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Sprained Arm.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont., 
writes: My mother bed a badly
sprained arm Nothing we need did 
her any good. Eber. father got her 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured 
mothei’s arm in e few days. Price 
25 cents.

WE HAVE BEEN FRIENDS 
THER.

TOGE-

BY CAROLINE ELIZABETH SARAH 
NORTON.

We have been friends together 
In sunshine and in shade,

Since first beneath the chestnut tree 
In infancy we played.

But coldness dwells within thy heart, 
A cloud is on thy brow ;

We have been friends together,
Shall a light word part us now ?

We have been gay together ;
We have laughed at little jests ;

For the fount of hope was gushing 
Warm and joyous in our breasts. 

But laughter now hath fled thy lip, 
And sullen glooafk fhy-Jirow ;

We have been gay together.
Shall a light word part us now?

We have been sad together;
We have wept with bitter tears 

O’er the grass-grown graves where 
slumbered

The hopes of early years.
The voices which were silent then 

Would bid thee clear thy brow ; 
We have been sad together,

Shall a light word part us now?
—Sacred Heart Review.

BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVEISOS.

PART V.

MY SEA ADVENTURE.

CHAPTER XXVII.—(Continued.)
“ PIECES OF EIGHT.”

In the meantime there was no 
doubt of one thing ; they kept an 
infamous bad watch. If it bad been 
Silver and bis lads that were now 
creeping in on them not a soul would 
have seen daybreak. This was 
what it was, thought I, to have the 
captain wounded ; and again I blam
ed myself sharply for leaving them 
in that danger with so few to mount 
guard.

By this time I bad got to the door 
and stocd up. All was dark within, 
so that I could distinguish nothing 
by the eye. As for sounds, there 
was a steady drone of the snorers, 
and a small occasional noise, a flick
ering or pecking that I could in no 
way account for.

With my arms before me I walked 
steadily in. I should lie down in 
my own place (I thought, with a 
silent chuckle) and enjoy their faces 
when they found me in the morning, 
My foot struck something yielding 
—it was a sleeper’s leg, and he turn» 
ed and groaned, but without awak
ing.

And then, all of a sudden, a shrill 
voice broke forth out of the darkness.

“ Pieces of eight I pieces of eight ! 
pieces of eight 1 pieces of eight I 
pieces of eight 1" and so forth, with
out pause or change, like the clack
ing of a tiny mill.

Silver’s green parrot, Captain 
Flint I It wee she whom I had 
heard pecking at a piece of bark ; it 
was she, keeping better watoh than 
any human being, who thus an
nounced my arrival with her weari
some refrain.

I had no time left me to recover. 
At the sharp, clipping tones of the 
parrot, the sleepers awoke and 
sprung up, and with a mighty oath 
the vooe of Silver cried :

“ Who goes!"
J turned to run, struck violently 

against one person, recoiled and ran 
full into the arms of a second, who, 
for his part, closed upon and held 
me tight.

“ Bring a torch, Dick,” said Silver, 
when my capture was thueTfcseu'-ed.

And one of the men léît the log- 
housed and presently returned with 
a lighted brand,

PART VI.

CAPTAIN SILVER

attack, and doubted oot that tfci>
was he.

The parrot sat, preening her plum
age on Long John’s t-Loulder. He 
himself, I thought, looked somewhat 
paler and more stern than I was used 
to. He s: 11 wore his fine broad
cloth suit in which he had fulfilled 
his mission, but it was bitterly the 
worse (or wear, daubed with clay 
and torn with the sharp briars of the 
wood.

“ So,” said he, “ here’s Jim Haw
kins, shiver my timbers I dropped 
in, like, eh? Well, eome, I take that 
friendly."

And thereupon he sat down upon 
the brandy-cask and began to fill a 
pipe.

11 Give me the loan of a link, Dick,” 
said be ; and then when he had a 
good light, " That’ll do, my lad,” he 
added, “ stick the glim in the wood 
heap; and yon, gentlemen, bring 
yourselves to I—you needn’t stand 
op for Mr. Hawkins; he’ll excuse 
you, you may lay to that. And so, 
Jim"—stopping the tobacco—“ here 
you are, and quite a pleasant surprise 
for poorold John. Iseeyop were smart 
when I first set my eyes on you, but 
this here gets away from me clean, 
it do.”

