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. Unlike the Dutch Process, no Alka-
lies or other Chemicals or Dy
sed in any of their preparn

 

Their dslicious BREAKFAST COCOAis absolutely
pure and soluble,

SOLD BY GROCERSEVERYWHERE.

_ WALTER BAKER& G0. DORCHESTER,MASS.

and costs less than one cen! a cu)

etal eee, Bal
cream.

taste .iko others.
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Originated by an Oid Family Pnysician.
; In use for more than Eighty

Think Of It. foSaran teeta. dons
vation after Generation have used and biessed tt.
Every Travelershouid have a bottle in his satchel.

¥

Every 3ufferer=Seen.
Nervous Headache, Diphtheria,Coughs,Catarrh, Bron.
ehitis, Asthma, Cheiera-Morbus, Diarrhoea, Lameness,
Sereness in Body or Limbs, Stuff Joints or Straing
wiil find in this old Anstyteconet and speedy cure.

Should have Johnson's
Every Mother Anodyne Linimentin the

house for Croup, Colda,
*ore Throat, Tonsilitis, Colic, Cuts, Bru
api Pains liable to occur in any family without
notice. Delays may cost a life, Relieves all Summer
Complaints like magic. Price®, 3 cts. paid; 6
Wes, 32 Expresspaid. LS, Johnson& Co.,

Trad: supp bviW. rh.

lottetown.
Watson Cna
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case of Bright's
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Dropsyv. Kk tj ‘

Trouble Imp
2

Sold atl dea a all on

rec: ( of

t

rice. soc. per box, o- Si. voxes $2.5¢.

Cr.. L.A. SMITH & CK., Toronic.

we'can sell you Dodd’s Kidney Pills a:
the following prices, viz.:—50e. per box

six boxes for $2.50. Tothe trade—$4.0(

ver dozen, or three dozen at $7.75 pe
dozen. Sent by mail to any ad.Jre-s po:
paid.

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
may 29 Charlottetown.

WOooD’s PHOSPHODINE.

The Great English Remedy.
. Six Packages Guaranteed to

promptly, and permanently

cure all forms of Nervous
Weakness, Emissions,Sperm-

atorrhea, Impotency and all
effects of Abuse or Excesses,

. Mental Worry, excessive use
a - Of Tobacco, Opium or Stimu-

Before and Afle r. ane which soon lead to In-
frmtty, Insanity, Consumption «nd an early grave.

Has been prescribed over 35 years in thousands of

cases; is the only Reliable and Honest Medicine
known. Ask druggist for Wood's Phosphodine;it
he offers some worthless medicine in place of this,

inclose price in letter, and we will send by return
wall. Price, one package, $1; six, $5, One will

please, siz wil cure. Pamphlets free to any address,
The Wood Company,

Windsor, Ont., Canada,

Seld in Charlottetown by Geo E Hughes

druggist. Orders by mail promply filled.

Are you
WEAK

TIRED f

   

  

NERVOUS?

SLEEPLESS?

PALE BLOODLESS

THIN 9 DYSPEPTIC?

you need
HAWKER’S
-Nerve aad Stomach

TONIC.
Wt makes weck nerves strong.
promotes sound, refreshing
Sleep, aids digestion, restores
lost appetite, is a perfect

blood and flesh builder,
restores the bloom of health
All Druggzists sell it 2 Bottle. Six for $2.50.

Md.onlyby Fiawker lted Lid. St_John.NB

   
   

ONE PILL AFTER EATING

| deticate little girl

DAILY EXAMINER ’

 

     
   
 

SERENAANN?Hee fos)
CHRISTMAS KEEPIN

>MARYEWILKINS.

Now First Pub Hshed—All Rights Reserved.) |

Fifty ycars ago SerenasAnu lived in
Braintree, and Christmas-kecping was not

yet much the fashion in New England.
Serena Ann was ten years old, and she had

}ner Christmas-tree, hung up her

stocking or had a Christmas present even.
Serenn # iather was a farmer; she

had a mother, and an Aunt Love, her

mother’s sister, who lived with them, and
was to be married in February, and a
brother Ebenezer

Ehe: was two years older than
Serena Ann, and went to the distriet

school winters. Serena Ann herself went

ol onl She was a

i oolhouse

to walk in cold

in the summer

and the s

for her

to sehr

ws too far aways

Weather. Su she stayed at home, and her

mother heard her spel every aay, and she

did sums ona piece of old slate, and was
read ti Bible through, «a chapter   

every morning. So her education was not

negiect cc

One nightin the

ber, Serena

first week in Decem-
Ann was sitting beside the

fire, with the piece of broken s'ate on her

lap, trying to do a sum about ten gray
hounds running a race, and how long it
would take for one to catch up with the
other, when Ebenezer came heme trom

school There was alight snow falling,
and Ebenezer was powdered with it He

came in <termning his cowhide shoves and

| shakite hirmsc like a dog Aunt Love
| wns searing green velvet on her wedding

pe lisse ut Mra. Bagley wos paring ap
ples fer salece *Don't stamp so, Eben-

ezer,”” said she “And don't shake the

suow on my pelisse,” eried Aunt Love.

