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A Wide Range.
A  preparation® which

enriches and purifies the
blood and assists nature
in repairing wastedtissue
must have a wide range
of usefulness.
Such a preparation is

Scott's Emulsion of Cod-
liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites of Lime and Soda.
‘The uses of Scott’s Emul-
sion are not confined to
wasting diseases, like con-
sumption, scrofula or
anzmia. ‘They embrace
nearlyall those minorail-
ments®* associated with
loss of flesh.
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  56c, and $f

PUTTHER'S
EMULSION

Weak and Emaciated
CHILDREN

Pale,

toa normal condition of HEALTHand
STRENGH, and bring back the BLOOM
OF YOUTH n juickly than any other
aned

As a Flesh Restorer.

Putiner’s Emulsion has 00 equal,

substance and tone t tne

wasted muscies.,

Price 50 cents
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A Poluterfor Agents |
up ten of the

SAMPLE ROOMS
Brick

The subscriber has fitted

Province in the substantial

Corner of Queen & SydneySts.

The-e rooms. are all large and well

hot water,

, connected bytele-
phone, and are fitted with sanitary ar

Sievator and office in con

heated by

lighted by electricity

P. P. GILLIS.
ttetown, Aug. 6, 1895—3:

Dominion Blend Tea,

AGENTS:
sharlottetown.

Stewart & Gates, Charlottetown,

Summerside,

H. Myrick, Tignis]

i H man,iN
J

A McKinnnon, Colman.
A *. Craig, Emerald.
Cyrus Morris, Bradalta- -.

, as ;
1. J. McLeod & Co. ‘tanley Bridge.

Feehan & Ezan, Mount Stewart.
mm

sterns broe,, pouris.

McLean & Cameron, Crapaud.
Every householder should give Domrton
Bienxp Tea atriz It has great strength,
fine flavor and is delicious in the cup.

Ch’town, June 20—w | yr.

- -IFyou—
Want a wife,

 

Want a”cook,

Want a partner,

Want a situation,

Wart a servant girl,

Want to cell a farm,

Wart to sell a house,

Want to rent a_ house,

Want to exchange anything,

Wat to sell plants or grain

Want to sell groceries or drugs,

Want to sell or trade anything,

Want to find customers for anything,
Want tosell or buy horses, pigs or cattle

ADVERTISEIN

THE EZAMINER

|
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|

 

DAILY

   O~\ORICADIER. CERRO

EXAMINER

THE MEDA
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(Continued.)

Ii
Rut I was not easily clouded, for I have

seen » many singular things, so

hummed a tune between my teeth and
thought of little Lisette whomI might see

| in Paris. My mind was full upon her
| when, trotting round a corner, I came

straight upon half adozen Germandra-
goons who were sitting round a brush-
wood fire by the roadside

excellent soldier. I do not say
I am in my own

favor, but because I really am so. I can

weigh every chance in a moment and de-
cide with as much certainty as though I
had brooded for a week. NowI sawliks
a flash tl might I sheuld be

lam an

this because prejudiced

hat come what

| chased, and on a horse whichhadalready

done a long twelve leagues. But it was

better to be chased onwards than chased
back. On this moonlit night, with fresh
horses behind me, I must take myrisk
in either case, but if I were to shake
themoff, I preferred that it should be

near Senlis than near Soissons. All

 

SHE WAS OFF WITH A RATTLE,

this flashed on me, as if by instinct, you
understand
upon the

My eves had hardly rested
bearded faces under the brass

helmets before my rowels were up to the
bosses in Violette’s side and she was off
with a rattle like a pas-decharge. Oh. the
shouting and rushing and stamping from
behind us! Three of themfired and three
swung themselves onte their horses. A
bullet rapped on the erupper of the sad-
die with the noise like a stick on a door.
Violette sprang madly forward and I
thought she had been wounded, but it was

only a graze above the near fore fetlock.

Ah, the dearlittle mare, how I loved her
when I felt her settle downinto that long
easy gallop of hers, her hoofs going like a
Spanish girl’s castanets. 1 could not hola
myself. J turned on my saddle and shout-
ed and raved. “Vive L’Empereur!” )
screamed, and laaghedat the gust of oaths
that came back to me.
But it was not over yet. Ifshe had been

fresh she might have gained a mile in five.
Nowshe could only hold her own with a
verylittle over. There was one of them,a
young boy of an officer, who was better

mounted than the others. He drew ahead
with every stride. Two hundred yards be-
hind him were two troopers, but I saw

every time that I glanced round that the
between them was increasing.

