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PAIN KILLER.

It takes out the fire, reduces the inflam-

mation, and prevents blistering.

It is

the guickest and most effectual remedy for

pain that is known.

Keep it by you.
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HALL NOT PASS AGAIN THIS

2 WAY.

The bread that bringeth strength 1 want
to give,

The water pure that bids the thirsty

1 want to help the fainting day by day.

I’'m sure I shall not pass again this way.

live.

I want to give the oil of joy for tears,

The faith to conquer crowding doubts and
fears.

Beauty for ashes may I give always.

I°m sure F-shall not pass again this way.

I want to give good measure running o'er,
And into angry hearts I want to pour
The answer soft that turneth wrath away.
T’'m sure I shall not pass again this way.

T want to give to others hope and faith.

I want to do all that the Master saith.

I want to live aright from day to day.

T'm sure I shall not pass again this way.
—Great Thoughts,

MYSTERY.

By CuArres T. LusTeD.

E
Curse not the web of circumstance ;
Is God no God to thee?
A brooklet ripples not by chance
To join the brimming sea ;
By law its habbling waters dance,
And skip in minstrelsy.

> 3 P
And are the laws of sea and brook
But fables in thine eyes ?
And are the leaves of nature’s book
Writ with eternal lies ?
Is there no God of law to look
On man, and sympathize ?
IIL.
Are great worlds moving without plan ?
That plan by chance begot ?
The smallest insect doubt may scan
Shows wisdom, without blot;
Then, be ye patient, foolish man,—
God is, or law were not.?

—Blackwood’s Magazine,
———-— -—

THE MASTER-TOUCH.

By MARyY THERESE WEST.

The rose responds to the nightingale,

In her sweet familiar way,
And teunder snowdrops fair and pale,

Peep forth at the robin’s lay,
The clear streams image the starry skies,
To the thrilling voice echo’s note'replies,
Soft zephyrs toy with the swaying bough.
There’s nought unresponsive, my heart,

but thou.

Hast seen the smile of the sunbeams melt
All the winter’s frost away ?

Hast watched the ocean when it felt

The strength of the moon’s bright ray ?

Hast heard the earth praying rain from
heaven,

Till refreshing showers once again are
given ?

Four deep responds unto deeps that call,

And prayer is answered when blessings
fall.

Yet there are chords in the human heart
That in golden silence wait
For a master-touch to bid taem start,
And with melody vibrate.—
Like ships becalmed far out at sea,
Waiting for winds to set them free,—
Unmoved they lie, and impassive, till
Some power unseen bids them swell and
thrill %
Into inspired melody,
Breathing of (‘od and infinity,
Praising the One who had made them
such,
Quick to respond to His master-touch.
OLD CHARLEY.

AN ELECT OF THE SLAVE DAYS.

BY REV. L. H. GACHE, 8. J.

In 1852 I was in cbarge of a parish
in Louisiana. Among my parishion-
ers was a pious widow, whose only son,
a yourh of about twenty-two, and the
chief support of his widowed mother,
was taken off by an almost sudden
death. I called upon the good lady
to offer my sympathy and what con-
solation I could give. As T was taking
leave after my visit, she said :

“ Father, I have an old slave who
has always been uncommonly good
and fait He is very old, and,
moreover, he'is blind and unable to
do any work. ' He spends his time in
sleeping and praying. I should be
very glad if you could do something
for him. He has always been a good,
faithful servant, as I have said, but,
besides, he is a truly wonderful man—
rdmarkable in patticular for his great
pisty and love of prayer, Even from
early youth until he lost his sight in
his old age, as soon as he finished his
work in the field, instead of joining
the others who were chatting and
laughing while they rested after work,
he was accustomed to go alone to the
edge of a wood that skirted the field,
and there he knelt in prayer unti] the
bell summoned the field hands to
dinner or supper. He has always
been so much respected by his fellow
servants that they have never made
any unpleasant remarks about his
conduct,  His masters, too, have
always esteemed him highly, and no
one remembers that he ever gave!
cause of complaint to anyone. Would
you like to see him?”

