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In advanced stages of Con- 
îption,, yell's Emulsion 

<t^e amigh, che&* 
Mffht and pr&

vents extreme" emaciation. 
In this way it prolongs life 
and makes more comforta
ble the last days. In every 
case of consumption—from 
its first appearance to its 
most advanced stages—no 
remedy promises a greater 
hope for recovery or brings 
comfort and relief equal to 
Scott’s Emulsion. Book on 
the subject free for the ask
ing.
> SCOTT » BOWNE, Bdkville, Out.

A SPRING SONG.

Violet, violet, blpe and eweet,
Nestling down by the old oak’s feet,

Can it be you are glad to grow, 
Nobody near, your grace to know ? 

Whispered the violet, soft as air,
“ God can look at me anywhere.”
Blossom, white on the waving tree, 
Low to morrow your place may be. 

Crushed, perhaps, ’neath a careless 
tread—

A faded flower. The blossom said ;
“ Promise of God was never broken :
I am content to be his token.”
Robin singing yonr hearts delight, 
What may happen before the night ? 

Foolish thing, of such joy possessed, 
Over a tiny, leaf-kid nest.

“ Why should I not in gladness sing ?
I am a robin and this is spring !”
Little brook, from the ice-chain free, 
Dancing off to the boundless sea, 

Rippling and foaming in sheer delight, 
Sparkling and dimpling till out of 

sight,
Why should your rapture overbrim 7 
“ My cup is crystal and full to the rim.”
Heart that cannot, for cares that press, 
Sing with the bird or thy Maker bless 

As the flowers may, blooming sweet, 
With never an eye but God's to greet 

Their beauty and freshness—learn to 
trust 1

Lift thy thought from the earthly duet !
Robin, and blossom, and violet blue, 
Singing and shining with morning dew, 

Have they no lesson for one like thee? 
God, who lovee even them, will see 

How thou art trying to sing His praise 
Out of the gl'om of thy shadowed days.

• —Golden Hours.

3NBVBB WORRY.
Take them and go about your business 

—they do their work while you 
are doing yours.

Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills are purely veg
etable and act upon the liver 

without disturbance to the 
system, diet, or occupa
tion. 20 cents a vial.

They are system renovators, blood puri
fiers, and builders ; every gland and tissue 
in the anatomy is benefited and stimu
lated in the use of them. Sold by

GEO. E. HUGHES.

THE BLACK FINGER
BY M. T. WAGGAMAK

(From the American Messenger of the 
Sacred Heart.)

CHAPTEB VIII.
A BATTLE GAGE.

« Take a seat, McGarrahan. Ton
can leave us, Tim ; I wish to speak 
to McGarrahan privately.” And as 
Tim, with evident reluctance, left 
the room, Father Paul threw himself 
into his big arm-chair and leaned 
back at his ease as if to reasdhre Bis 
visitor, who was glancing around 
restlessly.

“Ye said ye had business wid me,” 
began McGarrahan in a harsh, con
strained voice. “ I’m a man of busi
ness and ncthing else; so I come.
“ What is it ye want wid me!”

Father Paul fixed bis /yes thought
fully on McGarrahan’s lace belore 
replying. It was a brutal face, as 
be could see, » face in which there 
were no traces either of mind or 
eoul. The heavy jaws were set de
fiantly, the red-rimmed ferret eyes 
avoided bis searching glance. It 
was evident that hie visitor was on 
guard and a little in fear,

“Are you a Catholi’, McGarra
han ?” began the^priest, quietly. 

“-Me forbears were,” was the evas.
ive repfÿ,

« Then you were doubtless brought 
up in the Church ?” continued 
Father Paul.

“ I wuz," asserted the visitor with 
grim reluctance.

“ Then I am sure you understand 
the relationship between a Catholic 
priest and his people. You know 
that we feel bound to guide, to teach, 
to protect them as far aa we are 
able. McGarrahan, it is to protect 
my people I have sent for you to-
day.” 4 «

“And wat hev I to do wid yer 
people ?” asked McGarrahan, in his 
dull, harsh monotone.

“ You are ruining them, body and 
eoul,” was the grave answer. “ You 
are keeping a liquor saloon without 
license'aud against the terms of your 
lease.”

“An’ if i.’eto bowld up licenses 
and leases ye’re here, ye’d betther 
change yer gown,” said McGarra
han, with boorish instlenoe.

