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. The gr’i;mt of Death’s captains I,

The merchant brings me in rich wares

The eye upon which my shadow falls
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Why not try

« 3 2 :
WyetH's MaLT Extract?
Doctors highly recommend it to those

Who are rur down;

,Who have lost appetite ;

Who have difficulty after eating;

Who suffer from nervous exhaustion ;

Nursing Mothers,

as It increases quantity and
Improves quality of milk.
PRICE, 40 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

The Pest.
By Rr. Rev. J. L. SPALDING.

(From the German of Hermann Lingg )

Shudder, O World | I am the Pest:

1 visit every land, s
Oa every home my ceal is pressed;
In my dark eye Death is expressed,
- And murderous is my hand.

From Asia’s strand forward I sweep
‘Through murky heavens flying:
Ja Mecea where the pilgrims keep
Their vigils, I may harvest reap,

‘And watch the living dying.

O’er hill and vale and mountain high
With palmer,s staff I go,
Turning about my hungry eye;
‘Wherever human dwellings lie
I make a house of woe,

The fatal foe of all:
Tamine and war follow my ery,
And mothers wail when I pass by,
Throwing jon earth a pall.

There is no help. To fly is vain,

I am more swift than wind : i
My breath blows over the wide plain—
Lo, countless multitudes are slain

And in their coffins shrined.

To deck his blooming wife,
He laugts and drioks, for nothing cares ;
Phen from his satin-cushioned chairs r
I rise and take his life,

No rock-built castle is too high
For me, no hut too low;
Upon youth’s downy cheek I sigh.
Aand with the bloom of health forth fis
Leaving behind Death’s woe.

Will never more see light:

The wine I pou: is flat and palls,
My food is meut for cannibals,
And all I touch 1 blight.

1n Tartary Islew the khan;
In India’s perfumed Isles
Killed negro prince and Mussulman;
And through the night in Ipsahan
The dog the corpse defiles-

In tWe far north amid hoar frost
A noble harbor lies:
There I a ship with storm uptossed
And made of all a holocaust
Glutting my cruel eyes.

In all the streets lie dead on dead,
While days and months go by,
As from the desert, life bas fled.
Ia after years it shall be said—
Death'’s city here we spy.
—Catholic World.
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“Abbe” M'Master.

REV. MARK GROSS8’ INTERESTING DES-
CRIPTION OF THE INCIDENTS OF
HIS CONVERSION.

The Carmelite Review gives the
following interesting account of the
conversion of McMaster: Although
leading, apparently, a gay life in the
fashionable society of New York at
that period,he practiced great austeri-
ties and corporal penances, in hopes
of subduing by this means the pride
of his heart. About this time the
movement towards Catholicity in
England was making itself felt even
in this country. McMaster, urged
by his own yearning for the true faith,
wrote to (ardinal, then Dr. New-
man,on the subject of his own doubts
and fears, etc. He received a very
kind letter in return, and desiring to
confer with him still further in this
question so dear to him, yet shrink-
ing from imposing on the time of so
busy and celebrated a man, who be-
sides, was his senior by many years,
asked if there were not some younger
Hand that could convey his thoughts.
In this way a most interesting cor-
respondence was started between
Dalgairns and McMaster. Some of
the former’s letters are still preserved.
He urged ‘McMaster not to delay to
“go over to Rome,” as he called it,
saying, that if he viewed matters as
he did, he could no longer hesitate.

Although McMaster was fully con-
vinced of the truth, yet his proud
heart rebelled. He had long before
said to himself;: “Either the Messiah
is yet to come and the Jews are
right: or he has come and the
Catholic Church is right.”

How often in afteryears he bitter-
ly bewailed that it was his “miser-
able pride that bhad kept him without
so long.” “I used to say,” he would
add, “that if God Almighty had not
cared enough about me to put me in
His Church why should I go through
all it would cost me to get there?”
Confession was no stumbling block,
as he was accustomed to go since his
entrance intq Episcopalianism. The
most (difficult mountain he had to
climb was the beautiful’ mount that
had held within her Him whom the
Heaven of beavens cannot contain.
He could not pray to the Virgin.
And yet his longing to do so increas-
ed as the days went by and he be:
came more and more tamiliar with
the praise that had been written in
her honor. The following is his own
account of the moment when grace
touched his heart and ‘Mary became
to him his queen and mother for-
ever. He was reading a treatise of
the great St. Ephrem, so devoted a
servant to our Blessed Lady. His
whole soul was stirred by its wonder-
ful beauty as he read,‘growing éach
moment more intense, until he cried
out to her: ¢Oh, if I could only
pray to you!” A cold sweat cover-
ed him from head to foot, his whole
frame shook with emotion. He
said, “I will.”_ He knelt and prayed
to her. From’that moment he never
had a doubt. He had found his
Mother and¥ ever afterwards be styled
himself “Blessed Lady’s bad boy.”

