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If?

If you want to preserve
apples, don't cause a break
in the skin. The germs of
decay thrive rapidly there.
So the germs of consump-
tion find good soil for work
whenthelining of thethroat
and lungs is bruised, made
raw, or injured by coldsand
coughs. Scott’s Emulsion,
with hypophosphites, will
heal inflamed mucus mem-
branes. The time to take
it is before serious damage
has been done. A 5o0-cent

bottle is enough for an or-
dinary cold.

30 cents and $1.00
Scorr & Bowns, Chemists, Belleville, Ont

A COMBINATION or
RARE, SEARCHING
ano POTENT
EsseENTIAL DISTILLATIONS
FOR INFLAMMATION

EXTERNALLY

For all Pains, Aches, Bore

Joints, Sprains, Bruises,
Scalds, Burns, Stings,
Bites and Chilblains.

INTERNALLY

For Colds, SBore Throat,
Croup, Asthma, Colic,
Diarrheea, Pleurisy, ete.

BY ALL DRUGGISTS ana DEALERS

PRICE 25C. AND B5CC. PRE BCYTLE

THE DODDS MEDICINE CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

we can sel. you Dodd's Kidney Fills a
he following prices, viz.:—50¢. per box
8ix boxes for §2.50. To the trade—$4.00
v rdozen, or three dozen at $3.75 per
dozer. Seunt by mail to any address pos

aid,
GEORSGE E. H JGHES,
Cuarlottetown.

Fruit Growers’ Association.

A meeting will be held at the Central
Creamery, Charlottetown, on SATUR
DAY, the 4th of Aprii 1896, for the pur
po-e of organizing a Frat Growers’ Asso-
cistion for P. E. Island. This nctice only
affects the delegates appointe] at Pref
Craig’s meetings,

may2?

F. B. McRAE.
marl6 dy 3w (1 4) wy

¢ B. ¢
and
P.R10.¢C

Students !

You can get a Day Book,
Journal, Ledger, and a
Six  Column  Journal
(Printed) for $1.50.
Only a few Sets left.
Call early and get a Set.

J. D. TAYLOR,

QUEEN STREET.
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PENNARBY MINE.

WA -

Penunarby shaft is dark and deep

Eight foot broad, eight hundred deep, B,

Rough the bucket and tough the cord,

Strong as the arm of Winchgnan Ford.
Never look down;
Stiek to the line!

That was the saying at Pennarby mine.

A stranger came to Pennarby shaft: -

Lord! to see how the miners laughed!

White in the collar and stiff in the hat,

{ With his shining boots and his silk cravad,

Picking his way, -
Dainty and fine,

Sepping ou tiptoe to Pennarby mine.

| Tour ing from London, so he said;

Was it copper they dug fer, or tin, or lead?

Where did they find it? How did it come?

If he tried with a shovel might he get some?
Stooping so much

‘Was bad for the spine;

| And wasn't it warmish in Pennarby mine?

two worlds that met that day,
of work and the world of play:

The w

| And the grimy lads from the reeking shaft
| Nudged each other, and grinned and chaffed;

“Got ‘em all out!”
“A cousin of mine!™

| So ran the banter at Pennarby mine.

| And Carnbrae Bob, the Pennarby wit,
| Told him the facts about the pit,

How they bored the shaft till the brimstens
smell

Warned them from tapping; well,

He wouldn't say what,
But they took it for a sign
To dig no deeper in Pennarby mine.

-
»r

Then, leaning over and peering in,
He was pointing out what he said was tin,
In the ten-foot lode; & crash, a jar,
A grasping hand and a splintered bar;
Gone in his strength,
With the lips that laughed!
Oh, the pale faces at Pennarby shaft!

=

Far down on a narrow ledge
They saw Mim cling to the crumbling edge,
“Wait for the bucket! Hi, man, stayl
That rope ain't safe; it's worn away!

He's taking his chance.

Slack cut the line!
Sweet Lord be with them!™ cried Pennarby

Mine.

*He's got him! He has him! Pull with a will!
Thank God! He's over and breat hing o#ill.
And he; Lord sakes now! what's thae? Well,
Blowed if it ain't our London swelll

Your heart is right

If your coat is fine;
Give us your hand!" cried Pennarby Mine.

