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We know that Cod-liver 
Oil is a fat-forming food 
because takers of it gain rap
idly in weight under its we 
and the whole body rewires 
vital force. When prepared 
as in Scott’s Emulsion, it is 
quickly and easily changed 
into the tissues of the bedy. 
As your doctor would sey, 
“it is easily assimilated.” 
Perhaps you are suflferiog 
from fat starvation. You 
take fat enough with your 
food, but it either isn’t the 
right kind, or it isn’t digested. 
You need fat prepared for 
.you, as in Scott’s Emulsion.

FIRST CHRISTMASTIDE.

BY HARRIOT PBBIOOTr 8PORFORD.

With timbrel and with tabor, with viol
x _ s and with lnte,

’Bend ont ofMteveu, dear spirite, - city at onûe: 
across yonr frosty height,

For the crown of every labor, and of 
every flower the fruit,

The happy earth inherits, Love being 
bora tonight I

Over the vast abyss of nothingness and 
gloom,

Where the old gods go reeling at the 
cry of the new Name,

Lean yonr untold blisses, and make the 
midnight bloom

With yonr throbbing gladness steal
ing in a thousand points of flame.

O Angel of all Innocents, yonr viol 
make more sweet,

' O Angel of all Lovers, touch tenderly 
yonr lnte,

0 Angel of all heroes, yonr rapturous 
tabor beat.

O Angel of all Triumph, sound yonr 
timbrel’s swift pursuit ;

For you hear the Voice above you, like 
the breath of some strong flute,

Tonight, tonight, Great Love is bom, 
and joy is absolute I’’

Forget, O Voice untiring, Gethaemane's 
dark cup.

Foretell not the heart-breaking des
pair of Calvary’s height,

For with boundless sweep and gyring 
all the universe moves up,

The depth the dark forsaking with 
this primal Christmas night 1

While sinking at the warning of the 
clear and mighty cry,

Shall the evil that is hoary, with the 
dooming that was meet.

In the void of night and momidg like a 
mist dissolve and die,

And death grow into glory now love 
makes Life completel

—McClure’s Magasine.

made grimacee fa thing in Very bad 
taete, ahe emphatically declared) to 
her duty* tootsy, ahe might lake nt 
it to-morrow of her own free will. 
What waa lovely in her own eyes 
one hour, eke laughingly admitted, 
would be the subject of ridionle the 
next - “ Onlr do not let the young 
priaeesa epeil her face by frowns or 
poule; let her be gay, happy and 
without care. Above all, do not 
givh her any bias, or teach her any 
fixed priaeiplee that might be an- 
■oyhag in the future. Who knows 
what Triad of a marriage she was 
detrawl te make. An English duke 
••eld prefer a Protestent wife, a 
French prieee a Catholic one, while, 
should «he merry at home, she must 
be thoroughly Orthodox.”

“No, no, beware of bias. it was a 
dangerous thing.” In other words, 
do everything for the body : never 
mind the soul, was Madam’s law ; 
and she was a very fair specimen ot 
her class.

The. very name ot any kind of ill- 
ness, even the most harmless ail
ments of children, made her shud
der; and at the mention of “ epi
demic,” “ contagion," she closed her 
doors to the world, to avoid contact 
with it, and, if not detained by her 
duties at court, as lady in waiting 

fled from the

PHILOS"': A,
—OR—

A DAUGHTER’S HOLOCAUST,
—BY—

J\ 2Æ. O A.XTB.

i

(First published in the American Mes
senger of the Sacred Heart. Published in 
the Hhrald with the permission of the 
author and the publishers of the "|Mes- 
senger.”)

In her situation she had much free 
time, and was indeed treated with 
the utmost courtesy. It she had 
anything to complain of, it was that 
ehe was too little occupied ; had too 
little to do for the high salary she 
received, the beautiful apartments 
set aside for her use, and the privi
lege of a carriage, did she choose to 
use it ; which she never did alone, 
or without her pupil.

However, Madame la Princesse, 
constantly assured her “ that she 
valued her influence over her daugh
ter above everything ; and that 
even without the music lessons ehe 
felt that she was more than repaid 
for all that she could possibly give 
her.”

