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In Scott’s Emulsion
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it 1s ready to make f:
When vou ask for Scott's Em

uggist gives you a package in a
salmon-colored wrapper with the pict-
ure of the man and tish on it  you can
trust that man!

your ¢

50 cents and $1.00

sts e, Ont.

Watch,
Rings,
Chains.

G. H. TAYLOR,

North Sids of Queen Sguars.

NOTICE.
LAND SYRYEY
The subscriber is d
Survey )
Lines
and A

.i Happy New Year
To AllL
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we can sell
he following price
8ix boxes for §2.50
“wr 'iul“'t, or three i
dczen,
aid,

iney Pills a

$3.75 per
Seat by mail to any address

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
my29 Charlottetowr,

ENEAS A, MACDONALD,

Barristg_r-at-lgaw.
UFFICE,(GREAT G;EUR‘GE STREET,

fARLOTT STOWN
Money to Loan.
rire and Life Insu an -es taker
; Franco-Cana
e Co., Great

PHOTOGRAPHY

Superior workmanship, re
fined and moderate
prices combine to make these
Photos the most satisfactory
in Charlottetown “o-day.

GEO.H.COOK

Corner Queen & Grafton Sts.

finish

CHE LEPERN™ GUES

l

2. per box '

DAILY EXANM

\ Ntory of the Pyrenees.

By MANXN PEMBERTON,

And the
me

when,

| possessed

r that which seemed an exceedingly

s i1 aw e again and observed
w from the tire still dancing

L of the roomi. But the

rn had burnt itself out,

I was VOTY of feeling for

W t burst upon my ears

wl s | to freeze my very

\ < iful was it, so shrill, so

vas the sound, not of one,
chanting a slow
bo styled a dirge of the
A v haunting, weird melody, rising
s to all the spirits of
ant, now of triumph,
1 and as plaintive
istened to.

F ongst men, and
is the best antidote to
t nerves. For my part,
W er it be temperament or whether
n, 1 have never been a con-

v Summor

ns, ael

ir, us w

f panic or of alarms
it when first I heard
anting in the House
seemed to stand stil)
broke out upcn
came the sound,

hearing, tell
it; the

\

I sweat
v forehead Whence
at the lirst
house full of
dismal note; the
far up into the
as with volces
14 sonorous, as
the measure rose
¢ cadences, swelling
eur of a great
presently until it
f words And so soul-
terrifring, that I list
, nay, al-

not
A whoie was
isters resounded the
night wind carried it
ountains Now shril

Wi

en,

I and died away
It was not until
ed to reverberate
sha spell left me;
perhaps of fear, 1
aud rap out upon

e bak ¥ Dbefor my door. Clear
resson bad then returned to me, and I
knew that the music was the music of

an v s But whence came they;

w were they re ¢ in the House of
OWS I} answer to such specula-

1 to me immediately. No

3 n thel wuy than I saw
v spectacle whi I shall not forget

" a bundred years.

Ihe r had been dark save for
1 t when I had gone to my
slowing with a hundred
Lundred flaming torches.
wile g men danced
' wper in 10 attitudes

} burnt at the
untain. Women
lancing dream-
blind feeling
lbowing scarlet
irries of gold, strange
itement and
ydrous and

Ks

er had 1 looked
never Leard :ounds
so shrill. A hundred
idenly from

to hold carnival in
tuke. The master of
we had out his wares

v delectation,
many , 1 stood

ny wate

upon the
with curi-
ered that
1 to me of the Basque
upon me to
at the eve of

'll‘: :'I‘ll

v play,
teward who
And I was

thinking to
he din, when
turn, which showed
z in o new light, and one
t I cannot think of it eo
out a shudder. Of a sudden
reat cry at the chief gate of

many with torches
but returning ime-
who had
nd whom they
fling and dragging
of the shrieks ana
anpe for werev
W up in, pOW torn
limb, his face bleed-
cutstanding, I recognized
f the mob. He was Juan
teward of the host, the Duke

the court. [ beheld
to that place;
18 WCOINors,

onoe

no. And him they pushed for-
y wonser ore fiercely than the
til ul him at the edge ct

ade; and here

had n

1t him, srhile he
'3 which must have
¥ in the mountains
J ; INercy, as
a2 old man; 1
swear it, I am

words

knees

sn repeated, were his
forcsd him upon his
And the mob listening
him with ringing guf-
clothes off his
torches in his
hing their shining knives
Is eyes. Nor, for many minuies,
ar a word ; not indced until
a deformeqd old man who appeared to be
the leader of the gang, suddenly raised
his band, when instantly the whole com-
pany hushed iws voice, And to this hush
thera followed the croaking note of the
leader, harsh, satirical and unpitying.

