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When the children are 
hungry, what do you give 
them ? Food.

When thirsty ? Water.
Now use the same good 

common sense, and what 
would you give them when 
they are too thin? The best 
fat-forming food, of course.

Somehow you think of 
Scott’s Emulsion at once.

For a quarter of a century 
it has been making thin 
children, plump; weak child
ren, strong ; sick children, 
healthy.
j , 30c. and li.ee, all druggists.
I SCOTT * BOWK Ï, Chemists, Toronte,

WHEN THE SUN DANCES-
BY FATHER CHEKRHHABT.

On the first Good Friday, long years ago, 
When Oar Lord on the Cross hang 

dying,
The pitying Sun was so stricken with woe 

That, bis light to the world denying,
He wrapped him up in a thick black clond 

While the crucifixion lasted ;
And darkness fell upon men like a shroud, 

As if earth were for evermore blasted.

But on Easter morn, when the Sun beheld 
Ouf Lord from the tomb uprising,

His woe and his grief were at once dis
pelled,

And his gladness knew no disguising. 
He flashed out all^radiant, each vale and 

hill
With unwonted splendor adorning ;

And, in token of joy, j on may see him 
* stiii;

Rise, dancing, each Easter morning 
—Ave Maria.

FROM DEATH TO LIFE-
The heart, hath its Easter when from sin 

We spring to life of grace,
The glory of forgiving love 

Upon our tear-stained face.

And in the light of that dear love 
Forget is sin’s dread gloom ;

Glad life renewed sings victory 
O’er sin, the world’s dark tomb.

And angels join the chorus loud ;
“ A human soul has risen,—

God’s love hath touched a captive’s 
chains

And opened sin’s bleak prison.”
—Ave Maria

Bo jSeti Be Feeleti
the Idea that any preparation 
druggist

With the
your druggist may put up and try 
to sell you will parity your blood 
like Hood’s Sarsaparilla. This medi

cine has a reputation—it has 
earned its record. It is pre
pared under the pergonal 
supervision of educated phar
macists who know the nature, 
quality and medicinal effect 
of all the ingredients used.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla absolu
tely cures all forms of blood disease 
when other medicines fail to do any 
good. It is the World’s great Spring 
Medicine and One True Blood Puri
fier.

Love’s Resurrection.

brought out the dishes she had used
in her t-aily married life. Almo-f 
uncotibci, Uhiy rhe piepaitd the 8; me 
things for sup) er as she did on the 
right «he and J ■<;< b tick their fvat 
mi altogether. There was the same 
kind of cake, a plate of hot bii-cuits, 
and she emptied a can of flams into 
the same glass dish that had held 
the same kind of fruit on that nigh1. 
Sarah S en was a careful, method
ical woman ; there was little out- 
wai d change in her home in all those 
years. When supper was r«ady she 
«eut to her bedroom ai.d diew a 
piece of faded blue ribbon out of the 
bureau drewer. She tied it round 
her neck, then smiled grimly at the 
delicate color against hers How face ; 
it was the same ribbon she had worn 
when a bride.

“ Wbav'a the use of it all ? ’Tain’t 
likely he’ll notice anything ; he 
don’t care for sioh things now,” she 
half sobbed as she looked again in 
the mirror, and then went out to pat 
thé tea to steep.

Strange what destinies shape oar 
lives ; Strange bow the thoughts in 
one mind are those uppermost in 
aoo* her’» I Jacob Stern saw many 
of the same pictures that afternoon 
that his wife bad seen. They came 
to him as be tended the sheep and 
looked after the rest of his stock. 
Every time be went to the sheep- 
'old the figure of a little girl with 
golden curls seemed to walk 
him, and each time he 
the cow-shed a woman’s plead! 
eyes seemed to follow him, and à 
woman’s voice seemed to say, “We’ll 
go through life together, Jacob.”

“ It’s all nonsense,” the man said 
as he brought in the straw to bed the 
cows, “ but 1 wonder if she’d notice 
if I tried to aot a bit as we did that 
right then he laughed to himself 
as he thought of gruff, ugly old 
Jacob Stern making love to his wife.

