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“Grescent”” Steel Agale Ware
LIGHTER, STRONGER

: LAST LONGER
; This is only one of the mm illy kit-
chen utersiis in Crescent V ans.

Fasten the mame in your mind
| and findit on the article you buy, It

means salisiaction to you.
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Cape Nome Gold Fields,
FOR SPACEIN

TOURIST SLEEPER
From MONTREAL every THURSDAY

at 9.45 a. m.,

ALL INFORMATION REGARDING

FARM LANDS
iN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST,

For opening for GRIST MILL, HARDWOOD
SAW MILL. CHEESE and BITTER

FOR

FACTORIES, Prosoectors and
Sporismen, write to

A. 6. BEATE. a os 40. PF. B.
St. John, N. B.

Bare Foted
No Never

When you can buy girls
nice Strap Slippers and Laced
Shoes; also Chi'dren’s Button
d and Laced Boots for

50cts PAIR
AT——

J.H BELL'S

War Pictures
War Piciures
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Call at our office and

of most interesting pictures connected

with South Africa and the war,

Thesepictures are issued in weekly

parts price ten cents each part.

If you're interested ‘call andsee;

they're well worth the money. Only

1 limited number received each week.

(he complete series will iaake a valu-

ible book when bound.

matterExplanatary reading ac—

ywpanies each picture.

The Examiner Pub. Co.
 

The Scotca Wuisky chosen

oy the Red Cross Society, Lon-
don, for use by the invalided

‘roops and hospitals in South
\frica, is the famous WHITE
HORSE CELLAK” brand of

MacKie & Co,, Distillers, Lim-

ited, Islay and Giasgow, one
vl the oldest firms 1n the trade.
On intimation of this, Messrs

MacKie, with usual generous-

ity, 200 cases free

of charge, and shipped them

by first steamer to the Cape.
Oneof the family is a vol-

unteer in the Imperial Yeo-
‘@anry, and on his way nowto

presented

ne }

himself

THE ABOVE MENTION ED BRAND

lS FOR SALE AT

7JOHN McKENNA’
Queen Street,

ae Cape. It is h sped that|
may give a good account of|  

SYNOPSIS, ]

Florabel was a dependent of her step-
father, Squire Pemberton. His daughters
hate F l, aod when the Squire
dies, order her out of the old home. Max
Forrest ara rich young man marries her

and introduces her into his family the
members of which disapprove of his mar

Tinge, as they wanted him to marry Mies
Clavering, an heiress.

CAAPTER XI--(Contioned.)

There was little use of jreturning to

Mrs. Dickson’s now.

Like one dazed, with trouble fal-

ling so thickly and so fast upon her,
Florabel passed out of the park. At
the first corner observed quite a
commotion.
A pair of prancing bays attached to

a basket were tearing like

lightning down the boulevard, and
the occupant of the phaeton, a deli-
cate, fair-haired lady, was clinging to

the dash board, screaming frantically.
Florabel was brave and daring by

nature, and in an instant, as she be-

held the frightful scene, a brave
thought suggested itself to her.

‘‘Jump!’’ she cried out, springing

to the edge of the pavement; ‘‘jump!

and I will catch you!’’

And to the wonder of the breath-
paralyzed bystanders, the occu-

rrabe

she

phaeton

less,

pant of the phaeton heard,
and obeyed, not an instant

soon, for the next moment the phae-
ton lay, dashed to yegces, against an

adjacent lamp post, and the lady,
through sheer terror, lay in a deep

swoon in Florabel’s arms.

While they were in search of medi-

cal the lady opened her
yes, and struggled out of Florabeel’s

arms to her feet with a cry of pain.

‘*My ankleis sprained, I fear,’’ she

cried, faintly. ‘‘T cannot walk.

Won’t you call a cab, please, and ac-

company me as far as my home?’’ she

asked, plaintively, looking up into
Florabel’s face. ‘‘Iamafraid to be
left alone again by myself. I should
be sure to faint again with the pain.

