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CHAPTER II.—(Continued )
« 80 bundr< d- franc notes is 8,000 

francs ; 60 twenty-franc notes ir 
1,000 1 rince ; that mokes 9,000 
francs in notes, 76 gold Napoleons 
added to it makes 10,500 francs ; 
215 five-franc pieces 1,075 franc. 
more, and 425 frmes in smelle 
coins. Altogether the 12,000 francs 
(480) wl ich are to be given over to 
Mrs. Blanchard. Upon my word 
*tis a goodly sum 1 I never had so 
much in my keeping before." 
Thereupon the good priest began to 
count some of the rolls of silver over 
again ; acA-aoabeoited-waa he
this occupation, that he failed t > 
hear a knock at the door. Ou it’ 
being repeatt d rather loudly, he 
started and called out, “Come in,” 
in rather a frightened tone. In came 
the saci istan, and when he saw all 
the money on the table he made an 
attempt to conceal bis astonishment.
« Bless my soul 1” ho exclaimed, as 
he ran hie eyes greedily over the 
little heap of bank notes, the glitter
ing gold coins, and the vaiious piles 
of silver money. “I beg your par
don, Father, but 1 really had no idea 
your reverence was so rich."

“ Not a penny of all this belongs 
to me,” answered the priest, by no 
means well pleased that the sacric- 

, tan, of all people, should find him 
engaged in counting a large sum of 
money. He mistrusted the man, 
certainly his antecedents were not 
such as inspire confidence. He was 
an unprepossessing looking fellow, 
of average height and powerful build, 
not more fcthan forty years of age, 
although he might have been taken 
for ten years elder. There was a 
bold, bad look in bis dark eyes, and 
his moustache, twisted upwards at 
the ends gave him a somewhat i ak- 
ish appearance. A broad soar past
ing over the upper part of bis nose 
and left cheek, did not add to the 
attractiveness of his countenance. 
In fact it would not have been easy 
to find anyone more unsuitable in 
appearance for the office he held. 
Albert Loser—such was his name, 
was a native of Lorraine, and bad 
served in a company of Fianotireurs 
during the Fiance Geiman war on 
the French side, and as he was want 
to boast, had shot down not a few 
Prussians in cold blood, After the 
war was over, in reward for bis ex
ploits in the field, he received a 
medal, with a right to bave a situa 
tion provided for him in the civil 
service. Several posts had been 
given him in succession, but his irre
gular conduct and neglect of duty 
generally led t > bis dismissal within 
a short space of time. His oily 
recommendation, or rather o aim on 
his country, was the sabre-cut across 
his face, which be alleged to te the 
work of a Prussian Hussar during a 
skirmish. In the com se of his wan
dering he had come about a year 
ago to Provence, and by bis glib 
tongue had ingratiated himself with 
the M .yor, who happened to be look
ing out for a saw istan, and offered 
the vacant post to the “ heio of many 
battles." Loser accepted it on trial ; 
“ I never could tolerate priests,” be 
said the Mayor, “ but beggars 
must not be choosers." Nothing 
better having presented itself since, 
he had kept the situation, thanks to 
the favor he had found with the 
Mayor, although he had given the 
priest grave cause for dissatisfaction.

It will be readily imagin&^tfaat 
the appearance upon the scene of 
such a man as this vas rather dit 
concerting for Father Mont moulin 
who remarked the covetous lot k in 
his eyes as they rested upon the 
gold. It flashed through hie mind 
in an instant that he wat all alone in 
the rambling, old-fashioned building 
with this man whom be knew ti be 
unscrupulous, not a soul being with 
in call. Involuntarily he started to 
his feet and stood between Loser and 
the table whereon the money lay, 
placing his band on a chair, as the 
only weapon of defence within reach 
and repeating in a determined man 
ner : “ This money does not belong 
to me, it bad been orllected by St 
Joseph’s Guild, and is intended for 
the building of a new hr spital. - Mrs. 
Blanchard is coming tJ fetch it to' 
morrow or the next day.”

