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ANNETTE.

Continued.
He was still, motioi less—he oou d 

hear nothing see notbii g,(o’ a long, 
long time. Then he felt * same of 
be;ng lilted and j tailed. Gridaally 
tbit ohi 1icy hand seemed to loos* n 
its gripon hie haar'. He *88 fee irg 
warmer now. His aecaee were r .tam
ing. He wanted to sleep. Suddenly 
he came to himself, bat the effort of 
opening his ryes ea rned too moob . 
He was not C1 id nnw, that waa all 

"nothing else ma tored. He h,trJ, ae 
in a dig ance a man’s voice sat log.
• flc’i! come ont, all right now, mais, 
he mast have nourishment and plenty 
of heat. I’m going to bid now, Bonre 
nail, c.berie.’

1 Bonne r.ait,' came the answe-" in 
a awce , mu-mal voice, that aeemed 
very rear him. It startled him. He 
opened his eyes alowly and with great 
effir1, and looked np into the face 
bent cloee to his. Ho o old not dis
tinguish in the dim light oaat by 
tbe shaded lamp in the comer, bat 
that voice, he knew that, ha bed 
heard that before. He waa too ex
hausted to tjy to think where. He 
closed his eyes weai iiy end permit’ed 
bis bead to fall back gently The 
effort had been too much for him.

After what ecemrd to him to be a 
very long time be again felt hie head 
raised, and something warm, very 
warm, waa passed to bin lip*. He 
looked up suddenly and found him. 
self sitting on a couch, supported in 
an nprigbt position by a young girl, 
with very black lustrous eyes, who 
was endeavoring with one hand to 
bold him up and with tbe other to 
keep a bowl of hot broth to hie lips 
He looked up at her, into those big, 
bleck eye-.

1 Miss Lang !’ he exclaimed.
1 Hush,' she whispered, 1 don't lei 

them hear yon.’
Ha straightened himself.
‘ Who ?' he naked.
1 My uncle Dubawnt,' «be whisper

ed, banding close to him. 1 He has 
sworn to k.ll tbe first man from the 
lumber camp that be meets. I did 
not know you were tbe Mr. Bartlett 
of the lumber company till they 
brought you in. They think you are 
a traveler. Please dou't let them 
know who you are, for they will 
surely kill you.

‘Dubawant kill me 1’ he exclaim
ed .

* Wby kill me? 1 have come up 
here to adj ist tba1 claim of bis. Are 
things really as bad as that ? How 
is it that yon are heie? You don't 
mean to tell me that Dubawnt is 
your ancle ?’

These ard a great many other 
questions followed in rapid succession 
For ful'y tn hour they sat there talk 
ing, eaob ae sorprieod as the other at 
their unixpected and etiange meet 
ing. Theiroonv. rration wassuddenly 
disturbed by tbe di ep, solemn boom 
of tbe clock in the corner which an 
Bounced that it was midnight.

‘Yon must sleep now,’ sh 
whispered. 1 It is getting late.’ She 
put her ira aoroes bis shoulder and 
helps 1 him to a rtclinirg posture.

1 Miss Ling,’ he whispered. 1 D 
ycu think I will be able to go out to 
the camp tomo ro v ?’

She smiled,
* It is tomorrow no» ; wby it is 

nearly one o'clock,’ He put out his 
hard o detain her,

‘To-day, I mem,’ he smiled.
‘ When it gets dayl gbt,’

‘ It’s snowing too hard,’ she an
swered, 1 you must rot be caught in 
ary more blizzards. I shudder when 
I think whit might leppe-nif uncle 
had nr t gone o it when be heard yoir 
orits yesterday. A first he haught 
it w s one t tbe men f m the camp, 
or n a be tbe pol’os was trying to 
get bim out in oidir to arrest him 
bat thorgh he is big as a giant, he 
canto* see soy one suffer, bis hear 
is as big as b mrell—and bigger,’ she 
added, givlog the pillow a final pa 
‘You jut don’t let him know wbo 
you are fer a while and perhaps 
everything will turn out ell tight 
Good nigh',’ she said, then suddenly :
‘ Ab, I forgot that you speak French 
Bonne naif, monsieur, et bon som
meil.’

‘Bonne cult.’ She was about to 
leave 1 im. ‘ M ss Lang,’ be called. 
She retimed H-* riaobed out and 
took her l aid. Ha looki d at her 
abstractedly f,r arme minutes, th 
he said : 1 Quand vt us prit z oe soir,
pens z a celle dont vous me rap 
pelez.’

