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What is Scott's Emul
sion ?

v It is the best cod-liver oil, 
partly digested, and com
bined with the hypophos- 
phites and glycerine. What 
will it do? It will make 
the poor blood of the anaemic 
rich and red.

It will give nervous energy 
to the overworked brain and 
nerves. It will add flesh tos 

"^the thin form of a child, 
wasted from fat-starvation.

It is everywhere acknowl
edged as The Standard of 
the World.

506. and fi.oet atl druggists. À

SCOTT * BOWNS, Ch—!■*, TaiwUb l «d||
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AVE MARIA.

(Sarah France» Aebburton in Ave Maria.)

The night is put, and lo ! another day 
Empurple» mount and vale ;

Bark to the bell calling ua from afar 
To greet thee, Mary, radiant Moaning Star !

Stealing like mu»io over hill and dale, 
Inviting ua to pray,—

Ave Maria 1

The golden etin at zenith of the day 
la still a|type of thee,

Mother of pod ! Within thy ray» to dwell 
la heaven on earth. Hark to the noon

tide bell,
Throbbing in waves of tuneful harmony, 

Inviting ua to pray,—
Ave Maria 1

Now twilight fall», and ended is the day 
0 thou iweet guiding Star !

We claim thy care. Hark, hark, again 
the chime

With aweet persuasion awing» its gentle 
- rhyme—
A tuneful voice, appealing from afar, 

Inviting ua to pray,—
Ave Maria !

March, April, May,
TH ESE ARE THE MONTHS IN WHICH TO 

PURIFY YOUR BLOOD.

• This ia the aea^ou when your blood ia 
loaded with impurities, accumulated dar
ing the winter months from close confine
ment, rich food, end other causes. Thèse 
Impurities must be driven from your eye 
tem or they may breed serious disease a 
cause untold suffering. Hood’s Sarsapa 
rilla is the greatest and best blood purify 
Ing medicine it is possible to obtain. It is 
what the millions take in the Spring, 
will purify and enrich your blood, create 
an appetite, tone up your «3 stem, and 

•give you sound, robust health.

THE IMPOSSIBLE.
If the other children had lived, if 

Mrs, Worlsey herself bad lived, who 
shall say that Bertrand Worlsey 
later life might not have been an en. 
tirely complacent and well-sali.fiad 
life, ending in a pompous funeral, an 
eloquent euloginm on the part of 
fashionable preacher, and a hand, 
gome monument? But all the ohil 
dren except Will died young; aid 
when the boy was ten years of age, 
Mrs. Woilsey, gent'e and meek, took 
one last look at the luxuries about 
her, and followed them.

After that her hmband lived only 
for money and his boy, or for hisJboy 
and money. He was one of the 
richest men in Riverview ; be was 
president of the B., Y. & 0. 
railway system which grew later t 
be vastly important. He was chief 
owner of the Theola Mine, and when 
Willie was twelve years of age the 
boy’s picture was reproduced 
a serial called ■* Sons of Multi-Mil 
lionaires” running in a monthly 
magazine.

It must be admitted that Worlsey 
had not much time to give to his 
eon, but he loved him ; and the little 
fellow, with bis close-cropped head 
and baseball fingers, liked nothin 
batter than to tell hie father of all 
the events of the days of spring sod 
summer ; at other times Worlsey 
scarcely saw his son, for in the 
autumn and winter he was objiged 
to be in the West.

Willie had tutors—expensive tu
tors as you may imagine: bui, al
though hé lived in a marble palace 
pa-t of the year, and in various 
yachts and country houses during 
the other part, fie pever bad a home ; 
be went to college at $he proper 
time ; he was supplied with money ; 
be got op deoeotly ; and finally came 
back to Riverview j and then Worl
sey suddenly diecoverpî tbst bis own 
frank, outspoken. j)lly li.ttle es» b»d 
grown up s etlsoger to him.

