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Lost flesh lat “ly?

Does your braintire?
Losing contr

nerves?

Are

ing exhausted?
‘You certainl

remedy. It ist

just the same

has been curing

of thinness and

twenty-five years.
Emulsion. The cod-liver

oil in it is the food that

andthe hy-

knowthe

othing new;

‘emedy that

these cases

paleness

yA

makes the flesh,
pophosphites give tone to

the nerves.
goc. and $1.00, all druggists

SCOTT & BOW NE, ats Toronta
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[ will address the electors of the Murs
ray Harbor District, at St. Mary’s Road,

—first echoolhouse west of Commerciol
Road, on WEDNESDAY, OCT. 25th.
At Glenwilliam,on THURSDAY, OCT

26th.
At Higbbank on FRIDAY, OCT. 27th
Meetings to commence each evening |

at 7 o'clock
Hore D. A. McKinnon respectfully in-

vited to attend.
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PLANT LINE.

EXCURSIONS
CHARLOTTETOWN TO BOSTON

AND RETURN FOR

$11.00
Good for 30 Days:

Commencing Oct 310, the well known
§.S. Halifax leaves Charlottetown every
Tuesday nt nocn for Boston, via Hawkes-~
bury and Halifax.
From Halifax—Ever

pm. Passengers tick:
Wednesdays.
From Eostcn every Saturday st noon
Tickets for tale at Sivtions on P

Railwoy. For tickets, rates on freight en
a!] information apply

H LCHIPMAN,
Supt, Halifax.

Wednesday at 11

ied via Pictou on  
W WCLARKE,

Agent|

oo—

t BINS Ll,
see es@2it e222 OS

SOAP
MAKERS
=_a+@@Ase2@

—A ROYAL TRIO- |
Sunlight and Lifebuoy
—SO0Ars-—

The best laundry and twilet soaps
made in the world, guaranteed to be
absolutely pure,

“MONKEY 5RAND”
which cannot be equalled as a scour—

ng aud polishing soap.

TRY SOME
E> All are 5clarge twin bar

The Greatest Snap
EVER OFFERED
We bave pieced in our window a line of

Gilt Edge Glassware, which we are selle
ing at prices that defy anvthing in thi-
city. Former prices from 35 to 40c.
Any piece now in the window for the
emall sam of 19c. Comprising Cream
and Spoon Trays, Gob «te, Tumblers, Pre
rerve Dishes, Vases, &c, at the

Modern dowelry and Fancy Gocds Store
ps.P. O. Sunnyside
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YE CALENDAR OF FOOLS.

When winter cor 8 Wit fre y cheer

And knots of | in pine,

There also comes t fool who skates

roo near the danver sign.

Whenleafy spring ends winter's reign,

With blossor

he brings the { who doffs t sc

His winter underwear.

When and perfumes swee?

On ba at

There a 9 r train

Phe fi Ww the boat

v 1a e W und glades

In g nd red

Ther l who n’t tell game

Fron on’s head

—McLa s in BrooklynLife
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» shezle: An Instance Where a &
x intel Man FoundIt Safeto 2

O ay Go Back on His Girl. %

x $8
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It happened two years ago, just before

I was a qualified doctor and M. A. I

spent a great part of that summer's vaca-

tion at Ballater, because Letty and ber

mother had gone there for a change, and,

as Letty and I were engaged, naturally

we liked spending most of our time to-
gether.
About the 24th of September, however,

we all returned to Aberdeen, and I re-

solved to spend the remaining part of my
holidays in the Buchan district, where I
hada fewfriends. So, after saying “‘good-
by” to Letty for what seemed an inter-
minable period—though it was only for a

fortnight—I took the train for Mintlaw,
where I was met by a friend, who, for

convenience sake, I shall call George

White.
Old Deer, which is near Mintlaw, was

an admirable center for a cyclist, and, as

the weather goes was good, White and I

took long spins together. It was toward

the end of harvest, and, although
“stooks” were still standing in a few

fields, most farmers hadalreadyfinished

leading, and it was assuredly the time for

“meal and ales.”

Now, I had never been at one of those

functions, so after spending a delightful

week at Old Deer I prolonged my visit
for a day to go to Barnhill’s harvest

home. George promised there would be

some fun.
gest farms in thedistrict. and this year

—
—

DAILY HXAMIN

ue danciag with Toe ta!l. *da:
map?”

