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WALTER BAKER & CO0.

The Largest Mauufacturers of
% PURE, MICH GRADI

COCOAS "AND. CHOCOLATES
"ﬁ HlGH{EﬂS\L q‘guhus
08 fndustrial and Foo
»f\ EXPOSITIONS

I Eurape o Amema

Unlike the Dutc
lnA\r ul Chemicals or D3
¥ of their ,r. parn
Their dsiicious BREAKFAST COCOA 18 abe
pure and soluble, and costs less than one cont @ c

SOLD BY onocms‘:vmku:ng

“ WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, FASS.
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ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR
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cream.
In big botties

LINIMENT

“\_\KE ANY OTHE R

mn.....;..;.mu.m
In 1810

Originated by an Oid Family Pnysician,
Th‘nk Of 't In use for more th,nsnl

Ye un. and still Ieuln. cs:w
vation after Generation have used and blessed It
Every Traveler suouid have & bottle in his satchel.

F Rheumatism,
Every Sufferer oo, m,,,a,‘
Nervous Headache, Diphtheria,Coughs,Catarrh

chitis, Asthma, Chelera-Morbus, Diarrhoea, Lumi
Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints or Strains,
will find in this old Anodyne relief and speedy cure.

Should have Johnson's

Every Mother jsdsae Cinimentin the
TOW

®sre Throat, Tonsilitis, Collc Culx B P.(mml.
«apd Pains liable to occur in any family without
notice. Delays may cost a life, Rn leves llumn:or
Complaints like magic. Price,
Sles, % Expresspald. LS. J ohn-unad M

Trad: by!W. £, Watson
lottetown.

DowT

snpp i CUha

GEh?ﬁ“

{ rice. soc. per b . .
L.A.SMITH & C_., Toronte.
we'can sell you Dodd’s Kidney Pills a
the following prices, viz.: —50¢. per bLox
six boxes for $2.5“. To the trade—&4.0(
ver dozen, or three dozen at 5 pe

dozen. Sent by mail to any ad 'w« pos
paid.
GEORGE E. HUGHES
may 29 Charlottetown.

WOOD'S PHOSPHODINIL
The Great English Remedy.

Sir 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

g of Tobacco, Opium or Stimu-
Before and A-ﬂt T. l(‘xfn!s, which soon lead to In-
Armity, Insanity, Consumption cnd an early grave.
Has been preseribed over 35 years in thousands of
cases; is the only Reliable and Honest Medicine
known. Askdruggistfor Wood's Phosphodine; it
be offers some worthless medicine in place of this,
inclose price in letter, and we will send by return
wail. Price, one package, §1; six, 85, One will
pleasc, six will cure. Pamphlets free to any address,

The Wood Company,
Windsor, Ont., Cazada.

\‘. Id in Charlottetown by Geo E Hughes
Orders by m.nl prumph nllul

A/re you

WEAK
TIRED §

NERVOUS?

SLEEPLESS?
PALE BLOODLESS
THIN 3 DYSPEPTIC?

o neea need

COURSE OF

HA WK ER’S

-Nerve and Stomach

TONIC.

It makes weck nerves strong.
promotes sound, refreshing
sleep, aids digestion, restores
lost appelite, is a perfect
blood and flesh builder,
restores the bloom of health

All Druggists s211 it 2 Bottle. Six for $2.50.
Md.onlyily! Lid. St Joka N B.

ONE PILL AFTER EATING
INSURES GOOD GIGESTION.
D'S MED.CO.

DAILY EXAMINER v
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Fiftty ,\-Jra ago SerenasAnu
Braintree, and Christmas ke
!mv'vhnn- fashion in New

Serena Ann was ten years old, and she had
ey Cliristmas-tree, hung up her
stocking or had a Christmas present even.

