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When the children arc|

hungry, what do you give
hem? Food.

When thirsty? Warer.
Now use the same good

sense, ard what

would you give them when
they are too thin? The best
fat-forming food, of course.
Somehow you think of

Scott's Emulsion at once.

For a quarter @f a century
it has been making thin
children, plump; weak child-
ren, strong; ‘ick children,
healthy.

gece, and $r.ee, afl droggiste,

QCOTT & BOWNE, Chem sts, Toronta,
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A Useful

Christmas Present
2
. for your wife woud be one

« of our high grade sewing
2 machines.Sie would ap-
8 presiate it.
oe :

‘ .% ; .<
~ “Mid mean less iator
¥ ;

3

. Don vor th 1k it would

” b he thing.”

8

: Let rs quote you prices
»

If you don’t want asewiog ma-
chine, drop I) @Ha fae our large

etcck of musical ins ruments

ihe best ip tbe city.

6 —

* MILLER BRO.- ALIELLY Oi.

» QUEEN STREET,
fa . r

@ Corrotiy’s Ccitpin
&
VO SEOSS28204 FM SH OCSCEtIsBoCDBe

White’s

Caramels

and

snowflake

Choacolates <t»—
Can be had at anyofthe
following firs. class store
T. J. Morris
D. L. Hooper
W. Pickard «Co,
W. A. Hutcheson
W. F. Carter

Stewart & Gates

Sanderson ¢@ Co.

J.D. McLeod & Co

R. HH, Mason,

NHW
‘ “9

7 ll.

d our stock of

yrnia Seeded
ch superior to

market. The

of the raisirs

he pulp all
g a let of time

~~
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Wehavejust receiv

(riffin Skelly’s Calif

They are m
brand «n th

Seeds are all tuken out

by a machine, |: aving
ready for use, thus savi
P-eparing for baking
Wehaveaiso the Valencia Raisins,

Beded the same wav. They come

Raisins,
anv other 
 

chaper than the Califernias.
Sultana Rais'ne, Clenned Currants,

7 - i .

w Cooking Biys, Candied Peels, we, all
fresh and good for Xmas baking.

GROCELS
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SOWING. ecwi Rua tWwellty yeurs. Their
som was four and twenty, and he mar-{

At Ys ahbs «Sew them’ thy seed of corn and wait eehile, | vied tomerrow. Their son. Had heSee-the snowfalling and the ice sj ray yleam 1 hi ee ah *Above its hiding place. Hear the wind scream Gone — duty by their son? HeAndthe wild tempest sweep o’et mile and mile |
Of @llen landscape. Watch the raincloud’s vial
Beepty above it, and the fitful beam i
"L sunlight thwart the field until a seam |

@!-tender green shoot up to greet thy smile.
And, lo! God's miracle is wrought once more |
‘Of life from death—from loss, most wondrous

gain;
The cornfield glitters with its golden store
On the same land where late the storm and rain

‘Beat on the bare, brown earth. uhy sowing o'er, |
Thine but to wait and pray lest faith should

wane!

Sow thou thy seed of love, O heart, and wait!

Though it lie hidden, though thy deubts end

fears }

Whisper to thee ‘tis lost and thy sad tears

Fall on the iceboundsoil of bitter fate
Surely the seed will live; spring sets ¢he gate
Of life wide open. See, though hid for years,
Love sevks the light of love! Its tender speara

Si.ail glacden thy sad eyes at last, though late,
E’en but the blade perchance and not the bloom
Ofttimes God seeth that love’s flower rare

Hath no perfection this side of the temb,
But neede h for its growth the purer air

Of his sweet paradise; after earth’s»gloom

Love hath its blossoming, net here, but theref

—Kate Mellersk in Chambers’ Journal.
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> A STORY OF 3
: TWO CIPHERS ©
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@~ When the O!d Man Wroto €
> Check He Got Mixed With &
@ His Vigures. @
© »>

By W. R. ROSE.  &

»
PHOS PGHODOG OD DOSHOOOOOOOOSD

Obed Jarrett was ea hard man. He

rather gloried in his.berdness. A hard

man was a wan whe couldn't be feol-

 ed. Obed Jarrett never was fooled.

In his private opinion the world was

made up of a few honest men am! a
great many foocls and knaves. An }

honest man was one who pafd his way
and neither asked :nor gave favors. |

Fools might call him hard, and knraves :

migut snarl because/he wasn’t gullible. }
But what cared Obed Jarrett? |

The honest man sat at his desk that |

June afternoon with his pen loosely

dangling in his fingers and his ebheck |

no|
so

Tie was in

money w

he felt justified

but that he ¢ould

; afforal io give the sum hehad

fixed upon; it was the principle of the
thiag that beld hie :irresolute.

