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Many persons cannot take 
plain cod-liver oil.

They cannot digest it.
It upsets the stomach.
Knowing these things, we 

liave digested the oil in 
Scott's Emulsion of Cod- 
liver Oil with Hypophos- 
phites; that is, ;We have 
broken it up into little glob
ules, or droplets.

We use machinery to do 
the work of the digestive 
organs, and you obtain the 
good effects of the digested 
oil at once. That is why you 
can take Scott's Emulsion.

JOC. and $i.ce, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

THE VIRGIN-MOTHER.
BY N. H. O.

Ave Mari» i Ob, what vision blest
Thy name unveils before the adoring 

eye I
Thou whom, alone of Eve's fallen pro

geny,
Sin might not harm nor Paten's power 

moMtt;..
Whose peerless glory Gabriel’s lips con

fessed,
The Spirit's bride, the Incarnate Son's 

abode,
Daughter of earth and Mother of thy 
- God,

Since ia thy womb the Eternal deigned 
to rest.

Mother and Maiden I with intenser ray
Thy path still kindled towards the per

fect day,
TIB He arose, the dayspring from on 

high.
To crown the gifts of unrestricted 

grace—
The love divine, the virgin purity,—
That made thy bosom His chosen rest

ing place.

HOW IT HURTS I

Rheumatism, with its sharp twinges, 
aches and pains. Do yon know the cause I 
Aoid in the blood has accumulated in your 
joints The cure is found in Hood's Sar
saparilla which neutralizes this aoid. Thou
sands write that they have been eomplete- 
ly cured of rheumatism by Hood’s Sana 
parille. ______ .
Hood’S Pills cure nausea, sick headache, 

biliousness, Indigestion. Price 25 cents.

FÆIT.HFDL TO DB.HT.H
TRANSLATED BY REV. L, AUGe BBUDTBR 

(Sacred Heart Review.)

CHAPTER I.—(Continued.)
Sister Rose wss about to tell her 

whst . we bad seen, when I imposed 
silence od her by a sign

“I would not be surprised," Mm. 
Weston continued, " if her husband 
had done it. If he has, he must be 
brought to justice. Prison would be 
too good for hi»j he should be treat
ed like a murderer.”

Then the sick woman opened her 
lips, and the anxious look directed 
itself to me. She drew me tenderly 
to her and whispered: “Tell her 
she should not speak thus. Nothing 
must happen to my hu«b»od.”

Weak and exhausted she felt back 
and I feared for a moment her death 
might be hastened by the incautious 
words of her neighbor. We sent Mrs. 
Weston home and passed the night 
with the sick woman in her lonely 
room. Often we thought she was 
dead.

I noticed that every time when her 
sufferings seemed to be more accule, 
she took the smsl! medal and pressed 
It to her lips. . . . Poor Sister 
Rose laid her head on the chair and 
fell aaleep, exhausted as she was from 
the day's exertions. I sat there listen-. 
Ing to the falling rain end to the moan 
Inga of the poor sufferer. Although 
gjie lived In the greatest poverty, yet 
It was beyond doubt true that she had 
been a lady of social standing. Her 
lean hands, which she now and then 
folded spasmodically, were small and 
almost trsrtsparent. The -long raven 
black hair was soft and glossy, and 
betrayed the careful attention It bad 
formerly received. There was some 
thing unusually attractive In her 

and countenance. Moreover 
she had won my heart by the nRble 
geai with whleh |be tried to hide the 
partie of her fall, and the wyy ahe en- 
deavored to shield her husband 
whom I was obliged to accuse as the 

dastardlyperpetrator of the dastardly act 
This net only bespoke e tree love 
for her depraved bpsbatd, but wae home WH> very happy, 
plan proof that tree Christian meek- 
pen was deeply rooted |t hie heart.
And the look of blonde hair which 
she married op hep bofOft--wboee ft 
yree and why aba carried it I did pot 
then know, bat It told a tale of love 
pnd sorrow.