Serens ither was a mer; she
had a 'nn')nx nd an Aunt Love, her
mother's whao lived with them, and

was to be married in February, and a

Lroth 1':l1|l‘ zer

Ebe: r was two years older than

| Sereua Aun, and went to the distriet
school winters., Serena Ann herself went
to school only in the summer. She was a

| delicate little girl, and the hoolhouse

in cold
and her
v, and she
, and was
dible through, a chapter
30 her educatiou was not

was too far away for her to walk

weather. Soshe stayed at o

in Decem-
beside the

and Ebenezer was powdered with it He

ning his cowhide shies and

came in ~tn

shaking hi A Love
wits sewis her wadding
e L as paring ap-
ples for :ance njp so, Eben-
ezer,” said she t "\k the
sunow on my pelisse” evied Love.
Aunt Love was very prett w lrh smooth
l_\m'_! .?— ind pink chec

“I've got to get the snow «»lf" panted
Ebeneza On, mother

You ought to get it off in the shed,

then, atd Lis mother,

“Oh, mother!”

“And net ~hake it all over the clean
floor, your annt’s pelisse.”

“Oh. mother, Samamy Morse says he's
goin wang up his stocking the night
befor stmas!"

Ihen Serena Ann looked up from piece
of slute sl b iy hounds,
to hear any
Mrs Bagley.
‘Hesays ) ol re going to put some-

such mnon-

thing or Lim."
“If they want to be so silly they can.”
“Mother, can’t 1 hang up my stock-
ing?
“Yes,” said his wother. “'yvou can

it up a!l you want to, but you

anythirg in it. You I ave all the mucnt-
your faiker can afford to give vou, righv
along. Now go out in 'Iu shed and bring

in an armful of that
the fire '

And Ebenezer went out disconsolately.

Serena Ann pulled her mother’s apro:
“Motiier, can’t 1 hang up my stocking?"™
she whispered.

“You ean hang it up, bat I shall tell you
what ] did Ebenezer. You won't get any
thing in it. I shan’t treat one of you any
better thar ] do the other.”

“I never hung up my stocking since [
was born,” said Serena Ann, plaintively

“Neither did 1, said her mother. 1
never thought of such a thing when I was
a little girl. Now, tend to your sum.”

And Serena Ann attended to her sum:

apple-tree wood for

but the thought of Christmas scemed to
upon her

gain childish mind much

TUCKED I BETWEEN AUNT LOVE
JOSHU A SIMMONS.

faster than one grayhound upon the other.
She could not quite give up the L n[n that
possibly, if she did hang v her stocking.
somebody might put comething in it. If
not her mother, Aunt Love. or her father
might, or even JoshuaSin:mons, the voung
man whoin Aunt Love wa going t ny}mrr)x
he sometime ve her a peppermint, And

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

It is quite possible if Mrs. Bagley had
seen that poor little blue vara stocking
hanging in the chimney corner she might
have slipped at least a bunch of raisins.
and a cinnamon stick of two, into it, and
Aunt Love might have tucked in a bit of
blue ribhon. But nobody saw it, 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 pitifully at the cor-
ners, and she did not eat much.

*“You are a silly girl to act so,”
her mother.
you.”

*I s’pose Sammy Morse has got his stock-
ing chuck full,” said Ebenezer. He fels
Serena Anu’s injury to be his own.

“Gooat 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
make her bed.

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

Mrs. Bagley looked at her doubtfully.
“I'm afraid she'll e in your way,” she
said.

“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 Annisa
good little girl.”

“Well, 1 felt sorry
heart,” said Sercna
it's a silly custom, and 1 don't know how
to begin it. T suppose she would be tickled
to 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
ready if she's going,”’ said Aunt Love, “for
Joshua will be here with the chaise.”

And Serena Ann was called and told, to
her joy and wonder, that she was to go to
Boston with Aunt Love and Joshua Sim-
mons.  “But you must be a 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 ker 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 Christinas morning, when she
set forth to visit Boston, tucked in between
Aunt. Love and Joshus 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
Atn wore her thick wadded coat, her
lambswool tippet and her wadded hrown
silk hood with cherry strings. She was
qnite warm, and her face was so pink and
radiant with bliss that Aunt Love and
Josiua looked at her, and smiled at each
other above her head.

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

AND

said
“You knew what I told

she took it so to
Anu’s mother, “but

for Kbenezer. Her father had given them
pohnwmmmrwd. She wade up

- .-

\_M A@/ \
SERENAANN Hea Fingrs

(HRISTMAS

EPING.

E WILKINS.

lived in |
|

ping was not
England

SHE HIRRIED BACK—ALMOSY GRYING,
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.

