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sondition of the heart end nerves.
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weak hearts and

MILBURN'S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS

luit be found w8 vemedy.

‘ Through the
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| They restore enfeebled, encrvated, ex-
pausted, devitalized, or overworked men

nd wemen to perfect const
' power. ; A
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' CHAPTER I1L=Continued,)
y's'a panther 'fraid o' folks?’ I

l.y“' aal, ye lec:.‘the: used ¢ be friend-
) years an’ years ago—folks an’ pan-
theh—-‘bpt they wan't eggszac'ly caltiit-
ed I git along t'gether some wiy. An

| Miss Maggle T Cleveland, Bagswater, | O ibe panther gia 'em one uv her cubs

v.5., tells how. she WAs .
following WOrdS 3=~ L r 8

«] was sick for the past year, and be.
came thoroughly-sun down: 1had faint.
and dizzy ls, and felt weak and
nervous all time, 1 | numerous
remedies, but conld get no help, I then
read in thepaper about Milburn's Heart
and Netve Pills, and got a box of them,
Before 1 had fised one-half the box 1

pegan to get so0 got angthier one,
und by the un?hx-m e bniind 1

was g wellad everat =

Milburn? Ty ll\dg:g‘m;nmt“
r $1,25, . ’
e & s O, L,

Nearly all goods in this line at the
present timé are adulterated and in
Jact unfit to use.

GILLETT'S is uséd by the best bakers and
caterers everywhere.

REFUSE SUSBSTITOTES.'
ILLETT'S costs no more than the inferiof
O iflorated goods,

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

E.W. GILLETT £aurans

TORONTO,ONT.

Use

s ad Ri Ao 2 e

{ and your Liread, biscuits, cake

| and pastry will be all that
8 any good cook could desire.
8 Beaver Flour combines the
nitriment of Manitoba Spring
Wheat with tHé whitenessand
flavor of Ontario Fall Wheat.
That's why it makes MORE

8l hizad, and BETTER bread,
. than any other flour.

- THE
Charlottetown Steam Navi-
gation Co., Lid:

STEAMERS PRINCESS AND
NORTHUMBERLAND

Leave as below every day,
Sutidays excepted.

FOR POINTS WEST.

From POINT DU CHENE,

rain leaving St. Johi; 1.0 a. m. for suU ¢
MERSIDE, ¢onndoting therc. with oxpross
rain for Charlottetown and Tign

From SUMMERSIDE, on arrival morn-
ing train from Charlottotown and all stations
ot P, . L R., for POINT DU CHENE, connoct
ng With day teain for ST. JOHN; BOSTON
and MO RAL !

Connection at Point Du Chene during the
summer months with ears of Boston and Maine
Railway so that no change of cars is required
or Portland or Boston; thence for all points
» U8,

(& i at P ton with

i and
tra e all stations on L O K, and. its eon:

n 3 . :
Connections at St John with C, P. R. and it&
tions, and with 8

and 8.8, Co's.8team
ory for Bastport.. and Boston.

e st ROR PO KAST.
mﬁ Abotit 4 o for CHAR:
I WN on arrival of morning train
m Halitax and Sy¢ 5

. 1 oon:ootl thero with day trains for
BHa m, ng thero
'APE B 'SYDNRY, and HALIFAX
, NO! : WY with sbedmor Bruco fo

FABIFAR With' C. A. &
bo T : K,
T R
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"|'belly, 8o 't he kin’ of

“I'runifer his life.

_.l’lC'l.‘OU at |

eat While agy tes’ t mq? ﬁzl:n';
. v, Bg an” e ¥ play ar
bo viry. gentle, ‘op Whs & boy ke
o’ both on 'em got very friend-
ly. The boy an’ the panther went off
oné day 'n, the wodds—guelh 'tiis
more'n a.huhiaved year agé—hi" wab
lost. Walked all over an’ fin'ly got ¢’
goln’ round an’ round 'n a big circle till
they vgl both on ‘em tired out, COBmg¢
night they lay dowu €8 hungty es tew
bears, The boy be was kind o 'fraid
o' the ‘dark, so be got up clus ¢ the
.panther an’ lay ’tween his paws. The
J boy. he tgought the panthez smelt funny,
fad’ the panther ke didn't jes’ like the
siell ‘o’ the bey. AN’ the boy he hed
the leg ache ap’kickea the panther’n the
1 gagged an’ spit an’
they wan't hefther ;: 'éfm reel com-

| f'table. The sof’ paws o' the panther
He'd great |

was. jes’ like pincushions.
hdoks im ’em shatpern the p'int uv
u:needle. An’' when he was goin’ t
sleep he'd run ’em out jes’ like an ol

| cat—kind o’ playful—an’ pur an’ pull.