The rain ceased at laat and a donae 
fog enveloped the city. Sister Rose 
awoke and the sufferer fell Into a 
deep sleep. An tour later two of 
our Sisters came to- relieve ns, and 
we returned to our convent. . . .
I always liked I» pray ip onr little 
ohepel, but it seemed to have never 
been as pretty as it was during the 
abort visit which I made before re 
tiring that morning. The ana lit up 
the altar, the sanoiuary was aglow 
with golden raya of light. O! bow 
quiet, how peaceful it weal N-> 
trace of Bin or scandal. Them wea 
nohuman paeeion, no human misery.
Everything was ligb1, warmth and 
peace. The surroundings touched 
my heart end relieved the depres
sion caused by the terrible fight of 
wrong and suffering. Bet in the 
abort sleep that followed, I was 
haunted by the sweet face whioh I 
bed just left, and now and then I 
heard that terrible cry of »ngm#abf

CHAPTER II.
After a lew hours of reel Lreturn

ed to the sick woman. The Mother,
’ aving heard my report of the case, 
'eft her in my cere. I found her 
omewbat better end able to talk. 

She tcok hold of my bands and eaid 
in a weak voice :—

“ Sister, weie you the one who 
was so kind to me last night ?”

“Yes, deal eat, and I am phased 
to find you now somewhat better."

“Thank you, very much; 1 feel 
i at I cm very sick, that I must soon 
lie. Will you please call the 

priest ?"
“Yee, at once; but you must no; 

talk any more, or else you will be 
too tired when the prieet comes."

“ I want to ask another ques'ion, 
Sister, only one,” ahe replied, taking 
bold of my dress. “Ate we alone V 

“ Yee, dear, all alone.”
I know you will never betray 

me. Tell me, Sifter, did you not 
pass through this street laat night?
It seemed to me two Sisters went by 
me, one of whom gave me a friendly, 
pityieg look. Wae it so or waa I 
dreaming ?"

It waa Bo, bnt™do not excite 
yourself." '■

“ But you did not say anything ? 
Oh I for the dear Lord’s take, never 
tell any one about it l Prom'se me 
Sister.”

“ I premise you. I understand 
you, and will help you to keep your 
seoret."

She could speak no further, hot a 
sweet amile lighted up her pale 
countenance. After some time she 
continued :—

“ Sister Mary Grace" (I bad told 
her my name), “ something baa hap
pened to my hand. I can scarcely 
move it."

I looked. It was the left hand 
A dark blue ugly spot was visible on 
the fourth finger, as if some ore had 
bruised that finger by wrenching 
something from it. Her wedding 
ring was gone.

“ Have you lost your ring f' 
asked.

“My ring!” she replied hastily, 
not” Then followed a painful 

moan, and a look full of agony and 
bitter recolleotion. “ Qh l yes," she 
continued, “ I-remember now, I have 
it no longer." She hid her hand 
under the cover and remained silent.

Soon afterwards the priest came, 
and I left him with the sick woman.

went upstairs. The rooms weré 
dark, cold and empty; not even 
chair could be feund. It was a sad 
picture of the most oppressive pov 
erty.

When her oonfeeeion was finished, 
Father Thomas palled me and said, 

Sister, the poor wopaan seeipa to 
be very weak and sick. I think I 
had better prepare her for death and 
give her ajl the earn aments.”

“ Has she expressed this wjsh to 
you, Father ?"

“Yes. She is ready for heaven. 
The bitterest chalice which a woman 
can drink has been her portion here 
on earth. I have known her here 
for a few yeare^ and consider her 
one of my most sincere penitent^.’1

“Do you know anything of her 
past life, Father Thomas ?"

“No, not much, for she never 
complained. I know that her exist
ence for the last few years has been 
nothing but a martyrdom, which ahe 
has endured with truly angelic for
titude," ,

We entered the siek-room, and the 
same sweet, contented smile, which 
I had seen that morning, welcomed 

I hastily prepared aemsllaltar, 
and kneeling near her I supported 
her during the reception of the Viat- 
ioum and Extreme Unction. Her 
intense deeotfoq I can not pto'ure. 
But when efaejhad received our Lord, 
euob a heavenly trace of holy calm 
and peeee rested on her free aa Is 
usual only with a soul prepared for 
heaven.

lÿowiye^ ghp did not die. Her 
condition Improved daily, contrary 
to a)l expectation. During the long 
deya and nighte whleh I spent at 
her bedside, ahe told me the follow
ing sad story of her |ife j not et once,
but nieoemea', with long In terra p. *

“It Is"not neeeeiary, Slater, to 
tell you where I wae born. My 

I waa the 
only child and the idol of my 
parents. My wishes were eom- 
manda, and 'I wae drtettees of the 
house and everything In It. For
tunately nature had endowed 
with • mild disposition and a good 
character, and so I did phf became 
tyrannical or selfish. I had 
teaoberg gpd governesses, and at the 
age of eighteen Ï WB9 introduced 
into society.