‘*Juan Bazan,’’ said he, and 1 could
but just follow the patois, *‘you ask
mercey of us. We will give it to you even
as you have given it to us. You cry that
we shall pity you. ILet our pity be as
yours. You ecall on the sacred name of
God, that name under the cloak of which
your master Las hunted us from house to
houss and hill to hill, putting & curse
upon our children and a yoke upon our
lives. Let the Holy Name of God be our
justification.””’

12 his
y Some thrusting

He said this and with the word he
raised a hand from the shelter of the
brown cloak. As 1 looked at it by the

torches’ light an overwhelming horror

came upon me. It was the hand of a
leper, DBut he went on with his accusa-

tion.

»t the Holy Name of God be
ju ition,” he repeated,
the mob behind him, who answered his
words with a savage roar of anger,
‘What say you, my chilaren? This man
who has driven you from your homes,

our
turning to

PCF* | who Fkas hunted you like wolves, what

shall ba

done to him "’

It was not possible to doubt the nature
of the answer which would be given to
him. The horde no longer had patience
¢o $abuty 4y , Driink witn

Weak, Nervous Women.

One to whom a night's rest was
unkrnown.

Strength and good health restored.

I was subject to frequent attacks of
nervousness that seemed to sap all my
vitality and left me in a state of weak-
ness and misery. 1 could not relish food
and such a thing as a good night’s rest
was unkgown. Incapable of any exer-
tion and with an ever present tired and
dcsrondent feeling, Kled’xcines that |
took did not do any good ; it was a case
of gradually bec oming weaker and weak-
er. Hc;u’mg of Scett’s Sarsaparilla and
1ts success with similar cases to mine, I
used it, and fiom the first few doses
began to get better, appetite returned, got
natural and refreshing sleep. 1 grew
stronger, in fact life seemed to be fanned
into activity.—Lottie Graham, 174 Craw-
ford Street, Toronte.

For any weakness of the nerves, pale
and sallow complexion, loss of appetite
use the best blood and nerve remedy ex-
tant, Scott’s Sarsaparilla. Insist on get-
ting Scott’s—imitations do not cure.

.I.. i

same |

IINER .

not 1n unconvronanie
anger, the Spanlards sprang upon the
terror-stricken stoward. The light play-
ing over his face showed me a counten-
distorted with agony and the fear
In one horrid moment, 1 saw
of many knives; I heard the
man's long drawn shriek as the blades
were buried in his body; I saw him roll
over and over, clutching the ground in
his agony. And then I shut my eyes
from very horror—and a loud cry escaped
my lipa

Until
scene

the daesire of blooq,

ance
of death,
the flash

this time, I had watched the
like a man in a dream. Waked
from my sleep to take part in it, there
wore moments when I said thas 1 had
imagined the whole thing, that it was a
freak of the brain following] upon »
stolen supper. But no sooner had I
uttered a word of protest, than the grim
reality was brought home to me. KEvery
face in that throng below instantly turn-
ed upward to mine. A hundred torches
were raised that their light might
upon me. The quivering body of
steward was left that men might
and look at bim who sought to stay
their hands. And never have I heard
anything like the shouts which fell upon
my ears when the mob had satisfied itself
that I had witnessed its work. Twenty

the
come

case upon my right hand: others, grin-
some ran to and fro roaring with
desiro of vengeancs; the women and
young girls added voices to the clamor;
the leader endeavored to make himself
beard, but none listensd to him.

As for myself, though 1 had whipped
out my pistols as the Lorde ran to the
looked for nothing but in-
death, for such a death as Juan
azan had died. The meaning of thuse
shrill cries was unmistakable. The faces
of the
the head of the stalrcase betrayed neither

staircase, 1

bundred mad with the lust of blood and
murder

assault rolled back. A hush, as the hush
of storm, fell upon those below. I heard
the leader’s voice, loud and sonorous, as
he called upon his men to come down. 1
heard a new and angrier roar of refusal ;

ideas which come to us often in the heat
of danger, sprang headlong from the

leader’s side even before those who press-
ed upon me had marked my intention,

“For God's sake, look what you do!"”
cried 1, shouting with all my lungs. ‘I
am an Englishman, and yoar people will
pay for this night's work!"”

