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'’ Of all the nerve-tonics—

bromos, celeries or nervines
—your doctor will tell you
that the Hypophosphites are
best understood. So thor-
oughly related is the nervous
system to disease that some
physicians prescribe Hypo-
phosphites alone in the
early stages of- Consumption.
Scott’s Emulsion is Cod-liyer
Oil, emulsified, with the
Hypophosphites, happily
blended. The result of its

Juse is greater strength and

activity of the brain, the

spinal cord and the nerves.

Lat us send you a book all about it. Sent free,

» _ SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

ROBIN THAT SINGS AT MY
WINDOW .

Robin, abob in the top of the sycamore,
Swinging and singing and flinging
your song
Oat on the April breeze,
Over the maple trees,
Like & gay cavalier lilting along.
Over the hills to the valleys of Arcady,
Through dewy dells where the spring
blossoms blow, fa
Ouat of gray shadow-lands
Into May meadow-lands
Starry with wind-flowers whiter than
°  snow— =
Ob, let me ride with you, Robin, to
Arcady,
Swift through the cool of the dew and
the dawn ! -
Oh, let me sing with you—
Make the road ring with youa—
Gaily and gallantly galloping on!

Sing, Rebin, sing a wild ballad of Ar-
cady,
Fresh as the fleet rosy clouds of the
dawn !
Sing as I ride with yom,
Sing side by side with yowu,
While,we go galloping, galloping on!
Sing of the deeds that were done while
: the world was young ;
Sing of brave stories that never were
told ;
Sing of the olden tiine;
Sing of the golden time:

Sing of the glory that never grows old!
Siug the grand hymn of the pines and
the summer seas ;

Sing the wind’s song and the rush of
the rain; 2
Sing of the mystery,
Older than history,
Sung by the seed in the growth of
the grain!

Sing me the song of the sun and the
summer time; , i
Sing me the song that the bumble-
bee drones
As he goes blundering
Home from his plundering
Deep down in orchards that nobody
owns.
Flate throated herald of June and of
holy-hocks,
Ripple-tongued singer of roses and
_ rain, :
Earliest, merriest,
Bravest, and veriést
Promise of sommer and sunshine
. lglill,—
Come, let me ride with you, Robin, to
Arcady,
Over the hillsin the dawn of the day—
Out of the shadow-lands
Into the meadow-lands,
Where it is summer forever and aye!
—8t Nicholas.

PRONOUNCED INCURABLE.

No Case of Catarrh Too Acate, or of
Too Long Standing but Dr. Agnew’s
Catarrhal Powder Can Allay and Cure
—When All Else Fail it Cares—Try it
First and Save Experimenting.

¢ Five years ago my little daughter was
attacked with catarrh of a very severe
. We used all known Catarrh ocures,
and treated with most skilful physicians
for over three years, and her case was pro-
nounced chronic and incurable. Last win-
ter we heard of the wenderful cures effect-
ed by Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder. A
bottle was procured, and I here state for
the benefit and t of all snf-
ferers from this dreadfu} malady that after
using two bottles my child was completely
cured, and I consider it my duty to give
my testimony for the benefit of like suffer-
ers.” Mrs. Geo. Graves, Ingersoll, Ont.
Sold by GEO. E. HUGHES.

THE BLACK FINGER

BY M. T. WAGGAMAN.

(From the American Messenger of the
Baered Heart.)

CHAPTER XIV—(Continued.)

- Lastly, the spirit sent the serpent,
and it burrowed its way through
earth and stone and returned to earth
in safety to tell of the gladners and
peace of the valleys below. And,
putting bis finger into the serpent’s
track, the evil one tore the mountain
asander, and (went forth among the
children of men. Then it was the
tomabawk gleamed in the forest, and
the war-whoop sounded on the hill-
side, and-the tribes fought until their
warricrs lay thicker than the ears of
withered eorn the squaws gathered

from the smoking fields.
: So darkly, according to Indian
ition, came the devil’s Cut, that

yawred wide anddeep in the western
ridge of cld Bear Cap, and served, o
rumor whispered, as the meeting
place  of the hushers, the ‘lawless
band that, originating fifteen or
more Yyears ago, simply to concesl
and protect the illicit distillers of the
moanisine, had quickly drawn to
itself the worst elements of the com-
munity and/develcped into & crim.