“ I was, of course, sole heiress of 
my father's immense weeltb. I hid, 
as I said, the happieet of homes and 
the beet of parents. Sorrow and 
c»re were unknown to me. I re- 
member, and have often thought of 
it, that one evening, shortly after 
Christmas, I was in the sitting-ro- m, 
papa and mamma had gone on’, and 
I wae reading a book till it grew 
dark, The heavy onrtaina were 
drawn, and g bright ffro wae burning 
in the fire-place. Thp room wae do 
lighted, because I did not wish it. I 
loved the sombre light that shone 
from the fire-place and that wae so 
inviting to gweet revenirs. It was a 
golden time jsnd • gofden hour, 
rested in a rocker, when suddenly 
the woyde pf d pôô’i whom I had 
lately read, came tm m T0fojj.

could remember the last hslf of a 
stanza clearly - 
“ • Lite’s undivided pleasure 

Tis not for mortals here to share.’ 
“Not true, thought I—for I am 

peileetly happy. I have bo cares, 
no sorrows. Life ie so pleasant, eo 
beautiful. The words of the poet 
ere not true. I myself can give him 
the lie. What ie wanting to my 
happiness ? And I repeated with a 
proud heart : Yes, I am happy.

“ In my wretched life of poverty 
and labor, I have often, with bitter 
pangs, thought of that hour when 
my girlish imagination boasted of a 
happinees BO soon to be blastfd. 
During dark, sorrowful nights, when 

o weary to sleep, I have often had 
at picture before my eyee. The 

luxurious apartments, the frolicsome 
tongues of fire, the fantastic shadows 
on the wall, and my oyn voice mock- 
ingly resounding in my etrs. Truly 
the Lord has His own ways to bring 
ns to Him. I was a good Catholic 
according to common estimation. I 
attended Maes on Sundays, went to 
confession now and then, but that 
was the extent of my religion. I 
had never tasted of that bitter and 
almost mysterious ehàlioe palled hu
man suffering, which often ennobles 
life and gives it a higher aim. I 
had never pondered over the words 
of our divine Saviour: He who 
does not take the cross and follow 
Me, ie not worthy of Me. I had 
never carried the cross ; its burden 
was unknown to me. Ah I it has 
later on, in the bloom of my life, 
weighed heavy on me, and the Lord 
be praised for it.
“At last the time of my debut 

came. I was naturally longing for 
that event. If more happiness were 
to be bad than I already possessed, 
then it must be sought in the brilliant 
circles of society. My mother ar
ranged a ball. The fete was to be 
one of the most brilliant of the season. 
Long consultations look place about 
my toillette. ‘No diamond»,’ said 
my father, ‘ Anne shall wear nothing 
but flowers.’ Dear Good Father 1 
I have often remembered how tender
ly and proudly he kissed me that ev
ening when he arranged the rosebuds 
in my hair. The ballroom was a 
scene of spleodor. I was presented 
to different gentlemen, none of whom 
interested me especially. After dan
cing, I grew tired and sat down next 
to my mother. However, some one 
approached and introduced Mr. L;y 
ton to me. He at once asked me for 
the next dance, and I granted his re
quest,

* I fancied I saw a look of con
cern on my mother’s face, but gave it 
no farther thought, since my partner 
had aroused my entire attention 
tarry long over this, dear Sister, and 
perhaps am tiring you, but every 
word, every action of tbit evening is 
deeply rooted in my memory. It was 
the most fatal hour of my life. Mr 
Leyton, or Charles, as his friends call
ed him, was the very man who could 
captivate a young girl who was with
out experience. He was handsome, 
amiable, obliging, and highly educa
ted. When the dance was over, he 
led me through the ballroom to look 
for my mother, But she had gone.

“ We sat down to watch the quad
rille just forming. It seemed to me 
to be more pleasant to »lt îüé l*,k 
qritb Mr- Leyton than to dance or do 
anything else. When be left me all 
joy seemed to have gone. I found 
H>ç music melancholy and sad. When 
he returned, everything changed

SCROFULA. ' weak Kidneys.
“ My little boy, age* y years an 

IS months, was a victim of Scrofula c 
the face, which all the doctor» aaid waa 
Incurable. To tell the truth he was so 
bad that I could not bear to look at him. 
At last I tried a bottle of Burdock Blood 
Bitters, and before it was half used be 
was gaining, and by the time he had 
three bottles used be was completely 
cured. _ I cannot say too much in recom
mendation of B.B.B. to all who suffer as 
he did." JOSEPH P. LABELLE, Mani- 
wake P.O., Que.

