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Nothing Equal to Lew’s
Mrs. J. Snelliog, Underwood,Ont. 

Bays that she has used Dr. Low’s Plea 
sent Worm Syrup in her family for 
the past eight years, and that she 
knows of nothing so good foa children 
who suffer from worms.

ST. THOMAS AQUINAS-
BY EDWARD WILBUR MASON. S

As some great planet flashes up the sky 
That hitherto was bid in night of 

space,
And eparklps there with matchless 

glow and grace,
And waxes blighter still, and climbs 

more high,
The stars around it lost in b: illiaucy ;
i So this great mind attained its tow’- 

ring place
And grew in lustre with its Age’s 

pace,
And held the wonder of each gating 

eye.
Nor dusk of year nor light of newer

stars
Has made its pristine purity less 

bright :
Still on Doubt’s stormy sea of shoals 

-r ; and bars, . , ’
We tarn to it and ewn- tt beacon 

light
Anri in the thick of Faith's unceas

ing wars,
It is the torch that burns with great

est might
Ave Maria

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil i« a useful 
remedy to have in Any bouse. It is 
good for man or beast. Relieves pain 
reduces swelling, allays inflammation, 
cures cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
stiff joints, quinsy, sore thioat, kidney 
complaint, etc. Price 35c.

J1 Victim to Seal of 
Confession.

A True Story, by Rev. Joseph 
Spillman, S. J.

Published with the permission of Mr. 
B. Herder, publisher end book

seller, at. Louie, Mo.

(Montreal True Witneaa.)

which 1 wifi give you diraoily, down 
to the post I' ninet be sent off 10-
night.”

The p<lice constable observed that 
the door of the chamber might''be 
locked, so as to leave him free if he 
was wanted for any service, and the 
May or a-een Ud to i he proposal. The 
dorr was accordingly locked, the 
Mayor potting the key into bis 
pocket, and all the party eacendid 
the winding stairs in silence, passing 
through the tribune and along the 
corridor to the priest’s apartments. 
As Father M< nlmoalin crossed the 
tiibnne, be cast a sad, wistful look 
at the choir of the obuiob. He felt 
i* soriowful foreboding that he 
sflotfld have to leave the aflpt, pet- 
haps never to return ; but tre rerii- 
embrance of cur Lord’s presence in 
the tabernacle afforded him support 
and solace in bis 1 ffliction-.

“ He knows my innocence. He 
will intercede for me. He will 
stand by me, and not allow me to 
vitiate the sacred obligations of my 
calling. Whatever happens, I am 
in Gcd’a hands.” Such were the 
good Priest’s thoughts as, feeling 
himself already a* prisoner, he re
paired to h's rooms, accompanied by 
the other men, ot whose hostile dis
positions towards him be was only 
too painfully aware.

CHAPTER X.

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)
Voices were now heard in the 

cloisters, and almost immediately 
the glimmer of the lantern was dis
cernible. A moment later and the 
police constable stood on the land- 
ing, lighting np the room as far 
as possible. The pall was now 
clearly visible, and from it towards 
the door, the feet of a woman pro
truded. Father Montmoulin was 
kneeling immovable by the side. 
All the others broke out into cries 
of dismay'and horror. There was 
no longer any room for doubt ; Mrs. 
Blanchard had been cruelly assass
inated . It might have been imagin
ation before’when rh the flickering 
light of the expiring lamp they 
fancied they saw a human form un
der the pall, but there was no possi
bility of illusion now.

“ Give me the lantern,” said the 
Mayor, when the necessary silence 
was obtained, “ Now lift up the 
doth carefully, so as not to disar
range anything.”

The man raised the pall so far as 
to allow the face-and shoulders of 
the corpse to be seen. The spec
tators shuddered at the sight of the 
ashy countenance and glaatd eyes.

“ She has been strangled,” said the 
Mayor. * : 1

“ She baa been stabbed," said the 
policemen, pointing to tbo blot d on 
her dress, and the pool of blood on 
the floor in which the corpse lay.

