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DOCTOR DORSEY,
Physician and Surgeon.

Graduate of t Medical Ix partment of the

Un reity th y of New York, late
Member of t} Kt lent Stiffof Beile-

vue Hosplial aad the New York
Lviug-in Hospital, New

Yorks

OFFICE North Side Queen Squar

UPPOSITE POST OFFICE

Resist -Near Corner of King and Queen|
Btreeis, Char-otictown

DAVIES’ OINTMENT

Old Sores, Burns, Bealing Sores, Salt |
Rheam, Eczema, Itch and all

Sores where there is any

Inflammation.

TRY A BOX, PRICE 25 CTS

DAVIES’ DRUG STORE,

 

 
The Greatest
Rheumatic

andNeuralgia Cure
Of the Age

 

    
   
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY&

nm,5T JOHN, NB.
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‘This is true Liberty, when Free Born Men, having to advise the Public, may speak free.”—Euripides.
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This we can explain:

 

ELLO, iVERYBODY!
ihe Bazaar Company are right to the Front with the Grandest

Variety of Xmas Goods ever shown in the City.
At the beginning of the season we had

three times the quantity of DOLLS that

any of our competitors had, but we hav

been forced to send for a duplicate supply,

Just view our DOLL DEPARTMENT.

and you will be convinced that we ean

seli Dolls at prices that other competitors

pay for them.

We have a numbér of Oak Cases, in

uding Glove and Handkerehief Cases,

Photo Cases, Jewel and Cigar Cases,

which we are offering at cost to clear.

hese are New Goods and extra value.

Our prices are so low everybody is ashamed to ask for
We buy our vsoods direct

nglish houses, and not from Local, Montreal and Toronto houses. Come one and all to
> , rh . ’ ° ° *the BAZAAR sTORE, and we will be bound to suit you both in quality and price.

BAZAAR COMPANY (Old Diamond Bookstore),

from German, French and

A. FULTON, MANAGER.

 

GOFF BROS NEW BRICK BUILDING
Charlottetown, December 15, 1893—mwf

BEAUTIFUL SKATING BOOTS
inesoeesiine

OUROWN MAKE.

FOR THE XMAS TRADE
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Large, Juicy Raisins.
nice, clean Currants.
fresh Candied Peels.
extra strong Flavorings.

pure, unadulterated Spices.
fine Pastry Flour.
cheap Cooking Figs.
English Mince Meat.

pure Honey in the Comb.
cheap, pure Candy.
Fruits of all kinds.
Confectionery, § & 1 Ib. bxs.

Christie’s Fresh Biscuits.

English Pickles and Sauces.
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upplies.

Removei |
’ 7 o —

nomical, costing less than one cent a cup

Ladies, Misses and Boys,» . sngco
Have Removed their Stock of

A N.ce Lot of Imported Ladies’ Slippers Boots & Shoes
—TO THEIR—

ACROSS THE STREET.

Please to look at our Stock in the

New Store the LARGEST and CHEAP

ST in the City.

|

J. B. Macdonald & Co.
Charlottetown, Oct. 19, [893—eod

Good Profit& Value
TO THE

GROCER OR HOUSEKEEPER
WHO HANDLES

 

WOODILL’S
GERMAN

BAKING
POWDER

‘QUALITY ABSOLUTELY PURE.
PRIC 5, 10 ALD 20 CE*T:.
nov28

 

Harpers Weekly.
ILLUSTRATED.

 

Harper’s Weeklyis, beyondall question, the
leading journal in America, in its sp'endid
iliustrations, in its corps of distinguished con-

| tributors, and in its vast armyof readers. In
special lines it draws onthe highest order ot
talent, the men best fitted by position and

| training to treat the leading iopies ofthe day.
In fiction, the most popular story-writers

| contribute to its columns. Superb drawings
by the foremost artists illustrate its special

| articles, its stories, and every notable event ot
public interest; it contains portraits of the
distinguished men and women who are mak-

| ing the history of the time, while special at-
| tention is given tothe *rmyand Navy, Ama-
teur Sport, and Music and the Drama, bydis-

| tinguished experts, In a word, Har. er’s
Weekly combines the news features of the

| daily paper and the artistic and literary quali
| ties of the magazine with the solid critical
characterof the review,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS
Per Year:

| HARPER'S MAGAZINE..............--$4 00
| BARPSROS WEES.........ccccevcsess OO
| HARPER’S BAZAR
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.......... 20

Postage Freeto all subscribers in the United
States, Canada and Mexico

The: volumes of the Weekly begin with first

| number forJanuary of each year. When no
) time is mentioned, subscriptions will begin
| with the Number current at the time of re-
| ceipt of order.