Father Paul’s eyes flashed. There 
was a high spirit under that gown, 
which a holier spirit sometimes 
found it difficult to cher k,

« i alD here to upheld the laws of 
God,” be answered, “to which all 
jostlews of men conform. I have

eot-eent for you to diseuse $6 tem
pi» anoe Qua, ion, Mr. McGarrahan, 
although 1 jfnow that dP^a^e under, 
wtuch.you hold you*.stSwüia»peciall 
pioMbite the sale of Iquor on your 
premises in any form."

“ I tell no liquor," answered Mc- 
Garraban, with a lowering brow. 
“They lie who say that I do. 
niver lake a pinny for it."

“I understand," said the piles! 
“ you sell flour at twenty cents 
pound, meal at ten, and with the 
flour or meal or other necessaries of 
life, for which you charge four times 
its worth, you give the drink that 
draws the blinded wretches to your 
door, to spend the last cent that 
might save their wives and dhildren 
rom starvation.

“ For shame, McGarrahan 1 For 
shame ! Have you no heart or eoul, 
man, that you can traffic thus on the 
want and weakness and misery 
around you ? How can you sleep at 
night with the wail of those dying 
babes in your ear, babes for whose 
very milk their wretched fathers have 
given the triple price of rum until 
they could give no more ( Surely 
you have not lost all memory of your 
own innocent childhood, of the 
mother who loved you, the altar 
at which you knelt, the God whom 
you were taught to fear and adore. 
You are a man still with a heart to 
feel, a eoul to save. In God’s name, 
then, McGarrahan, act like a man 
and not like a beast of prey.”

The sullen, set lips twitched once 
or twice ; the brawny hand on Mo- 
Garrahan’a knee was clenched a 
trifle tighter, but otherwise he sat 
stclid and brutal under this appeal.

*« If this is ail ye hev to say to me," 
he replied at last, rising, “ I might 
as well be going. Me business is 
me business, and it’s for neither 
praist or parson to meddle wid.”

“ Is that yonr answer ?" asked 
Father Paul, as he too arose and 
stood tall and commanding, before 
his ungainly visitor.

“ Thai’s me answer," said MoGar- 
rahan.

“ Then one word more,” continued 
the priest. “ I have spoken to you 
as a friend, a peacemaker, as the 
minister of God, I speak to you now 
simply as man to man. And I tell 
you that I intend to break up this 
accursed business il I have to appeal 
personally to the Governor of the 
State.”

The heavy, stolid feature» sudden
ly lit with angry life, the ferret eyes 
shot fire.

“ Ye’d best not,” whispered Mc- 
Garraban, huskily, bending over, so 
that bis foul breath touched the 
priest's.face. “ Ye'd best stop yer 
meddling right now and here, I warn 
ye I Yer life is in my hand, and has 
been this many a week past, d’ye 
understand ?—in ma hand," he re
peated, holding up a trembling fist.

“ My life, like that of every man, 
is in God’s hand alone,” was the 
fearless answer. “ But if you intend 
to threaten me, McGirrahan, I can 
only say to yon that I will do my 
duty to these weak, htlpless crea
tures around me at any cost You 
cannot terrify me into silence."

“ You mean to meddle, then ?”
“ I do,” answered Father Paul, 

calmly.
“ Then ye may take what comes 

to ye,” panted McGarrahan, choking 
with rage. " I’ve held the hounds 
off ye since Dan Rourke’s death. 
Ye know too jnucb, a deal too much. 
And—and we’i! see, afo-e long—who 
is the masther here—we’ll see—we’ll 
see.”

" In the howly Mother’s name, 
what did ye say to McGarrahan, 
sur,” blurted honest Tim, as a mo
ment later he limped into the room, 
his eyes wild with alarm.

“He’s gone off swearing oaths 
that are enough to bring all the divils 
from hell. Ocb, murther, yer riv- 
erince, it must be the holy martyr’s 
crown ye are wanting whin ye an
ger the loikes of him.”

a ft was time for somebody to 
speak,” * answered JPatbpr Paul 
« Aye, and for somebody to act as 
well. I told McGareahan I intended 
to break up the rascally business he 
is doing ip that shop of his. You 
know the lawless, vampire tryie be 
ia doing there With, tbeee wretched 
starving peoplei-A

