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The Ladies’ Favorite.

Laxa-Liver Pills are the ladies’
favorite medicine. They core Con.
stipatior, Sick Headache, Bilious-
ness ard Dyspepsia without griping,
pnrging or sickening.

THERE S NO TIME LIKE THE PRE-
SENT.
BY LIONEL BYRRA.
Think not to find in coming years an
epochmaking morrow,

When duties that you shrink from
now full easy will appear;
To-day is all of time you own: the fu-
ture none may borrow,—

There’s no time like the present a
straightforward course to steer.

Distrust the poisoned accents, be they
¢'er 8o sweet and luring,
That tell you noxious habits with the
years will grow less strong ;
The wisdom of each bygone age pro-
claims with voice adjuring,
There’s no time like the present to
break loose from habit’s throng,

Postpoue no kindly word or deed you
feel is due a brother,
With oretexs that a fitter time will
surely come fall soor;

This day alone {§ yours and his: you

may uot see another,—
There’s no time Jike the present to be-
stow a loving boon.

Delay no single moment when sin’s

shadow lowers o’er you,

When weakly you have wandered
from the path you should have

trod ;

No sage can tell how few may be the

years or days before you,—

There’s no time like the present fo

recover peace with God.
— Ave Maria.
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BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

PART VI.

CAPTAIN SILVER

CHAPTER XXXII. — (Continued.)
THE TREASURE HUNT — FLINT'S
POINTER.

1 never have seen mep more dread-
fally affected than the pirates. The
color went from tbeir six faces like
enchantment; some leaped to their
feet, some clawed hold of othere;
Morgan groveled on the ground,

«Iv's Flint, by gum!” cried Merry.

‘The song had stopped as suddenly
as it began—broken off, you would
have said, in the middle of a note, a8
though some one bad lsid his band
upon the singer’s. mouth. 'Coming

_ 8o far through the elur, sanny at-
“mospliere among tree-tops, |

1 thonghtit had loﬂdqi sirly nﬁ

eweetly ; and the affect on my oom-
panions was the stranger. 5

«“Qome,” said Silver, stroggling
with his ashen lips to get the word
out, “ that won’t do. . Stand by to
go about. This is & rum start, and
1 can’t name the voice, but it’s some-
one ekylarking —some obe that's
flesh and blood, and you may lay to
that.”’

His coursge had come back as he
spoke, and some of the -color to his
face slong with it. Already the.
others had begun to lend an ear to
his encouragement, and were-coming
a little to themselves, when the same
voice broke out again—not; this time
singing, but in a faint, distant ‘hail,
that echoed yet fsinter among the
olefts of the Spy-glass.

“ Darby M’Graw,” it wailed—for
that is the word that best describes
the sound—* Darby M'Grawl Darby
M'Graw|” again and again and
again; and then rising a little higher,
and with an osth that T leave ont®!
¢ Fetch aft the rum, Dlrby "

The bucoatieers remained tbglod :
to the ground, their eyes startirg|.
Long after the

from their heades,
voice had died away they still stared
in silence, dreadfully, before them.

“That figes it!l” gaspod jone,
“Let's go.”

“They v as his last words,"” monn-
ed Morgan, “his Jast words above
board.”

Dick bad. bis Bnble ou snd

panions. :

Still, Silver was unccoquered. I
could hear “his teeth ratl. in his
head ; but be kad not yet surren-
dered.

« Nobody in this bere ieland ever
heard of Dirby,” he mutterl;d; “ pot
one but us thav's here.” And then,

making 8 groat efor', *“Shipmates,” | s

he cried, ¥ 1’1o bere to get that stuff, |
and I’ll oot be beat by man or devil,
I never was feared of Fiintu his
life, and, by the powers, I'll fuce him
dead. There’s seven hundred thou-
gand pound noc 8 querter of a mile
from here. When did evira gentle
man o’ fortune show Lisstern o that
much d. Lars, tor 8 beory old sesman
with & bins mug—and him desd,
too?”