‘“What do you here, then?"' he asked,
turnivg upon me a pair of eyes horribly
bloodshot and w atering.

“1 was passing through the moun-
have friends «t lsaro who will look for
me to-morrow.

It was a terrible moment. The crowd,
as crowds will, had paused directly their
chief exchanged a word with me. 1 saw
about me hundreds of wild eyes and hor-
rid faces, knives glistening, features
drawn with ferocity, Hands raised here
anLd there; bared breasts, legs showing
through rags which swathed them told
me of what sort these men were They
were cagots, the lepers of Biscay, those
haunted, drivenm wolves of the moun
tains, of which even tradition speaks
with & hushed voice. And now they
pressed upon me while the dread and

the loathing of them which I suffered 1s
not to be set down,

The chief made a pretense of reading
my passport. His fellows waited for the
word. I knew ihat it was the supreme
moment of my life,
a hesitating word—and the mob would
tear me limb from limb, So great was the
agony of suspense that the sweat rolled
from my face and fell in cold drops upan
my band. In vain I searched the fages
around me for ane truce of pity, one ray

of hope. They were hard set
anxiv, relentless, looking for the
wWhigh Sshouiid jJuose thelr e gRers apg
their hate,

‘“Well,”” sald the chief, at last, and
hours seemed to pass before he spoke.

*‘I see that you are an Englishman. But
I mu k again: What brought you to

(To be Continued.

THOULHTS OF A WOMAN
SITIUATION,”

ON “1HE

“Kit,” in the Mail and Emupire.
Perliaps the main idea that thrusts it
self the mind of a woman who

ivgs on Parliament Hill is the greatness of
the Dominion of Canada. The magnific
ent Houses of Parliamentare typical of
Canada herself. They represent her. You
feel that here is the essence of the
nation and you glory in the graudeur ot
her. The architect has sublimely carried
out the idea of the great founders of the
Confederation—Macdonald, Brown, Car-
tier and Howe. The spirits of these great
leaders seem to hover about the place,
iending it much of its impressive air of
dignity. There on the great hill #tande the
grand House of Parliament. Below and
at the sides stand the departmental build-
ingw, suggesting the idea that it is Canada
herself—the soul of her who stands upon
that hill-top with her provinces around
her, making up the maguificent whole of
the great Dominion—the central body
with its feeders. Oune is at the same time
struck with sorrow at the thought of the
great master who is gone. The massive
building was worthy of Sir John A. Mac-
donald, and he was worthy of it. You
look up at his great face carved there in
stone, and thivk of the wonderful mag-
netic gifts ef the man who was adored by
both parties, and by every man, woman
and child in Canada, and regret seizes
vou that never again will that wonderful
old face and wise head be seen in familiar
places. He was the Disraeli of Canada,
and as long as Parliament Hill lasts upon
the earth the great chieftain’s memory
will be green and fresh in the heart of
every Canadian.

You are threatened from without. Turn
then to the Dominion pol'cy of building
up and perfecting by closer comn.u ica-
tion with England. British capital ought
to be pour.ng in here now, where there is
uo fear of coufizcatior, if you vil on'y
strike while the iron 1s hot, and drop the
petty questions of education, and pause
betore entering on provincial quarrels, en
tailing further stops and further delays,
Now is Canada’s time to take her fortune
at the flied, if only the wen controlling
her wiil be creat enough to sink petty and
ungeutlemanly personalities in grand
united efforts for the good of the country.
A great man is ccming to the help of the
good old party. A man after Sir John
Macdonald’s own heart; a man who knows
the British public; who should have, and
must have, been widened by his ascocia-
tion with Imperial affaire. " To him, Sir
Charles Tupper, Baronet (as the House
says), as a casual woman, I address these
words.

whole

Sample Rooms & Groce y Store

Haviog now completed my Sample
Roonis, heated by hot water and lighted
by electricity, with all sanitary arrange.
ments and a private entrance to came, |
have converted my Saloon into a Grocery,
and #tocked with the choicest Groceries,
boping by paying etrict attention to the
two above business to receive a liberal
patropage for sam#.