To all this, as may be well sup
posed, I made no answer. They had 
set me with my back against the 
wall, and I stood there, looking 
Silver in the face, plnokily enough, I 
hope, to all outward appearance, but 
with black despair in my heart.

Silver took a whiff or two of his 
pipe with great composure and then 
ran on again :

“Now, you see, Jim, so be as you 
are here,” says he, “ I’ll give you a 
piece of my mind. “I’ve always 
liked you, I have, for a lad of spirit, 
and the pioter of my own self when 
I was young and. handsome I al
ways wanted you to jiue and take 
your share, and die a gentleman, and 
now, my cock, you’ve got to. Cap
tain Smollet’s a seaman as I’ll own 
up to any day, but stiff on discip
line. 1 Dooty is dooty,’ says he, and 
right he is. Just you keep clear of 
the cap’n. The doctor himself has 
gone dead agin yon—the 1 ungrate
ful scamp’ was what he said ; and 
the short and the long of the story 
is about here : You can’t go back to 
your own lot, for they won’t have 
you ; and without you start a third 
ship’s company all by yourself, 
which might be lonely, you’ll have 
to jine with Cap’n Silver.”

So far so goed. My friends, then 
were still alive, and though I partly 
believed the truth of Silver’s state
ment, that the cabin party were in
censed at me for my desertion, I was 
more relieved than distressed by 
what I heard.

“ I don’t say nothing aa to your be
ing in our hands," continued Silver, 
“ Though there you are, and you may 
lay to it. I’m all for argymont ; 
I never seen good come out o’ threat
ening. If you like the service, well 
you’l jine; and if you don’t Jim, 
why you’re free to answer nc—free 
and welcome, shipmate ; and if fairer 
can be said by mortal seaman, shiver 
my sides !’’

“ Am I to answer, then ?" I ask
ed, with a very tremulous voice. 
Through all this sneering talk I was 
made to feel the threat of death that 
overhung me, and my cheeks burned 
and my heart beat painfully in my 
breast.

“ Lad," said Silver,” no one’s a- 
pressing of you. Take your bear
ings. None of ns won't hurry you, 
mate ; time goes so pleasant in yonr 
company, you see ?”

“ Well,” says I, growing a bit 
bolder, “ it I’m to choose, I declare I 
have a right to know what's what,

CHAPTER XXVIII.
IN THE ENEMY’S CAMP.

The red glare of the torch light
ing up the interior of the block-house 
ahowed me the worst of my appre
hensions realized. The pit ates were 
in possession of the house and stores ; 
there was a cask of cognac, there 
were the pork and bread, as before ; 
and, what tenfold increased my hor- 
ror, not a sign of any prisoner. I 
could only judge that all had per
ished and my heart smote me sorely 
tha' I bad not bee n there to perish 
wi' h them.

There were six of the buccaneers, 
all told ; not another man was left 
alive. Five of .them were on tbeii 
feet, flashed and swollen, suddenly 
called out of the first sleep of drunk 
ennese. The sixth had only riser 
or. his elbow; he was deadly pale, 
and the blood-stained bandage round 
bis head told that he had recently 
been wounded, and still more re- 
cently dre aed. I remembered the 
man who had been shot and run 
tack among the woods in the great

Pity 
and 

Beauty
The most beautiful thing in 

the world is the baby, all 
dimples and joy. The most 
pitiful thing is that same baby, 
thin and in pain. And the 
mother does not know that a 
little fat make» all the differ
ence.

Dimples and joy have gone, 
and left hollows and fear; the 
fat, that was comfort and 
color and curve-all but pity 
and iove-is gone.

The little one gets no fat 
from her food. There is some
thing wrong; itts either her food 
or food-mill She has had no 
fat for weeks; is living on what 
she had stored in that plump 
little body of hers; and that is 
gone. She is starving for fat; 
it is death, be quick I

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil is the fat she can 
take; it will save her.

The genuine has thin picture on 
it, take no other.

If you have not tried it, send 
for free sample, its agreeable 
taste will surprise you.

SCOTT * BOWNB. Chemlste,
Toronto, 

and ei.OO

and why you’re here, and where my 
friends are.”

