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Or to F. W. L. Moore, So tor, in the | was not depressed. As he sat at supper

tll

octii with his wife, in the county jail, that
e T night, he said, prophetically: “Just you
wait, Annie. They're goin’ to passa high

tariff bill, and then you'll hear sumthin’
drop. The people won't stand it.”

Mrs. Clark was a small woman with a
round firm face and piercing blue eyes, {
with little outward indication of the |
courage she was known to possess.

**Are you goin’ out again to-night?"” she
asked.

“Yes, I'm a little afraid of trouble. The
town is full of hands from the mills and
camps, and the saloons arc all open. Why?
Want 'o go down and see the parade?®”
“No; but somethin’ is going on in there.”
She nodded her head toward the prison
part of the house.

"R Wide Range.

A preparation® which
enriches and purifies the
blood and assists nature
in repairing wasted tissue
must have a wide range
of usefulness.

Such a preparation is
Scott's Emulsion of Cod-
li
],

ver Oil with Hypophos-

. N . S “S0? What makes you think so?”
hites of Lime and Soda. “Well, they’ve been pretty lively in
The uses of Scott's Emul- | there—singin’a good deal, and I've caught

Jack and Shorty talkin’ to each other
suspiciously.”

“Confound 'em! What do they take on
to-night for* Well, I won’t be gone long.
I'll look in, before going down.”

sion are not confined to
wastingdiseases, like con-
sumption, scrofula or

anemia. Theyv embrace As they ate their supper, the far-off
i Al 4 : clanging of the prisoners’ voices could be
near 1_" dn thOS'J minor a‘l' heard as they sang in their cells. It was a

wild sound, but Mrs. Clark was used to it,
and paid attention to it only as one might
study the moan of the wind as a sign of

ments ¢ associated with
loss of flesh.

Scott & Bownc, Belleville,  50c. and $1.

Fitz-James
ScotchWhisky
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) I'Y—8 Years Old.
PURITY GUARANTEED
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“YOU'RE THE MAN I'VE
FOR.”

the weather. She was almost as renowned
as Dan; for once, alone, she had quelled a
murderous row, and at the point of a re-
volver had driven six escaping convicts
back into their cells. Like many county
jails in the west, the building was divided
irto dwelling and prison by a heavy wall
cutting the building through the middle.
A heavy door opened from the hall of the
dwelling into a main corridor running at
right angles to the wall of the house. This
main corridor was in turn separated from
the corridor before the cells by a seavy

BEEN LOOKING

“or Saf; by alil
Dealers.
FOR SALE,

The House and Land on the corner of
Pownal and Sidoey Streets. For further
particulars apply to the owner,

MRS. BOSWALL,

Or EUSTACE HAVILAND, ESQ.

sept 19 —dy

1 lron grating. There were two stories of

R o S o cells, and during the day the prisoners had
the run of the entire prison proper

The chang rs. Clarke's pleasant

Domimen Coal Company, Ltd

The undersigned having been appo inte
sole se Agents in the Province o
Prince Edward Island for the above Com

ny,are now prepared to issue orders for
E)un.i, Slack and Run of Mines, and will
keep a, Stock of each Mine’s Coal on hand
to supply customers at lowest prices.

PEAKE BROS. & CO,,
Selling Agents.
Charlottetown, May 25, 1894—tf

PUTTRER'S
FMULSIoN

WILL RESTORE
leopards

Pale, Weak and Emaciated
CHILDREN chrogh, hollow, reverbersting, theslingly

weld

i o “Light in the darkness, sailor,
toa mnormal condition of HEALTH and Dl :. hand!™

STRENGH, and bring back the BLOOM
OF YOUTH more quickly than auy other
medicine.