Worlsey wa< an aristocrat at 
heart I be believed in tbe privileges 
of riches | there was nothing be 
could not buy. - f?e Wâ* unjoe» in 
hie treatment of bli #*8 »t times, 
because he believed that wealth was 
the power of all future time. Thee# 
men mast be taught now that it was 
omnipotent; this lesson, “ well rub
bed in, would save endless trouble in 
the future." And Markins was his 
prophet.

Markins was superintendent of 
Worhey’s “ plants" in Biverview ; 
he was a man of great executive 
ability, a master of details, entirely 
bard in hie dealings with tbe 
world, but by no means so obdurate 
in bis relations with the flush and 
She devil.

When young Worlseyf isme from 
college, he was much about Btver 
view. His father was too busy to 
put him at anything at once, so he 
shifted tbe responsibility, as usual, 
by telling bis S.on to “ look around 
for a month or two,—and follow 
Markins' eye.” Willie bad an objec
tion to Markins’ eye; it was keen 
snri small and cunning ; it was teo 

’ deferential to him and teo ineolent 
to everybody else.. Willie looked 
jin to things for himself j he smelted

his pipe, lounged about In his bioyole 
duihts, islkid to the isilway rpen 
and refuted invitations to all recep
tions and dini.ei-partie»; he did-not 
appear at the club; it- was under
stood that he was working hard 

i dvr Mar kins, — Markins, whose 
name was famous because he bad 
1rs d out for the rights of his em

ployer in the last strike, and been 
shot in the fleshy part of the" arm.
In ieality, Willie was studying tbe 
social question from tbe side ol labor 
in Riverview. His father met him oc
casionally at dinner; he was proud of 
Willie, who, as he said to bis friends 

looked like a gentleman." He was 
inierested in his son's hobby for the 

jllcotirg of old misaals ; he sop 
plied him liberally with money, for 
Willie had only a few hundreds a 
y^ar from his mi then; but be 
laughed at his bo)’s point of view on 
social questions.

“ I tell you, Will," he said finally, 
that you are wrong: money is 

king, there ia.no other ruler; and 
all you folks that are talking about 
socialism had better make up your 
minds to that. Yon just follow Mar 
kins’ eye, and you’ll learn the true 
inwardness of things."

Wi'lie made no reply, but Markina 
and he bad it ont tbe next day 
Markina was tilting a fat black cigar 
under hie thick yellow muataohe ; he' 
nodded amiably ee Willie entered the 
office.

“ Moreland ia right,’1 Willie said 
abruptly. “ If you promised that 
the men’s wages should be raised 
when you began to pay dividends 
at the old rate, it ought to be done.

“ Moreland’s a first-rate engineer, 
and he has a pretty daughter, but he 
is a crank.”

“ I have not the honor of knowing 
any member of his family," said 
Willie, flushing a little, “ but he 
seems to me to be a fair-minded 
man."

“You college men don’t under 
stand." said Markins with a mixture 
of amiable deference and patronage.
“ Moreland, who is an expert en
gineer, but a man of enormous con 
oeit and wrong-headed ness, with 
lot of others threatened to strike be 
cause we lowered their wages. They 
had us ; things were all wrong, and 
we couldn’t afford a strike, so we 
promised—under compulsion, mind 
you !—to raise the wages again when 
the road began to pay. I told’em,1 
said Markins, with a knowing grin.
“ that when my salary went up theirs 
would go up, too. I suppose they’ve 
got wind that I've had a raise.”

“ Thai’s just it,” said young Worl 
sey,

“ Well, we’ve got them on the hip 
now, and we propose to keep them 
there."

“ They'll strike,"
“ Let them. Things are all goitg 

our way now ; we can stand it, and 
they can’t. The fight might just as 
well oome on now as later.”

The younger man did not trust 
himself to speak.

“ You’ve played tbe men a trick,’1 
he said at last. pr

Markins only smiled : “ It’s busi
ness.”

