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[We heel- s great deal1 abb^t 
il Qiej blood. tThe| 

to pùrify it is to «rich 
)t. Blood is not a simple 
ifluid like water. It is made 
aip of minute bodies and 
when these arc deficient, the 
t>lood lacks the life-giving 
(principle. Scott’s Emulsion is 
mot a mere blood purifier. It 
actually increases the number 
of the red corpuscles in the 
1)lood and changes unhealthy 
action into health.

If you want to learn more 
,of it we have a book, which 
4ells the story m simple words.
J SCOTT * BOWNE, BdUvilU, One

QUITE À SPELL-

There ia a farmer who is YY 
Enough to take hi» EE 

And study nature with his II 
And think of what he CC.

He hear» the chatter of the JJ 
Ae they each other TT,

And sees that when » tree DJK.K 
It makes a home for BB.

A yoke of oxen he will XJU,
With many haws and GG,

And their mistakes he will XQQ 
When plowing for his PP.

He little buys, but much he sells,
6 And therefore little 00 ;
And when he hoes his soil by spells 

i He also soils his hose.

GOD’S WILL-
11 would have gone ; God bade me stay ; 
s I would have worked ; God bade me 

rest.
He broke my will from day to day,

, He read my yearnings unexpressed, 
And said them nay.

Now I mu3t stay ; God bids me go;
Now I would rest; God bids me work. 

He breaks my heart, tossed to and fro, 
My soul is wrung with doubts that 

lurk,
And vex it so.

I go Lord, where Thou sendeet me ;
Day after day I plod and moil ;

But Christ, my God, when will it be 
^ That I may let alone my toil 

And rest with Thee ?

Sad Forebodings of Antnrnn Weather.

Thouesuide Who Dreed an Attack of 
Catarrh as Winter’s cold Approaches 
—Yet Catarrh Can Be Banished Un
der the Mastic Teueh of Dr. Asrnew’e 
Catarrhal Powder.

This is not a dogmatic statement, strong 
as it may seem. Leading members of Par
liament, the moet prominent clergymen of 
the Epieoopal, Presbyterian, Methodist, 
Baptist and Roman Catholic churches, 
have borne testimony to the effectiveness 
of this remedy. Mr. John Mao Ed wards, 
the popular purser of the Canadian Pacific 
steamer Arthabaska,” Is one who was 
cured of intense suffering from catarrhal 
troubles by the use of this medicine. Good 
Samaritan-like, he has ever since recom- 
mended.it to any who suffer. Head off an 
attack of catarrh by having this medloine

at your nanti, cold bf ptc*
} GEO. E HUGHES.

PHILOMENA,
i —OB—

À DAUGHTER’S HOLOCAUST,

t

—BY—

J\ 3vr. O-A-'VE.

(First publish ed in the American Mes
senger of the Saored Heart. Published in 
the Hhbald with the permission of tbs 
author and the publishers of the “ Mes
senger.”)

' Pbilomena’s first experience aa 
governess was in a dazzling circle 
of rank and fashion, to which her 
father’s friends introduced her, by 
procuring her pupils for the piano, 
while Mlle, de Jouneourt had found 
a sitnation as resident governess in 
a noble family.

Philomena rejoiced that she could 
remain in that quiet room. The 
Angelas bell sounded sweetly in her 
ears, morning, noon and evening, 
The early Mass, in the dark cold 
morning, was her joy. Long flights 
of stairs to ascend and descend sev
eral times a day, the humble fare, 
the poorly furnished room, the 
small windows, often dim from the 
steam of the samovar-from within 
or from snow and frost from with
out; the common delft service in 
lieu of the silVer and rare china or 
porcelain, to which she had all her 
life been accustomed ; all these 
things, separately and collectively, 
had little or no power over her, after 
that morning Mass in the great dim 
solemn church, in whose deep sha
dows she had been told, spies were 
watching her faithful countrymen, 
or those of them who were brave 
enough, to risk the little left them, 
to kneel there one half hour, and 
perhaps to fortify themselves, by 
partaking of the Bread of Life, for 
what more of suffering and wrong 
might yet await them. She liked 
to see the long double rows of little 
lade, as they came in to the eight 
o'clock Mass, kneel before the high 
altars with reverent air, each ene 
■unstrapping his anmka, or satchel, 
of books from his shoulders, and de
positing it noiselessly beside him. 
“The-hope of Poland” she called 
them ; these boys, reared and taught 
by oppressed, and often-exiled 
priests, under the stern eye of the 
oiuel conqueror. Could they grow 
up ip. love with their oppressors? 
She prayed for them with all her 
heart, that they might be faithful 
unto death.

