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The only
Scott’s Emulsion is years

of science. When madein
large quantities and by ims|

secret

: ; thods. an e! olproving methods, an emul: |

sion must be moreperfect

than when madein the old: |

time way with mortarand |'
47

pest ic

time,

Emulsion of cod-liver oil

never keeps

sweet for years, and why

every spoonful is equal to

An

even product throughout.
Ie other emuisions you are liable to get
an uneven benefit—-cither an over or
under dose. Get Scott's. Genuine has
a salmeon-colored wrapper.

buy? DESPAIR

fase ae
This is why

separate S,

every other spoonful.
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WILL CURE. YOW 3 XidneyPills to cure ar
s Inisease, D tes, Lumb+go

i. ‘ i ct i is male

" I i—or money r*-funded.
ne, * DY mali on

x, or Six boxes $2.50.et of vrice per!

DR. L. 4. SMITH & CO.. Toronto.

we can sell you Dodd's Kidney Pills a
he following prices, viz.:—50c. per box

@:x boxes for $2.50. Tothe trade—g¢4.0'
« Fdozen, or three dozen at $3.75 pe
dozen. Sent by mail to any addrese por
aid,

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
Charlottetown.
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Licious
BEVERAGE

MADE IN AMOMENT
ASK FOR A SAMPLE   
 

Lymans coffee is deliciois ask fore
free sample.

Fitz-James
ScotchWhisky
tECOMMENDS ITSELF.

SPECIAL QUALITY—8 Years Old.

PURITY GUARANTEED

Sole Proprietors:

“or Sale by all

i parts

a few ounces at a/|
Scott Ss | ;

CHARITY AT HOME,

Aminta, charming and aristocratic,
n the vastly becoming dress of an

orden
Marcia, ditto, ditto. in the vastly be-

coming dress of another order.

Scene—A coffee palace in the east
end.
Aminta—" You here!

ers should have thought of seeing.
K\ hat inthe world brings you in these

And what a sweet little love of
, } ”

a bonnet and cloak
Marcia—"* You

The very last

Aminta! You can’t
ik how deliciously refreshing it is to

see somebody vou used to know before
vou had an object in life! I wish I had

before L made up this costume
myself that there was an order with

dream of a dress as, ; ' ‘
Ss I a Perrect

yours. | think it interferes with
one’s moral intluence, and—er—power
over the masses to be properly gotten

uv} lo vou Come and have some tea

y cup—and tell me where you
are stayinz, and what you are doing-the Py

i id Ver nme

Amin Two lumps? I gave up
sugar last month, en principle, yeu
<now—ILhaven’t an idea what principle
and now guite dislike it, which isa

perf bless . because the self-de
Qn roes on all the same, vou see, and

unpleasantness doesn’t. Oh, [I’m
Henrietta street, and I’m

ux the people. I must have been
ng italmost three weeks, I think;

ind papa said—fathers are so unsym
pathcetie—that it was only a freak, and
wouldn't last. It is so horribly
ind respectable that I assure youfor

the first week I was perfectly miser-

 

~~
cieat

able

Marci *Yes, I know that feeling

invself, where 1 am, in Powers court.
{court sounds beautifully immoral,
mt you think? But assure you

there hasn't heen a single brawl, o1
ven a drunken Irishman, since I have

there: while some of the children
ctuallv have a clean pinafore once a

w_ek, anda bath everyfortnight. How
ou elevate your masses ?”

Aminta—**Well, I don’t know ex-
actly. A man from Oxford—suchan
‘Xquisite, intellectual face, only rather
spoilt by the most frightful boots—gives
he sweetest little classes on Swinburn
and Rossetti. and that sort of thing. |
so tokeep the masses in order,
iortunateiv for me, except one mass,

who was a costermonger, who came ii

because of the stove, he said, and went
to sleep all the time. And then ther
ire teas for Feathers and Fi inges. ana

ou have totryv and drepin a few re

tyllile

ining words with the surar. And
what is your order for, Marcia 7”
Marcia (readily —‘‘Oh, it’s called

The society for the ameliorationof the
nidition of tie poor in their own

it means that you call on
hem, and tell them not to hang out
their washing to dry in thesitting-

m. They haven’t anywhereelse to
y it. vou know—but that’s not you

And howto bring up fourteen
children on ten shillings a week, and
that kind of thing, which would be
easy ¢ nough only it is so dreadfully

L-scouraging when you tind out, as you
ulways do, that the poor really seem
to know more about their own business
than youdo. What—er—made yougo
in for elevating, Aminta ?”