When Willie had gone, Markins 
took a long pull at his black cigat-, 
and called out to bis chief clerk in 
the next room ;

“ I say, Cleghboro, the young one 
is interested in Moreland’s pretty 
daughter, and has turned striker 
but it won’t last." There was 
laugh from the outer office; tbe 
outer ofljoe always laughed at Mar. 
kina’ jokes.

At dinner that evening. Wijlie 
touched on the subject of the men' 
wages. The eldar Worlsey became 
cold at once.

'•■Look here, Will," he said, “ you 
follow Markin* lead, he knows. 
Business ia business,—rand the rail
road business is more business than! 
anything else. By the way, I hope 
you ere not letting yourself become 
too much interested in lhat Moreland 
girl. I hear she's pretty and smart 
but it woojdn’t do." |

« Father," said Willie flelibeistely, 
“ any girl that ia good and suits me 
will have to do when I want to 
merry, J saw this Miss Moreland 
once when I happened tq gq jnto 
vespers at Si. A'oyeiea' j_ she looked 
like a girl a mao might be proud of. 
J hat's all I know about her,"

" Qh," said l^orlseÿ- :vwith an 
ironical smile, " any gipf woqld hevp 
to do, hey I A Romanist girl, th# 
daughter of om of my mechanic», 
héy ? A°d t suppose you'd live on 
nothing?” .

“ I expect to support myself." -
Worlsey laughed, but he said 

kindly ;
“I don't like the way you talk. 

I've been hearing lately that you are 
sympathizing with the men, and it 
Won’t do. I don't mind saying that 
there is going to be the biggest 
kind of a row; we wept the men to 
strike and have it over."

“ You mean to tay, father, that 
Markins is, with your knowledge, 
goading the mgn on?"

“ I mean to say that parkins 
knows hie business, that's ay."

There was silence,
Worlsey rose from the table,
“ Will,” he laid sternly, “ if yon 

can’t keep from working against 
Marking by showing the men you 
don't like his method^ you'd better 
go to Borone.”

“ I shall stay here, fether,"
After this, Willie saw Mary More 

land very frequently; she had re- 
oently been appointed a tgipbcr jn 
one of the echo 1«, and she was proud 
of it. The sense of independence

gave « new^laatioity to a step always 
elastic. Htp.jatfaer, dear old man, 
might be deprived of - hie work at 
any time; she could help him now. 
This thought made her very happy ; 

new glow shone in her eyes and 
i her cheek» ; and Willie, who 

managed to pass her nearly every 
day at noon in Grand street, thought 
she was the trimmest, noble-looking 
gill he had ever seen ; it was wretoh- 

to feel that ibere was no 
chance of knowing her. He wished 
that one of the ëbubtoy pupils who 
often hung to her band would throw 
herself under a street-car, so that 
there might be a rescue and a conse
quent introduction ; but the chubby 
pupils weie prudent children.

One day he saw herstop at the 
gate of the rectory as one of the 
priests, whom he knew, was going 

He hasientd bis steps, and, as 
he drew near her, he thought she 
was dazzling in the summer sun
shine. He took off his hat to the 
priest.

“ Father,” he said almost breath
lessly, “ I want to show ycu a new 
missal—I have just got it from Ant- 
weip,—if you'll let me into the 
bouse for a moment. ”

How grateful he was that he had 
just paid the custom-house dues per
sonally at the poet office, and that 
tbe package was in his bands I 

“ Perhaps,” he added with an en
gaging air of diffiienoe, “ this young 
lady might like to look at the splen 
did blues and crimsons of this Flem
ish illuminator ?”

“ I have no donb'," said the priest.
“ Miss Moreland, let me present 
Mr. William Woilsey.”

Miss Moreland smiled, but did not 
offer her hand. Willie, on the eon 
trary, thrust hie forward, but it was 
unnoticed.

