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“The wom v suffers from weakness
ad disease of the distinctly feminine or-
s i certain t become an imvalid. No
woman can su 3 this way and be a

o le wife and a compe-
gent e 1 ‘,' of this nature sap
mestrength, rack the nerves, paint lines of
mrfl’"”*' ipon the face, destroythe temper,
make the once bright eyes dull and the once
getive brain ~‘x ggish, and transform a viva-
gions woman into a weak, sickly, invalid.
This is all wro Itisall u nnecessary,

pedithy, |

Nnes

Dr. Pic

3 cine for ailing women, It acts
the delicate and important
organ t bear the burdens rf matern-
jty and makes them strong amd healthy.

It allays inflammation, heals ulceration,

soothes pain and tones aml builds up the

1 v h
anishes the

nerves discomforts of the
expeetant months and makes baby’s com-
ingeasy anc nost pnnless Itgnaran!eeﬁ
the little 1 mer’s health and an ample
supply © v1'1~‘1 ment Thousands of
women have testified to its marvelous mer-
its honest :1» iler will not endeavor to
substitute some inferior preparation for the

sake of an extra little selfish profit.

“I took Dr. Pierce's Favorite "Prescription

vious to ¢ nement,” writes Mrs Curd:l
slpepper, of Tanks, Cottle Co., Texas, * and
pever 1 in my life h is only two

weeks \\«‘ I am \‘vll to do my work."
In most healthy familles you will find

Pr.'Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
vitser. For a paper-covered copy send 31
one -cent stamps, fo cover customs and
mailing onl) Cloth bound 50 stamps,

Address Dr, R. V. Pierce, Buffalp,.N, Y.

EPPS'S GOGOA

ENGLISH
EREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
tothe NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLED
In Quarter-Pourd Tins only,

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
Homeeopathic Chemists, London,
England.

E. Island Raiway
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We are not
going 10 move

But we gpre sejjing Crockery
just as cheap as we were.
Special disecounts on all Cro-kery
Ohina and Glass now in stock, to
meke room for xpnrg importations.
Also:—First elass Photographs
made in all the leading styles, at the

¢ LEWIS,

hu‘ stly opuozite the Nurs's Side

of Market House.
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 difference. Look out, there’s

HUBRFANO BILL.

BY CY \\Ah\]\\

“ITS awrnel for you to have to die for
me,”’ said the messenger as the two men
leaned upon their elbows and looked at
each other. His shirt was pasted to his
shoulder. His shoe having filled up, the

blood was now oozing out between the
J

lacings.

“‘It is not awful,” said the dark man,
rubbing the ends of his fingers over tha
wound in his breast. “‘It’'s & useful end-
ing of a wasted life. I never dreamed
that I should die so pearly satisfied.
And snch sport! Why, that fight be-
tween you and the—and Huerfano Bill,

She turned to face the poasse.
as you call him, was the best thing X

ever saw. And the last wild plunge of
the maddened horse. What a climax! 1
wonder where the soul plunges to at
that last leap? Stuff, there is no soul
and no place to plunge to. I've always
said so. And yet,”’ he went on, look-
ing steadily at his companion, ‘‘when I
was near fainting a moment ago I
thought the end had come, and instead
of darkness there was dawn—an awful
dawn—the dawn of a new life, and the

glare and uncertainty of it frightened |
I can’t remember ever having been |

1e.
frightened before. Did you ever see the
eky so blue?’ he asked, as he leaned
ggainst a rock and turned his face to-
ward the heavens. ‘‘And the hills se
green and the air so fresh and cool and
sweet?’ And again there was silence,
and the wounded man appeared to be
trying to listen to the lifeblood that
was trickling into bis lung and won-
dering how long it would take it to fil-
ter away. The messenger dozed. The
black horse bit off a mouthful of bunch
gruss, and, holding it still, raised his
bead and listened. The men sat vp and
reached for their arms. The sound of

. the approaching army came from the
. capyon.

