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1ev Disease Preventex
Kidney Pi ls, Only.

From Kid
by Lodd:

“Kidney Disease.” Do you know
what it means? It means that the kid
peys are either roffen, or rotting; the
blood is full of poisonous, death
dealing corruption ; that the Kidneys
can’t do there work ; that the victimis
g walking charnel-house; that his

hours are numbered ; that the victim
yiust take Uodd’s Kidney Pills if he
does not want to die.

Have you Kidney Disease? Is
your skin hot and dry; memory fail-
ing; breath short; urine, reddish, or

does it scald when
our appetite changeavle;
‘'s swe!l; have you bitter
mouth on getting up

mornings; is there a brick-dust de-
sit in your urine ?

Any of these signs is proof positive

pale colored .

passing , iS

do your ank
- lh,taste in th

of Kidney Disease. Will you be cured,|
or will you die? Dodd’s@ Kidney
Pills are the only means on earth that
will cure you. They neverfail.

GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties. Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in j-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES PPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Homaopathia Chemists,

London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER
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Weare the
rtable Va

Wehave, dt

ied thou

riginal manufacturers
or Baths.
ing the last ten years
ands of our Baths~* to

cians, howpitals, sanitariums,etc.
» now, for the first time, ad-

vertising thera direct to the general
public.

Get one with
a steel irameIN BUYING A

VAPOR BATH {h"tne‘toor
Ifa manufacturer doses not show you
acut of atrame without the covering

ycu may tke 'tior granted that his
[ =) Gmene jae wile Dogs latlt fests

oo the shouide
Get one that

material, Ine

- or the Datuer,
is covered with proper

st on seeing a sample of

material before ordering, We make

our own cover\pg material and print

it with a handwome“all over” pattern

of Niagara Fa \s.
Get one with a thermometer at'ach-
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Neuralgia, LaGrippe,
Malaria, Eczema, Cutarrh. FemaleIils
Biood, Skin, Nerve and Kidney Trva-
bles. Beautifivs Coroplexion,

. Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00

kKheumatism,
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The Kirg-Jones Co.,
Voronto

CEPARTMENT H.H
AGENTS WANTED.
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DO.%6Se &20032730

JAMES KELLY
Wholeeale Commieeior Dealer

in all kinds of

FRESH FISH.
Ells and Smelts, Specialties.

NO. 8 LONG WHARF

ONSBOSTON MASSPOLICITEL

Write jor stencils and particulars.
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Have Just Completed

Ky Hew Ovster Place.
— ond eve the brilliant display of

tifa! oysters on and off the ehell.
Onr Oyster kung is standing in the

Window, Bee him, and then you will eat

John Fr; Joy,

VICTORIA OAFE
Citat George Street. .....  

EPPS'S COCOA
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'Parted

Author of ‘‘Parted at the

“Florabel's Lover,

CHAPTER XXVII Continued
fveor, hapless Uidiene—always .a erea-

ttm of impulse—stole after Vertie as
she passed the flower-beds, the lilae and
imagnolia walks. Hoth had crossed che
stirlighted park, and were nearing the
shadews of the trees but a few feet
apart

“Werlie!” called Uldene, softly.
Kut Verlie did not hear the lowy rice,

so engrossed was she in her own tum ii-
ous thoughts,
a idene was silemt fer a moment. A

bird tlew from its nest in the nearest
tree; a rabbit rustled in the brushwood
the wind stirred some

 
fallen leaves: (he

sound of the dance music in the distance.
died away in a low wail.

ost) dae. to :Verlie!” she called again, more softly
than before.

Che girl paused in startled, solemn
wonder,

it must be only fancy,” she murmur-
e. half aloud. “On this night, of a)! by my beautiful Uldene. I gave her

, nights, the memory of Uldene haunts °véTy thought of my heart—my whule
me, Even the winds sighing among the /ove. I have worn mylife out in griev-
trees seem to whisper te me with U]- img over her untimely fate. Now, be
dene s voice, Heaven grant it that it is ‘#use Heaven has sent a balm to my
ho sin to love him, even though he be- Serely wounded theart, do not seek to

longed to Uldene first.” hurl it back inito bitter despair again. It
Before Uldene could speak again, an- is our duty to forget a dark, sorrowful

other step came swiftly down the grayel- Past, and try to live in the brightness

ed walk. With a quick motion Uldene a a future. I shall always love and
drew back among the dense shadows of
the trees until he should pass

