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Sprained Arm.

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ont.,
writes: “ My wotber bad a badly
spraied arm. Nothiog we used
did ber :ny good. Then father got
Heagyard’s Yellow Oil and it cured
mother’s arm in a few days. Price
2b60.

A CLOSED GENTIAN.

BY ALICE WCRTHINGTON WINTHROP,

Haunter of beights, where solitude
reposes;
Dreamer of dreams, in dreamland’s
own domain ;

Dumb soul and desolate! Thine air
discloses
The secret of thy loneliness and
pain.

in the tall pines the morping winds
have risen ;
Thrushes awake, the mists of night
are gone,
Glad streams flash by, released from
snowy prison ;
Sombre, austere and grave, thou
broodest on.

T'he glory of noon sunshine thrills the
mountains ;
Far, far above their peaks are shin-
ing white ;
Within thy scul is hidden heaven's
azure,—
Wilt thou not open it to Jove and
light?

Night after night stars circle into
silence,
Night aftér night the moonbeams
woo the snow ;
When Slumber bears her bosom to
the darkness,
Then dost thou dream of the bliss
that others know ?

Still art thou mute, beloved of the

shadows ?
Psyche of flowers, thine Eros
comes! Arise!
Unveil thy heart, and let each dewy
petal
Mirror the lovelight in his eager
eyes.

—Ave Maria.

Tregsuce Island

L EOY s

BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

PARTII.

TEHE SEA COOEK.

CHAPTER VIII.
AT THE SIGN OF THE SPY-GLASS.

‘When I had done breakfasting, the
sguire gave me a note addressed to

John Silver, at the sign of the Spy-
glass, and told me I should easily
find the place by following tke line
of the docks, and keeping a bright
lookont for a little tavern with a
large bright telescope for a sign. I
set off, overjoyed at this opportunity
to see some more of the ships and
seamen, and picked my way among
a great crowd of people and carts
and bales, for the dock was now at
its busiest, until I found the tavern
in question.

It was a bright enough little place
of entertainment. The sign was
newly painted; the windows bad
meat red curtains; the floor was
cleanly sanded, There was a street
on eithor side, and an open door on
both, which made the large, low
room pretty clear to see in, in spite
of clouds of tobacco smoke.

The customers were mpstly sea-
faring men, and they talked so jond-
ly that I hung st the door, almost
afraid to enter.

As I was waiting, a man came out
of a side room, and ata glance I was
sure he must be Long Jobn. His
left leg was cut off close by the bip,
and under the left shounlder he car-
ried a crutch, which he managed
with wonderful dexterity, hopping
about upon it like a bird. He was
very tall and strong, with a face as
big a8 8 bam—plain and-pale, but
intelligent and smiling. Indeed, he
seemed in the most cheerful spirits,
whistling as he moved abont among
the tsbles, with a merry word or a
slap on the sboulder for the more
favored of his guests.

Now, to tell you the truth, from
the very first mention of Long Jobn
in Squire Trelawney's letter, I bad
taken a fear in my mind that he
might prove to be the very one-leg-
ged sailor whom I had watched for
80 long at the cld Benbow. Butone
look at the man before me was
enough. I bad seen the ocaptain,
and Black Dcg, ard the blind man
Pew, and thonght 1 koew what a
bucoaneer was like-—a vory different
creature, according to me, from this
clean snd pleasant-tempered land-
lord.

I plucked up courage at once,
crossed the threshold, and walked
right up to the man where he stood,
propped op bis cruteb; talking to &
customer,

« Mr,}Silver, sir?” I asked, hold-
ing out the note,

“Yes, my lad,” said he, “such is
my psme, to be sure. And who
may you be?” And when he saw
the equire’s letter be seemed to me
to give something almost like u atart,

# Oh|” said be, quite aloud, and
offering bis band, “I see, you are
our pew cabin-boy ; plessed 1 am to
gee you.”

And he took my hand in his large,
firm grasp.

