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MANHOOD.

By D. J. Donahos.

Amid the dewy splendors of the mom 
I stand, and looking on the lingering grief 
That shrouds the world, with gowing 

heart I cry :
U thon, that in the pomp and power of 

state
Sitt’st weakly lapped amid luxurious ease, 
And thou, low bent above the broken clod, 
Wearily striving for j v stay of pain,
Come forth and look into j our brother’s 

face
And find the sacred mark of manhood 

there ;
Come forth and lift your heads among the 

stars
And learn the power and glory of man’s 

name.

Howjliks a being of heaven thou shouldst 
be,'

How vile: and like a creeping thing of earth 
Thon art'indeed ! O look upon thyself 
And judge the folly of tbyself-wronght 

fate I
With soul to ride the whirlwind in thy 

might,
To speed upon the forked tightening's 

course
And pierce the darkness of remotest space, 
To wing her flight among the blest of God 
And sing hosannas with the angel choirs, 
To throne her dreams upon the morning 

sun
And bowing enternal splendor to her needs 
Fill all the world with glory, lo ! thou 

liest
Bound in the misery of a clinging pelt 
Of petty selfishness and jealousies.

x.
O, pause in the vain struggle and the|etrife 
That bind thee to the glory of thy state; 
Awake from idle dreams where luxury 
Lulls the dulled sense to false security, 
And look on thine inheritance, the world 
The stars as beacon lights are Bet for thee; 
The flowers, whose glory shames the robes 

4>f kings,
Breathe their sweet odor for their pleasur

ing.
Fieldsjwhere the breezes woo the wav

ing grain, ,/
Fair orchards and dark groves and valleys 

green, |?
Where streamlets murmur under sifted 

sunlight
Among the shadowy trees; all these are 

thine,
All thine, O general Brotherhood of Man !

Know then.the God that gave these lavish 
gifts,

Gifts thou shalt freely take and freely use, 
Thy Father is, and He of Nazarath 
That spoke the eternal tidings of delight, 
Thy brother born !

Then stay thy mailed hand,
O man of blood and iron 1 thy secret knife. 
Or murderous, shattering bomb, oh stay, 

oh stay,
Jhou heart of guilt, that deems’t thy cow

ard deed
A work of glory and pri<|e ! The brother’s 

blood,
Whether by headsmen or assassin shed, 
Still cries for vengeance dire; for love 

shall rule-
And love being Master, lo, the night of 

wrong
Shall lift its pall of sorrow, and the world 
Shall bloom and glow in the white glory 

of truth ! »

0 brother, lift thy face against the light, 
Rise up in majesty and burst thy chains; 
Strike from thy feet the shackles of the 

slave,
And feel the glory of freedom In thy soul ! 
Then raise sweet songs above the ransom

ed earth,
Rejoicing in the brotherhood of man; 
Through all the ramsoned earth let music 

sound
In hyms of praise unto the Father’s ear, 
Triumphant songs of general jubilee, 
Bearing the never-ending burden. Love.

-N. Y. Sun.

Quaint Irish Stories.
Interesting Recollections of 

Aubrey de Verb of the olden 
days in Brin the beautiful.

Aubrey de Vere, the Irish pbet, 
has written a series of recollections, 
which will be published in two parts 
in the Century. The first portion, 
dealing with his childhood and boy
hood, is printed in the September 
number, and is full of quaint stories 
of the olden days in Ireland. Mr. 
de Vere says :