“Wot’s wot?" repeated one of the 
buccaneers, in a deep growl. “ Ah, 
he'd be a lucky one as knowed 
that !’’

“You'll perhaps, batten down 
your hatches till you’re spoke, my 
friend," cried Silver, truculently, to 
this speaker. “ Yesterday morning, 
Mr. Hawkins," said he “in the dog
watch, down came Dr. Livesay with 
a flag of truce. Says he: 1 Cap’n 
Siver, you’re sold out. Ship’s goce I’ 
Well, maybe we’d been taking a 
glass, and a song to help it round.
I won’t say no. Leastways none of 
us had looked out.

We locked out, and, by thunder I 
the old ship was gone. I never seen 
a pack o’ fools look fishier ; and you 
may lay to that, if I tells you that I 
looked the fishiest. ‘Well,’ says 
the doctor, 1 let’s bargain.' We bar
gained, him and I, and here we are; 
stores, brandy, block-house, the fire
wood you was thoughtful enough to 
cut, and, in a manner of speaking, 
the whole blessed boat, from cross- 
trees to keelson. Aa for them, they’ve 
tramped ; I don't know where’s they 
are.”

He drew again quietly at hie pipe.
“ And lest you should take it into 

that head of yours," he went on,
“ that you was included in the treaty, 
here’s the last word that was said :
‘ How many are you,' says I, ‘ to 
leave ?’ 1 Four,’ says he—1 four, and 
one of us wounded. As for that 
boy, I don’t know where he is, con
found him,’ says he, nor I don’t much 
care. We’re about sick of him.’ 
These was his words."

“ Is that all ?” I a-ked.
“ Well, it’s all you’re to hear, my 

son,” returned Silver."
“ And now I am to choose ?”
“ And now you are to choose, and 

you may lay to that,” said Silver.
“ Well,” said I, 111 am not such a 

fool but I know pretty well what I 
have to look for. Let the worst 
come to the worst, it’s little I care, 
I’ve seen too many die since I fell in 
with you. But there’s a thing or 
two I have to tell you,” I said, and 
by this time I was quite excited ; 
and the first is this : Here you are, 
in a bad way, ship lost, treasure lost, 
men lost, your whole business gone 
to wreck ; and if you want to know 
who did it—it was 11 I was in the 
apple barrel the night we sighted 
land, and I heard you, John, and 
you, Dick Johnson, and Hands, who 
is at the bottom of the sea, and told 
every word you said before the hour 
was out. And as for the schooner, 
it was I who out her cable, and it 
was I who killed the men you had 
aboard of her, and it was I who 
brought her where you'll never see 
her more, not one of you. The 
laugh’s on my side ; I’ve had the 
top of this business from the first ; 
I no more fear you than I fear a fly. 
Kill me, if you please, or spare 
me. Bat one thing I’ll say, and no 
more ; if you spare me, by-gones are 
by-gonea, and when you fellows are 
in the court for piracy I’ll save you 
all I can. It is for you to choose. 
Kill another ani do yourselves no 
good, or spare me and keep a wit. 
ness to save you from the gallows.”

I stopped, for, I tell you, I pis out 
of breath, and, to my wonder, not 
man of them moved, but all sat star
ing at me like as many sheep. And 
while they were still stating I broke 
out again :

“And now, Mr. Silver," I said,“I 
believe you’re the best man here, 
and if things go to the worst. I’ll take 
it kind of you to let the doctor know 
the way I took it.”

“ I’ll bear it in mind,” said Silver, 
with an accent so curious that I could 
not, for the life of me, decide whether 
he were laughing at my request or 
bad been favorably affected by my 
courage.

“I’ll put one to that," cried the old 
mahogany-faoed seaman—Morgan by 
name—whom I bad seen in Long 
John’s public-house upon the qusysof 
Bristol. “It was him that knowed 
Black Dog."

“ Well, and see here," added the 
sea-cook, “ I’ll put another again to 
that, by thunder I for it iras thls same 
boy that faked the chart from Billy 
Bones. First and last we've split 
upon Jim Hawkins I”

“ Then here goes 1" said Morgan, 
with an oath.

