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THE

CHRONIC HEADACHE.
a —

The change in my Mother's condi: |
tion marcellous

Scott's Sarsapariliais a Boon.

NTREAL, August 29th, 1895.

GENTLEMEN There is such a change

int er’s health that | cannot re

str lf m writing you. She |
suffered for years Past with a Chronic |

Wada panied with a disordered|
st < as weak and irritable, |

a tl she was into a de
celine } three weeks she has been}

tak 1 urse of Scotts saparilia,

wh was recommended to her by Mr. |
McGale, Drugg Montreal. Her head- |
ache w but a memory, her appctite |
is go she has gained five pounds|
in we i ; ye days wee 6 CUO

different w an, and feel that you, in
God’s hands, have been the means of re
storing he healt I shall always |}

rec i Scott's Sarsaparilla to suffer
ers from hea r digestive troubles.|
Thanking you again, | close.

Yours sincerely
Hortense Gaviliere.

Scett’s Sarsaparilla is a c rcentrated |
eXtra pleas ‘to the taste, and is
taken in small doses. It is the finest |
remedy for disorders of the stomach and|
liver, palpitation, screfulous sores, eczema
and skin diseases arising from impurities |
of the blood. It builds up the weak, the
trong it maintains ia health, $1 of all

drugyg'sts.

‘unfortunate
Cod-liver oil

consumption, which 1s

j

suggests|

al- |
most unfortunate.

Its best use is before you

fear consumption; when|
you begintoget thin, ean
run down; thenis thepru-
dent timeto begin to take

and the best wayto
is to oupey the

system with needed fat and
strength. Scott’s Emulsion|
of cod-liver oil, with hypo- |
phosphites, will bring back|

care,

take care

plumpness to those who/|
have lost it, and make

strength where raw cod-
liveroil would bea burden.|

sbststute on vy tmitates the origt

dieenata ille, Ont. ogee

   ; Ss
\ DYSPEPSIA,2
SICK HEADACHE,
‘REGULATETHE LIVER,
.ONE PILLAAFTEREEATING
INSURES GOOD CIGESTION

PeRICE2S3,FeBObISMED. CO. LTD
__TORONTo)

 

WILL CURE.

 

Wey re are
case of i *s I ease, Diabete 5 un zo,

Tropsy, R? ante = Dieneen. Peas
Troubles. Impure Blood—or money - ted.
Sold ’ licine, 0 ail on
seceizt of 54 . per box Six xeS $2.50,

Da. L. 4.1. SMITH &CO.. Toronto.

we can sell yon Dodd's Kidney Pills a
he following prices, viz. :— 60e per box
@ix boxes for $2.50. To the trade—$4.0
w rdozen, or three dozen at $3.75 per
dozen. Sent by mail to any address poe
aid.

GEORGE E. HUGHES,
may29 Charlottetowa.   
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Lymans Ce ffee is deli Ask fur a
free sample.

PH ITIG RAPHY
Superior workmanship, re|

fined moderate|
prices combine to make these
Photos the most satisfactory
in Charlottetown +o-day.

GEO. H.COOK
Corner Queen & Grafton Sts.
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an. aw ife,

a:ant a pass

Want a partner,

Want a situation,

Waut a servant girl,

Want to sel! a farm,

Want to sell a house,

Want to rent a_ house,

Want to exchange anything,

Wat to sell plants or grain

Want to sell groceries or drugs,

Want to sell or trade anything,
Want to find customers for anything,

Want to cell or buy horses, pigs or cattle
ADVERTISE IN

THE ZZAMINIR  
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| better standin.

| “When one of you two has
| other for his share, I intend sticking to
| the one wio’s left

ij and if

EXAMINER _ -

AFTER *
THE FAGT
By E, W. HORNUNG.

 

Crne'ud:1.)

ince UaTKeULU

h 1 thougnt 1 had never seen so

mouth. It had degenerated
his boyhood.

snarled; ‘‘you’re be-

far. You've the

ruas AS Ut SEINE Pete cnee

his teet

vile a

dreatifu.ly since

“Take

Ing done pretty well so

best state room aboard, and the cuddy
tucker’s all right. But don't you for-
get we've got a hold and irons and rats
and rancid pork as well!’’

