-

g “"‘!’:“”Mf':'f-" N

e ————

~ Ave., Toronto, writes :
Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills for Rheus|
“that in~tead of s1ticlesof elothing or
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IMMEDIATE RELIEF.

Mr. H. M. Kemp, 209 Brunswick
‘I have used

matism. I was so bad that I had to
assisted in getting out of Led. The
pills gave immediate relief, as after us-
ing one box the pain left and has not
returned since.

e

PRAYER TO OUR BLESSED LADY.

{
I

Mother in heaven, O hear us!
Earth-wearied pilgrims, "we turn
unto thee;

O let thy presence be. near us,
Lily of Judah, sweet Star of the sea !
Thine was the bitterest sorrow

That God unto mortals e,er gave ;
Thine was the gldomiest morrow

That ever yet dawn,d on the grave.
O by the sword that then found thee,
When undying manyrdom crown’d

thee,
By the great anguish that bound thee,
Kind to the fatherless be !
Mother in heaven, O hear us !
Earth-wearied pilgrims, we turn unto
= thees

O let thy presence be near us,

Lilly of Judah, sweet Star of the sea !
11
Thou, too, hast watch’d o’er the dying;

Thou toc, hast waii’d for the dead ;
Thou thy Beloved, with sighing,

'Mid dust and in darknees bast laid.
Rem@mber the wayworn and weary,
Forget not the lonesome 2ud dreary,

Light given unto those who should

see;
By that sorrow wherewith thou wert
laden,
By the glory thou now art arrayed in
O blessed, Immaculate Maiden,
King to the fatherless be!
Mother in heaven, O hear us!
Earth-wearied pilgrims, we turn unto
thee;
O let thy presence be near us,
Lilly of Judab, sweet star of the seal
—Ave Maria

A Vietim to the Seal of
Confessien.

A True Story, by Rev. Joseph
Spillman, 8. J.

Published with the permission of Mr.
B. Herder, publisher and book-
seller, 8t. Louls, Mo.

(Mohntreal True Witness.)

OHAPTER V.--(Continued ) °
« Pray do not take the cloth off
your head,” sheentreated. “ILbave

~already-heard:that you had to go to|.

the hamlet o Montalto' for s siok |}

call. To think of ﬁob an expedition
as that on such & road apd in such
weather! Itreally would bave been
wiser not to say Mass this morning,
but to have gone straight to bed.
You must not mind my saying it,
but indeed you do too mauch, you
over-tax your strength ; remember
you owe it to us, to your flock, lo
take some cere of yourself |”

s¢1 will be very obedient, and drink
a cup of tes and go to bed, as soon
as our little business is settled,” tbe
priest apswered with a smile.

“Qur business is not pressing,’
joined the old lady, “that can
be left for some other time. At
present you need rest, and ought not
to do anything to try your head.”

# It is precisely that I may bave
my mind at rest that I beg you will
take the money with you this morn-
ing,” the priest replied. * We shall
have done all in five minutes time,
and to tell the tiuth, I feel the re.
eponsibility of having“so large a sum
in my keeping. I am slope almost
all day long in this lonely building,
and at any moment I may be called
away to the sick.”

“]f this is so, if it will be any
relief to yon, I will take the money
away with me most willingly. But
pray, Father, do not trouble yourself
to count it all over to me; I am
quite certsin that it is rightto 2
penny."

Whilst she was speaking, Eather
Montmoulia bad fetched the bavd-
kerohief contsining the money, and
opened it on the tabhle. Withont
heeding the good lady’s protestations
he ocounted it all over to her, and
finally asked her to sign the réceipt
he bed prepared. It ran thus:
Received this day off Father Mont-
moulin on account of the collecting
cemmittee of St. Joseph's Guild, the
sum  of twelve thousand frémcs
(£480) for the re.building of the
Hospital of this place, directed by
the Sisters of Charity. Ste. ¥Vic-
toire, 20th February, 1888. (Sign-
ed) Marie Blancbard.

In & bold decided hand theold| @

lady attached ber sigoature to the
rece’pt, and banded the pen back to
the clergyman. “You sre an ex-

cellent man of business,” she said|’

with a smile, * one would think you
hed been brought up in & merchant’s
office.”