Ten need not be alarmed, your 
reverence,” rejoined Loser with 
mocking amile, for he gueseod the 
goed priest’s thoughts. “ I shall not 
take you for one of the accursed 
Prussians, whose game I stopped— 
all ;s fair in war, and for the sake of 
one’s country. There is not a more, 
harmless man in creation in time $1 
pe ioe. I cannot say Bo to a g >oee 
upon my honor. And as this m nej 
is for the sick and needy, I » ill no 
ask so much aa a penny of it. ’And 
do you think I would d mean mjstl 
to filch one of those pretty bmk 
notes—all of a hundred francs, I d 
believe—"ithei by fair means or t ulf 
Fi , 6-, Father, I would not have 
moi t-U you wiih such a r: ah judg
ment! But it >11 comes of your mis
taken idea that only your pious folk 
hue any idea of honor. It is quite 
(.0; that I have not been to the Si.fr

claimed, his eyes sparkling with plea-

of your reverence’s fine sermon about 
confession, yet rone shall say that 
Albert Loser is not an honest man 1” 

Joseph And as ho Uttered these words in 
tones of righteous indignation, strik
ing bia breast in a theatrical manner,- 
he wa- busy plotting a scheme which' 
was diametrically opposed to the vir
tues he claimed for himself.

The simple-minded priest only 
thought at the moment how be ooul 1 
bjst get the man to bis duties. “ I 
am very sorry, my good fellow,” he 
said, “if 1 judged you somewhat 
liaidly ; but just tell me, how can 
one expect a man to be very con soi 
entions who has neglected to fulfil 
hie bounden duty towards God and 
his own immortal soul for twenty or 
five and twenty years.” Qui sibi 
nequam, cui bonas? Will a man 
who is his own enemy be a friend to 
others?”

“ Well, well, Father, one would 
think you had preached enough for 
•o-dayl Who knows if there really 
is a God, and if there is, whether he 
IrroMw Himerif about sueh4nwgni-
Scant creatures as you and me 
Acd as for immortal soul, science 
has long since shown that we have 
nothing of toe sort. But I did not 
come here to discuss these matters 
with you, Father. Of course God 
exists for you and you must have an 
immort-1 soul, it belongs to your 
profession.”

“You forget yourself strangely, 
Loser I” interrupted the clergyman 
repressing with difficulty the just 
anger he felt at this godless way of 
talking. “What did you come to 
ssk me ?

« Ah, true I The sight of all this 
wealth for the Church and the poor 
put my own business out of my 
mind;” Loser replied. “I wanted 
to ask for a holiday till next Satur
day. You can get along quite well 
without me in the week. 1 should 
like to go to Marseilles, wheie a 
friend of mine bas beard of a sit or 
tion which I think will suit me 
better than being a sacristan. Where 
bave I put his letter to—” be con
tinued, feeling in his pockets.

“ Never mind about showing me 
the letter,” answered the Priest, 
while the man wrs still fumbling in 
his pockets. “ Go to Marseilles by 
all means, and I hope you will meet 
with something desirable. I will 
ring the Angélus myself, I am gen 
erally up before you are. Old Susan 
can open and shut the Church ; leave 
the key on the" kitchen table when 
you ate going?"

“1 shall start V night. I can 
easily catch the If. t train from Aix.
I am much obliged to you for giving 
me leave of absence. And may 1 
venture, seeing your Reverence is 
flush of cash just now, to ask for a 
little loan—a mere trifl> —one of the 
hundred franc notes I see there.”

“ I have already told you that this 
money is not mine to dispose of. 
And if it were, it is quite against ra
mie to lend you money.”

“ Well, if you consider me a 
thief—"

“ It is quite against my rule, and 
that is enough. But if a small gratu
ity out of my own pocket will be of 
service to you—” and the priest held 
out a five franc piece to the man, for 
the sake of getting rid of him.