The princess was a gay woman of 
the world. She loved her own 
reedom, and believed in being very 

‘indulgent to o hers. “Her own 
"life was all roses without thorns ; 
why should she annoy others ?” 

fflowere, laces, end jewels were the 
atmosphere in Which ehe lived, and 
ehe liked everything in keeping. 
Superlative luxury and perfection 
in everything that was bets was 
her aim and desire.

To have a real countess as her 
daughter’s governess, and moreover,

.one beautiful, young and highly ac
complished, was only fitting. Mon
ey could not procure this luxury 
every day ; so Philomena was treat
ed in every way like one of the 
family, that is to say, surround#/1 
by every luxury. |

Madame’» daughter was a tevePA^rans 
girl too, but a spoiled one in ever*yoü, 
yfay. She did just what her oWn and c 
sweet will suggested, at all times.
She was supposed to be studying 
every known science ; that is, pro
fessors and teaeheip of these sciences 
were engaged for her, but she learn 
ed what she chose, which was little 
enough. What she learned without 
studying mueh was to be perfectly 
graceful, charming, to dress exquis
itely, and to speak three or four 
foreign languages. This seems 
much, but having beard and prac
tised them from her cradle, she may 
be more truly said to have caught 
them than to have acquired thepp 
by study.

To keep the shadow Of illness 
from this child was the constant 
study of the Princess Verfcamoffi 
To have her so watched by doetors, 

nurses, and bar own 
that no illness could 

come near her, was the one care of 
her life. Not so much from fond 
mother love, ae, being » thing be
longing to her, it muet be the very 
beet and most perfect of its kind.

A sickly child, an ailing or ugly 
child she would no more have eared 
for than for a torn dress, a cracked 
vase, or any other precious, but im
perfect, object of value. The exte
rior muet be beautiful, the frame 
sound, to meet her fastidious taste 
As to the heart and what reit 
there, it gave her net the very feast 
concern. Ideas were always chang
ing, »he declared. “ If Olga did not 
like • ndy to-day the might like it 

week or next fpar. If she

governesses, 
sharp eyes,

Although no letter had yet oome 
from her father, Philomena allowed 
herself to see, in the long vista of 
the future, a great happiness for 
herself, conld she bat accept it. 
And not only for herself, but for 
him, she thought ; because, could 
she keep him near her, and watch 
over him, she might withdraw him 
from the fascinating evil influences 
to which he was so fatally enslaved.

As she dreamed her pure dream 
of happiness with him, and the 
young lover who pleaded so humbly 
and patiently for one word, one 
handclasp that would bid him hope, 
she smiled through happy tears. Ab, 
ion Id it be that the futrne held this 
in store for her ? was this great love 
lo atone for the weary years ol 
waiting; for the long years of sla
very, that ministered to a father’s 
disgrace ? Could it be?

The poor young bead bowed 
again, the fair hands trembled, and 

rain of bitter tears fell on them, 
as Philomena saw before her the 
disgraceful picture of the ruined 
gambler and his notorious compan
ion.

“No I ne I" ahe murmured, “it 
must never be I Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, save him from me, from us.” 
That prayer was for the young 
lover. She arose, with a strange 
look on her poor, pale face—a look 
of sudden determination, blended 
with poignant pain. “I am to 
blame,” she murmured. “ Ob, that 
it may not be too late 1"

She dressed herself hurriedly and 
made her way to the Nevsky. 
There, at the foot of the cross, she 
prayed for strength. The duty she 
had set herself was hard indeed. 
From early morning she had pon
dered upon it, and almost missed 
■ he 1aa4 Afao- -'\f- »kx—her one whol
ly free day in 'the week, in which 
heryomrg pupil was engaged with 
other teachers.

It waa nearly eleven o’clock when 
she knelt before the altar and made 
her sacrifice, and arose strengthened 
in mind, but wholly shattered in 
body.

Without breaking her fast, she 
hurried from church to the house of 
Mlle, de Jonoourt. A sort of fever 
seemed to carry her there, almost 
without her own volition.