But there was # sign of reawak.
ening ocoursge in his fellowers;
rather, indeed, of growing terror a
the irreves ence of his worda.

« Bolay there, Jou~,” said Merry,
& Dor’t you orcss a sperrit.” 3

And the rest were sll too terrified
to reply. They would bave run
away severally had they dared, bu

fear k-pt them trgether, and kept fre

them «lwe by John, g8 if his dar'ng
bel; ¢d them. He, o his part, had
protty well fought bis weakness

down.

w

said.
olear_to me.
Now, no man ever seen & Eperrit
with a shadow; well, then, what’s
he doing with an echo to him, I
sbould like to know ? That ain’tin
natur’, surely ?”
Tlm argument seemed weak en-
ough to me. But you can never
tell what wil! affect the superstitious,
and, to' my wonder, George Merry
was greatly relieved.
“Well, that's go,” he said. “You've
& head upon your shoulders, John,
and no mistake. 'Bout ship, mates!
This here crtew is on a wrong tack,
I do believe. Aud come to think on
it, it was like Flint's voice, T grant
you, but rot just so clear away like
it, after all. It was liker somebody
else’s voice now—it was liker—"
“ By the powers, Ben Gun I” roar-
ed Silver.
“Ay, and so it were,” cried Mor-
gad, springing on his knees. * Ben
Guon it were!’
“]t don’t make much odds, do it,
now ?” asked Dick. *“ Ben Gunn’s
not here in the body, any more'n
Fliat,”
Bat the older hands greeted this
remark with scorn. *“ Why nobedy:
minds Ben Gunn,” oried Merry;
“dead or alive, nobody minds him.”
It was extraordinary bow their
spirits bhad returned, and how the
natural ocolor had revived in their
faces. Soon. they were chatting
together, with intervals of listening ;
and not long after, hearing no further
sound, they shouldered the tools and
set forth again, Merry walking first
with Silver’s comrpass to keep them
on the right line with Skeleton Is-
land. He had eaid the trutb—dead
or alive, nobody minded Ben Gunn.
Dick]alone still held his Bible, and
looked around him &s he wen!, with
fearful glances; but he found  mo
sympathy, and Silver even joked
bim on his precsutione.
“] told you,” said he—“I told
you, you had sp'iled your Bible. If
it ain’tino good to swear by, what
do you suppose & sperrit would give
for it? Not that!” and he snapped
bis big fingers, halting a moment on
his ¢ruteh.
Bat Dick was not to be comforted ;
indeed, it was plain to me that the
lad was falling sick; hastened by
beat, exhaustion, and the shoock of
bis alarm, tbe fever, predicted by
Dr. Livesey, was evidently growing
swiftly higher.
It wes fine open walking here
upon the summit; our way lay a
little downhill, for, as I have said,
the platean tiltel toward the west.
The pines, great and small, grew
wide apart; and even between the
olu of putmeg and asalea, wide
m? “épsces baked in the hot stn:
slind Stnkmg, 88 we did, preity
% | near north- west aoross the isjand, we
drew, on the one hand, ever nearer
under the shoulders of the Spy-ghu,
and on the otber, looked ever wider
over that western bay where I had
once tossed and trembled in the
coracle.
The first of the tall trees was
reached, and by the bearing, proved
the wrong one, So with the second.
The third rose nearly two hundred
feot in the air above a clump of un-
derwood ; a gisnt of a vegetable,
with 8 red column as big as a cot-
tage, and- & wide shadow around in
whioh a company could have man.
euvred, It was conspiouous far to
sea both on the east and” west, and
might bave been cntered as a sailing
mark upon the chart.
‘Bat ‘it was its size that now im-
pressed my companions; ‘it was the
knowledge that seven hundred thou-
sand pounds in gold lay somewhere
buried below its spreading shadow,

fs all right, if you sre o0 %
and all wrong, if too thin already.
, oryourhabit, Is

ndocnm too th!n, yemsteatly
thin, no matter what causs, taks
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod"Liver
Oil. |
There are many causes of get-
ting too thin; they all come
ander dwse two theads: over-

but, whether you caa ornot,
take Scott’s Emulsion ef Cod
Liver Oil, to balance yourself
with your work, Yeucan'tlive
on ' it—true—but, by it, yeu
can. There’s a limit, howeven;
ou’l] pay for it.
Soott s Emulsion of Cod Liver
Oil is the readiest cure for
“can’t eat,” unless itcomes of
our doing no werk--you can’t
ong be well and strong, without
some sort of activity.
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Chemists,