. inal organization of the worst type,

£

Pressing up the rugged sides of)

Devil's Cut to-night, came a greap
of eight or ten men, that- geemed
fairly typical of the dark spirit, that,
aocorving to Indian legend, bad cleft
this fierce paasage into a world of

joy and peace. There was Welsh

Aptoma#, and a couple of his mates,

black-browed, swarthy, bitter with
want ard bate, like - evil goomes
from their 0 n far mouctaing; there
wes Mike McGarrshan with bis
brutzl juw se and a oruel light in
his resiless ferret eye; there was
Dautch Dirck, as he was called among
tbe minerr, lean, long-Laired, wild-
éyed, a newcomer, who would have
been laugbed at in better times as 5
m:dmanp, but whose rhodomontades
found listeners in these days of idle-
ness aud woe. Lastly, toweiing ir
bis gisnt height and strength above
the rest, was Terence Magee, with
the brcken convict fetter still on his
brawny wrist and his whole fierce
nature ablezo with the suppressed
passions of nesily ten years of prisor
life. Terence Magee, mad with the
drink that bad been his destruction,
a very demon of despair.

“An’ ye let him live this long
and " howld it—howld the saycrits
that he stole from poor old Dan
Rourke’s dying lips,” he wassaying
fiercely. “Curses on the black
Popish schamer, he should niver
have seexq, another sun.”

¢ Never has there been a stroke of

o lack on the meunntsin since he came

among ue,” eaid Aptomas in - his
harsh gutturals. *““He is the spy
of the bosses, he is their ear, he is
their eye. ".Is it not with the great
people at the Manor that he visits,
that he dinea? It is to watch us
only he is kept up here. I have
heard there are strange things under
‘that Mass Louse of his, guns and
powder and—"

“It's de old story dat I tell you
my frients, vich I tel youm all
the time,” interrupted Dutch Dirck
volubly in his broken Englisb.
‘“ All bowers, all rulers, all vat you
call tyrants are pad, but vurst of all
de tyrants, de bowers, de rulers, is
dat olt man dat sits in Rome und
vatches all de rest.
fish, he reaches his claws efery vere,
elery vere; you dunt see unt:l dey
clutch and dey grasp and dey holt
and dey crusb ; dey c-r-r-rush. Mein
frients, it is dat olt man’s claws have
reaehed here. Look arount you,
vat is it you see ? your hearths are
mitout fire, your hands mitout work,
your children mitont food. Vas it
so before dis olt man reached out
here and touched you mit his wicked
hant? Isayno,no,no! My frients,
I tell you dat efery wort dat poor,
weak, dying fool spoke into dat
priest’s cunning ear has gone to ten,
twenty thousand ears before now.
I know, I tell you before this dat
your name, iy name, efery brother’s
name is marked for Romish ven-
geance, unless—"

“ What’s the use of all your blast-
ed prate,” blurted out McGarraban.
“Terence knows his work and
means to do it.”

“We'll all do it,” came the angry
mutter. “ We'll make a night of it,
we'll burn him out in his ratethr p
of a Mass house, we'll smoke out his
divil's dio, we'll shwing him np iu
his black gown for the crows to feed
on.”

“ Whisht, ye fools,” whispered
McGarraban, suddenly catching Ter-
ence's arm, *Luk, liethen, yer
warrks eame aisy to ye—there, there
is fornenst us now.”

CHAPTER XYV,
MOONLIGHT AND SHADOWS.

Father Pau] had set out as he pro-
mised at the moonrise. It wasa
rix-mile walk to the cabin, and he
had ‘but a brief rest between his
visits, Bat Tim and his sturdy littls
nag would not return until morning,
and then it might be too late.

