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THE GARTH. ‘ ,

Doctors now avree thar oe .With jathering years the carth has not growr =!!!) ed and yeoddted: thy

consumption is curable, tame, deat roe: em eei : Im man's firm clasp a mere imprisoned ball, You st fer \ cy in
- , " > , T

]
m

| hree ft rS. f taken to- Though conquering feet have trodden nearly all ment v to oT baad '
ad And even the uncharted has received a name; } _ Hh 0 had ail tay uot ey

gether, wiiicure nearly CVEry There still loom heights deserving of man’s aim; readyist to existing circtim
: ¥ 4 Forbidding isles still lie beyond his thrall; Miuf of fancy will be the death

case in the first stages; the The silent pelar doors heed not his call, us * day, father saysg : of im e day, father says

majority of cases more ad-

vanced; anda few of those

far advanced, ;

Thefirst 1s, fresh air; the se-

cond, proper food; the third,

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver

oil with hypophosphites.

To be cured, you must not

lose in weighr, and, if thin,

you must gain,

equals Scott’s Emulsion to

keep you in good flesh,
f goc. and $1.00, all druggists.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chenists Toronta,

 

 
A Useful

Christmas Present

for your wife would be one
of our high grade sewing
machines.—Si.e would ap-

preciate it.

would menn less labor

Don’t think it would
be “just the thing.”

Let re onste
: .

you

ou prices.

If you don’t want asewing ma-
chine,drop in and sae onr large

stock of musical inst raments—
the best iv the city.

MILLER BRO».
QUEEN STREET,

Coxno.iy’s Britpine
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White’s

Caramels

and

Snowflake

C hacolates<=
Can be had at any of the
followingfirsy class store

T. J. Morris
D. L. Hooper
W. Pickard & Co,
W. A, Hutcheson
W. F. Carter

Stewart & Gates
Sanderson «& Co.

J.D. McLeod & Co

R. Hi. Uason,
eeeid

NHW
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Wehavejust received our stock of
Griffin Skelly’s California Seeded
Xaisins. They are much superior to
any other brand <n the market. The
seeds are all taken out of the raisins

by a machine. lkaving the pulp all
readyfor use, thus saving a Ict of time
preparing for baking
Wehave also the Vv lencia Raisins,

aceded the same way. They come
ehaper than the Califcrnias.

Sultana Raisins, Cieaned Currants,

Cocking Figs, Candied Peels, we., ail
fresh and good for Xvias baking.

Seen & GOFF
GROCERS

————~«
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And inmost trapic wilds ne scarce dare claim.

Yet, when at fast the globe is mastered quite,

And prying man hae left no inc: unscanned,

Hestill must pause before earth’s mo. js of might

That lift the sea and toss the desert sand,

That set the dread volcano’s torch alight

And send strange tremors through the startle¢

land.

—Mieredith Nicholson tm New York Sun

KOROHFOXOKOXOXOXOKHOHKOXHOXOXOX

THE LATE MR. KNAPP
Mw We

4 STORY WHICH GOES TO SHOW

THAT YOU CAN'T ALWAYS

TELL WHAT PEOPLE

MEAN BY WHAT THEYSAY.

KHOHROKOKOKOXKOXOHKOXOXHOXOXOXOH

You see, she was such a queerlittle

thing that we couldn't help taking her

to our hearts at once. But there, that’s

just the way with me. It always seems

to me as if everybedy ought to know

the people I know, without any partic-

alar explanation.

Well, it was just this way:

summer that mother and I wanted

paper the sitting room, theugh father

would have given mother his head if

she had asked for

count. It was money we needed, and

of that he had none. Then after much

to

it. hends didn’t

hard thinking vised ¢ i , :d thinking I devised a plan, and.) ang sy pastened to nod in reply.
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That |

though it was a great shock to father|

and motherat first, I carried

and the upshot of it was that we ad

vertised for a summer boarder

spare room. Unless you have donethe

Same thing at awful in

your life you can never for a moment

imagine, O reader, the awful! mixture

of hope and fear that held place in our

hearts until we received a neatly writ-

for our

some crisis

the day.