“I suppose there can be no doubt 
that she is really dead T" inquired 
the notary.

«Çold and stark," replied the 
policeman.

“ You can identify this as your 
mater ?” said the Mayor, addressing 
the town clerk.

" Only too surely I But pray 
cover up the body again, I cannot 
bear the eight of it.”

" Yes, cover it up,” urged the inn
keeper, averting bis countenance. 
“This will haunt me in my dreams. 
If I , had anticipated the horrible 
eight that awaited us here^l cer
tainly would not have been one of 
the party.”

"Wait a moment,” said the 
Mayor, as the policeman was about 
to replace the pall ; then turning to 
Father Mootmoolin, who was still 
upon hie knees beside the corpse, 
and fixing his eyes on him, be said 
eharply : ” And what have you to 
say about this terrible occurrence, 
Sir?”

“ I can only pray for the victim 
and her murderer.”

“ That ia all very well, but who is 
her murderer?"

“ i cannot <ell. You surely would 
not deem me capable—"

« I have expressed no opinions 
But the suspicion which forces itself 
upon our minds is that y u must in 
some way bs an accomplice in this 
murder, as your own'words prove. 
At any rats you wlH have to be ex
amined before a magistrate. It is 

- my duty to teport the matter to the 
police authorities at Aix witbou- 
daisy. Too will, if you please, so 
company us to our room, Reverend 
Sir. Cover the body over, carefully, 
ao that all should be left just as it 
was. You bear me witness, gentle- 
men, that nothing has basa disturb 
ad ? Very good, GrieaWe, you can 
aemain hers and keep wstoh by the 
•corps». Carillon, will you have the 
goodness to take an oAois) telegram,

IBB JUPIOIAL REPORT.
As toon as the sitting-room was 

reached; - thé Mayor, asking for a 
sheet of paper, wrote a telegram to 
the police authorities in Aix, report
ing the discovery of a murder with 
robbery in Ste. Victoire, and asking 
that a -magistrate and p- lice inspec
tor would oome withe nt delay.

Carillon thé innkeeper w#s willing 
to go and despatch the telegram, but 
not un ess he was accompanied by 
the police constable with the lantern. 
They were obliged to Jat b'™ have 
his way, for be declared nothing on 
earth would induce him to adventopp 
himself alone ib the dark passages 
of that uncanny house.

As soon ri the two men hrd gone 
the Mayor tf 6k up the receipt whioh 
lay on the desk where Mrs. Blanch
ard had left it, and inquired wfaat it 
was. V

“ That is the receipt Mrs. Blanch
ard gave mb,” Father Montmoulin 
replied.

“Very prudent on your part, to 
get the unfortunate lady to attach 
her signature to this form «-^evi
dently prepared beforehand-only 
a few minutes before her dea'h. And 
you have not any idea what has be
come of the money?" the Mayor 
observed.

“ None at all I know nothing 
about it.”

“Indeed, indeed. Well, it will 
le the business of the examining 
magistrate from Atx, who will- be 
here by daybreak, to look idto that. 
I do not think he will have to search 
very far. In the interim, it will be 
as well, gentlemen, to draw up a 
brief riport of onr preliminary in
vestigation. It will be useful t) lay 
before the court. Perhaps your 
Reverence may like to rest a little, 
meanwhile? — Stop—there is no 
other way out of the bedroom ?” 
And the Mayor took np the lamp 
and glanced round the narrow cham
ber.

“You surely do not imagine that 
I should'make an attempt to escape,” 
the olergymap said sadly « “ Of 
course I cannot help seeing that you 
all regard me with suspicion, I can 
only revert my innocence, whioh I 
hope the judicial icquiry will make 
evidetit Ad attempt at flight Would 
justify the worst suspicion.”