Bound Volumes of Harper's Weekly for
three years back, in neat cloth binding, will
be sent by mail post paid, or hy express, free
of expense (provided the freight does_not ex-
ceed one dollar per volume), for $700 per
yolume.
Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for

binding, will be sent by mail, post-pa d, on
receipt of $1 00 each.
Remittances should be made by Post Office

Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss.
are not to copy this advertise-

Shelled Walnuts and Almonds, outa thout the express order of Harper &

all kinds of Xmas Groceries.

Charlottetown, December 8, 1893~m w f

   

Brothers,
dress;

HARPER & BROTHERS,
decl4 New York,

 

 

 
 

Both the method and results when
Syrupof Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to tle taste, and acts
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
Liver and Bo-vels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers andcures habituai
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
on'y remedyof its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste anc ac-

| ceptable ti the stomach, promptin |
; and the men were secking such warmth asits action andtruly beneficial inits

ofiects, prepared only from the most

manyexcellent qualities commendit
to alj and have madeit the most
pepwur remedy known.
Sr.upof Figs is for sale in T5¢

bottes by all leading druggists. |
Ax yreliable Cruggist who maynot|
have it on hand will procureit
prvmptly for any one who wishes |
to try it. Manufactured only bythe

| CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP 60,
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,

| LUUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, i. ¥

W.R. Watson, Druggist, Charlotteown,

P. BE Jsland, jymwtf

Unlike the Dutch Process
Gh No Alkatlies
Se —or--

| ae Other Chemicals
3 - are used in the
Bp -= preparation of

ar «W. BAKER & C0’S

~BreakfastCocoe
. which is absotutety

ie Peel pure and soluble,

| er i Ithas morethanthree times
}) the strength of Cocoa mixe t
with Stareb, Arrowroot G?
Sugar, and is far »nore eco-

        

  

 

It is delicious, nourishing, anc EASILY
DIGESTED. jcacaali

Sold by Grocers everywhers.

_ W. BAKER &CO., Dorchester, Mass

MENav. AGE
n~

may be cured. We

treat all sexual disor-

ders cf men. Four wut

ef five Who euffer nerv-

pusness, racnial worry,

attacks cf “ the blues,”

cre but paying the pen-
alty cf early excesses.

a2 €recd alarm cf

mpotency, the exhaus-
1cfSpermatorrhoea,

<7 l> CURED
in Sfrict confidence <tJ a

3
.
B
t

57

moderate expense,

Sendfor our free sealed book, “ PERFECT

MANHOOD.”

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N.Y.

“You'll Feel Better ”
Everybody does, after taking a
few bottles of

MALTO PEPTONIZED
PORTER.

It builds upthe run-down sys-
tem,—is strengthening and appe-
tizing. Itis readily borne by weak
stomachs, regulates the bowels,
and is invaluable to those afflicted
with Indigestion and Flatulency.

THE MALTO PEPTONIZED PORTER CO. LTD.
TRURO, NOVA SCOTIA, CANADA,

Highly Recommendedby Physicians. 
 

THE SOCIETY OF ARTS
of Canada (Limited),

MONTREAL.

“GAPITAL STOCK,- - $100,000,
: bour ther approached a frozen stream, and

A Society established with a viewto!
disseminate the taste for arts, to encourage |
and helpartists.

Incorporated hy Letters Patent of the |
Government of Canada, the 27th February,
L93.

GALLERY OF PAINTINGS
Nos. 1666 and 1668 Notre Dame St.,

Montreal.

EXHIBITION AND SALE.

 

ADMISSION FREE, from 10 o’clock, |
a. m., to 4 p. m.

The only chance in this country to pur
chase works of masters.

All the Paintings are originals, mostly |
from the French School, the leading
modern school.

Eminent Artists, such as Francais
Rochegrosse, Aublet, Barau, Pesant, Petit
Jean, Marius Roy, Scherrer, Sanzay and a
— many others, are members of this

iety.
Ask for our CataJogues and Circulars.