“Shure I do, mue, I do,” replied 
Tim in a low excited voice, “ but it's 
more than mortal man dare do to 
middle wid him. It’s the darrk 
look he kapes on Kathie and mesilf, 
because we don't dale at hie divil’a 
din. They say it’s him that howlds 
the Hushere like hounds in the 
leash, and can let them elip whin 
and where he will. And ye—and 
ye, och, murther, yer rjverince. but 
I’d be glad to see ye turn yer back 
on this cursed place while ye can.” 
And the honest fellow fairly sobbed 
out in his love and fear.

hope,” answered the old soldier with 
M of his hW1-

g nfIFa _

iàrlç eyqs. kindled,1 “ there ere 
r forlorn hopes’ in oar Lord’s service 
He who strikes for Him, however 
feebly, is. suie of a triumph, 
may not see the vio’ory, we may 
not bear the shout, but somewhere, 
somehow, the battle is won. If 
be only one soul is saved, one heart 
touched, one little child cslled 
God’s love and light, our fight will 
not have been foogh$ in vain,

“So I mean to stick it ont, Tim,” 
concluded Father Paul in a lighter 
tone “and let the devil, and Mike 
McGarrahan do their worst.

B5 WOO

“ Why, nonsense, Vi™/’ e8’d 
Father Paul, laughing, as he clapped 
this true and bumble friend’s shoul
der. “ What kind of a man do yon 
think me? to say nothing about 
what kind of a priest 1 Turn and 
run from my poet, at a whisper of 
danger. Am I not here to fight the 
devil and til his work» ?”

“Ye are, sur, ye are, and ye’ve 
got the bowld thiue heart of a rale 
aodger to do it. But the divil and 
McGarrahan bayg got the artbillery,

“Then we must charge on the 
guns,” was the cheery answer.

“I’m thinking it 'nd be a forlorn

CHAPTER IX.
“ ANDY.”

Meanwhile Father Paul’s lawless 
young protege was scurrying up the 
ridge, Kathie’s fine pat of butter 
crammed into one pocket, tea, sugar, 
rice and bits of other comestibles, 
which he had stolen at odd. moments, 
stuffed into the other, and half the 
chicken destined tor the priest’s din
ner, in the crown of his bat. Past 
forge and furnace and cabin, dodging 
by a curcuit McGarragan’s «tore that 
lay in his road, stopping for a mo
ment to state with interest at the emp1 
ty freight cars lying buried under the 
snow, the lad kept on bis way until he 
reached his old home, the wretched 
hut in the mountain where Dan had 
died two months before.

“ Down there you beast,” be said 
to Boar, who was leaping with delight 
at finding his old hunting ground.

“ Stop your barking you beast, or 
you’ll wake poor Andy. Is it Dan 
your’e looking for, you fool ? Don’t 
you know that he is dead and gone 
and turned into a soul now ?”

“ It’s a good thing to have a soul, 
Boar. You needn’t mind dying at 
all. It’s no more than putting off a 
coat. But you have’nt one, Boar, I 
wish you had. When you’re dead, 
it’s all up with you, lad, more’s the 
pity, for you make a deccnter mate 
than many of the two-legged souls I 
know. Now lie down here and wait 
till I come out to you.”

And pushing open the door, that 
had neither lock nor latch, Eric en
tered the cabin, which was a more 
wretched shelter than ever, now that 
Dan, sturdy yeoman of this mountain 
eyrie, had been laid low—Dan’s heir 
had evidently found tenants, for on 
the rude stone hearth smouldered a 
few sodden logs, that a haggard, blear- 
eyed old woman was trying with weak 
breath to blow into flames, while a low 
hacking cough came from a corner 
where, stretched on a pallet of straw, 
covered with Dan’s bearskin, lay a boy 
about Eric’s age, evidently in the last 
stages of some mortal disease. The 
young face was withered and blood 
less ; the wasted hand, clutching the 
hairy coverlet, shrunken and sharpen
ed like a bird’s claw, the half-closed 
eyes seemed already darkened in 
death.

•Andy,” said Eric, softly, as he 
drew near the wretched couch, “ It’s 
me, Andy, lad, it’s Eric.”

Instantly the eyes unclosed, great 
dark eyes burning with feverish fire— 
eyes in which seemed concentrated 
all the life lingering in that wasted 
frame, eyes that illumined even that 
wan withered face with their dying 
radiance,

“ You again, Eric, again, or mebbe, 
mebbe I was only dreaming of you.
I thought—I thought you was with 
me in the night putting the cold tea 
to me mouth and telling me the fine 
things you've been hearing.”

