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,Who have lost appetite ;
Who have difficulty after eating;
% &
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Nursing Mothers,
as it Increases quantity and
improves quality of milk.
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THE VILLAGE CHOIR.

“Half a bar, half a bar,
Half a bar onward!

* Into an awful ditch N- 5
Choir and precentor hihad/
Into a mess of pitch— ~

They led the Old Hundred,
Trebles to right of them,*
Trebles to left of them,
Bassos in front of them,

Beallowed and thundered.
Oh! that precentor’s. look,
‘When the sopranos took
Their own time and hook
- From the Old Hundred!

Screeched all the trebles here,
Boggled the tenors there,
Raising the parson’s hair,

While his mind wandered.
Theirs not to reason why
This psaln was pitched too high;
Theirs but to gasp and ory

Out the Old Hundred.

Trebles to right of therfi,
Tenors to left of them,
Bassos in front of them,

Bellowed and thundered,
Stormed they with shout and yell;
Not wise they sang nor. well—
Drowning the sexton’s bell,

While all the church wondered?

Dire the precentor’s glare,
Floshed his pitchfork in air,
Sounding fresh keys to bear
Oay the Old Hundred.
Swiftly he turned his back,
Reached he his hat from rack,
Then from the screaring pack
* Hims®lf he sundered.
Tenors to right of him,
Trebles to left of him,
Discords behind him,
Bellowed and thundered; .
Oh! the wild howi%«hey wrought;
Right to the end they fought—
Sume tune thepé%.ng, but not,
Not the Old Hundred!”

Glonharrold Gastle,

By Tuos. R. KELLy,

We were spendinz a few days in
the country, Frank O’Gorman and I,
at the house of an old friend, who
had looked compassionately on our
bachelor existence—he had recently
forsaken the delight of that state him-
self—and carried us off for some ex-
cellent shooting and fishing in the
far West. We were not much in-
clined to make any violent objection
to our friend’s hospitable plan, es-
pecially as it afforded us an oppor-
tunity of exchanging the sunshine of
the city for the more genuine article
beyond the banks of the Shannon.
For myself, being a regular city man,
the proposal had all the attractions
of novelty, but Frank; who was not
city-bred, endeavored to modify my
pleasure by suggesting that I should
find things ‘rather slow and stupid’
and further went on to gravely in-
form me that he thought it well to
hint as much in case I was disap-
pointed. This was conveyed in the
grave voice Frank liked to assume
when making a remark intended to

.. be either eccentric or witty. Frank's
disposition, however, could not be
said to be of the serious order; neither
was it of the joyous, but he could
enter into either at the shortest pos-
sible notice and on_the slightest pro-
vocation—a circumstance that would
lead a casual acquaintance to suppose
that my friend’s mind was of a super-
ficial character. Even to me he was
a bit of mystery. I once took oc-
casion-to hint that a pair of bright
eyes must at one time have had a
peculiar power over him, but he re-
pelled -the insinuation emphatically,
and wondered how such an idiotic
idea could have got into my head.
He was given to vigorous ression
on occasions. ¢ But if there was a
difference of opinion as to his mental
qualities, there could be none as to
his physical, for, with his well knit
figure and dark, handsome face, he
was just the sort of animal ladies
grow sentimental about.

So, then, one afternoon-in ‘the
early autumn days Frank and I found
ourselves west of the Shannon enjoy-
ing the warm hospitality of our
Benedict friend.  The hostess was
away at a neighboring watering place,
but was expected back in a few days,
and in the meantime we angled and
shot with a certain degree of suc-
cess. ° 7

After a couple of hours’ sport one
morning, I was returning by a thicket
(intended as protection for an excel-
lent crop of strawberries against the
predatory propensities of the youth
of the neighborhood) when «a voice
cried out suddenly:

‘Please don’t walk on the straw-
berries.’