Aunt Love was very pretty, with smooth

brown hair, and pink cheeks

“I've gotta get the snow off,” panted

Ebenez:i On, mother—!"

“You ought to get it off in the shed,
then,” said his mother.

“Oh. mother!’

“And not shake it all over the clean
floor, ated your annt’s pelisse
“Oh, b Sammy Morseoper says he’s

going to hang up his stocking the night
before Christmas!”

Phen Serena Ann looked up frompiece
and her grayhounds,

“[Tdon't want to hear any
said Mrs. Bagley.

are going to put some-

of slate

such non-
Sense

“Hesavs his folks

thing in it for him,”

“If they want to be so silly they can.”
“Mother, can’t I hang up my stock-

ing?”
“Yes.” said his mother. “‘yen can hans

it up all you want to, but you
anything init. You have all the presents

your father can afford to vive vou, righ
along. New go out in the shed and bring
inanarmful of that apple-tree weod for
the fire ’’
And Ebenezer went out disconsolately.
Serena Ann pulled her mother’s apron.

“Mother, can’t lhangup my :
she whispered.
“You can hang it up, bat I shall tell you

what J] did Ebenezer. You won't get any-
thinginit. I shan’t treat one of you any
better thar: ] do the other.”

“Tnever hung up my stocking since I
was born,” said Serena Ann, plaintively.
“Neither did 1,° said her mother. “I

never thought of such « thing whenI was
alittle girl, Now, tend to your sum.”
And Serena Ann attended to her sum;

but the thought of Christmas scemed to
gain upon her childish mind much

won't get

stocking?

 

TUCKED Y BETWEEN

JOSHUA SIMMONS.

faster than one grayhound upon the other.

She could not quite cive up the hope that
possibly, if she did hang up her stocking.
somebody might put something in it. If
not her mother, Aunt Love. or her father

might, or even Joshua Sinimons, the young
mah whom Aunt Love wa :poing to marry;

he sometimes gave Lera peppermint. And

after all her mother was a pretty tender
one, and she might relent. SoSerena Ann
hung up her stocking the night before
Christmas.

It is quite possible if Mrs. Bagley had
seen that poor little blue yaru stocking
hanging in the chimney corner she might
haveslipped at least a bunch of raisins,
and a cinnamonstick of two, into it, and
Aunt Love might have tucked in a bit of
blue ribbon. But nobodysawit, for Serena
Ann, with the want of calculation of her
innocent heart, slipped out after every-
body was in bed and hung it up.
At breakfast the next morning Serena

Ann’s mouth drooped pitifuily at the cor-
ners, and she did not eat much.
“You area silly girl to set so,” said

her mother. “You knew what I told
you.”

“I s’pose Sammy Morse has got his stock-
ing chuck full,’’ said Ebenezer. He felt
Serena Ann’s injury to be his own.
“Go oat in the shed and bring in some

more of that apple-tree wood, if you’ve
finished your breakfast,’ said his mother,
and then she sent Serena Ann upstairs to
makeher bed.

As soon as the door closed, Aunt Love
turned te her sister. “Suppose Joshua
and J take Serena Ann to Boston with us,”
said she.

Mrs. Bagley looked at her doubtfully.
“I’mafraid she'll be im your way,’’ she
anid.
“No, she won't, and it will make up to

her for not having anything in her stock-
ing. I felt sorry for her. Serena Ann isa
good little girl.”
“Well, I felt sorry she took it sa to

heart,” said Serena Ann’s mother, “but
it’s asilly custom, and I don't know how
to begin it. IT suppose she wouldbetickled
ro death to go with you and Joshua. She
never went to Boston but once; Ebenezer’s
been twice.”
“She must come right down and get

readyif she’s going,’ said Aunt Love, “for
Joshua will be here with the chaise.”
And Serena Annwascalled and told, to

her joy and wonder, that she was to go to
Boston with Aunt Love and Joshua Sim-
mons, “But you must bea good girl and
not make any trouble,” said her mother,
“for your Aunt Love has a great deal to
do, She is going to buy some of her fur-
niture, and her wedding bonnet and shoes,
and she is very kind to take you.”
And Serena Aun promised beamingly,

She had never felt so happy in her Life as
she did that Christmas morning, when she
set forth to visit Boston, tacked in between
Aunt Love and Joshua Simmons in the
chaise. It was very pleasant, but cold:
there was a slight rime of snow on the
ground, which shone like silver. Serena
Aun wore her thick wadded coat, her
lambswool tippet and her wadded brown
sitk hood with cherry strings. She was
quite warm, and her face was so pink and
radiant with bliss that Aunt Love and
Josi.ua looked at her, and smiled at each
other above her head.

