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All Nerves.

. Many people ssy they are *ell
netver,” easily startled or upset,
easily worried apd irritated. Mil-
burn’s Hesit and Nerve Pills are
Jjust the 1emedy such. people require.
They rcrtore pe:fect harmony of the
nerve (entres and give new nerve
force to shattercd nervous rysiems,

——————————————

THE FENCE AROUND THE FARM.

Twas when a little country boy that
life was most to me ;

Twas when I lived upon the farm in
plain obscurity.

I knew the lives of bird and beast,
the fields and meadows calm,

But never knew what lay beyond the
fence around the farm.

The farm was large and I was all the
boy there was to play,

But I was bappy as a bird each gold-
en summer day ;

And now, as I look back, I know life
beld its greatest charm

Before I knew what lay beyond the
fence around the farm.

Since then I've learned of other lives
beyond the old rail fence ;

I've seen some of the busy world,
and learned its incidents.

But when my sorrows and my doubts
could rest within my palm, °
‘Was when I never knew beyond the

fence around the farm.

I've drank of unany pleasures of this
so-called golden age ;

The world calls me successful on its
poorly balanced page;

But I was most successful and far-
thest off from harm

Before I knew what lay beyond the
fence around the farm.

—Joe Coen.

Blandine of Betharram.

BY J. M. CAVEH.

(American Messenger of the Bacred
Heart.)

¢ Daar Sister Noells, please come
quickly! O I am so frightened!
Please come, Sister!”

The epeaker, a little girl of nineor
ten years of age, stopped short, pant-
ing for breath, after these. ejacula-
tions. Her fece was flushed with
excitement, her lip# trembled with
eager haste to impart the cause of
her fright.

“What is it, child?” asked the
nun, alarmed by the little one’s agi-
tation,
Try to be calm, and speak slcwly.”

She took the cbild’s fingers in ber

own strong clasp, to encourage and
calm ber. :
¢ Sister | dear Sister !

thedoor of Madame l[urgurot 8 roOm,

It was just s littes.
—mueh,” ﬁi‘ﬁ? witk

an&'lueuuroﬁ the dfltulpe, “ oulyso

much, and I tapped ever so softly.

She said”—

“ Who said ?”

4 Yes, dear Sister. Madame Mar
garet, I mear, raid, ¢ Who's there ?’
and I said it was only I, little Blan-
dine, and I eaid, *Sister Superior
says,'—but then she (Madame Mar-
guerite, I mean), said so quick like,
<0, that is welll Little Blandive,
hgsten backto Sister Bupenormd tell
her, beg her, to come" here vquiukly
You see I bave ro Jight, and caonot
rise to get mutcheu, becanoo my | bold
is a little giddy."® :

“ And that is ull ? Whut. is thore
to agitate you in sach a simple mes-
sage, my obild ?”

“Q, Bister, only thinkl” con
tinued tbe little one, nct beeding the
tone of mild reproof, “ Madame Mar-
garet was not in the darkj . The
lamp was burning ever se kightly,
just beside her. Isaw thelighteven
before I came to the door I"

‘ You misunderstood the meseage
for ooce, my dear, but I wili go
without delsy to Madsme Margaret.”

The oburch bell was &glmg the
prieste of the Sacred Heart of Betb.
arram to their evening. dﬂmionu, a8
" the nun crossed the oouﬂyurd of the
villa grounds, and issued on the
pleasant pstb that jed to the front
door, M:dame Margarst’s private
door, of the English Villa.

Betharram was a lovely pictare at.
that hour, #s iudeed at a!} bours. Its

0800 u‘nhd beruty were mever meore

i \*“ “*’

~ evident to B ster Nnehs eyes thap

at that momen'. ﬁby a,_.uw: m;w
for all*that, bat monuted as quickly
a8 she could, the fl ght of stairs that

led to the apertments of the lady of | '

the Villa. Approaching the door
eofily, as ler little messenger bad
done a few minotes before, she saw
the same light—a lurge room, well
furnished ; a lump burving brightls
on a long tubie, covered with some
dark ma: ral auterwoven thickly
with thresds of gold that sparklcd it
the lamplight. Tt rays of the
lamplight fell wpon uv op=n bock
Ina la:ge; chair, close (0 Wwe tal e,
eat 8 womur, uvp ittt in esgerly
listening st'itude, Lotening snd
waiting, with ey«s Yery wuhly dis-
tended, ».d in ikeir gl . ee, wtich
seemed gel cr. seme ol jec!, a ) ok of
ala:m

A \ery beautiful fage was 1hat of
Madame Margaret, She sppeared t
be sb-ut thirty-five years of age,
more or less, but the shaded lam):
light mude ber Jock mach ycunger,
What - fice face, thought the Bin er,
as»' o gaz d upon it]l Al the lina.
men's =eére g0 nobleand 8o ¢lea,
Th- +ich subure bwir was cnled
lngb iv ong great kao', @hile an.
i G

“ What has frightened you ?