She looked down at him, and there 
might have been a gleam of pity in 
those eyes. ‘Oui, monsieur,’

* Je voue remercie,' bo esid, press 
ing ber band, 'et priez pour moi,’ 

Next morning be awoke with a 
atari, having been dreaming about 
blizzards, logs, giants and a number 
of other things all in one. He was 
feeling mnch bet'er, and though' 
that if the weather permitted he 
could make tbe camp without any 
trouble. However, be would have 
liked to adjust that matter with Du- 
bawnt before leaving his house ; if for 
no other reason, to pat Miss Lang’s 
mind at rest. He was wondering 
bow this oonld be done when he was 
aroused by a heavy foot fall, and a 
mar, e metbing over six feet and 
proportionally broad, entered the 
room ‘Bon mxtir, monsieur, was 
hie g-eeting in a loud voice. 1 Com
ment vons portrzv ins }’ Mais, I for- 
g t you do not spiak French. ‘ How 
are you feeling ?’

Bartlett assured him that he felt 
very good, and also that he spoke
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Itching Skin
Distress by day and night—
That's the complaint of those wbe 
re so unfortunate as to be afflicted 

vitb Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out* 
.ard applications do not cure. 
Hiey can’t.

The source of the trouble Is In the 
food—make that pure and this seal* 
ng, burning, ^ching skin disease will
' :*appear.

I wag taken with an Itching en my 
ms which proved very disagreeable. i 

■included it was salt rheum and bought i 
ottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In two days 
fter I began taking It I felt better and It 
vas not long before I was cared. Have 
;e"er had any skin disease-since.” Mbs. 
da E. Ward, Core Point, Md.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
ids the blood of all impurities and 

-urea all eruption*.

F enob, and alter a abort conversa
tion, that he had been in F anoe bt l 
a short time before, and ore thirg 
led o ano ber, so that by tbe time 
breakfast was ready,they were der ply 
engrossed in conversation. Mr Bart
lett’s first impression of tbe man was 
that he waa a man of deep sym
pathy. It wes not till one of the 
sons made mention of the Let that 
they had thought perhaps be bed 
come from the oamp that he had an 
opportunity to see tbe other side of 
Bubawni'd na’nre. H-.a featnrei im
mediately hardened, he grew exci ed, 
words oonld not come fast enough 
tor bim to express what he thought 
of tbeir thievery.

Bartlett listened for some time to 
invectives ponred on the head of tbe 
superintendent, and anyone who bad 
anything to do with a corporation 
who would willingly and knowlingly 
take from a man the property tbit 
represented all the eavinge of a life, 
time, and then see the man practi
cally starve, were it not for tbe fact 
that their neighbors took oare that 
they were well provided for.

' Bullock hore.i B irlle'.t broke in, 
assuring Mies Lang with a look that 
he would not prolong the conversa- 
rion on that eubjeo’. ' Is it not pos
sible that there is a misunderstand
ing somewhere ? Probably the peo
ple in New York do not know of the 
case at all. ’

Dobawnt ioterrnpted. He seemed 
to be getting a trifle suspicions-.

1 Why, they say over there,’ be in 
dicated tbe direction of 'be camp,
1 that they bave sont down to New 
York to gel their people to bring the 
Canadian police on me. Ball tell,you 
sir,’he brought his fist down on tbe 
table. ‘ They get me dead, see deed. 
The first one of them I see dies. They 
bave stolen my land, they have killed 
my son. The law does nothing to 
them. But me 1 1 am an outlaw.
My sons, they sre outlaws, and air, if 
they find you here talking to ns, you 
too are an outlaw . Is it right ? Is 
that what tbe law is for ?'

Bartlett bad his answer ready, but 
seeing the look of fear in tbe eyes 
that were fixed on him apparently 
from the other side of tbe table, he 
lot ir die on his bps.

Uncie,’ asked the owner of those 
eyes, ‘ don’t you think Mr. William 
would be safer at the camp 1’

‘ I didn’t know your name was 
William,’said Dubawnt,

1 It is,’ answered Bartlett.
Well,Mr William, Ido think yon 

would be safer at tbe camp, though 
you would not be jn snob good,whr le. 
some company. However, you’11 
have to stay here for the remainder 
of the day. The storm is too heavy 
now to voDtore out, and after all, I 
think you are safe here ; for if we 
cannot get oat, neither can they get 
in,’

The greater part of the day was 
apent in talking, reading (for the 
average North western Iamberman ip, 
as a rule more educated than wo are 
inclined to think), and in smoking 
bid t )bacoo. The subject of the 
lumber deal was iijioted every litjle 
while, and more than once Bartlett 
was about to ixplaio to them who he 
was and what waa bis purpose in 
coming from New Yoik, but the 
soowla and threats of the three giants 
made him real n that he would not 
stand a show with them, although 
lometbing of an athlete, and he did 
not fancy for a moment having the 
threat of killing the first man from 
the lumber company that they should 
meet executed upon bim. Another 
time be might have taken tbe chance, 
but now that he had met and grown 
to like Miss Ling somewhat differen- 
ly than he liked even bis friends, 

life held something for him which it 
had not held before.