“ I shoal! like to see some real 
illuminations,” she said in a soft, 
even voice ; *• there are some copies 
in the public library, but I have 
never seen the real thing, and I’ve 
longed to see the Flemish illumina 
lions ever since I read Chailes 
Baade’s description of them in * Tbe 
Cloister and the Hearth.’ But what 
queer mistakes Beade makes about 
the Catholic teaching in that book 
Have yon noticed it, Father Breli- 
ford ?—There goes my father home 
to dinner ! I couldn’t miss him for 
anything. Good-by l” and she bur 
ried off.

"Too bad I" said Willie, his face 
growing solemn.

“ Too bad !” echoed Father Brele- 
ford, smiling slightly. "But yon 
can show me the missal."

“ Ob, keep it," Willie said, his 
eyes on the retreating figure. Ob 
yes—keep it—you've donè me 
great kindness—I mean you’fl do me 
a great kindness by accepting kf 

• * * * * * r
The storm broke. The short but

terrible Biverview strike is historical 
The men seemed to have right on 
their side in the beginning, but chaos 
followed: locomotives and cars and 
freight were destroyed. Public opin 
ion turned against them, and Bert 
nod Worlsey and his railway came 
out victorious. But not Markins 
for on the last day of the strike, Black 
Jim, a Pole, who bad suffered much 
from Markins, appeared in the yard 
armed with a rifle. Young Worlsey, 
who hgd through tbe strike been 
plainly on the side of the men, was 
behind the angry Pole as he, in an 
s *er to a vile taunt from Markins, 
raised his rifle and fired. The bullet 
missed. There was a.scuflj ;. young 
Worlsey seized the rifle, and threaten 
ed Markios. A second report was 
heard^and Markios (ell. When thp 
smoke cleared away, Black Jim had 
gone, and Willie with the empty gun 
in his hand, stood over Markios 
He saw bia father’s white, set face to 
the crowd ; then he heard Markins 
say:—

“ Mr. Worlsey, your son is a mur
derer." Markins never spoke after 
that ; he died, believing that Wftlle 
had killed him.

Young Worsley spent the greater 
yart of that night in the new jail ; he 
was the only prisoner, the ojd jail be
ing still in use» The strikers pitied 
trim. " Money will not be spared,’ 
ssjd Morejand, g bo ft; ill at flome, 
bis rheumatism havizg mercifully 
kept him from joining the strikers, 
" and he'll not hang; poor boy -

was wild -with 
HP 
his

busted lieutenant,—the man who 
wes obeying his orders,—and he'll 
b|ng fqt it | ||e wgnf otjt in Boat of 
the jail, at the quiet time when "'most 
folk were at their evening meal. He 
1 )oked at the gray front walls *ed the 
Iron portals, fhe murder was plain ; 
his son mutt hang, unless be Àqujd 
try to defeat justice at the risk of 
ugly scandals that would effect his 
whole class.

“ I wish he were .dead,” the proud 
man said, a sudden, flja^Qlisal hatred 
possessing him. “I wish he had 
died like the rest I ”

There was a soft glow behind the 
jail; it increased; a mao hastily 
climbed the fence »nfl trafic for the 
intersecting street. The jail was 
•fire. It was some time before Worl 
•ey icalizid this.

“ Lit it burn,” he said, “ and Aim 
in it ; the shame will be less

fje gave no alarm ; he stood as if 
frozen. The flames burst oui, Jhe 
street shook with tbe approach of the 
coming engines. By this time the 
jqtgrior of ihe building was a fiery 
furnace. A had gathered ; he
did not move. A great

billiwed towards him ; its hot loam 
slung bis cheeks.