The other three who had waited to shoot

were # long way in the rear. The officer’s
mount wasa bay, a fine horse, though
not to be spoken of with Violette. Yet it
was a powerful brate, and it seemed to me
that in a few miles its freshness mightteli.

I waited until the lad wasa long wayin
front of his comrades, and then I eased my
mare down alittle—a very, very little, so
that he might think that he was really

catching me. When he came within pis-
tol shot of me I drew and cocked my own
pistol and laid my chin upon myshoulder
to see what he woulddo. Hedid not offer
to fire and I soon discerned the cause. The
silly boy had taken his pistols fromhis
holsters whenhe had campedfor the night.
He wagged his sword at me now and
roared someof his gibberish. He did not

seem to understand that he was at my
mercy. I eased Violette down until there
was not the length of a long lance be-
tween the graytail and the bay muzzle.

*-Rendez-vous!”’ he yelled.
“JT must compliment monsieur upon his

French,” said I, resting the barrel of my
pistol upon my bridle arm, which I have
always found best when shooting from the
saddle. I aimed at his face, and couldsee,
even in the moonlight, how white he grew
when he understood that it was all up
with him. But even as myfinger pressed
the trigger I thought of his mother and
I put myball throughhis horse’s shoulder.
I fear he hurt himself in the fall, for it
was a fearful crash, but I had myletter to
think of, so I stretched the mare into a
galloy once more.

distance

But they were not so easily shakenoff,
these brigands. The twe troopersthought

no moreof their young officer thanif he
had been a recruit thrown in the riding
school. They left him to the others and
thundered on after me. I had pulled up
ou the browof a hill, thinking that I had
heard the last of them, but, my faith, I
soon saw that there was no timeforloiter-
ing, s0 away we went, the mare tossing

her head andI my busby, to show what

we thought of two dragoons who tried to

catch a hussar. But at this moment, even

while I laughed at the thought, myheart
stood still within me, for there at the end
of the long, white road was a black patch
of cavalry wajting to receive me. Toa
young soldier it might have seemed the
shadow of the trees, but to me it wasa
troop of hussars, and turn where I would
death seemed to be waiting for me.

Well, I had the drazoons behind me and
the hussars in front. Never since Moscow
have I seemedto be ft auch peril. But for
the honor of the brigade I would rather
be cut down byalight cavalrymanthan by
aheavy. I never drew bridle, therefore,
or hesitated for an instant, but I let Vio-
lette have her head. I remember that I
tried to pray as I rode, but Jamalittle out |
of practice at such things and the only
words I could remember were the prayer
for fine weather which we used at the
school on the evening before holidays.
Kven this esemed betterthan nothing, and
I was pattering it out, when suddenly—
when suddenly I heard French yoices in
front of me. Ah, mon Dieu, but the joy
went through myheart like a musketball.
They were ours—our own dear little ras-
cals from the corps of Marmont. Round
whisked my two dragoons and galloped
for their lives with the moon gleaming on
their brass helmets, while I trotted up to
my friends with no uudue haste, for I
would have them understand that though
a hussar mayfly it is not in his natyre ta
fly very fast. Yet I fear that Violette's
heaving flanks and foam spattered muzzle
gave the lie to my careless bearing,
Who should be at the head of the troop

but old Bouvet whomI saved at Leipsig.
Whenhe saw mehis little pink eyes filled
with tears, and indeed I could not but shed
a few myself at the sight of his joy. Itold
himof my mission, but he laughed when
I said I must pass through Senlis,

“The enemy is there,” gaid he,
cannot go,"

“I prefer to g@ where the enemyis,” I
answered. “I would ride through Berlin
if I had the emperor's order.”
“But why not go straight to Paris

with your dispatch? Why should you
choose to pass through the one place where
you are almost sure to be taken or killed?”
“A soldier does not choose. He obeys,”’

said I, just as I had heard Napoleon sayit.
Old Bouvet laughed in his wheezy way

until I had to give my mustache a twirl
aud look him up and down in a manner
which brought himto reason.
“Well,” said he, “you had best come

along with us, for we are bound for Sen-
lis. Our orders are to reconnoitre the
place. A squadron of Poniatowski’s Po
lish lancers are in front of us. If you
must ride through it it is possible that we
may be able to go with you.”

