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a cure.
./ The oil in the Emulsion 
feeds ; the hypophosphites 
give power to the nerves ; 
and the glycerine soothes and 
heals.

50c. and $1.00, all druggists,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto, .

TAKE HEED.
BY MAGDALEN BOCK.

%

Since every spring has harvest-tide, 
^Jake heed what seed you sow ■>

For reaping when the woods are pied. 
And shadow, longer grow.

Who scatters tares in farrows wide, 
Shall bind the sheaves in woe,—

Since every spring has harvest-tide, 
Take heed what seed you sow.

Not still withyou shall youth abide, 
Not still the blossoms show :

The year shall die as years have died 
When wintry tempests blow,—

Since every spring has harvest-time, 
Take heed what seed you sow-

—Ave Maria.

WHAT SHE BELIEVES.

« I believe Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a 
good medicine because I have seen its 
good effects in the case of my mother. 
She has taken it when she was weak 
and her health was poor and she says 
she knows of nothing better to build 
her up and make her feel strong.”— 
Bessie M. Knowles, Upper Wood Har 
hour, N S.

HOOD’S FILLS cure all liver ills 
Mailed for 25 cents by C. I. Hood Ç Co. 
Lowell, Mass.

paient, who «'needy felt the awful 
lontlii e,s and d. eolation of death, 
his own eyes were lull oi ruffeiit-g 
and piiy. He ole ■ loved ibe pure, 
blight gill, Mid ii pained him, who 
was so nstd to beieavement, to soe 
the fair ) ourg er< ature of ecarcely 
two ard tw«uiy yeais leave the 
wot Id in her b.oom, and he utleily 
powerless to help her. His voice 
was almost broken as bo told the 
stricken mother to resign l e self to

r If there is a history of 
Iweafc lungs in your family, 
take Scott’s Emulsion.

It nourishes and invigor
ates.

It enables you to resist the 
disease. Even if youf lungs 
are already affected, and if 
besides the cough you have 
fever and emaciation, there
is Still a sti-ong probability of 'he inevitable. The poor worn: n 

° r coni i no longer restrain her pent-up
emotion, and she sobbed out : “ Ob, 
1 can not lose my Mary and bo left 
lone in the world ! Ob, my (jailing 

gi'il 1 Speak lo me, Mary I Oh, let 
me have the consolation of ti lk'ng 
with you orioe more I”
* But no response came. There 

was no intelligence in those sweet 
blue eyes, and the beautiful face that 
lay on the pillow, shrined in luxuif 
int brown hair, Was vacant of all 
knowledge of its surroundings. Then 
the mother sank down and buried 
her face in the bedclothes.

The delirium seemed to increase 
and some of Mary’s friends in the 
adjoining room could hear wild, inco
herent sentences uttered with appal
ling viger. How long their nerves 
could have stood it was doubtful, 
and all were glad when they heard 
the a-snring voice of the kind old 

’'parish Driest below. Some person 
was with him, and as they passed 
through into the sick gill’s chamber 
the girls noticed the' strangei’s 
youthful appearance

When the old family physician 
was tcld by the pi iest that his y< ung 
confrere was one of the ablest men 
in the profession, he looked upon 
him somewhat skeptically. And 
who would blame this experi
enced practitioner of thirty years 
standing for thus looking on one who 
seemed hardly of as gieat an age as 
ihat ? The clean-shaven fape and 
the Cii-p, tffaik-brown hair that tins 
tered on the high forehead indeed 
were almost typical of a boy ; but 
the experience that showed in those 
serions eyes, and the movements of 
bis slender, well-knit body, marked 
him as one wtto well knew his purpose 
and pursued it to the end always. 
Gradually Ibe older mao found him
self admiring the manner in which 
be inquired the circumstances, and 
the firmness and decision with which 
he examined the patient, The girl 
«as still in a delirium which, instead 
of abating, grew much worse. Some
thing had to be done immediately, 
for it seemed as though the end was 
approaching. First the young doc
tor prevailed opop the die traded 
mother to leave the room, and so ebe 
was led out and the girls took her in 
ob'argp. Then, seeing the Urgency 
of the case, be eoLgjdpred what was 
best to be done. To hie mind tbepe 

8 was only one thing, and that was to 
change the delirium to some state of

JSacrbd Heart Review.]