“My earliest recollections are of 
our Irish home, Curragh Chase, and 
I always see it bathed as in summer 
sunshine. It was not once however 
as it is now. At the bottom of the 
lawn there now spreads a lake, but 
at that time it was rich meadow- 
land, divided by a slender stream, 
with fair green hills beyond. The 
pleasure ground now blends insen
sibly with the lawns and woods, but 
it had then a wall around it, which, 
as my fathers old friend and school
fellow, Sir Thomas Acland, said on 
visiting us, when both had left youth 
behind, gave it a look of monastic 
seclusion. It was then divided in
to four grassy spaces, as smooth as 
velvet,and bright with many a flower
bed . I can still see thé deer park 
and the deer bounding from break to 
break of low Spreading oak and 
birch; the gathering of the poor on 
Sunday evenings at the gates of the 
long ash avenue for theii rural dance : 
and the gay, though half-bashful 
confidence with which some rosy, 
pretty peasant girl would advance, 
and drop a curtesy * before one of our 
party, or some visitor at the “big 
house,” that courtesy being an in
vitation to dance. There was also a 
little opening in the woods in which 
the neighbors danced; nor have I yet 
forgotten the vexation with which I 
found myself once snatched up and 
carried home to bed by one of those 
“merry maids whose tresses tossed in 
light,” and who lost little time 
returning to the revel.

THE OLD GRANDMOTHER.

i It was a time at which oppositps 
of all sorts oddly combined. The 
country-gentlemen were then looked 
up to as so many little princes, and 
the poor would hare, gladly adopted 
them as chiefs, like those of old, had 
they cared to accept .that position; 
yet there was a great familiarity in 
the intercourse of classes, it was all 
strangely mixed with the simplicity of 
life. My grandmother drove about 
the park with her four gray» and an 
outrider, while my father, with whom 
she lived, had bis four blacks and an 
outrider; yet dinner, wtiiçh was at 5 
o’clock, would have been far from 
satisfactory to > diner-out of the 
present day. What a stranger 
would have thought ostentation was
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often a necessity, for the roads were 
generally carried over high bills. I 
well remember my grandmother’s 
beautiful, but melancholy black eyes ; 
her ways at once authoritive and 
affectionate, and the reverence with 
which she was regarded by all. Nor 
have I forgotten her good-night to us 
children : “God bless you child 
and make a good man of you nor 
the loud laugh once when the young 
est of us, not to be out-done in 
civility, responded : “God bless you 
grandmother and make a good 
woman of you.”

My grandfather had no taste for 
duels. At a great public dinner 
amongst the “healths” proposed was 
that of Lord Castlereagh, to whom 
my grandfather, then a member of 
the Irish parliament, was known to 
have a special aversion. All looked 
toward his seat wondering how he 
would meet the dilemma, lor the re
fusal to drink to a toast , could then 
be expiated only by a duel. The 
glasses filled he was the first to rise; 
he lifted his own, and said; Here’s to 
the health of my Lord Castlereagh !” 
adding with a significant expression of 
face, “the Lord be troublesome to 
him 1”

' A GOOD SPECULATION.

My grandfather always gave the 
sagest advice to a friend, but gener
ally acted himself from whim. Once, 
when watkibg in a London street, 
he passed a room in which an auc
tion was going on, and, attracted by 
the noise, he entered it. The pro
perty set up for auction was the 
Island of Lundy in the Bristol Chan
nel. He knew nothing whatever 
about it, but when the auctioneer 
proclaimed that it had never paid 
either tax or tithe,that it acknowledg
ed neither king nor parliament, nor law 
civil or ecclesiastical, and that its 
proprietor was pope and emperor at 
once in his own scanty domain, he 
made a bid, and the island was 
knocked down to him.

It turned out a good speculation. 
It paid its costs by the sale of rab
bits; and when ever his purchaser 
chanced to pick a quarrel with Eng
land and Ireland »t the same time, 
it was a hermitage to which he could 
always retire and meditate. He 
planted there a small Irish colony, 
and drew up for them a very com
pendious code, including a quaint 
law of divorce in case of matrimonial 
disputes. In money matters he was 
adventurous and unlucky. He lost 
about £15,000 by cards, and then 
renounced them. He is said to have 
lost about half the family property 
through some trivial offence given to 
his father. During the war he rais
ed two regiments consisting of the 
sons of farmers, his own tenants, and 
those of his neighbors, and bestowed 
a captain’s commission on his only 
son,then a boy of five.

THE LITTLE CAPTAIN.

