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PILLS
Cure biliousness, Sick Head
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver 

and all Stomach Troubles.

BRISTOL'S ~j
PILLS I

Are Purely Vegetable, 
elegantly Sugar-Coated, and do 

not gripe or sicken.

PILLS

St. Anne." Silent is the voice of the 
priest leading the people in their cries 
of “Vive Ste. Anne," and “Good St. 
Anne pray for us," as they follow in 
procession her statue, borne aloft on 
a lovely dais, while the welkin rings 
to the sound ot their joyful cries and 
hymns. Frozen are the fountains 
where so many drank of the miracu
lous water whose healing powers have 
been so often proved.

Act gently but promptly and 
thoroughly. “The safest family 
medicine.” All Druggists keep

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

The Woof Tree.

By Robket Lome Stbvjsnson.

Home no more home to me, whither most I 
wander ?

Hanger my driver, I go where I mast.
Cold blows the winter wind over hill and 

heather;
Thick drives the rain, and my roof Is in 

the duet.
Loved of wiee men was the shade of my 

roof-tree.
The trne word of welcome was spoken in 

the door—
Dear days oÇ old with the face in the fire

light,
Kind folks of old, yon oome again no 

more.
n.

Home was home then, my dear, foil of 
kindly faces;

Home was home then, my dear, happy 
for the child.

Fire and the windows bright glittered on 
the moorland,

Song, tuneful song, built a palaoe in the 
wild.

Now, when day on the brow of the 
moorland,

Lone stands the honse, and the chiim 
neystone is cold,

Lone let it stand, now the friends are all 
departed.

The kind hearts the true hearts, that 
loved the place of old.

III.
Spring shall come, come again, calling up 

the moor-fowl,
Spring shall bring the son tod the rain, 

bring the bees and the flowers;
Red shall the heather bloom over hill and 

valley.
Soft flow the stream through the even- 

flowing hours;
Fair the day shine as it shone in my 

childhood—
Fair shine the day on the house with 

open door.
Birds oome and cry there and twitter in 

the chimney—
But I go forever and oome again no 

more

The very hoatelries themselves have 
quite a different aspect. In the greater 
number, many of the rooms and even 
whole floors are shut off completely ; 
and though “breakfast” may be had 
for the asking, it is not publicly ten
dered from the doors by the “dames" 
as in summer, nor do the accents of 
the ubiquitous’ “runners" urge on 
passing pilgrims the unparalled ad
vantages of their respective houses. 
Pne babble of voices, the lingering 
rowd*, the gazers from the balconies. 

,|: hive disappeared, find the summer 
cenes and incidents have, to all ap

pearances, been rep'.ced by the sights 
■ nd sounds of an ordinary Canadian 
village. Outside of Lower Canada, 
who knows what Canadian village# 
are like in winter ? They have been 
represented . and — misrepresented 
That they are primitive, no one can 
deny. In the country parts,Canadians 
are proverbially conservative, though 
in the large towns they are losing this 
characteristic and even in the rural 
districts a gradual change is working, 
especially among the young whose 
avocations take them among the surg. 
ing populations of large towns and 
even ot other countries. But the 
spirit still prevailing in our vilages is 
eminently conservative and, thank 
God, Catholic.

At Dawn Of Easter.

By Saha Tbainib Smith.

Three croeeee lonely on a barren hill,
The dew upon them—dew of night »o 

chill;
The ground beneath them trodden into 

duet, r
On one, a ehaddow, red and dark aa rnst.
Down in the garden fair; the close sealed 

tomb,
Open and empty in the fragrant gloom;
Spices and balm exhaling odorous breath,
1’he linen loosed, and cast aside with 

death.
Through the green alleys where the 

morning wind
Stirred to faint tremors every tendril 

twined,
The Risen Lord triumphant jeomi 

meet,
The dawn of easter radiant and fleet.

Philadelphia, 1895.

to

Resurreotlon.

