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TURNIP SEED.
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WE have just received a large quantity of this Seedk 
wh;ch we guarantee to be the Real Genuine Has- 

sard's Improved, grown in England by the same man that 
Mr. H. T. Lepage formerly got his Seed from.

We sold a large quantity of this Seed last season, and 
it proved true to its name, producing fine crops of larg* 
sound, good-keeping Turnips.

If you want a first-class crop of Turnips buy the real 
Genuine Haszard.s Improved Seed, at

the door an'Betty with thesac Mill
-God he wed thisheart could yet thrill with in her heed, a at the Baking Powder,hV niche, "do youUn, .id bt ürtili thit yea him, and, turned tria factlove and pride and grief for that

hi the crib?'old land. Then I thought of the
hyakt of thepeaceful valley and my own home. 

That tune moon looked mildly down 
upon them I I flung myself down by 
the chore of the greet lake, far, far 
away, and far the first time eince my 
great sorrow fell upon me, I burst in- 

~ man I have
Lite is no 

There is, to 
hr sure, a shadow upoo my path ; 
but it is not the black one that rested 
on h so long. 1 dislike crowd», and 
hence 1 have exchanged the busy city 
f « the lonesome prairie But since 
C mnor Shea's arrival, I begin to think 
t a' I could enj-y the society of my 
old friends ; and I am already long
ing to see my hermitage lighted up 
by povr Sally Okyanagh’s bright looks 
Cooror and 1 are in deep plans lor 
:be future.

•But before I come to the end of 
my paper, let me tell you the result 
of my interview with Rose Mulvaoy 
1 got a note from her, which I shall 
copy here :— »

Whist now Share, twsc a thrish
sis Nancy.

OOMIOLLThe bright idea of pee-Ifet shs daem’l kaow a Latin Nancy, beginnin’ to letmh, 
e quare blackbird.' Wad

•Och,’ sis
WOORILL’8 GERMANoverthrows see of Vulcan, and with 

a fearful groan he stretched out his 
huge limbs and remained motion leas 
on the broad of bis back. Sally's 
sympathy far the ill used woman pee-

been an alteredThat year appetite will ,,i VndUl’t German Batingstood up an' gev hm the the place of lard
The tided Christ-

April S—lyr (jURRN k KING SQUABS STOWtad they wee ia the
after the uy, andBeat o'goodvented her from giving a thought to

Ta aka doeaat kaow KeripWer from Kami. Shawn puttin' on hit ridio' coat to goGreat was her HOUSEOees at aiakiag pta I oaught bar- PURS.
rHUUMuM. 

ell pworomosen.
GEORGE LAWSON, 

Ph. D.. LLD.,
M. L S G. R 6 Ireland

Well, Shaun,' six Nancy,meet then, when Nancy few at herJots! an expert muet here taught her—
like s wild catHut eh* tloeeu’t know true ek*|i bhriatama roomin' we had this day•You kilt my husband,' she

AT AU GROCCM.of that
thri* you caught in the crib, badSally retreated backwards, defend-

KALSOMINBS, all colors, 
READY MIXED PAINTS, aU

ing herself as beat she could with the
1.1. FAIMMK A M.e•Witha, good luck to•For God's sake, Nancy, be quiet.

Draft, P. O OAnd she doesn't yearn for “colter»,' Wouldn't he have destroyed you only
you're betther not get into a colors,former

av an ould thri*But Nancy followed up the attack mimTill e fellow feet Ripans Tabules.
Ripen* Tabulae are com- 

pbuiidcd from a prescription 
widely used by the best medi
cal authorities snd are pre
sented in a form that Is be
coming the fashion every
where.

Whitings, Red & Yellow Ochre,
TIN TINGS, Pink, Yellow, Green 

and blue,
Pain ta Oils. Varnishes. Japans. 

