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sunlight and Lifebuoy

—S0APE—

The best laundry and tuilet soaps
made in the world, cuaranteed to b
absolutely pure,

“MONKEY HRAND”

which cannot be equalled as a scour- |

ng aud polishing soap.

TRY SOME
EZ" All are Oc large twin bar

THE QUESTION IS OFTEN ASKED,

d0W IS THE ASCENDENCY OF

ROYAL
OAK

SOAP

wccounted for? The answer
53 simple enough, viz:—Be.
sause there is none equal to it
tor intrinsic merits, firm ness,
ourity, combined with great
iasting and cleansing pro-
perties
Send for premium list.

J. D. LAPTHORN & €0.,

Charlotetown Soap Works

BSTABLISHED 1867
LEITH HOUSE 3

Telephone 174 P. 0. Box 326
32 to 38 Queen Street

Having secured the agency of the fam-
ous “Silver Spring Brewing Sherbrooke”
P. G., I am prepared to supply ale and
porter of unsurpassed quality at prices
that cannot fail to please. Write for
prices and be prepared for a genuine sur-
prise.

A. MACDONALD

Tht

The Purpose
of this
Advertisement

8 to remind the public that the
Photo work from the Studio of
G. H. Cook, is the most elegant-
ly finished in the city. Everyow.2
is particular about the <

FPose and Jinish

of his photograph, but the puulic
will be fully satisfied in this par-
ticular, by ap inspection of the
Artistic work done at this studio

GEO. H. COOK

QUEEN ST.,, CH'TOWN
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THE PAYSTERY
" OF COUNT
¥ LLANDRINOF, -

-

BY FRED WHISHAW.

COPYRIGHT 1399, BY THE AMERICAN PRESS A SSRCIATION,

Ciothrved)

SYNOPSIS.
e hero of this story, Boris Landrinof,
& avoung Ruesisn, who was sent to Eng:
land 10 be educate He¢ 18 hLastily sum-
| moned bome by his moither owing to the
| sulden disappearance ot his father, Count
( Laudrinof. Shortly after, in Loodon, he
8 asioniched when a tniend tells him he
| bae just ~een his father. Accompanied by
| this friead be reiurns 1w Russia. Boris

! ;!“\' VeErs a

clue, and s¢te out in search of
twomen who have as he supposes ab-
duc ed bis father,

—— 1

“* ‘What,” be exclaimed, ‘took my
photograph? For what purpose? Ex-
plain, sir, at once. How dared he take
my photograph?’

‘*“ ‘For the consolation of the countess,
only.” I hastened to reply. ‘That she
and the young count might recognize
that you were indeed your excellence
and no other.’

‘“Then the count’s face softened, and
he laughed.

‘“ ‘Of course, of course!’ he said.
‘Naturally, not having received my
letters, they would be unaware of my
presence in London and disinclined to
believe I could have gone so far afield
without letting thein know—ha, ha!
So they must verify my photograph tak-
en by this youth, my son’s friend! It is
good, and very good—a curious turn
and combination of events! And my
wife recognized the portrait at once, 1
suppose, though it can have been but a

{ mere daub of a thing, done by a boy.
| eh ?’

|

|
|
l

| though she prononnced

‘“ “The countess recognized it at once,
you baggard
and worn as if with trouble.’

‘¢ “‘Ha, trouble! That's this infernal
conspiracy that I told you of. Haggard
with trouble. Lcrd, I may well be all
that, my friend, and more. Well, and
the lad, the young count, ho swore to
me, too, no donbt, eh? One doesn't for
get one’s father in a week or two, even
though worn with trouble and so on,
eh ?—ha, ha!—a good lad, this young
count. So he knew me by the portrait ?'

‘¢ ‘At oace,’ I said, ‘though he de-
murred to the clothes. You were accus-
tomed to a tall hat and the coat that is

called in En<lish *“‘frock coat;’’ you
would never wear such clothes and a
soft f be said, such as thess yon
now on '

AN, nla guerre,comme a la guerre!’
lanighed the count. ‘Let the hunted
fox change his coat if he can. Disguise,
my friend, disguise!’

‘‘ “That is how I myself explained the
matter,’ I said.

“ ‘Good!” laughed the count. ‘You
have served the countess well, and 1
shall tell her so with my own lips when
I return to her.’

