity.
show —no9 trouble to show ote

goods.

  

 

CADaapCARECOrocaro

a

ennacare

The best that Scotland Yields !

Whisky"
A wholesome and agreeable stimulant of unrivalled
quality and flavor.

Rich, Mellow, Soft
The King of Scotch Whiskies

For fale by leading Wine and Spirit Dealers
3

j S, B, Townsenp & Co., Monrreat, Sone AGENTS For
CANADA.
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ing Clothing
wholesale prices, which means

cheaper than others, Competitors may ‘alk as
Ready-to-WearClothing, ourprices always the
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HEINTZMAN
Eactory established since 1850, and many ofthe first

Pianos they madeare ir use to day, which should be convine-
ing proof that HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANOS are made to
wear.

nile i.

PIANO!APPEARS,
niieein

/\
 

AS WELL AS SELL
Consider this matter over carefullv before you purchase—

It pays in the end to buy only the best.

_ ALU OTHER KINDS

lnstroments
Take legs and run whereeve:

Call in and
see them and we will be pleased to show you the difference

| between a Hent.zman & Uo Piano, and an ordinary Commer
cial Piano madetosell only.

Privce Edward Islard-!'lustrated.
WILLER BROS.

The P.§E. IslandMusic Houge
S'r-ot.
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