%80 I was,” be yejoired. “My
father wae in ‘business. Besides you
koow, I must bave everything in
black snd white to lay before the
Committee at its next meeting, or I
shall be condemned to refufid the

‘whtle eum, sod what wonld become] !
of me then ? 1should have togo ell| |

around the woild on & begging ex-
pedilion before I could raise so large
an smount as thie. Bat joking

4 , how do yon_ propose to take|
/g“ myfo yoar bonse 7"
- % Nothing issimpler. 1f you w ]!

Jend me the handkerohief iv which

"venture now ;

it is wrapped, I will lay it in the
bottom of my basker, the lid of
which has coacealed various things
befoe nmow. No one will suspeot

comestibles it contains £480. ~Now
I will say good bye, my dear Father.
Say an Ave for your poor, useless
cld friend, who often trembles at the
thought cf the account she will bave
to render, we krow not how soon.”

“You Lave not muoch to fear,
Remember our Lord’s words:
“Come, ye blessed of my Father ]
For I was hungry, and you gave me
to est; I was thirsty, and you gave
me 10 drink ; 1 was naked and you
covered me. As long as you did it
to one of these my least brethren, ye
did it to me.” This is what our
Lord will say, when good Mrs, Blan:
chard knocks at the gate of Heaven
with her basket on her arm, which
is worth a great desl more than 480
pounds.”

The pastor spckeso carnestly that
bis words brought the tears to bis
viritor’s eyes. - * Thank you Father,”
she said, * what you say. is & great
encouragement to, me’  Itig a de:
lightful lesson that Christian charity
teaches us, to view the brethren of
Christ in the poor, nay, Christ Him-
self| Would that [ could do far
more for our Lord in the .person of
His pcor, in return for sll He did
and suffered for my salvation. May
I ask your-tlessing Father ?”

Sbe Lpelt down, then rising she
took leave of the priest. * Farewell
Fatber. No, I cannot let yolt come
further, than the door ; I can find my
way out parfectly well. You must
not come down on my account, Say
an Ave for me instead1”

Father Montmoulin did not pery
gist in accompanying ber. Assoon
as she had gone he prepared to_un-
dress and lie down to rest. He felt
a vague, nnacoonnlable disquietude
an interior voice seemed continually
saying, pray for her, pray for heri
He thought he would put his coat on
again, and go down after her, but
then again he ssid to himself he wad
s litile feverish and over-tired. Still
be could not go-to sleep, though he
said his beads as a kind of luilaby.

We must now turn to the saocrisé
tan, who had been waiting all the
moruing in the lumber-room in 4
state of sappreesed excitement. He¢
beard the Angelus rung, and he
heard the priest.go into the church
directly after. Should he make the
the old lady was pro-
ably up, and the'bedroom door would
be open. No, it seemed too risky,
the priest might come up stairs at
any moment. Besides, he did not
know for oertain where the mone’
“wils ooncealed, he mrgixt ‘bave to
‘search some time for it. Now-when
once Maes had begun, he would be
ssfe, he would elip up then, for the
old lady would probably go down to
M ss, spd even if the old rotten
doors were locked it would not ma!-
ter much, s good kick and the binges
would give way. He waited, there-
fore, until the Holy Sacrifice was
| being offered ; but as he was in the
act of iseuing from bis place of con-
ceplment, he peeped throngh s chivk
in thedoor, spd whom should he se>
but old Susan on ‘her way o the
kitchen! Now, he might have two
old women to deal with, and if one
ran cff pnd gave the alarm be was
lost.
crept up as far as the entrance of the
tribune; there he saw Mrs. M nt-
moulin; be would bave to pass her,
and this he did l&dme todo. “If
she oslls -out, all in the shwmeh will
bear,” he said to himself, and with-
drew, once more to his lurking place.

Was his project to he defeated
after all? Must hespoed bis Jife in
this remote corner of Provence with
nothing but the miserable pittenpe
{of a mmtn? _And be counld not
do that' n now, for il of hjs bossting
“about the legacy he could not remain
in the place. And only yutcrd‘y
evering he thought he was going to
live in clover, if he con}d but get off
to America with the sum of meney,
the amcunt of which bis g@ghmion
greatly overrated.