This the Mayor acknowledged, 
and perceiving moreover that the 
only window was at a considerable 
height above the stonc-pa ve* court
yard, be allowed the pastor to retire 
to his fted-rcom, whilst he, seating 
himself with his colleagues at the 
table, began to prepare the minutes, 
which the notary committed to 
paper. Without fpishfcg to show a 
decided bias, he nevertheless placed 
the behaviour and sayings of the 
priest in an invidious light, so that 
they could not tail to arouse sue* 
pToloüT * |#w|

Father Montmoutin onr his ptirt, 
offered a brief prayer for help and 
guidance, laid down upon his bed 
without undreesfag, He then per- 
I i. Li. Aji ■ -

; ..ps?-

Does Baby

If your baby is delicate 
and sickly and. its food does 
not nourish it, put fifteen 
or twenty drops of Scott’s 
Emulsion in its bottle three 
or four times à day and you 
will see a marked change.

We have had abundant 
proof that they will thrive 
on this emulsion wfipq other 
food fails to nourish them.

It is the same with larger 
children that are delicate, 
fiçott’s Emulsion seems to be 
the element lacking in their 
food. Do not fail to try it if

Îour children do not thrive, 
t is as useful for them in 

summer as in winter. .
Ask your doctor if this it no't true.

SCOTT * BOWM, Quasi*», Taranto.

20 YEARS TORTURE.ceived to bis horror’ that biecassock 
fiom the knees down wa« covered 
with someth'og wet. What could 
it be ? He lit a candle and looked 
at bis fingers ; they were bedaubed 
with refi sticky matter. It was 
blood, unmistakably, corgeaied 
blood, he told himself. And now 
the horrible truth dawned on him, 
that in the darkness, he had been 
kneeling'unawares-ria the blood that 
bed flowed from the wound, that 
had tricklod towards him in a 
scat let thread,and had inspired Loser 
" ith such terror. Without a me- 
meat’s reflection he filled the basin 
with wçter, and began, not without 
ao involuntary shiver of disgust, to 
waih the hideous marks from bis 
cassock. The water was soon quite 
red ; he was-going to throw it out of 
the window, and refill the basin from 
the jug, fof his task was not half 
done, several large spots still remain
ing on the front of the cassock, but 
the noise made by the opening of the 
window was heard in the adjoining 
room, and the Mayor burst in, fear
ing lest, after all, the priest should
be e oaping. ‘

“Whatever are you doing ? What
ever have you got there,” exclaimed 
the intruder, snatching the basin from 
the clergyman’s hands “That is 
blood I” be added in astonishment.

Look, gentlemen wbat we have 
heie !”

“A basin full qf blood.” cried the 
notary, pale with horror.

“ Yes it is blood,” replied Father 
Montmoulin, composedly, “I must 
have been kneeling in it there, down 
by poor Mrs. Blanchard’s body just 
lookat'my basiopjç- I have been try- 
iug to Wash the stains out.”

Simple and reasonable as this ex
planation was, it by no means content
ed the.JIayor, now that his suspicions 
were thorougly aroused . Who 
knows when and how these spots came 
there?” he exclaimed. “At all events 
that basin with its contents will be 
left standing if yoq please, and I will 
trouble you to put on another cgssocfc. 
If I am not mistaken, the analysts 
have a means of ascertaining from the 
character of the spots, how long it 
wasisfnee the btoptj was shed.”

“I have only one other cassock, 
and that got covered with mud last 
night whpn I had to answer a sick call, 
it was hqog ifp in the kitchen to dry.” 
Father Montmoulin replied*

“Then we will fetch it,” the Mayor 
rejoined. “I insist on you tak
ing off this garment in order that 
these -very suspicious spots gray un
dergo scientific analysis.’'

The priest shrugged his shoulders, 
and taking the light, went across the 
corridor into the little kitchen with 
the officials at his heels. The cas
sock in question wa* hanging in a 
dark corner by the stové, it was per
fectly dry, bat muddy beyond descrip
tion. Old Susan bad not had time 
to brush it before leaving the day be
fore. Just as Father Montmoulin 
was taking it down from the hook, a 
cry burst from the town cferk’s jips, 
and he was teen to point to a basket 
which was standing in an angle by 
the stove,

“My poor sister’s basket l" he ex
claimed.