By Macbick Francis Egan.

that in space

Trust gives sweet peace to every living 
thing:

The wavering robin 
has flown

Finds its safe nest; the germ tf roses 
sown

Waits, sure in darkness, for’the touch of 
spring;

The tendrils of the ivy b’indly'cling,
Stretching their brown threads toward 

the wall unknown,
To find a place secure, where, spite the 

moan
Of rushing winds, they hang till soft airs 

eing.
We who love life fear most the

" death, "
•Yet we in death the selfsame life shall 

live,—
This very life we know,— but glori

fied;
And the fab temple which now holds our 

breath
Shall simply take the glory seraphs 

give.—
BenVr i te joys »nd say, “I have net 

die™”
' — Century for Aprii.

St. Anne'» In Winter
(From Donahoe’s Magazine.)

Those who have visited Ste. Anne 
de Beaupre during the pilgrimage sea
son could hardly believe how com
pletely the aspect of the village is 
changed during the winter months 
Deep snow stretches like a pall over 
all the ground and buildings, and the 
familiar sights and sounds are of the 
past-and let us hope of the future. 
No steamboat whistle, announcing the 
latest arrival of hundreds of devotees, 
echoes and re-echoes from the wooded 
Laurentides behind and around the 
village. No pious pilgrims are seen 
wending their way along the lengthy 
-wharf, singing psalms and devout 
canticles, while, With cross and stand
ard-bearers preceding them, the doors 
of the Basilica open wide, and the 
zealous Redemptorist Fathers, in 
charge of the shrine, come graciously 
forward to welcome the pastors with 
their flocks, who are hastening to 
throw themselves at the feet of Good

During the winter the houses at St. 
Anne's are deeply snowbound ; and 
though many make paths before their 
doors, and though the municipalities 
compel a certain amount of care being 
bestowed on the roads, locomotion 
for foot passengers is most difficult, 
especially to those uot to the manner 
born. The village of St. Anne is 
more favored than others in this -par
ticular, as it lies on the high road 
from the lover parishes down towards 
Murray Bay, and consequently the 
middle, of the road becomes beaten 
hard, very soon after every fall of 
snow, by the immense number of 
sleighs that pass along. Those driven 
up to Quebec ere laden with all sorts 
of farm produce and frozen provisions; 
those returning are more lightly 
weighted with groceries, clothing, and 
alas ! with that dreadful liquor which 
is the bane, I might say the curse, of 
the Canadian habitants. The roads 
are very passable for sleighs driven by 
one horse or two driven tandem, but 
they are most inconvenient, if not im
passable, for a pair of horses driven 
abrest Among the miseries of winter 
travelling is the freqoency of what are 
called “recontres” or sleighs meeting 
One or both of the sleighs have to 
infringe on the snow bank heaped on 
each side of the track; upsets frequent
ly occur, and the poor horses have to 
flounder in soft unpacked snow and 
struggle out as best they can, after 
being unharnessed. Just around the 
village of St. Anne these miseries are 
not to be feared, but' the farther one 
gets from the church tbg greater is the 
liability to encounter them, The St. 
Lawrence opposite St. Anne veiy 
rarely freezes entirely over, as there is 
a great rise and fall of the tide, and 
the stream in the centre is swift 
and strong. Towards the shore the 
ice is lifted and sinks with the tide • 
while on the flats, or battures as they 
are locally called, the ice when formed 
remains strong and firm until the fol
lowing spring. Towards that season, 
when the snow-roads are breaking up, 
the battures form a preferable road to 
the “chemin royal" or king's highway, 
as it is termed.

