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° 11 etter for any baby. 3

cy » the ‘Albert’

> DARY? ’ > }
; BABY’S OWN 3)+ bi
o

; SOAP
; , ?
@ and vour child will have a fine 3
® « mplexion and never be troubled
2 with skin diseases. j F 3 ;

@ ‘The National Council of We- : ,
® sen of Canada have recommend-
$ ed it as very suitable for nursery
9 use.
¢
$ The Albert Toilet Soap Co.,
% MONTRBAL,

: o: the celebrated Albert Jollet Soaps. @Makers
& ec

0996660OOOOHOOOTOEoorcees

White’s
Caramels
and
Snowflake

Chacolates <-~
Can be had at any
following firsi class

T. J. Morris
#. L. Hooper
W. Pickard & Co.
W. A, Hutcheson
W. F. Carter
Stewart & Gates
Sanderson & Co.
J.D. McLeod &
R. H, Wason,
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THE
UNEXPECTED

HAPPENS
.F Ch’town was OTTAWA

to.day you would have

Jeen sorry you were not cover

ered for a large amount.
I bave good companies and

“an quote you low rates.

E. H. BEER
ee
 

AS Call B
Is our Motto in everything

we sell-whether it be a
Watch, a ring or any article of
lewelry or silverware.

Newstock in all lines

CH TAYLOR
Jweler & Optician,
: aSunnyside, Queen Square, ,
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ne TOY
a

Taat nicely situated resid.ence, with out buildings, onthe Malpeque Road, one milefrom Post office, with 9 or 32Acres of land, as desired,
Applyto

J.T.PEARDON,
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| ‘Author of lhe A rundel Motto,” isis Nora’s Love Ke

: Se *) o¢ Tht. ] 1] 1s Es CF
4 lest, Back to the Old Home,” Etc. i"
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yARK RRR RRR EE ERR RRR K.(Continued.)
ae ¥that there seemed less reason still for

“nd you,” sald fFronor, “Can never the h 0
£uess what your love has been to me, . z = 7 i Whwho never knew till now what a mo- [ was depres on On oether’s love was like. Ah! no; you can

|

WOM), sharp and shabby, Roydennever guess” Keith always behaved to me as a cour
“Honor There had been a pause

after the girl's low words, and Lady
Lawrence broke it now with a newtone
of anxiety in her yoice. “Honor, one
thing has struck me often since we
hove lived together, and to-night I am
going to speak of it for the first time.
{ can keep no secret from you, my
child; not even this thought of mine,
for I know it can never obtrude itself
as a barrier between my child and me.
{ told you I felt weary tonight, end
that it was natural for an old womante
do se. It is that feeling—for it comes
often, dear, and will not be ignored—
which brings me sometimes a great anx-
iety for you. Only sometimes, for gen-
erally I can feel strong and content,
knowing in whose care you will always
be; but sometimes, as I said, and to-
night is one of those times. Of course
I could not have this anxiety if 1 knew
I should leave you in a husband's cere,
but I have noticed that such a thought

choosing among these ‘who sue for
your hand seems as far removed from
you as if you were & young wife en-
joying her first triumph, or even as if

you had told fonr seventy years, ag J
have. Honor, teli me whythis ig so.”
The girl’s eyes had softened to a

dresmy sadhess, ahd the smile had died
utierly froth her lips. “I—I cannot care
for them.” she faltered: “not for one, I
mean, more than others. That is my

only reason, auntie.”’

“The only one?’ ‘The old voice fal-

tered like the young one; the dim eyes

on the pillow had grown ag wistful as

these radiant ones beside them. “Is

that the only reason, Honor? Do not
wonder at my doubting it—do not be
hurt by my susp®ion. If I did not
know you so well, I might read nothing
in your eyes and tones: but I do know

you well, my dear, and I can see that
the reason why no one, in this mewlife

of yours, has won thig héart which is
so true and so worth winning, is because

they were too late. Honor, for months

we have been separated from that old
life of yours, but we will bridge the
separation over, if it would give you

happiness. For whom, in that old
home, does your heart yearn?’

“IT should like to see Phoebe,” a little
ainnsement in her low tones.
“Phoebe!” The exclamation was

scornful, truly. but the note of relief
was audible. “Only Phoebe Owen? We
will manage that some day; but you

know as well as I do, that Phoebe
would rather stay with Lawrence
Haughton than come to you. Ig there
ho one else you long to see?”

“No,” said Honor, speaking very
readily, when she detected the pain in
the question.
“That is well; but I think that I ney-

er had any real fear, Honor. You
would never wed with either Lawrence
Haughton or Hervey Trent.”
“Never,” said the girl, in simple and

surprised dissent.

A long pause, and the

next uttered were
words the old

lady in a different
tene,

“Honor, how many times, during the
season, have we met Royden Keith, of
Westleigh Towers? Very few times,eh”

“Very few.”

The answer was so quiet and easy
that there seemed no excuse for Litdy
Liwrences swift glance into the face
beside her.
“Very few, as you say. How many

times’ has he been here?”
“Not once, auntie,”
Che answer was «so slow and calm

 

Nervous and
Debilitated.