Serena Ann, moreover, had, tightly
grasped in one red-mittened hand, her
mother’s silk purse, and it contained two
ninepences, one of which she was to spend
for herself, and the other for a jack-knife

AUNT LOVE AND

 INSURES GOOD ans MED.G0.C .

   for Ebenezer. Her father had given them
so her whey she started, She wade up
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SHE EVRRIED BACK—ALMOST ORYING,

her mind, as they jogged along over the
frozen road. that she would spend her
ninepence for an apron for her mother
instead of anything for herself, because
she could not go to Boston in a chaise.
When they reached the city they stopped

at the Sign of the Lamb, where Joshua

Simmons put up his team; then they all
went shopping down Hanover street,

where the fashionable stores were at that

time.
Serena Ann enjoyed buying Aunt Love's

and Joshua Simmons’ wedding furniture
quite as much »s they did, She thougit

there was never anything quite so hand
some as their baircloth sofa, and mahog-
anycard-table, and looking glass, and she

trudged after them to all the sliops where

they priced articles and then back to the

ons where they found them and
best, and never thought of being tired
But she was viad at noon to go back to

the Sign of the Lamb, and have some bak

ed beans and a piece of pumpkin pie.
They seemed to her far superior to the
baked beans and pie at home.

After dinner Joshua Simons left them.

Hheapesi

He had to vo alittle farther to see about
his own wedding suit, and Aunt Love

meanwhile was to buy her wedding bonnet

and shoes, and Serena Ann make her pur-
chases. Then they were t meet at the
Sign of the Lamb, and go home
Serena Ann went with her aunt from

shopto shop, and watched her try on bon-
nets until she finally Lougbt a beautiful
one of green uncut velvet trimmed with
white plumes and white lutestring ribbon.

Then they started to buy the shoes, Aunt
Love carrying the bonnet ina large green
bandbox.

There was quite a crowd in Hanover

street that afternoon. A great many ladies
were out shopping. Serena Ann could not
walk beside her aunt very well, she
so jostled, so she fell behind. Now and
then took hold of the skirt of her

auntie’s blue delaine gown, so as not to

lose her

Nobody ever knew how it happened, but
suddenly. after she had been pushed by the
hurrying people and had caught hold of

the blue delnine gown, the lady whe wore
it looked aronnd and she Lun

Love. She was very pretty halt
was black and fell in bunches of curls, tu
stead of stnvoth braids, over her red checks,

was

she

was het

brut her

  

 

and her eves Were blach iastead of blue

Moreover, she wos very finely dressed

Wearing 2 Velvet pelisse and a rich fur
tippet. and benring before her a creat fur

muff The Telvas fe leitie ZoOwn was the

only thing about this strange young lady

that in the least resembled Aunt Love

Shestood lookin vith great surprise at

Serena Aun, whe looked wp at her quite
pale with fright, still keeping fast bold of

j the blue clelains

+
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Finally the young lady laughe:!, aud then

 

ber face. whieh had appeared rather
haughty. Jooked very ssreet. “What ix the
matter, said she. “and why are you holl-

ing to my zown?

‘T-- thor you were Annt Love,” fat-
tered Serena Aun, and the tears began te

come,

“Were you holding your aunt’s gown?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
The young lady laughed again. ‘My

name is Miss Pameia Seley,” sald she

“Take hold of my hand, and don’t cry,
and we'll ge find your aunt

Ann curled her red mittened
hand timidly around the kid gloved fing
ers of the young ludy. and they went back

So Serena

down Hanoverstreet They walked on
both sides, they louvked in everv shep, bur
a}! in vain
The trnath was that poor Aunt Love had

missed Serena Ann much svener, and hac

started off on a wron

had «i:

tle niece was not behind her

yg tack in search

at her Ht

tna? Jooke:

When she covered tl

around in dismay and lost the coloi
her pretty pink cheeks, several symypathiz
ing ladies had gathered around her. and

heal been quite sure she had seen a
little wirl just like Sere aw Ann in a lambs
wool tippet and brewnm siik hood. run

one

Gown a side street a iittie way back. So
Aunt Love went down the side streets,
looking andinquiring of everybody.
She almost cried as she went along,

carrying her big green bandbox, looking
in vain for Serena Ann. She did not
knowwhat to do, but finally it occurred
to her that it was nearly the time for her
to meet Joshua Simmons at the Sign of
the Lamb, and that in all probability some
benevolent person would have taken
Serena Ann thither. So Aunt Love has-
tened/to the Sign of the Lamb, but it took
her sometime, for she had wandered quite
a distance.

But Miss Pamela Soley was not wise
enoughto think that the best plan was to
take Serena Ann to the Sign of the Lamb
at once, since they could not find her
Aunt Love on Hanover street. She was
quite a young lady, in spite of her stately
manners, and not had muchexperience in
rescuing lost little girls. She stood for
some time in Hanover street, holding
Serena Ann’s hand, deliberating what to
do. But finally a bright thought struck
Miss Pamela Soley: **My brother Solomon
is coming for me in our chaise to take me
home to Jamuica Plain, where we live,”
said she. “He is going to meet me at the

corner just below here in about half an
hour. Wewill make your purchases and
then we will'ask him what todo. My
brother Solomon always knows what is
best todo. He is older thanI, and carried
off many honors at Harvard college. Don’t
ery, Serena Ann. He'll be sure to find
your aunt for you.”

Serena Ann was somewhat comforted,
for the young Iady had a wayat once
sweet and commanding, and she went
hand in hand with her and purchased a
beautiful jack-knife for Ebenezer, with
one ninepence, anda piece of white nain-
sook for her mother’s apron with the
other. Miss Pamela Soley herself made
two purchases—a little rosewood work box,
with scissors, and thimble, and ivory bod-
kin, all complete, and a doll ina very
handsome spangled dress tike a princess.
Thelast purchase rather surprised Serena
Ann, for she had thought the young lady
too old to play with dolls, but she eyedit
admiringly. She had never had a doll
herself, except one which Aunt Love made
for her out of acorncob. She sighed when  
Miss Pamela Soley tucked the doil with |
the rosewood workbox out of sight in her
great muff.