As a Flesh Restorer.
Puttnar's Emulsion has mo equal,

giving substance and tone to the
wasted muscles,

n, was as sudden
\ dim hght &t noon-
t night., a cold
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aining

as 1t was grue
day, a sepulchra
clammy place at zll hours; badly venti-
lated, having th indefinable, sickening
odor which heeomes an intolerable horror
to the sensitive prisoner: and, worst of all,
nothing for the convicts to do. Their
:re clean, in a way, food abund-
, but no employment. Modern
ivilization is slow in finding its way into
a county jail and In such an
itmosphere guilty men (not to mention
possible innocent cases), grow sullen, mor
bid, bitter, even insane, and go back to
he open sunlight educated to crimes. If
such prisons were once excusable, they ap:
s0 Nno lo g

As Cl

hear the s«

ling

almshouse

ark rose te

zo into the jail he coul!
He listen-

ng b ining again

ed a little, critically
“They're all right A little excited.
that’s all. They hear the noise outside.

and it stirs ‘em ap.”
He appeared to be speaking of a den of

These were the words,
managed to give them

Racked with Rheumatism

Unable to Walk, owing to excruclats
ing pain.
After ten years' terrible torture,
Cured by Scott’s Sarsaparilia.

A. H. Christiansen, writing from the
Clifton House, Niagara Falls, says: ‘I
owe you more than [ can ever pay. For
ten years | suffered the tortures of the
damned with rheumatism, Father had
it before me, and I belieye it is an here-
ditary disease, My knee joints weuld
get inflamed and if 1 was out in any
“weather” I was sure to be laid up,
which to a travelling man is a calamity,
In a score of Canadian towis local doctors
treated me, some giving relief, others
none, | read that Sarsaparilla was a
rheumatic cure, and I asked a druggist
for *‘a bottle of the best Sarsaparilla on
the market.” He gave me Scott’s, re.
marking that it was an improvement oy
all others, and that he could honestly
recommend it. I have taken four bottles,
and am as free from pain as a man can
hope to be. I was out in a rainstorm two
days ago and never felt a twinge. Asl
said before, to Scott’s Sarsaparilla I owe
more than I can ever repay,’

The best remedy for rheéumatism,
sciatica, and neuralgic pairs—all arisin
from the presence os oison in the bloo,
—is Scott’s Sarsaparilla, a modern con-
centrated medicine, prompt in its cura-
tive effects, Doses from one half to one
teaspoonful. At $1 per bottle of your
druggist,

Sold Wholesale and Retail by Geo E.
Hughes, Charlottetown.
4, =

A despatch from Shangai says that
China has agreed that Germany shall oc-
cupy one of the 1slands near the entrance
to thd veaport of Amoy, for the purpose
of establishing a naval yard and a coal de-
pot.

but the singers
the ferocity and

All Druggists
per bottle.

Price 50 cents
june

keep it.

STIPATION,
IDUSNESS,
SPEPSIA,»

HEADACGHE,
EGULATE THE LIVER.

ONE PILL AFTER EATING
INSURES 600D CIGESTION.

—IF YOU—

| Want a wife,
Want a cook,
Want a partuer,
Want a situation,
Waut & servant girl,
Waot to sell a farm,
Want] 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 o sell or trade anything,
Want to find customers for anything,
Want to sell or buy horses, pigs or eatt’e plumpiest partridges are worth, delivered
ADVERTISE IN at the hotels, in many parts of Maine, in
THE

Fifteen cents apiece is all that the

—~

24 TALES or THE PINERIES.
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1 ‘ BY MAMLIN GARLAND.

abandon of a robber’s glee in a resounding
cove. Each man stood at the door of his
cell, his face to the little grated window;

i thus each cell was a voice, and the iron

walls vibrated like a violin

As the door opened, some one gave a
piercing whistle and instantly all fell
silent.

“Hello, boys, what's the row "'

“Our evening hymn, Dan,” said a voice
from the open tier of cells.

“Well, don’t say y'r prayers in that same
key. Want the latest”

“Yes Let's have it,”
half-dozen voices

“The Rips are in it. New York goes—"

Some of the fellows cheered, others
doubted. “Isit settled®”

ves shouted a

“Well, ves. New York Herald concedes
the victory.”

“Well, that settles it.”

“What's goin’ on in town to-night?®”

i asked one vofce eagerly, wistfully

“Parade,” said Dan. “Now no more
questions and don’t make any more noise
than is necessary.”

“They're all right,” he reported to his
wife. “But I'll come back early. Keep
your ear to the tube, and if you hear any-

thing suspicious, send Julia down to
Jim's.’
* . » B
When hie got out into the street he found

everybody else there, and the procession
was nearly formed. Torches were flying
here and there, the bandmaster was bugl-
ing the “fall in,” and the main street
roared with voices, in song, in whoop, and

in jest.