Iranup
0 softly, just as you told me todo, to

i

Py bare e Ms

other coil was rolled carelessly and
gracefully lowdown Bohind the ears.
The shapely b:n.s were lying idly
on the lap. The bleck gosn might
bave been modelled after that of a
Franciscan  Plain folds ef heavy
cloth fell fiom a yoke to the feet,
and were bi1d in by a strong girdle.

In epite ¢f the coarse black gown,
and the weli worn girdle, any “one
would say at the first glance, * poor
lady I” never “ poor oreatara!’ or
“ poor soul |” Ste looked so fair, in
spite of her simple garments, that
the nun was more than ever im-
pressed by her air of unconscions
digoity and grace,

Already familiar with tha aspect
of the room and its furniture, Sister
Noclla’s gsze was fized on the face
now pele indeed, and on the staring
eyce, that had so terrified the litile
maid. For a few secords she fancied
she was cbserved, and was on the
puint of spesking, bat &’ longer look
convinced ber that the strained gaze
saw notbing—nothing tangible at
least.

Sister Noella softly ‘withdrew &
few steps, then with ber ususl briek
step approached the door, tapped in
her ordinary manner and announced
herself by a pleasant-word. |

“ Ah, Sister Noella at last! Aud'
without a light! The child tcrgot
the message. Take oare, Sister.'
Feel your way to the mantle sbelf,
where you will find matches. Re-
member the obstacles. Be odre-
fal 1” ,

“ No fear,” said Sister Noella, *I
can steer my way tu you without
danger.”

“It is not the first time you light
oty lamp, Sister 1"

“No,indeed | I know your house-
ho!d lares pretty well by this time,
desr Jady. Bat never mind the
matoches just yet. It us haves
little chat in the derk,” she softly
extinguished the lights s she spoke

—¢unless you are euﬁenug—uro
you suffering 7’

“ No—yes—I bardly kvow.”

%It ie so plessant to talk”—the
speaker was going to ssy “in ‘the
dark,” but stopped short; the moon
suddenly invaded the apartment and

out lamplight. She saw there was
00 change in the fixed gaze orin the:
expresgion of the pale face. Neither
lamplight nor moonlight affected the
wide open, sightless orbs.

Blind! Blind!  Oolyin her own
mind. did Sister' Noell# form these
terrible. words. ;

Presently she fonnd voice to say
in ber .usual cheery tones, while
softly stroking the listless hands she
bad taken in her own, “Come now,
tell me what you bave been doing
these many moons! Why it is an
agesince I lighted your lamp. And*
0o fault of mine, d&hor, Dume Mar-:

mise 10 wait for »iavﬁulon.
“Yes,” ssid Dame Mngnot a
Jittle sedly. Yee, Sister,”I know
you have msany cargs, much labor.
Since I could not belp, I would not
willingly hinder.”

“Cares{” cried the npp, “Cares!
I7 Not onel
just a8 fast as they come. Neverdo
['let’ one”join’ anotber. How could :
I bear two cares at once? No, no, ]

carty cares and work well. Begldeo,
why should we? There is ong that
takes them all upon Himeelf. We
try to do His bidding : ¢ Cast all

.But now tell me, ;
since I have proyed to you that 1.
have no cares, but just the one ogre
at“this moment, to please our ‘good
bouefiutreo tell me, wbuﬁ was' tio
message you gept me by little Blant
dine? She said uomethmg shout a
pain—giddiness.”

_The Sistér talked to gain mne,
while studyipg the pale face, feel-
ing the puise; oaiming; by her- pree-
ence and her touch, what she fore-
saw would be a storm,

“Yes, Sister. But it has gone; I-
suppose I fell acleop while reading.”

“Still slways reading,” The tone
was playfully reproachful.

“What oan T'do?" ~

~“8leep, Dame Margaret.”