Mr. Solomon Soley was waiting in the
chaise on the corner when his sister ap-
peared with Serena Ann and told her
story. He was a handsome young man,in
4 very fine mulberry colored cloak.
“We must take her to the Sign of the

Lambat once,’’ Mr, Solomon Soley said,
decidedly, and Miss Pamela and Serena
Ann got promptly into the chai-e and they
mide haste to the Sign of the Lamb.
However, just before they reached the
tavern, Miss Pamela remembered an
errand which her mother had begued
her te do at Mr, Thomas Whitcomb’s
store, and had her brother leave her there,
saying she would join them ip a few min-
utes.
But when Mr. Solomon Soley inquired

at the Sign of the Lamb, he found that
Joshua Simmons and Aunt Love had
driven awayin their chase some half an
hour before, and the hostler, who had been
told, did not remember that they had
merely goneto look about the city a litile
for the missing child, and were then com-
ing back to the tavern to see {f she had in
the meantime been brought there. How.
ever, another hostler remembered that the
lady carried a large green baudbox and
Was crying, a

drove back to the store, wnere nis siscer

had stopped, and before Serena Ann fairly
knewit they were on the road to Brain

tree.

It had grown very cold, and the wind
blew. Mr. Solomon got outa great plaid
camlet cloak from under the chaise seat,

 

“wk MUST TAKE HER TO TRE SIGN OF THE

LAMB.”

and put it on over his mulberry-colored
oue. Then presently, because Serena Aun
begantoshiver a little, tucked in between
the two as she was, he threw an end of the
camlet cloak around her, over her brown
silk hood. She was quite warm under
that, and also quite hidden fromsight. No
body meeting them would have dreamed
that there was alittle girl in the chaise.

In the meantime, Aunt Love and Joshua
Simmons returnedto theSignof the Lamb,
and the hostler, who had forgotten they
were coming, told her that a gentlemanin
a chaise had been there with the little girl
and said he was going to take her hometo
Braintree. ‘Guess you'll overtake ‘em,”
said he. “Gentleman was alone in the
chaise with thelittie girl, wore a mulber-
ry-colored cloak.”
Aunt Love fairly wept for Joy. &Oh!

Joshua, | am sothankful,” she ened. “I
never could havetold Sarah I'd lost Sere
na Ann. And Ihaven't got my shoes, but

I don’t care. Vil get married in my old
ones. Let's start right away, so we'll
overtake them.”
Joshua Simmonsstarted up the horse,

und the chaise rattled out the tavern yard
and downthe road toward Braintree.
But their chapter of accidents was not

quite finished, for as they were crossing
Neponset bridge, peering ahead to seeif
they could catch a yiimpse of the other
chaise, a gust of wind took off Joshua
Simmon’s hat and tossed it into the river.
Hehad «cold in his head, too. Aunt Love
pulled her hood promptly. “Put thison,’
said she. ‘Don’t say aword. If youdon’t
you'll be laid up with influenza, and the

wedding will have to be postponed, and
that’s a bad sign.”
“What’ll you do?” asked Joshua Sim-

mons, hesitatingly.

Aunt Love untied the green bandbox.
“Put on this bonnet.” said she. ‘It’l! be
so dark when weget homethat the neigh

bors can’t see it.’’
So Josiua put On the hood and Aunt

Love the wedding bonnet, and it happened
that when they finally overtook Solomon
Soley, who had not much the and

whose horse had got a stone in his shoe
once and madea delay, that the occupants

of thetwo chaises looked hard at each
otherand saw npothing that they were
looking for.
For Joshua Simmons, who was natural

ly somewhat ashamedof his woman's head
gear, kept his face turned well awa, and

both Solomon Soleyandhissister, Pamela,
thought there were two ladies in the
chaise, and not the aunt and the young
man for whomthey werelooking

As for Serena Ann, she was fast asleep
under the camlet cloak and saw nebedy,

and her Aunt Love and Joshua never
dreamed she was there. Moreover, they
were looking for one gentleman in the
chaise with her, and here was a young
lady also. He wore a camilet cloak, tov,
instead of a mulberry cloak, as they bad
been told.

So the two chaises rattled on almost
abreast for quite a stretch on the turnpike.
but finally Solomon Soley’s forged ahead
a little, for his horse was fresher.
They reached Braintree and when they

were within a half mile of the Bagley
farmhouse, Joshua Simmons turned into

another road, which was a little shorter
cut. Aunt Love was impatient to seeif
Serena Annhad reached home. And so it
happened, since Solomon Soley’s horse
wasalittle faster, that both chaises turned
into the Bagley yard at the same time, and
Serena returned from her Christmas out
ing with something more exciting than a
flourish of trumpets,
Serena Ann herself was so tired and

sleepy that she couldnot fairly realize any
thing. It seemed to her like adream; the

chorus of surprise and delight, Mr. Solo
mon’s and Miss Pamela's coming into the
house and getting warm, and eating sup
per, and borrowing a footstove before the:
started on their homeward journey, and

everything.

tartSUAPL,

Shescarcely even grasped in

its full measure of delight the fact that

Miss Pamela presented her with the
wood workbox and the doll when she
kissed her good-by, but Serena Ann had
gotten one of the pleasantest memories of
herlife, and hadherfirst Christmas keep-
ing.

rose

THE GAME OF SNAPDRAGON.