P. P. GILLIS,

fall |

men seemed to leap together to the stair- |

ning with rage, swarmed up the piliars; |
their |

first-comers as they appeared at |

ity nor hesitation. I was one against a |
| o g

and then, asthe mob gathered itself
together for a last great rush, I, of a
sudden, moved by one of those clear |

gallery to the snow below and was at the |

tains, and I came fgr a night’s shelter. 1 |

There is my passport,’’ |

A sign from him— |

4 views |
for the first time the massive pile of build- |

TO ONE LONG UNSEEN,

The journeying sun attired in robes of

light,
Has travelled tracklessly the pathless
l']ll('
Almost innumerable times since youn
Last passed within the ranges of my
bl‘r'II'.

The image then impressed upon my brain
Of you I daily see slow disappear,

As back it rolis with each receding
year;

Yet it may more than vearer forms con-
tain,

For, as far in the sky thst starey stain
Astoncm rs have called “The Milky
Way,"”
Hold suns more bright than near our
system play,
With vaster worl's than our worlds in
their train,
S0 in your image, far anl dim, may te
A brilliance greates than which reaches
me, :
Alfred R. J. F. Haseard, B. C. L.
Tororto Janaary 16, 1896
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BICYCLES AND BABIES.

Reason Glven Why Bieyles

Should Be Popu

Auother

Babies are one of the most important

things in th world Let bhabies g
| completely out of style and it would b
| but a few short years, so to speak, be-
| fore our much vaunted high school svs
| tem would be but a flickerinz back

number,
|  Hence anything that adds to the wel
| fare and happiness of the baby shoul
| be hailed with unfeigned glee :

ed w voice and pen. Its

encouraged as an infant inlust

And the bicyelo is doing exactly that
thing, It is the

baby's right bowe:

and best friend. It is also a friend ¢

i

|

|

i

The very thought moved me to a dog- i poor papa. We have an idoa that the

ged and obstinate determination to strike et s on of the wihed s toaab
ono blow for my life. Qujck as light 1 ] this a better world for the baby, and its
set my back against the wall and cover- male parent.
ed the first of the Spaniards with ln_v{
pistol.  As he thrust his dirty face fore g turn backward, O Time! in yowm
ward, raising his arm to strike me, 1|
shot Lim through the shoul'der, and his I " i |
body rolled back upon his fellows. A | '\” napless azo v ""
second and third discharge fired poing | !¢ Tour-wheel POraIns vk
blank into the mob lefi. a second and a | o} t ' n ns we had of givia
third of the company prone upon the | the heirt
stairs For an instant the tide of the

v carriag
her In't yell
L n, while @ d maic
and who sat on the front
st n it immensely.

enjoy

wishes to learn of

how tance he is in th
heel a ug ~ant

n thous people,

n thelnn upon

z on the street wili

ole world appears

I just for the pur-

babyv-b v go by.

Ol SeCIs O progress

ngeveontaming a

when

ery though he is
| a orm  wialking
| a an ordin-
[ Ly s long.
i Q narselves, we
| sha wus wmuch
| &
|
I w
| y marriage,
‘ erent when
!‘ 1 mien
;’ baby-carriage,

Itis an awful mean thing to cay,
but there used to be fathers who al-
mo=t disliked their children because
they had to wheel them in the old-

| fashioned baby-1 1zzy. The thought of
| that bu was something to be lived

oh! how often did the

v of it remain like a «¢loud of re-
between sive and sou from the

pulcher.

Lo give up

playing

h hang about

hencefort
{ society and devote hi

perambulating a ery ing

baby. It isno wonder some of them
Strise

But al is fixed now. The
wheel h Good-by, baby-
buggy! Welcoma bicycle! Every-
thing is lovely as a summer dream,
The poctry has come back to matri-
mony. The music has returned to the
late,

Echold the papa, who used to insist
on wheeling the baby up the back
strect, now glidihg alonz the most
fashionable boulevard with his precions

| baby perched, like a bird in itsn st, on
{ the front of his bi vele,
| What caves he for the old maid who
| didn’t marry him! What de care
i for anyl vnl_\' but his 'rlll"\' and its mam-
ma who, very likely. may be ridine
another wheel close by his side,

Away they glide on the wings of the
brecz gay as the butterflies dane-

es h

as

ing in the

unshine. Everybody envies
The father
happy, andproud as a prince, and to the
end of time the thought of the
ful outings he e his
gentle, graceful wheel, will linger iy
his memory, as clings the f
the faded rose she him t
day in June,

The bicycle is the baby’s best friend.
—Good Roads.

them their pleasure. is a:
-!‘-__’Ll'

babiy, on th

gav

gave

Not Deafa ml‘ i)ll mb.

