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“‘Oh mother, what do they mean by blue?
Aud what do they mean by gray?”’
I heard from the lips of a little o{lld
As she bounded in from her play.
The mothe:’s eyesifilled up with tears;

And smootliied away from the sunny brow,
The treasure of golden hair.

¢“Why, mother’s eyes are blue, my -wu’ia
And granpa’s hair is gray,
And the love we bear our dyu'ling child,
.Grows stronger every day.”~

“But what did they mean?” persistd tke
: child,
“For I saw two cripples to-day,
And one of them said he had ‘fought for
the blue,’ .
The other had ‘Tought for the g?y,’

heoee of-the-blue-hadle B
And the other had but one arm,
And both seemed worn and weary and said,
Yet their greeting. was kind and warm,
They told of battles in days'gone by,
Till it made my blood ‘chill,
- The leg was lost-in the Wilderness fizht
And the arm on Malvern Hill.

» “They sat on fhe stone by.the farmyard

gate
And talked for an hour or more,
Till their eyes grew bright and their hearts
seemed warm.
With fighting their battles o’er,
And parting at last with a friendly grasp,
In a kindly, brotherly way,
Each asking of God to speed the time
Uniting the blue and gray.”

Then the mother thought of other days,*
Two stalwart boys from her riven;
How they’d knelt at her side and, lisping,
prayed..
“Qur Father which art in heaven;
How one wore the gray and the other the
blue; "
How they passed away from sight,
Aond ha? gone to a land where gray and
" blue
Merge in tints of celestial light."

And she answered her darling wish golden
hair,
While her heart was sorely wrung
With thoughts awakened in that sad hour
By her innogent prattling tongue; *
“*The blue and the gray are the colors of

They are seen in the sky at even,
And many a nobls, gallant sounl:
Hasfound them passports to heaven.”

—Charles L. Brace, in Blue and Gray.
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CHAPTER XIV.— (CoNTINUED.)

‘A twelvemonth afterwards I was
V‘?ﬂjl}!e; “But-whether -at Milan:
or here I bless the hand that never]
strikes but in teader mercy and love;]
and am persuaded more and “more,
by all I have seen, heard, and suffer-
ed, that we ought only ‘to regret
one thing, to dread only one thing—
sin.
~ ‘To-morrow I leave for Rome, hav-
ing resolved to pass the rest of my
life in strict penance in the Kternal
City.
s#Amongst the rememberances I
carry with me of Venice, the court-
esy I have met with in this noble
house, and the ‘patience with which
you have all been pleased to- listen
to the history of the poor friar will
ever be a very gratifying one.’

CHAPTER‘XV.
VENGEANCE.

In finishing the last words of his
history, Father Paul looked at Rosa,
as much astosay: ‘My daughter,
dost thou see? Thou art not the
only afflicted one on earth!’ And
Rosa seemed to answer: ‘Father,
although thy woes have been great,
mine are still greater.’

Marco wondered how it was pos-
sible to conceive happiness without
comfort and luxury, and thanked his
stars he possessed both. Guido felt
a sensation steal over him which was
akin' to remorse, and -which, unfelt
before he had heard Father Paul’s
hi (;y’ plunged him into a reflective.

od. :

All seemed to fear breaking the
splemn silence that had ensued.

' Beppo the man-servant broke it
for them. i

‘Signora,’. said he in a low voice,
approaching Rosa, ‘a respectable-
looking woman earnestly desires to
speak with you.’

‘Show her into the | next room; and
tell her I am coming.” Then turn-
ing towards Father Paul, who had

-moevement as if to take leave,
she said, ‘I shall be back in a minute,
Father, so pray do not leave till my
return.’

‘I will obey you most willingly, my
daughter,’ answered Father Paul.

Rosa left the hall, and in the ante-
echamber found herself in the pre-
sence of Rosalia Leoni. She thought
she had never seen such a singular-
looking person. The sight of ber
impressed her with an awe she-could
not conquer. She almost dreaded
approaching her.  Rosalia became
aware of it, and was the first to ap-
proach. i e

‘Signora,” she said, softening her
voice, and striving to hide her tumul-
tuous feelings, ‘forgive my intruding
at this late hour. Untoward circum-
stances'have forced me toit. I must
say something of the utmost import-
ance . to your illustrious father. I
humbly beg your kind  interference
in order to be permitted to see him at
once.’