“All t' once ‘the boy felt sumthin’

‘I like a lot o" néédlea prickin’ his baek;
made bim jimp an’ holler like Sam

HIll. The panther hé spit sassy ax’’
ri% up an’ smelt o' the ground. Didi't
neither on 'em know what was the mat-
ter. Bime by they lay down ag'in.
"Pwin't dily a little while 'fore the
boy felt sumthin’ prickin’ uv.him. He
hdllered an’ kicked ag’in, The panther :
he growled an’ gpit an' clumb a tree an’
sot on a limb an’ peeked over at thet
queer, little critter. Couldn’t neither
on ’em understan’ it. The boy c'u'd
see the eyes o' the panther in the dark;
shone 1fie tew llve coals eggszac'ly, .
The panther’d never sot 'n a tréewhen
hé was hungry an’ see ‘& Boy below
hfini: Sumthin’® tol’ him ¢ jump.’ Tall -
went swish in the leaves 1iké thet. His -
whiskers quivered; his tongue ¢ome’
out,: C'wd think o’ nuthin® but his'blg
emipty belly. The boy was degirt. He
up With his gun quick es a Hash; dimed
at his eyes an’ let "er flickér.. Blew'a .
lot & smoke an’ bird shot ah’ paper:
waddin’ right up int' his faee. The
panther he lost kis whisk%' an' one
eye an’ got his hide full shot an'
- fellioft the tree like a ripe apple an’
In Thought *he'd never
see puthin’ c'u'd growl an’ spit 8’ pow-
‘erfu) es thet bey. Never c¢'w'd bear the
“$ight uv'a man after thet. Allwus

T'made him gag an’ spit t' think o' the

man critter. Went off tew his owxn
folks an’ tol’ o’ the boy 'at spit fire an’
smoke an’ growled so't almos’ tore his
‘ears off. An’ now whemever they hear
‘a gun go off they allyus think it's the
man critter growlin’. An’ they gag an’
{spit an’ look es if it made ‘em sick t
“the stomach, An’ the man folks they
‘didn’'t hev no good 'pinipn o' the pan-
theys after thet. Hain’t never been
frien’'s any more. Fact 1s a4 man Be
ican be any kind uv a beast, but a pan-
ithér he can't be nuthin' but jest a
"pantber.” ! :

ielight Uncle Eb told the remarkable’
stoty of the gingerbread bear. He told

it slowly, a8 if his invention were se-

?v?rely taxed. And here is the story:

' Wonce they wuz a boy got lost.  Was

"gdin’ creks lots v’ play wi ‘nother boy

| an’ hed t' go through a strip o' woods.

'\Went off the trail ¢ chase a butterfly

an’ got lost. Hed his Kite an’ Cross :
gin, an’ he wandered all over till He '
was tired an’ hungry. Then he lay

déwn t' cry on a bed o' moss. Purty

quick they was a big black bear come
along. :

W What’s the matter? said the bear.

¥ ‘Hungry,’ says the boy: :

hupe]l ye what I'll dew,’” says the
béar. ‘If ye'll scrateh my back fer
me I'll let ye cut a piece o' my tpll_ qn
¢ et T

#Bear's tail, ye know, hes d lot o
méat on it—hearn tell it was gran’ good
fare. So the boy he scratched the:
béar's back, an' the bear he grinuea
an’ made his paw go patitty pat on the
ground—it did feel 80 splendid. Then.
the boy tuk his jackknife an’ begun P
cut off the bears fall. The I
flew mad an' growled dn' rowled 80
the boy he stopped an’ dfdii't ddst eut;
no more. ;! ReAtie e

“wigurts awful} says the bear.
«douldd’t never stan’ it. Tell ye what
Pl dew. Ye scratched my back, an’
now I'll scratch your'n.’ L

“@Gee whiz!” sald L.