The Mass was over and Fatber
Montmoulin had gove to his rooms.
Not "l’ lon; after, WI!*BI n
leave the he
old ll‘,c b 0 2
is all alone,” he llld to hlm
# Most men in_my position wouid

Consumptive
pliyode

cumndon ls a
g:ev.m:bly causes

If youarelightin
ev:?:;'{our couths only
8 ‘one, vou
certainly take
| Sooit’s
‘of - cod liver ofl with Ioo
,  No remedy
is such a perfeet prevent-
ive to consumption. - Just
the moment your throat
s to weaken and you
ou are losing flesh,
onld nto take it,
po other remedy
lm cured S0 mapy cases
of conlumpdon. nless
| re far advanced with |
this Scott’s Emul- |
sion will hold ever, ln-'
or

du nt t0 you
veff?: cure. .
3 _,_' & B By "4-‘-'&'."&

oueverseeone?

loss&

Yet, ‘taking off bis boote, he.

make short work of him. But what
a coward I am getting ! I consider
there is nothing more after déath
and I and my fellow men are but
mere animals, and yet I bave not the
pluck €3 act on my convictions, for all
the arguments of modern science.
Whben I was in the army, I shot a
couple of poor dewils from behind,
that was little short of murder. Yet
I cannot knock down this defenceless
priest, who in his vuy bas done me a
good turn sometimes.”

The man tried to talk hlmsell into
a bolder mood, and at last when be
had drained his brandy flask, he re-
solved 10 go up to the kitchen, and

ten o’clock struck, he heard foot-steps
and saw Mrs. Blanchard entering by
the cloisters. She has come 1o fetch
the money !” he exclaimed, “it is
now or never.”

With the eagerness of a beast of
prey he snatched up the kaife, and
ran up the winding stairs, reachiug
the corridor just as the old lady dis-
appeared into the priest’s room. A
moment later he bad his ear to the
key hole.
not well—all the better for me,” he
said -to bimself.  ““ Ah, now they
are coming lo business’—he heard
the banknotes rustle, and recognized
the chink of the gold pieces.—*‘ Only
£48c after all | Still, it is worth a little
trouble ; the old goose wants his
blessing ! let her have it ; now is my
time.” :

* Quickly stepping back into a dark
corner close to the head of the stairs
he made ready to strike his victim.

But Mr- .Blanchard went in thg op-
posite direction, to the tribune. where
she stopped to say a prayer before the
Blessed Sacrament. “ So much the
better,” muttered Loser, “ it makes
matlers easier. '~ Now she will go

ters, and 1 can get a blow at her se-
curely.” -

Slinking along upon tiptoe, be fcl-
lowed ‘the unsuspecting old-'lady to
the tribune, which, formerly the nua’s

the church by a high wooden screen.
Before this screen he saw her devout-
ly koeeling. “ One might almost
snatch her basket and make off,” the
man reflected. * That would be no
good théugh, for I could not get
away with the booty till night, and I
should be arrested. No, I must play
the man, and silence her.”

After a few minutes Mrs. Blanchard
crossed herself and rose from her
knees. Qo reachjog the windiog
stairs ‘a ‘ means of exit wherewith she
was quite familiar, she laid ber hand
on the rope which served in lieu of a
\bannister, and began cautiously to
descend the dark steps. Suddenly
she ut.opped ¢Is there any one be-
hind me,” she asked “anxiously, for’

heels.
“1 suppose I was mistaken, I wish

frightened, I do not know why.
God is alwayl present,”.

trance of the lumber robm,

her throat-from- behind ;

ground, Her death was almost in

murderer did not relax his hold and
stand upright on his feet, -

CHAPTER VI.

Now that the ‘terrible deed was
done Lnser's rage subsided, and the
fictitious eourage imparted by hbis
potations totally déeserted bim. He
trembled from head to foot, and av-
erted his face, not daring to look at
the corpse which lag stretghed at his
feet, dnd which he hastily concealed
by throwing the pall over it. Then
be snatched upthe basket and was
about “to_ fly with thé price of blood
when he checked himself. Whither
should be fly? To be seen with it
in broad daylight would be madness,
and everywhere in §te, Victoire be
would be recognized. He must

: keep out of .everyong's sight, uotil

{oightfall, he must oot leave the con.
vent- uatil he gopld do so uudet
cover. of the darkaess. There was,
no safer hiding-place than the one be|
¥3s in, but how could he stay there
with the eorpse ¢ Al] his fjne theories
about not fearing, not -bellevln( in-the
immortality of the soul or in a future

life, afforded bim little support at
this crisis, “

Crouching in the farthegt corner of
tbe apartment, Loser set the basket
down before him. The koife with
the crimson stain wag alill .in his
band, He wiped, the blade on 3
corner of the handkerchiel h' which'
the money was wrapped, aul. theew it
ioto the basket with a sqhudder
Then be unknotted the bandkerchief,
thinking the sight. of .the - money
would comfort him, but it did pot
have the effect ot allaging bis terror.

