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P. P. GILLIS.

PAIN-KILLER

Family Medicine of the Age.
Taken Internally, It Cures
Diarrheea, Cramp, and Pain in the
Stemach, Sore Throat, Sudden Colds,

Coughs, ete., ete.
Used Externally, It Cures
Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, Sprains,

Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neuralgia,
Rheumatism,

Frosted Feet.
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Want a wife,

o L
Want a ¢ JOK,

Want a partuer,

Want a situation,
Waunt a servant g"'
Want to se a
Wa ) a
Want to rent a house,

Want to exchange anything,

Wat

to se P or grain
Want to sell groceries or drugs,
Waat to sell or trade anything,
Want to find customers for anything,

Want to sell or bu % pigs or catt e
DVERTISE IN

THE EXAMINI R
FURNESS LINE,

Regular Fortnightly Sailings between
LONDON and HALIFAX. Under Epe-
cial contract with the Dominion Govern

ment,

8. 8. HALIFAX CITY, 3,000 Tons.
S8.8.ST.JOHN CITY, 3,000 Tons,
S.8. DAMARA, 2,500 Tone.

The Furness Steamships are the finest
on this route. All boats are Clyde built
with #al on and sieeping berths amidship-
where least motion s felt,

8. 8. 8t. Joha City aud Halifax City are
electrically lighted throughout.

Superior accommodation for all kinde
of Freigat, Dairy Produce, etc.

For information regarding sailing dates,
etc., apply Lo

FURNESS, WITHY & CO, Lrp.,

People’s Bank Building,
Halifax, N. 8.
Cr W. W, Clarke, Passenger Agent,
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FXAMINER

PURPLE  EMPEROR.

BY ROBERY W, CHAMBERS.

him. Brigadier Durand do your duty, if

CHAPTER IL—CONCLUDED, you think 1 am u suspicion. Arrest
‘“We I said, “‘there’s been murder [ me, but grant mo one favor. Put mein
here. Why don't you do something?®’ | the Red Admiral's cottage and 1'1) see if

' asked Durant.

“What
i W know Send

for the com-

“He's at Quimperio; I telegraphed. "’

“Then send for a doctor and find out
how long this blood has been coagulat
ing.’

: e chemist from Quimperle is here
he's a doctor.”

*“What does he say

““He says that he doesn't know

And who are you going to arrest®’ 1

inqu {, turning away from the spec
tacle on the floor
““I don't know,' =said the brigadler,
- / \
N 4

S,

IS,
solemnly: ‘“‘you are denounced by the
Purple Kmperor, because he found your

handkerchief at the door when he went out
this morning."’

“‘Just like a pig-headed DBretc 'I ex-
claimed. thoroughly angry. *‘Did he not
mention Yves Terrec:'’

**Of course not,
fact that Terrec tr
, and

counts for

I said; ‘‘he overlooked
»«d to shoot his
& 1 took away
¢ nothing
my handkerchief at the

mu red man's door.
“Come into%he ecafe ' said Durand,
wuch disturbed. ‘‘We can talk it over
Of course, M. Darrel, I have
1ad the faintest idea that you were

derer!”

I'he four gendarmes and I walked
across the road to the Griox Inn andentered
the cafe. It was crowded with Bretons,
smokir jabbering in half-
n-dozer Il equally unsatisfactory
to a civ.lized ear, and I pushed through
the crowd to where little Max Fortin, the
of Quimperle, stood smoking a

is a bad business,’”’ he said,
shaking bands and oftering me the mate

) 1S ( w

“Now
that

zar ich I politely declined,

M. Fortin!"’ I said, ‘‘it appears
the Purple Emperor found my hand
ie! near the murdered man’s door
this morning, and so he concludes—'’
here I glared at the Purple Emperor—
‘““that 1 am the assassin. I will now ask
him a question,'’ and turning suddenly
on him, I cried: ‘““What were you doing
» Ked Admiral's deor?"’

Purpie Emperor started and turn-
and I pointed at him triumphant-

'n question will do!
ssed he is, and yet [
And 1

Look

do not him with murder.

te ]l you gentlemen, that man there knows
ns we s I do who isthe murderer of the
Red Admiral.”’

“Idon’t!”’ bawled the Purple Emperor.

“You do, I sald *“it was Yves
Terrec."

‘1 don’t believe it,”" he growled, ob-
stinately,

*Of course not, being pig-headed

““l1 am not pig-headed, he roared
again, ‘““but I am Mayor of St. Gildas,
and I do not believe that Yves Terrec

killed his father.
“You saw him try to kill him last

e Mayor grunted.