‘Could you not say it to me?' an-

**- swergd Rosa, with an expression of| .

concern in her manner.
0 § auf’sorry I cannot, signora.’
‘A:,’;ny other hcur ¥ would at once
have'taken you into his presence, but
now heis not alone; there are two
friends with him,’
‘Perhaps one is
Barnardi ?’ ;
‘Yes. ' You know him, then ?’ -

Count Guido

; ‘So much the better for you, thep:

;| presented itself from the regions of

e ——————————
‘Very . wel’; and I .do not imind
speaking before hiw.'  ~ = :
‘It she does not mind,’ thought
Rosa,  ‘speaking in the presence pf
so worldly a youth a Guido Bernaré’i,
she cannot mind telling her sorrows
before Father Paul.’

She therefore answered :

As for ouyr other.guest, he isa holy
friar of the Capuchin Order, a saintly
man : there is no fear - of his ‘disclas-
ing anything you may wish to say.’|
Rosalia would have preferred that
there had been no one else t

knew she could make no furt
objection.  She lest
-should at once : order. hex to.
oot e Bad b oy
ed all should -be accomplished-t!
evening—thiat very eveming. Conge
quently she replied-s gt © = |
‘Since you give me, kind signom,
such comfortable assurance of silence
on the part of the holy friar, I can
speak in his presence also.’
‘Very well; wait a. mement -here,
whilst I apprise my father.” * /. |
And Rosa re-entered the hadls:
~ ‘Papa,’ said she, ‘a very respeci-
able-looking and very strange-looking
woman also, who says she knows
Count Guido Bernardi, wishes to tgll
you something.’ i
Guido Bernardi's- thoughts:flew to
Rosalia, and to her: prophecy r"eipe(h-
ing his marriage, and he was going fo
invent” some pretext to hinder her
tbeing admitted, when Marco prevent-
ed his saying a word by answering
Rosa readily : !
‘Let her come in. I am willing to
hear what she has to say.’ i
Rosalia’s heart beat as if it would
leap from her bosom when Rosa, go-
ing towards her, kKindly gave her per-
mission to enter. 5 i
$Papa‘says he will receive you at
once,” And she led her .into the
hall. i
All eyes were at once fixed upd
her. Guido became as pale as
death.: = |
Rosalia bowed to no oag ; glaéice
at no one; but went straight up to
Marco Centofoglia. She then un-
tied her veil, threw back the ends to
render herself—as she thought—more
recognizgble, and said : 4
‘Marco Centofoglia, dost thou know
me ?’ ‘
Marco did not answer; he couhd
not. -~ Had an spparition = suddenly

death, he could not have felt or look-
ed more aghast. 3
Rosalia gontinued in'a low,ironical
voice, her lips white with compressed
. i

|— ‘Thou dost- not know me? Aml
ot thy' befroth€d —the only wom
thou hast loved? ‘A queen in her
realm ? Ves, truly a queen in hpr
realm I’ i
In repeating the last words, Rosa-
lia’s countenance = changed: hes
cheeks became crimson, her eyer
flashed, yet--she smiled—that is to
'say, she showed her white teeth, with
that ginister grin--of hers which be-
spoke evil. -Not even Satam, when
be uttered fhe awful ‘senténte in
Milton’s sublime poem, ‘Evil, be
thou' my good,’ could have looked
more fiendish-than did’ at ‘that mo-
ment the once beautiful and loving
Rosalia ! : ;
‘Yes, traitor,’ she:continued, I am
come a queen in‘my realm, but to
devastate it, to bring-havoc and deso-
lation with nie.’ Didst thou think I
should créuch ‘quictly- like - a-slaye
before thy treacherous conduct?
Didst thou think my threats on that
memorable evening when I met thee
last would prove idle, and that;1
should leave thee to enjoy ,unmolest-
ed the fruit of thy treachery? Thou
didst not know me well, alike teryi-
ble in love and in hatred. There,”
added she, pointing to.Guido, ‘there
is thy lost boy. There is the
thou hast mourned for. - I stole hifm,
and I'deprived thee of him, but thipk