My son !" he cried out, rushirg 
towards tbe jail, '• I must save him I" 
An iron clamp at his heart seemed to 
break,

Some in tbe crowd held him back. 
"It is too late, Mr. Worlsley," 

Black Jim’s voice said. The walls 
are falling. If you bad been here 
five minutes ago, ycu might have 
done something. Held him! for 
heaven’s sake, don’t let him rush into 
the fire ! "

II
It was Palm Sunday. Tbe ac

olytes, -who proceeded in the proces
sion that passed d >wn the aisles, wore 
their white surplices over crimson 
cassocks, and they sang, in their high 
treble, the music of Faure’s famous 
“ Palms" as they went. There were 
those in the pews who compared 
these small boys to little angels, 
but these were the emotional and un
thinking. To others the devotional 
thrill of the moment was not lessened 
by the fact that all the little heads— 
which had just undergone tbe spring 
clipping—were not tbe heads of the 
cherub», bu| the beads, of smsll Am
man boys with the bumps ol many 
encounters upon them, and that sev
eral of tbe small hands that grasped 
palms or candles were adorned with 
early “ baseball" finger*.

The baritone voice in the o^an- 
gallerv took up the solo part of “The 
Palms," and when the exquisite in
tonations faded away the chorus of 
trebles began agàin in the distance 
The baritone was fine, but somehow 
nobody felt the same thrill that ac
companied the singing of those crude 
little voices whose owners held the 
palms, which they bad not yet merit 
ed, in their tight fingers. An old 
woman in black burst into teats— 
her boy had been dead this many 
year;and Bertrand Worlsey, who had 
been shown into the fifth pew on 
the right just before the blessing of 
tbe palms had begun, clutched the 
pew-door as the round, close-shaven 
heads passed him. ,He sat down as

Refreshing Sléep
COMES WHEH .

Milburn’s Heart 
and Nerve Pills

ARE USED.

Miss Margaret Brown, 627 Colbome 
St., London, Ont., says “My mother 
has been afflicted with nervousness and 
general debility for a long time. She 
suffered a great deal with insomnia, and 
found it almost impossible to sleep.

“I went to W. T. Strong’s drugstore 
and got a box of Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills, which she took, and derived 
ao much benefit from them that I bought 
another box for her. They have done her 
a wonderful lot of good, making her 
nervous system much stronger, giving her 
restful sleep, and removing many other 
symptoms which previously distressed 
her.

“ I can truly say that these pills are » 
great remedy for any one suffering from 
weak nerves, general debility, sleepless
ness or heart trouble.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
60o. a box or 3 for $1.25, at all druggists.

A SHORT STORY
In London Life Containing 

Condensed Wisdom tor 
Thousands.

An old gravedigger who lived in a vil
lage at the foot of the Grampians waa one 
day oomplaing about the dullneea of time».

“ Mao, John, ia trade that bad wi’ 
ye t” aaid a aympathizing neighbor.

“ Bad !" returned John, bringing hie 
etaff down with an impatient gesture, “ I 
havena buried a leevin’ aowl this aax 
week».”

Keep Minard’s Liniment in 
the House.

white as death. The girl next to fiim 
saw great beads ol perspiration 1 on 
his forehead; she saw him lean to 
one side and it seethed to Her that he 
was about.to faint. He noticed the 
old women in Üiâdk with tears in her 
eyes, end, though there was a bleak 8 
coldness around him and the gpien- 
did altar seemed to swim belote him, 
he wondered why she wept at the 
sight of those boys. And there was 
fierce derision in his heart : “ Who 
but be had reasoh to cry out, to fill 
the whole earth with bitter wailings 
at sight of a little boy like—8"

"O God!"
His head sank on the top of tbe 

pew before him. The young woman 
next to him—.she had shrunk away as 
the usher showed him into the pew— 
was as erect as a reed ; from the 
masses of brown hair under the trim 
bat to tbe gray gloves that touched 
her prayer-book, everything gave tbe 
impression ol good taste and a cer 
tain independence.

As Bertrand Wothey’s gray tinged 
head sank Upon his hand, she looked 
at him anx-ously and coldly ; the per
sons about her were absorbed in tbe 
devotion of the moment. She drop 
ped her eyes on her prayer book 
again, with a look of disdain upon 
her face.

“ Ob, my boy, triy bôy l”
(To be continued.)