They drew their chairs silently to 
the supper-table. Neither had 
spoken since Jacob came into the 
bouse, but Sarah noticed that her 
husband had gore to the stove to 
look after tho lamb when he thought

near
passed ininto

din£

ed a little at tiroei over mental 
visions of sunny scenes of her child
hood. When Gian was happy and 
proud over his grapes or berries, 
Lucia recalled the songs of the grape- 
pickers in the vineyards of fair Italy.

Gian tried to teach her English, 
but she shook her head over its diffi
culties very soon, and said there wa? 
no music in it.

I can never learn, dear Gian,” 
she said, in her sweet, sad voice.
“ And truly I have no will to speak 
other than my own dear tongue ”

How shall you make friends if 
you learn not the language of the 
country ? " he persisted. “ There 
are few of our countrymen here, and 
you must learn to talk to people you 
meet ! "

“ I will talk with the eyes, with the 
hands of the kind people—and 1 
have you. I want no one else ! You 
can make all the friends, and 1 will 
talk to you, and tell you the thoughts 
in my heart.”

So Gian ceased to urge her, but he 
told her often what a glorious land it 
was for earnest, industrious people. 
She learned to say quite plainly, “The 
glorious land of the free.

In the meantime trouble between 
North and South gathered rapidly 
and darkly.

Gian was opposed to slavery. It 
seemed to him the one dark spot in 
the Republic. In his thoughtful way 
he studied both sides of the question, 
and determined that if war did break 
out be would fight for the Union,

“ Every man should fight for his 
country,” he said to Lucia, “ and 
this is now our country—we have 
been transplanted, and thrive in the 
new soil.**

She nodded gravely, and kissed 
his hand. Her heart was filled with 
forbodings, but she kept a brave, 
smiling face, and never uttered 
word contrary to bis will.

The dreaded day came. War was 
declared.

Lucia was to go to Washington 
with Gian and remain there until the 
war should end, or Gian return.

she was not looking. Jacob saw the They heard that Maryland was likely

(Continued.)
Another shifting of memory’s pic

tures and now a -thick, dark curtain 
seemed to obscure the light. Jacob 
and Sarah were standing on either 
side of a small .casket, locking down 
with dry, strained eyes on a dead 
baby's face wreathed in sunny curls. 
The happy, loving, langh-ng Mamie, 
the most precious part of that home 
bad been taken out of it, and the 
father and mother refused to be 
comforted. The blow had been so 
swift, so cruel ; a few days of acute 
suffering that no human aid could 
ease, then the.bezel eyes closed un
der tho long lashes and-the sunshine 
went out of that home and never 
since returned to it. From that day 
there was a change in Jacob Stern 
and his wife. Instead of sorrow1 
bringing them closer together, it 
rested as a barrier between them. 
The little child bad been the idol 
which each worshiped, and now that 
it was broken each seemed to blame 
the other for the loss. They grew 
indifferent, then cold and hard, and 
farther apart as each year passed. 
They tried to forget their grief in 
gaining wealth, so they ■ clutched 
their possessions with a selfish, 
greedy grasp.

Slowly the years passed in silent 
review before Sarah’s vision as she 
Bat With bowed bead in the quiet 
kitchen. She rooogmzed-tkem-all ; 
no incident was forgotten. Gradu
ally the consciousness came that 
there had been a mistake, that life 
had been hard because it had not 
been traveled together, because she 
and Jacob had not gone hand in 
hand through the shadows. With 
the conviction came the longing to 
hear again the tenderness of ber 
husband’s voice as he spoke to her 
in those early days. The longing 
became more intense until the wo
man’s body quivered beneath it. 
Just then thejamb under the stove 
began to bleat and Sarah arose ; the 
vision had vanished.