Stains, Turpentine.
A full line of BRUSHE&

sir Nancy.’• nothin' at all the mattar
•1 tell you 'twas a blackbird,' sirwith hiaa,’ Sally cried out, on findingShe's immersed in home completely,

Where she keeps ell thl worthy.
Browning not e ■As' I tell you twas a thri*,’ six'•What harm could a little touch of a 

stool on the back do the big brute?"
Nancy's feelings appeared to rash 

into another channel, rot she turned 
round quickly, and kneeling down by 
her husband, lifted up hit heed.

•Och ! Shawn avouroeen madstee,'

Sr. 7. C. Robins,
SURGEON DENTIST.

May God forever bleeeyou. 
ills me that / am aamrtl * •Wud that, Shawn look down aWell, in feet, she's just e women, 

tient le, lovable anti human.
Ami her faults the ia «juite willing to ad

mit.
’Tirer» foolish to have tarried,
So we went eff and got married,

And I tell yon 1 am mighty glad of it.

'I hastened to a good Iri* priest, he hadand told him the whole story. The 
result is that poor Roar Mulvaoy has 
been for the last twelve months an 
inmate of an industriel institution 
under the superintendence of the 
Sisters of Charity. I am riow to be
lieve io complete reformation in cases 
of this kind; but my reverend friend 
assures me that it would be harder 
now to tempt Rose Mulvaoy from the 
path of virtue than if *e had never 
left it. I wonder—but shall not

chimley, an' whaled at Nancy, and
gev her the father av a batin'.

Lie» gas risr.Stk 
Haw lieen.l*th «Haw Steen. Ifcà <Ui 
rises Oaartar.tttU 
Phil mean, task 4s]

from that day to this, 'twas the OFFICM :—Ftsms Street, Offline 
St. PanTe Ckurek CknrteiMw/’. 
K, /eland. mar let 93. Fennell &Shawn condescended to open bis

SALLY GAVANAGH, tell me, Sally,But do UayefSaaafter givin’ a blackbird r•Sally,' she continued, 'he's
•St* to * r*nl*t <.11. to. to .WJWtoW ow.,.he Id God I Harry over
Begob,’ said Tim Croak, after aild up his head, while I'm

The (nlenitnled Graven ruonin’ for somethin' to revive him, Haszard’s Improvedrobe put io the papers.
The bolster was brought, andA TALK OF TIFPEKAKY tales act gentiy 

upon the liver.
Nancy placed it

SPECTACLES are being worn 
kj by number* of people with 
an aee entirely too strong ; other* 
ought to have ts stronger gins* 
than they do use. If the child 
who bold* n book close in order to 
tee bent, or the older person who 
find* it difficult to aee the finest 
print et night, will call on us we

but prom|Shewn Gow Is no joke to dale wad.her shawl horn TURNIP SEED.Intestines; cure 
habitual constipa- 

___ ______ Ive breath and head
ache. One tabule taken at the 
first symptom of indigestion, 
biliousness, dizziness, distress 
after eating, or depression of 
spirits, will surely and quickly 
remove the whole difficulty.

stomach
id.'

Matt Haxlitl was standing at his 
garden gate as they passed 

•Did you hear the news f 
q aired.

•No, what is It F

peered. She was beck again in fisc 
minuter, without the same, but with 
some whiskey in a bottle.

Take a taste ay this, an' it will 
warm your heart."

Shawn Gow tat up and took the 
bottle in hi» hand.

•Nancy," he says, *1 believe afther 
all you're food of me.'

•Wish*, Shawn, aehora, what else 
'd I be bat fund av you F

•l thought, Nancy, you couldn't 
care for one that titrated you so 
bad.'

Och, Shawn, Shawn, don't talk 
that way to me. Sure I thought m> 
heart wai broken when I aee you 
stretched there widout a stir in you.’

'An* you left your shawl ia pledge 
agin to get this for me?'