Just then one of the customers at
ghe far side rose snddenly and made

for the door. It was close by him,
and be was out in the street in a
moment., Bat his burry bhad attract-
ed my notice, and I recognized him
at a glance. It was the tallow-faced
man, wanting two fingers, who had
oome first to the Admiral Benbow.

“Ob,” I cried, “stop him! I\'s
Black Dog!”

“I don’t care two coppers who he
is,” cried Silver, “ but he hasn’t paid
bis score. Harry, run and catch
him.”

One of the others who was nearest
the door leaped up and started in
pursuit,

“If he were Admiral Hawke he
shall pay his soore,” eried Silver;
and ,then, relinquishing my hand,
“Who did you say he was?” he
aeked, “ Black what™?"”

“Dog, sir,” said I. *“Has Mr,
Trelawney not told you of the buc-
caneers? He was one of them.”

“So?"” cried Silver. “In my
hcuse! Ben, run and help Harry.
Oneof those swabs, was he? Was
that you drinking with him, Mor-
gsan ? Step up here.”

The man whom he called Morgan
|l—an old, gray-haired, mahogany-
faced sailor—ocame forward pretty
sheepishly, rolling his quid.

“ Now, Morgan,” said Long John,
very sternly, ¢ you never clapped
your eyes on that Black—Black Dog
before, did you, now ?” e

# Not I, sir,” said Morgan, with a
salute.

“You dido’t know his name, did
you ?”

“No, sir.”

“ By the powers, Tom Morgan, it’s
as good for you,!” exclaimed the
landlord. *If yom bad been mixed
up with the like of that, you would
have never put another foot in my
bouse, you may lay to that. And
what was he saying to youn ?”

“] don’t rightly know, sir,” ans-
wered Morgan.

“ Do you call thata head on your
shoulders, or a blessed dead-eye?”
cried Long John. “ Don’t rightly
know, don’t you?” Perhaps you
don’t happen to rightly know who
you was spesking to, perhaps?
Come, now, what was he jawing—
v'ynges, capn’s, ships? Pipe up.
What was it ?”

“We was a-talkin’ of keel-bauling,”
answered Morgan.

“ Keel-hauling, was you? and a
mighty suitable thing, and you may
lay to that. Get back to your place
for a lubber, Tom.”

And then, as Morgan rolled back
to his seat, Silver added to me, in &
confidential whisper, that was very
flattering, as I thought:

« He’s quite an bopest man, Tom
Morgan, only stupid. And now,”

be ran on agaip, aloud, *let's sce—
Black Dog? No, I don’t know the
name, not . Yet I think 1've—yes,
I've seen the swab, He used to
come bere with a blind beggar, he
ased.”

“ That he dil, you may be sure,”
said I. “I knew that blind man,
too. His name was Pew.”

“It wes!” oried Silver, now quite
excited. ‘“Pew!” That were his
name for eertajn, And, he looked a
shark, he did! If we ran down thig
Black Dog now, there'll be news for
Cap’n Trelawney! Ben’s a good
runner ; few aegmen run better than
Ben. He should run him down,
hand over hand, by the powers! He
talked of keel-bauling, did he?” 1'll
keel-baul him !”

All the time he was jerking out

these phrases he was stamping np
and down the tavern on a orutch,
slgpping tables with bhis hand, and
giving saeh a show of excitement a8
would have convinced an Old Railey
judgeé or 8 Bow Street runver. My
suspicions had been théroughly re-
awakened on finding Black Dog at
the Spy-glass, and 1 watgbed the
cook narrowly. But he was toe
deep, and too ready, and too clever
for me, and by the time the two men
bad coeme back out of breath, and
confessed that they bad jost the track
in a crcwd, and been scolded like
thieves, I wou'd have gone bail for
the inncencg of Long John Silver.
“ See here, now Hawkine,” said be,
#here’s & bleessed hard thing on a
msn like me, now, ain’t it} There’s
Cap’'n Trelawney — what's be -to
think? Here I have this confound.
ed son of a Dutchman sitting in my
own bonse, drinking of my own ram !
—