He placed himself immediatelyd
under the care of the Rev. Gabriel
Rumpler, C. SS. R., (then rectgr6f
the convent in 3rd street, New York,
attached to the church of the Most
Holy Redeemer) for instructions in
the Catholic faith. He was enchant-
ed with the abruptness with which
this good Father received him. “If
you are sure you are in earnest L
wiil instruct you, but if you are not,
you had better stay as you are as
you would be worse damned asa
bad Catholic.”

Now that McMaster had, at length,
evercome all obstacles (that is all that

1ad swayed him) in. the conquest of
his own heart, his ardent impulsive
nature was impatient of the happy
moment which would admit him to
the one true fold.

Father Rumpler gave him at first
the small catechism: He returned
vith it the next morning assuring him
rhat he knew it from cover to cover.
But the good Father (perhaps te
ry him) oaly shook his head and
aid: “What you learn so fast, you
forget just so fast,” and insisted on
s studying it longer. McMaster
was received into the Church on the
zve of Corpus Christi, which fell that
vear, 1845, on the 8th of June. He
could nouv have the happiness of be-
ing even conditionally baptized, but
judging from his own expressions
with regard to himself at that time,
his soul must have been well cleans-
ed by his hearty sorrow for the.sins
of his whole lfe, of which he of
course made a general confession.
“While he was kneeling at the altar,
candle in hand, piously reading his
profession of faith to Father Rumpler
ne accidently set fire to Fatber
Tschenhen’s hair, one of the Fathers
who assisted at the ceremony.
Walking together afterwards in the
little garden of the convent, Father
Rumpler, said to him: “Mr. Mec-
Master, you begin well, setting fire to
1 priest.” *“Ob,” answered he, “if
I don't set fire to something more
<han that, it will be a pity.”

He received his First Communion
the next day. The certificate of his
reception iato the Church and of his
First Communion were found among
bis private papers.

McMaster took in confirmation
the name Alphorsus, and dropped
the “a” in “Mac” thinking McMaster
more Catheclic. Hence he was known
as James A. McMaster.

[n the midst of his great spiritual
joy his poor heart had much to
suffer A most touching interview
—of which, unfortunately, : there ap-
pears no written record—occurred at
this time between himself and his
father. Oa becoming an Episcopa-
lian McMaster had been cut off by
his family. They regarded him, with
much sorrow, as an outcast, who had
deserted the faith which they firmly
believed to be the only 'tru€” one.
But now that he had become a
Papist, the poor .father’s heart smote
him, Jest his harsh treatment of his
son had led him into what he held
to be the worst of all creeds. He
feared at the same time that. his son
was somewhat demented jn taking
such a step. Accordingly, in spite
of his age and infirmities, he under-
took the then tedious journey tq
New York City, seeking tor this son
who was lost to bimn. The nigat
before meeting him he spent at the
house of a friend, and McMaster
learned afterward that they had over-
heard him through the long silent
hours, groaning and murmuring to
himself, “Oh, my son! My son!”’
On approaching his son the nextday
the father was much moved, and said
to him: “My poor boy, come home
with me !” “Father,” replied young
McMaster, “you believe I am crazy.”
Then followed a long interview,
during the course of which young
McMaster declared, in loving words,
that he owed his present happiness
to him from his earliest years to seek
after truth and justice and holiness.
This was their last meeting on earth.
Letters passed between themn. His
tather’s were written in a digmfied
and elevated style, penetrated with a
deep religious spirit.. He sighed over
his poor ‘‘erring boy”—bitterly re-
proached him that he was the sorrow
of his old age—that all he ever de
sired of ¥im was that he might be
boly.