Whean 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 as they did. She thougit
there was never anything quite so hand
some as their haircloth sofa, and mahog
any card-table, and looking g ,and she
trudged after them to all the shops where
they priced articles and then back to the
on: where they found then eapesi. and
best, and never thongh ing tired

n her But she was glad at noon to go back to

ng v sum about ten gray- | the Sign of the Lamb, i have some hn‘k

Loranning o race, and how long it § ¢d beaus and a piece of pumpkin pie.

Il take for ome toeateh up with the | They seemed 1o her far superior to the
when Ebenezer came hom. from | baked beans and pic at horme.

‘here was o light snow falling, j Afterd Joshua Simmmons left them.

He had to go a little tarther 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 tO meet at the
Sign of the ! amb, and go home

Serena Ann went with her aunt from
shop to shop, and watehed her try on bon-
nets until she finally Lought a beautiful
one of green uncut velvet nmed with
white plumes and white Intestring ribbon,
Then they started to buy the shoes, Aunt
Love carrying the honnet in a large green
baudbox

here was quite a crowd in Hanover
street that afternoon. A great many ladies

NP ———

were out shopping.  Serena Anncould not
walk beside her anunt very well, she L
s0 jostled, so she fell behind. Now m\l

of her

as not to

then she took hold
i anntie’s blue delaine
lose her

Nobady ever knew how it happened, hat
suddeniy. after she had beer
harrying people and had caught hold of
the blue delaine gown, the lady whe wore
it looked & 1 and xhe was not Aun
Love. She was very pretty, bn r hai
was bliv L and fell in bunches of
smooth bre rhers
ves were hlack

of the skir
gown, So

stead of vids ove

and her

! Moreot dressed
§ wearing rich fuar
i tippet, wat fur

nm'Y as the

we young lady
Aunt Love
surprise at
at her quite
fast hold of

lonkead

wiked up
« uy

still keeping

lnughed, and then
which kL ul ippenred rather
).'.,}..-,l\- rysweet. What is the

sitidd she, “and why are

Laazhty
yvou hol -

il:; t

'l 3 were Annt Love,” fal-
tered Yerena Az and the tears began to
cotne,

“Were you holding your aunt’s gown?”

*Yes, ma'am.”

The young lady laughed again. “My
name is Miss Pameia Soley,” sald she
“Take hold of m: don’t ery,
and we'll go find your aunt

So Ser

hand, and

ena Ann curled her red mittened
kand timidly around the Kid gloved fing
ers of the younyg Lady, and they went back
down Hanover street They walked on
both sides, they Jovked in every shop, bus

wor Aunt Love had
and ha
«ch it search

cooner,

I sympathiz
I her. and
she had seen a
a lambes
hood, run

||(ll\~ had gather
haedd been qguite sure
wirl just like Sere- o

tippet anel 'rﬁ\v- siik

ihoin

Gown a side street o dittie way bhack. So
Aunt Love went down the side streets,
looking and inquiring of everybody.

She almost cried as she went along,
carrying her big green bandbox, looking
in vain for Serena Ann. She did not
know what 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 some time, for she had wandered quite
a distance.

But Miss Pamela Soley was not wise
enough to 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 much e Xperience 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. We will make your purchases and
then we will'ask him what to do. My
brother Solomon always knows what is
best to do. He is older than I, and carried
nﬁ mnny honors at Harvard college. Don’t

, Serena Ann. He'll be sure to find

'l

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

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
a very fine mulberry colored cloak.

“We must mke her to the Sign of the
Lamb at onee,”” Mr, Solomon Soley said,

Aun got promptly into the chai e and they
mawde haste to the Sign of ihe Lamb.
However, just before they reached the
tavern, Miss Pamela remembered an
errand which her mother had begyged
her to do at Mr, Thomas Whitcomb's
store, and had her brother leave her there,
ut:mg she would join them iv & few min.
utes.

at the Sign of the Lamb, be found that
Joshua Simwons and Aant Love had
driven away in their chase some half an
hour before, and the hostler, who had been
told, did uot remember that they had
merely gone to look abont the city a litile
for the missing child, ard 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 erying, -

decidedly, and Miss Pamela and Serena |

But when Mr. Solomon Soley inquired '

drove back to the whnere nis siseer
had stopped, and before Serena Ann fairly
knew it they were on the road to Brain
tree.

