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T DALY EXAMNER

Tae Leapivg Dany NEWEPAPER

or P. E IsLaND,
|

s insued every afternoon, from the office of

meiesirena ™ The Place to Buy them the Cheapest

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.
(IN ADVANOR) |
YEAR i}
mlnur\u coteccs SO r
MoxTds 1w |
Onz MoxTa 0.35 |

Sent post paid to any part of Canada or the
United States |

ADVERTISING RATES !

Por small advertisements which are ordered
r only one or two weeks the charge is 5
gents per luch for the first insertion, and 20

- _ _

———

NEW SERIES

“This is true Liberty,

when Free Born Men,

p—————. it

- ncs

CHHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND. FRIDAY,

NOW IS THE TIMETH

—TO BUY

Jaawn Mowers

——AND——

Garden Tools.

—IS AT——

W.E.DAWSON’S W. E. DAWSON.

YOUR—

Charlottetown, May 12, 1894—m w ¢

e

IS SEASON

ON

—1I WILL

SPECIAL PRICES FOR CASH

THE

Barb. 0. & E. and Woven Wire,
Builders’
Painters’ Supplies.

Before making your purchase
I would invite you to call and
hear my prices, as I can save
you money.

GIVE—

FOLLOWING

Hardware and

eents for each continuation. Rate cards are
farnishel on application at the office. Special
sontrac

jonger.

No special notices inserted unless pald for
oithe rate of 10 cents per line, and under no |
elrcumstances will such pald notices appear |
o the local coilumn.

Sweoisl discounts made on all advertise-
weats connected with Church Fairs, Bazaars,
Plenies, ste. No notices will be inserted with
the same unless the regular rate of 10 cents per
line is paid.

@ at Tug ExXaMINER Is considered by our
Mecckants and Manufacturers to be the lead-
ing mewspaper in P. E. Island, and conse-
guently the most valuable advertising medinm
through which to make their announcements
pablic. is abandantly proved by the “act that
in order to accommodate Our auvertisers we
Bave been compelled to enlarge the paper to
is present size.

Tus Darny EXAMINER is for sale by the fol-

Jowing agents :—
R. }? N Charlottetown

Mason, Post Office,
J. Melntvre. Malpeque Road,
C. Paul, Lower Spring Park Road,
W. M. Coifin, urafion Street,
8 Grey, cor. Water and Prince St.
D. Chappell, Prince Street,
Bazaar Store, Queen sStreet,
Gea. Carter & Co., Queen Street.

8 Gray, News Stall, P.E. L Rallway and
ou the truins

M. & T. J. Walsh, Eclectic Bookstore, Sum-
mersde.

Herry McFarlane, Souris.
Hou. D. Gordon, Georgelowi.
D. A. Egan, Mt Stewart.
G. M. Clarke, Alberton.

A. J. MeNeil Stanley Bridge

f’m e
The Weekly Examiner
is issued every Friday morning from the
publishers’ ofice. [t is made up of matler
which has appeared in the Daily editions, and |
{8 a first-class weekly newspaper—interesting
and full of the (atest news.

The subseription for THE WEEKLY Exaw’
INER, post pald to any part of Canada or the
United States, is one doliar per year.

Advertlsing rates on the same scale as given

bove for THE DALy EXAMINER.

DOCTOR DORSEY,

Surgeon.

Physician  and

@raduate of the Medical Department of the
University of the City of New York, late
Member of the Resident Staff of Belle-
vue Hospital and the New York
Lying-in Hospital, New
York City.

OFFICE . North Side Queen Square
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE

Residence—Near Corner of King and Queen |
ftreets, Charlotistown. |
—- - |

{

S -

Dominion Unél Company, Ltd.

med having been nppuiu!ﬂd

Province «f

ny anis in lh(' p
2dward Island for the above Com-

Pr E
pany’s M n Cape Breton, are now pre-
pare ] 1 ssue orders for Roum 1, Slack

and Run of Mines, and will keep a stock

f each kindof Coal on hand to supply
customers at lowest prices
PEAKE BROS. & CO,,
Selling Agents.
Charlottetown, May 25, 1894—tf

TO LET.

The Store and Offices situated on Water
§ ormerly occupied by F. & .\'fw-
be 3%q., and now by M. Trainor, Esq.
Possession given lst July next Apply to
PEAKE BROS. & CO.