‘“And you saw what I did?”

He grunted again.

““And,”” I wenton, ‘‘you heard Yves
Terrec threaten to kill his father. You
heard him curse the Red Admiral and
swear to kill him. Now the father is
murdered and his body is gone.”’

‘“And your handkerchief,”’ sneered the
Purple Emperor.

**1 dropped it, of course."’

‘“And the seaweed gatherer who saw
you last night, lurking around the Red
Admiral’s cottage,”’ grinned the Purple
Emperor

I was startled at the man’s malice.

“That will do,"” I said, ‘‘it is perfectly
true that I was walking on the Bannalec
road last night, and that [ stopped to
close the Red Admiral’s door, which was
a’‘ar, although his light was not burning
After that I weni up the road to the
Dinez woods. and then walked over by
St. Julien, whence I saw the seaweed
gatherer on the cliffs. IHe was near
enough for me to hear what he sang
What of that?'’

**What did you do then?"’

‘““Then I stopped at the shrine and sald
a prayer, and then I went to bed and slept
until Brigadier Durand’s gendarmes
awoke me with their clatter”

‘*Now M. Darrel,” said, the Purple
Emperor, lifting a fat finger and shoot
ing a wicked glance at me, ““now M. Dar-
rel, which did you wear last night on
your midnight stroll? Sabots or shoes? ’

I thought a moment. Shoes—no,
sabots; I just slipped on my chanssons
and went out in my sabots.”’

“Which was it? Shoes
snarled the Purple Emperor.

¢ Sabots, you fool.”’

‘“Are these your sabots?’ he asked lift-
ing up a wooden shoe with my initials
cut ou the instep,

*“Yes,"” I replied.

‘““Then how did this blood come on the
other one:” he shouted, and held up a
sabot, the mat: to the first, on which a
single drop of blood had spettered.

‘‘I haven’t the least idea,”” 1 sald,
calmly, but my heart was beating very
fast, and I was furiously angry.

““You blockhead,”” I said, controlling
my rage. ‘“‘I'll make you pay for this
when they cateh Yves Terrec, and conviet

or sabots?’

SKIN  DISEASES!

One Remedy Which has Never Failed-
Tried and Tested Ointment.

Jecause other alleged remedies for
piles, scrofula, eczematie eruptions,
scald head, chafing, black heads, salt

rheum and skin discases generally have
proved useless, dou't condemn Dr. Chase's
Ointment. It has never been known to
fail For ipstance, Nelson Simmons,
Meyersburg, Out., 'writes :

I used Dr. Chase’s Ointment for
Itching Piles, aud can recommend it
highly. Since wusing it I have had

perfect freedom from the disease.”

Peter Vanallen, L'Amable, Que., had
the eczema for three years. He tried
three doctors, but received no benefit.
Oue box of Dr. Chase's Ointment and
three boxes of Dr. Chase's Pills cured
hini completely. Large ecales covered
hi# legs nud body, but the Ointment soon
removed them. He will ewear to these
facts.

Chase’s Ointment may be had
any dealer or from the
Edmauson, Bates & Co.,
street, Toronto.

from
manufacturers
45 Lombard
Price 60 ceuts.
Mother's greatest remedy for coughs,
colds, bronch'eial and lung affections is
Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of Lmseed and Tur-
pentine.  The medicinal taste is wholly
dsguised moking it pleasant to take.
Large bottle 25 centa.

The largest sum: ever paid for lace was
$200 an ounce—ten times the price of
standard gold.,

1 can’t find somo clew that you have over

looked. Of course I won't disturb any-
thing until the comissaire arrives.
| Bab! You all 1#ake me very ilL"

| and shook my

‘He's hardened,”’ observed the Purple
Emperor, wagging his head.

“What motiva had I to kill the Red
Admiral?’ 1 asked them all scornfully,
und they all criel

*None® Yves Terrec is the man

Passing out of the door 1 swung around
finger at the Purple Km-

peror.