Of the difficulties which McMaster
bad to overcome in becoming a
Catholic, be says in his editorialof
March 1, 1879 :

“Thirty—four years ago, from the
8th of June coming, I became a
Catholic, I had, two months before,
the regard and companionship of
many that were of the most cultivat-
ed and charming of the quiet old
New Yorkers of that time. ,The
promises of those, too honorable to
break them, and too well establish-
ed not to bhave been ygble fully to
complete them, were offered me, if I
would give 'up my purpose of becom-
ing a Catholjc, and pursue the pro-
fession of lay, for which I had made
my studies. Partly by inherited
disregard of ‘wealth as a condition of
happiness, but, mostly, by the grace
of our Lord, procured, I think, by
prayers of some that Knew of me,
though I knew not them, I became a
Catholic.”

The Enchantment of Dist-
i‘ ance.

Close inspection too often ends in
disappointment.  Water lilies and
babies, tigers and penny whistles re-
quire distance to ensure appreciation.
Not exactly the farther off the better,
but a certain adjustment of inter-
vening space enables the eye placidly
to enjoy their seductions. A water
lily in the midst of its green plaques
floating on the crystal surface is de-
lightful from the bank, but it is not a
success in the button hole. The
soft pudgy face of a baby peeping out
of spotless raiment and bribed to
keep silence is pleasing, ~provided
rgpat near approach is barredi—The
magnificence and majesty of a tiger
are only enjoyed when close acquaint-
ance is beyond suspicion. Many
persons and things lose their come-
liness as distance is lessened, and
coversely hideous things part with
offensiveness,and plain things become
presentable on removal from toc
close a scrutiny. = Inequalities of sur-
face and disproportion of parts are
not so jarring,garish color and defiant
contrasts are toned down and blend-
ed, grating sharpness of line and
obtrusive. shadows are moderated
and softened,” and a general indis-

K. D.C Pills tone and regu-

Is ygdt‘v.i" ;ligestion weakened by

_ all-grippei” Use K. D- G

late the liver,
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| snow creeping stealthily down streng-

repugnant features.

arich,

2dly casts us speil over the
f nature.

scenes

‘neircling mountains is fascinating
I'ne immense masses with a sense of

eaks into the vault of heaven. In
varied outline serried pryramids, soft
domes, and a stretch of undulating
curves with intervals of fissure, stand
out in relief in the horrizon. and the
remoteness make them almost quiver
with life. The warm red ot the
masses deepens in the gloom of the
shadow, afier which the eye picks
out the iron grey with an occasionai
sheen of mica, and is led on to the
su l=n islets of black peeping up out
of the flockless snowfield. Shoulder
and slope are broken by cleft and
chasm, and relieved by the seam of
A cataract or the@glint of a glacier.
Lower down, the body of the moun-
tain i clothed in sylvan raiment,
road belts of pine melt into verdaat
pastures dotted with picturesque
chalets, ever and anon the foam of a
torrent glistens in the sun, and the

thens the greens and darkens the
purples. The distalice blends each
feature one into the other in softness
and balance and harmony, so that
one dare not suggest a re-arrange-
ment, but simply lets the eye drink
in the beauty of the scene. Four
hour’s climb and four hour's toil to
reach the paradise. end in disillusion
The torest is morose and confined,
the pastures are stunted and parch-
ed, the mountain side changes from
stony windings to aggravating shale
and the shingle of a torrent bed, the
glaciers are smirched and worn, and
all the harmony and blending has
vanished. But stay, look below; dis-
tance in its turn has enchaanted the
valley. The beight lends a sense of
power and superiority as the familiar
objects so recently left are dwarfed
far beneath. The eye sweeps along
the valley, and is carried onward to
the shimmer of the blue haze at the
opening far away. The rough and
irregular tracts of half cultivation
have turned into a prolonged garden
with parterres of bright green and
gleams of golden maize. Pine-clad
knolis of an old moraine strut boldly
half-across to give variety and
shadow. The'white road like a tiny
tape, is stretched from point to
point, to measufg\sﬁu the course.
The stream, a vein of crystal mean-
ders in desultory curfes with a fi'ful
streak of silver as it catches the
light. The villages and hamlets link
their roofs into patches of russe with
a siray speck of white, and cluster
round their church with its toy spire
and glistening belfry. The whole of
the fair scene is the mirage of dist-
ance; an hour and a half's scamper
down and the unsubstantial . pageant
disolves into dusty roads, prosaic
fields, weather-beaten chalets, and
dingy limewash.