Mgr. Clzri, whose Heath was an- 
n unoed last week, had been Papal 
Uuneio at Parle since November, 
J896, when he euboeeded Mg'-, Per- 
rata. He *»i fearn at Sinigagha 
province of UYbtn-Peearo, 1886. He 
was raised to the rank of Bishop in 
1882 and the following year was ap
pointed Bishop of Yiterbo. Olari 
vois diatingoiehed even among the 
eobojars of the clergy as a scholar of 
rare power and accomplishment», 
He was a master of French, Spanfeh 
and English ard a p-ofound Laiin 
student. He combined with the 
habita of a man of ietiers the-me
thodical habite of a man of affair» 
and was i^ogn'sad as posseesitg 
great executive ability. It we

Bertrand) Worlsey 
r$g« and agony • ^bere 
doubt bf it ; his soir had ! J*'

bilwd

pa: ne 
«ire

•rally considered th it^eaasqoloi 
frjeod of tbe p'pe, wbq held him (o 
high eeteem,v=6tib. Stand. A Times.

ALL KINDS ÔF

Executed witjh; Neatpesa ant 
at the ^balj) 
Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island

Tleksts 
Posters 
Dodgers 
Note Heads 
Letter Heads 
Cheek Books 
Reeeipt Beaks 
Note of Haid Books
Send in yoiir orders at once.

Ajfdfess all communications 
to the Heralp.

Wi

MIBOBIsLiAITBOTJS. MXSCEBBAITEOTJS.
Boatswain (to newly - joined cadet) — 

•• Come, my little man ; you mnen’t cry on 
jboar* of one of Her Majeatÿ’a chips of 
War. Did your mother cry-when you left?” 

Cadet—" Yea, air.’’
Boatswain—“Silly old woman ! And 

did your aister cry ?”
Cadet—“ Yea, air."
Boatswain—“ Stupid little thing ! And 

did yonr father cry ?” .
Cadet- “ No, air.”
Boatswain—’Ard-’arted old beggar 1”— 

Punch.

One Laxa-Liver Pill every night 
for thirty days makes a complete cure 
of biliousness and constipation. That 
is—just 25 cents to be cured, im.

Hagyard's Yellow Oil cures sprains, 
bruises, sores, wounds, cuts, frostbites, 
chilblains, stings of insects, burns, 
scalds,contusions, etc. Price 25c.

Nu NEED TO SUFFER
Tbe agony of Rheumatism, Sciatica, 
Lumbago or Neuralgia. Milburn’s 
Rheumatic Pills cure you effectively— 
cure after other remedies fail. Price 
50c., all dealers.

“ Phwat la th’ matter with your face ?” 
“ Ol wor thrown from me carriage. 

But It took th’ conductor an’ motorman, 
the both of them to do it.”

Minard’s Liniment for 
everywhere.

sale

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow
ders cure tbe worst headache in from 
five to twenty minutes, and leave no 
bad after-effects. One powder 5c, 3 
powders 10c., 10 powders 25c.—iro.

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is 
safe, sure and reliable worm expel 

1er. Acts equally well on children or 
adults. Be sure you get Low’s.

You don’t know when Diatrbcet or 
Dysentery may attack you, so always 
be prepared to check them at once by 
having on hand Dr. Fowler’s Extract 
of Wild Strawberry.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Diphtheria.

The Beat 
■eaiedy hr 

•priag Weather 
Weakassi.

B.B.Be
Makes 
Rich 
Red 
Blood.

The Blood is the very essence gf life. 
As it courses through the system it games 
W'th i*i *f pwe and rich, nutrition to every 
cell in the body. If impure, it spreads 
disease. If thin and watery, it fails to 
nourish, hence we have weakness, debil
ity and decay.

It is the wonderful power 3.B.B. has 
in purifying impure blood, making thin, 
watery blood rich and red, that is at the 
bottom of its marvellous success in curing 
disease.

Those who are pale, thin, weak, 
troubled with blotches, pimples or erup
tions of any kind should take B.B.B.

