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Quackery is always discov
ering remedies which will 
act upon the germs of disease 
directly and kill them. But 
»o discovery has ever yet 
been approved by doctors 
which will cure consump
tion that way. Germs can 
only be killed by making the 
body strong enough to over
come them, and the early 
use of such a remedy as 
Scott's Emulsion is one of 
the helps. In the daily war
fare man keeps up, he wins 
best, who is provided with 
the needed strength, such as 
Scott’s Emulsion supplies.

-had begun to rush tumultuously 
through the young veins and the boy 
had flung aside the blanket and lay 
there, a ragged, bare-breasted, siu- 
emitter, young barbarian, a fit type 
of poor, humanity, untouched by 
heaven’s light.

“ There it is Boar, I can see. it 
now," he whispered, evidently 
dreaming of his wild jourriey over 
the storm-swept height. '

“The cross, the cross /on the 
church top. We were to go there, 
Dan said. I gave him my grip on 
it. The bossgtried to keep us, but 
we wouldn’t stay—I can’t hold out 
much longer, but we’re most there, 
I wonder if they’ll let creatures like 
you end me in. If they shut the 
door on us we’ll die, die out in the 
cold and dark.”

VIA CRUCIS-

(Florence Bain Seymour, in Sacred 
Heart Review.)

“ For I have given you an example, 
that as I have done to you, so you do 
also.”—St. John xiii. 16.

Dear Saviour, since Thy tender Feet 
have trod

The rugged way that leads to Calvary’s 
height,

Shall I turn back in shrinking, craven 
fear,

And shun the path that waits my steps 
to-night ? •

If on Thy Brow, the crown of thorns 
was laid.

And in Thy Hand the mocking sceptre 
placed,

Will I not wear the diadem of shame, 
And for Thy sake contempt and sorrow 

taste?

When on Thy bruised Shoulders first 
was laid.

The weary cross of ignominious pain 
Can I refuse to bend beneath its weight, 
Shall Thy divine example, then, be 

vain?

If by my faltering will I hesitate 
To lift the cross for me in love designed, 

.Lay it, sweet Lord, on my rebellious 
neck

And let me, in Thy yoke, my treasure 
find.

Apparently a Hopeless Case.
A Kincardine Banker who Buffered Dis

tressingly from Indigestion — Ap
parently a Hopeless Caae of Stom
ach Trouble Until South American 
Nervine was Used—His Words are ! 
“ It Cured Me Absolutely.”

What this wonderful remedy for all 
forms of etomach trouble can do is 
beat told in the words of John Boyer, 
banker, Kinoardine, Ont. “ About a year 
ago, ae a result of heavy work no doubt, I 
became very much troubled with indiges
tion ; associated with it werethoee terribly 
distressing feelings that oan hardly be de- 
soribed in any language. I had tried vari
ous methods of ridding myself of the 
trouble, but without euoess, until I was, in
fluenced to use South American Nervine. 
The result, end I gladly say it for the 
benefit of others—this remedy cured me, 
Bed I never hesitate to recommend it to any 
person affected with any form of stomach 
trouble.”

SOLD BY
GEO. E. HUGHES.

THE BLACK FINGER
BT M. T. WAGGAMAN.

(From the American
Sacred Heart.)

______
of the

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)
Father Paul read the letter twice 

over with softening face. The 
writer was very dear to him; he 
had been from childhood his director, 
teacher, father and friend. Between 
them was one of those rare and ex
quisite ties that transcend the kin
ship and friendship of earth, and 
foreshadow the intercourse of those 
blessed realms where soul is unveiled 
to soul. To share this father’s 
broad, noble duties, to live in the 
light of hie benignent smile had been 
the hope which Father Paul had 
silently cherished during all hie 
student years.

Besides, the Cathedral City was 
his home; there clustered all the 
tender memories and bright associa
tions of hie youth ; there he would 
breathe the atmosphere of culture 
and refinement, which even the 
ascetic may enjoy ;|there he would 
find the cordial sympathy and ap
preciation which is an elixir, even 
to those who clamber “up the 
heights there the soul that he felt 
stirring within him could ring eut 
indeed in clarion call afar.

