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to be. People smile at
the idea that a farmer can
ever beill. His oc-

cupation is supposed

be an assurance of
eood health. The cor-
trary is frequent
the case He

The farmer is supposed
to be about as healthy as : 9,4)

t is possible for a man we

. |

|
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u
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the most ha’ S$
worked of men, ™~

and the harda- —
working man he
above all others ef] f
needs to take care «<
of his health. Fre Sy fs T=
quentiy the farm Nn Ait ah hel
is in a‘ malarial Y'") Pi * By
district Th .
sult is malarval roubles, liver complaint,

theumatism or neuralgia
Th ' i) medicines for hard-work.-

ine m ‘ ren is Dr. Pierce’s Golden

M very It invigorates theliver
and 1 h lood, driving out thepoi-

se22 that are responsible for malaria, and
the ac that - responsible for rheuma-
tism +c ~eat »f all blood-makers,
t n. nerve tonics, It streneth-

ens t! ' ind vitalizes every organ.
Tt brins t slumber at night and men-
tal and phy al tivity during the day. It

vives zest to the appetite and makes the di-
t. The man or woman who

yonderful medicine when-
is out of sorts will be ableto|

do almost any amount of work without dan- |
get to the constitution. Thousands have|
testified to its marvelous merits. Medicine |
dealet ? 2

Your n “fedical Discovery’ cured me
of a s : is f poisoning of the blood,” i

writes M . ca, of Coast, Safita Cruz Co., |

Cal Boi ' ft. r another would break out
r ery painful. I have trie

l without anv 1

ue itil I took vour a<

‘ it was two vears , and il

yr sore of anv kind since

1-t looks after the healthof

every met 1 the family. In this she |
eann hz better aid than a copy of Dr. |

Pie Comimon Sense Medical Adviser
It tains roo8 pages and over 300 illustra. |
tions. It tells all about the home-treatment

iry diseases. It used to cost $1.5

opy; nowitis free. For a paper-covered |
copy send 71 one-cent stamps to cover ctis- ;

toms and mailing only:'or 50 stamps for
cloth binding i idress the World’s Dispen

i 1 A ciation. Buffaio, N. Y

 

The D & A CORSET.
 

 

For Evening Dress
Women find the D & A CorsrFtTas
well suited for evening wearasit is

for ordinary purposes. It gives
{ chic’to the figure, without stiff-

ness or discomfort. It is sold at
popular prices.

Wear the D & A Corset.
(7

    
 

I HaveJust Completed
My few Oyster Place.

Call and eve the brilliant display of
beautiful oysters on and off the shell.
Onr Oyeter king ie standing in the

window. Bee him, and then youwill eat

John P. Joy,
VICTORIA CAFE

Great George mig.

 ~

HHALTH

READERS

Elementary Text Books on

Physiclegy and Hygiene

with special reference to the effects of

Alcohol aad Tobacco upon the human

system,

Retail price |’t. 1 20 cents
“ S: ee. 30 cents

For sale by all dealers in
school supplies in the Mari-
time Provinces,

~ eea

Administratrix Sale
BY AUCTION
 

I am instructed by Mrs Sara Kent,
Administratrix of the Estate Late Joseph
Kent, to sell by auction at the “North
American Hete!”, Kent Street, on Thurs-
day, the 6th day of October, ]898, com-
mencing at 10 o'clock, a. m., all the per
soval property of the said estate, com-

prising Piano, Psrlor, Diniogroom, Hall,
Bedroom and Kitchen Furniture.
Terms cash. No reserve.

R, BEARISTO,  228 Auctioneer

THE DAILY EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, OCTOBER 4 1898.
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PRO AND CON,
(Continued.)

‘‘Now put on your glasses, Ethel,” I said,
as we reached the highest point, and |
checked the horse.

Slowly she obeyed, and I watched the

growing wonderin her face as she looked
about her. For a time no words fell from
her lips; then, ‘‘Why, the trees have
leaves !”’ she cried, in a tone of absolute}

| little exasperating. It had been our firstawe,

“Naturally,” I said, laughing. ‘‘You did
| not expect to find them bare thefirst week |

in September, did you ?”

