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SCALDED HER HAND.

Mrs. T. Wanna maker, Frankford, 
Ont., says : “ I scalded my hand 
very badly and then took cold in it. 
It «welled and was very painful, but 
half a bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil 
cured it completely."

MOTHER-LOVE.

Hii face all radiant with the loving seal
A father’s lips upon his brow have 

pressed.
In pardon for a fault with tears con

fessed,
An erring child seeks her he knows will 

feel
The shame he fain would speak yet not re

veal ;
She takes him to her love-enlighened 

breast,
And hears the father’s goodness sung ; 

e unguessed
The mother’s part that helped the wound 

to heal.

Thus we, God’s children, trembling ’ueath 
^ His love

That pardoned us and bade us “ go in 
peace,”

Not guessing all our Heavenly Mother’s 
part,x

Kneel at her feet ; the while she bends 
above,

And, knowing, smiles as sorrow finds 
release.

And we pour out our love on that dear 
Heart.

—Ave Marla.

J1 Victim to ttys Seal of 
Confession.

A True Story, by Rev. Joseph 
Spillman, S. J.

Published with the permission of Mr. 
B. Herder, publisher and book- 

eeller, St. Louie, Mo.

(Montreal True Witness.)

CHAPTER I.—(Continued )
“They are the environs of Stras- 

burg,” the old lady replied. “We 
resided there until the commence
ment of the ill-fated war put an end 
to all our happiness. My husband 
carried on a trade in fruit ; on one 
occasion when he came into Prov
ence to purchase a quantity of the 
dried plums of these parts, I made 
his acquaintance. My parents con
sented to our union, so I followed 
him to the Rhineland as his wife. 
We got on well till the outburst of 
the war ; and almost before we were 
aware of it, the Germans surrounded 
Strasburg. Those were terrible 
times. Mr. Lenoir ; one did not dare 
to venture into the streets because 
the enemy's shots flew abont on all 
sides. After the. defeat at Metz all 
hope of an accomodation was at an 
end. The quarter of the town 
where we lived was most hotly attack
ed. Before the bombardment began 
in earnest, through the intervention 
of some Swiss gentlemen of position, 
permission was obtained for the old 
men, women and children to leave 
the town. This was proclaimed 
with the beat of the drum in the 
streets, and immediately George said 
the children and I must go. Our 
patting was a truly sorrowful one. 
For the children’s sake I complied 
with my husband’s wish, Francis 
was then a lad of sixteen and still at 
tending the Gymnasium ; Charlotte 
was a few years younger. We bade 
each other an affectionate farewell, 
then I joined the band of exiles- 
some two thousand in all—which 
were to pass through the enemies 
lines under the escort of our Swiss 
friends, and proceeded to Bale. Be
fore we had crossed the frontier the 
cannonade in our rear announced 
that the attack on the city had begun, 
and soon a red glare lit up the sky 
in the direction we bad left. Ere 
long we heard that the authorities 
had surrendered ; and I learned in 
the newspapers a portion of the mis
fortune that had befallen us. It was 
said that every house in the quarter 
where our home was situated was re
duced to ashes. I waited from day 
to day, looking for tidings of my 
husband ; I felt daily mote convin
ced that had he been alive be would 
have come, or at least would have 
written to us. The worthy people 
who had offered a refuge to the 
children and myself tried to console 
me that no dependence could be 
placed on the post in the time of 
war ; they sought to deter mfe from 
returning to Strasburg, but at the end 
of a week, I could bear the separa
tion no longer. Leaving my child
ren under the care of our kind enter
tainers, I took the train to Strasburg. 
God grant that you may never wit
ness such a sight as met my eyes ! 
Just as, after clambering over heaps 
of debris, and still smoldering ruins, 
I reached the spot where our house 
bad stood, I saw the police extricat
ing the body of my dear husband 
from beneath the rubbish. I identi
fied him by his clothes and his wed 
ding ring. See, this is the ring.”

So saying Mrs. Montmoulin 
brought out a bent and blackened 
ring, and showed it to the man who 
had listened to her narrative with the 
deepest interest. “One can see thaï 
it was in the fire as well as its master," 
be said as he examined it closely. 
« It has been indented too by the 
falling walls. And did the Prussians 
let you go without molestation ? 
People say they were very devils."