It was the prettiest place in the 
town, this charming home of Mrs 
Say ton. Set back on a broad lawn 
and surrounded by walks that pan 
ties and nasturtiums bordered all 
through the summer-time, the old 
fashioned white house stood at the 
lop of the long, high village street 
Down below the busy manufacturing 
community spread itsejf ont, and 
along the river that seemed to cut 
the distant northern hills apart the 
familiar New England scene of nn 
ruerons clustering factories met one’s 
eye. In front, two tall buttonball 
trees stood like giant sentinels, and 
on the aide a row of elms formed a 
boundary between the lawn and 
narrow country lane. Rose-bushes 
climbed over the house and ran

*—

around the windows, and a honey- 
euokle vine curtained the long ver 
anda. It was the beginning of 
apring, and everything had begun to 
feel the season’s influence. The 
buds were swelling on the shrub
beries andVrees, and the fragrance 
of fresh earth upturned in the gar 
dens mingled in the invigorating 
odor that came from fields and near
by woods.

People passing by on t^is April 
evening, howevoi, missed the sense 
of serenity that bad seemed to be
long to the place. Little groups of 
.women had been coming and going 
all the afternoon, and the anxiety 
expressed by their audible sighs 
eeemed to hover around and attack 
wbomaoevor chanced to pass the 
gate. A fight for life was going on 

* in one of the rooms around wbdie 
windows a roae bush had wound it 
self. Mary Sayton, the only chifd of 
her widowed mother, was tlowly 
dying, about to fade away when the 
beautiful springtime that she - loved 

Xx_^o>muoh was bringing back the days 
of sunshine and fi iwers and the 
pleasui es she dei med eo sweet, Be
side her bed-side the poor mother, 
worn out by sleepless nights and the 
terrible strain struggled to keep 
back the feeling that threatened to 
overcome her.

A fortnight ago Mary had been 
fnL of life and happiness. Her 
charity lit up and cheered several 
poor homes, and Mrs. Malone, “al
ways ailir,’’ daily declared that the 
sweet girl’s visits made her fàrget 
her pains. It was therefore fit that 
a deed" of meicy should have occa
sioned jthe accident which now, it 
seemed, was to lesnlt in her untimely 
death. A leckless driver would 
have run over little Tommy Raf- 
ferty, whose mother was too busy 
to keep him from playing in the 
middle of the public street, had not 

: Mary run out in time to snatch the 
little fellow op. But as she lifted 

, him from under the horse’s feet a 
I projecting pieoeof wood in the swiftly 
| moving wagon struck her on the 
head, leaving her senseless with the 
Beared youngster safe in her arms. 
Tommy's father and some fellow 
laborers in the nearby mill bad seen 
the accident, and rushing out they 
lifted the young lady they all ad
mired, and tenderly bore her to the 
house on the top of the hill. Her 
brain had sustained a grave injury, 
and since then the periods of eon 
eoiousoess had been few and brief.

The kind old family doctor moved 
around administering soothing med
icines. The case paneled him and 
the fellow physician whom he called 
into consultation. And now as be 
turned towards the heartbroken

mind in which pleasant ideas might 
predominate. Soon the patient 
showed the success of the young 
doctor’s skilful treatjjsept, Gradu
ally the stormy fits subsided and a 
calmer mood came on. And now 
she began to speak on something 
that must have been very dear to 
her. To the doctor it was nothing 
but the eoming back of memories 
that had for years lain dormant in 
brain-cells. But he listened because 
he was ever a student.

What she said would hardly offer 
food» for scientific consécration, but 
his attention was undivided as she 
was sayit g :

“ Willie, leVs go down by the stone 
wall and gather flowers for the May 
altar. Father Berkely says he's go
ing to have a pretty altar in honor 
of Mary, Queen of May." “ Are yon 
going to be a doctor like yonr father, 
Willie ?" “ Ob, won’t yoti bp bappv 
on yonr First Communion day I 
know yon’ll be a good man like your 
father, and have tthe priet t say of 
you, as Father Berkley says of y cur 
frther, that he’s a Christian Oatholie 
gentleman." “ Don't cry so, Willie, 
your papa is in heaven, and I love 
you."