*-No; but—”she said, half dreamingly,
and still gazing about her. “Uf course [
knew they had leaves, but I never thought
you could see them.”

“I dou’t think I catch your meaning,”I
said, politely. ‘‘Did you, perhaps, expect
to smell them ””

Ethel laughed. ‘‘Howstupid !” She did
not specify which one of us was stupid. “I
thought the whole tree was justa dull green
mass to everybody, as it was to me. Butit |
isn't. I can see each separate leaf. They
are pointed ; they dance and quiver, each
on its ownlittle stalk. And oh, Mark, how
they shine ! Each onecatches its own lit-
tle sparkleof light, and thev toss them
about till the whole tree -the whole forest

glitters. Oh, Mark, howbeautiful it allis!
No wonder Aunt Hepzibah thought nee dull

| and stupid, if she supposedI sawit like this
and did not find it beautiful.”

‘*Does the river look the same to you ?” I
» @sked.

‘Nothing looks the same,” she answered,
half impatiently. ‘The very skyis deeper
and bluer and more transparent. Andthe
river, why, thatisalive too. I can see the
little waves catching the sparksof light and
tossing them about like the leaves and the
flying scud of the white-caps and the curl
and crinkle ot the water. And I always |
thought it was just a flat blue plain! And
the hills are not a dull uniform green. I
can see all shades in them, from silvery
gray to black, and it takes all the colors,
every one, to make the green that wasall I
ever saw. Oh, don’t talk to me, Mark; I
don’t want to do anything but look. Oh,
the wonderful richness and glow! I never
dreamed that the world coutd belike this.”

I obeyed her orders. It was enough for
me to watch her face as she gazed about
her, with little quick sight, or long slow
breaths of rapture, while her whele face

brightened and softened and glowed by
turns. I thought that the battle was won
at one blow, but I was wrong. For, as we

neared the town on our return, I was sur-
prised to see Ethel quietly take off her

glasses, put them into the case, and the
case into her pocket. I waited a moment,
but as no explanation followed, I ventured
to add,

**Will you not wear them, nowthat you
have found what the worldis like?”

‘‘Mark !” cried Ethel, in amazement.
‘Live all the time in a world that looks
like that? Why, I couldn’t. It would be
like living in a picture-gallery. Howcould
I ever go about my daily business? How
could I do anything but look at the won-
derful things about me %”

**You would get used to it,” I hazarded,
but Ethel caught me up.
“Used to it? Yes, but that is justit. I

don’t want to get used to it. Do you sup-
pose that you who see the world always as
it is can appreciate it as 1 do, to whom it
is a revelation? No, no. I shall keep my
spectacles in reserve as a master-key to
fairyland, and go about my daily work
revelling in the consciousness of mv hidder
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MR. MONTAGUE, DUNNVILLE, ONT.,

Has an Interesting Chat About Dr.
Chase’s Ointment,

HIS SUFFERING FROM ULCERATING
PILES CURED.

He says :—I was troubled with itch-
ing piles for five years, and was badly
ulcerated. They were very painful, so
much so that I could not sleep. I tried
almost every remedy heard of, and was
recommended to use Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment. I purchased a box, and from the
first application got such relief. that I
was satisfied a cure would be made. I
used in all two boxes, and am now
completely cured.
Every remedy given by Dr. Chase

cost years of study and research, and
with an eye single to its adaptation for
the ailments for which it was intended.
Pr. Chase detested cure-alls, and it
has been proven ten thousand times
that not one of his formulas leave a
bad after-effect. Dr. Chase’s Ointment
is based on lanoline, and the Yest phy-
sicians prescribe it.