Time, equally with space, casts the
spell of distance. The sight of up-
land and mountain has its counter-
part ina boy’s view of his future
career. - All is rosy and light and
harnonious. He maps out ruccess
and fortune, position and enjoyment,
all blending together in the distance,
and glistening in the sheen of hope
or the glow of confidence. Distance
conceals the monotony and the
dreariness, the  precipice and the
chasm. So also in the height of
manhood ghe lapse of time casts its
enchantment over the ‘vista back
through life to the days of boyhood
and childhood until it is indistinct
in the haze of infancy. The doings
of childhood and schooldays have a
softness and mellowness in the re-
trospect that are captivating. The
asperities and the drudgery, and the
transient trials are overlapped by the
more pleasant memorigs. The keen
delight of the boyish holidays stands
out clear and definite, and still sends
an afterglow of enjoyment through
the intervening year. Success in
school work survives in the remem-—
brance while the pain of the effort
has faded. The exultation at victor-
ies in favorite games, feats of prowess,
bold escapades, the baffling of author-
ity, distance preserves, tempers, and
even magnifies: while it glosses over
the defeats and the failures, the dis-
graces and the hardships, the associa-
tions, the friendships, the merest
trifles, the pranks, the small wit, are
all pieced together by distance into
one harmonious whole, that brings
delight and abiding enjoyment when-
ever memory opens the album of
youth.

Distance casts its glamor over
absent friends. Their attachment,
their kindliness, their sinking. of self,
the bright side of their nature come
uppermost in recollection, and the
glow of affection is not cooled by
contact with their faults. * The mind
lingers on reminiscences, sayings,
trifling relics that pass unheeded in
familiar intercourse, and it is taken
as an axiom that the distant friends
thinks of us in likewise. ~ Lstters
are warmly welcomed, and “every
phrase scanned for evidence of re
sponsive feeling. Often the actual
meeting after years of - parting brings
anillusion to an end; preparations
are made, expectations are raised,
eagerness and affection are strained
to the gushing pont, and bebold the
first half-hour tfitns the divinities in-
to clay; they have little to say, they
were only enshrined in the halo of
distance. So it is with those whom
we have never seen. ' We are en-
raptured with an author, feast on his,
words, place ourselves entirely under
his leading. We picture his charact-
er and disposition, his person and
habits; but'if we meet him at dinner
or in business often enough tbe idol
is shattered. At a distance he is a
hero, close at hand he is common-
place. Again distance creates a mur-
age around a supposed enemy.
We are conscious of an injury, and
in the distance the author of it
schemes and ‘plots, tears our good
aame to taters, and makes the welkin
ring with his machination and calu
moies. No sooner do we meet our
foe at close quarters than the con-
tact and a few words of explanation
dispel the illusion with which dist-
ance had clothed him.

Space and time are potent wizards.
A habit of thought, perhaps engen-

K. D. C. the household remedy

tinctness and hazziness obliterates | dered by some nove’, converts cur-
Observe how | rent events gleaned from newspapers
noses imorove on recading; the hook | into series of picturesque varied and
lessens its curve, the snub is not so | extraordinary views.
pert, the proboscis dwindles ioto the |z ld fiel Is, the: adventures of Loban-
aorawal, and evea the purple is not so | guta the earthquakes

South African

: in = Greece,
Bismarck's dyspepsia, or other oc-

The enchantment of distance mark- | currences are pictured by the average

mind with such accompaniments,

: From a village in an|distortions, and exaggerations as to
Alpine valley the panorama of the |bs a veritable fairy-land.

¢ i Annihilate
distance and bring the pictures face
to face with the original and how

ower in respose lift up their giant|completely the enchantment would

bz dispelled. = Compare again the

unpressions of any place betore dur-

ing, and after a-visit. The events

of history are from their distance a

realm ot varied and complete en—

chantment. No creation of panto-

mime or glitter of transformation

scene could be further from the truth

than the ordinary mental represeata-

tion of historical scenes. The news

that the mind forms of Thermopyl®

and Memphis, of Grecian Areopagus

and Roman Senate, of Darius and

Chaarlemagne, have an ualimited

range of wondrous, unreal, and

nebulous development. One single
fact seen by the eye would chase
away much of the spell. To see
Julius Casar eating without knife or
fork and cramming his meal iato his
mouth with his fingers would take
away much of the sympathy excited
by the dagger of Brutus.