Finally when the evening drew on, 
they all knelt about the s'atue of the 
Madonna, as is the custom in all the 
Caiholio homes of Canada, lor the 
evening prayer. There was Dubawct, 
hli two sons and Miss Lang, Bartlett 
having been foiced to retire early in 
the altornoon. The prayers were su d 
n French, Dubawnt leading. There 

voices rang tbrough the small house.
‘ Oar Farbor, Who art in Heaven, 

allowed be Thy name, Thy King
dom come, Toy will be done on 
arih as it is in Heaven. Give us 

this day our daJy bread, and forgive 
us our trespasses, as we—’ The men

ÜQ
In the cure of consumption, 
concentrated, easily digested 
nourishment is necessary. 

For 35 years

Scott's Emulsion
hag been the standard, I 
world-wide treatment for 
consumption.AU Dre»«i«t» |

paused suddenly „,tbcir faces hard set 
Miss Ling’s voice, entirely feminine, 
but with a unmistakable determina
tion, sli D3 continued.

‘As we forgive those wbo—’
‘ Annetie,’ interrupted "the elder 

Dubawnt. Sbepauaed. ‘Yss uncle,' 
«be esid, a loucb of inquiry iu ber 
tone.

* Annette don't ary tbs'.. Don’t 
oall down tbe corse of God upon a*.’

‘ But ancle, I forgive those wbo 
trespass against as. '

‘ Yoa (org’ve the murderers of my 
son ! Yoa forgive the theives wbo 
have sir l h my property, my land, 
who baye left me penniless, made rr e 
an outlaw I Yoa forgive them ?'

There was a moment of deadly 
s lence. Dubawnt, his faoe «bite 
with bate,was etar.ng a moat iavag„"y 
at tbe girl.

1 D) you forgive them ?' ho fi. ally 
:eked.

Toe girl's face and ro'ce was fall 
of sweetness, A sweetness bo n in 
Heaven. 1 Uncle,' she asxod, with 
determination, ‘do you remember 
how, when Christ was dying on the 
cross, He raised bis eyes to Heaven 
and prayed for bia His murderers : 
‘ Father, forgive them, for they know 
not what trey do.’ He was Grd. H 
forgave His morderers. Should we 
not forgive our enemies also ?’ She 
paused Dubawnt made no reply. 

She looked at him .
1 Uuole, can you forgive them ? 

1 Unless you forgive every man his 
brother from his heart, you cannot 
enter the kingdom of Heaven,’

Annette,’ said Dubawnt, • leave 
the room.’

She rose and without reply with
drew from the room and went direo ly 
to her own-

Stolidly the three men repeated 
the prayer. After the words. ‘ For
give us our trespiesei,’ they paused. 
They understood the words tba 
followed too well to repeat them an- 
less they forgave their enemies, and 
yet they bad not the moral courage 
to forgive. Then they continued : 
‘and lead ns not into temptiton, 
but deliver us from evil. Amen.’ It 
seemed to Annette, who could bear 
them from her room, that sbo had 
never before realized tbe full moan
ing of those words. The nigat passed 
slowly for her. She could hot si. ep 
She thought of what would be Bari 
leu's fae should ibey discover hie 
identity, and she felt sure that he 
would declare bimetlf should they 
put the question direc ly :o him 
Hour slier boar passed, each longer 
'ban the other. S-e thought of h r 
uncle, her cousins, of their bale,their 
thirst for revenge, and finally unable 
to bear it any longer, buried ber face 
in the pillow and gave vent to ihe 
tears that were s'roggliug to by 
eyei For a long lime she wept 
silently then came the relif of sleep.

She was awakened in the morn
ing by tbe big clock which had just 
finished striking six, and hastily 
dressing, she loft the room and 
gently knocked at the door beyond 
which B.irtletc lay. - Do yon wish 
anything?’ she whispered,

‘I would like a little water,’ he 
answered.

Hastily filling the glass she 
brought it to him.

‘ The fever aeemed to be lilting up 
a trifl) now.’ be said in answer to 
ber inquiry as to hrw he feh.

She related to him the event of the 
preceding night, of bow herunoL 
had renewed his threat, and re
primanded her.