« What was this restlessness f 
What had oome over her t" she ask
ed herself, as she stood waiting for 
the servant to admit her. Though 
the sacrifice had been made sudden
ly at the last moment, had ehe not 
known all along that it must be 
thus ? Had she ever seriously said 
to herself, or admitted to anÿ one, 
thatMt could be otherwise ?

She waited, still trembling, in 
spite of her own reasoning. Mile, 
de Jonoourt was not at home, said 
the man-servant, who opened the 
door. Would Mlle, de Pavlewski 
enter and wait for her return ? She 
was expected soon.

Philomena declined, and was de
scending the great stone stairs when 
the landau, containing Mlle, de 
Jonoourt and- two of her pupils 
drove up to the door.

They surrounded her. and would 
have her re-enter with them, for she 
was a great favorite with all the 
family, but she excused herself. 
The young ladies entered, leaving 
her with her aid friend.

« You are not well, my ohijd, my 
darling. Oome in, stay with me, at 
least for a few moments. I wan- 
to speak to you of Edouard ; he will 
be here this evening. Have you 
no message for bjm ?”

"Yes, yes; I am very forgetful. 
I came for that too, but I forgot. 
My bead is not quite strong to-day. 
Tell him, matninka,” ehe put her 
head on Mlle, de Jonoourt’s shoul
der, and her words were hardly aq- 

-U him. he must not hope.
I him so, though to 

my second mother, my best 
dearest, I may say thaf—I Jove 

him. But he must not hope. It 
cannot be.”

She hastily clasped her urns 
around her old friend’s neck, kissed 
her, over and over again and hurri
ed to the doors. The hall porter 
had stepped from his place behind 
the marble oohugns of tfig yestibule 
and closed thé great doors upon 
her before Mademoiselle could stop 
him.

Her tears are sacred,” she 
thought ; and opening a tiny book' 
of prayers she always carried with 
her, she touched one of its blank 

Jee to the cheek wet with Philo- 
inèna’a tears. " My heart misgives 
me,” said the poor lady, “ my child 
is going to be ill.”

If Hope.” she said to Edouard that 
night, » though gbe bade me tell 
you not ; I say hope, for she loves 
you."

I will see her to-morrow,” said 
Edouard./ * * *

That wab: about eleven o’clock 
Philomena’s bell rapg, The maid 
came, only to fiud her stretched un
dreamed upon a couch. She bad kept 
her room aJJ day, and it only became 
known then that she bad eaten noth
ing the entire day. Her absence from 
meals had not been commented upon, 
for very frequently she bad passed her 
free Thursday with her friend.

When Madame returned from tbe 
theatre th»j night the newt of Philo- 
mena’s illness was announced UJ her. 
Tbe family physician waa there ; tbe

princess sternly regarded him. Know
ing her ladyship very well, he dared 
not trifle with her; knowing her 
wishes, he had proceeded to take the 
measures inexorably laid down for 
such emergencies.

“ Has all been done ?”
“ AH."
There had been much telegraphing 

and signalling with medical police- 
bureaus for an hour.

“ What is it ?”
“ Diphtheria.”
A cry of horror from the princess, 

followed by commotion throughout 
the whole palace.

Half an hour later the family car
riage containing the princess and her 
daughter drove away.

An hour later a hired carriage left 
the door. It contained Philomena 
and a hospital nurse.

Edouard called the next day deter
mined to force an avowal from Philo- 
mena’s own lips. To urge her by 
every argument in his power, to yield 
her happiness into his keeping.

Oh, how impatiently he waited for 
the opening of those great barred, and 
double-barred, princely doors, that 
shut her away from him.

They opened at length.
“ Mlle de Pavlewski?”
“ She is not here.”
“ When will she be at home ?”
“ She has gone away.”
“ When will she return.”
“ She will not return.” .
“ Where has she gone ?”
The man shook bis head, and 

looked impatient to close the door. 
A gold piece brought the hurriedly 
whispered answer, as tbe door closed 
in his face.

“ Taken to the ‘ bolnitza’ ” (hos
pital).

“ The hospital I My God, what 
hospital ?” cried the young man, with 
horror and surprise.

The dosed doors gave no answer. 
He beat upon them and rang the 

bell, and called, and beat upon them 
again, with all Lis strength.