‘ petting

ten, briefly worded note signed|

“Phoebe Knapp.”
Mother was taken with it at once.

and as she deligirts in all things miser-

able because she can make themfee!
better, she was especially captivated

by the closing sentence, which ran,
“Having recently met with a bereave-

ment, the rest aud quiet you offer will

be a great boon to me.” >
“Widow, likely,” said father as we

read this note adeud in his presence for |

the fifth time.
“Miss or Mrs., Katie?’ asked mother.

although we both knewthesignature

by heart—“Yours sincerely, Phoebe

IKXnapp.”
“I’m sure I den’t know. I can’t read

betweenthe lines,” I answered, rather

flippantly, 1 fear.
This unknown was beginning to take

an sort of weird possession of me. It
uncanny that’ everything

id turn upon the movements of a

stranger whom wehadnever seen, and

‘rever I turned 1 could not help see-

ing a silent figure in a long crapeveil

lifting its hand and commanding meto

do this or that, upon which I was al-

ready engaged.

However, we were all ready for her
at last, and when father came from

the station and deposited upon the

front piazza a tiny litthe woman of

about 50 years of age, with big, fright-

ened gray eyes, aud delicate, sensitive

features, a creature that would have
looked small alongside a robust child

of 10, the contrast between this little

object and che commanding figure of

seemed

shou

my imagination was so great that I

aimost nad 2 fit of hysterics on the
eietesectrertees tected rerecrceennretaipaeree = 2 

  

 

  

   

  

   

 

There is a world
of romance in the
picture .of a young
girl reading her
sweetheart’s love-let-
ters. Ina multitude
of cases, if her future
could also be pict-

/—?7 ured, the picture
" would contain a

world of pathos.
To the healthy,
robust woman,

marriage means
happiness, the
supreme joy of
motherhood and
the promise of a

ii. long, healthylife
<<of helpfulness

“eae= with the man of
her choice. To

the woman who suffers frem disease or

weakness of the delicate and important or-

gans concerned in wifehood and mother-

hood. wedlock means suffering and mater-

nity death. Dr. R. V. Pierce is an eminent

and skillful specialist, for thirty years chief

consulting physician to the Invalids’ Hote

and Surgical Institute, of Buffalo, a. S.

During that time, with the assistance of a

staff of able physicians, he hasprescribed

for thousands of women. The institute of

which he is the head is one of the greatest

in the world. He is a regularly graduated

physician and has practiced right in one

place for thirty years. The esteem in which

eee 2

he is held by his neighbors is shown by the

fact that they chose him for their represert-

ative in the National Congress. The regard

in which he is held by those whom he has

treated is shown by the thousandsof letters

rinted in Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Med-

ical Adviser, telling of the benefits derived

from his treatment.
Dr. Pierce is the discoverer of a wonder-

fal medicine for women, known as Doctor

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It cures all

weakness and disease of the feminine or-

gans. It allays inflammation, heals ulcera-

tion and soothes pain. It tones the rerves.

Taken during the interesting period, it

banishes the usual discomforts and makes

baby’s advent easy and almost painless.

Thousands of women have testified to its

marvelous merits. An honest druggist

won't advise a substitute.

The profit sideoflife is health. The bal-

ance is written in the rich, red, pure blood of

health. Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure

constipation and make the blood rich and

pure. They never gripe. By druggists.

 

 

 

I caught mother on the stair a mo

ment as they were coming down and

breatoed softly into her ear, “Miss or

Mrs. ?”"

“I don’t know. I couldn’t find out,”

answered mother in that awful!

