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\ C;)ﬁstipation Cured.

Mrs. James Clark, Commandl.\bnt.,
writes: I was greatly troubled with
I tried
Laxa-Liver Pills and they did me
more good than anything I ever took ”

Headache and Constipation.

them ut their councils, and that my
plain aiid obvious duty was to draw
a8 close as I could manage, under
the favorable ambush of the crouch-
ing trees. ‘

I oould tell the direction of the
speakers, not only by the sound of

their voices, but by the behavior of

IF.

If all who hate would love us,
And all our loves were true,
The stars that swing above us
Would brighten in the blue;
1f cruel words were kisses,
And every scowl a smile,
A better world than this is
Would hardly be worth while.
If purses would not tighten
To meet a brother’s need
The load we bear would lighten
Above the grave of greed.

1f those who whine would whistle
And those who languish laugh,
The rose would rout the thistle,
The grain outrun the chaff;
1f hearts were only jolly,
If grieving were forgot,
And tears and melancholy
Then love would kneel to duty
And all the world would seem
A bridal bower of beauty,
A dream within a dream.

1t men would cease to worry
And women cease to sigh

And all be glad to bury
Whatever has to die ;

If neighbour spoke to neighbour,
As love demands of all,

The rust would eat the sabre,
The spear stay on the wall;

Then every day would glisten,
And every day would shine,

And God would pause to listen,
And life would be divine,

the few birds that still hung in alarm
ahove the heads of the intruders.

Orawling on 'all fours, I wmade
steadily but slowly toward them, till
at last, raising my head to an aper-
ture among the leaves, I could see
olear down into a little green dell
beside the marsh, and closely set
about with trees, where Long Jobn
Silver and another of the crew stood
face to face in conversation.

Tae sun beat fu!l upon them,
Silver bad thrown his bat beside
him on the ground, and his great,
smonth, blonde face, all shining with
beat, was lifted to the other man in
a kind of appeal.

“ Mate,” he was sayirg, “it’s be.
cauce I think gold dust of you—
gold dust, and yvu may lay to that!
It I hadn’s 100k to you like pitch, do
—{you think 1'd baveé been here a warn-
ing of you? All’'s up—you oan’t
make nor mend; it's to save your
neck that 1’m a-speaking, and if some
of the wild 'uns knew it, where 'ud
I be?”

“Silver,” said the other man—and
I observed he was not only red in
the face,;but spoke hoarse asa crow,
and his voice shook, too, like a
taut rope—“Silver,” says he, “you're
old, and you're honest, or has
the name for it; and you've
money, t00, which lots of poor sail-
ors bas'nt ;-and you're brave, or I'm
mistook. And will you tell me
you'll let yourself be led away with
that kind of a mess of swabs ? Not

Treasuce Island
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BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

PART III.

My Shore Adventure.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE FIBST BLOW.\

I was #o pleased at giving'the slip
to Long John, that I began te enjoy
myself and lock eround me with
sonse interest on the strarge land
I had orcssed a
marshy track full of willows, bul-
rushes, and odd, outlandish, swamp- : ;
ish trees; and I bad now come out the distant surges disturbed the
upon the ekirts of an open piece of
undulaiing, sandy country, about

thst I was in.

a mile long, dotted with.a few pines,

avd a great pumber of contorted
trees, not unlike the oak in growth,
but pale in the foliage, like willows.
On the far side of the open stood one
of tbe bills, with two quaint, craggy

peaks, rhining vividly in the sun.
I now felt for the first time th
joy of exploration.

fowls. I turned hither and thithe

among the trees.

no: unlike the spinving of a top

Little did I suppose that he wasa
deadly enemy, and that the noise

weas the famous rattle.

Then T ceme to a long thicket of
these oak-like trees—live, or ever-
green, oaks, I heard afterward they
should be cslled—which grow low
slong the saud-like brambles, the
bowe curiously twisted, the foliage
The thicket

compaot like thatch.
stretohed down from the top of one
of the sandy knowls, spreading and
growirg taller as it went, ontil it
reached the margin of the broad,
reedy fen, through which the nearest
of the little rivers soaked ita way
into the archorage. The marsh
was siearing is the strong sun, and
the oatline of the Bpy-glass trembled
through the hsze,

All atorce there began ‘o goa

sort of bustle among the bulrushes;
a wli duck flaw up with a quack,

apother foliowed, and soon over the
whole suriace of the msrsh a great

orowd of birds I ung scresming and
circling in the air, I judged at

once that some of my shipmates

must be drawir g nesr along the bor-
ders of the fen.
for scon I bhesrd the very distant

Jow tones of a bumsan vcice, which,

as I contioued to give ear, grew
pteadily londer and nearer.