*I stopped at once and looked
around. Betore me, on her knees at

__ one of the beds, was a young girl of

eighteen or nineteen engaged appar-
ently in plucking the fruit. In her
bright summer dress she would have
looked & very pretty doll if ber head
gear did not give her a rather rakish
appearancg by its excursions from one
side to another. .

*I beg pardon,” I said.

‘Oh, that’s all right. But you
don’t seem to be aware that you are
trespassing. You must bave seen
the notice at ‘the end of the hedge,
‘All prowling dogs shot.” You haven't
got a dog, have you?’

‘No, I have not.’

‘That’s a mercy; we should have
had to kill him if you had.’

‘But how does that rotice affect
me? Iam nota dog.’
. This remark seemed to astonish
‘her considerably, and she looked at
me as if to determine whether the
facts bore out my statements. After
settling the point to her own satisfac-
_tion, she said, airily :

‘I don't think Mr. Jackson would
make any distinction where his straw-
berries are concerned.’ ;

The cool insolence of this reply
fair'y staggered me, and if she had
not been quite so ‘pretty I don't
think I would have bad any hesita-
tion in spubbing her. As it was, I
only remembered that Jackson was
my bost, and I jumped to the con-
clusion that this imperious young
person must be his wife.

‘| to the leaf, and planting myself beside

‘So that if Mr. What's-his-name
comes here, there is likely to be a
row,” I said, complacently.
‘That will depend on circum-
stances, of course. 1t Mr. What's—
bis-name should  happen to catchi you
trespassing. on his preserves he would
surely be annoyed, but——'
‘But if [ place myself under your
protection he will be happy to make
my acquaintance. Thank you. 1
have only now to throw myself on
your mercy and I depend on you to
get me out of the scrape.’
‘That will be the best thing pro-
bably. But -as you are here you
might do something. Do you like
strawberries ?’

‘Of course I do.’
-\‘Then pluck as many as you can
nld heap them on that leaf. Ob,
ifiyou are going to eat them, you
know you had better stop. I can
manage that part of the business.’
I dropped the forbidden morsel in-

her, went on with my appointed task,
with the result that in a very short
time I might be qualified for the re-
sponsible position of his gardener.

‘ Well,’ she said, after a pause, dur-
ing which my leaf was several times
mysteriously emptied, ‘you have not
yet mentioned why you are here.
You don’t fancy it’s a public park, I
hope.’

An impertinence from a woman is
sometimes charming. This question
suggested to me a vicious desire to
punish her in some way for the free-
dom with which she allowed herself
to talk and for the proprietress air she
assumed.

“*You see, I travel a good deal,’ ]
said, ‘and I have a taste for the pic-
turesque, and roaming into this
beautiful district in my walk - this
morning, I—'

‘Ah| Iknow now,’ she broke in,
brightening up suddenly, ‘we had
some of you gentlemen around bere
last summer. You are an-artist.’

‘Why,’ I replied, very much flatter-
ed, ‘I have devoted & good deal of
my leisure time to the study of the
arts.’ :

‘Good gracious ! and I thought you
were a— But how should I know?
And what have you found interesting
round here? Where are your sketch-
es? Let me see them. Cf course
you've done .the haunted castle, be-
cause it’s the only interesting study
around here.’

I was now in a pleasant fix, and I
saw further humiliation awaiting me
at the hands of this irrepressible
young woman. I had never traced a
line in my life. ;

Perhaps I did not make myself
clear. ‘You see,’ I said, with a sort
of confidential nervousness, ‘althaugh
I have done nothing in that line my-
self that is likely to be imperishaple—
that is likely to be remembered—that
is likely to be looked at even—in
short, ]l am much more at home in
judging other people’s work than in
turning out anything myself.’

‘Oh !

‘Oh " is a litt'e word, but it was
the measure of my cup just. now.
Nor was I mollified by her observing
presently in a tone of utter weari-
ness :

‘Well, I think we ,have enough of
strawberries, so we might go in.
You'll come, of course—that is, I
mean I shall be bappy to introduce
you to my friend.’ .