Of course, I was not only willing,
but. eager, to meet this phenomenal
slave, and I was immediately led to
his cabin in the yard. I found the
old man seated on a chair at the foot
of his bed. A large crucifix was
hanging about his neck. His huge
head would have been repulsive but
tor the gleam of virtue and holiness
that brightened and in some way
beautified his face. I understood at
a glance that I was in the presence of
an extraordinary man. When we
entered, Mrs F. said to him:

“Charley, would you like to see

ather. N?”

“Ab, madam, " he answered, * you
know that I cannot see. ~All that I
can do is to talk. I shall be glad to
talk with Father N. if he will be so
kind as to talk with me.”

-~ o

first let me ask, how ¢l are you?”

“Oh, Father,” he answered, “I d’
ot know exactly how old I am, bw
[ have been in the world a long time.
[ was born in the Itland of San Do-
mingr, and when I was about twelve
or fitteen I was brought to the United
States by the family I belonged to ou
tnat Island. I have beén with the
samne family ever since.”

“I am tcld you pray much
you know many prayers?”
“I konow only the prayers my
mother taught me.’ ;
I telt a desire to know the prayers
be used, as I feared they might con-
tain some superstition or false doc-
trine. Accordingly I asked him to
recite them for me.

He began by blessing himself with
a big sign of the eross, and then he
recited the Lord’s Prayer the Hail
Mary, and, [ think, the Apostles
Creed. Then followed a prayer to
Our Lady, which I never heard be-
fore and have not heard since, nor
have I ever been able to find it in any
book ; butit was a most beautiful
prayer, something like the Memorare,
and, in my estimation, not much in-
ferior toit. [ have always regretted
not haviag taken it down in writing.
Of course, there was nothing wrong
in these prayers. [ even noticed,
not without some surprise, that the
old man recited all his prayers with-
out violating a single rule of French
grammar or pronunciation. But
Charley did not stop here.  After
saying the prayers he knew by heart
he poured out a flood of ejaculations,
aspirations and invocations to the
Mother of God, and others, too.

As I was obliged to leave, I inter-
rupted him and asked him if his
prayer was much longer.

« Ob, Father !” he answered, “ my
prayer was finished when I stopped a
few minutes ago. Now I am praying
by myself.” By which he meant
extempore.

I was astonished at his improvisa-
tion, in which everything, even the
grammer, was perfectly correct. I
was curious to know what might be
the extent of his religious instruction.
To my extreme astonishment I learn-
ed from him that he had never re-
ceived any instruction at all. All that
he knew was that there is one God,
that the Blessed Virgin is the Mother
of God, that we must l1ove them and
pray to them, and be good in order to
avoid hell and go to heaven. This
was the sum of his theology, which
he had learned from bis mother when
he was a little boy. He knew noth-
ing about the blessed Trinity, nothing
about the Incarnation, the Church or
the Sacraments. He had never
spoken to a priest, nor heard a priest
speak to him. I was the first priest
he had met. He had heard that
there were some men called priests,
who had something special to do with
God and men; but he did not know
what it was. Naturally I asked him
if he would not like to be iustructed
and to learn what God is, what priests
are, and what he ought to do in order
to go to heaven when he died.

“ (b, most willingly,” he answered

“I will be delighted to know al
that.”
I promised to return the next day,
and I did not fail to keep my promise.
I found my old and new pupil seated
in the same place with his crucifix
from which he never parted, though
he did not know exactly what it was.

But before going further I must say
something about the manner in which
the good old man spent his day, as I
think it will not be uninteresting. He
rose ordinarily about § or 6:30, then
he prayed until breakfast time ; thaf
is, about an hour or a little more.
After breakfast hé rested on his bed
about pne or two hours. After his
rest he prayed again until dinner time.
After dinner he took wnoiher rest of
about two hours, and then prayed
until the supper, after which he went
to bed aud slept till morning. He
was never tired of praying. Evidently
he did not recite vocal prayers only.
He made some kind of mediation
taught him by the Holy Ghost.

Now to the object of my visit.
When I entered his cabin Charley had
just finished his afternoon nap. I
began to explain to him the mystery
of the Holy Trinity, so far, at least, as
it can be explained, especially tc a
man like him, I yery soon under-
stood that my task would not be so
hard as I had expected. My old
pupil was very far from being dull.
He understood immediately all that I
told him; better still, he not only
understood, but remembered, so that
I was never obliged to repeat the same
thing. When I explained the mys-
tery of the Incarnation he burst into
tears.