“Oh I'll make you dance for this, my
friend.” 1 said, and followed Brigadier
Durand across the street, to the cottago

of the murdered man

CITAPTER IIT

They took me at my word and placed a
gendarme, with a a bared saber, at the
gateway by the hedge

“ (Give me your parole,™ said poor I'ur
and.”* and 1 wiil let you go where you
wish.”” But I refused and began prowl
ing about the cottage looking for clews
I found lots of things that some detectives
would have considered most important
such ashes from the Red Admiral's
pipe, footprints in a dusty vegetable bin,
bottles smelling of Pouldo cider, and dust

oh! lots of dust! But I was not an ex

as

pert. only a stupid, everyday amateur,
and 1 defaced the footprints with iy |
thick shooting boots, and I declined to

examine the pipe ashes through a micro-
scope, although the Red Admiral’s micro-
scope stood on the table close at hand. At
last I found what I had been looking for,
a lang whisp of straw, curiously depressed
and tlattened in the middle, and I knew
I had found the evidence that would settle
Yvyes Terree for the rest of his life. It was
as pl the nose on your face. The
straw was a sabot straw flattened whero
the foot had pressed it, and sticking
<traight out where it projected beyond the
sabot. Now, nobody in St Gildas used
straw in their sabots except a filsherman
who llved near =t. Julien, and the straw
in his sabots was ordinary yellow wheat
straw. This straw was from the stalks
of the red w t which only grows inland,
and which everybody in St. Gildas knew

Yves Terrec wore in his sabots, 1 was
perfectly =zatistied. And when, three
hours !ater a hoarse shouting from the

Bannalee road brovght me to the win
dow, I was not surprised to see Yves Ter
ree, bloody, disheveled, hatless, with his
strong arms bound behind him, walking

with bent head between two mounted
gendarmes. The crowd arcund him
swelled every minute, erying: *‘Parri
cide! Parricide! Death to the murder
er!” As he passed my window I saw |
great clots of mud oh his dusty sabots, !

from the heels of which projected whisps

of red straw. Then I walked back into
the Red Admiral s study, determined t
find what the mie pe would
on the wheat straw. [ examined each end
very carefu and then, my eves aching,
rested myv chin on my hand and leaned
back in the chair. I had not ba2en for
tunate There was no evidence that the
straw had ever boen used in a sabot at
all. Furthermore,directly across the hall
way stood a carved L.reton chest, and now
I noticed for the first tims tnat from be
neath the closel lid dozens of similar red
wheat straws projected, bent exactly as
mine was by the weight of the lid

I yawned in disgust. It was apparent
that I was not cut out for a detective,
and I bitterly pondered over the difference
between ‘‘clews’’ in real life and “‘clews"’
In a detective story After a while I rose,
and walking over to the chest, opened the
lid. The interior was waddad with red
wheat strawa, and on this wadding lay
two curious glass jars, two or three small
vials, several empty bottles labelled
“‘chloroform,’’ a collecting jar of cyanide
of potassium, and a book. In a further
corner of the chest were some letters with
English stamps, and the torn coverings
of two parcels, all from KEngland and
directed to the Red Admiral under his
proper name of ‘‘Sieur Louis Jean Terrec
St. Gildas, par Moelan, Finisterre.'’

All these traps I carried over to the

show

IVES TERRE(

BOUND AND WILD EYED.

desk, shut the lid on the chest, and sat
down to read the letrers. Ther were all
written in commercial French, evidently
by an Englishman who was doing his
best.

Freely translated, the contents of the
first letter were as follows:

London, 12th June, 1894,

Dear Monsieur (sic): Your kind favor
f the 10th inst. received and contents
noted. The latest work on the Lepidop-
tera of Kngland is Blowzer's “How to
s.tch British Butterlies, " with notes and

tables, and an introduction by Sir
Thomas Smiffer. The price of this work
In one volume calf) is £5 or 125 francs

i French money. A post-officy order
will recelve our prompt attention. We
beg to remain, yours, eie.
Fradley & Toomer,
170 Regent Square, London, S, W,
The next letter was even less interasting.
[t merely stated that the money had been
reccived and the book forwarded. '"The
third engaged my attention, and 1 shall
quote it the translation belng a free one:
Dear Sir: Your letter of the 1st of
July was duly received and we at once re-

ferred it to Mr. Fradley himself. Mr.
Fradley, heing much interested in
your  «question, sent your let-
ter to Proft. Schweineri, of the
Berlin Entomological Se ciaty, whose
note Blowzer refers to on pags 630 in

1is ‘*How to Cateh British Butterflies.”’
We hava just received an answer from
Prof. Schweineri which we translate
into French. (See enclosed slip.) Prof.
Schweineri begs to present to you two
jars of Cythyl, prepared under li: own
suparvision. We forwarl the same to
you. Trusting that you will find every-
thing satisfactory,
We remain,
Yours sincerely,
FRADLEY & TOOMER

The inclosed slip read as follows:

Cygthaline, a complex hydro-carb
was first used by Prof. Schnoot,of A
verp, » year ago. I discoverel an a
'gous formula about the sames time .
wmed it Cythyl. 1t is as ceriain a
nagnet. I bez to present you with
hree small jars, and would be pleased
w Lave you foward two of them to
vour correspondent in  St. Gildas with
ny compliments. Blowzer's quotation
f mie on page 30 of his glorious work
“How to Catch British Butterflies” is
sorrec*.  Yours, ete, ete.,

HEINRICH SCHWEINERI,
Ph.D., D.D, D.S.,, M.S., ete.