I remember my father describing 
the pride with which he strutted 
about in his scarlet uniform when 
the general rode out to review these 
regiments. “But where is the cap
tain ?” exclaimed the veteran. “Here 
I am,” shouted the child. “But, 
my little man you are too young to 
fight !” “Not at all,” was the answer, 
‘let the French land, and”—waving 

his sword in the air—“I will cut off 
their heads !" Alas ! thé hard heart
ed Englishman “disbanded the cap
tain,” at the poor people described 
his act, and the youthful warrior lost 
for ever the opportunity of humbling 
that “Corsican adventurer” Who had 
called England a “nation of shop
keepers,” and affirmed that the lions 
on her standards were only leopards.

My grandfather was the most 
popular of our country gentlemen, 
because be had a great love for the 
poor, and always helped them at a 
pinch. A very old tenant once told 
me many stories illustrating this side 
of his character. Here is one of 
them. A young man was tried for 
murder, having killed a member of 
a rival faction in a fight. The judge 
reluctant to sentence him to death 
on occount of his youth, turned to 
him and said : “Is there anyone in 
court who could speak as to your 
character?” The youth looked 
around me court, and then said sad
ly ; “There is no man here,my lord, 
that I know.” At that my grand
father chanced to walk into the 
grand jury gallery. He saw at once 
how matters stood. He called out : 
“You ^re a queer boy that don't 
know a s friend when you see one I” 
The boy Was quick-witted; he answer
ed : “Ob, then, 'As myself that, was 
proud to see your1 honor here this 
day!" “Well,” v said the judge, 
“Sir Vere, since you know that boy, 
will you tell us what you know of 
him?” “I will, my lord," said my 
grandfather; “and what I can tell you 
is this—that the very, first day that 
ever I saw him to this minute, I 
never knew anything of him that was 
not very good. ” The old tenant 
ended his tale by striking his bands 
together and exclaiming, “And he 
never to have clapped his eye upon 
the boy until that minute !” The 
bôy escaped being hanged. Such 
traits made a man popular] in Ire
land; and it is said that|at bis funeral 
the keening (funeral wail) for many 
a mile was such as has rarely been 
heard. Not long ago I came upon 
a letter, from .an English minister of 
the day,informing him that the patent 
fot his peerage, an English one, was 
ready, It seem, however, that at 
the last motrifent he changed his 
mind and declined it. Possibly 
there was some one to whom “he 
would not give so much satisfaction” 

k«« that of seeing him take a peer 
age.—Catholic Universe.

On Tuesday, September lflth, at 
St. Joseph's Convent, Simerse', there 
died a respécted, venerabl ; arid 
saintly priest, Father Dominic Hya
cinth Noon. He was stventy-five 
years of age and had been a member 
of the Dominican Order for nearly 
forty years. In an edifying and 
touching account of Father Noon’s 
last hours one of his brothers in re 
ligion says :

“Father Noon’s reputation for 
sanctity was spread far and wide 
throughout tb^_Diocese of Columbus. 
It is well known that many people 
from all patK*#f the diocese, and 
especially of Perry county, sought 
him frequently to pray for them, 
that they might be relieved of their 
infirmities. God aloue "knows how 
much good that simple-hearted, holy 
priest has done for the poqr and 
suffering. He had been known to 
frequently prostrate himseÛf on the 
floor; and there, for hours ^t a time, 
pour forth his spirit in prayer that 
God might relieve the infirmities of 
the sick, or touch with His grade the 
hearts of poor sinners, who had 
drifted away—so far away from the 
dear, sweet Jesus. For my own 
part, 1 believe firmly that Father 
Noon was a saint; and I am certain 
there are many who agree with me, 
for already people have been seen 
piaying at his grave.