Involuntarily his eyes wandered
again and again to the optspread pali
beneath which the outline of the li e
less body was plainly discernible.
A thio stream of blood from beaesth
it was trickling slowly in bis direction.
Why should it take that direction ?
Every moment it eame neuer, and
every moment the man's agony of
fear increased. Presently. it reached
a crack in the boplt[t., a few inches

from bis * feet, and’began to drop

wait his opportunity. - Then, just as|

“ What, his reverence is

down the winding stairs to the clois-

choir, was shyt off from tbe body of

she had heard Loser following at her

[ bad gone the other way, 1 feel so

she added
aloud. A few steps more broaght
ber to tbe nprrow landing at the en-

Then all at once a hand clutched
at the same
instant Lioser thrust open the door,
whicb stood” ajar, flung bis yictim in
and stabbed her in the side.  With a
stified cry the cld lady sank to the

stantaneous, ‘but for some time the

| Mr. 6. 0ARGHIBALD’S CASE.

Didw’t Walk for 5 Months.
Doctors said Locomotor Ataxia.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
Cure-a Disease hitherto regarded

as Incurable.
The case of Mr. G. O. Archibaid, of
Hopewell Cape, N.B.; (a cut of whom

reported from the eastern provmoes. and
his cure by Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills the more remarkable from the fact
that he was given up as incurable by
worthy and respected physicians.

‘The disease, Locomotor Ataxia, with
which Mr. Archibald was afflicted is
considered the most obstinate and incur-
able disease of the nervous system
known. When once it starts it gradually
but surely progresses, paralyzing “the
lower extremities and rendering its vic-
tim helpless and hopeless. endunn the
indescribable agony of seeing die
by inches.

That Milburn's Heart and Nerve Piils
can cure thoroughly and completely a
disease of such severity ought to encour-
age those whose dlsorders are not so
senou. to try this remed,

The following is Mr, Ardnbdd's lcuon

below), is one of the severest
most intractable that has ever been

Messrs. T. MiLBURN & Co.—“I can
assure you that L my case was a very severe
one, and had it not been for the use of
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills I do not
believe I would be alive to-day. I do
not know, exactly, what was the cause
of the disease, but it gradually affected
my legs, until I 'was unable to walk
hardly any for five months.

¢ ] was under the care of Dr. Morse,
of Melrose, who said I had Locomotor
Ataxia, and gave me up as incurable.

¢ Dr. Solomen, a well-known physician
of Boston, told me that nothing could be
done for me, Every one who came to
visit me thought I never could get better.

] saw Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills advertised and thought I would try
them anyway, as they gave more pro-
mise of helpingmethananything I knewof.

“If you had seen me when I started
taking those wonderful pills—not able to
get out of m J' room, and saw.me now,
working hard every day, you wouldn't
know me.

“I am agent for P. O. Vickey, of
Augusta Maine, and have sold 300 sub-
scribers in 80 days and won a fifty dollar

ﬁpr:‘ N else in the world saved me
but those pills, and I do not think they
have an equal anywhere.

* The seven boxes I took have restored
me the full use of my legs and given me
strenfth and energy and better health

ve enjoyed in a long time.’
o G. O. ARCHIBALD.

Hopewell Cape, N. B.

In addition to the statement by Mr.
Archibald, we have the endorsation of
two well- lmown mercharts of Hopewell
C N. B., viz.:| Messrs. J. E. Dickson

agei? g & Brewster, who certify to the
genuineness and accuracy of the facts as
given above.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
50¢c. a box, or i for $1. ’51.“ all drui
Ex:ts, or aent y

oy Oim

through on to the stone vaultiog of
the chamber beneath. The stillness
was so perfect that he could distinct-
ly bear each drop fall, he could
count them one by one, and the
sound of each one seemed to burn
itself iuto his brain.

¢I wish I had not doneit,” he
groaned, “and as for another iife, it
is by no means proved so certainly
to be a mere superstitious belief, as
in these days some are pleased to as-
sert.

that in my heart of hearts I have al-
ways known it to be true. Andif we
are to receive the reward of our
deeds—"

The thought of this with the’ body
of his unoﬂ'endmg victim before him,
was more than the murderer could
bear. He bitterly repented of his
crime, through fear of punishment,
and the horror-and apprehension he
felt nearly drove him wild, At léngth
as the loog weary hours of that ter-
rible day drew to an .end, and twi
light closed in, he resolved to unbtr-
den his comscience of its intolerable
load by means of confession, a1d to
do sg at once. The scrmon .of the
preceding day deeided him to accuse
himself to Fr. Montmoulin himself.
“ He will not, he caonot betray me,”
he reflected.  ““He dare notdo so
tbough his owa life were at stake, he
said so wjth hls owa lips, and I be
lieve him tog, be is no deceiver.”