Mechanically she gave the crea
ture a few spoonfuls of’milk, stirred 
the fire into a blaze, drew the kettle 
of dish-water over the flames and 
gathered up the dinner dishes. Her 
face was pale and set, but down in 
the depths of her eyes there was a 
gleam that bad not beau theie for 

"twenty years. Carefully she per
formed her afternoon taskfl, then 
took her sewing-basket and sat down 
near the stove to patch one of Jacob’s 
faded shirts. There was no sign of 
emotion in her face or actions, noth
ing but that new gleam in ber eye. 
Evening came end she set the table 
for supper. She laid it with unusual 
pare and apparently unthinkingly

fuded ribbon round his wife’s neck, 
ar d there was a queer clutching at 
his heart, but he made no remat k on 
his observations. The meal was al
most finished, though neither had 
eaten much. Jacob had broken one 
of the hot biscuits, then pushed it 
fiom him, a-.d a moment later he 
choked on a mouthful of plume. 
Sarah made scarcely a pretence at 
eating. In a moment Jacob would 
I ash back his chair and go ont to 
the barn again ; she could almost 
bear her heart while she waited for 
him to go. Just then the lamb gavr 
a feeble blast, and the man and 
woman, looking up at the same in
stant, saw the new, strange gleam in 
each other’s eye’s.

“ Sarah 1”
“ Jacob 1”
It was all they said, but lime 

rolled back twenty years in that in
stant, and love that bad been dead 
all the time was alive again. As 
they stood with their aims about 
each oth- r and their faded, wrinkled 
faces pressed close together, Jacob 
said :

“ We wept through the shadows 
apart, dear, but we may still find a 
lew tunbeams at the last.”

And Sarah answered : “Yes, 
Jacob, we’ll be all the world to one 
another and life will lose its hard
ness.”

Again the lamb under the stove 
gave a feeble cry.—Oatbolic World,

TRANSPLANTED.
A Tale of’6l"and ’98.

Gian Fantoni and bis wife Lucia 
came from Italy to Maryland early in 
the year f8jj6. They were very 
happy and hopeful, and the future 
seemed all bright to them.

Gian bought a piece of land, and 
he and bis child wife worked together 
in planting it with fruit, vines, trees 
and bushes—they were never tired of 
adding to the variety, as far as the 
extent of their real estates would al
low.

Things went well with them. Gian 
learned the language of the country, 
and, to bis great satisfaction, was in 
time made a citizen of the United 
States.

He studied the Declaration of In
dependence as few native born Am, 
ericans have done, and felt its spirit 
in his whole being.

He knew well, this keen, intelligent 
foreigner, that there teas difference of 
rank here ; be knew that this bad to 
be, that there was such difference in 
pvery land and nation. But here 
there were no impassable barriers 
that kept generation after generation 
from aspiring higher than the acrid 
ent of birth placed them. The dif
ference here he thought, was because 
of the varying worth of people them
selves ; according to their ability, 
tbeir opportunity, and their range of 
intellect and strength.

He thought it well to be rich, be
cause money ty%y necessary to buy 
books, beautiful, refining surround 
ings, and leisure to enjoy and make 
the most of these advantages. But 
money could qof buy happiness, con
tent and a good mind, capable of 
learning and understanding the life 
around one, and rajwing one’s self to 
a higher plane ; and Gian felt that he 
possessed these last-named blessings 
and was gratefully gjid.

Lucia listened, with wifely afimira 
lion, to Gian’s wise talk, but ibe sigh.

to be cut off from communication 
with the capital, and Lucia would 
hear news of her husband more read
ily if she were in Washington. Be 
sides, there was an Italian family 
there, that Lucia would be welcomed 
among cordially.

So the pretty little house and iruit 
garden were disposed of, the money 
given to Lucia, and early in April 
they arrived in Washington. A short 
time afterward Lucia watched the 
troops march off, with flags flying, 
drums beating, and cheers that pre
vented many a sob fiotp being heard

Every beat of Lucia’s loving heart 
sent a wave of pain through her, but 
Gian’s eyes were full of martial cour 
age and high hope, and she gave him 
smile for smile, though her lips were 
white.

One of the women in the family 
Lucia remained with conceived the 
idea of selling fruit, nuta, pies, etc., 
to the soldiers, and Lucia joined her 
in this undertaking. She felt less 
pain when she was actively employed, 
and it pleased her to go among the 
soldiers. Hearing English continu
ally, she began to learn it very quick
ly, and she talked of Gian to any of 
the men who would listen, Jn this 
way she managed to send many a 
message to her husband.