The young sou] might have gone
forth, hungering for the bread of
life, and in the stress and atrain of
the dark hour, it might have fainted
by the way. ;

Tender compussion, as well as
priestly duty spurred Father Paul
on his mission of mercy to the poor
little lad, on whom God’s grace
seemed to have fallen like the dew
on Gideon's flzece, when all around
was barren and dry. And even as
that miracle of old had nerved the
beart and hand of the warrior of Is-
rael, so Father Paul felt cheered and
strengthened to-night.

It had been a wearisome day fo
him ; McGarrahan’s visit, Erio’s re-
bellious flight had left him under
that depressing sense of failare and
defeat, from which even the highest
efforts and holiest aims are not ex-
empt. His labor had scemed in
vain, yet God bad given the increase;
like the wild bird of the forest, Eric
had borne the good seed to a young
sonl, where it had blossomed into
beauty a hundred fold.

So it was with a strange, solemn
gladness in his heart, Father Paul
took his journey over these silent
heights to-night. Poor little Andy
bad taught him a lesson he could
neyer-forget. It was as if his Mas-
ter had tepderly rebuked his doubts
and spoken a word of cheer. Never
had these white monntain wastes
seemed so tranquil, 8o beautiful.
The moon that had at first swang
low in the horizon like a silver lamp
rose higher and higher, flooding the
peaks with a tender radiance in
which the stars paled and the shad-
ows trembled, and all paor sin.scared
earth seemed to crow pure and fair,
Beautifol moonlight! typeof that
sweet mother mercy that veils and
woftens all the ruggedness and de-
formity that the-sun of justice must
revesl; may your tender beams fall
upon us when we pass into the
shadows of the night.

And as Father Paul kept on his

He is the devil- |-

‘tremulously.

rugged way, made glorious now by

a more 0szzling light than even the
piety of a Roman priest flings before
the hidden Lord he bore in -bie
breast, his soul seemed to shake off
all its darkness and weariness, and
almost unconsciously he began to
iolcne the Psalm that rose to his
lips in 1he conscorated langusge of
the Church,

“In Thee, O Lord, bave I hoped ;
let me never be confounded, deliver
me in Thy justice.”

Rich and fall the deep-toned notes
swelled out into the meuntain silence
in which the singer believed himeelt
alone with his God. g

“ Bow down Toine ear to me,
make baste to deliver me.” Ab,
how li tle Father Paul dreamed of
the bitter need of that cry now.

“ Be Thou my God,'my protectcr.
and a_house of refuge to save me;”’
was the verse thatreached the group
of black shadows struggling up from
the gorge below.

“It's him, lads, whisht, [ tell ye
it’s him,”s1id MoGarraban,trembling
all over.

“ Aye, aye listen, he’s singing
some of his divil’s lingo,” muttered
Aptomas.

“ For Thou art my strength’and my
refuge, and for Thy name’s sake Thou
wilt guide me.”

“It’s your man, Terence, and no
other. Back into the shadow, men,
stop him whin he reaches the turp
beyant.”

“ Thou wilt bring me out of this
snare that they have laid for me,”
went on the unconscious singer, “ for
Thou art my protector,”

“ Curses on ye Popish hell hound.

Bind his arms, men. Gag him, throt-
ttle him, drag him back to the cut.
We'll settle with the blasted Romish
spy there. Back to the cut wid him,
back, mates, back.”
They were upon him, ten to one,
fierce human brutes; wilder,baser,more
pitiless than the beasts of the forest
and jungle.

“ Scoundrels, villains, © cowards,
here,  help—help—maurder,” shouted
Father Paul, struggling in vain with
his half-score assailants. :

For a moment his blood boiled, his
eyes flashed, as he found bimself over-
powered, bound, gagged; as he saw
his doom in the vengeful faces around
him —then he uplifted his gaze to the
radiant sky and voicelessly finished
his Psalm. .

