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Whyis it that nearly al|

aged persons are thin? |
Andyet, when youthink |
SS : |of it, what could you expect?|

ars of wear|
ryt

Three score vi

and tear are enourh to make
the digestion weak. Yet the
body must be fed,

In Scott’s Emulsion, the
work is all done; that is,

the oil in it is « ivested, all

ready to be takeninto the

blood. The | \dy rests,

while the oil feeds and nour-

ishes, and the hypophos-
phites makes the nerves

steady and strong
soc. and $1.00, 3

SCOTT & BOWNE, Caeniists, T ta

EVENING CLASSES
\

For You Will be opened on)

the 16th inst., |

stthe Charlottetown Business College and|
Writing Academy, where inetruciions wil] |
he given in Book-Keeping, Business Pract|

ce, Correspondence, Business Penman- |

ebip, Practical Arithmetic, Shorthand |
and Typewriting.
Ciasses ogen from 7.20 to 930 Pp. Mm.

Five sessions per week. Enter a} any|
time but NOWie the bert.
Students may study any branches de- |

sired. Individual instructions given by|
the following teachere:--J Harry Will- |
ams (Penmanship); Wm Moran, Licensed|
Teacher of Phonography; A C McMillan, |
(Licensed),

L. B. MILLER,
eee |

Apply at College for particulars.
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 EXCURSIONS
CHARLOTTETOWN TO BOSTON

AND RETURN FOR

$11.00
Good for 30 Days.
Commencing Oct 3rd

8.S. Halifax Jeaves Ch
Tuesday nt nocn for Bo
bury and Halifax.
From Halifax—Every Wednesdayat 11

pm. Pusesengers tickeied via Pictou on
Wednesdays.
From Boston every Saturday at noon
Tickets for cale at Sivtions on P

Railway. For tickets, rates on freight an
a)! information apply

EH L CHIPMAN,
Supt, Halifax.

the well known
irlottetown every
ton, via Hawkes-

W WCLARKE,
Agent
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MAKERS FIERY, QUEEN
WemeVeAweewewe |

-—A ROYAL TRIO-

Sunlight anc Lifebuoy
—SOAPS

The best laundry and twilet soaps
made in the world, guaranteed to be
absolutely pure,

“MONKEY SRAND”
which cannot be equalled as a scour-

ng aud polishing soap.
r .

PRY SOME
&7All are Sc large twin bar

  

 

 

in re Estate ot Reubin Tuplin,

of Kensington, deceased
~_—-——-

All persons baving any demand upon
the ettate of the abeve named deceased,
sre hereby required to eahibit the seme
Guly attested, as by law required, at the
office of Charles R Smallwood, Solicitor,
Charlottetown, within one yearfrom the
Gate of thie advertisment.
j — this 2nd day of Septemter, A. D.|
1399,

JAMES TOPruIN,  RR FITZGEnALD,
8 W BODD,

Executore,

| TOLD HER FAIRY STORIES.

ton Travele
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s %= VICTIM OF :
x co» NCATNESS =

— %
She Scrubbed Horse Blank- "
ets Before Sunrise,Washed ©

he the Garden Tools and Was alt. s

Able to Live Until She | i &

s Cleaned the Roof on a } &

Hot Day. 3
. &%

3
| DRRARRRARRAKAKARUAnKeKen2d

“Jest bring in them ’ere horse blankets,

Jake, and I'l] give ’em a good sudsing, as

today is Saturday.”’

“The hi blankets!”rse exclaimed the

new hired help.

“Yes, the law of the barn as weil as

the houseis neatness.”’

Jake brought in the blankets, and Mrs
Plummer said to herniece:

“Here, you wash them che

fust and theold striped ones after in the
same water, and thenri ‘em in clean.”

“They ain’t fit to tech,” the girl

sullenly as she looked at theold blankets.