Players Must Be Quick and Not Mind

Barned Fingers.

Few “Christmas gambols” exist in their

original form. But the old games modi

fied to suit moderntaste as well as the new
ones are just as full of fun and ,
ed into by the young foiks nowadays with
as much zest as were the rougher ermbols
over which in old England the “Lor
Misrule” presided. -Althongh the author-
ity of this lord was generally acknowledg
ed at Christmas merrymakings 200 or S00
years ago, and he made things verylively,

such disorders finally crept into his brief
burlesquereign that he was suppressed.
Ore of the most quiet and genial of the

gambols over which he was master has
been banded down ander the name of
“Snapdragon.”’ Raisins are put into a
large bowl, covered with spirit, whichis
ignited. Lights in the room aze extin
guished, and each one attempts in turn t«
grasp a raisin, a feat requiring someskil

and courage. Meanwhile an appropriat
accompaniment is the “Song of the Snap
dragon,”’ beginning thus: 4

are cnier

  

i OL

“

Here he comes with flaming bowl
Don't he mean to take his toll?

tuip! Snap! Dragon!

Take care you don't take too much,
Ke not greely in your clutea,

Snip! Snap! Dragon!

Withhis blue and lapping tongue
Manyof you wiil be st ing,

Snip! Snap! Dragon!

Too Kad.

“Hello, Billie, merry Christmas! What
did you get?”
“Got left”?

—   
Rather Tart,

Mr. Kanoodle—And now wouidn’t you
like me for a Christinas present?
Miss Alert—Ceriainly, if you'll hang

yourself on the Christmas tree.
=

Cov Liver Orhas long been known to
the Medical Profession as perhaps the best
single remedy for CONSUMPTION and
other Wasting Diseases—but most sick or

 

_ ailing people have an unconquerable aver-

 

sion to it, in its erude state.
The Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda

are only second to Cop Liver gi in their
curative effects in the above complaints.
In Purrxer’s Euvtsion the Oil, while
retaining all its medical virtues, is com-
pletely disguised both from eye andpalate,
s0 as to be agreeable to the most delicate
stomach, while its curative effect js en-
hanced one hundred per geut. by its
scientific association with the salts cf
Phosphorus.

For saleby all Druggists at 50 cents a
bottle.
te

Pissolution ofCo-Partnership
The Co-partnership hitnerto existing be

tween the undersigned, under the firm
name of NASH & LIGHTIZER, is this
day dissolved by muinal consent, All
debts due the said firm must be paid forth-
with to Mr. George Lightizer, who will
continue the business in his own name.

C. H, NASH,
GEO. LIGHTIZER.

Charlottetown, Dec. 14, 1894,
decl7—dy eod & wy tf

  

POND’S EXTRACT
“Bc THIS IS THE GENUINE.

Our trade-mark on Buff Weapcer around every bottle,

THE WONDER OF HEALING.
FOR RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA,
WOUNDS, SPRAINS, BRUISES,

=” PILES, FEMALE COMPLAINTS,
Refuse Sudstituter, INFLAMMATIONS, CATARRH,

magecraael, sl FeEMORRIEAGES, and ALI. PAIN.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIST
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Used Internally and Externally.

Prices, 50c., Cheap, Gi, Theaper, SBI.75, Cheapest.

Genuine is strong and pyre. Can be diluted with water.

doleMorwefacturers PONDS EXTRACT CG.. 76 FIFTH AVE., NEW YURK-
 

“Take Time
by the forelock” and buy a
“Highland” Range at once,
It is said that

“Procrastination
is the thief of time,” and the

old-fashioned Stove is as sure-
ly the thief of coal.

MORAL—SaveCoal byusing a ‘Highland,’

FENNELL & CHANDLER.
| this strangesight.

Charlottetewn, December 19, 1894—mwf
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Priestley’s
euaeee|  Cravenettes

Ladies who dress weil are now wearii.g these waterproot goods tor

cloaks, wraps and all over garments. No other materialis so satisfactory. They

are Rainproof, Porous, Durabie, Stylish, Healthy, Comfortable.
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= When asking sor them ladies should be sure to say “ Priestley’s Cravenettes.” “i
3 1
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See that the cooJs you buy are stamped “everyfive yards”
with “Priestley’s name.” No others are of their manufacture.

COAL! COAL
ON HAND AND DAILY ARRIVING:

Round, Nut and Slack,
FROM ALL THE LEADING MINES. Also, HARD

COAL and WOOD.

R. McMILLAN.
N. B.—The Sydney Coal that I handle is from the Old

Minesat North Sydney, properly knownas the Sydney Mines,
and is the ONLY GENUINE Sydney Coal having a registered
trade mark as such ; and the public are cautionedagainst other
Coals sold with the prefix “Sydney” that they are not the
genuine “Sydney Coal.”