Oh, do come!’’

4 Florabel could not refuse her.
‘*‘You have saved my life,’’ she

said, gratefully, to Florabel. ‘‘I

should like to show my appreciation

understood,

but too

assistance

in somelasting way. I see traces of
tears on your face. Why should one
so young and beautiful as yourself
ever weep?’’

‘*Because I am very unhappy,’’ fal-
tered Florabel. “‘No young girl in

this world ever met with a fate as

cruel as mine. My whole life has been

unhappysince mychildhood.’’

‘*Are you alonein the world?’’ ask-
ed the lady, quickly.

‘*Yes,’’ said Florabel, choking back

a hard sob.
‘‘If there is nothing to prevent,

how would you like coming to live
with me? I, too, have rather an iso-
lated life of it, for I am something of

 

      
There is a stat

that points every
woman to the path.
way of happiness. If
is the “Star of
Health.”’ It is the
duty of every mothe
to point out this stat

and indicate this pathwayto her daughters,
There are too many unhappy—too manyun.
healthy women in the world. At every
gathering where women meet alone, the
story is heard of sickness and nervousness
and despondency. : ;
The womanwho suffers in this way makes

a mistake to consult the average obscure

physician. If she does so, the chances are
that she is told that her trouble is nervous-
ness or insomnia or indigestion or heart
trouble. It does not happenvery often that
this diagnosis is correct. When by some
fortunate chance sheis told the truth, that
she is suffering from weakness and disease
of the distinctly feminine organism, she is
told at the sametime that she must submit

to the obnoxious examinations and local
treatment so embarrassing to a sensitive
woman. All this is unnecessary.
The wise woman will seek the advice of

seme specialist of world wide reputation.

Dr. R. V. Pierce is such aman. For thifty
years he has been chief oe physi-
cian to the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical

Institute, at Buffalo, N. Y. During that

time, with the assistance of a staff of emi-
nent physicians, he hastreated thousands
of ailing women. He is the inventor of

that wonderful medicine for women known

as Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. This

medicine acts directly on the delicate and

important organs that make maternity pos-

sible. It cures all weakness, disease, in-

ternal ulceration and inflammation and de-

bilitating drains. It has transformed thou-
sands of weak, suffering women into

healthy, happy, robust wives. It is for sale

by all good medicine dealers.
“Never fail to cure constipation — Dr.

Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.
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an invalid. I have a beautiful home

and all that wealth
thing, save health. But I would give

every dollar of my fortune,’’ sigh
the heiress, ‘‘to be young and

and—and beautiful like you,’’
added.

‘*T will only be too glad to come,’’
returned Florabel, simply, ‘‘but I can
tell you nothing of my past life.
Could you trust me, when I tell you

that, and not lose faith in me?’’

can buy—every-

Strong

‘*T will not seek to pry into your

past, my dear,’’ returned the lady.
‘“‘T can judge your character from

your face, and I amsure it must be

good and pure. You must tell me,

of course, vour name, my dear. I am

Isabel Carlisle, of No.—-Lexington

Avenue.’’

‘*And I,’’ answered Florabel, ‘‘am

Florabel Dean.’’

‘‘Vane!’’ exclaimed the lady-

‘‘Florabel Vane! What a poetical

name, and it just suits you. I shall
like you all the better because your
name is Vane—that was the name of
a dear friend long since dead.’’

Fiorabel was just about to correct
this wrong impression, but an unac-

countable impulse seized her to let

matters stand as they were. [If this

lady liked the name of Vane so much
better, what harmtocall her bythat?

It could not matter much.
And that one incident was the turn-

ing point of a strange fate.
Anhourlater they were both seat-

ed in the heiress’ boudoir. The sprain-

ed ankle was nicely bandaged, and

Miss Carlisle lay back among the

cushions of the Givan, but little the

worse for so thrilling an accident.