“Into Thy hands I commend my
spirit, for Thou bast redeemed me, O
Lord, God of Truth.”

CHAPTER XVL
ANDY’S MATE.

s The rising moonbeams had reached
Andy's little window, and flickering
through the rags and patches that
shaded it, fell with wan pitying radi-
ance upon the wasted form, that: lay
so silent and motionless upon the
narrow bed, that more than once poor
Gran bent her ear anxiously to her
boy’s pale lips, to catch the faint,
flutteriog breath, !

But each time Andy had opened
his eyes and looked at her with a smile
so bright, that Gran had turned back
into her shadowy corner with a feeble
thrill of hope stirring in her heart, the
poor old heart that had grown so
beavy with age and waat and woe that
it could only quiver faintly either with
joy or pain.

She bad “reddied” the room at
Andy’s bidding, bathed  the little
shrunken face, brushed the soft fair
hair that was the sick boy’s only
beauty, and now sat in [the shadow
watching her lad with dim patient
eyes. At last he spoke:

“The moopn is up; Father Paul
(its that the priest bid me call him)
will be here soon now, Gran. D’you
think father will be back too?”

41 think he will, lad, mebbe it's
gone for the doctber be is. He's not
forgetting ye, ye may be sure of that.
Ochone, ochone, it's ogt lying like
this ye'd be, avourneen, if me poor
Terence had been left to take care of
his own.' Luk at the illigant things
he sint ys this evening; the tay and
sugar, the wine and jellies and grapes.
I'm thinking ye're betther for thim
already, lad, ye've been sleeping so
quoit and aisy to-night,”

“ Not sleeping, Gran,” answered the
boy softly, ¢ though I've been wonder-
ful easy. I've been lying bere
thinking, Gran, and praying—praying
as Father Paul told me. O, I wish
father would come back, I waat him
to hold me in his arms to-night, Gran,
I waot him to geg apd know the
grand blessed thing I am going
to do. Isn’t it wonderful,; Gran, for
God to come to a poor boy like me,
and take me with Him home ?”

“ Shure if is, jewel, it is,” sobbed
poor Gran, uncomprehendingly.

“I've been so afraid and trembly
lying here in thg dark cold nights,”
continued JAndy, “ And when Eric
told me all that he had heard be-
yoad about heaven and God and how
He came down o earth, and all that

cyrjng them; and belping them, and
dying fer them, it was in me heady
night and day, Gran."”

‘- Shure, I know it, lad, I know it,”
faltered Gran. It was fayver drames
that ye had.” 7

“Qh ng, no, Gran, they fere not
dreams, not dreams,”’ repeated Andy,
“ They were all true,
they are all true ; I've had such long-

beyond, as Eric told me. 4
if I could touch His hand or His

He did for the "pgor creatures here, :

jngs lying here in the dark, Gran, to |4
get to Him, that was in the churgh§’
I thought | .

DB WooD's

PINE
SYRUP.

THE MOST PROMPT,
Pleasant and Perfect Cure €3
for Coughs, Colds, Asthma,
Bronchitis, Hoarseness,
Sore Throat, Croup, Whoop-
ing Cough, Quinsy, Pain in
the Chest and all Throat,
Bronchial and Lung Diseases.
The hegling anti-consumptive virt
of the Norway Pine age eombu;l:;
fn this medicine with Wild Cherry
and other péctoral Herbs and Bal-
sams td> make a true specific for all
forms of disease originating from colds.

. NORWAY|

*Price - 25c. and 50c.

good to a poor boy, and not let .be
dying burt much or me be too scared.
And Father Baul says He will come
to me, that He will be with me iu the

and I wont mind the dying for it will
be only going with Him home. And
I know it Gran, I feel it,” the speak-
er's eyes kindled, “ the longing in my
heart tells me—""

¢ Andy, Andy,” the cabin-door was
flung open, and bare-beaded, wild-
eyed, bleeding from a cut in his fore-
bead, Eric burst into the room:
* Murder, murder, Andy, the boys
have got Father Paul. They've took
him off to the cut. They’re going to
hang him. And—and it’s yer divil of
a Father, Andy, that is at the head of
them all.”