The Dwelling House and Property at
iton formerly occupied by the late
ral Bayfield as a sammer residence

and now occupied by Capt. W. A. Weeks.

T € heated with hot water, and
i ass order. About three acres
of lan d #o with the same. Poseasion
given about the lst of June next.

EDWARD BAYFIELD,
Trustee.

apl T—dy tf

REMOVED!

I have removed my Book-

bindery to the Shop next to
A. E. McEachen’s Boot Store,
below Weeks &
Beer's Old Stand, Queen St.,

where 1 will he pleased to see

two doors

all my customers,

J. D. TAYLOR.

BEAVER and FAMOUS brands of Flour very

AT

S, B. ENMAN

t prices at & reduced rate are quoted { -
fr sdvertisements four inches in size or | N E'
farger, which are to run for three months or !

& COS

—y)

cheap for Cash at

S. B. ENMAN & CO'S,

In J. D. McLeod’s Old Corner Building.

Charlottetown, April 30, 1894—mon wed fri

Genuine Haszard's Improved Turnip Seed,

IP SEED !

We have now in stock our supply of

Same as formerly sold by Henry T. LePage.

Also, TURNIP DRILLS, for Hand or Horse.

Ch’towan, June 1, lh%——eod & wy

D. W. FINLAYSON,

H. T. LEPAGE’S OLD STAND.

|

Calls special attention to the marked
Photos. They are not mere Photographs, :
nesses, and make invaluable mementoes of absent friends.
Call and see specimens.

GEO. . COOXK,

PHOTOGRAPHER,

CHILDREN’S PORTRAITS a specialty, for which
extra charge will be made.

Studio—Corner of Queen and Grafton Streets.
Charlottetown, May 19, 1894—3m dy

superiority of his
they are Like-
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ALL OUR SPRING SUTTINGS
OVERCOATINGS

—

AND

NOW I IN.

Now is the Time to Order Your Spring Suit.

JOHN MACLEOD & CO.

Cha:lottetown, April 23, 1894—m w f

ap30 t

Paints,

ity Hardware dore.

Wholesale

QUEEN STREET.

Cherlottetown, April 24

4—tu fri

House Fittings, Stove Ware,
and Retail

Hardware and Jewel Stoves below
any other prices on the Island.

R. B. NORTON, & €O

Administratrix’s Sale.

I am instructed by the Administratrix of
the Estateof the late Andrew O. Connor to
set up and sell by Public Auection, in front of
the Court House at Georgelown, in King's
County, on TUESDAY, the Tenth day of
July next, at twelve o'clock, noen :—

The Dwelling House and Premises of the
said Andrew O. Connor, situate at Montague,
and deseribed as follows, viz:—All that tract
of land lying and being on the north side of
the Montague River, and onthe west of the
Main Street leading to Montague Bridge, hav-
ing a front on said street of 45 feet, and extend-
ing back therefrom at right angles thereto for
the distance of 104 feet, orto land of John
Annear, and being bounded on the north by
1and of Norman McLeod, and on the south by
a plot of land upon which is situate the
Methodist Church, and being on Township
Number Fifty-two in King’s County afore-
said.

The above sale is made under and by virtue
of a license to sell the real estate of the said
late Andrew O. Connor, issued by the Surro-
ate and Judge of Probate for this Province,
earing date the 15th day of March, A D 1894
For full particulars as to terms of sale, ete.,
apply at the office of Messrs. McLeod, Morson
& McQuarrie, Solicitors, Charlottetown.
Dated this 4th day of June, A D 1894,

A. P. HOBBS,
Auctioneer, Georgetown.

june4—dy 4i law (mon)

Three Dwellings en Pleasant Street, all
in good order, with Stable and Coach
House. Rent moderate.

WILLIAM DODD.

may3—4w

TINWARE

——FOR—

Creameries and Cheese
Factories.

The very best work guaranteed on all

jobs for Creameries and Cheese Factories.

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF THIS
KIND OF WORK.

M. STEVENSOY,

MANUFACTURER OF
Tinware, Stove Pipe, &e.,
55 QUEEN STREET,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

All orders promptly attended to.

apd—tf

HAVE A GUESS.

Oh, wheelmen, all take my advice,
And don’t forget, be sure

To take a look at the famous “ Bike”
In PROWSE’S well-known Store.