* * »
Among the objects left behind 

him by her father, and which he re
commended her to gnard carefully, 
was an old-fashioned silver-bound 
and ailver-olaaped case, containing 
packages of letters in her mother’s 
handwriting. Philomena kissed ibe 
envelopes tendeily, bandied them 
reverently, hot did not attempt to 
read them. One other object she 
came upon, among broken orna
ments of gold, old-fashioned stars 
and other insignia of famous orders, 
one and all despoiled of their jewels ; 
and that was a tiny case closely 
eewed np in a covering of crimson 
plush. She r pened it and found it 
to contain an authenticated frag
ment of the t ue Grose.

Jt filled her soul with great awe;

r

cling, she carefidly . cli 
renewed JthWi. 

r deeply : and hfim|4y$: tell
ing, bejeelf the while that for some 
gréât ^purpose this treasure had 
been confided to her keeping. Med
itating on its solemn lesson, she 
could not murmur at her loss, nei
ther could she despair. She re
solved to keep it always near her 
heart is an ever-present reminder, 
an ever-present source of strength 
in the battle of life.

This is a part of her first letter to 
her father.

“ Ever dzarly beloved and hon
ored FATHER :
“ While waiting eagerly for news 

of you, I will try to tell you some
thing of Mlle, de Jonoourt and my
self, lest yon should be anxious 
shout us. We made the journey 
from Warsaw to the Russian capital 
very comfortably indeed, and with
out stopping anywhere on the 
road.

We are pleasantly installed in an 
excellent house, kept by two sisters, 
elderly Jadieev one a retired direc
tress of a Catholic school, the other 
a music teacher. The latter lady, 
though nearly fifty, is very lovely 
still, but, sad to say, she is dying 
of consumption, brought on by over 
work and inevitable exposure to 
severe weather, while going about 
giving lessens.

“ Our windows look into the 
courtyard of the Dominican Church 
of St. Catherine of Alexandria, the 
cathedral of the city. Did you 
ever visit it ? If not I am sure yon 
will like to hear something about 
it. There are days when I fancy 
myself again in Warsaw ; for ex
ample, on days of Polish sermons, 
fetes, etc , when I fancy myself 
surrounded by onr own people. 
They are so easily recognizable. I 
often iong to speak to some of the 
dark-eyed, sad-looking women, I see 
piostrate before the altar. A whole 
history of suffering is plainly writ
ten on their patient faces. Then 
the soldiers, in their rough gray 
coats crowding around the confes
sional. There are six open confes
sionals in the ohuiob, three on each 
side the altar, forming a sort of 
half-circle; each three rather near 
each other. They are in the form 
of chairs, with high sides, and on 
either side a bench for the penitent 
to kneel on. The confessor is seat
ed in an open armchair, as it were, 
without curtain or screen of any 
kind. It is almost like open con
fession to kneel there to confess ; 
one is closely pressed by the throng 
the while. Through the little lat
tice-work window the priest passes 
the printed slip of paper, attesting 
that the bearer has been to confes
sion and received absolution. These 
slips are supplied by the minister of 
worship, and the Polish soldiers 
after receiving it, pass into the sa
cristy to have their name and ad
dress inscribed in the book kept for 
that purpose, and is regularly ex
amined by the Russian authorities.

If the Polish Vsoldiers, or indeed 
any of our nation, are thereafter ac
cused, justly or unjustly of any 
crime, the confessor ia also impli
cated. Perhaps this is no news to 
you, my dear father.

** U otw tka mnaf I»OTTO m-AnTn

aav/ nr imu vavj/ muon tiato gtunu

since the Empress Anne gave the 
cemetery of her dogs to her Catho
lic subjects to build a church upon. 
Well, it might have been used for 
more ignoble purposes (the poor 
hounds -were capable of fidelity at 
least). At any rate it is holy 
ground now, if only for the martyr 
priests who have knelt before these 
altars.