Whisper of hers that sends me nearly

Into fits whenevershetries it.

boarder did not seem to notice. | made

a venture on a bold stroke.

call her Mrs. Knapp, and then she can

stage

tut our |

“I shall ,

correct me if she doesn’t like it. I've

always heard that ic gives a
aged married woman much greater

offense to be called 'Miss’ than it does

to address a single sister as ‘Mrs.,’ so

here goes.”’

“I hope you had a pleasant trip down,

M-m,”’ 1 said pleasantly, allowing my

voice to die away on thelast syllabies

as { found my courage oozing out at

the tip of my tongue. 1 couldn't say

Mrs. Knappafterall, to save me.

I noticed with much amusement that

father and mother avoided the pitfall

as successfully as 1 did, during that

first meal,.and we all went out on’ the

piazza after supper to enjoy the sunset.

livre our guest set our mindsat rest.

“How James would have enjoyed

this!”
> dyerself. Moth er nodded so vigorous-

triumphantly behind her back
notice it

We
“st
iie

ly and

that | was afraid she would

widow.

watch the

> went

terribly

now. She was a

to sit beside me and

sun, even in thecity.”

on softly. “It y lonely

without him. Gh, if 1 could only have

brought bim out into such a peaceful
place as this, he might be alive now!

‘That last hot spell was so hard an him.

1 thought perhaps he had a t

but I could not tell.”

Mother's eyes filled with sympathetic
tenrs, and-as she laid her hand gent)

over that of Mrs. Knapp she inquired

knew

loved

seems

eisne roke,

tenderly, “Howlong is it since he died
é

iswered the widow.

wit) sntl that L had in the world,

and tohave ' so lonely ever siuce

But. please, Mrs.

gbou:

Curtis, | cannot talk

it quite yet.”

‘Neverth@ess, she did “talk about it"

co0d deal in the days that fob

iowed. with the effect that I, who was

ike girl at that time, pe

susceptible to first impres:

imbibed an impression ef the

r. eccentricities that

was-not altogether complimentary te

the departed gentleman.

“oor dear!” said she one day. “He
so hard to speak. If he only could

have told his wants!” Wenever asked
y questions. Wejust let hertalk

that this was the kindest

; I inferred from this last re-

mark that her husband had been af-
fected by paralysis, particularly as she

had said on anesher occasion: “I used

to sit at my wimmlow, and James sat at

his, I sewing, he looking out of the

window at what was going on in the

street. He seemed perfectly happy as

long as I was there. But then we can

never tell. I often wish. now that I

had done more for him or could have

learned better what he wanted.”
“What did the physicians say or do?”

asked.

“They said it was the breaking up of

the system by old age. I never felt

that they quite understood the case.”

Poorlittle thing! Married to an aged
paralytic aud yet regretting his death

as the breaking up of the one tie on

earth! What desolatioun—what utter

desolation her case seenied to me! I

was movedto take her in my arms and

weep with her, which was a great dea)

for me.

Not only was the late Mr. Knapp old

and imbecile and paralytic, but he hae

other traits which must have rendere¢é
him highly objectionable as a daily

companion.

“Just about this time every afternoon

I always gave James a bowl of cream

with fresh sponge cake in it. He would

not touch it unless it was in a certain

bow] nor unless it was fresh from the

baker’s. And yet they tried to per-

suade me that he didn’t know any-

thing!”

ror

his other
Knapp pessessed

pleasant temper.
“And, oh, Mrs. Curtis!” she wailed,

“after. the poor dear was dead and

gone, they wouldn’t let me bury himin

the faanily lot.” rem which I infer-

red that the dear departed had come of

a family of unpieasant tempers. Such

heathenish doings I never heard tell

of. Surely, however they felt toward

him’ during his life, nothing but a fiend

would deny him the family resting

place after he was dead!
But I forgot my interest in Mrs,

Knapp and ner affairs by reason of

some of my own. I had a delightful

letter from Tom Dixon, saying he

would be with ys for a week. Now

Tom was a favorite cousin of mine,

and I spent a good deal of time fur-

nishing up my little belongings so that

I might look my very best when he

came. And then, I was putting finish-

ing touches to Tom’s room, too, unti}

the minute he arrived, so that I really

«au no time to talk vo Mrs. Knapp or

rite

\ ¢*

euliariy

siens,
xf

late Mr. WKnapp’s

tr }

-
_

which I inferred that, added te
peculiarities, the late Mr.