Tone ebe wandered on in a happy 
state of mind, .saying things that 
made the young doctor Mart. Hie 
own name was William ; his father 
had been a doctor, and he had a dipt 
recollection of once having beard the 
words ebe had spoken, and surely 
the last ones were aomewWe once 
said to him. But now thefe was no 
time to spare .or such /thoughts. 
Consulting a while with hie older 
associate, he prepared for1 a delicate 
opeiation, npdn the anccesh of which 
he could not be certain. But risks 
were equal. Then in that chamber 
a gallant fight those two men made 
against death, and finally the light 
of hope came into both their eyes. 
The young doctor had triumphed, 
and the older man grasped I is band 
in one whose pressure conveyed a 
glad testimony to bis genius. And 
as the morning came he instructed 
the older doctor in what was to be 
done thereafter ; and as he Was re
quired at home as soon as poeeible, 
he hurried from the house, barely 
having time to assure the oveijiyed 
mother that all might soon be well, 
and with her blessings in his ears be 
got into a carriage and was driven 
to the morning train.

* * * *# * .
When he had asked his friend to 

undertake the ■ esse of the young 
lady suffering from brain trouble, 
Father Ryan little susppoted the 
turning point he was effecting in 
that one s life. The next day he 
met him at the hospital as calm and 
gentle with the patients as ever, yet

wiih a pre-noon pied, almost absent- 
mil di d i xp ersion up -n his feature*'.

The spring passed away, and as 
the early summer came on the doc
tor began to feel uneasy. He Was 
much preoccupied at times ; he was' 
l*ss genial than he had been, too, 
but a not. unbecoming gravity had 
setiled over him. He became more 
thoughtful, but he guarded his 
thoughts, and even Father Ryan had 
no inkling that the patient be had 
visited on that April night was respon
sible for this change. Such was the 
tact, however. After returning from 
her be bad felt a great longing to 
visit the home of bis boyhood, to 
look at the old house in which be 
was born and lived a happy child
hood, and to see ibe graves of his 
parents. Often he would call up the 
wordSgjbe girl had said, words which 
seemed to have once been said to 
him : “ Willie, lets go down by the
stone wall and gather flowers for the 
May altar," he heard as distinctly as 
upon that night over a month ago, 
and they made him think of another 
stone wall where he used to pick vio
lets with—wby, with bis little neigh
bor next door. How tangled it all 
seemed to him ! His mind was 
made up. • He would go back to his 
old home and see the places again, 
and—her.

The doctor’s decision surprised 
himself, and he laughed like a boy at 
it. Yes, he would take the vacatiop 
he bad nbt had since entering upon 
his profession. Father Ryan was not 
taken by surprise, for he had been 
watching his Iriend daily. He prom
ised himself some interesting develop
ments of this vacation. When he 
bade the doctor good-bye he banter- 
ingly told the doctor not to fall in 
love while awaÿ. He had touched 
the mark nearer than he knew.

It was a very dark night when 
Doctor Feltoti came home to his 
birthplace. In the neat new station 
he looked around as if be expected to 
meet new friends, and when it occur- 
ed to him that fifteen years must 
have lifted them out of his recogni
tion he laughed quitfe sadly. Every 
thing around him was new. The 
station he was in looked familiar, but 
that was not extraordinary, because 
it was just like many others built by 
the same railway company. The 
hotel he was directed to was also 
smart and new. Indeed, he expect 
ed to find an entirely renovated town 
next morning when he awoke 
That night he went to bed filled with 
happy anticipations of meeting old 
friends and school companions 
And pleasant it would be to visit the 
eld home, and then go into the 
house next door, where she lived, as 
he used to when they were boy and 
girl.