Body~
bullder.
Food. In health, you want
nothing but food _

But, when not quite well, you
want to get back to where

food is enou

The delicate food,
that is known to man, is
SCOTT'S EMULSION of Cod
Liver Oil.
When usual food is a bur-
den, it feeds you enough to
resto-e yQur stomach; baby
the same.
The body-builder is food;
the body-restorer is

Scei’s Emuisien

of Cod Liver Oil.
.lor(rnllnph

hemisty,
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| Here you comes and tells me of it

plain ; and here I let’him give vs all
the clip before my blessed dead-
lights! Now, Hawkins, you do me
justice with the cap’n. You're a
lad, you are, but you’re as smart as
paint. I see that when you first
came in. Now, here it is: What
could I do, with this timber I hob-
bled on? When I was an A B
master mariner I'd have come up
alongside of him, band over hand,
and broached him to in a brace of
old shakes, I would ; and now—"

And then, all of a sudden, he stop-
ped and his jaw dropped as though he
bad remembered something.

“The score I” be burst out. “Three
goes o’ rum | Why, shiver my tim-
bers, if I hadn’t forgotten my score |”

And, falling on a bench, he laugh-
ed until the tears ran down his cheeks.
[ could not help joining, and we
laughed together, peal after peal,
until the tavern rang again

“Why, whata precious old sea-
calf I am !” he said at least, wiping
his cheeks. “You and me should
get on well, Hawkins, for I'll take my
davy I should be rated ship’s boy.
But, come, now, stand by to go about.
This won’t do. Dooty is dooty,
messmates. I’ll put on my old cock-
ed hat and step along of you to Cap’'n
Trelawney, and report this bere affair.
For, mind you, it’s serious, young
Hawkins; and neither you nor me's
come out of it with what 1 should
make so bold as te- call credit. Nor
you, neither, says you; not smart—
none of the pair of us smart. But
dash my buttons ! that wasa gouod 'un
about my score.”

And he began to laugh again, and
that so heartily, that though I did not
see the joke as he did, I was again
obliged to join him in his mirth.

Oa ouyr little walk along the quays
he made himself the most interest-
ing companion, telling me about the
different ships that we passed by, their
rig, tonnage and nationality, explain-
ing the work that was going forward
bow one was discharging, another,
taking in cargo, and a third making
ready for sea; and every now and
then telling me some little annecdote
of ships and seamen, or repeating a
phrase till I Lhad learned it perfectly.
I began to see that here was one of
the hest of possible shipmate.

When we got 1o the inp, the squire
and Doctor Livesey were seated to-
gether, fishing 2 quart of ale with a
toast in it before they should go
aboard the schooner om a visit of
inspection.

Long John told the story from first
to last with a great deal of spirit and
the most perfect truth. ** That it was
how it were, now wern’tit Hawkins?”
be would say, now and again, and I

mmeeld AV e ke hica awticale A
CULIU RIWRYS wCar Ujus GuiiCiy vuse

The two gentlemen regretted that
Black Dog had got away, but we all
agreed there was nothing to be done,
and zfter be bad been complimented,
Long John took up his g¢rytech and
departed.

“All bands aboard by four this
sfternoon!” shouted the squire after
him.

“ Ay, ay, sir,” cried the cook in the
passage.

“ Well, squire,” said Dr. Livesey,
“ I don't put much fajth in your dis-
coveries, as a general thing, but I will
say this—John Silver suits me.”
“That man’s .2 perfect trump,” de-
clared the squire.

“ And now,” added the doctor,”
“Jim may come on board with us,
may he not?”

“To be sure be may,” said the
squire. “Fake yoyr hat, Hawkios,
and we'll see the ship.”

OHAPTER IX.
POWDER AND ARMS.