an extremely ut-

middle

exclaimed she softly, as if half |

CURE Ul SR, ey AES Bale 0RAEMS: eA EP ee

to listen to her *T she wishedto talk to

ule,

Dear old Tom' Howgood it was to see

him that day with his blithe ways and

“bonny brown hair!’ We talked and

talked till supper was called, and thep

westill talked all the way to the dining

room door,and yet we found timeto say

nothing about any one but ourselves

As we seated ourselves at the table !

suw Mrs. Knapp’s vacant place (for she

was a little late) and realized that J

had not mentioned her presence in our

household.

“Why, we have a boarder, Tom,” 1

began, in answer to his look of inquiry
at the empty péace. Just as I spoke

she glidedin.
“Why, who on earth would have

thought of finding you here?” and he

shook her hand in a grasp so hearty

that I could see it was painful to her.

She colored faintly and said alittle

unsteadily, “This is indeed a surprise,

Mr. Dixon,” and 1 read between the

lines that the surprise was not an ?@l-

together agreeable one.
But Tom didn’t seem te notice

thing (most men are dumbabout suclY

things, you know), so Il kept my eyes

and ears open and waited for develop-

ments.

At last they came and in a most

startling manner.

So I hear poor Jim is gone at last?”

said Tom, turning to Mrs. Knapp as he
buttered his seventh biscuit (Tomal-

ways was rather a greedy youth and

enjoyed most heartily the good things

of this life, mother’s cooking among

them).

“Oh, Mr. Dixon, how can you speak

ef him in that way!” exclaimed the

widow. hurrying from the room in fit

ef sobbing.

ans

Tom stared,

“Well, U'li be darned! What under

the sun is the matter with the woman

anyway?’ he exclaimed.

“You ought to ie ashamed of your-

self,” replied I severely. “No wonder

the poor woman is shocked to hear

' you speak of her husbandin that way

a

  

after he’s dead and gone.”

Tom stared again. And then he broke

into such spasms of laughter that Il

thought he had suddenly lost his mind.

I had heard of such things, but, 1 had
fortunately been spared the sight of

them so fa,

“Her hudband!” he exclaimed, when
he could ¢atch his breath, as he wiped

the tears from his eyes. “Her hus-

tand! She hadn’t any husband. She

never was married. Jim was her old
black eat!’ And then he wentoff again

into spasms.

No wonderthe hard hearted relatives

bad objected to having all that was

mortal of “the late Mr. Knapp” laid

in the family lot!
Mother and I looked at each other

and said nothing. What was there to

say? But we thought things. 1 don’t
know whether they were tke same

things or not, but we certainly thought

things.—Chicago Times-Herald.
£3  

EAKAND....
PUNY.
CHILDREN

Become Strong and Healthy
by using Dr. A. W.
Chase’s Nerve Food.

Children are frequently left weak and sickly
es anafter result of measles, scarlet fever, etc.,

and in this state are easy prey to nervous
disorders, rickets, spinal disease, or consump-
tion, diseases which do not affect robust,
healthy children.
The blood is weak and watery andthe nerves

fmproperly nourished. Feed the blood and
nerves with Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food,

and the pale, pinched faces will soon become

rosy and plump, andtiredness and weakness
will give way to strength and animation.