” No, they wete quite civil, and 
even allowed roe to have the small 
sum contained in the cash box. which 
they also dug cut of the ruin'. Ore 
of the officers, too, who was superin
tending the men, gave me a half sov

ereign, when he heard that I was the 
widow of the mao whose remains 
ahd just been found, andthatl was 
left utterly without means of 
subsistence. God gave me 
strength to bear up at that 
time, or my troubles would have de
prived me of ray reason, or brought 
me to the grave. As soon as I had 
seen my poor husband buried, I has
tened back to Bale, having made up 
my mind to go back to my old home 
in Provence with the two children. 
The good people who had shown us 
hospitality would not take anything 
from me, not a penny ! God reward 
them ! They even gave me a little 
present, and bade me God speed on 
my journey, when we started on our 
way through Geneva to my dear old 
native town, Aix, where my mother 
was still living. I took the little 
house, our present abode, and open
ed a small business in woollen manu
factures with the few hundred francs 
that George gave me when we left 
Strasburg, all the ready money he 
had at the time. This has provided 
us with a scanty subsistence just 
enough to live on ever since. But I 
am wearying you with my long story, 
Mr. Lenoir. You must forgive me ; 
when an old woman begins to talk of 
by-gone days, she finds it difficult to 
stop."

<■ Forgive you !” her companion 
rejoined “ I owe you many thanks 
for telling me this, and I feel for you 
with all my heart. If ever you want 
a friend in need, do you come to me. 
Upon my word you have shown 
great courage. I only hope the re
mainder of your life will be more 
tranquil and happy than the past has 
been, for you have bad several trials. 
When you go to live with your son at 
Ste. Victoire you will bay? a good 
time before you."

“ If it is the will of God, Mr. Le
noir. I have been looking forward 
to it for a long time," the old lady 
replied, and as she spoke she sighed 
deeply, for a dark presentiment seem
ed to rise up before her, like the sba 
dow of a heavy cloud, as if another 
trial wete yet in store for her. “ If it 
is the will of God,” she repeated 
gently.

“ I trust your hopes may soon be 
fulfilled. Here we are at the inn 
already ! Your conversation has made 
the time appear so short. Now 
Charles, my boy, look sharp, and 
mind you are down here again by six 
o’clock,'’ And the stout baker 
swung himself to the ground more 
nimbly than one would have thought 
possible lor a man of his weight, and 
politely helped Mrs. Montmoulin to 
alight, The two children soon jump 
ed down, ahd »<tpr heartily thanking 
their friend, they followed their 
grandmother up the hill to the con 
vent. *

CHAPTER II,
The Pastor of Ste. Victoire had 

ended a good day’s work, for Sun
day was with him a laborious day, 
as indeed it is for most hard-work
ing priests.

On the Sunday of which we are 
speaking he had rieen betimes and 
made his meditation in the Church, 
until it was time to rirg the An
gélus. This he did with his" own 
hand, as his negligent Sacristan was 
not yet up. Since it was the fiist 
Sunday in Lert,a considerable num
ber of his parishioners were desirous 
of approaching the Sacraments, and 
the good clergyman was detained 
for a long time in the Confessional, 
in fact until the time for Mass. He 
felt almost faint when he went into 
the sacristy to vest ; the sacristan 
was there, ready to help him, bpt 
not in the beet of humor, for be knew 
he had failed in hie duty and expec 
ed a well-merited reprimand. •In
stead of this, to his surprise Father 
Montmoulin merely observed that 
he had taken a long rest that morn
ing. The sermon that day waa on 
the Sacrament of Penance ; the 
preacher reminded his hearers more 
particularly that our Lord had ren
dered confession much easier thah it 
would otherwise have been, by im 
posing strict secrecy as a solemn 
obligation on the minister who was 
His representative ; so that on no 
account, not even to avert the lose of 
all his temporal goods, of his repu
tation,. even of life itself, can the 
prieet venture to violate the seal of 
confession. In illustration of 
what he said, he mentioned the well- 
known example of St. John Nepomu- 
cene; and in more recent times, the 
case of the Polish prieet who, rather" 
ttan break the seal of confession, 
suffered shame and reproach and 
endei his days aa an exile in Siberia, 
Finally he appealed earnestly to the 
men of his flock—of whom unhappily 
few were present—entieating them 
no longer to defer the doty, perhaps 
already too long neglected, of rank
ing their peace with God, and par
ticipating in the treasures of graoe 
the Redeemer purchased for us by 
Hie bitter paseion and death.

it was rather later than nenal 
when Father Montmoulin, having 
finished the Maes, after a abort but 
fervent thanksgiving, repaired to his

Nursing Mothers
dread hot weather. They 
kaow how It weakens and 
how thie affects die baby.