“ Aye,” said the old woman, with 
a choked sob. “ He was very bad 
the night. He thought ye were be
side him, and be talked square to you, 
wonderful square. I’m thinking he’s 
a bit better now, bean’t yer, Andy 
avick ?”

“ A deal,” said Andy, with a wan 
smile. “ Eric brings the life back to 
me when he crosses the door. Sit 
down—sit down and talk to me. Gran 
does nothing but croon and cry over 
me. She is waking me before I die.”

“Murther, murther, did wan iver 
he»r the loikes of him,” cried Gran, 
wiping her eyes with her ragged apron. 
“Shure wid hunger and heart-break, 
a poor ould craythur loike me hez 
forgotten how to laugh.”

“ You won’t be hungry any longer,” 
said Eric, unloading bat and pockets.
« There’s chicken to make soup for 
Andy, #pd crackers and sugar and 
tea.”

“ Tay, sugar ! Ah, but you’re the 
foin, noble lad,” said the old woman, 
clutching the welcome gifts eagerly.

Ah, we’ll baye an illigant pot of 
broth, in a pig’s whisper, "Andy dear, 
a pot of broth that’ll take the cowld 
from yer harrt and give stringth to yer 
breath. A foin, illegant broth,” she 
muttered, shambling off to prepare the 
needed nourishment.

“ Talk to me while she is gone," 
whispered Andy, “ like—like you did 
last night.”

f‘ But ^ wasn’t here last night,” said 
Eric, perplexedly.

“ Then it was a dream,” continued 
Andy, softly. “ I thought I saw you 
sitting here by roy bed, like you’re 
sitting now, and you*were telling me 
of the fine, beautiful place you were 
living in now, and the altar, and the 
^ight burning before it night and day, 
and Him that stays there, that you say 
you daren’t name."

“ Whisht, no, said Eric, shaking bis 
hand, •* it isn’t for me or you to speak, 
Andy. ^)an nearly murdered me 
wonst for daring it, and small wonder. 
Even Father Paul, that knows every-l

PINE
SYRUP.

THE MOST PROMPT,
Pleasant and Perfect Cure ’

for Coughs, Colds, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, 

Sore Throat, Croup, Whoop
ing Cough, Quinsy, Pain in 

the Chest and all Throat, 
Bronehial and Long Diseases.
The heeling anti-consumptive virtues 
of the Norway Pine are combined 
in this medicine with Wild Cherry 
and other pectoral Herbs and Bal
sams to make a true specific "for all 
forms of disease originating from colds.

* Price - 25c. and 50c.

thing that was ever put in a book, lifts 
his cap and bends his head when he 
whispers that Holy name—that it’s 
only for them that have the water 
poured on them to speak.”

“ But the water was poured on me 
when I was a baby,” said Andy, eager
ly. “ Gran told me so last night. She 
told me my mother wasn’t like her 
and father, but prayed and went to 
church and took me there there to be 
christened."

« And if she is telling the truth 
you’re the lucky boy, Andy,” said Eric, 
gravely, “Audit wiil be a fine thing 
for you to die and get off these poor 
bare bones of yours and go up to 
Heaven with Him that loves you and 
will take care of you.”

“ I know,” interrupted Andy, his 
dark eyes shining. That’s what I was
dreaming of last night, but—but I’m
a bit afraid, Eric. You mind the 
time the two of us went to the big 
house to sell fish last summer, how 
all the fine ladies and gentlemen were 
rolling balls on the grass, and the old 
madam with her white curls and ele
gant cap, called us up and gave us 
peaches ?”

“ Yes, and fine peaches they were," 
said Eric, reddening.
“I couldn’t swallow ’em," said Andy, 

“ my heart was all of a tremble. 1 
felt so afraid; a fellow like me in a 
place like that. I’m thinking if hea
ven is the grand place the priest tells 
you it is l'l. feel strange there too. 
I’d rather stay here,” continued 
Andy, drawing the bearskin over his 
shivering form, “ where I’m easy and 
at home.”

Eric was silent for a moment as if 
this view of the subject required con: 
sidération.

“I don’t know, Andy,” he said at 
last, “ but I’m thinking it won’t be so 
strange to you at all. Him, that is 
master there, was wonst a poor boy 
Himself.' He was born in a stable, 
and there’s none of us, Andy, much 
worse than that. It’s the poor crea
tures like you, Father Paul says, He 
likes best of all. You’ll feel easy 
with Him, never fear; sure," and 
Jïric’s voice fell to a whisper, • even I 
feel easy myself."