Aminta (with confusion andaslight
blush}—"*Go in forit 7’

Marcia (putting down her cup and
looking up with interest Tes.”
Aminta—"O. I don’t knowexactly.

Lots of things. The world always
seems rather hollow at the end of the

m't you think? And we were
going buried alive for the rest of
the year in Hampshire, where mamma
said—pocr mammais so effete, you
know—I should tind lots of duties
awaiting me, which was enoughto dis-
courage any girl. And I looked over
somebody's articles—I forgot whose—
in & magazine—I forgot which—al]
about woman’s work; woman with a
capital, you know, which is so stimu-
lating to the feelings and—”

Marcia (with a sighi—*tHowodd! It
Was just the same with me!”
Aminta (sympathetically) — ‘With

you?

Marcia—‘‘Almost exactly. I'd tried
everything, you know. Id beeninfor
golf and skirt dancing, and literature,
and rational dress, and new woman-
hood, and reciting, and cooking, and
novel-writing, and bicycling, and
everything, but it was—all—”
Aminta—sentimentally)—“Branand

saw-dust.”
Marcia—"‘I_ wasn’t a bit hasty, I

assure you. So when Ifound out that
in the society for the amelioration, etc.,
you know, you could choose your own
dress, and only had todo with there-
fuse of the population, I had the sweet-
est selection of caps and bonnets and
decided tinally.

Aminta (with tender admiration)—
**Howbraveof you.”
Marcia—"Well, it was rather. My

cople persecuted me dreadfully. And
fom would say, when people remarked
tohim, ‘Howsweet of your sister,’ ‘O,
she’s been crossed in love, I suppose.
Theyall doit.’”

Aminta (with a start and a blush)—
“Tom! Andthat’s just what Charlie
—you used to know Charlie when you
were in the world, didn’t you ?—says
about me.’
Marcia (with a blush}—*'Charlie.”

There is a iong pause.
Aminta—** Wasit Charlie, Marcia 2”
Marcia—*' Was it Tom, Aminta ?”
Thereis the longest pause ofall.)

Aminta—*'Because if it should have
been Charlie, it wasn’t that he did not
care for you, but that until cncle
Julian most thoughtfully died last
week he hadn’t enough moneyto say
he cared for you.” .
Marcia—‘**Was it that? And if it

should have been Tom, Aminta, until
he got his commission, you know, a
sense of honor—such an inconvenient

mnes,’ and
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Sample Rooms & Grocary Sto
Having now completed my Sample
oems, heated by hot water and lighted

y electricity, with all sanitary arrange-
ments and a private entrance to same, I

have converted my Saloon into a Grocery,

and stocked with the choicest Groceries,
hoping by paying strict attention to the
wo above business to receive a liberal
patronage for same.

 

P. P. GILLIS.
janl5 —Cid&w

rnneat

Lumber, Lumber.
MONEY _WANTED.
In order that we mayrealize, we offer

our large and well assorted stock of LUM
BER, comprising the following, viz. :

4M. and 1 inch Whitewood,
150 M. 1, 7}, 2 and 3inch Pine,
59 M. Spruce Boards,
100 M Hemlock,
30 M. 2 inch Hemlock,
50 M. 3 inch ”
150 M. Assorted Studding,
40 M. Assorted Scantling,
59 M. j and 14 Flooring,
20 M. Pine Sheathing,

15 M. Palings,
150 M. Imported Spruce Shingle,
200 M. Island ” “
300 M. Cedar Shinglee, XI1—2nd Clear,

Clear, Extra,
200 M. Lathes,
1000 pieces Fencing,
Cedar Posts, Lime, ete .