And here—Father Paul smiled a 
little grimly, as be mentally drew 
the comparison pictures, the desolate 
ohurob, the score of worshipped 
dozing through hie brief sermon, the 
children flying from his shadow and 
trembling at his name.

“ Surely Tim with his Tin Beatir 
tudes and his • Corporal Works of 
Mercy’ did far better than I,” said 
the young priest, rising and begin 
ning to pace the room.

“ And yet—yet a greater light 
than Tim can hold seems needed in 
this gloom—Suppose there had been 
no priest to answer the call of that 
poor despairing man, who died on 
the mountain two week* ago—That 
* Father John’ wants me at his side 
I know, I can read it between the 
lines. He will ro’ yield enough to 
thoughts of s<V, to recall me out
right ; still no one on earth has snob 
a claim on my services as that noble 
old man. I will go, I will dose the 

tchuroh to-morrow and----- ”
A restless movement of the sleeper 

made him pause beside the ooL 
Boar, too, dosin<? before the fire, 
etarted up with hi* long ears pricked. 
Brio was tossing and muttering 
feverishly. The half frosen blood

CHAPTER Y. 
dam’s legacy.

Two days later, Father Paul’s an
swer rear hed hie bishop. It ran 

“My Dear Father,—Your letter 
was received and touched me deeply ; 
ehall I add, foi my soul has no so- 
orete from you, it tempted me inex
pressibly. You kno* what life at 
the Cathedral would be to me ; but, 
dear Father, I have thought and 
prayed, and decided that there 
work for me here. True, the field 
looks utterly unpromising at present 
—so unpromising that it recalls to 
me a little incident of my student 
days with,whioh you were associated 
Do you remember our delightful pil
grimage to SL Anne do Beaupre, 
seven years ago, and that quaint 
little cabin on the Canadian bill-side 
where we stopped fpr a glass of milk? 
‘ What oan yon raise in such a place 
as this, my good friend ?’ you asked 
of our host, whose ground was 
mere rocky scramble to the brawl
ing little stream. 1 Hopes,’ answer
ed the sturdy-smocked habitant, in 
proud display of his English 
Hopes,’ we repeated, naturally 

astonished at snob novel agricul ure, 
“•Oui, oui, hopes,’ repeated our 

boat, pointing to the rows of little 
hop-vines struggling amid the rooks 
—* Hopes will grow even here.’

“ So, dear Father, with your per
mission, I will stay and struggle, 
though it lis only with a crop of 
hopes that grow even here,

« Gratefully and affeotionafcly,
your son, “Paul---------
*****

For nearly twenty hours after his 
coming to the little chapel at Notch, 
Brio tossed in uneasy slumber. 
Twice Father Paul roused him to 
drink the warm milk that was held 
to his lips, but after a few sips be 
dropped off again into the sleep that 
nature seemed to demand even more 
than nourishment.

The short wintry day was drawing 
near its close, when Father Paul, 
who was reciting hi» bieyiary office 
before the little altar, was startled 
by a sudden turmoil in his adjoining 
room.”

“Ye mnrthering young thafe,” 
came in thrill, female accents, “ I’ve 
a rooind to break ivery bone in yer 
shkin, ye haylbedish divil ye."

“ Loose me, loose me, you old red
headed wildcat you ; loose me, or IM 
set me dog on you. Boar, Boar ——" 

Father Paul’s breviary dropped 
from his hand, and be sprang to the 
rescue, and not a moment too soon. 
For there, in the vengeful grip of 
red-haired Kathie Connor, stood 
Eric, half-clad, as be had sprung 
from the oot, his breast hsaving and 
his blue eyes blazing with fear and 
rage.

w 4t her, Boar, at her, boy,” he 
called to the dog, which he had 
started up with an angry growl.

“ No, no," said the priest. “ Er o I 
oo. Kathie, loose the boy; what 
has he done ?”

“ Pone I yer riverenoe, done I" 
cried Kathie, wbo»e temper was the 
terror of Tim’s life, though there was 
no barrm in the oraythur," ae he 
assured his oroniee, “ none at all."