Mr. MT.Wigle, ofKingsville, Essex Co.
Cured of Itching Plies of 23 Years

Standing,

Physicians Fall to Make a Cure When Dr,
Chase’s Vintment Gave Immedi-

ate Relief,

M. T. Wigle, better known to every
cne in the vicinity as “ Uncle Mike,”
was troubled for over 23 years with
itching piles. At times he was so bad
he would have to quit work. ‘The irri-
tation became so intense with constant
rubbing that they becameulcerated and
would bleed. He had been treated by
many physicians, but found nothing
that gave him relief. Reading in the
paper the cure of a friend who had suf-
fered in a like manner, and being cured
by Dr. Chase’s Ointment, he procured
a box. Afier the third application he
got such relief that he had the first
comfortable nightgs sleep he enjoyei in
years. The one made a complete
cure, and he says he would not be with-
out it for $50 a box if it-could not be re-
placed. Mr. Wigle is a wealthy farmer,
well known in the community in which
he resides. It is over two years since
se was a’ilicted, and he has neverbeea
troubled since.  

powers, oor boy ! You think tne wovid

is beautiful, but it can never, never, never
be to you whatit isto me. And vou want
me to wet ‘used to it” ”
And Ethel sprang from the wagon and

ran into the house, still laughing at the
surdity of the notion. rf
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The door had hardly closed behind our
last guest when I turned to Ethel. She
had sunk into the depths of an easy-chait
with an air of abandon and perfect com-
placency which I must confess I found a

attempt at hospitality, and I had been par-

ticularly anxious that it should bea perfect
success.

“T think it went off very well.” said

Ethel, looking up at me as I approached.
‘*Perhaps so,” i said, dubiously ; ‘‘but it

| was fortunate that our guests lid not have
5

to depend entirely upon you to supplytheir
Wants.”
**Howso, Mark ®”’ cried Ethel, starting

upright in, her chair. ‘You don’t
mean—”

‘“‘No, I don’t mean that they went away
hungry,” I said, ‘‘but I do meanthat it
was no thanks to you that they did not.
Cups and plates might be empty, supplies
exhausted, but nothing of it did you see.
Poor little Lucy Conover, who is too shy to
speak above her breath, might havedied of
starvation if | had not cometo her rescue,

and you sat there calmly regardless of her
pangs.” :

**But, Mark, I could not see her,” plead-
ed Ethel, pitifully.

‘*Mydear child, that is the very thing I
complainof, Why could you not see her?
If you had fulfilled your promise of putting
on yourspectacles as soon as we sat down

| to the table

‘But Mark, I did put them on—indeedI
did!” cried Ethel.
‘You did, indeed,” I replied, with lofty

scorn. ‘‘And howlong did you keep them
on’ Just two minutes by the clock! I
never should have suspected you of an in-
tention to stoop toa paltry equivocation,
Ethel. I never should have supposed you
more regardful of your own appearance than
of the comfort of your guests.”

“Oh, Mark, it wasn’t that;indeed, indeed

it wasn’t,” cried Ethel, almost tearfully now.
“I did mean to wear themall tea-time. I
had been looking forward to it all day with
pleasure—yes, with pleasure, Mark. But—
bnt—ah, Mark! You don’t know what I
saw when I put on those glasses. Every-
body seemed so near to me, their eyes so
close to mine. It was as if they were look-
ing me through and through. All of a sud-
den I was in the midst of a closely pressing
crowd. You don’t know how dreadful it
was. I was afraid to speak or move. I
could not stand it, Mark—really I could
not.”

‘*Yet I have never considered you shy,”
' I said. ‘‘I have often woncered at your
coolness on entering a crowded room.”

‘*How can I be shy when I can’t see peo-
ple?” cried Ethel. ‘Their faces are just a
gray blur tome. I don’t realize that there
is any one there. Bat if I put on my
glasses and saw them all clearly—crowdsof
humanfaces, myriads of human eyes, and
all staring straight at me—-why, Mark, I
never could endure it. I should just cover
my face with my hands and turn and run
away.”
‘They were not exactly myriads here to-

night,” Isaid. ‘I should think you might
manage to face a fewfriends.”