“ But there’s one thing mot |The thought of the money, as the
There wus av echo. |drew nea:#F, swallowed upTHE" pe

vious terrors,
their heads ; theirfeet grew speedier
and lighter ; their whole soul was
bound up.ia that fortune, that whole
lifetime of extravagancednd plessure
that ilay waiting there for éach of
them. .

Silver hobbled, grunting, on his
orutoh, his nostrils stood out and
qmverod be cursed like a madman
whei the flies settled on his hot and
shiny counteénante ; he pldoked fari-
ously at the line that held me to him,
and, from time to time, turned his
eyes upon me with a deadly look.
Certainly he took no pains to hide
bis thoughts; and certaioly I resd
them like print.” -In the immediate
nearness of ‘the gold, all else had
been forgoutten; his promise and the
doctor’s warning were both things
of the past; and I could not doubt
that he hoped to seizo upon the treas-
ure; find and board the ¢ His-
paniola,” under cover of night, cut
every honest throat about thatisland,
and sail away as he had first intend.
ed, laden with crimes aod riches,
Shaken as I was with these alarmas,
it was hard for me to keep up ‘with
the rapid pace of the treasure-hant-
ers. Now and again I tumbled ; and
it was then that Silver placked so
roughly at the rope and launched at
me his murderous glances. Dick
who had dropped behind us, and now
brought up the rear, was babbling
to himself both prayers and curses,
as his fever kept rising. This also
added to my -wretchedness, and, to
crown all, I was haunted by the
thought of the tragedy that had once
been acted on that plateau, when
that ungodly buocosneer. with the

Their eyes burned in | never moved ; he watched them. very

us, and nobody screwed up high‘
ohgh to offer the first b.ow. Slv ¢

dpright on his crutch, and looked as
cool as ever I saw him. He was
brave, and no wistake,

“At last, Merry seemed to think a
speech might help matters.

* Mates,” says he, “there’s two of
them alone there ; one’s the old-crip-
ple that brought us all here and blun-
dered us down to this; the other’s
that cub that I mean to have the
beart of. Now, mates—"

Hewas raisiog bis arm and his voice,
and plainly meant to lead the charge,
But justthen—crack! crack ! crack | —
threée musket-shots flashed out of :ihe
thicket, Merry tumbled head-tore
most into the excavation; the man
with the bandage spun round like a
teetotum, and fell all his length upon
his side, where he lay dead, but stil:
twitching ; and the other three turned
and ran for it with all their might.
Before you could wink Long John
bad fired two barrels'of a pistol into
the struggling Merry; and as the maun
rolled up his eyes at him in the last
agony, “ G'eorge,” nid he. “ 1 reckon
I'settled you.”

At the last ' moment the doctor,
Gray and Ben Gunn joined us, with
smoking muskets, from the nutmeg
trees.

“ Forward I” cried the
“ Double quick, my lads.
bead 'em off the boats.”
And we set off ata great pace,some-
times p'unging through the bushes to
the chest.

I tell you, but Silver was anxious to
keep up with us. The work that man
went througb, leaping on his crutch
till the muscles of his chest were fit

doctor.
We must

to burst, was work no sound man ever
equalled; and so thinks the doctor.
As it was, he was already tbirty
yards behind .us, and on the verge of
strangling, when be reached the brow
of 'the slope.