The numbers have been « hanged
since College place hsas become part o
West Broadway, and persons  whe
know nn!»\' the old numkers  have

difficulty in finding places under the
new,

A seeker for information on this point
made inquiries the other day of a post-

man who avas in the act of opening a
letter box, The postman, instead of
answering, shoved the inquirer aside.

When the inquiry was repeated the
postman put his finger on his
gave another shove.

The inqu.eor thought the postman
deaf and dumb, if not crazy. but the
postman after closing the létter box, iy,
which he had made changes in the
moveable numerals giving the
collection, said :

“We are not ailowed to speak when
the box is open., I would be |li>~"n;xrt;~
wi if l were seen lns]rt‘uk the n. W Lat
is it you want "

He then gave the desired informa-
tion.—New York Sun.

The Dijected Young )I;:-I.

“Woman,” said the dejectyl young
man, “‘is a fake.”

*Yes ?” spoke one listener.

s © A not many
moons since [ saved up all my billiard
money and lived on beans two weeks
to blow myself on an opera and a sup-
per for a young woman. Then I asked
her to marry me, and she said she was
afraid I wis too extravagant to makea
good husband,”--Indianapolis Journal.

~ Sleigh For Sale,

lips and

hours of

has been so

A very han Isome Sleigh, will accomm o-
date six per:ons, nicely upholstered, light

Jjauls —Gid&w

enough for one horee, Apply at this
office tf—jan2]

1 1zezy has been the last

to break many a married man’s
i It is pre bi »«d tough for a |

fellow who has erstwhile been a
favorite at every church sociable and

o - i

—_—

. L]
Timely Warning.

The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
P many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
used in their manufactures.

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods.

"WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,
DORCHESTER, MASS.
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OTHERS, Do You Know . reeor
Bateman's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many so-called Soothing Syrups, and
most remedies for children are composed of opium or morphine ?

Do You Know that opium and morphine are stupefying narcotic poisons ?

Do You Know that in most countries druggists are not permitted to sell narcotics
without labeling them poisons ?

Do You Know that you should not permit any medicine to be giver your child
unless you or your physician know of what it is composed

Do You Know that Castoria is a purely vegetable preparation, and that a Ust of
its ingredients is published with every bottle ?

Do You Know that Castoria is the prescription of the famous Dr. Samuel Pitcher.
That it has been in use for nearly thirty years, and that more Castoria is now sold than
of all other remedies for children combined ?

Do You Know that the Patent Office Department of the United States, and of
other countries, have issued erclusive right to Dr. Pitcher and his assigns to use the word
“ Castoria " and its formuls, and that to imitate them is a state piison offense ?

Do You Know that one of the reasons for granting this goveraiuent protection was
because Castoria had been proven to be absolutely harmless?

Do You Know that 35 average doses of Castoria are furnished for 35
oents, vr one cent a dose ?

Do You Know that when possessed of this perfect preparation, your children may
be k.t weil, and that you may have unbroken rest ¢

Well, these things are worth knowing. They are facts.
The fac-simile
signature of 77, W

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria,
R T S YRR TR SIS

is on every

wrapper.

Cranby Rubbers

Are out again this season in new styles
and in all the new Shoe shapes, right up
to date, but with the same old * wear
like iron ” quality that has always charac-
terized them, because they are honestly