“ I will accept it as my well-earned 
due,” answered Loser, as be slipped 
the coin into bis waistcost pocket.

I will not take it as an alms. 1 
am not a beggar. Besides I shall 
soon be out of my financial difficul 
ties. I expect a legacy, an aunt in 
Lorraine, quite a rich woman, is said 
to be dying. I wish your reverence 
good day I” and with a low bow, and 
another greedy glance at the money 
on the table, he took his departure.

“ Thank heaven that hateful man is 
gone,” exclaimed Father Montmoulin, 
with a sigh of relief. “I must confess 
I am right glad that be is going 
away tonight. I should hardly feel 
it safe to pass the night alone with 
him in this desolate old house, now 
that he has discovered how large a 
sum I have in my keeping, Heaven 
forgive me if I do him wrong, but the 
man seems to me most untrustworthy. 
He is quite capable of making a 
feint of going away and coming back 
secretly to night. My best plan 
will be to take the money to the 
Mayor. Besides it might give an op
portunity of getting on more friendly 
terms with that good gentleman ; 
hitherto he has always sided against 
me.”

While thus soliloquizing, Father 
Montmoulin wrapped up the money, 
after counting it again hgstily, in one 
of his large red and white cotton 
handkerchiefs, and deposited it for 
the time being in the drawer of his 
desk. Just as he was taking the key 
out of the lock, the clear merry tones 
of a boyish voice were heard through 
the open window. Looking out, the 
worthy priest saw his mother with 
bis sister’s two children in the act of 
crossing the courtyard.

“ Is that really you mother, he ex

sure.
Here I am, as you see, Francis, 

and 1 hope I find you well and hap
py," was the answer that came up 
from below ; the children adding 
their greetings.

But their uncle leaving the door of 
bis room open behind him, was al
ready hastening along the dimly light
ed corridor to the stairs, which led 
down into what was formerly the 
cloisters. He met his mother just 
as she reached the archway which 
connected the outer building with 
what* in bye-gone days was the en 
closure. He welcomed her and 
embraced her affectionately ; then, 
drawing her out of the dark passage 
into the daylight, he scanned her 
features anxiously, for it was some 
months since he saw her, and he had 
heard from bis sister that she bad 
several times been unwell.

“ Last winter has not improved my 
appearance, has it ?” she said cheer
ily. “ I have not grown younger ; 
look what ugly wrinkles have made 
their appearance, and my hair has 
turned quite white.” r

«I think your white hair is very 
becoming to you and as for the 
wrinkles we will see if we cannot 
smooth them out, and give you 
round rosy cheeks again,” rejoined 
the young priest. “ I have good 
hews for you, he continued. In a

ini............ ............

SCROFULA
thin Mood, week lungs and 
paleness. You have them In 
bet weather as well as in cold, 

SCOTT’S EMULSION cures 
them In summer as in winter. 
It is creamy looking and pleas
ant tasting.

See. and $xjod ; all dracsbts.
..............................................MUM II MM»»

few weeks time we will have your 
room fitted up for you beautifully 
At present my funds are rather low.
But come upstairs now, we must 
have an extra strong cup of tea in 
your honor. Look here, Charles, 
run down to the baker’s, will you, 
he third shep in the village street, 

and fetch two or three rolls and 
dozen sweet cakes. Here is some 
money. Now, Julia, you must see 
tf you can help make the coffee.”

“ Oh, I can make coffee all alone, 
and good coffee too,” answered the 
girl, while her brother scampered off 
to the bakers in1 high glee. If only 
Susan has left enough coffee ready 
ground,” she added.

She ran lightly upstairs, for having 
been at Ste. Victoire before, she knew 
her way about the old convent, only 
pausing for a moment to listen to 
her grandmothei’s injunction to put 
on an apron, and be sure not to soil 
her Sunday frock. Father Mont 
moulin, meanwhile conducted his 
mother with a somewhat more sober 
step to his room.