“ Doctor,”” he hailed,
oo hyrry I”

Sure enough theré was no hurry,

white face—he who died at Savan.
nab, singing and shouling for drink
—had there, with his own hand, out
down his six accomplices, This
grove, tbat was now @0 peaceful,
must then have rung with cries, I
thougbt ; and even with the thought
I could believe I heard it ringing

¢“gsee _there!

still. In a more open part of the plateau
We were now at the margin of the| we could see three survivors still run-
thicket. " ning in the same direction as they bad
“ Huzze, mates, " altogether|” | giarted, right for Mizzen-mast Hill

shouted Merry; and the foremost
broke into a run.

And suddenly, not ten yards fur-
ther, we bche]ld them stop. A low
ery arose. Silver doubled his pace.
digging away with the foot of his
crutch like one pcssessed, and next
moment he and I bad come also toa
dead halt.

Before us was a great excavation,
not : very recent, for the sides bhad
fallen in and grass bad sproated on
the bottom. In this weére the shaft
of a pick broken in two and the
boards ‘of seversl pacKing.oases
strewn around. Ononeofthese boards
saw, branded with a bot iron, the
pame “ Walrus”-~the name of Flint’s
ship.
All was clear to probation. The
cache bad been found and rifled—the
reven hundred thousand pounds were
gone!

We were already between them and
the boats, and so we four sat down to
breathe, while Long Jobn, mopping
bis face, came slowly up with us.

“Thaok ye kindly, doctor,” says
be. “ You came in about the nick, I
guess for me and Hawkins, And so
it's you, Ben Guon!” he added.
“ Well you're a nice fellow to be sure.”
_“1'm Ben Gunn, Iam,” replied the
maroon wringing like an eel in his
embarrassment ¢ And," he added,
after a long pause,” “how do, M.
Silver | Pretty well, 1 thank ye, says
you. ; ;
‘ Ben, Ben,” murmured Silver, “to
think as you’ve done me.”
The doctor sent back Gray for one
of the pickeaxes deserted in their
flight, by the mutineers; and then as
we proceeded leisurely downhill to
where the boats were lying, related,
in a few words what bad taken place.
It was a story that profoundly inter-
ested Silver, and Ben Guan, the balf-
idiot maroon, was the hero from be-
gining to end.
“ Ben, in his long, lonely wander-
ing about the Island, bad found the
skeleton. It was he that had rifled
it ; he bad found the treaspre ; he had
dug it up (it was the haft of his pick-
ax that lay broken in the excavation);
he had carried it on his back, in
many weary journeys from the foot
of the tall pine to a cave be bad on
the two-pointed hjll at the northeast
angle of the island, and there bad it
laid stored in safety since two months
before the arrival of the Hispaniola.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE FALL OF A CHIEPTAIN.

There never was such an overturn
in this world. Each of these six
men was as thongh be had been
struck, Bat with Silver the blow
passed almost ipstantly. Every
thought of bis soul bad been set full-
stretob, like a racer, on that money ;
well, he was brought up in & siogle
second, dead ; and he kept his head,
found bie temper, and changed bis
plan before the others bad had time
to realize the disappointment.
“Jim,” be whispered, « take that,
and stand by for trouble.”
And he'passed me a doublesbar-
reled pistol.
At the same time he began quietly
moving northward, ard in a few
‘| steps had put the hollow between us
|two and the other five, Then he
looked at me and nodded, a8 much
as fosay, ‘ Here is & narrow corner,”
88, indeed, I thought it was. His

the attack, and when, next morning;
he saw the anchorage deserted, be had
goue to Silver; given~tim ~the - chart;
which was-now nseless; give him -the
stores, for Bén /Guing's cave wis well
supplied with gopt’s meat salted by
himself ; ‘given anything and every:
looks were now quite friendly ; and 1 |ting to get's chance’of moving: from
so revolted at these constant changes, the stockade to‘the ‘two-pointed "hill,
that 1 could not’ farbear Whis )’ there to be clear of mahm and keep
“So you've changed sides sgain” |* %“"d BROD. the, IAD BARey,
There was no time left for him to As.dosyo0 Jim,. he saig, “ it
answer in. The Mnmhb posibaynisnt neye bunt;;but g ot