Thuis put me in great fear, and 1
crawled under cover of the nearest

Jive-oak, and equatted there, as silent

as & mouee,

Anotber voice answered'; and

tben theé first voice, which [ now re-

cogniz:d to be Silvei’r, once more
ook up the story, and ran on for a
long while in & stream, only now
and sgain interrupted by the otber.
By the scund they must have been
talking earnestly, end slmos' fi- reely,
but no. distinct word ceme to my
hearirg.

At last the speakers recmed to

hava paused, and perhaps to Lave

gat down, for pot only did they
cease to draw any nearer, but the
birds themselves began to grow
quiet, snd to settle agsin to their

ploceu ip the swsmp.

And pow I began (o feel that I
ecting my business; that

was |.eg|

gince 1 bad been 8o foolbardy as to
gome ashore with those desperadoes
the least I could do was to overhear

The isle was
uninhabited ; my shipmates I had
left behind, and nothing lived in
front of me bnt dumb brutes and

Here and there
were flowering plants, unknown to
me; here and there I saw snakes,
and one raised his bead from aledge
of rock and hissed at me with a noise

you! Assure as God sees me, I'd
sooner lose my havd. If I turn
agin my dooty—"

And then a]l of asudden he was
interrupted by & noise, I had found
one of the honest hands—well, here,
at the same moment, came news of
another, Fur away outin the marsh
there arose, all of a sudden, a eound
like the cry of anger, then apother
on the back of ‘4, and then one hor-
rid, long-drawn scream. The rocks
of the Spy-glass re-echoed it a score
of times; the whole troop of birds
rose again, darkening heaven with a
simultaneous whirr; and long after
thatdeath-yell wasstillringing in my
brain silence had re-established its
empire, and only the rustle of the
redescending birds and the boom of

languor of the afternoon.
Tom had leaped at the sound, like

little, none could ever tell.
enough, to judge from the sound,
his back was broken*on the spot. But
he had no time given him to recover,
Silver, agile as a monkey, even with
out leg or crutch, was on the top of
him next moment, and had twice
buried his knife up to the hilt in that
defenseless body.
ambush I could hear him pant aloud
as be struck the blows.

lay motionless upon the sward ;
the murderer minded him not a whit,
cleansing his blood-stained knife the

,| 8 horse at the epur; but Silver had

not winked an eye. He stood where
be was, resting lightly on the crutch,
watching his companion like a snake
about to spring.

“ John,” said the sailor, stretoching
out his hand,
e| “ Hands off!” oried Silver, leap-
ing back a yard, as it seemed to me,
with the epeed and security of a
traired gymnast,

“ Hands off, if you like,” said the
r|other. “Ii'sa black conscience that
oan make you feared of me. Bat,
In heaven’s name. tell me what was
that ?”

“Thbat?” returned Silver, emiling
away, but warier than ever, bis eye
. | & mere pin-point in his big face, but
gleaming like a orumb of glass,
“That? Ob, I reckon that'll be
Alan,”

And at this poor Tom flashed out
like a hero. ]

“ Alan I” he oried. - *“ Then rest
his soul for a true seaman! And as
for you, Jobn Silver, long you've
been a mate of mine, but you're a
mate of mine nomore. If Idie like

and his comrades and #*

a dog I'll die in my dooty. Yonu've
killed Alap, have you? Kill me,
'too, if you can.

But I defies you.”
And with that this brave fellow

turned his back directly on the cook
and set off walking for the beach.
But he was not destined to go far.
With a cry John seized the branch of
a tree, whipped the crutch out of his
armpit, and sent that uncouth missile
hurling through the air.
poor Tom, point foremost, and with
stunniog violence right between the
shoulders in the middle of his back.
His hands flew up, he gave a sort of
gasp and fell.

It struck

Whether he was injured much or
Like

From my place of

I do not know what it rightly is to

faint, but T do know that for the next
little while the whole world swam

away from before me in a whirling
mist; Silver and the birds and the
tall Spy-glass hill top going round
and round and topsy-turvy before my

eyes, and all manners of bells ringing,

and distant voices shouting in my ear.