The explanation of the enchant-
ment of distance, either of space or
time, lies in the play of the imagina-
tion. The mind is not occupied too
clysely with minute details and in
supplying them pictures what is most
congenial to it, and overlooks what
may jar on its mood. Furthermore
the view from a distance is more
comprehensive, and embraces 2 wider
range of sensations than is possible
at close inspection. The combina-
tion and harmony sometimes come
as a pleasurable surprise, and we
dwell with delight on the unaccus-
tomed in juxtaposition of varied fea-
tures. Distance in time adds a
peculiar softness to .events within
our own experience, the revival of
old sensations is rarely as keen as
the original, memory plays tricks and
preserves such incidents as are con-
genial, and imagination embellishes
and intensifies always in favor of the
current mood. In events beyond
our own experience, whether present
or past, imagination becomes ram-
pant, and is controlled only by the
capacity of the mind and a habit of
rigid accuracy. The enchantment
of distance may be classed as one of
the pleasures of the imagination
founded on a basis’ of fact and detail
more or less known.—London Tablet.
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Editor Stead conceived ;the idea
of portraying what he believed would
be the sentiments of the Saviour ol
men if He were to appear in His
Humanity in the streets ot Chicago.
Scarcely less startling is the sugges—
tion of the Very Rev. Dr. Hewitt
in his masterly article in the current
number of the Catholic World as to
what St. John the Evangelist would
have thought of the World's Fair
with its almost incredible wonders of
art and science. But Father Hewitt
does not follow out this thought. It
is not his purpose to subject the
maryecllous White City to any such
severe test -as the spiritual and
eternal good. He proposes merely
to try it and the civilization of which
it is the outcome by a touchstone
to which no man can object—*the
truest and most genuine temporal
and earthly welfare and happiness of
nations and of the people, for whom
all political and social order is, or at
any rate ought to be, established,
and to whose benefit all achievements
of human genius in the intellectual,
moral and practical spheres are sub-
ordinate.” This is the test which
sturdy old Jobn Ruskin has all his
life insisted on applying to our mod-
ern progress, and _judged by which
he has found it wanting. As we
bave said, it is a test which the
most enthusiastic admirer of the age
cannot reasonably -object to its being
subjected to. nd yet how many
there are who never think of judging
our achievements in the arts, our
much-vaunted progress, by this stand-
ard! TLord Macaulay would dis-
miss the claims of the Cnurch be-
cause the coast of the Papal States
was covered with forest. If instead
of these stately trees the thousand
lofty chimneys of a score of manu-
facturing cities had reared their
heads, even though 'their toiling
millions were half-starved and hud-
dled together in squalor, what a glory
it would have given the Papacy in
Macaulay’s eyes! When your mod-
ern man, particularly if he be a
Protestant preacher, sees the Quebec
habitant driving his ox-cart to market
in his homespun suit, or tiiling with
old-fashioned implements the farm
which amply supplies the modest
needs of himself and his contented
and happy family, and is free from
debt, how he pities him as he com-
pares him with the enlightened and
progressive citizen of some other
province who drives the latest in-
vention over a farm swallowed up
by mortgages, and who may be driven
to suicide to-morrow by inability to
meet his debts | The latter is in
touch with modern progress, while
the former is dismissed with that
most contemptuous epitbet in the
minister’s vocabulary—* medieval.”
Never once would he think of ask-
ing himself: Which of these men
is the more contented and happy ?—
Casket.
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Néver have the people of this Province

had guch 'a chanco of buying Mantles,
Overddats, Reefers, & Suits _as now
Prowke Bros. seem to be determined to

0 business even if they don’t make
a cent out of you.

GET THE BEST.

The public are too intelligent to pur-
chase a worthless article a second time, on
the contrary they want the best! Phy-
sicians are virtually unanimous in saying
Scott’s Emuleion is the best form of Cod
Liver Oil.

Scrofula humors and all diseases caused
of promoted by impure blood or low state
or the system, zare cured by Hood’s Sar
saparilla.