‘‘They’ve been re-enforced,’’ said the
dark man. ‘‘But you're all right—I
can square you in two minutes—and as
I've got to cash in any way it makes no
8 a woman,
ke said excitedly as the warden’s daugh-

ter ®nerged from the canyon and gal-
loped toward them.

“*Hello, gal!”’ said the dark man.

“*Where is he?’’ she called.

““Here, here,”’ cried the messenger
from behind the rocks, and a moment
later she was bending over him. FYor a
brief moment she suffered him to hold
ker to his breast, and then, pushing
him away, she looked him full in the
face arnd asked in a tone that almost
froze his blood: ‘‘Are you guilty or in-
rocent? Tell me guickly.’”” But the mes-
senger appeared to be utterly unable to
answer or even comprehend her meaning.

She stood up and glanced toward the
canvon.

““He’s all right, gal. You’ve made no
misrake,’’ said the stranger.

“‘He saved my life,’’ said the messen-
ger, pointing to his companicn. *“Why
doa’'t you thank him?”’

‘flow can 12"’ she asgked, turning to
the stranger and offering the gloved
baad.

‘Take this package to Mrs. Monaro

n the white cottage on the river, down
Ly the smelter. She’s my wife. Ycu'l

J'ul _xm _And if wom'l! & s‘ -4..';::;“:\':0

Positively curcd by theso

Little Piils.
They also relieve Distrees from Dyspepsia,

Indi;estion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remedy for Dizziness, Rausea, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pzin in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pill. Small Dose.
Smal!l Price.

Substitution ‘
the fraud of the day.®

Sec you get Carter’s, ,

Ask for Carter's,

Insist and demand

Carter’s Little Liver Pills.

. WeLEAN,Q.C.

BARRISTER, &c.

BrowN" BLOCK, HARLOTTETOWN,

|

W ‘ge KIina 'to ner i gnall die in your
Gobt and remain so <o long as I'm dead.

Now take thisgur sxd protect that boy
They won'’t fire on yca, and I don't care
to kill anybody else, now that I'm al-

r world.”’
She took the gun mechanically and
tomed to face the posse that was at that
» beginaing to swarm from - the

ready overdue in anothe

‘*Are you mad?’’ shcuted the wavden
““Drop that gun !’ cried asheriff with

bic left arm in a sling.
The messenger, utterly nnable to un-
derstand what the row was all .llmul

attenpted to rise and in his excitemen
stocti on his broken (m..]' , and the quick
pain caused him to fall in a faint.

‘‘Iook after the boy,’’ said the dark
man, and the warden’s daughter dropped
the ugly weapon and lifted her lover’s
head from the ground.

““‘Drop that gun!”’ repeated the sheriff.
A cowboy shied a rope ut the dark man,
tat he dodged it.

““One minute,’’ said be, opening his
shirt and showing his death wound;
‘‘you’ll have no trouble arresting me."’

‘“Where's the murderer?”’ shouted an
excited cityzen.

‘““There’s the chief,’”’ said the dark
man, pointing to the wounded sheriii.
The sheriff scowled.

‘‘Is the express agent here?’ asked
the principal speaker, and a fat man
with a red face came forward.

““This messenger is innocent. I mean
to kill tha first man who offers to lay a
hand on him; after that you must pro-
tect hing This letter, which I have
taken the liberty to open, explains it
all. The sack of gold he left in tho tank
vou'll find where I cached it in the
river opposite the engine. The paper, 1
suppose, is all there by his side. Ho
was afraid of being robbed and was try-
ing to reach the junction when he was
ussanlted by rhese idiots, whom he mis-
took for robbers, and how well
fought his own wounds and the dead
niwe down in the gulch will show you.”

The messenger, having regained con-
sci¢1sness, sat up and looked wildly
about. The ngent, realizing at a glance
what an awful mistake had been made,
fell upon the bewildered messenger and
wept like a woman. Every passing sec-
ond sdded to the general confusion and
excitement. Cries of ‘‘Hang them, hang
them!”’ came frequent aund fast from the
xapidly increasing crowd.

The warden, who also understood,
lifted his daughter, held her in his
arms and kissed away the tesrs that
were filtering through her smiles.