“ Ah, Father,” he cried, “I loved
God as much as I could, but if I had
known this sooner I would have loved
Him a great deal more.”

When I came to the explapation of
the Passion of our Lord, of which he
had no knowledge, his surprise and
admiration were unlimited. * Ob,
how good God is!” he repeated,
“how good &od is | I am sorry I did
not know this before.”

The egplanation of the Eucharist
made an impression no less ‘deep on
his ready mind. That Jesus Ohrist,
the Son of God, after having died for
us on the Cross, should give Himself
to us in Holy Communion to be the
food of our souls, was something that
ravished him into a kind of ecstacy.

“Oh, Father! Oh, Father!” he
cried.  How glad, how happy I am
to learn all this !”

And such in proportion were the
sentiments excited in his heart by the
explanation of the other dogmas of
our faith. Not only did he believe,
but he understood everything as well
as a2 man in the, prime of life and of
ordinary capacity and education could
have understood it; and, what was
more remarkable, this old man, who
was probably one hundred and ten
years of age, remembered everything
so distinctly that, after four or five
instructious, he was as well prepared

Do

)

“With pleasure, ”, I sdid. pr But

for his first Communion as any young
man I ever met outside our colleges.

BURDOCK
BLOOD

BITTERS

CURES
DYSPEPSIA,
BAD BLOOD,
CONSTIPATION,
KIDNEY TROUBLES,
HEADACHE,
BILIOUSNESS.

B.B.B. unlocks all the secretions and removes
all impurities from the system from a common
pimple to the worst scrofulous sore.

BURDOCK PILLS act gently yel
thoroughly on the Stomach, Liver and Bowels

covic,

CRAMPS,
CHOLERA,
DIARRHOEA,
DYSENTERY,
CHOLERA MORBUS,

CHOLERA INFANTUM

and all Summer Complaints and Fluxes of the
Bowels. Itis safe and reliable for
Children or A

For Sale by all Dealers.

But what a spectacle—1I sha'l never
forget it—when I gave him Holy
Communion. His cabin bad been
decked all around with white sheets
by his pious mistress; a table bad
been prepared with everything re-
quisite for the ceremony, and my first
Communicant, about one hundred and
ten years old, was, if I remember well,
seated at my right hand, for he was
now unable to kneel. His huge head,
deformed by a swelling of some kind,
would have been repulsive, as I re=
marked, if the beauty of his soul had
not been reflected in his countenance ,
for the divine grace that adorned his
interior illumined kLis face in such a
manner as to give it a heavenly ap-
pearance and inspire veneration.

This was the last thing I bad the
pleasure of doing for my good old
Charley; indeed, it was the last time
I saw him. A few days later I was
called away, and two or three months
afterwards I heard that God had
called the good uld man to his re-
ward.

It may be asked how this man, who
was. naturally so good and who be-
longed to a truly pious mistress, was
so entirely neglected in.the matter of
religious instruction. To explain
this fact, and to remove the danger of
scandal to which the narrative might
give rise, I must state that the old
man had spent his life on a plantation
which was far from any church, and
which, on account of the scarcity of
priests in that part of the country, was
not within easy reach of any of them.
Moreover, Chatley had come to live
with the lady at whose house I met
him, only a few months before his
death.

Whatever may be said or thought of
the owners of the old man, this much,
at all eveats, we may learn from what
we know of his life, that the Holy
Ghost takes care of faithful souls that
live true to the light of conscience and
are careful to do what they know to
be right and to avoid what they be-
lieve to be wrong.—Little Pilgrim of
Our Lady of Martyrs.
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A L&;rd.. Miracle.