~—A. Coxan Dovis.

CORNERED!

BY #V. CLARK RUSSELL,

[Copyright, 1804, by the Author.}

DON'T see no signs
of the tug, do you,
Tem?" said the old
skipper,John Buuk,
rolling up to me
from the companion
hatchway. He was
fresh from the cabin
and was rather tip-
sy, with a fixed stare
and a stately man-
ner, though his legs
would have framed
the lower part of an

7 .. egg. His hat was

ussiu' tall and brushed the

wrong way. He

wore a thick shawl rcund his neck

and was wrapped up in a long monkey
jacket, albeit we were in the dog
days. Ina word, Bunk was a skipper of a
type that is fast perishing off our home
waters.

“No,” said I, ‘‘there's no sigh of the
tug.”

“Then bloomed,” said he, “if I don't
work her up myself! Who's afraid? I
know the ropes. Get amidships in the
fair-way and keep all on, and there y'are.
And mubbe the tug’ll pick us up as we

i

“It’s all one to Tom"" said L

Our brig was the Venus of Rye, a stump
topgallantmast coaster, eighty years old.
We were in a big bight of the coas:, head-
ing for a river which flows past a well-
kunown town, whither we were bound.
The bed of that river went in a vein
through about three miles of mud till it
sheared into the land and flowed into a
proper looking river with banks of its
own. At flood the water covered the mud
but the river was buoyed, and when once
you had the land on either hand and the
bay of mud astern the pilotage to the
town was no more than a matter of bracing
the yards about till you floated into one
long reach whose extremity was painted
by the red wharf you moored alongside of.

We were six of a ship’s company. John
Bunk was skipper; I, Tom Fish, was the
mate; the others were Bill Martin, Jack
Stevens, s man named Rooney, and a boy
called William. On board crafts of this
sort there is very little discipline, and the
sailors talk to the captain as though he
lived in the forecastle.

“John,” sings out Bill Martin, casting
his eyes over the greasy yvellow surface of
the water, streaming shorewards, “are ye
going to try for it without the tug?”

*Ay,” answered old Bunk.

“And quite right, tew. No good a-mes-
sing about here all day,” says Jack Stev-
ens at the tiller.

The land was flat and treeless on either
hand the wiver, but it rose, about a couple
miles off, curving into a front of glaring
chalk, with a small, well-known town
sparkling in the distance like a handful
of frost in a white split. The horizon
astern was broken by the moving bodies
of many ships in full sail, and the sky
low down was hung with the smoke of
vanished steamers as though the stuff was
cobwebs biack with dust.

The stream was the turn of the flood.
Old Bunk went forward into the bows,
and the brig flapped frwards creaking
like a basket on the small roll ofthe shal-
low water. We overhung her rails, and
watched for ourselves. John Bunk, try-
ing to look dignified with the drink in
him, stared stately ahead; sometimes sing-
ing out to the helmsman to port, and then
to starboard, and so we washed on, fairly
hitting the river’s mouth, and stemming
safely for a mile, till the flat coast was
within an easy scull of our jolly boat, and
you saw the spire of a church, and a few
roofs amidst a huddle of treeson the right,
at that time two miles distant.

Just then the Venus took to the mud;
she grounded just as a huge fat sow
knuckles quietly ere stretching herself.

“All aback forrad!” sings out Bill Mar-
tin with a loud silly laugh.

We were a brig of a hundred and eighty
tons, and there was nothing to be done
with poling: nor was kedging golng to
help us at this the first guarter of ebb.

“Tom,” says Johu Bunk, coming aft and
speaking cheerfully, ‘“‘there’s no call to
make any worrit over this shining job.
The tug’s bound to be coming along afore
sundown, aunyhow. See that village
there?” says he, pointing. “My brother
lives in that village, at a public house of
his own, called the ‘Eight Bells,’ and see-
ing as we're hard and fast, I shall take the
boys on a visit to him and leave you and
William to look arter the brig.”

