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urine |
The greatest remedy
for sore and inflamed
eyes, ig meeting with
wonderful success,

It affords almost in-
stant relief and in
many cases ¢complet-
ely cures.

50c Bottle

G, F, HUSCHESON
Jeweler and

Optician
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600 Improved
Milk Cans
By the introduction of

machinery, we have overcome
the trouble complained of in
the slopping over of milk cans

Ail orders for NON-SLUPP-
ING MILK CANS | filled
promptly, wholesale or retail,

f A McLEAN,
Masenic Temple,

Charlottetown
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The Big Maritime Fair

Nova Scotia Provincial Exhibition

SLJSINIER 23rd to 20tb, 1899

$i70C— Cffereti in Prizes
Increased prizes io Cattle, Sheep, Poul-

try, Agricultural Producte, Flowers and
Fieh. Improvep Facitities 1x Every

DgPARTMEDNT.  
ga”Write for Prize List.

Four Day’s Racing—Big Pur-

ses—ifor Trotting & Pacing

SPECIAL ATTRACTIONSsurpassing

the eplendid programmes of previous years

The world’s Greatest Artists in Marvel-

ous Feate of Dexterity and Side Splitting
Specialties.
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rg witha realisticCencluaing every eve!
Suldiers in Actual‘Teeebiaiiom of britieh

, Tarfare

¢,f ; « “Lord Robert's
ty ar With the Afghan: Famous March to
andabar.” end “ihe “torming of Peiwar
otal.” a noted Afghan Scronghold, produced

+2. ith over two hundred British Sailors and
, cldiers from the wsrrison, a number of
‘whom actually took yar! in the Afghan War
¢ Fireworks Galore. J\lagnificent Display
&very FEvening,

For Frize List and all

it

iformation apply to

J,“E. WOOD,
b=-cadw Man. and Secy

——  

NOTICE:

chances among hoofs and cart wheels

One widowin particular had more

than her share, for besides four skinuy,

dark limbed children bearinghercast ut

features she had nested down byher

measuring box a pink and white plump

little girl, 4 years old and golden haired,

who held between the thumb and teo

fingers of her right hand a stunted red
éux of corn. The torch flameflared and
emoked above her head, showing how |
wrapped she was in her own nlay and

how unconsei*~5 of the hum: find iron |1OW -.vus OL the humus 2
1
|Holses smiting the night all around her

vr - , “

aicé Cheeks and chin were curved with

dimpling smiles, and her curls and

short nose were tipped and defined by
glints of light as she focused her atten-
tion upon the ear of corn and talked to

imaginary creatures.

‘*Good evening, Mrs. Seventeen; it is

n very fine day. I brought my baby|

along because it isn’t very well) The

lightning rod struck my baby, and |

was so scared I didn't know What t
do. Sol took her to the doctor, and he
said, ‘Give her some me'sson.’ I gave
her some me’sson and she never madea
face, because she was trained to asys

timony.”’
“What on earth is that youngste!

talking about?’’ inquired a cart driver
as he forked up husks beside the widow

‘‘She’s talking to her talk stick,”’ re

plied that hurried automaton, never
pausing an instant from stripping green

ears. ‘She'll take something in he!
hands that way and play and talkfor

hours and never trouble nobody. It’sa

good thing she does, for if she was
pestering at my heels I don’t knew how

I could keep her.’
‘‘Isn't she your’n, then?’
‘‘No; she’s a child that was brought

along here a spell back. Seemslikesh«

was with her grandmother, her

grandmother died sudden on thetrain

Myson’sa brakeman, and he fetched

thelittle girl to'r housetill her folks’d
have time to send. But she ain't been

sent for, and it discourages a body when

they have such a hard time to get

along. "
“Didn’t anybody know her

mother?’’ continued the cart

forking steadily
‘**Pears not,”’ said the widow. mak-

ing the husks fly. They both had to

pitch their voices by the key of the ma-

chinery. ‘‘She was buried here at the

county's expense. Some saysif they’s

me they’d take the child to the super
visor, but Il ain’t done it yet.”
The widowgrasped her full box and

tngged it to a side door of the factory

where the marker stood onhis platform

and

ovegrand
driver

   
  

 

  

  

Cinderella’s
m fairy god-mcoth-

with cne
of her

magic wand,
transformed

the maiden’s
rags andtatters
into the richest
silks and sat-
ins. There are
thousands of
young women

to-day whe
need a fairy
god - mother
who will touch
them with the
wand of health.
A girl’s best
gift is her
health.
Every girl

may be a
healthy girl
and become a
healthy wife

and acapable mother, if she will but take
the proper care of herself in a womanly   way. Ir. Pierce’s Favorite Prescriptionis
th= best medicine for ailing women, young
or old. It strengthens and invigorates the
organs distinctly feminine. It promotes
regularity of their functions, It allays ir-

ritation and inflammation. It checks un-

natural and exbausting drains. It puts the

whole organism concernedin wifehood and

motherhood into perfect condition.
Almost all of the ills of womankind are

traceable to some form of what is known as

‘female complaint.”” Troubles of this kind

unfit a woman for wifehood and mother-

hood. Thousands of grateful women have

been rendered healthy and happy by the

use of this marvelous medicine. At their

own request, the experience and testimony

of manyof them have been included in Dr.

Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser.

The “ Favorite Prescription ’’ is sold by all

good dealers and an honest dealer will not

try to induce youto take an inferior substi.

tute for the sake of extra profit. 
The board of Fire Warden*, £ouris, ofler

for contract the building of 4 tanks as per
specifications to be seen at the office of the
secretary; also the sinking of 4 wells. Tend-
ers'to be in by Sept 15h, marked tenders
fer tanks, welis. Good security required

° 1(! CARLTON, JR.,
Souris, Aug 31, 1899 fSecy-Treas

Mrs. G. A. Conner, of Alleghany Springs,

Montgomery Co., Va., writes: “My daughter,

aged is years, had a goitre coming on her neck

andit disfigured her very much. Iam happy to

| say that it has disappearedafter the use of one

| bottle of Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription."

In paper covers, 31 one-cent stamps; cloth

binding. 50 cents. Dr. Pierce’s Common

Sense Medical Adviser. Address Doctor

the talk stick’s holder

‘“*What’s ber name?’

‘‘Minty Coan,’’ said the widow

*Couldn’t she tell anything about
her folks ?’’

‘*Why, yes; she conld tell something
but it’s all a jumble. Sometimes 1 |

think the woman that died wasn’t he
grandmother, and other times I don’

know what to think. Maybeherfolks’!

turn upand maybe they won’t. It’!

be my luck for them not to,’’ said th
widow despondently.

‘(Res hore, now,’ said the cart driver
indicating that he wanted her atten-|

tion an instant. ‘‘You know my wife
and me. S'posen you let me take the
little girl home and keep her with us a
spell. She’s a pretty little thing.”

—
e
e
e
e

@

widuw. ‘And I hain’t nothing against|

her in the world; only it’s hand to

mouth for to get something for my
own.”

“Yes, I knowthat. Andit stands to

reason that them that arebetterfixed|

ought to help you do for her. This is}

mylast load for tonight, and whenI've|

dumped it I'll come around and get ;

her. ’'
‘*] kind of hate to let her go When it

comes to the pinch. And that’s another|

thing I’ve dreaded.”’ said the widow

‘You can see her often as you want|

to. Will you go with me, Minty?’

  

“He'll give you lots of good milk te

drink at his house, I'il be bound,”’ sug-
gested the widow, shredding silks away

‘rom the glistening white grain.

‘““Yes, we’ve got cows on our farm,
and we've got prettylittle calves,’’ said

the driver.
‘‘I’ll goalong with her,” volunteered

the widow’s Arablike second son, ad-
vancing his lean little face up the

man’s knee.
‘‘You’re going along hometo bed,”

decreed his mother. ‘‘That’s where
you're going. Git the other children in

a bunch together, and then you put ont

with them.’’
The cart driver jogged along the,

prairie road with Mintysitting beside
him. Hehadfolded his coat to cushion

her backless seat, and he protected her

with his left arm. The moonlight glint-

ed upon hedgerowleaves which had the

rich dark green of holly and showed

great brick homesteads here and there

on billows of the rolling land. Behind

themsteadily receded the town and the

canning factory’s booming, and spurts

of dampened dust flew from the horse’s|

hoofs as he jerked the cart along.

Minty held the shriveled ear of red

corn in her hand, and feeling exhila-

rated by the motion she poised it betwixt

her face and the prairie horizon.

‘« ‘Mrs. Seventeen went to ride in her

carriage, with white shine to polishit.’ ”

‘““Who’s Mrs. Seventeen?’’ inquired

the driver.

Minty looked down, disturbed as a

humming bird would be if some onein-

terfered with its boring a rose.

““QOh, she’s Mrs. Seventeen that I talk

to with mytalk stick.”’

“Can’t you talk without a talk

stick?’
“IT can’t have anice play,” explained

Minty, ‘‘or talk to Mrs. Seventeen.”

‘“Well, ont to my house,” said the

cart driver. ‘‘you can have posies for

talk sticks. And I'll take you downto

the pippin tree first thing in the morn-

ing and give you more apples than you

can ext.’