“Yes, sif, that's what the bear said,”
Uncle Bb went on, “The boy he ﬂt lﬂ
fun like a nailer. The bear he laugh-
ed hearty an’ scratched the ground like
gam Hill an’ flung the dirt higher'n his

head. |

" Lok here! says He as the boy
gtopped, “1 Je#’ leted & plece &
mutton. Run yer hand int’ my throat.
an’ I'll let ye hev it "

«The bear he opened his mouth an’

When, tob, as we lay there in the | .

i %aﬁ;’ ‘23’3«

| “An' flie bear Be Bliet his mouth an’

p'inted to the big pocket 'n his fur
coat -an’ w‘w—‘u! motioned ¢ the
o By ol i P 1 IR ]

PR ot vode Kb 0ol a1 bbv & podket:

on the side uy his big fur coat. The

boy slid his hand in up t' the elbow.
Wha' '»;l’i%:_ se he found?” TNi
1“Dunno;"” sald L y

“Sumthin’ t eat” he continued.
“Boy-}ked it:best of all things.”

1 guessed everything I could think

of, from €ookiés to beefsteak, and gave
up.
2 “Gingerbread,” said he soberly at
ength.
“Phoughit ‘ye #8ald bears couldn’t
talk,” I objected.

“Waal, the boy *d fell asleep, an’ he'd
only dreamcd o' the bear,”'said Uncle
Eb. "Ye see, beurs ean talk wlien
boys are dreamin’ uv ’em. Come day-
light, the boy got up an’ ketched a
crow; broke his wing with the cross
gun. - Then HE ted Yite stifng on
t the crow’s leg, an’ the crow flopped
ulong an’ the boy followed him, an’
bime by they come out 'n a-cornfleld,
whete the crow.’d heen used t' comin’
Ter his dinner.” ;

“What 'come o' the boy?” sald I/

“Went home,” said he, gaping, as he
lay on his baek dnd looked up at the
tree tops. “An’ he ailwus said a bear
was good comp'ny if he'd only keep his
mouth shet—jes’ like some folks I've
hearn uv.” 7

“An' what "comé o’ the ¢row?”

- ufWent t’ the o crow doctor an' got
his wing fixed,” he said drowsily.

And in a moment I heard him snor-
ing.

We had been asleep a long time when
the barking of Fred woke us. I could
just see Uncle Eb in the dim light of
the fire kreéling beside me, the rifle in
hi$ hand.

“1'1l fill yé full o lead if ye come
any nearer!” he shouted.

CHAPTER IV.

B ligténed awhile then, but
heard o sound in the thicket,
altliodgh Fred was growling

i ominously, his hair' on end.

As foF myself, T never had a more fear-

tful hour ‘than that we suffered: before

the lght of morhing came.

1 made no outcry, but clung to my old
companion, trembling. He did not stir
for .0 few minuteés, and then we crept
¢auitionsly into the small hemlocks on
‘one side of’ the opening.

“Keep still,” He whispered. . “Don’t
niove er speak.”

.. Presently 'we héard a move in the

‘brush, and then quick as a flash Uncle

b lifted his rifie and fired in the direc-

tion -of it, Before the loud echo bad

gone off in thie weods we heard some-
thing bréeak through the brush at a run.

“'8 a map," said Uncle Eb as he lis-

tenéd. “He uain't u-losis’ no time
nuther.” - ¢ ;
. We sat llstening as the sound grew
tainter,.and when it ceased entirely Un-
cle E{ said- he must have got to the
road. After a -little the light of the
morning began sifting down through
| the tree tops and was greeted with in-
 numerable songs.

‘Ladies’ College
| Orders .