He awoke early and eagerly dress 
ed. Then he yept out to see the 
place before the people began to stir 
about the streets. It happened to be 
Sunday morning, and as he went out 
everything was very quiet. The ho
tel was in a new part of the town, the 
modeyp appearance of which attested 
to its quite recent growth, There 
were more factories than there had 
been, but as be went along he recog 
nised the ojd landmarks. Returning 
to the hotel he met a rural-looking 
person who casually asked him if he 
was a “ stranger." Nothing loath to 
enter into a conversation the doctor 
told him he had been absent from the 
pjace a long time.

“ Wa'l," interjected bis questioner,
“ the taown has changed mightily to 
you, 1 guess. Them new fact’ries is 
causing it. Some say the summer 
resort folks 'i( fight shy of the place 
naow ; but they wunt ef some of us 
hev anything to say. Enterprise’s all 
right when it don’t spile bizness, but 
when it comes to changing a picteresk 
name that the Injuns giv the place 
it’s runnin’ too far. That's what them 
boomers did. Why, they led a taown 
meetin’ and changed the name to 
Brassville, because they 'lowed it 
would draw trade. But we warn’t 
goin’ to lose the summer people, and 
so another taown-meetin? was assem 
bled, and we put old Bill Johnson 
chairman, sols the name became 
Mattatuck agen. The fact’ry people 
swar thet it wouldn’t have beep done 
if some of the farmers bedn’t filkd a 
good many voters with hard elder thet 
day. But I’ll swan thet’s none of my 
bigness,”

Wfiat do you say, sir ? Did they 
really change the name of the place 
to Brassville

" Thet’s what they did, but we 
bet them and changed it back agen."

The farmer curiously watched the 
look of perplexity that overspread his 
questioner’s face. But the other 
smiled and commended the farmers 
for their shrewdness.

It was no wonder the doctor was so 
deeply perpexed, for if Brassville 
and Mattatuck were one and the 
same, then he had unknowingly visit
ed bis old home that April night, 
and the young lady he bad operated 
upon lived there. He speculated 
whether she had entirely recovered, 
as he had not heard of her since. 
And so he sat in the hotel window 
revolving the vexed problem in his 
mind.

(To be continued.)

DR.
WOODS

^NORWAY PINE;
jg^SYRUP,

Cures Coughs, Colds, Lung 
and Bronchial Affections that 
other remedies won’t touch.

Mr. Thos. J. Smith, Caledonia, 
OnL, writes: “A year ago I bad 
a very severe cold which settled 
in my lungs and in my throat, so 
that I could scarcely speak louder 
than a whisper. I tried several 
medicines, but got no relief until 
I used one and a half bottles of 
Norway Pine Syrup, which com
pletely cured me.”

35c. a bottle or five for $t.oo.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Merchant ( to applicant)— “ Do yon 
think yon know enough to asaiat me in 
the office

Boy—11 Know enough ? Why I left my 
last place because the boss said I knew 
more than he did.”

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is 
the simplest and safest remedy for ex
pelling worms of all kinds. Contains 
its own Cathartic. Price 25c.

Minard’s Liniment cures 
Garget in Cows.

RACKING RHEUMATISM

Quickly and complete'y cured by 
the use of Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills 
so that not a trace of disease remains.

AFTER GRIPPE

The heart and nerves are often weak, 
the blood watery, and the whole sys
tem debilitated. Nothing will re
store the health and strength so quick
ly as kfiiburo’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills. Thousands baye found them 
the very remedy they needed. Price 
50c., all druggists.

Eminent Traveller—“ Yee, gentlemen, 
the eilence of the primeval forest ie so in
tense that you can actually hear1 the day 
break.’!

Mrs. Isaac Cressman, Lebanon, 
Ont., writes : “ Before I took Bur
dock B1 >od Bitters I was weak and 
run down, and could eat very little. 
After I had taken one bottle I,felt im
proved and when I had finished three 
bottles' I was completely cured.”

BRONCHITIS AND GROUP.

Mrs. Henry Worden, Winfbrop, 
Ont., says : “I have used HigyartVs 
Yellow Oil for the past 12 years and 
find it a wonderful repnedy 1er Croup 
and Bronchitis I am never without 
it in the house." Price 25 cents.