Bartlett became very angry, and 
feeling that be was the cause ol Da- 
bawnt s anger, wanted to go to him 
at oooe end undeceive bitn in regard 
to the injuatioe of tbe lumber com
pany, but she restrained him,

Mri Barlett,’ she pleaded, ‘be 
patient. In a day or two yon can go 
out of the oamp, and then you can 
send uncle the money and explain 
how yonr snperitendent had kept the 
matter from yon, and I am eure be 
will understand. Suppose yon should 
tell him end in a angry impulse he 
wonld kill you; think of what it 
would mean to me I’ She buried ber 
face in her hinds.

'Gome, come,’ be said gently ; ' I 
won’t tell bim.’

She beard her un le moving about 
the living room and stirring tbe fire. 
Then there was several moments of 
silence.

' Excuse me, Mr. Bartlett,’ she 
said, and leaving him she went on 
to the other room, where she saw her 
uncle seated on a long bench before 
the fireplace, his head in hie bands, 
looking intently at tbe burning logs. 
He did not real.zi that be was not 
alone till she came over and seated 
herself beside him.

He started and looked np at ber, 
then patting his arm about ber reck, 
and beodirg over kiired ber gent'y 
on the cheek.

* Annette,’ ho esid, ‘ I’m sorry I 
■poke to yon that way last night,
1 forgive them, child. They have 
done me i great ir justice, bat I for. 
give them. All night I was thinking 
of whet you had said. I oonld not 
sleep I forgive them entirely.'

‘ Ob, unole, I’m so glad,’ she said, 
and throwing ber arms tboot his 
neck she kis td him.

Shetrok his big hand between her 
dainty fingers, and looking np into 
bis eyes, ask d :

* Unole, wbal ever made yon say 
yon would k 11 tbe first man from the 
lumber company that you met ?*

He looked at her kindly, ‘I was 
mad with grief, child,’ te answered 

‘ Ob, you wicked onele,' she slid 
teesingly. 'Now, Blucbrard,’ she 
askud, ‘if Mr, Bartlett himell bap-1

Whooping Cough
LEFT A NASTY, 

DRY COUGH.

Doctors Could Do Mo flood.

Mrs. A. Mainwright, St. Mary's, Ont., 
writes:—“I feel it my duty to write and 
tell you the good your Dr. 'Wood’s Nor
way Pine Syrup did for my little boy. 
He had whooping cough, which left him 
with a nasty, dry hard cough. I took 
him to several d&ctors, but they did him 
no good, and I could see my little lad 
failing day by day. I was advised to take 
him to another doctor, which I did, and 
he told me he was going into a decline. 
I was telling a neighbour about it, and 
she told me to get a bottle of Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup, and give it to him 
regularly. She then got to tell me how 
much good it did her children, eo I got a 
bottle, and gave it to my little boy, and 
was eo pleased with the result that I 
bought another one, and by the time he 
had finished it he had no cough. He is 
now fat and strong, and I would not be 
without a bottle m the house on any 
account."

Whooping cough generally begins as » 
common cold, accompanied with cough
ing and a slight discharge from the noee.

It is, as a rule, more of a child’s trouble 
but also affecta adulte.

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup is a 
sure preventative if taken in time, and is 
also a positive cure for any of the after 
effects.

"Dr. Wood’s” is put up in a yellow 
wrapper, three pine tree* the trade mark; 
price 25 and 50 cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milbura 
Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

pened to be in this house right now, 
what would you do ?’

For » moment he thought iu silence 
‘ I don’t know what I would do,' 

he auswered slowly,
(Concluded next week,)

I cured a horse of the Mange with 
MINARD’3 LINIMENT.

CHRISTOPHER SAUNDERS. 
Dalhoasie.

I cured a hours, badly torn by a 
pitch fork with MINARD’3 LINI
MENT.
St. PMer’s 0. B, EDW. LINLIEF 

I cur d a ho-ae of a bad swelling 
by MINARD’3 LINIMENT

TH03 W. PAYNE,
Ba htrit, N. B,

Edna—‘ Did you say you wouldn’t 
rasrry Charles unless he bad a mil
lion ?’

Lucille—‘Yea but since I know him 
better now, I think I’d make It $750,- 
000.

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont, 
isys:—‘‘It affords me much pleasure 
to say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Price a box 50c,

He (wondring if hie rival had been 
accepted)—‘ Are both your rings heir- 
loone ?’

She (concealing the hand) —‘ Oh, 
dear, yes. One has been in the family 
since tbe time of Alfred, but the other is 
newer—(blushing)—it only dates from 
the conquest.’