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

store,

WX MUST TAKE MER TO THE SIGN OF THE
LAMB.™

and put it on over his mulberry
oue. Then presently, because Serenn Aun
began to shiver 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 guite warm under
that, and also quite hidden from sight. No
body meeting them would have dreamed
that there was a little girl in the ¢l

In the meantime, Aunt Love and Joshua
Simmeons returned to the Sign of the Lamb
and the hostler, who had forgotten they
were coming, told her that & gentleman in
a chaise had been there with the little gicl
and said he was going o take her home to
Braintree. “Guess you'll overtake ‘em,”
said he. *“Gentleman was alone in the
chaise with the littie girl, wore a mulber-
ry-colored cloak.”

Aunt Love fairly wept for joy. “Oh!
Joshua, I am so thankful,” she ened. *I
never could have told Sarah I'd lost Sere
na Ann. And I haven’t got my shoes, but
I don’t care. I'll get married in my old
ones. lLet's start right away, so we'll
overtake them.”

Joshua Simmons started up the horse,
und the chaise rattled out the tavern yard
and down the road toward Braintree.

Buat their chapter of accidents was not
quite finished, for as they were
Neponset bridge, peering ahead to see if
they could catch a giimpse of the other
chaise, a gust of wind took off Joshua
Simmon’s hat and tossed it into the river.
He had & cold in his head, too. Anunt Love
pulled her hood promptly. “Putthison,’
said she. “Don’t say a word. 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’ll ba
so dark when we get home that the neigh
bors can’t see it."’

So Joskua 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 start, and
whose horse had got a stone in his shoe
once and made a delay, that the oceupanta
of the two chaises looked hard at each
other and saw mothing that they were
looking for

For Joshua Simmons, who was natural
1y somewhat ashamed of his woman’shead
gear, kept his face turned well awaf, and
both Selomon Soley and hissister, Pamela,
thought there were two ladies in the
chaise, and not the aunt and the young
man for whom they were looking

As for Serena Ann, she was fast asleep
under the ecamlet cleak and saw nobody,
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 camliet cloak, too,
instead of a mulberry cloak, as they bhad
been told.

So the

-olored

crossing

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 Dagley
farmhouse, Joshna Simmeons turneld into
another road, which was a little shorter
cut. Aunt Love to see if
Serena Ann had reached home. And so it
happened. since Solomon Soley’s
was a little 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 could not fairly realize any
thing. It seemed to her like a dre ; the
chorus of surprise and delight, Mr. Solo
mon’s and Miss Pamela's coming into the
house and getting warm, and eating su)
per, and borrowing a footstove before the;
started on their homeward journey, and
everything. She scarcely even sed in
its full measure of delight the fact that
Miss Pamela presented her with the rose
wood workbox and the rh-ll
kissed her good-by, but =e
gotten one of the pleasante l memories of
her life, and had her first Christmas keep-

ing. B g = d
THE GAME OF SNAPDRAGON.

was impatieuat

horse

Players Must e Quick
Barned 1
Few “Christmas ga
original form. But the
fied to suit modern taste as well as the new
ones are just as full of fun and ar
ed into by the young foiks nov
as much zest as were the
over which in old England the
Misrule” presided. Althongh the authior-
ity of this lord was generally acknowled
ed at Christmas merry makings 20 or
years ago, and he made things very lively,
such disorders finally crept into his bricf
burlesgue reign that he was suppressed
Onze of the most quiet and genial of the
gambols over which he was master has
been banded down wunder the name of
“Snapdragon.’”’ Raisins are puat into a
large bowl, covered with spirit, which is
ignited. Lights in the room aie exth
guished, and each one attempts in turn t
grasp a raisin, a feat requiring sowe skil
and courage. Meanwhile an appropriatc
accompaniment is the “Song of the Suap
dragon,’’ beginning thus: -

and Not Mind
rs,

wls” exist in their
old games modi

roaghe

Lol

Here he comes with flaming bowl,
Don’t he mean to take his toll?
suip! Spapl Dragon!

Take care you don't take too much,
Be not gree 1y in your cluteh,
Snip! Snap! Dragon!

‘With his blne
Many of you

and lapying tongue
il be st ing,
»! Dragon!

Too Bad.
“Hello, Billie, merry Christmas!
did you get?”
“Got lef,”?

