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' GAINED 50 POUNDS.
“I have used Burdock Blood Bitters 

for Dyspepsia and sick headache. Be
fore I started taking it I was thin and 
run down in health. Two bottles have 
completely cured me and since 
then I have gained about 50 pounds in 
weight.”—Mrs. Ellen Vaughan, Moul
ton Station, Ont.

If

DISCORDANT.

BY FRANK BABLB HIRING.

I could always feel that God were 
near,

As I do often when the day is done 
And meditative twilight leads me on

To thoughts too seldom in my mind, I 
fear ;

The sounds of holy voices fill my ear ; 
Across my mind delicious visions run 
Such as'exalt the saints when death 

is won,
Such as enthrall the soul when God is 

near.
But when the grey of twilight flickers 

low
And dusky night wraps me in doubt 

and fear,
I lose myself in earth’s seductive 

"• ways;
1 see but do not heed the sacred glow ;

I hear, unmoved, the whisper, “ God 
is near !”

I feel His love, but do not live His 
praise.

—Ave Maria.

J1 ïietim te tlje Seal of 
Confession.

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

Published with the permission of Mr 
B Herder, publisher and bOOK- 

seller, St. Louie, Mo.

(Montreal True Witness.)

CHAPTER JL—(Continued )
Passing through the church, light- 

ed only by the flickering rays of the 
lamp suspended before the taber
nacle, the boy re-entered the sacristy. 
In the church, he was not afraid, for 
as.be bent hie knee before the altar, 
he said to himself, “our Blessed 
Lord is there.” But in the sacristy 
a nameless terror took possession of 
him ; he could not summon courage 
to mount the dark winding stair to 
the tribune, and ti averse the gloomy 
corridor to the priest's apartments 
without a light. He remembered 
that there was a laper on the altar 
by the Missal; this he took, and 
lighting it at the lamp, he began, not 
with considerable trepidation, to 
ascend the stairs, shielding the light 
with bis hand. About 1 alt way up 
he passed a door which he had not 
observed on hie way down, and tak 
ingit for the door of the tribune, he 
pushed it open and went through. 
It lgd into a small room, a kind of 
outer sacristy, in which all kinds of 
church furniture, frames for bolding 
candlesticks or lanterns, processional 
crosses, candelabra, trestles, and all 
the various things used from time to 
time for the service of the church 
were stored. But the first object 
that caught the eye of the trembling 
hoy was the pall, upon which a large 
Anil and cross bones were painted 
With a shriek of terror he let the 
taper fall, turned and rushed up stairs 
into the tribune, whence he fled 
along the corridor until he gained 
hie uncle’s rooms.

The old grandmother had no little 
difficulty in soothing the child, who 
hurst into the room pale and trem
bling in every limb, as if he had seen 
a ghost. His sister too was so 
frightened by what he told her, that 
ehe begged her grandmother to let 
them go home. Mrs. Montmoulin, 
on whom the deserted convent made 
anything but a pleasant impression, 
would gladly have acceded to the 
children’s wishes, had she not pro
mised her son to take cai e of the 
house and the sum of money for 
which be was responsible. She de
cided however to send the children 
down to the place where they were 
to meet Mr. Lenoir, and to remain 
in the house herself for the night. 
*• Quick children,” she said, “ run as 
fast as you can down the bill to the 
‘Four Ways’ inn where we got 
down. You cannot miss your road, 
and Mr. Lenoir will not have gone, 
ask him very politely to be so kind 
as to take you with him. Tell him 
I am obliged to stay here to take 
care of the house, but mind you do 
not say a word about the money.” "

Thereupon she put the rest of the 
biscuits that were standing on the 
table into the children’s pockets, tied 
a scarf round their tecks, and took 
them down the wide flight of stairs 
to the door. Then she kissed them 
both, and stood looking wistfully 
after them, as hand in hand they 
raced down the hill, till the village 
street hid them from sight. Then 
she fastened the door, and with a 
heavy heart wended her way back 
to her son’s apartments.