Headache is the cry of nature for relief.
Relief is quickly obtained when C. D. C.
taken. Try it and you will souad its
rgise. K. D. C. Company, Ltd., New
Gdasgow, N. 8., Canada, or 127 State St.
Hoston Mass.

) Nine-tenths of the cases of headache are
caused by a disorded stomach. K. D. C.
relieves headache instantly, and cures in-
digestion.

“Coend

Honorable Wife”

—Merchant of Vemice.
and tell her that I am composed
of clarified cottonseed oil and re-
fined beef suet; that I am the
purest of all cooking fats; that
my name is

&ilolene

that T am better than lard, and
niore useful than butter; that I
am equal in shortening to twice
the quantity of either, and make
food much easier of digestion.
I am to be found everywhere in
3 and 5 pound pails, but am
Mado only by

The N. K. Fairbank

Company,
Wellington and Anin Sts.
MONTREAL,

Local and Special News.

Minard's Liniment for Rhpumatism.

K. D. C. restores the
stomach to healthy
action.

Minard's Liniment, Lumberman’s Friend

B I was cureD of lame back, after suffer-
ing 15 years, by MINARD'S LINIMENT
Two Rivers, N. 8. RoBerT Ross.

I was cuReD of dyptheria after doctors
failed by MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Antigonish Joax A ForeY

I was CURED of contraction of muscles
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Dalhousie, MRs RACHARL SAUNDEHS

For bilious and miasmatic diseases,
Ayer’'s Ague Cure is a safe and radica
cure.

R. S. CROWE, ESQ., PLEASANT STREET,
TRURO, N. 8., writes : “It is with plea—
sure I testify to the great merits of K. D.
C. which is undoubtedly worthy of the
name, “The King of Cures.” I have been
troubled for over a year with acidity and
flatulency and heartburn, and now after
using but three packages of K. D. C. I
am happy to state that I am completely
free from these troubles. A cured man.’
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Tirep, WEak, NERvVOUS,

Means impure blood, and overwork or too
much strain on brain and body. The only
way to care is to feed the nerves on pure
blopd Thousands of people certify that
the best blood purifier,the best nerve tonic
and strength builder is Hood’s Sarsaparilla
What it has done for others it will also do
for you—Hood’e Cures
f e oy !
‘The prompt use of of Ayer’s Sapsaparilla
willinvariably cure all affections of the
kidneys

. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, highly concentrated
is the most economical blood purifier that
can be used

Do you have headache, dizziness, drow-
siness, loss of appetite and other symp-
toms of bilionsness ? Hood’s Barsaparilla
will cure you.

By using Hall's Hair Renewer, Gray,
faded or discolored hair assumes. the nat—
ural color of youth, and grows luxuriant
and strong pleasing everybody

: Don’t physic and physic to cure indiges-

tion K D Cis not  physic It clenses
and strengthens the stomach without
weakening the tissues TryK D C

OPEN AS DAY,

Itis given to every physician, the
formula of Scott’s. Emulsion being no
8 cret; but no successful*mitation has
ever been offered to the public. Only
vears of experience and study can pro-
duce the best.

WHAT DO YOU TAKE MEDICINE FOR ?

Because you are sick, and want to get
well, of course. Then remember, that
Hood’s Sarsaparilla_Cures. All we ask
is, that in taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla
you will do so with perseverence equal-
ling or approaching the tenacity wit
which your complaint has clung
you. It takes time and care to eradi-
cate old and deep-seated maladics, par-
ticularly when they have been so long
bidden in the system that they have
become chronic. Remember, that all
permanent and positive cures are
brought about with reasonable modera-
tion. Hood’s Sarsaparilla attacks dis-
ease vigorously and never leaves the
field until i$ hasjconquered.

Dyspepsia rises from wrong action of
the stomack, liver and bowels Burdeck
Blood Bitters cures Dyspepsia and all
diseages arising from it 99 times in 100

Some people laugh to show ‘their pretty
teeth The use of Ivory White Tooth
Powder makes people laugh more than
ever I'ts so nice Price 25¢ Sold by all
druggists

A GREAT GOOD FORTUNE.