And he sprung up, drawing his 
knife as 'if he had been twenty.

“ Avast, there I" cried Sliver. 
“Who are you, Tom Morgan? Maybe 
you thought you were Oaptain here, 
perhaps. By the powers, but I'll 
teach you better I Cross me and 
you’ll go where many a good man's 
gone before you, first and last, these 
thirty years back—some to the yard
arm, shiver my sides I and some by 
the board, and all to feed the fishes. 
There’s never a man looked me be- 
twçen the eyes and seen a good day 
afterward, Tom Morgan, you may lay 
to that."

Morgan paused, but a hoarse mur
mur rose from the others.

“Tom's right," said one.
“ I stood hazing long enough from 

one," added another. “I’ll be bang 
ed if I’ll be hazed by you, John 
Silver.”

“Did any of you gentlemen want 
to have it out with me ?’’ roared Sil 
ver, bunding far forward from bis 
position on the keg, with his pipe 
■till glowing in his right hand. “ Put 
a name on what you’re at; you ain’t 
dumb, I reckon. Him that wants 
shall get it. Have I lived this many 
years to have e son of a rum puncheon

It
Hurt 
To Eat.

The pain, nausea and dis
tress that Dyspeptics suffer 
after every meal can all be 
permanently removed by Bur
dock Blood Bitters.

It tones up and restores the 
stomach to normal condition so 
that it digests food without 
causing discomfort.

Here’s proof positive :
Mis» Maggie Splude, Dalhousie, N.B., 

wrote the following: “I have been a 
sufferer from Liver Complaint and Dys
pepsia for the past two years and felt 
very miserable. I could not take much 
food as it hurt me to eat. Mv friends 
said, ‘ Why don’t you try B.B.É.’ I did 
so, using two bottles, which made such a 
complete cure that I can now eat any
thing I like without it causing me discom
fort.”

cock bis bat athwart my hawse at 
the the latter end of it ? You know 
the way ; you’re all gentlemen o’ for
tune, by your account. Well, I’m 
ready. Take a cutlass him that dares 
and I’ll see the color of his inside, 
before that pipe’s empty.”

Not a man stirred; not a man ans
wered.

“ That’s your sort, is it ?" he added 
returning his pipe to his mouth. 
“ Well you’re a gay lot, to look at, 
any way. Not much to fight, you 
ain’t. P’r’aps you can understand 
King George’s English. I’m cap’n 
here by 'lection. I'm cap’n here be
cause I’m the best man by a long 
sea-mile. You won’t fight, as a 
gentlemen o’ fortune should : then 
by thunder you’ll obey, and you may 
lay to it 1 I like that boy now ; I 
never seen a better boy than that. 
He’s mote a man than any pair of rats 
of you in this here house, and what 
I say is this; Let me see him as’ll 
lay a hand on him—that’s what I say, 
and you may lay to it.”

There was a long pause after this. 
I stood straight up against the wall, 
my heart still going like a sledgeham
mer, but with a ray of hope now shin
ning in my bosom. Silver leaned 
back against the wall, his arms cross
ed, his pipe in the corner of his 
mouth, as calm as thought he had 
been in church ; yet his eye kept 
wandering furtively, and be kept the 
tail of it on his unruly followers. 
They, on their part, drew gradually 
together toward the far end of the 
block-house, and the low hiss of their 
whispering sounded in my ears con
tinuously, like a stream. One after 
another they would look up, and the 
red light of the torch would fall for a 
second on their nervous faces ; but it 
was not toward me, it was toward 
Silver that they turned their eyes.

(To be continued.)

To be Prepared
For war is the surest way for this 
nation to maintain peace. That is 
the opinion of the wisest statesmen. 
It is equally true that to be prepared 
for the spring is the best way to avoid 
the peculiar dangers of the season. 
This is a lesson multitudes are learn
ing, and at this time, when the blood 
is sure to be loaded with impurities 
and to be weak and sluggish, the 
millions begin to take Hood’s Sar 
sapariila, which purifies, enriches and 
vitalizes the blood, expels all disease 
germs, creates a good appetite, gives 
strength and energy and puts the 
whole system in a healthy condition, 
preventing pneumonia, fevers, and 
other dangerous diseases which are 
liable to attack a weakened system

This is a great story," said the new 
reporter, !‘but I can’t think of a 
head for it. IUq about a trusted cm 
ployes, whose accounts were found to 
be crooked, and when he was accused 
of it dropped dead."