Before entering the Basilica, the 
central and great attraction of Spe. 
Anne de Beaupre, I will say one word 
as to the climate of St. Anne in win
ter. It ie very cold, especially in 
January and February, but the air is 
so dry and exhilarating that it sends 
the blood flowing swiftly through the 
veins. Tbs mountain chain of the 
Laurentides protects the village from 
the north winds, so that, though in- 
tensely cold, the climate is not so 
excessive as in Quebec, i\ miles up 
the river. The railway dors not al
together desert the good folks of St. 
Anne in winter, but the trains are 
less frequent. Hitherto there have 
always been two trains each way daily 
and a third on Sundays Tourists 
who have the necessary strength e»d 
spirit of adventure would do well to 
visit St. Anne's Falls in winter, It 
is a difficult undertaking, but not an 
impossible one, as even ladies have 
succeeded in accomplishing it, and all 
who have done so are unanimous 
in proclaiming the fairy=-like beauty cf 
the falls amid thefrost-work and snowy 
wreaths that adorn them. Canadian 
horses seem to have A special gift of 

mystic getting through snowy roads and over
coming obstacles that would be in
surmountable to any other race of 
equines. One strange metamorphosis 
at St. Anne, during the winter, is that 
noticed among the beggars. In the 
summer, beggars from Quebec and 
from afar, throng the village, exhibit
ing their wounds and infirmities to 
the good pilgrims, and, when they can 
elude the eyes of the Fathers, loudly 
clamoring for alms. In the winter 
these gentry vanish, »“(! beggars of 
the regular Canadian type make their 
appearance. These are generally men 
and women who have been compiled 
to ask charity through lq#g of property, 
infirmity, or old age. Therp i« almost 
a respectability about them, and no 
one refuses them a meal, a night i 
lodging, or a few coppert. Articles of 
food are also bestowed on them, and 
it is for the accomodation of such 
gifts that the sack 1? carried on the 
shoulder.

Nothing can be more different than 
summer and winter at St. Anne’s 
Basilica. The only thing that remains 
the same is “good St. Anne" herself. 
Compaiatively few pilgrims approach 
the shrine in winter, yet the saint 
gives, in proportion, as many proofs 
in winter as in summer, of her power 
with God. Wonderful are. the miracles 
which have been made known of 
bodily cures ; but those which are not 
recorded, miracles of grace, of con
version, and of spiritual healing, are 
still morenumerous and more astound
ing. If the priest could speak from

For immediate reliei after eat- Î» your digest 
ing, use K. D. C. J la-Grippe!

your digestion weakened by
Vm & £> C>
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CURES

DYSPEPSIA
SCROFULA

CONSTIPATION

The
Of the marvelous success of Burdock 
Blood Bitters lies in its specific curative 
power over every organ of the body. 
Jhe Liver, the Blood, the Bowels, the 
Stomach, the Kidneys, the Skin, the 
Bladder, in fact, all parts of the human 
system are regulated, purified, and 
restored to perfect natural action by 
this medicine. Thus it CURES all 
diseases affecting these or other parts 
of the system, Dyspepsia, Constipa
tion, Bad’ Blood, Biliousness, Head
ache, Kidney and Liver Complaint, 
Obstinate Humors, Old Sdres, Scrofula, 
Rheumatism, Nervous or General 
Debility, and alf irregularities of the 
system, caused by Bad Blood or dis
ordered action of the Stomach, Bowels, 
Liver or Kidneys. Thousands of testi
monials warrant the assertion that 
B.B.B. is the BEST SPRING 
MEDICINE FQR YOUNG OR 
OLD,

his confessional he could unfold to us 
greater wonders than we dream of. 
In winter most of the Redamptoris' 
Fathers are absent, preaching retreat? 
and missions, visiting the shahties in 
Canada and the States, and evangel
izing the people in every direction and 
in every way open to them. However 
there are always sufficient of them ai 
the monastery to* minister to the 
spiritual needs of the parishioners- 
and of such pilgrims as present them
selves. The Basilica is open and 
heated every day for a few hours, so 
that visitors may be able to fall at the 
feet of the well known statue of St. 
Anne ; but all “devotions" are car
ried on in the Sacristy, which in 
winter is put to very different uses 
from in summer. The numerous 
priests from all parts of Canada, of the 
States, of Europe even, who throng 
there to vest in the sacerdotal gar
ment’ ere ascending the altar ; the 
eager pilgrims bringing their offerings 
and demands for prayers, or asking 
to have their cures inscribed ; the ap
plicants for masses of petition or of 
thanksgiving, and those demanding 
tapers to be burned before the statue 
or relics ;—the entire press and throng 
have vaqishgg and gone. Yet no: 
forever, since we fervently hope tha> 
ere many months have passed we ma> 
once more behold the edifying sight 
and listen to the touching sound 
which we are accustomed to associai 
with the Basilica of Ste. Anne d. 
Beaupre, In winter, the sacris;y is 
arranged in a most orderly manner as 
a chapel, with rows of seats for the 
faithful and an occassional prie dieu 
for the elderly and infirm. Here are 
held the meetings of the Holy Family 
Archponfraternity, which in summer 
takes place ï» the ghapej opposite the 
churcn.