oaths and cries, bogan to leap, one| - 'W?mm
after another, into the pit, ard todig by their du “§ou vere "‘not
with their fingers, throwing the one of these, whose hult was it p"
boerds aside as they did so, Morgan That mornidg, finding that Iwasto
found a picoe of gold. He held it be involved.in the bomid disappoiat.
up with a perfect spout of ‘oatbs. ment be had prepared for the muti-
It wisa two-guines piece, and it|Deers, he had run all {he way to the
went from hacd to band among cave,'and, leaving squire to guard the
them for a quarter of a minute, captain, :‘d “ksn G':Y lﬂ: the ma-
“Two guineas!” roared Merry, roon, an mm.? , makiog the' diagoe
shaking it at Silver. “That’s your n“‘”“’z‘ _}Ife uland, to be at h!!)d
seven hundred thousand pounds, is it? LS dehe pine.\/ goo, howeger, he
You're the man for bargains, ain't|® " that our party had the start “of
you? You're bim thatnever bungled him ; and Ben Gunn, being, fleet : of |
nothing, you wooden headed lubber!” foot, bad been dispatcbed in front to
« Dig away, boys,” said Silver, with do his !)est alone...Taen it had occur-
the coolest insolence ; “you'll find ed to him to work upon the supersti-
some pig-nuts, and I shouldnt won- tions of 'his forfuer shipmates 3-ang be
der.” was 8o far successful that Gray and
P Plg puts!” I'Cpe'ted Merry, in a the doctor bad come‘ up ;n(%--ere
«cream. “Mates, do you bear that?| 2iready ambushed before the - arrival
[ tell you now, that man there knew | :‘he g buaters.
it all along. Look in the face of him, Ab,” said Silver, * It 'fl'fonuu-
and you'll see it wrote there.” gte for me that I bad Hawkius here.
“ Ah, Merry,” remarked Silver, Y°u,'°"ld bave let'pld Joba be cut
“ standing for cap'o again? You're a to bm,"md never gives it a thought,
pushiog lad, to be suze,” d°‘°t°" % -
But this time every one was entirely| ‘Ot @ thought,” replied Dctor
@ Meiry's favor. They began to Livesey, cheerily.
cramtle out of the excavation, dart-| And by this time we had reached
ing furious glanees behind them. One [thie gigs, The doctor, with the pick-
thing T observed, which looked 'well | 2x, demolished one.of them, and then
for us; they all got out upon the op-|we all got aboard the other, and set
 posite side from Silver, out to go round by the sea'for North

Teronto-

2 asP,ﬂ-j;} Well, may be,” he

When the doctor had wormed this
secret from him, on the afternoon of:

adsbod |

White
Watery
Pimples.

Five years ago my body broke
out in vhlte wnu pimples,
which grew so bad t the suf-

was almost unbearable.
I took doctors’ medicine an
various remedies for two years
but they were of little benefit,
whenever I got warmed up or
sweat. the pimples would come

hbor udvlud Burdock
Blood Bitters, and I am glad 1
followed his advice, for four bot-
tles completely cured me. -

That was three years ago and
there has never been a spot or

out a gripe o1 paim, curing biliousness,
pimple on me sinoce. sonstipation, siok headache and dyspe
James Lashouse, sia and make you feel better in tgc
m PoOu on‘ e ine. Price 28e.

DR. WOOD’S

NORWAY PINE SYRUP,

sitive oure for all Throat, Lung
.nd ronchial diseases,

Healing and soething im its action.
Pleasant to tako, prompt ‘and effec-
tual in its resul

Mr. Chas. Johuon, Bear River, N.8,,
writes: ‘‘ ] was teoubled with hosrseness
and sore throas, whish the doctor pro-
nounced Bropehitis snd recommended me
to tyy Dr. Wood’s Norway Pime Syrup

I did se, and after using three bottlu I
was entirely eured.’’

Take a Laxa-Liver Pill before retir-
ing. ’Twill work while you sleep with-

miles. Silver, thought he was almost

kill=d already with fatigue, was set to

an oar, like the rest of us, and we

were soon skimming swiftly over a

smooth sea. Soon we passed out of

the straits and doubled the southeast

corner of the island, rouad which,

four days ago, we had towed the

Hispaniola.