Mr. Chauncey M. Depew, of New
York, one of the most distinguished
citizens of the United States, 2 non-
Catholic, recently returned from a
European visit. He gives the follow-
ing account of what he witnessed at
Lourdes: “ As 1. was crossing the
Plaza,” he said, “from one of the
dispensing wagons 1 heard my name
called. It was occupied by a lady
and was drawn by her son, a student
at the college of physicians and sur-
geons in New York. She said that
the doctors at -home bad said that
sciénce and skill could do nothing for
her, and she must make herself as
comfortable as possible until the end,
which was only a few months off, So
she had come to Lourdes with a [aith
and hope. I asked the grounds of
her hope and she said: “Why, a
miracle performed this afternoon be-
fore our eyes. Did you not see it?
That was the cause of the great ex-
citement,” This was her sfory. A
young gitl, who was staying at the
same hotel as she did, had been un-
able to walk or put her foot on the
ground for six years. She had suffer-
ed frightfully, and screamed with
agony when dipped inthe icy water,
She had been bathed six successive
days, and after the procession passed
that afternoon had called out that she
was cured. I said to the medical
student; f What do yoy know about
this?’ He sald be had seen the
knee bandaged at 12 o’clock that day.
It was swoolen badly, and he counted
twenty-eight running sores from which
the matter was exuding in a sickening
way. I told him I must see that girl,
The pilgrims were raobbing the veri-
fication room to which she had been
taken to see or touch her, and the
attendants were doing their best to
keep them out and get them away.
My medical guide, with true New
York audacity, called out : “ The dis-
tinguished Dr. Chauncey Depew wants
to see the patient.,” Instantly a way
was cleared and in 8 few minytes J
was inside. The girl was not there,
having been carried home to escape
the crowd, There was an English
doctor and I appealed to him. He
said he had dressed the leg at noon.
It was swollen, suppurating and in-
curable ; that he had cut the bandage
off half an hour before, apd the leg
was healed and the girl could walk,
I said I must see that girl, .I finally
found a young lady about 17 years
old, with a sweet, innocent, happy
face. She told her story substantially
as I had heard it, and that she had
been unahble to walk a step in six
years. I asked her if she could walk
now, and she went several times
around the room, limping some, but
with no apparent pain. I then ven-
tured to request a sight of the knee.
Her friends said eertainly, The knee
seemed quite normal. The flesh and
muscles were firm and natural. Black
spots marked the places where the
running sores had been, but the sores
were healed and healthy skin and
scales covered them. I have little
faith in modern miracles, but this case
puzzled me. Of course its weak
point, so far as I am concerned, is
that 1 did not see her before the
alleged cure. The testimony, how-
ever, of the New York medical stu-
dent, of his mother, and of the Eng-
lish doctor, was clear and positive.
They might have been deceived, cr
tried to deceive me, though neither
seems probable.

