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Perhaps you don’t know
what artistic effects and

economical advantages
youcangain byusing cur

Sheet Metal Fronts

with Corwices, Door and Window
Caps, ctc,, all complete.

They give durable, fire proof satis-
faction—make old buildings look
like new at small cost— and are
invaluable for use in all new up-to-
date structures,

We make Metal Fronts tosuitany
building — they are easily applied
and give enduring satisfaction.

Estimates furnished on receipt
of outlize giving shape and mea-
surements of building.

Better read our catalogue—it's
full of interesting building infor-
mation, Shall we send you one?

METALLIC ROOFING CO., Limited
Manufacturers, Toronto.
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Rare Works of Art.

Prices that will sell them.
Ready for your inspection.

HASZARD & MOORE

SUNNYSIDE,
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Tenders for Church

Q EALEDTENDERS will be received

hy the uuder-igned, upii! February
3th, 1900, for the construction of a new
Reman Catholic Church, at Souris, P. E.
Islaod, designed by Mr. W. C Harrie,
Architect, to be built of stone or brick,
about one huudred and eighty feet over all
i leng'k, and to s2at about nine hundred
snd fifiy people.  The plans and epecifi
eations can be seen at Souris, from Jan-
aary 3.h, to the 15th, 1900, and can be
éeenat the Bishop’s Palace, in Charlotte
town, from the 15th Jaouary to the 8th ot
February, 1900, Each teader mu-t be
wccompanied by a certifiel cheque for
8100 00, wh'ch will be returned if tender
i# not accep'ed, and which will be forfeit
¢d if tenderer fails to undertake the con
tract after his tender bas been accepted.
The lowest or any tender rot necessar ly
accepted, Tenders to be sent to the
vodersigned and wmarked “Tepders for
Soarie Church,”

D. P.MACDONALD, P.P,,

Jan. 4, 190), Souris, P. E. I
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Gne case Oak Mounted Goods
consisiing 1n part 0

Salt Cellers,
Pepper Boxes,
Mustard Pots,
Butter Dishes,
Breakfast Cruets,
Muflinners.

The above are very pretty
and durable,

E. W. TAYLOR,

CameroN PLOCK,
CH ARLOTTETOWI.

{ gimme a piece of bread?

2-0-0-0-0-0-0-0:0-0:0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0

| O o (o]
| © o

s A0 Ungrommatical Burglar 3
| 0 o
B A
| o He Got Caught on His Grammar. )
| & Honest People Will Do Well o
|  { Also to Speak Correctly. o

o o

) :

BY JOHN J. A’BECKET.
©0-0-0:0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0

o

It seemed almost too soon for Jack to
have returned when Mrs. Dorrance heard
him ring. He had forgotten his latchkey
again. She must buy him a chain and
key ring. The little woman glided down
stairs in her soft slippers and was about
to open the door when a sudden happy
thought led her to ask, “Is that you,
Jack?”

oo { R [T Vg

The cheery pitch of the muffled voice
might have left doubt. The bad gram-
mar left none. Her Jack could never
have made that slip.

Without a word she fled up stairs into
Jack's room, grabbed the six shooter out
of the top bureau drawer and ran down
again, cocking it eu route and congratu-
lating berself on having oiled the trigger
lately. Jack would be back soon. This
man or men must have known he was

gone and she was alone.
She got to the door and in as firm a
tone as she could command said in a

sharp, imperious way, “Now,
you, and what do you want?”

There was a moment’s silence. Then:
“If yer open the door, I'll tell yer. I
don't mean no harm, missis.”

Dot, who knew that her figure could
be seen through the glass, put the point
of the gun close to it and exclaimed, for
her blood was up now, “Move on or I'll
fire.”

The man seemed disposed to argue the
point, for her quick ear caught the sound
of hoarse muttering. Then she thought
she heard a soft treading step, as of one
going away.

But she was mistaken, or else there
was a brace of them, for a meanly
wheedling voice said: “Missis, I ain’t no
burglar. I'm jest hungry an only want
a bit o' somethin to eat. Can’t you
I'll go down by
the gate an creak it, an you ¢'n slip it
out quick an lock the door ag'in. I
wouldn’t hurt a lamb.”