dear air of the springtime, and the 
odor of violets is everywhere in the 
atmosphere of the city, a constant re 
minder that there has come once 
more “la Settimana Santa,*

Here a word needs to be said about 
that chapel, for frequently it is spoken 
of and photographed #3 “the former 
St. Anne's Church,” This is only 
partly correct. It was with the ma
terials of St. Anne's Church that this 
chapel was built. The altar was the 
high altar, and the paintings, statues, 
and pews are all from the old church; 
but the old church itself stood side
ways to the tgountain,and was a much 
larger structure tfiaq $be present 
chapel, Before the entrance was a 
wooden platform, from which, on 0C7 
casions of great crowd# too numerous 
to be accomodated in £he church, 
sermons were addressed to the people 
gathered around. During the winter 
months, the embellishment ot the 
church and any necessary repairs or 
improvements are carried on. The 
Fathers are so anjcloqs to do fgll 
justice to the Basilica, and to enhance 
its beauty fo the utmost,that probably 
tor manv years eaph wintpr will have 
its appointed task. The generosity 
of St. Anne’s clients is remarkable, 
and each influx of pilgrims will in
crease the richness of the appoint
ment# in lbs Church. I am writing 
of S£. Anne in W>n{*r> though it 
would seem as if eternal surfer 
reigned arouud the high atyar and the 
statue of St Anne, so loyety are the 
flowers fiom the Fathers' greédhouses, 
which are ever gracefully grouped 
around them. The perfume of these 
flowers is typical of that fragrant 
intense of prayer which is ever 
ascending tq the holy patrqqess of the 
shrine, T° her special pare, in life 
and in death, her clients wifi ever 
specially gonjnjjotj their souls and 
bodies as well as those of #1} who are 
dear to them. Ling reign the 
good St. Anne I

Mas. Pennm.

Holy Week |i# Heme,

During the week beginning Palm 
Sunday morning Rome becomes the 
Mecca toward which pilgrims flock 
frqm all quarters of the world. Not 
Catholics alope are drawn thither by 
a spirit of devotion, but thousand! of 
persons from Protestant countries go 
there to witness the impressive cere
monies that attend the close of the 
Lenten season and the great festival 
of Easter. The botçte are crowded 
with foreigners; the different types of 
humanity are readily recognizable as 
they mingle with the dark haired and 
dark-skinned Italians in public places, 
and in the Qorsq §n<J other streets 
one hears a confusing mixture of 
languages. The English tongue 
strikingly predominates, and one sees 
interminable brigades of American 
and British tourists, who have so ar
ranged their Continelafsl journey that 
they can spend that week in Rome 
when there is most to be seen, when 
the fg#thgf i; almost invariably the 
best of the vbofé yçay, aqd jlfeq all 
Italy is putting on its brilliant hqes 
of spring. When the Holy Week 
comes in Rome, all nature seems to 
burst forth from the chains of the dull 
winter; the sunshine dances merrily 
ove* the glopfnr qjd palaces, glistens 
on the gilt crosses ’ and the snined-- 
glass windows ot the legions of 
churches, illuminates the remotest 
corners ip narrow streets of Tras- 
tevere, banishes the Wf
smell from all the galleries and crypts, 
and smiles back at the city from the 
muddy surface of the Tiber as it 
hasten# toward the sea. The Pinciau 
and the Gianiculum ogt on once 
more their glowing robes ot green; 
the Coliseum is aflame through all its 
vaults and crumbling terraces with its 
thousands of wild flowers; the Castelli 
Romani, away off aeros# the Campagne 
show themselves again through the