As we passed the two-pointed hull,
we could see the black mouth of Ben

Gunn’s cave, and a figure standing

by it, leaning o a musket, - It was

the ¢quire, and we waved a handker-

chief and gave him three cheers, in

which the voice of Silver joined as
heartily as any.

Three miles further, just inside the
mouth of North Inlet, what should we
meet but the Hispaniola, cruising by
herself. The" last flood had lifted
ber, and had there been much wind,
or a strong tide - current, as io the
southern anchorage, we should never
have found her more, or found her
stranded beyond help. As it was,
there was little amiss, beyond the
wreck of the mainsail.  Another an-
chor was got ready, and dropped in a
fathom and a half of water, We all
pul ed,around again to Rum QCove,
the nearest point for Ben Gunn's
treasure-house ; and then Gray single-
banded, returned with the gig to the
Hispaniola, where he was to pass the
night on guard.

A gentle elope ran up from the
besch to the entrance of the cave.
A! the top, the squire met us. To
bme he was cordial and kind, saying
nothing of my escapade, either in the
way of blame or praise. At Silver’s
polite salate be somewhat flushed.

« John Silver," he eaid, * you're &
prodigious villain and impostor—a
moustrons impostor, sir. I am told
T'sm not to prosecute you. Well,

then, [ will not. Bat the dead men,
sir, bang sbout your neck like mill-
stones.” ;

* Thank you kindly, sir,"! replied
Long Jobn, again salating, |

“ How dare yon thank me!” cried
the squire. **Tt is & grods direlic-
tion vf my dury. Stacd back!”

And thereupon weall entered the
cave, It was a latge, airy place,
with a little spring and a pool of
clear water, overhung with ferns,
The floor was sand. Before a big
fire lay Oaptain Smollet; and in a
far corper, ooly duskily flickered
over by the blage, I behe]d great
bheaps of coin and quadrilaterals built
of bars of gcld, That was Flibt's
treasure that we bad come so far to
seck, and that had cost already the
live~ of seventeen men from the
“Hispaniola.” How mauy it bad
cost in the amassing, what blood and
sorrow, what good ships souttled on
the deep, what brave men walking
the plank blindfold, what shot of
ocannon, what shame and lies and
ornelty, perbaps no man alive counld
tell, Yet there were still three upon
that island—Silver, and old Morgan
and Bon Gunn—who had each taken
his share in these corimes, as each
bad hoped in vain to share in the re-
ward,

“Come ip, Jim,” said the captain,
“You're a good boy in your line,
Jim ; but I don’t think you and me’ll
go to ces again, You're téo much
of the boru favorite for me. Is that
you, John Silver? What bnnge yon
here, man ?”

“Cote back to dn my dooty, sir,””
returned Silver, :
“Ab!” said the captain; and that
was all he said,

What & rupper I had of it that
night, with all my friends around
me; ard what a meal it was, with
Ben Guon's ealted goat, end some
delicacies and a bottle of old wine
from the “Hispaniola,” Never§I
am rure were people gayer or hap.
pier. Anud there was Silver, sitting
back almost out of the fire-light, but
eating heartily, prompt to erring
forwsrd when anything was wanted,
ever joining quietly in our hnghter
—Ilbe same bland, polite, obsequious
seaman of the voyage out,

(To be continued.)
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I cured a horse of the mange with
MINARD'S L'NIMENT.

.OHRISTQPHER SAUNDER .
Dalhousie.
4

I cured a horse badly torn by ‘a

MENT. *
EDWARD LINLIFF.
8t Peter's, C. B,

I cured a horse of a bad swelling
witt MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Well 1here we stood, uvo op one |Inlet.
This was a run of eight or ming

S

THO IAS W. PAYNE

pitch fork with MINARD'S L!N{- d rmmlm
| :snd m

A poor idiot out in Iilinois must °
have laid awake nights, sags the Lyre,
to compose this: “1 knew a young
lady from Michigan, to me her I never
should wishigan; she’d eat of ice
cream till of pain she would scream,
and she’d order another big dishi-
gan.