I bowed, and could hardly help
chuckling at the surprise in store for
her.

We found that family at breakfast
as we entered—that is, Jackson,
Frank, and-a lady whom I at once
took as my kind host’s wite. My
impulsive companion, without notic~
ing the astonishment plainly gather-
ing on the faces of all three, said as
she entered :

‘John, I hope you have got break-
fast for two. Here is a gentleman
who desires,;to be introduced to you.
He is taking a pleasure trip through
the country and wishes to see the old
castle if you have no objection. He
wants to make a sketch of it."

. This last was said with such a look
of sweet simplicity as to bring mat-
ters to a point. The half-raised cup
fell from his hand, sending the con-
tents through several tributaries into
the lap of O'Gorman, who, springing
up to evade thedeluge, made matters
considerably worse by pulling the
cloth with him. Quite unconscious
of the mishap, Jackson lay back and
roared, and would doubtless have
continued . to, roar - for an indefinite
time, if the young lady bad not put
an end to his hilarity by a decisive
‘Jobn ! :

John tried to look penitent and
then tried to explain, and varied the
explanation by another roar.

>3
‘Why, my dear, there is some mis-
take. This is my friend, Mr. Arthur
Hoslam, who has been here for some
days. Let me introduce you—Miss
Jessy Waller.’

But the introduction had to be de-
ferred. Unable to decide whether
she qught to be indignant cr amused,
Miss Waller compromised the situa-
tion by a brave eftort to hide. her
blazing face, and at length managed
to get out of the room some way or
another.

* * * * *

- Of course, matters arranged them-
selves comfortably in a short time,
and, when they did, none laughed
more metrily than Miss Waller at the
incident. I found, too, that frank-
ness was not her only  accomplish-
ment. She could play well, sing
well, dance well, and talk—but that
goes without saying. In fact, 5o
pleasant was her society altogether,
that, so far as I was concerned, fish
and fowl were permitted to enjoy an
easy and undisturbed existence from
the moment she entered the lodge,
and I always managed to be out of
the way when O'Gorman was setting
cut on his slaughtering expeditions.
In a word, I was beginning to regret
my bachelor existence, and when one

*

and forever.

cience is absolutely nccessary,

is lost by the prudent resolve to avoid
unnecessary controversy.

Frank sometimes accompanied us
in our walks, but, unlike the Frank
who used to trample on hearts and
intentions with the most relentless
tread he was generally reserved, and
never by any chance spoke unless
spoken to. This was not the case
only when Jessy was present. I saw
with some surprise that he frequently
avoided a chat with myself, or broke
off one at the first convenient oppor-
tunity, But I was too absorbed in
my own affairs—living too much in
dreamland—to give thought  to “his
altered manner, or, indeed, to the
manrer of any man or woman’in the
world but one. :

One night, however, he came into
the room before retiring, and T asked
him, rather negligéntly when we
should be going.

‘Going I' he exclaimed; ‘are you
thinking of going ?'

The abrupt manner in which he
put the question induced me to look
up. I have,already mentioned his
dark, handsome face, but it was only
when lighted up in moments of inter-
est or passion that one could really
appreciate the fascinating power it
possessed. This was one of those
moments, His face Was actually glow-
ing with excitement as he waited for
an answer to his simple query whether
I should go this week or next.

‘Why,’ I said, not a little surprised,
‘I have not thought of it yet. ButI
fancy we can’t decently remain much
longer.’
‘No, we can’t spin on here forever,’
hécried sharply. ‘Let’s go say to-
morrow or the day after or the next—’
‘My- dear fellow, you seem ina
tremendous hurry,’ I broke in. ‘Now
I have no particular engagement in
the city just at present to call me
back.’

‘Nor any to keep ycu moping
round here either,’ he said, with an-
other look of interest.

‘Well, no—not particularly,” I re-
plied, with a little hesitation and
some confusion.

‘But why this hurry ?'