When I came again to myself: the
monster had pulled himgelf together,
his crutch ynder bis arm, his bat up-
on his head. Just before him Tom
but

while upon a whisp of grass. Every-

thing else was unchanged, the sun
still shining mercilessly upon
steaming marsh and the tall pinnacle
of the mountain, and I could scaice
persuade myself that murder bad ac-
tually been done and a bhuman life
cruelly cut short a moment since, be-
fore my eges.

the

But now John put bis hand into

his pocket, brought out a whistle and
blew upon it several modulated blasts,
that rang far across the heated air. 1
could not tell, of course, the meaning
of the signal, but it instantly awoke
my feats.
ing. I might be discovered, They
had already slain two of the
people.
oot I come next?

More men would be com-

“anest

Luc

After Tom and Alan, might

Instantly I began to extricate my-

self and crawl back again, with ‘what
speed and silence I could mauage, to
the more open portion of the wood.
As I did so I could hear hails coming
and going between the old buccaneer

Professioﬁél"

Men.

and w under which
the professional man
Iabors, the irregularity of
habits and loss of fest that
makes him peculiarly sus-
ceptible to kndney troubles.
First it’s backache, then
urinary difficulties, then—
unless it's attended to—

Bright's Disease and —

DOAN'S
KIDNEY PILLS

Strengthen and invigorate the kidneys
—never fail to give quick relief and cure
the most obstinate cases.

Rev. M. P. Campbell, pastor of the
Baptist Church, Essex, Ont., says: “From
my personal use of Doan’s Kidney Pills,
whxciel got at Sharon’s drug store, I can
say they are a most excellent remedy for

Here's people free from pain and ache
Dyspepsia’s direful ills,
It is because they always take

Laxa-Liver Pills.

' These little pills work while you sleep,
without a gripe or pain, curing biliousness,
constipation, dyspepsia and sick headache,
and making you feel better in the morning.

% E Heals and
DR. WOOD'S  ,othesthe lungs

NORWAY PINE and cures the

kidney troubles, and I recommend them $o . worst kinds of
.én'iﬁnﬁnf:uﬁ complaints."” SYRUP. coughsandcolds.
Yet s man it was ; I cvald no lO[}gOl‘ m:scaz‘mzovs-

be in doubt about that.

I began to recsll what I had beard
of canvibals, I was within an &ce
of callicg for belp. But the mheré
fset that Le was a man, however
wild, had somewhat reassured me,
and my fear.of Silver began to re-
vive in proportien. I stood still,
therefore, and cast about for some
method of escape, and us I was so
thinking, the recollection of my
pistol flashed into my mind. As
soon as I remembered I was not de-
fenceless, conrage glowed again in
my heart,and [ set my face reso:
lutely for this man of the island, and
walked briskly toward him.

He was concealed by this time be-
hind gnother tree.trunk, but he must
have been watching me closely, for
as soon a8 | began to move in his
direction he reappeared and took a
step to meet me. Thegn he hesitat-
ed, drew back, came forward again,
and at last, to my wonder and con-
fusion, threw himeelf on his knees
and held out his clasped bands in
supplioation.

At that T once morestopped,

“Who are you,” I asked.

“ Ben Gunn,” he answered,and his
voice sounded hoarse and awkward,
like a rusty look: “I'm poor Ben
Gaon, I am; and [ hayen't spoke
with a Christian these three years.”

(To he eontinued.)

MISCELLANZOUS.
A Gift to Give.

It is otten difficult to decide what
to get your friends for holilay gifte,
Here is a suggestion :

" STOPPED HIS PAPER.

Stay, foreman, stay that ruthless
speed,
At tack of type arranging,
For at this moment there is need
Of multifarious changing ;

Tarn all the brazen cclumu rales,
Take out the head and drape er
With signs of woe--that prince of

fools,
Old Sneakley’s stopped his paper.

Stay, pressman, in thy busy flight,
‘ And heed tbis admonition ;

Thy labors are abridged tonight—
We'll run a small edition;

And join, O comrades, in our tears
At this untimely oaper,

By which we lose the fruit of years,
Since Sneakley'sstopped his paper,

The major had rolled up his sleeves
to bowl.

“Major,” erquired ome of the
players, “ how did you get all those
little scars on your arms?”

“ Dauels !” responded the msjor,
“duels ] fought in France.”