“Luk at that table, sur, and ye 
won't ax me wb*t he has done. As 
foine a dinner as I’ve iver cooked fer 
yer riverinoe, and Ink at it now. I 
turned me back for a minute, to 
bring np yer coffee hot, and that 
young thafe of the wgrrld laped from 
the bed and began to cram hiaself, 
like the baste be is."

Father Paul looked, and, to 
Kathie’e speechless indignation, 
burst into a ringing laugh. There 
was his dainty, browned fowl torn 
in two, the mark of a clutching hand 
in the masked potatoes, the snowy 
cloth bespattered with gravy, and 
the drum-stick, which Brio still 
grasped, pointing literally to the 
orimioal caught in the act.

Poor boy,'I said father Paul, 
“he was starving.'’ “Put this 
around yon, Eric," ns he flung his 
big oloak about the boy’s quivering 
form, and sit down there end eat all 
you want.

“ Do yen mean—it t" gasped 
Brio, staring at the speaker, and, and, 
can I give a bit to Boar ?” .

“Fling him a bone if you wish, 
but Boar was well fed this morning. 
It’s your turn now, so go to work.”

And Eric went to work like the 
famished creature he was, tearing 
the meat with teeth and fingers, 
tbreeting the bread in huge morsels 
in'o bis mouth, gulping the milk in 
great draughts.

• Father Paul's appetite was effee. 
tually banished, and he oonld only 
sip hie coffee and gaze <n his guest 
pitifully, w lie Rathie in high dud- 

flounoed out of the room, 
last, Brio having demolieded

■g g"00 
od At

all that was before him, drew a long 
satisfied tigb.

“It’s all—lies the boys was telling 
me about you,” be said with a nod.

“ What did they tell ?" asked 
Father Paul, without a shiver at the 
ugly word.

“That you had a trap under
ground, where you’d drop me down, 
and out off my head, and boil me in 
oil to grease sick folks, if I dared to 
cross your door-stone. But, sure I 
knew better, for I’d been here wonst 
before. But it was hard work.” The 
boy’s voice grew low at the remem
brance. “ The cold struck into me 
heart and the light went ont of me 
eyes. And then I didn’t know noth
ing till I found meaelf lying there in 
the warm red light at His feet.”

“ At whose feet ?” asked Father 
Paul, startled at the boy’s words 
“ Him, inside there," said Eric, nod
ding to the chapel. “ Where the 
red light barns. With the white 
cloak about Him and the long, pretty 
hair.”

“ Oh,” said Father Paul, suddenly 
comprehending : “ That is only a
statue, Brio, a statue of our Lord.”

Brio only stared dumbly.
“ Did you never hear of Him ?"
“ Never,” the boy answered.
“ Never of our Lord and Saviour. 

Jesus Christ ?
Sure yes, I’ve heard that," said 

Eric, his face brightening, “ The boys 
say that often when they’re tearing 
mad and fighting drunk. And Dan 
licked me wonst because I said it, 
too. Murder, but he laid the welts 
on hard, I thought he’d kill me en
tirely,”

“ Poor boy I” said Father Paul, 
softly and “ Poor Dan I Ah well, Eric, 
there will be no lickings here. You 
are to be my boy now, and we shall 
be the best of friends, I am sure.”

“ Kathie," he said to the still indig
nant housekeeper, who re-entered to 
remove the plates, ‘f Isn't there a 
trunk of clothes at your house that 
Mrs. Morren left last summer ?”

“ There is, yer riverenoe" answered 
Kathy curtly. Master Jack said they 
was to go to the boys that served the 
altar."

Well, as Eric is to learn to serve 
the altar soon he may have his pick," 
said the priest

.“ Is it that—that baste ye are goin’ 
to let in the holy sanctuary, sur ? ask
ed Kathie in breathless horror.

“ No Kathie, it is this boy whom 
we must save body and soul tor our 
Master, who dwells there. Come, 
you had a little boy of your own 
once.” .

“ I did sur," answered Kathie 
pressing her lips tight to

gether.
“ Suppose instead of being a happy 

little saint in God’s loving care, he 
had lived to be fatherless, motherless, 
cold, hungry and—”

But there was no need to say more. 
Kathie had dropped into the nearest 
chair with a true Celtic wail.