X. D. C Pills tone andregu-late the liver.

The shops are comparatively’ de
serted One misses the throngs of 
idle promenaders in the street The. 
villas are no longer crowded with car
riages. The social gayeties have 
come to a full stop. It is the period 
when the Romans themselves set 
aside the routine of their everyday 
existence and visit the great temples 
and other places of interest where, 
ordinarily, only the strangers in she 
city are to be seen. They decorate 
their parish cnurcbes and chapels, in
spect and aid the public institutions 
of charity, make visitations to their 
favorite shrines inside and outside the 
city walls, attend the solemn cere
monies in the huge cathedrals, and 
at some hour or other of one of the 
three days of all climb the Scala Santa 
on their knees, The great nobles are 
seen driving in their gorgeous equip
ages from one church to another. 
Crowds of well-dressed people on foot 
are making the same round, and the 
poorer people and the peasant# from 
-he surrounding country join in the 
orocession that moves from church to 
church. The distinctly religious 
-remonies begin on Holy Thursday. 

Each principal street in the Eternal 
City has several sacred edifices, and 
the round of the allotted number of 
churches—seven—is, of course, more 
easily made there than elsewhere. 
There are few Romans, however, who 
fail to include in their list one of the 
three great basilicas—St Peter’s, Sts. 
Maria Maggiore and San Giovanni 
Laterano, all at different ends of the 
town, Ip each of (tiese enormous 
temples therg is held, in the late after
noons of Wednesday, Holy Thursday, 
and Good Friday, the solemn service 
of the Tenebrae, orthe singing of the 
^mentations of Jeritbiah. The choirs 
of these churches, composed entirely 
of male voices, are famous throughout 
the world, A large orchestra accom
panies the singers.

The services are precisely the same 
in the three cathedrals, and there is 
little, if any superiority in any of the 
choirs. A sort oéwradition, however 
exists among the ]$oman# that Holy 
Thursday is the day to be devoted to 
St. Peter’s. Realizing this, many 
foreigners are also attracted thither 
on that day instead of the other 
churches. The throng is consequently 
enormous. The huge temple, cap
able of holding nearly 40 000 people, 
is crowded from vestibule to reredos. 
The wide steps approaching the 
church are jammed with people, and 
the great piazza in front is massed in 
it# neargst part with promenaders, 
with thousands of waiting vehicles of 
every sort as a background. Inside 
the basilica the strains of the orchestra 
and the deep volume of song issuing 
from the choir in a side chapel float 
ovey the hea48 91 the human sea. The 
lighted pandies on the triangle in 
Iront of the chapel altar areextioguish- 
ed one by on? at the close of each 
sorrowful canticle. When throughout 
the enormous cathedral surges the 
startling sound that symbolizes the 
fury of the elements and the chaos of 
the world at the moment of the Cruci
fixion, the l#st cand}e is extinguished 
and the service'll finished. Daylight 
is almost gone. Tbe priest#, attend
it# and choir file out of the chapel 
and the™ehureh. Servants pome from 
the sacristy on either side, bearing 
tall, lighted tapers. They carry these 
down the long nave, through the 
dense ceowds. lighting on the way 
hpge torches Xfiat are filaped at inter
vals ah0»1 ‘he church. The torches 
throw their waving lights and 
shadows here and mete with weird 
effect. Overhead, the lofty roof and 
dome are deep in darkness. The 
white faces of the waiting thousands 
add ap iptepse solemnity 10 the scene. 
Preseutly a way is opened from -the 
sacristy to the altar under the great 
baldachino in the upper centre of the 
church. Through this marches a 
procession of priests, chanting the ap
propriate psalms, and li|tye<j cq tfieir 
way by the candles carried by sur- 
pliced acolytes. The procession 
halts under the baldachino, and the 
canons of St Peter's, mounting tile 
low steps1, ptoueed to tbe altar, gbich 
is stripped of all cloths and ornaments. 
The altar is then washed and anoint
ed, emb'ematic of the setting of tbe 
table for the Last Supper, tbe priests 
surrounding the sgot poptjnuipg, 
meanwhile, the chanting of the proper 
ritual. When this service is con
cluded the procession leaves the 
church |s jt entered. The enormous 
congregatioa remains, bofeyer, in the 
dimly lighted cathedral, waiting for 
the last ceremony of the day. In a 
silence that thrillingly accentuates the 
gloom of the huge temple, the thou
sands face toward the space under 
thé maid dome, angioqslÿ watering 
for a signal. «