is in my power, for if thou dost de-
nounce me I will denounce him.
But ere I tell thee his crime I will re-
late my own.’
Her hearers
marble statues, for no one attempted |
to answer her; and after having stop-
ped a moment to take breath, she
continued: - i
‘When I began to realize -the
magnitude of thy tréachery "and com-
prehend the abyss of my misery, I
vowed my soul-to the demon, if he
would but help me. to be tevenged.
My misfortunes obliged me to r
the household of the-Contessa a
Bernardi. . Before leaving Ve
she sent me to the BericiHills' to
fetch ber little boy home, _In: goin
to the place where he was at purse
passed near a hut. On the door step
I saw a lovely boy—so lovely that I
asked whose son he was. ‘He is the
only son and heir of the wealthy
Venetian patrician, Marco Oento-
foglia,’ was the answer. Then did
the demon whisper in my ears: ‘The
long-desired moment has come. Steal,
him, and thou wilt be' revenged.” I
soon reached the village whither I
was bound, meditating .on my way
how to steal the .child. When the
real little Count Guido Bernardi was
consigned to me I retraced my steps
towards the hut, devising the means
to lay hold,of the child unseen. The
demon again, belped me, for on ap-
proaching a large field I saw the little

skirts of a wood. A woman was at

momeant, and retired into the wood.

make people
animal had devoured him. I
wrapped up the other

creature in & towel:I had with me,
) hered some dried leaves | torpor. She’ calted to  her aid the | have never so much ss spoken to

d baving gat
o _EI-‘awetful persuasives of religion, and | one. How can I know you?'
t!

I
sebmed turned into

seen her own since she sent him to|little is ho! tbeeomt— ‘Pray, signors, don’t let me be
‘ ad . lei ‘qwg “belore doat- | disturbed by that nonsense,” replied

believe some wil

from the wood, [ putthem in'a hand-|
kerchief, Jaid-hinr-on-them; and made
a bundle; But I did-notliketo leave
him so near the place where he had
beenput-out to rurse. Going ont
of my way, I arrived only the nekt
morning, in fact, just at dawn, ata
small 'place, ‘and I-deposited htnifén
the steps of a village inn. = I learnéd
afterwards that the place is called
Piazzoli.” . . | :

‘Oh, Father Paul!’ exclaimed Roda,
as the good friar made a movement
forward . d

Rosalia gave neither “time for fur—
ther remarks, and continued : i

‘I met the contessa. at Mestre, and
there also T saw thee with the woman

except Rosa and Guido; but sbefthou ' hadst preferred 1o me. I

guessed thou wert goinsi t:ld m]:et”
child;and fearing he sho
cognized I covered him till 1 almast:
smotheréd m‘.ﬁ‘hiid""lfgloned o
my revenge. y mistzess sent me
:n,ceto Venice, I met th§ wife, and’
followed - her inta St. fs. !
predicted ewil to her expected in-
fant; I saw her become pale, and
rejoiced. I have always taken care
of thy som, though at times the
thought of the wroogs done me by
his father may have made me cross
towards him, and he would have beén
rich;, but for thy. coming to Lucca.
[ had become go irritable, so desper-
ate, I could rot brook the thought
that the Son of the tiaitor to his vow
should become a rich man. When
the contessa was declared at the point
of death I shut myself up with her,
and told her the truth. Thou know
est the consequences. I have suffer-
ed, but thy son has sufferedalso, and
most of all hast thou suffered, and
shalt suffer still more. A brother fell
in love with bis own sister ! and be-
coming jealous of the unhappy An-
tonio Foscarini, whom he thought
hisrival, set a spy upon him, who
having seen him leaving the Spanish
ambassador’s premises, denounced
him to the Council of Ten I

‘Oh, my God! . . . Mother of
my God! . . . Oh, Father Paul!
cried Rosa, in broken. accents of dés-
pair. ‘He has--died forme! . .'.
To save my honor ! . . . A martyr!

. . How can live, knowing this?’