“I’ve no time to talk, and this isn’t a
bakery,” retorted Dot. “If you don’t go
at once I'll fire, though I don’t want to
wake my husband up or rouse the neigh-
)' fI',\."

Dot

who are

thought she heard a suppressed

| snort at this “bluff,” but it was followed

by a heavy footfall of one walking slowly
down the path. Then the gate creaked
audibly, as if the hungry man had no
need to disguise his comings and goings.

Fluttered, but content with her debut
as a heroine, she started up stairs again.
A slight sound came to her from above
that made her heart flutter wildly.

She remembered the stout trellis Jack
had put up against the wall of the house
—she had asked him if he meant to train
a banyan tree on it—and the window of
her room had been raised about an inch,
that the air might do Cuthbert good.
Her 2-year-old had been feverish all day. ‘
The recollection of that first retreating !
step and the parley of the other man
flashed across her mind. What if the
“pal” had scaled the trellis and was kid-
naping Cuthbert?

She flew up the stairs, holding her
gun tightly, but not daring to put her
finger on the trigger. She knew it was
twitching, and she might pull it too soou. :
She dashed through the sitting rocm,
into the bedroom where Cuthbert was
sleeping the sleep of the just in a sub- |
dued light. There was a brawny hand,

shiny and villainous, grasping the win- |
dow sill.
This was no time to dally or measure |
consideration on any delicate scale. Dot !
raised her pistol, steadied herself, took
deliberate aim and banged away. There
was a fierce eiaculation of mingled paia
—

THE HURRYING FEET OF WOMEN

at the new-born infant’s cry, te}ls the story
of woman’s symgathy for her sister-woman. |

1f women would only spread the medical ‘
gaspsl, that a goman is unfitted for wife- |
9Py = 3 moLiethood as long as she suffers
?}'ogn wealkhess or diseasg of thg distingtly
womahly grgapism, tirére Would be less |

nedessity fof the sisterly sympathy that a

woman receives when she 1s in the throes |

> ild-bearing.
{:\Chwéman wh"o is thoroughly strong and
yalthy in a womanly way has to suffer
compargtively little pain and s.lcknyess when |
shie {)ecomes a mother, Dr. Pierce’s Favor-
ite Prescription acts directly on the del:icate
and important organs that bear the bur 1er}1ls
of maternity and gives them health,
strength and elasticity. It allays mﬂq.mm:;;
tion. heals ulceration and soothes pain.
banishes the discomforts of tlvlc fi"n'nt;
hearted period and makes baby‘s ac \e}rlxn
easv and almost painless. It insures the
gewcomer’s health. Over Qﬂ.m)oo’y&omes
Bave testified to its maryelous merits and
many of them have permitted their experi-
eaces, names, addresses ’and photogéapus
to be printed in Dr. Pierce’s Commion Sense
Medical Adviser, so that other women may
learn of this wonderful medicine,

medicine dealers sell it.

o i ib-
- now real well,"” writes Mrs th.e Hi

baré ?)?Merrill. Lincoln Co,, }Ms. 1 have t})‘g:n
doin‘ my own housework, including washi 5
and %ron{ng. T hardly ever feel the pain 1:{1 ;\
side unless I lift hard.” I took four bomels(‘o J r.
pierce's Favorite Prescription, one of‘ >0 et:
\iedicél Discovery ' and two ques of Ple%qsg:e
Peliets.’ I have not been takm% any m 1:1 A
for over two months. This isthe first time I hawe
been well enough to do my work for over t”ree
ye;rs. Your medicine is all that helped me.

! one-cent stamps, fo cover cost
ofsren‘:z(}'lfzng and customs only, for a paper-
covered: copy of Dr. Pierce’s .Cg.mmon
Sense Medical Adviser. Cloth bin mg_.lso
.e.'unps. Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Bufla c;E
N. VY. Itisthe most popular .medlcal wor
E'\' the English language; it co_ntant:txl;:
t-ousand and eight pazes,_and O\Q: S
nhundred illustrations. It is a grea D
house of valuable information—a vemn

medical library in one volume,

, and pick up your dead pal.

! unwaveringly for the slightest movement

! eyes.