 

R. McMILLAN.
Charlottetown. October 1, 1891—fimdv & wv
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is Dr. Sarmuel Pitcher’s preseription for Int.its

It contains ncither Opium, Morplinc nok

substance. It is a karmioess subsiitute

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrzps, and Caster Oi.

It is Picasant. Its gccranteo is ttiirty ycars’ use by

Eiillions of Mothers. Castoriadestroys Worms amd aliays

fsvcerisuness. Castoria prevents vomiting four Curd,

eures Diarrhea aud Wind Cole. Castoria rclicves

tecthing tronubics, cures constipation and flatulency,2

atlLye -

Casteria essimilates the foed, regulates the stomach

an@ bowels, giving heaithy and natural sleep. Case

teria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

arcelia2
sua ban Castoris.

*Casteri: iz an cseclont medicins for chil-

avon. Ti. atecly told moof its

,20d efivet upor their children.”
D.. G. C. O-coon,

Lowell, Mass.

“ Coctoria is so welbadapted tochil tren thet

TI recommendit a2 superior toauy »resecriptioy

known te me.”

r3 bevreps

MH. A. Arcren, M. D.,

111 Se. Oxford St., brooklyn, N. ¥,.

“ “astoric is the best remedy for children cf “Our physicians in the children’s depart

 

  

which Irom acquainted. [hope te easyis 1.06 ment have spoken highly of thelr experi-

wedi tant when mothers willconsiver te recl ence in their outside practice with Castoria,

intercst of faci chulirc and although we only hare among our   
  

 

  

 

r medical supplies what is knowu as Pr

products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it.”

Usitep Hospitan axp Dispensary,
ie Mas

od of the various quack nostrums whi

dostroring their loved ones, by forcing opium,

morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful
ageuts duwa thir throats, thereby sending
tacin to prematore graves.”

Dr. J. F. Kixcneior,
Conways, Ar

 
Auigen C. Surra, Fres.,

Tho Contaur Company, Ti Murray Street, New Y ik City.
a)         -   te cl

  

BLGINWaynes We Have Just Rezeivec

i WATCHES,
CLOCKS,

JEWELRY,

Silverware and Spectacles,
which we are nowselling as cheap as can
be boughtin anystore in thecity.

Before purchasing, please give us a call aud be satisfied.
—_ALSO—

Repairing to Clocks, Watches and Jewelry. All Work Warranted

G. G JURY,
North Side7Queen Square, Opposite Post Office.

Charlottetown, November 29, 1894,
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WHAT WOULD HE SAY? ,

 

WHAT A LEARNED GENTLEMAN WON-

DERED ON LANDING IN GOTHAM.

|
His Varied Speculation of What Cicero

and Cato Would Say to the Sights He

Saw—An Old-Time Flaver to a Very

Modern Subject.

I am a professor of Latin and Greek
ina Western university, and I have
lived all mylife with those great men
of antiquity who seem to me to be so
much superior to the wretched little

| mortals of to-day.

DECEMBER 24,

; the pills from persoualtrial,

I am in New York on a visit for the|
first time in my life, and what I have

seen confirms mein the belief I cherish-
ed so fondly in my secluded Westera
home.

Soon after myarrival I went out to
| walk on your Boulevard, which I sup-

| Pve advertised fur.

pose is. in a certain sense, your Appian |
Way, though it can hardly be called a
rival of that famous Romanroad.
AsI walked along musing over the

battle of Pharsalia and what might have

been the course of history had Cwsar

lost that contest I was startled by a

whirring sound.

I sprang hastily to one side and some-
thing shot by me like a bolt froma cat-
apuit. The catapult was much used by
Romans in sieges, and was, I beiieve,

invented by Dionysius, of Syracuse,

which I mention for the information of
your readers.

I looked up and saw something which
' °

I cannot describe adequately,
The face seemed to le that of a wo-

man, for there was soinething feminine

about it, and the hair upon the fore-
head was like the fillet Greek women

wore. but the costume was so strange,

and the vehicle upon which the crea-
ture was moanted was of such an odd

appearance that I was not sure the
rider was a woman.

Well, I stood there staring for at leasi
fifteen minutes through my glasses at

I knewsuch athing

had been described in my Latin and
Greek books, but I could not placeit.

Other such figures shot past with a
speed that alarmed me.
At last, I turned to a youth who was

passing and asked for information.
“Why, you eld guy!” he exclaimed,in

a most disrespectful manner, and in a

dialect for which I can find no prece-
dent, ‘‘dat’sa woman ona wheel, see?

Wheredid you drop from? A woman
ona bike! Don't youcatch on?’

Well, I did ‘‘catch on;” and I was

amazed and shocked. A woman ona

bicycle! Iamsure nosnchthing would
have been tolerated in the golden age of
Greek and Rome.

I put it to you fairly.

What wouid Pericies have thought if
stroliing some day in the shadowofthc

Parthenon, his head filled with mighty

thoughts, he had looked down the main

strect of Athens and had seen Aspasia

come whirling along on a wheel?