One morning a young soldier 
bought ber entire stock and distribu
ted it among his companions. 
Lucia was distressed to find that she 
had not change enough to give him 
for the bill he handed to her in pay
ment

It does not matter," he said, when 
she told him so in her pretty broken 
English ; “ keep it. See, little Italian 
girl, bow much I care for money 1” 

He had taken a folded bill from 
his wallet, and pinning it on a post 
npar by drew a revolver and shot at 
it.

Now Lucia well knew the value 
of money, and of late she had seen 
much suffering among our neighbors 
for want of it ; so she exclaimed 
against the young soldier’s folly.

At first he laughed at her. Then 
be gyew serious, and picking up thé 
bill, which was not destroyed, but 
cut through he bçgan to exam
ine it.

“ You are right,'I be said to Lucia, 
“ I will not act so foolishly again 
And for your good advice keep this,” 
handing her the bilj—“as a remem
brance of me. You can get it re
deemed—see, the denomination and 
signature are uninjured."

She did not understand what he 
meant by the last sentence, but she 
Jook the bill “ for remembrance," and 
then began to tell him about Gian. 
She begged him to tell him, should 
they meet, that she was yeU, and pray
ing constantly for him. The soldier 
promised to do this, if it were possible, 
and Docia went on her way.

Whenever a troop marched out of 
Washington, Lucia watched them go, 
with fervent prayers on her lips for 
their succès and safe return, and for 

er husband.
§he sgemed never to tire of doing 

some service for the sojdiers, and when 
they began to come back to Washing
ton, wounded and sick, she hastened 
to offer herself to tend them.

Wfien they y ere brought into the 
church she loved to pray in, St. Aloy
sius’ (which was used some time as a 
hospital), she was more eager to serve 
them than ever.

“ The Lord is good to have you in 
Her* hogse,” she would sap to them.

“ You surely come better, some ways ; 
either die good, or some'hing good to 
you.”

Anxiously she scanned every face 
in search of Gian's. Three times she 
heard of him, of bis bravery and kind 
thoughtfulness for his companions, 
and her heart swelled proudly.

She was so bravely cheerful, even 
when a long, weary time came that 
she heard nothing of her husband, that 
the sick soldiers grew to watch for her 
coming. Many a poor fellow had 
cause to bless her for her tender care 
and patience.

Lucia's money went quickly, for she 
spent freely, and since the coming 
back of the wounded she bad ceased 
to sell dainties among the soldiers.

Finally a morning came when she 
had just enough money to fi 1 ber 
basket with fruit for the sick men she 
was going to visit.

Tnat morning a large number bad 
been returned, weak, silent and sad, 
to the city they had left in such high 
spirits.

Passing between the long rows of 
cots Lucia came to a poor fellow ter
ribly hurt about the bead, his face 
covered with bandages and plasters. 
She thought he was asleep, and stood 
beside him for a brief, anxious exarain 
ation.

With a sigh of relief that she did not 
recogoizi him, she placed some grapes 
on the table near him, and was pass
ing on.

"You do pot know me then?” 
He spoke so'suddenly that she was 
startled.

“ There are so many,” she ssid, 
apologetically, after looking at him a 
few seconds. “ I do not know all, 
when they come-back.”

“ I remember you,” be returned, 
“ and I delivered your message to 
your husband.”

“ Oh, oh I’’ exclaimed Lucia, and 
a poured eager questions upon him, half 

in Italian, half in English.
He watched her face wistfully. 
“You love him very much, don’t 

you ?” he said at last, as if ber love 
was something to wonder at.

“Yes, yes, yes 1”' And Lucia 
clasped her bauds vehemently to em
phasize her words.

He turned his face from her.
“ He was wounded,” he then said, 

“ only a slight wound, but the fever 
caught him, and the company had to 
leave him near Carrack’s Ford. A 
family there offered to care for him, 
and promised to send him on here 
when he aould be able to come.”

*f Lucia’s eyes were dim with tears, 
but she was quietly and deeply think
ing.