 

f By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY f
Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”

" “Tone,” Ete, Ete.

byFate
‘

 

    
f with Vefliestie could speak his though*:freely now. we

“You avoid me nurposely, Verlie, that
T may not tell you what is in my heart.
You must have read what | wanted to
Say Im my eyes, you criel dear.”
“Oh, Rutledge!” breathed» Verlie,

shuddering, “I~ I—cannot bear to hear
any more to-night.
though the spirit
tween us.

to listen

It almost seems as
of Uldene comes be-

I almost think ! ought not
to von. You belonged to her

tiving—it almost seems that vou Keloug
to her even though she is dead.” “i
“Verlie,” he answered,ne gravely, “I

agree with you. I' belonged to Uldene
while she lived, but the love of mortals
b'ends tender, devoted memuvoryv
when one or the other, whom God joined
together in holy wedlock, dies.
knows I did my duty, my whole duty,

into

reverence the memory of Uldene; but,
because of that, do not l impl re you  Aa, Heavens! it was Rutledge Che:

He
hever knew how she restrained the mad }
lmpillse to cry out to him: “Rutledge?
Rutledge! weep for me no more. Mourn
for me no longer, my love! I am here!’
Uh, how her soul went out to him! He

ste’,

’

had brushed the drooping branches of
the trees carelessly aside with his hand
as he passed them. He would neeer|
know of the lonely figure that stood
under them, passionately kissing the
green leaves his hand had touched.
She saw him join Verlie, but instead|

of passing on with a nod and a smile,
or some gay word, he quietly drew the
little white hand within his arm,
cluiming in a glad voice:

“Here you are, Verlie, darling. I
have been searching everywhere for you,
I am sure you ran away to avoid me.”
The gicl crouching behind the flowee

img shrubs, which separated her from
these two, listened in wonder. His
voice had never sounded Ike that when
he addressed her. There was an under-
current iu it that puzzled her.
She saw Verlie’s fair, sweet face flush

hotly in the bright white moonlight.
She looked up at Rutledge with a smile

drawing in girlish, bashful

from his

ex-

’

confusion

away outstretched arms, an

swering, confusedly:
c@ a4 + "et

4 usu hot KNOWthat youl were search-
ing for me—that you wanted me, Rut-
ledge.”sCURe’,

iis reply was like the shock of dovia
to the beautiful, hapless creature listen-
,ing to them both so intently.

“You did not know that I wanted you! raent, Don’t vo it olind—a@ bath that a :

is too hot or not hot enoughwill veof Oh, Verlie, what nowsense! Is there a

no benefit to you, moment in my life that I doe not want
Get ore thet you can return and vou. my darince?”
ave your money back if not satisfac- 7 ae : ae ©

tory in €very way, € [hese were the words that broke a
£end for sample of material and - human heart!

teresting booklet that will tell youall @| (early. through the solemn stilnessubout Vepor Baths. > best rly, thi ugh th solemn st Haess

Vepor Batbs are an acknowledged of the summernigh*, the words fell

household pe ar: oe oe ¢ from Rutledge Che ster’s lips upon he

j Jap Sulphur or Medicare ; art » ot : ; ~

Bati s ee a “Puritles ‘systesa, e i heart of the beautiful, solitary figure

roduces clean iinese, heal: h, strength. |} crouched among the flowering shrubs.

Pre vents disease, Obesity. Cures Colds, ' Rutledge believed. himself anite alex
 

   

  

    
  

mortify their flesh and vol-
a untarily force themselves
“to undergo great bodily
4 hardships and deprivation.

They are enabled to do
this and escape serious

injuryto their health

purity oftheir lives

and the fact that
they deny them-
selves the pleas-
ures of the table.
An ordinary man

who lives in the
ordinary way can-
not long endure
hardship, depriva-
tion or overwork,

unless he. taxes

the right remedy

to reinforce na-
ture. The average
man when he is
in good health eats
too much. When
he gets a little out
of sorts he pays no
heed and keeps

right on “ making

a hog of himself.’”’