Muss Smith laughed slichtly.
“The tat gentleman is n 3 he

he girl iny dearest hool frier
Nora Stuart. Shall f j on f
Although fascinated in ert

f thought of Letty ana
; ly wi iP :

ld 1 oye

{ n 11} Ww i} h ’

a7 e W i !

that made } \

| het !
sh talked i ne rie hil} l
met and known her so; he
but 1 ory we )

soon | did not think of th

happy to, live in the pr t i]
ner and talk to her 1

The now flew swiftly by. co o4
danced witS her nearly the +
ing and scarcely lett her a
s’clock can Miss Stuart and I

the garden. The harvest moon was shin
ing brightly ane from the barn came the
dictsnt miuzie of the fiddles and concer

tinas. We walked along the narrow path.
“The roses are almost over,” she said
“Oh, no! There is one yet. ‘The last

rose of summer.’ It is a yellow one. Let
ame get it for you.”

“Thank you!”
She stuck it in her dress.

“You know,” she said laughingly, “1
am so fond of roses, but I can never wear
them.”

Artlessly she touched her hair, and 1
understood. It was not even auburn—it

was decidedly red—but just then I
thought it the most beautiful I had ever
seen.

“It is a great misfortune,” she went on.
“On the contrary, it is a blessing,” 1

hastened to reply. “That is just my fa-
vorite color, and I think it very beautiful,

and I alse think a blne muslin gown the

’

prettiest in all the world when a certain

' Then

Barnhill was one of theelar- !

person wearsit.”
Letty was far away.

forgotten her existence.
“You flatterer!’’ she said, smiling.

she tapped her foot impatiently

upon the ground and frowned. “But men

are all alike. They have no constancy,
no stability. They are tossed about by
every wind that blows, taken by every

fresh face they see. I have no patience
with them—none! Come, let us go into
the house.”

I caught her hand. Goodness knows
what I was about to say, but just then

we heard footsteps, and some of the oth-

erg approached us, and I thought of Let-
ty, and felt thankful for their presence.

Soon afterward White and J drove back
to Old Deer together, and next day I
went on to Peterhead to spend the re-

I had completely

| maining days of myholiday.the “meal and ale’ was to be a big

affair.

The evening came. We drove over

rather late, and when wegot there the

dancing had begun. A wooden floor had

been laid in the immense barn, the walls

were decorated with flags and

and ripe corn, and at one end was 4 rais-

ed platformforthe fiddlers.

er end of the room a hugepole had been

stuck up, on the top of which was the

“clyack sheaf,’’ all dressed with bright

scariet and blue ribbon.

White introduced me to his host, a

short, jovial looking man, and to his two

daughters, Misses Kate and Emmy Smith,
and several others, but directly I entered

the barn I became of a girl

with flaming red hair dressed in pale blue

muslin, who, although dancing at the

time, kept looking at me with her great

eyes till I felt a queer thrill go thrcugh

me and a feeling as if somewhere before
I had seen that girl.

conscious

I was standing by Miss Smith. I tried
to give her a!l my attention.
“You know. Mr. Keith, this is realy

the servants’ night,”’ she was saving, “but
y ays invite a few of our own

friends too. Then we dance here till 12

o'clock, and after 12 father makes it a

rule that the rest of us must go into the

| house and leave the others to enjoy it up

till 5 in the morning and sometimes even
till 6.”

“Tell me.” I said more hurriedly thar
politely. “whois, that lady,dressed in pale
 

It is undoubtedlya fact that ous
grand-

mothers,
pio-   

 

  

 

>|fact, they
bore

their hus-
bands

healthy,
robust sons and daughters, and did not
become weak, complaining invalids as a
consequence.

There are probably several reasons for
this. One is, that they lived more in the
open air, and another, and probablythe
most influential of all, is that they were
less prudish than the women of to-day.
Theywere not ashamed to know something
of their own physical make-up. They were
not too nice to take care of their health in
@womanly way. Women now-a-days suf-
fer untold tortures in silence, because of
weakness and disease of the distinctly
feminine organism, rather than corsult a
physician, or even talk upon the subject to
their own husbands. They imagine that

troubles of this description can only be

cured by undergoing the disgusting exam-

inations and local treatment insisted upon

by the average modern physician. Doctor

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription curesall dis-

eases peculiar to women in the privacy of

their own homes. It does away with the

necessity for examinations and local treat-

ment. It acts directly on the important

organs concerned, making them strong,

healthy and vigorous. It fits for wifehood

and the burdens of household duties, It
allays inflammation, heals ulceration and

soothes pain. It tones and builds up the

nerves. It banishes the discomforts of the

time of expectancy and makes baby’s ad-

vent easy and almost painless. Thousands
have testified to its merits.