“ That’s easy," said the snake 
editor, helpfully, “ head it * died from 
exposure, > i>

Minard’s Liniment relieves 
Distemper.

hasFirst Passenger—lyhat book 
helpt you the mpit in life?

Second passenger—The city direct
ory.

First Passenger—The city direct
ory?

Second Passenger—Yes ; I'm a 
bill collector.'

Minard’s 
Burns, etc,

Liniment cures

In the Clutch 
Of Consumption.

STRONG AND VIGOROUS.
Every Organ of the .Bpdy Toned 

jip and Invigorated by

Don’t neglect that persistent backing 
cough till you find yourself In the clutch of 
Consumption. It's an easy matter to stop 
it now by taking m

or. wooes mir pine syrup.
This pleasant remedy heals and sooth* 

the lungs and bronchial tube», and cure» 
lingering and ehronie coughs whea other 
remedies fail.

Mr. W. P. Cann, writ!
Ont., seya t “I honest! 
have died of consumption only I 
Wood’» Norway Pine Syrup. I have used 
It for years and consider It has no equal 
for severe colds and threat trouble»."

Mr. F. W. Meyers, King St. E., Berlin, 
Ont., says: “I suffered for five years 
with palpitation, shortness of breath, 
sleeplessness and pain in the heart, but 
one box of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills completely removed all these dis
tressing symptoms. I have not suffered 
since taking them, and now sleep well 
and feel strong and vigorous.”

Milburn s Heart and Nerve Pills cure 
all diseases arising from weak heart, 
worn out nerve tissues, or watery blood.

MISCSIdlsAlTBOTTa.
“ What are all these people along 

the shoie and in boats doing ?” asked 
the maiden.

“They seem to be dragging the 
river, responded the interested mas- 
online observer.

“ Good land ! Does the river run 
so slow that it has to be pulled 
along ?”

There is nothing harsh about 
Laxa-Liver Pills. They cure con
stipation, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache 
and Bilious Spells without griping, 
purging or sickening Price 25c.

“ Mr. Benson, I wuz much pained 
to beah ob de sudden death of yer 
wife. Did dey hoi’ a post-mortem 
zammation ?

“Dey did, sah, Mr. Willis; but 
dey didn't hoi’ it till arter she died. 
Fool doctah might er knowed he 
couldn’t sabe her life den.”

Keep Minard’s 
in the House.

Liniment

Mrs. Fred Laine, St. George, Ont. 
writes : “ My little girl would cough 
so at night that neither she nor I 
could get any rest. I gave her Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup and am 
thankful to say it cured her cough 
quickly. ”

Lenten What ?-

Season
Boneless Fish in 30 lb 

boxes.
Boneless Codfish (pure) 

in 30 lb boxes. 
Shredded Codfish in 

small packages 
Dry Table Codfish. Ex

tra choice.
Canned Salmon B. C. 
Canned Salmon P. E. I 
Canned Finnan Baddies. 
Canned Scallops.
Canned clams.
Canned Mackerel, 
Canned Shrimps.
Canned Lobster at

BEER
—AND—

GOFF’S
JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
NOTAB1 PUBLIC, &c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

«"Special attention given to Colleotiens

MONEY TO LOAN.

Farm for Sale !

Colwill’s at it again ! 
W-H-A-T ? ?

Giving bargains in Crockery to the people of course. 
This time it’s a BANKRUPT STOCK of CROCKERY.

Are you in need of plates. Now is the time to replenish 
your stock. Just drop in and see ’em and ask the price. 
All our stock of Fancy Cups and Saucers Half Price. You 
can’t afford to miss this. Everything selling low.

W. P. Colwill’s,
Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

On Bear River Line Road.

A teacher in civil government had 
told his pupils that once in ten years 
the State of Massachusetts takes a 
census. Little James, who is an 
attentive scholar, upon being called 
up to recite, said, “ Onoo in every 
ten years Massachusetts comes to its 
senses.”