Don’t, yer riverence, don’t,” she 
wailed, burying’her face in her hands 
and rocking to and fro. “Ochone! 
me little Tim, me little ! Mebbe if I 
hed him I’d not be the sinful, .bad 
hearted oraythur I am. Tin years 
hez he bln dead this very month, 
ochone I me baby boy, tin years hez 
he bin—”

“ In heaven” interposed Father 
Paul gently, “Oh, Kathie I think 
what ten years of heaven must be, ten 
years with God I IJow wise your 
little boy must be now, how holy, 
how beautiful. And if he could 
speak to you I am sure be would say 
as his Divine Master : • What you do 
for this poor homeless child on earth 
you dp for rne,’ ”

“ Shure he would, he voulcj," sob
bed Kathie. “He had the tindher 
heart of the Connor's, me little Tim.
“ I’ll do what ye say, yer riverince,” 
said Tim’s good woman, rising and 
wiping her eyes, “ I’ll get the clothes; 
there’s a Bate suit of corduroys, a bit 
the worse fer Master Jack's tumble in 
the creek last summer, that'll just be 
the cut for this craythur here. And 
I'll bring him a pail of wither and 
some soap, to wash himself with and 
make a dacent Ghristian-looking lad 
of him if I can."

So Kathie was conquered, and 
w^en Father Paul late that evening 
after a ride ot three iniles to see a 
rheumatic parishioner, entered his 
room, he found his protege transform
ed . The riotous tangle of locks was 
clipped into short golden ringlets, tf e 
fair skin showed it’s native purity, 
and Master Jack’s cotduroy suit dis
played to fqll advantage the young 
barbarian’s sturdy, well-knit frame, 
Eric sat bolt upright before the fire, 
looking very stiff and uncomfortable 
in his unacustomed gear, while Boar 
regarded him with a gaze of curious 
sympathy.

“ Good I said Father Paul, cheer
ily, 11 Kathie has made you a fine 
looking fellow. Stand up and let me 
look at you.” Eric stood, twjsting 
his neck about like a colt in it’s first
harness.

f< There’s a deal of buttons on 
them,” he said with evident satisfac
tion.

« And pockets, too," added Eric’s 
guardian. “ How many pockets ?”

“ Six," answered the boy with a 
broad smile.

“There’s something to put in one 
of them," said Father Paul tossing 
his protege a bright new quarter.
“ Now stretch out on the bearskin, 
and let us have a talk.

“ She said, the woman beyant, that 
I was to ait up straight in the chair 
and be decent,” said Eric doubtfully/

In Spring Time get Pure Bleed 
by using B.B.B.

No other i — 
feet cleansing,
properties as -------- -
It not only cleanses internally, but it 
heals, when applied externally, all 
sores ulcers, abscesses, scrofulous sores, 
blotches, eruptions, etc., leaving the 
skin clean and pure as a babe s. 
Taken internally it removes all morbid 
effete or waste matter from the system, 
and thoroughly regulates all the orga us 
of the body, restoring the stomacR, 
liver, bowels and blood to healthy 
action, i y

“ Nonsense,” was the laughing 
answer, “ stretch out on my rug and 
be comfortable. You are to be my 
boy now, you know.”

“ Yes," answered Eric flinging him
self down on the rug and supporting 
his upturned face on his hands.

“ You must feel that I am your 
friend, Eric, that I mean to be good 
to you, gcod as Dan was,” added 
Father Paul, hesitating a little about 
the comparision.

“ You could’nt be that," answered 
Eric, huskily, “ Dan gripped the wild
cat that was at my throat, he sacked 
the poison from my foot when the 
snake bit it, he stole off’Squire Grey’s 
cow to milk for me when I had the 
fever. You couldn’t be as good to 
me as Dan."

“ Well, perhaps not,” assented 
Father Paul, feeling Dan’s ‘ goodness’ 
would be somewhat out of bis line. 
“ Dan was a true friend to you I am 
sure, and I hope God will be merciful 
to bis soul for it. ”

“ His soul ! What’s that?” asked 
Eric starting.