It was mm than (wenty yesre
since Licser lpproaohed the Sacia
ment of Penaute. In preparstion
for & good confession after so long a
time, bumbple . prayer ‘to Almighty
God is indizpensible in the fi- st place,
to obtain help to make a proper ex-
amination of donscienc:, and 10
avnkon true. ocontrition, based on
Sllpaﬂuhnl motives, besides 2 fj-m
purpose of making reparation wher-
ever: this might be possible. Loeer
did not pray nor did he attempt a
relrogpest of the past ; the one fatal
aot oommued that\ day engrosaed
bis mind ‘and ih its hideous mugn's
tude over ehadowed and obliterated
from the memory every other sin.
If ocly he could wipe cff this oue
black deed,be thought all else would
be of little moment.. Nor was there
anything luperna‘ural about his
cortrition ; it was fear that drove

As so0on a8 it was dark, he acted
on his resolution. Takmg up bis
boots epd the basket contsining the
muay,hg.len the room, unabls to
reeist, as be crossed the threshold,
catohing one more glance at the psll
with its awfal secret. As be did =0,

ghuroh. fell -upon it; Loser slmost
shrieked, for he fancied he saw it
move. &u'ﬂodly sbut'ing the door
bebind bim he monnfed ths, stairs
with all speed; every where out of the
daikoess he _seemed to see the eye-
of bis unbsppy victim gewing at him
withtbe expressjon of the terror
they wore when beattacked hor, A
“joold” sweat ia drops stood upra his
forshead, when 4 lsst he kno-k d at
the priesds doore

Fatber Mootm ulin had spent the
whole affernoon in bed, as he felt far
from wcll  Towards evening, bow-
ever, be got yp, in order to say bis
Buvhzy Be was perbaps ill enough
to be dispensed from the obligation,
but be would not miss Vespers and
Complioe: . He was sitting close to
his reading lamp, in the act of reciting
the goih Psalm, which speakes so beau-
tifully of coofidence in Gcd and tbe|t
protection of His ﬂ ly Angels in
danger and dlmeu. when a knock
came at the door. He thought it
was old Susan come to see how he
was; and without raising his eyes from
the book he answered, ‘‘ Come in,”
 addiog, ¥ In a moment, Susan, [ have
just finished.”

on clonng bis Bgenary and looking
up, be beheld Liser staoding before

I fancied I Lad done awnyf
with all belief in it, but I must own{pened to me—or rather to some one

him to the presence of the priest.|
¢

& Sickeriog ray of light from the|

What was his astonishment, when |

him! He could scarcely believe his
eyes, and lifted the green shade off
the lamp tosee the man mote dis-
ltlnctly * Can it be you, Loser?"” he
inquired, immediately adding, as he
remarked the ‘ashy paleness of the
man’s countenance, as he stood trem-
bling in tb& circle of light thrown by
the lamp, wipingtbe perspiration from
hisbrow : ¢ For Heaven's sake, what
is'the matter? | Has any misfortune
happened you ?”

¢ VYes, Father, something has hap-

else——and I have come—I want to
go to confession,”
(T» bs continued.)

MISCELLANEOUS.
WATTS IN A NAME?

Magistrate—What’s your name ?
Prisoner—Right.
Magistrate—"¥ith a W
Prisoner—S8ure.
Magistrate—Well, Mr. Wright—
Prisoner—My name ain’t Wright.
Magistrate—Come, don’t be funny.
You said your name was Wright.
Prisoner—No, I didn’t.
Mgistrate—W¥ou did, sir? [ said,
¢ What's your name ?” and—
Prisoner—Thal's correct,
Magistrate—Hey ?
Prisoner—I say that’s it.
Magistrate—What's it ?
Prisoner— Watts. —TCatholic Stan-
ard,
"STIFF JOINTS 4 YEARS

Mr. Artbur Byras, Rock Hlll Oat,,
writes: * “ I was laid up with stiff
joints for about four years and .could
get no relief until I had used three
bottles of Hagyard’s Yeilow Oil which
cured me.*

I was cured of Rheumatic Gout by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Andrew King.
Halifax.
I was cured of Acute Bronchitis by
JAINARD'S LINIMENT.
Lt.-Qol. C. Crewe Read.
Sussey.
I was cured of acute Rheumatism
by MINARD’'S LINIMENT.
8. C. Biling.
Markham, Qat.