All such mothers need 
Scott's Emulsion, It gives

more abundant.
SSe-MdlL AUdroxititr

own room, where a cup of ooffee 
stood j upon the table ready for 
him. Then the breviary—always 
longer in Lent—had lo be recited, 
and almost before this was ended, 
half a dozen of his parishioners came 
in one after the other, each one need
ing counsel or help or oonsdlation, 
according to their .several circum
stances. This’ lasted until Susan, 
the old housekeeper who attended to 
his wants, brought his frugal dinner 
in from the “ Olive-tree" inn cldee 
by. This woman waa not regularly 
engaged as his servant, he contem
plated making a fresh arrangement, 
as soon as he could furnish a couple 
of rooms for his mother, and offer 
her a heme under his roof.

Susan was dressed in all her Sun
day finery, which consisted of a frock 
of pale blue material with a some
what striking pattern of yellow and 
red flowers. Over this she wore a 
small shawl of green striped with 
white, the gandy colore being ill in 
keeping with her wrinkled connten- 
anvo and the grey looks that were 
rather untidily twisted up under her 
cap. The good woman was in fact, 
not far off seventy, and could never 
have been a beauty in her younger 
day--; but that mattered little, for 
she was an honest old soul, and had 
no greater wish than to make all 
straight and comfortable for his 
Reverence.

Aa soon as she had put the soup 
upon the tails, she smoothed her 
apron with her wrinkled old hands, 
and standing at a little distance she 
began, with the familiarity of an old 
domestic ;

“ What a splendid sermon yon 
gave ns to-day, Father I All abont 

seal of confession, and the beau
tiful story about the Saint, and the 
J?ojish Priest 1 I looked around me 
once or twice in ohuroh—I hope I 
did not do wrong, it was for pay edi- 
floation—and you should just have 
seen how the people were crying. 
The persons who ought to have 
heard it, like the Mayor and the 
Notary, and the Liberals as they 
oajl themselves, were not there, 
more’s the pity, They b#ye gpt 
something better to do now than to 
oome to ohuroh ; they are so busy 
with the election I And as for one 
who was there, that lout of a sacris
tan, I saw bis sailing to himself as 
he sat in the shade of the aaoristy 
door, instead of taking the sermon 
to heart as he should have done, and 
resolving at last to go to confession.

if Well, Susan, je know that the 
most eloquent discourses do not 
change the heart. You ought to 
pray fervently, that will do more good 
than lamenting over the obduracy of 
sipnprs. We have a long-suffering 
and compassionate God who knows 
how to recall the wanderers to Him
self."

“ Mercy on us I I only meant first 
to te)l yoyr reverence what a fine ser 
mon you preached and now seemiog 
ly I have been proud and unchari
table ! But will you not take another 
slice of the roast beef, Father ? No ? 
Well, I expect it is rather tough, the 
butcher serves us very badly now 
I have scarcely got a tooth left in my 
head, but you are young and with 
your excellent set of teeth you might 
manage it, Aœ I t0 clear away ? 
I do not think however you will keep 
up your strength, eating as little as 
you do.”

“ I shall get on well enough, Su 
san. Now you must leave me time 
to get ready for Catechism, it is real
ly more important th»n the morning’s 
sermon,” answered the priest, watch
ing the old woman with a smile as 
she carried away the dishes amid 
many an anxious shake of the head. 
When the door had closed behind 
her, héftook up a Catechism and be 
gan to think over the instruction 
which he had already prepared some 
days previously. For some time be 
sat at the table meditating, his head 
resting on his hand. He was quite 
a young man ; bis pale rather hand
some features wore à pleasing 
expression, for although somewhat 
grave, he was naturally of a blithe 
and cheerful dis position. The care
ful and pious training of his boyhood, 
and the course of study he had sub
sequently gone through, imparted a 
certain refinement to his counte
nance.