There can be no question about 
It. Burdock Blood Bitters has no 
equal for the cure of Sores and 
Ulcers of the most chronic and 
malignant nature. Through its 
powerful blood purifying proper
ties, it gets at the source of dis-

BURDOCK
Blood Bitters.

MISOBIsIaAITBOTTS.

Always Cured by Doan's 
Kidney Pills.

Mr. I. Patterson, Croft St., Am
herst, N.S., makes the following 
statement: “Having been trou
bled for some time with distress
ing backaches and weak kidneys, 
I decided to tty Doan's Kidney 
Pills. They acted promptly and 
effectively in removing the trouble 
with which I was afflicted, and re
stored me to my old-time form. It 
is a pleasure for me to recommend 
them to others."

Doan's Kidney Pills are the most 
effective remedy in the world for 
Bright’s Disease, Diabetes, Dropsy, 
Backache, Gravel, Sediment in the 
Urine, and all kinds of Kidney and 
Urinary Troubles. Price 50c. a box 
or 3 boxes for $1.25. The Doan 
Kidney Pill Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Remember the name, “Doan’s,” 
and refuse all others.

MISOBIaLAITBOTTS.

“ BABKI8 IS WILLIN’.” (

Never fought fer peneione, hot ef pen
sions come along 

I bet yon that Til never say this gover’- 
ment is wrong.

We give unto the figbtin’ just the beet 
we had to give,

An’ now when all is over—well, a feller,e 
got to live.

Never fought fer pensions, hot ef pen
sions thar must be 

I juet don’t keer bow big a one the 
goveriment givee to me 1 

Ain’t braggin’ ’boot onr fightin—give 
all we had to give—

But now when all ie over—well, a feller’» 
got to live !

—Atlanta Constitution.

SORES HEALED.

Sores and ulcers of the worst kind 
aie readily healed by Burdock Bl>od 
Bitters. Take it internally and ap
ply it externally according to direc
tions and see how quickly a cure will 
be made.

THE EDITOR’S PROTEST.
The editor of the Clarion waa a very 

patient man. A startling crash from 
the direction of the composing room 
censed him to push hie spectacles upon 
hie brow and cease writing. When he 
fonnd that the boy had let the first page 
form fall on the floor, where it lay in an 
incoherent mass, he shook bis head re
proachfully and exclaimed :

“ Lemuel, I do wish that yon could 
manage to break the news more gently.

Martyr in Heart Me.
Mrs. Selina E Core, Amherst, N. 

§., says : “ At times I suffered in- 
] tensely from palpitation and flutter- 
I ing of my heart. I was weak and 
: my nerves shattered, Milburn’s 
j Heart and Nerve Pills have regulated 
' my heart, toned my nerves and built 
up my health."

Minard’s Liniment the Lum
berman’s friend.

Ask for Minard’s and take no 
other.

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is 
death to the worms every time, safe 
for the child, and so nice 10 take the 
children lick the spion. Pr ce 25c.

EXT-
WILD

[STRAWBERRY
DURES

DIARRHOEA,
DYSENTERY

AND

IPLAIIIT.
rloe 38c. at all 
druggists.

&

My mother, who, as It appeared, did 
qqt like our tete-a-tete, approached 
and remarked that I looked pale and 
tired.; he bowed politely and wished 
us good night. It was as though all 
light bed died out. The very thought 
of love we* yet hr away from me. 
When my father asked me next morn 
log et the breakfast table, ‘ Well, Lady 
Anne,’ this wae hie pet name for me, 
{which one qf yqur dancers did you 
like best }\ ! answered without a 
moment's hesitation, lI liked Mr Ley- 
ton better then the rest, papa.' It 
seemed for e moment a* though a 
light shadow fere pawing Over my fa
ther?* faee. * Qh yes, f know him 
but I have heard that he la a gamb
ler,1

The following day I saw Mr. 
L|yton again, and at last our rela
tion! to egch other became an estab 
lished fact. One day my father said 
tome:—

“Lady Anne, wonld you like to 
take a short trip to Park ?”