“ I am almost as much of a coward 
as my little boy.” she said to herself 
as she began to desr the table. 
Then ehe opened the desk and took 
out the handkerchief containing the 
money. u What a she
ejaculated, and unable to tefrain 
from looking at the contents, she 
unknctted the handkerchief. The 
good old woman had never in her 
life seen so largo a sum, gold, silver, 
and a large packet of banknotes. 
She felt quite alarmed, and glanced 
voluntaiily. at the door, to see 
■whither it wig proper y closed; 
then «rapping it up again, she oar 
ried the trea-ure into the next rrom, 
and concealed it in her son’s bid 
“ I hope alt will turn out v ell," si #

solhoquiz-d. If some unprincipled 
man knew t‘at I was all alone in 
this lonely house, with aH this 
money in my charge—well, t bad 
better not think too much about 
what might happen I”

Slowly pacing up and down the 
sitting room, the old lady recited the 
rosary.for the bcly souls, whilst the 
shades of twilight deepened into 
night She did not light a candle, 
but laid down without undressing on 
the bed, thinkibg ehe would keep 
awake until her son returned. The 
door of communication between the 
two rooms she carefully bolted, that 
being the only means of access to 
the chamber, but she left the door of 
the outer room unlocked, in case he 
should come back before morning. 
For a long time she lay there with
out closing her eyes ; at length, how
ever, she fell into a doze. A sharp 
gust of wind rattling the window,
• tartled her into wakefulness, she 
sprang up. Was someone trying to 
get in through the window? No, 
the weather had suddenly changed ; 
the mistral, the biting north-east 
wind which in the valley of the 
Rhone often breaks in upon the early 
spring of Provence with icy breath 
and heavy showers, bad banished 

"the softest brerz38 of the Méditer- 
ranean and covered the heavens with 
dark rain-cloud-. Already the first 
large drops beat upon tbe panes. 
“My poor Francis I I only hope he 
will not contract some illness in this 
terrible weather I” sighed the anx
ious mother. She struck a light; 
it wanted an hour to midnight. She 
lay down again, and soon fell into an 
uneasy slumber. Before long she 
again started up, aronred this time 
by a peculiar sound, as if someone in 
the next room were trying ftedoor. 
“Is that you, Francis," she exclaim
ed aloud.

The sound ceased immediately, 
and all was again quiet. The old 
lady listened, for a few moments, 
then she lay her head back on tbe 
pillow. “ I must have been dream
ing,” she raid, and fell this time into 
a deep sleep, from which she did not 
wake until morning.

CHAPTER IV.
Loser reached the “Four Ways” 

inn soon after the children, and stood 
by while Charles,with frequent inter
ruptions on Julia’s part, gave his 
friend the baker the reasons why his 
grandmother was remaining for tbe 
night in the Convent, whilst he and 
bis sister were to return po jLix. The 
account he gi-ve was not very clear, 
and at the story of the ghost the 
stout baker shook his head inoredu- 
lout-ly. One th’ng however was 
evident ; the children were afraid of 
spending the night in the deserted 
Convent, and therefore wanted to 
return home; but why their grand
mother should not go with them 
remained a mystery.

“Why,” Charles said, “Unclehas 
a whole lot of money in his detk—"

“ You know we were to say noth
ing about that," interposed Julia 
sharply,

“ Why not ?” her brother retorted. 
“ Mr. Lenoir is not a 'bief.”

“ That 1 certainly am not," tbe 
baker interrupted. “ But make 
baste and jump pp, it is already late. 
You shall sit one on each side pf me 
in tbe front seat, and we shall see 
how fast my good horse can run. 
Yes, I understand now why your 
grandmother sends yop off alone. 
Yet this very morning she was say
ing her son, your Reverend Uncle— 
never mind, it is no business of mine. 
Can 1 do anything for you, Sir?"