SCROFULA

is indicated by little kernels
in theneck. Sometimes they
swell, become painful, soften,
and end in a scar., Watch
carefully, and just as soon as
the kernels appear give

The swellings will grow less
and less until they disappear
entirely. Continue the
Emulsion until the child
has good solid flesh and a
healthy color.

oc. and $1.00, all dru
SCO’I'I’& BOWNE, Chomiuf,‘i'l‘s:"vnt&
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and profanity, and she heaf® some one
leap down into the back yard and then
scramble off.

She gianced at Cuthbert. The noise
had awakened that homor to babydom,
and a wide open pair of eyes like her
own were looking at her as she stood
with the smoke from the pistol curling
in a niter scented cloud about her.

Then as the baby boy came tc a con-
sciousness that the tense, defiant figure
with the pistol in its hand was his mani-
ma heredity asserted itself in a smile
that showed smal! white teeth and al-
most wrinkled a diminutive nose.

Dot rushed to him and kissed him
frantically, wishing she could afford her-
self the luxury of breaking down and |
shedding helpful tears over her game
offspring. But she couldn’t. She was
on duty till Jack returned, and she kept
her “gun” tight in her hand.

*Go to sleep, baby. Mamma is here,”
she said, with an effort at playfulaess.

“What you doin?” demanded Crvth- !
bert drowsily.

“Keeping away cats—and things. Lie
still and go to sleep, baby, like a little
man. Mamma {is tired.”

Was that 2 stealthy step on the stairs?
She raised herself, trembling, and clutch-
ed ber “gun” anew. The next moment
a man rushed into view in the sitting |{
roem, jaused, looked in where she wss
and was about to charge forward when:
*“If yon stir a step, I will shoot!” cried
She had promptly brought her bat-
tery to bear on him and even stepped for-
ward a pace or two, as if with instinct
to screen Cuthbert, keeping her blazing
eyes steadily on the man’s face.

“Don’'t shoot, ma’am,” the fellow said
hurriedly. *“I heard the pistil shot an
thought yer was bein attacked by some
burglar, an I broke in the door to come
nn help ye. 1 wouldn’t hurt a baby,
ma'am. All I wanted at first was a
chunk o' bread, an then, hearin the gun,
I couldn’t help comln to a lady’s assist-
ance. Don't p’int that gun at me. It
might go off, an you’d be sorry to hurt a
stranger what had nothin worse abouf |
him than a empty gtummock.”

“T tell you to go down stairs and out of
this house, or | will fire, and I doun’t care

whether you are killed or not. Go down
Go anyhow.”

Dot felt steadier. If she could only
hold out till Jack came back! The man
had counted on making a rush on her, but
had failed in that. She didn’t think he
was armed, but she was on the lookout

Dot

of his hand toward any weapon, and she
was covering him well.

At that moment her heart gave a great {
bound. In his flannel nightgown Cuth-
bert had slipped by her and, ambling
straight up to the invader, “eat him op
his legs with his baby fist.

“Go away!"” he cried crossly.

Quick as a flash the man bent and had
him in his arms, bolding him so that the
baby covered his head and chest.

“Now, drop your gun, or I'll brain: the
kid,” he exclaimed with savage determi-
nation. “Throw it over there, away from
yer. Quick!”

She dared not fire. He surely would
not kill the two if she obeyed him and
cast away her pistol.

But her temper was fully roused. Oh,
for one moment in which to get a show at
him without imperiling tbe life of har
life!

All this passed quicker than the telling.
But in that second of irresolution Cuth-
bert, who did not take kindly to strangers
and had conceived this one as a grossly
unwelcome intruder, was bringing his
small fists down on the man’s head and
The fellow angrily jerked his head
out of reach, putting up his arm and
pushing the infant assailant to one side.

It was enough. Dot rushed forward,
took quick aim and let go. With a grean
the fellow's arm relaxed. She had just
time to drop her pistol and catch Cuth-
bert before the man fell in a heap om the
floor, very still, the blood from some-
where spoiling Dot’s pretty rug.

She sank into a chair and feit that she
was going into a faint. But there was
another step on the stairs, quick, but
light. Was there an army of burglars
let loose on the house? And had Jack
gone to the Klondike?

She clapped Cuthbert into her rocking
chair, his pink legs protruding from his
nightgown, the picture of anything but a
victorious infant conqueror, and jumped
for her faithful “gun.” A man rushed
into the room.