% When slgep will not come

“Sleép 6omes net]essily sfter too
muoch reading, does it?’ The tene
rathep gz-kad a quosuou, hqw polnt-
ed'a mora].

* I suppose not. -Bat jt bup,bp.u

=

Well?

Unusual question !
If your digestion
rest —whatever eglse
true—you can get
Scorr’s EmuLsion
Liver Oil, /
Whatever else it may " he—
it is a vacation for stomach and
partly for bowels.
It feeds you a little without
any work at all by the stomach.
That little may be enough to
set your wholg hody going
again; for it helps you more
than it feeds you. .
1f you bave not i#jed it send for free sample, its

agreeable taste will surprise yoy,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,

Torento,
80c. and $1.00; all druggists,

fieeds a
may be
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| things, you koow, Sium Ma

made it almost as light a8 day with-:

Jme?”
”»‘aiﬁm'mucﬂn“lﬁ’poﬂn TPpe

I lay them down !

dear dame, we little Siste not : B .
. 2 T O || tied ks was wet with tears, that ‘she

[ the words.
tried to smile, to frame an excuse' for| *

it from {:

a grelt resouroo
source.”

The nua longed to suggest a bet:
ter, and safer_one, but she saw the
staring eyes, still go 'fixed, in the

lt is & great re-

| moonlight, ‘and  hesitated. ‘“Have
{you supped 7' : P
“0, yes! Early, very .esily.

Then I took my bock, became. ab-
sorbed in'%g, and bad no idea of time.
At the most interesting chapter, the
light went out, and 8o suddenly that
the shook ..startled me, and seemed
to pierce my braip. It wes the
shock that gave e pain, and a paic
80 tevera that I opuld oply sit sto-
pidly herg, for what seemsed 10'me &
very long time.! Then' the transi.
tion from light t9 ‘atter’darknéss
vlinded me by its suddennese, and
made me 8o giddy that I conld not
rea-h the mantleskielf, ihoangb 1
tri d. Wera you ever shocked in
snch a way, Sister Oarigtmas 27

The naun tried tolsugh gay'y, and
wurn the pleasant coneeit of her name
into a cause for cheerfulness.

‘““There,” she cried, * That is what
[ like ;¢it sounds gocd to hear the
dear old name of ‘Christmas.’ 1
wauld like to be your Sister Christ-
mae’ all the year round. | Youn shall
tell me all the good: things you want
from St. N obolasyoply-witly'the'pro.
viso that they: be ot tempotal good
I"N ”n

“Why do you call me, Sigter' 7
The ques'ion was u.brupt. The up-
right ﬁguyq-mll thep so rigid, star:-
od mvolun?anly and &algnleued
itself still more.: (14t -

“[ -call you sister porhape from
babit, and because it is'so pleasant,
Dear Dame’ Margaret, . May: I not
doso?”

“ No, no. . There-is a~reumrfor
my culling you' Sistér. . You atre’s
nun. I am”--'" The figute bent
torward. The face would bave been
buried in the bards, bat qmter Noelln
drew the bowed head forward mntil
it rested on her breast. »Tho paip

| |again, dear lady 2"

#Qall “me ‘Margaret, ouly Mar-
garet, nothmg else. I am not a
Sister.”

“ Well, dear Margaret, it shall be
as you wish,”

“And, good Sister, pleuo light the
lamp. This darkness weighs upou
me dreadfally.”

“ Lzt us first say a puyer together,
dear Margaret,”. said the nun'isols
emnly, She was on ber. knees, - but
she bowed herself jowgr still; and- *hbt
voice was somewhat unsteady” as’ |he
repeated the first wcrds that camle tol:
her mind. “*T-am the - light pf ‘the
World, said Jesus. He who, follow!
eth Me shall not walk in darkness,
but shall have the light:of Life . Eter:
nal. Dear Margaret, ‘can you '‘say
with me,—Yea,’ though 1 walk ;htougH
the valley of the shadow of " death,
will fear no evil, if Thou wre mtﬁ

silence Iasted a few séconds, -Then
the nun continued, “ He will be 'lﬂ’l
you, dear sistet, if you will only uﬂ
him.”
% Call me Margaret.”
“As you will, only prav
“lw Ilry, to please you. But,
give me light, please. bavea, ltuuge
feeling in my: 'head. .. The darkoess
| burts me, good Sister Ohristmas.” ' '
Sister Noella arose from ber koees.

could not repress, in spite of ynr'i’ of
experience by the couch of many a
sufferer as udly and luddeuly stricken
down as the one before her.