He turned on bis heel,
to the binnacle
ed me there, dropping a band

shoulder,

care.’’ he

** East-by-south-a-q uarter-east, ' said
he; ‘‘we cleared the Heads at last—bound
for Rio Grande, or something like it—

| and that chunk on the port bow is Wil-
s0n promontory.

| look here, Beetle,
So now you know; and

oid chap, you’ve been
I'm hangedif J’ll be rough

to you. Did youreally think I was go-
ing to do as we said? My good fellow,
how could you? here, Beetle. The

yacht’s a well-known yacht; Watson's a
well-known yacbtsman, and he was in

Melbourne to divert suspicion the day I

did the trick. He stands in for his share.
Why not stand in yourself? You've earn-
ed your little bit, if anybody has!’’

“*You promised not to be rough on
me,’’ said I, wesrily ‘‘That’s rough.
Have you got it all aboard?’
‘‘Have I not! Every penny piece!"’
“And who's Watson’
I was at once introduced to the big

man in blue, with the superfluous com-
ment: ‘‘I believe you’ve met before.
Cav. Watson owns and skips ths sbip.

mee

and I walked|
Next moment hejoin.|

upon my |

talked already of putting meinirons,
hie’ll do it, after this!’’
“Oh, where am Ito begin? There is

60 much to tell~but he shall not doit!’’

| vowed Miss I’Anson. ‘He shall not
separate the only two honest people in
the ship! Oh, yes it was lies, but lies
so clever and so fiendish! Let me tell
you all! I'll try and be quick. He has
been in the bank about a year. You
know him perhaps better than IL They
say you were at school together. You
must know his good points Mr. Bower.
I meanthe points that would attract a
girl. They attracted me. I madea fool
of myself. You must have heard about
it in Geelong. Well it’s quite true; Dut

it wasn’t yesterday, or the day before, or
last week. It was in the very beginning.
I got over it long ago. But he has al-
ways fascinated me—you know him—
you cap understand’ Well, when the
bank was robbed I knew he had doneit:
I can't tell you how I knew, but I
did. His voice was not real. I have
been made love to in that voice —there'!
Well, I went to his rooms. He lunched
there every day. I saw his landlady.
He had come in to lunch as usual, and

| said he would ring when he wanted his
| pudding. He did ring, but was longer
than usual in ringing; that was ail. His
room was the back roomof the house on
the groundfloor; the landlady tives in
frent; quite a short time ago it was the
other way about, and he suggested the
alterations. He also made her promise
to keep the blinds down in the kitehen,
and the windows shut, to keep out the

 

 
“wIss I’ANSON!’’

eid 1 SKkIp ana own the money; i'm pur-

ser, 80 to speak, but there’J] be fair do’s
at the end of the voyage. You'd much

Beetle. The captain end
I are both quite clear on that point’

"Oh. ironically.
knifed the

so am I!’’ cried I,

ye?

‘*I consider that remark,’’ said the
captain, colcring,*‘iu the worst of taste,

you weren’t a friend of Mr.
Deedes I should kick you off my quar-
ter deck.”’

Mr. Deedes
said nothing
**Oh, come,’’

looked thunderous, but

said I ; ‘‘if we can’t
have our joke what can we have? I ad- |
mit, if there’s been any truth in what

I said, amy chance or possibility of
truth, I should have merited a_ visita-
tion from the captain’s boots; but as I
was talking arrant bonsense, what did
it matter?’

I expected u blow for that, and tried
to look as though I did not, being ex-
tremely anxious to return it with effect.
Il was in fact the slave ail this time of
emotional cruss-currents which made
my revulsion from these villains the
stronger because it was not continuous.

I bad more than tolerated thematfirst,

but all at once, found wyself desiring
hold and rats and irons rather than a
continuance of their society. At this

moment, however, the old and evil-look-
ing steward was to b3 seen carrying

dishes to the house. The sight appealed

to me in another place, and I will own
to having changed my manner with
some abruptness and to adding an apolo-
getic word on top of that
‘‘All right,’’ said Deedes, savagely.

“You'yt eatd about enough, and in the

euddy I'll trouble you to hold your tongue
altogether. The mate's asleep in the
other stateroom. Look out you don’t
lose yours! Look out this isn’t your first
and last meal up here!’’
After breakfast I smoked a pipe in the

cross-trees and looked in vain for a pass-
ing funnel. There were but few and in-
significant sails in sight, and those in
the wrong direction. ‘The sea was like a
great blue plate, the schooner a white
ant crawling in the cenier. ‘he wind
had freshened; it had always been fair:

white horses rode the sea, but the wave-

lets were never waves; but for the heads
we might have been in Corio bags.
Should I ever see it again, I wondered,

with the straight street loping to the
brink? And I wondered if Deedes had
the same thought as he leaned over the

taffrail studying the wake; or had he
more pangs and fears than he pretended,
and were we less safe?