made of pure Rubber. Be sure ycu get
Granbys this year.
nov27—135 & wky
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*n “ALL THE MAGAZINES IN ONE.” eI
*A e
oA <
o : <
t
2 "‘REVIE‘, %’REV [EWS &
<)
@A o B,
*n Edited by ALBERT SHAW. <)
*n R e A A A A A A A A N N NN NN Sy
“" hREYEW"REﬂEWS HE REVIEW OF g
= REVIEWS, as its | FIVE o<
@A mame implies, gives in o .
“g;,, readable form the best e %"é;',
b that appears in the other $ 1.00. &g
@A great magazines all over 3
@~ the world, generally on the same date that they e
8‘;{- are published. With the recent extraordinary ".tf:
oA increase of worthy periodicals, these careful X=®
“g;.. reviews, summaries, and E:
"“R quotations, giving the ANNUAL 5:
‘“I - r—— gist ot periodical litera- SUBSICRIPTION | &5
SHE D TTTITEY STWWE ture. ‘are alone worlh %:
‘";' the subscription price, 52 50 %’:
. .
@A % Aside from these departinents, the editorial SIS SO
"c‘% and contributed features of the REVIEW OF Re'mews are themselves 5;’,
8: equal in extent to a magazine. The Editor's “Prc gress of the World” is ;’g
@2 an invaluable chronicle of the happenings of the thirty days just past, e
Q‘;,,!‘ with pictures on every page of the men and :’/’g
8;"* women who have made the history of the month. | THREZ Z,“
oA, The Literary World says: “We are deeply nECENY “‘:ﬂ'
Qa‘!' impressed from month to month with the value S R
@A of the ‘ReVIEW OF REVIEWS,” which is a sort 25 cents. \i:
@7 of Eiffel Tower for the survey of the whole e
g.,-\‘, ’f* field of periodical literature. And yet it has a mind and voice of its 52
af%* own, and speaks out with decision and sense on all public topics of -\Q:
:%;: the hour. It is a singular combination of the monthly magazine and &®
@7, the daily newspaper. 1t is daily in its freshness g %:
%*l% it is monthly in its meth i ) "éﬂl
@A under a field :lass." iy ihe i A‘:;::sr:::‘: » e
S2  SoldonallNews Stands. Single Copy, : o e
M‘a ngle Copy, 25 c ents. Profitable %g'
en "REVIEW-'REVIEWS Nagazine. o
S 13 Astor Place, New York. L <o
CECLR v
Rssssssissss 5555555555555555555 503

The New “Eudera’ Cloth

Have you seen the new ¢ Eudora?"*;
It might have been thought that thelFOR LAD]ES.
Priestleys could do no better. They bad made the best —_——
black dress goods in the world. And now they have brought ON WH&::::E !;OODS
out the new ‘“Eudora.” The Henriettas seemed perfection. ARE PED.~
But with the Priestleys it is €ver onward. The “ Eudora ”” has a softness, a rich-
ness, all jts own. It has extra width and weight, it fits beaatifully, and gives long

service, whiletheglow ALWAYS ASK Itis wrapped on*The

upon its surface, gives Varnished Board,”

:t (l]he character which FOR PRIESTLEY’S alnd Priestley’s nafr:c
adies like, DRESS GOODS stamped on every five

JYards.,
27
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Now landing fresh from the Mills:

Ground Oil Cake
Blatchford” CalfMeal,
Bran and Shorts,

Selling at lowest prices.

AULD BROS

WEDNESDAY,

JANUARY 29, 1896.

Bissell’s
Derfection.
Carpet
Sweeper,

THE BEST MADE

SIMON W. CRABBE

Moves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky
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ONE GIVES RELIEF.

:
gRIPANS’
g
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WHOLESALE.

Zine, Glass, Bar Iron, Cut Nails,
Horse Nails, Clinch Nails, Horse
Shoes, Sleigh Shoe Steel Disston’s
Cross Cut Saws, Disston’s Ci -
cular Saws,

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
can Highland Ranges.

FENNELL&CHANDLER

Charlottetown, January 3, 1896—135

HOWARD FLOUR

If you have not yet used it ask
for it and take no other,

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEP IT,

octl—246

AN ENGLISH
SOLDIER

generally has a favorite whiskey which
he calls for wherever he goes. For years
English Garrisons have called

o

The Military Scotch.

Try it yourself and youwll always ask
for it.

Lawrence A, Wilson &Co., Montregl

acember 11, 1895—135

Creme de a Creme
o La Fayette

CIGARS and CIGARETTES

Are for sale in every store in the city.
Give them a trial and convince yourself
that you are smoking the finest.

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

sept24—dy & wky tf

WOOU'S PROSDROUING. 7 Great Zngiich momer

18 the result of over 35 years treating thousands of cases with all known
drugs, until at last we have discovered the true remedy and treatment—&
combination that will effect a prompt and permanent cure in all stagesof
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ezxcesses, Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental
Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcokolic Stimulants, 'gll (:f
” A which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Woed's
Before Taking. | phog; has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed
almost hopeless—cases that had been treated by the most talented physi-
cians—cases that were ou the verge of despair and insanity—cases that were
tottering over the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Wood's Phosphodine, these cases that had been given up to die, were
restored to maxly vigor and health—Reader you need not despair—no mat-
ter who has given you up as incurable—the remedy is now within your
reach, by its use you can be restored to a life of usefulness and happiness.
Price, one package, $1; six packages, $7; by mail free of postage.

b odi

One will please, six guaranteed to cure, Pamphiet free to any address.
The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.
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*s Phosphodine is sold b, nsible wholesale and retail druggists in the Domi
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