All of which will be sold at lowest CASH
prices.

POOLE & LEWIS,
Poole’s Wharf, Charlottetown.

P. S.—A number of our customers have
at responded to bills furnished. We
would feel exceedingly grateful if they
would cal! at once and make immediatesettlement, P.4L.

thing, isn’t it?—prevented him from
telling youhis real feelings.”

‘A pause.)
Marcia—‘'Can you come to tea with

me to-morrow ? Five, Powers court,
you know, Tom might be there, too.”
Aminta—"'I shall be delighted, if you

don’t mind my bringing Charlie, who
is coming to see me in Henrietta
street.”

Marcia (as they part)—'Shall you
much mind coming down from your
elevation, Aminta ?”’
Aminta—-"‘Shall you dreadfully miss

your society for ameliorating, -Mar-
Cea fF

 

He Did,

Poet—Did you feel the force and di-
rectness of that pointedarticle I left
for you this morning?

Editor(furiously )—So it was you who
put that bent pin in mychair, wasit,
you scoundrel?

 = at

Fire Insurance,
“The Royal Ins, Go. of Liverpoo’,”
“The Phenix Co, of Brooklyn,”
‘The Sun Fire of London,”
The above Companies are possessed oj

immense resources, and have a world-wide
reputation for strict integrity and liberality
in the settlement of claims.

JOHN McEACHERN,
oct23—3 Agent.

=

 

TO _LET.
That large Shop, part of the “London

House” Building, lately occupied by J
T. McKenzie, Tailor, with room up
tairs for work shopor store room,
Apply to

HON. DANIEL DAVIES,
L. H. DAVIES, Q. C.,

Executors Estate late Geo, Davies, janl6—dy 4i law(4) wy 4i Or to F. W, L. Moore, Solicitor, in
Building. act

 

 
   

HER LAsSr JUMP,

She had hever been known byany
other name than Little Stray. Jack
had found her one cold, dark night ly-
ing in the snow, and had brought he
home in his arms, urging his horse to
its utmost speed lest death might steal
his new-found prize before he had look-
ed pon her face.

She was offly a child then, and now
she had grown into atall, slender maid-
en with a gentle, quiet face and great,
soft, black eves, which Dick prnounced
‘ree lar shiners.” Jack had taken Dick
and his wife into his cabin, rent free,
on condition that Mrs. Dick should be-
stow a motheriy care upon the little
waif,
She was quite content to go about

the cabin in the mornings, helping Mrs.
Dick, and to spend the afternoons
:couring over the country on ——
Beauty's back, for Jack had taught her
to ride as skilfully and fearlessly as a
cowboy. and had bought her the pret-
tiest white Arabian that had ever been
seen in the west.
Nobody ever knew where Jack came

from, nor why he cume, nor how he
came, nor anything about him except
that he didcome. But that made no
difference.

He may have manifested sundry
weaknesses upon his arrival among
them, as, for example, the possession of
a Latin lexicon and anold, thumb-worn
copy of the Ody ssey, articles quite e

suggestive of the ‘“‘tenderfoot.’ But

these were forgiven uponthe discovery
of his fine qualities.

For Jack was the best rider ever
knownin Thunder camp, and he could
shoot a bird on the wing further than
any other man could see it, and, as his
staunch admirer, Dick, avowed, “he
could swear most beautiful when hegot
a-goin’.”
Once Jack went north, and when he

came back ‘Little Stray” had grown
from child to maiden of seventeen, and
she responded to Jack’s greeting in so
shy, vet withal so graceful a manner
that he began dimly to recognize an
almost imperceptible barrier, which
something he could not understand
seemed to have thrown between them.
The conviction soon prevailed in

Thun.ter camp that Jack was about to
make another domestic move, and the
Cun» was interested and approving, as
usual, where Jack was concerned.
So things were when Vivian cameto