Over 1000 pages of medical advice free. Send
31 one-cent stamps, fo cover customs and mailing

on/y, for paper-covered copy of Dr. Pierce's Com-

mon Sense Medical Adviser, Cloth bound so
stamps. Address Dr. ¥. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. ¥.
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At first my thoughts were full of thar

red haired girl, and every time I went out

I hoped t meet her. I cycled up to Old
Deer three days running, and once even

ealled at Barnhill, where I was entertain-

! ed to tea by Miss Smith and her sister,

At the oth- |

 

who informed me that their friend, Miss

Stuart, had gone home.

But the last few days of myholiday
brought Letty nearer, and, deargirl, I

began to long to see her again. And when

at last I took the train to Aberdeen, I

saw that the other had only been a pass-

ing fancy and that I had been led on by

| a bold, designing girl and that, afterall,

| I eared for Letty on ly

I had written her only the day before,
so I knew she would be expecting me,

; and after getting some of the journey’s

dust rubbed off, I set out for the litte

house at: Queen’s Cross.
I was getting impatient. I

my pace. I almost ran.
When I was showninto the pretty

drawing room, Letty was there alone,

She wore a white dress that I had always

admired, but she did not run to meet me

with a little, glad cry, as I had expected.
She only stood up and held out her hand

coldly. I kissed her, but she did not re-

turn the caress.
“Letty, dear, aren’t you glad to see me

again? You have dressed for mealone, I

know, though you de not wel’—
“I thought you admired pale blue, Joe.

That was whyI dressed in white.”
That made me think of that horrid red

haired girl. I really began to dislike her.
“Why do you say that, dear? You know

I always like you in white. And why are
you so cold—and—different? Have I
changed? I do not think so, and you are
just the same, except for your coldness.”

I glanced at her fair hair. The sun,

shining in from a side window, put a

touch of gold in it. I raised my hand and

gently pushed back a stray curl that hid

her eyes from me. She shrank from my

touch.

“Don't!” she said, emphatically. “Red

is your favorite color, you know. I won-

der you can bear to look at myugly, fair

tresses.”
l felt almost giddy with astonishment.

HowI hated that red haired girl!

“I hate red,” I cried vehemently. “I

detest it!”
“fen are all alike. They have no con-

stancy whatever. Their fancy is taken

by every fresh face they see. I have no

belief in them—none.”

With which words, spoken quickly and

angrily, Letty rushed out of the room,

and the door shut behind her witb

a

lit-

tle bang.

I was dazed and perplexed. I had

heard almost the same words before, and

nowI felt as if I could have murdered

that red hairedgirl.
Dropping into a low chair, I buried my

face in my hands. Slowly it came to me

that it was all over between Letty and

myself. When at last the idea got clear-
ly fixed in my mind, I began wondering

why I was staying in that drawing room.

I had no right there now.
I got up slowly and leoked once again

round the dear room. How familiar
everything seemed, and perhaps I might
never see it again! Then | went to the

door and on opening it came face to face

with—the red haired girl!
I staggered back. Was I mad? Was

this all a horrible dream? I clutched the
back of a chair for support. Coolly the
girl held out her right hand. She wore
the same half evening dress of pale blue
muslin and fastened by a gold pin. Near
her throat was a yellow, withered rose.
“‘How do you do, Mr. Keith?”
I eould stand this uo Jonzer.

quickened

1 togk a

|
|
|

|
|
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quik kk step past her and reached the stair.

Don't go! Don’t go! Don’t

you know me?”
I looked round just I reached the

foot. The red haired girl had taken off

her hair, and underneath were Letty’s

ownfair tresses. She was laughing and

“360, Joe!

as

crying by turns, and of course I rushed

back and took the dear girl in my arms.

“Didn't I make up my cheeks and eyes
brows beautifully, Joe?’ she asked after

a time, as we sat in the drawing room to-
gether. “And don’t you think I act well?

The Si girls were school friends of

’. and we madeit up together.”
hen, again she said:

“I do not knowif I ean trust you now,
dear. A little more and you would have

proposed to me as the red haired girl,
+1

hen you would have been engaged

~

{a |

of

21,

 to two—no—yes, to two girls.”
“I do not see how, if you and the red|

haired girl are one, you can’t be two, and
so I would have only been engaged to one

a thing every man has a right to be.

And I think you can safely trust me, for

not manygirls throw themselves at gen-
tlemen’s heads in the shameless waythat
red haired”’— '

A little hand covers my mouth.

“If you dare to say another word, I
shall never forgive you.”
But afterward I often said to Lettr

what I believe to be true and what I said
to the red haired girl—that her blue mus-

iin gownis the prettiest in all the world
when a certain person wears it.—An-
swers.