‘ ‘Ah, count, let that be soon,’ I said.
‘for, if I may say so, it is sad to see her
worrying and fretting because of your
absence.’

“ ‘Ha! Well, pcor woman:; I shall re-
turn, I shall return. It mav be very

— _ — —_—

If life is worth
\ having it is worth

~ akin care of.
/"\ J 3 = £
w\'iid.?4; §
E S

Recklessness does
. not pay, either in
our work ot
(" our pleasure
W ) When people
read of a young
man who has
been killed
while perform-
ing some reck-
less feat on a
toboggan or at
some other haz-
ardous sport,
their sympathy
is mixed with
surprise that
any human being
shonld thus care-
lessly risk life.
\{ There are thou.
e sands of men whao
are recklescly risking their lives while they
go about their common every-day avoca-
tions. They over-work, they do not take
sufficient time from business or labor to eat
or sleep or rest, or to care for their health.
Outraged nature throws out danger signals,
to which they pay no heed. They suffer
from bilious or nervous disorders, from
sick headache, giddiness, drowsiness, cold
chills, flushings of heat, shortness of
breath, blotches on the skin, loss of ap-
petite, uncomfortable sensations in the
stomach after meals, loss of sleep, lassi
tude and trembling sensations. These are
the advance symptoms of serious and fatal
maladies.

All disorders of this nature are cured by
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It
restores the lost appetite, gives sound and
refreshing sleep, makes the digestion per-
fect, the liver active. It purifies the blood
and makes it rich with the life-giving ele-
ments of the food. It is the great blood-
maker and flesh-builder. It makes the body
active and the brain keen. It is the })est
of nerve tonics. Thousands have t.estxﬁed
to its merits. No honest dealer will urge
upon you a substitute for the little extra
profit it may afford. :

The man or woman who neglects consti-
pation is gathering in the system a store
of disorders that will culminate in some
serious and possibly fatal malady. Dr.
Pierce’'s Pleasant Pellets are a safe, sure,
speedy and permanent cure for constipa-
tion. One little * Pellet ” is a gen’ e laxa-
tive, and two a mild catbartic.

soon. I shall confider what 1s Desk
Have we finished ? Shall we got? Do you

| desire to write to the countess and to

~—

tell her that it shall be as she wishes?
Do so then, my friend, for my letters
are, as we have seen, intercepted by
my enemies. Tell the countess that I
may return at any time, maybe this
very week—who knows? Perhaps we
shall return together, you and L.’

*“With that,”’ wrote Borofsky, *‘“‘we
parted, but though we parted, I made
gure that his excellence returned to the
botel, for I followed him. This was last
pight, and today we have not spoken
The count is considering, he told me,
whether to risk a return at once. Ina
few days we shall know for certain—a
week at latest. Have I done well? ]
have done my best.”’

CHAPTER XIIL
THE COUNT'S RETURN PROMISED.

Borofsky had done well—indeed he
conld scarcely have managed better.

Nevertheless the whole of the story
bis letter told us, though undoubtedly
a true story, rang, somehow, in a false
key.

This picture of father was not like
my dear old dad as I knew him, and I
could not help feeling, though 1 said
pothing of it to mother, that if Borof-

sky had exaggerated nothing in descrit»
ing his violence and the eccentricity of
his behavior, then my poor father must
certainly be irresponsible, for the pres-
ent, for his words and actions—in a
word, something or some combination
of circumstances had bereft him of his
senses,

God grant Borofsky wonld succeed in
bringing the poor. dear old man safely
home with him! The soothing influence
of quiet home life and the loving at-
tention of his wife would be more likely
to restore bim to himself than any oth-
er trecatment.

I could see that mother felt much the
same as I about it. She looked at me
with tear laden eyes when I had finished
the letter.

““Is that all?’* she asked.

““That’s all, mother,”’ I said, and I
dared add nothing to this for fear of
betraying myself. Neither did my
mother speak for some little while, and,
though I scarcely glanced at her, 1
knew well that she cried quietly.

“‘Borofsky will bring him back in a
few days, dearest,”” I said at length,
“‘and a little quiet home life wiil soon
make him qunite himself again.”

