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1#v Disease Prevente«
Kidney Pils, Oaly

From Xid
L‘j Loda:

y Disease.” Do you know
s? It means that the kid
peys are eitlier roffen, or rotting; the
blood is full of poisonous, death
dealing corruption ; that the Kidneys
can't do theirr work ; that the victim is
a walking charnel-house ; that his
hours are numbered ; that the victim
pust take Dodd’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 swell ; have you bitter

mouth on getting up
there a brick-dust de-
urine ?
se signs is proof positive

“ K: 1n

what it m

al

pale n'w..u!u: »
i"‘“"”“f' IS
do your ank
taste in th
mornings ; 1

)sit In your

Anv of th
O( Kidney D
or will you die? Dodd's@ Kidney
Pills are the only means on earth that
will cure you  They never fail.
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EPPS'S GOGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguirhed everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nutritive
Properties., Specially grate-
ful and comforting to the
nervous and dyspeptic. Sold
only in |{-1b. tins, labelled
JAMES FPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Hommopathio Chemists,

Lonéon, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S COGOA
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We are the original manufacturers
of portable Vapor Baths,
have, du-ing the last ten years
{ thousands of our Baths"to
clans, ho«pitals, sanitariums, ete.

and we are now, for the first time, ad-
@ vertising thern direet 10 the general
pubiie.

% IN BUYING
VAPOR BAT

¥

*

" If a manufacturer does not ehow you
b a cut of a 'ram ¢ without the covering
.
~
¥

Get one with
a steel ;rame
that stapds
en the floor

Jou may ‘ake 1t iop granted ‘it his
T Rnenet lda wo e Dogp (R fests
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- of thie baluer,

is covered with proper
st on seeing a sample of
» ordering, We make
own cover ng material and print
0 it with & handsome “&ll over” pattern

of Niagara Fa ls
@  (Getone with a thermometer at'ach-
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CHAPTER XXVII Continued

Fwor, hapless Uldene—always .n erea-
ture of impulse—stole after Verlie gas
she passed the flower-beds, the lilae and
magnolia walks. Hoth had crossed ihe
starlighted park, and were nearing the

shadews of the trees but a few feet
gpart.
“Verlie!” called Uldene, softly.

But Verlie did not hear the low Vice,
80 eagrossed was she in her own tum -
ous thoughts,

{ _l ldene was silent for a moment. A
| bird flew from its nest in the nearcest
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

“Verlie!” she ecalled again, more softly
than before, .

The girl paused
wonder,

“It must be only fancy,” sh
e. half aloud. “On thi
the memory

in startled, solemn

» murmaur-
all
haunts

this night, of
of Uldene

me, Even the winds sighing among t{he
irees seem to whisper to me with Ul
dene's voice, Heaven grant it that it is

no sin to Jove him, even tho gh he
longed to Uldene first.”

Betore Uldene conld speak again, an-
other step came swiftly down the gravel
ed walk. With a quick motion
drew back among the dense shadows of
the trees until he should pass

Ah, Heavens! it was Rutledge Chestes,
He vas almost abreast of her now. She |
never knew how she restrained the mad |
impulse to ery out to him: “l(uthnl:ﬂi‘
Rutledge! weep for me no more. Mourn |
for me no longer, my love! I am here!
Oh, how her soul went out to him! He
had brushed the drooping branches of
the trees carelessly aside with his hand
s he them. He woald neser |
know of the lonely figure that stood
urder them, passionately kissing the
green leaves his haud 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
claiming in a glad voice:

“Here you Verlie, darling. 1
have been searching everywhere for you,
I am sure you ran away to avoid me.”