The handsome Brantford Bicycle
That in their window’s shown

Is as good as any in Charlottetown,
And it may be your own.

A jar in which are cents galore
Is placed where all can see;

Guess how many cents the jar contains
And the “Bike” your own will be.

Be wise, make all your purchases
At PROWSE’S Clothing Store;

Each purchase, on that Bicyele,
Will give you one chance more.

Their Carpets, Hats and Furnishings,
And a'l, in fact, they keep,

Compared with others in the town
Are more than quite as cheap.
apb—eod

REMOVAL!
UB. ROBERT BEAIZSTO

AUCTIONEEER,

Has Removed his Office to Store occupied

by Mr. W. B. Robertson,
Queen Sireet.

About the 1st of May Mr. Beairsto will

move into the Store on corner of Queen

and Grafton Streets, now used by Mr. J.a

QLENE

Tk

BSTITUTE FOR LARD.

&%

¥
Sold by Grocers Everywhere.

Made only by

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.
Wellington and Ann Sts.,
MONTREAL..

THE SOCIETY OF ARTS
of Ca.nadftT R&Tited)’

CAPITAL STOCK, - - $100,000.

A Society established with a view to
disseminate the taste for arts, to encourage
and help artists.

Incorporated by Letters Patent of the
Government of Canada, the 27th February,
1R93.

GALLERY OF PAINTINGS

Nos. 1666 and 1668 Notre Dame St.,
Montreal.

Ope of the hﬁh?s? Galleries of
Paintings in Canada.

ADMISSION FREE, from 10 o’clock?
a. m., to 4 p. m.

All the Paintings are originals, mostly
from the French school, the leading mod-
ern school.

Eminent Artists, such as Francais
Rochegrosse, Aublet, Barau, Pesant, Petit
jean, Marius Roy, Scherrer, Sauzay and &
reat many others, are members of this
ociety.

Sale of Paintings at easy terms. Next
distribution of Paintings between the
Society and Scripholders on June 27.
Price of Seriptum, $1.00.

Ask for Catalogue and Circular.

H. A. A. BRAULT,
janl7—mwf tf Director.

70 CURE DEBILITY,
Loss of appetite, sleeplessness and all nerv-
ous troubles, physicians recommend

Campbell’s Quinine Wine.

Do not let your druggist pursuade you
that some other is just as good.
K. CAMPBELL & Co., Mfrs,, MONTREAL.

* unfike the Dufch Process

No é.‘l’!@lies
ther Chemiecals

are unsed in the
preparation of

It has morethan threetimes
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY

W. BAKER & C0.’S
)
BreakfastCocoa
Witk Bturch, Arsowroot of
DIGESTED. AT,
Sold by Grocers everywhers.

: twhich is absolutely
Sugar, and is far wore eco-
W.BAKER & C0., Dor , Mass

pure and soluble.
nomical, ctlng less than one cent G Cup

AFTER HAVING BEEN KEPT

——

UP ALL NIGHT

With that COUGH, if you do not
want to repeat the experience, buy &
bottle of the

OLD STANDARD REMEDY

Gray’s Syrup of

Red Spruce Gum

The best Cough Cure in the world.
Sold everywhere 25 cts. & bottle.
KERRY WATSON & CO. ProPricTORS
MONTREAL.

LIME.

Having leased the Lime Kiln formerly
owned by the late Owen Connolly, Esq.,
Iam prepared to supply any quantity of

FIRST-CLASS LIME,

for building and farming purposes.
All orders sent to Kilns will be supplied
by Mr. Robert Gregory. .

C. LYONS.

May 26, 1894—2w wlm her wat 6w

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that the adjourn-
ed meeting of the Shareholders of the
Char’ottetown Gaslight Company will be
held at the office of the Gas Company on
THURSDAY, the 7th inst., at eleven
o’olock, a. m.

LEMUEL McKAY,
Secretary.

Taylor as a Bookbindery.

eh29— dy

June 1, 1894.—dy tl dte

{

having to advise the Public, may speak free.”—Euripides.

JUNE 8, 1894.

ROORY O’'MOORE’'S REPLY TO KATH-
LEEN BAWN.