‘I am sick of the confounded
dullness,’” he burst out, but observing
my look of astonishment at - his ener-
getic tone, he laughigigly continued,
‘I think I have the measles, old boy!
They come bad sometimes, and make
me wretched. You never feel that
way. No, I think not. But per-
haps you’ve had them before. Well,
good-night ! T’ll probably sleep them
off.’

I made a Teeble effort, when he
had gone, to account for my friend’s
eccentric._humor, and gave to the
weighty task half a minute’s considera-
tion.

We did not go as soon as Frank
desired, but the time did at length
come when our return to the city be-
came necessary. Our last evening at
the lodge bad arrived—an evening
which 1 had resolved was to decide
my fate. Perhaps it was the pros-
pect of soon leaving behind the con-
founded dullness of which he com-
plained that rendered Frank, on this
evening, so different, .from what he
had hitherto been. His reserve was
gone, and he talked and laughed
with an animation, and indeed a reck-
lessness, that amazed ouf friends. 1
observed, too, that he continued to
absorb a geod deal of Jessy’s time
and conversation—a fact to me that
was by no  means pleasant, more es-
pecially as she seemed to take an
unusual interest in everything be
said. I was, I suppose, making com-
mendable efforts to appear indifferent,
when she suddenly said : e

‘Mr. Hoslam, Mr. O’Gorman
would like to see the castle before
leaving, and I have taken on myself
to promise that you will come.’

‘This. - time of night? Why, it's
ten o'clock,’ I said, perhaps sharply.

‘Some people liké being disagree—
able,” was the sweet rejoinder.

I should have retorted as sweetly,
but that, looking at Frank, I thought
I observed a shade of annoyance on
his face at her asking me to accom-
pany them. -

‘Coftye,’ I-said, ‘I should like to see
this oldruin myself, too.’

It was a clear moonlight night.
The old ruin was but a short distance
awdy, and we were soon under its ivy
covered turrets and frowning, dilapid-
ated tower. A dark stream rodlled
beneath, and we could hear its melan-
choly murmur dying .away in the dis-
tance. ‘Jessy uandertook to be our
guide; but our ignorance of the place
and- dread 'that each step would
bring us to some concealed precipice
frequently left us far ' behind the
guide. We were in this position at
one time, when instead of her banter-
ing command to come further, we
were startled by a half-stifled scream,
followed by the noise of hurrying
footsteps, and then all was still. For
a moment I stood irresolute, with
scarcely power to move; but I gradu-
ally became conscious of a weight
upon my shoulder, and turning I be-
held Frauk O'Gorman, with - white
face and blazing “eyes, beside me.
Fear,-I thought, 'had wrought this
change; but I was mistaken.

‘Go back,’ he said harshly - ‘You
cannot save her; you will see’her no
more. Go back !’ f

‘Are you mad?’ I cried, throwing
off his hand.

laughed, planting himself before me.
Mad! yes;so are you. Ilove her

would love her. Do you think I
could see her day after day -without
doing so?
yours, did you?' Ah! you tortured
me for 2 month, but she is mine now,
Go back !’

He put his band toward me to en-

force his injunction. I thrust it aside,
and in 2 moment we were grappling
with each other in the dimly lighted |
room. We were fairly matched, but
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be seen there except the reflection of
the moon on its scarcely rippled sur-
e o : X

" I crept along the passage by which
Jessy had goné, and was presently
rewarded by the appearance of a
light - in the distance. . As: I ap-
proached - I could distinguith the
voices of men, and I felt that another
struggle was before me.
as I had but one thought ‘mow—to
find and -rescue Jessy if I could—
this additional trouble in store did
not frighten me, and I went resolute-
ly forward. The light I ‘had per-

given up performing its ordidary
duties. A-vigorous push sent this}
rickety piece of timber flying into the

was standing in their midst.