“ Me father,” echoed Andy, in be-
wilderment, “me father! I don’t
understand what you say, Eric, 1
don’t,”

“ They’ve got your Father Paul,”
shouted Eric, dashing the blinding
blood from his brow as if it were but
drops of sweat, “the priest, Andy,
they took him as he was coming to
you. O, the cursed cowards, they
made you a trap for their dirty work.
It was McGarrahan gave me this lick
when me and Boar tried to stop
them. An’ they gave Boar a cut
that’ll be his death, I’'m thinking ; but
what's a dog,” sobbed Eric “hoarsely,
to him they’re going to kill now ; and
it's your father that is doing it, yer
devil of a father, Andy. He swears
that he’ll swing him up where the
crows will pick every Papist bone
bare. ”’

“Me father!” Over the dying
peace of Andy’s bloodless face thercj
camea terrible change; every wan
pinched feature ssemed to quiver
and twitch convulsively, It was as if
a corpse had been galvanized into
torturing life,

. “Ye blating fool,” cried Gran,
fiercely to Eric, ‘‘ye have throwa bhim
into a fit.” :

“No, no,” panted Andy, sitting
bolt upright in his bed, *“give me,
give me some brandy, Gran,—devil’s
drink that it is—ffll the glass, quick

»
—_—

“ No, Andy avourneen, no,” plead-
ed the old woman, lie down again,
lad, be asy and lie down.”

“ The drink—the drink”-—repeated
the boy, passionately, “I must
have it—I must have strength—-I
maust stop this devils work. O, me
father | me father] And it was to
me the good priest was coming—to
me. The drink, Gran, I say—"

“Qchone, it’s the death throe that
is on him,” wailed Gran, striviog to

ling arms.

“ Loose me,” he cried, freeing him-
self from her grasp, and snatching the
brandy that McGarrahan had sent,
from the stand by bis bed, he poured
some into a tumbler of ‘water and
swallowed it gagerly. “Now" may
God in heaven give me one hour of
life ! and then, then——"

¢ Andy, Andy be still, avourneen ;
ochone it,s trying to get up he is, lie
down asthore, fer your poor Gran’s
sake.”

“I tell you I must go, Gran,”
panted the boy, give me my clothes,
I must go--to—to—me father. He’ll
listen to me when he wouldn't to God
or man, My clothes, Gran, my
clothes—ob, oh, I can’t stand,” and
the boy tottered back to his bed.

“ Eric can’t you help me? for the

Lord’s sake, Eric lad, help me to—to
—father. I'd stop him if I could
could geét to him, Eric.”
. “ ¥ou shall, Andy, you shall,” and
Eric’s eye and voice and lithe youog
frame seemed to quicken with fierce
energy.

f Give me them clothes of his, old
woman,” and he snatched Andy’s
worn garments from a peg on the
wall—wrap that old cloak of yours
about him, Easy now while I dress
you, Andy. Where's the stockings
for his feet 2" .

¢ Murther ! Murther ! ye omad-
haun] What is it ye are going to
do,” cried Gran, as Eric completed
Andy’s basty toilette. ;

(To be continued.)

gown, mebbe, and ask Him to be' T,

darkness, no matter bow black it is, |

hold the struggling boy in her tremb-_
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Up-to-Date

SDEES

Choice Flower

—AND—

Spring is Full.

If you want full en-

&
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joyment in your foot-
‘ wear of the latest,

I 2 nobbiest and Dbest
wearing, go to Goff

Brothers

for your Boots.

GARDEN ~ VHGETABLE

SEEDN
NOW READY.

All New Seed, specially se-
ected from the best growers
In all parts of the world. Get

one.of our catalogues. Free

to all.

WASZARD & MOORE,

Sunnyside Booksellers.