“I must go to him,” she said. 
“ Tell me how to get to that place.”

“ If Annie had loved me like this 1” 
thought the young soldier, half envi 
bus of Gian. But aloud he said :

" How much money have you?” 
Then the tears in Lucia’s eyes fell 

over her soft cheeks, and she made an 
expressive and despairing gesture with 
her hands.

“ I haven’t any now, either,” be 
said regretfully. H telt very sorry 
for ber. “ I thought there-was noth 
ing to live for, so I was careless of life 
and money.”

Suddenly a memory flashed across 
his mind.

“ What did you do with the bullet- 
riddled bill ?” he asked.

Then Lucia «cognized him. “ 1 
keep eet,” she answered, trying to 
smile.

“That was foolish, but I am glad 
you did now,” be said. “You can 
still get gold fqr it—enough to take 
you to Gian. ”

(To be continued.)

HRS. GEO. SHALL, 
HT. FOREST, ONT,

Considers Laxa-Llver Pills the 
best remedy for Biliousness.

BOILS DISAPPEARED.
Mr. James Elliot, White P, O., Out,, 

writes : “Last fall while I waa thresh
ing I became troubled with boils, which 
got so bad I had to quit work. I start
ed taking Burdock Blood Bitters and 
before I had finished one bottle the 
boils Antirely disappeared.”
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Despatch at the Herald 
Office.
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One after another is coming forward 
and speaking a word in favor of the new 
family medicine—Laxa-Liver Pills.

Mrs. Geo. Small, Sligo Road, Mount 
Forest, after giving these pills a thorough 
trial, thug expresses herself :—“Laxa- 
Liver Pills are the best remedy I ever 
took for biliousness ; and as a general 
family cathartic, they are far superior to 
anything in the market for that purpose. ’ ’

Laxa- Liver Pills are mild in action, 
harmless in effeet, and do not weaken 
the system.

They act promptly on the Liver, tone 
up the digestive organs, remove un
healthy accumulations and cut short the 
progress of disease. Price 25o.

Ol*. Wood’s cures the severest 
coughs and colds of Norway Pina young or old quicker

e than any other re-
medy. Price 25c.

MISCEIeleAITEOUS-

HAGYARD’S YELLOW OIL 
cures all pain in man or beast ; for 
sprains, cuts, bruises, callous lumps, 
swellings, inflammation, rheumatism 
and neuralgia, it is is a specific.

Minard’s Liniment for 
everywhere.

sale

MR, ARTHUR BYONS ROCK 
HILL, ONT-, writes as follows : “ I
was laid .up with stiff joints and 
could get no relief until I used Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil, which cured me.” 
Price 25c.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Diphtheria.

Anxious mothers find DR. LOW’S 
WORM SYRUP the best medicine 
to expel worms. Children like it— 
worms don’t.

REGULAR ACTION of the 
bowels is necessary to health. LAXA 
LIVER PILLS are the best occasion
al cajhartic for family or general use. 
Price 25c , any druggist.

THAT aching head can fie instant
ly reli ued by taking one of MIL 
BURN’S STERLING HE AD- 
AOHE POWDERS. 1 powder 
Sc,, 3 for roc., 10 for 25c.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Burns, etc.

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is 
recognised by Mothers as the best 
remedy thev can give their Onildren. 
It is simple, safe and effectual. 
Price 25c.

Keep Minard’s Liniment in 
the House.

Take
P? Be B.
This

1 'Ml
•Twill purity the
system—Slv. yes 

strength eed

Very few people escape the enervating 
influence of spring weather.

There is a dullness, drowsiness and 
inaptitude for work on account of the 
whole system being çlpgged up with im
purities accumulated during the winter 
months.

The liver is sluggish, the bowels inclin
ed to bo constipated, the blood impure, 
•nd the entire organism is in need of a 
thorough cleansing.

Of all “Spring Medicines," Burdock 
Blood Bitten is the best.