There were three men—three or-
dinary-looking individual$® indeed—
smoking short pipes on one side of a
little table on which a rush-light
burned. On the other side stood
Jessy, quite indifferént to my pres—
ence. 3

of the scoundrels. ‘Sure we told you
he woulda’t be long.’
‘Faith he might bave stopped long-

other.
‘He'll have trouble enough I'm
thinking, after all,’ said the third man,

fat which all three laughed.

\_‘What the devil do you mean,
you ruffians?’ I cried angrily.
‘Whist! By japers,’ said one of
them, ‘but it’s the wrong man.’

They were on their feet in an in-
stant, and were advancing toward me,
when Jessy sprang forward and placed
herself between them“and me.

‘Stand back,’ she cried, ‘there is
no harm done if you do so. For,
mind, I know ‘you all, and one word
from me as to this business and you
will pay dear forit. Give me your
arm. Do not try to stop or follow
us, and none shall be the wiser of
these events.’

She forced me into the passage and
along the rickety windings out into
the open air without uttering 2
word.

Qutside, she'said :

‘Where is he?

‘There,” I said, pointing to the
river.

She shuddered and hurried me
away from the spot.
¥ * * * *

Months afterward, when Jessy bad
become my wife, I received a letter
with a foreign postmark. It con-
tained a-full confession by O Gorman
of his offence and an earnest entreaty
for his forgiveness.

————

He Got Somewhat Mixed.

‘John,’ said the p'ractical wife to
her metaphysical husband, ‘I wish
you would go .down street and get
me three yards: of white lace and two
pounds of sirloin steak.’

John, who took no earthly, interest
in anything less abstruse than Kant’s
philosophy, started off on his erracd,
repeating his wife’s command over
and over on the way, lest he should
forget it. 5

‘Three yards of white lace and two
pounds of sirloin steak. Three yards
of white lace and two pounds of sir-
loin steak,” he kept repeating over
and over all the way to the store.
But before he arrived the steak and
the lace were badly mixed in his
mind. When he entered the dry-
goods store, be was repeating rapidly
to himself :—

‘Three pounds of sirloin lace and
two yards of - white steak. Two
yards of white sirloin and three
pounds of steak lace.’

He was conscious that he was
somewhat mixed, but he knew he
wanted lace of some kind. So he
marched up to the young saleswoman
and boldly said :—

‘[ want some lace.’

‘Yes, sir,’ she replied.
kind, please ?’

‘Sirloin lace, I believe.’
“‘Why, really,’ replied the sales-
woman, ‘that must be'a new variety
which we have not yet secured. Are
you sure that js the name?’ .

‘No,” said John. ‘I only know I
want three pounds of lace of some
sort.’

‘But we do not sell it by the
pouad,’ said the saleswoman, repres~
sing the “giggle that it racked her
immortal soul to hold in.

‘Well, then,’ said John, ‘I'll take
three gallons.’ .

‘We do notgell it by the gallon
either,’ she said, bolding in the earth-
quake snicker that was bursting with.
in her. ‘We sell it by the yard.’
‘Well, then, give me three yards,’
said John; ‘but be sure it is not stale.
I always insist upon having fresh food
upon my table.’

‘But . lace isn’t food,’ said
saleswoman.

‘Isn’t it ?’ asked John, innocently.

‘What

the

get off.’

‘But what kind do you want, sir?’
asked the saleswoman—‘point lace,
applique, beaded, Brussels, Chenille,

or Saxony ?’

‘I dont know,’ said John. ‘I

more—as you never did, or could, or | guess you better turn them all in the |,

can together, stir 'em round and mix

wanted me to get.’