" Yes, very much, Pipe."
“I shall atari tomorrow, on.ac

count of very pressing busioew j pack 
your tsunk, you and mamma may ac
company’me,!'

Suddenly I remembered that I had 
made an engagement with some lady 
friends for an excursion that was to 
have taken place the next day, and I 

rivate said, therefore : ' Jf you have no ob
jectons, I shall notify Miw Lillie of 
our departure,1

“ Do not do it,’ my father repliçd 
curtly. ‘ I wish that you speak to no 
one about this trip, Remember this 
well."

“ I was silent because of father’s 
brnsqueness. Then I remembered 
that I would not be able to see Mr. 
Leyton either. I had some books 
and music which l wished to return 
to him ; but here was now something 
that prevented my speaking to my 
father about him- That evening 
while I was sitting on the veranda, 
partly bidden from view behind a 
large palm tree, 1 heard my father say 
to mother, as he stepped into the sit- 
ting-room, * She took it much easier 
than we thought |hp would, I have 
now good reason for hope. 
She is young and has had so little ex
perience that she does not know her
self how she clings to him. A change 
of air, new impressions and faces, will 
loop mske her forget him.’

•i « May the L ird gfaot it | ’ my 
mother replied, with • sigh.

(To be continued.)

are the per]

<*‘T. EATON C°u.

Now Ready!
Write fer It!

OUR handsomely illustrated 
Catalogue—244 pages— 

for Fall and Winter Is now 
ready. It tells all you want 
to know, about our goods 
and prices. It gives full in
formation as how to Order 
our Goods by Mail Every 
family outside of XofoI*to 
ought to have # copyt Mailed 
free to any address. Write 
for it. Your name and post- 
office address on a post-çarç} 
will ào itt

ST. EATON CQi-..
190 YONGE ST., - TORONTO, ONT.

Shoes for
Fussy Men.

We have just received from the Lynn Shoe 
Co a line of Men’s Boots made of Box Calfmedium 
heavy sole, extra wide ball, medium toe, a good 
fitter and a guarantee to wear well.

GOFF BROTHERS.
irit’s tain's It's Good. OUR

VERY SAD.
His career ae a missionary 

Was particularly dim—
He went to help the heathen, 
Bntthey helped themselves to him. .

Cucumbers, Melons, Beware !
You may have an attack of Cramps 

and Diarrfcœa after eating them. Just 
keep on hand a bottle of Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry and you’re 
safe. It cures Cramps, Colic, Diarr
hoea, Dysentery and all bowel com
plaints.

Dear Sirs,—I was for seven years a 
sufferer from Bronchial trouble, and 
wonld be so hoarse at times that I 
could scarcely speak above a whisper. 
I got no relief from anvtbinv till I tried 
your MINARD’S HONEY BALSAM 
Two bottles gave relief and six made a 
complete cure. I wonld heartily re
commend it to any one goffering from 
throat or lnng trouble.
Fredericton. J.F. VANBU8KIRK.

** I hope I see you well,’1 he said fin- 
ently to the old farmer leaning on hie 
hoe.

“I hope yon do,” was the unexpected 
answer : “ but if yon don’t see me well 
young man, put on epece.”

Grand Remepy for Coughs.

“ I have used Hagyard's Pectoral 
Balsm and found it a grand remedy 
for coughs and colds and highly re
commend it." O. M. DOHERTY, 
Camil'a, Ont,

MinarcFs Diriment is used by 
Physician’s.

In Fitting Out 
The House

One of the first things to 
think about is the

Bedroorç 
Furniture.

Perhaps one of our Suites 
will be what you want. 
We have the latest pat
terns, handsome in de
sign and finish, and 
strong and firmly put to
gether, in all the different 
woods, viz.,

Birch,
Ash,

Elm,
Oak,

Mahogany 
and Walnut.

Our prices on these are 
away down. Ask to see 
our $21.00 Suite—cash 
price $2aoo. It's 
beauty.

JOHN NEWSON.

Fi*

Fall and Winter v*7

-^=a STOVES
Have been received-

The Largest Stock and Lower Prices than any other house
iu the trade.

T Call and be Convinced.

DODD & ROGERS.
A Urge Assortment of

Away Down in Price
THE USI FEW WEEKS,

Which is a good thing for 
those who have to buy on 
account of the partial failure 
of the wheat crop.