New Scale Williams Pianos
No other Canadian piano enjoys th

of ln{i.tg aniong Educational Institu
ions, Ladies Coll and Conservatorie.
of . Music a8 does thes New Scal
Wiliams -~ Piang, No .other pian
stands the test so well where all tha
is excellent in the way of musical per
| fection is rgf!\\h'e(k and, at the sam:
t(misl durability. and all

4 fitead Tadiest College=<a cut of
‘s roduced above—tested the

S

serviceable

th resul drﬂ;" stated, namely,
i g option. of theNew Scale Williamy

fic 5 ‘1he | institution, ‘he.
followi mgn‘sm Principal ‘F‘lmsen‘_ :
i “the history of the case. Stanstead
ollége is only one of a large number
of similar institutions which have taken
similar steps :—

“qve find the instrimeénts well nihde, the

it is well strung,

earliest convenience. - Y
c B )uti;u. Pran., S2AWETEAD CotL
{iliamts  Plago . €o,, Osh

pul '1:1'1 x‘m booklets on the history
2 constru-
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showed his big teeth.”
“Whew!” I whi J
«Thet's eggssac’ly what he dome”
Uncle VI ‘em n
b Sar e e, e
| pear he ju up :
bid. legs an’ laughed 4n Hollered ab’
| ghook himself. Viid e
“Only: je8 téolin',” bays tie when he
sée the boy was goin’ ¥ run ag'in.
) hmag ":'. f’.g; B
“Can't fere) Bayd the

| obtafnéd froin the |

Miller Bros,, Solé Loéa Agents

vl
st

| norse, and picked’ me up unhurt and
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pianos’

3 “Wr“u'h'ﬂlmp&.‘ ‘
i S T

wantadt® ¢
"ng dp‘ you suppose it was?’ I in-

quired. o
“Robbers, I guess,” he answered, “an’

, an’ I've got OF Trusty
4 take caré uv us”

‘name of OF T ;
Dl e toe

went out in the near woods with dog

‘e returned shortly and said he had
seen where they came apd went. ]

A4ethy §-come any vearer.”
M‘ﬂ‘mﬂt water from the
went on ahepd of us when we started '

for the' . sturrylpg through the
b\'u'ni'bnm :ﬁn of ‘the trail as if
he knew what was .expected of him.
He flushed. & mumber of partridges, '

our way to the road. ‘We resumed our
journey without any further adven-
ture. It was 8o emooth-and level undér- 3
foof that Unecle. Eb let me get in the |
wagort after Fred was hitched to ik
The old deg went along soberly and §
without much effort, save when we .
came: to hills or sandy places, when-¥
always got out and ran on behind.
Uncle Eb showed me how to brake j
the wheels with a long stick goin
%g;vnhm. 1 remember how it hit the
dog’'s heels at the first down grade and
how he ran to keep out of the way
of it. We were going like mad in half |
a minute, Uncle;Eb coming -after U8
calling to the dog. Fred only looked
over his shouldér with a wild eye at
the rattling wagon and ran the hardet.
He leaped aside at the bottom, and ‘
then we went all in a heap. For-
tunately no harm was done. B
“I declare!” sald Uncle Eb as he |
came up to us, pufiing like a spent |

began to uintangle the harness of old :

devil was after Bim."”

The dog growled a little for a mo-
ment and bit at the harness, but coax:
ing renssured him, and he went along |
all right again on the level. Ata small !
settlement the children came out ask- '
ing me questions, iSome of them tried
to pet the dog, but old Fred kept to
his labor at the heels of Uncle Eb and
looked neither to right nor left. We
stopped under ‘a tree by the side of a
narrow brook fér our dinner, and one

incident of that dinner I think of al
ways when I think of Uncle Eb. It
ashows the manner of man he was and
with what {undétitanding and.-sym- |
pathy he regarded every living thing.
In rinsing bis téapot he accidentally
.poured a bit of water on a big bumble-
bee.' - The poor creature struggléd to
lift himself, and then another down-
.pour caught him and still another until
hls wings fell drenched. Then his
breast - began - heaving violently, his !
logs stiffenéd behind him, and he sank |
‘hend ‘downward in the grass. Uncle |
Bb’ sow the death throes of the bee.:
“and koelt ‘down and lifted the dead
body by ong of its wings. r

#Jed’ look ut his velvet coat,” he said, °

an’ his wings all'vet an’ stiff. They'll !
never carry him,ngo;lxer journey. It's '
ton bad a man has t' kill.every step be .
-takes.” ! b !
The bee’s tall wals moving faintly, and'
\Upele ‘Eb laid, him: out in the warimp !
| gunlight ‘and faifiedf him awhile with.:
his hat, try{ng t0'Bfihg back the breath
of life,