The irrepressible giggle here burst
forth, and the saleswoman’s life was
saved.

pasm of laughter she said ;-
‘Perhaps you can assist me some

2, seemed to | wants to put the lace in them.
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Here another giggle came to the

Although he went away mad, he

esolved to. finish his errand .as best

When John arrived home without
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commend it to take away that feeling of
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A plague is epidemic among the

natives ot Hong Kong. The aver-
age daily number of deaths is 100.
However, | Business is at a standstill and labor
paralyzed.
government to destroy the native
quarters which have been extremely
filtby and long been a source of most
céived came through the clinks of an|of the diseases Wwhich sfflicted the
old door, which must bave long since commaunity. In view of this proposi-
tion thousands of placards have been
posted in the streets of Canton, giv-
room, and before the occupants could | ing notice that if the governor of
bave retovered from their lurprise I Hong Kong carties out his oxpmgod
intention that the British settlement
in Canton will be destroyed.
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Liniment for Rheumatism.

K. D. C. restores the

stomach to healthy
action.

Minard’s Liniment, Lamberman's Friead

THE WHY AND WHEREFORE,

There is nothing marvelous in the fact
that Hood’s darsaparilla should cure seo
many diseases. When you remember that
a majority of the disorders ‘‘flesh is heir
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the new shorTenins
is 8o Wonderﬁil_ly pop-
ular with housekeepers.
OTTOLENE is P__u.y_z_!,
Devicare, Heatty-
Fut, SATISFYING - none
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necessarily connected

with lard

Bold in 3 and 5 pound pails by all grocers.
g l(nda_o:ly by
The N. K. Fairbank
Company,

Wellington and Ann Sts.,
MONTREAL,

Epps’s Gocoa

BREAKKAST—SUPPER.

«“ By a thorough knowledge of the
natural Fun which govern the operations

to” are due to impure or poi con-
dition of the blood, and that Hood’s Sar-
saparilla is an effective aud radical blood
purifier, the whole thing is explained. -
Besides its blood purifying qualities,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla also contains the bes
known vegetable stomach tomics, diaretics,
kidney remedies and liver invigorants, and
is thus an excellent specific for all disor-
ders of these organs,as well as for low
o‘:ndition of the system, or that tired feel-
g
The troubles we most fear never happen.

Pimples, boils and other humors of the
blood are liable to break out in the warm
weather. Prevent it by taking Hood’s
Sarsaparilla.

A man never realizes "his worth until
he is sued for breach of promise.

Fortify yourself for the diseases peculiar
to warm weather, by taking Ayer's Sar-
saparilla.

It takes more than one crank to turn
the wheels of progreas.

takeany other. Sold by ali druggists.

People who hope are ‘generally people
who help. |

pear in society with & grizzly beard since
the introduction of Buckingham’s Dye,
which colors natural brown or black.

I cured a horse of the mange with MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT.
'~ Christopher Saunders,
Dalhousie.

I cured a horse, badly torn by a pitch
fork, with MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Edward Linlief

St. Peters, C. B.

I cnred a horse of a bad swelling with
MINARD'S LINIMENT. ‘-
Thos. W. Payne, - ¢

Bathurst, NB

Incessant effort will accomplish almost
any purpose.

A BAD BREATH WOULD SPOIL THE BEAUTY

OF A VENUS, !

Catarrh, the fruitful source of bad

breath is positively cured by using

Hawker’s Catarrh Cure. Try it. Only 25
cente.

‘It isn’t worth while to reasom with wo-
men. They can only be logical with those
they hate.

‘““YHE PROOF¥ OF THE PUDDING'S THE
PREEN 0'1.”

James Kennedy, Esq., the well known
merchant St. John; N. B., afte a persenal
test of Hawker’s Balsam of Tolu and
Wild Cherry says : “I can heartily recom-
mend it to any one suffering from & cough
or cold and would ask them to test it and
be convinced.”

DON’T WAIT FOR THE SICK ROOM.
The experience of physicians and the
public proves that taking S8cott’s Emulsion
produces an immediate increase in“flesh;
it is therefore of the highest value in Wast-
ing Di and C pti
| Ablen Glad in t‘l:.:':lntorelt of any, who
may be sufferi Dyspepsis, to bear
testimony to the faot that I gnu been
greatly benefitted by the use of K. D. .C.
when other m prescribed as re-
medies afforded no relief.

h

(Rev.) Jose
Minister of St. Andrew’s (ﬁn
Aug. 16, 1893. Winnipeg, Man,
ree sample mailed to an dress, K.