For a long time, an eternity of 
anguish for him, no answer. Then 
an upper window opened, and a piece 
of paper fluttered down to him. 

Novaya Hospital.
That was all.
The house was closed. The family 

had fled the moment Philomena’s, ill
ness had been announced, and half an 
hour later she was transported to a 
hospital, outside the city, accom
panied by a hospital nurse. The ser 
vants left in charge, had received 
strict orders to hold no communica
tion with any ohe ; all information 
needed was to be obtained only 
through the police.

How desperately the poor young 
man worked that day to gain admit
tance within the walls of that horrible 
building, who shall say ?

“ Not possible before three o’clock,” 
they told, him.

At three o’clock the doctor who 
signed the permits was not to be found. 
All day he was driven about, from 
one official to another ; until night 
closed he was held, hoping hourly for 
.admission ; then tbe gates closed and 
he stood outside, battling, as best he 
could, with his desperate grief.

Nearly frantic with anguish, he
brnriedr^'------- oe nornoie
news thrilled' her" with grief and feat, 
but where- be had failed, she found a 
way, and together, at dawn, they stood 
before the hospital door ; the paper 
that authorized their admission signed 
by a name that, had to be respected, 
and obeyed without demur.

The official to whom it was address
ed looked at it and them, but nude 
no sign : moved not from his post. 
Edouard thought, and even then he 
was waiting for the usual bribe, sind 
laid some gold coins on the table.

“ Quick,” he said, iu a hoarse voice, 
“ quick, take us to her ?"

Tbe man turned away.
"Vyith a low heart-broken cry, Mile, 

de Joncourt fell seqseless ; she had 
seen the expression of the man’s eyes 
and undrstood all.

But Edouard would not understand.. 
With a quick movement he seized the 
man by the throat. “ Quick, I say 
again,” he shouted, " I will see her ; 
are you ready to lead the way,” and 
he shook him with desperate force.

The man, though he was a powerful 
fellow, made no resistance, Qe saw 
the madness of despair in the young 
man’s eyes, and he was powerless to 
help him.

They had come too late. Already 
the yellow hospital coffin held all that 
remained of the bright being they bad 
so lovpd.

Philomena had died the morning 
after her admission to the hospital. 
As no friend came with her or claim
ed her body they had buried her next 
day, in the ground set apart for stran
gers, in the cemetery pot far from tne 
hospital for contagious diseases, where 
she had died.

But for her’féars for the young lover 
poor Mlle, de Joncourt must have 
died. To save him she did her best 
to control her bitter grief,

« Why should she thus mourn ?" 
she asked herself.

“ She would soon go to her darling, 
and ifle was at rest.” She pressed 
the tear-stained Je*yej qf the little 
prayer-book, her last souvenir of hti 
beloved child, to her lips in anguish 
too deep for words.

A hard duty was pressing upon her. 
The duly of tellingthe wretched father 
that hit devoted child bad gone to 
bet last home. H6w could she do it ?

Edouard de Longueville was utterly 
overwhelmed by the terrible blow. 
Happiness so near, had the cup dash
ed from his lips in such a way. He 
had Been so happy, had premised 
himself so much. Phflofoena bad 
inspired him with a feeling of intense 
passionate love. Her rare and ad
mirable character, her touching and 
exquisite beauty, her utter uncon
sciousness of self, and above all, her 
spirit of devotion to her duty, and her 
strange and ostentatious piety bad 
heightened this feeling ihto'sqme- 
thiog far exceeding human love. 
Love and reverence were strongly 
mingled in his thoughts of her.

Îhe hours in which the joyful words 
is copsin bad repeated themselves 

over and over again in bis heart, 
seemed like some wild dream. In 
them he had said, “ She will be mine ; 
she loves me,” and dwelt upon the 
promise, till bis pulse thrilled with 
love, and his hegrt iyes subdued with 
gratitude. “What shall 1 render to 
Thee for all Thy mercies,’ had b—" 
his glad, grateful cry.

" Ob, she could not be dead ! She 
could not be lost to him ! He must 
find her. There was some fearful 
mistake. How could she thus dis
appear and leave no trace ; 
one farewell word, quit him forever ? 