“Stop, or I'll fire!” she quavered forth.

“Dot! It's me! Chuck that gun!”

She “chucked the gun’ and luxuriously
fainted in Jack’s arms. Cuthbert inaugu-
rated the family retirement from warfare
by a lusty yowl, to which Jack, wha was
busy wetting Dot’s face with cologne,
loosening her gown and fanning her, paid
no attention whatever. He was not a
nervous man and had great confidence in
his son.

The mother’s ears were perchance
awakened by that mellow wailing, with
its croupy touch. Dot’s eyes, with the
ire all out. opened, aud as she recognized

Jack’s dear fice, which had never seem-
ed so dear, she drew a long, quivering
Eyonth and wound her arms tightly about

im.

“You're not hurt,
weakly.

“Not a bit. And Cuthbert’s roaring
like a blast furnace. You'd better brace
up, and we'll tidy vup the place a bit,
Dust out the burglars. Did any escape?
Or is the gent on the floor the whole col-
lection?"’

“I think there's another in the back
yard,” faltered Dot in an awestruck tone.

“Well, let’s look him up. First, I'll see
what trim this fellow is in.”

Examination proved that the hungry
caller on Mrs. Dot was alive, but not in
distressful consciousness. The bullet had
remained in his system.

Mrs. Dot hastily restored Cuthbert to
his little bed, where, weary with battle,
he gave & grateful sigh and slumbered,
his pink hands no longer aggressively
cﬁligched, but placidly open like rosy star-

sh.

“He’s all right, Dot, I think,” said
Jack after his examination of the bur-
glar. “He’s made a mess of your rug,
n{]d I don’t know what we are to do with
him. I don’t care to go out again, and
you ought to be in bed.”

“We might put him in the spare room
till xporning," said Dot helplessly.

“Yes, and let Cuthbert mount guard
over him till breakfast time,” returned
Jack sarcastically. “I think it will be
better to deposit him gently on the front
steps and let nature look after him till
we can do something more.”

Jack shouldered the unconscious man
and, helped by Dot, got him down sta:rs.
He laid him tenderly out oa the front
step. There was no one to eall, and he
would not leave his wife alome to go in
quest of help for disposing of him other
wise.

Dot suggested that they put a sofa
cushion under his head, well covered
with a long Turkish bath towel, which
Jack remonstrantly did. The next morn-
ing the burglar, the bath towel and the
cushion were gone to parts unknown.

‘Then Jack made a huiried trip around
the premises. They were littered with
no burglars, so, locking the inside door,
they went up stairs. Halt way up Dot
stopped suddenly short and gasped:

“Oh, Jack!”

And she looked at her husband with the
queerest smile.

“Well ?” said he.

*Do yon remember what you sa'd when
you dashed in?”

“Why, I told you not to shoot: that as
long as it was Davy Crockett at the
other end of the gun I'd eome down:”’

Jack?' she said

“No. Think what you said.”
“Y said: ‘Don’t shoot, Dot. It's k.'”
“You didn’t,” cried Dot merrily.

‘“Wkhen I asked the man at the door, ‘ls
that you, Jack? he said, ‘Yes, it's me.’
Whereupon I knew it wasn’t and ordered
him to move on. Do you see what a nar-
row escape you had? Oh, Jack.” aud she
snuggied up to him, “do ve careful about
your grammar.”—Criterioa.

TheanARM OF
BEAUTY

Not in the Features so much as in
the Grace and Vitality of a Healthy
Body--Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve and-
Blood Pills make Women Beautiful

There's a certain charm of beauty in the
graceful, elastic movement ~and clear come
plexion of a healthy woman in which the feas
tures do not play an important part.