PARALYIIS CURABLE
Stricken On s to le Seen Everywhere—
‘This Form of Livinz Death Cured by
Do 'd’'s Kidney Pills

The most stariling example of human
elplessuess is the paralytic.

The victim excites your commiseration,
but re<ents your pity.

He of the palsied hand stiffly pressing
the benumbed side is to be seen every-
where we go.

The most convincing proof that thie
pitiable condition is the outcome of kid-
ney disease is the fact that Dodd’s Kidney
Pills cure

Not generallv recognized as a kidney
disease, it succumbs to kidney treatment.

Did you ever know of a cure? Just
think a moment !

If you do it must have been the work
of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, for n> o'her med-
icine ever yet cured.

There ia nothing so sgonizing to the
fine skin of vanity as the application of a
rough truth.—Bulwer.

A Terrible Snow Storm.

S1. Pererssore, March 19.—The gov-
ernmeqt of Urel has been visited by s ter-
ribble snow storm. Reports state that 130
l:':om were frozcu to death in one night.

ge numbers of horses and cattle w e

febls

also frozeun.

“Suppose tae tug should come along?”
said I

“She could do nothing with us till the
flood floats us,” said he. “I shall let go
the anchor for security and go ashore.”

He talked like a reckless old fool, but
was tipsy, and in notemper to reason with.
The situation of the brig was safe enough
as far as ocean and weather went; nothing
could hurt her as she lay mud-cradled on
her fat bilge. We clewed up ~ud let the
canvas hang by its rigging an¢ - «n drop-
ped the anchor, aftes which o! ! “unk and
the others cleaned thegselves n; and got
the boat over and went away in her, sing-
ing songs, leaving me and Williams to look
after the brig. .

It was ten o'clock in the morning, a very
fine hot day. I went into the cabin for a
smoke, and after lounging an hour or so
whilst the boy boiled a piece of heef for
our dinner I stepped on deck and found
the sea was already half way out of the
bay, with twenty lines of foaming ripples

yurring not a quarter of a mile off, and
the channel of the river was already plain,
coming out from the land and through the
dry mud like a lane of watertill it met the
wash of the yellow brine and melted into
it. The brig lay with an uncomfortable
list to starboard. When the mud should
come a-dry it would be an easy jump from
her decks to it.

At half-past twelve William came be-
low with my dinner, and I told the lad to
out with his knife and eat with me. We
munched together, taking it easy. There
was nothing to be done on.deck, no sign of
the tug, no use we could put to her, even
it she should heave into sight, and the
time hung heavy. After dinner I lay up-
on a locker smoking and William sat at
the table with a pipe in his mouth.

Presently I thought I heard a noise of
something moving in a scratching sort of
way on deck. I listened and then heard
nothing. A little later, happening to be
looking at William, I heard the same
noise, and that moment I fancied a kind of
shadow passed over the glass of the grimy
little cabin skylight.

I said to Wiiliam: “Step on deck, my
1ad, and see if anybody’s come aboard.”

He went up and was not gone a minute
when I heard him scream shockingly.
The shriek was full of terror and agony
and froze my blood. I rushed on deck and
saw the figure of William under the paw
of a large yellow tiger! I stared madly as
though my senses were all gone wrong
and reporting a nightmare. But the big
beast turning its head spied me, swept the
planks with its tail, crouched in cat-like
way and was conting for me.

With a roar of terror I sprang for the
main rigging and in a few breathless
moments was safe in the top.

It was all sheer mud now to the very
forefoot of the brig, but the half of her lay
afloat in the streama of the river. I saw
the marks of the beast’s paws pitting the
shiny surface of ooze and sand; the trail
came in a straight line from the land to
the right of the village where Bunk's
brother lived to the starboard bow of the
brig. The beast had sprung easily aboard.
We were not ia India, nor in Africa, nor
in any country where such huge yellow
horrors as that flourished; therefore, on re-
covering my wits and my breath whilst I
looked down over the rim of the top, I
guessed that the tiger had broken loose
from some show or menagerie, and had
made for this jdesperate waste of land to
escape the hunt that was doubtless in loud
cry after him. But I could not get any
comfort into me out of the reflection that
we bad stranded on English instead of
African or South American mud; down on
deck, now crouching close beside the boy
without, however, offering to touch the
motionless figure, was a massive savage
beast, apparently a maneater; and it was
all the same to me whether it had sprung
aboard off the banks of an Indian river or
trotted across this breast of English slime
out of a showman’s cage.