H, A. A. BRAULT,

oct26 Slit: Director,

| ona hill, at the foot of which iay the fair

| anything should happen to me tomor-

 
| snow wasfalling faster nowand obiiterated
| the men’s footsteps as they walked on. The
| country was bleak and open. There were

 

 

 

KRYNIS TO ASTARTE.

Whatforeland fledged with myrrh,
Vocal with myriad bees,

What pine sequestered spur,
Vrhat lone declivities

Will drawthee to descend,
Creation’s cradle friend?

The sun feeds at thy smiles,

The wan moon glows ther@y,
The dewdal ovean is!es

Terraced in rosemary,
The brushwoodin the bed

Of the dry torrent head,

The rolling river brink,
With plumysedges gray,

The ford where foxes drink,

The creck whereotters play,
Yearn upward, all ef them,
To grasp thy raiment’s hem.

~Lord de Tabley,

A SACRIFICE,

ft was an evening in that fearful winter
ef 1854-5, memorable for the Crimean war,
whose terrible stories of danger, privation
and beroism the veterans delight to tell by
the fireside at homie.
The cold was intense, snow lay thick

upon the ground and was still falling
nofselessly through the gray aud duskyair
upon an English camp in the Crimea. A |
space had been cleared around the tents,

|

was to be obtained around the campfires. |
|
;re », | It was the eveof battle, as one versed in

healthy und agreeable substances,its | the ways of wars couldtell by the anxious |
looks ov the men’s white, anshaven faces.
There was none of that reckless bravado of |
which romancers teils us. The men were
silent or spoke only in whispers. Their
thoughts were doubtless too oppressive for
more loudly spoken words. It was ike ter-
rible Russian winter. ‘Tomorrowthey were |
to fight, and the air was heavy with preph-
ecies of death.
Sergeant Easterbrook sat there, gazing

into the glowing depths of the fire. He
| was tall, broad shouldered man, of about
35, but grizzled and unkempt as he now
was yon would have taken him to be old-
er. Crouching close beside him was little

' Charlie Hilton, a recruit—almost a boy, in-

tween these two, for both came from the

same village at home, in the garden of

|
;

|

|
deed, but there was asort of friendship be- |

i

England, a quiet little village perched up-

weald of Kent.
“Sergeant,’’ the recruit whispered, “i

or  —-

‘Why, you talk just like the old hands!”
“Well, why not? There’s as much chance

of mygetting potted as anyone else.”’
“Are youafraid?”
“Afraid? No! Are you?”
‘Yes,” the elder man answered, witha

sed, quiet smile. “I don’t believe there
can be a manliving who does not fear
death—aye, the bravest of them; it goes
along with the fear of God!”
“But if anything should happen to me,”

Charlie persisted.
“Oh, you'll be all right, youngster.”
“Itis not because I am a youngster that

1 am any safer. Those confounded Rus-
sians don’t pick out whomthey'll hit. I
want you to promise me, sergeant, that

when all is done tomorrow,if you should
find my—if you should fird meamengthe |
dead—you will take this letter that is in-
side my jacket. The other fellows might
langhif they knew, and she would not like
it. But you know her. Weare to be mar-
ried if | come safe out of this. If I don’t,
i think she would like to knowthat fell
with my face to the encmy!”
This timethe young fellow fairly broke

down.

1

 
“You say I know her. MaylI ask who |

she is?” i
“Yes, | don’t mind telling you. It is |

Mary Ashford.’
“Mary! The daughter of Farmer Asb-

ford?”
“Yes.”

Then there was a dead silence between |
them, during which, asthe flickering fire- |
light danced upon his features, ¢ny one |
who had been watching him would have
read a world of unspoken thoughts upon
the sergeant’s face—a short but pathetic
history of human woe. Such an observer |
would have read his secret, would have un-
derstood that Noe] Easterbrook loved Mary
Ashford too. That he had imagined and
hoped that his love might some day be re
quited, until these words cameto dispel hig
dream~—words spoken in all innecence, but
which pierced his heart as fatally as could
have done a Cossack’s lance thrust.

It was Hilton whofirst brokesilence,
“You have not answered me, sergeant,”

hesaid. ‘Won't you promise me what I
asked you?”