These latter words were pddreseed 
to Loser, who had been near enough 
to overhear the main part of the con
versation, and now stepped up to 
the cart just as the horse was in the 
act of starting, and asked if he could 
be driven to Aix for a trifling com
pensation ?

“ How came you by that soar all 
across your face Ï” inquired tbe 
baker, who did not much like the 
look of the man.

“ I have to thank an accursed 
Prussian Hussar for that, in the 
course cf the late war,” was the an
swer.

“ Up with you then, Sir, you must 
sit here by me and tell me the whole 
story. Make room for the gentler 
man, Charles, all honois to the brave 
defenders of our country. "

So Loser seated himself in tbe 
place Mrs. Montmoulin had occu
pied a few tours previously, and 
romanced so freely about the ex
ploits he had achieved in the Franco- 
German war, that he positively fas
cinated the worthy baker. In fact 
Mr. Lenoir went a good distance out 
of his way to set the hero of many 
battles down at the station, and far 
from taking anything from him, he 
treated him to a glass of Bordeaux 
at tbe Buffet, and shook hands heart
ily with him on parting. As he left 
the station he heard Loser asking at 
the booking office for a ticket to 
Marseilles, and being informed that 
the train did not go for another hour. 
A few minutes later Lenoir put tbe

Don’t Stop
taking Scott's Emulsion be
cause it's warm weather. 
Keep **fc*«g it until you are 
cufccL

It will heal your lungs ani 
tire you rich blood in sum
mer as in winter. It’s cod 
liver oil made easy.

SO*. i»d 11. All draehts.

children down at their mother’s 
door, and went home quite elated to 
repeat to his wife the wonderful 
deeds of the brave veteran with the 
soar of the sabre-cut.

Meanwhile Loser provided himself 
at the station with a flask of brandy 
and some sandwiches which he put 
into his pocket, and then pacing 
about the waiting room, he made 
himself as conspicuous as possible, 
asking one railway official after an
other about his ticket and the time of 
the train, until one of the porters 
told him that if he could not wait 
like other people, be had better 
have a special train put on for him. 
Loser laughed and said if he could 
have it at the expense of the com
pany he would only be too glad, as 
he was in a hurry to get to Marseilles. 
At length the train was signalled, and 
as it came into the station, Loser, 
together with a drowd of other pas
sengers, pressed forward to find a 
place. The train was very full, and 
hearing the porters call out “ plenty 
of room behind,” he hastened to the 
lower part of the platform, less bril
liantly lighted than the upper. “Room 
in here, be quick, there is no time to 
lose,” said the guard, opening the 
door of one of the last compartments, 
observing as be did so, the ugly scar 
on tbe face of the passenges, whose 
ticket he at the same time clipped. 
Almost immediately the whistle 
sounded, and the engine began to 
move. Before his fellow passengers 
bad settled themselves in their places, 
Loser contrived to slip cut of the 
carriage, anti make his way out of 
station unobserved before tbe com- 
motiotf caused by .the outgoing train 
had subsided.

“ There,” he said to himself as he 
emerged into the darkness, “ all has 
turned out just as I wished ! Now, if 
anybody should assert that I was in 
Ste. Victoire tonight, I could bring 
lorward a couple of witnesses to 
prove that I left Marseilles by the 
last train. Oertainly neither guard 
nor porters will remember having 
seen me on the way, but when a train 
is full one .man is not noticed. At 
all events I shall escape suspicion at 
first and that will give me time to 
get off with the money- What I 
have to do now is to get back to Ste. 
Victoire without been seen. Nine 
o'clock,” he mused after a glance at 
the illuminated face of tbe station 
clock. “I can easily get into the 
convent before midnight, and long 
before daybreak and make off with 
my booty.” So saying be turned his 
steps towards tbe town, choosing tbe 
most ill-lighted streets and presently 
reached the open country.