“You do? said Andy, breathlessly.
“Yes,” answered Eric, “I can’t- 

tell you why, Andy. When Father 
Paul talks to me I keep thinking of 
you and Boar and me rabbit-traps, 
and how I’ll get another chicken for 
your soup, and it's hard for me to 
keep still and listen. But when Fath
er Paul plays the music and sings, and 
I steal into the chapel and sit down 
before the altar, I don't want to stir. 
It’s so easy there, Andy, and all 1 ve 
heard about Him comes back to me 
in a wfitsper like, and I could sit 
there all night and never move. And 
Boar the beast never flicks an ear 
either. He puts his nose on me 
knee and sits there too.

“Mebbe it’s a spell that is on you" 
said Andy uneasily.

« A spell I" repeated Eric, “ Shure 
Andy, you must be a poor fool to 
tafk like that; I could be off if I 
pleased, but it pleases me best to 
stay It’s so easy you’d want to stay 
yourself, for you feel glad like it was 
summer time and the birds was sing
ing, and the cold winter gone.

“ I wish I could feel like that,” 
said Andy, “ but the still dark frights 
me, Eric. I hear queer things, and 
I see queer things, and I get all of a 
tremble with the cold and the fear. 
D’you think it hurts much to die, 
Eric? I beard Gran telling Mag 
Murphy that creatures like me die 
hard.”

“Whisht, bad luck to Gran for an 
old screech owl; don’t be minding 
what she says, ^ndy. pan was old 
and. big, and he only gave a bit of a 
sigh and a tremble and went off to 
sleep. He didn’t mind it at all, after 
Father Paul came to help him. Thai’s 
what priests is made for, ?ou see, 
Andv, to help souls off to heaven.”

“ An’ if be helped Dan, mebbe he‘d 
come and help me, said Andy, wist
ful y. Da you think he would, Eric?"

« i'll ask him,” said Eric, •' and I 
think he will, Andy."

(To be continued.)

IlDNEY

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury 
method of persistent self-help In overcom
ing past errors and removing causes from 
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma. 
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tubercu
losis, Consumption of Lungs or Bowels, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, 
Cancer, Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, 
Constipation, Piles, Fissures, Fistula, Di
seases of Heart—Valvular. Fatty Enlarge
ment, Palpitation. Of Liver—Jaundice, 
Diabetes, Clrrhoeis, et<^ Of Kidneys— 
Albuminuria, Bright’s Disease, etc. Of 
Spleen and Bladder—>Cystitis. Of the 
Blood—Anœmla, Ch'orosls, Scrofula, Ma
laria, Rheumatism, Gout. Sciatica. Scurvy 
Purpura. Of Female Organs—Inflamma
tions and Displacements of Womb, Ovar
ies, Bladder or Bowels. Menstrual irregu
larities of Sexual Organs. Of Nerves and 
Spine,—Nervous Prostration, Sleepless
ness, Decline, Hysteria, Tremors, St Vitus 
Dance, Chorea, Epilepsy, Convulsions, 
Paralysis, Locomotor Ataxia. Paralysis— 
Agitans, Softening of Brain. Some forms 
of Insanity—Dementia. Mania, Hypoch
ondria, Melancholia, Failure of Vision 
and Voice, Deafness. Of Skin—Eczema, 
Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Syphilis, Tumors 
Glandular Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine. Ovar
ian and Cancer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity 
Corpulency. Drug and Liquor Habits- 
Opium, Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, To
bacco, Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints 
—Deformities, Curvatures, and Pott’s Di
sease of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, 
Knoek-knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat 
Foot, Wry Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore 
Legs, Varicose Ulcers, etc. Continuous 
intelligent treatment insures Minimum 
of suffering and Maximum of Cure, pos
sible in each case. Avoid attempts un
aided or under blind leaders.

DU, CLIFT,
Graduate of N. Y. University and the N.

Y. Hospital. 21 years practice In N. Y.
City Diploma registered in U.8. and
Canada.

Address,—eharlottetown, P. E. I. 
Office, Victoria Row. Telephene Call.