DR, CLIFT

treats Chronic piseases by the Salisbu

mechod of persjgtent self-help in overco!;y-
ing gast €ITOTg gnd reMoviig causes from
the blood. Cgtarrh. Bronchitis, Asthma.
Shortness of Bregth. Pleurisy, Tabercu-
losis, Consumption Of Lungs or Bowels,
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulecer,
Cancer, Dropsy, Diarrheea, Dysent®lY,
Constipation, Piles, Fissures, Fistola, H-
seases of Heart—Valvular atty Enlar$®-
ment. Palg'f.atlon. Of Liver—Jaundice,
Diabetes, Cirrhosis. ete. Of Kidneys—
Albuminuria Bright’s Disease, etc. O~
Spleen and Bladder—Cystitis. Of the
Blood—Ansmia, Chlorosis, Scrofuls, Ma-
laria, Rheumatism. Gout. Reiatica. Scurvy
Purpura. Of Female Organs—Inflamma-

(arter's
“Tosted”
Seeds

Are the standard of
quality for P.E. Island.

Flowsr Seeds,
Veeiable Seeds,
Farm Seeds,

For sale at Carter’s
Seed: Store in Char-
lottetown, and by more
“than one hundred mer-
chants in the leading
trade centres of this
Brovince. Ask for

CARTER'’S SEEDS. |

GRO. CARTER & (0.,

Wholesale and Retail Seedsmen.

Charlottetown, April 15, 1897

tions and Displacements of Womb, Ovat-
ies, Bladder or Bowels. Menstrualirregu-
larities of Sexual Organs. Of Nerves and
Spine,—Nervous Prostration, Rleepless-
ness, Decline, Hysteria Tremors, 8t Vitus
pance, Chorea, Epilepsy. Convnlsions,
Paralysis, Locomotor Ataxia. . Paralysis—
Agitans, Roftening of Brain. Some forms
of Insanity—Dementia. Mania, Hypoch-
ondria. Melancholia, Failure of Vision
and Voice, Deafness. Of Skin—Eczema,
Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Syphilis, Fumors
Glandular Fatty. Fibroid, Uterine. Ovar-
ian and Mancer. Goitre, Cretinism. Obesity
Corpulency. Drug and Liquor Habits—
Opium, Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, To-
baceco, Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints
—Deformities, Curvatures, and Patt’
sease of Spine, Paralysis. Hip Disease,
Knoek-knee, Bow Legs.Club and Flat
Foot, Wry Neck. Rickets, Scrofula, Sore

. Varicose Ulcers, ete. Continuous
in nt treatment insures Minimum
of ng and Maximum of Cure, pos-
sible in each case. Avoid attempts un-
aided or ynder blind leaders,

DR.CLIFT,

Graduate of N. Y. University and the N.
Y. HosBlt.al. 21 years practice in N.Y,
City iploma registered in U. 8. and
Canada.

L Address,—eharlottetown, P. E. I.

Office, Victoria Row. Tolep'ho[no Call.
Accommodations reserved for patients.
References on applicatio .

ENEAS A. MACDONALD,
BARRISTER ~ AND ~ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana.

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

Office, Great Georgs Al.

Near Bank Nova Scotia, Charivitetown
Nov 882—1y

ALL KINDS OF

JOB WORK

Performed at short notice at
The Herarp Office.

to prices.
cheaper than the prices ; par-
ticularly
the purchaser feels that the
goods are bought with a cer-

unreliability.
cheap goods, although r.o one
disputes the cheapness of our

What Is
Cheapness

Cheapness is not peculiar
Goods are often

is this true when

tain amount of uncertainty and

We have no

prices.

Your friends would appre-

ciate a nice Fancy Rocker or
Table, selected from our stock. | eummmsmememe
Goods selling now will be
stored until required.

JOHN NEWSON,

The Bargain Giver.

Tickets
Posters

k Dodgers
Npto Heads
Letter Heads
Check Boeks

Boots#Shoes|;

REMEMBER THE

OoLD

RELIABLE
SHOE
STORE

when you want alpair of Shoes.