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont 
writes :—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father 
got Uagyard’s Yellow Oil and it 
cured mother’s arm in a few day. 
Price 25 cents.”

‘ Paps, why do brides wear long 
yells V

‘ To coDcesl their satisfaction, I pre
sume my son.’

Beware 01 Worms.

Don’t let wormi gnaw at the vitals 
nf your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
3leasaot Worm Syrup and they'll soon 
lie rid of these parasite». Price 25c,

Poet—‘ All my life seemed to go into 
that poem. I wss perfectly exhausted 
when I had finished writing it.

Our Sporting Editor—‘ I can sympa- 
tb za with you. I wss In sxactly lbs 
same condition when I had fin shed 
reading it.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Neuralgia.

Frost—1 Where do you get your bats 
old man ?'

Snow—'At cafes usually. But cnca or 
twice I have been lucky enough to ex. 
change at church.1

Had a Weak Heart.
Doetored For Three Years 

Without Any Benefit
Through one cause or another a large 

majority of people are troubled, more or 
less, with some form of heart trouble.

Little attention is paid to the slight 
weakness, but when it starts to beat 
irregularly, and every once in a while, 
pain seems to shoot through it, then h 
causes great anxiety and alarm.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
give prompt and permanent relief to all 
those suffering from any weakness of the 
heart or nerves.

Mrs. M. Shea, 193 Holland Are., 
Ottawa, Out., writes :—“ I write you these 
lines to let you know that I have used 
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. A (ter 
doctoring for the last three years with all 
kinds of medicines and pills for weak 
heart, I heard of your Heart and Nerve 
Pills, so thinking I had never used any
thing that did me so much good, I kept 
on using them, and I had only used four 
boxes, when 1 was perfectly cured."

Price, 50 cents per box, 3 boxes for 
$1.25 at all dealers, or mailed direct on 
iccript of price by The T. Milburn Co,, 
limited, Toronto, Ont. t .

CARTER’S 
Tested Seeds

Foi-1913

1
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î
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Buy Only The Best.

BUY CARTER’S
Number One Timothy Seed, 
Number One Clover Seed, 
White Russian,

White Fife and
Red Fife Wheat. 

Island Grown and Imported 
Banner, Ligowo, Black 
Tartarian, White Wave 
and Abundance Oats, the 
best quality.

Field Peas, Vetches, Barley, 
Buckwheat, Fodder Corn, 
Flax Seed, &c,, &c.
Carter's Seeds grow and 

are the best that grow.
Write us for Samples 

and Prices.
Wholesale and Retail.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.
Seedsmen to tfye People of P. E. Island.

I

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
and fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied with many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc, etc.

RING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square. City.

Reasons Thy The j
0. B. 0. Is The Best

The equipment of this college is complete in
:;cery/eSrCt- Thr1ere are enough typewriters, forms, 
ha L- ,ever>' student, and therefore none are kept

he's" .h?6 eYecia,,y f',VOred- The teachers are
righ î h and the ,OCation ideal-

g m the heart of the business district—the courses
Plain, practical and full of “ usable ’’ knowledge

QUALdFUFI) 2rar‘uate from this institution are 
ht AL1F1ED to cope with any problem that is nlaced
onNreoreeminntahC:UapPraCtiCe- This '"sthutionti 

verbatim reporters. rUV1"Ce t0 tUm °Ut succeselul

The courses cover bookkeeping, auditing tvne
w,m„g shorthand, brokerage, banking, bushls, con

■ pondenue, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams. 0 oervive

mation.nte ^ ^ ProsPcctus and full infer-

Charlottetown Bnsiness College
—AND INSTITUTE OF— ®

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW".

Springs Summer Weather
-:o:----

Spring and Summer weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Cleaning agd Making oi Closing.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

have REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy's Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.
All Orders Receive Strict Attention.

Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

h. McMillan

fflorson & Duffy
Barristers & Attorneys

Brown's Block, Charlottetown, P.E.I

MONEY TO LOAN.
Jt ne 18,1910—U

A* A McLeai, I.C- Donald MeKiiseD

,0

/Vr 7

u*
qfk

MANUFACTURED BY

8. r. MADDIGAN & CO.
ffllRLOTTETOWX, P. E. I.

-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by
the lb.

-:o:

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Have s Full Lins in Stock

$3* Give us a call. ^
-:o:-

McLean & McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Barristers, Attorneys-at Law

EUREKA TBA.
If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay yott 

10 do so. It is blended especially for our trade, and our 

sales of it show a continued increase. Price 25 cents 
per lb.

R. F. Maddigan <& Co.