“While I sat by his bedside dur
ing the long, dreary hours of his 
last sickness, he told me many things 
that appeared to me to be very far 
above the natural—indeed they were 
miraculous. I will relate one in 
cident (he called it incident, I call 
it miracle) that will illustrate his 
tender devotion to, and his profound 
confidence in the Blessed Virgin. 
Years ago Dominic Noon was freight 
engineer on the Pennsylvania Rail
road. It was at a time when there 
was but one track most of the dis
tance between New York and Cin
cinnati. One day the New York 
express was several hours off sche
dule time. Dominic ran his train 
as usual on schedule time, but 
through somebody’s mistake the 
express was not signaled. On his 
train were twelve or fourteen men. 
They knew the express was late; 
and, naturally, were anxious as to 
their safety. Some one suggested 
would it not be a horrible thing if the 
two trains were to meet on the track. 
A rough, weather-beaen old brake- 
man spoke up and «lid, ‘Men, you 
need not fear; while Dominic, with 
one hand on the lever and the other 
on his rosary, has charge of the 
engine, no harm can come to us.’ 
Their fears were hardly quieted,when 
suddenly around a curve dashed the 
express.

“Both trains were at high speed 
and coming on the same track in 
opposite directions. The express 
had more than a hundred passengers, 
and great God ! what a destruction 
of life and property must inevitably 
follow, bad not a kind Providence 
averted so horrible an accident. 
Closer and closer came both trains 
every second. All was confusion 
and excitement, but Dominic was 
cool and collected. In a moment 
he raised his heart to God and bis 
Holy Mother. He said one 'Hail 
Mary,’ and suddenly, as if by magic, 
both trains stood still within a few 
paces of each other. Nobody knew 
how it happened, but Dominic was 
seen to 'eave his train and wend his 
way off through the woods alone. 
He continued walking lor many 
miles until he found a settlement 
with a small Catholic Church. He 
entered the church and having pros 
trated himself before Our Lady’s 
altar, there poured forth his soul in 
thanksgiving.”—Catholic Columbian.
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tion ahdUisoissiori was the duty 
Catholics to society. The author of. 
the first paper, which was on Catholic 
3 .cial-. Union, complained of the 
dearth of personal service on the part 
of the laity in helping to improve the 
condition of our fellow-creatures and 
giving their assistance in parish 
work. ‘A new departure, however, 
has been made in the Catholic Social 
Union, which “was inaugurated by 
the Cardinal Archbishop in Decem
ber, 1893. Its particular aim was to 
provide recreative clubs; and, when 
in demand, instructive classes for the 
young people of both sexes, who had 
left or were leaving school, and who 
were about to make their first start in 
life. The organization and control 
of these clubs are vested in a Coun
cil dhosen by the Cardinal Arch
bishop. Local committees, with the 
Rector of the mission, direct the gov
ernment of each club, which Ms for 
its president a head-worker chosen 
by His Eminence. The workers 
are ladies and gentlemen of position, 
leisure and culture. The entire ex
pense of inauguration and of the 
carrying on of the clubs is borne by 
the Council.” In support of the 
excellent work being done by these 
clubs were quoted the tributes of a 
number of influential personages best 
acquainted with them. The paper 
concluded thus ;

“The hopes of the Church in 
England are centred in her rising 
generation. Where in England does 
Catholicity most flourish ? In the 
towns where the youth are best look
ed after. Proud Preston leads the 
van. Out of a Catholic population 
of some 35,000 she has enrolled in 
her guilds close upon 7,000 young 
people; and here, therefore, Catholic
ity ever flourishes. Here is, indeed, 
a Catholic strong-hold. What has 
bqen accomplished in Preston, what 
is now being attempted, and with 
some measure of success, in Lon 
don, is the outcome of personal ser
vice and self-sacrifice. The time has 
come when one and all of us must 
give our share of one or the other, or 
both if possible, and thus do what in 
us lies to secure a countless number 
of our young fellow-Catholics from 
the danger of falling victims to that 
curse of the age, irréligion and in- 
difterentism.”

To American Catholics this sub
ject and ihe second one following 
it are perhaps the çoost interesting of 
all those discussed'at the Conference. 
The latter are entitled “Hindrances 
to Social Work,” Ike most serious of 
which are lack of workers, apparent 
lack of sympathy between rich and 
poor, want of federation, and, great 
est of all, intemperance. Bishop 
Keane also took part in the discus
sion of this paper, especially the 
part of it dealing with the temper
ance question, and gave those pre
sent the benefit of his American ex
perience. The other papers of the 
day were of a more local English in 
terest, such as trades guilds, parish 
councils, etc.