Mr. C. Leonard, South Boston, Mass.,
writes : “I have suffered a great deal from
dyspepsia this last five years; have tried
about everything but with little benefit.
Having the good fortune to hear of K. D.
C. I thought I would try. it; it worked
wonders in my case, and I am gow as well
as ever, I earnestly recommend it to al
those suffering from Dyspepsia or indiges_
tion. Try it and you will be convinced.

Dyspepsia causes Di , Headache,
Constipation, Variable Appetite, Rising
and Souring of Food, Palpitation of the
Heart, Distress after Eating, Burdock
Blood Bitters is guaranteed to cure Dys-
pepsia if faithfully used accordiag to di-
rections.

What do you take medicine for? Because
you are, sick and want to get well, of
coEIﬁ'ss. Then remember, Hood’s Sarsap—
arilla.

Hood’s Pills are purely vegetable,
pertectly harmless, always reliable and
beneficial.

A GRAND VFVEATURR.

Of Hood’s Sarsaparilla is that while it
purifies the blood and sends it coursing
through the veins full of richness and
health, it also imparts new life and vigor
to every function of the body. Hence
the expression so often heard: ‘“Hood’s
Sarsaparilla made a new person.of me.”
It overcomes that tired feeling so common
now.

Don’t physic and physic to cure indiges-
tion- K. D. C.is not a physic It cleanses
and vstrengthens the sjomach without
weakening and destroying the tissues,

for stomach troubles.

For immediate religt after eat-
ing, use R/B C,

great mwany cases. Hughes prepares
the best

Remedies for Horses & (‘attle.

with Hughes, at the

Apothecaries Hall,
Ty R D.C septs --8m ; i

.

BUY GOFF + |
BROS. BOOTS

FOR FALL.

BREAKFAST—SUPPER.

“By a thorough-knowledge of the

natural laws which govern the operations

of digestion and nutrition, and by a care-

ful application of the fine properties of

well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provid-

ed for our breakfast and suppera de{i)cst.ely

flavored beverage which may save us many

doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use

of such articles of diet that a constitution |
may be gradually built up until strong
enough to resist every tendency 30 disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there
is a weak point. We may escape many a
fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well forti-
fied with pure blood and a properly
nourished frame.”—Civil Service Gazetle.
Made simply with boiling water or milk.
Sold only in packets by Grocers, labelled
thus :

JAMES EPPS & Co.y 1.td., Homeopa-
thie (hemists, London, England.

Oct. 4+,1893.—9m

£ IMITATION S

Join'? Melish M, A, LL. B
Barrister & Attorney-at-Lav,

NOTARY PUBLIC, -
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.
OrricE—London House Building.

Collecting, Conveyancing, and all kinds
of Legal Business promply aitended to
Invessments made on best security. Mon
to oan. marl—2e.

Boots ¢ Shoes

REMEMBER THE

OoLD
RELIABLE

SHOE
STORE

when you want a pair of Shoes,
Our Prices are the lowest in town.
A. E. McEACHEN,

THE SHOE MAN,
Queen Street.

Mortgage Sale.

To be sold by Pablic Auction on
Wednesday,the third day of October,
A. D-1894, at the hour of twelve
o’clock, noon, in front of the Law
Courts Building in Charlottetown,

All that tract piece or parcel of land,git-

uate lying and being on_Lot or Town-

ship number forty-five in Kings County,
in Prince Edward Island bounded and
described as follows, that is to say
commenecing on the Eastern bank or
shore of Souris River in the southern
boundary line of land now or formerly
in the possession of the heirs of John

Gregory, it runs thence along said

boundary north fifty-eight degrees,

east fifteen chaine and eighty-five links
thence north twenty-eight degrees,

irty minutes, east twenty chains to

the southern boundary of land now or
formerly in the p-ssession of John
O’Donnell, thegce north sixty-one de-
grees east along the same twenty-one
chains and twelve lirks to the north
west bonndary of land now or formerl
in the possession of'Lawrence O'Donneil
thence south twenty-nine degrees west
to the road to head of Sovris, thence
following the various conrses of the
north-eastern side of said road north
westerly and northerly five chains,
till said road strikes the shore thence
erossing the road and following the
various courses of the bank or shore
aforesaid northwardly to the place of
commencement containing sixty three
ecres of land, a little more or less. The
above sale ig made underjand by
virtue of & power of sale contained in
an Indenture of Mortgage bearing date
the twenty-fifth day of February, A. D.
1888, and made between Patrick O'Don-
nell, of Souris River, in Lot or Town-
ship number forty-five in Kings County
farmer and his wife of the .one part
and Credit Foncier Franco Canadien of
the other part.