The Hispanolia lay some way out,
and we went under the figureheads
and around the sterns of many other
ships, and theiy gables sometimes
grated beneath our keel, and some-
times swung above us. At last, how-
ever, we swung alongside, and were
met and saluted as we stepped aboard
by the mate, Mr. Arrow, a brown old
sailor, with earrings in his ears and a
squint. He and the squire were very
thick and friendly, but I soon ob-
served that things were not the same
between Mr. Trelawney and the gap-
taia,

The Oaptain was a sharp-looking
man, who seemed angry with every-
thing on board, and was soon to tell
us why, for we had hardly got down
intg the cabip when a sailor followed
us. i
“ Captain Smollet, sir, axing to
speak with you,” said he.

“] am always at the captain’s or-
ders. Show him in,” said the squire.
The captain, who was close bebind
his messenger, entered at once, and
shut the door behind him.

“ Well, sir,” said the captain, * bet-
ter speak plain, | believe, at the risk
of offense. ' I don't like this cruise; I
don’t like the men; and I don’t like
my officer. That’s short and sweet.”

“Perhaps, sir, you den’t like the
ship?’ inguired the tquire, very
angry, as 1 could see.
“1 can’t speak as to that, sir, not,
having seen ber tried,” said the cap
tain, “8hesepms a clever craft;
more I can’t say.”
“ Possibly sir, you may not like
your emploger either?” said the
squiye,
" But here Doctor Livesey eut in.
“Stay a bit,” said he “stay a bit,
No use of such questions as that but
to produce ill feeling. The captain
bag said too much or e has said too

little, and I'm bound to say that I

-the strength

out of step.

A DAUGHTER’S DANGER.

AChatham Mother Tells how Her
Daughter, who was Troubled
with Weak Heart Action
and run Down System
was Restored to
Health.

Every mother who has a danghter droop-
ing and fading—pale, weak and listless—
whose health is not what it ought to be,
should read the following statement made
by Mrs. J. 8. Heath, 39 Richmond Street,
Chatham, Ont:

‘¢ Some time ago I got a box of Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills at the Central Drug
Store for my daughter, who is now 13
years of age, and had been afflicted with
weak action of the heart for a considerable
length of time.

““These pills have done her a world of
good, restoring strong, healthy getion of
her heart, improving her general health
and giving her physical strength beyond
our expectations.

‘‘They are a splendid remedy, and to any
one suffering from weakness, or heart and
nerve trouble I cordially recommend
them.”’

8_box or 3 for $1.25, at all druggists.

13
Running
Sores.

Mr. Stephen Wescott, Freeport,
N.S., gives the following experience
with Burdock Blood Bitters.

“1 was very much run down in
health and employed our local physi-
cian who attended me three months;
finally my leg broke out in running
sores with fearful burning. I had
thirteen running sores at one time
from my knee to the top of my foot.
All the medicine I took did me no
good, so I threw it aside and tried
B.B.B. When one-half the bottle
was gone I noticed
a change for the
better and by the
time I had finished
two bottles my leg

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 50e.

was perfectly heal-
ed and my health
greatly improved.

require an explanation of his words.
You don’t you say, like this cruise.
Now, why ?”

“ ] was engaged, sir on what we
call sealed orders, to sail this ship for
that gentleman where he should bid
me,” said the captain. “So far so
good. But now I find that every
man before the mast knows more than
I do. I don’t call that fair, now, do
you ?’’

“No,” said Docior Livesey, “I
don’t.”

“ Next,” said the captain, “I
learn we are going after treasure—
hear it from my own bhands, mind
you. Now, treasure is ticklish work;
I don’t like treasure voyages on any
account; and [ do like them, above
all, when they are secret, and when
(begging your pardon, Mr. Trelaw-
ney) the secret has been told to the
parrot.”

(To be continued.)

600D NEWS FOR OUR READERS
Who have scrofula taints in their
blood, and who have not. Scrofula
in all its forms is cured by Hood’s
Sarsaparilla which thoroughly puri-
fies the blood. This disease, which
frequently appears in ohildren, is
greatly to be dreaded. It is most
likely t> affect the glands of the
neck, which become enlarged, erup-
tions appear on the head and face,
and the eyes are frequently affected,
Upon its first appearance, perbaps
in slight eruptiocs or pimples, scro-
fula should be entirely eradicated
from the system by a thorough
course of Hood’s Sarsapsrilla to pre
vent all the painfal and sickening
consequences of running scrofula
sores which drain the eystem, sap
and make existence

5

mwny wretchuo .