It is worthy, of remark here that 
the most exalted personages present 
were not here merely to look on, 
for the discussion of the first day’s 
papers was opened by the Duke of 
Norfolk, who made a stimulating 
address on Catholic responsibility. 
Who in the highest social sphere 
among ourselves will imitate his 
example at a like gathering of Ameri 
cm Catholics assembled for the dis
cussion of like topics,] including the 
two to which we have specially re
ferred ?

England Teaches ua-a Lesson
in Oathclio Organization.
Last week and the week before we 

devoted considerable space to the 
national gathering of German Catho
lics at Cologne, and in this issue we 
could give even more to the confer
ence of the Catholic Truth Society 
of England, but for the pressure of 
other matters. This was the seventh 
annual assembly, and was even more 
imposing than those of previous 
years, which were held at London, 
Manchester, Birmingham,Portsmouth 
and Liverpool. It was convened at 
Preston, a fact that was only a just 
tribute to the intense native Catholic
ism of North Lancashire, which 
thus, comments the London Tablet, 
received “its mark of appreciation. 
For the name of Preston has tov na
tive-born English Catholics a m agic 
sound. It summarizes generations of 
struggle, and recalls to mind the fact 
that, however dimly the light of the 
faith in this country was made to 
burn by the storm of persecution that 
commenced in the reign of the 
Eighth Henry, that lamp was never 
extinguished, but was cherished and 
maintained by our forefathers and 
handed down to us in all its original 
purity and beauty.”

The memory of the past, however, 
is not what concerns us now, but the 
duty of acting in the living present, 
and of upholding the action of Eng
lish Catholics as an illustrious ex
ample for our own to follow in doing 
good and fruitful work for the 
Church. The participants came from 
among all ranks of the clergy and 
the laity, from Cardinal Vaughan and 
the Duke of Norfolk down through 
every grade. The attendance was 
enormous, reaching âs,many as five 
thousand persons atr one time, and 
the more to be wondered at when 
wé consider that in England Catholics 
are numerically not half so strong in 
proportion .to the entire population 
as they are in this country. Special 
religious services in preparation for 
the conferences were held in every 
'Catholic church in the town on 
Sunday, at which sermons directed 
to its work were preached by Cardinal 
Vaughan, the Bishop of Salford, 
and other eminent orators ; and on 
Monday evening a preliminary mass 
meeting was held, at which the Car
dinal made a long and able address 
on the reunion of Christendom, point 
ing out to Catholics what their atti
tude should be towards the .Reunion 
Society. The most prominent part! 
cipant in the discussion which fol
lowed was the Rt. Rev. Bishop

For immediate reliei after eat
ing, use K. D C,

here can be accomplished elsewhtre, 
if only the merits of the Philadelphia 
plan can be made known elsewhere. 
The local Union can do excelled 
service preparatory to the great 
gathering of diocesan and even more 
parish organizations. By all means, 
then, let every society take pains to 
be competently represented 
National Union.—Catholic 
ard.

in the 
Stand-

After an evening of pleasure spent 
at a reception to the Bishop ot 
Liverpool, the actual work of the 
Convention was resumed next morn
ing with a paper on Catholic art, 
which was followed by a most im
portant discussion of the work of 
the Catholic Truth Society itself, led 
by the most distinguished among 
recent converts, Rev. Luke Riving- 
ton, and supplemented in an equally 
able manner with a paper on the 
ethics of controversy, by Cinon 
Moyes, and another on platform 
preaching by Rev. John S. Vaughan. 
Then there was a discussion of these 
papers, and incidentally of the diffi
culties of controversialists, chiefly 
because our opponents are always 
changing their tactics. This com
plaint is by no means a new one, 
as Bossuet not only made it in his 
history of the variations of Protestant
ism, but also made good use of it. 
The sessions were closed in the 
evening with a great demonstration 
in favor of denominational schools.