The whitewashed walls and simple 
furniture of the room were in keep, 
ing witw its occupants. The old- 
fashioned carving of the dark wooden 
ceiling and door-posts bespoke con
sidérable antiquity ; and the Crucifix 
hanging on the wall, as well as the 
picture of the Last Supper facing it, 
were far superior to the ordinary pro
ductions of moderb religious art. 
The common gilt earthenware vases 
on each side of an image of our Lady 
of Dolours looked, it is true, some 
what out of harmony with the quaint
ly carved wood-work, and the writing- 
table of unpolished deal, the book
shelves only half-filled with books, 
the plsin chairs and table, testified to 
the poverty of the priest. In this 
case, however poverty did not banish 
cheerfulness and content. What, in 
fact, did he want with grandeur and 
show? To his mind the fragrant 
hyacinths at the open window, the 
bright sunshine that lit up the room 
the mild spring air laden with the 
scent of the orchards in flower, did 
more to make the humble apartment 
homelike and pleasant than rich car
pets costly paintings and luxurious 
furniture would have done. A Sab
bath stillness, an atmosphere of peace 
re<*ed on the whole scene; nothing 
in his surroundings led the gpod pas

tor to suspect how near ihe s'orm wa* 
approaching which would wieck the 
happiness of his tranquil life.

The ohuroh bell rang out its sum- 
mors only too soon. The priest 
rose, and went into the church to 
give the instruction ; to this he had 
to devote his whole energy. Tuen 
followed Vespers and Benediction, 
and- to wind up all, an infant was 
brought to be baptized. '

No marvel that when Father 
Montmoulin at length threw himself 
back in his easy chair with a sigh 
of relief, bis eyelids closed from 
sheer weariness, and drowsiness 
crept over him. But a moment 
later he started np and rubbed his 
eyes. “Come, oome,” he said to 
himself, "this will never do. I am 
too young yet to go to sleep in 
broad daylight.. I have just time 
left to look over the accounts of S’. 
Joseph’s Guild, and count the money 
that Mrs. B'anebavd deposited wiib 
my predecessor and myself. She is 
coming to-morrow to fetch the whole 
sum ; thank God, they will soon set 
about building the hospital. It is 
astonishing what an amount these 
good ladies have contrived to oolleot. 
France is as ready as ever to help 
the needy ; God grant she may, 
thereby win the divine favor, and 
the old child-like faith may revive 
in onr land.” Thus musing, he 
oast a glance out of the window at 
the quiet village that lay below, 
half-hidden by the trees which were 
now in full blossom. Then he turn- 
ed to bis writing-table, and opened 
the drawer where he kept the ossS 
box containing the funds of the 
Guild. He sppnt some time reclpn- 
ing up his figures, and then slowly, 
and doubtfully, in, it must be con- 
fe=6ed,no very businesslike manner, 
he began lo count the monies spread 
out on the table.

(To be continued.)

Men's and boys* Clothing.— 
Tisn’t ordinary values that we 
wish you to call and see when 
we ask you to look at our 
clothing. Ordinary values 
yen eatf get anywhere, but its 
a saving of at least 35 per cent, 
on your purchase. Ton ask 
how can we do this ? because 
we bought the goods at 
JRuoJj lower than ordinary 
prices at the great retiring 
sale of Doull & Gibson, and 
we give our customers the 
benefit- We always make it

low prices.
m

june 14—4!

Queen Street

MPS. James Constable, SeafOPth, Ont., writes :—u Ever since I can remember 
I have suffered from weak action of the heart. ' For some time past it grew constantly 
worse. I frequently had sharp pains under my heart that I was fearful if I drew a 
long breath it would cause death.. In going up-stairs I had to slop to rest and regain 
breath. When my children made a noise while playing I-woii’d be so overcome with 
nervousness and weakness that I could not do anything and had lo sit down to regain 
composure. My limbs were unnaturally co’d and I was subject to nervous headaches 
and dizziness. My memory became uncertain and sleep deserted me.