What
-

Lather Tart,
Mr. Kanoodle—And now wonidn't you
like me for & Christinas present?
Miss Alert—Certainly, if you'll hang
vourself on the CLristmas tree.
-

Cov Liver Orv has 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 unconqguerable aver-

sion 10 it, in its erude state.

The Hypophosphneﬁ of Lime and Soda
are only second to Cop Liver (1L in their
curative effects in the above complaints.
In Purryer’s Exuvisioy the Oil, while
retaining all its medical virtues, is com-
pletely disguised both from eye and palate,
£0 as o be agreeable to the most delicate
stomach, while its curative effect is en-
hanced one hundved per eeut. by its
ecientific association with the ealts of
Phosphorus.

For sale by all Druggists at 50 cents a
bottle.

Tissolution of l‘n-Partnership

The Co—plrtn(-r&hlp hitnerto existing be
tween the undersigned, under the firm
name of NASH & LIGHTIZER, is this
day dissolved by muiual 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. LIGHTI?FR

Charlottetown, Dec. 14, 1894,
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FOR

made crudely, sold

cheaply.
Used Internaily and Externally.

Prices, 50c., °h°“ET:§'

Genuine isg strong and pure,

- MONDAY,

ND'S EXTRACT

g THIS IS THE GENUINE.

Oui trade-mcrk on Buff Wrapper around every bottle,
THE WONDER C™F HREALINC.
RIIEUMATISI, NEURALGIA,
WOUNDS, SPRAINS, BRUISES,
s PILES, FEMALE COMPLAINTS,
Refuse Substitutes, INFLAMMATIONS,
HEMORRIIAGES, and ALI: PAIN.

CATARRH,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

_, Sheaper, $1.75, Cheapest.

Can be diluied with water.

ole Marwfacturers PONHD’'S EXTRACT 00.. 76 FIFTH AVE., NEW YURK-

“Tale Time

hy the

“ Highland”

forelock ”
lange at

and buy a
once,

It is said that

“Procrastination

is the thief of time,
old-fashioned Stove is as sure-
ly the thief

MORAL—Save Coal by using a “Highland,

FENNELL & CHANDLER,

and the

of coal.

Charlottetcwn, December 19, 1894 —m w

AL

ONWHRICH THE 60ODS
I AREWRAPPED .~

cloaks, wraps and all over garments.

are Rainproof, Porous, Durabie, Stylish, Heaithy, Comfortable.
When asking ror them ladies should be sure to say “ Priestley’s Craverettes. ™

I 1

Priestley’s
Cravenettes

g Ladies who dress well are now wearing these waterproot goods tor
=
E

No other material is so satisfactory. They

-1

SRR b T

T T Y

See that the coods you buv
with “Priestley’s name.

COAL

are stamped “every five yards”

No others are of their manufacture.

COAL

ON HAND

AND DAILY

ARRIVING :

Round, Nut and Slaclk,

FROM ALL THE LE
COAL and WOOD.

ADING

MINES. Also, IIARD

R McMILILAN.

N. B.—The Sydney Coal

that I handle is from the Old

Mines at North Sydney, properly known as the Sydney Mines,
and is the oNLY GENUINE Svdney Coal having a registered
trade mark as such ; and the public are cautioned against other
Coals sold with the prefix “Sydney” that they are not the

genuine “ Sydney Coal.”

Charloitetown. October 1, 1894 —6m dv

R. McM lLL/\N.

& wv

and Chiidren,
r

ic substance.

oric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Cast
ant. 1lis graranteo is t

It contzins Dcxt'xor (‘-mrn, Rorpline neox

It 13 o Luarmless substitute
or Oil.

:irly ycars' use by

Rillions of Mothers. Castoriadestroys Worms and aliays

foverisiiness.
cures Diar

Castoria prevents vomiting Lcur
thaea aud Wind Colle.