In some instances he gets thin and em-

aciated. In others he gets. ener cor-

ulent, and weighted down with ‘labby fat.

n the first instance he is 4 candidate for

dyspepsia and nervows prostration. In the

second for kidney trouble or heart failure.

Dr. Pierce’s Gaiden Medical Discovery en-

ables che average mat to undergo & great

deal of hardship, deprivation and over-

work, in spite of the life he leads. It—

the food to be properly assimilated. =

builds firm, healthy flesh, but does not make

corpulent people more fat. It cures ner

pepsia, nervous troubles, kidney dsease=

98 percent. ofall cases of consumption.

prevents weakness in any organ of the a

“Im August, 1895, I was taken down in bed
° ins in my stomach

with @ burning aonpaw dizziness in my
der m

ead”writesIra D. Herring, maaos

 

d three of ‘ Pleasant Pellets.’

too my work and eat many thin t

not touch before I took these medicines.

An inactive liver and constipated bowels

are promptly cured by Dr. Pierce's Pellets. They never gripe.

 

as almost abreast of her now. She |
i

her theart was slain; no words eould

picture such grief as hers. It woud

have been a thousand times more Perci-

fu! if Heaven, in its infiimite mercy, had

let her die that night ia the awful col

lision, then let her live to face this.

The moon in all its rounds, looking

| down in its pure white light upon sin,

suffering, pain and all human woes,
. ‘ addar ly?. i never looked upon a sadder sight.

Devout priests frequently | g ’

by reason of the |

“In my thoughts i go over the past

time and time again,” continued Rut-
ledge Chester, slowly. “In the moment

ij you and Uldene stood before me, my

heart went out to you. Beautiful as

Uidene was, she was not the mate my

| heart craved. Imagine my intense sur

prise, Verlie, upon making the discovery,

in an unexpected manner, th: Uldene

ijloved me. 1 was amazed, bewildered

at the worshipful love a human heart

had lavished wpen one who had not

{ sought it. i

“I was intensely sorry for Uldene,

    

 

withhold your lovg¢ from me, Verlie; it

would be unjust.”

“Am I mad, or do I dream?’
the wretched girl who watched

two, who were utterly oblivious

her presence,
What Verlie’s answer was she never

knew. She saw Rutledge c!asp the little

s »bb ‘d

these
sO of

[PSSSeesicececa-eomasSoy piteously.

_Ah, no, she had never dreamed that
his heart, having oace been hers, would
return to Verlie, his first love.
How cruelly Heaven had punished ber

for taking him froma Verlie in that dark
pest, Oh, the pity of it! the pity of it!
A step among the brushwood startled

her. What if some one passing that
way should happen to find her! Waat
a terrible expose there would be.
Her future mattered little enough to

her now. She would go quietly away.
Rutledge and Verlie should never know
Shelived. He had not grieved for her
untimely fate.

It was no bitter sorrow to him thut
matters had turned out as they had, for
it left him free to woo and win his first
love. The words ot an old poem, even
in that moment of acute sorrow, re
curred to her:

“Compulsion may a white detain
The magnet. fron its accustomed

course;
But when not withheld by force

It travels to the north again.”

As “the magnet, when not withhesl
by force,” Rutledge Chester’s heart had
returned to Verlie again.
There was nothing to do now but xo

out of his life quietly. It mattered little 
Hea ven

| night? she wondered vaguely.

 white hands he held fondly—bend his

hendsome head over them, and raige

them to this lips tenderty.
“Remember, Verlie,” Rutledge weat }

on, pitilessly, “I have told you the exact
truth as to how I happened tS wed Ul-
dene—not but what I loved her well

after she became my bride—but you,
Verlie, were my first as well as my

last love; but for that strange deatia-
bed prayer, it is you whom I shbédid

huve asked to become mybride.”
The words fell like drops ef molten

lead upon the breaking heart nenr

them. ‘The swaying figure had sunk

down among the sharp thorns and
brainbles, but she did not even feel the
pain of them. ‘Nhe earth and sky scemed
to meet above ther; the Jeaves of the
trees seemed to moan in the night-wind;

£0

the moon hid her serrowful face in the
white clouds.

If the hand of God had stricken

beautiful, Uldene dead, the
white face, uprurned to the night skies,
could not have whiter,

hayless

been

CHAPTER XXX.

“T WOULD FIND F.EST IN THE DARK WATERS,”
SHE MURMURED.