Arrah, Kathleen Bawn, you've gone crazy

shure,

Abusin’ and scoldin’ r Roory O"Moore,

Who ne'er sed or (K): you the laste bit av

harm

Since the day we first met on the Hard Scrab-

ble farm,

Has the toothache been puttin’ your narves on

the rack ?

Have you had the lumbago, or a pain in your

back !

Or has ould LaGrippe bein’ sawin’ your bones

An’ nobody heedin’ your piteous moans ?

Can it be that the youths av the Hardscrabble

farms

Are flyin’ away from your beautiful charms,

An’ that you are gettin’ a thrifle afraid

Ov dyen, Lord save us ! a hardened ould maid?

Or have you been dramin’ a beautiful drame

About your ould swateheart an’ changin’ your
name,

To find it all ind in the morn when you woke,

Like Grit visions, iver in dirty black smoke ?

Or have you been takin’ a drop on the sly,

To warm your could heart, an’ to brighten
your eye. -

If any male crathur should happen to call,

Or what in the world ails you, Kathleen, at

all?

Shure I meant no offence, you cankersome

jade,

“To you, or to yours, in the words that I said.

*Twas all on account ov the bad, ugly way

That Freddy was ladin’ the poor boys astray ;

Keepin’ them out av their beds, ivery right,

An’ sendin’ them home not exactly right,

An’ ladin’ them on, one way or another

Unknownst to themselves or their father or
mother,

Till he brought the poor fellows to shame an’
disgrace;

Then tuk them away to a dark, lonesome
place,

Larned men call a caw-cuss, but just a place
where

You know that they tache them to lie and to
swear,

An’ sit half the night in the darkness an’ gloom,

Countin’ their foesan’ pronouncin’ their doom,

An’ plottin’ an’ schamin’ the just to betray,

An’ barter the rights av the people away.

Shure, in this horrid place, that to name Iam
loath,

Fred made his poor dupes take a terrible oath.

It is said that he swore them to murther all
those

Who their dark, hellish doin’s would dare to
oppose;

An’ to use the ““devices " his foes to defate,

To make his proud triumph more lastin’ an’
great,

Even call to their aid the *“ infernal machine,”

An’ smother the Tories in fell Paris Green.

"Twas a dark, hellish plot to outline, the Lord
save us,

Shure not half so bad was consaived by poor
Davies,

Who was tried an’ condemned by his friends
an’ his peers,

An’ sint to do penance for many long years.

Ah, Kathleen Bawn, I ne'er saw it fail,

That sich doin’s ind in disgrace an’ the jail.

So seein’ the danger av the ould an’ the young,

I thought it a sin to be howldin’ my tongue.

You know in my veins there’s a wee dhrop av

blood

That we kept in the family since the days av
the flood.

For it always gets warm, an’ it can’t be at
aise

When thraitors are cheered in their dark, evil

ways.
So I up an’ exposed the whole plot, to be shure,
An, that is the crime of poor Roory O'Moore.
Now, Kathleen, what put it into your head
To raise your swate voice in defence av dark

Fred,

Who, by his foul touch, marred the fair face
av King’s;

Smearin’ justice an’ truth, an’ sich beautiful
things !

Shure he gagged the best men in the county
and town,

While he wandered the country high up an’
low down.

Faith its thrue the whiskey an’ boodle was
plenty,

When he grabbed in the thousands one hun-
dred and twenty.

Shure, even the Bell av the House sased to
rin,

When he heard av this wicked, this shameless
thing.

An’ where is the man in the Isle to be found

More ready the Praymier’s praises to sound ;

Shure he’d go on his knees and kiss his big
toe

If he'd only say, ‘“Come, an’ I'll give you a
show.”

But even bould Bell wouldn’t ring for sich
jobbery,

Nor always kape still in midst of the bobbery.

The Mount Stewart platform made him quite
sick,

For he saw it would land them all safe with
Quld Nick.

An’ "tween you an’ me he was not fit to go

To the blest land above, or the raigons below.

Z£ven Ben, in his fright, kicked over the traces,

Till he scratched all his shins an’ near busted
his braces ;

Were it not for a bottle av Sagwa, they say,

He’d be sleepin’ unmourned with B, D. in the
clay.

Ah, Kathleen Bawn, I once little dramed

You’d uphold the foul deeds ov which men are
ashamed;

For shure I remember the time very well

Whin you wor the foine an’ the swate purty
gil,

Wid eyes like two stars, an’ long silken tresses,

Cheeks glowin’ like the rose, and lips, the
Lord bless us,

Flowin’ o'er wid sweet nectar, jist goin’ to
waste,

That would make one’s mouth water foreven
a taste.