' The electric lights sputtered, dying al-

rost out at times, to the derisive groans of
the crowd. They had but lately been put
up, and every evidence of failure was
hailed with joy by some, and with dismay
by others.

Just behind the band Capt. Frank Wil-
ley, the master of ceremonies, had dis-
mounted, and was arranging the boys’ bri-
gade, which was to lead. Willey was a
cashier in the bank, and one of the finest
men of the town, an almost universal fa-
vorite. Handsome, in his slouch hat,
gold-braided coat, and his graceful dark
red sash, he was a great figure in the eyes
of the boys, who held their flaring torches
aloft with the gesture of veterans.

The crowd around the band was so thick
it forced the passers-by into the gutter,and
the captain was saying, as the band struck
up:

“Spread out, gentlemen. Don’t crowd
people onto the boys. Al ready!”

A figure reeled off the sidewalk, toward
the captain, with a revolver in his hand.

“Damn you, you're the man 1've been
looking for,” he said, as he fired.

The captain stiffened in his tracks,
wavercd a moment and fell.

“Taie that!” snarled the nrurderer again,
as he fired a last shot and flung the revel-
ver at the captain’s face—then turned and
walked away.

The unexpected finds men powerless to
stir, and the fifty men who saw it stood ap-
d, unable to ery out or move till the
man had passed on into the crowds farther
up the street.

Then a wild cry arose.

“Murder!”

“Man killed!”

“Stop "im—don’: let him escape™

The hoarse cry of murder reached
Sheriff Clark, who was some distance
down the stoeet, talking with the city
marshal.

“Trouble, Joe, come on'™ cried Dan.
They rushed toward the sound of the cries,
T'here was a struzgling mass of men just
abead of the band. Curses, wild cries and
commands came from the group. Another
smaller, silent swarm was conecentrated
around something on the ground across
the street. Clark and the marshal rushed
into the struggling mass

Some one yelled: “The sheriff! Stand
off ™ and the crowd gave way before Dan's
furious strokes as he fought his way to-
ward the centre.

“Kill him! Smash
hoarse with passion.

*Give 'im to me!” shouted Dan.

As he laid hands on the wild-eyed, pal-
lid, struggling wretech, foam was on his
lips, his teeth were clenched, his face was
bloody, his neck bare. He had been knock-
ed down and trampled upon by the mob.
He clung to Dan instinctively, but remain-
perfectly silent.

“Get out o’ the way ™’ yelled the marshal.
“We'll take eare o him. What's the
matter:”

“He's shot Willey.”

A wild clamor of voices hurst out to-
gether: “I saw him!” “Kill the hellion
——! Lynch 'm!”

“Clear the track!” command Dan.
take care of him. Marshal, you look after
Willey. Clear the way, there!”

e rushed the panting assassin through
the crowd—or rather along with the
crowd—toward the jail, which was only a
short distance away. The prisoner made
no resistance, and said nothing. He ap-
peared dazed. As the sheriff got a little
in advance, the crowd thinned, and he hur-
ried his prisoner faster. The curious.
furious throng was divided; part remained
to see what became of the murdered man,
241d more careless and more youthful ran
along besile Dan as they had often follow-
ed a circus. Everybody thought the case
exaggerated, for few had heard the shot in
the tumult.

They followed, however, up to the very
door, and there were severai voices erying;
“Lyunch the cowardly son of a dog!"”

“Keep your hands off,” said Dan in a
significant tone, as he waited for the door
to open. “The law ’ll look out for this
feller. Don’t worry.”

“The law—yes. Some damn tricky law-
yer 1l git him off with ten years, just like
the—" The speaker’'s words were lost in
the mutter of assent which rose.

When the door swung close behind them,
Dan turned aud looked at his prisoner,

“What is it, Dan*" asked Annie. The
prisoners now were perfectly silent, hoping
to hear about the arrest.

0, a little row,” Dan said, carelessly.
“Come in here, young feller.”

The man was dressed like a lumberman,
in a gay “Mackinaw” jacket, with trousers
of the same material, and red stockings of
felt which came nearly to his knees. He
was a lithe and powerful man, with a sul-
len face, now that the look of mortal fear
was passing from it. He was dazed and
breathless, and made no resistance as Dan
thrust him into a lower cell.

“What's up, Dan?"” asked the convict.