It stimulates the sluggish liver to ac
tivity, improve* the appetite, acts on the 
bowels and kidneys, purifies and enriches 
the blood, removes all poisonous pro
ducts, and imparts new life and vigor to 
those who are weak and debilitated.
J *|S Mr. Wm. J. Hepburn writes 
Bolls, from Centralis, Ont.: “I can 

. «ncefdy say that Bqrdock Blood 
Bitters is the best springs medicine on the 
market. Last spring my blood got out 
of order, and I had seven or eight good 
sized boils come out on my body, and the 
one on my leg was much larger than an 
•gg- I got a bottle of Burdock Blood 
Bitters, and inside of six days, when only 
half the bottle was taken, there wasn't 
a boil to be seen. I have recommended 
B. B. B. to different people in our village, 
and all derived benefit front it I wish 
B.B.B. every success, as it Is Indeed a 
great medicine for the blood.”

B.B.B. is a highly concentrated vege
table compound—teaspoonful doses—add 
water yourself.

Our Seeds
THE BEST THAT GROW.
The above line id a strong one, 

but we stick by our motto.

The Best that Grow,

Our Seeds,
The Best that Grow-

GRIPPE’SJEGACY.
Shattered Nerves and Weak
ened Heart—A St. John Lady 

Tells About It.
Mrs. John Quigley, who resides at 30 

Sheriff St., St. John, N.B. .states: “Some 
time ago I was attacked by a severe cold, 
which ended up in a bad attack of La 
Grippe. Since that time I have never 
regained my health, being weak, nervous 
and run down.

“I suffered very much from Indiges
tion, accumulation of gas in the stomach, 
and was in almost constant distress. I 
doctored with some of the best physicians 
in this city; but got no relief until I 
began using Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills, and am pleased to say that they 
have completely cured me.

“My appetite is restored ; my nervous 
system has been toned up to its old-time 
condition, and I have no more trouble 
from the Indigestion and can eat any
thing I choose.

“Iam only too glad too testify to the 
merits of such a marvellous remedy as 
Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pills for the 
cure of nervousness, heart trouble, Indi

en, etc. Price 50c. a box, allgestion, e 
druggists.

MISCEEEAITEOTTS.

Rheumatism.—Have you tried 
all the remedies you ever read or 
beard ^>f hoping for a cure ? If you’re 
afflicted still, take Milbum’s Rheuma
tic PHls. They never fail, guaran
teed to cure or your money back 
Price 50c.

Tobacco Heart
Mr. W. J. Judson, Curtis St., St. 

Thomas, Ont., says : “ 1 had trouble
with my heart for two years, caused 
by excessive use of Tobacco. I used 
-ne box of Milbum’s Heart and 

Nerve Pills and have not suffered 
from palpitation since.” •

SEVERE DIARRHŒA.
“ Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 

Strawberry cured my child of a severe 
attack of Diarrhcei, and I highly re
commend it to mothers as the best 
medicine for bowel complaints of
children.”---- Mrs. O’Flynn, North
Valley, Ont.

Mbssbs. e.C. Richards & Co.,
Dear Sirs,—For some years I have 

had only partial use of my arm caus
ed by a sudden strain. I have used 
every remedy without effect, until I 
<ot a sample bottle of MINARD’S 
LINIMENT. The benefits I re
ceived from it caused me to continue 
its use, and now J am happy to say 
my grm is ecmplettly restored.

Glamis, Ont. R W. Harrison.

Impure Blood
Always cleansed, purified and enrich
ed by Burdock Blood Bitters. Mrs 
John Douglas, Fuller P. O., Ont., 
says: “ I have used B. B. B. for im
pure blood, pimples on my face and 
sick headache. Four bottles made 
my skin clear and free from corrup 
tion and cured me completely.”

Mrs. Joe Doiy, Port Gil-* 
bert, N.S., says: “My mile 
gttl would grind her teeth so I con
cluded she had worms. I gave her 
three doses of Dr. Low’s Worm Sy
rup which acted with good effect. 
Price 25c.

Our Specialties.

Choice Flower and Garden 
Vegetable Seeds.

§ee our }899 Çatalogue 
for new varieties

Sweet Pea Seede.

mum & .Moore
!e?demfsp, Bqoksellera and 

Frinters, Sun qy side,

The above Is the name and trade mark 
of the original Kidney Pill.