“And I suppose that large soar
was acquired in some particularly
figrae combat ?” p

“No, sir; that is where I was
vaccinated when a poy."

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil takes out

| pain, reduces swelling and allays in-

fummation, Cures Rheumatism,
8tiff Joints, Contracted Oords, <ore
Throat, Croup, Quinsy, etc. It does
0ot stain the skin or soil the clotbing.
Price 23c.

“aund _nf

danger ient me wings. As soon as |
was clear of the thicket, I ran as I
uever ran before, scarce minding the
direction of my flight, so long as it
led me from the murderers, and as I
ran fear grew and grew upon me, until
it turned into a kind of frenzy.

Indeed, could anyone be more en-
titely lost than I? When the gun
fired, how should I dare to go down
to the boats among those fiends, still
smoking from their crime? Would
not the first of them who saw me
wring my neck like a snipe’s? Would
not my absence itself be an evidence
to them of my alarm, and therefore
of my fatal knowledge? It was all
over,I thought. Good-by to the His-
paniola, good-by to the squire, the
doctor and the captain. - There was
oothing left for me but death by star-
vation, or death by the bands of the
mutineers.

All this while, as I say, 7 was still
running, and, without taking any
notice, I had drawn near to the foot
of the little hill with the two peaks,

whaiever

and had got into a part of the island
where the wild oaks grew more widely
apart, and seemed more like forest
trees in their bearings and dimensions.
Mingled with these were a few scat-
tered pines, some fifty, some nearer
seventy, feet high. The air, too,
smelled more fresbly than down be-

Ner wes I deceived,

Discase

is caused by weakness of the
stomach or bowels is likely to
yield to Scorr’'s EmuLsion of
Cod Liver Oil.

We don’t say sure; and you
may not. be sure that your, or
your little one’s trouble is due
to weak stomach or bowels.

Doctors can’t always trace a
disease to its cause; and you
can't,

Scorr’s Emursion of Cod
Liver Oil is the easiest food for
a tired digestion. But that
isn’t all ; it encourages stomach
and bowels to tackle their
work ; itgives and gets them
strength from the other food
they are able to take. Give it
time.

Food is the best of medicine:
food that sets the body going
again,

This is health: give it time.
The genuine

has this plct-
ure on it, take

If you have
#h not tried It,
\'' send for free
. sample, itw
agreeabls
, taste will sur-
T prise you,
>OTT & BOWNE,

,| Chemists, Qronto.
50c. and $1.00; all druggists.

side the march.
And here a fresh alarm brought me

to a standsstil with a thumping
heart

CHAPTER XV,
THE MAN OF THE ISLAND,

From the side of the hill, which
was here steep and stony, a spoat of
gruvel was dislodged and fell rattling
and bounding througb the trees,
My eyes turned instinctively in that
direotior, and I saw a figure leap
with great rapidity behind the trank
of & pine. What it was, whether
bear, or man, or monkey, I could in
nowise tell, It seemed dsrk and
ebaggy; more.I knmew not, Bat
the terror of this new apparition
brought me to a stand.

I was now, it seemed, cut off npon
both sides; behind me the murder-
ers, before me this luiking nonde-
script. And immediately I began
to prefer the dangers that I koew to
‘Lose I knew not. Silver bimsell
appeared less terrible in contrast
with this creature of the woods, and
[ tuined on my heel, and, locking
sharply behind me over my shoulder,
began to retrace my steps in the di
rection cf the boa's.

Instan'ly the figure reappeared,

vd, making ‘8 wide eircuit, begsn
berd me off. 1 was tired, ut avy
ate, ut had I been as fresh as when
[ réwr, I ccold pee it was in vain for
m> o couterd in epeed with such an
sdverssry. "From trunk to truuk
t o creature flit'ed ke a dear, run.
ning mep-like on two legs, but ure
like any man tbat I had ever seen,

sweping slmost donble as it rap.

47" mornin~ Tounie, I have

10000853 - s
brou,_ - you a nice present,” said
Gertrude, as she handed her friend a
neatly wrapped packsge:

The pale, weary looking girl, who
was slowly recovering from severe
illness; opened the buundle and held
ap a ‘large bottle of clear, rich
mediocine,

“ Hood’s Sarsaparillal” she ex-
claimed. “I have been reading
about it today and wished I had a
bottle. "

On New Year's Day Jennie was
able to be out on the street, and to
her friends who remarked how well
she was looking she’simply said,
“ Hood’s Sarsaparilla,” and every
one of them knew it was this great
medicine that had given' back her
bealth.