Is there not in this brief record a 
useful and fruitful lesson for the 
Catholics of our country ? Can we 
not have a two or three days’ con
ference every year on the living 
issues that confront us ? A confer
ence in which our leading clergymen 
and laymen will exchange views that 
by getting wide publicity in the 
secular as well as the Catholic press 
will reach the masses of the people ? 
We are doing in isolated ways most 
of the things discussed at the re
cent gathering in Preston, but we 
take little pains to make the good 
works of one section or class known 
in or to another. In the intellectual 
improvement of our people some
thing is being done by our young 
men’s literary societies and the read
ing circles. The former are sup
posed to have annual conventions 
and both the Catholic Summer 
School; but why do so few attend 
these gatherings, and why are their 
lessons ignored by so many, even 
generally by those sent as delegates ? 
We fear it is because the delegates 
sent by most societies do not appre
ciate the work they are supposed to 
have been asked to attend to, and 
come home without any fixed idea of 
the work it should be their duty to 
lay out for their associations for the 
coming year. Rut in order to secure 
men of the proper character to make 
good representatives and to assure 
their attending to the duties they 
should feel incumbent on them, each 
society should establish a reserve 
fund to pay its delegates’ legitimate 
expenses to each national conven
tion. Then only can the societies 
make sure of representation at the 
gatherings, and if their delegates be 
competent men, of deriving at least 
partial benefit from the exchange of 
views on the best work in which 
Catholics can engage that ought tp 
be the work of a gathering of te-

Another “Escape.1
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A new “escape” has turned up in 
Dunkirk, N. Y. A man represent
ing himself as “Father Ruthven, a 
converted Citholic priest,” began in 
that city a f^w days ago what was 
advertised as a course of lectures re
vealing the startling iniquities of the 
Catholic Church as to convent, 
school and confessional. His 
course lasted just one evening. As 
in the case of the' once notorious, 
though now almost forgotten, 
“Bishop” McNamara, this “escape’s" 
tirade only incited his bearers, to 
disorder and riot. After giving his 
filthy lecture, he was taken to bis 
hotel under police protection, while 
a mob of about 1000 men and 
boys hoo’ed and jeered and gave 
other manifestations uf disapproval. 
The next day “Ruthven” packed his 
trunk and departed for the West.

The sequel is interesting. It is 
learned that “Father Ruthven" has 
but recently been liberated from 
Erie county penitentiary in Buffalo, 
where he had been imprisoned for 
swindling Protestant clergymen by 
obtaining money for an alleged 
mission in Australia. He had been 
an inmate of Catholic institutions, 
and had studied for a time in the 
theological seminary at Troy, but 
his conduct was so scandalous while 
there that he was expelled in 
1878.

“Father Ruthven’s” case is exact
ly similar to that of the numerous 
other “escapes” who are wandering 
about the country reviling the Church 
and her institutions. These crea
tures are unclean falsifiers. Their 
only “escape” has been from the 
jail, the sure goal to which their 
dishonest and unlawful conduct 
sometime or other leads them. 
They are beneath the notice ol 
ordinary self-respecting people, but 
they and their filth are hailed with 
acclaim by the A. P. A. bigots and 
fanatics, to whose diseased taste the 
foulest slander about the Catholic 
Church seems a sweet and appetizing 
morsel.—Boston Republic.
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“Take a hole and put some 
dough around it, tffên fry in lard.1 ’ 
This simple recipe bas brought 
thousands to grief, just because 
of the frying in lard, which as 
we all know hinders digestion. 
In all recipes where you have 
used lard, try

the new vegetable shortening and 
you Will be surprised at the 
delightful and healthful results. 
It is without unpleasant odor, 
unpleasant flavor or unpleasant 
results. With Cottolbns in your 
kitchen, the young, the delicate 
and the dyspeptic can' all enjoy 
the regular family bill of fare.

Cottoleno Is sold in 3 and 6 
pound palls,, by all grocers.