It comes at last, High up toward 
the roof, it# a sqqalj railetj fialpotiy 
that seems less designed for use than 
as a capital to one of the cornet 
columns of the dome, two lighted 
larches appear, carried by surpliced 
men, Presently a priest «fends be
tween them, holding aloft in his 
hands and above bis head an object 
that, seen from below, seems incased 
in a massive frame of gilt. A bell is 
rung. The congregation fineels.

K. D. Cl. the hdusehold remedy 
fox etomach trouble»,

While the object is turned first to one 
side of the church and then te the 
other, so as to be visible to every one 
among the thousands present, an
other priest, standing on tbe distant 
balcony, reads in Italian a descrip
tion of the venerated object, it is 
one of the Christian relics from the 
treasury of the Vatican, Thus a 
number of them are exhibite d and de
scribed, one being announced, as a 
fragment of the True Cross, another 
as one ot the nails that fastened the 
Saviour thereto, still another as a thorn 
from the crown placed on the head of 
Christ on Crucifixion Day,a part of the 
veil or robe of the Virgin Mother, 
the handkerchief of Veronica, etc. 
When the last of the relics has been 
exhibited, and the light has disappear
ed from the little balcony in the dis
tance, the great crowd moves out of 
the church into the pizzi and thence 
scatters to all parts of Rome.

Qn Qood Friday the greater 
throngs of Italians and foreigners at, 
tend the Tenebrae in Sta Maria Mag
giore or in San Giovanni Laterano. 
The latter is the larger of the two 
churches and tbe most historic in 
Rome. It is also more convenient 
to the Scala Santa. Besides this, it 
is known that the great Moreschi, 
“the Angel of Rome," belongs to the 
choir of San Giovanni's. Hence 
thither go all the foreigners, and thou
sands of the Romans, too. In San 
Giovanni Laterano the Tenebrae 
service is held in the main church. 
Many persons go there hours before 
the ceremony is to begin, that they 
may secure.places where not one note 
of the thrilling and impressive music 
may escape them- There are thou
sands of yersons in this country who 
can recall that Good Friday scene, 
and few A™61*01103 ever chanced to 
spend Holy Week in Rome and miss
ed the Tenebrae in “the Lateran." 
Down through the high-vaulted nave 
rolls the billowing ocean of melody. 
Then there comes a pause that appals 
the great throng of listeners like a 
sombre shadow pursuing the sunlight. 
Again the soft modulation of the 
orchestra breaks the silence, and the 
blending of voices, growing gradually 
deeper in volume, until presently there 
bursts forth a veritable thunder of 
sound. Once more an impressive 
wave of silence sweeps over all tbe 
church. The last light ,in tig tri
angle has been extinguished, Dark 
ness is gathering quickly. There is 
something of thrilling; solemnity in 
the moment, The vast congregation 
waits entranced. Then out of the 
profonnd and universal calm that has 
settled upon it, there floats upward a 
voice that seems something more 
than human. It rises gently, slowly, 
less like a sound than a visible thing 
moving on noiseless wings. Then it 
changes to a piteous, pleading prayer, 
each tone carrying a sound like a 
falling tear-drop. Thus it floats 
through the darkening space. There 
is an instant’s silence. Then once 
again that exquisite voice bursts into 
one deep, long, despairing sob that 
grows fainter and feinter, and ceases 
like the dying cry of a heart that is 
broken at last; and as the final note 
dies away there breaks forth that mad, 
fierce tumult that represents the ho; t 
ot chaos when Christ breathed His 
last on the cross.