Presently he turned, exchanged a few
words with the captain, who was do-
ing a short trick at the wheel, disap-
peared for a moment in the house, and
then came aloft as if to join me. He
did join me, but without a word. He

was armed with a telescope, but not, 1
thought, with the cool assurance of the
early morning. And so I left him, per-
ched against the sky, sweeping the
horizon with his glass, a prey poisonous
apprehensions which were meat and
drink to me.

Yet my eyes were good, and they had
descried no sign of sail or smoke to
windward. Why then this change in
our bold buecanver? It puzzled me as I
reached the deck and looked
Deedes once more with my hand upon
the briliant brass knob of the house
door; but the puzzle solved itself as I
opened it and stepped inside. Ethel
I'Anson was seated at the table

CHAPTERV.

‘Miss L’Anson!"’ I fairly shouted.
‘‘Yes, itis I. He said I should not

see you. Do go—do go before he comes !’’
‘*Gol’’ I eried. ‘‘Not see you! I shall

see you and stay with you until I’m
dragged out by force. That is,’’ I ad-
ded, suddenly, ‘‘unless you are here of
your own free will. Of course, in that
case——’’

“No, no!’ eried the girl. ‘By trick-
ery! By wicked, heartless, abominable
lies! Nothing else. O, my God, nothing
else would have brought me to this!"’
‘Then we’re in the same boat with a

vengeance’’ | said,seating myself on the
opposite side of the table. ‘‘Tell me
how it happened and quickly. He has

NOTICE.

LAND SURVEYING, &ce.
The tubscriber is now prepared to mak:

Surveys of Land, run Boundary and Divisio:
canta, ft rnish Plana, fam —>—S
an re ctural Drawings, P pec!
cations + nd Estims tes. -

J. P. NICHOLSON,
Land 8
Pownal Wtrest,
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up at-

FAIRLY SHOUTED.

aud tie sun in the heat of the dey
could make her do what he liked.

The bank garden adjoins his
I found soil on his

This

he

New listen
| landiady’s garden.

| window sill, soil on the woodwork.

was in the afternoon when the excite-
mens was at ita height; he wasin the
bank. leame away, making the woman

| promise not to say a word; but she broke
- her promise that night, and that was
what started the bue and cry. Meanwhile

| i wrote hima note telling him I knew
all, refusing to see him, tut solemniy
undertaking that if he would put a note
where he had once put other notes (be-

; Cause my mother never liked him), and
say in it where the money was, nobody

| should ever know from methat he had
| touched it. Remember, Mr. Bower, I
| was once fond of him; nay, you did much
| as I did yourself; you will understand.
He has told meall that passed between
you; how he gave you the note to put in

the tennis pavillion. And what do you
think he said in it? That if 1 would come
to the beach at ten last night he would

| tell me where the money was. He did tell
me. He told me it was sunk among the
rocks at Queenscliff. He told me he was
escaping in the Mollyhawk—this vesséi—
but he would land me at Queenscliff and
show me where the place was; because he
meant to take gold, but the notes he
dared not. It was the notes that mattered
to my father and the bank. They were
nine-tenths of the stolen sum. Oh,I know
I was a fool to believe or listen to a word
he said, I should have had him put in
prison at the first. But Iam punished as
I deserve; they will break their hearts,
they will never get over it. And here I
am—and here I am!’’

She broke down, breathless, and I
gianced toward the door. Deedes stood
there in my ducks, his face the blacker by
contrast; he glared at me, and his evil

mouth worked spasmodically; but now
more than ever I seemed to discern some
foreign trouble in his blazing eye; andin-
stead of ordering me out of the deckhouse
he slammed the moor upon us both.
Ethel I’Anson whipped her face from her
hands,

“That's all right,’’ said I. ‘‘He’s seen
as and he doesn’t care. There's some-
thing else upon his nerves; when thieves
fall out, you know—perbaps they’ve done
so already. I feel hopeful; it’s bound to
come, There's just one thing I don’t size

} down, I know why I amhere; he wouldn't
| Kill me, and alive on land I'd never have

i

 

, let him clear the heads. That's why I am
| here; but why are you? Youdidn’t know
| about the schvsoner?”’

‘*No, but—how canI tell you?’’
‘*Don't.’’ said I, for she was clearly

a new distress.