Beware of Worms-

Don’t let worms gnaw at the vitals of 
your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
Pleasant Worm syrup and they’ll 
soon be rid of these parasities. Price 
35c. __________________

THE UNFETTERED PRESS.
“Now, Mr. Pensmitb,” said the 

able editor, addressing his newly- 
engaged assistant, “ you will make 
your leaders pithy, forcible, and 
above-all things, timely. When you 
have occasion 10 strike, deal stunning 
blows straight from the shoulder. 
There must be no mincing matters, 
sir ; no compromising with evil ; no 
palliation of abases, you under
stand.”

“ Exactly, air,” was the reply j 
“ I intend, firs', to expose the cor
ruption existing in the municipal 
government. I propose to show up 
the rotten------”

“ Ah—yes 1 But—er—er—we do 
the city printing, and—well, yea 
see—”

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford Out., 
says : It affords me much pleasure 
10 say that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Milburnis Rheumatic 
Pills." Price 50c. a box.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Diphtheria.

Painters*
Kidneys,

The worst thing • 
painter has to eon» 
tend with la the tur
pentine.

The lead, of course, 
I» bad too.

But the turpentlnq 
cuts the kidneys, in» 
flames and weakens 
them, make» the 
painter» life a dan- 

__ g-erous and trouble
some one. When a painter's backaches, ita 
time for him to begin treating the kidney».

DOAN’S raxsF
will fix them up—take out the Inflammation 
and congestion, give ease to the aching 
back.

Mr. J. Evanson, the well-known painter 
and decorator. 30 Oxford St., Toronto, 
Ont,, said : About eight weeks ago l wan 
takjga with an excruciating pain in my back 
overthe kidneys. It was so bad that my 
wife had to apply hot cloths till the doctor 
came and gave me morphine.

He said the trouble Was due to a stone 
passing from the kidney to the bladder.

My water was loaded with a brisk dust 
deposit and scalded on passing.

While In this condition 1 heard ofDoan’e 
Kidney Pills and started taking them.

It was not long before I got relief fin 
pain and have been improving In health ever 
since. My urine is now dear and does not 
smart me, and I feel better than in years.

UDM-UYER PILLS. SÏ
act easily and naturally on the system, 
clearing away all bile and effete material. 
Constipation, biliousness, dyspepsia, sick 
headache, heartburn, waterbraeh—all die* 
appear when they are used. Price I60.

That very desirable farm ooneisting|of 
fifty acres of landjfronting'on *• The Bear 
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 
James H. Reddin, Solicitor, Cameron 
Block, Charlottetown.

JOHN F. JOHNSON,
F. F. KELLY,

Jan. 31—tf Executors,
-----------------------1-----------------------:..................................... _------- 1—

Horth British and Mercantile

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in the world.

This Company has done business 
on the Island for forty years, and is 
well known for prompt and liberal 
settlement of ite losses,

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN <6 CO.
Agents.

Queen St,, Dec. 21, 1898.

11 MCLEAN, L.B., Q C.,
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,

BROWN'S BLOCK, MONEY TO LOAN

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Executed Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.

Tickets

Posters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Cheek Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books

Send in your ordersjat once» 
Address all communications 

to the Herald

48 CENTS
la all we ask for the “Hercules’’

Unlaundried White Shirt
Best value on the market . When buying a White 

Shirt see that it has a reinforced bosom and continuous 

facings on back and sleeves. Ours have. There is no 

better made Shirt offered tor 75 cents. Our price 48 cts.

D. A. BRUCE,
Morris Block, Charlottetown.

Final Notice!
C V.-*'. vr -

If your account is past due do not* be surprisàl 

should you receive a summons to appear on a 

set day at either the County or City Court. 

We have on our Ledger some 300 accounts 

that we are going to collect by process of 

law.

We would much prefer if those we refer to 

would call and arrange for payment at

once.

MARK WRICHT & CO., Ltd.
ajmnxraxcccccacrmmzzmmmnm'm

COLD
WEATHER 

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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[LATE F. J. HORNSBY]

Morris Block, Charlottetown.
School Books, ^^^Fancy Goods, Toys,

Btoek compte, Prices Low, Prompt attention. Remembei

THE BAZAAR BOOKSTORE
Morris Block, Charlottetown.