When I had finished this letter 1 fold-
d it up end put it in my vocket along
with the others. Then I opened Blow-
wr’s valuablr work on ““How to Cateh
3 Itish Basterflies’ anl turaed to page
330,

Now although the Red Admiral coull
v bava accnired the book very recent-

——

1y, and although
were perfectly clean, this particular
page was thumbed black and heavy
pencil marks inclosed a paragraph at
the bottom of the page. T'his is the par-
agraph:

Prof. Schweineri says, *‘Of the two
old methods usod by collectors for the
capture of this swift-winged, high-flying
Apatura Iris,or Purple Kmperor, the first,
which was using a long-handled Dnet,
proved smccessful once in a thousand
times, and the second, the placing of
bait upon the ground, such as decayed
meat, dead cats, rats, ete, was not only
disagreeable, even for an enthusiastio
coilector, but also very uncertain, Once
in filve hundred times would the splen-
did butterfly leave the tops of his favor-
ite oak trees to circla about the foetid
balt offered. I have found Cythyl a
perfec:ly sura bait to draw this beautiful
butterfly tc the ground, where it can be
easily captured. An ounce of Cythyl
placed in a yellow saucer under an oak
tree will draw every Apatura Iris within
a radius of twenty miles. So, if any col-
lctor, who possesses a Ittle Cythyl, even
though it be in a sealed bottle in his
pocket—if such a collector does not find
a single Apatura Iris fluttering
about him within an hour, let him be
satisfied that the Apatura Iris does not
inhabit his country. When I had finish-
ed reading ths note I sat for a long while
thinking hard. T'ten 1 examined the two
jars. ‘T'hey were labeled “‘Cythyl.”" One
was full, the other nearly full. I took
al tho things back to tha chest, laid
them carefally on the straw and closed

all the QqQuner pages

close

I SEIZED THE PURPLE EMPEROR AND
DRAGGED HIM TO HIS FEET.
the 11d. The gendarme sentinel at the

gate saluted me respectfully as I crossed
over to the Croix Inn. The inn was sur-

rounded by an excited ecrowd and the
ballway was choked with gendarmes
and peasants. On every side they greet-

ed me cordially, erying that the real
murderer was caught, but I pushed by
them without a word and ran upstairs

to find Lys. She copened the door when

I knocked and threw both her arms
about my neck. I took her to my
breast and kissed her. Then 1 asked
her it she would obey me, no matter
what I commanded, and she said she
would, with a proud humility that
touched me,

“Then go at once to Yvette in St
Julien,”” T said. *“Ask her to harness
the dog cart and drive you to the con-
rent in Quimperle. Wait for me there.
Will you do this without questioning
me, my darling?"’

She raised her face to mine. *‘Kiss
me,” she said innocently, and the next

moment she vanished. Then I walked
deliberately into the Purple Emperor’'s
room and peered into the gauze-covered
box which had held *he chrysalis of Apa-
tura Iris. It was as I expected. The
chrysalis was emnty and transparent,
and a great crack ran down the middle
of its back, but on the netting inside the
box a magnificent butterfly slowly waved
its purple wings; for the chrysalis had
given up its silent tenant, the butterfly
symbo! of immortality. As I bent over
the box 1 heard a confused murmur be-
low which ended in a forious shout of
“‘Parricide!” and I heard the gendarmes
ride away behind a wagon which rattled
sharply on the flinty highway. I went to
the window. In the wagon sat Yves Ter-
rac, bound and wild-eyed, with two gend-
armes at either side of him, and all round
the wagon rode mounted gendarmes
whose bared sabers scarcely kept the crowd
away.

“Parricide!”’ they howled. *‘‘Let him
die.”

Then T went back and opened the
gauze-covered box. Very gently, but

firmly I took the splendid butterfly by its
closed fore-wings and lifted it unharmed
between my thumb and fore-finger.
Then holding it concaled behind my
back 1 went down into the cafe.