The (“HARM OF
BEAUTY

Not in the Features so much as in

the Grace and Vitality of a Healthy
Body--Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve and

Blood Pills make Women Beautiful.

There’s a certain charm of beauty in the
graceful, elastic movement and clear come
plexion of a healthy womanin which the feae
tures do not play an important part.
The pale, sallow complexion anddull leaden

color of the skin, dark circles under the eyes,
headaches, pains in the back and sides, dull
gyes, weakness, nervousness, despondency and

low spirits are symptoms of weak, watery
blood and improperly-nourished nerves,
No woman canbe beautiful until the blood

is enriched and the nerves strengthened. Dr.
A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is a food for the
blood aud nerves.

Dr. A. W.'Chase’s Nerve Foodrestores the
energy and strength to a run-duwn system,
Noteyour wei

 

ight before using them, and the
increase week by week as the brightness re-
turns to the eyes, the coler to the cheeks and
the form rounds out with firm, healthy flesh,
the natural result of rich, pure blood and a
healthy nervous system.

Face cut and facsimile signature of Dr. A,
W. Chase on every box of the genuine. _50c.
a box,all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronta,

 

  
Gradually but surely the

“CRESCENT”
STEEL AGATE WARE

is supplanting the old heavy, cum-
bersome, rough crockeryfortoilet
purposes. It is handier, cleaner
and vastly more economical. Each
piece bears ourlabel.

MADE BY

THE THOS, DAVIDSON M’F’G CO.

Montreal.

1€99
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Castoria is ifants and Children. Cast 5

harmless subs e for Castor Oil, Paregor._, .-<op

and Svoth:ng Syrups. I¢ contains neither Opium,

‘iorphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.

Kits guarantee is thirty years’ use by ‘Millions of

“Lothers, Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

ness. Castoria ezres Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria

relieves Teething ‘Troubles, cures Constipation and

Viatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates

the Stomach onc Bowels of Infants and Children, giving

healthy and naturai sleep. Uastoria is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. e

it nae wetCastoria. Castoria.
soxennainareasiinentaneensrementmintnareties cas |

for

tediy told me

  

“Cxstoria is medicine **Castoria Is sc weil adapted to children

that I recommendit as su 1 to any pre-

an exc

children. Mothers have tre:

ot its good effect upon their chi

Dr. G. C. Oscoon, Lou

peri
J

tren.’’

edi, Mass.

scription knownto me.”

H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brooklyn, N. ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

 

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.
THE CINTA 1% COMPANY YT? MURRAY STREET, NEw YORcrry.
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THE BIG BAZAAR
WILL DRAWA BIG CROWD
TO THE CITY

We wantthat big crowd to call and take advantage of
ou special low prices on Furniture.

THE CHEAP RAILWAY FARE

Wiil enable youto visit the city for a small amount—Tfi
you want to make a further saving, buy your FUR-
NITURE HERE.

JOHN NEWSON

Are You.
—TROUBLED WITH BACL——

--- FITS
IF $0 CALL AT——a-

D. A- BRUCE'S
And you will be cured, Cousultation free.

  

Victoria Row, Opposite Post Office

 

SALT! SALT
12000 Bags Common ¢alt newlanding
6000 : “6 “ pow dur
500 factoryfilled te arrive

Buyrs ordering ex. ship save ccst
cfstonng here For sale low to tre
trade. For }rices write

UHARLE: HAKPER,
Shediac, N. B
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In re Estate ot Reubin Tuplin,

of Kensington, deceased

All persous having any demand upon
the estate of the abcve named deceared,
are hereby required to eahibit the seme

duly attested, as by law required, at the
office of Charles R Smallwood, Solicitor,
Charlottetown, within one yearfrom the
date of this advertisment.

Dated this 2nd day of September, A. D.
1899.

JAMES TOPulN,
RR FITZGEn ALD,
SW BODD,

E xecatore.  No More War
Swords will be beaten into plough shares later on; bui?ck

armers do not need to wait till the ‘“‘ Peace Conference”’ is
over, before buying their plough rhares, as they can do so at
orce, by calling at the Masonic Temple Store, where the
share, or other plough extras can be had for Jess money, and
setter than any imported. Prove this at once, by trying

them,

: SEGSeatGSE
eT. 4A. MACLEAN

‘ MANOFACTOURER Of ALL KINDSOP DAIRY & FARM MACHINERY,

Esdale Foundry and mechinery Depot.
Office Masonic Temple, Charlott2to v1, P.
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