Shure the boys wor all crazy your
self to meet,

An’ lay their young hearts at your nate little
feet.

An’ if you once smiled, och! from twilight till
morn,

They’d dhrame av the charms av swate Kath-
leen Bawn.

An’ where was the dance, or the weddin, or
fair,

You graced wid your presence, an’ Roory not
there ?

An’ if any spalpeen dare look cross at you,

Shure we'd lather and bate him until black an’
blue;

An’ ifhe’d offend you his blood would be spilt,

An’ widout judge or jury be murdered an’kilt.

For we all wor in love wid your vartues an’
grace,

Your queenly form, an’ your swate purty face.

An’ whin, as proud freemen, we marched to
the polls,

Led on by great Whelan, an’ Kelly, an’ Coles,

An’ voted for freedom, an’ justice an’ right,

Your cheeks warmer glowed, an’ your eyes
shone more bright;

An’ your smile av approval incrased all our

swate

joys,

An’ ‘made us feel proud to be poor konmest
boys !

But that was afore the pride entered your
head,

An’ you got gallivantin’ wid Arthur an’ Fred:

I suppose that you thought they would buy
you a gown

An’ invite you to tay wid the ladies in town.

Ah, shure it was pride caused Ould Nickey to
fall,

Then, Kathleen, aroon, what cum o’er you, at
all.

Shure you know the Grit camp is a fraud an’
a chate,

An’ as full av corruption as an egg is av mate;

An’ Freddy, the greatest desaver ov all,

At the head av the table, an’ ladin’ the ball.

Shure he lied right an’ left afore the whole
House,

Even worse than the ads. of the * wonderful ”
Prowse.

An’ with all the boodle right there in his
pl)ckcl

He rose in the House on purpose to mock it.

An’ he swore that he grabbed, ah, the wicked
grit sinner,

Not as much as would buy hin: a snipe for his
dinner.

If the money was missir.’, he said with a grin,

"Twas J. R, an’ Angy that boodled it in.

s |

Single Copies Two Cents ;
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An’ they turned pale an’ listened, afrightened \
to quack,

For fear they would get the taws laid on their
back.

An’ after the false,wicked things that he swore,

He sat down an’ laughed till his sides they
were sore. !

Then he up the next minute, and wore a long |

<,

for health an’ prosperity, wisdom an’ j

fac

Prayed
race. |

An’ while his dupes listened with bent, thought- |
ful head,

To the swate, honied words of immaculate
Fred,

He clapped on a tax, the swate innocent soul,

To pay back the money laid out at the poll.

Shure, Kathleen, a man that would such
actions do,

Is po company at all for light crathurs like
you.

Ah, Kathleen Bawn, I don't like the way

You've been actin’ an’ talkin’ this many a day,

By the company you've kept you've lost your
good name,

And Kathleen, tell me, what did you gain?

*With regard to the boodle? you are not a
man,

Or Angy might give you a wee bit ov lan’,

On which you might scratch out a livin’ some-
how,

An’ raise enough praties to keep a wee cow.

You can't be Supervisor—'tis plain to be seen

There's too many wanting to ride the machine.

An’ besides, my foine lady, the jolts and the
stones,

Would smash into smithereen all your soft
bones.

You can’t puild a steamer, oh, no, not at all,

That job is the price ov the virtaous ““Sol.”

The devil a hand you would get in the dale

If you give your ould petticoat for a mainsail.

An’ as for the bridges, mind you I'm not

scoffiin’,

By the Praymier’s will they belong all to
Coffin;

Who b;:iilds them so grand wid sich lavish av
gold,

Fit tombs for the grits like the pyramids old.

Nor you can’t dig a hole in the road here an’
there,

An’ scoop in the shiners like Paddy O'H——re.

For Paddy’s a man that can handle a spade,

An’ a knight of renown in the boodle brigade.

An’ you surely would ne’er stoop to sich dirty
work

As falls to the lot of ould Micky McG—i—k.

An’ if his digestion’s as good as they say,

He can manage the lavin's that comes in his
way.

There’s no use in talking, you can’t be a priest,

As for nuns, they don’t like them, some ov
them at least.