M I have been taking Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and as a result am very 
much better. I have improved in health a- d strengl h rapidly. The blessing of sleep 
is restored to me. My heart is much stronger, and the oppressive sensation has 
vanished. I can now go up-stairs without stopping and with the greatest of ease, 
and E no longer suffer from dizziness or headache. It seems to me the circulation of 
my blood has become normal, thereby removing the coldness from my limbs. I 
truly say that Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills have done me a world of good.*

LAXAfLIVER PILLS CURE CHRONIC CONSTIPATION AND DYSPEPSIA.

Wool!

Sandy Spikes—Say, Billy, what yer 
stappin’ off at each a hustlin' town as 
dis fer? Somebody’ll link yer lookin’ 
fer wnrk next.

Billy Colgate—Dat’s jest what I’m 
diin’Sandy ; lookin’ fer wnrk.

Sandy Spikes— W-what?
Billy Colgate—Yep ; lookin’ fer wnrk, 

so I’ll know where it is, an’ won’t ran 
z’gin It when I’m off me gnard.—Chi
cago News.

W. Grant & Co , Importers 
and dealers, keep constantly 
on hand a large and choice 
assortment of the best grocer
ies which they sell at lowest 
prices.

Flour,
Tea,

Coffee.
Kerosene Oil, 

Fish,etc. etc,
! I

A splendid selection of all 
kinds of clovers, timothy, 
peas, vetches, imported seed 
wheat, garden seeds, whole
sale and retail.

Having bought the entire 
stock of Frank Beales at
LePAGES old stand,
we are now prepared to supply all 
kinds of Farming Implements. We 
are also agents for the celebrated Mc
Laughlin Carriage Co.-, and tie 
Deering Harvesting Co. We have 
always "on hand a: full line of ploughs, 
harrows, cultivators, etc. Repairs 
of all kinds. Washing machines, 
wringers, and wringer repairs.

All these goods are offered at the 
lowçst prices. Call and examine dur 
stock before purchasing elsewhere.

W. Graqts Go.
Queen Street, Charlottetown, P. E. I. 

April 26, 1899.

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Executed wifh Neatness and 

Despatch at the Herald 

Office

Minard’s Liniment for sale 
everywhere.

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is a safe, 
sure and reliable worm expeller. Acts 
equally well on children or adults. Be 
sure you get Low’s.

H Two little, boys of mine were 
troubled with worms. They would 
wake in the night and vomit and 
sometimes were quite feverish. I 
got a bottle of Dr. Low’s Worm Sy
rup which gave them complete relief 
from their trouble."—Mrs. Wm Mar
cel, Teeterville, Qnt.

Fond Father—No, sir, my boy doesn’t 
let the grass grow under hie feet.

Observer—No; I generally see him 
standing on the sidewalk in front of 
the corner grocery.

Keep Minard’s Liniment in 
the House.

I was cubed Of painful Goitre by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

BYARD McMULLIN. 
Chatham, Got.
I wag cured of Inflammation by 

MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Mra, W, W. JOHNSON. 

Walsh, Ont.
I was cured of Facial Rheumatism bv 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

J. H. BAILEY,
Parked al», Ont.

Minards Liniment Rèlieves 
Neufalgi^

On the first indica
tion of Diarrhoea or 
Dysenteryafewdoses 
of Dr. Fowler’s Ext. 
of Wild Straw
berry will promptly 
check the advance of 
these dangerous dis
eases.

It has been over 40 years 
In use and has no equal for 
the cure of bowel complaint» 
of young or old. There are 
many dangerous Imitations 
ça the market, so it would he 
wise to see that the full name,

- Dr. Fowler's Ext of Wild 
Strawberry/, is on every bottle 
you buy.

!

Hammocks!
m .

Hammocks!
iff

Prices
Right.
ffff

HASZARD
m»

MOORE.
Sunnyside.

Polite If Nothing Else
“ Are yo a willing to work for your din

ner?” asked the woman.
“Dat depends on wot you wants done,” 

replied the tramp.
“I want yon to beat that carpet hang

ing on the line over there,” she said.
“Lady,” answered the wanderer, “I’m 

poor and hungry, but I’m honest, an’ 
I’m not goin' to begin heatin' me way 
t’rough de world at dis late day,”

In the summer-time running sores and 
alters are hard to keep sweet and clean. 
Bathe them with Burdock Blood Bitters 
and they will be free from odor. Take 
this remedy internally and soon healthy 
flesh will supplant the decaying tissue.