Aimost a Victim of Nervous Prostration
—WasRestored to Health and Strength
by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.
Mrs. D. W. Cronsberry,168 Richmondstreet west, Toronto, Ont., states:—“My daughter, who sews in & whitegecds manufactory, got completelyrun down by the steady confinementand close attention required at her

work. Her nerves were so exhaustedand she was so weak and debilitated.that she had to give up work entirely,and was almost a victim of nervous
prostration.

“ Hearing of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
she began to use it, and was benefittedfrom the veryfirst. It proved an ex-
cellent remedy in restoring her to
health and strength. After having
used four boxes she is now at workagain, healthy and happy, and attri-butes her recovery to the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.”
As a blood builder and nerve restera-tive, Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is of in-estimable value. It makes the bloodred, the nerves strong, and the wholenarraAap and vigorous, 50c a box—at ealers, or Edmanson,

& Co., Toronto. —
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teous he was always utten-gentleman:
tive and generous, thoughtful both fer
me and my sick friend, and kind to
both, When we lived in cottuge lodg-
ings, he spared no trouble to himse}?
if he could serve us; seeing no shamein
being the friend of such as we seemed
then; bravely facing ridicule to make
our lives a little less cramped and dull
than he fancied they might be. And so
patient and pleasant was he

=

always
with—ah, my darling, mylittle darling,
tears at last! Yes, lay your head here
—think it your mother’s breast, my
child; fancy these your mother’s arms
about you, and whisper it to me pre
sently—only presently. I know so much
that it will not take you long to°tell.
Dear, could I have lived with you so
long, and so closely taken you into m?
heart, if my love could not teach me
that secret? Yo, do not look into my
face just yet. I—I will wait a little.
It has brought back so many thoughts
from that far past; and—and from the
future, dear, which may be so near,
Honor, our separation will be hard to
bear, but I think its chief teror will
be gone when I can leave you in his
biveng and tender care. My darling.
why those anguished eyes? Ah, we will
let the story rest to-night, and to-mor-
row all will be clear and bright before
us once again.”

-_—_—_— <

OHAPTER XXV.‘'&. i

Lady Lawrence and Honor spent the
autumn of that year in Italy. The old
lady's health was fading slowly, and so

they went. It was no pain to either to
leave England. Each took her truest

friend, and the absence involved no sad

and bitter parting-
Since Honor had teld ber life’s one

secret to this warm, motherly friend,
the two had been, if possible, drawn
more closely together. To the old lady’s

comforting voice there had come a tone

of cheering hopefulness, too; and this

hopefulness, ever since, had moved her
on this subject.

“I have no fear,” she said. “You did
wrong ever to credit as his such absurd
words, Honor. I heard Theodora Trent

tell you, but I never thought you could

believe them, because I could not do so

myself. But I think that will al! be

made clear in good time. You are true

and steadfast, and there is time.”
Such words as these she would say

whenever—as only at rare intervuls-—-

they would talk of Royden; and such
werds she had been saying on that last

duy, when the sun glanced brightly on

the waters of the Adriatic, and the fair

southern morning seemed to bring

health and vigor with it.

“Honor, I could have left you in his
care without one fear or doubt; but it

is not to be- Still, darling, wait and

hope. If you ean never give your lore

elsewhere, I know that you will never
wed elsewhere. Be brave and true, my

dear, in either life. Rememberthe pow-
er 1 lenve with you. Remember the
great responsibility yeu hold, and, above
all, remember Who alone can help and
guide you.”
This was the last time Lady L.aw-

renee mentioned her wealth, or Rey-

den’s name; and Honor never forgot ‘he
words,

Before nightfall on that day H

wis alone,

oth Mr. Stafford and Lady Law:
. : ; va NP p 17rence’s chaplain were in attendance up

,

they wiihon her when she died, and

the courier and the =seryants=100k

every responsibility and trouble frou

Honor: yet that knowledge did not pre-

venot Lawrence Haughton hurrying ove

to Italy the very hour in~ which

news of Lady Lawrence's death was re

ceived in England. For the first
utes Honor’s surprise at seenz him

i)

a}
uit

ie

mais
Wee a pleasant surprise, for she was
a strange country, in grief, and this ws
a face from her old home; but after that

hour
I

his prt only added every

mere apd more heavily to her grief.
old, unwearying pursuit ef

had been as nothing compared With th’s
courtship, which harasses

and, even in wl ler
angered her at last be

His old ph as were

more urged. and his old

efforts were redoubled. She was his old

love, the only one for whomhis hard

and selfish heart had ever yearned, She
wis even more beautiful now than she

sence

His her

hew, eager

und

heertfelt grief,

Vol if all words,

persistently

distressed,

had been insthose old days, and she wis
lyreaurvellous

ki gland,’ as he assured himscif with
unctuous reiteration—and so to win her

te win her, while other men. trie] so
hard in vain—he could count no effort
-}«or Ilonor!—too mean or bese. ;
So it Was that, upon that journey

when he was, as Mr. Stafford

aud the old clergyman supposed, trayel-
ling with them to be a comfort to his
cousin, he struck the blow whieh his

suspicion and hig jealousy had threat-
enced long.