About a hundred yards from 5an 
Giovanni is thp little edifice in which 
are thirty three steps called the Scala 
Santa. Que or two of these stairs are 
said to hâve been brought from the 
palace of Pilate, down which the 
Saviour passed to His execution. On 
all days of the year devotees may be 
#eeq tilimhing the staircase on tfieir 
knees. When (wood Friday comes, 
from early morning till long past the 
“Ave Alaria," the little shrine is 
crowded with worshippers. It is one 
of the interesting features of Holy 
Week to the stranger in Rome. He 
will fiud all classes of people kneeling 
there, and ij he chanççs tfierg at the 
right' bdur fie may see Queen Marg- 
herita herself making her devotions, 
side by side with a decrepit mendi 
cant. Easter Sunday is a gay and 
brilliant day in the ^ternal City. The 
decorations in many'of the churches 
ate extremely beautiful, and an ex
ceptional musical programme attracts 
throngs to the great basilicas. The 
flower markets are brilliant with the 
mass of flowers sent from all parts of 
the province. Society resumes at once 
its uninterrupted whirl. Presents 
are interchanged generally, as at 
Christmas time in this country. The 
illuminated Risfer egg Is conspicuous 
in all the shops. The streets take on 
anew their gay appearance, and on 
Easter afternoon ill R >me" walks or 
driyes in the Villa Boighese, and the 
Oorso. the season of" ackcloth and 
ashes is gone, and the old capital rises 
smiling and frolicsome to live its 
sunny life for another year.—N. 7. 
Tribune. .

SPRING TIME

I» when nearly everyone feels the need of 
some blood pnrifying.strength invigorating 
and health producing medicine, Tfie real 
merit of Hoofila fia#aanar[lla 1» tfie «aeon 
of lte widespread popularity. Its unequall
ed success is ite best recommendation. The 
whole eyatem is susceptible to the most 
good from a medicine like Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla taken at this time, and we would lay 
special stress ypoq the tfipe qnd remedy, 
for history has it recorded that delays are 
dangerous. The remarkable success 
achieved by Hood’s Sanaparilla and 
the many words of praise it has re
ceived, make it worthy of yopr confidence. 
We #sjt you to give this medicipe a fair 
trial.
For weras i* children—ÇHEK0IŒE 

ÏE81UW

When shoes you are wanting please give us a call,
The rich man, the poor man, we keep stock for all.
With figures so low and material so rare,
You are hard to please, if you go elsewhere,
The fine Button Kid and the Blucherette gay,
Is the style for this season, so come on this way.

« Goff Bros., on Queen Street, their fame’s far and wide,
For their make and their finish, tbe Island’s defied.
If your boots or your rubbers perchance want repair,
Call into Goff Bros, you’ll find your man there.

john a. McDougall.
Clyde River, Lot 31.

NOTICE OF

REMOVAL,
XCARTERS

Seed Store
WILL BE

On Wednesday, April ITtb,
To the store lately occupied 

by the

BAZAAR CO,
Adjoining their present 

premises,

U, UV.J

Seedsmen and Booksellers,
Charlottetown, P. E. I. 

April 17th, 1895.

BUY YOUR

Drugs & Medicinos
—FKOM—

THE PEOPLE’S DRUGGIST.

He can select remedies for yon in a 
great many cases. Hughes prepares 
the beet

Remedies for Horses <6 Cattle.
Advice free. It will pay yon to deal 

with Hughes, at the

Apothecaries Hall,
Charlottetown, P. E. I

sept 5 -3m

FREE.
OUR BIO

CALENDAR
IS READY*
BEND 26. STAMP 
FOR POSTAGE*
BOORS OF 
ALL KINDS 
STATIONERY 
AND FANCY 
GOODS 
QHEAF*

HÀSZÀRQ k ... ..
BOOKSTORE,

VICTORIA ROW.