““I don’t believe it,’’ said the sheriff
to his companion.

‘‘Because you're a chump,’’ said the
dark man.

‘““What’s it all about?’ asked the
messenger o 1he agent.

‘““Where is the murderer?’ cried a
mewcomer, a brother of the dead deputy,
and then, catching sight of the messen-
ger, he ran straight toward him, hold-
ing out » cocked revolver as though it
bad been a-.g'vord with which he in-
tended 4 run bLim through. When he
was Wwithin fou® or five feet of the
wounded man, the dark ran struck him
a fearful blow with a .45. The man
went down. The dark man conghed and
a great flood of blood gushed from his
movtth ; he clutched at his throat and
fell forward upon his face. When they
turned him over, he was dead.

“My poor dead friend,”’ the messen-
ger almost moaned, dragging himself to-
ward the prostrate form, ‘“‘and I don't
even knew his name.”’

I do,”” said Sheriff Shores, who had
just arrived upen the scene and pushed
himself through the crowd. *‘It’s Huex-
fapo Bill, the bandit.”

THE END.

o —

A Conscientious Deacon,

A French paper tells a story of an
American (probably Chicago) deacon,
the owner of a large pork packing estab-
lishment, who was not above sharing
the work of his men. He nsed to stand
at the head of the scalding trongh, watch
in band, to time the length of the scald,
cerying, ‘“‘Hog in!’ whan the ecarcass
was to ™ thrown into the trcugh anad
““Hog out!”’ when the watch told three
winutes.

One week the press of business com-
pelled him to work unusually hard, and
Saturday fcund the deacon completely
exhausted. IHe was too good a church-
man to rest mext morning, however,
and, tired out as he was, he attended
service as usual, but the strain was too
great. He soon fell asleep. The minister
preached a sermon of uncommon effect-
iveness, the peroration of which was a
perfect climax of beauty. Assuming the
attitude of one listening intently, ke re-
cited to the breathless audience:

““Hark! They whisper.
say’’'—

‘““Hog in!”’ came in stentorian tones
from the deacon’s pew. The astonished
congregation turned from the preacher,
but he, too intent, went on:

‘‘Sister spirit, come away’’—

‘““Hog out,”” shouted the deacoa;
“tally four!”’

Angels

————

Some Queer Texts.

When ladies wore their **“opknots’’ ri-
diculously high, it occurred to Rowland
Hill to adpenish them from the pulpit,
and he did it by means of the words,
“Topknot, come down,’”’ which he evolvea
f-om Matthew xxiv, 17, “‘Let him “thh is
on the house top not come down.” Of
course nothing but the exceeding quaint-
ness of the preacher could have exc used
such a liberty with the sense and sound of

the sacre (l text.
It was almost as bad as Sw‘ft suniquely

brief (h-(olll~( on the text, ‘**He that hath
pn\ upon H @ poor lendeth te o the Lord.

“My hh'u gnid the dean, as he closed
the book, xf\rm .\pp"()\(‘ ot‘ the security,
down with the dust.” Asa matter of fact,
it is usually only the quaint preac hers who
do venture cn such liberties.—Chambers’
dournal.
G"‘n"" = <

We have been in this stand for over 22
vears,but now we are going to move. Before
doing =0, we will offer eur large stock of
croukerv and glassware at a bargain,
wholesale and retail at the cheap crockery
store, —W. P, Celwill.
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L private pig shows, with subscription prizes.

| produces not only the best pork, but has

| WOOD’'S PHOSPHODINE.

The Private Pig.