It was but seldom that Honor allowed
herself to be alone with him, so weary
was she of +*- ~14 plea. but en this dav

home,

@he could not help it. the had urged his
} Suit, of course (what Opportunity did he
| ever let slip?) but he had b en slow
and cautious, evids ntiy determining not |fe | to allow himself to lose the command |
over his temper. Most firmly, yet very ||

; : ’
rich-—“the richest girl in

    

you want
|

|
| ove n
quietly and wi rily, Honor had answer

| ed him; and when at last she rose to| "
le ave the room, the indecision wlich had | 8

are His mind to hesitate over this |

I blow all vanished. and whatever

wound his we rds could give was to be |
i given now. i

Honor STOW d and listened, her eyos |

fixed wondering|]y upon his face but be }~ns ‘ ’ e =" i _ . . . es o. - . .fore he had finished, her cheeks ‘hagd. NOW is the time. We have a big range of Men’s Suits in§rown as white as death.
“Why do you say this to me?’ she

asked slowly: “why do you come to me
and talk of Royden Keith?’

“T hardly know,” he answered, with
an absurd assumption of ignorance, “ex-
cept that you used to be curious about
him- I thought you would be glad to
know who he was.”

“I did know who be was,” she said;
“I have known Mr. Keith, of West-
leigh Towers, for a long‘ time.”
Lawrence Haughton turned aside his

head with a momentary laugh.
“If you felt sure, Honor, you would

hardly utter the assertion «0 eagerly;
and you really believe, as strongly as I

do, that Royden Keith and Gabriel
Myddelton are one?’

“It do not!” she cried. “1 never
could—” But there the words broke off,
and the flash died suddenly out of her
apgry eyes,
“You mistake your own feelings,”

said Mr. Haughton, in his slow, con-
yincing tones; “and I have no reed to
clean vbroefs from you.”

(T9 be continued.)
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Tweeds and Worsteds.

Tweed Suits $2.75 to $10.00
Worsted Suits 5.75 to 12.00
500 pairs mens separate pants 75c to $4.50.
Separate coats and vests at any price you wantto pay.

We'll consider ita favor if you look through our stoek,
Whether you buy or not, we are sure you will be pleased.
Our men’s collars and ties are beauties, Men's collars Sc

and up. Call to-day.

J.B, MACDONALD & C0
Where Worth and Low Prices Meet;

ee pete
——

A Big Sale of Well Made Shirts.

‘YOU WANT TO PROFIT
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# i i &A womaii's reproductive
‘ Organs are in the most in- V our rmaais e‘ tense and continuous sym | 1 a

pathy With her kidneys
The singhtest disorderiuthe

i kiguess brings about @
: corresponding (itixeane ia

.repreductive or ans.
Dou. * KidneyPills, byre-
storing .. hidneys totheir
perfect condition, prevent

aint eure those fearful dis-
orders peculiar to women,
Pale voung girls, wor.-out

mothers, suffering wives

and women entering upon

the Change of Liie, your
best triend is

Vodd’s
Kidney
Pills

toee one

JUNE

MAGAZINES

Al

ba &Mure
SUNNYSIDE.

silver Spring Brewery,
SHERBROOKE, P.‘Q.

S.C. NUTTER,Prop.

he Ale and Porter ‘of th

above Brewery are vastly

superiorto the goods pro-
duced by any other Brewery

in the Dominion, and in

order to give everyone a
chance to sample them, we

beg to quote the following

EW low prices for cash.

im Per bhhd,....+...++--.$16.50
ape Per halfdo..........

d
e
n
,

We are willing

to have you do so.
Our mistake is this, we bought more olored shirts iu stiff

and soft bosoms and regular top shirts than our ordinary trade
required. In addition to this 2 cases were shipped to us that
were cancelled. Rather than take them back the manufacturers
delivered them to us at a big reduction. We believe we have
now the largest numberofshirts of any retail house in the
province.
To dispose of this big stock we offer to sell at discounts of

2" to 30 percent You have now an opportunity to replenish
your wardrobe at a very small ccst.
FLANNELETTE SHIRTS—17e, 25c, 35c, and upwards.
Our “Hercules” unlaundried white shirts at 48c has no

equal.
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€ icoSBED TIME :cco
Buy your seed at Le Page’s old stand and save

money.
We have a large selection of clovers, timothy,

Vetches, peas, White Russian, Manitoby hard and
Island wheats.

Spring Tooth Harrows
and all kindsof farm.implements.

W. GRANT & CO
LePaze’s Old Stand, Queen Street,

SFFSSFSSESFSSFFSFSELE
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Fine Photography

   

  

 

  

   
  

  

   

 

oa i|n all the Latest Designs
Dic siete cones ; : :

Per ‘ton querts....... 1.50 Our Carbon portraits are unriveled. Our customers are
Per doz pints.........  .85 all delighted :

Delivered in’any part [of

the city, steamers or jtrains.

MACDONALD,
Sole Agent for P. E.J.

Be sure and visit the leading studio.
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