“I must! He wants to marry me—so he
says. He never wanted before, but I did
not betray him; Ihave saved him—he
will have it so—so I am to be his wife!
Oh, Mr. Bower, it is the worst insult of
all! I told him so just before you came
agg

“Then that was the trouble,’’ said I.
“It rather disppoints me; 1 am counting
on a row between those two. But it will
come, Cheer up, Miss l’Anson; let him
leave me out of irons twenty-four hours
longer, and I'll play a hand myself—for
you and the bank!’’
And so I talked, trying with all my

might to comfort this sweet child in her
extremity. She was little more; 19, she

| told me; there were elder sisters married,
and a brother gone home to Cambridge,

| He would have to leave there now; and
| who would pay his passage back to Mel-
bourne? The robbery seemed to spell cer-
tain ruin to the I'Ansons, at all events
in their own belief; but now at least we
knew who had drawn the cartridges from
the bank revolver; and I fancied they all
exaggerated the element of personal re-
sponsibility. I did my hest to reassure
Miss Ethel upon the point; nor did I leave
a comfortable word unsaid that I could
think of; and noon, and afternoon, found
us talking still across the cuddy table.
Luncheon in this pirates’ craft was evi-
dently a movable feast, to-day indefinite-
ly postponed. Ethel looked at her watch
and found it after three o’olock; we had
thought it one; but about half-past three

ANEAS A, MACDONALD
Barrister-at-Law

OFFICE, GREATGEORGE STREET.
CHARLOTTETOWN,

in

  

 

 

Money to Loan.
Fire anJ Life Insurances taken.
Agent for Credit Foncier Franco-Cana

dien, Lancashire Fire Insurance Co., Great
Western Life Aseurance Co.

1 dec6—26 &wy  

the house door was flung open and in
strode Deedes. He did not loek at us, but
snatched a repeating rifle out of a locker,
and would have gono without a word
but for Ethel I’ Anson,
The girl was terrifled. ‘‘ What are you

going to do with it?’’ she cried; and he
paused in the doorway, filling it with his
broad shoviders, so that I could see
nothing but the sky without.

‘*There’s a big bird in our wake—an-
other Mollyhawk!’’ said Deedes, as I
thought with a lighter look. ‘‘I’m going
to have pots at it, that’s all.’’

‘*Cruel always,’’ said the girl, as we

bear shot after shot in quick succession.
But I went to the door, and then turned
back as if with an altered mind. I had
foundit locked.

Kre I could regain my seat a new thing
happened. A bullet came clean through

the deckhouse, passed over Ethel’s head,
and must have abode in my brainhadI
sata minute longer where I had been
sitting for hours.

**Coward!’’ gasped thegirl;
with hor word camethereport.
“Tho chase!’’ I shouted. ‘‘ Down on

the floor I with you—flat down—that
was & government bullet!’’ and on the

cabin floor we crouched.
Voices hailing us were now plainly

audible. But Deedes vouchsafed no ans-
wer, save with his Winchester, and from
the spitting of a revolver (doubtless
handled by the captain) I gathered we
were at pretty close quarters. So the
chase had been going on for hours; that

was why we two in the house had bean
left undisturbed and  dinnerless; but
what amazed me most was the evident
gocel discipine on deck. We must stand
some chance; my soul sickened at the
thought; it must be canvas that was after

us, not steam; but I would not look out
to see; my brave comrade would only
remain where she was on condition I did
the same. Lastly, every man aboard the

scQooner, myself excepted, must center
his hopes, perhaps his designs, upon the
nineteen thousand and odd pounds that
lay snug somewhere bewteen her keels on
and her trucks.
« I have donelivelier things than lie
there listening to the shots; many more
had struck the house, and even whore we
lay there was no superfluous safety: but
my comrade bore herself throughout with
incredible spirit, and made a_ sweet,
strange picture, there om that matted
floor. The sun streamed in through the
skylight, and the schooner’s motion was
such that the girl's face was now bathed
in the rays, and anonlighted only by its
own radiance. I did not know how I
liked it best; nor do I to this day, al-
thoughI see her always as I saw her then,
her biue eyes bent on mine, the kind of
look with which a man might aspire to
meet his death. Her very hand was cool.
The firing on both sides continued in-

termittently; but once we heard a very
heavy thud upon our deck, and the re
volver spat no more.
‘That's not Deedes,’’ said I shaking

my head. ‘‘I only wish it was.”’
* Don’t say that,’’ my comrade answer-

ed; ‘‘it would be too dreadful! Heis not
fit to die; he has fine qualities—you
knowit yourself—and could play a man’s
part yet in the world.’’ Even as she spoke
the door was unlocked, flung open, and
Deedes himself stood looking down upon
us across his folded arms, I dare say we
cut an ignominious figure enough, crouch-
ing there upon the cabinfloor, Deedes
looked very sick andpale, but the sight of
us elicited a sardonic smile.