Rosa recounted as well as she
could her last interview with her
lover in the garden, and how, hear-
inga noise, to save her honor he had

7|leaped into the small courtyard at-

tached to the - Spanish ambassador’s
palace; then added : :

‘Oh, Father Paul, this is more than®
T can bear; it is an insupportable
agony! Do you proclaim . to the
world that he died innocent . . .
through me. Ab, cruel laws of my
country ! -~ 'Ah; ‘traitor ! and she
turned towards Guido, who appeared
not to have strength to answer. . She

‘were trickling down her. cheeks, sub-
joined : ‘and yet thou art my brother
—my dearest mother’s beloved child I"

At these last words the living stream
rushed into Guido's in, animation
returned,and turning towards Rosalia,
his cheeks and foreh scarlet, his
eyes - almost starting from their
sockets, he cried : \

‘Fiend of hell! what crime had
two innocent children committed that
thou shouldst have wreaked thy ven-
geance on them? Let me fly from
thy hateful sight, from the presen
of man, and never behold any one
again.’

Having thus spoken,he rushed from
the room.

Father Paul, who during this scene
had not uttered a word, and who,
baving abandoned the werld, did not
care whether he was a countor a
beggar, felt no small concern for the
eternal interest of his fellow-victim’s
soul.. Seeing how he rushed out of
the room, and justly fearing the awiful
counsequences: of despair caused by
remorse and disappointment, he turn-
ed quickly towards Rosa, saying :

‘My daughter, don’t regret Fos—
carini’s innocent death. He only
still more our Heavenly

resembles
: : \’Quem and the early martyrs. 1
not that I restore him again. No; heshali-have his innocence -proclaimed,

I promise you, but now I’ must follow
your brother. -He needs more than
you the support which religion alone
bestows.’

a moment he had quitted the
half in search of Gustavo-Centefoglis.
Rosalia now remained alone with
her former lover and Rosa.” ~ She
looked around her,but did not ‘speak.
Presently she left the room withoat
saying another word.

"Any one who had. observed- her
ascending the staircase, and bad
afterwards seen her descending it,
would have remarked a great differ-
ence in her mien and .look. Was

THE LOST SBHEEP.

The next morning all was.bustle
and confusion in the Centofoglia
palace. ~The only words, the lips of
the now wretched owner of so much
splendor had uttered were\: ‘I will
go to my villa neassRovigo, and there
retire for the remainder of my life.’
. ‘Although Rosa’s affliction had been
greatly increased by the agonizing re-
velation made by Rosalia, and she
was & prey to- the most conflicting
thoughts, she still felt a daughter's
affectionate concern. at the state of
her father, and she wisely reflected
the best thing for him was a change’

creature sitting alone near the out-|She accordingly gave the most string- |she took it willingly, and seeme

ent orders for the preparations to be

distance, and her back being turned, | burried, and two days after that un. [hear and ~listen; she took her hand,
she could not see me. ‘I pounced |fortunate evening Marco,his daughter, |and pressing it affectionately, said:
on the child, -snatched him up in a|and all his household, left for Rovigo.

But Rosa was destined to be great-

‘When I had reached the furthest | ly disappointed. The change so far
end I decided on the course to pur- | benefitted her parent that it prevent-
sue. I would not hurt an innocent|ed a complete paralysis of the brain,
child; to. abandon it I knew would be | which must-have taken place had he
useless, for although hard-hearted to|remained in his palace at Venice,
me, thou wouldst have left no stone | where the associations bad become |tion, and it will benefit you ina
un urned to recover thy child. So|too powerful for his poor weakered|better world. “Do
I resolved lo exchange the two little | mind; but he never - regained his|pray with you? She who is styled
b ys, 'ake to the contessa—who was|former brilliancy of thought.
leaving for Lucca, and had never|his tastes had changed.

thew I
I# ing which Rosa endeavored by evety

| which in that case he allotted him—

1|she felt she' could, without being

Sl i b i

she satisfied with the: uveqe"?!;_- ‘over her, Tor though

tained ? o seen that countenance, she had never
We shall see. forgotten it. {irg ]
Hog us The pysicians” told her, and iher

CHAPTER XYVI. own experience- assured her, the

Even| Health of . the Bick—Salus Infirm~
He cared | orum—will intercede for you.’