He was worth close to $80,000. There

was 2 memorandumslip in the upper

right hand drawer ‘that showed this
total in reund figures. He could have
told the amount within a dollar or two.

book open before Lim.

hurry. To give awny

new a sepsation thit

in prolonging it—nat

as

It was a gilt edged property—stocks,

mortgages, cash and a little reai es-
tate.

“if | was sold out tomorrow,” said

Obed, smiling grimly, “it would bring

every pennythat I’ve totaledit at.” ;

He bad on this-eomfortable prop- |

erty bj rewdness rather than hard

we ‘or more than 20 years he dhad

I inortgages and loaned moneyf

inpped up unconsidered finan-

cial trifles in that sameold office. He

slept in the rooms above it, and some-

times for days together he didn’t leave
the building. There had been few

episodes to enliven the dullness of this

money grubbing but tomernow

one of them was te take place. To

morrow his son, his enly child, wasrte
be married.

Instinctively his eyes turned te the

portrait above his desk—the portrait

of a brown haired young woman, with
smiling eyes andslightly. parted fips.

As he looked upon thesgentle face he
felt a little ticbtening about the heart

online *
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MESS A Fatst Spider-Web.

Ae When
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.
a fly acci- {

~~j- dentally gets caught in |
a spider's web,thespi- {
der goes calmly about |
the work of securing
his prey. He doesn’t
hurry partieslariy. He
takes his time and
binds first the fly’s

feet, and then his wings ard his entire body.
That is the way with the dread enemy of |

 

mankind—censumption. It has a web—the
web of trivial disorders neglected. When a
man heedilessly stumbles into that web, con-
sumption first attacks his stomach, then his
bicod, then his lungs, then every organ in
his body. Many doctors assert that when a }
man is once im -this deadly web there is no
escape That <@s a mistake. Thousands
have testified to their recovery from this
disease by the wse of the right remedy.
Many of their letters, together with their
names, addresses and pl:otographs, appear
in Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser. The remedy that saved them was
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It !
cures 98 per cent. of all cases of consump- |
tion. It cures the conditions that lead up }
to it. It is the great blood- maker, flesh-
builder and germ-ejecter. Druggists sell it.

“Your ‘Fevorite Prescription’ cured mylittle
girl, seven years old, of St. Vitus’s dance."’ writes
Mrs. A. E. Loomis, of Walmuat Grove, Redwood
Co.. Minn. ‘She could net feed herself, nor
talk. That was fifteen yearsago. I havealways
had great faith in your medictmes ever sincé. I
had a terrible cough, and my friends thought I
nad consumption. I took the ‘Golden Medical
Niscoverv’ and it cured my cough, and now I do
my housework. I have always praised your med-
icine and would like to have vour ‘Common
Sense Medical Adviser.’ I enclose stamps.”’

Over a thousand pages of good home
medica! advice free. Send thirty,ehe one-
cent stamps, to cover eustoms and mailing
only, to World’s Disnensary Medical Asse
ciation, Buffalo. N. Y., for a paper-covete:
copy.of Dr. Pierce’s Commaen Sense Med
ical Adviser. Cloth binding so stamps
A veritable medica) library in one volume
Mivatrated with ever jou engravings.
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thought so. He had certainly given
him a good schooling. Qhe bey had
gone through college with credit to
himself and his father and had helped
to pay his way too. OQuved had wanted
him to study law, but he had a love
for chemistry and, in company with a
fellow student, had set up an office ot
his own. They started in as consult-
Ing chemists and assayers and were—
from all Obed could learn —building up
a fairly remunerative business. He
was certainly a good boy, though per-
haps a little lacking in that respect
a .

.
> 'for his father which begets confidence.

It seemed but a day or two ago that
he had cometo him and said:
“Father, lam going to marry.”

It was-like a blow to Obed.

“Well, well,” he presently said In his
testy way, “since it’s all settled, why
do you come to me?”
“Because I think you should know

about it,” said Arthur stoutly.

“You didn’t think to censult me be-
fore you took this step,” said the old
man grimly.
“You couldn’t expect that, father,”

said the son. “I—I am no longer a
boy. Besides, you can’t help but ap-
prove of Ser. She’s the dearest girl.

Hier name is Alma Truman, and herfa
ther is chief acceuntant with Fanchei
& Co the eldest of six, and
they’re-ssvfully broken up at the idea

going. That’s the kind of girl
to marry, father—thekind tiat is miss-
ed at home. But you must see her.”
“tlowdo you expect to support her?”

inquired Obed dryly.

“With these two hands and the ex-
cellent education you have given me,”
replied Arthur.
The boy had taken him around te

» the Trumans’ house but

there were so many Trumans, andit

was onivy a eall, and he had
searcely caught a glimpse of the girl.
And nowthe boy was going to marry
und leare him, he fel, forever.