“Tt was not so much that,” said Ethel,
hesitating. ‘“‘I hope you won't be hurt.
Theyare all your friends, but, Mark, they
are so ugly !”
“Ugly !” I repeated, in amazement.

“Why Ihave heard you speak quite en-
thusiastically of the looks of several of
them.”

‘‘Without my glasses,” said Ethel, im-
pressively. ‘‘That is just it. I remember-
ed how beautiful the trees and the river
looked to me, and I thought it would be the
same with faces. Bnt, Mark, it wagn’t.
‘There is Lucy Conover. I thought she was
about sixteen, and so very, very pretty ;
and then my glasses told me that she is at
least twenty-six. There are tiny wrinkles
on her forehead andlittle creases in the
corners of her eyes, and her nose is crooked.
1 found that one has freckles and another
@ muddy complexion. Bertie Jones has
bad teeth, and Ella Sayre a cast in her eye.
‘There was not one—not one who stood the
test except you, Mark. I was afraid to
look at you, but, oh, how glad I was when
1 did !”
Of course I had laughed at Ethel’s ac-

count, but I had tried not to let her see me.
Iamafraid she did, though, for the little

witch had a prettyair of expectant triumph
until I spoke.

‘‘Decidedly not,” I said. ‘You saw
them under the worst possible aspect. If
you had watchedtheir spa as they talked,
and had seen the play of expression over
the very plainest of them, you »would have
realized that there is a higher beauty than
that of mere form and odlier: In keeping
your pretty illusions, you are losing beauti-
ful realities, and going through the world
in a dream.”

Ethel meditated before she spoke. ‘‘Per-
haps you are right,” she said at last. ‘I
see that I must try it again, or I cannot
disprove your words,”

Vv.

It was shortly after this episode that
Ethel and I tock that long-to-be-remember-
ed trip which stood to us in the place of
our omitted wedding journey. One thing
which Ethel positively refused to do during
our stay in the city was to wear her
spectacles.

‘“T cannot do it, Mark; indeed I can-
not,” she pleaded, pathetically. ‘I never
could go out at all if I realized how near
people are and how they stare. Oh, Mark,
please let me wear my comfortable veil
of near-sightedness! At theatres and
operas I can use an opera-glass; but
I can’t—really, I can’t go about in spes-
tacles |”
There was some reason in what she said,

and opera-glasses were all very well in their
lace, but the day she bought that
orgnette marked an era in our career.
When she sailed into the room, holding it
up to her eye with that supercilious poiseof
the head and curve of the elbow which its
use necessitates, I stared at her in incredu-
lous horror.

“See, Mark, what a delightful contri-
vance !” she cried, with infantile glee.
“And what do you propose to do with

it?” I asked, sardonically. For if there is
one thing that I loathe even more than a
monocle it is a supercilious, sneering, aifect-
ed lorgnette.
‘Do with it?’ repeated Ethel, in sur-

prise. ‘Why, it is just as good as glasses,
and—”
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We will have open to-day Wednesday, a $4000.00 stock of dry goods and cle*ning.
purchssed at auction in Montreal. This stock is new, fresh, and will be sold at one haf! thi §
original cost. Soock consists of

Clothing, Suits, Odd Coats, Men’s Reefers and Overcoats, Childrens Reefers and Overt
coats, Men’s Rainproof Cvats, Shirts, Hose, Caps. Tweeds and Worsteds, Panting», Kid

FOR THE LADIES

Cloaking, Plain and Fancy Patterns, Hose, Wool Shawls, assorted trimmings, Hair C’oth fr
Skirts, Wool Mitts, Fur Collars, Hoods, able Covers, Napkins, Flannel, Towels, Purses.

Gloves, Ke.

Everyone knows about our last cheap sale,

Bargainsforail,

BARGAIN CORNER.

 

|ARGAIN CORNER
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This’one will be away ahead ofit.

Comeand inspectit.

 

 

 

  

‘And an insult to every one at whom you|
level it,” I said, hotly.