“God grant it!”’ she said. “‘God
grant it! Oh!”" she added suddenly,
with a burst of emotion. ‘“What has
my poor Vladimir ever done to be visit-
ed by so terrible an affliction, and what
manner of calamity could have occurred
to such a man that could be sufficiently
overwhelming to unbhinge his mind ¢"’

These were questions which I counld
pot answer, for they were the very ones
that were vexing my own soul as well
as hers.

““We shall know all, mother, in God’s
good time,”’ I said. ‘‘Let us be patient
and face the trouble. When father comes,
we will make it our business to rid him
of these delusions and fears, as though
any one counld possibly conspire against
dear old pater! He basn’t an enemy in
the world. I'm sure of it. What can
possibly have put such ideas into his
head? He imagines he has written con-
stantly, you see, and that his letters
have been intercepted. He has not in-
tentionally left us without news even
in this terrible time of mind unhinged
and of many sad delusions.”’

1t comforted mother to talk, and we
conversed in this way for an hour and
more, but without coming to any other
conclusion than that father was un-
doubtedly out of his mind temporarily,
and that the sooner our excellent little
Sherlock Holmes succeeded in bringing

| him home the better.

How anxionsly we awaited the next
letter or telegram! No words could
adequnately describe the anguish of sus-
pense we suffered. What if Borofsky
shounld have failed, after all, to induce
the poor, dear, delusion haunted old man
to accompany him hcme? He might
take fright at any moment and mis-
trust Borofsky’s good faith, or, worse
still, become violent and attack, per-
haps even murder, the man in a par-
oxysm of madness. Merciful heaven
forbid it, what a terrible thing that
would be! I did not mention my fore-
bodings to mother lest I should frighten
her, but I spoke to Percy, who said he
had felt the very same fears.

Then came Borofsky’s third letter, a
very short one, but a letter that glad-
dened our hearts and caused us to feel
that all was well, or nearly so.

““I bave persuaded the count to
come,”” he wrote, ‘‘and we shall start
tomorrow. I shall telegraph on Tues-
day from the frontier if we shall have
arrived so far in safety. Meanwhile, a
few words of cauntion: Treat the count

| as though nothing had happened. Do

sed a l;u;n' than
t you will not speak of his retu::

eXPre more

wonld rather see and be seen |
but his own household, and 1 h
ints should be warned to say n
s absence or of his home ¢
He imagines., you will bear i
that he has many enemies Thes
s the connt. shonld be left to s

e he is still absent from St. Peter
irg . otherwise he will not be allow:
y dwell in peace ’

Alzs, poor old father. Well, at ar
ite, he wng coming home. The fatu
vas in wiser hands than ours.

Tuesday tound us all in a conditi

of unspeaikalle excitement. The Berl
express wounld reach the frontier ear
in the afternoon. and our telegra

should arrive at about 4 or earlier

How we got throveh the morning
mother and I, I cannot remember
can recall nothing of that day except
ing that Percy almost compelled me t
go with him for a walk and tried to
talk oricket to me and Oxford aud
Toddlestone and all manner of subjects
but that I would have none of them
and could only speak of telegrams and
the frontier and the time of day, aund
%0 on.

Luncheon time came and passed and
the afterncon slowly wore. Three
o'clock was reached and done with;
then half past and then 4, and still the
telegram had not arrived. Had Borofsky
failed, after all?

Then it came.

The message was placed in my hands
by one of the men. I tore the envelope
open and read

Vseo blagopoluchne. (All well.)

\
Painting and prosperity go together naturally. ki,
Paint is the ouiward eign of prosperity. Paintsaves property.

Increases 1ts value. Twenty dollars worth of paint often adds

two hundred dollars to the market value of a property. All

owners reckon with this strange fact. But many put off painte

Ing too long, or paint without putting enough brains into the

cholice of paint, and their property “runs down.” The paints

that are made by thoughtful people for thoughtful people are

THE
SHERWIN-WiLLIAMS

PAINTS

Their makers have tried for thirty years to make the best

aint—the 1nost enduring paint.  They have succeeded.