We have just received a 
new lot of Flour

Dlrnl from til Mills,
Comprising such well-known 
brands as Beaver, Kent, Mon
arch, White Coat and Park- 
dale, which we are offering at 
rock-bottom prices. Call and 
see us before buying else- 
where.

AND HEADSTONES
To be cleared out quick, AT GREATLY REDUCED

PRICES.
Agents will tell you they can sell- as cheap as you can 

buy from the uyacufacturer.
Buy from us direct, and we will convince you that this 

ia told to effect a sale and make something out of you.
We employ no agents, as we prefer to make all sales 

right in our shop, where customers can see what they are 
buying.

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

vmarn^tmwammmummnwmm.

A
Few- 
Left

>-. “ 8 * * - *

THE
3AL4ÎÏ9H

WILL BE
CLEARED 

OUT.

COME FOR SNAPS

Of all Kinds
At Lowest Prices.

Fennell & Chandler,

NOTICE
UUULlC mum

mum & mm
Sunnyside.

Owing to the death of the Senior partner of the firm of 
^in|ayson & McKinnon it becomes necessary to give 
notice that all overdue accounts must be paid without 
delay.

The business will be continued

At the Old Stand
as usual, where the largest stock ever carried in all lines 

can be seen.

riKLAYSON end MACKINNON,
lEBLEBIOE’S OORITBR.

July 6 1898.

NEW SERIES.

Calendar for (let,

/
mo-in’s CHAN 14K8.

Last Quarter, 7d lh . 
New Mood, 15d 7h 37] 
Firet Quarter, 22d 4h j 
Full Moon, "29d 7h 18

Day oi 
Weet.

Sun (San 1 

rises-Sets 1

v'laturday
Sunday
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursday
Friday
Saturday
Sunday
Monday

h mh m 1
5 58 5 40 I
6 00 5 39 I 
6 01|5 37 1 
8 02 5 35 I 
6 03 5 33 1 
6 05 5 31 1 
6 06(5 29 1 
6 07 5 27 1 
6 U9 5 25 1 
6 10,5 23 \

12 Wednesday 
Thursday 
hriday 
Saturday
Sunday 
Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday 
Thursday 
Friday 
Saturday
Sunday 
Monday 
Tuesday 
Wednesday 
Thursday 
Friday 
Saturday 
Sunday

31 j Monday

6 13|5 20 
6 14 Ô 18
6 15 5 17 
6 16'5 15 
6 18(3 13 
6 195 11 
6 21(5 10 
6 22 5 08 
6 23i5 07 
(i 25 5 05 
6 26 
6 27 
6 29 
6 30 
6 31 
6 32 
6 34 
8 35 
6 36 
6 38

3,6(10 Worth Sew S|
r1

All the Books authc 
by the Board of Educatic 
use in the Public Schc 
Prince Edward Island.

Also the books require 
Students attending PrinJ 
Wales and St. Duns 
Colleges.

Longfellow’s Evangelil 
the new classic, is re 
Price 15 cents. Mail oij 
promptly filled.

Wholesale and Retail.!

Geo. Carter & i
FIRE

mURANCl
LIFE

INSURAN C
The Royal Insurance Cij 

Liverpool,
The Sun Fire office of Lonl
The Phénix Insurance Cj 

Brooklyn,
The Mutual Life Insur 

Co. of New York.
(tableed Assets ef shore Cemp

8300,000,000.00.
Lowest Bates.

Prompt Set

JOHN MACHER!
Agi

DR. CLIFT
treats OHRONIO OISl
by the Salisbury method « 
eistent self-help In ran 
causes from the blood, 
tinaoos, Intelligent treati 
person or by letter 
Minimum of euffer 
Maximum of cure, | 
each case.
AVOID ATTEMPTS Cl

Graduate of li- Y. Unix
And the NEW YOgJC . 
P1TAL. Twenty years'| 
tloe in N. Y. City, 
ploma registered In U. 
Canada.

Addraee,—»h*rtottetown, p. e. I. 
Office, Victoria Rqw.

Accommodation» reserved for'pat] 
References on application.

March 2, ’98.

T. A. KcLGAN, LL B.,l
Barrister, Solicitor, Not

Etc-, Etc-,
BROWN’S BLOCK. MMIiO

JAMES H. REDD1Ï

BAR&ISTER-AM
HOTAR1 PUBLIC,

CAMERON BLOCl
CHARLOTTETOWN. 

eS*Speoifikl attention given to£Col]

MOMEYftTO LOAM.;

502

293844