“I kneel often on the stone that 
bears the name of our last king, 
Stanislaus. Beneath it is the vault 
wherein his body was deposited, af
ter the three days’ lying in state 
before the high altar of this c lurch. 
I sometimes sit in the pew reserved 
for the Emperor Paul, on that day, 
when he himself stepped to the 
coffin and placed the royal crown 
upon the heed of Poniatowski, Paul 
had been good to him, because he 
loved to do always just the reverse 
of what his mother had done. That 
vile woman, whom some shameless 
sycophant has called * The Mother 
of her Country,’ was the evil genius 
of that chivalrous heart Thanks 
to her wiles and her deceit, he spent 
his last years in humiliating attend
ance in the anti-rooms of the court, 
a sort of free-state prisoner, a wear 
er of invisible bonds. Thanks to 
her, his ancient name was here de
graded. Hone felt It more than he 
himself, since he begged that they 
might bury him in this spot, ‘ where 
his countryman’s feet might daily 
trample on the dust of one who had 
betrayed hie country.' They say 
bis body was stolen from this vault. 
Ton can tell tne, perhaps, papa, if it 
was translated to Cracow, to be 
there interred beside the remains of 
his illustrions father, the oompanion- 
in-arme of Charles XII., and Castel
lan of Cracow. The inscription on 
the stone is almost worn away ; all 
who enter or leave the sacri ty 
must tread upon it. Çaly the name 
and date are legible.

ils* Poniatowski. tyÿ8.’ 
Ittis pleasant to think of his ne

phew, -our noble Polish Bayard, 
Joseph,1, of whom I have often heard 
you speh1"

“ Out priais berebave no freedom 
and no influenSe -With the authorities 
at all. At every step they are ham
pered by interference df the Russian 
authorities. They cannot dine out, 
receive a friend, or pay a visit, with
out the permission, knowledge, ap
proval of the powers. They cannot 
take even a day’s vacation without a 
mass of documentary evidence to show 
where and to whom they are going ; 
who are the friends and acquaintances 
of their host and hostess, and so on. 
To change the slightest object in their 
Church they must have writen permis
sion . At any moment they may ' be 
compelled to receive any object, 
worthy or unworthy, that is sent by 
the minister or bis aids, A paid spy, 
a priest, is kept always in the con
vent.

“ But, pardon me, dear father, you 
are still waiting for news of Madem
oiselle and your devoted, lovely child. 
Mademoiselle has found a situation 
as resident governess for herself in the 
house of Prince Alexander Nikito- 
witch. There are five children, and 
she has them all in her hands for the 
French language and I am daily gov
erness in the same family, my duty 
being to instruct three of these young 
people in music. I hope soon to 
have more pupils ; there are so many 
teachers that pupils are not easy to 
find. However, dear papa, I am earn 
ing something more than I need for

myself, eve# iwllr.imr ifepe" to hr 
something over for a rainy day befoi 
very long."

Here Philomena hesitated. “Ougl 
I to say that ?’’ she a*ed heraelfv. 
“ Will he take advantage of that know
ledge to be mote reckless?” Then 
the thought of their debt to Mlle de 
Joncourt, a thought ever present to 
her mind, made her leave her letter, 
and pace up and down the room in 
troubled thought. “ Would it do to 
refer to it ? Would it be a restraint 
upon him t"

She kept her letter back for a whole 
day, in anxious debate within her own 
mind. Then, womanlike, she did the 
hardest thing by adding, “No, not 
for a rainy day just yet ; at least, not 
till dear Mlle, de Joncourt has been 
paid.’’

SS * *

When Philomena was again alone 
with her faithful friend, in giving her 
an account of all that she had done 
since they last met, and this clause of 
her letter amongst other things, 
Mademoiselle assured her that there 
was no such thing as debt, and that 
the balance of the money received 
from France was invested in her name, 
and she was free to use it when and 
how she would. “ Was she not her 
mother by adoption, and was it not a 
mother’s privilege and duty to ecoo 
omize for her children?" asked the 
kind lady. In order that her darling 
should be free from that care at least 
(the nightmare or death hanging over 
her personally), she went on to tell 
Philomena that she was the last female 
of bet line, an old and honorable one 
it had been, but now represented only 
by an aged priest and perhaps a 
cousin, of whom she had heard no
thing for years.

If still living, he was rich, and if he 
had passed away, his fortune had gone 
to persons whose very names she did 
not know. “ So you see, dear, you 
are now my only care, and if I have 
not amassed a fortune, my only regret 
is for your sake.’’

“ And your aged relative, the priest, 
is he not poor ?”

“No, that could not be. He has 
passed his golden jubilee, and was re
tired to some house of his Order.’’

“ Still, Philomena felt, that while 
one relation, however distant, lived, 
she could not be content to feel that 
she was depriving them of even the 
moderate sum left of the generous 
gift of her cousin.