It makes the pale cheek rosy, the skin 
clear and smooth, and infuses new energy 
jntg V9™i nm down, shattered
fonititutinm,
fikln "I beg to state I have used 
fllesr. Burdock Blood Bitters for im

pure blood, pimples on the face, 
Ac., and derived great benefit from it. 
My skin js now very clear and free from 
alf eruptions. I only used four bottles of 
the B.B.B. and can strongly recommend 

rfronIt to any person suffering from impurities 
in the blood or eruptions of the akin. " 

Mas. G. B. Hklmorb,
§penee'« Bridge, B.C.

Every "I have taken B.B.B. every 
Spring, spring now for some years, to 

purify my blood and keep my 
system In good order, and enn honestly 
•ay that I do not know of Its equal 
anywhere.” Mas. Aogie Barnes,

Lunenburg, N.S.
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Canadian
and
American: ' * lit 1
Excelsior 

DIARIES, 

all sizes 
for the
POCKET, . 
OFFICE 

fit

HOME.
P. E. I. Almanac 
now on sale.

HA8ZARD & MOORE,
Sunnysitje.

A baker
Living at
257 Dundas Street,
London, Out., 4
Geo. Roberts by name, 
Recommends
DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS 
Because
They cured him.
He had
Pain in the Back;
His Urine 
Was red-colored 
And painful 
In passage.
The cure through 
DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS 
Was quick and complete. 
That’s how they always Bet, 
Because they’re 
For, kidneys only.
If you have 
Sick kidneys 
Don’t experiment 
With an unknown remedy. 
Take no substitute for 
DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS.

EPPS’S COOSA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior 
Quality and Nutritive Proper- 
tie*. Specially grateful and 
comforting: to the nervous and 
dyspeptic. Sold only in quarter 
lb. tin*, labelled JAMES EPPS At 
CO., Homoeopathic Chemists, 
London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S COCO*
Oct. 5, 1898—30i

Worth British and Mercantile

Ask for Minard’s
and take no other.

Mrs Joseph Langtry, Brock ville, 
Ont., says : “ I have used Dr. Low’s 
Worm Syrup sod I can say that it has 
done my children good. It never fails 
to set promptly." Price 26c.

Dzar Sirs,—I have been a great suffer
er from rheumatism, and lately have been 
confined to my bed. Seeing yonr MIN
ARD’S ^LINIMENT advertised, I tried it 
tnd got immediate relief. I .scribe my 
restoration to health to the wonderful 
power of your medioine.

Borin, Nfld. Lewis S. Butler.

U. MCLEAN, LLB..Q.C
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,

Etc., Etc.,
BROWN’S BLOCK. MONEY TO LOAN.

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in the world.

Tnis Company has done business 
on the Island for forty years, and is 
well known for prompt and liberal 
seulement of its losses.

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

F. W HYNDMAN,
Agent.

Queen St, Dec. 21, 1898.

A Large Assortment of

AND HEADSTONES
To be cleared out quick, AT GREATLY REDUCEP

PRICES.
Agents will tell yoikthey can sell as cheap as you’ean 

buy from the manufacturer.

Buy from us direct, and we will convince you that this 
is told to effect a sale and make something out of you.

We employ no agents, as we prefer to make all sales 
right in our shop, where customers can see what they are 
buying.

“Bridget, what ia that child crying so 
ildiy for ?” .
“ Sure, mum, he’» juat drinked all hia 

aoothin’ ayrup and ate the cork, and I 
don’t know now what aila him unie»» it’s 
the bottle he want» to awallow !”

A PHRENOLOGIST «PEAKS,
Prof, J. W. Crouter writes from 

Penetanguishene : " I was troubled with 
palpitation of the heart which became 
very severe. Hearing of Milburn’s 
Heart and Nerve Pilla I determined to 
try them, and alter taking them for 
about a week I wa| cared.