‘There will be no more fighting. Wate
son’s stiff. I’ve struck my flag. Your
father will be aboard ina minute, Ethel.’’
**My father!’’
“Yes.’’ said Deedes, leaning back

against a bulkhead, with his arms still
folded. ‘‘It’sa pilot's cutter—the first
thing handy, 1 suppose—with the police
and your father aboard her. One word
before he comes. Once you'd have come
fast enough to my arms. Ethel—J’m
done for—come to them now!”’
He unfolded and flung them wide as

he spoke; a great look lit his face, half-
mocking, half-sublimezg and down my

but only

 

:

  
       

 

“GET UP!’’ SAID HE.

NO MORE FIGHTING.’’

“THERE WILL BE

duck jacket, where his arms had been. a
dark stream trickled to the deck. Before
I could get to himhefell in a white heap
under our eyes.

Deedes was dead. Watson was dead.
Two constables in the cutter were badly
hit; and with their ghastly burden the
little ships tacked home in consort to
Port Philip Heads,

It was midnight when we saw the
lights. The bank manager and I stood
together on the cutter’s deck, he with a
brace of heavy bags between his heels.
His daughter was down below, but the
thought of her troubled him still. As he
said, the money was the bank’s, and it
was safe; but his daughter was his own,
and this scandal would attach forever to
her name. I denied it hotly, but the old
man would haveit so.
‘Don’t tell me,’’ he grumbled. “I

know the world, and my daughter will
step ashore with something unpleasantly
like a slur upon her name.’
‘Then it won't be for long,’’ I at last

retorted. ‘‘I meant to keep it until we
got there; but with your permission, sir,
Ethel will step ashore my affianced wife!

THEEND,

Cause to Complain.

“T don't think it’s fair, Josiah,’’ said
Mrs, Chugwater, as the attendants bathed
her sprained ankle with soothing lotion
and wrapped bandages about it. ‘‘ You’
the ore that always carries the accident
insurance polices and I’m the one that’s
always getting hurt.’’

A Kalilway Manager Says:

“In reply to your question to mychil-
dren object to taking Scott’s Emulsion,
I say No! on the contrary, they are fond
of it, and it keeps them pctures es
h-alth.”

 
 

Fire Insurance.
‘The Royal Ins. Co, of Liverpoo',”

“The Pkenix Co. of Brooklyn,”

The Sun Fire of London,”

The above Companies are possessed 0
immense resources, and have a world-wide
reputation for strict integrity and liberality
in the settlement of claims,

sour McEACHERN,
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T $10 per Set. Partial Se
$2 and upwards. Gold an
Porcelain Crowning. Rest
material, best workmansn.
best satisfaction.
DR. J. P. MURRAY,

Quen Street, Charlottetow  025
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Timely Warning.
The great success of the chocolate preparations of

the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established

in 1780) has ted to the placing on the market
J many misleading and unscrupulous imitations
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Waiter
Baker & Co. are the coldest and largest manu-

facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and

Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are

used 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.
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
‘and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor

other Narcolic substance. IS is a harmless substitute

for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Eyrups, and Castor Oil.

It is Pleasant. Its guaranteco is thirty ycars’ use by

Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms andallays

fevcrishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,

cures Diarrhea and Wind Colie. Castoria relieves

tecthing t’ bles, cures constipation and flatulency.

Castoria ac_.milates the food, regulates the stomach

and bowels, giving hec'ti:g and natural sleep. Case

toria is the Children’s Panacea—tho Mother’s Fricnd,

Castoria.
* Castoria is an excellent medicine for ch"'-

@ren. Mothers have repeatedly told meofits

good effect upon ibeir children.”
Dr. G. C. Osaoon,

Loweil, Mass.

Castoriz.

“ Castoria is 50 well adapted to children tha

I recommenditRPSprescription

known to me.’

 

H. A. Arcane, M. D.,

111 So. Oxford St., Brookiyn, N. ¥.

“Our physici- as in the ch'liren’s depart
ment heave spoken highly of thei experi

ence in their outside practice with Castoria.
and although we only hare an we
medical supplies what is known 4s re

products, yet we are free to confess thatie

merits of Castoria has won us to look with

favor uponit.”