The Minister—I1'm sorry tae hear,
Jouk, that you're on strike down at
the suld town. 1'm surprised at
ye. Dinna ye ken that the Ap-
ostle Paul says, “Servants obey
your masters in all things ?”

The Elder—Aye, I ken, but that’s
just where me and Apostle Paul
differs.

——

We believe MINARD'S LINI.
MENT is the beat,

Matthias Foley, Oil Oity, Oant.

Joseph Baow, Norway, Me.

Rev. R, O, Armatrong,
grave, N, 8,

Chsas. Whooten, Mulgrave, N. 8.

Pierre Landry, senr., Poke-
mouche, N. B,

Thomfas Wasson, Sheffisld, N. B.

Mal

in my turkey-house, yo' black rascal ?

Mose Moodus—H:ld on, dar,
squire | Somebody dun stole one o'
mah turkeys las’ night, an' I knew ef
yo' was an honest man yo' wouldn’t
objec’ to mah' lookin’ troa yo'r coop
to see ef he's dar. No, be ain't dar.
Yo's exhonerated, squire |  Yo's com-
pletely exhonerated |

B.B.B.
Makes
Blood
Pure.

If the blood is pure the whole
body will be healthy,

If the blood is impure the whole
system becomes corrypted with its
impurities.

gu_rdock Blood Bitters trans-
forms impure and watery blood
into rich pure blood and builds up
the health.

Disease germs cannot lurk in the
system when B.B.B. is used.

Miss Effie MeDonald, Liscomb Mills,
Guy Co., N.8., writes: ‘‘I have tonmi

B.B.B. an excellent remedy for.rrllyin!
the blood and curing sick headache,

had tried many remedies, but none of
them did me much good. B.B.B. has
made me 80 well that I feel like a - mew

woman gnd I am constantly recommend-
ing it to my friends.!’

Squire Hennery—What: yo' doin’ A

Mince Meat

We have just received
our stock of Mince Meat. It
is put up in one and two
pound tins, and also ten pound
tins. Itis very nice stock,

and is put up by a good, re-
liable firm.

APPLHS

175 barrels of first-class
“Northern Spies”
and “ Baidwin”

Just received. If you want
a barrel of nice apples for
house use or for retailing,
call and see our stock.

FIGS

Our Layer Figs are very
fine stock this year, being
large and juicy. The Cook
ing-Figs are] also very good
and cheap.

BEER & GOFF,

GROCERS.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.
CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARV.OTTETOWN.
& Special attenuon given to Colleotions

MONEY TO LOAN.

EPPS'S COCOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguighed everywhere fan
Relicagy of Flayor, Superior
Quality and highly Nutritive
Properties. Specially grateful
and camforting to'the nervous
and dyspeptic. Selid only in
quarter Ib. ting, labhelied JAMES
EPPS & CO., Homaopathic Che-
mists, London, England.

BREAKFAST

SUPPER

Epps's Gocoa

Oct. 24, 1900—30i

Farm for Sale !

Tittla B aw. what ara f/

—rm — PO T T ——— T
good for, anyhow ? R

Farmer Flintrook—To teach us
the results of blowin® into unloaded
shot-guns, buyin, gold bricke, guzz-
lin’ patent mediciner, lightin’ the
fire with coal oil, goin’ up in bals
loons, skatin’ on thin ice, tryin’ to
beat other - people at their own
games, endorsin’ our friends' notes,
thinkin’ we know it all, flirtin’ with
grass widows, and 80 on and 8o forth,
my son.

‘ George, dear,” she murmured, en
treatingly, * will you give up drinking
for me?”’

““Yes, darling,” he answered fond.
ly ; “ hereafter when I drink it will be
for myselt alons.”

Minard’s Liniment cures
Burns, etc.

“This ham"—it was the star
boarder who spoke, and his words
were listened to with breathless
interest—‘¢ this ham must have
been cured by Cbristisn science.”

no other.

Tommy—Say, paw.

Mr FiggeeWell ?

¢ What ia low.water mark "

*“1t is ususliyfjsbout the top of
your neck, if some one didn't keep
an eye on you when you are wash.
ing 'your face,”
|

PEOPLE RECOVERING

mem——

Frem Pneumenia, .Vnhl‘ or Scariet
Fever, Diphtheria, La Gcippe o
any Serious Siokness

Reguire the Nerve ‘l"nl-k. Bloed En-
rishing, Heart Sustaining Actien of
Milbyrn‘s Heart and Nerve Pills.