Of all the crowd that had filled it,
shouting for the death of Yves Terree, only
three persons remained seated in front of
the huge empty fireplace. They were
Brigadier Durand, Max Fortin, the cheme
1st of Quimperle, and the Purple Emperor.
The latter looked abashed when I entered,
but I paid no attention to him and walked
straight to the chemist,

M. Fortin,”’ Isaid, ‘*do you know much
about hydrocarbons?"’

““They are my specialty,”” he said, as-
tonished.

‘‘Have you ever heard of such a thing
as cythyl?’

“‘Schweineri's cythyl?
use it in perfumery.”’

“Good!” I said. ‘‘Has it an odor?”"’

““No—and yes. You are always aware

Ob, yes. We

of its presence, but really nobody can
affirm it has an odor. 1t is curious,”’ he
continued looking at me, ‘““it is very

curious you should have asked me that,
for all day I have been imagining I de-
tected the presence of cythyl.””

“Do you imagine so now?"’ I asked.

‘“Yas, more than ever.”’

I sprang to the front door and tossed
out the buttertly. ‘i’he spiendid creature
beat the air for a moment flitted uncer-
tainly hither and thither, and then to
my astonishment sailed majestically back
into the cafe and alighted on the hearth
stone. For a moment I was nonplussed,
but when my eyes rested on the Purple
Emperor I comprehendod in a flash,

“‘Lift that hearthstone!”’ I cried to
Brigadier Durand. ‘‘Pry it up with your
scabbard !

The Purple Emperor suddenly fell for-
ward in his chair, his face ghastly white,
his jaw loose with terror.

‘““What is Cythyl!”’ I shouted, seizing
him by the arm, but he plunged heavily
from the chair, tace downward, on the
floor, and at the same moment a cry from
the chemist made me turn. There stood
Brigadier Durand, one hand supporting
the hearthstone,one hand raised in horror,
There stood Max Fortin, the chemist,
rigid with excitement, and below, in the
hollow bed, where the hearth stone had
rested, lay a crushed mass of bhleeding
human flesh, from the midst of which
glittered a cheap glass eye. I eeized the
Purple Emperor and dragged him to his
feet

‘““Look!" I
friend, the
smiled in
head, muttering:
Cythyl! Oh, no,
it, admiral, d’ye
Purple Emperor,
Emperor,

And the same carriage that bore me to
Quimperle to claim my ride, carried him
to Quimperle, gagged and bound, a foam-
ing, howling lunatic.

cried. ‘“'Look at your oM
Red Admiral,”” but he only

“‘Bait for butterflies!
no. no! You can't do
see ?
I alone am the Purple

This then is the story of the Purple
Emperor. 1 can tell you a better one if 1
choose, but concerning the fish that I had
hold of, whether it was a salmon, a grilse
Or a sea trout. I may not say, because I
have promised Lys and she has promised
ma that no power on earth shall wring
from our breasts the fact that the fish
escaped.

THRK END.

Ax Excrisn Remenv—Generally has a
favorite whiskey which he calls for wher—
ever he goes.  For years English garri-
sons have called “Kilty,” the Militacy
Scotch. Try it yourself and you will aj-
ways ask fcr it, i

Liwrence A. Wilson & Co.

Sole Agents for Canada, and
officially appointed cole Purvey-
ors for all Wines and Spirits to
the British Empire Expositions,

Moutreal.

e —

a vacant way, and rolled his |

I alone own the |

o >

Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of

the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established
N\ in 1780) has led to the placing on the market
B2 many misleading and unscrupulous imitations

of their name, labels, and wrappers.
Baker & Co. are the cldest and largest manu-
\\ facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
\ Chocolates on this continent.

used

TU

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.

No chemicals are

ESDAY,

Walter

.

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance.
for Parcgoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oils

1ts guarantco i3 thirty ycars’ use by

Tiillions of Mothers. Castoriadestroys Worms and aliays

Castoria prevenis vomiting Sour Caurd,

Castoria rclicves

It is Plcasant.

feverishuess.
cures Piarrhoen

toeothing 17

Castoria ad.
bowels, giving headhy and natural sleep.
toria is tho Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Fricnd,

and

Castoria.

© Dastoria is an cxeellent medicine for chi'
drcn. Mothers have repeatediy told me of its

good eflue’ upon their

* Castoriz is the best reiucdy for children of
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vind Colic.
< 1bles, cures constipation and

and

Jnilates

childrep.™
Da. G. C. Os=coon,
Lowell, Mass.

known to me."
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favor upon it.™

roats. thereby scnding

Da. J. F. Kincaziox,

Conway, Ar Awurex C. Surrn, Pres.,

ti.c food, regulates the stomach

Castoria.