For further paticnlars apply at the

office of AZneas A McDonald, Ch’town,

Sclicitor. . :

8'3))4&?&1 this 28th day of August, A. D,

Credit Foncier Franoo-Canadien.
Mortgagees.
Aug 29, 1894, 5i.

Money is Secarce,
Don’t Waste It
BUY YOUR

Drugs & Medicinos
HUGEES

THE ,PEOPLE'S DRUGGIST.

He can select remedies for you if a

Advice free. It will pay you to dea

" Charlottetown, P. E. L.

| Fine white Cotton, 5

X

Epps’s Gocoa McKAY WOOLEN CO. .

“i] E l&c in hand one of the Largest, if not the largest, "(
Stock of Readymade Clothing, Hats, T weeds and
Gents Furnishings in the city, which we will give for cash/
or in exchange for wool at prices cheaper than you can get
the same goods for anywhere else,
~ We are offering special inducements in children’s cloth-
ing, both in imported and home made Goods.
- We make a s’p%cialty of Summer Underwear, Hats and’
Ties, of which we have the largest and cheapest assortmént &
in the city. . : '
_Bring along your wool and get the best value obtainable
for it. 'We have new patteinsof cloth coming from our
mills every day. "
Remember the place, Corner of Queen and Grafton
Streets, J. D. McLeod's Corner. This is our only place of
business, and we are not connected with any other business
in the city. : ,
Highest price cash and trade for wool.

-

LOWER PRICES THAN EVER

 ATLL

W. A- W@@hg & Q@-’gy "

WIIOLESALE & IRETAIL.

X
READ THIS LIST:

Heavy Grey Cotton 5} cents per yard, sold elsewhere at 7} cents.
“« “« “« 7 “«

H’vy Shirting Gingham 7} ¢ s & 7 9
Print Cottons, 44 « £ = g G«
Heavy Print Cotton, 9  « ¢ g te 14, "«
All Wool Dress Goods 25 % £ 1 35 .«
Ladies Straw Hats, 10 “ each & ae a5 e

Ladies Lace Mittees 85 % .pair < % 1) Kt
and hundreds of other bargains.

We are clearing out all our Jackets, Capes, Mantles at
nearly half price. Now is the time for bargains.

W. 4. WBEERS & CO.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

ASK

Anyonja that ever used an American stove how it worked,
and how it stood the wear and tear of the kitchen, and then
when you want a cook stove come and see the

HIGHLAND RANGES.

We carry a full line of these famous ranges, and when we
say that they do better work with less fuel than any other
stove on the market, we make a statement that everyone
using one will corroborate. In Boston and vicinity alone
there are ;

ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND IN USE.

Why buy a poor article when you can gei the best
goods for the same price 7 Town and country references.

Fennecll & Chandler.
AMERICAN

KERUDENE OIL !

The Best is the Cheapest.

—

DGN'T bux oW grade, inferior Oil because it is a little
cheaper in price than the highest grade. It is false
economy. as you will find it to be the-dearest in the long . (
un. :
Poor Oil will net burn nearly so long as the better ’

grades, and besides|it will smoke your chimneys and make
a vcr%f‘ disagreeableodor in the house.

his fall we are selling the BEST AMERICAN
WATER WHITE OIL cheaper than ever before, and we
guarantee every gallon of OIL we sell TO BE THE
BEST AMERICAN WATER WHITE.

Bring in your can and have it refilled at

BEER & GCFEF'S X

Jewel Stoves '

—ARE FOR SALE ONLY BY—

R. B. NORTON & CO.

—AT THE—

-

CITY HARDWARE STORE,

311 Jewel Stoves are now in use on P. E. Island and

everyone has-given full satisfaction. Th

oven is a splengc;id baker. e o=
40 per cent less coal than any othergtove made,
line in stock. Cook Stoves and Ranges,
Parlor Stoves and all kinds of heaters.

R. B. NORTON & (0,

We guarantee the Jewel to use

A full
Hall Stoves,

SC}LE AGENTS,