So away we went, jingling and clanking

“You

 

 

 

through the quiet night until we came ap
with the Poles—fine old soldiers, all of

them, though a trifle heavy for their
horses. It was a treat to see them, for
they could not have carried themselves
better if they had belonged to my own

brigade. We rode together until in the
early morning we sawthe lights of Sen-
lis. <A peasant was coming along with a
cart, and from him we learned howthings

were going there.

His information was certain, for his
brother was the mayor’s coachman and he
had spoken with him late the night be-

fore. There was a single squadron of Cos-
sacks—or a polk as they callit in their
frightful language—quartered upon the
mayor’s house, which stands at the corner
of the market place, and is the largest
building in the town. A wholedivision of
Prussian infantry was encamped in the
woods te the north, but only the Cossacks
were in Senlis. Ah! what a chance to
avenge ourselves upon these barbrrians,
whosecruelty to our poor countryfolk was
the talk at every campfire. We were into
the town like a torrent, hacked downthe
vedettes, rode over the guard and were
smashing in the doors of the mayor's
house before they understood that there
was a Frenchman within twenty miles of
them. We sawhorrid heads at the win-
dows, heads bearded to the temples, with

tangled hair and sheepskin caps, andsilly
gaping mouths. ‘‘Hourra! Hourra!”’ they
shrieked, and fired with their carbines,

but our fellows were into the house, and
at their throats before they had wiped
the sleep out of their eyes. [t was
dreadful to see how the Poles flung
themselves upon them, like starving
wolves upon a herd of fat bucks—for, as
you know, the Poles have a bload feud
against the Cossacks. The most were
killed in the upper rooms, whither they
had fled for shelter, and the blood was
pouring downinto thehall like rain upon
aroof. They are terrible soldiers, these
Poles, though I think they are atrifle
heavyfor their horses, Manfor man they
are as big as Kellermann’'s cuirassiers,
Their equipment, however, is of course
muchlighter, since they are without the
cuirass, backplate and helmet.

Well, it was at this point that I made an
error—a very serious error, it must be ad-
mitted. Up to this moment I had carried

out my mission in a manner which only
my modesty prevents me from describing

as remarkable. But now1 did that which
an official would condemn anda soldier
excuse,

There is no doubt that the mare was
spent, but still it is true that I might have
galloped on through Senlis and reached
the country where I should have had no
enemy between me and Paris. But what
hussar can ride past a fight and never
drawrein? Itistoask too much of him.
Besides I thought that if Violette had an
hour of rest I might be three hours the
better at the other end. Then on the top
of it came those heads atthe windows with
their sheepskin hats and their barbarous
cries. isprang from my saddle, threw

 

*““RENDEZ-VOUS!”” HE YELLED

Violette’s bridle over a nail post and ran
jntothe house with the rest. It is true
that I was too late to be of service, and
that [ was nearly wounded by a lance-
thrust from one.of these dying savages.
Still it is a pity to miss even the smallest
affair, for one never knows what oppor-
tunity for advancement may present it-
self. Ihave seen more soldierly work in
outpost skirmishes and_little gallop-and
hackaffairs of the kind than in anyof the
emperor's big battles.
When the honse was cleared I tooka

bucket of water out for Violette, and our
peasant guide showed me where the good
mayor kept his fodder. Myfaith, but the
little sweetheart was readyforit. ThenI
sponged down her legs and leaving her
still tethered, I went back into the house
to find a mouthful for myself, so that I
should not need to halt again until I was
in Paris.
And now I come to the part of my story

which mayseemsingular to you, although
I couldtell you at least ten things every
bit as queer which happened to me in my
lifetime. You can understand that to a
man who spendshis life in scouting and
vedette duties on the bloody ground which
lies between two great armies there are
many chances of strange experiences.
I‘ll tell you, however, exactly what oc-
curred.
Old Bouvet was waiting in the passage

whenI entered, and he asked me whether
we might not crack a bottle of wine to-
gether. “Myfaith, we must not be long,”
said he. “There are ten thousand o
Theilmann's Prussians in the woods up
yonder,"
“Where is the wine?” I asked.
“Ah! you may trust two hussars to

find where the wineis,” said he, and, tak-
ing a candle in his hand, he led the way
down the stone steps which led to the
kitchen.
When we got there we found another