Or suppose Cicero, just after making

one of his great speeches, had gone

walking on the Aventine Hill and had
met his mother going to -market ona
bicycle!

Such thoughts as these make me
shudder.
Iknew men were degraded in these

days, but I had thought women, the

American women at least, retained

some of the classic grandeur.

Alas! how cruelly was I taught the
truth!

Verily, Texclaimed to myself, para-
phrasing the words of the mighty
Romau: “Et tu, O foemina?’

Ihave seen nothing so shocking, noth-
ing so shameless in this city—as th:
sight of a wo:nan ona bicycle.

What would the mother Gracchi have
thought of such a sight?

I shall return to my Western univer-

sity and the company of the ancients,

and everytine I think of a woman ona
bicycle I shall murmur to myself:
“What would Cicero and Cato have

said?”—A. A. J. (M.A., Ph, D.)—Sport-
ing Life.
 

Squelched.
 

 

 

 

He—I may be poor, but there was a
time in my life when I rode in a car-
riage.
She—Yes, and your mother pushed

it, too.
 

Should Have Suid Leafless Branches.

*“‘When I was ont in the woods be-

fore,” said the young New Yorker who

was driving in Boston, ‘‘the trees were

robed in their summerfoliage.”

“They must have been beautiful,” ex-
claimed the ladies.

“They were; but how differerit the
scene is now.”
_**Yes, it must be.”

“Instead of foliage there is nothing
but bare limbs.”

The ladies arose and left the table.—
New York Press,

Deadened.
Parke—What a terrible thunderstorm

we had last night.
Lane—Did wet?
Parke—Great Scott, didn't you hear

it?
Lane—No. My baby had t!e colic.—

' Life.

 

 

Hard at It.

Pat (approaching laborer digging in
the street)—Are yez workin’ steady now,

Mike?
Mike--Sh—I am now, Pat; there's

the boss over ‘crosh the strate there,

jooiin’.—Boston News, =
  

Now, Boys.
The prices we are offering

in Suits and Overeoats makes
them go like fun. Don’t Le
misled by false advertise-
ments, but come right along
and see the boy whois able
to build you a garment that
for style, fit and finish cannot
be surpassed in thecity.

Weare boundto sell cheap-
er than the cheapest. Come
and see us and weshall let
you know how it is we are
able to do this.

S. A. McDONALD,
FASHIONABLE TAILOR,

The Store Formerly Ocenp'ed by A. J.
Murphy, Queen Street,

dee20
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ENDORSES DR, RUsSr

Quebec Physican wits Corralbys’ ss Correborat
Rose’s Opinion “=

Portiaxp, Dec. 3.--T |: — AD, i be oe 3 int letter oF

G. MeCorin kof 12 chinand Qe : Dr.A,2\i'te , testify.
ing to his complite and .
ng Coin pt ai Periianent
from Bright Divea e b Dod t's Kidgutv5:39 : ; ; : 3 .
i iit*, a3 been read with mucdy iunaniad
HeTe, §Upportiaz as it dacs the + let-

~ v! ef o . .
COOH

er cf Dr. j A s oF
*piace, whg

forthe dan of these— ( urthe corroborgs;
‘ t be curative qual ties of Dodd's i deat

Pill« was required «tier than the te 4 -
ny of Dr. Rose, but it is a enti-factiona
knowthat other medical men are als to
| ’ TY). » . " are able two
loin the Dr. un testify gio the worth of

wor’, of t

f Dialn tes bY toe wy
Uf course no

Applcant—You want an
that’s vonyg,and Shas had }
ience, do you?

Janitor of cftice

elevatgs

ols Of exper.
f asit2s vy ?\uildiag—Tiat’s what

> * ‘iii , 1! wT. .

APPlicant Well, Vm rou hoieter—
ChicagojTribune.

Noone need pity you if you die
consumption, without  haviww ie_ . ,

. & eMiller's Emulsion of Cod Liver Gd “thekind that cures” ahs, Ganei cr res coughs, cold.
bronchitis and ai] ;peimonary diseases
Every wuitle warranted. No oilytaste likeothers. dn big bottles. 59 ‘zg r€8, O0c. and $1.60
druggists. i *

licr—I just have to drive E:bLel iothe piano, aud even then she won't hel
piactices

bu ite Jonny (who thinks ne krowsromething about girls)—Why n't youir, criving her away from it.—Good News.

ar
mot

Tam not sureJ ever told you what a-
safe and excellent, as well as palaiable
cure for Coughs, Colds, Constunption add
ail Wasting Diseases is made iy Halifax,
Neva Scotia. If not, let me now ue
there is no cther Remedy quite 2:a

for these ailments as Perrser’s Lai Cie,
I need not enlarge—a word to the witeis
suflicieut—rememLer it is Porrxiags Bue

ULSios—-lor sale in your towu by glbake

first-class Druggiste, in large eight okaee
bottles for 50c.

You <Linb the
fout.

Professor—Ah, nieces !

mountain. It Was a groat
You mean fect. Ah!

more than oncc.

s:
MMiseme

Zen you chin it
'

Nervous debility, general del, lity, then

consumption; step by step, (hat’s the way
they go. Take a course of Nawker’s neryg
and stomachtonic, the greatest serve amt
brain invigorator, blood builder, appetizer
and digestive aid ever diseove red, ere you,

too, reach the final step.