She’s

ef het

Ona rTeanineme evening,

short

rT")rheir bog! Had he always remem
bered ‘that Arthur was their boy?

things have been different ifWould

he hand ved? Woenld he himself hive

money making

isehiee he wo trod only kne
“unpmy they had been tha

W.

+ brief
year. “stow amvitious he wasfer her

exke. fYow he toiled and planned.
And me remembered how she wau'd

coine to hho aud day her sof. cook
gz2nds on his and draw the pen away

turn him round in his ehair and
command him to rest. Was she smil-

ou him newas she had smil-* dow?

cd down upon him then and as she al-

t evemed to smile upon him from
lifeless canvas?

four and twenty years, and here he

eat, an old man, preparing a wedding

gift f their son who was to be mar-

tied tamorrow. A gift for their son!
3 yes. It was a eustom—foolish per-

i s. ile would give him a check for

#100. dt was a tidy sum and pretty

nearly 2s

ther bad when he married. A bundred
loliars!

Their bor!

i

a i a
wuecilt bor

lle bent forward suddenly and Glp-
ped his pen in the ink. It was strange

how dimithe lines on the check seem-

eu. He «wrote the date. Four and

twenty gears ago. Wuy, the room

seemned full of her!) Was ske leaning

over his shoulder again? He slow!y

nade the .figure “1” and the two Gi-

puers. Their boy! Was that the touch

of her soft, cool hands en his? Was~
was she #uiding his pen? The lines

were dim indeed as he slowly wrote,

Then he peused and stered down at?

his work and carefully added his sig

nature.

He dropped back in fs chair an!

brushed his hand across his eyes ans

for a moment wasverystill. When E*

logged up again at the portrait, b¢

smiled. Then he briskly tore out tk’

check, pushed back the ook, sht

down the degx and, seizing his hat

“vas off.

Ten minutes Jater he confronted thr:

serious faced teHer of the Sixth Na

tional and thrust the cheek .at him

ucross lis plate glass shelf.
“Certify that, please,” he said in his

*risp way.

Zhe teller picked up the slip of pa

per in his preoccupied manner ancG
gianeed at it. Then his face suddenly

beanxed.

“Why, that’s fine!” he cried and cer
tified it in a hurry.

Obed said nothing.

& « ak * * * *

It was .a quiet little home wedding

Only the relatives were present, bu.
there was such a lot of them on the

Truman site. It was a nice wedding

if it was quiet. The house was beau-

tified with owers and vibes andrib
bons under the supervision of the siss

ter who was in the school of ert, and

everybody looked quite happy, includ-

ing the younger Trumans, wlio were

bearing up bravely.

Arthur took his father with lim to

the house and then left him in the hall

in charge of an usher.

“There is nsually, I think.” saic

Obed to the usher, “a place set asidg

for the gifts to the—the bappy pair

Am I right?’

“You are,”
“This way.”

said the smiling usher.
And he led him upstairs

to the littl room where the modest

cifts were displayed. Fortunately for

Obed there was nobody in the apart-

nent at the moment, and when the

much cash-as the boy’s fa-,

Surely a liberal gift. for—for .
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check from his pocket and laid it un-

der the edge-.of a plaque on thetable,
Then hesoftly stole down stairs.

After the ceremony he came slowly

forward, following the others who had
offered their congratulations, and took

his son’s hand and pressed it warmly.
Then he turned to his new daughter,

surprised at a look that passed be

tween the happy pair and wondering

what it meant.

*‘Father Jarrett,” said Alma as she
raised her face and the old man quite

without forethought stooped and kiss-

ed her; “Father Jarrett, you know

that nobody can refuse a bride’s re-
quest. And Arthur and I want youto

promise to come and live with us just

aS soon as wearesettled in our flat.”

“No, no!” said the astonished Obed.

“II should be in your way.”

“That’s no answer,” said Alma. “Say

at least that you will come and tryit.”

The old man hesitated. She certain-
ly was a deargirl.

“I will promise to try It,” he smil-

ingly said, and somehow his heartfelt

lighter than it had for many years.

“And to think,” he muttered to him-
self as he stepped back, “that she in-

vited me without knowing a blessed

th.ing about that check!”

A few moments later his son called
to him.

“Father,” he said, “come up with us
and look at the presents. It’s a good

time. Everybody is busy talking, and
\lma wants you to see hownice and
kind her friends bave been.”

So they went up to the little room,
and there Alma began her rapid his-
tory of the gifts and their donors.

Suddenly they were interrupted by a
ery from Arthur. He had discovered
the cheek.

“What's this!” he stammered. “Paz
to the order of Arthur Jarrett $10,000?
Why, father!’

Somehow the boy’s note of profound
surprise jarred @ Little on the father’a
heart.