She: “ Most people admire my
mouth. Do you?”

He (absent-mindedly): “I think
it is simply immense !”

Muscular Rheumatism.

Mr. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Ont.,
writes : ¢ [t affords me much pjeas-
ure in saying that I experienced
greatrelief from Muscular Rbeumat-
iem by using two boxes of Milburn’s
Rbeumatic Pills,” Price §)o. a box.

“] was an intimate friend of your
late husband. OCan’t you give me
something to rememper him by 3!

Widow: “ How would I do?"

Mrs, Fred Laine, St. George, Oat,
writes : “ My little girl would cough
so at njght that neither she nar I cogld

Norway Pine Syrup and am thankfui
to say it cured her cough quickly.”

A raw Sootoh lad bad joined the
local Volanteers, and on the fi-st
parade his sister came, together with
his mother, to see them. When
they were marching past Jock was
“ Look, mither,” said
his sister, “they’re &’ of ’em oot o’

step but oor Jock.”

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 parasiteg, Price
3s¢.

“Yes,” he said, “when I wss
youbg eagerly sought after.”
“What reward was offered 7"
asked the sweet young girl.

S e

Minard's Liniment cures

Dandruff.

A Terrible Cough,

It people would onl coughs and
colds in time with Dr. Wood's Norway
Pine Syrup, there would be fewer homes
QM‘”' t BT e el Ly
gho umu; o‘o:glﬁl:' and colds, bronehit
and croup, and the first stages of cons
tion yleﬁi verful,

I\

readily to this powerful, T
healing remedy.
Read what Mre. Thos. Carter, North

Ond, says: '] eaught a severe opld, whi
#stiled o' my-fhrost gnd lungs, so Phat
oould goarcely urﬂk above a whisper,
also had a ferrible dough which my #riends
thought would send me to my grave. I
tried different remedies but all {dged to do

way Pine Syrup, and
sompletely

Bowa Pl

get any rest. I gave her Dr, Wood's _

me any good until I took Dr. Wood’s Nor-
] int 1‘°°kp' :‘&

MISCELLANEQOUS.

“ Tommy,” said the teacher, “ what
is meant by nutritious food !”

“ Something to eat that ain’t got
no taste to it, replied Tommy.

Ask for Minard’s and take
no other.

—Judge Scarem—* What is your
trade?” Prisoner (who was caught
in a gambling house raid)—“I'm a
locksmith,” Judge—* What were you
doing in there when the police en-
tered}” Prisoner—* I was making a
bolt for the door.”

A bright little girl, who had sunc-
cessfully spelled the word * that,”
was - asked by her teacher what
woald remain after the “t” had
been taken away. *The dirty cups
and saucers,” was the prompt reply.

Minard’s Liniment
Garget in Cows.

cures

Props: “Yon've got to out ont
that great scene when you light your
cigarette with a §1,000 note.”

David Garrick Keen Macready ;
‘: Acd why!”

Props: ¢ Because the tobacconist
refuses to supply anotber smoke un-
til you have settled his bill of 750.”

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Powd-
ers give women prompt. relief from
monthly pains and leave na bad after
effects whatever. Be sure you get
Milburn's. Price 10 and 25 cents, all
dealers,

An Irishman who was travelling
tbrough London met two smart Yan-
kees, who thought they would play
a joke on him. One of them said,

: it S
Good morning Pat, did you hear tb®
Devil is dead? The Irshman put
his hand in his pocket and gave each
of them a copper. They asked
what that was for, to which the droll
individyal replied ; ‘'Tis slways a
oustom in Ireland, when the father
is de:d, to give something to the
orphans.”