g- 3 :
‘i Thus passed two whole years, dur-

means in_her power to shake off bis

e advice of eminent physiciang.
He did not refuse to listen to the
sweet comforts of the one, and fdl-
lowed the prescriptions of the’ other,
more, however,.like. an au'omatdn
than a living being, But all proved
useless. He gently faded away, and
died in his loving daughter’s arms at
the end of two years. The only
singular clause in-his will—by which
be left all his property to Rosa, un-
less his son should claim the half,

was that he should be interred in the
commen chuschard, and laid in his
grave without a coffin.  Furthermore,
no monumeat, not so0 much -as a
stone, was to mark the spot where he
lay; a simple wooden cross, he said,
was good enough forhim. = - -
“From -“this -gathered

every humas-comfort and joy. .  This
inference comforted ber greatly, but

accused of disobedience to her ‘par-
ent’s orders, depart from his injunc-
tions.

She had bim interred in the church
of a small village near to her estate,
where 2 noble - though simple monu-
ment, erected by her ordérs, was plac-
ed over his grave. Having paid this
last mark of respect to her father’s
memory, she left Rovigo, and return-
ed to Venice in order to put 1nto ex:
ecution the plan, formed ou the day
when she had learned her lover’s.sad
end. ‘ ‘

The spléndid palace, of which she
was left sole owner, she had fitted up
as a hospital for both sexes and
children, selling for that purpose all
the costly furniture and works of art it
contained.

The hall, and  the rooms on the
right hand, were changed into large
airy wards for'the female sex.  The
small drawing-room, in which An-
tonio Foscarini had first avowed his
love for her, became her cell. Her
father’s study a very simple reception-
room. On the left hand were the
wards for the male sex. The second
story was allotted to children and the
other inmates of the establishment.
On the ground occupied by the gar-
den a large and handsome church was
built, with an entrance on the small
square.

The high altar was dedicated to
the Holy Rood. The one on the
right—on the very spot where Fos-
carini bade her farewell—to the
Blessed Virgin, and the one on the
left to St. Antonio of Padua, to
whom, indeed, the whole establish-
ment was dedicated.

fn choosing ‘St. Antonio as the
celestial patron of her charitable: in-
stitufion it mpst be owned Risa
thoaght more of bonoring Foscarini's

-
working citizen of Heaven forgave
ber, and blessed _her good work, for
the happy above excuse the frailties
of an afflicted bheart,

Whilst the palace was being trans-
formed to _suit its new object Rosa
entered as novice a convent of the
Order of St. Chiara. When .it was
finished she pronounced her so’emn
vows, and taking, by permission of
the ecclesiastical authorities, a oer-
tain number of nuns of the same

der with her to ‘help her to nurse
 the sick, she took up her abode in the
hospital, becoming at the same time
the superior of the -§mall sisterhood.

Her total forgetfulness of self,‘her
devotion to the sick, the kind words
she alone knew how to uise in order
to comfort the afflicted, the noble
acts of charity she continually per-
formed, while they helped her to
bear the weight of her own irrepar-
able affliction, caused her also to be
named, by the universal consent of all
who saw her, by the: glorious appella-
tion of Angel of Consolation, by
which she was better known than by
the one of Sceur Ancilla taken in be-
coming a nun. :

One evening, two years after she
had taken the veil, an old woman,
who had been attacked by the mob
as a witch who had caused the death
of a 'young girl, was brought to the
hospital with several mortal wounds
on her head, these had bled so pro-
fusely that the poor old creature was
totally insensible. She was placed in
the only empty bed in the ' female
part of the establishment, which hap-
pened to be in the large ward that
bad formerly been the reception-
room of the Czntofoglia family.
Sceur Ancilla's devoted heart prom-
pted her tashasten to the bed df the
poor woman, to help to dress her
wounds, and bring her back to con-
sciousness. \Casting ber eyes on her,
she felt a shivering sensation c
"’she had but once

sufferer was fast approaching her end:
Oh, how earnestly did Scsur Aacilfa |
pray that she might so far recover hér
senses as to be enabled tq welcome
the holy balm' of charity she wished
to pour into ‘her -unforgiving heart

duty that she m&nt to nurse thef
new-comer, ‘dad would consequently
pass the night in that ward, j
Towards midnight
moved, and opewed. -hér eyes, Her
kind nurse, who was watching ber
with the utmost solicitude, thanked
God in her heart, and quickly gavey}:
her a strengthening draught. Seeing|

sufficiently recovered to be able o
‘My good woman, what is your
name '

‘Rosalia Leoni,’ was the faint re-
_Y'

‘You feel a-little better now ?'