Made only by
iThe N. K. Falrbank 

Company,
Wellington end Ann Sts., 

MONTREAL

ILÜBE,
FASTNESS,

ACUTE DYSPEPSIA,

Complete Nervous Prostration,

Is your digestion weakened by 
all-grippe?” Use K D- C

Cured by Using
HAWKER’S NERVE& STOMACH TONIC,

A ZADX’S jfcpERIENCX.
Mr. Wm. Thompson of Musquash, N. B., says * 

“For 2years past my wife has suffered with 
Acjite Dyspepsia accompanied with complete 
nervous prostration and a smothering 
sensation about the heart which frequently 
produced an attack of faintness. She became 
weak and nervous, lost all energy, and Had fl 
constant feeling of dread* She suffered with 
intense pain in the stomach after eating, 
which was usually followed by the smothering 
sensation about tho heart and fainting spells. 
She tried a great many remedies and was treated 
by the doctors for some time, but obtaSied no 
relief. She became so discouraged that she 
gave up all hope of ever getting better* when, 
our pastor suggested that she trv HAWKER’S 
NERVE AND STOMACH TONIC and LIVER PILLS, 
which had jg'odured remarkable cures 
in several cases he knew of. We did so and 
she obtained immediate relief from the distress 
after taking the second dose, and has continued 
to improve ever since until today she is as' well 
as ever, and oan enjoy her food without fear oi 

-suffering. I cannot speak too highly of these 
valuable medicines which^kave restond my 
wife to health and strength and saved touch 
suffering and expense:”

Rev. Henry M. Spike, Rector of Mnsrmash, 
N. B., says : “lam personally acquainted with 
Mrs. Tompson’s case, artd am greatly pleased 
that the medicine which I recommendea to hoi 
produced such remarkable results.”

Sold by all druggists and general daalera.
TONIC BO cts.f PILLS *5 cts. *

Manufactured by tbe 
HAWKER MEDICINE CO., Ltd.

St. John, X. 11. .

The undersigned having been 
ed sole selling Agenta in the 
of Prince Edward IslantFfo:
Company’s mines in Ca[ 
are now prepared to 
orders for Round, Slack and 
Mines, and will keep a stock 
kind of Coal on hand to supply 
ers at lowest prices.

PEAKE BROS. <k CO.,
Selling Agents

Ch’town, May30—tf

]) ulu>

appoint- 
Pro vince 

above 
retoa, 
issue 

Run of 
of each 
custom-

BREAKF AST—SUPPER.
“ By a thorough knowledge <4 the 

natural laws which govern the operations 
of digestion and nutrition, and by a care
ful application of the fine properties of 
well-selecte’d Cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provid
ed for oar breakfast and supper a delicately 
flavored beverage which may save us many 
doctors’ bills. ‘ It is by the judicious use 
of such articles of diet that a constitution 
may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency 10 disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating 
around us ready to attack wherever there 
is a weak point. We may escape many a 
fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well forti
fied with pure blood and a properly 
nourished frame.’’— Civil Service Oautle.

Made simply with boiling water or milk. 
Sold only in packets by Grocers, labelled 
thus :
J?MES EPPS 4 Co., l td., Homoeopa

thic ( beuiidts, London, England- 
Got. 4*.1893.—9m

JotinT Hsllish.H. A..LL. B
Barrister I Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
CHARLOLTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Office —London House Building.

Collecting, Conveyancing, and all kinds 
of Legal Business prom ply attended to 
Investments made on best security. Mon 
t, oan. marl—2e.

WE have in hand one of the Largest, if not the largest, 
Stock of Readymade Clothing, Hats, Tweeds and 

Gents Furnishings in the city, which we will give for cash 
9r exchange for wool at prices cheaper than you can get 
the same goods for anywhere else.

We are offering special inducements in children’s cloth
ing, both in imported and home made Goods.

We make a specialty of Summer Underwear) Hats and 
Ties, of which we have the largest and cheapest assortment 
in the city.

Bring along your wool and get the best value obtainable 
for it. We have new patterns of cloth coming from our 
mills Wery day,

Remember the place, Corner of Queen and Grafton 
Streets, J. D. McLeods Corner. This is our only place of 
^business, and we are not connected with any other business 
n the city. ■ * *

■ Highest price cash and trade for wool.