" Well,” said Mademoiseelle de 
Joncourt, “since you will not take 
my word for it; you must have proof,” 
and she soon after wrote to France 
for news of her uncle and cousin.

Of the former it was easy to learn. 
The answer soon came; he had passed 
away,' happily and holily, to his 
reward.

From the cousin no news came.
* * *

Pbilomena’s success in teaching was 
remarkable and even brilliant, for the 
most part, but yet there was some
thing that caused Mlle, de Joncourt 
great anxiety.

The nervous trembling of the beau
tiful hands and the sudden droop of 
the head has been remarked, and 
where all bad been praise and admira
tion till now, she began to observe 
with fear that there was a spirit of 
criticism, a look of doubt and hesi
tation in speaking of her performance.

Philomena was being “studied” 
and “criticised.” There were days 
when she surpassed herself ; but these 
were, for the most part, when she was 
alone with her pupils, or in the society 
of the congenial few she had begun to 
look upon as friends. But when, as 
was all too frequently the case, in
truders or invited guests of the family 
entered the room during her lessons, 
she was apt to become agitated, ner
vous, and then the trembling of the 
bands, the lips, the sorrowful droop of 
the head were seen.

She had no idea that any one knew 
or observed this, though she herself 
was keenly sensible of it.

The well-known courtesy of the 
Russians, their perfect tact, exquisite 
polish and refinement, never betrayed 
by the slightest sign, in her presence, 
that all was admirably perfect. Mote 
than one mother had remarked the 
beauty of this young teacher ; her 
exceeding grace and refinement of 
manner, her brilliant education, and 
while studying her, and pointing her 
out as a model to their own children, 
one, more severely critical than the 
others, had discovered the poor girl’s 
painful affliction.

It was a revelation ; and the cour
tesy so vapnted, hardly ever reaching 
as JksefSi the heart in those all-ac- 
complished Russian women of society, 
had not prevented them from talking 
freely of the matter, even in the pre
sence of their spoiled children.

When Mlle, de Joncourt heard one 
of her pupils remark, “ Mamma says 
Mlle, de Pavlewski must be in love, 
she is so nervous,” she felt that hence
forth her child’s pathway would have 
additional thorns. She felt it ,her 
duty to prepare her for it; and tender
ly and delicately she tried to 
the difficult task.

* * *Philomena was laboring just then 
under the excitement of a letter from 
her father. A letter which told her 
that he was most happily-situated in 
the house of a friend, an honored 
guest. Thai his health was perfectly 
restored ; that, in fact, he had grown 
twenty years younger in the last few 
months, and he hoped before many 
weeks to have a very pleasant sur
prise to announce to her.

No fear now of trembling or ner
vousness. She'was to play that even
ing, by invitation, at a soiree musi
cale, in the house of a grand duke. 
She carried off all the honors. She 
was exquisitely lovely. Happiness 
had crowned her, and her fair young 
head was high, as in other days. In 
the brief instantt she had to herself 
that evening, she more than once 
carried her band to the talisman, the 
sacred relic, that never left her, and 
thanked the Sacred Heart for the 
good news, the new hope, that might 
be the precursor of better days for 
her beloved father. No selfish 
thought mingled with her gratitude.

A brief scene of gaiety now fol
lowed. Gaiety iu which she was the 
ministering genius, but in which self 
had no part. She was asked to play 
at many great houses, and society 
was beginning to talk of the lovely 
Polish countess “who earned her 
bread as daily governess, who played 
at private evening parties in noble 
houses, and who lived in a tiny room 
in the fifth story of a Roman Catho
lic convent”

Her beauty was even a greater at
traction now than her musical' talent ; 
of the former all could judge, while

_.,r ver,
off gradually, 

weakening the 
eastern. all the impuri
ties led foul humors of 
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comparatively few could appreciate 
the latter.

Her toilette was invariably pure 
white, of some soft material. No 
ornaments bad Philomena, and she 
needed none. When some enthusi
ast, carried away by her beauty or 
talent, or both, insisted upon offer
ing her the public homage of a bou
quet or basket of flowers, they invari-, 
ably found their way without delay to 
the altar of the Sacred Heart or our 
Blessed Lady.

When a pupil insisted upon attach
ing a bunch of roses or lilies-of-the- 
valley to the simple white bodice, it 
was removed as soon as good breed
ing permitted. No, Philomena car
ed not to adorn herself for the throng. 
To approach the altar, to kneel be
fore the communion-rail, she permit
ted herself to make a far more care
ful toilette than for the grandest re
ception .