The pale, sallow complexion and dull leaden
color of the skin, dark circles under the eyes,
headaches, pains in the back and sides, dull
eyes, weakness, nervousness, despondency and
low spirits are symptoms of weak, watery
bloud and improperly-nourished nerves,

No woman can be Leautiful until tite blood
Is enriched and the nerves strengthened.  Dr.
A. W. Chase's Nerve Food is a food for the
blood aud nerves,

Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Foog restore&t the
energy and strength to a run-down system,
Notegr“v your Vleight%)efore using them, and: the
increase week by week as the brightness res
turns to the eyes, the color to tha cheeks and
the form rounds out with firm, healthy. fleshy
the natural result of rich, pure blood and @

Ithy nervous system.
he#acg cut and fayaimile signature of Dn A
W. Chase on every box of the @nume.‘&

& bax, all dealers, or Edmansox; Bates.
Toronto

AT
MASON’S
STORE

?
¢
: You can get the latest Cansdian ’
and American ne¥epapers received ¢
® by mail each night.
Drop in if you want a papar or
magazioe or book toread, Fruit,
® Confectionery, Tobacco, Cigers eic.
when you’re passing this waj.
¥
¢

§ R. H. Mason

{
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A Bilious Letter

O ——————

Thursdav evening we dropped a bill in
the Post Offize for a prominent geutleman
of this towu. The next moroing we had
the pleasure of rece piing it, This is what
we call yowptoess. (Ob, that others
would do likewise.) We bave been drop-
ping,dropping, softly dropping a num ber of
bilsin ths Post Office; and we are wait-
ing,waitusg patiently, 1o have the p'easure
snd to give the yleasure of receiptiog
them.

Please do not al! come together; but if
you de, what a happy, happy gatbering It
willte. We bave a number of bills to

ay, and a large number of emall bills
that should be paid us. Kindly pay
yours and we will be in a position to do
likewise,

Yours very truly

J. J. 6GAY & SON,

CHARLOTTETOWN.

Medical

Research

French Pharmacopceias.

has given to the world, that wonderful health
restoring, life giving Tonic

‘WILSON'S

INVALIDS PORT

(A LA QUINA

A rare Old Port Wine with Peruvian, or Cinchona
Bark in proportions according to the English and

BU PCROV)

s

Physicians rely on it.
Patients get well by it.

AT ALL DRUGGISTS.

87 ST.JAMES STREET, -

DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR SENT FREE.

WILSON’S INVALIDS' PORT AGENCY :

SUBSTITUTES AVOID.

MONTREAL.
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Sold by A. W, Reddin.
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Ocean, Accident and Guarantee
CORFORATION, Ltd.

CAMIYRNL. & s

$5,000,000

attractive policy issued by any eompaay.
18 no respector of persons,

accidewnt.

capation or position.

Protection and

in Canado—

The first and oaly corporation in Cinaia
caused by any sickness or aceident.

JAMES

Charlottetown, Pec 1%—deo dif.

Covers disablement caused by any sickness or accident,
y y

The most Libzral a

SICENIESS

The rich and poor, professional, business or Jaboriog
man, suffers alike through iilzess, a2 without uuy warning their earning power ceases
completely or is materially reduced through disabtlé¢ément camsed by siekness or

DISABLEMENT

Prom sickness or accident causes finauzial loss to sll persons, without regard {o ec

Compensation

Can be obtained by a contract, waicn wiil .udem ity tor any disablement caused through
| sickness or accident, and a contract of this nature 1s sold by the largest corporation

The Ocean, Accident and Guarantee Corporatio.
Lid.,

to issue a contract covering disablemsent

Tne beoefits obtained in & ccniract such as the
above will be fully appreciatea by all business ani professional meu, and will doubt-
less prove very popular as a protection to their earning power.

J. JOHNSTON,

Barrister, Agent,Stamper’s Block.
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Tortoise
Heaters —

o —

Waiker's Corner

- Sm— e — _

FROW $7.00 Up S

Island Crown
$17 50

Sampson Cook, No. 8
$13.50

This price for 2 weeks

Simon %7. Crabbs

STOVES & HARDWARE

—

to. All work guaranteed first-class.

ceive prompt attention.

Plumbing & Heating

See me before placing your orders— it will be money saved.
at R. B. NORTON & CO'S. Store, or at residence, Edward Street, will re-

!
-

P eee > 0O

I am now prepared to do Sanitary Plumbing in all its branches. Also
Steam and Hot water Heating and Gas Fitting.

Jobbing promptly attended
Estimates furnished at short notics,
Orders left

Angus Mclnnis,
PRACTICAL PLUMBER

l(‘ms, Steaw and Hot Water Fitter, Ch’town, P. E. L.
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