‘*T should like my ankle to be well

before a fortnight elapses,’’ she said,

thoughtfully, ‘‘for on that day my
lover comes back from abroad.’’ She looked keenly and breathlessly

into Florabel’s face to see how she

received this intelligence.

But Florabel’s face dic not betray
her thoughts.

‘‘Are you surprised

have a lover, Miss Vane?’’ asked,
sharply. ‘‘Do you think I look too
old and plain for a young and hand-

some man to admire and wish to
marry me?’’

‘‘No no, dear ledy.’’ replied Flora
bel, much pained. ‘‘Why should i

think that? Iam sure any one who
knows you must learn to love you,”’
she added, earnestly.

‘‘The great bone of contention be-
tween my relatives and myself is

about this lover,’’ she said, plaintive-

ly, ‘‘and for that reason [ have cut

loose from them. I—I tell you this

because I yearn to have a confidante,

Miss Vane. I feel the need of having
some one by my side to teli my
thoughts to. I have had many com-

panions, but I sent them awayone by

that I should

she

 one; there was no bond of sympathy
between us. You are my trasted

friend, who has saved mylife. Your

sad smile touched myheart at once.’’

‘*‘T am so glad,’’ said Florabel, earn-

estly.

‘*Reach me that clasped velvet case

on the mantel, and I will you
my lover’s portrait; then you will not

wonder that [ am willing to sacrifice
the whole world for his sake. Myre-

latives can find but one fault with

him, and that is that he is poor. But

what of that? I have quite enough

for both. They call him a fortune-

hunter,’’ she added, her eyes blazing;

‘‘bnt I will not believe it. I could

not. He loves me for myself. Ah!
is he rot handsome, Miss Vane?’’ she

exclaimed, opening the case and hand-

ing it to Florabel.

It was, indeed, a gloriously hand-

some face on which Florabel gazed.

Howlittle she dreamed howstrangely

this young and handsome man’s path
was to cross her own.

‘*Ts it not a grand face?’’ murmured

Miss Carlisle, proudly. ‘‘Would it

not be easy for any woman to love
such a man—a king among men?’’

Florabel murmuredan inaudible re-
ply.
Fascinating the pictured face cer-

tainly was, but it was not a face to

trust. Greed and cunning lurked in

the bold, sparkling, black eyes. His

mouth alone would have betrayed

him, had it not been concealed by the

dark, curling mustache.

‘‘He is coming in two weeks more
to set the wedding day,’’ continued
Miss Carlisle, softly.

It was easy to see how the heiress
loved him. But from his portrait,
Florabel judged that he was a man
who loved himself better than he

show

 | could ever love any woman.

she |

sion of her property.

‘‘He is marrying her for gold, not

for love. Oh, Miss Vane, let me plead
ith you to use your influence night

nd day to break this marriage up.

Heaven would surely bless you for

such an act. And I warn you, too,

‘Miss Vane, to keep out of Gerald
Thorndyke’s way. He cannot with-

stand making love to a prettygirl.

?

 

Remember, I warn you.’’

CHAPTER XVIII.

RM would have been amusing if it
had not been so pitiful to watch Miss

Carlisle count the days that interven-
ed, she was so anxiously awaiting her
lover’s arrival

‘*T want you to tell me the truth,

Miss Vane,’’ she said to Florabel

day. ‘‘Do you think I am beginning
to look passe—faded? At thirty one
always feels anxious over her looks.’’

It would have been pitiful to have
told her the truth—that she looked
older than that.

‘‘IT should like to look pleasing,’’

she continued, in a wistful voice. ‘‘I

sometimes tremble, Miss Vane, with

vague apprehensions; he is thrown in

contact with so many young girls.’’
‘*One should never make an idle of

either lover or husband,’’ returned

Florabel, falteringly, ‘‘for those we

idolize are usually taken from us.’’