“Some drunks fighting,” Dan replied,
in a tone that silenced further Inquiry,
though they knew a drnnk would not
Le brought to the county jail. He tried
all the doors of the cells to see that they
*were secure, then joined his wife.

“I'm going down the street again. They
need me. There's five thousand men out
there, half of'em full of whisky, and Joe
can't handle 'em alone,”

11,

Five hundred men within a minute
passed the word down the street: “Frauk
Willey’s shot!”

All order disappeared. The parade broke
into a disordered mass, hastening toward
the band. 7The boys’ brigade, the center of

“To My Life’'s End,”

Old age brings many aches and pains
which ngu-t bcn‘l'ooked yll\er if hulthl;: to
be maintained. This depends more than
anything else on the kidneys. “I am 85
years old,” writes A. Duflin, farmer, Aults-
ville, Ont., “and have had kidney trouble
five yeors. My son advieed Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pille, and I obtained im-
mediate relief. 1 shall use them to my
life's end.”” You will find Chase’s Pills
equally effective for that lame back.

It is estimated that the war in Cuba i®

pal

"im!™ yelled voices

“r

this exceptional year for game in that
EZAMINER ',

¢sting Spain one hundred ard forty thou
saad dollars 4 day.

the mass, illumined with their flaring
torches the wash and restless surge of hu-
manity.

From every direction streams of men
debouched into the main street like a
spring overflow. Women and children
lined the sidewalks. i

“Who done it?"” shouted furious voices

“Some damn Dimblebat, of course.”

“Where is he?”

“Clark run "im into the jail.”

“Where's Willey? 1Is he livin'”

“Yes. He's in the drug store.”

Then a sort of silence fell on the erowd.
They stood in dense groups surrounding
some eyewitness of the shooting. ¥From
time to time news emanated from the drug
store.

“He's bad.
Then the talk would
prisoner.

“What in God’'s heavens any man has
against Frank Willey I don’t see.”

A carriage drove up through the+crowd
with a white-faced woman in it. The
moaning hysterical sobs went to the beart
like the thrust of a jagged knife. They
stood aside in awe of her grief as she hur-
ried into the store by two men.

“My God! Just think what's on her!”
was the universal comment of the crowd
surged against the door.

“Stand back there! Don’t crowd—"

There came a piercing shriek that
made every man shiver as if an icy blast
had blown on his naked heart. Then
the word came out and was flung from lip
to lip

“He's dead!™

“What? No!”

“Willey's dead! He didut know her.”

Few questioned it, coming after the
wife's ery. Men stood staring into each
others’ faces and swearing great oaths,
helplessly.

“Frank Willey dead!” sobbed one great
bearded fellow, his voice high and broke¢n

“Why, my God, gentlemen, he stood
right here ten minutes ago—1I had my hand
on his shoulder.”

Nobody laughed at his crying—there
were too many with tears on their cheeks.
Everybedy knew the captain; everybody
had felt the pressure of his hand. Some
had been his comrades in the war. Some
of the young fellows were in the militia
which he cemmanded—all loved him.

The street grew darker as the torches
went out. The crowd again broke into
knots. “He ought to hang to-morrow
morning,” was a remark made here and
there.

“*We ought to 'a’ lynched him when we
had him.”

Mrs. Willey, in that utter despair which
is like the surrender of life, was carried
out to the hack and taken away. The men
silently looked on.

But as the carriage disappeared up the
street, a crowd of men came out of a
saloon, and there arose a strident, over-
topping, ferocious voice in a far-reaching
howl.

“Every man that's got any sand, follow
me."”’

“Where to?”

“T6 the jail to hang that—"

Scores of voices replying cut off his ter-
rible oaths.

“That's right. The jail.

“Come on, you cowards!"’

Like a mass of logs let loose in a swift
current, the “pack’ of m#® began to move
down the street toward the jail. As they
moved they gathered strength. Each man
seeing his neighbor moving moved with
less fear. A sort of inhuman joy and ela-
tion came into their souls; many of them
felt like singing as they marched

(To be Continued.)

They've sent for his wife.”
go back to the

Smash it in!’