The mayor t >ok up the basket and 
opened it. There was no doubt as 
to the owner, for one of Mrs. Blanch
ard’s cards was fastened on the inside 
of the lpd. The basket was empty.

Do you recogniae this ba«ket ?” 
be asked Father Montmoulin.

The priest looked aghast. “ To 
be sure I do,” he answered. “It is 
the basket that Mrs. Blanchard was 
accustonfed to carry. I myself put 
all the money into it tied up in a 
handkerchief,”

“That is the very thing that be
wilders roe. I have no explanation 
to offer.1” As Father Montmoulin 
uttered these words, the thought 
flashed into his miad that the mur
derer had very probably set the bask 
ét down there with the purpose of in
criminating him ; that it might even 
be that he had only gone to him to 
confession for the sake of closing his 
Kps as to the perpetrator of the crime 
by the seal of confession. If that 
were really the case, the confession 
was only a simulated one, bo true 
confession; it was a mere mockery 
and as such certainly did. not bind 
&e priest to secrecy. For a few mo

ments It seemed to the good pastor 
that a way of escape had bean made 
for him out of his painful position. 
Re need only tell how Loser had 
come to him under the pretext of 
making a confession and bad acknow
ledged bis guilt ; he had at first held 
his confession to be valid, and ac
cordingly it had been impossible for 
him to mention the fact that the man 
had been there, or point him out as 
the murderer. But now he saw 
through the diabolical design of the 
assassin and no longer felt bound to 
silence. He wouid speak and thus 
all would be explained, and the sus
picion removed from the shoulders of 
the innocent to those qf the guilty. 
The reader will not need to be told 
how earnestly Father Montmoulin 
desired to give this all-important ha 
formation ; but he war restrained 
from doing .so by the doubt whether 
it was quite certain that Loser’s pent 
tence was feigned. Only if he could 
feel fully convinced ib|t there was no 
room for doubt that the man's con
fession was no real confession, did 
the seal of confession bind him no 
longer ; a mere probability, however 
strong, was not sufficient to release 
him from his sacred obligation. And 

1 atber Montmoulin eould not con 
ceil from himself that Loser, al-

k BqIMb Laily, Whom Do 
failed to Help, Oared at 

Last by Doan’» Kidney
m

No one Who has not suffered from kidney 
disease can imagine the terrible torture 
those endure who are the victims of some 
disorder of these delicate filters of the 
bodh — -

Another
by B.B.B. after two

Ask any doctor and he will tell you 
that, next to cancer, scrofula is one 
of the hardest diseases to cure.

Yet Burdock Blood Bitters applied 
externally to the parts affected and 
taken internally cured Rev. Wm. 
Stout,of Kirkton, Ont., permanently, 
after many prominent physicians 
failed ; Cured Mrs. W. Bennet, of

_______ ____ ____ __________ Crewson’s Corners, Ont., perman-
idy. Mrs. Richard Rees, a well-known ently, when everyone thought she 
id highly respectedlady of Belleville, Ont, would die. Now Mr. H. H. Forest,

Windsor Mills, P.Q., states his case 
as follows :

had to bear the burden of kidney complaint 
for over so years and now Doan’s Kidney 
Pills have cured her when all else failed.

Her husband made the following state
ment of her case : “ For so years my wife 
has been a sufferer from pain in the back, 
sleeplessness and nervousness and general 
prostration. Nothing seemed to help her. 
Doctors and medicines all failed, until we 
got a ray of hope when we saw Doan’s 
Kidney Pills advertised as a positive cure.