Curd,
Castoria rclicves

tocthing troubles, curcs comstipation and flatuleney,
Castoria nssimilates the foed, regulates the stomach

and bowcls, gl

teria i: the Chiicr

for chll-
meof its

C. O<qoon,
Lowell, Mass.

{ ones, by forei
yrup and oth
.‘xm.xts. Lhwehy .cnd.x.,
lacin Lo prematere graves."
Dz J. F. Kixcreioe,
Conway, Ar

Thio Contaur Company,

Icaithy and natural sleep.
on’s fanacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Case

CaNtunﬁ

“ Castyria is so welladapted to ohil fren et

I recommend il 2 superior toauy Hrescriptioy
known to me."”

o A,

111 So. Oxford Gt

Arcuer, M, D.,
» brooklye, N. Y.

* Our physicians ia the children’s depart
ment have spoken highly of thei experi
cace in their outside praetice with Castoria,
glthough we only have 3
medical supplies what is knowa as
products, yet we are free to coufess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
faver upon it.™

UxiTep HosPiTaL AND DispENSARY,

Bos Man

Auuex C. Surva, Pres.,
Tl Murray Street, New York City.

LGS Wty

Betore purchasing,

We Have Just Rezeived

A NICE STOCK OF
WATCHES,
CLOCKS
JEWELRY,
Silverware and Spectacles,

which we are now selling as cheap as can
be bought in any store in the city.

please give us a call and be satisfied.

—ALSO—

Repairing to Clocks, Watches and Jewelry. Al Work Warranted

.

&.

North SideQueen Square, Opposite Post OfEce.

Clarlottetown, November 29, 1891,

-
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WHAT W ObLD HE SAY?

WHAT A LEARNED GENTLEMAN WON-~
DERED ON LANDING IN GOTHAM,

His Varied Speculation of What Clecero
aud 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
in a Western university, and I have
lived 211 my life with those great men
of antiguity who secem to me to be so
much superior % the wretched little
| mortals of to-day.

Iam in New York on a visit for the |
| first time in my life, and what I have
| seen confirms me in the belief I cherish-
{ ed so fondly in my secluded Westera

home.

Soon after my arrival I went out to
| walk on your Boulevard, which I sup-
pose is
Way, though it can hardly be called a
rival uf that famons Roman road.

As I walked along musing over the !
battle of Pharsalia and what might have
been the conrse of history had Cmesar
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 from a cat-
apuit. The catapult was much used by

Romans in sieges, and was, I believe,

invented by Dionysius, of Syracuse,

which I meution for the information of

your readers.

kS lovked up and saw something whick
I cannot describe adequately,

The face seemed to le that of a wo-
man, for there was something 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 vekicle 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 throngh my glasses at
this strange sight. I knew such athing
i had been described in my Latin and

Greek books, but I could not place it.
’ Other such fizures shot past with a
peed that alarmed me.
. At last, I m' ned to a youth who was
| passing and asked for mf.mn ation.

I WLy, vou cld guy!” he exclaimed, in
| 8 most disrespec tful manner, and in a
{ din]ul for which T can find no prece-
| dent, “dat’sa woman on a wheel, see?

l Where dhl you drop from?
on a bike! Don't yvou catch on? ™

Weli, T did “catch on;” and I was
amazed and shocked. A woman ona
bicycle! T am sure nosuch thing would
have been tolerated in the golden age of
Greek and Rome,

I put it to you fairly,

What wonld Pericles have thought if
stroliing some day in the shadow of the
Parthenon, his head fiiled with mighty
thoughts, he had looked down the main
strect of Athiens aud 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 wother going to -market on a
bi\‘_"\'lct

Such thoughts as these make me
shudder.

I knew 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 1 taught the
truth!

Verily, I exclaimed to myself, para-
phrasing the words of the mighty
Romau: *Ettu, O foemina?”’

1 have seen nothing so shocking, noth.
ing so shameless in this city—as th
sight of a wo:nan on a bieycle.

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

I shall return to my Western univer-
sity and the company of the ancients,
and every time I think of a woman on a
bicycle I shall murmur to myself:

“What would Cicero and Cato have
said?’'—A. A J. (M. A., Ph. D.)—Sport-
ing Life.

A woman

qu-lclre;l.

He—1I 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.

Shonld liave Said 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 summer foliage.”
*They must have been beautiful,” ex-
claimed the ladies.
“They were; but how differerit the
scene is now.”
. “Yes, it must be.”
“Iustead of foliage there is mnothing
but bare limbs.”

The ladies arose and left the table,—
New York Pros&

Dondenul.

Parke—What a terrible thunderstorm
we had last night.