C. C. RICHARDS & Oo. ;

Dear Sirs,—I have great faith 'n
MINARD!S LINIMENT, as last
year I cured a horse of Ring-bone,
with five bottles.

It blistered the horge byt in a
month there was no ring-bone, and
no lameness.

DANIEL

Four Falls, N. B.

There is nothing barsh about Laxa-
Liver Pills. They cyre copstipation,
Dyspepsta, Sich Hyeadache and Bil-
ious Spells without griping, purging
or sickening. Price z5c.

“Vour voice,” said the, command-
ing officer, ““is decidedly rasping,”

“Yes, Sir,” said the subordinate,
touching his cap, “ I have been oat
roughing it with a file of soldiers all

Minard’s - Liniment Cureg
Garget in Cows.

Business

Men’s Backs.

) Too much rush and
{“ﬁ) bustle, work and worry fall
“4',;4§ to the lot of the aver
'E& business “man,  Kidney
1

— ! properly if his' back

oy ~—n0 use frying. ;
Only one sure remedy that never fails—

DOAN'S
KIDNEY PILLS.

Take a hint from business men who have
used them: .

I have taken Doan’s Kidney Pills, which
‘I procured at the Medioal gnll here, for
rheumatism and pains in the small of my
back, with which ? have been affligted
Wﬂ ‘0.?‘..' “Fhey'did me so m

that T heartily recothmetid  them as
an exocellen m?dhlno rrheumatiotroubles

and backache.” Caarres C. Puxzy, dealer
in agricultural im;

lements, O On

Dw:; K it Fily mh%-.&m

a';; — d:&ﬂshal Mln o " diabetes,

Yo s |.“"“".‘.‘.’3

w ""lo.d" i ohildren n“q'

wnd refusq all ethers, The Doan Kidney
Pill Co., Torottd, Ont,

wori: while you sleep without

LAXA' & gripe or pain, curing bilious.

can’t stand it ; ' they fail to
filter the poisons from
blood “properly. Urina
trouble,general languor an
pain in the back are the
natural results. A man
can's attend to bﬂll.':’::

MURCHISON, |°

-t (Canada Motor & Cycle Co, Ltd.

D. A. BRUGE,

CSTOM TAILORING AND MEN'S FURNISHINGS

Morris Block, Direct Sonth of Post Office.

WE WANT.T0 DO BUSINESS WITH Y0U.

we are doing our best to advance your patronage.

and helping to make buying easy.
Make it a point to give our store a trial,
you will be pleased with your visite and purchase.

Here are a few lines we are selling quantities of just now. .

Men’s Underwear.

Men's Fine Cotton Shirts and Drawers usually sold

Men'’s Double thread Balbriggan Shirts and Drawers
regular price 65c.

A heavier weight...... R ) LT

Men’s Natural Cotton Shirts and Drawers, well finish-
ed, feel like silk, well worth $2,50. As we have

an extra suupply of this line we have reduced
thesuit L R B I B B I ) -9 00 0,00 00:cwanw

Natural Wool, Medium Weight, although the manu-
facturers price is advanced, we will sell at old

price. . o i cosiosesvh srues nosnst 2Dl
For those who cannot wear cotton we have very fine

and light weight made from Australian wool,
the suit. . o».. iosnsesiveionsnsastsvaBi®

Men's Colored Shirts.

In this line we have the largest stock of up-to-date patterns
found in the city.

Stiff bosom, collar and cuffs attached, sizes 14, 143,

[5, 153, and 16. Recuced from 75¢ t0,eeeseees..60€
Dark and medium dark stripes and checks, open

fronts, regular prices $1.25 and $1,35 reduced to..$1.00
Silk front Shirts with or without collars, Straw Hats at
less than cost.

rade with us and you'll save money.

D. A. BRUCE,

Morris Blocls

B i
interest

CSZIMYia T

The makers of THE' HIGHLAND
RANGES were unable to'ship all of our ranges
this week but we expect to have a large ship-
ment by next trip of 8. S. Halifax from Boston
and those who have ardered may count on get-
ting them then. We ask your kind indulgence
for the delay.