To be sure I did ; au' a good right 
I had; an sorry I'd be to see you in 
the want av a dhrop o' oourisb- 
men .*

•I was a baste, Naacy Bat if I

CHAPTER XV. (CORTINUSO ) 

'Is it out my duly,' I ashed myself
Tim in-

—'am I not bound as a Christian to 
make an effort to save her F 

‘My conscience whispered that not 
to make the effort would be a crime. 
I had a message sent to her that a 
person wished to see her in .an adjoin
ing room. The door opened, and, 
with a smirk on her face, Rose Jful- 
vany approached me. For a moment 
she looked surprised, but this was 
only because her reception was dif
ferent from what she expected. Hie 
toon, however, began to retreat slowly 
backwards, while her eyes were fixed 
on me with a wild stare. In this way

xroTioa.
UR stock of Haszard’s Improved Turnip Seed is grown*

•I'm entry to bear it,’ Matt Haa'itt exclusively for us by the fargest seed estab-observed gravely. Ripens Tabules may be ob
tained of nearest druggist

lishment in England, from true, pure seed, suppli 
for thé purpose.

We have taken all this firm has grown, pat 
fully fifty per. cent over the cost of ordinary seed, 
extra care taken in growing the " Haszard’s."

Avoid so called ' Haszard’s " so'd at |i 
The genuine article is the result of greet care in 
and can never be sold low. Don't experiment i

and he started up as if the thought 
stung him. 'Even now that the 
struggle is over, and an impassible 
gull between us, even now that 
thought would be the bitterest diop 
io the cup. How this poor fallow 
hat suffered ! And my poor friend 
Connar Shea ! What a pang those 
lew words about him would strike to 
the heart of his brave wife. Good 
God,' exclaimed Brian Purcell, as he 
put out ooe of the candles, 'what 
selfish beings we are I How moth 
we think of our otrn griefs, and bow 
little of the griefs of others V

The clock at the head of the stairs 
struck twelve, and Brian Purcell re
tired to rest.

'He went off to Dublin the roomin'
after the hunt,' Tun

Tabules
to, take.• bad job far old Mr. Pur-

quick to act, andcell. I'm aieared,' wud Matt
save many a doc-1T don’t he'll do mote tbs a rise

-He's not halfthe tint,' tor's bill
ts bad st hit

ibaring thesltercaBat Matt.
tien between the landlord and Brian TELEPHONE COIPAN? OF P. E. ISLAND A MTU RUT*Purcell shook hit head

Sally Ckvaaagb steal quietly into
was warmly

.try.-»hy Mrs. Haxlitt, who kicked sots.
fur her rmtur Sail] TOLL LINE STATIONSlilt im-tkiug to her, andAnd Shewn Gow fixed ku eye» GEO. GARTER & GO,upon the bottle with a look in triuch

CHAPTER XVI.

•Now, Corney,' said Sally Usvanagh, 
‘UH I come back. Mind the two 
little brothers, and don't let 'em down 
to the road. But ye can go up the 
hill a start il ye like. Don't stay too 
long sway, though, tor fear poor 
Norah'd be lonesome.’

Norah had the youngest little boy 
in her annr, and her mild blue eyes 
beamed with pleasure as she looked 
up at her mother. Sally Gavanagh 
had on her ‘new clo*' far the first 
time since Connor left them. While 
the spoke she was turning be* the 
hood before a piece of looking-glass 
fixed in the mil, for the purpose of 
displaying the bln* silk lining in the 
most becoming manner. She turned 
now one cheek and then the other to 
the glass, looking somewhat sad as 
she thought how thin she bad grown. 
Possibly it never occurred to her that, 
so far as beauty was concerned, the 
change ms a decided improvement ; 
but such was the fact. Notwithstand
ing her splendid eyes, there was per-

Matt,’ says she, 'imh this an e'.e-He turned quickly to hisyou, Rose,' I replied.
‘Don't ipeak to me,’ said she.
'I wish to speak to you for your 

good.’
‘Do you not see wbal I am ?' she

asked.
•1 do,’ said I, ‘and that is the reason 

I have sent for you.
‘Am I not lost ?'
‘But, Rose, you may be saved— 

your soul msy be saved.’
•She covered her face with her 

hands, and the bright auburn hair 
fell down, as 1 to often saw it fall ia 
the old school-house.