What is the difference between stab
bing a man and killing a hog ? One is as
saulting with intent to kill, and the other 
killing with intent to salt.

Minard’s Liniment for sale 
everywhere.

SICK HEADACHE, however annoy- 
’ng and dietreesinv, is positively cured 
by LAXA-LIVFR’pILLS. They are 
easy to take and never gripe.

HAGYARD’S YELLOW OIL is 
prompt to relieve and sure to cure 
coughs, colds, sore throat, pain in the 
aheat, hoarseness, quinsy,' etc. Price 
25 cents.

HEARTBURN.
" In the Spring of 1897,1 seas attacked 

with Dyspepsia and Heartburn. So 
severe was the pain that I could not 
sleep or eat, and I was troubled with 
headache most all the time. I remained 
in that state for three months, and tried 
everything I could think of. At last one 
day I read in the paper about Burdock 
Blood Bitters, and thought I would try 
It. Great was my surprise on finishing 
the first bottle to find I could eat better, 
the headache left me, an$I before I b*4 
used the second bottle, I was Completely 
cured. I cannot advise too strongly all 
sufferers from stomach troubles to try 
B.B.B.” MRS. WM. GRATTAN, In- 
diantown, N.B.

The universal testimony from 
all parts of Canada gives the palm 
of victory over all diseases of the 
Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Blood 
to

BURDOCK BLOOD
BITTERS.

DON’T CHIDL
THE

CHILDREN.
Don't scold 

the little ones if 
the bed is wet 
in the morning.

It Isn't the child’s fault. Weak 
kidneys need strengthening— 
that’s all. You can't afford to 
risk delay. Neglect may entail 
a lifetime of suffering.

Doan's Kidney Pills
Strengthen the Kidneys and 

Bladder, then all trouble 
ceases.

Mr. John Carson, employed at 
M. S. Bradt & Co.’s store, Ham
ilton, Ont., says :

41 My little boy seven years of age 
• has been troubled with his kidneys 
since birth and could not hold: his 
water. We spent hundreds of dol
lars doctoring and tried many dif
ferent remedies, but they were of no 
avail. One box of Doan’s Kidney 
Pills completely cured him.”

5<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<
LUSCELLANEOUS.

“ That youngest boy of yonrs does not 
seem to be a credit to yon,” said the white 
man to Uncle Mose.

“ No, sah,’’ said Uncle Mose. He is 
de wusiest chile I has, He is mighty 
bad. He is de white sheep oh de family, 
sah,”

FOR internal or external nse HAG- 
YARD’S YELLOW OIL cannot be ex
celled as a pain relieving and soothing 
remedy for all pain.

Minards Liniment Relieves 
Neuralgia.

A servant-girl in a Birmingham family 
was taken to task for oversleeping herself.

ft Well, ma’am,” she said, (i I sleep very 
slow, and bo it takes me a long time to get 
me night’s rest.”

I was cured of lame back, after suf- 
faring 15 years by MINARD’S LINI- 
MENT.—Robert Ross, ,

Two Rivers, N.S 
I was cured ol Diphtheria, after 

doctors failed, by MINARD’S LINI
MENT.—John A. Forey,

Antigon-sh, N.S.
I was cured of contraction of mus 

des by MINARD’S LINIMENT. 
—Mrs. Rachael Saunders, ' 

Dalhousie, N. B.

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Diphtheria.

ITS so pleasant to take that the cbil. 
dren cry for it; bat it?«j death to worms 
of all kinds. DR. LOW’S WORM SY
RUP. Price 26c , all dealers.

Consolation.

“ It’» a good town, and it’s like your 
bald head, Weary,” said Dusty Rhodes to 
his partner ; “ there’s no look up there.!’

PUT YOUR FINGER OR YOUR PULSE.
If It Is Weak er Irregular don't Heal. 
1 late U Start the use of Mllburn’V 

Heart and Nerve Pills at ends.

With a strong, steady, regular pulse 
re may expect vigorous health.

With a weak, Irregular, intermittent 
pulse we can tell at once the vitality is 
low—that Dizzy and Faint Spells, Smoth
ering and Sinking Sensations and similar 
conditions are bound to ensue.