Her life at this time was more 
peaceful and full of promise than she 
had dared to hope it could ever be.

Her father was happy ; she was 
busy and useful ; gaining money 
which she hoped would never be 
needed for the purpose tor which 
it had been at first destined.

“ It will go to Father Stanislas, 
in that case,” she promised herself. 
Father Stanislas was the exiled 
priest who had been her mother’s 
confessor.

Mlle, de Joncourt was in better 
spirits too, and so proud of her suc
cess and so happy to share it. It 
was her delight to sit in a retired 
corner of the talons and listen to the 
ravishing strains of the music that 
flowed so harmoniously from beneath 
the touch of .those fair hands. To 
behold the admiration, and share in 
the applause so abundantly lavished 
upon her gifted pupil ; for Philomena 
never accepted an evening invitation 
without the understanding that Made
moiselle was to included in it 

* * *
There was to be a brilliant soiree 

at the house of one of the ambassa
dors, and Philomena bad been in
vited to play selections from Chopin, 
then the favorite composer of the 
elite of all Europe. She was ac
knowledged to interpret her master*
and countryman!* compositions m ... 
manner surpassed by ntine, if" equal-” 
led by any.

The Empress herself had praised 
her execution and interpretation of 
one of her own favorite morceau, and 
the young artiste bad been requested 
to repeat it especially for Her Majes
ty. Pbilomena’s playing that night 
was beyond all praise.

She was in high spirits, too. 
Youth and hope and freedom from 
cate for the moment, made her enter 
into the spirit of gaiety so ripe and 
general at that season. It was Christ
mas time and the whole city was 
jlive with joy. Why should she not 
be innocently gay, if only for grati
tude for the absence of cankering 
cate?

Mlle, de Joncourt had insisted up
on having made for her, for this oc
casion, a new gown of softest white 
silk muslin. Very dainty it was, 
and its perfect simplicity and absence 
of trimming or ornament was its 
greatest charm. Her graceful 
figure looked never more exqui
site than when robed in this manner.

Her perfect arms were unadorned 
and bare below the elbow when she 
drew off her long gloves and seated 
herself before the grand old • Becker 
piano in the splendid drawing-room. 
Her audience was the elite of the 
capital, royalty itself, and foreigners 
of note.

But of this the pure-minded girl 
thought not at all. One more success 
for her meant one more triumph for 
Him , one more signal mercy from 
the loving Heart of her divine Lord. * 
She lorgot everything but the music 
itself, and only the murmur of ap
plause, and the throng gathering 
around to congratulate her on her 
brilliant success brought her back to 
the consciousness of where she was. 
She used to say that if she could not 
fancy herself alone, or only with her 
father or governess, she could not 
play at all; so, from girlhood, the 
habit of fancying herself alone, or 
only with them, had grown upon her 
until it had become habitual and na
tural.

(To be continued,')

During the coming year 

the TTfrat.d will contain re

ligious selections from the 

highest authorities and the 

most approved sources ; bril

liant and interesting stories 

from the best living authors ; 

accounts of the proceedings in 

the Dominion Parliament and 

the Provincial Legislature ; 

the news of the world, con

densed tor busy people ; ac

counts of all local happenings 

of importance. It will also

discuss in clear and terse lan

guage, the different living 

issues as they present them 

selves.

A Fall Clearing Up.
We have raked up a lot of lines of 

Boots, and must clear them out. These 
job lots of Men s, Women’s, Boys* and 
Children’s must be sold at prices that 
have fallen like the leaves of Autumn.

Goff Brothers Boot Factory.

NEW SERIEî

Calendar for
moon’s OH

New Moon, 4th day, 
First Quarter, 11th day,| 
Full Moon, 19th day, 
Last Quarter, 27th day,!

Da

Just Arrived
Fine Japanese iwata

VASES.
These are the same vases 

you will see in the Fancy 
Goods stores oi 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 & CO.
Fancy Goods Importrs.

HAS A RECORD

40 YEARS0F SUCCESS
IT li ASSURE CURE

Diarsmcxa ^Dysentery 

Couo . Cramps.. 
Cholera Infantum
_ fcKd AM
summer Complaints

IK CKildrcry or Adulfg.

Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, and all 
Lung Troubles are quickly 
cured by Hagysrds Pectoral 
Balaam.

Now is the time to subscribe, 
Price,

$11 a Tear ia Mima

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK
Performed at short notice at 

The TTehald Office.