'Rose,' said I, in a softened voice, 
*1 do not want to reproach you. '

‘Reproach me !' the exclaimed, 
looking up quickly; 'what right have 
you to reproach me ?'

‘Toe quesuon took me by surprise, 
for 1 certainly thought 1 had the best 
right in the world.

•She put her hand to her throat ts 
if she were choking, and said : 'If 
it were not for you I should not be 
what I am.'

•Good God !* I exclaimed, -what do 
you mean ?'

‘1 mean,’ said *e, "that when 1 was 
young and innocent—but why should 
I talk of that now ?'

‘I was confounded ; for I thought 
*e meant to accuse me of having ied

gant blue clo* cloak Sally has ?' Grocers * SeedmeB, 1M Queen StreetEASTERN STATIONS.WESTERN STATIONS.
•Will you Rive in it waa a biackbirdF Charlotalowo Mas*

Martay Rlwr,
•Twelve end sixpence a yard, an' Harray Barker Nart?•A blackbird,’ she repeated, irreao- Frastsn,

Never
Cttfuw, Dmdaa.OrZsdRivarMia. Haslitt, Prince Edward Island Railway.Witt you give‘Yes a blackbird

hold of the cloak and robbing ita biackbirdF Shawn Gow
Tis as fioe as silk.'evidently relapsing into has sav
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on Sally etftmr Wedneattatf, Mem 94th, 1993. IreetneChvanagb’i wt* a grave HOU ANOU8 Managerthat please yonF
and returning,
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look into hitmy ‘twas a

thruish agin?"
hand, whichsure on'y far the•Never.
into Sally Is now 

over tt 
store 
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Stool up, ju* Boys Clothing Rxpr'a Assamhad happened, and walked out qui*-
After passing the gate she ala*-exclaimed, with

too auoo with Tun Croak and hisShawn Gow swung the bottle round IS « • «the cheapest in the end#For in spite of her efforts to i w| 7 *it with all his
The whole

Thn Cm* and his wifeone blarewas for a
to wait for her

** teat
tiling grimly : fan’ these Wthaps too little of the spiritual about 

her when she was In the full flu* of 
health. But now she looked as if 
she had undergone some purifying 
process. There was a sweetness in

4 to lOjwnI'm done rodoff io a fia* of fire
that it was wet,him. any my $2.00 TO $6.50Well, I wish a happy Christ-

ever till shemas, Nancy,
is rimrian, rod Batty rod 
famdnlo the chapel.

Sally, an’ a
Mrs. Croakgreat ] many of YOUTHS SUITSgoio' to fir* Mam ? till thefim usuallyher from the path of virtue captivating than the more radii

wait for secondlook which mi wont to light up her oaths altar,'-Yes,' she continued, after a pease, Sally to* her leave of thisface before her ‘bright heart' had
•you won my y oui •8.50 TO S7.60innocent heart. learned what sorrow and want were.

Reddy aadbefore I knew 1 a heart milk in the way to ChpeltwiThere's a
after winning it you despised it Betty, whoCm* and hie
let me go, jest as if 1 was a worthless After the ODD COATS,PANTS 4 VESTSto Norah; fan' it far him about
weed. 1 did not care what would be miradinner time, as I can’t be

1 joined in every follyof me [h, as I’ll watt for the two
I was asked to m in. Poor Mary ale* of HARRIS & STEWARTwas gone, 'Look at har, Tim,' sheGiving a look round the ban house.Oh I if 1 ko* the world was Bally Gavanagh walked quickly out, O'Gonuro -would not keen to s* kiaeo bad, I might be able to take care LONDON HOU8K.to 1; hot you're
of myself I*

•No fear av that, I'mno idea of the Thera-the doer—fecmjhe i

HERE WE AREthe table at the gate.Begob, you’ll a was just AU-w<
note, Throe

and mightI I have
for Silly P. M.

Mroat glswart Jiat the hie*.

TWICEBut, Tim,’ LARGEiag the ■Mis? alarm hy
Khrol

‘I’ll toll you
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