Walking at a brisk pace, and 
avoiding the most frequented toads, 
Loser made hi* way back to Ste. 
Victoire.”

He bad nearly reached the village 
when the rising mistral dashed the 
drops of rain in his face. He took 
shelter under an open shed by the 
wayside, hoping tbe weather would 
improve. But when midnight tolled 
out from the church tower, he again 
proceeded on his way, despite tbe 
storpay wind and fast falling rain 
‘ My booty is well worth • few yjrops 
of rain,” he said to himself, “ and 
there is this advantage at least, in the 
bad weather, I shall not be liable to 
meet anyopp jp thg street."

Under cover of the darkuess, be 
actually did reach tbe long rambling 
building unperceived," -and going 
round to the back, entered by a gate 
in tbe outer wall which was always 
unlocked. Passing through the gar
den, he came to the quadrangle of 
which the church and convent 
formed three sides, tbe outer being 
shut in by a high wall ; the door 
leading to the inner courtyard was 
bolted, but Loser knew where there 
was a broken window through which 
he could easily gain access to'the 
old kitéhen, now used sometimes 
for the manufacture of olive oil. 
Groping about between empty casks 
and preyes he found his way to the 
flight of stairs leading to tbe second 
floor. There he stopped, listened 
awhile, and then taking off his boots 
crept Up the stairs. Stillness reign
ed everywhere ; only tbe wind howl
ed dismally in the empty corridors.

And now the man's courage sud
denly failed him. This was the first 
really criminal act of his life, for 
which perhaps he would incur long 
imprisonment. Long years ago he 
had cast his belief in God and in 
a future to the winds;, but if a child 
receives a truly Christian education, 
the fibres of faith deep down in the 
soul, fare not lightly eradicated, and 
Loser had had a good mother. Now, 
all at once, as he stood listening in 
the pitch-dark passage, the remem 
brance of the mother whom he had 
lost but too soon, came back to his 
mind ; he seemed to bear again the 
words she said to him on the eve of 
his first Communion, after bis Con. 
fession : “ My boy, promise me now, 
and promise our Lord to-morrow, 
that you will try to be steady, or 
your headstrong ways will surely get 
you into trouble."

The promise he then gave with 
tears had, alas, not been kept, and 
his mother’s prophecy had indeed 
come true. Cfn account of his wild 
pranks he bad been expelled from 
the gymnasium, and only been for
given through the intercession of a 
priest to whom he was related ; once 
be barely escaped being taken before 
the magistrate ; at the university be 
squandered the slender fortune bis 
parents left him, lost his faith, and 
acquired a bad name through his

vicious habits. Finally to elude his 
Creditors, he had hasi.iy t nlistec ; 
and the rough life of a soldier had 
drawn him deeper into the abyss of 
social degredation and moral turpi 
tude. And after the war as we have 
seen, he had gone from one situation 
lo another, losing each in turn 
through his unprincipled conduct, 
until, for the sake of a living, he bad 
accepted the post of sacristan in a 
village church. Now he wàs on the 
eve of committing an actual crime, 
and the memory of his mother rose up 
before him like a warning angel to 
deter him from it.

Alas ! in vain grace made this ap
peal to his heart. “ Don’t be a fool,” 
he said to himself. How many men 
who are highly esteemed rob their 
neighbors of hundreds of pounds 
through stockjobbing I The s'ruggle 
for existence compels one to it. Be
sides I am taking it out of no man’s 
pocket, no one will be tbe poorer. 
If the hospital is not built by chari
table contributions, the Government 
will build a far better and larger one. 
Now for it !”
Loser felt his way along the wall un
til he reached the corner formed by 
the junction of the two wings of the 
building. While he stood in the 
space between the little kitchen and 
the priest’s apartments, he thought of 
tbe carving knife lying in the table 
drawer. Should he go in and fetch 
it? It might be useful in self-de
fence. He found his way to tbe 
table with seme difficulty ; on put
ting bis hand in tbe drawer he touch
ed tbe knife directly. But he thrust 