Kind Words from the Fred Victor Mission
Bible Class,

On behalf of the Fred Victor Mission.
Bible Class, I wish to express our grati-
titude to you for the box of Chase’s Oint-
ment which you snpplied in aid of our
charitable work to the infant child of Mrs.
Browurig, 162 River strect. Ten days
ago the child was awfully afflicted with
scald head, the face being literally oce
ecab from forehead to chin, and in that
brief time a complete cure has been effect-
ed. Surely vour gift was worth more
thau its weight in gold.

Evuvxp Yeicw,
264 Shelbnrne St., Toron to

Arctic whaling is reported a failure this
year,

The Weather for Colds,

This is the time when colds are in the
fashion—every body who is anybody has
oune, if not himself there’s one in the
family. For no complaint under the sun
are there mors remedies than for a cold in
the head, but of the thousands Chase’s
Catarrh Cure is the bert. “In twelve
hours I was cured af a bad cold in the
hesd by Chase’'s Cure.” writes Miss
Dwyer, Alliston, Ont. 25¢. of all drug-
gists, with blower free.

Three French ironclads ran aground re-
cently in the Mediterranean, but one of
thenr, the Formidable, was floated.

Bad Blood Between Them,

The ever slaving farmer’s wife, her
delicate sister in the city, suffer more than
they care to tell.  The dark rings round
the eyes, headaches, dizziness, palpitation
or rheumatic twinges, betoken s run-down
system. The biood i poor, and isa bar
to eujoyment of life. Scott’s Sarsap .rilla
purifies the blood, strengthens and vitalizes
the eystem, and epeedily restores the
bloom of health to the cheeks. It cures
when all others fail.

The new census statistics of Rhode Ts-
land show that women predominate over
the men in the state to the number of 10,-
000. In Providence alone, with a popula-
tion of 145472, women outnumber the
men by 5,000. The entire population of
the state is 384,758, an increase of 80,000
over 1885.

A Good Deal in & Few Words,
“I paid a Toronto specialist on catarrh
a lnrfe sum of mouey, but I got no bene-
fit. 1tried them all, bat finally, almost
in despair, and assuredly without any

faith, I tried Chase’s Catarrh Cure. It is
all that it is recommended, which is say-
ing & good deal in a few worde” Joel

Rogers, clerk, Division Court, Beeton.
Improved blower iu each 25¢. box.

PR ot ke
Postmaster James A. Scott, of Tomp-
kinaville, Monroe County, Ky., bas been
placed under arrest charged with em-
bezzlement, false swearing and burning
the post office in order to cover up his
crookedness. The charge created a sens-
ation in Monroe County since Scott was
coneidered an exemplary citizen, being a
deacon in the Presbyterian church and a
Sunday school superintendent,
s dies, ook .

That Pale Face,

For Nervous Prostration and An®mia
there is no medicine that will so promptly
and infallibly restore vigor and strength as
Scotts ’Emulsion .,

N e —e—
NOTHING IS MORE PITIFUL.

Than the condition of the consumptive,
when the life is slowly ebbing away. But
science has come to the rescue, and all
afflicted that way may be restored if they
will only take Miller’s Emulsion of Nor
wegian Cod Liver Oil. Itis as sweet as
cream, g0 that the most fastidious can
take it. After a few doses new biood
comes to the rescue, and in a sh ort time
the patient ls about again, hopeful and
hungry, with & new Jlease of life.
It will almost raise (he dead,
Miller’s Emulsion is the great nerve
strengthner and bl maker, and cures
Coughs, Colds, Brounchitis, Scrofula, and
all Lung affections. In Big Bottles, 50c.
and $1, at all Drug Stores.

———ie
“The Raillroad Kidney,”

Railroad employes, bicyclists, teamsters
and cther men who are suljected to mu:h
Jolting, are often troubled with pain acrss
the small of the back. This indicates the
“Railroad Kidney,” an insidious precursor
of serious illness. On the slightest symp-
toms of backache take one Chase’s Kidney
Liver Pill—one is a dofe—-and thus obtain
nstand relief. For all kidney troubles
hey have no equal. 23c. per {ox.

T —— a—

FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 22, 1895.

e K
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
many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Waiter
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
I Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
ﬁi j.‘“ used in their manufactures.

>

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

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

R L L R R R L R Ny, VRN

CASTORIA

SRR

AR R R R RS

for fats clldren. -

OTHERS, Do You Know :. ruegre
Batemsan's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many so-cslied Soothing Syrups, and
most dies for children are d of opium or morphine ?