“TI never heard of any washing

horse blankets till I camehere.”
“The more’s the pity. Il

hain’t been used to good housekeeping in
your mother’s home. Our family wuz
brung up to be neat, but when Brother
Beza married your ma he had to say

goodby to a neat house.”
“My mother was as good a housekeeper

as ever I want to see, and she made a
happy homefor pa and me,” said thegirl,
coloring angrily.

Taking no notice of the girl's remark,

Mrs. Plummersaid, “After you suds ’em

don’t forgit to rinse ’em, and’— But she

broke off sudden)r, exclaiming: “Well, I

never! Ef Jake hasn’t gone andleft the

print of his big, ugly boot on that outer
doorstep!”

‘I hope he'll leave a good many more,”

muttered Hepsey underher breath.

Her aunt swept off the step and then,

with a pail of warm water and a scrub-

bing brush, restored the outraged door-

step.

“NowI'll do the cellar stairs,” she said,

“and do you git them blankets cut before

the sun’s high.”

In a few moments Hepsey heard her

calling, “Hepsey Barney, you comehere.”

The girl wiped her hands on hercalico

kered ones

ise

said

cne’s

”

apron and went as she was. bidden.

Pointing to a spot on thestairs, her aunt

exclaimed:

“Didn't you serub themstairs down on

Wednesday?”

“Yes,”’ replied thegirl.

‘Well, there’s that stain where your

uncle spilt cider Sunday night. I

guess it’s time you larned that spots ain’t
to be left a week on mycellar stairs.

Why, I wouldn’t hev slept for the night

ef I'd a-known I hed such lookin steps.
Git me the box of sand. Mebbe thegrit
will take the spot off.”
Hepsey obeyed and, returning to her

washing, rinsed and wrung out theblan-

kets and carried them to the clothesline

back of the house. Jake was near there,
making a bed for “garden sass,’’,as that

the

 

            

   

  

   

One of a healthy
woman’s princi-
pal charms is her
vivacity of car-
riage—the dainty,
springysteps witb
which she walks.
The woman who
suffers from weak-
ness and disease
of the distinctly
feminine organ
ism, who is troub-
led with back-
aches, stitches in
the sides, drag-
ging down or
burning sensa-
tions, sick head-
aches and the
multitude of other
ills that accom.
pany these diser-

Py ders, cannot have
the dainty, bound.
ing carriage of a
healthy woman.
She will showin
every movement

that she is a sufferer.
There is a wonderful medicine for troub-

ies of this description, that has stood the
test for thirty years, and has been used suc.
cessfully by many thousands of women, It
is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It
scts directly on the delicate and important
organs concerned and makes them strong,
healthy and vigorous. It allays inflamma-
tion, heals ulceration and soothes pain, It
tones and builds up the nerves. It is the
discovery of Dr. R. V. Pierce, an eminent
andskillful specialist, for thirty years chief
consulting physician to the Invalids’ Hetel

and Surgical Imstitute, at Buffalo, N. Y.

This is one of the greatest medical institu-

tions in the whole world. During the thirty

years that Dr. Pierce has been atits head

be has gained the unbounded respect of

his fellow citizens aj Buffalo, and they

showedit by making him their representa-

tive in the National Congress, from which
position he resigned to give the remainder
of his life to the practice of his chosen
profession. He wil] cheerfully answer, free

of charge, any letters written to him ty

suffering women. Address, as above.

“A few years ago,” writes Mrs. W. R. Bates,

of Dilworth, Trumbull Co., Ohio, “ I took Doctor
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, which has beer a

great benefit to me. I amin excellent health

now. I hope that every woman, whois troubled

with ‘women’sills,’ will try the ‘ Prescrip*ion*
and be benefited as I have bees.”
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aunt, | ig finished the
had ¢ to 2 look at the }
house and ascertain whether ti
neatness and der had been vic
“and you had er do up the
porch now. There'll be no time before
we sets to the bakin and gittin dinner.”’
Hepsey turned to go, but said tly

when her aunt was out of hearing. “What
will you think of having to wash the
garden tools and everything used on the
farm oncet in two weeks?”
“The land’s sake!”

bursting into a laugh.
“Hush—she’ll hear you,” said the gir).

smiling at him as she turned back toward
the house,
Farmer Plummerhad driven into mar-

ket that morning, but returned homein
time for dinner, which Hepsey and her
aunt promptly placed on the table at 12
o'clock. Jake and Lloyd, the hired men,
sat on one side, with Hepsey opposite,

while Mr. and Mrs. Plummerpresidedat
the head and foot of the takle.