For example, black Hector, an’ Donald an’
Ban,

That swaggers sometimes as a great Ziberal
man.

I'll not spake a word about the good brother,

That preaches one way an’ votes quite another.

Av course the good Sisters don’t barter in
votes, -

An’ have no use at all for his reefers or coats.

Faith it seems some would rather be haped
in the clay

Than be coazed back to life by the angels in
grey.

Thin they can’t make you Spaker, that
wouldn’t be fair,

God knows one ould woman’s enough in the
chair.

But perhaps in the future, when changes
come roun’,

J. H. will bequeath you his ould tattered
gown.

Theyf'cnn't make you captain or mate on the
erry;

You'd be jostled to death whin the boys would
get merry.

An’ the captain, you know, like weak Esau av
old,

For this wee mess av pottage his Grit man-
hood sold.

An’ as for the mate, I've got yet to larn

Av a more pliant tool than the oily McC--r--n.

Whin the pinch comes for votes he the boodle
can smell,

An’ is ready to barter—to buy or to sell.

So you see that with sich a fine boodling crew,

There’s no place on the ferry, mavourneen,
for you,

Unless that you paddle aroun’ after dark

With the boy }mm Squaw Bay in a light
birchen bark.

An’ it’s then you might ax Freddie’s cabinet
all

Aboord av your yacht to a supper or ball.

An’ reign Hiawatha from evenin’ till dawn,

Instead of ould crabbit sour Kathleen Bawn.

Alas, Kathleen, you have lost your good name,

An’ the devil a haporth at all did you gain.

You turned a stiff back on right, justice and
truth,

Forgettin’ the lessons you larned in your youth;

You sinned for the boodle, what does it avail ?

An’ disgraced your good mother, poor ould
Grannuale.

Shure, if you'd been constant and kept wide
awake,

You cud have been married to young Paddy
B—a—e,

An honest, and dacent, and well-lookin’ boy,

Who'd have crowned you wid honors, an’
riches an’ joy;

In troth he’s a lad that’s desarvin’ the han’

Av the purtiest lady that graces the lan’.

An’ you'll yet rue the day, in your tantrum an’
pride

You embraced the false Freddy and cast
B—a—e aside.

But no doubt gay Freddie your tender heart

won,

Whin he danced wid yourselr at the Mount
Stewart bun,

An’ paid a goold guinea for your Hard-
scrabble pie

That made him so sick that he thought he
would die.

Shure 'twas whispered roun’ town, wid low,
bated breath,

That he lay for a week atween life an’ death.

An’ if he had died, oh, mavourneen, good-by,

You'd been hung for that murtherin’ Hard-
scrabble pie.

Ah, Freddy would scorn you, as he did many
others,

Were it not for the votes of your uncles an’
brothers.

An’ you'll find out, when late, he's a son av
his daddy,

An’ hasn’t much falthe for Micky or Paddy.

Lord, don’t you remember the way he did fool

The wee boys an’ girls that were goin’ to

school;

Shure he promised to make them =il ladies
an’ gents,

An’ to bulge out their pockets wid dollars an’
cents

But mark what he done, the unnatural Fred,

He cut off their tails almost up to their head.

An’ the poor, frightened crathurs all ran,
smarting, home,

Afraid to cry murther, or let it be known.

Shure ycu'd think after that most onnatural
crime

He'd have done no more harm, at laste for a
time.

But Ould Nick, his adviser, would not let him

be,

Till he taxed everything in the earth, air an’
sea.

Even to the r Arabs, that beg on the street,

For a bit an’ a sup for the childer to eat.

He has taxed the livin’ an’ taxed the dead,

An’ he’ll pawn the false teeth that’s stuck in
your head;

An’ kick you in the gutter some cowld frosty
morn,

An’ the devil may cure you, mane Kathleen
Bawn.

Even now, my bould lady, you're’shakin’ your
head,

An’ misthrustin’ an’ doubtin’ your false-hearted
Fred;

An’ you've got the brass cheek, the Lord
bless an’ save us,

To cock up your nose an’ ogle poor Davies;

A fellow that kissed Madam Laurier’s toe,

An’ pledged his affections long years ago.