“Yes,” Easterbrook replied in a quiet,
subdued tone, which betrayed no emotion,
“f will do you this little service if you
should require it, and if I am in a position
to performit.”
“Thank you so much. And you will take

the letter back to her?”
“Yes,” with some hesitation, “I will

take it back to herif I live.”
At this moment aa officer came among |

them, and the soldiers rose and saluted.
“We want some men,”said he, “to go for-

ward and reconnoiter the enemy’soutposts.
The duty may be adangerous one.”

“I'll go, if you please, captain,” Sergeant
Easterbrook said, stepping forward.
“Very well. Take three men with you.”
“]’ll come with you,” said young Hilton,
“No, not you, youngster,” the sergeant

exclaimed hastily in a strange tone.
“Let him go, since he has volunteered,”

rejoined the captain, who was a strict dis-
ciplinarian. ‘let the lad learn his duty.
Jt is just this sort of daring pluck which
upholds the honor of the union jack!”
Easterbrook was silenced, since he must

needs yield to his supericr officer, and afew
minutes later the sergeant, Hilton and two
other soldiers were passing over the snow-
clad plain, with their muskets upon their
shoulders, flitting like four shadowsin the
twilight out of the British camp.
Not a word was spoken. Everything de-

pended uponsilence and discretion. The

 

tnly a few trees here and there, which
tossed their great bare branches in the win-
try wind like giants writhing to be free
from some spell.
After they had marched for nearly an

on a hillock upon the opposite bank could
dimly deserythe fires of the Russian camp,
half hidden by their outworks. They
crossed the river, and then halting Sergeant
Fasterbrook spoke for the first time.
“My men,” he said, “in case anything

should happen to one or other of us we
must all keep our eyes open and watch
what we can see, so as to report at head-
quarters tonight.”
Then he turned, and again they went on

silently. asterbrook, with his quiet re-
serve and firm but kindly manners, was
very popular with his squad and never
fouad the slightest difficulty in enforcing
implicit obedience.
Soon they were creeping stealthily along

riczht under the verv fortificatinne af the
 

Testing His Honesty. ,

Your druggist is honest if when you ask
him for a bottle of Scott’s Emulsion he
gives you just what you ask for. He
knows this is the best form in which to
take cod liver oil.

Warpoff the cholera by getting your
system in healthy working condition.
Hawker’s Nerve and Stomach Tonic, with  a cour-e also of Hawker’s Pills, will excite
every organ of the body to healthy action |
and afford the surest safeguard against|
disease. ecotee

USE SKODA’S DISCOVERY,the grea E
Blood and NeryeRemedy,

 

Physicians

Exporse

Them,

and we

CG. CARANTES

them to

 

Mrs. Eimer E. Miiett,
P. O. Box S11, Livermore Fails, Maine.

SALT RHEUM
andall diseases of the Boop & °:

Skoda’s Discoveniion Lot No. 2?
, AYN “and Chestnut Street ted having ;

ee meee First Of| Siccct and Sl het 9noken
0 1" truthfully made. | Stre« t, in tu oea te' ling peer

andcach; While not as rapid as | ‘rements on Chestnut Street.
and each

weakness, s¢ast as rapid as the pen,
ser@e them .
last they turne:
ec! ves suddenly *Y W here 2
in along cloak at
the topof the red«
thrown out in bolwged in 5 minutes.|
the campfire not mc
Our friends weve very ghost portab] e.
their movements, but on¢xggm,.

gleam of his bayonet proba:
| himself tothe Russian sentinel act out
cown into the gloom, for the latte:
somne works in his own tongue, challengic
them to declare themselves.
“Confoundit!’ muttered Sergeant Mast-

erbrook half aloud, “we have ventured too
far—right into the lion’s den--we must
turn tail, boys, and run for our verylives
till! we ara out of gunshot. That is the

best sort of courage that we can show
now.”
They accordinglyall four turned and ran

| at full speed, for since their object was to
obtain information there was no real bray- |

ery in staying to face the foe. But they
had a)ready gone too far in their eagerness
to determine the position of the enemy’s
lines, and no sooner had they turned to flee

| than the sharp report of a musket was
heard behind them. The sentinel had
aroused his comrades, and a moment later
a voliey of balls was whistling through the
night air past the little English squad.
“Oh, this is terrible!’ young Hilton said

| breathlessly as he ran, “if we should fall |
| like this, sergeant—to be shot from behind

,—I had rather go back and face them.’
The young fellow doubtless fondly im-

| agined that the eyes of all Europe were
} upon him individually, and had not yet |
} cometo learn that so many men must go |

downlike corn before the reaper’s scythe. |
| only to be regarded at headquarters as|
manycasualties. He s*ill thought that to

| peril life and limb in other men’s quarrels |
| was glory.