D. C. Co., New Gl w, N. 8. :
State St Boston, Mass, » Band,f27

Two years ago I had a bad attack of
billiousness and took one boitle of Bar-
dock Blood Bitters, and can truly recom-
mend it to anyone suffering from this com-

plaint.
Mrs. Chas. Brown,

Toronto.

I can highly praise Burdock Blood Bit-
ters. My -ymrt.oml were dropsy, back-
essness, and all these dis-
using two bottles of
ters.
Geor, Holmes,
Wood Point, Sackville N.B.

Like Magic. “It always acted like

Hogg,
urch.

S magic. I had scarcely ever need to giv:
Cluny, Mechlin, Honiton, Dresden, | the second doee of Dr’ Fowler's Extxr:c:

‘Mad? Ves, I think I am ! he|Valenciennes, Damarascene, antique |of Wild Strawberry for summer complaint.”

Mprs, Walter Govenlock,
Ethel, Ont.

Dear Sirs.—I was suffering very much
rom diarrhces, and could get nothing to
A friend told me of Dr, Fowler's

Thos, L. Graham,
Melita, Man,

i D

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Btraw-

“la-grippet” Use K. D. C.

—~

" Ask for Ayer’s Sarsaparill, and do not

~ ] ‘e A
There is no excuse for any man to ap-

I
Dandruff forms when the glands of the | val
skin are weakened, and if neglectad bald- | World’a Fair on paper.

i
Hall's Hair Renewer {s| oo oo in years to come.

be in every lib
oivm]ud s o
berry oures diarrhces,dysentery,cramps, | 88mple number and fall particulars.
colio, cholera morbus, ciolon lnhntul:, Reliable agents wanted.. Address

and all looseness of the bowels, Never
travel withoutit. Price § cents,

of dig and nutrition, and by a _care-
ful application of the fine properties of
well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provid-
ed for our breakfast and supper a delicately
flavored beverage which may save us many
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use
of such articles of diet that a constitution
may be gradually built up until strong
enough to resist every tendency 3o disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there
is & weak point. We may escape many &
fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well forti-
fied with pure blood and a properly
nourished frame.”—Civil Service Gazette.

Made simply with boiling water or milk,
Sold only in packets by Grocers, labelled
thus :

JAMES EPPS & Co., 1td., Homwopa-
thic' Chemists, London, England.

Oct. 4',1893.—9m

The Best

B

e

HASZARD'S IMPROVED

Price 45 cents per Ib,

(CARTER'S PRI WIBNER

FOR SALE BY

GE0. CARTER & €0.,

SEEDSMEN.
187 Qaeen Square; Charlottetown; P. E. L

PRIZE History
OF THE

BOOK AGENTS cponmue

he “World's Columbian Exposition Mustrated”

received the HIGHEST and ONLY AWARD at
the WORLD'S FAIR, as the RichestIllustrat
ed and the Most Authentic and Complete
History of the World’s Columian Expo.
itiom,

Sells at Sight.
Exclusive Territory.

Enclose 10c in Jstamps for terms and
particulars.

Address J. B. CAMPBELL,

159-161 Adams Street Chicago, Ill

Dominton Coal Gompaay, Lid,

The undersigned having been appoint-
ed sole selling Agents in the Province
of Prince Edward Island for the above
Compapy’s mines in Cape Breton,
are  now prepared to issue
orders for Round, Slack and Run of

Large Commissions

TTOLENE 8he Bavgest Stock

_7AND‘__.

Lowest Priced Drug Store in the €

3

BROTHERSS,

e

will Hold our Own

W ¢ Don't Want our Neighbors aninoss; blt

Against all Odds.