“Guilty!” he said; presently, coming
- baok with a sober face, “Thet's a-dead .
bee. No tellin’ hdw many was de-
pendent on him ér svhat plans he hed.
Must 'a’ gi'n him'aTot o' pleastre t' fly
Fround - in the ‘sunlight, workin’ every
‘fair day, 'S.all over now.” .
~ [He had & gloowy face for an hour aft-
er' that, and ‘many a time in the days
that followed I heard-him speak of the
murdered bee. (hids ¢

We lay resting awhile after dliner
and watching a big city of ants. Uncle ;
b told me how they tilled the oil of the :
moutd every yéar ang sowed fhelr own '
kind of grain—a simall white seed like
rice—and reaped their harvest.in the
lite summer, storing.the crop in their
dry cellars under ground. . He told me
alse the, Story of the ant Hoh—a big
beetle that lives in the jungles of the
grain and the grass—of which I remem-
Ber only an outline, more or less imper-
fect.

Here it 18 in my own rewording of bis
tale: On a bright day one of the little
biaek folliks went off otk a long road fu
a great feld of barley. He wWas goliig
to another city of his own people to
bring helpers for the haivest. He came-
shortly to » sandy place where the bar.:
{ey ‘was thin and the hot sunlight lay
near Yo the ground. In a Httle valley
close by the road of the ants he saw a
deep pit in. the sand. with steep gides
gloping ‘to a point in $he middle and as
big around as a biscuit. Now, the ants
are a édriots people ana go looking for:
things that are new and wonderful as
they walk abroad, so they have much
to tell worth hearlng after a journey.:
The little traveler was young and ‘had

fear, so.he lefs. the m& agd: went ;
own to the pif and over the’

=

side of it. v . :
. [ “What in the world Ib the of:
is queer.place?” he dsked himself as’
ran around the rim.. In a moment :
he had stepped over, and the soft sand *
i&‘: to cave and slide beneath him.

ek as a flash the big lion beétle rese |
“in 'the centet of the Pit and began |
ch for him.’ Thes bis legs few |
sand, and the young ant’
k his blades in it to Rold the little ;

guin. : 5
watd he struggled, leaping dnd’
dering in the dust, He had got:
the rim and had s clinging '

a8 It swept down.
be | m?

his breath, when the lion began |
ng the sand at hith with his long '

the back of the ""ﬁ‘ pulled at him|
¢ could feel the .
cleavers of the lion striking,

riflo was_always ‘fattered win |

Soon as the light had come clear Ili :

and rifle and beat around in the brush: | #*

“Pd akilled ‘em deader 'n & ook ||
mail,” said he, laying down the old rifle, |

river and had our breakfast. Fred 4

Ho tud beard the
w ten MowEd
.

4
2

and Uncle Bb kllled aho of themn on | ™

Tréd. “I'gness he must 'a’ thought the }

, It rose i & cloud@ and fell on

his hind Yegs and pulling the sand’
ungder them. He must go down o

. We were going like mad.

helpless and slash him into a dozen
piéces. He was letting go in- despair
when he felt a hand on his neck. Look-
ing up,
reaching over the rim, and in a jiry
they had shut their fangs together. He
‘inoved little by little as the other tug-
gell at bim and in a moment was out of
the trap and could feel thic Lioncst eirth
gnder him. Wheh they had got home

e saw one of his own people"

'nd told their adventure some were for |
ng to slay the beetle. \

} (TO BE CONTINUED.)

TreatedhsThree Doctors
fora -
Severe Attack of
Dyspepsia, °

Medicines, But Found It At
Last In

Burdock Blood Bitters.|J

Mrs. Frank Hutt, Morrisburg, |

Ont., was one of those troubled
with this most common of stomach
troubles.

using many advertised medicines,
for a severe attack of Dyspepsia,
and receiving no benefit, I gave
up all hope of ever being ‘cured.
Hearing Burdock Blood Bitters so
highly spoken of, I decided to get
a bottle, and give it a trial. Before
I had taken it I began to feel better,
and by the time I had taken the
second ome: I was completely
cured. 1 cannot recommend Bur-
dock Blood'Bitters too highly, and
would advise: all sufférers from
dyspepsia to give it a trial.”