Tickets

Posters

Dodgers 

Note Heads 

Letter Heads 

Cheek. Books 

Receipt Books 

Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch at the Herald 

Office.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island;

Send in your orders at once.
Address all communications 

to the Herald.

■ Satisfaction Guaranteed

uâünei

*»r777*7ppM 
►5s«|
►X«
►N*:

KING BRUCE
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. I. at away down prices. New 
hats now opening.

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

Charlottetown, May-0, 1896.
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t Bay 0:
Sun I S an i ^HEI

M Week ri.ee Sets Riseel

h ir h m morfl
1 Tues 7 2Ç 4 K 3 4fl
2 Wed 30 1( 5 1
5 Thur 31 t 6 3fl
4 Fri ■ 32 $ 7 of
6 Sat 33 a 8 51
6 Sun 34 9 9 51
7 Mon 35 8 10 31
8 Tues 36 8 n 1
9 Wed 37 8 11 2M

10 Thar 38 8 11 4*
11 Fri 30 8 11 si
12 Sat 40 8 aft ia
13 Sun 41 8 0 33|
11 Muo 42 8 U 50I
10 Tuee 43 9 112I

1 4*1
2 illTVil’ a

18 Fri »45 9 2 551
19 Sat 45 10 3 491
20 Sun 46 10 4 521
21 Mon 47 11 6 21
22 Tues 47 12 7 15
23 Wed 47 13 8 29
24 Phur 48 13 9 43
25 1Fri 48 13 10 56
26 Sat 48 U mornTI
27 Sun 48 15 0 n
28 Hon 48 15 1 -8129 'ues 49 16 2 47]
30 Ved 49 17 4 9
SlIThur 7 49 4 18 5 271

Epps’sCi
ENGL1SI

BREAKFAST
possesses the following 

Merits :

DELICACY OF FLAVOR, 
SUPERIORITY INI

GRATEFUL and COM FORI 
NERVOUS or DYSPE|

Nutritive qualities nnrivalle 
ter-pound lins and Pack^

Prepared by JAMES EPPS l 
Homoeopathic Chemists, ] 

England.
Oct. 7, 1896.

GENTLEMEN : <
Yonr attention for one moment, please. 1

Watchi
spectac:

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 ether 
firm in the trade on 
P, E. Islsnd.

JOHN NEWSON
June 12, 1895—6m

Boots I Shoes
REMEMBER ;THB

OLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
BtOE

when yon want alpair of Shoes.
Our Prices are the lowest in town.

A. E. MoEAOHEN,
THE SHOE MAN, 

Queen Street

DR. WOOD’S

Norway Pine 
Syrup.

Mth Is the loner-healing virtue, of the Pine 
—1 with the soothing and expectorant 
peepertiee ofither pectoral herhe and harfca. 

A PERFECT OU RE FOR
OQUQHS AND COLDS

Hoarseness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 
CteesandaU THROAT, BRONCHIAL and 
LUNG DISEASES. Obstinate coufrhs which 
resist other remedies yield promptly to this 
pleasant piny syrup.

«WO* «80. AND BOG. PIS BOTTLMt
• OLD »V ALL omiOOISTS.

We are sure you like to wear good fitting clothes, and
vite a teams» si VsSlïs

if it was made for you and not for some other fellow. This 
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. Con^e in 
and see our stock.

John MacLeod & Co.
TAILORS AND FURNISHERS,

207 Queen Street, Charlottetown, P. E. I.

iRiNGf

Brains and Body Economized

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

E. B. Eddy's Indurated Fibreware
Tubs and Pails

They are
LIGHT, TIGHT AND 
DURABLE

tg
MP

Joli THllM,I.A.,LL.B
r,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

Charlottetown, p. e. island

Omoi—London House Building.

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds 
of Legal business promptly attended to. 
Investments made on beet eecnrity. Mon
ey to loan.

BURDOCK
PILLS

SUGAR COATED
A BURE CURE

FO* BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They are mild,thorough and prompt
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID 
to Burdock Blood Bitters in the 
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC 
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

These are our

Leading 
Linl

/I;
When you require 

thing in this line v| 
will find it at |

Lowest 
Pri<

Consistent with qualit 
ter vice at

E.W.Tayloi
i- V

CAMERON BLOCK, I

CHARLOTTETOI

EES H. ItEDDl

1ARMSTER-AT-
HOT ARY PUBLIC, |

CAMERON BLOC
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

AerSpecial attention given to Collej

MONEY TO L.OAMI

jm

r WILD,
STrawbeRJ,

pfcoL/c ^
^°“Êt!oEA\
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