‘Yes, signora; but my head aches.’
‘No wonder. = Bear it with resigna-

ou wish me to

Is your digestion weakened by

__*‘la-grippe?” Use K. D. -

Jate the liver.

for stomach troubles.

Led

K. D, C. the household remedy | K. D, C. Pills tone and regu-|For immediate relief after eat-| g, iqter,

It was not her turm to sit up, yet.she}. 9 7o n
said to the sister appointed to thatf:c

the inwalidk s

subj:¢ét drop, and asked her in the
same kind tene of veice :

‘Do you know me ?’ ’
‘I bave never known nuns. I

“E was not always a non. You
have seen me before. Look at me
well, and try to remember) me."
Rosalia looked at her, then answer-
ed: \
T have a faint idea that ¥ bave
seen -you, but I camnot remember
when and where. My poor braia is
so confused.’

‘I am the daughter of Marco Cen-
tofoglia,” replied Smur Ancilla at
once. ‘/

To her great strprise Rosalia’s
countenance brigtened up.

‘L am glad of it," she exclaimed.
‘Can you tell me anything of your
brother ?' )

‘T am sorry I cannot. Both my
poor father and myself made many
‘inquiries respecting him, Etut they

el x
A 4 ' d|proved of mo svail. 1 imagine he
ver | beer convineed, of the nothingness to some Tar-distant country.® -

. I know I am dying. It wou
bave gladdened me in my last-mio-
ments to know him well and happy’
‘You loved him then ?’ >
‘No; I did not love him, neither
do I love him now; but those words
of his, ‘Of what crime had two
innocent children been guilty 'hat

thou shouldst have wreaked thy
revenge on them ?' Bave all thistime
ringing in ears, and pre-

vented my feeling the satisfaction I
should otherwise have felt after that
evening.’ “

‘“Was it ever known that revenge
could produce any real satisfaction ?
It must always engender remorse.
Forgiveness alone gives peace.

‘Forgiveness | forgiveness !' almost
screamed Rosalia, raising her head.

The effort overpowered her, and
she sank back exbaustsd.

(To BE OCONTINGED.)
—— A ———

The British Commons has passed
& resolution affirming the principle
| that official charges in conmection
with parliamentary elections ghould
be defrayed from public 'funds,
i John Morley in supporting the re-
solation said the realization of this
principle would. open wider the

moderate means, most notably to
workingmen.  The. wider these
doors were, the greater would be
the suthority and usefulness of the
bouse. Lord Randolph Churehill
and other tories expresséd their
sympathy with Morley's views,

A Genersl Chapter of the Order
of School Sisters of Notre Dame
will convene #t Munich, Bavaria,
the latter part of Junme. The dele:
getes will come from all parts of
the world, the objec to elect
‘asuccessor to the late’ Rev.. Mother
General, M. t de Cordova, '

The Toronto Star has hit upon an
expedient whereby the governmentof
Can d make Toronto an ocean
port or build a railway to the moon
without adding adollar to the pub-
lic debt. This is simply to issne
paper money to the extent of the
oost of the work. Like all great in"
ventions—though this idea is not
absolutely new—the scheme has the
merit_of absolute simplicity. All
that is required is a printing press
and faith sufficent to remove moun-
tains, and, lo, the thing is donel
When will prosaic cabinet ministers
learn to listento the voice of genius,

A | € "
New
Shortening

If you have a sewing machine,
a clothes wringer or a carpet
sweeper (all new inventions of
modern times), it's proof that
you can see the usefulness of
new things.