“She began to take them and they helped 
her right away, and she is now better in 
every respect We can heartily recom
mend Doan’s Kidney Pills to all sufferers, 
for they seem to strike the right spot quickly, 
and their action is not only quick but it is 
permanent

“I cannot say more in favor of these 
wonderful pills thari that they saved my 
wife from lingering torture, which she had 
endured for so years.past, and I sincerely 
trust that all sufferers will give Doan's 
Kidney Pills a fair trial’’

LAXA- Çure constipation, biliousness 
tick headache and dyspepsia. 

LIVER Ever7 P*11 guaranteed perfect 
and to act without any grip

pe-- - — ing, weakening or sickening 
■ ILLS effects, 15c. at all druggists.

though be was only driven by abject 
fear to acknowledge hit deed, yet did 
so with the object of obtaining absolu
tion. And, even if the murderer did 
place the basket on the spot where it 
tyas found with the intention of caus
ing suspicion to fall on him, that af
forded no valid proof, that bis peni
tence was dissembled and his confes
sion a mere mockery. Thus Father 
Montmoulin arrived at tbo conviction 
that the argument which appeared to 
open an outlet to him was inadmiss- 
able ; that he was bound to keep the 
seal of confession in all its integrity, 
in spite of tbe consequences, which 
loomed before his eyes with an aspect 
more and more menacing.

Whilst these conflicting thoughts 
succeeded one another with lightning 
speed in the tpjnd of the priest^ fore; 
ing upon him the conviction of which 
we have just spoken, the Mayor was 
hunting about the kitchen to see if he 
cot)jd discover any farther traces of 
tbe crime. Before long he spied out

corner of the handkerchief, which 
Loser had thrust under the dresser 
pn making his hssty flight. He drew 
it out, sod with it carne the carving 
knife. Again an exclamation of hor
ror escaped tbe lips of all present, as 
the blood-ftaiped handkerchief was 
spread out on the tabje, and tbe 
knife, on whose handle and blade 
sOige marjts of jjlood were plainly vis
ible, was faid by its side-

“ No doubt at all about Ibis I” 
cried the mayor, shuddering as he 
spoke. Here we have the instru
ment wherewith the bloody deed was 
pefpetfated.”

“ My poor sister I And it appears 
on’y too evident that this fe!low who 
caijs himself a priest, to whom you 
gave all your money, has murdered 
you out of gratitude 11 said the town 
clerk, with a look of rage at the 
priest.

“ The knife at any rate belongs to 
him," ;he notary observed. “There 
are the initials F. M. engraved on 
the little silver plate on the handle. 
And the handkerchief too is. marked 
with the same letters !”

" Wbat can you say to this I How 
do you explain it ?” said the mayor 
in the greatest excitement, grasping 
the priest roughly by tbe arm.

At the sight of this new piece of 
evidence, which seemed almost to 
establish guilt, Fr. Montmoulin turn
ed as white as a sheet. All seemed 
to corroborate his idea that Loser 
had left all those things in the kitch
en with the object of roak'ng the 
priest appear guilty of bloodshed ; 
even the use of his knife as the in
strument of murder seemed a part of 
this Infernal plan. Certainly such a 
wretch as this man could claim no 
consideration at bis hands. But 
again, be repeated to himself : “ All 
this is no reliable proof that Loser had 
no intention to confess ; consequently 
I must keep silence,”

(To he conliou'd.)

Wr are new Belling qqr beaqtifnl line 
of jardiniere at a discount of 20 per cent. 
W. P. Col will. Si.

Tbs latest style of jardiniere ere of
fered very aheap at tbe cheap propke,7 
•tore. W. P. Colwill. eep. 30 Si

NERVE PILLS
POB WEAS PEOPLE

AND THO0K TROURLEQ Uf|TH

°oïy
or 1

MSiKffi;es
Remember MI Iburn1 e Bsart end 

Merve Pille pure the wqpat 
after ether remedies full,

1 ii.