Little did he suspect that, while 
the scene we have described was be
ing enacted below, Loser was still 
spying about his room, lurking in the 
dark angles of the corridor. It is 
necessary to explain that the old con 
vent, built on a ledge of rock, formed 
three sides of a quadrangle ; the 
church on the left, and a correspond' 
ing wing on the right, being connect
ed by a wide facade. The front of 
the building, two stories high, looked 
down into the valley where the vil
lage lay. The priest occupied 
good sized room in the angle where 
the two corridors leading respectively 
to the church on the one side and 
the right wing on the other met In 
former times this had probably been 
the Abbess’ room, as it commanded 
a view of both corridors, and the 
double row of cells opening into 
them. Communicating with this 
sitting room was a small bedroom 
the only one to which access'çould 
not be had from the corridor. On 
the other side there was no adjoining 
room, as a space had been left to al 
low of the corridor being lighted by a 
window in the outside wall, without 
which it would have been almost 
completely in darkness. Opposite 
the priest’s rooms, in the inner angle 
of the building, was a small apart
ment separating the row of cells : it 
was very dark, as the window was 
small, but there was a door on either 
side leading to the two wings. In 
this room, probably once the kitchen 
of the infirmary, was a cooking-stove 
which served for the preparation of 
the good paster’s simple meals ; the 
kitchen of the convent being a spa
cious apartment with a vaulted roof 
on the ground floor.

To this little kitchen Loser had 
betaken ^himself on quitting the 
priest’s presence. He made a criti
cal survey of the narrow, ill-lighted 
chamber, with its twofold means of 
exit. When, in obedience to the 
priest’s directions, he laid bis bunch 
of keys on tbe table he pulled open 
the drawer, and began to examine its 
contents. Amongst these was a 
sharp carving knife, with tbe initials 
F. M. engraved on a silver plate let 
into the handle ; this he took up, 
and felt the edge with his finger. 
“That is by no means blunt," he 
said to himself, then holding it like 
a dagger, he made a swift lunge with 
it in the air, before replacing it in 
the drawer, which he closed. “ We 
shall not want that,” .he muttered,
“ though it might be the shortest 
way. No, no, I hate bloody work."

At that moment he heard Fatbe^ we 
Montmoulin calling from the window 
to his friends below, and immediately 
afterwards saw him hasten dowstairs. 
Taking for granted that the exchange 
of greetings would occupy , some time, 
Loser ventured to go baek to the 
priest’s io>m. “ Confound it I” he 
exclaimed, “ he has put all the chink 
away ! Hullo there, the key is let 
in the desk, let us have a look inside 
’Pot my word there is the whole 
blessed lot, wrapped up neatly in a 
handkerchief quite handy to take 
away. Shall 1 do this office for him.” 
The man’s hand was already oa tbe

parcel but prudence prtv -iled. “He 
would find it out to-night, and the 
police would arrest me. Do not be 
a fool old fellow, you shall have the 
pelf, but one must not be precipitate.” 
He withdrew his hand reluctantly, 
and locked the desk. “ I will take
the key,” he added, •* it may come 
in handy. If he misses it, he will 
only think he mislaid it in his hurry 

Loser had only time to slip the 
key into his waistcoat pocket, to give 
a glance at the bedroom beyond, and 
dart back into the kitchen, befjre Ju 
lia’s footsteps were heard approaching 
as she ran singing up the stairs, 
avoid being seen he went out by one 
of the side doors into the adjoining 
corridor, where a winding staircase 
enabled him to reach his own quarters, 
the porter's lodge at the principal en
trance. He locked himself in to 
avoid being disturbed wh.le he was 
concocting his plans, and getting all 
in readiness. About a quarter ol an 
hour later he emerged from bis room 
dressed for a journey, with hat and 
stick, and a small travelling bag slung 
round his shoulders. He fastened 
the door behind him, taking with him 
the ponderous, old fashioned key. 
We will follow him for a short dis
tance befjre returning to Father 
Mon’moulin and his unexpected 
visitors.