door which opened onto a winding stair
with the cellar at the bottom. The Cos-
sacks had been there before us, as was
easily seen by the broken bottles littered
ali over it. However, the mayor was a
bon vivant, and Ido not wish to have a
better set of bins to pick from. Chamber-
tin, Graves, Alicant, white wine and red,
sparkling andstill, they lay in pyramids

ping coyly out of the sawdust. Old
uvet stood with his candle, looking here

and peeping there, purring in his throat
like a cat before a milkpail. He had pick-
ed upon a Burgundyat last, and hadhis
hand outstretched to the bottle, when
there came a roar of musketry from above
us, a rush of feet, and such a yelping and
a screaming asl have never listened to.
She Prussians were upon us.

HII,

Bouvet isa brave man; I will say that
for him. He flashed out his sword and
away he clattered up the stone steps, his
spurs clinking as he ran. I followed him,
but just as he came out into the kitchen
passage a tremendous shout told us that
the house had been recaptured.

“It is all over,” I cried, grasping at Bou-
vet's sleeve.
“There is no more to die,” he shout-

ed, and away he went like a madman
up the second stair. In effect I should

have gone to my deat! 1 also had 1 Deen im
his place, for he had d one very wrong in
not throwing out his’ ‘couts to warn him
if the Germans advan ced upon him. For
an instant Iwas abouit to rush up with
him, and then I bet-hought myself that
after all I had my owr: mission to think of,
aud that if 1 were tak en the importantlet-
ter of the emperor wo uld be sacrificed. I
let Bouvet die alone, t herefore, and I went
down into the cellar again, closing the
door behind me.
Well, it was not a very rosy prospect

down there, either. Bouvet had dropped
the candle when the alarm came, and I,
pawing about in the darkness, could find
nothing but broken bottles. At last I
came upon the candle, which had rolled
under the curve of acask, but tryasI would  

With my litiae eX LL vouaor +

The reason was that the wick hac been wet

ina puddle of wine, se, suspecting that
this might be the case, I cut the end off

with my sword. Then | found that it

lighted easily enough. But what to do I

could notimaginue. The scoundrels upstairs
were shouting themselves hoarse, several

bid >

hundred of them from the sound,
and it was clear that some of them

would soon want to moisten their

throats There would be an end of a

and of the mission and
of the medal. I thought of my mother

and I thought of the emperor. ‘It made
me weep to think that one would lose so

dashing soldier,

exeellent a son and the other thebest
light cavalryofficer he ever had since La

Salle’s time. But presently I dashed the
tears from my eyes. “Courage!” 1 cried,

striking myself uponthe chest. * Courage,
my brave boy! Is it possible that one who
has come safely from Moscow without so
much as a frost bite will die in a French
wine cellar?’ At the thought I was up
on myfeet, and clutching at the letterin
my tunic, for the crackle of it gave me
courage.

My first plan wastoset fire to the house,
in the hope of escaping in the confusion.

Mysecondto get into an empty wine cask.
I was looking round to see if I could find

one, When suddenly in the corner I espied
a little, low door, painted of the samegray
color as the wall, so that it was only a

man with quick sight who would have
noticed it. I pushed against it andat first
Timagined that it was locked. Presently,
however, it gavea little, and then I under
stood that it was held by the pressureof
something upon the other side. I put my
feet against a hogshead of wine and gave
such a push that the door flew openandI
came down with a crash upon my back,

the candle flying out of my hands, so that
I found myself in darkness once more. I
picked myself up and stared through the
black archwayinto the gloom beyond.

There was aslight ray of light coming
from someslit or grating. The dawn had
broken outside, and I could dimlysee the

long, curving sides of several huge casks,

which made me think that perhaps this
was where the mayor kept his reserves of
wine while they were maturing. At any
rate, it seemed to bea safer hiding place
than the outer cellar, so gathering up my
candle, I was just closing the door behind
me, when I suddenly saw something
whichfilled me with amazement and even,

I confess, with the smallest little touch of
fear.

(To be Continued.)
— ee

Hay Trapve.—The hay trade is active.
Speculators ceem realy to buy at certain
figures. In fact, they eeem anxious to
buy, although they state that the price is
falling in Halifax. Canadian hay in the
English market ie getting a standing that
will no doutt prove a lenefit to thir
country. The English buyers claim that
it has more body than the continental hay
and is more valnable for f.eding purposes.
—Chiguecto Post.
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That Pale race,

For Nervous Prostration and Anemia
there is no medicine that will so promptly
and infallibly restore vigor and strength as

Scotts "Emulsion.