back somewhat roughly. “Ido 
not want lo do any harm either to 
Montmoulin or his mother” he said, 
“ besides I might stumble in tbe 
dark with the stupid thing in my 
band, and cut myself. I will light 
the little lantern, though, which his 
reverence carries with him to the 
church of a morning." Striking a 
match, he found the lantern imme
diately, for he was thoroughly ac
quainted with all the priest’s habits. 
Covering it with his coat, Loser 
cautiously stepped across the corridor 
and after listening at the open door, 
took occasion of a violent gust of 
wind to open it gently. By the light 
of the lantern he perceived that there 
was no onç in the room. Noiselessly 
he crept on tiptoe to the place where 
the desk stood, and taking the key 
from his waistcoat pocket,with beating 
heart he was about to put it in the 
lock, when—he could hardly believe 
his eyes—there was another key in 
the lock—he turned it, and found 
the treasure was gone !

(To be continued,)

Mortgage Sale.
mlsee, on Sat»:

. publi 
raay. t of,.J*i................... . ,3 Ninth (9th) day c

September, Ai IK J.899, kt the hour of Eleven 
’clock In the forenoon, all that tract, piece 
tr parcel of land situate lying and being at 

the Head of 8t. Peter’s Bay, In Township 
Number Forty-one, In King’s County,afore
said. and at the corner of the roads leading 
to Bay Fortune and to the North Shore re
spectively, fronting on said roads and bound
ed on the South-east by the Bay Fortune 
BhiW. »nd op the South-west by the roqxi 
leading to the North Snore, commencing at 
the North-eastangle of a tract of land belong
ing to the heirs of the late John Sutherland, 

running South fifty-one degrees West, 
cbahi afcd fifty links; thence South 

thirty-nine degrees East one chain and 
twenty links; thence Nfrth eighty-three 
degrees Eait one chain and ninety links, 
thence North one degree West forty-two 
llhkâ; thence'Nortti fjfty-fiye ejegrees w;et.t 
pne cpalp an4 ninety' HpW to thte pjqfce ef 
eommenoemeot. containing thirl jr-two 
perche* rf Igncf, a little more or les* The 
above will take place by virtue of a power of 
sale contained In a,certain Indenture of 
Mortgage bearing date the Nineteenth day of 
July, A. D. 1C93, and made between Hand- 
sayd J. Anderson, of Saint Peter’s Bay, in 
King’s County, Prince Edward Island, 
^raoer. of the one part, and the Hon. Wil
iam Wtjfrpd Sullivan, of Charlottetown. 14 
Queen's County, 1 p'sà'ld Itela-’Kf,1 Chief^ugtip'e 

ol" said Island, of the other part, for default 
In payment of principal money and Interest.

ZIHI9PPH, the office 
of McLeod, Môrson & McQûârrie, Solicitors, 
Charlottetown.

Dated the 7th day ofAugust, A. D.

Aug.
M WILFRED SULLIVAN,■y1 Mortgagee.

Queen Street

Wool!
MPS. James Constable, SeafOPth, Ont., writes Î—K Ever since I can remember 

I have suffered from; weak action of the heart. For some time past it grew constantly

nervousness and weakness that I could not do anything and had to sit down to regain 
composure. My limbs were unnaturally co'd and I was subject to nervous headaches 
and dizziness. My jmemory became uncertain and sleep deserted me.

•• I have been taking Milhurn's Heart ar.d Nerve Pills, and as a result am very 
much better. I have improved in health a**d strengl h rapidly. The blessing of sleep 
is restored to me. My heart is much stronger, and the oppressive sensation has 
vanished. I can now go up-stairs without stopping and with the greatest of ease, 
and I no longer suffer from dizziness or headache. It seems to me the circulation of 
my blood has become normal, thereby removing the coldness from my limbs. I can 
truly say that Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills have done me a world of good/*

LAXA-UVER PILLS CURE CHRONIC CONSTIPATION AND DYSPEPSIA.