“Your dinner smells right good, Mrs.
f.,” said the farmer, as he cut off large
slices of corned beef and passed the

| plates to his wife, who piled on cabbace.
‘turnips and with gener nd,

for stinginess was not oneof herfau!ts.
“It tastes as good as it smells,’”’

| mented Juke, lifting his broad bladed
knife, on which were balanced the vege-

| tables the aroma of which was so appe-
tizing to the hungry workmen.
Hepsey had taken off her soiled calico

apron and replaced it with a neat white
one and fastened a blue bowin herhair.
This change in herattire did not escape

| Jake’s notice.
|} One day Mrs. Plummer wentto a chest
of drawers in which her linen was kept.
A cry of horror rose to herlips and star-
tled Hepsey, who was preparing to set

Jake,exclaimed

 
beets us ha

com-

away the milk, which Jake had just
brought in. She ran to her aunt, and

' even Jake turned back from the doorstep
| to see if he weve needed.

“Oh, what is it, aunt?’ cried the giri
Almost speechless, her aunt pointed to

a linen sheet which had a small brown
| spot on it. “Look at that!” she gasped.
“Hepsey Barney, tnat’s some of your
work! trusted you to do ’em last week

when I was to Neighbor Worth’s fu-
peral,”’

“Why, i thought it wouid come out in

the wash next time. It was only a spot
from theiron,”

“T’rom the iron!” exclaimed Mrs. Plum-
mer. “Didn’t you rub them irons before
you tetched ’emto the sheets?’

“I didn’t think of it,” said Hepsey,

wondering if Jake thought she was a

slack worker. But Jake said nothing and

turning away went to the barn, for some-

how he never could bear to hear Hepsey
scolded.

The next morning when Jake came

down stairs before sunrise he was sur-
prised to find the fire made, the wash
boiler on and all the tubs in formidable

array. As he went toward the barn he

saw on the line in the back yard sheets,

tablecloths, pillowcases and napkins flut-

tering in the mild spring breeze.
At breakfast, which was ready at half

past 4, Hepsey said timidly, ‘Aunt,
would you like to hey me to wash out

that sheet today?’
“No,” said her aunt, “I got up at 2 and

washed everything from the chest’ that
hed a spot in it. Only next time hev a
care that there ain’t no spotted cones put
away.”
That was the beginning of Mrs. Plum-

mer’s new habit. Every few weeks she

rose early and, taking the clean linen,
washed it over again. The deep frown
between her eyes was intensified, and the

hard lines about her mouth became like

furrows.
It was now scrub, gcrub from morning

to night, until Hepsey’s arms ached, and

nothing but the fact that the girl was de-

pendent upon her atfnt kept her patient

,

under the new rules which were con-

stantly made.
One hot summer day Mrz. Plummer

said: “Them horse blankets must be

washed today. It’s been kinder neglect-
ed of late.”
“But. aunt,” expostulated Hepsey, “the

horses don’t wear ’em nowin this boiling
weather. They are just put away in the
carriage house.”

“IT know it, but the dust gathers on

’em,.” said her aunt, fixing her eyes as if

looking at something in the distance, with

the tense expression they now wore.
“IT tell you I won't hey them blankets

washed again this summer. It just

wears ’em out,” exclaimed Mr. Plummer,

“and there ain’t no use in scrubbin and
washin one's life away.”