ivery can of The Sherwin-Williams Pa:nts is fully covered by
a guarantee, and back of the guarantee are the reputation and
all the resources of the company. You can be fully Fos
paint by reading “Paint Points,” an Ulustrated little book
which we will send free on request. .
THe s:unwm- WiLLiams Co. PaINT AnD COLORMAKERS,
, Montreal -

v Canadian Dept., 21 St. Antoine St.
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For Sale by S W Crabbe

HAPPY THWGATS MAKE HAPPY TFANIL'ES
The

Built on

sororsxr. | honor of best izhts o
And with the document I rushed to o “el,.l"\ :
my mother. materials by Perfection
“It's all right, dearest,”’ I blurted. I
“Borofsky has got him. Tomorrow first-class attained
evening dad will dine with us!” “echanics
I think we cried together over that by
telegram—tears of pure relief and rest .- i
from anxietv. Fitted Burke's
(To be Continued.) like a H i PV
P A w GH ASE Watch, Thought
siie Ve Durable

Triumphs over the Worst Forms of

KIDNEY...
DISEASE

The wonderful success of Dr. Chase’'s Kid.
aey-Liver Pills adds to the fame of the great
{nctor whose name is familiar jn almost every
yome as the author of the world famous Recipe

n 1
UK.

Scores and thousands of grateful men and
o wave begn rescued fium the miserieg
ngers of kidney disease by this greates:

of ali lidney cures.
Mr. D. C. Simmons, Mabee, Ont., writes:
‘Ay kidnevs and back were so bad | was
anible to wvork or sleep. My unne had sedi

aent like brick dust, T was compelled to get
ip four or dve times during the night. 1 saw
Dr, ¢ ha-e's Kidney-Liver Pills advertised and
soncluded to give themn a trial. I have culy
used one box and am completely cured. | was
a great sufferer for 18 years, but mry kidnevs do
noi hother me now. 1 enjov good rest and sleep

and consider Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills a
boon o suffering huanity.”

Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a
{nse, 25c. @ box, at «ll dealers, or Edmanson.
Rates & (.o., Toron'a

Large Auction Sale

B

The Lyceum
WEDNESDAY, 15th NOVEMBER

Excellent household furniture belong-
ing to Mr. Wm. Biown, comprising
Parlor, Dinirg snd Bed Rocm Sets,
beamiful Mirrors, Dinner fete, Tea Sets,
Carpets, Side bosrd, Curiains. Bede, Hand
tome Lamps, Orvaments, Kitchen Uien-
sils, &c.

Alito be s0ld without reserve ¢p Wed-
nesday, 15th Noven ber, at 11 o'ccck.

ROBERT{BEARISTO,

Auctlicneer

262—

' This beautiful littie g
M Lady's Watch for g
selling 3doz. of ‘

our full-sized um:%oyuu at
10 cents each. Fine Boy's 4
Watch for selling 2 doz. Latest

and ﬂe i 3

No Money

write and we send Doylies post
Sell them, return money, we
mail your watch free. Unsold Doylies )
Feturnable.

LINEN DOYLEY CO.
DEPT. TORONTO

VENING
INSTRUCTION

At the P. E, I. Commcr-
sial College will com-
mence on Menday, Oct.

Range
as Granite

FOR SALE BY —
Simon W. Crabte

Waiker's Corn STOVES & HARDWALRE

Dress kirt;

Under Skirts
Blouses

New Lot fto

Hand To-day

T. J. HARRIS,

LONDON HOUSE

INYE...
OLDEN

e

You had to buy any old stove that the dealer chos: to sell y>1, anlit vae
always the one he mad2 moct profit on, becaunse there was no
To-day you have a choice of the best stoves made,

See ours betore you buy.

Tortise Heaters, Cooking Stoves

FENNELL 2x» CHANDLER

comp tivion,

- -
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FOR FALL PLOWING

—BUY YOUR FALL REPAIERS F30M—

W. CRANT & CO’Y.

—ALSO~

General purpose and other plows ia Spring Teofh
Harrows. We have a large stock 1c he cleared out
this fall cheaper than ever, at

W. GRANT & CO°S,,

al
N

Oth inst, at 7.30 p. m.
Instruction in Arithmetic
Book-Keeping,Shorthand, .
Penmanship,
ing, &c. Day
admiited free.
once to

ISAAC OXENHAM,

PRINCIPAL .

students

Apply at

Ch’town, Oct ,2°99—tf
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