Is A ¥EW SHORTENING, and every
housekeeper who is interested in
the health and comfort of het
family should give it atrial, It's
a vegetable: product and far'su-
M‘tg anything else for short-~7

cring ‘and " ffyinig  plurposes.
""Pﬁ’y'ﬁ'icixh‘rmﬁ'bahgw
say.itis destined to be adopted
cin every: kitchen i: the land:
' This is’ to'suggest that you:
akiin yours’nogfs It’s bith fﬁt
and good. ' Seld in and ¢
. .pound pails, by all grocers.

| iq R\ - Mads only by

e 8\ THE N. K. FAIRBANK

1 LRSS ~ COMPANY,

J\SiEEEP/ Weilington and Ana Sta.,
LN & 4 xuo“lr‘w.

_ m m'ms! INCOME
Mo Outerg Wt Lif
' COMPANY

Is more than sufficient to
pay its death claims or
expenses, hence no com-

J.J. JOHNSTON,

&o., m.' ek

. in&uléxnl)- C,

\Follow the Crowd.

doors of the commons to men of

‘ We.offer * to' supply our readers with
just such a paper; one of nstional 1e-
futauon and circulation. It is the

L amous ‘

DETROIT KREE PRESS

pany is in a position to. mlﬂ h&t&u&“ qu: o.pt“ -‘3,'»"":
ive better returns to its “[Ppapers and. forslih abvrgan i‘w‘
‘mutter-for every Mmetnber: Iy.

olicy Holders, | Wr;: cals ”&u,.‘ & Samlly:
Jiieaiage 1 26 ofer Wy Gty o

For rates, etc., apply to [getas mueh for o littie-money. o

Bring qr .send. Yopx, anbsczipiions to

LatesfSt:y}es in Summer W

Lovely Shoes.
L.ow Prices, at ¢

- WEDNESDAY JUNE: 6, 1894. - _

D .

To those not acquainted with us, the
following facts may prove interesting.
We have carried on a Seed Business in
thigcity for fourteen years. We have
always tried to merit success, have koer
the best seeds procurable, sold at mod-
on:a.ﬁriou. and treated our customers
a8 as possible. “Our business has
increased Iyenr by year, and the largest
incresse of all wasin 1893. For many
ears we have hsdlsl:nlnw Beed
usiness in P. E. d. We have
new the largest business of the kind in
the Maritime Provinces. Nothing but
nine merit in tne Seeds we sell could
mo brought about these results.

This is & 'i;. ’;ulo w:a:a buying
but” do crowd’ hm
| Beed
kuow the
not “blow” bat simple fact. Poor seeds
tell their own s when they grow, =o
do sgood  ones. y those that have
are 2

Send for our Seed Catalogue for 1894.
Realy 15th March.

Geo. Carter & Co.

SEEDSMEN.
Charlo ttetown, — — — P. E. Islan

GRATEFUL-—-COMFORTING

Epps’s Gocoa

“ By a thorough knowledge of the
natural laws which govern the operations
of digestion and nutrition, and by-s care-
ful application of the fine properties of
well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Eppe has provid-
ed for our bréakfast and suppera delicately
flavored beverage which may save us many
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicions use
of such articles of diet that a constitution
may be gradually built up until strong

ough to resist every tendency jo disease,

undreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there
is & weak point. We may escape maay &
fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well forti-
fied with pure blood and a properly
nourished frame.”—Civil Service Gazelte.

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

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

Oct. 4t,1893.—9m

Common Sens.

This invalusble quality is never more
¢ in man orwomsn than when

in bidor k
e T apaes s that pos
comeé ewspaper S0 pace
may be with tg: doings- of the
busy world. It should be a paper li e
the HErarp which gives all the latest
Home News as well as all the General
News, Political News and Market New!
with seasonable Editorials on ¢p?
topics. No one can get along without
his home paper. The newspaper shounld
br‘lupglemontod by some periodical
from which will be derived amusement
and instrucvion during the evenings at
home, where every article is read and
digested. Such & paper to fill every
:ioquiromont should possess these quali-
o8-

First—It should . be & clean, wholesome
paper that can safely be taken into
the family. It should be illustrated
with timely engravings.

Second—A' paper that is entertaining
and instructive while of sound prin
ciples. Its moral tone should be
beyond question.

Third—A helpful paper, one that tells
the honsewife of home life, thoughts
and experiences, and keeps her in
touch with social usage and fashion.