Accommodations reserved for patients.
References on applicatio .
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HAVE JCJST BOUGHT A ;

BANKRUPT STOCK OF BOOTS.
Mostly new, among which are a lot of-^mes Hol
den make. The whole lot to be cleared out at 30 
per cent, discount. The selling price was marked 
plaimy on the sole before we bought them, so 
purchasers will see it is a genuine mark down.

GOFF BROTHERS.

Mortgage Sale
NE8DÀY tbe NINETEENTH day of MAY 
A. D. 1897, at the hour of twelve o’clock, 
noon, in front of the Law Courts Building 
in Charlottetown under and by virtue of a
Siwer of sale contained in an Indenture of 

ortgage bearing date the seventh day of 
November, A. D. 1887, and made between 

George Harper, of Tignish. Lot or Town
ship Number One, in Prince County, in 
Prince Edward Island, farmer, and Rebecca 
Harper, his wife, of the one part, and Cre
dit Fonder Franco-Canadien of the other 
part ; and also by virtue of a pdwer oi sale 
contained in another Indenture of Mort
gage bearing date the twenty-seventh day 
of February, A D. 1889, and made between 
the said George Harper and Rebecca Har
per, his wife, and Mary Harper of the same 
place, widow of the late William Harper 
and mother of the said George Harper of 
the one part and Credit FOncler Franco 
Canadien of tbe other part.

All that piece or parcel of land situate 
rlng and being on Lot or Township Num

ber One. aforesaid, bounded and described 
as follows that Is to say :—Commencing on 
tue west side of the Great Western Road at 
the angle formed by its junction with a re
served road leading therefrom westwardly, 
known as the Harper’s Road ; thence fol
lowing the Great Aÿestern Road northeast
wardly the distance of twenty-six chains 
the "ce wèst thlfty-two chaîne: thence 
north twenty-nine decrees east thirty-six 
chains; thence south forty-five degrees 
west sixty-flve chains ; thence west nine 
chains ; thence south forty-five degrees 
west seven chains and fifty links to the 
reserved road, aforesaid ; thence east along 
the said road to the place of commence
ment, saving and excepting thereout and 
therefrom all that tract piece or parcel of 
land commencing on the southern side of 
the Mill pond at a stake fixed about three 
chains west from the sodthern end of the 
mill dam ; thence running southwesterly 
parallel to the general course of the mill 
dam one chain and sixty links or to a 
stake there fixed ; thence east (crossing the 
Kill road) six chains and fifty links to ~- - - ——^easteistake fixed as the southb»ow,i,j. » b*°, 
thence northeasterly parallel with the mill 
dam aforesaid ten chains and fifty links to a

a^gle ;

stake fixed as the northeastern angle; thence 
west six chains to a stake flxecj as the north* 
western angle : thence southwesterly to a 
staké fixed on the northern margin of the 
mill pond ; thence easterly along the same 
to the dam ; thence southerly along the 
dam and westerly along the southern mar
gin of the pond to the stake at the place of 
commencement; containing four acres and 
two roods of land, a little more or less, also 
free access to said mill pond and the unin
terrupted use of the water of said iqlll pond 
for all purposes connected with said mills 
now on said land ana the right to maintain 
apd raise the same to the level heretofore, 
accustomed to be raised for the purposes ol 
working the said mills, the said above des
cribed piece of land excepting the reserva
tion therefrom as aforesaid, containing 
about one hundred and nineteen acres of 
land, a little more or less.

If the said property Is not sold at the 
time and place aforesaid the same wiil 
thereafter be sold by private sale.

Eor further particulars apply at theofllce 
of^Eneas A. McDonald, Solicitor, Charr 
lottytown.

Dated this thirteenth day of April, A. D. 
1897.

Credit Foncier FrAnco-Canadien,
Mortgagees.

April 14-51.

Carter’s
a

FOR

Are the 
quality for P.E. Island.

idajÿl

. I sum

For sale at Carter's 
Seed Store in Char
lottetown, and by more 
than one hundred mer
chants in the leading 
trade centres of this 
Province. Ask for 
CAltTER’S SEEDS.

». CARTE & C0„
Wholesale and Retail Seedsmen. 

Charlottetown, April 15, 1897

What Is

Fashions 
Spring - 
Summer.

Among the many garments that will be worn this 
season will be the double breasted sack for business 
wear. The single breasted sack with three buttons 
will be worn more than ever this season, being un
equalled for comfort and convenience—and when cut 
and made as we make them are very handsome gar
ments.

The Three Button Cutaway
Is still popular with good dressers. It is made shorter 
this season than last.