Thunder camp. Vivian was an unmis-
takable ‘‘tenderfoot.” Nevertheless, he

was not only tolerated, but made wel-
comefor Jack’s sake. It was the sap
position that Vivian had been in some
wayconnected with that unknownpast
of Jack’s, and the possible verdancy o
which had been vo generously forziver
by Thunder camp in view of subse-
quent development. Even the fact that
he had been ordered west for his healt)

was graciously overlooked, out 9/ re-
gard for Jack’s feelings.
As outdoor air and exercise were hel

to be the proper remedies for Vivian’:
ailment, whatever it was (the physi
ians skilfully preferred it to that mosi
convenient of all maladies **overwork”
it was necessary that much time shoul
be spent in riding and hunting, so ever\
tine afternoon saw Jack and Vivian an
Little Stray out with the horses anc
guns.
“By Jove! What a rider she is"

said Vivian, who had not before seom-
ed to take much notice of the girl.

“Yes,” sail Jaek, with pardonabk
pride. ‘‘I taught her.”
‘Then you are a swell of a teacher

She's a deuced pretty girl.”
said Jack. grutily.

But Vivian did not observe the clouw
uponhis face, and continued:
“Not a beauty, you know, but som

thing moreeffective ; a girl with char-
acter and charmofexpression. “By th
way, Jack, have vou adopted this kinu
of a thing for a permanency, oris it
merely temporary, and are vou coming
back to be embraced by the arms of
society ?”

“The arms of society are quite toc
respectable to embrace me. Society has
not been found out; I have.”
“Nonsense. Society is always ready

to receive a manif he repents and get:
money. And you haveplenty of money
now, Jack.”

“Things that money can buy are too
cheapfor me.”
“You always werea heterodox fel-

low. But you should think of the
girl.”

“I do,” said Jack, laconically.
“Then you musi see the importance

of bringing her out whereshe canlerg:
something of the world and beculti
vated and become like other young
ladies.”
“See her coming across the plain:

She isa faa mark for mypistol. 1]
wouldshoot her through the heart much
rather than do what you wish.”
Imperceptibly a shadow crept be-

tween the two men whose friendshi;
had heretofore been so pure and sc
strong.
They were out together oneafternoo

when, wearied with the restraint an
urged on by restlessness, she left th
others and rodeat a swift pace toward:
a fence some distance away.
They saw the slender Arabian arch

his delicate neck and go like a tlash oi
light over the fence. Then they looked
to see him dash awayacrossthestretc]
of bare ground, but they sawnothing.
Both sprang from their horses.
Jack was thetirst to leap the fence:

the white Arabian was bending ovei
her with a humanexpressionof concern
in his beautiful eves. She lifted hei
hand withan effort and laid it on his
face.

“It wasn’t yourfault, Beauty. You
slipped and fell, and you couldn't help
it.

Jack stoopedtolift her.
“Jack, dear old Jack,” she whisper-

ed. ‘Take me home.”
Tenderly they carried her home,

Beauty walking after with head bent
sorrowfully,

‘Please go away,” she said, when
they had laid her down in her own
room. ‘Please go away and leave me
and Jack. Only Jack.”

They went cut and left them alone.
‘Jack, poor old Jack,” she said. “It’s

all over. Don’t be sorry. I amgladit
isso. I came between you and youl
friend, and | am glad to go away and
leave you together. You will be
friends with him when I amgone,
won't you?”

“Whether you go or stay, my dar-
ling, I will be whatever you want me
to be.”

“Youhave always been so good to
me. IfI have done you any wrong,
dear Jack, will you forgive mebefore
I go”
“You have done me nothing but

good; only good, dearlittle one.”
Hebent to kiss her farewell, and hea

parting breath died onhislips.

A HEAVY MORTCACE.
How a prominent farmer quickly

lifted it,

A mortgage has been described as an
incentive to industry, a heavy mortgage,
asasuresigno ruin. Thelast is pardicu-
larly true, for if a mortgageis allowed to
run it will eat upthe farm. In this con-
nection Mr. Henry Fowler, of Huron
writes: “ From my boyhood scrofula had
marked mefor a victim and it seemed as
if it had a life mortgage on my blood, |
suffered fearfully with sores, and know-
ing my condition I have remained a single
man. Doctor after doctor prescribed tor
me, and finally a Teronto specialist told
me bluntly that my complaint was a
deep-seated, incurable, blood disease.
Sarsaparilla 1 knew was a good blood
medicine, and I sent for a bottle of the
best. Mr. Todd, the dr gist. sent me
Scott's Sarsaparilla, onaT ave stuck to
it. It has lifted my mortgage, for to-day
I am free from thos: horrible sores, my
eyesightis not blurred, my tongueis not
furry, and I have n- irritation. I look
upon Scott’s Sarsaparilla as a marvellous
medicine when it will cure a life long
disease in so short a time.”