“ After having- used Burdock Blood Bit
ters for scrofula in the blood, I feel it my 
duty to make known the results. I was 
treated by two skilled physicians, but they 
failed to cure me. I had running sores 
on my hands and legs which I could get 
nothing to heal until I tried B.B.B. This 
remedy healed them completely and per
manently, leaving the skin and flesh sound 
and whole.”

MISOB3L3LAITBOTTS.

GREETING.
“ Oh I Good trorn ng !” cheerily 

cried the Good-natured Man. “I 
hope 1 see you well.”

“ If you don’t,” tbe Crusty Cur
mudgeon tartly retorted, “ you'd 
better consul- an oculist."

INSTANT RELIEF guaranteed 
by using MILBURN’S STERLING 
HEADACHE POWDERS. No de- 
pressing after effects.

Parson.—Little boy, did you ever 
tell a lie ?

Little Boy.—You don’t want me 
to tell another, do you ?

This is the way of it.
The glycerine in Scott’s Emulsion 

soothes the rough and irritable throat. 
The hypophosphites tone up the 
nerves. And the cod-liver oil heals 
and strengthens the inflamed bronchial 
tubes and air cells.

“ Do you belave there’s lqck in a 
horseshoe, Dennis ? !

Not a bit. Norah hung wan 
over the childer's cradle and it fell 
an’ bruk bis nose.”

I was cubed of terrible lumbago 
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

I^ev. Wry, Brown,
I was cured of a bad case of ear

ache by MIN ARD’S LINIMENT.
Mrs. S. Kaulbaok.

I was puqBq of sensitive lungs by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT-

Mrs S. Masters.

Handout Harry—W’y is it, Teddy, 
dat J never hears pet speak of yer 
family ?

Ttepass Teddy—I’ll tell yer, Harry 
It’s coz I’m ashamed of ’em. Me 
ole man runs a sprinklin’ cart, me 
mudder is a washerwoman, an’ me 
brudder works in a soap faci'ry.

Liver Complaint
“ Fq- the patt year I have suffered 

more or less with liver complaint, 
but by using three tattles of Bur
dock Blood Cit'ers I was completely 
cured.” W. P. Wood, Revels!oke 
Statior, B. 0.

Uncle Bob—What did you learn 
in school today, Johnny ?

Johnny—I learned how to whisper 
without movin^my lips.

SICK HEADACHE, however an
noying and distressing, is positively 
cured by LAX A LIVES PILLS. 
They are easy to take and never 
gripe.

If men could live their lives over 
again they wou'ff avoid all their old 
mistakes—and make new ones.

HAGYARI/S YELLOW QILis 
prompt to relieve and sure to cure 
coughs, cold?, sore throat, pain in the 
chest, hoarseness, quinsy, etc. Price 
25c.

.1.----------

If everybody obeyed the laws, the 
lawyer and the policeman would soon 
be out of a j >b.

IT'S so pleasant to tal$ç that child
ren cry for it ; but it’s death to worms 
of all kinds. DR. LOW’S WORM 
SYRUP. Price 25-. All dealers.

Pipe who gve week luuga or 
him eu j et m coughs, colds or sore 
tl.rvht, hI.oi 11 (tike a few bottles of 
E> . W dtp- N rway Pine Syrup, 
which wp0!d hi al pud strengthen 
b' ii lu g- wonderfully.

Cramps mi Colic
Always relieved promptly by 

Dr. Fowler’s Ext of Wild 
Strawberry,

Lua-Unr Pilla awe I

When you are seized wkh an attack of 
Craraps Or doubled up with Colic, you 
want a remedy you are sura will give you 
relief and give it quickly, too.

you dofl’t want an untried something 
that may belp you. You want pr. Fowler s 
Extract of wfld Strawberry, which every
one knows will positively cure Cramps and CoUc qulcklyTjuet 

a dose or two #nd you 
have ease.

f^uynword of
to back up these

ad1*®5
SSh-CX-.TSSS
of Wild Strawberry le 
a wonderful cure (far

and pains in the stomach. I was a great 
j sufferer until I gave it a trial, but now 1 
have perfect comfort."