 

A Havana despatch tothe Madrid Im-
parcial says that Rabi, the chief lieutenant
of Maceo, the insurgent leader, has held a
conference with his friends, the object of

which was to point out that further re-
sisterce to the Spanish forces was useless,
and in order to study the means to end the
war.

Now Look Out —
ee

FortheDealerwhohassomething
just as good as Scott's Sersa-

 

parilla—or the bottle larger—or 

When you take medicine, take the best, Ig
Scott's Sarsaparila you are sure of the most
powerful blood purifier and tissue builder
known others will not do as well, because
they do not contain these properties— there ie
mothing to takein its place.

cott’s

a
When You Compare

the number of doses in a bottle of Scott's
Sarsaparilla with other preparations, remember
it is mot gotten up on the old idea of “ How

mi@y doses for a dollar,” or “How many bottles
in a gallon,” but with the object of

BEST RESULTS WITH THE LEAST MEDICINE.
Concentration governs the production of this

new preparation — quality, not quantity. Doss
from $ to 1 teaspoonful

ilfa
4

Sold wholesale and re‘a'l by Geo.'E
Hughes, Charlottetown.

FORSALE.
The House and Land on the corner of

Pownal and Sidney Streets. For further
particulars apply to the owner,

MRS. BUSWALL,
Or EUSTACE HAVILAND,ESQ.

sept 19—ty

 

Exhibition Week !
While in town visiting tke

Exhibition, if your Watch is
out of order, or if you want to
purchase a new Watch and
Chain Ring or Brooch, do not
fail to call at G. G. Jury’s
Jewelry Store, as he sells as
cheap as any in thecity. Tiy
him and be convinced.

G. G. JURY,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,

North Side Queen Square,
sept24 Opposite Post Office.

McKINNON’S ~~

ENGLISH OINTMENT
CURES

Fever Sores, Tetter, Itch, Salt Rheum,
Scald Heads, Itching Piles, Pimples on
the Face, Ringworm, Blotches, Erysipelas
Inflammation, and all Eruptions of the
Skin from any cause whatever. It re-
moves Dandruff and prevents the hair
from falling ont. It also cures Scratches
and Wounds on the Backs and Shoulders
of Horses. It is virtually the Poor Man’s
Friend and Medical Companion.

Manufactured by Nei! McKinnon, Sum-
merside, and sold byall Druggists,
ang30—wky

MONTACUE

CarriageFactorv
We are showing this season a finer line

of Carriages than shown by us _ heretofore.
The assortment consists of

Top and Open Buggies, Jump Seats
and Road Carts,

For style, comfort, durability and excel
ence of workmanship our stock cannot
be su ;
Also at hand,at lowest prices, CARTS,

TRUCK WAGONS, and all Carri
Findings, such as Pocket Boots, Whip
Sockets, Washers, etc., usually found in a
first-class Carriage Shop.
Prompt attention to Repairs. Painting

a specialty. Terms reasonable,
JOHN MoLEAN & SON,

julyl3—dy & wky
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of their name,
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Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established

in 1780) has fed to the piacing on the market
many misieading and unscrupulous imitations

See — wee ——- ——— ee

MONDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1895

  

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
4) used in their manufactures.

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

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited,
DORCHESTER, MASS.
 

$14.00—with the Utensils.

 
HEATING STOVES from $3.00, COOK STOVES from

Examine our Jarge stock.

DODD & ROGEPS.
 

 

Opens on MONDAY

 

should attend this Session.

oct8—dy & wy tf

Charlottetown, October 25, 1895-135

EVENINGSESSION
SsOrs

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy

 

 

NEXT, at 7.30 p. m.
Those who wish to learn the science of Accounts

L. B. MILLER.
PRINCIPAL.

 

-_-.

A GREAT —
MANY PEOPLE

Es

imagine they cannot get a stylish, up-
‘ to-date, made-to-order Suit of Clothes

under $20.00 or $25.00.
have never
for $12.00, $14.00, $16.00 and $18.00.
Fit, workmanship and material guaran-
teed, thoroughly made and trimmed.
Also, Rubber Coats, Fur Coats, Fur
Capes, made-up Ulsters.