Father Paul hesitated. Thorough
ly equipped as he was for wrestling 
with all the problems that vex the 
schools, this simple question for a mo- 
ment'ltaggered him.

He looked at the lad lying at his 
feet, his fair young face flushed by the 
firelight, his form sturdy in thew and 
sinew, his every motion lithesome and 
agile as some wild creature of the 
woods, and he felt that here was the 
young human brute in all its perfec
tion, as unconscious of the divine 
spark within him as the unkindled 
coal is of light and flame. Then 
gravely and slowly as if he were choos
ing each word, the priest answered :

“ The soul my boy, is wbat went 
from Dan’s poor body that night you 
and I knelt beside him on the moun
tain. You know how the light left 
his eyes, and the voice left his tips, 
how he could neither see nor heat 
nor speak to you.”

“Sure. I know—he died," said 
Eric, with a choked sob, “ didn’t I see 
the boys put bin» in the cold, hard 
ground, with the knife in his hand and 
the black sign on—on—murder, what 
is it I am saying ? I mean—I mean 
—I know the worms are eating poor 
Dan now."

“ No, no, not Dan, my dear boy, 
only the poor body that Dan wore, 
just as you wear these clothes. You 
can throw them off, fling them where 
you please, and be Eric, still.”

“ I can ?" answered the boy, his 
uplifted eyes fixed steadily on Father 
Paul’s face.

“ That is what Dan has done. The 
Soul, that part of Han that saw you, 
that spoke to you, that 1 jved you, has 
put off its clothes of flesh and blood, 
and gone to God, who made it ; who 
made you and me and every creature, 
and to whom we must go back when 
we, as mep pall if, die - ”

“ And—and what does God want 
with us ?" asked the boy.

“ What does He want with us ?” 
repeated the priest in a low, thrilling 
voice. “ Ah I what, indeed, Eric ? 
He wants us, Eric, because He loves 
us j because He is our Father and we 
are His children ; because He has a 
home that we cannot see—brighter, 
more beautiful than any home on this 
earth. He calls us there, to be happy 
with Him. Dan’s last word to me 
was to make you God’s child. Will 
yop try to be what Dan asked with bis 
last breath ?”

“ I will," answered Eric, with a 
hoarse sob, as he buried his face in 
his hands, “I’ll try.”

(To be continued.)

A price may masquerade as 
Cheap, hut it does not combine 
with good quality and quan
tity, it is only the shadow of 
Cheapness. The values we of
fer are genuine, and absolute 
satisfaction is guaranteed, or 
there is no sale. Yon oan 
save lets of money in buying 
your Boots and Ready-made 
Clothing from us, we will 
giye you good goods 20jto 25 
per cent less than you can buy 
Elsewhere. Be sure and see 
our Stock before buying, at 
J B- McDonald’s Old Stand 
opposite ths Market

DOANS

IDNEY

Treated by the SALISBURY Method 
of persistent SELF HELP in overcom
ing past errors and removing the cause 
of disease. ' The reenlt justifies the 
mans.

This is not an easy qnack core-all. 
Neither should it be judged by certain 
bad imitations already among the 
people nor by the half-bad efforts of in 
valids to go it alone or hslf do it. The 
salvation of health necessitates scerein 
repentance, constant self-denial and 
whole-hearted faith in the good works 
of physician and patient Not even
M. D.’s certificates by the ream will 
save one from the evil consequences 
of stimulants, fluid or solid.

DR. CLIFT,
Graduate of N. Y. University, and the
N. Y. Hospital. 20 years practice in N. 
Y. city. Diploma registered inU..S. 
and Canada,

Address:— Charlottetown P. E. I. 
Office:—Victoria Row, Telephone Call.

A HOME TREATMENT persevering 
from month to month. ACCOMMODA
TIONS reserved for patients. REFER 
ENCE8 on application.
Dec. 2, ’96.