Jamee Edge, of Edge Hill, Ont.,
writes that Doan’s Pills cured him of
backache and kidney trouble. He
only took one box and they cured
him. Try them if you have back-
ache.

“ He says that his emplopers always
regarded him as a valuable man ?”
“Yes, they offered a large reward
for him when he left.”

For cuts, wounds, chilblaing, Chap-
ped Hands, Rheumatism, Stiff Joints,
Burns, Scalds, Bites of Insect, Croup,
Ooughs, Colds, Hagyards Yellow Oil
will be found an exczllent remedy.
Price 25 cents. All dealers.

“You'd better eat it slow,” said
Johnny to the clergyman, who was
dining with the family. “ Mama
never gives more’'n one piece o
pie.”

Are you Nervous or Sleepless 2

Have you Faint and Dizzy Spells ?

Are you short of Breath §

Is your System run down ?

If so, use Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills.

A minister was one day walking
along a road, and to his astonish-
ment he saw a crowd of boys sitting
in front of a ring with a small dog in
the centre. When he came up to
them he put the following question;
“ What are you doing to the dog ?

Oae little boy said: “ Whoever
tells the biggest lie wins it,"”

“Ob,” said the minister, “I am
surprised at you little boys, for when
I was like you I never told a lie.”

There was silence for awhile, untill
one of the boys shouted: “ Hand
him up the dog!”

Anyone troubled with Boils, Pim-
ples, Rashes, Festering Sores, or any
Chronic or Maligant Skin Disease,
should use Burdock Blood Bitters
externally and take internally. Tt will
cure where others fail,

A subscriber to a local newspaper
died and left four years of subscrip-
tion unpaid. The editor appeared
at the grave as the lid was being
screwed down for the last time; he
g3id never a word, but put in a linnen
duster, a thermometer, a palm leaf
fan and a receipt for making ice.

The first trial of Dr. Wood’s Nors
way Pine Syrup will satisfy anyone
that the Lung healing virtue of the
pine tree has now been refined into
an effective and convenient cough
medicine. Sold by all dealers on a
guarantee of satisfaction,  Price 2§
cents,

 Who is the smartest boy in your,
class, Bobby ?” asked his uncle.

“I’d like to tell you, answered
Bobby, modestly. *Qnly papa says.
I must not boast,”
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DOAN'S -
KIDNEY PILLS

Arg {he best friend of kidneys needing
il e T from & e

Mr, John merchant s
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Take a Trip

OR IN PLAIN LANGUAGE TO

COLWILL'S CROCEERY STORE

Where you can get everything in Chinaware or Crockery at

the greatest saving-price to yourself. Our aim is always to

satisfy, so when you want Crockery don’t forget. *

W. P. ColwilP’s

Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

48 (Cent

Is all we ask for the

ercules

Unlaundried White Shirt

Best value on the market.
Shirt see that it has a reinforced bosom and continuous
facings on back and sleeves. Qurs have.

better made Shirt offered for 75 cents. Our price 48 cts..f-"

D. A. BBUCE

Morris Block Charlottetown

“o

To China-Town:

When buying a White

There is no

~

CARRIAGES
FOR THE BABY

- —

Our first shipment of twenty
carrages. are here,

SEE THEM
MARK WRIGHT & C0., Ltd.

Spring will soon be hers, and
you may be making a change in
weeluour cooking stove, If so, ‘and
you want the best cooking and
baking stove in existence buy

The Highland Range.

(MADE IN BOSTON.)

Fennell & Chandler

LAXA-LIVER PILLS

are the 1 djes’ f wor ta medicine,
nol purge, ¢ iro, wexken or sicken. They
act naturs y en the stomaech, liver and
WeiS. curing const: patioa, uvspepsu sick

Batburst, N. B.~

ache nud biliousuess, Pr.gg 269
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