He first turned his stsps in the 
dii eoiion of the “ Golden Rose,” a 
village inn, which at this time of 
the year was generally pretty full of 
a Suodaÿ afternoon. Ti -day- there 
was not an emp y sea», and tbe 
worthy landlord, Daddy Carillon, a- 
he wes familial !y called, with hie 
black velvet skull cap ard white 
apron, la! enough ti do edging in 
and out among his guests, minister 
ing to their anxious wants. The 
room was full of smoke, and prlitire 
were being eageily discussed, a> 
glass after glass of ab intke, or of the 
red wine of tbe country was being 
consumed.

“ Who comes now? Why our 
Saoris.an to be sure 1” exclaimed the 
host, as Loser rm.de his appearance 
in the door-way. “Not converted 
yet by our good Pastor’s sermon 
this morning. But I see yen have 
a travelling bag, where are you tff 
to now ?”

“ I am off to Marseilles by the last 
-rain,” Loser answered, raising bis 
voice so as to be beard by all present, 
“I have come in lot a email legacy 
in Lorraine, an old aunt of mine has 
just died, awfully rich old woman, 
Of courte the priests have grabbed 
tbe principal part of her property, 
for the poor old soul was one of your 
pious sort. 'However, she has had 
the sense to leave a trifle to her god
less nephew, somewhere about 
couple t? thousand pounds. Now 
those devils of Prussians, who have 
aotfo-goten the brave Franc'ireur 
who carried their outpost at Bar-le- 
Duo, and blew up a bridge at Fon
tenay under their very noses, wi 
not give np the money to me. 
mu-tget legal advice, and perhtpi I 
shall not be back until next Sunday 
if they are slow about it.”

(To be continued.)

A TERRIBLE 
TIME !
A Port Hope Lady

she Is at last freed by the 
use of üllbupo’e Heart 

end Nerve Pills.

Mr. F.J. ARMSTaovo, one of Port Hopes 
best known citizens, speaks as follows -.— 
•« My wife has had a terrible time with her 
heart for the last fifteen months.

n The pains were intense, and she had a 
smothering feeling together with shortness 

To of breath, weakness and general debility. 
Medicine seemed to do her no good, and 
we had about given up trying when she 
started to take Mübur-n s Heart and Nerve 
Pills. They have toned her up wonder
fully.

“She is stronger to-day than she has 
been for months, thanks to Milbum's Heart 
and Nerve Pills. I am sure there can be 
no better remedy from their remarkable 
effects in Mrs. Armstrong’s casé.”

Laxa-Llver Pilla cure Const!patlea, 
•lek Hsadaobe and Dyspepsia.

MXSOBIaLutisITBOTJS-

Old Lady (to grocer’s boy)—Don’t 
you know that it is very rude to whis
tle when dealing with a Lady ?

Boy—That’s what the guv’nor told 
me to do, mum.

“Told you to whistle ?”
“Yes,m. He said if we ever sold 

you anything we’d have to whistle 
for the money.”

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

SCIATICA
la one of the most painful and torturing 
disentea. No one need endure torments 
any longer. Milburn’s Rheumatic Pills 
have cured some of the worst cates, and 
never fail to give prompt relief from the 
pain. 50c. a box, all druggists.

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,
ED! SES!

A splendid selection of al 
kinds of clovers, timôthy, 
peas, vetches, imported sect 
wheat, garden seeds, whole 
sale and retail.

Having bought the ent 
stock of Frank Beales
LePAGES old stand,

ate now prepared to supply all 
kinds of Farming Implements. We 
are also agents for the celebrated Mc
Laughlin Carriage Co., and ’ the 
Deering Harvesting Co. We have 
always on hand a full line of ploughs, 
harrows, cul ivators, etc. Repairs 
of all kinds. Washing machines, 
wringers, and wringer repairs.