“You must not go back,” the sergeant an
| swered, with a strange mixture of gentle-
ness and authority. “I could not allow|

} youtodo that. Every man’s life that is |
out here belongs to his country, and no
one has a right to risk it rashly. They are

} only firing wild—don’t be afraid.” ;
“I’m not afraid—I--my God! I believe |

I'mhit!’
The sergeant, notwithstanding his ex-
So had indeed been mistaken. He

he did sot allow for the fatalities of
chance—those terrible chances which gov-
ern the world’s history. Hilvon said he had
been struck, and Noel Easterbrook could
also feel that a bullet had entered his body,
but still they both kept on bravely as long

| as they could. Hlere in the cold, silent
night the lust of battle was not upon them,
there was only the mute desire of wounded
beasts which would fain be at rest away
fromtheir pursuers.
They had nowcrossed the frozen stream

end were safe from further danger. By
this time the weather had changed. The
wind had driven the sno wclouds away, and
from a steely, blue sky the moon was
shedding her silvery light upon the four
Englishmen struggling over the white

| Crimean plain, They were still a long
wayfrom theirown camp—probably three
long, weary miles and more—but they
were nowin safety. Sergeant Easterbrook
called out, “Halt!” and the others noted
with alarm the faint voice in which he
spoke the word. His fictitious energy had
given way at last, and with a stifled groan
he sank downat the foot of a great, black,
gnarled tree. Young Hilton’s wound was
also overmastering his strength, and the
next moment his form, too, was lying in
an inert mass upon the snowy grceund.
“What is the matter, sergeant?” one of

the other soldiers asked feelingly. “I did
| not knowyou had beenhit.”

*Hit—yes, Dawes—hereiu the left side—
| ft was foolhardy of me to have ventured so
far into their lines—andthereis the poor

| lad. Oh, Dawes, i am donefor!”
“No, no; do not say that, sergeant. We

will carry you back to campall right be
tween us, won't we, Kyan? You will be
out of tomorrow’s fun, that is all.”
“Tomorrow! Yes; there will be no to-

morrow for me.”
“Nonsense! You will be sent to the rear,

that is all. The old saw bones will put you
straight in no time. See, we will carry you
as gently as a nurse. Come on; give us
your hand, Ryan.”
“No,” Easterbrook answered in a fecble

but decisive tone. ‘Leave me.”
“Leave you? We'll see you hanged

first!’ Ryan said with rough good nature.
“Look at the youngster—he is wounded

too. You surely don’t think of leaving
him behind.”
“Well, we are not going to leave you

anyway. Wecan come back for him.”
“And find him dead!’
“We must take our chances of that.

These are not times to pick and choose
what we do. Come on, Ryan.”
““No, Isay. Take young Hilton back to
camp and leave me.”

“No!’ >

But Sergeant Easterbrook, with a su-
| preme effort, now rose to his feet, and sup-
porting himself by the trunk of the tree
said in a stern tone of authority:
“Are you commanding this squad or am

I? Isay I will be obeyed! Take up the
lad andcarry him back to camp!”
They yielded tothe force of discipline,

which is so strong as to become nearly an
instinet, and raised the half conscious form
of Charlie Hilton. The latter understood
only dimly what was going on, or he him-
self would have been the first to protest
against his friend’s heroic sacrifice
“Goodby, Charlie,’ the sergeant said. “I

shan’t be able to keep my promise to you,
but when you get back to England tell
Mary Asiford that I, Noel Easterbrook,
did mypoor little best to send you safe
bometo her!”
And as the two soldiers, with their bur-

den, walked silently and sadly away over
the white desert plain, Noel Easterbrook
sank again heavily upon the ground and
rolled over once—sank this time never to
rise or speak again.

* * a * 7 * *

Charles Hilton returned safe home to be
united to Mary Ashford, and there is a
tender place in both hearts for that silent
hero, whose bones are whitening in the
Russian Chersonese—the man who met his
death to save her pain, for it was, indeed,
to send her lover back to her that the
brave sergeant had thus courted his doom,
~Exchange.