THE_WORLD OUER
Thousands of Mothers
are using -

DR. GODERRE'S
INFANTS’ SYRUP

' For Coidren's Almests, you cannot bat
adinit the fact that this préeparation
t

SNl

' ig one of merit and is all what is

4 claimed for it.” It is safe, ple

4 and soothing for children teething,
and a prompt checker of bowel and

stomach troubles.

Physicians.and Professional

nurses recommend it,

In piirchasing, see that Dr. Co-
derre’s sighature and portrait is on
every wrapper, Beware of the many
SvrUPS put up in 1%;&3; and
maile t3 Yook like Dr. Codetre’s.

b vecerpt of priéé.
Sole rietors, WING. Curmst-
mcumud. Mon| 1% &::L

STANTON'S PAIN RELIEP,
ek

Crackers
and
Confec-

damaged by smoke, sell

ing cheap at

W. A HUTCHESON',

Confectiones:

She ' writes :T—“Af(er i
being treated by three doctors, and |

| extra for postage.

Price, ’5‘?‘}”” , oF Ty wail |

the next time you buy
they are the best yet.
Made in all styles ard

You must cohsider imafity‘ if you are to éet a
satisfactory shoe—in the fifty years the AMES
HOLDEN SHOES have been made, the quality has
‘always beeti the first thought and that is why' they
are knows to be so ré_liable.: g s
If you haven't worn them, ask you

AMES HOLDEN

dealer- for

gt & R,

|
|
i
' 8
|
|
i
i
l
l

@
o

SHOE;5

a pair and you'll say

price=.

st styles:

4-18 dwtf

‘New Caps

5o dozen men’s and boys’ caps, the very new-

1. B MacDONALD & CG.

These caps were delayed at Pictou and will now
be cleared at a small advance on cosi—Get one.

),
|

to’ioc each.

flower and Celery 50c per 100.
dozen.
wifiter use 12c per 100.
bé added for postage, and cabbage,

annuals postage free

‘| shippiug.

Iate Tomato 15¢ per dozevn.
Perennials sent by mail 1c extfa each must

Tomato plants 2¢ extra per dozen for postage.
We have a daily market and when at all con-
| ventient give us a call any day of the week and we will treat vou well.

Cash must accompany order. Qrder by rail or boat if possible.
We pack in damp moss and plants are good for a week from

GAY & SON,

Charlottetown, P, E. fsland.

The beautiful in nature is_well
worth cultivating. Nothingadds to
the appearance of a place s0 niuch
as a well kept flower=garden, gud.
we naturally draw conclusions.and
the owner of a beautiful garden {8
raised higher In the estimation” of
the passer by. g

The following is a partial lot of
our stock—

Perennials— Pansy and Daisy in
bloom, Dianthus, Carnation, Sweet
William, Forget-me-nots, 40¢. per
dozen, 4c each, seedling Pansies
15¢ per dozen.

¢ Annuals—Asters, Phlox, Petunia, Verbina, Stocks, Mignonette,
Larkspur, Maiigo'd, Balsam, Chrysanthum, Scabocia, Salphiglossis,
Candytuft, Snap drngon, Alyssum at 15¢ per dozen.
Sifigle and double Dallias from seed 20c per dozen.

$1.00 per 100.
Double Dshlia 8¢

i Vegétable plants—Farly transplanted Cabbage goc per 100, Cauli-
Extra early tomato 4c each, 4oc per

Late Cabbage plants for fall and

caulifiower and celery 5c per 100
But

time of

i

=

§ r .. - C~ - . ; W
Millowners, Dairymen,
Lobster Packers
When fitting up for Spring work try the ‘
NEW FOUNDRY
i : Foot of Queen Street
For CASTINGS, REPAIRS of all kinds.
Foundefs, Meachinists-and Boilermakers. ‘
The. Charlottetown Foundry Machine Co. Ltd.
Pho:x:"l}. Peake's No. 1 Wharf.  P. O. BOX 411
AR

or Cut Glass.

cAM:;JADlAN CROCKERY CO,

JUNE BRIDES WILL WANT
" NICE PRESENTS.

You cantot do better than make your selection from our stock of China

RIS ST

SUNNY"
81DE,

v by vl WO