Queen Street

W. Grant & Co, Importers 
and dealers, keep constantly 
on hand a large and choice 
assortment of the best grocer
ies which they sell at lowest 
prices. „ v

Flour,
Tea,

Coffee.
Kerosene Oil, 

Fish,etc. etc,

A splendid selection of all 
kinds of clovers, timothy, 
peas, vetches, imported seed 
wheat, garden seeds, whole
sale and retail.

Having bought the entire 
stock of Frank Beales at 
LePAGES OLD STAND,
we are now prepared to supply all 
kinds of Farming Implements. We 
are also agents for the celebrated Mc
Laughlin Carriage Co., and tfe 
Deering Harvesting Co. We have 
always on hand a full jine of ploughs, 
harrows, cultivators, etc. Repairs 
of all kinds. Washing machines, 
wringers, and wringer repairs.

All these goods are offered at the 
lowest prices. Call and examine out 
stock before purchasing elsewhere.

W. Grants Co.
Queen Street, Chailottetown, P. E. I. 

April 26, 1899.

Vinegar.
The pickling season having 

cpn>e around again, we are 
prepared as usual to supply 
our customers with everything 
tha^ they n>ay require in this 
line.

We have a stock of—
English Malt Vinegar,
Canadian Malt “

English Spiced “
Apple Cider “
Proof White Wine Vinegar. 
French “ “ ‘\

Also Turtneriq, Cayenne 
Pepper, Pickling Spices, etc.

BEER & GOFF.
GROCERS.

School 
Books I

College i 
Text 

Books
and a large new 

line of all kinds of

NOW READY.

ÏÏAS2AED
MOORE.

Sunnyside.
1E. ARSENAULT. I. K IcKEHZlE.

ARSENAULT & MCKENZIE
Barristers, Solicitors, etc.

(Lute of the firms of Charles Russel 
£ Ca, and F. V. Knox, London, Rug.)

AsmsDa Cameron Block, 
UrrlGli 0---- Charlottetown.

Aug.80,1896-y

Received
OUR NEW

Overcoatings,
Suitings

T rouserings.
TEST

■, j
As the price of Woolens has advanced and is still ad

vancing, you will study your own interest by placing your 

order early. Any goods, we repeat, will be at the ad
vanced price.

i WE ARE OFFERING A JOB LOT OF

AT 20 PER CENT. TO CLEAR.

D. A. BRUCE,
MORRIS BLOdK.

xy*xy-'y-xy-'v->y-xv*iy-vy- «x ,

Sportsmen
We Have in Stock

American Powder 
Shot, all sizes 
TJ. M- C. Loaded Shells 
Caps, Wads, etc.

!
Canvas Duck Decoys.

m

&

j

-:x:-

Fennell & Chandler.
vjfrmtrn^TiT*'■' > • ♦ /et '* • iv4”4x- mrammtmtm

A Large Assortment of
!• •

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 manufacturer.

Buy from us direct, and we will êonvince yotr that this 
is 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.

, ' I

Cairns & McFadyen.
June 8,1898—y

EPPS’S COCOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior 
Quality and highly Nutritive 
Properties. Specially grateful 
and comfortingtohhe nervous 
and dyspeptic. Sold In quarter 
Ib. tine, labelled JAMES EPPS * 
CO., Homoeopathic Chemists, 
London’

Kent Street, Charlottetown.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Oct, 0, 1868-301

A. A, HcLBAN, LL B., Q. C
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,

BROWN’S BLOCK. -MONEY TO LOAN.

North British and Mercantile

ASSkiS--SEVENfy MILLION DOLLARS.

The sirongest Fire Insurance Com. 
pany in the world. •

This Company has done busiMM 
on the Island for forty ud j,
well known for prompt and liberal 
settlement of its tosses.

P- E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

F W HWDM4V,
Queen St, Dec. ax, tSog. Agen I

502