Scrofula, pimples, running sores, rheu-
matism andall diseases generated b
peregcons humors im the blood are cur
y Scott's Sarsaparilla. The kind that

cures, Sold only in concentrated form
at $1 bottle by your druggist. Dose

teaspoonful,

es,

 

 

from half to one
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3 NOTHING NEW!”

“The atrocities which have recently
starticd ihe world in Armenia are notoing
new. , ,. The present Sultani« like his

ancestcrs: as they did, so does he."—W.T

Stead, in char scter sketch of Abdul Hamid,

Sultan of Turkey, Review of Reviews for

Dec« mber.

Withhold your amazement andrage,
These tales from the east are quite true,

Butit isn’t good form
Te gnash andto storm

As horrified rustics might do-
C sider @vour wrath to assuage)
The Cespatches contain nothing new !

It makes your flesh creep, and your blood
Seems to curdle or freeze in yourveins,

When the newspapers tell
Of deeds that shame hell —-

Deeds which no strong arm restrains ;
But of course it shou'd be understood
That the Turk a Turk «till remains.

Armenian Christians are killed

By thousands —their children
wives

Find horrible graves,
Or a worsefate as slaves,

Tf the devilish Kurds spare their lives.
But the Sultam has always 8» willed —

He’s always been handy wsth knives.

and

Yes, and most of his doings are hid—

The scantiest hint has Leen dropped;
We never may know

How Armenia’s woe

Has crime’s blackest record o’ertopped.

But that’s how the Turk always did,
Aud he’ll keep upthe plan—till

stopped!
he’s

J. W. Bexcovuau.

ee

LIFE ON A FARM.

 

Harriet Clifford sat in front of the
fire, her pretty hands lying in herlap,
and herface distinct in the firelight.
She was very pleasant to look upon,
and John Agnew, from the demnatinks
opposite, looked at her with earnest,
dreamy eyes, as one may contemplate
a pretty picture.
“To think that you should prefer a

farmer’slife out west.”
‘You would not like to be a farmer’s

wife, then ?”
“1? Would [ like to be a galley

slave ? NotI; 1 like to live daintily
and wear pretty dresses and French
slippers, od —and perhaps one day a
diamond ring, and I detest work !”

Bothfelt that thelittle half-laughing
speech hadsettled a question that lay
deep downbelowthesurface.
John Agnew went tohis western

farm the next day, and Harriet stayed
at home with her piano and the thous-
and trifles which served to while away
her leisure hours.
But as the days crept on Harriet

Clifford becameconscious of a growing
vacuuminherlife. Until John Agnew
went away, she never had known how
she had grownto expect his visits, and
remember and treasure up his words.
And Harriet drooped a little, she
scarcely knew why ; and Aunt Marcia
advised a monthat the seashore.
Just about that time Sabrina Elton

came from the far west on a visit—an
old schoolmate of Harriet’s—and Har-
riet asked her to tea the first week of
her stay in town.

“Is it very lonely out west ?” asked
Harriet.

“It’s splendid,” said the young lady.
‘Lonely, indeed! Why, they have the
nicest society out there in the world.
[ wouldn’t come back here for any-
thing.”

“I once knewa gentleman who went
to Wisconsin,” said Harriet, diploma-
tically, ‘ta Mr. Agnew.”

““Mr. Agnew! Why,” said Sabrina,
with wide-open eyes, ‘he owns the next
farm to papa’s, and welike him so
much! Papasays heis so thoroughly
in earnest in whatever he does. And
you used to knowhim?”
"Te
“Strange he has never spoken of

you.”
“Not at all strange,” ‘said Harriet,

biting her lip. ‘I dare say he has for-
gotten melong ago.”
And Harriet began to talk veryfast
— discontentedly about something
eis2.