She lighted the lamp snd” koelt
once ‘more, dnd‘once more drew “the

‘sufferer’s head (o her bieast .

- “ Forgive me lf I insista lmle upon
a thiog I desire. ' Let' me call you'
cister ?” ;
* I aip not worihy.”
“QOnly that?"
“No, not only that; though it is

.| enough, and more than enough. Call

me ln[tilbg ehe you like; not
{Ithat,!”” =

“ None other is so eny and lamlllar;
but, since it-hurts you, I will desist,

'If I forget sometimes you will pardon

it. T am soaccastomed to speak that
tongue too guickly.
think of you: by no -other- title; smy
good l}aq;e Mm say uhnt you
will.”"

“You are ever teo good to me,
Sister. Some day, perhlps, when: we
are slone together, and in the durh.
as now, [ ﬂgh
worthy of ‘ihe _‘
Christmas,” A heavy sign. followed
Then the contracted Iips

the same appeal, "

“ The light, Sister | Indeed fcan:
not bear this darkoess any longer."”
She lifted her face to the face she
fancied to be bending over her, It
wore the expression of a’ wilful, suffer.

'ing child, striving to repress a storm

of temper
Chnstmas P

“The llgh‘ dear _Sister
4« Degar Margaret, ask tke good
Lord to light your lamp.” ;
“Your words frighten me—why
are they so solemn? And, oh, why

idg“something” from me? Keeping

Auwm I dying, Sister Christmas ?*
“*No, no ! fear not ! Be brave and

strong, dear friend. Oall upoh Him

who alone can dispel bis darkness.”

“ What. do you mean '~

“The lamp is lighted, dear Mar-

garet.”

- #The lamp is lighted I” Slowly the

name, you kuow, that it slips off my|
Still I shall

.|least of all, to- be & sister to” Sister

this hesitation ? My head is so giddy || S
Am I goiog to die? Are you' keep. |-

me in the dark for some pyrpose p— | D

words fell from whitening lips. A |$

Shattered Nerves and

LS

Haro You Had La. Grippe?
DI 1t Toavg any After Efocts?

and Nerve Pills did him,

all suffering as I did.

greyness; as of death spread over the
features of the stricken woman. She
tried to rise; she stretched out her
arms, and spread wide her fingers,
reaching out, tryiog to lay hold on
something in the frightful void.

Then * 1 am blind I” bliud 1" The
ro-|last word wu indeed like &' wail of
‘despair. “Oh, no! no! no! Not
that ; O God, not that! not that!”
and unable to keep-her feet she sank
in anguish, upon the floor.

Sister Noella’s arms were around
ber ; her tears wet the cheeks ' of the
sufferer, as she whispered over and
over again, in accents of tenderest
sympathy, “ Pray dear, pray! Ask
for light. Tty to see with your beart;
only try to see with your heart, dear
Margaret, until the light returns to
.your eyes. Speak to Jesus, the True
Light.” He 1s at the door of your
beart now, waiting to be admitted,
Speak to Him, dear; He will hear
you "

(To be continued.)

Keep the Balance up.

It bas been ttmhfully said that any
disturbance of the even balance of
bealth causes serious trouble, Nog
body can be too careful to - keep this
balaoce up.. ,Whea people begin to
lose uppeme, or to get tired easily,
the least imprudence brings on sicke
ness,’ weskness; or debility. = The
system needs & tomic, craves it, and
should not be denied it; and the best
tonic of which we have any knowledge
is, Hood’s Sarsapanlla. ~What this
medicine has done in keepiug healthy
people healthy, in keeping up the
even balance of health, gives it the
same distinction as a preventive' that
it enjcys as a cure. Its early use has
illustrated the wisdom of the old say-.
ing that & stitch in time saves ‘nine.

i Take Hood's for appeme, mength,

and endunuce
41
Visitor—Is your father at home ?
Liutle Danghter—What is your
sname, please.
Visitor—Just tell him it is hls old

- friend Bill,

Liutle Daughter—Then he sn't
in, I heard bim tel} mammps if aoy
bills eame he wasn't at home,

In the Morning -

You feel better of your sick beadache
or bilious spell if you have taken a
Laxa-Liver Pill the uight before.

sleep without gripe or pain,

Chicago Miilionaire (showing his

library to distingunished novelis')—
See them books?
Dmtmguisbed Novehst—¥er.
Millicnaire— All bound in calf,
ain’c they ?
Novelist—§o they sre,
Milliongjre (proudly)—Well, sir,
I killed all them calves myself!