LOWER PRICES TlftN EVER

n'W&rS'5,
STlX&V
Ji. CURES -fr COLIC-susfe?

I DnYSENTEBY

BEWARE

Boots#Shoes
REMEMBER THE

OLD
RELIABLE 

SOE
STORE

when you want a pair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. McEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Queen Stremf

Money is Scarce,
Don’t WASte It.

BUY YOUR

Drugs & Medicines
—FKOM—

THE ;PEOPLE’S DRUGGIST.
He can select remedies for you In a 

great many cases. Hughes prepares 
the beet

Remedies for Horses «6 Cattle.
Advice free. It will pay you to dsa 

with Hughes, at the

Apothecaries Hall,
Charlottetown, P. E. I.

septS 3m

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, highly concentrated 
the most economical blood purifier that 
eat) be used

-AND ALL—

Other Booths
Cheapest on F. E. I.

----AT----

HASZARD k MOORE’S
BOOKSTORE,

VICTORIA ROW.

—AT—

&
WHOLESALE & IHETAIL.

READ THIS LIST;

Heavy Grey Cotton 5| cents per yard, sold elsewhere at 7} cents 
Fine white Cotton, 5 
H’vy Shirting Gingham 7£
Print Cottons, 4£
Heavy Print Cotton, 9 
All Wool Dress Goods 25
Ladies Straw Hats, 10 “ each
Ladies Lace Mittees 8 “ pair

and hundreds of other bargains.

We are clearing out all our Jackets, Capes, Mantles at 
nearly half price. Now is the time for bargains.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

ASK
Anyone that ever used an American stove how it worked,’-, 

and how it stood the wear and tear of the kitchen, and then • 
when you want a cook stove comejand see the ,

HIGHLAND RANGES.
We carry a full line of these famous ranges, and when we 

say that they do better work with less fuel than any other 
stove on the market, we make a statement that everyone 
using one will corroborate. In Boston and vicinity alone 
there are 1 *

ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND IN USE.
Why buy a poor article when you can get the best 

goods for the same price ? Town and country references.

Not a Word of Complaint
i —-----------------

Everybody is pleased with our New Fall Stock of Over
coats, Suits, Reefers, for Men and Boys, also Mantles and 
Sacques,

No matter how critical a Judge of Values you may be, 
no matter how intense your desire to buy Cheap, may be, 
our goods and prices will make you an advertising (rtend of
ours.

YOU CAN’T KELP IT.;
Our Prices talk,- and set our customers talking, also 

bring 1 hi crowds. Never have we placed so large a Stock 
in our Store as this Fall, bound we are to be ever ready for 
our increasing trade. Times may be hard, but you will for
get it, when you look on Our prices, and compare the prices 
asked by our competitors with ours. Reefers, Mantles, 
Sacques, for the Ladies; Reefers, Overcoats and. Suits, for 
the Gentlemen. Reefers, Overcoats and Suits for the Bpys. 
Overcoats, Reefers, and Suits for the Children, Thousands 
of Hats and Caps for Boys and Gents. » 3

PROWSE BROS
P. S.—Don’t pass us if you want to save money..

Jewel Stoves
—ARE FOR SALE ONLY BY—

R. B. NORTON k 00.
—AT THE—

Or. Murray,
EXTRACTS TEETH FREE OF PAIN 

BY A

NEW METHOD.

No Extra Charge.
— c

OFFICE-QUEEN street.
cyARLuTlETOWN.

Aeguit let, 1894—lyt

CITY HARDWARE STORE,
311 Jewel Stoves are now in use on P. E. Island, and 

everyone has given full satisfaction. The wrought Steel 
oven is a splendid baker. We guarantee the Jewel to use 
40 per cent less coal than any other stove made. A full 
line in stock. Cook Stoves and Ranges, Hall Stoves, 
Parlor Stoves and all kinds of heaters.

R. B. NORTON & CO.
SOLE AGENTS