All our stock up to date, and every-
thing in the store genuine value.

These people
seen the Suits we make

 

JOHN MACLEOD & CO.,
Charlottetown, October 9, 1895 135 w

 

barrels.

 

Choice Family

Feed, Shorts,

cash.

Herring!
Wehave just bought several cargoes of

Choice Arichat Herring, which we are sell-
ing at a very low price in barrels and half

Herring !

ALSO———

Flour, in Stockwell
Phoenix and Bride; Ontario Bran, Chopped

Cornmeal,
Oats and Graham Flour—selling cheap for

RolledOatmeal,

A. HORNE & CO.
Chsrlottetown, October 15, 1895—law (2) & wky
 

to be the best on the
flavor and price.

lowest prices.

Our aim is to buy

parts of the city.

Charlottetown,June 19, 1895—135 w

JOB PRINTING office. sell them at the lowest prices.
change for cash or goods.

True Lovers
of delicious TEA are satisfied when supplied with
our lines of English Breakfast Congou, India, China,
Oolong and Ceylon Teas. We believe our 22c. Blend

market for quality, strength,
. The public realize a good article

when they use it, and to-day our sales on this Tea
are larger than ever before.

We carry a full line of Canned Goods, Jams and
Jellies, Fish, Boned and Skinned Dried Codfish
Flour, Meal, ete., which we will sell at the very

the most reliable good and
Eggs taken in ex

Goods delivered to al]

“WILLIAM GRANT & CO.,
QUEEN STREET.

——————

Leave your order at Tue Examiner
We can print anything you

: our samples. Good work, promptness, low rates

~aAANA

Sui
s, s

ZASSASSSOASSRRESEEAS SS

for Infants and Children.

HIRTY years’ observation of Castoria with thepatronage

millions ofpersons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.

 

 

 

isunquestionablythebest remedyforInfantsandChildren
the worldhasever known. It is harmless. Childrenlikeit.It

gives them health. It will seve their lives. In itMothers have

somethingwhich is absolutely safe and practically perfectas

4

child’s medicine.

Castoria destroys Worms,

Castoria allaysFeverishness,

Castoria preventsvomitingSour Curd.

Oastoria cures Diarrh@e and Wind Colic.

Jastoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Jastoria cures Constipation and Flatulencey,

Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonic acid gas or poisonousair,

Castoria does not contain morphine, opium, or other narcotic property.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,

giving healthy and natural sleep,

Castoria is put upin one-size bottles only. It is not sold in bulk,

Don’tallow any ons to sell you anything else on the plea or promise

that it is“just as good” and “ will answor every purpose.”

See that you get C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

noe Cite,

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.
 

Creme de la Creme

as» La Fayette
CIGARS and CIGARETTES

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

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

sepi24—dy & whytf
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|
RIPANS

|
ONE GIVES RELIEF.

SSTSSESSSSSSSSSSSSSESSSsSsSssssssessess

FEATHERBONE SKIRTBONE

 

A light, pliable,FORK GIVING

STYLE and SHAPE

> ~

etic bone [m

quills. It is soft a yelding co .
readily to folds, yet giving proper sh®P€ ‘®
Skirt or Dress.

The only Skirt
without injury. _

The Celebrated FEATHERBONE
CORStTS are corded with ‘his
material.

be wetBone that may

Ladies Dresses.

For sale by leading Dry Goods Dealers.

 

 

HOWARDFLOUR
If you have not yet used it ask

for it and take no other,

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEPIT.
octl—246

HAPPYWEDDING.
LOW PRICES and HIGH

GRADE GOODS were joined
tegether at the “City Hardware
Store,’ especially “Jewel” Stoves
and Ranges.

R. B. NORTON & Co.,
City Hardware Store.

Charlotteown, October 22, 1895—25

 

 

 

 

 

CAIRNS BROTHERS
Successors to Cairns & MeLean,

CHARLOTTETOWN,P. E£.I.

Monuments, Tablets and Headstones
In Blue, White and Brandon Italian Marble“and Freestone.

We are the only dealers on P. E.Isla
SCOTCH GRANITE. keeping Scotch Granite on hand.

 

 

  Low, prices for 30 days to reducejour ex‘ra large stock,  

 

 

 

e
e
S
E
Y
P
E
T
E

Y
a
n
n
i
v

r
e
I

c
e
c
e
t
e

ce
e
s
m
e

 