Citizen—1 suppose you will agree with

me that education is a necessity fer Our
pe ople ?

The defeated candidate—You’re dead”
right it ie. If the blokes wet waa my

perty’s Judges at the polls had a knows”
‘
he lea+t thing about arit’metic, Pd a beeq”
; . * i

electal by a safe majority.—C =
Record . 3 r hicago
2c ore .

h

‘
i

Neuralgia and tooihache are & Fegia a oe
relieved by a free application of Dr, Maw—
ning’s german remedy, the universal aia
cure.

 

oo

“She is determ ned to be a musiei
can’t decide whether to make aae
of the violin or the piano.”
“Has she no positive predilec‘ion

either 7”
“Oh, yes, but some cf her friends thigk

she looks better standing, and others think —
that sitting is more becoming to her%—7
Detroit Tribune. a
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Testing His Honesty.

Your druggist is honest if when yonask
him for a bottle of Scott’s inv ulsionbe
vives you just what youasktor. He ae
ois is the be t formin which to take
Liver Oil. 7"

  

 

mow to Get @ Sunlight Picture,

Send 25 “Sunlight soap wrappers (wrap
pers bearing the words “why does = woman
iook old sooner than a inan”) to Lever

Bros., Ltd, 43 Scott St., Toronto, and jot
will receive by post a pretty picture fit
from advertising, and well worth framing.
This is an easy way todecorate your home,
The soapis the best in the market
will only cost 1 ¢. postage to sead im i
vrappers, if you leavethe end= open. Writ |
your address carefully.

ee

Day Mare Anthony was a brave ait
to widiess the mob as “friends, ions
countrymen.”
Weeks—Why so?
Day—Pretty skittist business cal

angry mob “countrymen.”

 

  
   

lingaa

Ask your iailer to show you the celere
ted “tyke” Serge. You will know thegr

uine by the word‘ fyhe” stamped omenty
24 yards. “

 

sittin, tibia ea

Barkinpt Stock.—Huy
yeu can bay cheapest
worth of clothing inul-ters.
coats and reciers for men
boys, must Le cleaced ont)
shoertiime The biggest
youever head of will be
ilso alet of underctothing
great sacrifices, in the sterea
joining Jehssens Bi ug
greece Sircet wows a

aiper's Magazine
IN 1895.

“Tre Simpletons,” a new novel bF ;
Har. y. will be begun in the Decomiet
be:, 184, and continued to Novenitely
Whoever may be one’s favorite a
ish novell ts, it will be conceded b¥
that Thomas Hardystands for emioet
eranristin fiction, and *ihe S
may be expected to sroure enth
inrerior in degree :o that witeh r

Trtlby—therrcst successful story af i
Anothe jeadin. feature will bethe Feieone
te-ollections of Jean of Are, by he
Taste de Conte her Ma e and Secretary a
which guise the most popular of living 7
CAN Divgeziue Wrilere wail preseut tude ©

of the Maid oi Uriewus. Ja inedanuary
ver wijlappear a profusciy iMbhustratee # ul
m Charleston and the Carolinag, thet
series of -ouihern Papers. z

Northern Airica ix attracting were a
tion than ateny. cther tine since lt B®
seat of empires The next volume ee)
ver’s Magazine will coptan ‘our Di
artiries on Ubis region, and ibree Gf eae
lenict th. present life there, Jalen
will prepare for the Mayuzinea series
siories, depicting typical pouases of
iifeand manners LGesides the ne
there will begin inthe Janvary Nume@em)
irst chaplers of a three part Soveient, 4
Kichard Harding Davics—the jong? ) WSs
yet attemptd byihis writer. Com en
stori. & by papules writers wili co: tim
a feature ofth Magazine.
Send tor ii.us rated prospectas.

The Volumes of the Magazive beg
the Numbers for June and!) con. bet &
sear, Wien no timeis mentoned,
tous will begin with the Namber om
tue time Oc tucpleu weer Cah &
ind ng, 50 cenis ach-.tbr mal,

fitle page and index sent on app
Remittances -hontd b> made by aaa!

Money Order or Draft, ta avoid ciaiit® ;
Newspapers are nt lo copy this ,

ment without the express Peace of Bane
Brothers,

HARPERS PERIODICAD
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j.arper’s Magazine . one Seer va
tiarper’s Week y...... oe = ae
Harper's Bezar...... .
Has por’s Young Peupte ices

Postage Free to all subseriocrs in theva
Sta:es,( anada aud Mexico,

Address

HARPER & BROTH S
dec22 F 0 Box 9%, N Youth

 

WANTED—At 34 Queen Street, @%
man O1 Some Experience to open C
wailon customers, Musi be nest, 4
sober, tt
 

LOST—~ Last Tuesd uy. bet ween the .
weerjand Spm, on Keut Sireet, bet

Wright’s factory and the City Balligy
pipe. Finder will be rewarded by a.
tt this office.

TRUNKS—Tranks moved to yy
20als avd hai died carefully by A» yp. ae i
dec}2
i_____ane

WANTED—Agirl for general noasewot™

  ienall family, Apply at this offiee
deos
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