By their action in strengthening the 
heart, toning the nerves and enriching 
the blood, Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills relieve and cure all those distressing 
conditions just enumerated.

Mrs. B. Croft, residing on Waterloo 
Street, SL John, N.B., says :

“ For some time past I have sqffored 
from pallor, weaknèss and nervous pros! 
tration, I had palpitation and irregular 
beating of the heart so severe as to 
cause me great alarm. I was treated 
by physicians, but got no permanent 
relief.

“Iam glad to say that from Milbum’s 
Heart and Nerve' Pills \ derived thé 
first real benefit that I ever got from 
any medicine. My appetite is inmroved, 
my entire system toned up, and I can do 
no less than cheerfotly recommend these 
pills to all requiring a reliable heart and 
nerve tonic."

Miss Mary E. Hicks, South Bay, Ont., says
Laxa-Llver Pills cured her of Sick Headache, 
from which she bad suffered fora year.

Fop Keeping the Home 
Bright, Cheerful and 

Happy is Music
GOOD MUSIC, such as can be produced ou ôur

, OB KÀ6N ORGANS AND PIANOS.
:o:-

: Nothing like it to drive away care. If you think you
cannot afford it, -why come in and see us, and it will be a 
GRpAT SURPRISE to yqq tq learn HQW CHEAP and 
on what EASY TERMS you can have a good ORGAN 
or a PIANO. We qften have gqod secqnd hand goqds at 
less than HALF PRICE. Everything we sell fully guar
anteed. . ,

Hiller Bros
Thç Old Reliable Music House qf P. E. Island,

CONNOLLY’S BUILDING, QUEEN STREET.

CURES
qf CUR ONIC DISEASES and 
RUPTURE by DR, CLIFT. 
Diploma registered in U. 8. and Can
ada. Send Stamp for information, or 
call at Charlottetown, Friday, 
Saturday and Sunday.

CURED by DR. CLIFT. 6ip
loma registered in U. S, and Canada 
Send Stamp for information, or call ai 
Charlottetown, Friday, Sat
urday and Sunday.

EPPS’S COCOA

II It’s Newson’s It’s Goal,
How

About ■ 
Your 

ini
Room?

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
/ DHtlngukhed 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. tins, labelled JAMES EPPS & 
CO. g Homceopathic Chemists, 
London, England.

BREAKFAST . SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Cut. 5, 1898-301

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

Etc-, Etc-,
BROWN'S BLOCK. MONEY TO LOAN.

M British and lercantlle

assets - - strain, mille muas.

The strongest Fire Insurapce Com
pany in the world.

This Company bas done business 
on the Island for forty years, and is 
well known for prompt and liberal 
settlement of its losses.

P. E. I. Agency, Charlottetown.

F. W HYNDMAN,
Agent.

Queen St, Dec. 21, 1898.

Have yqu qne qf thqse 

proverbial “ groaning 

tables, qr a set qf 

squeaky chairs ? If sq, 

yqu qught tq refurnish 

with

% Sightly Furniture,
The kind we sell,

Looks well,

Wears well,

Costs Little.

Call in and lqqk around.

John Newson

1899

DIARIES
Canadian 

and

Ameriçciq 
Excelsior 

DIARIES, 

all sizeg 

for the 

POCKET, 

OFFICE

or

HOME.

P. E. I. Almanac 

now on gale.

& A
Sunnyside-

A Large Assortment of
I • •

AND HEADSTONES
Tc be cleared qut quick, AT GREATLY REDUCED

PRICES. ‘
Agents will tell, you they can sell as' cheap as yqu can 

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

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

« MEWS.
n-s* e
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 stovqs.

Quick Sales, Small Profits.

^ Fennell & Chandler.
1» mzmnn

COME AND

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 Dust Corn Meal,

Rolled Wheat,

Wheat Farina,

Wheatlets,

BEER & 60FF.
GROCERS.

X

IN OUR

PREMISES
Next-door to

y

Opposite Post Office. 1

D. A. BRUCE.
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