\ffith unreasoning persistency, he
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BURDOCK BLOOD

|.T-Milburji a Co.
t»»oht6.

A great hit has been oiir popular sale 
rf boys' and girls' home-made strong 
yalking and skating boots. The ordi
nary rubbers knocked out by the cele
brated Granby Rubbers, footwear of 
iron wear fame, prices low and less pro
fit to us.

GOFF BROTHERS.
continued to wonder about the house 
where she had lived, and the hospital 
where “ they said” she had died.

“ What proof had he of her death ? 
Perhaps there was some mistake. 
Cruelty there surely was f perhaps 
there was foul play too ; for how could 
she, that noble and beautiful one, high 
born and high bred, how could she 
have been thrown into the ditch, from 
a hospital bed,.like the veriest beggar, 
or the refuse of the street 1”

His blood boiled with indignation 
and wrath, and be madly sought ven
geance lor so fearful a crime, if it could 
be true that she was really dead.

At every step of his inquiries he 
was met by stolid officials, not one of, 
whom would acknowledge any respon
sibility.

“ To law,” be cried, “ What law 
could send a young and beautiful 
lady, like any pauper, to such a place 
as Novaya Hhspital, at midnight and 
alone !”

“ Pardon, not alone. By special 
request of the Princess Yerkamoff an 
experienced mire bad been sent for 
the patient.”

“Where was she, this experienced 
nurse ?”

“ At the hospital.”
When at length Edouard succeeded 

in seeing this nurse, be bdprd from 
her lips the narrative of that terrible 
night.

He had some difficulty in opening 
her lips; she had been prejudiced 
against the friends of the dead lady, 
who, it was whispered had made 
trouble and declared the hospital auth
orities guilty of her death.'

“ I accuse,” said Edouard, “ those 
who thrust her from their door.”

His haggard face, sunken eyes and 
agonized expression touched the wo
man’s heart ; and she told him freely 
all she knew.

* * *
The narrative of Philomena’s last 

hours was quickly told. “ I was sent,” 
said the nurse, “ from the hospital in 
a closed carriage, to the house of the 
Princess Verkamoff on the night of 
Thursday, January 25, to bring a 
patient here. The night was in
tensely cold, and there was no 
nnnn v;~;t ’ ■ Jrlm~ ' " mgh
which I passée rly
all wel) lighted. Tbe ... 
cian was waiting for me 10 gut u.c 
some instructions, before I saw the 
Sufferer. He said she was very weak ; 
had some difficulty in breathing, and 
considerable fever. He had not 
made a thorough examination, know
ing, that whatever the illness was, 
the patient must go to some hospital. 
He had applied for a bed at every 
other hospital in the city, and they 
were all full j so he bad no resource 
but to apply here, He thought 
there might be heart trouble, but 
there was throat trouble, too, and 
that would authorize her being re
ceived by us, here. The doctor 
placed an envelope in my hands con
taining a sum of money ; it was to be 
given to the sick person when she 
would be well enough to leave the 
hospital ; for the Princess and her 
daughter would be away, and tbe 
Prince was abroad. Their house 
therefore would be closed.

“ I was to do all that the patient 
wished, to carry out her desires in. 
every way, chiefly that she fa* nqt to 
be subject to the ordinary rules of 
the house during convalescence, and 
I was not to insist upon her wearing 
hospital clothes. That is why I did 
not change the garments she was in,,’ 
said the nurse, apologetically, “ when 
I prepared her for the hospital.

•f I found her a beautiful young 
person indeed, in a very elegant room. 
She was lying on a couch, dressed 
in a white, loose gown, and her hair 
was in two long braids, very long and 
very thick. She was not asleep, but 
her eyes were elosed.

'■ I said I had come to lake her 
where she would be well taken care 
of.

“ She asked if she was very ill, and 
I told her she would be better soon, 
no doubt,

"She held her left hand to her 
side and was very pale, indeed. I 
asked her if she could walk a little. 
She said she could, but when she got 
on her feet, she fell back, fainting.
I bathed her forehead and hands 
with aromattc vinegar, that I found 
in a dressing-table in the room, and 
after some time she recqVBffed a little 
and footed bewildered.' She could 
not stand. Then we carried her down 
stairs, well wrapped in blankets from 
her own bed.