“Agents for Ameriean Ranges.”

O

Uhoosing a Bieyele

In choosing a bicycle you musn' judge by appearances.

. You must judge by reputation and reliability. If you stop to think you
will acknowledge that for years the wheels of reliabiliy have been the

Massey-EHazrris,
... Cleveland,

Season after season these bicycles have led in improvements that
have won'the praise and patronage of the general public, and for 1g9oo with
the five-fold faculties of capital and equipment at the disposal of their
makers, places them in a sphere of their own.

Material and Constructian Guaranteed by the

TORONTO, CANADA
MARK WRIGHT & CO., Agents, Charlotteown.

Write for Catalogue.

Bazaar Bookstore |

Formerly F. J. Hornshy,

MORRIS BLOCK.

Books, Stationery,
Faney Goods, Toys,
Wall Paper.

A complete Stock of authorized School Books, Pens,
lIxnk(Bf Paper, Slates, Exercise Books, Scribblers, always on
and.

u ness, constipation, sick head-

S-g 81 ‘%b‘ na dyspe ; "and make
§1 1 C© youtéel betterin the morning,

PILLS Frioegse ot ait drugeine

Lowest prices, prompt attention to customers. Your

We want your trade in Clothing and Men’s Furhfgﬁngs,

Our store is one of the prettiest and best lighted in
Charlottetown, enabling you to carefully examine the goods

We are sure

We have an unusally large and well selected stock.

for 20 to 25¢ per garment. OQur reduced pricec.......15¢

ONE PriteL e o cin s unninias nsssiil

Some brands of Flour have
advanced in price at the mills
as much as go centsa bbl,-
within the past two or thfee
weeks, and some millers think
that they have not touched
the top notch yet.

We were lortunate in se-
curing several hundred bar-
rels early, and we are now
offering them for sale at a
very reasonable figure for
spot cash. °

If you want to buy Flour
it will pay you te write or call
and get our prices before buy-
ing elsewhere.

Every barrel guaranteed
first class or money refunded,

BEER & GOFF,

GROCERS,

JAMES H: REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &o.
CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARY.OTTETOWN.
& Special attenuon given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

EPPS'S COCOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior
Quality and highly Nutritive
Properties. Specially grateful
and comforting to'the nervous
and dyspeptic. Soid only in
quarter Ib. tins, labelled JAMES
EPPS & CO., Hommopathic Che-
mists, London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

Epps's Cocoa

3| " Oct. 24, 1900—30i

Farm for Sale !
On Bear Riyer Line Road.

That very desirable farm consistingfof

. fifty acres of land fronting on * The Bear
apl | River Line Road” ‘and adjoining the pre-
gy | Perty of Patrick Moriarty and formerly

owned by John Pidgeon. For further

K | Particalars apply ‘to the subseribers, exe-
oy | cutors of the late William Pidgeon, or te
Jamea H. Reddin, ‘ Solicitor, Camerems
& | Block, Charlottetown.

JOHN F. JOHNSON,
F.F. KELLY,

Jan, 31—tf Executors.

North British and Mercantils

INSURANCE COMPARY

S ASSITS - - STVENTY LI DOLARS

The strongest Fire Insurance Com-
pany in the world.

This Company bas done- business
on the Island for forty years, and is

well known for prompt and liberal
settlement of its losses ‘

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN & CO.

T A 73 n.
Queen 8t, Dec. 21, r898. 8??

A ). NCLEAN, 1.3, §
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,
BROWN'S BIOGK.  NONEY 10 LOAN

ALL KINDS OF

“Despatch at the Herarp
Office,

T
Executed with Noatne‘q)sﬁi%d

~

Charlottetown. P. E. Islang. ~ >
Tickets

Posters

Dodgers

Note Heads

Lotter Heads

Check Books

Receipt Books ,
Note of Hand Bg.h

Send in your orders at ouce,
Address all communications

patronage solicited .

to the HeraLp

J0B WORE