Mr. Chas. Johns.on. Bear River, U- S., 
writes : “ I w.s troubled with hoarseness 
and sore throat, and after taking three 
bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
I was entirely cured.”

SICK HEADACHE—that bane of many 
a woman’s life is quickly cured by Laxa- 
Liver Pills. They are adapted to the sys
tem of the moat delicate and never cause 
any griping, weakening or sickening,

What’s Civil
A little boy with interest in the mean

ing of nnfamitar words said to his 
mother : “ What’s the moaning of civil ?”

Kind and polite,” answered his mo
ther. A polled look brooded for a 
second on the boy’s face. Then he said: 
‘ Was it a kind and gentle war that was 
in this country once ?”

One LAXA-LIVER PILL, every night 
for thirty days makes a complete cure of 
biliousness and constipation. That is — 
just 25c. to be cured.

IV^mard’s Liniment Glides 
Çplds, ete.

HAGYARD’S YELLOW OIL cures 
sprains, bruises, sores, wounds, cuts, frost- 
bites, chilblains, stings of inseots, burns, 
scalds, contusions, etc. Price 25c.

DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE 
SYRUP was the first and original 
“ pine” preparation for coughs and 
colds. All others having the name 
“ pine” ate simply imitations, some 
of them worthless.

DO YOlf WANT CONSUMPTION ?

Are yon really beking for it ? In
viting it ? Then pay no attention to 
yonr hacking coagb, and y onr weak 
throat. You can prevent it, though. 
Take Scott’e Emulsion early, when the 
cough first begins.

“ Keep the head cool and the bow
els open," is sensible advice to follow 
this warm weather, If the bowels do 
not move regularly then take Laxa- 
Liver Pills. They are small in size, 
easy to take, and do not gripe, weak
en or sicken.

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.
Dear Sirs,—I have used MINARD’S 

LINIMENT iu my stable for over a year 
and consider it the very best for horse 
flesh I can get and strongly recommend it, 

GEO. HOUGH. 
Livery Stables, Quebec.

VICTORIA HARBOR, ONT.
Mr Joseph Currier, a respected 

citizen of this place, was so bad with 
Rheumatism that he could not attend 
to bis work. Two boxes of Milburn’s 
Rheumatic Pills have effected a com
plete cure.

The season for tea parties 
will soon be here, and as 
usual we are prepared to meet 
it with a well assorted stock of 
the very best

Groceries.
We keep everything that 

is required in the baking line, 
and our prices are right 
When in want of Pastry, 
Flour, Raisins, Currants, 
Peels, Spices, Flavorings, 
Iceing Sugar, etc., etc., go to

BEER & GOFF.
GROCERS,

Wool!
^**E***^

We buy Wool and pay the
;

• •

166 ID
Or Exchange for any

Goods in our Store.

ROfiEMffli Clothing
Of our own make is the best 

in fit, workmanship 
and style.

Oxford Woolen Mills Depot

D. A. BRUCE,
AGENT.

-y

Thirteen Tons
-OF-

Paris Green
IMPORTED THIS SEASON

BERGERS
IN TINS AND PAPERS.

Fennell & Chandler.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

m

A Large Assortment of

AND HEADSTONES
To be cleared out quick, AT GREATLY REDfTmm

PRICES.
Agents will tell you they can sell as cheap as you can 

buy from the manufacturer. J

■ s ,?Uy f»m us direct’ and we wiU convince you that this 
iB 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 thev are 
buying.. J

Cairns & McFadyen. w

June 8, 1898—y Kent Street, Charlottetown.

EPPS’S COCOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior 
Quality and nutritive Proper- 
tioe- Specially grateful and 
comforting to the nervous and 
dyspeptic. Sold only In quarter 
lb. tine, labelled JAMES EPPS A 
CO., Homceopathlc ' Chemists, 
London, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Oct. 6, 1898-301

U. MCLEAN, LL B4C
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,

«in non. mm n m.

Hortù Britisb and Mercantile

__ Ï
ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in the world.

This Company has done business
on the Island for forty ye,,,. and j$
we known for prompt and liberal 
settlement of it, losses.

P- EI- Agency .Charlottetown.
F W HYlVDMAN,

Queen St .Dec. at, ,898. Ageat*

t

^16247

392154