(To be continued)

FOR 1897.

During the coming year

the HmtAT.n will contain re*

ligioua selections from the

highest authorities and the

most approved sources ; Mil-
. ^

liant and interesting stones 

from the best living authors ; 

accounts of the proceedings in 

the Dominion Parliament and 

the Provincial Legislature ; 

the news of the world, con

densed for busy people ; ac

counts of all local happenings 

of importance. It will also 

discuss in clear and terse Ian* 

guage, the different living 

issues as they present them

selves.

Just Arrived
Fine Japanese iwata

VASES.
These are the same vases 

you will see in the Fancy 
Goods stores ot New York 
marked $5.00 to $25.00 each. 
One of our firm while in New 
York last March arranged 
with a Japanese manufac
turer's agent for a direct ship 
ment of these fine vases. 
They have now arrived. 
They came via C. P. R. 
Steamer and Railway line. 
We have marked these goods 
at same rates of profit as other 
Chinaware. Only one pair 
each in the finest goods. 
Samples in our south window 
this evening. This is a 
chance to get exclusive pat
terns of fine goods at less 
than half usual prices,

GEO, CARTER 6 CO.
Fancy Goods Importrs.

191
Now is the time to subscribe, 

Price,

$1.00 a liar ii Mraci

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
rI "r v •:*;ii •;

Performed at short notice at 
The Hkbald Office.

Tickets 

Posters 

Dodgers 

Note Heads

Then write us at once 

for quotations on all 

kinds of

Furniture !
We can furnish you from 

garret to cellar for Less 

Money than any <,tber 
firm in the trade on 
P, E. Island.

JOHN NBWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

nÇFOWLE
|K EXT. OF

or

Diarrhoea . Dysentery 
59119 t. Cramps.! 
Cholera In tantum
_.••• ■ tnd • ? • ‘ 1
SUMMER QOMPLAINTS 

iiv. CRildrgry op Adulla.j

Letter Heads 

Cheek Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Hebald 

Office.

Charlottetown, F. E. Island

Send in your orders at once.

BARRISTER-AT-LAW
HOTABI PUBLIC, «êc,

CAMERON BLOCK,
CHABhOTJBTOWN.

«•Special attention given to Collection»

MONEY TO LOAN.

Boots#Shoes
TtfcuttMftRR THE

OLD
RELIABLE 

^ SHOE
STORE

when you want s’peir of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E, MoEAOHEN,
THE sboe;man, 

Queen Street

JAMES H- REDDIN,

or
Bubdock pills do not gripe 
sicken. They cure Con- 

and Sick Headache, ■

SHEAS A. MACDONALD,

BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Agent for Credit Fonder Franco-Cana

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

Office, Great George M.
Near Bank Nova Scotia, Charlottetown

Her *• SS-iJ

rxa aa r-rtri mi n n n mm n u mrnmmt

WNfi-BBUOF
OF SCOTLAND

Flung himself down in a lonely mood to think. 
Had he lived in this day he would not have 
found it necessary to think long in order to 
tell the best place to get his suits and over
coats made, for he would go at once to D. A.

* Bruce’s, high class goods, high class work
manship, and the best fitting garments to be 
had on P. E. 1. at away down prices. New 
hats now opening.

D. A.BRUCE,
Canada’s pamous Tailoring Establishment.

Charlottetown, May 6, 1896.

zmmmmmizmmmzmmzzmmm

V

GENTLEMEN :
Yonr attention/or one moment, please.

We are sure you like to wear good fitting clothes, and 
be it either a busin^gajajMi^iiAt, jjfop want it to W 
if it was made for you and not for sol^r otfre^ 
we can do. We have this season turned out the best

MERCHANT TAILORING
ever done in Charlottetown, as many of the best dressed 
men in this city will testify to, and at prices to suit all. 
Give us a trial order and be convinced that this is true.

This is the season to provide yourself with a well-fitting

•Warm Overcoat
to protect you against the colds of winter. We are the men 
to furnish you with the best article in this line AT THE 
LOWEST PRICE. Our stock of Overcoatings is immense, 
and of the greatest variety.