Lane—Did we?

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,
loouin’. —Boston News. B

Now, Boys.

The prices we are offering
in Suits and Overejats makes
them go I'ke fun. Don’t Le
misled by false advertise-
ments, but come right along
and see the boy who is able
to build you a garment that
for style, fit and finish cannot
be surpassed in the city.

We are bound to sell cheap-
er than the cheapest. Come
and see us and we shall let
You know how it is we are
able to do this.

S. A. McDONALD,

FASHIONABLE TAILOR,

The Stor= Formerly Ocenped by A. J.
Murphy, Queen Street.

dee20

24,

1894,

ENDORSES DR,
A Quebse Physican TT Coralyg
3 - G Drat
Rose’s G pinion B

ROSE,

I'm:Ti‘\A\h -7 n
4 5 ¥ Hne ey Of
. McCormick, of 12 ¢lan L, Qw ({):;lft
’ -
Timianent Cure

m r to his

cmplite .ml pe

“».,{ el .D.l' Kids,
sl with mlel:z
';,L, i ent let.
% » BWIEL, :m'(
was cured llb.lnhw_\' ¢ Use u{’:ﬂw
j L=, Of course no fg b

1€ Corrg l""'“ﬁ

«f ilhe curative junities of Dodd’s

Pill= was requircd cther thay l“a - ;A.‘V
ny of Dr. Rose, but itis a ga; ks S
kunow th l(&”(!‘l!«'iAi:' uen are ll‘“‘.
ioin the Dr. s

wtestify nz 10 the wongh of

. the pills from pe r-“uul tri ul

t Pve advertised for.

in a certain sense, your Appiau !

Applum'-\- n want
that’s v«
ience, du \on

Javitor of ¢ flice

an elevalgs

\ln > +88 had lots of exper.
buildiog—Tiars what

Applicant — Wel', P :
by m vou § 1 4 T3 O
ChicagoyTribune. 1 e

\nm( 1.«««! ]nu\ you

it you die of

meatiption,  without bay: ne  ipied
Muler's Emulsion of Cod Liver (ul l.l.
cind  that cures” coughs, {Jlde
bronchitis .ml all =

piimonary diseasea
| No oily taste like
o big 2 bottles, 50¢. and $1.60, 5t

Fvery voitl
others,
druggists,

* warranted,

Mother—I just Im ¢ 1o drive Eiliel io

the ), and even then she wou't hal
practicef

Jatle Johinmy
something about ¢
ir; driving h.

(who 1thinks he keows
el )—Why deny You
AWAY 1m!n a ~-—(ur "\Q"i.

-mvl ever ok

Iam not I yon whata
as well as jalaiable
cure for Coughs, Colds, Cuu!l.u'phon add
all Wasting Dizeases is made in Hgls fax,
Neva Scotia.  If not, let me now sy that

there is no cther huncm qu e 28 yood

Exitasigs,
P WO !l to the wise s
sufliciest—remember it is Perrxiats By
ULSIoN—-for sale in your tuwu b'n' all te

first-class Drugzists, in large eighl Vkaoe

safe and excellent

for these ailments us Pryys

I neel not enl

bottles for 50c¢.

Professor—Al, niees! You ol mb the
moantain. It was a groat foot.  Misess

You mean feet. A Zen you ‘].“m it
wore than oncc!

Nervous debility, general Jel l' *
co n»umpllun, -hp by step, ilia
they go. Take a con
and h[i)"lﬂ('}l tonie, the gre atest nerve amy
brain invigorator ,l T, appelizer
and digestive aid ever discovere d, ere you,
too, reach the mml U(p

then
|nL‘ wav
of ll»m kcr'r- rerve

-ul buil

Citizen—1 ~umm~« you wiii agree with
me that education is a necessity for omr
people ?

The defeated candidate—You're desd
itie. If the blokes wet waa my
get at the poils hal a koows
h 't th.nw about arimetic, I'd « been’
elected by a safe  majority.—Chicage
“L‘n'n"ll. 5

Ca

Nenralgia and tooihache are s
relieved by a free applicaiion of Dr, 3
ning’s german remedy, the universal pain
cure. 1

S a ]
“She is dorvrm'nvd to be a wusiel .
can’t deeide whether to lnulw ar;ﬁ' :

of the violin or the piano.” "

“Has she no positive predilection *
cither ?”