R
Itis well known that after any serious
iliness the heart and nerves are extremel
weak and the blood greatly. igpovedobec{
For these conditions thera is no remedy
equals Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills.
It restores all the vithl forcés of t:ibod
akene

as tired as when I went to bed. |

¢ had no energy and was in a miser-
able state of health. :

“ Milburn's Heartand Nerve Pills, which

me from a condition of misery to
health. They built up my system, strength-
ened my nerves, restored brisk circulation
of my blood, and made a pew man of me.

5% {heartily recommend them to any one
suffering from the after effects of Grippe,
or any other severe illness.”

- 0n Bear River Line Road,

fifty acres of landjfronting en ¢* The Bear

James H. Reddin,
Block, Charloftetown,
JOHN F. JOHNSON,
F. F. KELLY,
Executors.

Solicitor,

Jan. 81—tf

INSTRANCE COMPANY

The strongest Fire Insurange Com-
pany in the world.

settlement of its Josses,

That very desirable farm coneisting of

River Line Road”’and adjoining the pro-
perty of Patrick Moriarty and formerly
owned by John Pidgeon. For further
particulars apply to the subscribers, exe-
cutors of the late William Pidgeon, or to
Cameron

North British and Mercantile

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS,

This Company has done business
on the Island for forty years, and is|§
well known for ptompt and liberal | B

Ask for Minard’s and take

P. E, I. Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN & CO.
Queen 8t, Dec. 21, 1898.

Agents, |

A A MCLBAN, LB, 0C. |8

Barrister, Soliclotr, Notary
BROWK'S BLOCK.

ALL KINDS OF

' Despatch at the HzrALD
Office,

| Charlottetown, P. E. Island. |&

Tickets
Posters

NONRY 10 L0AN |8

JOB WORK[

Eseouted with Neatness and |8

Dodgers

which disease has im| d and w )
Mr. T. Barpicott; Aylmer, Ont., gays :—.
‘ About a year AL a severs atta
of La G:l:pc which left my ?‘M io an
exhausted condition. I not regain
strength and was nervous and sleep-
less at night, and .up-in the morning.

1 got at Richard’s Drug Storehere,changed | .
got al o

Note Heads

Letter Heads

Check Books
Roceipt Books
Note of Hand Books

Send in your orders at ounce.
Address all communicationa

to the HegALD.

b4 YNNI R - I

ITS SUPERIOR

“ That is what we wish to state about our

READY.TO.PUT.ON OVERCOAT

It's made from all wool fine new beaver cloth, lined with
an excellent quality Italian.or farmers satin, silk stitched
velvet collar, good workmanship. We have for the past 30’
years handled millions of samples of cloth and think we
know a good deal about quality, and we can confidently say
we have not sgen a better coat for $10.00 than we are offer-
ing.

We will be pleased to have you examine these coats.

D. A. BRUCE,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
Morr:l.s Blook.

—_—

| By i

FOR HAYING SEASON
Deering Ideal Mowers, :

With roller and ball bearings, single gears,
adjustable drag bar and shear cut knives,

Deering Hay Rakes
Last longest and get every whisp of hay.
Deering Harvest Oil

Never thickens in any climate.
adulteration.

A full line of Extras and Haying Tools.

W.GRANT &CO.

LePage's Old Stand, Queen Street.

Free from

s

fﬁokl\

ound

And see the Hbusekeepers
who are Buying

Furniture

They buy here because they
save from 10 to 25 p. ¢. Our
stocks are very complete, and we
are showing a large number of *
new designs never shown before. .

MARK WRIGHT & CO., Ltd.
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COLD :,'
WEREATHER &
| i i s
and STOVES §
We are sure to have the .
former, and if you need
the latter call and see the

large assortment of STOVES
we carry.

Fennell & Chandler,
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Bazaar Bookstore |

. Formerly F. J. Hornsby, .
MORRIS BLOCK.

Books, Stationery,
Fancy Goods, Toys,
Wall Paper. -

A complete Stock of authorized School Books; Pea.”
t]

Inks, Paper, Slates, Exercise Books, Seribblers, always on °
hand.

Lowest prioes,

prompt attention to customers, Your.

“

patronage solicited,
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