The Fly Front Overcoat
Is still king among over garments, always fashionable 
We are prepared to make all kinds of Gentlemen’s 
Garments in the very latest style,
A full line of all the popular makes of cloth always on 
hand. A complete line of the best Gents’ Furnish
ings always on hand.

John MacLeod & Co.,
Mlercliant

Charlottetown, March 17, 1897.

* d
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Mortgage Sale.
TO be sold by Public Auction on WED

NESDAY. the NINETEENTH day of 
MAY. A. Ü. 1897, at the hour of twelve 
o’clock, noon. In front of the Law Courts 
Building, in Charlottetown, under and by 
virtue of a power of sale contained in an 
Indenture of Mortgage bearing date the 
fourteenth day of December, A. D. 1887. 
and made between Ronald H. McDonald, of 
Big Cape. Lot or Township Number Forty- 
two, in 'King’s County, In Prince Edward 
Island, farmer, and Christina Macdonald, 
his wife, of the one part, and Credit Fon
der Franco-Canadien of the other part.

All that piece or parcel of land situate 
lying and being on Township Number 
Forty-two, aforesaid, bounded and des
cribed as follows that is to say:—Commenc
ing on the west side of tbe Jf^rsh Road at a 
point distant fourteen chains north from 
the northeast angle of Thirty-five acres of 
land In the possession of Dongald Macdon
ald ; thence south seventy-fonr degrees 
twenty-two minutes west to the northwest 
angle often acres of land conveyed to Hqgh 
Macdonald ; thence south to the north 
boundary line of land in the occupation of 
the Messrs. Mclnnis ; thence west thirty- 
five chains ; thence north fifty-four degrees 
east forly-two chains; thence south six 
chains ; thence north seventy-four degrees 
twenty-two minutes east to the road ; 
thence along the road to the place of com
mencement, agreeably to a plan thereof in 
the margin of a deed from the Oommlssloja- 
er of Public Lpntis to the said Ronald H. 
Macdonald, bearing date the twentieth day 
of December, A. D. 18$3, containing sixty 
acres of land, a little more or less, and Is 
thus described in said deed.

Also all that other tract piece or parcel of 
land situate lying and being on Lot or 
Township Number Forty-two, aforesaid, 
bounded as follows, that Is to say .—Com
mencing at a point on the east side of the 
Big Marsh Road ; It runs from thence e»st 
thirty-five chains to the rear line of farms 
fron*>eg on the shorè1 Qf the Gulf of St. 
Lawrènce ; thence north sixty-three "de
grees west along said rear line to the said ] 
Marsh Road; thence along said Marsh Road 
southerly nineteen chains to the place of 
commencement, containing thirty-two 
and one half acres of land, a little more|or

__________Ting d
of February A D. I8fi6.

Also all that other tract piece or parcel 
of land situate lying and being on Lot or 
Township Number Forty-two, aforesaid, 
bounded and described as follows that Is to 
say :—Commencing at the west edge of the 
Baltic 8ettlement;Road on the north edge of 
a rear seulement road i tbenoe (according 
to the magnetic north Of the yeâr lîB4) fois 
lowing1 the course of said rear settlement 
road nortn seventy-six degrees west for the 
distance of twenty-two chains ; thence 
north three degrees and thirty minutes 
west forty-two chains ; tuence south slxly- 
three degrees east twenty-four chains to 
said Baltic settlement road : thence follow-: 
ing the course oi the samp southerly thirty 
seven chains to the place of commeneé- 
ment, containing eighty-four acres of land, 
a little more or less, and Is thus described 
in a deed from the Commissioner of Public 
Lands to one Hugh Macdonald, bearing 
date the tenth day of August, A. D. 1857, 
the three above described pieces of land 
containing in the whole one hundred and

Cheapness is not peculiar 
to prices. Goods are often 
cheaper than the prices ; par 
ticularly is this true when 
the purchaser feels that the 
goods are bought with a cer
tain amount of uncertainty and 
unreliability. We have no 
cheap goods, although no one 
disputes the cheapness of our 
prices.

Your friends Would appre- 
date a nice Fancy Rocker or 
Table, selected from our stock. 
Goods selling now will be 
stored until required.

JOHN NEWSON,
The Bargain Giver.