Mr. E. W. Day, 62 Close Avenue, Toronto,
writes: ‘‘Myeldest daughter, aged eight, be-
came very much run down. Her fretful, ner-
vous, sleepless condition greatly alarmed her

parents. She was taken from school, and in

spite of the best nursing, the thin, weakened,
bloodless face grew painfully worse. Fortun-
ately we used Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. An

improvement became apparent in a few dzys,

it continued, and in a few weeks she returned

to school built up anew, and greatly to our joy
fully restored to health.”

Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food, soc. a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co,
Toronto,
 

At Gay’s Stalls
For 22rmas

Hubbard Squaeh......... cescerseereree age Ib
Cape Cod Cranberries.............. 95 qt
Island Cranberries...... boy ane de 8c qt
Celery per Bunch......-. sitincenteee* ae

" 00. B BOmeReGscesee. sce. ss 25c

" 0D Bg ho oe des eeeece $5.00
t" MMMenti Sac ine <6 soveee $2 OV
ertoeeteeee 25¢

% OD Tie Reh iis ak bi. weed vs 45c

" OP Tee Wiis. tose shod eee $1.00
" DE BL... dukes. orendsonsaier $2.45

MISCELLANEOUS —Lettuce, Parsley
Brussel Sprouts, Beete, Carrots, Parsnips
Cabbage, Tarnips, Beans, (for baking)
Heney in Comb, Cocoanuts, Savory,
Sage, Lemons, &c.

J. J, GAY & SON
Charlottetown, P EI

Telephone 180.....
i
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ainter
!

,

Fair wages for honest wore.

 

  

BUT don’t blathe thea
painter ifthe paint does not
wearwell. Heis not .chemist
and cannot he sureof tue quality of materials he bura,
He is not. a machine end cannot mix paint as uceti-
rately as our Steam millsand hich-grace machinery.
Paint-making requires sctentifie knowlcdgennda costly
plant. 1t reaches perfection in tue wori.s where we make
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SHERWIiS-UVILLIAMS |

   PAINTS
fa

> =the best that can possibly be made. Tellarpainter to use them. 1n order ©2595

my) tu protect the purchaser everywhere they are sold in cans readyto put Po

@@ righton, and madeso they can be puton right. A booklet on painting free. a9
THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO.. ¢

PAINT AllD COLOR MAKERS, S)

ei,>Canadian Dept., 21 St Antoine St., Montreal.

For Sale by S W Crabbe

Important Auction Sale
I aminstructed to sell by Public Auction, at the Court House, iv Chariottciows,

on’ Wednerday, December 20th, 1899, at 12 o’clock, noon, that large four story brick

building on Grafton Street, now occupied by F. Perkins & Co., as a dry goods stor.

——EE

 

This building was erected in 1896,and is one ofthe largest and most attractioe

store buildings in the city; it is centrally located, being immediately opposits the

Post Office; and on the street which most persons trom the northern and eastern eer

tions of she country now ase when driving into market, and which those from the

souihern districts will use, after the bridge over the Hillsborough River is built.

This is one of the rare chances to secure property in the very centre of the busts

ness pari of the city.

Terms: Ten per cent at sale; ba’ance«. -ziivery of deed within ten dave.
R. BEARISTC,

Ch’tewn, Nev. 28, 1899— Auctioneer.

prensa eas 

Our Large Stock

of winter Overcoatine

and Suitines...
IS NOW COMPLETE

AWAITING YOUR INSPECTION

JOHN MLEOD & CO
—s)

 

TORTOISE HEATE
_
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Tortoise

Heaters——
FROM $7.59 UP

 

 

Simon W. Craktes _
STOVES & HARDWARE

 

Was ker’s Corner

 —_

NEW PIANOS wal ORGANS
saciplinad et saenhle

FLETCHER'S PIANO WAREROUMS
OPERA HOUSE BUILDING

 

on FAT:F OR:-A PRINCE 7

Of all Wine W2rs1a9 Shidshy.

Wkolesale from the distiller, A. G.Taousow & Ud, Giass)

  

 

  
  

  

   
  

   

     

 

 

 

 