Qur Prices are the lowest in town.

BA. E. {McEACHEN,

THE SHOEZMAN,
Queen Street

Note of Hand Books

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLD
Office.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW 3

NOTARY .PUBLIC, &c,

CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARLOTTETOWN,

&ar Special attention given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

Chaclotictown. P-E.Isand | 1) "y ppN 113 077

Send in your orders at once,

Address all communications

BROWN'S BLOCK.

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,
Ete, Ete.,
NONEY 10 LOAY,

; January 20, 1897,—3m,

wear.

ments.

this season than last.

hand.
ings always on hand.

Is still popular with good dressers.

Fashions -
Spping Sw
Summer.

Among the many garments that will be worn this
season will be the double breasted sack for business
The single breasted sack with three buttons
will be worn jmore than ever this seaso being un-
equalled for comfort and convenience—aad when cut
and made &s we make them are very handsome gar-

The Three Button Cutaway

It is made shorter

The Fly Front Overcoat

Is still king among over garments, always fashionable
We are prepared to make all kinds of Gentlemen's
Garments in the very latest style.

A full line of all*the popular makes of cloth always on
A complete line of the best Gents’ Furnish-

John MacLeod & Co,

‘Merchant Tailors.

Charlottetown, March 1%, 1897.
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we can
you

Farmers,

We wantyour
trade when
you wantany-
thing in our
line, come in
and see what

do for

FENNELL ¢ CHANDLER

7% 27 L8 27 2V N VP
ool e

Joln THGllst M. A, LL.B

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND |

Orvice—London House Building. |
——— \

Collecting, conveyancing, and all kinds [
of Legal busthess promptly attended to. "

Investments made on best security, Mon- |
ey to lotn: l

URDOCK
‘PILLS.

SUGAR COATEL
A SURE CURE

FoR 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.

NEW SERIES.

Calendar for Jun
MOON’S CHANGES

First Quarter, 8th day, 2h. &
Full Moon, 14th day, 4h.

Last Quarter, 21st day, 7h. |

New Moon, 29th, 10h. 42.6m.
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M| Week.
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OVER TWE)
YEARS I have bg
Spectacle busing
during that time
ted hundreds and
of persons. Somd
off getting glasse
that they could o
large 4-inch letten

« out going within 2
of it, and might b
blind if they had
getting glasses mug
Others had been
rathermisfitted, wi
glasses by travel
charged a great d
than they ought
been. This year o
ler, Mr. C. H.
tends calling on §
their homes in the
to test eyes and sh
ples of our goods.
he eall on jou I
for him your favol
sideration, and a
you may give hin
filled as soon as
and guaranteed
Glasses can also
changed at the sto
ERON BLOCK,
after a trial they
prove as- satisfad
you wish.

W. Tay

E.
CAMERON BLOC
CHARLOTTET(

Secelkxex
After Insurance that

Will make no m
placing their Insy
the World’s greaf
panies (Fire and
presented by @6
$250,000,000.

JOHN McEACH
Dec. 16, '97.—8 mos.

DR. MOR

Physician s Sug
Mt. Stews ‘

First-Class Honor Grad
Scholarship Winner, U
of Pennsylvani

Formerly Resident Phy
Surgeon in the Howard Hg
Infirmary of Philadelphis,
resident Physician and Su:
Philadelphia Hcspital.
d.Arungc,T % Il?m“ n}ladl:grt.hl

ys Telephone or T'el h
Morell, Peakes Fort Angux;
rounding districts, also B
other Stations, will be forw:
fice free of charge aud prom|

May 5, '97
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EDINBURGH AND

ESTABLISHED

Sotal Assets, 1891, - -
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This Company has beel

favorably known for ita
ment of losses in this N
past thirty years.

FRED. W, HYNE

Watson’s Building, Qu
Charlottetown, P,

Jan. 81, 1808.—ly