The boy lay as thongh dead, and I turn-
ed sick, fearing to see the creature eat him.
I was going to call, thinking he would an-
swer me, then reflected if he was not dead
my voice might cause him to move, and
bring the tiger upon him, and so I lay si-
lent in the top, now staring down, then
glaring round upon the scene of mud and
at the distant blue crescent of sea for the
help that was nowhere visible.

Presently the tiger got up, and, passing
over the body of the lad, stepped with its
supple gait into the bows. I took my
chance of shouting to William, but the lad
never stirred. Agaln and again I yelled
down at him, and I saw the splendid hor-
rible beast in the bows gazing at me, and
still the lad remained lifelems. He was
upon his face, with his arms out, as
though his hands were nailed to the deck.
I looked for blood, but saw none.

The most awful time that ever passed in
my time now went along. The tiger
roamed the deck silently, smelling at

BAW THE FIGURE OF WILLIAM UNDER THE
PAW OF A LARGE YELLOW TIGER.
everything, once shovimg its huge head
into the companion way, and I prayed with
all my heart it would go below, that 1
might skim to the hatql and secure it, It
drew its head out, and going to the boy
stopped and smelt him. The very blood
in me was curdled, for 1 made sure the
beast was about to eat the lad. Some-
times I broke out into the noisiest roarings
and screaming my pipes could set wp in

the hope of driving the brute overboard.

Between five and six o’clock in the even-
ing the tide had made so as to cover the
mud, and I saw the brig’s boat approach-
ing. Those who pulled flourished their
oars drunkenly. The boat came to a stand
when within easy bailing distance, as
though old Bunk was taking a look at me
as I sat in the top. and was wondering
what I did there.

I roared out: “For God's sake mind how
you come aboard! There's been a bloom-
ing tiger in this brig since noon!”

“A what?"” yelled Bunk, and the seahmen
pulled a little closer in.

It was still bread flaming daylight, and
the sun hung like a huge blood red target
over the crimson sea.

“A what?” shrieked Bunk.

“A tiger! A Dblooming tiger!” 1 bel-
lowed, pointing to the brute that lay
crouched on the forecastle hidden from
the boat’s crew.

“Drunk again, Tom? or i{s it sunstroke
this time?” sung out old Bunk, standing
up in the boat and lurching to the rocking
of her.

“It’s killed William!" [ yelled.

When I said this the beast, attracted by
the noise of voices oves the side, got ap

Completely Knocked Out,

“I was 80 much run dowa 1 had to give
up work, and I felt as if life was not
worth living,” writes Wm. W. Thomp-
son, Zephyr, Ont. “I took Scott’s Sarsa—
parilla and am now feeling as I did years
ago.” Scott’s Sarsaparilla toves up the
entire system, purifies the blood, and erad
icates rhematic and scrofulous poisons.
Ask for Scott's and get it.

Great men undertake great things be-
cause tl.ey are dreat: fools, hecause they
think them easy.—Vauvenargues.

It's All Nonse s

For people to say there is no cure ‘or con
sumption. Sufferers fr.m that dre:d dis -
ease and kindred ailments are bei g ravel
every day by Miller's Emulsion of Col
Liver Oil. ~ De not die without giving it a
fair trial. If it will cure others it will cure
you.  The secret of its success lies in the
fact that it creates new ! blood in the 8y -
tem, thus enabling sufferers from lung
troubles to overcome the destructive forces
at work to waste the tissues of the body.
Miller's Emulsion is the great nerve
strengthener and blood maker, and cures
Coughs, Co! is, Bromcaiue, Scrofula and
s!l Lung affections. In big bottles, 50¢.
a1d §1, at all drug etores,

and looked over the bulwark rail at the
men, and old Bunk instantly saw it. He
stared for a moment or two as though he
hadl been blasted by a stroke of lightning.
The other three fellows then saw the
beast, and if there was any drink in their
heads the fumes of it flew out at that
sight, and left them sober men. Their
postures were full of wild surprise and
terror whilst they gazed. Old Bunk
roared:

*Has he killed the boy, d’yer say?”