The Trappists-

Rev. Dr. Grant, Piincipal of
Queen’s Uuiversity, Kingston, Ont.,
now, or recently visiting Manitoba,
in a_letter which appeared in the
Toronto Globe, on the sth inst., had
‘the following to say about the
Trappists in that Province :—I drove
up the Red River the other day for
ten or twelve miles, pasr Louis Riel’s
old home, and at St. Norbert had an
object lesson that would show to the
dullest capacity what might be made
of all those untilled or semi-tilled acres
of loam. Three years ago a little
company of Trappist Brothers came
out from France and built a monas-
tery on a farm of one thousand five
hundred acres which Father Richot,
of Bill of Rights No. 4 fame, gave to
them. They clzared the ground of
its scrub, laid off a garden and began
breaking. This year they will harvest
twelve thousand bushels of grain, and
their garden is a sight worth seeing
for the marvelous quantity and quality
of its vegetables, enough apparently
to supply a town of moderate size.
They have put up stalles for catle
and for horse, of the most approved
modern type; a sma'l cieamery, a
hennery with some hundreds of fowls ;
a piggery of the right kind, and they
are building a large granary. Most
of the work is done by themselves.
As we drove up  we noticed the
Father Superior, a French gentleman
of distinguished family, at work in
the garden, and our local guide in-
formed us that he was the bumblest,
the most hard-working and most
accomplished of the band. It is well
known that the rules of the order of
La Trappe are of the striciest kind,
but they are.somewbat modified in
Canada. The day’s programme for a
clerical member is as follows :—Six
hours, that is, from 8.30 p. m. to 2.30
a. m , for sleep ; six bours for chapel,
six hours for manual labor and six
hours for the reading-room and private
work. The lay member gives from
eight to ten hours to manual labor.
No fish or flesh food is permitted.
Al are strict vegetarians, yet everyone
seems physically strong, clear eyed
and clean-limbed, They number
fifteen-members at present, twelve of
them French and three Canadian.
The work of the whole establishment
is done with military precision, with-
out the slightest appearance of stiff-
ness or restraint, There is implicit
obedience, but as it is based on re-
ligion it has all the appearance of
freedom. The work of the farm has
increased so rapidly that they are
obliged to hire farm laborers. To
these, and to all the inhabitants of the
parish, and to visitors, the success of
this experiment is an object lesson of
the greatest value. It is one of several
demonstratioas that have been given
of the enormous wealth that lies
hidden in the Jand round Winnipeg.
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W. W. Fitzgerald, a house painter,
met a horrible death at Lancaster,
Pa., on the 11th inst., while at work
paiating the Railroad house by coming
in sontaet with an elegtric light wire.
Fitzgerald was at work painting the
cernice of the hotel, near which an
electric light wire; with a -voltage of
2,000, passes, He placed a board
beneath the wire and crawled under
the cornice to get at his work. The
board slipped and the wire fell on
Fifzgerald's neck, ~He reached up
to remove it and his hand touched
a.portion off which the insulation had
worn. The shock paralyzed him.
His partener, William Kirchgezner,
who went to bis assistance, was knock-
ed down. A half dozen others,
ajtempted to go up the fire escape,
but it too was charged with' electricity!
All this time Fitzgerald was roasting
in full view of the hundreds who had
gathered. About half an hour after
the accident . an electric light
employe arrived and cut the wire, and
the body dropped to the ground. It
had been rqasted almos: to a crisp.

The following' Australian advices
were brought to Vancouver, B. C., on
the 14th, by the steamer Miowéra:
New Z:aland was visited on Saturday,
August 17th and 18th, by a severe
earthquake, which did great damage
at Taupo, The shocks éasted for sev-
eral hours, gradually decreasing in
severity. All the inbabitants camped
out for the night, as falling chimneys
and other portions of houses rendered
it unsafe to remain indoors. Nearly
all the croekery was broken in the
hotels and houses. The postmaster
at Taupo wires the following details
to Auckland: “ The earthquake is
still occurring, but not so severe.
There were two explosions on Satur-
day night like heavy artillery in an
easterly direction, with a great rumb-
ling noise, probably caused by land-
slides, The southern and eastern
banks of L.ake Faupo are enveloped
in dust, caused by the slips. The
wind is blowing the dust about. I had
a view of Tongariro and Ruapehu this
morning.. There is nothing unusual
in the volcano and no disturbances of

any kind in Roturo, ”

Passes Belief

Mr. Jas. E. Nicholson, Florenceville,
N. B., Struggles for Seven Long
Years with

CANCER ON THE LIP,

AND IS CURED BY
r—

AYERS =

Mr. Nicholson says: ‘“‘I consulted doe-
tors who prescribed for me, but to
no purpose; the cancer began to

Eat into the Flesh,

spread to my chin, and I suffe
agony for seven ]ong years. Fi%l;ill!ym

9 I
1 began taking Ayer’s Sa par
a week or t.wogl n%t.lced &rsa illa. " in

Decided Improvement.

Encouraged by this result, I TSe-
vered, until in a month or so the sore
under my chin began to heal. In three
months my lip began to heal, and, after
using the "Sarsaparilla for six months
the last trace of the cancer disappeared."

Ayer's Sae Sarsaparilla

Admitted at the World’s Fair.
AYER’S PILLS Regulate the Bowelg.

Sarsa=-

TENDERS addressed to the Postmaster
General will be received at Ottawa until
noon on Friday, the 15h November, 1895,
for the conveyance of Her Majesty’s Mails
on the followiag proposed routes,_from the
1st January. 1896, viz:—

Abram’s Village and Cape Egmont, semi-
weekly.