POINTS
WaCAVtAiO, I HAUL MARKS5W 
V COPYRIGHTS* wps

------------------— *tenti *

formation concerning Patente and how to oh. 
tain thom sant free. Also a catalogne or mechan. 
leal and odentifle hooka sent tree.

Patenta taken through Mxmnl

free, 
a year, single 
contains beau#copies, 25 centeTjSvery number cuuhhqb oeaai 

hometwlth lSi5îœabllngîSudlS$?ilwShî

A. CURRIE
SOURIS,

Has reduced prices for one moqtfi. 
Boots <& Shoes 20 per pent. off.
Dry Goods SÏij “ 11
Clothing 30 •• «
Groceries 10 “ ••

FOR CASH ONLY.
As onr prices were always few this gives 

trsmenfipps hqrg^in#. Call and save 
mopey.

ARCH. CURRIE, 
Souris, April 3rd, 1896—41.

Dr. Murray,

DSSTXST

Office, 145 Queen St.

Still the Rush Continues.

Every day brings new faces to our great Sale. From 
the north and from tne south, from the east and from the 
west, they come to attend the great sale now going on at 
Prowse Bros. —

It is a sale you only see .once in a lifetime. The dis
counts as advertised are giveh—20, 25 and 30 per cent off 
every dollar you buy, Do you think it any wonder the rush 
continues ?

Every line of goods kept by us going at astonishingly 
low prices.

Astonishing because in the history of buying oç selling 
itnirwe know of nothing to compare in genuine cheapness with 

our elegant stock of goods. We therefore inaugurate the 
rarest bargain month we have ever presided over. You 
must see these goods and prices whether you want to buy or 
not It will give us great pleasure to have every lady ex
amine our goods and compare prices. Fur Capes, Fur 
Robes, Fur Goods, Readymade Clothing, Dress Goods, 
Sacques, Mantles, etc., all going at 25 per cent discount. 
To us you must come if you have any respect for your purse 
and your family. We will expect to see you soon. Nc 
don’t miss this opportunity of buying cheap.

low,

PROWSE BROS
The Farmer’s Boys and Wonderful Cheap Men

FQH TH

Lenten Season
At the Fish Market.

4 QUINTALS Choice Table Codfish, 100 Quin-
_Ll#v tals Hake, 50 Quintals Pollock, 150 Boxes Bone
less Codfish (extra quality), Fresh Codfish and Haddock, 
Herring in barrels, halves and quarters, Newfoundland 
Salmon (smoked and dried), Extra No. 1 Mackerel in all 
size packages, Shad, Finnan Haddies, Canned Salmon and 
Lobsters, Sardines, Digby Chickens, Yarmouth Bloaters, etc.

ALSO—150 Tubs Butter, Smoked Hams, Rolled and 
Breakfast Bacon, Pork, Lard, etc. GROCERIES of all 
kinds at lowest prices.

J. H. MYRICK & CO.
Charlottetown, March 13, 1895—2m

\

Now going on,

OUR STOCK OF

Ready-made Glothihd
Will be cleared out at prices to suit a tired purse.

McKAY WOOLEN CO.
JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
DOTABY PUBLIC, &c.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

«■Special attention given to Collections

HOMEY TO I.OAM.

Farm for Sale.
FOR SALE, a Farm containing 230 

acre, of Land, convenient to Wisner’a 
Mille, Lee 48. 80 acres are cleared, and 

tbe rem.mder ie covered with wood and 
rails. There ie a good bam on the pie* 
mises. Terme easy.

Apply to
æneas a McDonald,

Barrister, Charlottetown, oijto 
JAMES WISNER, 

Wiener’s Mills, Lot 48j 
March 27,895-2H#
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