Unrrep Hosprran anp DisPrvsary,
Boston, Mass

“ Castoria is the bes remedy for children of

which Iamacquainted. I hope the dayis 1.ot

far distant when mothers will consider the real

interest of tacir children, and use Castoris in-

stead of the variousquack nostrums whichars

destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium,

 

morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful

agents down their throats, thereby scudiug

nem Wo premature graves.”

Da. J. F. Erscerror,
Conway, Ar

The Centaur Company, Ti Murray Street, New York City.

 
ALLEN C. Suits, Pres.,

 
 

 

EVENING SESSION
OF———-

CHARLOTTETOWN BUSINESS COLLEGE
And Writing Academy

Now Open from 7.30 to 9.30 p.m

 

 

learn the science of Accounts

L. B. MILLER.
PRINCIPAL.

Those who wish to
should attend this Session

jaul—dy & wytf

; What are you wearing *
On your feet this weather ?

@
® Thereis style in footwear as there is in hats. Each year the Granby 2
Rubbers and Overshoes are modelled to fit all the fashionable shapes >

They are thin so as to prevent clumsy apgeeence xed @

  

    

  

rubber. While Granby Rubbers and Overshoes are up to date in @
® Style, Fit and Finish, they retain their old enduring quality. s

Granby Rubbers wear tike Iron. §
ins ai oe0000e0e0“5e02Oes
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Feea! Feed
Now landing fresh from the Mills:

Ground Oil Cake
Blatchford’ Calf Meal,
Bran and Shorts,

Selling at lowest prices.

AULD BROS
  ——EEEEeeee

Bissell’s
Perfection,
Carpet
Sweeper,
aTHE.BET MADE

SIMON W. CRABBE,
Stoves and Hardware, Walker’s Corner.

Charlottetown, December 20, 1895—135 & wky

MONDAY, FEBRUARY
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THE

1896.

St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Go., Lg
MONTREAL.

—(x) 
Laboratory of Inland Revenue,

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

by my own hand, ten sar les o

LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING CO'S. EXTRA STANDARD'GRANCLatesSUGAR, indiscriminately taken from ten lots of about 150 barrels each. J hezed same, and find the: uniformly to contain: =

99

io

to 100 P. c of Pure Cane Sugar
wit" nO impurities whatever.’

JOHN

*T hereby certify that I have drawn,

99

100

(-izned) N BAKER EDWARDS, Ph D.. G. L.,
Prof. of Chemistry and Pub Analvst, Messi

N RATTENBURY, sGENT
novl9—2

 

 

 

Zinc, Glass, Bar [ron, Cut Nails,
EZorse Nails, Clinch Nails, Horse
Shoes, Sleigh Shoe Steel, Disston’s
‘ross Cut Saws, ‘Disston’s Cre
cular Sawe.

Agents for the celebrated Ameri-
ean pene Ranges.
a

FENNELLwoCHANDLER

H. § i O0.,
Wiolesale Wine & Liquor Merchant

ITALIAN WAREHOUSE,

243 Hollis & 48 Upper Wate

HALIFAX, N.S.
P. O. BOX NO. 475.
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RIPANS:
ONE GIVES RELIEF.
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Creme

sx» La Fayette
and CIGARETTES

Cremede Ia

:

:
CIGARS

Are for sale in every storc in the city.
Give them a trial and convince yourself
that you are smoking the finest

Manufactured by J. M. FORTIER, Montreal.

sept24—dy & wky tf

AN ENGLISH
SOLDIER

generally has a favorite whiskey whieh
he calls for wherever he goes. For years
English Garrisons have called

KILTY
The Military Scotch.

Try it yourself and you'll
for it.

Lawrence A, Wilson &Co,, Montreal.
December 11, 1895—135
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Adverisers!
Lhe home circulation is the
advertisers. Tur EXAMINER reaches the homes
of our citizens every evening. That accoun’s
for our large advertising patronage.

THEEXAMINER PUB. COMPANNY.

most valuable for
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Wood's Phosphodine.— The Great English Remedy.

Is the result of over 25 years treating thousands of cases with all knowa

drugs, until at last. we have discovered the true remedy and treatment—®

combination that will effect a prompt and permanent cure in all stages of

Sexual Debility, Abuse or Ez Nervous Weakness, Emissions, Mental

Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobacco, or Alc imulants, all of

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

almost hopeless—casesthat had 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 packages, $5; by mail free of postage.
One willplease, sixguaranteed to cure, Pamphlet free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont-, Canada.

Wood’s Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retail druggists in tire Dominion.
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