Mortgage Sale.
TO be sold by public Auction on WED

NESDAY the NINETEENTH day of MAY, 
A. D. 1897, at the hoar 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 Foncier Franco-Canadien of the other 
part ; and also by virtue of a power ol sale 

— *----- **-—.Indentureof Mort-

FISHERMEN’S BOOTS.
Look here, young fellow! Goff Bros/ 

Boots are away ahead of any others. 
I had a pair water tight,1 and wear— 
my, my, and how the fish did bite. I 

won t say the boots made the fish bite but they 
made me feel good. See that Goff Bros/name is 
stamped on the sole and don t take any others.

GOFF BROTHERS.

Carter’s Fashions FOR

a V
■*l

'M. wmuuo poiljUUUUlO-
>-ranadien of the other

,___ . lrtne of a power ol sale
contained In another I"denture 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 flame 
place, widow of the late William Harper 
and mother of the said George Harper of 
the one part and Credit Fonder Franco 
Canadien of the other part.

All that piece or parcel of land situate 
lying 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 Western Road northeast
wardly the distance of twenty-six chains 
thence west thirty-two chains: thence 
north twenty-nine decrees east thirty-six 
chains ; thence south forty-five degrees 
west sixty-five 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 tr act piece or parcel of 
land commencing on the southern side of 
the Mill pond at a stake fixed about tbreé 
chains west from the southern 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 
K1H road) six chains and fifty links to a 
stake fixed as the southeastern a gle; 
thence northeasterly parallel with the mill

western angle ; thence southwesterly to a 
stake 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 pr less, also 
free access to said mill pond and the untn- 
teVrupted use of the water of said mill pond 
for all purposes connected with said mills 
now on said land and the right to maintain 

“and 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,

Fan Seeds,

___ ___________ as aforesaid, containing
about one hundred and nineteen acres of 
land, a little more or leas.
If the said-' property is not sold at the 

time and place aforesaid —”
thereafter be sol * ’

__ _______ „ the same will
i sold by private sale.

Eor fa rther particulars apply at the office 
ofÆneas A. McDonald, Solicitor, Char
lottetown.

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

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien,
Mortgagees.

April 14-61.

Mortgage Sale.
TO be sold by Public Auction on WED

NESDAY, the 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 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

price go cent, per Box, or 6 1er S».5°. At 
DraitliU, or Milled on Receipt el Price by 
T. M1LBURN * CO., Toronto.

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 the Marsh Road at a 
point distant fourteen chains north from 
the northeast angle of Thirty-five acres of 
land In the possession of Dougald Macdon
ald : thence south seventy-four degree! 
twepty-two minutes west to the northwest 
angle of ten acres of land conveyed to Hugh 
Macdonald ; thence south to the north 
boundary line of land In the occupation of 
the Messrs. Mclnnls ; thence west thirty- 
five chains ; thence north fifty-four degrees 
east forty-two chains; thence south six 
chains ; thence north seventy-four degrees 
twenty-two minutes east to the road; 
thenoe along the road to the place of com
mencement, agreeably to a plan thereof In 
the margin of a deed from the Commission
ed of .Public Lands to the laid Rohajd H. 
Macdonald, bearing date the twentieth day 
of December, A. D. 1888, containing sixty 
acres of land, a little more or lees, 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 .—Corn-

fronting ____________ __■■■■■■I
Lawrence ; 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 morefor

of February A. D,
Also all that other tract piece or parcel 

of land situate lying and being on not or I 
Township Number Forty-two. aforesaid, 
bounded and described as follows that is to 
say :—Commencing at the west edge of the 
Baltic Eettlement^Road on the north edge of 
a rear settlement road ; thence (according 
to the magnetic north of the year 1704) fol-

distance of twenty-two chains ; thence 
north three degrees and thirty minues 
west forty-two chains ; thence south sixly- 
three degrees east twenty-four chains to 
said Baltic settlement road : thence follow
ing the course of the same southerly thirty 
seven chains to the place pf commence
ment, containing eighty-four acres of land, 
a little more or less, and Is thug described

utile tun wum vs A UgU-t, <v. u. 10at,
the three above described pieces of land 
containing In the whole one hundred and 
seventy-six and one-half acres of land, a 
little more or less.

If the said property Is not sold at the 
time and place aforesaid, the same will 
thereafter he sold by private sale.