Ah, who would have thought you'd have fell
so low down

As to waste your time writin’ to Davey in
town,

Who'll show all your letthers, an’ publish them
too;

An’ iaugh in his sleeve at saft crathurs like

you.
An’ ‘shure you've been seen walkin' arm in

| Paradin’ the strates, like

arm

Wid long-legged Angus, Lord save us from
harm.

A_\n' if not bad enough (o be out wid the boys,

You must go gallivantin’ wid Donald an’ Wise;

a tramp, up an’

down,

Until you're the laugh an’ the talk av the
town.

Arrah, Kathleen Bawn, it's a sin an’ a shame,

That e'er you wor christened that swate Ypurty
name;

Do you think, after that, honest Roory

O'Moore
Would e'er dra:ac
your dure ?
Or stalin’ his arms on 'the’ sly ’round your
waist;

Or give you a kiss, oh! the devil a taste

Providir’ he niver should happen to sip

'!the.nermr that flows from a fl.lir woman’s lip,

You're free to bestow on biglAngusyyour
charms;

An’ I wish you much joy in
arms.

llh"» not over purty, or supple, 'tis thrue,

But, God knows, he’sTtoo_good fo ey
like you, : g r

As for the wee childer, if ¢’er you have any,

T hope that at laste they'll take afterjthelr
"\ZIZ““'\\

But should they resembleTtheir scrawnyTonld
daddy, ¥ ; ks

Oh, Kathleen, acushla don’t
Paddy.

For fear you might waken ould Brian Boru,

An’ tempt him to cut your Apollo in two,

Good-bye, Kathleen, you crabbit ould dame,

You never may hear from your Reory again.

But to lave you in anger, shure, wouldn't be
wise,

So I'll give you, in parting, a friendly advice.

Bathe your feet in hot wather, ‘twill aise your
sore head,

Pull on your ould night-cap and go to your

av takin’ the light from

his long, boney

christen them

bed

An’ maybe you'll drame that long scrawny
Mac,

Is lyin’, Lord save us, wid his nose at your
back.

Then take my advice, it is aisy, I'm shure,
An’ gratuitously given by
Roory O'MooRE.
Fort Augustis, May 26, 1804.

Tororito, Ontario.

As Well___as Ever

After Taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cured of a Serious Disease.

“I was suffering from what is known as
Bright’s disease for five years, and for daysata
time I have been unable to straighten myself
up. 1wasin bed for three weeks; during that
time I had leeches applied and derived no bene-
fit. Seeing Hood's Sarsaparilla advertised im
the papers I decided to try a bottle. I found

HOOD’S

Sarsapanlla

CURES

relief before I had finished taking half of a bot-
tle. Igotso much help from taking the first
bottle that I decided to t.r{ ancther, and since
mklnf the second bottle I feel as well as ever
1 did inmy life.” GEo. MERRETT, Toronto, Ont.
Hood's Pills are prompt and efficient, yet
easy of action. Sold by all druggists, 25¢.”

Ui Portols !

Below will he found a Combination
Coupon, which, when cut out and sent to
this office with ten cents, will entitle
sender to any one Part of whichever Port-
folio is desired. Sample copies of all the
books may be seen at this office or at
R. H. Muson’s News Stand.

The Examiner Publishing Comp'y,

CHARLOTTETOWN,

£ STODDARD'S PHOTOGRAPHS.

Parts 1 to 12 Now Ready!

This Coupon and Ten Cents will
procure any Part.

T T e

THE MAGIC CITY

WORLD'S FAIR PICTURES.

Whole Series Now Ready!
This Coupon and Ten Cents will
i

procure any Part.

PPeeeeeeeseeeeeceeeeeeeeeeeRRReRy

OUR OWN COUNTRY,

The King of Portfolios.

A PICTURESQUE AMERICA.

Part No 1to 2 Now Ready

e et

This Coupon and Ten Cents will o
procure any Part. "

And it will Keep You Cool

Drink it when you are thirsty ; when yow
mum:‘mm. areoverhested. When-
ever that

Carvie e s ———

HIRES

Rootbheer

The Chas. E. Hires Co., Philadelphia.

Refuse worthless subsitutes.
TAXES.

Owing to the tax levied by the City
and Provincial Governments,

The Dominion Plate Glass Ins. Co.

have withdrawn their agency from this
city.

R. B. NORTON & CO.

June 2, 1894—dy 6i 2aw guar
e,
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