“Harriet doesn’t look a bit well,”
said Sabrina, before she took herleave.
“Mrs. Clifford, why won’t vou let her
come home with me for a few weeks ?
Our western climate would brace her
up likea tonic.”

‘**What do you say, Harriet 2?” asked
Mrs. Clifford, with her eyes full of ten-
der maternal anxiety.

. I should like to go,” said Har-
riet, hanging her head. ‘Onlyfor a
little while, you know, mamma.”

- ¢ * * 7. *

Harriet praised the beautiful west
with sufficient enthusiasm to gratify
even Sabrina.

“It’s a pity Mr. Agnewhas gone to
Chicago,” said Sabrina, “but he'll be
back before a long time. In the mean-
time you can amuse yourself verytol-
erably with George Skyson.”
For Mr. Skyson, a rich cattle farmer

in the neighborhood, had fallen desper-
ately in love with the pretty little
eastern lassie, and made no secret
whateverof his infatuation.

It would be difficult, however, to de-
scribe Mr. Agnew’s astonishment, one
lovely August evening, on entering
the Eiton domains, to see Harriet sit-
ting on the doorstep.

‘*Harriet !”
“Yes,” said Harriet, laughing, “‘it is

I. Howdo you do, Mr. Agnew?”
And Mr. Agnew,insteadof riding on

to the nearest post town, as he hadin-
tended to do, stayed and spent the
evening.
One September afternoon Mr, Agnew

walkedin with a tiny flower-pot under
his arm.
‘Here is the geranium you wanted,

Miss Sabrina,” he said, glancing rather
discontentedly round the room. ** Where
is Harriet ?”

‘‘She’s out in the garden,” said Sa-
brina, jerking her crochet needle
viciously through a series of worsted
loops ; *‘and I haven't a bit of patience
left with her!” :
“Whynot?”
‘Because I had made up mr mind to

have her for a neighbor, and she has
just gone and demolishedall mycastles
in theair.”
‘*What do you mean2”
“She has refused George Skyson.”
“A perfectly unpardonable offence,”

said Agnewgravely. ‘I don’t wonder
you are out of patience with her, “]’})
go out in the garden and see what on
earth she means by suchatrocious con-
duct !”

Harriet stood iu the checkered shade
of the vines, her pretty forehead pressed
against the trellis bar and her hands
mechanically toying with the leaves,
while her half-filled basket of purple
fruit bore a mute witness to her idle-
ness.
So you have‘refused Mr, Skyson 2”
Yes,” answered Harriet defiantly.
“I could have told him that you did

not wish to be a farmer’s wife. You
said so yourself.”

I suppose a poor girl can have the
privilege of changing her mind, can’t
she ?” flashed Harriet.
Andthen, of course, you know what

followed,
AndSabrina Elton had Harriet for a

neighborafterall.

SheWouldHasten.
Old lady—**And so you expect to get

married when you growup?”
Little girl—"“Of tourse. Everybody

gets married, I won't say ‘no’ like
Aunt Lucy did, and be an old maid—
no, indeedy.”
“Perhaps you wen’t like those who

ask you?”
“Oh, yes I will, I guess. I feel sure

that when a real nice grown-u boy
comes to ask me to get married I'll be
so happy | won’t wait to run down
stairs ta meet him, I'll just slidedown
the bannister:.

 

GoodsSellers.—Pi:k Pills and Hood’s
Sarsaparilla must be in great demand, so
Reddin Bros seem to think, as they receiy-
ed last trip of Stanley, 1 gross Hood’s
Sareaparilla and 6 gross of Pink Pills See their advertisement.

 

Timely
The great success

  

 

  

the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
. in 1780) has led to the placing on the market

many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers.

Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu:
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and

4 Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
P| 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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Warning.
of the chocolate preparations of

Waiter
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CASTORIA
AANA SAASAAASh.

for Infants and Children.