LŒŒSCB1.1.JELITBOTTS.

. “ Wouldn't yon like to Bee Sarah 
Bernhardt as Hamlet?”

“ It seems to me it would be too much 
like trying to fix yonr eye on an elec
tric fan.”—Chicago Record.

One LAXA-LIVER PILL every night 
for thirty days makes a complete cure of 
biliou.ne.e and constipation, That is— 
just 25c. to be cured.

Minard’s Liniment Çures 
Colds, etc.

MXSCEI*r,A2TEOT7S.

Mamma—Ethel, what do yon mean 
by shouting in that disgraceful fsshion? 
See how quiet Willie is.

Ethel^-Of coarse he’s quiet. That’s 
onrgame. He’s papa coming home late 
and I’m yon.—Rival.

I was cured of painful Goitre by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

BYARD McMIJLLIN, 
Chatham, Ont,
I was cubed of Inflammation by 

MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Mrs. W. W. JOHNSON. 

Walsh, Ont.
I was cured rf Facial Rheumatism by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

J. H. BAILEY, 
Barksdale, Qnt, _ 1.

“ I notice those women of the inter
national congress spent most of their 
time running down the men. ”

“ Yes ; the trouble with them is that 
they can't catch anÿ.”—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer.

Minard’s Liniment for 
Rheumatism

VICTORIA HARBOR," ONT.
Mr Joseph Currier, a respected 

citiz m of this place, was so bad with 
Rheumatism that he could not attend 
to his work, ’fwo boxes of Milburn’s 
Rheumatic Pills have effected à com
plete eyre,

11 Admiral Dewey can pnt a great deal 
in a few words."

“ Yes ; the Spanish knew what he 
meant when his first gun said ‘ Bang!’ ” 
—Chicago Record.

Hard-working 
Farmers.

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,
! SEEDS! SEEDS!

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

|nn mm iwmivo

Having bought the entire 
stock of Frank Reales at
LePAGES OLD STAND,
we are now prepared to supply al; 
kinds of Farming Implements. We 
are also agents for thescelebrated Mc
Laughlin Carriage Co., and t>-e 
Deering Harvesting Co. We have 
always on hand a full line 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 our 
stack before purchasing elsewhere.

W. Grants Co.
Queen Sueet, Charlottetown, P. E. I. 

April *6, 1899.

Longhoursof hard, never, 
ending work makes Kidney 
Trouble a common com
plaint on the ferry. Pain, 
fill, weak or lame backs 
and Urinary Disorders are 
too frequent.

DOM’S KIDNEY PELS
tyelp » fanper tP work find keep his health 
—take the ache and pain out of his back 
and give him strength and vigor.

Mr. Isaiah Willmot, a retired farmer 
living at 138 Elizabeth St, Barrie, Ont., 
said :

I have been a sufferer with kidney trouble

in my temples, and was subject to dizzy spell». 
111 felt tired and worn out most of the time.
M Since taking Doan’» Kidney Pills, I have 

had no pain either in my back or aide». They 
have removed the neuralgia pain from my head, 
also the tired feeling.

411 feel at least ten years younger and can 
enly eay th^t Do,p'» Kidney "Pill.lte toe moaj 
remarkable kidhey cure, and I» addition are 
the best tonic I ever took.”

Tea Party
The season for tea parties 

will soon be here, and as 
usual we are prepared to meet 
it with a well assorted stoçk of 
the very best

Groceries.
We keep everything that 

is required in the baking line, 
and our prices are right. 
When in want of Pastry, 
Flour, Raisins, Currants, 
Peels, Spices, Flavorings, 
feeing Sugar, etc., etc,, go to

GROCERS.