The gicl erouching behind the flowes

ng shrubs, which separated her from
these two, listened in wonder, [Fis
voice had never sounded l:ke 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 thé bright white moonlight.
She looked up at Rutledge with a smile,
drawiag in girlish, bashful confusion
away from bhis outstretched arms, an
swering, confusedly:

¥ asn .

be-

y

passed

arm, e¢x-

are,

L tau DOt Know that yoii were search-

ing me—that you wanted me, BEnts
lxv!L'". :

113+ r.]-l.\‘ was like the shock of dooin
to the beautiful, hapless creature listen-

5

ing to them both so intently.
“You did not know that I wanted vou!

ment, Dor’t go it dlicd-a bath that - o ¢ \
is too hot or not hot enough wiil be of Oh, Verlie, what nonsense! 1Is there a
no benefit to you, moment in my life that I do not want
Get ore thut you ean return and you. tuy darkng?”
ave your money buck il nog satisfac- Y » b
® tory in every way, (3 I'hese were the words that broke a
send for sarnple of material ard in human he:
teresting book et that will tell you all 9 Clearly the solemn stillnoss
ubout Vepor Baths. © e S e } Blimens
Vepor Baths are an pcknowledeed of the sunimer night, the words fell
houschold peceesity, 'l'u."kl-ll! l!“g e from Rutledge Chester's }il;\' upon ho
/ap salp tedicatex il 43 o > .
A SR e “Pustacs aysiesa, § | heare of the beautirul, solitary figure
roduces clean iiness, hesl h, strength. | crouched among the floweri shrub..
@ Prevents disesse, obosity. Cures Colds, ! Rutledge Lelieved. himself avite alone

Kheumatism, Neuralgia, LaGrippe,

Malaris czema, Cutarrh. Female 111s
Biood, Skin, Nerve and Kidney Troa-
@ bles. Beautifios Coraplexion,

¢ Price ot Niagara Baths, $5.00
The Kirg-Jones Co.,

Toronto
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JAMES KELLY

Wholessle Commieeior Dealer
s wll kinds of

FRESE FISH.

Ells and Smelts, Specialties.
NO. 8 LONG WHARF

Coxsioxusrs " BQSTUN MASS

SOLICIT
Write for etenci'+ and particulare.

——

Have Just Completed

My iew Ovster Place.

Call aod eee the brilliant display of
beautify) oysters on and off the ehell.

Onr Oyster kug s standing in the
Witdow, Bee him, snd then you will eat

Yysters,
J t)hll P. Joy,

VICTORIA OAFE
Cieat George Street
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Devout priests requently |
mortify their flesh and vol-
untarily force themselves
to undergo great bodily

They are enabled to do
this and escape serious
injury to their health
by reason of the
5 purityoftheirlives
and the fact that
they deny them-
selves the pleas-
ures of the table.
Anordinary man
who lives in the

not long endure
hardship, depriva-
tion or overwork,
unless he takes
the right remedy
to reinforce mna-
ture. The average
man when he 1is
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 him;e!f."
In soma instances he gets thin and (.m-
i  In others he gets grossly cof-
“:1‘:};2 and weighted down with :1_@1b%y fat.
n the first instance he is a ca_n(hdate for
dyspensia and nervous prostration. X'_:; the
second for kidney trouble or heart failure.
Dr. Pierce’s Gaiden Medical Discovery en-
ables che average man to updeq:o a gl:nt
deal of hardship, deprivation and over-
work, in spite of the life he leads, It ﬁause]:
the food to be prgperly assimilated. 3
pnilds firm, healthy h',. t:ut does not mdaxy ;
corpulent people more fat.
pep;:u. nefg:mn troubles, kidney d:sease ;ng
per cent. of all cases of ooummptioubbd
prevents weakness in any organ of the y.
“In August, 189s. T was taken down in beg
with a burning and severe pains in my nuinn.:
and under my shoulders, and din.im'eu n h{
e g D e
'\,"onl::‘:::: were like el);nsump on. N|?thlng tl::t
1 ate would digest, and I had ’mt d{d.ru;‘;nt
stomach. I wrote Dr. Pierce for advice, a ook
four bottles of his ‘Golden Mgdicsl Disme;yk
and three of ' Pleasant Pellets. I am B(;Wl
to do my work and eat many thin, tlms'
uot touch before I took these medicines.