SASS

TY years’ observation of Castoria with thepatronage of

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

It is unquestionably the best remedyforInfants and Children

the world has ever known. It is harmless. Children like it. It

gives oon health. It will save their lives. In itMothers have

something which is absolutely safe and practicallyperfectas

Castoria destroys Worms,

Castoria allays Feverishness,

Castoria prevents vomitingSour Curd.

Castoria cures Diarrhea and Wind Collie,

Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.

Castoria cures Constipation and Flatulency.

Castoria neutralizes the effects of

Castoria does not contain morpkine, opium, or other narcoticproperty.

Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,

givinghealthy and natural sleep, é

Castoria is put up in one-size bottles only. It is not sold in balk.

Don’t allow any one to sell you anything else on the plea orpromise

that it is “just as good” and “ will answer everypurpose.”

See that youget C-A-S-T-O-R-I-A.

filha.fac-simile
signature of

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

CLEANS y THFSSESSSLL

 

 

earbonic acid gas or poisonous air,

ison every
wrapper.

 

EVENING SESSION
 

CHARLOTTETOWN
And Writing Academy

Now Openfrom 7.30 to 9.30 p.m

 

OQF———_

BUSINESS COLLEGE

 

Those who wish to learn the science of Accounts
should attend this Session.

  

Bissell’s
Perfection.
Carpet
sweeper,

SIMON W. CRABBE,
Stoves.and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky

L. B. MILLER.
PRINCIPAL.

THE BET MADE

   

HOWARD FLOUR
If you have not yet used it ask

for it and take no other,

| ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEPIT.
; octl—246

 

Feed !
Now landing fresh from the Mills:

Ground Oil
Blatchford’
Bran and

Selling at lo

AULD BROS

Cake
Calf Meal,
Shorts,
west prices,
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Si, Lawrence SugarRefining Go ., Ltd
MONTREAL.
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Laboratory of Inland Revenue,

Office of Official Analyst,
Montreal, April 8th, 1895,

“Tf herely certify that I have drawn, by my own hand. ten samples of the SJ
LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING COS. EXTRA STANDARD GRANULATED
SUGAR, indiscriminately taken from ten lots of about 159 I have
orlyzed same, and find them uniformly to contain:

99 im to 100 p. c. of Pure Cane Sugar
with no impurities whatever.”

( ined) JOHN BAKFR EDWARDS, Ph D.. ¢. L.,
Prof. of C iemistry and Pab. Analyst, Mcutreal

: :
barrels each.
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Cremede la Creme

     

wo 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
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RIPANS)|
ONE GIVES RELIEF. ;
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WAY & 60,
Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,

248 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St

HALIFAX, N. 5S.

P. O. BOX NO. 475.
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~ WHOLESALE,
Zinc, Glass, Bar Tron, Cut Nails,

Eforse Nails, Clinch Nails, Horse
Shoes, Sleigh Shoe Stec!, Disston’s
(ross Cut Saws, Disston’s Ci_-
cular Saws.

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
can Highland Ranges.

FENNELL&CHANDLER
Char'ottetown, January 3, 1896—135

OLD WEATHER
Demans Warm Footwear. |
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We have the goods that is sure to please the famil
Full range of Felts, Rubbers, Overshoes, Gaiters, Legging
Moccasins, etc. We are in aposition to offer the best
value in these lines in the market, cheap, cheap, cheap.

, > ? sec ’A nice assortment of Gents’, Ladies’ and Misses
SLIPPERS, suitable for Presents for the Holiday season.

4

WEEKS& WARREN,
North Side Market Square.

Charlotte‘own, Deceruber 20, 1895—135 & wy
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Wood’s Phosphodine.— The Great English Remedy.

Is the result of over 25 years treating thousands of cases with all known

drugs, until at last we havediscovered the true remedy and treatment-@

combination that will effect a prompt end permanent cure in al] stages of
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ezcesses, Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental

Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcoholic Stimulants, all of

which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Wood's
Phosphodine 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 on 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 manly 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, $5; by mail free of postage.
One willplease, sixguaranteed to cure. Pamphiet free to any address,

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont-, Canada.

  

 

 

 

   Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retail druggists in the Dominion.
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