“He lies there dead,” cried 1, pointing.
“He hasn’t moved since I first saw him.”

*‘Has he been eating of him?"’

*For

“We must go ashore for help,” sung out
Jack Stevens.

“For God’s sake don’t leave me up here!”
I cried.

“Tom,"” shouted Bunk, ‘‘there's only
wan thing to dew; there's an old gun in
my cabin, and yer'll find a powder flask
and ball in the locker. We must keep
that tiger a-watching us over the bow
whilst you run below and shut the hatch,
By lifting the lid you'll be able to shoot
him through the skylight. Come you
down now as far as you durst whilst we
fixes the attention of the brute upon our-
selves.”

I at once dropped into the rigging, where
1 stretched and played my legs a bit. They
were as stiff as handspikes after that long
spell in the maintop. I descended as low
down as the sheerpole, breathlessly watche
ing. They pulled the boat under the bow,
and Bill Martin with lifted oar made as
though spearing at the brute’s head. It
opened its huge mouth -and showed its
immense claws upon the rail; old Bunk
hissed and snapped at it, then roared out
to me:

“Now's your time, Tom,’
Jack Stevens sing out:

“Back astern. The fired cat’s going to
jump.”

With the nimbleness of terror I dropped
to the deck, and passed like a shadow to
the hatch, unnoticed by the beast. In a
moment I closed the companion doors,then
entering Bunk’s cabin found the gun and
ammunition. I loaded the piece, and get-
ting on to the cabin table, put my head
into the skylight and bawled out to let the
others know I was going to shoot. My
voice attracted the tiger; it turned, and

whilst I heard

I FIRED THROUGH THE SKYLIGHT.
with swaying tail came with velvet tread,
crouching inaspringing posture. Ileveled
the gun, steadying the barrel and taking a
cool, deliberate aim—for I was safe!—fired,
and the instant I had fired, without paus-
ing to see what had happened, 1 loaded
agnin; but before I could present the piece
for a second shot the beast, who was now
on the side of this boy, lurched and fell.

I fired a second shot into it, and then a
third and a fourth, and now shoutinz to
let the men know the brute was wounded
and dying, I ran on deck, and putting the
muzzle of the gun to the creature’'s glaz-
Ing eye, fired, and this did its business, for
just one spasm ran through it, and then
the terrible, muscular bulk lay motion-
less.

The men came scrambling aboard. We
turned the boy over and took him below.
Shortly afterwards the tug hove in sight
and we let the beast lie whilst we got our
anchor and manceuvered with the tow
8pe. I am sorry to say the boy was dead.

n our arrival a doctor came and looked
at him, and a crowd tumbled aboard to
view the beast. There was not a scratch
on the lad; the tiger had never touched
him; the doctor said he had died of syn-
cope caused by fright.

The owner of the tiger threatened old
Bunk with the law, and asked for a hun-
dred guineas. Bunk started William’s
mother upon him for compensation for the
loss of her boy, and shortly afterwards the
showman went broke.

Mr. Gladstone's Memory.

Another anecdote to illustrate Mr. Glad-
stone’s strength of memory. Sir H. Owen
took to him on a comparatively recent oc-
casion an important return containing a
mass of figures. Mr. Gladstone looked
through the return as he ate breakfastand
then handed it back to®ir H. Owen, who
took it away with him. In the House of
Commons on that day Mr. Gladstone
dealt with the fizures as if the written re-
turns were before his eyes. Sir H. Owen
remarked that Mr. Gladstone was the only
minister that ever gave him back such a
paper.—Westminster Gazette,

Made the Sailors Swear,

Several hundred cases of genuine saner-
kraut broke loose in the hold of the Brit-
ish steamship Westhall while bound from
Hamburg to Philadelphia, and the con
tents ran out among the cargo, producing
a smell that pervaded everything, and was
almost intolerable. The English sailors
swore like pirates over this new affliction
forced upon them, but there was no relief
until the steamship reached this port. The
responsibility for the loss has been settled
by putting it on the shippers, because of
not having placed the sauerkraut in strong
CAses,

Stick Out

Y OUR
TONGUE!