All these goods are < ffered at the 
lowelt prices. Call and examine our 
stock before purchasing elsewhere.

W. Grants Co.
Queen Street, Charlottetown, P. E. I 
SB »:j ^ April 26,1899.

Didn’t
Dare
Eat Meat.:

What dyspeptics need is not arti
ficial digestants but something that 
will put their stomach right so it 
will manufacture its own digestive 
ferments. *

Tor twenty years now ■ Burdock 
Blood Bitters has been permanently 
curing severe cases of dyspepsia and 
indigestion that other remedies were 
powerless to reach.

Mr. James G. Keirstead, Colima, 
Kings Co., N.B., says :

“ I suffered with dyspepsia for years and 
tried everything I heard of. but got no 
relief until I 'took Burdock Blood Bitters.

“ I only used three bottles and now I am 
well, and can eat meat, 
which I dared not. touch 
before without being in 
great distress. I always 
recommend B. B. B. as 
being the best remedy for 
all stomach disorders and 
as a farailv medicine,M

MISCBBIvAXTBOTTS.

Wool!
Wool I

“Well, Pat, do you think the Colum
bia is going to beat the Shamrock ?” 
“Oi dionaw. But av he does whin 

O’iro around Oi’ll break his head.”

Mr. Chas. Johnston, Bear River, U. S., 
writes : “ I was troubled with hoarseneea 
and sore throat, and after taking three 
bottles of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 
I was entirely cured.”

SICK HEADACHE—that bane of many 
woman’s • life is quickly cured by Laxa- 

Llver Pills. They are adapted to the s* 
tem of the moat delicate and never oaute 
any griping, weakening or sickening.

One LAX A-LIVER PILL every night 
for thirty days makes a complete care of 
bilionsneee and constipation. That is— 
just 25c. to be cured.

Minard’s Liniment 
Colds, etc.

Cures

f .
big vase in the parlor should get broken?’ 
said Tommy.

“ I Should spank wbr 'ver did it,” said 
Mrs Banks, gazing severely at her litt’e 
son.

Well,then, yon’d better begin to get up 
your muscle.” Said Tommy "^gleefully’ coz 
papa’s broke it.

DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE 
SYRUP was the first and original 
“ pine” preparation for coughs and 
colds. All others having the name 

pine” are simply imitations, some 
of them worthless.

“ Keep tbe head cool and the bow
els open,” is sensible advice to follow 
this warm weather. If the bowels do 
not move regularly then take Lixa- 
Liver Pills. 1 They are small in size, 
easy to take, and do not gripe, weak
en or sicken.

VICTORIA HARBOR, ONT.
Mr Joseph Currier, a respected 

citizen of this place, was so bad with 
Rheumatism that he could not attend 
to his work. Two boxes of Milburn’s 
Rheumatic Pills have effected a com
plete cure.

Cramps and Colic
Always relieved promptly by 

Dr. Fowler’s Ext. of Wild 
Strawberry.

When you are seized with an attack of 
Cramps or doubled up with Colic, you 
want a remedy you are sure will give you 
relief and give it quickly, too.

You don't want an untried something 
that may help you. You want Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry, which every 

knows will positively cure Cramps and 
^ Colic quickly. Just

a dose or two and you 
have ease.

But now a word of 
proof to back up these 
assertions, and we 
(have It from Mr. John 
Hawke, Coldwater, 
Ont, who writesi 
“Dr. Fowler's Extract 
of Wild Strawberry is 
a wonderful cure for 
Diarrhoea, Cramps 

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

Tea Party
«woe"

The season for tea parties 
will soon be here, and as 
usual we are prepared to meet 
it with a well assorted stock of 
the very best

Groceries.
We keep everything that 

is required i.i the baking line, 
and our prices are ri^ht. 
When in want of Pastry, 
Flour, Raisins, Currants, 
Peels, Spices, Flavorings, 
Iceing Sugar, etc., etc,, go to

BEER & GOFF.
OROOBRS.