“Oh, yes, but some of Ler friends t!n&'
she looks Letter standing, and olherv-t“
that itting is more beuuul'w to M.
Detroi: Tribuns.

—_— e
Testing His Honesty.

Your druggist is honest if when you stk
him for a bowtle of Scott’s Fmulsicale
rives you just what youask tor. 1e e
s is the be t form in which to take Qe
Liver Oil.

HMOow 1o Ger & bnnll‘ht ¥ilcture,

Send 25 “Sunlight soap wrappers (wmp
pers bearing the words “why does = wonss
i00k old sooner than a mnan”) to Lever
Bros., Litd , 43 Scott St., Toronto, and
will receive by post a preity p. :
from advertising, and well wo:th framing
This 15 an easy way todecorate your home
T'he soap is the best in the market d it
~ill only cost 1 ¢. postage ‘o sead in the
vrappers, if you leave the end< opsn. Write
your address carefully.

eee

Day - Marec Auathony
to wuid:ess the mob as
countrymen.”

“’qek.~~—“']l_\' 0?7
Day—Pretty skittisl: business callicgas

angry mob **

was a brave s
“friends, Komw's

cotutrymen.”

Ask your iailor to show you ll.t”
ted “fyke” Serge. You will know the gae
uine Ly the word ¢ fyhe” stemped on ey

21 ¢
2} yards.

BRRGEES, SRR
Bar kiupt Siock. —Buy
you cau buv cheapest
worth of cloihing inulsiers. ¢
coats and reciers for men
boys, must fe of
shostiime  The big
vout ever hea d of wiil be
i'so alot «f underclothing
great sacrifier, in the st
join'mg Jehusons b:ug
Juere Sircet o

Laiper’s Magazige
IN 1895

“Tte h‘:mp'vh.nt," a new n
Hur ¥. will be hegun in the
He:, Is%4, and \nntllnxul 1
\\lm ver may be ore's
ish no~eli s, it will be cone
that Thomas Hnrd\ ot Ayu!~ forem

e ullwnm.x of he
Taciede Canta h. ATy ¥
which guise the most pop Jlnroﬂlr'!‘ ot -
Cal Mabgaziue WIllers wiil preseut Wt
of the Maid of Grieaus. 13 thedat
ver will appear i profi . "
m Char B

Northern ; ca i actiy s
tion than at
atul Oof empires : neat \n(\.

w1's azipe will conta n ‘our DS
articd n this region, an i 1bree Gf RSN
teniet present life there, Julian
will prepare for the )
siories, depicting 1) e pus
iifeand manners 1L “ -
there will begin in the -t
irst chapters ol ) .
Kichard Hardiug Davic
yet attemptod by ihis writer. Com .

stori & by papulor writers wili co:. U
a feature of th Magazine.

Send tor i us rated prospectas.

The Vo'umes of the Ma ¢
he Nuwbers tor June and ! -
vear. When no time is montionad, 't
vous will begin wiih the Number sudSiey

e il O T e pl ol vice Cands 8
ind ng, 5 ecenis  ach- Ly maly

{itle e and 1nde 1l v AP e
88 ttances »hontd

Order o1 Drs
Ne us,m,nrn are not
ment without the expt

Brothers,

HARPERS PERIODICALS
L.arper's Magazine . .one yesr 4
daiper's Week y.. ... . b 4
Harper's Bazar ot -

Has por's Young ey ple

Postage Free to all subserivors inl-#
Stazes, ¢ anadu and Mexico,

Address

HARPER & BROTHERS.
dec23 ¥ nl:ow»‘s.i'l‘

WANTED—AL 3% Que
MAN O] SOME EXPOTICNC
wall on customers,
<ober.

LOST~Last Tuesday he hOEL |
Sand 8 pm, on Keut Sireet, 3
Wright's factory and the City
pipe. Finder will be rewarded by r
1L this oflice, 2

'n Street, & 2
Lo open 0O

11 sal-

lhl NKS—=Tranks moved t0o 5
20als and hat died carcefully by AP aF
decl2

WA\TF‘I'\—\
snall family.

\“l\ al this offiee.

Musi be nest, $8E ; b
o

"y