Our stock of MEN’S FURNISHINGS is the largest 
we have ever shown. For_ number, variety, elegance and 
low prices, our stock of ties cannot be beaten in this city. In

Shirts and Underclothing
we take the lead. No trouble to show goods. Come in 
and see our stock.

i\>

John MacLeod & Co.
TAILORS AMD FURNISHERS,

207 Queen Street, Charlottetown, P. E. 1.^1 ^

L
and Body Economized

Worry and Work Reduced.
Half the Labor of Washday is * 
washed away by the use of

E. B. Eddy's Indurated Fibrewafe ^ w
Tubs and Pails

They are
LIGHT, TIGHT AND 
DURABLE

Joint Tlallisîi.M. A..LL.B
Barristers Attomey-at-Lai,

NOTABT PUBLIC, etc.
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND 

Ornas—London House Building.

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds 
of Legal buaineus promptly attended to. 
^uyestpwte made on beet eecurity. Mon-
W to foan.

URDOCK
PILLS

SUGAR COATED
A SURE CURE

FOR BILIOUSNESS, CQN8TIRATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHBi and diseases or tne 
stomach, liver and bowels. 
Thsy ane iiito,thorough and money
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
to Burdock blood bitters in the 
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC 
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

r

NEW SERIEÎ

Calendar for
moon’s CH

New Moon, 3rd day, | 
First Quarter, 10th dayf 
Full Moon, 18th day, I 
Last Quarter, 25th day

D
M

Lay of 
Week.

I rp J
Sun ISan | 
risesjSets RL»|

1 Fri
h Vmjb m
7 49 4 18

mol
61

2 Sat
49

19 7l
3 Sun 20 81
4 49 21 8l
5 Tues 4£ 22 9l
6 Wed 48 23 9|
7 Thur 48 24 101
8 Fri 48 28 iol
9 Sat 48 27 ml

10 Sun 47 29 iol
U 47 30 111
12 Tuea 47 31 ill
13 [Wed 46 33 aft I
It Thur 46 34 ol
15 Fri 45 35 ll
16 Sat 44 37 21
17 Son 43 39 3 |
18 Mon 42 40 4 1
19 Tuea 42 41 B I
20 Wed 41 42 71
21 Thur 40 43 8 |
22 Fri 39 44 10 I
23 Sat 38 45 11 1
24 Sun 37 47
25 Mon 30 49 ol
26 Tuea 35 50 11
27 Wed 34 51 3 1
28 Thur 33 53 4 1
29 Fri 32 54 5 1
30 Sat 31 55

571
6 1

3liSim 30 6 1

Epps’s
ENGL1I

BREAKFAS'
z possesses the followil

Merits r
DELICACY OF FLAVfl 

SUPER10R1T1
GRATEFUL and COSq 

NERVOUS or DY
Nutritive qnalitiee nnriv 

ter-pound TinJ
Prepared by JAMES 

Homoeopathic Chen 
England

Oct. 7, 1896.

Wato]
SPECTAI

These are

J^eadinj

When you re 
thing in this | 

will find

. V

Consistent with | 
service

LW.Tal
CAMERON

CHARLOT1

MICE 0FÂI
NOTICE is hereby ( 

tion will be made to 
Canada at tbe nex* 
an act to incorporât 
to be called and knt 
n ss Movement (or 
authorize each corpoij 
adopt frame or repeal 
make regulations for, 
in said Church and 
■corporation to acquin 
conveyance of eucfl 
mortgages, eecuritie 
as may be required 
a chapel or chapels, 
school or schools, or I 
purposes connected! 
Church, and for tbel 
icg and puhlisbing tl 
connection with thej 
tor power to under 
such bnsineea of pri 
ing, and for authority 
dow and support sue 
and schools, and ■
Sublier.rog house orj 

epoeitory or depoeitf 
therewith, and to H 
benefit of any gift 
otherwise to its said] 
otherwise and to gil 
tfjeessary powers ct 

Dated at Ottawa l 
vember, A. D. 1896. j 

BRADI 
Belle

Nov. 26 -91.

The Best Couc 
yard’s Pector 
heals the In 
Coughs and

X -'.XXLfe :