‘*T should die, if I were to lose Ger-

ald,’’ exclaimed the heiress, passion-

ately. ‘‘I watch for his coming; I
weep myself ill over his departure; I
treasure his letters. L repeat, it

would kill if anything should
come between us.’’

one

me

( Continued op page 8.)
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AN INSTANTANEOUS CROUP CURE.

 

It Isn’t the Ordinary Cough Cure,

That Might Cure in Half an Hour,

That You Should Depend Upon

When Baby Gets Croup. Use Grif-

fiths’ Menthol Liniment,

Itgoes right to the spot and gives instant
relief. Thousands of mothers have thor-
oughly tested it for this dangerous and
prevalent children’s complaint. We can
conscientiously say it has never failed to
cure croup. Hundreds of mothers tell us
that it has given their children great re-'
lief from Whooping Cough. Yourlittle
ones will find coughing mucheasier and less
painful if Griffiths’ Menthol Liniment Is;
used. Full directions with every bottle.
All druggists sell it, 25 cents,
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Prince Edward
Island Magazine
WOW ON SALE....

4t all the Bookstores and at
R. H Mason’s News

Stand.

are

CONTENTS FOR MARCH.

“The Idle Hour”—Frontispiece.
A Reverie, by May Carroll.

First Settlers of Three Rivers, by Prof. Joha
Caven,

A Prince County Ghost Story, by J. Mollison.

Remnants of Acadian Dykes, by W. H.

Warren.
Rise, Sons of the Empire! M. W. M.
Scottish Associations in P. E. Island, by Hon.

Senitor Macdonald.
Tenant League Results, by John Ross.

The Settlers of St.

Hubert G. Compton.
a Wounded Tern, by
Clarke,

English Meanings of Irish Names, by W.

J. K,

“‘Our Boys,” by May Carroll.
5c a copy—Send for sampie

The P. £. Island Magazine,
P. O. BOX 698,

Charlottetown, P. E. I,

FOR SALE OR
"oo oes

That nicely situated resid-
ence, with out buildings, on
the Malpeque Road, one mile
from Post office, with 9 or 32
acres of land, as desired,

Apply to

Early
ce ‘

Eleanors, by

To Jeremiah S.
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egelable PreparationforAs-
similating theFoodandRegula-
ting the Stomachs andBowetsof|

INFANTS “CTDoe |

:
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PromotesDigestionCheerful-
nessandRest.Contains neither
Oprum,Morphine nor Mineral.
NoT NARCOTIC.

IS ON THE

WRAPPER
OF EVERY

BOTTLE OF

CASTORIA
Oastoria is put up in one-size bottles only. I

re is not sold in bulk. Don’t ailow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer every pur-
pose.” ASee that you get O-A-5-7-0-B-I-#
Thofac-
simile is onA Uthae om

f 4 - Wrapper.
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|| Aperfect Remedy for Constipa- ||
|| tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,|}
1) WormsConvulsions,Feverishy |}
ness and LOsSS.OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of
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EXACT COPYOF WRAPPER.
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Slump in Prices
OAFROD _

TWEEDS
For SO Days

We offer to those who have not tested the wearing
qualities of the CELEBRATED OXFORD
TWEED and those who have an opportunity to
purchase their choice of 75 patterns at the following
big reductions,

 

32 cents will buy 40 cent quality
52 cents wili buy 65 cent quulity

60 cents will buy 75 cent quality
70 cents will buy 85 cent quality
80 cents will buy $1.00 $1,00 quality

Ladies’ all wool Oxford Suiting, 54 inches wide,
regular price $1.50, for $1.20. Manylines have a
large*percentage of Australian Woul. We consider
them3the best or the market for the price.

UA. BRUCE,
ASERT OXFORD MANUPACTURING €0
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i7iime—\ ail the Latest Designs

Our Carbon portraiis are“ unriveled. Our customers are
all delighted.

Be sure and visit the leading studio.

(+. EC, OOO
J: a PEARDON. | Queen and (Graftan Sta Ch’tawn
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