— ————

Roscoe Conkling’s Opinion of Jay Goaid.

Jay Gould, as soon as Roscoe Conkling
was out of the senate, and although Mr.
Conkling had bitterly denounced him,of-
fered Mr. Conkling the first retainer which
he had after he opened his lawoffice in
New York. The amount was large and
was most acceptable to Mr. Conkling, and
it was in the acquaintance thus begun that
Mr Conkling was led to the opinion that
Jay Gould would have been the ablest poli-
tician andthe finest diplomat this conntry
has produced nad he chosen to enter chose
fields of activity rather than that of busi-
mace . Dhandalnhia Deaea

 

A Ratlhway Manager Says:

“In reply to your question do my |
children object to taking Scott’s Emul-
sions, I say No! on the contrary, they are
fond of it and it keeps them pictures of
I otaedooa

 

Hexprepsof ladies in ill health have
been or are being restored to health and
strength by the use of Hawker’s Tonic
it has become the great and popular
family remedy. cooeee

vod and Nerve Remedy.

i mastered almost at a!

of

USE SKOxA’S DISCOVERY,the great|
i

} Barn, adjoining Mr. Maurice Blake's.
ta ning three acres.

5. Farm « {75 acres on fownshin

}

| McEachern.

6 Building Lot and House at Summer-
| side, south of Church Street, vow ox

subscribe:

All or+

Have You

Watson; Char

~ Anything

To Print
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BRING IT TO US
AND WE WILL PRINT: IT

Promptly,
new that the Russian soldiers could not |

| have taken accurate aim in the dark, but In Good Style,
At Lowest Prices.

TRY US.

The Exammer Pad. C0
Londen House, Queen Street,

CHARLOTTETOWN,P. E. ISLAND

ALetter From HisDad
Yours to hand yesterday,

lt gives me great pleasure in

—

| sending you achequefor $10,
| Thanks to Prowse Bros. & Co.
| They lave done the people of
this country more good and
saved them more money than

iny firm that ever started
business in Charlottetown. 1
un glad you are buying your
Furnishings and Carpets from
nen you can depend on. They
won't misrepresent an article

‘to make a sale. You spoke

bout me recommending any-
yne who might want a Carpet
to trade there. It would be

| impossible for me to tell any-
me whohas not already heard

' ot Messrs. Prowse Bros. & Co.

Why, yoursisters, your cousins
ind vour aunts all trade there.
hey say their store is like a

fair on market days. Crowds
of thankful buyers are found
pressing their way up to the
counters to have a share in
the bargains which they daily
ofier. Good bye.

From your loving
FATHER.

JOHNSON
4NODYNE

LINIMEN
ynelke any OT&

 

As much

Yor INTERNAL as ETERNAL usa,

im i1s810

Originated by an Oid Family Paysician.
Think Of It, P.2kfotmorethan Hignty
ration after Generation have used and blessed it,

| Every Traveler should have a bottle in his satchel.

Every Sufferer 27m...Becumatiam,Neuralgia,
| Nervous Headache, Diphtheria,Coughs,Catarrh, Bron

chitis, Asthma, Cholera -Morbus, Diarrhowa, Lan: eness,
Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Jointsor Strains,
will find in this old Anodynerelief and speedycure.

Should have Johnsen’sEvery Mother AnoayneLiniment in the
house for Crou Cold.

Sore Throat, Tonsilitis, Colic, Cuts, Bruises,Cramps
and Pains liable te occur in any family without
notice. Delays may cost a life. Relieves all Summer

| Complaints like magic. Price, 35 cts. post-paid; 6 bot-
tles, £2. Express paid. LS. Johnson & .. BostonMass

; When weassert that >

Dodd’s
PLELLPLAL

Kidney Pills
wee.

Cure Backache, Dropsy,
Lumbago, Bright’s Dis-
ease, Rheumatism andall
other forms of Kidney
Troubles, we are backed
by the testimony of all
whohave used them.
TH «/ CURE TO STAY CURED.

By as 4 ists or mail on receipt of price,
socents Dr. L. A. Smith & Co., Toronta,

      
  
   

 

   

    
  

  
  
        

 

 

4. That Feld in the Re vaity, with Red

1 38, in King’s County, adjciamyg the rail
road and next the farm of ihe late Donald

») pied by Jobn FE. Delaney as tenant to th
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