What for?

Because it may save your life !

How?

It is the barometer that indicates
the state of your health by its
shapes, coatings and colors.

or exampie?

Well, a pointed tongue indicates
irritation and disorder in the stom-'
ach and bowels.

The full broad tongue shows want
of proper digestive action.

?hc dry, pinched tongue is the
tongue of acute disease.

he fissure tongue proves inflam-
matory action of the kidneys,

A dry tongue is evidence that the
stomacl{ and intestines cannot do
much digestive work.

Coating of the tongue is the re-
sult of intemperate eating and drink-
ing. The Liver is deranged.

The broad, pallid tongue shows a
want of alkaline elements 4n the
blood. 1t is a danger signal.

The deep red tongue, generally
dry, shows acid.
ryness always indicates nervous
ness, and disecases of the nerve
centres.

Extreme moisture shows the re.
verse,

Be your own doctor. Examine
your tongue. It will show you
whether or not you are in condition
to stand spring weather chauges,

If you are not almost any de-
sease may strike you down. Getin
condition at once by using the late
est and best spring: medicine

SCOTT'S

ARSAPARILL

ALl dealers. $1.00 per large bott
Small teaspoonful a dose,

Scott's 8kin Soap clears the skin,

OTHERS, Do

hild:

most

Do _You Know . ruecon

Batemzan's Drops, Godfrey's Cordial, many so-called Soothing Syrups, and

for

without labeling them poisons ?

Do You Know

of all other dies for child bi;

Do You Know that one of the

posed of opium or morphine ?

Do You Know that opium ana morphine are stupefying narcotic poisons
Do You Know that in most countries druggists are not permitted to sell narcotics

Do You Know that you should not permit any medicine to be givex your child
unless you or your physician know of what it is composed ?
that Castoria is a purely vegetable preparation, and that a list of
luhmuhmbuﬂmdwlmevzr,mh'

_______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
d?

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

eents, or one cent a dose 1

d of this perfect prep

for granting this g P

because Castoria had been proven to be absolutely harmless?
Do You KEnow that 35 average doses of Castoria are furnished for 85

ion, your children may

Do You Know that when p

The fac-simile

be k.ot well, and that you may have unbroken rest s
Wel), these things are worth knowing. They are facts.

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

is on every
wrapper.

ODDS AND ENDS.
No persons are mora frequently wron:
than those who will not admit they ar
wrong.—Rochefoucauld.

Our distiactions do not lie in the places
we occupy, but in the grace and digaity
with which we fill them.—SImms,

- —
“To My Life's End.”

Old age brings many aches and pains
which must Le looked after if bLealth is to
be mairtained. This depends more than
anything else on the kiduevs. “I am 85
vears old,” writes A. Daffin, farmer,
Aultsville, Ont., “and have had kiduey
trontle five years. My son advised Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, and I obtained

im-
mediate relicf. I shall uee them to my
lite’s end.” You will find Chase’s Pills

equally effective for that lame back.

Fiction allures to the revere task Ly a
vayer prefice.  Embellished traths are the
tlliminated alphabet of largar children. —
Willmot,

Kind Words from the Fred Victor Mission
Bible Class,

On tehalf of the Fred Victor Bible
Clase, I wish to express our gratitude to
you for the box of Chases Ointment which
you cupplied in a d of our charitabtle work
to tLe infant child of Mrs. Browning, 162
R ver <treet. Ten days ago the child was
wwfully «fflicted with szald head, the face
being literally one scab from forehesd to
~hin and in that brief time a complete cure
bas been effected. Sureiy your fiift was
worth more than its weight in gold.

Ebxvxp Yecn,
264 Shelbourue 8t., Torouto.

GHATEFUL—COMFORTING,

EPPS'S GOGOA

BREAKFAST - SUPPER.