Do Yor Know that opium and morphine are stupefying narcotic poisons t

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

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

Feed!

Now landing fresh from the Mills:

Ground Oil Cake, d
Blatchford’ CalfMeal,

Bran and Shorts,
Selling at owest prices,

AULD BROS,

H. STANWAY & €0.,

Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchants,

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,

243 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St,,

HALIFAX, N. S,

P. 0. BOX NO. 475.

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

Do You Know that Cactoria 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 formula, and that to imitate them is a state prison offense ?

Do You Know that one of the for granting this g t p
because Castoria had been proven to be absolutely harmless?

Do You Know that 35 average doses of Castoria are furnished for 35
eents, or one cent a dose ¢

Do You Know that when possessed of this perfect prep
be kept well, and that you may have unbroken rest s

The fac-simile is on every
el A e,

Chiidren Cry for Pitcher’'s Castorla.

may

Creme de 1a Creme
w La Fayette

CIGARS and CIGARETTES

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

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

sept24—dy & wky tf

COME AND SEE US

when you want that new Suit or Overcoat
or Ulster. After you have looked all around

A GREAT
MANY PEOPLE

imagine they cannot get a stylish, up-
to-date, made-to-order Suit of Clothes
under $20 00 or $2500. These people
have never seen the Suits we make
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.

JOHN MACLEOD & €O, |

Charlottetown, October 9, 1895 135 w
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Y00 MIGAT BUY A STOVE

As Cheap Elsewhere, but why take Chances.

THIRTY-TWO sold in one week convinces us we
have the cheapest and best line of HEATING and COOK.
ING STOVES and RANGES, for Hard or Soft Coal, ia
the Maritime Provinces.

We are making great sales of GRANITE WARE now

See the sizes advertised in Patrict and Guardian.

@)
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DODD & ROGERS. |

Charlottetown, November 18, 1895--135

e
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come and see us; we will make prices so
that it will be easy for you to buy. Don’t
forget we don’t charge anything extra for
the style, ~We give that you can’t get in
other places,

25 pieces of Bannockburn Tweeds, all
double and twisted yarn, Elegant goods to
wear, Made up to order in any style for
$16. These goods are new and fresh-—
not old stock,

MecKAY WOOLEN CO.,
The Swell Tailors.

Charlottetown, October 30, 1895—135
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HAPPY WEDDING.

LOW PRICES and HIGH
GRADE GOODsS were joined
together at the “QCity Hardware

Store,” especially “Jewel” Stoves
and Ranges.

R. B. NORTON & CO.,

City Hardware. 'Store.

Charlotteown, October 22, 189525

Advwertisers]

‘The hpme circulation is the most valuable for
advertugrs. Tuae Exauminer reaches the homes
of our citizens every eveming. That accounts
for our large advertising patronage.

: THE EXAMINER PUB. COMPANY

———

Fll

It is amusing to read advertisements nowadays—best
citters in Canada —away ahead of any on P. E. Island—buy-
ing goods at less than manufacturers’ prices—buying direct.
and all Juch nonsense. What shrewd people! =

We claim to hold that proud position to-day of seliing
cheaper than any house in the city. You don’t have to pay

W T 1.
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extra for cutter's salary and big rents and all such when buy-

ing from us. 'We are the only tailors in this city who make
a specialty of custom tailoring.  If we could hold before you
in this paper to-day the style, fit and finish of one of our gar-
ments there would not be one person in Charlottetown but
would join us in saying that we are the leading fashionable

tailors of P. E. Island. 2

S. A. McDONALD,

Ch’town, Nov. 14 ,1895—246

Herring !Herring !

We have just bought several cargoes of

Choice Arichat Herring, which we are sell-

ing at a very low price in barrels and half

barrels.
ALSO
Choice Family Flour, in Stockwell
Pheenix and Bride ; Ontario Bran, Chopped
Feed, Shorts, Cornmeal, Oatmeal, Rolled
Oats and Graham Flour—selling cheap for
cash.

A, HORNE & CO.

ClLsrlottetown, October 15, 1855—law (2) & wky
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JOB
need

Leave your order at Tue ExaMmiNeR
office. ~We can print anything you

PRINTIN

LEADING FASHIONABLE TAILCR, -

3

4

eed. Seeour samples. Good work, promptness, low rates =

L