; 1e !

est m

v-

‘REDDIN BROS.,

Opposite Post Office

quality at a low price you get a ba

ALL WOOL

anc no shoddy mixture makes
durable materials. All wool suits
are cheaper at $12 than shoddy:is
at a quarter that price. - We “are
not asking $12 for our wool siits
although 4hey’re well worth' the
money, but are offering them - at
from $5 to $10. These are bare
gains, because the price is reall

low and the ,quality (all wool) 18
really high. When you get high

rgain. That makesit a stroke of

business to examine our all wool suits, which we’re showing in the
latest styles for the season of 1894. Try us. &1
The cheapest clothing .in Charlottetown at olir new quartets,
Market Square, opposite west end Market House. Wool taken in
exchange for Clothing and Dry Goods,Boots & Shoes’

J. B. Macdonald & Co.

McKAY WOOLEN CO.

Ul ymade  Clothing»

SPRING, 1894.
Hut, afents_ Puusig

»

You can save money by
going anywhere else.
which we are bound to sell.

vance on cost. The clothing

we have the largest stock of i

day.

Hundreds of dozens of
ay you to see our display,

HIGHEST PRICE for

100 odd suits now offered at less than cost.
terns of Island Tweed coming from our own Mills every

/ 2 .
A new line of Gents Furnishings just in.

inspecting our clothing before

We have a very large assortment

We are selling - at a small ad¢
made from our own Island

Tweed for durability and cheapness cannot be equalled, and

mported clothing in the city.

New: pat-

Hats to select from. It wi

s

&
Wool—Cash or Trade. ¥

London

LADIES,

Read

? e——

House.

B

See our New Stock of Dres
Goods, Millinery, Mantles..

GENTLEMBN'S

Felt Hats, Caps, Fancy Shirts

ymade Clothing,

HARRIS & STEW ART

"LONDON HOUSHE.

Mines, and willkeep a stock of each
kind of Coal on hand to supply custom-
ers at lowest prices.

PEAKE BROS. & CO.,
Selling Agents.
Qh'town, May30 | tf

Prize History of the Falr

We are plessed to learn that the
World’s Cotumbian Exposition Illas-
trated received the Highest andOnly
Award as the most Authentic andcom-
te Illustrated History of the Great
orld’s Fair.

This - valuable work containsg fall
deacriptions of the Fair with 3,000
large, copper-plate half-tone, photo-
graphic - illustrations of the Grounds,
Buildings, Exhibits and attractions of
the Exposition. The illustraticns are
ro mphotographs, showin2 the laborers
as tney turned (he first shiovel full of
earth when the vreat Fair was begun,
and the' progreas of the Exposition
Grounds and Buildinge in all stages o
oonstruction from the swamp covered
with brush and trees, 1o the world—
famed “White City.” filled with trea-
sures of Art and works of Geniusfrom | ¥
“3. u:alro‘-'li:gm %{ithe Twarld, and
adorn res, Turrets and
Gilded Domes, = T "

q.bnll it is the richest and most
ubble work ever publighed. Itisthe
By persuing
ta pages the great exposition can be
It should

D

AMERICAN

KERONENE 01

The Best is the Cheapest,

un,

This fall we are selling

and home in tke

world. nd 25 cents for

©J. B. CamprinL, President,

9 Adame Bt., Chicago, 111

BIEER &

ON'T buy .ow grade, inferior Oil because it is a little:
cheaper in price than the highest grade.
economy. as you will find it to be the dearest in the long:

It is false:

: Poor Oil will not burn nearly so long as the better
grades, and besides it will smoke your chimneys and make:
a very disagreeable odor in the house.

the BEST AMERICAN®

WATER WHITE OIL cheaper than ever before, and we:
guarantee every gallon of OIL we sell. TQ B
BEST AMERICAN WATER WHITE. ,
Bring in your can and have it refilled at

E THE.

G'OFF’ ;:-‘:-

Latest Styles in Summer Footweai o

I.ovely Shoes,
I.ow FPrices, at

GOFF

4