“ Dy a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition, and by a careful application of
the fine properties of well selected Cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided for our breakfast and
supper a delicately flavored beverage which
may save use many heavy doctors’ bills, It is
by the judicious use of such articles of diet
that a constitution may be gradually built up
until strong enough to resist every tendency
‘o disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are
doating around us ready to attack wherever
there is a weak point. We may escape many
1 fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified
with pure blood and a properly nourished
rame,”  Civil Service Gazette

JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd,
hic ~h London, England

Beaver Line Steamers.
Wintaf_gervi.ce.

DIRECT SAILINGS BETWEEN

SE JOHN, N. B, AND LIVERPOOL.

From From
Liverpcol. Steamer. St John, N B
Sat, Dee. 7. . .Lake Ontario. . . Wed., Dec 23

a5 * 2l. .Lak- Winnipeg * Jun 8

** Jan 4...LakeSuperior.. * -

: l-‘.‘b I:S. All:::e:;lm:‘io s Feb lg
e - e nonipeg ** g

* 15...Lake ®uperior.. *“ Mar 4

‘ 2)...Lake Ontario.. * - e

Mar l4.. Lake Winnlpeg * Apr 1

“ 25 ..Lake Superior.. * “- 5

FIRST CABIN—$40 and $15. Round Trip,
§t(and $35.

SkCOND CABIN—To Liverpool, London-
derry, Belfast and G lasgow, $30. Round Trip,
5. To London, Bristol or Cardiff, $3";
ound Trip, tll.

81EERAGE—To Liverpool, London, Glas-
20w a1 d Beliast, $24.20; 10 Bristol and Cardiff

NOTE—Steerage ssengers by the Beaver
Line are provided with the use of bedding, and
eating and drinking utensils, free of charge.
[nsurance certificates issued at lowest rates,
Freight carried at lowest rates and to all
important points both in Canadaand Great
Britain on through bilis of lading. Special
cilities provided for the carriage of butter,
cheese and perishable freight
For further particulars as to !relghtﬁ'pns-
sage apply to
D. & C. MACIVER, D. W.CAMPBELL,
Tower Buildings, Manager, 13 H')a?nal s,
Liverpool, fontreal,

TROOP & SON, Agents, St john, N B,

WHOLESALE

1500 Kegs Cut Nails,
200 = Yiye *
50 Casks Linseed Oil,
500 Rolls Paper,
10 Casks Zinc,
10 Casks Tvrpentine,
500 Coils Rope,
500 Boxes Tin Plates,
2006 Lbs. Ingot Tin,
200 Kegs Horse Shoes,
200 Boxes Horse Nails,
10 Tons Barb Wire,
T . Deg
75 ¢ Refined Iron.

Lowest @et Price.

Dodd & Rogers.

Chsrlottetown, March 16, 1895 —135

Bolentifio American

TS,
MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, ¢
For information and free Handbook write to
| MUNN & CO., 3! BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

CAVE
TRADE “

Oldest bureau for securing patents in America.
Every gawm taken out by us is brought before
the public by a notice given free of charge in the

Seientific mexican

orid. Splendidly illustrated. No | telligent
ma shourd be without it, \Vrek!’v,uﬁﬂ 30‘!

Fitz-James
ScotchWhisky

RECOMMENDS ITSELF,
SPECIAL QUALITY—8 Years Old.
PURITY GUARANTEED

Sole Proprietors:

S Hlrle Horvey 1o,

“or Sale by alli
_ Dealers.

DR. H. D. JOENSON

EYE AND EAR, NOSE AND THROAT
Cifice - - Kent Stroet

Aug 16, *94—1y

Wants, Lost, Found, &«

FURNESS LINE.

Regular Fortnightly Railings between
LONDON and HALIFAX. Under spe-
eial contract with the Dominion Govern
ment,

8. 8. HALIFAX CITY, 3,000 Tons.
S.8.ST.JOHN CITY, 3,000 Tons.
S. 8. DAMAKA, 2,500 Tone.

The Furness Steamships are the finest
on this route. All boats are Clyde built,
with ssloon and sleeping berths amidships
wheredeast motion is felt.