An inactive liver and constipated bowels

tly cured by Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant
.p‘;elmpmm 4 y mever gripe.

‘Parted byFate

By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY )
Author of “Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,” g8
“Florabel's Lover,” “lone,” Etc., Etc. -
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{ :Hh Verlieshe could speak his though=:
reely now.
“You avoid me rorposely, Verlie, that
l' may not tell you what is in my heart.
You ‘must kave read what I wanted to
S84y m my eyes, you criuel dear.”
“Oh, Rutledge!” breathed . Verlie,
slinddering, “J—]— cannot bear to hear
dny more to-night. It almost seems as
though the spirit of Uldene comes be-
l\'-'«v"n us. I almost think I ought not
to listen to yon. You belonged to her
hiving—it almos¢t seems that vou heleng
to h_vr even though she is dead.”
“Verlie,” he answered, gravely, *“I
agree with you. I belonged to Uldene
\\'H!v she lived, but the love of mortals
b'ends tender, devoted
when one or the other, whom God
tegether in holy wedlock, dies.
tnows I did my duty, my whole duty,

nto

joined

by my beautiful Uldene. I gave her
every thought of my heart—my whale
love, I have worn my life out in griev-
ing over her untimely fate. Now, be

use Heave has sent a balm to my
sorely wounded heart, do not seek to
hurl it back hito bitter despair again. It

is our duty to forget a dark, sorrowiul

Uldone ;

hardships and deprivation. |

ordinary way can- )

past, and try to live in the brightness
of—a future. I shall always love aad
reverence the memory of Uldene; but,
becanse of that, do not I implore you
withhold your love from me, Verlie; it
wovld be unjust.”

“Am I mad or do I dream?’ sobbed
the wretched girl who watched these
two, who were so utterly oblivious of
her presence.

What Verlie's answer was she never

knew. She saw Rutledge clasp the little

white hands he held fondly—bend his

hsndsome head over them, and raise

them to this lips tenderly. !
“Remember, Verlie,” Rutledge went

on, pitilessly, “I have told you the exact
truth as to how 1 happened t3 wed Ul-

dene—not but what 1 loved her well
after she became my bride—but yon,
Verlie, were my first as well as wmy
last love; but for that strange deatn
bed prayer, it is you whom I shéaid

have asked to become my bride.”

The words fell like drops of molten
lead wpon the breaking heart so near
them. The swaying figure had suuk
down among the sharp thorns and
brambles, but she did not even feel the
pain of them. 'The earth and sky scemed
to meet above her; the Jeaves of the
trees seemed to moan in the night-wind;

the moon hid her sorrowful face in the
white clouds.

It the hand of God had stricken
beauntiful, hapless Uldene dead, the

white face, uprurned to the ni
¢ould not have whiter,

ght skies,

beoen
CHAPTER XXX,

“I WOULD FIND F'EST IN THE DARE WATERS, ;

SHE MURMURED
Uldene crouched motionless among
the swaying vroses, like ' one turm-
ed to stone, looking and listening. In
that moment tie great, yearning love in
her theart was slain; no words conld
picture such grief as hers. It \\‘ull‘.\(l

have been a thousand times more mesci-
fu! if Heaven, in its infiinite mercy, had

let her die that night in the awful col

lision, then let her live to face this
The moon in all its rounds, loo
| down in its pure white light upon
suffering, pain and all hu 1 WO02s,
| never looked upon a sadder
“In my thoughts 1 go ove » past
time and time again,” continned Rut-
ledge Chester, slowly. “In the moment
vou and Uldene stood before me, my
imn went out to yoil. Beantiful as
Uldene was, she was not the mate my
| heart eraved. lmagine my intense sar
prsse, Verlie, upon making the discovery,
in an unexpected manner, th: Uldene
loved me. 1 was amazed, bewildered

a human heart
had not

at the worshipful love
had lavished vpon one
sought it

“] was inte
he went on, h
that marriage
after days I saw the folly of givng
hand where the heart could never go

“Since Heaven has severed the bonds
that united me to Uldene, and I have
aguain 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, through the arbor, and into
the heart of the grove that lay beyond.