Citizen—So my dog tore yonr clothes, 
did be? Where?

Hungry Higgins—I’ve forgit which 
one of them tears is his.—Indianapolis 
Journal.

WORMS CAN.T STAY
When Dr Ltw.s Pleasant Worms 
Syrup is used. This remedy is death 
to tb'e worms, does not harm the 
child and is nice to take con
tains its own cathartic. Price 25c.

8ICK HEADACHE—that bane of many 
a woman’s life ia quickly cured by Laxa- 
Liver Pills. They are adapted to the sys
tem of the moet delicate and never cause 
any griping, weakening or sickening.

City Niece—The windows in onr new 
church are stained.

Aunt—Ain’t that a pity? Can’t they 
get nothing to take them off?—Chicago 
News.

In the summer-time running sores and 
ulcers are hard to keep sweet and clean. 
Bathe them with Burdock Blood Bitters 
and they will be free from odor. Take 
this remedy internally and soon healthy 
flesh will supplant the decaying tissue.

Good Man—Do you know what be
comes of little boys that use bad 
woroswhen they are ylaying marbles?

Bad Bry—Yep! Dey grows up an 
plays golf.

------------------ ,---------------- #
Mr. Chas. Johnston, Bear River, N. 8., 

writes : “ I was troubled with hoarseness
and sore throat, and after taking three 
bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
I was entirely cured.”

Minard’s Liniment is the best.

•‘Charley,dear,” said young Mrs. Tor- 
kins, the baby is trying to taty again, Its 
tyonderfull hbw he taxes after you.

“What was he talking about?”
“I think it must have been politics. 

He started very calmly, but a few min
utes he was very angry and red in the 
face sts be could be.

HAG YARD’S YELLOW OIL cures 
sprains, cruises, sores, wounds, cuts, frost
bites, chilblains, stings of insects, burns, 
bealds, contusions, etc. Price 25c.

Minard’s Linimeflt for sale 
everywhere.

Save the Babies.
Thousands of them die every sum

mer who could be saved by the 
timely use of Dr. Fowler’s Ext. 
of Wild Strawberry.

There is not a mother 
[ who loves her infant but 
should keep on hand dur
ing the hot weather a 
bottle of Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Straw
berry.

1 There is no remedy so 
safe and so effective for 

!,the diarrhoea of infants,
, and none has the endor- 
sation of so many Cana
dian mothers who "have 

proved its merits, and therefore speak 
with confidence. One of these is Mrs. 
Peter Jones, Warkworth, Ont., who says t 
“ I can give Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry great praise, for it saved my 
baby’s life. She was cutting her teetn 
and was taken with diarrhoea very bad. 
My sister advised me to get Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry. I got a 
bottle and it cured the baby almost at 
once,"

I

Hammocks!
ffff

Hammocks !
ne

Prices
Right
m :

HASZARD
MOORE.

Sunnyside.

Wool!
j'CuX' %7. ‘ % 7 7s7,a/ayfï\

We buy Wool and pay the

Highest Price ia Cash
Or Exchange for any

Goods in onr Store.
RHsEMSI Clothing

Of our own make is the best 
in fit, workmanship 

and style.

Oxford Woolen Mills Depot

D. A. BRUCE,
AGE3KTT

Thirteen Tons 88

-OF-

Paris Green
IMPORTED THIS SEASON

-:x:

BERGERS
IN TINS AND PAPIERS.

Fennell & Chandler.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

<

A Large Assortment of

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

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

EPPS’S COCOA
GRATEFUL COMFORTING

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

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Oct. 6, 1898 -30i

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

BROWN’S BLOCK. MONEY TO LOAN.

North British and Mercantile
ï

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

The strongest Fire Insurance Com
pany in the world.

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

P. E L Agency, Charlottetown. •
F. W HYNDMAN,

Queen St, Dec. 21, 1898. A8ent*

292804