8. 8. St. John City and Halifax City are
electrically lightcd throughout.

Superior acccmmodation for all kinds
of Freight, Dairy Produce, etc.

For information regarding sailing dates,
etc., apply to :
FURNESS, WITHY & CO., Lip.,

People’s Bank Building,
Halifax,

Or W, W. C'arke, Passenger Agent
Charlottetown P, E. I dec2

Advertisements under this head! charge
five cents per line. it

WANTED—An experienced Protestant girl
as a nurse. Apply at this office. mch.6

TO BE LET—A dwelling house on Kent
Street formerly oocgrled by the Misses Coles.
Arplg 10 FRANCIS MCRORY on the premises.

mchl6—135 tf

ANY PERSON having an old-fashioned
open iron stove, Franklin or other make,
may flud a purchaser by applying to P O Box
78, tf—mehil

TO RENT -The dwelling house on Water
Strcet at_present occupied by Mr John
&oombs. Porsession given Moy Ist.  Open
for inspection any afternoon between ? and 5
Applg to Mrs W S STEWART, Water Street,

mchlo—tt

SESSION

HARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
| And Writing Academv
Now Open from 7.30 to 9.30p m

— ————— —— —

EVENING

-

wig!

Those who i to learn the science of Accounts

zhould attend this b';‘s,-iu:l_
I. B. MILLER.

PRINCIPAL.

——

RIPANS

ONE GIVES RELIEFT.

BUY

Bissell’
Perfection.
Carpet

Sweeper,
THE BIST MAKE

ian3—dy & wv ¢

SIMONW. CRABBE,

rtoves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlettetown, Deocember 20, 1895—135 & wky

‘True Liovers.

of delicious TEA are satisfied when supplied with
our lines of English Breakfast Congou, India, China,
Oolong and Ceylon Teas. We believe our 22¢. Blend
to be the best on the market for quality, strength
flavor and price. The public realize a good article
when they ase it, and to-day our sales on this Tes
are larger than ever before.

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

the most reliable good and
Eggs taken in ex
delivered to all

Onr aim is to bay
sell them at the lowest prices.
change for cash or goods. Goods
parts of the city.

WILLIAM GRANT & CO.

Charlottetowa, June 19, 1895 —(35 w QUEEN STREET.

K. STANWAY & €0.,
Wholesale Wine & Liouor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,
43 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St

HALIFAX, N. S.

P. 0. BOX NO. 475.

ly (14) octld

U Point

. Pesple’s Shoe Store. "%=*

—— .

WE ARE HAPPY

and know you will be if once you become a customer to

Feiner
Yer

our Store. Big Values, Lowest Prices, llonest Goods and
Best Styles will make almost anyone happy. We are mere
than happy to think we have pleased you in the past, and

know we can do better than ever.

WEERS & WARREN,

People’s Boot & Shoe Store, North Side Market Square.
Charlotletown, March 18, 1896—246 & wy

W()Od's Pnosphomﬂﬁ.— The Great English Remedy.

Is 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—a
combination that will effect a prompt and permanent cure in a!l stagesof
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ezcesses, Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental
Worry, Excessive Use of Ogium, Tobacco, or Alcokolic Stimulants, all of

. which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Woed's
Before Taking. Ph has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemed

» odi

MARINE VILLA TO LET—Situate adjein-
ing Dundas Esplapade, in the most healthy
Eﬂ of the eity, fronting the Hillsborough

ver, formerly occupied by Dr Dawsen. 1
has a fine lawn, coach house and stable
most desirable residence; rent $200 a year,
paid quarterly. Apply 1o BENJ DAVIES.
oct7—d&w guar2aw patlaw

sl“.—m down, on mortage if de-
sired—buvs desirable dwelling ncar
centre of city, not far from park, good neigh-
borhood, healthy, Grafton Street. Apply to
A MELLISH, London House building, or cor-
ner King and Great George Streels novh

hopeless—casesthathad 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 pack $5; by mail free of postage.
One will please, c's guaranteed to cure. Pamphlet free to any address,
The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

After T .

Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retaii druggists in the Dominion.
e 2 5 0 N S O N O a2 e e e e e S S