Alberton and Kildare, semi=weekly
Alberton and Lot 6, semi-weekly. i
( Alberton and Railway Station, twice
dally.)
Alma and Railway Station, semi-weekly
Bayfic'd and Glencorrodale, semi-weekly
Bay Fortune and Souris ; East, tri-
weekly* _ 5
Bloomfield and Bloomfleld Station, trir
weekly* -
Bloomfield Station and Miminegash, semi-
weekly. ;
Breadalbane and New London, daily.
Cape Wolfe and Lot 4, semi-weekly.
Cavendish and Hunters River, tri-weekly.
Coleman and West Point, semi-weekly.
Darlingtun and Princetown Road, semi-
weekly.
Darlington and
daily. 2
Darlington and Rose Valley, tri-weekly.
Darnley and Kensington, do
Emerald and Founds Mills, do
Emera]d and Shamrock, semi-weekly.
Emerald and West Newton, do
Farmington and Head St. Peter’s Bay,
sem|-weekly"
Fitzgerald’s Station and Lot 14, tri-weekly
Fitzgerald’s Station and Railway Station,
daily.
Freetowg’ and Lower Freetown, tri-weekly
( Higgin’s Road and Wellington Station,
tri-weekly 2
Ereetown and Railway Station, twice
dail
Georgetgwn and Railway Station, twice
ail
Georgetoywn and Steamer * Stanley,” as

Railway Station, twice

req.
Hesthelrdale and Whim Road Cross, tri-
weekly :
Hunters River and North Raustico, daily.
Hunters River and Railway Station, twice
daily
Inverness
weekly :
Kensington and Railway Station, twice

and Railway Station, semi-

daily

Kinkora and Middleton, tri-weekly

Lot 4 and Railway Station, daily

Lot 11 and Railway Station, tri-weekly

Lot 12 and Railway btation, twice daily

Lot 40 and Railway Station, daily

Marie Bridge and Marie Railway Station,
tri-weekly

Marie Bridge and Millburn, tri-weekly

Midgell and Midgell Railway Station, do

Miscouche and Muddy Creek, semi-weekly

Miscouche and Railway Station, twice
dailg : :

Misconc}{e and South West, Lot 16, semi-
weekly

Mountague Bridge and Railway Station,
dail

Montagu}; Bridge and Valleyfield, tri-
weekl],

Montagu
weekl

Morell Station and Sinnott’s Road, semi-
weekly

Mount Pleasant and Railway Station, semi-
weekly

Mount Stewart and Railway Station, twice

dail

North S{, Eleanor’s and Summerside, daily

Piequid and Railway Station, semi-weekly

Port Hijll and Railway Station, twice daily

Scotchfort and Railway Station, semi-

weekly 5

sourtiiﬂ East and Railway Station, twice

ail

Sﬂmmergide and Railway Station, as req.

Summerside and Street Letter Boxes (18

trips per week)

Tracadip Cross apd Railway Btation, tri-

weekly iy

Travellers

y .
Bridge and Victoria Cross, tri-

4
Rest and Railway Station, tri-

weeltly
Wellington and Wellington Station, semi-
weekly
Wellln,ton Station and Railway Station,
twice daily
Printed notices containing full informa-
tion ua to copditions of Eropoud c}ontpn‘qu
may be seen, and 'blank forms of tender
may be obtained at the Post Offices ab
which the services commence and termin-
ate, and at the office of the Subscriber.
Charlottetown.

F. de St, CROIX BRECKEN,
Asst. P. O. Inspector.
Post Office Inspector’s Office,
Cha.rlott.eto:n, REIL.,
ept, Bth, 1845
Sept. 11—3i fee 483
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ARMERS.
FELT BOOTS, SLIPPERS & GAITERS.

When you come to the Exhibition, we would like to show you our
large line of Men’s and Women's felts just received. These are fresh
goods bought at low prices—and sold at low prices.

GOKFF BROTHERS

Don’t forget the

Boot Factory.

“LIKB PRODUGES LIEE”

The Reason Why Carter’s
Haszard’s Improved 1ur-
nip Seed is the Best:

Our supply of Haezard’s Improved
Tarnip Seed i8 grown exclusively for
our own trade by Messrs. James Carter
& Co., the Queen’s Seedsmen, London
England. This is the leading seed
growing establishment of Great Britain.
We supply to this firm yearly a few
pouads of the true genuine stock of
Haszard’s Improved Turnip Ssed, con:
tracting for the growth from this stock
of a certain specified quantity, and
when harvested we take the whole of it.
No other firm in Canada can buy a
pound of this seed except from us.