Fourth—A' paper sbounding in orifinu
character, sketches, bright sayings
unctuous lmmor, and brilliant wit,

Fifth—It should contain good stories
and pleasing matter for young people,
that the children may always regard
the paper as a friend. _,

xth—Literary selections and stories
suitalfle for older peoEle should be
fiv for they, too, like to enjoy a
eisnye hour. ;

Seventh—In short, it should be a good
all ropnd Family Journal, s weekly
visitor which shall bring nfruhmg:

d pleasure to every member of
gﬁmhold.

The Detroit Free Press.
The largest mdAbettﬂ Family Weekly in

¢ . America. % 3
toT .VE LABGE&EVENOOLU N
FPAGES each week. It is justly famed
for its great literary merit and humor-
ous features. To each yearly subscriber
the publishers are this year gnvlpgr.
oopy of THE FREE PRFS@ "PORT-
FQOLIO OF 'S

 MIDWAY TYPES.”

This artistic production comprises
twenty photographic plates,8x11 inches,
representing the strange people that
were seen an the Midway, Plaisance.
The faces and fantastic-dress_will be
easily recognized by thiose; whe.yisited
the f:iir;others will findin themgn in-
uru__um.ngr_. . :

#Fhe price of The l;’rle Prsas t:sk One
Dollar -per : yeari: : We .undertake to|-
formialy (

The Oharfottefown Herald
L —AND—
o > WEERLY

(Including pfemium “Midway Types.”)
PR PPE YR T

$1.50.

Sabseribe Now. Do Not Delay.

 GOFF BROTHE
THR SEED BUSINESS |gg T

told & good story for years past. They| *
CAgRTE!gy . \

economy. ‘as yGu will find it to be: the dearest i
run,

grades, and beside? it will smoke
a very disagreeable odor in the house. !

WATER WHITE OZL cheaper than eve
%uarantee every gallon of OIL we se’ 41 TO BE THE

20 R e 8 S R

i
i
!-
i1
g i
il

e Dax's Wast oue Nighbors Basars ot
willﬂollur.lhl{ ainst all Odds.

~"’_¢’
$ 4

She Sargest Stock) fhe Best Goohs

REDDIN BROS.,

Opposite Post’ Office
———

3
3

TRY

J. D. MACLEOD & COS

—FOR—

Flour, Tea, Suzar'. Molasses, and all thl;
of Choice Groceries.

Qur Stock is new and fresh, and
will be sure to please.

ONC DOOR NORTE OF OLD STANB,

Rogers' Building, Queen Street.

McKAY WOOLEN CO.

oy

SPRING, 1894.

Renai ﬂlM B, G Fumsll

You can save money by inspecting our clothing before

oing anywhere else. We have a very large assortment
'&ich we are bound to sell. We are selling at a small ad-
vance on cost. The clothing made from our own Islasd
Tweed for durability and cheapness cannot be'equalled; and
we have the largest stock of imported clothing in the ‘city.

ad
100 odd suits now offered at;less than cost. New pat-
terns of Island Tweed coming from our.own Mills evéry
day. x ® ) ) 3 ~

Hundreds of dozens of Hats to'select  from.

It wi
pay yot to see our display, 3

A new line of Gents Fumfshings just in. : -1
HIGHEST PRICE for Wool—Cash or Trade.

==

London Hﬂu

LADIES,
: See our New Stock of Dress
Goods, Millinery, Mantles..

GENTLEMBEN'S 2

5 Felt Hats Caps, Fanc Shil;ts
y Readymatde Clothin \: ¥

-

HARRIS& STEWA

LONDON HOUSK. /.

L v L

CEROSRNE 011

The Best is the Cheapetst.

DON 'T buy -OW 27ade, inferior Oil because it; is a ﬁ}ﬂe
cheaper in pTice than the highest grade. It is false

n the long

Poor Oil will not burn neé.rly so long - ;¢ the .béttér
your chima« ays and make

AMERICAN
.r befare, and we

This fall we are .selling the BEST

EST AMERICAN WATER WHI' g
Bring in your can and have it refi’ Sod &

THE HERALD, Ch'town,