Get rid of that Cough
Refore the gupmer .comes,  Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine 8yrup conquers
Coughs, Colds, Sore throat, Hoarse-
ness, Bronchitis, and all diseases of
thg fl{l\g?t and {Lqugl.

Uuncle John—~What strikes you,
my boy, as bolug the principal feat-
ures of the reign of Heory VIIL ?
Bubby—Chops'and‘ stakes.

Baln;oral mlletin

small “of - 'niy ﬁt&
and [am" plenedﬁli'm that “gfter
ukrl:dg one box of Doan's Pills I. am
cu

b a8 Sanders,
Balmoral, Oat.

Weakened Systcm, |
meﬂ%tm‘m OF LA GRIPPE, |

If it did’ “‘d Wh‘t Mfo F. JO
Brophy, of Montreal, Que., has to
say of the good Milburn’s Heart |

: y severe | i tation of the breathing organs, and
Hc writes: Thada very cures goughs and colds of youué and
¢ : attack of 1a grippe, | & 514" more quiekly and offectually th;n

which leftime all eun down, very mervous
and extremely weak. I could not sleep at
night and was troubled with profuse per-
spiration, which caused me much annoy-
ance. Hurmgofthcgoodcﬁmofm
burn’s Pills, I began taking them. Much to
my gratification they braced me wup, invigor
at:dmy whole system, and made me feej
like 2 new man, I can recommend them te

These little fcllows work while you :

This ¥esson of thcymwhon ooughs

.and colds aré so prevalent, it would

be advisable to keep & bottle of Dr.

lV;Vood’q Norway Pine Syrup in: the
ouse

It allays all inflammation and irri-

any other remedy.

Mrs. Arthur Molaskey, thta’
Point, Queen’s Co., N.B., writes:
“In the fall of 1899 T was taken
down with a severe attack of La

Grippe which left me with a bad

eough. I tried several remedies and

could obtain no relief and was almost
@ in despair of a cure when a friend

MISCELLANEOUS

A well.known Georgia judge tell<
us this war story :

“ When war was declared against
Spein the darkies became greatlly

Spaviards.
amuring exouses for not enlisting.

“ One cold cegro said toa man who
was urging him to take up arms
against Spain: “ What for, Mars
George ?” eaid the old man, ¢I
ain’t got nothin’ against them Span-
iels. They never done nothin’ tec
me. I ain’t got a thing against them
Spaviels ; what's the use of us fight-
in"?"’

“Patriotism,” replied the man,
“You should fight for love of coun-
try.”

“Heh!” said the darkey, “luv er
coantry? I dun live ip town so
long I ain’t got no use for de ooun-
try.”

A Medicine Chest

Is the name appropriately applied to
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. It can’be
used externally or taken internally.
Qures cuts, burns, bruises, contracted
cords, stiff joints, painful swellings,

quinsy, sore throat, pain ‘in the
stomach, kidney complaint, etc.
Price 25c.

Some well defined buman foot-
prints havebeen discovered in a rock
at Ridge Hill, near Queen Ann's
Corper, Plymouth County, Mas.,
and &° local reporter naively wrote
concerping them :

‘ They were not made by the hard
of man.”

Porr MuLrarAVE, Juoe B, lqg’i

C. 0, RICBABDS&'OO
Drar Sms,—um'ARD's ’me-
MENT is my'remedy f co[du elg.
It is the best Liniment" havesever
used.

‘ ¥

MRS. JOSIAH HART.
& &~

“ Pully, dear, suppose I were to
thoot at a tree with five birds ou it,
and kill three, how many woald
there be left?

Polly (aged six)—Thi ee, please.

Teacher—No, two would be left,

Polly—N>, there  wouldn’is . The
three, shot would be left, and the
| other two would be flied away,

I\'s not the weithar thau's at fault,
Is your system, clogged with
Ppoisonous- mat:risls, that makes you
feel dull, drowsy, weak and miser-’
able. Let Burdock Blood Baters
clear away a'l the poisons, purify
and enrich: your. blyod, mgke ycu
feel bright and vigorous.

Husband— For - whom are you
knitting*those siockings ?
Wife—For a benevolent sgoiety,
Husbapd— Do . you koow, you
might send them my address. Por-
baps they would send me a pair.