Why isalc Satan the laboring man's
friend, if he finds work for idle bands
to do?

TQQ SWIFT FQ& LIGHTNING.

Tn ducnbing a duth by hghtmng,
a Georgia editor says: “ He and his
nephew were ployghing in the field
when the flash came, He was in-
stantly killed, and his nephew would
have been but for the fact that he saw
the lighnting coming aad gat oyt of
the way in the nick of time."—At-
lanta Constitution,

On the first indica-
tion of Diarrhcea or
Dysenteryafewdoses
of DR FowLER'S EXT,
oF WILD STRAW-
BERRY will promptly
check the advance of
these dangerous dis-
eases,

It has been over 40 years
h-nndbun.@nlhr
the cure of bowel complaints
of young or old. There are
many  dangeroys “

mtzomufmkmm

wise to see that the full name,

Queen Street

fimpoerum

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.

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.

FARMING [MPLENENTS |

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 tte
Deering Harvesting Co. We have
always on hand a full line of ploughs,
barrows, cultivators, etc. Repairs
of all kinds. Washing machines,
wringers, and wringer repairs.

All these goods are cffered at the
lowest prices. Call and examine our
stock before purchasiog elsewhere.

Queen Street, Chailottetown, P. E. I.
April 26, 1899.

Pickling
Vinegar.

come around again,
prepared as usual to supply

that they may require in this
ine.

We have a stock of—
English Malt Vinegar, -
Cauadian Malt
English Spiced
Apple Cider e
Proof White Wine Vinegar.
French « ” e

Also Turmeric, Cayenne
Pepper, Pickling Spices, etc.

BEER & GOFF.

GROCERS.

HAMMOCKS |

*00 oo

Hammocks!
335

\Hammacks |
333!

Prices
Right.

i
HASZARD

MOORE.

Sunnyside.

"

A E. ARSENAULT, H. R. NeKENZIE,

KRSENAULT & MCKENZIE

Barristers, Sollcltors elc.

(Lah of - the firms of Charles Russel
& Co., and F. V. Knox, London, Eng.)

_OFFICES—
Aug 30, 189‘9—]

Cameron Block,
Charlottetown.

SHED | SEEDS! SHRDS'!|

W.Grants Co.

The pickling season having
we are|z3%

our customers with everything |

right in our shop,

buying.

Cairns & MoFa,dyen

June 8, 1898—y

BREAKFAST

EPPS'S COCOA

0UR

LATEST

vanced price.

TWEBD

eceived

NEW

Fall Overcoatings,
Suitings

— O INED—T

Trouserings,

DESIG- NS

As the price of Woolens has advanced and is still ad-
vancing, you will study your own interesi by placing your

order early. Any goods, w2 repeat, will be at the ad-

WE ARE OFFERING A JOB LOT OF

SUITIINNGS

AT 20 PER CENT. TO CLEAR.

D. A. BRUCE,

MORRIS  BLOCK.

Paris

IMPORTED

11rteen Tons

—OF—

Green

THIS SEASON

WHOLESALE

BERGERS

IN TINS AND PAPERS.

—_——0 —

Fennell & Chandler,

AND RETAIL.

buy from the manufacturer,

i

A Large Assortment of

Fimshed Honuments
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 us direct, and we will convinee you 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
where customers can see what they are

Kent Street, Charlottetown .

EPPS'S COGCOA

GRATEFUL

COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior
Quality and Nutritive Proper-
ties. Specially grateful and
comforting to the nervous and
dyspeptic. $old anly in quarter
ib. tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
CO., Homceopathic Chemists,
London, Engiland.

SUPPER

Oct, 5,18808—30i

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary,

A, A MCLEAN,LL B.,0. G|

North British and Mercantile

INSURANCE COMPANY

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS,

—_—

The slrongesf Fire Insurance Com.
pany in the world.

This Qompany has done business

on the Island for forty years, and is

well known for prompt and libera}
settlement of-its logges,

P.E.I. Agency, Charlottetown .

F. W. HYNDMAN,

BROWN'S BLOCK, - NONEY T0 LoAN,

Queen St, Dec. 21, 1858 . Agent,