“IT don’t keep the house half a ways

decent,” replied his wife, bursting into

tears. “I’m ashamed of myself, but most
of the cleanin falls on me, for Hepsey’s

that slack.”
“I wonder that she lives,” muttered

Jake so that no one but Hepsey heard
him.
When the men went out to the barn

the next morning, all the blankets were

hanging on the line, for Mrs. Plummer
always carried her point, and she had
been to the barn before dawn, found the

: blankets and washed them.
The sun rose red and fiery that morn-

' ing, and not a breath of air wasstirring.

}

  
The last acre of grass was to be cut down
that day, and the men set off early for

the fields.
{ About 11 o’clock Jake was startled by
the sudden appearance of Hepsey in the
hayfield, her face locking white and

scared.
“Oh, Jake,” she cried, seizing his arm,

“vo for a doctor! Aunt went up to scrub
the roof of the south piazza, and the mo-
ment she came in she fell in the upper
ball in a dead faint. You call uncle,

while I run back." ——— eo~~~
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Jue Bave cae qiarm, ana wale he ivue

for a doctor Plummerlifted his wife,
with the help of Hepsey, and Jaid ber on

the bed. The serubbing brush was still
clutched firmly in -her hand. They bathed
ber head and her poor, rough hands and

succeeded in restoring her to conscious-

least partially, before the arrival

_ When he came, he

ness, at

of the physician.

‘ear
mal }SDE

it is a sunstroke or apoplexy,

must be kept very quiet. Has

e been out in the sun all day?’
‘was on the roof of the south piaz-

sir,” said Hepsey, “and when she had
shed serubbing it she climbed back

he hall, but fell on the hall floorth th the

nd of a faint.”

“Qut on a tin roof such a dayas this!”
ex med the doctor. “It is a pure case
of nstroke,”’

[fe left remedies and gave directions
that she should be kept quiet and in a
d om. Poor, frightened Hepsey pre
pared the dinner as best she could, and

r tha . saat 2 ig ;
rtae men returned to the hayfield she

kept watch over her aunt, whoslept most
all the tire.

That night about 1 o’clock Mrs. Plum-

mer roused and asked her husband to eall

Hepsey. When she came, her aunt snid:

“I guess I'll clean the roof to the south

porch, and there is a spot on the window

sill in the upper hall.
rub it off,”

“Oh, no, aunt, I'll do it.
enough,” said Hepsey.

“I will do it myself,” said the sick we
man, rising up in bed.

l‘earing to cross ber, the farmer and
Hepsey weresilent.

“Git the brush and some water, and be

spry now, Hepsey, she said, with someof
her old decision.

Mechanically the gir) obeyed and tak-

ing a candle went to the kitchen andre-

turned with the desired articles. As her

aunt saw the brush her face lighted up

with a look of pleased recognition.
“Mrs. P., don’t git up. Jest let Hepseyr

fix it all right.”
“No, no. Help me on to my feet,” she

said to her husband. So, leaning on his

strong arm, she managed to go into the

hail. Hepsey went before them with can-

die, brush and pan.
As the light of the candle fell upon

the spot on the windowsill she gave a

faint ery of horror and, reaching for

the brush, fell back into her husband’s

nrms, gasping for breath. They carried
her to her room, and Jake was sent for

the doctor, but as the physician’s step
was heard she breathed her last, a victim
to neatness,

» .

I must git up and

You ain’t well

. ~ * . s

Years after, when Hepsey and Jake
had alittle home of their own, over which

she presided as nicely as any houseckeep-

er in the district, Jake would frequently

“TIlev a care, Hepsey. Don’t git too
neat and make an idol of that there

scrubbin brush,”

And she would pleasantly retort:
“There ain't no danger that I’ll be toe

neat, with four tearing boys to look aft-

er.”—Caroline Frances Little in Chicage

Record.