But be never did. His horse's jog

broken by a suddenfright. Now

they were plunging by the side of the

road and nowthey were being hurled

along a rough track leading to the tim

ber. The cart driver had thrown Minty

between his knees, and heleaned back

dragging the lines with all his might

Out of the light prairie and under the

dark branches they went. down through

a creek with a mighty splash, then up

over a stumpwhich sent the cart driver

out on his head. Hestruck a log and

lay there until next day, when his anx-

ious wife found him and took him home

to be nursed urttil his broken bones

were knit. His lamed horse and the
principal pieces of his cart were duly
returned to him. But he never saw
Minty again, and was distressed about
her before her story sifted back through
time and space to him,asstoriesstill

do in this world if you can but wait for

them.
Minty found herself sitting in the

bed of the cart in the dark sweet smell-

was

 

 
“Why, Minty!”

tip to the very hemof his calico apron.
A dun colored wool hat covered the
back of his head, and he swung a tin

pail in his wrtyfist.

(To be Continued)

IT’S TO6
To undergo

an operation
for itching . RISKY
Piles when Dr. A. W. Chase’s Ointment
is a surer, cheaper, easier way to cure.

Cruel, barbarous methods belong tothe dark
ages of the past. There wasatime when @

surgical operation was considered the only
possible cure for piles. Notso now. Occa-
sionally there is still found a physician who
adheres to this dangerousand expensive method,
but to every one whostill believes in using the

knife, ainety and nine recommend the use of
Dr. Chase's Ointment.

Dr. C. M. Harlan, writing in The American
Journal of Health, said :
“We know that ‘ Dr. Chase’s Ointment’

meets all the requisitions of the highest stand-
ard of worth, that it will be held in high
esteem wherever it is used, and cansequently
we endorseit to every reader.”
By force of merit alone Dr. Chase's Oint-

ment has won its way into this wide, wide
world, until it has made tbe name of Dr. Chase
familiar in almost every home, anc wonfor the
venerable discoverer the title of ‘‘ Ameriga’s
Greatest Physician.”

Dr. Chase's Ointment has never been known
to fail as a cure for piles, It matters not
whether blind,itching, bleeding or protruding,
Dr. Chase's Ointment is an absolute and per-
fect cure,

Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointment is the discovery ofthe authes
of Dr. Chase's Recipe Book, whose vortralt and signature t©
on every box of the genuine. ,\ * Ses All dealers,
Mdmanson. Sates & Coe,, Tosonto

 

ANADIAN
~ DACIFIC: KY.

TORONTO FAIR.
Aug 28 to Sept. 9,09

 

‘For Rowunp Trap
—FROM—

$24.05anit P, £.
| Goirg teoyeo

(For Rounp Tru

$20.05;
—

Charlottetown, P. E.

Going iana ee

Return Limit Sept. 14, 1895

Can. Pac. R’y. is the Popular Route

ONLY ONE NIGHT ON THE ROAD
A. J. HEATH,

Dist. Passr. Agent,
St. John, N. B.

JOHN 0. HYNDMAN,
Sclicting Agent C P R,

Charlottetown

 

NOTICE.
—————

The Fire Wardens of Souris offer for

sale Debentures tothe amt. of $2000,for

15 years et 4% interest. Also want to

buy a Fire Hand Engine. ing woods. The bouncing wheels and S
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

 
| the horse werg,gane, like a buzzing 9ut | 197 =tf

C. CARLTON,JR.,
Sec’y «Tre
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THE SHERWINeVIILLIAIZS CO.,

 

li 1st ianvVe

acnt

Canadian D
»
St. Antoine Slrect,

For Sale by S W Crabie.

It will neither look well nor

be ready-mixed, ready for

finish, dry quickly and must

a hard surface combined

walked on—tbe hardest kind of

it 1nUst

OSS‘

Pe
“5

ILLIAHS
~~DO Parrymy if fis

ga 8 4idi4 T

The ruarantee of the company {is

economical painting inside

Sent free.

we

Ww

t Points.”

PAINT AND COLOR MAKERS,

; Mine
, :‘ nirMONUUCA..
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TO LIVERPOOL, G. B.
 

ly fitted fer carrying live stock,
lottetown for Liverpool, direct,

The Lake Huron has spien
number of cabin passengers, at +

Cl’town, August, 26th, 1899

The Elder Dempster & Co’s Steamship LAKE HURON,
4040 tons, having cold storage acco nodation and decks proper-

is intendedtosail from Caar-
on or about the 15th October;

also on or about the 18th November.

eadid accomudation for a li =.
very moderate rates.

For rates of freight and other particulars apply to

N. RATTENBURY

 

AGENT

 

Coe

Corsets.

Special

Elack,

Short.

A New line

Usually Sold

for $1.25,

Ourprice

SOc

T. J. Harris
Lonpon House

 

PARISGREEY DEPOPr
 

26000 LBS RECEIVED THIS SEASON

BERGER’S and

CANADA PAINT CO’S

WHOLESALEand RETAIL

FENNELL&CHANDLER
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