“Oh, oh! Now we can have a home
of our own!” cried the delighted gir*,
who was looking over Arthur’s shou
der. “But you know, Father Jarrett,
that you would have been just as wek
comeat theflat.”

“Yes, | know,” he answere?.
Then he added a little brokenly: “%
want to be perfectly honest about tbk’s

yes,

money. One hundred dollars is from
me and the rest from Arthur’s moth-
er.”’

They looked at him wonderingly, and
he turned suddenly away.
Whenhe looked around, he said wth

his grim old smile: “Slip it in yore
pocket, my boy. The money wili pe
there when you get back.”
But after Alma and Arthur had

started’ on their two weeks’ wedding
journey and the old man was walking
back to his lonely rooms he suddenly
streightened ‘up and said te himself
half aloud:
“It will only be two weeks.”’—Cleve-

sland Plaia Dealer.
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pA.W. GHASE
Triumphs over the Worst Forms of

AIDNEY...
DISEASE

The wonderful success of Dr. Chase’s Kid-
acy-Liver Pills adds to the fame of the great
doctor whose nameis familiar in almost every
homeas the author of the world famous Recipe
Book.

Scores and thousands of grateful men and
women have been rescued frum the miseries
end dangers of kidney disease by this greatest
of all kidney cures.

fr. D. C. Simmons, Mabee, Ont., writes:
“My kidneys and back were so bad 1 was
unable to work or sleep. My urine hadsedi-
ment like brick dust, I was compelled to get
up four orlive times during the night. I saw
Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills advertised and
condluded to give them atrial. I have only
used.one box and am completely cured. I was
a great sufferer for 18 years, but my kidneys do
not botherme now. I enjoy goodrest and sleep
and consider Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills a
boon 40 suffering humanity.”

      tsa

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a
dose, 2g¢. a box, at all dealers, or Edmanson.
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Babbard Banarh ..cicscss coccetencines 240 N
Cape Cod Cranberries.............. 9s qt
ieee Coashertios., ..i.. 6.2 8: q'
Celery per Bunch. ..., ee pintebeetees ben i0u

rr) n 3 Bancheas...... ee er er 2de

rT it: ees nas ss oes oh ee GSLO
'" Bh. sed Sc. eee $z (he

Goeions,- 16.166 foe ick: co 25e
’ 40 Ibs for svenes 45e¢

" £0 itu fe, ce . SL 06
" per Mea erry er % 2.45  
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{Hones in Crmb, Cccoanute,
Sage, Lemous, &:.
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MISCELLANEOUS -- Lettuce, Parsley
Brussel Swroute, Beet~, Carrote, Par-ni, §
Cadbage, Tornipe, Bears, (for baking)

Savory,

JA GAY & SOX
Charlu tetowa, P E[   

Tele: hone 189....,
.
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Castoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is a

harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops

and Svothing Syrups. It contains neither Opium,

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.

Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

ress. Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. Castoria

reiieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and

Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving

healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s

-anacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.
** Castoria Is so well adapted to childres

that I recommend i& as superior to any pre-

scription knownto me.”’

H. A. ARCHER, M. D, Brooklyn, N. ¥

Castoria.
‘‘Castoria is an excellent medicine for

zhildren. Mothers have repeatedly told me

of its good effect upon their children.”

Dr. G. C. Oscoon, Lowell, Mass.

  

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

   e

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER
THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY.
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Important Auction Sal
I ar instructed to sell by Public Auction,at the Court House,in Chariottetown,

on Wednecday, December 20th, 1899, at 12 o’clock, noon, ‘hat large four story brick
building on Grafton Street, now cccapied by F. Perkins & Co., as a dry goods tore.

This building was erected in 1896,and is one ofthe largest and most attractive
store buildings in the city; it is centrally Iccated, being immediately opporite tbe
Post Office; and on the street which most persons trom the northern and eastern Fr e~
tions of the country now ase when. driving into market, and which thore from. the
southern districts wil] use, after the bridge over the Hi!l!sborough Riveris built.

 

This is one of the rare chances to secure property in the very centre of the buasi-
nese pari of the city.

—
_
—

Terme: Ten per cent at sale; ba'ancec .ztivery ofdeed within ten dave. 7
R. BEARIST 0,

Ch’town, Nov. 28, 1899— Auctioneer.

se ra

Our Laree Stock

and suitings...
IS NOW COMPLETE

AWAITING YOUR INSPECTION

JOHN MLEOD « €0

TORTOISE HEAT
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Is.aid Crown

Si750

Sampson Cock, No, 8
G13.50

Phils vee hee wouse bes UJ y VvUCCHKS

Tortoise =

Heaters—~
FROM $7.50 UP 
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Simon W. Crabts
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Watker’sCorner STOVES & HARDWARE
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