OUR HASZARD'SIMPROVED COSTS
USMORE THAN ORDINARY STOCKS.
A firm of world-wide reputation, such
as James Carter & Co., of London,
does not need to contract at low prices ;

perts in seed growing, and we can de-
pend on having the best that can be
produced.

We cannof risk our business reputa-
tion by handling doubtful seed,” How-
EVER CHEAP ; and no farmer can afford
to risk his valuable acres by sowina
DOUBTFUL SEEDS, however cheap. Buy
Hatzard’s Improved Turnip Seed in our
sealed packets, and you have the best
in Canada. The price is 45 cents per
1b.

HOME GROWN HASZARD'S IM-
PROVED.—We bave had grown for the
past two years near Charlottetown some
choice seed of the true Haszard’s Im-
proved, and we believe it is better than
even our English stock. We call it
“Carter's Home-Grown Hazard’s [m-
proved.” It is sold only in sealed pack-
ages at 50 cents per 1b,

The above named strains of Turnip
Seed, and -also Carter’s Prize Winner
Swede (40 ¢ per 1b), are put up only in
sealed cardboard packages, }1b, 3 1b.
and 1 1b sizes, and each package bears
our name and ad-ress,

For gale by oovr authorizad Agents in
all the leading trade centres of P. E. Is-
land, and at our Seed Store, or will be
sent by mail, postage paid, on receipt

of Price.
GEO. CARTER & CO.,
Wholesale & Retail Seedsmen.

[f You
an Read
And Write

Then write

at once

all

us

for quotations on

kinds of

Furniture !

We can furnish you from
garret to cellar for Less

Money than any other

in the trade on
P, E. Islsnd.’

JOHN NEWSON

June 12, 1895—6m

firm

Young and Q!4

Oan be properly suited at our estab-
lishment. We never had a greater
variety of superior cloths than we are
showing to-day. The man who can’t
find exactly what he wants must be
very hard to please. By the way, do
you know why the clothing made by
us looks so well and wears so well2 It
is because we emplaoy noneg but the best
skilled workmen, who have ovders to
slight nothing. An inferior workman.
or one found putting inferiar wor

~on
a garment, does not stay lor . , S
for us, ’ Y 10%g at work

IC
BEWAKE oF IMITATION S

D. A. BRUCE.

their prices are high but they are ex- |

Never Nind

‘What ether pecple say,
We say that the

CITY HARDWARE STORE .

is on the top for Good Goods at right prices.

Jewel Stoves,
General Hardware,
Lobster Packers Supplies

Carriage Builders, Painters, House Builders, Farmers

and others, will find us right here every time.

R. B. NORTON & CO.

A GREAT

GLOTHING SALE.

Clearing Out _
Our Clothing Sale

At a Great Bargain.

WHEN WE SAY WE SELL CHEAP WE MEAN IT.

500 Suits Men’s Clothing, $2 and $2.50 less than regu-
lar priees.

250 Suits, $2.00 and $2.25 less than regular price.

500 Boys Suits, $1 and up.

500 Boys Suits, 85¢, and up.

1000 yds. Island and Moncton Mills Tweed, which we
will exchange for wool.

Wool we _W—a.n_t,—
Wool we Want!

If you want bargains come to the Great Clothing
Centre, we are head quarters, sure. No mistake if you
trade with the Farmers Boys.

PROW SH

The Wonderful Cheap Men.

Articles.

ROS:

That maintain their high standard of
excellence, never deviating except for
the better, are bound to be in the end
appreciated.

That’s why E. B. EDDY sells so many,

«“TELEGRAPR"” Matiches.

July 17, 1895—1y

MACHINE REPAIRS,

Sections, Knives,
Rivets, etc.

Also, New Model Buckeye Mowers, Easy-dump Ethica,
Rake, Potato Scufflers, Hay Carriers, etc,

D. W. FINLAYSON,

H. T. LEPAGE'S
Charlottetown, P. E. I, July 17, 1895.

OLD STAND.