A"Mi'x:)ard's Liniment Cures
"DiPh'theria,.

The Torture of

lt Pull:lﬂvhro.“mﬂld
uxouo' i “I.sh;li:lxs rai

se

'glood Biﬁon':l’tgm

romody for skin diuuu. 'T hagd

nf Salt Rheum

& PR s

the’ o’burn!ng und itehing,

which was' worse stnight and pre-
vouhdwahqln.

>

o B
,.'n‘;

is' ‘s ‘Dlessing that there is
& reliable remedy as B.B.B.
for those torturedday and night
with terrible diseases and who
oan getAa relief from their misery.

LR

- Take it inumauv and it puri-
!hk: f all those poli,:::l
whhhmthuoum of skin crup-

'5 ?.B:Bz Curealiczemq:' :
“‘and all Burning,
 Ttching Skin Diseases,

sgitated because there was talk of: |
putting them to tbe front to fighi the
They offered all sortsof

: Bpn;ell’s Eng!isht Mixed Paints

r’\ !1«‘

sl‘(‘ ‘i
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ALL OVER OUR STORE THIS SPRING.

:0:5-

If you require NEW FURNITURE or BEDDING it

is here for you at a less price than you can get it elsewhere

Ltd.

'y u.dvxls)led me to take Dr. Wood’s Nor-

way Pine Syrup. I took three bottlps :
I in all and it made a complete cure.’’ for. Send your repairs to us.
R EETEIEE) SO IR 15113 L

MARK WRICHT & GO,

“Charlottetown,
~ May 8th, 1901,

DEAR MApDAM,—

We take this means to instruct
you in reference to our Toilet Sets, *
We have a large and varied assort-
ment of all kinds, shapes and shades,
If you want one to complete your
house - cleaning arrangements - this
spring, we feel sure that you will
find one here to suit your taste.
We also assure you that the price
will suit your pocket book.

Respectfully yours,
W. P. COLWILL,

Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

-

¥

We have just,fé‘c":eivéd our

Spring Shipment of Hats,

They gre‘all made from thé’ Natest- :English blocks.,. - Abaut.
this season of the year you will be. making your pnrcha.ses
for summer, so doo’t forget that to be classed among the well
dreesed men your hat must be up to date.’ We bave ~Jjust
the kind you want—Natty little Derbies and the newest
shapes in Soft Felts Qur Hats are t.he eorrest tblug for
gentlemen’s. weur. Don't fail to see them before purchasing |
a Hat. ~

“D. A, BRUCE

{The Hutter e

Moms quck

Buy your Goods where you can buy the cheapest.

Kalsomine, 18c. pkg.
Alabastine, 925e. pkg.
Brushes any price.

A full assortment of American Buggy Paints,
White Enamel, Gold Paint, etc.

IVBRYTHING POR SPRING AT LOWEST PRIcIS

X

FENNELL & CE

“{ROWN'S BLOCK.

§eeds
Grow

Twenty-two years bu}iug
and selling seeds.

The Largest Seed House in
the Provinces.

Business increasing each year,
This is our record.

The people of this province de-
pend onus for their Seed supply
and knowﬁwheq they buy from
us that they are getting the very
best seeds that money can buy-
12,000 copies of our 20th Century
Catalogue issued this year.

you did not get a copy send to us
for one, they are free.

Geo. Carter & Co.

Wholesale and Retail Secedsmen.

Baldwin
Apples

We have about 35 barrels
of Ontario Baldwmsﬂeft in
stock. They are ‘in first-
class order, and a suitable
size for retailing or for house
use,

Valencia Orangos |

- Just received—a lot of new
Valencia Oranges, which we
are still selling atthe old
price —i5¢ per dozen.

CAPE (0D GRANBERRIES !

We have several hundred
quarts of cranberries still on

hand.

BEER & GOFF

GROCERS.

SAY !

If you want to buy a
SATISFACTORY pair of

BOOTS~-SHOHS

or anything else in the

FOOTWEAR

line, at the greatest saving
price to yourself, try—

A. E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN.
QUEEN STREET-

A A MCLEAN, L.B,, 0,
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,
HONEY.T0 14X
ALL KINDS OF

1JOB WORK

Executed with Neatness a.nd

DQsputch at the HErALD
Office,

Cllarlottetown. RE ISland

s

'l‘lellots

-

Posters
Dodgers
Nete Heads

Letter Heads
Check Books
Receipt Books

_Note of Haud Books

ey —