HAGYARD’S YELLOW OIL cures 
sprains, bruises, so. es, wounds, cuts, frost
bites, chilblains, stings of insects, burns, 
scalds, contusions, etc. Price 25o.

Minard’s Liniment for sale 
everywhere.

DR. LOW’S WORM SYRUP is a safe, 
suie and reliable worm expel 1er. Acts 
equally well on children or adults. Be 
sure you get Low’s,

Vlinard’s Liniment is the best.

“Two little boys of mine were 
Doubled with wot ms. They would 
wake in the night and vomit and 
sometimes were quite feverish. I 
got a bottle of Dr. Low’s Worm Sy
rup which gave them complete relief 
from their trouble.”—Mrs. Wm Mer- 
cel, Teeterville, Ont.

Minard’s Liniment the best 
Hair Restorer.

We buy Wool and pay the

Highest Price in Cash
Or Exchange for any

Goods in onr Store.
RHÔEMïB Çlothihb

Of our own make is the be at 
in fit, workmanship 

and style.

Oxford Woolen Mills Depot

A. BRUCE,
by

I wax cubed of painful Goitre by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

BY ARD McMULLIN. 
Chatham, Ont.
I was cubed of Inflammation 

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

Walsb, Oat.
I was cured of Facial Rhenmatiam by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

J. H. BAILEY,
Parkedale, Ont.

Minard’s
Rheumatism

Liniment for

SPRAINED BACK!

HAMMOCKS

Hammocks!
§HS

Hammocks !
m

Prices
Right.
HH

ÏÏAS2ARD
mt

MOORE.
Sunnyside.

GEIXTT
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Thirteen Tons üü
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& Paris Green
IMPORTED THIS SEASON

-:x:-
Sprains, Strains and Injuries of the 

Back often cause Kidney Troable.

BOATS KIDNEY PILLS THE CUBE.
Here Is the proof >-

Mrs. S. Homing, Glasgow Street, 
Guelph, Ont, says:. “Doan’s Kidney 
Pills are grand. I have not been ill since 
taking them, which was over a year ago 
last winter, and can give them my warmest 
praise ; for they restored me to health after 
25 years of suffering. Twenty-five years 
ago I sprained my back severely, and ever 
since mykidneys have been in a very bad 
state. The doctors told me that my left 
kidney especially was in a very bad con
dition. A terrible burning pain was always 
present, and I suffered terribly from lum
bago and pain in tbe small of my back, 
together with other painful and distressing 
symptoms, common in kidney complaints 
I could not sleep, and suffered much from 
salt rheum.

“When I first commenced taking Doan’s 
Kidney Pills I had little or no faith in them, 
but I thought I would try them) and it
Îroved the best experiment I ever made.

had only taken two boxes when the pain 
left my back entirely. Three boxes more, 
or five in all, made a complete cure.

“After 25 years’ of suffering from kidney 
disease I am now healthy and strong again, 
and will be pleased to substantiate what I 
have said, should anyone wish to enquire.''

BERGERS
IN TINS AND PAPERS.

Fennell & Chandler,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
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Laxa-Llver Pille are the most 
perfect remedy known for the cure of Con
stipation, Dyspepsia Biliousness and Sick 
Headache. They work without a gripe 
or pain, do not sicken or weaken or leave 
any bad after effects.

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 M Britisl1 Mercantile
GRATEFUL ' COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior 
Quality and Nutritive Proper
ties. Specially grateful and 
comforting te the nervous and 
dyepeptlo. Sold only In quarter 
lb. tine, labelled JAMES EPPS A 
CO., Homoeopathio Chemists, 
London, England.

BREAKFAST * SUPPER

EPPS’S COCOA
Oat. 5, 1893-3Q1 _________

A.A. ICLEAN.LL B..Q.C
Barrister, Solicitor, Notar;,

HOWS BLOCK. MU ID LOAN,
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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. I. Agency, Charlottetown.
f W. HY.VDMAV.
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