The number of pigs kept by the colliers
and artisans of the north of England flue
tuates with the price of coal and yarn. In
good times every collier keeps a live ani-
mal of some sort, and, though dogs, guinca
pigs, cage birds and homing pigeons are
attractive, his fancy animal is usually a
pig. He admires this on Sunday after-
noons, and groups of friends go round to
smoke their pipes and compare pigs and
het on their ultimate weight. They have

Each animal is judged in its own sty, and
it is interesting to know that the evolu-
tion of an almost perfect pig was due to
the innate sagacity of the Yorkshire pit |
hand, \

The sties in which these animals live
are very rough affairs, often made of a few
boards nailed over railway sleepers, but it
is interesting to learn that when the au-
thor was acting as a peripatetic judge at
the cesliers’ show he found young pigs as
blooming and healthy as possible, and
that, small though the colliers’ back yard
is, he always contrives that his pigsty shall
be thoroughly ventilated and look toward
the south. Architects of costly home
farms often house the unhappy pigs under
north walls an& eondemn them to rheu-
matism, cold and sunlessness. Yorkshire

long been famous for the best cured hams
in the world.-~London Spectator,

Those goods have got to be sold, for we |
have gct to Jeave. We will sell ata big
discount rather than remove them tn

another place. Call and see our goos.
—W. P. Golwill.

The Great English Remedy.
Six Packages Guaranteed to
promptly and permanently
cure all forms of Nervous
Weakness, Emissions,Sperm-
atorrhea, Impotency and al
effects of Abuse or Excesses,
NPT ﬁk Mental Werry, excessive use
of Tobacvo, Opiumor Stimu
BEfOT(’ and A-ﬂer lants, which soon lead to In
firmity, Insanity, Consumption and an early grave,
Has been prescribed over 35 years in thousands of
cases; Is the enly Leliable and Ilonest Mhedicine
known, Askdaruggistfor Wood’s Phosphodine; if
he offers some worthless medicine in place of this,
‘aclose pricein letter, and we will send by return
wall, Price, one package, 81; six, 85, One will
pwidot, 8ix will cure. Pamphlets free to any address,
Tre Wood Cdmpany,
Windsor. Ont., Canada.
3o0ld in Charlottetown by George E
Hughes, Druggist

D & A CORSETS.

D& A "crEST"
CORSET

Unequalled fcr grace and com-
fort, It is modelled to living
orms, made of first class mate-
rials, and its petented construction
on the hip makes it

POSITIVELY "'NBREAKABLE.

If you have had trouble with your
corsets brcak ez, try the D& A
* Crest."

Sold by most dealers,

1

Parkers

We are able to quote
you fine figures in
thefollowing goods

1000 K-gs wire Nails
1000 Kegs Cut Nails.
\0 tonus Manilla Rope
i00 1bs Manilla

2000 1bs 21 thd. Cotton
Twine,

2000 1hs Bar Copper.
10,000 lbs Pure Tiger
Lead.

5000 1bs colored paints.
25 doz Hatchets.

And on everything
else you require in our
line.
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FROM INDIA AND CEYLON..

CZPAN =ZyIVmrm

from the crops of the best cultivated tea gardens of India and Ceylon.
They are packed in % and 1 1b.
Amenc.l at 4oc., 50c. 60oc.,
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Tetley’s Elephant Brand Packets. are ﬁlled with pure tea, seiected

ackets, air tight, end sold all over
7oc. and $1.00 per Ib, Noxn \atter which quality
ets good, pure tea,

... THE BEST OF TEA VALUES. 3

selected, the purchaser g
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= HAVE THE
NOW

We were right out of black and biue Worsteds. We
are opening to-day one thousand dollars’ worth
black and blue worsteds. These goods have beon
entered under the new tariff, and are batter value
than anything we have ever placed before the public.
Inspection solicited.

JOHN MACLEQCD & CC

MFRCHAN T 'I‘AILORS.
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Wouldn't sellit for $40

if he couldn’t get an-
other one.

Thls is what a well kncwn geutleman in the city says about
his Pighland Range that has been in use for about 202"
We sell them.

FENNEL & CHANDLER
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Did

Decur to You

That the Sewing Machine in your own house would live
several years longer, make less noise and do much better

work, if it was thoroughly cleaned and adjusted.

We have

a first class repalr shop in our new premises, Connolly Build-
1 Quezn Street, and an expert man who thoroughly under-

ng,

stands his business.

All work fully warranted, or no pay.

Tue Prince Epward IsLaxp Music STorE

Connolly Building, Queen Street
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Corsets
Opening
o-Day

A good range of prices and
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