SAVED THE BABY. “ Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry saved my 
baby’s life. She was cutting her teeth 
and w as taken ill with Diarrt cea very 
badly. My sister advised Fowler’s 
Strawberry. I got a bottle and it stop
ped the troubl, at once.” Mrs. Peter 
Jones, Warkwortb, Ont.

BOILS D1SAPPEABED.
Mr. James Elliot, White P, O., Out., 

writes : '< Last fall while I was thresh- 
iog I became tronbled with boils, which 
got so bad I bad to quit work. I start
ed taking Burdock Blood Bitters and 
before I had finished one bottle the 
boils entirely disappeared.”

A HAMILTON LADY
!

Finds Laxa-Liver Pills a perfect 

cure for Sick Headache,

Fully ninety per cent, of the women of 
this country suffer from sick headaebe.

Liver disorder and constipation tie at 
the bottom of the trouble.

Laxa- Liver Pills cure the .headache by 
correcting the cause.

And they do their work easily and 
perfectly without any gripe, pain or 
sickening.

But the Hamilton lady we referred tq-r
Her name is Mrs. John Tomlinson,
Her address is 107 Btgven St. North.
Thlg Is what she says :
“ Being troubled with severe head

aches, I wss advised by a friend té for 
Laxa-Liver Pills. I only required to 
u»e half a bottle when the headache 
vanished and I have not been troubled 
with It since,”

Laxa-Liver Pilis 256., all drnggisff,

Dr. Wood’s Nqrway Pine Syrup Is 
the simplest, çafeït, quickest cure for all 
coughs and colds of children or adulte,. 
Price 25o.

Foods
For breakfast we have :
Pettijohn’s Breakfast Food,
Necker’s Breakfast Hominy,
Self-rising Buckwheat,.
Tillson’s pan dried Rolled 

Oats. ,
Fresh Ground Oatmeal,
Gold Bust Gorn Meal,
Rolled Wheat,
Wheat Farina,
Wheatley

BEER & 60FF.
GROCERS,

Cairns & McFadyen. .k

June 8, 1898—y Kent Street, Charlottetown.

SI

YEWS.
It is news to Borne people that we sell 

Heating Stoves. We sell Stoves for wood, 

soft ccal or hard coal, and carry the finest 

assortment of Cooking and Heating Stoves on 

P. E. I. Our large stove room, 35 x 65, is 

devoted entirely to stoves.

Quick Sales, Small Profits.

Fennell & Chandler.
xmttzttn mmn ? ?l*

Tailor-Made
-VS.-

-IV|ade.
Take up the printed announcements of makers and im

porters of Rerdy-made Clothing, and when they strive to 
give emphasis to the alleged nierits of their elothingthey in
variably tell how nearly they approach to tailor-made.

>1,1 Here are some quotations: “Elegantly tailored,’1 
“ Cut and finished equal to ordered work,” " Equal in qual
ity, fit and finish to suits made to order,” or similar state-, 
ments.

Then tailor-made clothes ^re different from imported 
factory-made, otherwise there would be no need to make 
comparons. If tailor made were not the better clothes they 
would not be held up as the ideal to which the ready-maae. 
strive to reach.

The fact is there gre^t deal of difference between a 
factory-madq imported suit and a tailor-made, in style and 
durability,

The man that is indifferent as to the appearance of hist 
clothes when he buys them and when worn a month, may bet 
satisfied with a factory-made, hut if he has regard to looks 
and economy, he ^ifl huy tailor-made garments.

^F’or those who are not disposed to give the prices usu
ally paid for clothes made to special order and are not satis
fied with the imported ready-made clothing, we have made, 
and are daily adding, Suits, and Overcoats of superior work
manship that Vfe are selling as low in price as imported makes, 
of inferior quality,

All Wool Oxford Tweed Suits - - S9.2B 
All Wool Serge Suits - - - « $9.60
All Wool Worsted Suit9 « - - - $9.50

D. A. BRUCE,
Morris Block, Victoria Row,

*
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