The only reliable Kidney Pill.
They weno placed on the market by Mr. 

James Doan, Kingsville, Ont., Feb
ruary, 1885—long before other Kidney 
Pills were thought of.

Their phenomenal success in all parts of 
the world, as well as in Canada, hay 
brought forth many imitations,

Take nothing that has a name that looks 
or sounds like D-Q-A-N-’S.

Always ask for D-O-A-N-’S Kidney 
Pills —the pills that quickly and 
thoroughly cure all kinds of Kidney 
ills after other remedies fail.

Foods
For breakfast we have :
Pettijohn’s Breakfast Food,
Necker’s Breakfast Hominy,
Self-rising Buckwheat,

Tillson’s pan dried Rolled 
Oats.

Fresh Ground Oatmeal,
Gold Dyst Corn Meal,
Rolled Wheat,
Wheat Farina,
Wfyeatlet^

BEER & GOFF.
GROCERS.

EPPS’S COCOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior 
Quality and Nutritive Proper
ties. Specially grateful and 
comforting to the nervous and 
dyspeptic. Sold only in quarter 
lb. tine, labelled JAMES EPPS & 
CO., Homoeopathic Chemists, 
London, England.

Horth British and Mercantile

ASSETS - - SEVENTY ELION DOUARS.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Oct. 5, 1898—30i

A.A. MCLEAN, LLB..Q. C
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,

Etc-, Etc-, v
BROWN’S BLOCK. MONEY TO LOAN.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in the world. .

This Company has done business 
>r. the Island for forty years, and is 
w;ll known for prompt and liberal 
seulement of its losses.

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

F. W llYNDMAX,

Queen St, Dec. 21, 1898
Agent.

A Large Assortment of

AND HEADSTONES
To be cleared out quick, AT [GREATLY REDUCED

PRICES'. 1

Agents will tell you they can sell as cheap as you'ean 
buy from the manufacturer.

Buy from us direct, and we will convince you that this 
is told to effect a sale and make something out of you.

We employ no asrents, as we prefer to make all sales 
right in our shop, where customers can see what thev are 
buying.

Cairns & McFadyen.
June 8, 1898—y Kent Street, Charlottetown.

mmm

NEWS.
It is news to some people that we sell 

Heating Stoves. We sell -Stoves for wood, 

soft ccal or hard coal, and carry the finest 

assortment of Cooking and Heating Stoves on 

P. E. I. Our large stove room, 35 x 65, is 

devoted entirely to stoves.

Quick Sales, Small Profits.

Fennell & Chandler.

Tailor-Made
—VS.—- •

Factory-WJade.
Take up the printed announcements of makers and im

porters of Rerdy-made Clothing, and when they strive to 
give emphasis to the alleged merits of their clothing they in 
variably tell how nearly they approach to tailor-made.

Here are some quotations : “ Elegantly tailored,”
“ Cut and finished equal to ordered work,” “ Equal in qual
ity, fit and finish to suits made to order,” or similar state
ments.

Then tailor-made clothes are different from imported 
factory-made, otherwise there would be no need to make 
comparisons. If tailor made were not the better clothes they 
would not be held up as the ideal to which the ready-made 
strive to reach. 3

The fact is there is a great deal of difference between ai 
factory-made imported suit and a tailor-made, in style’and 
durability. 1

The man that is indifferent as to the. appearance of his 
clothes when he buys them and when worn a month, may be 
satisfied with a factory-made, but if he has regard to looks 
and economy, he will buy tailor-made garments.

For those who are not disposed to give the prices usu
ally paid for clothes made to special order and are not satis
fied with the imported ready-made clothing, we have made 
and are daily adding, Suits and Overcoats of superior work- 
manship that we are selling as low in price as imported makes 
©f inferior qqqlity.

All Wool Oxford Tweed Suits - $o or 
All Wool Serge Suits - - - „ $9.50
All Wool WQrsted Suits .... $9 50

D. A. BRUCE,
Morris Block, Victoria Bow,

\ >