Uldene crouched motionless among

the swaying ros like

‘

one turn

ed to stone, looking and listening. In

that moment tie great, yearning love in

lhe went on, Wiskily, “and through p'ty

i that marriage was consummated. In the

,; after days I saw the folly of giv ng the

{hand where the heart could

“Since Heaven has severed the bonds

'that united me to Uldene, and I have

lagain met you, I have begun to realize

that the swee!: possibilities of life are

not yet over for me. ‘The happiest hout

of my life will be the moment in which

I call you mine, Verlie, darling.”

They passed on, arm in arm, through

the lilac grove. ever the moonlit lawn,

making a tour of the circular path.

They must not find Uldene_ there

when they reached that spot again.

Like a hunted hare, Uldene sprang to

her feet, hurrying through the pleasure

grounds, throujh the arbor, and into

the heart of the grove that lay beyond.

No human being was nea:; but the

birds were soon startled by the passion

ate cries of a broken heart; cries that

fell freely and clearly on the soft, sweet

air, and seemel to pierce the heaves;

bitter, passionate cries that took with

them the burden of a most unhappy

soul.
After a time they died away—the

moans and sobs ended.

The girl lay among the crushed golden:

rods, with wide-open, horror-strickea

eyes, looking the future full in the face.

“Oh, broken dream of love!—oh, dark

future, without one gleam of light!--

how was it to end?

“How strange it was that the thought

hever £0

—
—
—

enough where she went.
Silently she turned her beautiful face

from all she had loved best on earth,
and crept slowly out of the grognds and
awayfromthe villa, without casting one
glance behind
Howthe sound of the light, gay dance

ousic and the rippling Jaughter of
merry, girlish voices tortured her?
Would they laugh se gayly if they knew
a heart so near them had broken to-

(To be Continued.)
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a (irippe
Do your bones ache ? Feel

chilly at times ? Beengetting
nervous of late? Somehow
youthink of the grip at once.
You knowit’s a disease for

the weak, not the strong. A
weakened body can’t master
the germs of the disease.
Make yourself strong. Take

Scott’s Emulsion
Rich blood and steady nerves
make the best preventive.

After an attack, Scott’s
Emulsion lifts that terrible
depression, and cures that
tickling cough. 50c. and $1.00.

 

POOree

ADVICE ABOUT
  

   

ee
Ls

Spice.
   

When ordering a pack: ge

Pepper, Ginger, Allspice, Cin

namon or Cream of Tartar

from your grocer you c7n al-

ways feel sure of securing the D
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ing himself free,” shemoaned out,
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Overdue

Accounts

Being

Flaced

for

Collection best quality by asking for :::

e
o
“
S
B

b
k
v
e
S
t

+

£
2

H
w
e
e
D
8

 

WOTLCE.
In connection withthe visit cf Professor

tobertron ard Maccun, a special train

will leave Summerside ov Wednesday,

March let, at 12 o’clocklocal, for O'Leary,

and Albertoo, returning to Charlottetown

that night atter the close of the Alberton

me et'bg.

Also a special train will leave Charlotte-

town on Tbureday, Mar h2ad, at 12 o'clock

loca), for St, Peters aoe! Sourie, returning

to Charlottetown that night efter the close

of the Souris meeting. These trains will

cel! at al] stations going ard returning.

From Summerside and Charlottetown,

the return fare will he One Dollar, and

from al! other stations the rate will be in

this proportion.

Ch’town, Feb 21st, 1899.

 

FARM 10 LET AT ROYALTY,

To let “Milford Farm” on the North
River Road, about a mile from the city,

at present in the occupstion of the Widow
of the late George Thorne. It comprises
about 29 acres of land in a bigh state of

suitivation, fronts on the North River
Shore. There is a good ove anda half
story farm house with outbuildings and
a large stable and barn, and ®.tool house
on the premises, Possession given,if re-
quired Istter end of November. These

premises at: well adapted for @ bucher
and pa-ture farm. Rent $°0).00 a year,
For farther particalats apply to.

[ave

Expense.

MIARK
HOME MAKERS

“+   had never occurred te me ofthe pw

sibility of Rutledge te-marrring, believ- DANIEL DAVIES
254 Dundas
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WRICHT AND CO
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