No human being was nea:; but the
pirds 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 heaveus;
bitter, passionate cries that took with
them the burden of a most unhappy

il.

.c‘;&fter a time they died away—the
moans and sobs ended.

The girl lay among the crushed qudm-
rods, with wide-open, hm:rorstncke'n
eyes, looking the future full in the face.

“Oh, broken dream of love!—oh, dn'rk
futpre, without (:;: gleam of lighti--

was it to ?
hg“;h'ﬂ strange it was that the thought
had never occurred to me of the pn-

who

Ulden2,”
siigh pity
In the
the

isely for
1skily, “and thr
was consummated,

sSor !':.,'

sibility of Rutiedge re-marrying, believ-

[ R R S S 2 SRS 355
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memory {

Heaven 1

|

piteously.

Ah, no, she had never dreamed that
his heart, having once been hers, would
return to Verlie, his first love.

How cruelly Heaven had punished her
for taking him fromx Verlie in that dark
past, 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.
_!(ntlmlge and Verlis should never know
She lived. He had not grieved for her
untimely fate.

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

“Compulsion may a white detain
The magnet froma its accustomed
course;
But when not withheld by force
It travels to the north again.”

As “the magnet, when not withihchl
by force,” Rutledge Chester’s heart had
returned to Verlie sgain,

There was nothing to do nmow but wo
out of his life quietly. It mattered lit-{k'

enongh where she went.

.Ni!vn(!‘v she turned her beautiful face
from all she had loved best on earth,
and erept slowly out of the grognds and
away from the villa, without casting one
glance behind,

ll(:\\' the sound of the light, gay dance
ousie and the rippling laughter of
merry, girlish voices tortured her!
Would they laugh so gayly if they knew
a heart so near them had brokem to-
night? she wondered vaguely.

(To be Continued.) |

La Grippe

Do your bones ache ? Feel
chilly at times ¢ Been getting
nervous of late ? Somehow
you think of the grip at once,

You know it’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
tlckling cough. soc. ana s1.00.
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ADVICE ABOUT

oy

=pice.

When orderng a packsge
Pepper, Girger, Allspice, Cin
namoo or Cream of Tartar

ing himself  free,” she moartd ﬁoil't.“] | : — —
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Osrerdue
Accounts

are
Being
Placed

for
Collection

from ycur grocer you c:n &l- s
ways feel sure of securing the s ‘li

best quality by asking for : : :
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Io connection with the visit ¢f Professor
Robertron ard Maccun, a epecial irain
will leave Summerside ov Wednesday,
March let, at 12 o’clock local, for O'Leary,
and Alberton, returning to Charlottetown
that night atter the clese of the Alberton
meefing,

Also & rpecial train will leave Charlotte-
town on Tbureday, March 20d, at 12 o'clock
local, for St, Peters aod Souris, returning
to Chailottetown thac vight efter the close
of the Souris meetirg. These traine will
cell at all stations going ard returning.

From Summerside snd Charlottetown,
the return fare will Le One Dollar, and
from all other stations the rate will bein
this proportion.

Ch’town, Feb 21<t, 1399.

FARM TO LET AT ROYALTY,

To let “Milford Farm” on the North
River Road, about & mile from the city,
at present in the occupation of the Widow
of the late George Thorne. It comprises
about 29 acres of land in a high state of
cultivation, fronts on the North River
Shore. Thereis a good ove and a half
s'ory farm house with outbuildings and
a large stable and barn, and & tool house
on the premises. Posseseion given, if re-
quired lstter end of November. These
premises arc well adipted for a bu cher
apd ja-ture fa*m. R:ut $§°0)0.00 a year,
For farther particalats apaly to.

DANIEL DAVIES
264 Lundas

Save
Lxpense.

MARK WRIGHT AND CO

HOME MAKERS
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