I have sometimes thought that it is en-
livening to have a standing subject of dis-
pute ina family. Certainly we had plenty
of entertainment after that, for the lorg-
nette was a never fading bone otdissension.
Neither side had gained anydecisive advan-
tage when the time came for our return
home. I think that neither of us was par-
ticularly sorry when we weresafely settled
in the cars and speeding on our way, for we
were dazed andtired of sight-seeing. We
had several changes to make, for our town
was a rather inaccessible one. It was when
we had settled in the cars after one of these
that Ethel started up, erying, ‘“‘My lorg-
nette! I have left it in the station.”
The loss was by no means a_heart-break-

ing one to me, and I strove to convince her
that she would not have time to go back for
it, but she was gone before I had fairly he-
= my argument, and I was forced to fol-
ow. ‘To the loss of the lorgnette I could
resign myself, but I was not yet prepared
to risk the loss of Ethel. The lorgnette
was found upon the seat we had occupied,
and I hurried her back to the cars. It was
our last change, for which we were both
thankful, as twilight was coming on, and
the journey had been long and tedious.
But alas! more lay betore us than we knew.
Whenthe conductor came for our tickets,

he looked dubiously at those which I offered
him.

**You've taken a queerroad to Rosemary,”
he said, dryly. ‘Chis train is going just
the other wav ”

(To be Continued.)
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Received to-day 2 cases Suitings, Overcoatings.and. Troas c- |

E£ntered under the preferental tariff. f
Elegant patterns and extra values. ;
Call early and get first choice. ‘

D. A. BRUCE
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Ask for it

Purnell’s Eaclish
 

 

For Victims of Brigit’s Disease
is Dodd's Kidney Pills.

Not a day passes on which the
newspapers do not record the death of
one or more persons from Bright's
Disease. Already its victims num-
ber hundreds of thousands. Day
by day the awful total grows larger.
No class is safe from this destroyer.
War and intemperance, with all

their miseries and fatalities, are not
responsible for as many deaths as
have been caused by Bright’s Dis-
ease. Yet, there is a way of resisting
it; of drawing its poisoned fangs, and
making it as harmless as a summer
breeze. That great medicine, Dodd’s
Kidney Pills, has cured thousandscf
‘he worst cases. It never fails to
cure, hopeless as the case may seem.
Would you safely shield your loved

ones from thefatal grip of this curse
of mankind—Bright’s Disease? Then
use. -Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the only
cure on earth for this disease.

BRARIRAERRARARARKKARARARK

“Art” Baking Powder
We have secured the agency for Char-

lottetown of the Art Baking Powder Co.
of London. This powder has been band-
led by some ofthe leading grocery stores
of St. John and Halifax, for the past two
years, and they say it is equal to the best
on the market. In order to introduce it
here, the manufacturers have supplied
us with a number of valuable and verv

useful articles, which we are now offering
with the Baking Powder, ut a ridiculonsly
iow figures. For turther particulars call
at our stors.
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Beer & Goff.
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FURE : MALT
Noacids or chemicals used. h
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If You Wish a Loan
To Buya Home
ToBuild a Home
To Pay offa loan

CONSULT

MESSRS. M. & D. C. McLEOD.

HENRY C. LOWE. The Birkbeck Company
CH’TOWN ADVISORY BOARD

HON BENJAMIN ROGERS,

W.H. AITKEN,Eeq,,

M. P. HOGAN,Eeq.,

S. W. CRABBE, Eeq.,

CHARLES LYONS,Esq.,

It is as easy to pay offe Loan from the
Birkbeck asit is to pay rent.

Birkbeck Investment’& Savings Ge°y
Capital $2,000,000,
Head office Tornonto Ganade

Horace Haszard
Resident Agent.

 

It is easy to love your neighbor as yourself,

Whenyourneighor is a pretty girl,
And it is just as easy to have good music

When your piano is a,“Bell”

The pbove may not be very good poetry, ‘
But it is a fact, all the same.
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New sto:x Bell Pianos and Organsnow opening at.

FLETCHER'S :PIANO WAREROOMS |
Opera House Building
 ze 7 FoEe TT Sree

 