Taking No Chances,

Jones—Goodness, but Levy is slow}
Johnson—Yes; somebody told him that

“haste makes waste.’’—I<ansas City In-
dependent

Doctors said
Incurable

But the Notary, Mr. Lemire, was
cured of Kidney Disease in two
months by Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills.

It is only when thoroughly convinced of the
superior merit of a remedy that public men
will give their sanction,

Mr. E. H. Lemire, Notary Public, 31692
Notre Dame Street, Montreal, tells of his re-
markable recovery from a severe attack of kid-
ney disease. When doctors hadfailed, Dr,
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills saved his life. He
writes: *‘ 1 give this statement, first because it
is only just that the merit of DrChase’s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills shouldwbesmade known, and
again in order that. others may profit by my
experience. For years 1 suffered with kidney
disease which coctors pronounced incurable,
Thanks to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills,
which I have used for two months, 1am com-
pletely cured. They helped me from the first,
andthe cure is now perfect.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills act directly
on the kidneys, and through their combined
influence on the kidneys andhver, cure the most
complicated diseases of these delicate. organs,
One pill a dose. 25 cents a box at all dealers,
or Edmanson,Bates & Ce., Toronta

SALT! SALT
12C09 Bags Common fFalt newlanding
6000 : e “ pew dua
500 factory filled te arrivey
Buy rs ordering ex. sbip save ccst

cf storing here For sale dow to tre
trade. Yor }rices write ;

CHARLE: HAKPER,
Shediac, N. B
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The Greatest Snap
PN\ia (]FERED

We have placed in our window a line of
Gilt Edge Glassware, which we are eell-
iog at. prices that defy anvtbing in thi-
city. Former prices from 35 to 40c,
Any piece now in the window for the
emall sam of 19c. Comprising Cream
and Spoon Trays, Goblete, Tumblers, Pre
rerve Dishes, Vases, &c,at the

Modern Jewelry and Fancy Gocds Stor
Ops. P. O. Sunnyside

JURY & COY..,
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Castoria is foi ants and Ciiilidren. Cast 5

harmicss subs * for Castor Of, Paregor asOP

and Svoth-ng yrups. Es contains neither Opium,
Niorphine nor other Narcotic substanee. It is Pleasant.

Its guarantee is thirty ycars’ use by Milliens of

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

ness. Castoria cures Diarrhauwand Wind Colic. Castoria
rclieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and

Fiatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, regulates
the Stomach enc Dowels of Infants and Children, giving

healthy and nacmrai sleep. Castoria is the Children’s

Panacca~The Mother’s Friend.

Castoriz. Castoria.
*“‘“Castoria is an exce thnait’ medicine for! ‘**Castoria Is sc wai adapted to childrem

children Mothers have repeatediy told me| that I recommendit as superior to any pre

of its good effect upon their chileren.’”’ scription knownto me.”

DR. G. C. OsGoon, Lowedi, Mass. | H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brooklyn, NN, ¥

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

—_— SS meriagen ne nn  

re You
——TROUBLED WITH BAD——-

--- FITS
IF SO CALL ATa> |

D. A- BRUCE'S
And you wili be cured, Cousultation free.

‘

FOUR..
INTERESTING

-- «. THINGS
The Transvaal War

The Big Bazaar

The Yacht Race
The Highland Rance

Wefcan tell you a/l abcut thelast,

FENNELL axp CHANDLER

No More War
Swords will be beaten into plough shares later on; but th

armers do not need to wait till the ‘* Peace{Conference’’ is
over, before buying their plough rhares, as they can do so at
orce, by calling at the Masonic Temple Store, where the
share, or other plough extras can be had for Jess money, and
setter than any imported. Prove this at once, by trying
them.

USESTeeSS

T. A. MACLEAN
WANOFACTURER Of ALL KINDS OF DAIRY & FARM MACHINERY,

Esdale Foundry and mechinery Depot.
. Office,Masanic Temple, Charlottetown, P, E .

Victoria Row, Opposite Post Office
oe
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