“ Castoria is 5o well adapted to chilfren the
I recommend it assuperiortoany prescriptioy

H.
111 So. Oxford St., Brockiyn, N, Y.

“ Our physicicas in tho ch'lin
ment have spokea highly of t
1 ence in their outside practice wi
and although we only have among

FEBRUARY 4, 1896.

THE

MONTREAL.

{x)
{x)

Laboratory of Inland Revenue,

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

“I herely certify that I have draw,

SUGAR, indiscriminately tak=n from ten lots of about
A i . h
1lyzed eame, and find them uniformly to contain X

29

150

99
100

]‘“llh no impurities whatever.”

(%igned) JOHN BAKER EDWARDS, Ph D, C K

Prof. of Chemistry and Pab. Analyst, Montreal

substitute

flatulency,

Case

A. Arcaze, M. D.,

‘s depart,
experi-
h Castoria.

our
is known as reguiar

products, yet we are free to confess that the
toria has won us o look with

Uxsitep HosprraL AND DispeNsany,

Boston, Mass

The Ceuntanr Company, T1 Murray Street, New York City.

SIMON W.

Bissell’s
Perfection.
Carpet
Sweeper,

THE BET MADE

CRABBE,

Stoves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlottetown, De

rcember 20, 1895—135 & wky

HOWARD FLOUR

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

ALL RELIABLE GROCERS KEEP IT.

octl—246

Feed! Feed

Now landing fresh from the Mills:
Ground Oil Cake

Bl

atchford’ Calf M eal,

Bran and Shorts,

Selling at lowest

prices,

AULD BROS

ccember 11, 1895—135

AN ENGLISH

SOLDIER

generally has a favorite whiskey which

he calls for wherever he goes.

For years

English Garrisons have called

The Military Scotch.
Try it yourself and youwll always ask

for it.

Lawrence A, Wilson &Co,, Montregl
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Before Taking.

Ph

b odi

totlering over the grave—

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 usef;

but with the continued and persevering use of

ulness and happiness.

Price, one package, $1; six packag $5; by mail free of postage.
One will please, six g teed to cure, P let free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.

WOOU’S FhOSDﬂOﬂiﬂB.—The Great English Remedy.

Is the result of over 25 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 all stagesof
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ezcesses, Nervous Weakness,
Worry, Escessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alcokolic Stimulants, all of
which soon lead to Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. Woed's
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

Emissions, Mental

Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retail druggists in the Dominion.
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by my own haud, ten sample

LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING CO'S. EXTRA STANDARD GR

barrels

each.

1. Lawrence Sugar Refning Go., Li

% of the SP
NULATED

I have

to 100 p. c. of Pure Cane Sugar

N RATTENRURY, - AGENT

novl9—2aw 25
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Creme de 1a Creme

= La Fayette

CIGARS and CIGARETTES

sept24—dy & wky tf
R T S I SRS T Ty L T

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,

Edorse Nails,

{ross Cut
cular Saws.

Naws,

can Highland Ranges.

Charlottetown, January 3, 1896—135

H

WHOLESALE,

Zine, Glass, Bar Iron, Cut Nails
Clinehh Natls,
Shoes. Sleigh Shoe Steel Disston’s
Bisston’s (i -

orse

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-

FENNELL & CHANDLER

:
|
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RIPANS

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

———

990020099999 9990 900V T VO

PR

“Cravenette”

THE POPULAR
WATERPROOF CLO":
FOR LADIES’ "

The ladies, true why
ghters of Eve «
as they are, must
have style with the
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most tasteful costumes, wraps and cloaks.

v

waterproof, for most of the so called waterproc
¢ can be obtained in six shades—Navy, Myr
:5 Cravenette is the costume par excellence for s
»x
RO MmO e e

comfort ; and that ar :
is . great reasor GARMENTS 1

th

vg upon Cravene
!l which, w >
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learn the science

L..

Those who wish to
should attend this Session,

_juh.“—dy & wy tf
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PRIN

EVENING SESSION

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy
Now Open from 7.80 t0 9.30 p.m

ccounts

. MILLER.

CIPAL.

et

H. STANW

ITALIAN

HALIFAX, N. S.
P‘. 0. BE'N(-). 475,

X & 00,
Wholesale Wine & Liquor Merchant,

WAREHOUSE,
243 Hollis & 48 Upper Water St
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