For further particulars apply at the office 
ofÆneas A. Macdonald .Solicitor .Charlotte-
^Dated this thirteenth day of April A. D. 
1897.

Credit Foncier Franco-Canadien.
Mortgagees.

April 14-51.

ÆNJEAS A. MACDONALD,

BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-UW.
Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana

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

Office, Great George fit.
Near Bank Nova Scotia, Charioitetown 

Nov 892—ly

Boots#Shoes
REMEMBER THE

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

A. E. JMcEACHEN,
THE SH0E:MAN, 

Qaern Street

JAMES H. REDD1N,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
DOTAJB1 PUBLIC, Jbc.

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHARLOTTETOWN.

«^Special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

THE WHOLE STORY
Of the great «aléa attained and great 
cure» 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 

by taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

AND

Are the standard of 
quality for P.E. Island.

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

GEO, CARTER
Wholesale and Retail Seedsmen.

Charlottetown, April 15, 1897

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 o 
hand. A complete line of the best Gents’ Furnish
ings always on hand.

John MacLeod & Co.,
MerotLant Tailors.

Charlottetown, March 17, 1897.

mnn
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
ciate a njee Fancy Rocker or 
Table, selected from our stock. 
Goods selling now will be 
stored until required.

JOHN NEWSON,
The Bargain Giver.

Farmers,
We want your 
trade when 
you want any
thing in our 
line, come iii 
and see what 
we can do for 
you.
FENNELL r CHANDLER

CAN

1851*
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Join TMiisl,M.l,LL.B
)

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

CHAKLQTTKTQWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Office—London House Building.

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

BURDOCK
PILLS
; . SUGAR COATED

A SURE CURE
For BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES or 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 SERIE!

Calendar for
moon’s oh 

New Moon, 1st day* 12 
First Quarter, 9bh day,! 
Full Moon, 17th day, | 
Last Quarter, 25th day)

D
M

[hay o

Week
Sun San
rises Seta

Ta

Ri»

1 Thur
h m!h m 
5 43 6 24 *5

2 Fri 42 25 5
31 Sat 4( 27 5
4 Sou - 38 y°28 6
5 3to 29 6
6 Tuea 34 31 -7

Wed 32 32 8
8 Thur 3t 33 8
9 Fri 28 35 , 10

10 Sat 26 36 n
il San 25 37 aft12 Mon 22 39 i
13 Tues 21 40 2
H Wed 19 41 4
lSIThur 17 42 5
16JFri 15 44 6
17 Set 14 45 8
18 Sun 12 46 9
19 Mon 10 48 10
20 Tuea 8 49 11
21, Wed 7 50
22 Thur 5 52 0
23 Fri 3 53 1
«•Set 2 54 2
23 Sun 5 0 56 2
26 Mon 4 58 5$l«. 2
27,Tuea 57 58 3
28| Wed 55 5 59 3
29 Thur 54 7 0 3
30 Fri 52 7 2 5 i

Will make 
placing theirj 
the World’s 
panies (Fi^e I 

v presented bl
$250,000,0001

JOHN Mc{ 
Dec. 16, '97.—3 me

Epps’s
iENGLlj

BREAKFAST
possesses the followh 

Merita j

DELICACY OF FLAVC 
SUPERIORITY IN| 

GRATEFUL and COM< 
NERVOUS or

f .
Nutritive qualities nnri^ 

ter-ponnd Tin

Prepared by J AM ES ] 
Homoeopathic Chenal 

Englandl
<Oct. 7, 1896.

We wish to dL~P°| 
lowing goods to 
for

1 NE EPORl
And for a SH( 
ONLY will sell 
discount for CashJ

Watches and Cl
Silver Table 

ware,
Vases and Fane 
Brooches and 
Studs and Ear
Scarf Pins and 

goods.

Parties who br 
to us will bfe alloj 
discount.

E. W.
CAMERON

CHARLOT1

IT urn
Barrister; Solicj

Etc,rows BLOCK.
January 20,1

WOEn 2P
* Are pleasant to taj 
^nrcutivQ. Ia a i
Cr.Jttoyer ot vroms I

29639^74