Boots#Shoes
•-
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Sjtssia.MS'jTK.a
T. MIL BURN & CO., Toronto.'

containing in the wnoiç one nunarea ana 
seventy-slx^a|ul^oae-half ^cree of lapd, $

9 If the said property le not aold at tbe 
time and place aforesaid, the same will 
thereafter be sold by private sale.

For farther particulars apply at the office 
of Æneas A. Macdonald,Solicitor.Charlotte-
l°Dated this thirteenth day of April A. D, 
1.897.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien.
Mortgagees,

April 14—61.

ÆNEAS i. MACDONALD,

BARRISTER AID ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Agent (or Credit Foncier Franco-Csna;

dien, Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., 
Great Weet Life Assurance Co.

Office, Great George ft.
Near Bank Nova Scotia, Ch&nottetown 

Nov 892—ly

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

A. E. ;McEACHEN,
w THE shoe:man,

Queen Street

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARMSTER-âT-LAW
SOT ARY PUBLIC, &c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

iarSpecial attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

the whole STORY
Of the great aalea attained and great 
cares accomplished by Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
is quickly told. It purifies and enriches 
blood, tones the stomach and gives strength 
and vigour. Disease cannot enter the sys
tem fortified by the rich, red blood which 
comes by taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Farmers,
W e want your 
trade when 
you want any
thing in our 
line, come. in 
and see what 
we can do for 
you.
FENNELL I CHANDLER

mmm mzmm.

Barrister! Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.
CHAKLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Office—London House Building.

Qolleating, conveyancing, and all kinds 
of Legal business promptly attended to. 
Investments made on best security. Mon
ey to loan.

URDOCK
PILLS

SUGAR COATED
A SURE CURE

Fen BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They are mild,thorough and prompt
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
to Burdock Blood Bitters in the 
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC 
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

NEW SERlEj

Calendar for I
MOON’S CB

New Moon, 1st day, 4li 
First Quarter, 9th day,! 
Full Moon, 16th day, ! 
Last Quarter, 23rd day 
New Moon 31st, 8h. 13

CV

I)
M

Day o
Week.

jSun
Irises

L | tilSun |
Sets Riel

1 Sab
h m 
4 51 7 4

I me|
41

2 bun 49 5 4l
3 Mon 48 Ü 51
4 Tues 46 6I
5 Wed 45 8 61
6 Thur 43 10 7|

Fri 4*2 11 81
8 Sat 40 12 iol
9 Snn 39 13 111

10 iMon 38 15 aft I
11 Tues 37 16 11
12 Wed 35 17 21
13 Thur 24 18 4 I
14:Fri 33 19 5 I
lôiSat 32 20 7 I

31 81
17 Mon 
ISTuea

29 23 9 I
28 24 10 I

19 Wed 25 n 1
20 Thur 26 26
21 Fri 24 27 ol
22S.t 23 29 o 1
23 Sun 23; 30 o I
24 Mon 22 31 11
25 Tues 21 32 11
26 Wed r 20 33 l 1
27 Tnur 20 34 11
28 Fri 19 35 2 1
29 Sat 18 36 2 1
30 Sun 18 37 3 1
31 Mon 4 17 7 38 3 1

Will make 
placing theiij 
the World’s 
panies (Fire I 
presented bj 
$250,000,0001

JOHN McB 
Dec. 16, ’97.-3 mos|

DR. MO
Physicians I

Mt. Stei
First-Class Honor

Scholarship Winneij 
of Pennsylv[

Formerly Resident 
Surgeon in the Howsii 
Infirmary of Philadelp| 
resident Physician and 
Philadelphia H spital.

Arrangements madel 
davs Telephone

> the Hou°~: * ->. »< —.»r----founding districts, 
other Stations, will be f* 
fice free of charge and | 
ed to.

May 5, ’97

North British anl
FIRE ASD!
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total Asset.’, 1891, -I

Transacts every < 
and Life Easiness | 

favorable terms.
This Company has! 

favorably known for ■ 
ment of losses in this 1 
past thirty years.

FRED. W. HJ
Watson’s Building, -

Charlotte to wn| 
Jan. 21, 1893.—ly
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We wish to disp 
lowing goods tq 
for

NEW IMPUI
And for a SHl 
ONLY will sell 
-discount for Cas|

Watches and
Silver Table 

ware, *
1 Vases and Fai 

Brooches and] 
Studs and Ear
ScarrPiusand| 

goods.

Parties who 1 
to us will be all| 
discount.

E. W.
CAHEKOlj

CHARLOl


